DIARY 



ALT D = date

(ALT Gr + Shift Toggles keyboard Languages)
29 DEC 16 THU
Ian and Donna come round. I rerun my experience with packing in smoking - reading Alan Carr’s book and having the word that was spoken re-revealed to me. A word is all it takes, whether it’s jumping out of a Hercules on a HILO or packing up smoking! The ‘Shaky Boat Squadron’ is SAS slang for SBS operatives and the ‘Ice Cream Boys’ is their slang for the SAS. As always Ian is a haven of info. I immediately start thinking about my book ‘Placing’ but more important, Mandy prays for Donna and she is visibly moved. Later she calls to say that she has been released from her depression and over the phone she receives salvation as she prays the sinners’ prayer with Mandy. Amazing! What else? I finish the arrangement for ‘Drive on to Moscow’ and figure some Wordpress website stuff. 
28 DEC 16 WED
We have been hidden away. For 3 years at KFC (since August 2013). We do exactly the same thing at Charis and the difference is chalk and cheese. When you are in the right place, it works. How I wanted to have my world songs laid on people. Just to hear them on the radio would be fab. The songs are good enough but we stay hidden away. The stars look exactly the same. Unmoving, but a vic of birds silent and shadow like passes over heading south. Or maybe it was an angel. But it passed over and while the stars screamed it whispered but its voice was louder. 
Life is all kinds if numbers but death is binary. You are either One or Zero. 
23 DEC 16 FRI

This week, after chancing to hear some discarded songs, I got new inspirations for three of them:  Stella, Drive on to Moscow and Turn to Grey. They are all good works! I work on rearrange them and rescue all three from the bin! Today I think about having ‘Release codes’ – input a code to let someone listen to a track! This mogrifies into a password protected page which Wordpress does no problem!
21 DEC 16 WED 
Hi Jeff, Good to speak with you last night. I must admit that looking at your stratospheric trajectory this last slice of time I have felt somewhat less inclined to pick up the phone and bother you with chit chat. But last night the view from the bottom of the wine glass said to call…! Anyway, I realise I forgot to tell you something that might interest - that we have three guys from Birmingham City Football Club staying with us (is it still your team?) – two young trainee footballers (age 21-22) and a physiotherapist from Hong Kong. (He had our box room for a week 4 months ago, and is still with us!) Oh and yesterday I got to ride on a new Birmingham tram! - I showed the conductor my pass and he nodded me aboard (yes they have a conductor!). I only went for one stop cos it said ‘Wolverhampton’ on the blinds and I didn’t fancy that. You sounded surprised but yes, we go to Andrew Wommack’s bible college in Walsall. It’s Monday to Friday mornings basically plus some other times. Andrew is a Texan by the way. We may go over to his Colorado college for next year’s course (college year is Sep-May). We’ll see. Apart from that, I’m still teaching flying on weekends and doing a few gigs with my band (well have been, no more on the books for now!) This week I’ve been rescuing some songs previously discarded into that deep bin. I came upon some demos I’d forgotten about and thought, flippin eck that’s all right and if I do this and a bit of that. So I got them out of the bin and wiped ‘em down… They’re looking a lot better now! Anyway, enough of that. Congrats again for the Hall of Fame and I hope you and yours have a wonderful Christmas time. 
Well we spoke about the time when you first catch a great piece of music (like the 20th Century Fox thing) 
and thinking like it’s always been there – and you called it something – I can’t remember the phrase but I call it a revelation. Something that by-passes the brain and talks straight down with the boiler room! The parent force, the real power house. We’re going to bible school to learn about that.  
18 DEC 16 SUN
The fossil record: Transitory species are never found when there should be NOTHING else but!
Darwin’s Natural Selection has never been shown to cross the species barrier. (Development barrier).
Evolution is an extrapolation of natural selection. It is a theory, not a proven fact! Irreducable complexity. 
Only 4500 years worth of silt at the mouth of all major rivers. 
Life: In a universe predisposed to chaos. 2nd law of thermo-dynamics
Water the pre-requisite for life, one of the few compounds to exist in 3 distinct forms.  

Water is the only substance on Earth that exists naturally in all three states of matter gas, liquid, and solid.

