Greetings to Stainton and Hemlington Church Members and Friends of Stainton Church
Welcome to the Stainton Church e-News for
Friday 9th January 2026
We trust that all our readers had a very Joyful Christmas
and we wish you a peaceful and Happy New Year.
Click here to go straight to the 12 Joys of Christmas

Brookfield, Stainton with Hemlington and Hilton Church Family Vision Day
Our Vicar, Revd Laura Wild, is inviting all members of our three Churches to come to a “Vision Day” for us to “come, worship, pray and dream about the future” as we continue our walk with God. 

The “Vision (half) Day” will be held at St Francis of Assisi Church (by kind permission of Revd Brenda Forrester), Barwick Way, Ingleby Barwick, TS17 0WD from 10.00am until 1.00pm on Saturday 24th January 2026.
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Image source: http://bcjj.org.uk/2023/02/11/great-outdoors-help-create-a-prayer-labyrinth/
Revd Laura asks us to prepare for this event:

· Pray the Revitalise Prayer each day, asking God to “give vision to our planning and inspire our thoughts as we seek Your will”
· Ask God for a season of revelation during this Epiphany

· Join me [Vicar Laura] in fasting on Tuesday 13th January 2026 – join the Plurality Prayer gatherings on that day (9.30am at Stainton; 12.30 pm at Hilton; and 4.30pm at Brookfield)

· Note down your thoughts on what common identity holds our Church Family (Plurality of Parishes) together

· Arrive early on Saturday 24th January to walk the St Francis Prayer Labyrinth
If you have any questions or insights Revd Laura asks you to get in touch with her: 

· by ‘phone 01642-598621 or 

· by e-mail rev.laura.wild@gmail.com 

Editor’s note: It would be helpful for catering purposes if people who are going to attend this important Plurality event would let Revd Laura know, either by ‘phone or by e-mail.
 ____________________________________ 

Church Members have starring roles in Village Pantomime
Many thanks to Revd Vanessa, our Pioneer Minister, for sharing some of her photos of the Village Pantomime “Little Red” which took place for two performances in the Stainton Memorial Hall on Friday evening 2nd January and Saturday afternoon 3rd January 2026.The story-line was an adaptation of the well-known “Little Red Riding Hood”. Well done everyone who took part!
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____________________________________ 

The twelve joys of Christmas
A few weeks ago, e-News readers will remember that your Editor shared with you information about the Church of England (CofE) “Everyday Faith” App which you can get from the Apple 
 or from the Google 
. Can we commend again to you the installation of the “Everyday Faith” App on your phone – using the App is a simple way of spending just a few minutes (about five minutes) each day engaging with God.

Over the Christmas period the Dean of Salisbury Cathedral, the Most Revd Nicholas Papadopulos, shared a series of scripture passages, reflections and prayers on the “Twelve Joys of Christmas” to pick up this year’s CofE Christmas theme [image: image8.png]* * * * * * * * *
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Here are Dean Nicholas’ profound reflections on the 12 Joys of Christmas:
Christmas Day: Joy 1 - The Christmas Pudding

Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and for ever. Hebrews 13.8
What is your favourite accompaniment? Brandy butter? Clotted cream? 
Both make an appearance on our dinner table, their purpose to enhance the stickily gorgeous wonder that is Christmas Pudding. Enveloped in blue flame, served as belts are being loosened, the arrival of the pud is a moment to savour. 

It’s also a moment to reflect. Every year, just before Advent arrives, these words are prayed in church: ‘Stir up, O Lord, the wills of your faithful people …’ It’s my annual cue to go home, get stirring, and make the pudding. And then – I store it.  

For thirteen months. The pud we tuck into on Christmas Day is always one made the previous year. It’s been maturing. Improving in texture and flavour.

Making Christmas Pudding is an act of faith. None of us knows what the next day will bring, let alone the next twelve months. But, sitting in its dark cupboard, the pudding bears witness to a conviction that – despite the unknowable future – the story of the shepherds and angels will still be told, and Christ’s birth will be celebrated. The months slip by; Christmas returns; we grow older; yet Jesus Christ is unchanging and unchangeable. He is the same, yesterday, today, and for ever. Today the timeless one enters time – and so time itself is redeemed.
Boxing Day: Joy 2 - Boxing Day Chutney

The angel said to the shepherds, ‘This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.’ Luke 2.12

Cold meat is an annual fixture on Boxing Day. Turkey; ham; beef; whatever’s in the fridge. 
No one has the energy to cook after the rigours of yesterday. But what turns leftovers into a feast is what accompanies them. Crispy bread. Pungent cheese. And, in our household, chutney.

