EASTER 2020

Pastor's Study The rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike.
44

But I tell you, love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you,
that you may be children of your Father in heaven, He causes his sun to
rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the
unrighteous.’
(Matthew 5:44-45)
45

I was asked recently if the world crisis of Coronavirus and its deadly
partner COVID-19, was upon us as God’s judgement on the world. I was
quick to respond that we should never suggest that those falling victim to
this disease are being singled out by God for punishment. As the rain falls
on all of us in this world together, so we all can, and many will, become
victims in this fallen world of war, disease, earthquakes and famine. (Mark
13:7-19)
In another way, all such curses in our world are the result of the prevailing
sin of all people from the very first disobedience in the Garden of Eden
that first brought us suffering, trials and death itself. We no longer enjoy
the Kingdom of God on earth, because of our collective rejection of the
King. And so what is there to separate God’s people today, from those
who live in total rejection of God? What is the difference for Christians in
being a child of God?
The hymn writer Thomas Chisholm gave us a lovely, summary answer to
these impossible questions in the 3rd verse of “Great is Thy faithfulness”,
where he reminds us of the value and benefit of our faith in Christ:
“Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide,
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine with ten thousand besides.”
Our “strength for today” is derived entirely from our “bright hope for
tomorrow”, all because of the “Pardon for sin” that was won for us by
Jesus at the Cross. Knowing we have the promise of entering God’s glory
for all eternity is our enduring peace, and blessing beyond measure.

Pastor Robbie

Pastor's Diary: All change!
To quote one of my countrymen, Robert Burns:
“The best laid schemes o' mice an' men gang aft a-gley.”
And who could have anticipated the very strange times we are going
through as the Coronavirus crisis forces such dramatic and intrusive
changes to our ways of life?
We agonised over the closure of our church for meetings and services, but
these decisions were soon out of our hands as the daily list of measures to
curb the spread of the virus closed almost everywhere.
Thank the Lord for the amazing on-line capability we have to conduct
services remotely using “live streaming”. Our first attempt on 22nd March
worked well and we will continue to have services in this way, each
Sunday morning at 10.30 until further notice. We will also have a service
on Good Friday.
We will endeavour to develop these services as far as is possible. Anyone
who is willing and capable of contributing a live stream of either our
prayers, or some worship music, please call me. We have already
arranged to collate links to Youtube so folk can listen to and share the
worship songs after the service.
For those who do not use Facebook, we can arrange to send you the
service later the same day, by email.
That, of course, leaves those who rely solely on the telephone, and we
have a good number of these in Hope. We are making arrangements to
get the order of the service and the sermon sent out to these in writing, by
post if necessary. Please be a little patient while we make all the
arrangements, we will get there.
I am particularly concerned that we keep in close contact with our nonemail, phone only folk in the church, including some on the periphery.
Please all keep aware of those who can so easily be forgotten and do let
us know if anyone ‘slips through the net’.
Stay safe and let’s look after one another and our neighbours.

Pastor Robbie

“No one can remain neutral regarding Jesus’ resurrection,
The claim is too staggering,
The event too earth shaking,
The implications too significant,
And the matter too serious.
We must either receive it or reject it as truth for us.
To remain indifferent or undecided is to reject it.”
Mark Driscoll.

Happy Easter - Self isolation ...
we will go crazy.
Oh to enjoy the great outdoors.

Look around and see what you have in abundance.
The obvious item will be the insides of toilet rolls.
They make rockets and so much more.
But what about all those empty cans of beans and fruit!
Get ready for your summer garden.
Perhaps an indoor bowling alley is a more fun idea.

After all there is a limit to the amount of Easter Eggs we can e at.

