
Circuit Letter 25.03.26  Revd. Peter Hills 

Dear Friends, 

I so enjoyed hearing the Revd Dr Leslie Griffiths (aka Baron Griffiths) at St Mary’s on Sunday. 

We first met when Leslie was Superintendent Minister of the West London Mission. We hit it 

off, being of a similar generation: Leslie is the senior, but we were both too young for National 

Service, yet older than the NHS. I had opted to stay another year at Wesley House Cambridge, 

for the Graduate Diploma in Theology, and wanted to gain experience of inner-city work. I 

shadowed Leslie for a week. One day was given to hospital visits. I shall never forget our visit 

to a ward specialising in the care and treatment of AIDS patients. This was in 1987, and the 

prejudice against gay people was strong, especially as they were often blamed for the spread 

of the condition. The image I carry with me is of a compassionate, loving, humble minister 

embracing a young man at a time when people with AIDS were untouchable. It was one of 

many incidents that summer which were to influence and shape my own ministry in the years 

to come. 

AIDS scared people. In my childhood, the word which frightened us, and worried our parents 

was Polio. In earlier generations it might have been Typhoid, or Diphtheria. I visited many an 

old military cemetery during my army career, and the saddest memorials were of children 

who had died during a diphtheria outbreak at some time or other. Cancer, though no longer 

as feared as it once was, can still take away our loved ones, of whatever age. And then there 

is Meningitis. The loss of any young person is a tragedy, and it is impossible not to feel for 

those who are grieving. Whether disease is the cause, or natural disaster, or war, crime or 

road accident, Christians are faced with the same questions: Where was God? Why did God 

let it happen? Why did God not answer my prayers? Ministers are expected to know the 

answers, but we don’t. We may be asking the same questions ourselves. I was taking a service 

on the day after Diana, Princess of Wales, died. A visiting youth group sang the Stuart 

Townend version of the 23rd Psalm (Singing the Faith 481) with its chorus:  

And I will trust in you alone, 
And I will trust in you alone, 
For your endless mercy follows me 
Your goodness will lead me home. 

It was such a help and brought a tear to my own eye. I found myself in the pulpit on the 

Sunday following the Tsunami of 2004. In my sermon I quoted Rabbi Harold Kushner: ‘I don’t 

believe that an earthquake that kills thousands of innocent victims without reason is an act 

of God…The act of God is the courage of people to rebuild their lives after the earthquake, 

and the rush of others to help them in whatever way they can.’ I then repeated an anecdote 

of Dr C Everett Koop, one-time Surgeon-General of the US Public Health Service: Little Paul 

required thirty-seven operations to correct a birth defect. After twenty-two, Koop asked 

Paul’s mother, ‘What was the worst thing that happened in your life?’ She answered, ‘Having 

Paul born with defects that required all these operations.’ Then he asked, ‘What was the best 

thing that happened in your life?’ Without hesitation, she said, ‘Having a son born with all 

these defects.’ 

Where is God? I believe that God is present even when God seems absent: at the bedside of 

a sick child; beside a weeping parent; alongside those sheltering amongst the ruins as bombs 

rain down. God is wherever people suffer. I do believe that there are tears in heaven. I end 
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with a prayer used at the memorial service at Dunblane Cathedral for the sixteen children and 

one teacher who died in the Dunblane Primary School tragedy thirty years ago: 

Lord, we give you thanks for the gift of tears: for tears of grief, redeeming our mourning from 

despair; for tears of anger, awakening our thirst for justice; for tears of laughter, celebrating 

our joy in living. May the light of Christ shining through our tears become the rainbow of your 

promise, shedding colours of your love’s bright presence in your grieving, struggling, laughing 

world.  Amen. 

Blessings, 

Peter 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Resources/Good News 

Surrey Hills Spring Fair 

11 & 12 April 2026 

10:00 - 16:00 

Rural Life Living Museum, Reeds Road, Tilford, Farnham, Surrey GU10 2DL, in partnership with 

Shooting Star Children’s Hospices. 

A weekend celebrating the onset of Spring, bringing together the very best of Surrey's Food, 

Drink, Art and Crafts at the Rural Life Living Museum, Tilford, Surrey. 

This Spring Fair is a wonderful opportunity to celebrate Spring in the beautiful setting of the 

Rural Life Living Museum, where visitors can experience a wide range of fun and exciting 

activities that showcase the richness of the culture, heritage and natural beauty of the Surrey 

Hills. 

Surrey Hills Spring Fair 2026 - Surrey Hills National Landscape 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://surreyhills.org/surrey-hills-spring-fair-2026/


 

Saturday 28 March at Knaphill Methodist Church 

 



 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 