Chutney-making invariably brings together a host of ingredients and flavours, most notably sugar and vinegar. These are polar opposites: one, cloyingly sweet; the other, breathtakingly sour. Yet combine them in a pot, add fruit, add spices, cook … and the most delicious combination emerges, a perfect marriage of different tastes.

Surely that’s what we’re celebrating at Christmas? Heaven and earth. Divinity and mortality. Eternity and fragility. Polar opposites, brought together and brought to birth, not diminishing one another, but creating a perfect whole. A heaven-sent child is wrapped in earthly bands of cloth. In the manger the uncreated is created. A new thing is done. And because a new thing is done, because heaven has stooped to earth, we can be hopeful.
27th December: Joy 3 - The Chocolate Selection 

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a Father’s only son, full of grace and truth. John 1.14
It’s one of the first signs that Christmas is coming. 

Colourful plastic tubs of chocolates appear in the supermarkets, stacked high on pallets, their prices discounted, all in an attempt to lure us. They are handed around the places where we work; they are placed on shop counters to numb the bitterness of our mounting bills; they are dipped into as we slump in front of the week’s TV schedule. 

These Christmas chocolates are often miniature versions of the chocolate bars we buy throughout the year. Smaller, lighter, but packaged identically and with the same mixture of biscuit, caramel, honeycomb, whatever … 

Now St John (whose feast day falls today) writes of the Word becoming flesh. In Jesus the true expression of God’s character is revealed; the perfect articulation of God’s purpose is offered. But – rather like our Christmas chocolates – in miniature! Mary’s child is God through-and-through: nestling in a manger rather than a plastic tub; wrapped in swaddling clothes rather than shiny foil; but as fully God. Small, yes; diminished; no. It’s extraordinary.  

This seasonal miniature comes to share our life – and will never leave us. In the mystery that is unwrapped every Christmas is our eternal hope.

28th December: Joy 4 - Panto Season

For while gentle silence enveloped all things, and night in its swift course was now half gone, your all‑powerful word leapt from heaven, from the royal throne, into the midst of the land that was doomed, a stern warrior. Wisdom 18.14-15

‘HE’S BEHIND YOU!!!’ 
I love the pantomime. In fact, I love it so much that my family are reluctant to accompany me on theatre trips at Christmas! 

Every pantomime tells a well-known story afresh, with topical gags that root it in the present. Every pantomime introduces us to a familiar cast: a fairy godmother; a villainous baddie (boo!); a hero and a heroine. Every pantomime (spoiler alert unnecessary) has a happy ending, usually a wedding.  

Another seasonal performance is the nativity play. It too tells a familiar story rooted (via our children’s innocent faces) in the present; it too has a familiar cast (tea towels = shepherds; fairy wings = angels); and it, too, has a happy ending (Away in a Manger).  

St John’s Gospel (from which we read yesterday) speaks of God’s Word becoming flesh. Today, the poet-author of The Book of Wisdom writes of God’s word ‘leaping’ from heaven, making a dramatic entrance into the world, stepping into the spotlight. What a vision! God’s Word wears no costume; his human flesh is the same as ours. There is no magic spell to save the innocent from suffering; he will die a human death. But there will be the happiest of endings: our eternal redemption through his living, and dying, and rising again.
29th December: Joy 5 - Christmas Jumpers

For you yourself created my inmost parts; you knit me together in my mother’s womb. I thank you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made; marvellous are your works, my soul knows well. Psalm 139.12-13
Admit it. Do you own – or have you ever worn – a Christmas jumper? 
I do, and I have. They are unavoidable. They have landscapes of antlers, snowflakes, and fir trees. They feature puddings, stars, penguins, snowmen and even dinosaurs. They have jingling bells and flashing lights. They sparkle and flash. They come in the most lurid colours and questionable fabrics imaginable.  

But what on earth does an item of knitwear bearing the words “Believe In Your Elf” and decorated with unicorns, sleigh rides, and shiny baubles have to do with what Christians celebrate at Christmas? Well, let me tell you. It has everything. 

You see, Christmas jumpers are tasteless. And here’s the thing. God is tasteless, too. That’s actually the heart of the Good News. God is without a shred of cultural or aesthetic judgement. That must be so. It must be because God is a knitter too! The psalm presents God as carefully weaving us into being, knowing our every stitch and our every knot – knowing our depths and knowing our darkness and yet still being born among us in Jesus, still loving us. God has no taste. God does not discriminate. God does not exclude. 