FROM: The Prisoner in Hut 18, Bridgend Division Camp Tenko
TO: Madam Secretary (Forcibly semi retired albeit pro tem)
I send greetings to my fellow sufferers of Hope Church.
I, like all of you are trapped in an imposed incarceration (isolation!)
We are coping reasonably well, hubby and I. He is working industriously,
finalising as we speak some very elaborate plans for a tunnel to make
good our escape. I am busy knitting a rope ladder and attempting to
concoct a suitable disguise in the hope that we will pass for hip, trendy 50
year olds.
Is it only weeks ago we had a social life and were thought of as go-getting,
reasonably intelligent (ha ha!) adults. Now we have been downgraded to
vulnerable, elderly, liabilities - a possible drain on the NHS and isolated for
our own good.
Food wise we are doing ok. I have baked enough to satisfy a family of
bulimic hamsters; discovered eight ways to cook eggs and rediscovered
wartime recipes like Lord Wooton Pie. We’ll be buying Spam next and
digging for victory, as my lawn provides a plethora of veggies; enough to
satisfy any vegan. (Yuck!)
Hubby suggested that we go walking and utilise places like Newbridge
Fields. I told him he needs to concentrate on his tunnel first. I told him “I
have watched so much Judge Judy I now feel I could take my law exams
and even become a barrister”. Hubby is still trying to come to terms with
this and says, “You make awful coffee”. He must have thought I said,
“I want to be a barista”.
I’ll close now.
Much love
I am just going to rearrange barricades and barbed wire and refill the
moat.
Prisoner 23479.

Having read all that, I can but make this wish for the person who
wrote it and for us all.

FAMILY NEWS ….NO SERVICES, NO ROTAS!
Happy Birthday to BMS Birthday Scheme Members - April
4th

Madeleine Drew

7th

Conor Davies

15

th

Brinley George

18

th

Paul Evans

21st

Tom Chamberlain

Do you feel that we, as a fellowship are being put to the test? I certainly
do.
It’s not just us either. The ‘test paper’ has been written by an invisible
enemy, an ‘examiner’ determined to test us and all of God’s people, to the
uttermost. We all have to contend with a pandemic caused by the corona
virus which stealthily challenges our resolve to be ‘a family’ intent on
worshipping together in one place. All our church services have been
cancelled for now because of the pandemic.
Fortunately for us we have a survival mode which has served us well
throughout our personal and church life. We have ‘kept in touch’. Every
time we have reached out in prayer and with practical help we have
received back. We give because we first receive.
It is a joy to see our Pastor recovering from the aftermath of his initial
treatment. Our prayers now centre on restoration to full health and
strength. Please let us know how you are and what we can do to help?
We reach out to you and to Helen. Both have self isolated. Please keep
safe.
The word housebound has taken on an all inclusive tone. Highlighted in
the government missive are the elderly who are more vulnerable. Our
needs vary and many of you have underlying medical conditions.
Clarice writes in to thank everybody for the cards and love she has
received following complications in her condition. She is grateful for the
small measure of improvement. We continue in prayer, Clarice.
We are sorry to hear that Eva Evans hasn’t been well but God has
renewed your strength – we are so glad that you are much better. We
have missed you in church, Eva – keep well during this crisis.
We have also missed Barbara Harris – her cataract operation went really
well. Take care. Enjoy seeing bright colours again.

Helen, our pastor’s wife, has also had her first cataract operation with the
other waiting ‘in the wings’. We know that you will be amazed at the
improvement. – but when?
Rev Mike Weldon shares his experiences with all who are in constant pain
(page 12) To read of his relentless and demanding illness has been heart
rendering. Mike’s honesty shines through and we find ourselves being
supported by him through prayer and rock solid faith. We pray that
another appointment may come through in a miraculous way.
Our hearts reach out to Rhian Henderson as her treatment will be ongoing
bringing challenging side effects. Lean on the prayers and love of us all.
We are all grateful for the help that we have been given at this extreme
time. I know I am. I could never have managed without you.
Mrs Dorothy Fear would say Amen to that. We know that Sian is your
greatest blessing. Keep safe, Dorothy. Barbara Simmonds thanks our
Lord for family who are nursing her through a prolonged chest infection.
Edward is as vigilant as he always has been as he guards Anita’s health.
Pat is watching over Brinley, Hilary has an ever watchful eye on Don. We
pray for Hilary’s health too. Marian is watching over Ken.
Many more of you are offering help with shopping and other essentials.
We are ever aware that Richard Girdlestone is poorly, we trust that he has
all the medical support he needs during this crisis.
Our caretakers write.
“We would love to say a great big thank you ... we have been blown away
by your generosity and love shown at the ‘Friends of Hope Cottage
event...” it was a glorious success. “As we open the door it feels like a new
house”. The cottage has undergone a big renovation. We are delighted to
have been able to give back for all that you have given us. May our Lord
bless you all as a family.
These times are unprecedented but I have strong evidence that phones
are red hot, e-mails are flying and parcels are being left on doorsteps.
The enemy has moved swiftly on, from earthquakes and floods to this
monster – coronavirus. He is fully expecting us to fail. We smile. Whilst
Jesus is keeping His vigilant eye on us all (marking the paper) – Hope
Bridgend is in prayer, feeding her faith, helping others. Would that we will
see written in bold red on our paper. A+++ Passed with distinction.
Please keep in touch.
Rhonwen.
Feed your fears and your faith will starve,
Feed your faith and your fears will starve.

