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FROM THE PLATFORM..........Isn’t it amazing how we change?!    

We’re just coming into spring and Springtime has never been a particularly          
favourite time of mine – I like the cold crisp winter’s mornings or the nice hot 
summer days, but this year has been different. 
I have been struck about how amazing our God is by giving us a  
yearly demonstration of ‘new creation’! The trees and plants 
have all died off in the autumn/winter and now, from death 
has come new life – and it’s stunning, isn’t it? 
Look at the new buds, the perfectly formed new leaves, 
and some of this happening whilst there are still some 
of the old leaves still on the trees!  
It all reminds us of the Christian hope – God is going to 
make a new heaven & a new earth from within what 
already is here! That is the big picture, but also, on a 
personal level, we are ‘new creations’ when we make 
Jesus our Lord.  
The chorus says, “I am a new creation, no more in  
condemnation, here in the grace of God I stand.” 
May we take the opportunity that this season affords by 

looking at and marvelling in God’s re-creation afresh this 

year & reminding     ourselves of what that means for us now 

and for our future! 

 

Graham Bailey (Major) 

Blowing their own  

Trumpets! 

“Live gig with the 

Salvation Army” 
........Is how the press recently 

announced a special music     
festival with the students from   
Bedford Free School. Lt.Col 

Bob Halliday & Bandsman Nigel   Collins have been giving their time 
and talents to provide lessons to students at the school. As a result 
there is to be a pre Easter Festival (see details in Foyer. When our 

Band plus the additional talent from the students will give a concert on 
31 March. Music Teacher Belinda Goodship said “We have been       

rehearsing   in the Army Hall and it has been an enriching experience 
for our young musicians” 

  

BOOK THE DATE & COME ALONG TO  

ENCOURAGE THESE YOUNGSTERS! 



Praise, Testimony 

& Song added to great food! 

Inspiring Worship with added  

Personal Testimony  

brings blessing all round!   

THIS IS MY STORY..........              
My parents raised me to believe in God and 
although I was christened into the Church of 
England went to Sunday school in a Methodist 
Church. I cannot say I enjoyed the experience 
and remember being near the Salvation Army 
hall in Hounslow and stopping 2 ladies who 
were in uniform and asking them if I could go 
to church with them.  This was the start of 
many happy years, I joined the timbrel group 
and junior songsters.  I had so many friends 
and enjoyed attending all 3 meetings on a 
Sunday as well as being with the band in the 
high street before marching to church. 
When I started work I left the church, why I 
cannot explain, I could make excuses, work, 
marriage, children but that is all they would 
be is excuses. I was sure every that many peo-
ple can understand how easy it is to make 
excuses and not attend group fellowship. My 
faith never changed and I knew God was al-
ways there and on many occasions led me to 

make the right decisions.  When I was unsure 
or had done something wrong I tried to ask 
for forgiveness. All the time I always knew 
something was missing in my life and felt I 
needed to return to church, I would even try 
to imagine how to do it, but then ignored the 
feelings.  I did try the local Church of England 
and even the Catholic church but they were 
not for me. 
 
The feelings got stronger and I was being told 
that God wanted more from me.  One evening 
whilst at home my husband suddenly died and 
paramedics could not revive him.  The chil-
dren all lived too far away to have time to get 
home and say goodbye to their dad.  This led 
to me moving to Bedford nearer to 2 of my 
children. It took time for me to settle and to 
understand the urge I had to return to church, 
but eventually I did and said to daughter that I 
want to go to church and especially the      
Salvation Army.  Lesley said "Oh mum, my        

neighbours belong to the Salvation Army I see 
them on a Sunday in their uniform, shall I 
speak to them".  That was Charles and         
Myriam, and they guided me back to church. 
That was just over a year ago, and from the 
first day I was so welcomed into church by so 
many people and felt once again I was home 
again with friends. 
I have since joined Rowena with the timbrels 
group, Karen assisting in the debt advice office 
and even Graham with the night café. The 
voice is still in my head telling me he wants 
more from me but now I listen and try to  
understand.  I try to say thank you to God 
every  day for my life and I do promise to try 
to follow his word. 
 

Mary Hagon 



From the Treasurer-  
I realise it is already March and that time has marched on significantly 
since December last year but this is the first opportunity to publicly thank 
everyone who has contributed in any way to the successful carolling 
season.  The Band turn up every Saturday and are not taken for grant-
ed, we even featured a letter in The Times and Citizen stating that they 
missed the Band playing and had to “endure” the CD music 
for the first hour!!  I did write back to the paper to put the 
record (no pun intended) straight. Thank you to all the  
faithful collectors whatever part you played however long 
you stood for and however many Saturdays you gave up – 
it all made a difference so thank you!  Through the generos-
ity of the people of Bedford we collected £7,231.36  over the 5 Satur-
days.   Phil Northwood. 

