
Dear Friends 

When we left our previous churches at the beginning of the year, Graham and I were given a number of 

generous gifts. Among them was a very special rose – one of only 12 in the whole world. Now I have to 

admit that on receiving it my heart sank – my relationship with plant life is not good – how on earth was I 

to keep it alive, let alone enable it to flourish? The 

responsibility was almost too much to bear. 

However, along with the Rose came a letter from the lady in 

whose name it had been bred and who is fully aware that I 

am not a green fingered goddess. This letter was full of her 

great humility and good humour and in it she addressed my 

feelings and told me not to feel guilty if it died. It’s amazing 

the effect it had on me because now I find that I am caring 

for the rose, not out of a sense of obligation, but because I 

really want to. It is a perfect reminder of an incredible and 

lovely lady who stands at the centre of a community that I 

loved being part of for 6 years.  

In fact Graham has pointed out that he has never known me 

take such an interest in a plant of any kind, or go to such 

efforts to look after it. I have not only watered it and fed it, I 

have checked it daily for signs of greenfly or other pest – then 

given it a good spray when I found it. And now it is 

responding to my care and attention by offering up new shoots and some perfect dusky pink and slightly 

fragrant blooms – and I couldn’t be more chuffed. Indeed I am so pleased that I have sought advice from a 

very proficient horticulturist and am about to try and take some cuttings and grow it on.  

Well, this all got me thinking…we have a father in heaven who cares for us – not out of a sense of 

obligation, but because he wants to. He is constantly watching over us, giving us all the nourishment that 

we require to live full and fulfilling lives. He is always there looking out for signs of pests or anything that 

might damage us or restrict our growth and putting in place strategies and support networks to defend us 

against them. But, unlike my rose, we have free will as to whether to accept his time and attention, 

whether to stand under the umbrella of his protection and whether to take our nourishment from him or 

not.  He does allow us to go our own way and seek our own source of food and protection if that is what 

we really want – however, just as the rose will only ever remain strong and healthy if nurtured properly so, 

I believe, the same applies to us. And just as I am now delighting in the blooms that my rose is now 

producing, we can be certain that our Lord delights in us offering good things in our lives. 

Of course there is one more thing that will have to be done when the time is right – pruning back…..but 

that’s another story. 

With many blessings for the coming month. 

 

 