JUDAS.
“It’s hard being the one on the outside; seeing the Galilean boys getting the front seats. Have you
ever felt envy like that?
I could have left them all – gone back to Judea but something held me back. For one thing, Jesus
trusted me with the purse. He was hopeless in regard to money! Responsible, yes - but hopeless,
never saved a penny for Himself. I would laugh and He would smile. With an arm on my shoulder
He would remind me time and again not to set up treasures on earth. Yet we never went hungry,
never wanted for anything and our needs became simple. Why did I stay? It was that word
‘kingdom’ that got to me, it kept popping into the conversation.
Talk about being confused. He said “My Kingdom is not of this earth” – only to be followed by
miracle after miracle. Jesus could still a storm, heal every disease and raise people from the dead that is Power and Jesus had it. I love power!
I would watch Him. When the others were fishing or sleeping I would watch Jesus talking to His
Father in Heaven. What were they planning? It must have been something big because you could
feel the intensity of the conversation – the air was electric between them. “Thy kingdom come”... I
heard Jesus say that!
Just as I thought He was really going to be killed by Herod, who hated Him, Jesus made an
unprecedented move. He rode into Jerusalem on a donkey. The crowds went mad, “Hosanna“
Blessed is the King of Israel”. I waited and waited – for four days. There was one incident Jesus
got angry in the Temple – all that money flying everywhere. We were tired on Thursday but looking
forward to the Passover meal. It was well prepared and we were hungry. Suddenly I find Jesus
washing my feet. Is that how a king behaves? Not in my book.
I dared to show Him my anger, my disappointment. Did He know that I had planned opportunities
even at this feast for Him to claim His Kingship. Jesus just looked at me – the most loving look
anyone could wish for. It was a mixture of longing and fear... Could He read my heart? Could He
see the anger welling up inside me. I am overwhelmed by a mighty force and find myself running
into the palace of the High Priest. I have a plan1
So did Jesus! Hour by hour I saw it unfold until the 30 pieces of silver burnt my flesh and seared my
soul. Now I understood. Those eyes that followed me knew the choice I would make on that
evening, when Jesus washed my feet.
PETER.
Judas, I never trusted him. What was he up to now. He had smirked his way all through his meal
before dashing out only to reappear in the Garden of Gethsemane, leading the temple guards. He
gave Jesus a kiss. And Jesus was gone to Caiaphas. I had slept throughout my watch – I couldn’t
let Jesus down the second time. I had always shielded Jesus from the crowds but what hope had I
now. I am not used to crowds, they bother me, especially priests and soldiers.
I hope to hear Jesus speak up. His voice is like no other! It commanded Lazarus to “Come forth” –
but now He is silent. I see people looking around searching for the friends of Jesus of Nazareth the prisoner. Fear’s long arm wrapped itself around my whole being. I warm myself by the fire.
“You’re a friend of this man Jesus”.