17 DEC 16 SAT
When Jesus stood before Pilate, He was asked, “Are you a king?”  Jesus replied, “You are right in saying I am a king.  In fact for this reason I was born and for this reason I came into the world, to testify to the truth.  Everyone on the side of truth listens to me.”  Pilate asked the question, “What is truth?”

Has there ever been a time in history when truth is needed more than it is today?  Across the world there is a growing call to politicians, the media, business leaders, sports bodies, and the Church to tell us the truth.

We watch the news, we read reports, but we rarely know who is telling the truth or who is manipulating the truth for their own ends.  Years ago that was called lying.  So who is telling the truth in Syria?  Who is telling the truth in Russia, America, and Brexit?  We could go on and on. Marriages fail because of lack of honesty and truth; children live in fear through lack of integrity and truth. Communities struggle through lack of compassion and truth.

This Christmas Jesus comes to us again and says, “I came into the world to testify to the truth, everyone on the side of truth listens to me.”  So we say to our friends wherever you are in our world today, over this Christmas season listen to Jesus; He is the way, the Truth and the Life, not just this life but also eternal life.

Remember, the truth, however painful at times, always sets people free.
Yesterday we had a chat with Josh and Wes around the table about the Lord, the bible and evolution etc I was amazed to hear Wes ask: ‘Do you believe the Americans really landed on the Moon?’ How extraordinary that people should think, or suspect even, that a giant hoax has been played on them! We are in an age where nobody knows what to believe. Trump has made an art form out of speaking deceitfully and deviously, saying what he does not really think to suit the moment: Calling Clinton at one point a criminal, and then another saying about her ‘these are good people’. Which one is it? How can the leader of a great country speak with a forked tongue? 
Steve Hill tells me about the Birmingham scenes in the Shanty Town Blues video on my YouTube site!! I tell him there is no such thing, just a video of us playing it at the Old Joint Stock. ‘Oh No, you have a video called Shanty Town Blues with film footage that makes it look a bit anti-immigration you know - like 'They're a-coming - don't let them in’ and all that.' I think he’s got it all wrong but I go and check, and lo I find a video by Alan Smith as he described! 

16 DEC 16 FRI

Last night at the Kitchen Garden – about 35 folk come, and the place is sparse compared. Not what I had hoped. Mandy is not well, with a cold. Steve Hill and Keith Tandy come. It is nice to see old pals. But many don’t make it. Raquel looks after the merch desk again (she comes with Karl). John (Gordon’s neighbour) wants Luis’s CD of Bubbles when it comes. (I find out about those today from Luis in Spain). 
I put the vid for ‘On a Plane’ on FB on Wednesday and it has 112 views already.‘MOrganisation, from the album 'Bubbles' - A song of love, redemption and aeroplanes featuring Vulcan XM655’.

12 DEC 16 MON
Wow – we don’t have to hoof it up that Motorway to Walsall! This morning I put up another vid for On a Plane, and make ‘Tanya’ (1200 views) public. 

11 DEC 16 SUN
Bill Johnson today:  The Holy Spirit comes IN you for you. He comes ON you for others. On Friday the Spirit came on me to help Princess and to say some words about Bev’s song (I am the joy, I am the pearl). I trust his promptings totally when I am I that situation and shrivel when I am at SWFS talking about the Airport being bulldozed by Messrs Littler and Curry. I caught vibes of defeat in Rod but in Charles and the Vulcan crew there was an astonishing level of fear and negativity. This week I also learned from AW that you can come upon the Laws of Faith accidentally! That’s what happened to me at Gatwick. This week at CBC ended dreadful. I was so depressed and felt such a fake. I spoke out of turn to Richard and regretted it. The rule book must be followed to the letter. It is frustrating but nobody has sufficient grounding in wisdom to make their own deliberations. That is Mandy’s assessment. Last night we watched ‘The Russia House’ with a reluctant Karl. Fabulous lines: ‘I love you and I won’t let you down’ ‘I believe it when I say it’ ‘This is fun. Is that why you keep it a secret?’
05 DEC 16 MON        Dear Woocommerce
I have been testing the WooCommerce plugin for selling digital downloads using pre-paid coupon codes or PayPal. Both only require an email address. I like the way Woocommerce presents the buying experience except for the fact the users full name, shipping address and postcode are required checkout inputs.  I have looked at all the help sources to see how this can be switched off but for some reason the fixes they suggest don't work any more. I do feel that requiring all shipping data for a digital download is superfluous and excessively onerous to the user, to the point that this de-incentivises me from the otherwise excellent Woocommerce solution. Is there a fix in place you can recommend before I move on?