PRE EASTER CONCERT

Friday  31  March @ 
7.30pm

In aid of ‘JUST BRASS’

Featuring

Malcolm Corden (Saxophonist)

& New Generation Brass

How about a Film Club?  
A once a month chance to meet together and take in a movie. Free showing of a major film. If that is something 
that appeals please let Paul Jarrett or Our Officers know. Suitable time? Day? Probably in the Hub. We are 
thinking of starting in May when the weather is supposed to be better! 

THIS IS MY STORY......I feel like I have 

been on a ride on the circle line in the   
underground.   I have been round and 
round and got off at the wrong station a 
couple of times but finally here  I am today 
at the right destination.   I was born into a 
Christian family   attending the salvation 
army in Shirley Southampton.  At the age 
of five we moved to Bedford and attended 
both Elstow & Congress Hall. 
 
When I was a teenager I was a victim of a 
horrendous crime. My family struggled as 
did I and I turned to the church for guid-
ance and support.  This did not turn out as 
I had hoped. The one place I felt safe and 
supported had turned its back.  I left the 
salvation army that day not having lost my 
faith in God but in the Salvation Army. 
My mum and dad stopped coming for a 
while but eventually they started attending 
the afternoon meetings again  but I did not 
want to come anywhere near.  I did eventu-
ally attend a carol service .                        

In  2008 my mum was diagnosed with  
terminal cancer and  went to meet her  
saviour I knew my her wish was to have a 
service at the  Army and regardless of how 
I felt I made sure her wishes were fulfilled.  
One thing I found was the warmth I felt, 
nothing like all those years ago. Three  
difficult months past when we had the    
devastating news that my brother had died 
suddenly and unexpectedly.  He was 46 
years old.   
 
One day I was sitting at home reflecting 
and I thought about why God had not only 
taken my mum but also my brother.  I still 
do not fully understand why my mum had 
been taken but I believe my brother was 
struggling to the point he was out of his 
depth so God rescued him. My dad and I 
continued to tick along .  We had lost 2 
members of our family in 3 months.  In 
2011 Dad’s health failed.  He stopped   
eating and caring about himself. He even 
stopped  going to the meetings. He had a  

broken heart and in May  God answered             
his prayers and he went to be with my 
mum    Three family members in three 
years (“and dad wants me to go back to 
god—no chance. (I was so angry!) 
 
As the months passed I began to under-
stand how my dad must have felt and I 
realised that God knew I was going to be 
OK.  I have a husband who loves me         
(I know that Because I tell him every day 
that he does) I have a wonderful family and 
2 gorgeous grandchildren. I am truly 
blessed.  One Sunday I decided to attend a 
meeting and the rest is history. and I stand 
here having come full circle. 
 

Carolyn Lambert 

(adapted) 



MAUNDAY THURSDAY13 April:  

SUPPER & LOVE FEAST 7pm

GOOD FRIDAY 14 April: 

10.30am led by Major Chris Herbert

EASTER SUNDAY 16 April: 

10.30am with Major Chris Herbert

EASTER PRAISE: 6pm

There is something about Passion Week and Easter Sunday 
that engages us in a significant way. We have all perhaps   

participated in special services at Easter that sharpen our fo-
cus on the Cross and empty tomb. We  probably seek each 

year to look at these events in Scripture with fresh eyes. When 
Isaac Watts encouraged us to ‘See, from his head, his hands, 

his feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down…’  he was not call-
ing us to supernatural visions but 

to see in our mind’s eye the suffer-
ing of our Lord on our behalf. The 
Easter triumph caused the Hymn 
writer to call us to another mental 

vision: ‘Look, ye saints! The sight is         
glorious; See the man of  sorrows 

now, from the fight  returned      
victorious…’   The Salvation Story 
can never be  contained . Every    
Service,  gathering or meeting, 
wherever God’s people meet ,  

every   aspect of our mission, every 
personal commitment and ministry 

of compassion is  inextricably   
connected to what happened in a 

specific place and time to secure our full salvation.  The    
Christian’s vision must flow from that, or we end up on a      

collision course with God’s will for us personally and for His 
Church 

PJ 

CALLING ALL GARDENERS! 