Now the sweat was on my brow, my hands trembled, my heart turned to stone and I deny Him..
three times. Just at the moment when Jesus passes by on His way to Pilate. His eyes are full of
understanding, full of reassurance and forgiveness, a forgiveness I would crave through bitter tears.
They crucified Him but He rose just as He said. He wanted a word with me ”Peter do you love me?”
Three times He asked me that question when He met with me in Galilee. Three times I answered
“Yes, Lord, you know that I love you”.
MARY.
How odd - time can pass so quickly and yet so slowly all at the same time.
The day they crucified my son was like that. A nightmare dream – no dream just the dark, chilling
reality of it all.
I doubt if the Romans allowed mothers to watch their sons die by crucifixion. Women wept, they got
in the way but John saw that desperation, that compulsion in my very being. Such need kept me
transfixed at Calvary. My throat was dry, my voice was silent, Why? Why? I asked the question a
thousand times. The Romans had had the final and most brutal say, Jesus would die – no miracles
now. Oh I heard the mockers, “He saved others – He cannot save Himself”. He could have but He
didn’t. He took His power with Him to the grave. Why?
That was a surprise! Seeing Joseph of Arimathea, a wealthy man, take Jesus’ body only to lay Him
in his own garden tomb, just a stones’ throw away.
The women had planned to meet early the first day of the week with spices. I remember saying, “We
must use the myrrh that I have kept these 33 years”... After that I was shrouded in grief; cold, raw
emotion clawing at my heart and soul. “You must eat, you must sleep.” they said. Why? Why?
“Where were you yesterday God? You just let it all happen. You took my son – but He was more
your son, even though I bore Him. From His cross He cried out for you, “My God, My God, why
have you forsaken me, ”Did you hear that? Still you said nothing. I heard thunder and felt the earth
quake, even the sun hid his face. It was dark at mid-day – but there was no Father’s voice. I asked
over and over again “Did you mean Jesus to die like this?”
That was my Saturday. At dawn on the first day of the week, the third day, the women went to the
tomb - and You spoke.
“Why do you seek the living among the dead? He is not here. HE IS RISEN. He is alive”. None of
us were there to see or hear the stone being rolled away, no one heard Jesus’ footsteps as He
walked out, no fanfare just the flutter of angel wings and the birds singing their Easter song. They
had witnessed the greatest miracle of all. The perfume of myrrh was released into a waiting world.
Jesus is alive! He is here with us.
He is alive very near to us.
He is alive yes, He is in us.
Jesus, fill us with your life.
“He saved others...”
He saved us all and wrapped us in the mantle of eternity.

Rhonwen

A gentle rebuke?
Some of you will know that in mid-March I heard that my appointment later
that month with a spinal specialist at Morriston Hospital had been
cancelled. There is no telling when a new appointment will be made. The
cancellation wasn’t unexpected, but it was a blow. After months of waiting
for such an appointment, I was looking forward to finding out how my
broken back was mending. Could I be more active? Could I start driving
again? Now I wouldn’t know.
I was disappointed, and felt low. “What?” I hear you ask. “Aren’t ministers
and retired ministers, men and women of faith? Don’t they rise above
such setbacks? Shouldn’t they show us all an example of what it means
to trust in God at all times and in all situations? How can you feel low,
Mike?”
Well, there may be such super-ministers around, but I am not one of them.
I do confess to feeling low, down in the dumps etc; wondering what the
future holds. Will my back be ok? Will I catch and survive coronavirus?
I went to bed but sleep escaped me, so at about 11:30pm I put on my
earphones and listened to Star Radio. I dozed off, but woke at about
1:30am, uncomfortable and in pain. Recently pain has started in a
different area in my back. There was no alternative but to take a dose of
liquid painkiller.
I was still wearing headphones, and at that very moment an old hymn
sounded through them. “O soul are you wearied and troubled …” It came
as a gentle rebuke. Had I not written a few weeks ago, how in a sleepless
night I would look back and count my blessings? Why was I not doing the
same sort of thing now? Suitably and quickly chastised I took some deep,
slow breaths and let the words of the old song flow over me …..
O soul are you wearied and troubled, no light in the darkness you see?
There is life for a look at the Saviour, and life more abundant and free
…
Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in his wonderful face,
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of his glory and grace.
His word cannot fail you, He promised, believe Him and all will be well.
Then go to a world of lost people, this glorious gospel to tell.
Turn your eyes upon Jesus …

“Turn your eyes upon Jesus”. This is not suggesting that we are to go
about with our heads in the clouds, pretending to ignore what is happening
around us. Rather, it is a reminder that there is another reality. Yes,
coronavirus has come, and is a reality. It is potentially threatening many
lives here in Wales, in the UK, and around the world. Life patterns, social
patterns, work patterns, church patterns, schooling patterns, and national
patterns are all being affected in ways we have never seen before. It is a
reality.
But there is another reality. We believe that the life, death, resurrection,
ascension, and glorification of our Lord Jesus are real, don’t we? We also
believe that He is with us; the Good Shepherd caring for his sheep. We
believe that he knows his sheep – us – by name; and we believe that he
will be with us even in those darkest moments of our lives. This is reality,
isn’t it?
In these days when church buildings are closed for congregational
worship; in these days when even getting together in small groups is
difficult; in days like these when the news is filled with reports on the
coronavirus, and the possible dangers it poses, especially to us older
people …in such days the old hymn reminds us to “turn our eyes on
Jesus”.
Can I encourage you to spend a little time each day doing just that. Read
the Bible, quote or sing a hymn, say a prayer, meditate on who Jesus is
and what he did when on earth, on what he has done in your life, and what
he has promised to do in the days ahead.
When fellowship in congregational meetings is not possible, then a
telephone call, an email, or a message to another church member or friend
can be a source of great encouragement; and can help to focus one’s
thoughts on our Lord.
So I was gently rebuked and greatly encouraged as the words of the old
hymn played out on that dark night in mid-March. As I took its advice, I
soon fell asleep, and woke up in the morning ready to try and put this
article together. As another song says, “I don’t know what the future
holds, but I know who holds the future, and he holds my hand.”
May the Lord bless you and keep you; may the Lord cause his face
to smile upon you, and be gracious to you; may the Lord lift the
light of his countenance upon you, and give you peace.
Mike Weldon

