
Festive Greetings Everyone!    

A child was born to us!  A son was given to us!  And he was called Immanuel.  Our 

Christmas story remains as relevant and important as ever bringing hope to a broken 

world.  

And so we look to a New Year - a time of reflection on what has been and 

anticipation on what could be.  There will be many staying up on Thursday evening 

just to make sure that 2020 does actually leave!  

So what does the new year have in store?  Well as with any future, it is uncertain, yet 

hopeful.  News of different vaccines receiving approval and being administered has 

to be a sign of hope.  A deal (if approved) for Brexit will hopefully bring security to 

companies relying on trade with Europe.  

My New Year now always begins with a family birthday - new birth bringing a sign of 

new possibilities and potential  

Whatever the future has in store for us I hope that you can face the New Year with 

hope and expectation that the work we have begun in the Bolton and Salford 

Partnership can be developed and that we can grow together and learn from each 

other to support our members and friends and our local community equally.  

Happy New Year!  

Keep safe  

Ruth  

Reflection for Sunday 3 January 2021 

“What shall I give him, poor as I am?  If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb.  If I 

were a wise man, I would do my part.  Yet what I can I give him, give my heart” 

Familiar words, but as the old year of 2020 ends and a new year in 2021 begins, we 

could ask ourselves – what shall I give him when I have nothing left? 

2020 has been an exhausting year.  2020 has been an unprecedented year.  2020 

will go down in history and future years will look back and say how did we cope? 

As we reflect on the year gone by, we could be tempted to focus on the negatives, all 

the things we have lost – loved ones, jobs, education, freedom – all important and 

valuable losses, but instead, let us consider some of the positives from this year. 

Who would have thought this time last year that we would be experts at Zoom?  Or 

Teams?  Or other online providers?  Or that we would even have heard of them?  Or 

who would have imagined that those trained as long distanced lorry drivers would be 

carrying ventilators rather than cargo?  Or that communities would pull together to 

clap on a Thursday evening to thank key workers, or support vulnerable neighbours 

with shopping or phone calls.  Or that a 100 year old veteran would inspire a nation 

to give over £30 million pounds in sponsorship and be the inspiration for many other 

feats of courage for charity? 

This year has brought a nation together in so many ways – while we have actually 

been apart.  We have had the opportunity to reflect on what is important – family 



time; communication; walking in the fresh air, rather than rushing around with no 

time to spare. 

We remember this weekend the journey of the wise ones.  We don’t know how 

many, but we recall the journey via Herod to see the new baby, born to be king.  

Their gifts are legendary – Gold for a king; Frankincense for the great High Priest; 

and Myrrh in preparation for the dead. 

What can we offer in a year that has left us running on empty?  With holidays 

cancelled; work increasing; mental health suffering, we may feel we have nothing to 

offer.  Yet it is when we are at our lowest ebb that we have the most to give – for we 

can give ourselves in our entirety.  Our vulnerability and our exhaustion mean that 

we have nothing to hide from God, nothing more pressing than spending time in his 

presence to be filled with His Holy Spirit, to be renewed by His love for us.  “Love so 

amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all”.  God gave his only Son for us.  

We who have nothing left have everything to gain. 

And remember always, as at the end of the “Footprints” poem, that if we look back 

on this year and wonder where God was in all our suffering – that one set of 

footprints were when he carried us……. 

Happy and Hopeful New Year  

Keep safe 

RevRuth 


