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In the last news we said that the re-decoration of the church was due to start but sad-
ly that hasn’t happened!  The good news is that the church has been painted outside 
and is looking good.  We have discovered a problem with the hall floor which means 
that the decorating of the hall has been put on hold until the insurance company have 
been to inspect and a decision made on what action needs to be taken.  We have 
someone willing to paint the interior of the church but we do not have a start date yet. 
 
Christmas 2020 as you all know we normally invite you to bring gifts to church for 
the Women’s refuge in Sittingbourne but sadly we cannot do that this year and so in-
stead we are sending a cheque to the refuge for them to spend as they wish.   
Please also be aware that the usual Christmas post boxes won’t be available this 
year so if you want to send Christmas cards to your Bethel friends you will need to 
post them using Royal Mail. 
 
Please pray for: 
 

• Those who have lost loved ones – pray that they will be comforted during 
these difficult times. 

• For any in our fellowship who are unwell – that they may receive the treatment 
they need. 

• For any who are lonely – help us all to support each other during this difficult 
time. 

•   We give thanks for our young people and those who lead them.  
• We pray for each church on our island and for wisdom for those who lead. 
• We pray for those in authority in our world—for wisdom in making the correct 

decisions.  
• Lastly for ourselves, help us to continue to trust and obey. 

 
 
 
 
 





THE CHRISTMAS TRUCE OF WW1 

The first signs that something strange was happening occurred on Christmas Eve. At 
8:30 p.m. an officer of the Royal Irish Rifles reported to headquarters: “Germans have illuminated their trenches, are 
singing songs and wishing us a Happy Xmas. Compliments are being exchanged but am nevertheless taking all mili-
tary precautions.” Further along the line, the two sides serenaded each other with carols—the German “Silent Night” 
being met with a British chorus of “The First Noel“—and scouts met, cautiously, in no man’s land, The war diary of 
the Scots Guards records that a certain Private Murker “met a German Patrol and was given a glass of whisky and 
some cigars, and a message was sent back saying that if we didn’t fire at them, they would not fire at us.” The same 
basic understanding seems to have sprung up spontaneously at other spots. For another British soldier, Private Fred-
erick Heath, the truce began late that same night when “all down our line of trenches there came to our ears a greet-
ing unique in war: ‘English soldier, English soldier, a merry Christmas, a merry Christmas!’” Then–as Heath wrote 
in a letter home–the voices added: ‘Come out, English soldier; come out here to us.’ For some little time we were 
cautious, and did not even answer. Officers, fearing treachery, ordered the men to be silent. But up and down our 
line one heard the men answering that Christmas greeting from the enemy. How could we resist wishing each other a 
Merry Christmas, So we kept up a running conversation with the Germans, all the while our hands ready on our ri-
fles.. The night wore on with songs from the German trenches, the piping of piccolos and from our broad lines 
laughter and Christmas carols. Not a shot was fired. Just how widespread the truce was is hard to say. there are plen-
ty of accounts of fighting continuing through the Christmas season in some sectors, and others of men fraternizing to 
the sound of guns firing nearby. One common factor seems to have been that Saxon troops—universally regarded as 
easygoing—were the most likely to be involved, and to have made the first approaches to their British counterparts. 
“We are Saxons, you are Anglo-Saxons,” one shouted across no man’s land. “What is there for us to fight about?”  
Even so, accounts of a Christmas Truce refer to a suspension of hostilities only between the British and the Germans. 
The Russians and the French did not take part, It was only in the British sector, then, that troops noticed at dawn the 
Germans had placed small Christmas trees along parapets of their trenches. Slowly, parties of men from both sides 
began to venture toward the barbed wire that separated them, until—Rifleman Oswald Tilley told his parents in a 
letter home—”literally hundreds of each side were out in no man’s land shaking hands.” The story of the Christmas 
Truce has its jewel, it is the legend of the match played between the British and the Germans The first reports of 
such a contest surfaced a few days afterward; on January 1, 1915, The Times published a letter written from a doctor 
attached to the Rifle Brigade, who reported “a football match… played between them and us in front of the trench.” 
The brigade’s official history insisted that no match took place. They organized each side into teams, lining up in 
motley rows, the football in the centre. The game ended 3-2 for Fritz.” Both the German and Scottish soldiers had 
come out of their trenches and were fraternizing along the front and exchanging cigarettes, schnapps and chocolate 
with the enemy. Later a Scottish soldier appeared with a football which seemed to come from nowhere and a few 
minutes later a real football match got underway. The Scots marked their goal mouth with their strange caps and we 
did the same with ours. Most places, up and down the line, it was accepted that the truce would be purely temporary. 
Men returned to their trenches at dusk, in some cases summoned back by flares, but for the most part determined to 
preserve the peace at least until midnight. There was more singing, and in at least one spot presents were exchanged. 
George Eade, of the Rifles, had become friends with a German artilleryman who spoke good English, and as he left, 
this new acquaintance said to him: “Today we have peace. Tomorrow, you fight for your country, I fight for mine. 
Good luck.” Fighting erupted again the next day, though there were reports from some sectors of hostilities remain-
ing suspended into the New Year. And it does not seem to have been uncommon for the resumption of the war to be 
marked with further displays of mutual respect between enemies. In the trenches occupied by the Royal Welch Fusi-
liers, Captain Stockwell “climbed up on the parapet, fired three shots in the air and put up a flag with ‘Merry Christ-
mas’ on it.” At this, his opposite number, Hauptmann von Sinner, “appeared on the German parapet and both offic-
ers bowed and saluted. Von Sinner then also fired two shots in the air and went back into his trench.” The war was 
on again, and there would be no further truce until the general armistice of November 1918. Many, perhaps close to 
the majority, of the thousands of men who celebrated Christmas 1914 together would not live to see the return of 
peace. But for those who did survive, the truce was something that would never be forgotten. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4puLybRGSAw
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QbbagyVukSE
http://www.scotsguards.co.uk/
http://www.naval-military-press.com/history-of-the-rifle-brigade-in-the-war-of-1914-1918.html