WHAT’S OCCURRING!
SUNDAY’SCOOL NEWS
We are disappointed that we won’t be able to see our children for some
time nor celebrate Mother’s Day or Easter with them. We pray for each
one of them at this time when they will be missing their friends. We send
our love to Ethan who is recovering from Chicken Pox.
Pam Jones
MISSION HOME AND AWAY - Hilda’s Walk
The Sponsored Walk due to take place on Easter Saturday has had to be
cancelled due to the Coronavirus restrictions on public gatherings, and will
be postponed until later in the year when the restrictions hopefully will
have been lifted. Any donations received will be shared equally between
UCB, Leprosy Mission and Mercy Ships. Thinking of everyone and
praying we all keep safe and well during these challenging times.
God bless
Neil Jenkins
Bibles to Book Aid
Many thanks to all those who brought in Bibles and other Christian
literature of recent days. On February 28th as arranged, Mr. Brian Watkins
and his wife Marion came as planned and took away fifteen boxes full of
books. They were taken to Swansea and then onto West Africa via Book
Aid and Bible Society to those hungry for God’s word.
Rosalyn Hogg

Scams/Rogue Traders
Please may I seek your assistance in raising awareness around a recent
Scam? In Aberdeen people have been cold called upon and told to selfisolate. They have then been asked if they need anything. Taking their
bank cards and using this to withdraw money from bank accounts.
As a result I am keen to raise awareness around letting strangers in. If
anyone needs help, please contact legitimate organisations like Age
Cymru, Care & Repair, WRVS, etc. Ordering on line can be a problem as
there are no delivery slots available. It’s a difficult one but I think we need
to be prepared that this may hit our area in the coming weeks.
Thank you from Deborah Edwards of South Wales Police

At my age it goes without saying
I have to take care of myself
I’ve had tablets, ointments, eye drops and
ear drops
Filling each drawer and each shelf.
I called at the pharmacy once a week
To collect my ongoing prescription,
And my medicine cabinet I have to admit
Was beginning to defy all description.
I carefully watched my diet
And chose only the right things to eat,
No fat, no carbs, no sugar
And most definitely not any meat.
But it left me feeling puzzled
As there are those who – unlike me
Eat chocolate, cakes, fries and bread
And would laugh at a cup of green tea.
Yet they all seem to have endless energy,
Play tennis, go for a run,
Take up yoga, bowling and cycling –
Their fitness second to none.
So I decided on a new life style,
Chucked out each tablet and pill,
Forced myself to do daily aerobics.
But now I’m feeling quite ill.
I’ve developed tennis elbow,
There’s a bandage around my knee,
My ankles are permanently swollen,
What on earth is happening to me?
I hurried to see the doctor
Who studied the notes on each page
“You’ll have to keep taking the tablets,” he
said,
“Till they find a cure for old age!”
By Janet Byrne. Harrow
Thank you, Chris (Burn) for passing this on!!
I know of several who are smiling right now .

