
Thur May 14th 2020 

Dear Friends, 

Today we said farewell to Janet Foreman, our Circuit Treasurer and one who worked so hard 

behind the scenes. It was a lovely service – we came in to Rutter’s For the beauty of the 

earth and left to Handel’s Pastoral Symphony. The family are most grateful for everyone’s 

kind words and prayers at this sad time. It will be Ken Povey’s funeral next Wednesday at 

10:30am and I have attached the order of service with the eulogy as you may like to follow. 

 

I have been following many zoom seminars on how we can be church during this lockdown, 

and want to share some of the thoughts with you. We are facing a crisis at the moment that 

is unlike anything any of us have faced before. Some are enjoying the chance to slow down 

and be in the garden, or reading, or just chilling out. Others are deeply missing their friends 

and family and feel greatly isolated. Social media, video calls and zoom services have been a 

wonderful aid to help us stay in touch. But for many those options are not possible, making 

them feel even more left out. 

 

These words from Joni Eareckson Tada have helped me 
I'm alone, yet not alone. I will not be bent in fear 
God's the light that will guide me home. He's the refuge I know is near 
With His love and tenderness, In His strength I find my own. 
Leading through the wilderness, By His faithful mercies shown. 
And wherever I may roam, That so mighty is His shield 
I'm alone, yet not alone. All His love is now revealed 

When my steps are lost. 
And desperate for a guide, 
I can feel his touch, 
A soothing presence by my side. 

Alone, yet not alone. When my steps are lost. 
Not forsaken when on my own. And… 
I can lean upon His arm, 
And be lifted up from harm. 
If I stumble, or if I'm thrown, 
I'm alone, yet not alone. 

The song can be heard on youtube here 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3UR7jxvD5lc&list=RD3UR7jxvD5lc&start_radio=1 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3UR7jxvD5lc&list=RD3UR7jxvD5lc&start_radio=1


 

When we face a crisis, the first reaction is often Heroic – everyone rallies together to try and 

help. There are many things that we can do to help others – this is just one. A fundraising 

initiative has been launched to help the most vulnerable and isolated Trafford residents 

through the coronavirus pandemic.  Trafford Crisis Fund aims to raise £250,000 to help 

people access basic provisions such as food and medication, as well as making sure that 

those who are lonely and at risk have someone to talk to.  The fund is being administered by 

Trafford Housing Trust on behalf of the people of the borough, and is supported by the 

Trafford Partnership, which includes Trafford Council and a group of charities, residents, 

businesses, faith groups and other local organisations committed to supporting local 

residents.  All funds will go to the charities and community groups who are on the frontline 

helping people in need in the borough. Donations can be made via a JustGiving page 

 https://www.justgiving.com/campaign/TraffordCrisisFund 

 

The second phase in a crisis can be Disillusionment, when we lose hope and start to blame 

others for the situation we find ourselves in. These negative feelings are very natural and 

should not be brushed under the carpet. We need to grieve for what has been lost – those 

who have died, plans that cannot be realised, memories not shared or even made. One of 

the sadnesses has been that we were not able to say our proper thank you and farewell to 

Paul Duncan who worked alongside us as a student minister. It should have been his last 

service at Trinity on May 24th.  Paul’s time with us in Sale Circuit was sadly cut short by the 

lockdown, and we have not been able to say goodbye to him as we would have wished. He 

has now stopped his training for the ministry and has returned to his work in the care 

homes with adults with learning difficulties. We send him our very best wishes and thank 

him for his work with us. 

 

The third stage in a crisis is when we are able to look forward – Hopeful Reimagining. But we cannot 
rush to this stage without properly acknowledging the reality of our sadness. I think we are a long 
way from the Hope of being back in church to worship together, as there will be many practicalities 
to work out – we must keep everyone safe! So, as a holding position, we share worship on Sunday 
mornings at 10am, using the worship sheet attached. If you are able to join us on Zoom, you still 
need to email Richard for the new link rev.richardmottershead@gmail.com  

If you need a practice with the zoom technology, Matt Collins, our Communications Officer will be 
hosting a session on Saturday evening at 5pm, to get the details of how to join this, please email 
Matt at comms.sale@gmail.com 

But there is also good news to share. Sale Moor’s Charlotte Hudson has given birth to a baby 
daughter Imogen Marie Brearley 9lb 10 oz. Congratulations to Charlotte and Daniel and big sister 
Olivia!!!!  