So wear that jumper with pride. You are fearfully and wonderfully made …
30th December: Joy 6 - The Christmas Cake

He rained down upon them manna to eat and gave them the grain of heaven.  So mortals ate the bread of angels; he sent them food in plenty. Psalm 78.24-25
We never know when to cut our Christmas cake. 
It would be unthinkable not to have one – its snow-white icing and glazed fruit glow so beautifully on the Christmas lunch table. But no one ever feels up to eating a slice! After turkey and pudding there is simply no room (just like that Bethlehem inn). 

I bake ours every year just before Advent. And then the fun begins – the weekly Sunday evening ritual of ‘feeding’ it. I unwrap it; I pierce it with tiny holes; I pour delicious Greek brandy over it; and I watch as it seeps into the cake. When we eventually get around to cutting it (rarely before 30 December) it tastes really amazing! 

So, what’s feeding you this Christmas week? Mince pies, naturally, but God offers God’s people more than leftovers. In the wilderness God’s people eat ‘the bread of angels’, the heavenly manna which sustains their bodies, but which is also a sign of God’s unending faithfulness to them. God is faithful to us, too. God’s faithfulness will endure when even the last crumb of cake has been eaten. It is a larder of love, a source of sustenance that will never fail us.

New Year’s Eve: Joy 7 - Falling Pine Needles

Every generous act of giving, with every perfect gift, is from above, coming down from the Father of lights, with whom there is no variation or shadow due to change. James 1.17
I never enjoy New Year’s Eve as much as I enjoy Christmas Eve. 
The prospect of the twelve days of Christmas is infinitely more joyful than the prospect of the twelve months of the New Year. Besides, much that has brought joy since Christmas Eve is looking jaded. 

The floor is carpeted with fallen needles. The presents have been unwrapped. The fridge is nearly empty. I can’t face another turkey sandwich. Honestly, a week on, it all feels a bit anticlimactic. So: where to find joy in the New Year that is almost here? 

James reminds us that every generous act is a gift from God. Yes, the tree looks forlorn. No, there are no longer any presents underneath it. But stretching before us is a whole New Year. Dare we remember that in our God there is no shadow and no variation? Dare we remember that our God longs for one thing only – our flourishing? And dare we remember that God has gifted us 365 days, each of which offers us the opportunity of sharing God’s gifts with others?

Because when we are generous to others, when we show love to others, when we seek the flourishing of others as God seeks our flourishing – then that’s what we’re doing. In our generosity, in our love, we are agents of the divine.
New Year’s Day: Joy 8 - Crackers (and Crowns)

From now on there is reserved for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will give to me on that day, and not only to me but also to all who have longed for his appearing. 2 Timothy 4.8
Christmas Day, or New Year’s Day – what makes a good cracker? 
The gift, which must be useless enough to make you decide that crackers really are a waste of money. The snap, which must be loud enough to make you jump. The motto, which must be awful enough to make you groan. And the paper crown, which must be small enough (or big enough) to give you an excuse not to wear it.  

The world receives a gift at Christmas, the gift of Mary’s child. He arrives, not with a bang but with the new-born’s shout of terror. The motto is sung by the herald angels, ‘… on earth peace …’ And the crown? Well, according to St Paul, that awaits those who long for Christ’s appearing. 

We may look for excuses not to wear this crown. Because we don’t believe that it ‘fits’. Because people might see it and judge us. Because we don’t see the point of it. 

But the child born in the dead of Christmas night embodies peace between humanity and divinity. He offers the crown of glory that never fades away to all who love him. That’s the Christian faith. That’s the Christian hope. It’s a cracker! Happy New Year.
2nd January: Joy 9 - The Bracing Walk

Thus says the Lord: Stand at the crossroads, and look, and ask for the ancient paths, where the good way lies; and walk in it, and find rest for your souls. But they said, ‘We will not walk in it.’ Jeremiah 6.16
I hope you’ve found time to stretch your legs and blow away the cobwebs? 
Gathering around the hearth to exchange gifts and good cheer is wonderful, but it can also be stifling (in every sense).  

A walk means a change of scene, a breath of fresh air, a chance to work the muscles. But what route to take? Jeremiah’s words resonate with anyone who has walked a historic woodland. At every crossroads there’s a multiplicity of paths. The trampled bracken suggests that someone has blundered off to the left; a faint hint of marshy footprints, that someone has attempted to turn right; while ahead, a broad, well-trodden track beckons. ‘Ask where the good way lies,’ writes the prophet, ‘and walk in it’.  