02 DEC 16 FRI

John Donnely prophecy 11 Nov:
God has just showed me there are songs inside you - I only heard you for the first time yesterday - but there are songs inside you that are still unsung. There are things that he has scribed in you both and he says these are Songs of hope, these are songs of rescue, these are songs of salvation, these are songs of deliverance, these are songs of joy, these are songs of recovery and restoration and renewal and God has put them inside you and you will minster the gospel through song - Do you do that – Yes? I just believe that God is saying to you that you need to sing the songs that he has given you. He has put things inside you that will liberate his people. Now just do it. I pray that you will do this, that you will somehow get over yourselves and just do this for the benefit of others because what you have is beautiful, what you have is pure and what-t you have is of the Holy Ghost. Don’t you try and take his place but move more freely and more fully into all that he has called you to do. You’re a powerful couple, you’re stronger than you think, it’s bigger than you think and this is a bigger dream than you could ever imagine. I pray that you ask the holy ghost to reveal these things to you and that you will sing these songs of deliverance, you will sing these songs of renewal to all who will listen. 

People will put before you people with ears to hear what the spirit has to say. All he is saying is – Do you write songs? - All he is saying is put the pen to paper and he will be your scribe.

And these songs will first and foremost minister to you as you then minister to others. 
21 NOV 16 MON
21 Today at the NIA

The 21-Today CD launch at the NIA. Martin Smith calls before we leave with news that he is a granddad! What a blessing this show was today. The Lord Mayor says the 21-Today song should be Birmingham’s anthem, he also privately encourages me about it. Steve Farley tells me he wants to pay me for the program, he says he knows how valuable it will be for him. So we are to talk about it. Hallelujah! A festering problem is sorted totally by the Lord. Tony Clarkin watched us play with his (now grown-up) daughter. I have a nice chat with him and get his phone number. As we finish our set, Roger Spencer (surprise!) starts making an announcement – more of an interruption - from the PA desk, and we end up saying hello to each other over the PA system. Magic. I elbow up to Roy Wood at the bar and make an obligatory hello. Jasper is there and hello’s are exchanged with comedy involving Jack. Alex says ‘We sure are hanging out at nicer places in this group Dave!’ Steve Gibb does his solo set while Andy Richards confides in me about him learning bible chapters parrot fashion, and how it has blessed him. Paul Rowland’s son Charlie has videoed the whole thing and will give Paul the footage. All this I learn as I navigate toward him to ask just that! Wonderful. Steve (I must get his number) does the PA good and our videos work seamlessly with Paul at the helm. Joy’s bit is lovely. What a nice lady, she is like an ambassador for the city. Raucous laughs with Tony Kelsey as usual and I take the opportunity to play him the solo he didn’t know he played on ‘On a Plane’ and meet his pal Matt who runs The Swan in Stourport. Later Ellen grabs my arm and says that Alex would never smoke pot at a gig (I had asked him not to) – ‘he respects you too much!’ For the first time ever Ellen and I chat! It is one more breakthrough on a balcony of blessing. Our music is well received and it is a real blessing to be here today. 

