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  Kings of England 

(not for much longer) 

Working teams worked 
In our last newsletter, I told you about the planning process the church here had gone through and the 
action teams we were instigating in July. Teams of 5 people met through July and into August working on 
areas of discipleship, fellowship, evangelism, service and worship. Those are pretty key components to 
any church’s life, and they are areas in which our church here has felt God’s call to intentionally pursue 
growth. The teams have been led by God to propose some really solid ideas to get people into their Bibles, 
encourage people to be in each other’s homes, let no one serve alone, give more freedom for individuals to 
inspire others in worship and to free people from the demands of heavy church schedules to really ‘be’ 
with people in their community. I had said this would lay a foundation for others to build upon, but I think this work has gone 
beyond the foundation and is laying a lasting path to set them off in the direction of God’s call for the church. 
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2 weeks in Cape Breton 
In July, we went to Cape Breton Bible Camp to work at the camp at which Ashley and Pete were serving. Stan preached to the 
9-10 year olds and Becky cooked for the camp. For Stan it was important to fight the horrible tendency to bore children with 

adult talk, and yet to clearly try and get across the truth about Jesus. He teaches children’s 
assemblies in school here in the UK, so it gave him a raft of material to work from. Both of us 
appreciated the opportunity to serve, as well as babysit our 3 grandsons whilst Ashley and Peter 
packed up to move across the country (which they did in late August, but that’s their story to tell) as 
their mission called them out west. We were thankful that Stan’s sister, Carolyn, and her husband, 
Bob, were in Nova Scotia for a few days to help us out with watching the 3 boys run across acres of 
camp property.  
 

But here’s the crazy part of our trip to Cape Breton. On our way back, we stopped in to Vancouver and spent 4 hours with our 
son and daughter-in-law. Matt and Blythe had moved back to British Columbia from Montreal in early August. By this point, it 
has dawned on you that Vancouver is not on the normal route between Cape Breton and London, England. You are right! 
Somehow in booking our flights and trying to save a mere $100, Stan had it routed through Vancouver. However, what others 
might have thought was a dumb mistake, we think was a brilliant strategy and our visit with Matt and Blythe made the extra 9 
hours of flight time well worth it. 

Welcome to our penultimate edition. I’m not sure why Brits rarely use the words second-last, but it 
might be because penultimate sounds significantly more sophisticated. Clearly any newsletter that is 

labeled “Kings of England” should endeavour to use such an elegant expression. We suspect we’ll write 
one more newsletter once we’ve settled back home. 

 
We’ve had a lovely summer in England. Stan’s garden grew and we now have beetroot the size of softballs and carrots the size 
of baseball bats (the latter is an exaggeration, but some were as thick as the bat handle). Some good 
things have happened in the church. An older gentleman came to Christ in June and the change is 
remarkable. We’d been praying for him for years. A dear elderly lady who had bravely fought cancer 
most of the time we were here passed away and we had some really special moments sharing her faith 
with her unchurched family. We’ve had another baptism recently and another 4 people are asking to be 
baptised. We have spent a lot of time with an older fellow in our church who is in a long term palliative 
state moving him from his own home to an assisted living space and we are especially grateful to have his situation stabilised 
before we leave. Becky finished up her job at the school in late July and has spent time packing and organizing things for our 
trip home. She has tackled some projects at the church such as sorting out library books and painting walls in the church 
building. Stan wrote a study guide for Romans that our new home groups are using that follow the sermon series he is 
preaching on Sundays. We’ve been up to Norwich where we celebrated a special ceremony with some friends and then within 5 
weeks lost one of them to a sudden heart attack; the timing makes the tragedy just that much more tragic. All of this reflects the 
ups and downs of life that we all experience, and we’re glad we don’t walk alone. 
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Soul Survivor 