One of the temptations of the New Year is that of self-reinvention. New hair, new job, new relationship: we blunder leftwards or attempt rightwards while all the time what we really need to do is rediscover the ancient path. The one mapped out for us at Christmas in the birth of Jesus – the path of self-giving, the path of self-forgetting, the path of faith and of love. Many have trodden it before us. All we have to do is follow.
3rd January: Joy 10 - A Season of Traditions

For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. 1 Corinthians 13.12
Christmas stockings may be opened before breakfast. Presents from under the tree may be opened only after the King’s speech. 
That’s correct, isn’t it? Well, it is in our household.  

It’s the season of traditions, of well-worn rituals that are observed wordlessly every year. What games are played when. What films are watched when. We all have traditions: fine. Unless we fail to acknowledge that they are our traditions, and that others’ may differ.   

This is harder than it sounds. Each of us is shaped by a host of influences: when we were born, to whom we were born, what education we received. Our shaping is the only shaping we have experienced – it’s not easy to remember that others (including those we love best) have had their own shaping. They will see differently and think differently. Not because they’re being difficult. Because that’s who they are. 

It’s a feature of Christmas life. It’s a feature of Christian life. St Paul reminds us that humans ‘… see in a mirror, dimly’. We cannot hope to grasp the fullness of God – what we know will always be partial. Our neighbour will know God differently. That just might be an advantage – for us both.

4th January: Joy 11 - Grandma’s Greek Kitchen

May he come down like rain upon the mown grass, like the showers that water the earth. Psalm 72.6
On the Eleventh Day of Christmas I make finikia (if I haven’t done so already). 
My father’s family are from the Greek-speaking world, and, when we used to visit my grandparents in Cyprus, finikia were my favourite thing. Nowadays I make them at Christmas in my grandmother’s honour – although mine will never be as good as hers. 

Finikia are soft-textured cakes flavoured with orange zest and spice and covered with chopped nuts. What makes them special is that, when I take them out of the oven, I drench them in a gorgeous syrup made with honey and freshly-squeezed lemon. Oraia, as the Greeks say. 

Every day at the end of Advent we pray with today’s verse from Psalm 72. It articulates the hope that God will be poured upon the earth as the rain is poured from the sky. What an amazing image! God’s presence being tipped out upon us – not sparingly, in miserly quantities, but in glorious abundance, soaking us to our skin. 

I repeat that verse as I pour hot syrup out upon my finikia. I watch it seeping into them and see them becoming suffused with it. I pray that as we celebrate his coming, we may be saturated with his gracious, loving presence.
5th January: Joy 12 - The Unwanted Gift

On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasure-chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. Matthew 2.11
As I prepare to pack away the decorations for another year, I find a present that I haven’t looked at since Christmas Day … 
… because when I unwrapped it, I didn’t like it, and I still don’t. Why on earth did someone think I would want that? 

History does not record what happened to the gifts brought by the Magi. On the face of it, gold, frankincense, and myrrh were not obvious presents for a baby born to a carpenter’s family many miles from home. It seems unlikely that Jesus ever found a use for them. But we understand the gifts as prophetic symbols: they proclaim his identity as king, as priest, and as sacrificial offering. The Magi see something in the birth of Jesus that no one else sees. 

As we collect together our unwanted gifts and end Christmas with a trip to the charity shop, perhaps it’s worth looking through them and asking ourselves two questions. Does the giver of this gift not know me at all? Or do they know me better than I know myself? 

The answer may be uncomfortable. But – once again – the birth of Mary’s child will have brought us new knowledge of ourselves. Thanks be to God.
 _____________________________________
Services and Events in our Churches over the next two weeks
On Sunday 11th January 2026 – Epiphany 1 and The Baptism of Christ – there will be services as follows:

At 9.30am at Brookfield Church a service of Holy Communion.

At 11.00am at Stainton Church a service of Holy Communion. 

At 4.00pm at Hilton Church a service of Evensong.