With love and prayers as always, from Glayne xxxx 

 

https://www.justgiving.com/campaign/TraffordCrisisFund
mailto:rev.richardmottershead@gmail.com
mailto:comms.sale@gmail.com


 
 
 

John Kenneth Povey (Ken) 
24th Sept 1931 – 11th April 2020 

 
Funeral Weds 20th May 2020 10:30am 

Led by Rev Glayne Worgan at Altrincham Crem. 
 
 

Entrance as listen to The day thou gavest  

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 



As over each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never 
Like earth's proud empires, pass away: 
Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 
 
‘I am the resurrection and the life’, says the Lord. ‘Those who believe in me, even though they die, will 
live, and everyone who lives and believes in me shall never die’. 
 
Reading from John 14:1-6, 27 
 “Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God[a]; believe also in me. 2 My Father’s house 
has many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place 
for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that 
you also may be where I am. 4 You know the way to the place where I am going.” 

5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know the way?” 

6 Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except 
through me. 

27 Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your 
hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. 
 
Ken’s Life – taken from notes he left. 
John Kenneth Povey was born 24th Sept 1931 at 10 Cranford Ave, Sale to  Florence May (nee Fisher) 
and John Thomas Povey. Ken attended St Anne’s Junior School 1936 – 41 and then Sale Moor 
Secondary School 1942-45 which he left aged 14 yrs. He worked with his mother and 4 brothers at 
the nursery on Dane Road from 1945 to Nov 1959 – doing all nursery work and glass house 
especially. 
 
On 27th Nov 1959 he joined Manchester Police A Division,  on foot patrol and driving a van. In May 
1967 he moved to H division as a Class 1 mobile driver, and in 1971 became driving instructor at 
Longsight, for cars and HGV coaches. Having passed his sergeant exams , in June 1976 he became an 
examiner for cars and HGV and coaches. Geoff says that driving at 100 mph plus with young drivers 
at the wheel was probably quite stressful.  Geoff was told many a funny story about his pupils, some 
not so funny, as some pupils were very nervous of cars and bends in the road. 
 
After an illness in 1979 Ken returned to work assisting with 1st Aid training at Sedgely Park Training 
College, where he also did duplicating and arranging printing for school and probationers. In 1982 he 
transferred to Accident prevention at HQ and Stretford, where he ended up being the only sergeant, 
with 24 constables. He retired Sept 23rd 1986 with nearly 27 yrs service. For the next 7 years he was 
a guide at the Police Museum in Newton Street where he originally worked. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+14%3A1-6%2C+27&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26670a


 
St John’s Ambulance played an important part of Ken’s life. In 1944 he joined the cadets in Sale, for 3 
years before it was closed down.  He then joined the adult division in 1950, rising through the ranks 
of Private, Corporal, Sergeant, Ambulance Officer, Superintendent of Division, then Area 
Superintendent  and Area Commissioner. Retired after 35 yrs on health reasons but was awarded 
with ‘Serving Brother’ then later ‘Officer Brother’ presented at St John’s Gate HQ, London. 
 
Ken also had a life long association with Trinity Methodist Chapel , Northenden Road, Sale. He was 
christened there (next on cradle roll to Joyce, later his wife!). Sunday school was interrupted by war 
(1939-45). He went to chapel with his parents – 4pm evening services before blackout/air raids. He 
was part of the Young people department, later Sunday School treasurer, and acting Sunday School 
Superintendent for 18 months. Roles also included Door steward aged 16, Poor Steward 
(Communion steward) aged 19 yrs. Ken became a Trustee at 24, and Society steward aged 35, 
Chapel steward for 26 yrs. Church Treasurer 1999 – 2009.Trinity was where he married Joyce 
(Stacey) on 25th Aug 1956. Joyce so enjoyed showing us the photos of that great day. 
 