In late August, Stan took some youth from our church up to Soul Survivor. There was 
8,500 youth camping out in a showground just outside of Peterborough, UK. Soul 
Survivor is a youth conference that has been going on for 25 years, led by Mike 
Pilavacci. It is an amazing time of worship music, bible teaching and lots and lots of 
activities. Stan was a bit of a skeptic going, but came away being deeply moved by the 
way God used this conference to lead many young people to faith in Jesus. 577 youth came to first decisions for Jesus that 
week. One young chap in the youth group of a friend’s said to him “Josh, this is what you’ve been teaching me all year; I finally 
get it”.  A conference like that, or like the camps that we have back in Canada, are really times to harvest all the seeds sown by 
faithful youth groups and churches throughout the year. One of the things they do well at Soul Survivor is teach youth to 
minister to other youth. It was powerful to see peers praying for each other with passion and compassion. The sleeping on the 
ground and listening to really loud disco music till midnight meant nothing compared to seeing God’s plan unfold in the lives of 
the youth. 

Last Days of Summer 

As we start to think about leaving England, we do have some sad moments. We have really come to 
love the beauty of England, the birds and flowers, the really old stuff, and even the weather. We’ve 
been blessed that over the years we’ve lived here (4.5 years of the last 6!) we have been to every part of 
Great Britain, other than the south west and Northern Ireland. We won’t make it to Northern Ireland, 
but we did make it to the south west, just this past week in the last few days of summer. It was 
breathtaking! We hiked down to a nearly uninhabited beach along the Cornish coast that was literally 
breathtaking when we had to use a rope to climb back up! We saw some towering cliffs and quaint 
villages in Cornwall, drove through the checkered hills of Devon, and gazed across huge panoramic 
views in Somerset. We were really thankful to have the time to be able to see what now might be Stan’s 
second most favorite part of England (Kent’s first!). 
 

 
What’s next and when? 

We don’t know the what’s next but we can tell you the when. Just before heading to Cornwall, 
Stan met with the leadership at our church and asked if we could be released to go home in 
early November, rather than wait until Christmas. We had originally given the leadership 6 
months notice, which would have ended in September. They had asked if we could stay 9 
months with some specific tasks (ie. working teams implemented, Christmas organised, 
pastoral search underway) in mind. These have largely been sorted now. In fact, a pastoral 

candidate is coming to preach on the 8th of October and if all goes well, he may 
be confirmed by the end of October. So, with all of that in close view or at least 
on the horizon, we felt it would be wise to come home earlier. We are pretty 
tired (we know the newsletters don’t sound like we ever work, but rest assured 
we do—way more than is healthy) and we would like to have some rest before 
the busyness of Christmas and the challenge of finding new work is upon us. So, we are coming home between 
the 8th and 10th of November, but we are going to slip away for a few weeks to Arizona to catch some respite and 
listen for God to answer the real question –– what’s next? 

If it comes to mind, could you keep us in your prayers and thoughts? As we were unable to sell or rent 
our home in Three Hills, we quite happily will be returning there to live, despite the thought of snow 
and cold (at least the deer are cute). That means finding work in a pretty small market. Both of us are 
very open to do whatever God puts in front of us. It is not immediately obvious that we are to return to 
ministry and so our eyes are wide open with very little restriction. Stan’s still pretty good at thinking 
like a lawyer, unraveling the raveled, making presentations, digging a ditch or administering a mess. 
Becky has done some miracles with kids who struggle to learn, can answer the phone with enthusiasm, 
organize a life or an office, and paint a masterpiece or a house. If while you are praying ideas come to 
mind, please feel free to send us an email with suggestions. 
 
Having just recently taught on Romans 1:20, we are reminded that God has graciously shown his eternal power and divine 
nature to us in this beauty all around us. Whether it is here in England or in the fall colours of Canada, stop and make note –– 
God is here.  We trust that the autumn will bring you lots of reminders of Him. 
          Love and Blessings 
                Becky and Stan 

Could you? 