Our link missionaries are working in exceptional conditions that we cannot
share except through prayer.
The Douglas Family call from Nepal.
Things we cannot share except through prayer. Nepal health care is
patchy and poor: crisis point is limited ICU beds. Two huge earthquakes
in 2015 and many after shocks have taken their toll; border blockages and
virus epidemics; today there is the coronavirus rationing - for those who
can afford it. Their KISC project hangs on government decisions – will the
school re-open? We pray for Caleb as he will still be sitting his IGCSE
exams. We pray for the Palliative Care Training Programme they set up,
accepted by INF hospitals but the local hospitals too – now cancelled.
Jane from Mozambique...The Legal System – Beira.
“Please pray for my colleague Perdigod as he replaces Agira on the legal
aid team and for Agira herself as she commences her judicial training”, for
sensitivity and wisdom with case mentoring and the manual Jane is writing
re: case preparation.
Andrea and Mark Bardai/Chad Sahara Desert.
Both are Consultant Surgeons. Already burdened by months of
government restrictions and extremely tired, they decided on 21st February
to find room for extra beds - preparing for the unexpected! At one o’clock
three military pickups from the local airstrip brought in 11 badly injured
rebel fighters. Andrea and Mark’s plight, their resilience, their skill and
faith demand the full story. I would urge you to read it
www.bmsworld mission.org/amhotchkin.
The Darby’s, Gulu, Northern Uganda.
Tim is an environmental consultant. Linda has a legal background.
They ask for prayer for the direction of the agricultural development work
which is up for renewal.
It is the dry season, everyone needs the skills of Tim as he drives WET
Water Sanitation Program ahead. They already have a long pipeline of
work to do including private shallow wells, a community well, designing
and engineering an earth dam.... plenty to do then...! They were hoping to
come home in April but I am guessing that that has been cancelled.
Your extended church family here at Hope Bridgend will be praying for
each of you. Our hearts reach out to you. Reading your Updates inspire
us to witness and pray God’s protective and comforting arm around you all

A PLACE OF RECOGNITION
For many, Easter will become “just another seasonal ‘holiday’ to be
crossed off the Calendar. We cannot do that because our faith forbids it –
our fears cling to it – our ears long to hear Easter’s truths and our eyes
long to see our Saviour’s face.
One day we will. But for us today, suffocated as we are by the threats of
the coronavirus the following lines are not only poignant but life saving.
I see his blood upon the rose
And in the stars the glory of His eyes,
His body gleams amid eternal snows,
His tears fall from the skies.
I see his face in every flower;
The thunder and the singing of the birds
Are but His voice – and carven by His power
Rocks are His hidden words.
All pathways by His feet are worn
His strong heart stirs the ever beating sea,
His crown of thorns is twined with every thorn,
His cross is every tree.
Our Risen Lord loves to surprise us with many unexpected encounters for
He is as real to us as He was to His disciples....
Every bit as real, every bit as comforting, all embracing, all encompassing.
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OUR WEEK AT A GLANCE
For more information on any of our activities, please get in touch
with the contact shown.
TUESDAY:
Tuesday Prayer Group

9.30am

Mrs R Rowe

(01656) 654881

Tuesday@Hope

11.00am

Mrs M Johnson

(01656) 656346

WEDNESDAY:
“Busy Fingers’ Group

2 – 4pm

THURSDAY:
Baby & Toddler Group

9.30am

Prayer Meeting

7.30pm

SUNDAY:
Sunday’sCool

10.00am

Morning Service

10.30am

Evening Service

6.00pm

Mrs. Helen Hall

Dr. D. Ware

(01656) 224015

(01656) 662948

WHO TO CONTACT AT HOPE
CHURCH CONTACT:
CHURCH PASTOR:

hopebaptist@hotmail.co.uk

07866 746851

Rev. Robbie Hall

07866 746851

SECRETARY:

Rhonwen Miles

(01656) 654169

TREASURER:

Paul Evans

(01656) 661986

CARETAKER:

Seung Ho & Yun Hee Kang

(01656) 646911

Sally George

(01656) 668791

mag4hope@yahoo.com

Rhonwen Miles/
Pam Jones

USE OF PREMISES
&SAFEGUARDING

NEWSDESK:

OUR STATEMENT OF PURPOSE
(Church Meeting 010503)

We will EVANGELISE our community & beyond.
We will encourage people to become more Christ-like through
DISCIPLESHIP.
We are committed to meeting the needs of those inside & outside
our walls through MINISTRY.
We will value FELLOWSHIP, recognising that it is a divine gift to the
church.
We will come before the Lord in obedience to WORSHIP Him.
Hope Baptist Church operates a safeguarding children and
adults at risk policy

www.hopebridgend.co.uk
www.facebook.com/HOPE-BAPTIST-CHURCH-BRIDGEND
1699576150319699
Hope English Baptist Church Bridgend
Affiliated to the Baptist Union of Great Britain (BUGB) & South Wales
Baptist Association
Registered Charity: No. 1133067
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