The lessons set in the Lectionary for The Baptism of Christ are:
· Isaiah 42:1-9
· Psalm 29
· Acts 10:34-43
· Matthew 3:13-end
The Diocesan Reflection for the Epiphany 1 will be given by the Rt Revd Barry Hill, our Bishop of Whitby. Bishop Barry reflects on the Gospel passage set for The Baptism of Christ (Matthew 3:13-end). You can find the Reflection at this link. Do watch the video, and listen out for Bishop Barry quoting a wise person saying: “The admission fee to God’s Kingdom is nothing; the annual subscription is everything”.
On Tuesday 13th January 2026 join our Vicar for a day of fasting in preparation for our Plurality Vision Day, and attend one of our Plurality Prayer Gatherings: at 9.30am at Stainton Church; at 12.30pm at Hilton Church; and/or at 4.30pm at Brookfield Church.
On Wednesday 14th January 2026 at 10.00am at Brookfield Church there will be a service of Holy Communion.

  _____________________________________

On Sunday 18th January 2026 – Epiphany 2 (it is also the start of the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity (WPCU) and there will be details of events for this shortly) there will be services as follows:

At 9.30am at Hilton Church a service of Morning Praise led by Julia Ardley, Authorised Lay Minister (ALM).

At 9.30am at Brookfield Church a service of Holy Communion.

At 11.00am at Stainton Church a service of Holy Communion. 

The lessons set in the Lectionary for the Epiphany 2 are:

· Isaiah 49:1-7
· Psalm 40:1-12
· 1 Corinthians 1:1-9
· John 1:29-42
The Diocesan Reflection for Epiphany 2 will be given by the Most Revd and Rt Hon Stephen Cottrell, our Archbishop of York. Archbishop Stephen reflects on the Gospel passage set for Epiphany 2 (John 1:29-42). You can find the Reflection at this link from about the Thursday before that Sunday. 

On Tuesday 20th January 2026 at 9.30am at Stainton Church there will be a half-hour Plurality Prayer Gathering.
On Wednesday 21st January 2026 at 9.30am at Brookfield Church there will be a service of Holy Communion.

On Saturday 24th January 2026 at 10.00am until 1.00pm at St Francis of Assisi Church, Ingleby Barwick there will be a our “Plurality Vision Away (half) Day”
  _____________________________________

Please continue to pray 

… for Myanmar and neighbouring Thailand 
Following the earthquake that struck on 28th March 2025 Wikipedia reports that: the earthquake directly killed up to 5,352 people in Myanmar and 103 in Thailand, while one person died from shock in Vietnam. Up to 11,404 people were injured and hundreds more were reported missing.
… for Afghanistan Three major earthquakes hit eastern Afghanistan in five days, killing more than 2,200 people and injuring over 3,600. 
… and for Ukraine and Russia

For an end to the war started by Russia.
… for Israel and Palestine
 especially that the recently-agreed ceasefire between the Israelis and Hamas would endure and become a lasting Peace.
 _____________________________________
Please join us in praying for our Churches to Grow
Our Bishop Barry and Archdeacon Amanda have asked us to pray fervently for people to come forward to fill a number of clergy vacancies in our Archdeaconry. Here is the prayer that we shall be using together at our weekly prayer gathering and in our intercessions during services, and we ask you to use it in your own private prayer times:
Generous God, we give You thanks for Your enduring faithfulness in times of uncertainty and Your generous call to each of us to serve You.

We pray that You would raise up women and men to serve You as incumbents across the vacancies of our archdeaconry, specifically today praying for the right priest to be found to fill the “House for Duty” vacancy in the Whorlton Benefice in our Stokesley Deanery.

We trust You that You know who and when is right, and pray You would help us all to walk into Your preferred and promised future for us.

Lord in Your mercy,

Hear our prayer.

Can we invite you to use our Revitalise "prayer for growth" in your personal quiet times with God?
Revitalise us Lord,
Enthuse in our congregations the desire for mission. Give
Vision to our planning and
Inspire our thoughts as we seek Your will.
Teach us to be more like You, Christ
Abiding in You and
Loving one another.
In growing healthy churches,
Sharing our faith, living Christ’s story
Every day, help us to be faithful disciples and bear much fruit. Amen.  
_____________________________________

Pastoral Support - Here are the contact details for our Vicar, Revd Laura Wild:

Address:
The Vicarage, 89 Low Lane, Brookfield, Middlesbrough TS5 9EF

Phone:
01642-598621 

E-mail:
rev.laura.wild@gmail.com 

Laura's normal "day off" is Friday - if you need to contact her on that day, please leave a message on the answerphone.
______________________________________

Bob Ardley

26 Meldyke Lane, 
Stainton, 
Middlesbrough TS8 9AU 

T: 01642-284525

E: bob.ardley@ntlworld.com 
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