12 NOV 16 SAT
I live on Benefits Street. I’ve lived on benefits for most of my life! And like most on benefits, I need lots of help with my health. Have you noticed that people on benefits tend to have lots of medical needs. It seems like being unhealthy and being on benefits are linked together in some way. Anyway, I’m no different to all the other folk on the Street. I go to the doctor every single day. You see every day I have something come at me. Every day that devil whispers stuff like this to me: If I have difficulty reading something he says: ‘You know you are going blind don’t you?’ When I fumble my words he says: ‘You’re speech is slurred, and what’s more you’re losing your memory. Oh dear, looks like you’re becoming senile’ When I trip up he says ‘Your balance isn’t very good is it? You seem to be losing your co-ordination a lot lately, don’t you?’ 
So I go to see the doctor. I tell him what’s been said to me and you know what he does? He gives me a big hug and then says: ‘Get out of here! You’re as healthy as an ox. I’ve made you what you are and I’ve got stuff for you to do.’  
30 OCT 16 SUN
Last night the clocks went back so today is the start of four months of glum. The darkness is upon us by just after 5 o’clock. Tomorrow we must return to the college at Walsall. It’s a time of buckling down. 
27 OCT 16 THU
Yesterday I spoke to Barham about the Lord. It reminded me that I had asked God to help me be able to evangelise. Today this came when I was thinking about how to do that… 
If you are looking to be able to point to the things you do, the good works that you or your club are part of.. If you looking to be able to say ‘I fast twice a month, I pray x times a day, and I give so much of my income to the poor’, If you are looking in any way to feel good for things that YOU do, then Christianity isn’t for you. 
Christianity is the only religion in the world where YOU don’t have to DO anything, because somebody else has already done it for you. That someone is the Lord Jesus Christ (and to be a Christian is to believe on Christ). He is the son of Almighty God, and he offered himself for men everywhere, that whosoever should believe on Him should have communion and friendship with God. In fact Christianity isn’t a religion (a system of rules) at all, it is a relationship. A relationship with the eternal God through belief in His son Jesus Christ. 
24 OCT 16 MON
Today is a day of opportunities. Among them, I post a pitch on Music Gateway (Looking for Unreleased / Unpublished Organic and Authentic Pop. I send this note: 
If you would please check out the song 'Perfect Love' on my profile. This is a favorite tune of mine and although I'm not quite sure what you mean by 'organic', I think the word 'authentic' applies. Anyway, have a hark and let me know.   Dave
Today Phil Hatton calls with a launch gig for 21-Today in town. The 3 Kings song goes for mastering after Barry Tomes speaks blessing over it last night around my table with Laurie Hornsby. Actually Barry spoke so much about everything and everybody I am only guessing that he must have blessed it! Today artwork appears for the cover and I do a Press Release for the Vulcan gig.    
19 OCT 16 WED

Dreadful two days mitigated tonight by remarks from Mishak. He asks me about playing guitar, He says you are different, so natural. You don’t play like anybody else. I try to deflect him with pithy daftness but he means it! And it blesses me no end. He says will you be playing again? And so I agree, yes I will, although I was planning not to. Thank you Mishak. Later Peter comes forward for prayer and afterwards says: I’ll see you Sunday, and again I say yes, although I had planned not to. I can do something useful. Andrew is powerful. I am up close to him when he prays for salvation for a couple at the end. He is on fire, burning incandescent.
17 OCT 16 MON  Lancaster 
We set off in pouring rain. Husbanding our equipment out to Simone’s car and wondering how and if, it will all fit. Magically, it fits extremely well. The piano sits boldly on the window ledges of her Ford Galaxy people carrier. It is 8 am when we all clip ourselves in and begin to pick out way through miles of standing rain and poor viz. I was drunk the night before and feel something close to very wobbly. The hotel is not a hotel. And no, we cannot have our rooms until 4 o’clock. Lancaster is vying with Manila on how to freeze traffic; It has a one way system orbiting a honeycomb of No Entry streets. We come to know them very well but after several passes we manage a soft landing at Diggles. The gig is fabulous. So is the one in the evening at the Wagon and Horses. But in between is Lancaster Castle (HM Prison that is). Supposedly the high point of our trip, it is eminently forgettable. Not good at all. Today we have a wonderful breakfast before heading up to ‘The Borough’ for a great last gig. We sell a couple of download tokens which I think is great. We have been blessed and helped. I am amazed that the Lord gave me strength for these shows added to the driving. We have travelled 300 miles and done 4 shows over 2 days. I am tired now but I have prevailed – me and my great little group. We pulled together as a team and we have been a good team. Thank you Lord!  
15 OCT 16 SAT