As well as holding so many jobs at Trinity, Ken assisted Joyce with setting out the room for Bright 
Hour, bringing people who needed transport and organising other drivers. He also helped with the 
card stall every week at Bright Hour for 14 years, giving up when Joyce retired 2005. They still had a 
card stall for many years afterward, at church and Mayfair Court. 
 
Ken was always a keen gardener, had 2 allotments on Winstanley Road for many years. He had big 
greenhouses 20 ft by 12 ft, and was Chairman of the Society. After leaving the police he helped 
people with their gardens, mowing, hedge trimming, removal of rubbish etc for 6 years but had to 
give up due to a shoulder injury. Geoff remembers that Ken could never get the nursery gardener 
out of him, planting hundreds of chrysanthemums every year down the side of the bungalow 
(allotments long gone). Many received flowers year after year as they had to go somewhere. 
 
During his married life they lived in Mornington Road, Sale, then Cromer Road, Sale, Vernon Road 
Timperley and finally Mayfair Court, Timperley around 2002. 
 
In 1979 he became interested in model trains, firstly ‘oo’ gauge then into ‘G’ scale gauge. Geoff 
remembers that this started while they were still living in Vernon Park as these trains were huge and 
the track went around the garden and through a couple of sheds. Both Geoff’s children remember 
the days out to Uncle Ken’s, watching whilst all these elderly men brought their trains to go on the 
track. Wives and Auntie Joyce chatted and had cups of tea to pass the time. 

In 1991 he started a group which is now the North West Area Group of the ‘G’ scale society and had 
nearly 200 members, and 1400 nationally. He was Chairman, renamed as Group Leader from its 
beginning, organising a monthly indoor meeting and several outdoor meetings in member’s gardens 
all over the North West of England and Wales. He also arranged distribution of a newsletter 3 times 
a year. He tried to keep in contact with all the members especially when he heard they were ill or in 
hospital. The group’s web page has a lovely commemoration of Ken with many photos and sends 
their condolences to his family.(Link here http://gscalenorthwestgroup.co.uk/ ) Once they moved to 
Mayfair Court, he literally scaled down the trains to the very small scale which would be in one of 
the rooms. Eventually the trains were put away and the room returned to a bedroom. 

In the past decade Joyce would not go on holiday, and nearly all trips out seemed to be to one 
consultant or another, or a hospital (for both of them). Apart from shopping , they did not go out 

http://gscalenorthwestgroup.co.uk/


much, were happy to stay in. They didn’t even venture downstairs to join in events at Mayfair court.  
Yet we are told that in the early years Joyce played the piano for certain events. 

Throughout his life Ken liked to help people in all ways, although as he said when he passed the age 
of 70 yrs he developed a balance problem, and found things were not as easy as when he was 
younger. Aches and pains became more frequent but everyone knows that when they get older. 
 
After Joyce’s death in 2019, Ken was lost as they had been soulmates for so long. He returned to 
Monday Diner at Trinity Church, with the help and support of so many of his old friends there. We all 
knew how much he missed Joyce, and although we are sad to have to say goodbye to him, we are 
consoled that they are once again reunited. Friend or uncle, Ken was loved and respected by all, and 
will be missed. 
 
Commendation and Committal 
 
Psalm 23 The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 
2     He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
he leads me beside quiet waters, 
3     he refreshes my soul. 
He guides me along the right paths 
    for his name’s sake. 
4 Even though I walk 
    through the darkest valley,[a] 
I will fear no evil, 
    for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, 
    they comfort me. 
5 You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 
6 Surely your goodness and love will follow me 
    all the days of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD 
    forever. 
 
Prayers for those who mourn. 
 
We leave as we listen to What a friend we have in Jesus 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear 
And what a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit 
Oh, what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+23&version=NIV#fen-NIV-14240a


Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 
Are we weak and heavy laden,  
cumbered with a load of care?  
Precious Jesus, still our refuge – 
take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do your friends despise, forsake you? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer;  
in his arms he’ll take and shield you,  
you will find a refuge there 
 
God grant to the living, grace;  
to the departed, rest;  
to the world, peace;  
and to us and all the faithful, life everlasting. Amen 
 