I read that Taylor Swift, the goddess of pop, has a strategy for selling: “There has to be an incentive to go to a store, to buy a CD. We've done an exclusive that has three extra songs. It has three songwriting voice memos from my cell phone. I have five sets of thirteen Polaroids from the album photo shoot that are in an envelope in the CD. So it's very much an experience that's different than downloading the music itself. It's almost like this kind of collector's edition, the physical copy.” Also she removed her entire catalog from the streaming service Spotify to prevent people from getting her music for free (or almost free).
Last night we played the church at Arrow. We received £473 in total, just about what is required to finish off Juliet’s project in Philippines. 473+49=522 – 520 sent today (cost 14.90=total 534.90) will net PHP 30,023.91, just what Juliet needs! 
We went back to Bill’s lavish mansion, nestled in an English country lane. Gordon and Leslie are with us. I sense Leslie is snarling underneath her pleasant exterior and Gordon is talking ice cream. We begin talking about God because Bill asks me, as several have tonight: ‘What’s your secret?’ What a lovely question to be asked, I have no rounded answer to give just it seems a shot blast of scriptures. But I do say it used to be accidental but now of late it is intentional. That is true. 
Tunecore: I am sorry I thought  had cancelled the above but I have just received a notification that it has been renewed. I would be grateful if it is possible to cancel this and refund me at this time. Please let me know if this can be done. My apologies for this inconvenience.
08 OCT 16 SAT
SWFS day and I Charles asks if we can do a show at Sally’s local community centre, Piddington, Oxon. Getting back home I see that Piddington is just up the road from Brill! Hey I’m going back! Today it is a gradually improving autumn day: I have two excellent trial flights. Emmen Ali, an asian girl from Wolverhampton with lackadaisical disinterest written all over her, is surprisingly brilliant. She cottons on to every task I give her. We end up picking a way up through the clouds to 4000 feet and a lovely view. In the circuit she flies it down to 100 ft! Next I have 16 year old Harry Rose from Solihull. He is also brilliant. He taxies it, dos the take off and we go through the Ex 4 syllabus no problem. On return he lands it under direction on the second circuit. Really plugged in guys!  
30 SEP 16 FRI
The Jeremiah Tree fund in support of the Philippines was begun on 21 April. In the 5 months from then until 30 September, £5220 was collected and £5171 distributed in support of the Aetas building project. This was in the form of 12 transfers to the Philppines totalling £5090 (PHP 253,559), which incurred a total of £82 in transfer fees. The current Jeremiah Tree balance is £49. 
26 SEP 16 MON
Today is the start of week 4 at Andrew Wommack’s boot camp, sorry bible school! It is hard and I feel that I have burned the candle too much, doing this and everything else! Maybe it’s just everything else that has to go. When we started somebody gave a word about the loaves and fishes and the 12 baskets left over. Mandy had a revelation about us having time left over, like the 12 baskets. That was our experience the first 2 weeks but now I know I have to take things easier! The Lord has supernaturally helped us so far. I was magically rescued from ignominious failure Friday night. Today I speak with Richard, high from his interstellar American experience. He tells how important it is for Jeff not to get a cold. Everybody else, it doesn’t matter, but Jeff. If he gets a cold, the show is off. That’s the bottom line. I have to look after my health if the show is to go on! 
Rich also tells me how the Hollywood Bowl was Laura’s first ever gig! Wow, what a debut! 
Today several people ask me about my concert Friday night and some about me being ‘with ELO’. Even here has been infected by this fever for notoriety. I didn’t expect that. 
24 SEP 16 SAT  After the Artrix 
The day after the gig! I rode home not knowing or caring where anything was, my money, my guitar. It was a great show. I can’t believe I managed it after losing my voice the day before. Today I have a stinking cold but yesterday morning I was weak as a chicken with a squeak for a voice. I thought ‘you are a con. If you really were a Christian you could do something about this. Then Mandy said how it would be a great witness to the lads if I managed to play (they heard me lose my voice at practise and suggest the possibility of cancelling the show). That was it. I prayed and believed I had received. The 12 o’clock deadline to cancel came and went and I slowly improved to the point I could sing a bit. It was a spiritual thing. It started when Alex was stand-offish last week. Mandy had spoken to him about working and then Alan mentioned homosexuals on Sunday and Jack and Alex formed a libertarian club! The Lord was with me and without him I could not have done it. Having said that today I am lousy with a cold. Last night we sold two download coupons. Hooray!
31 AUG 16 WED

Today: The discount code system is sorted. It’s a a wordpress plugin called 'Easy Digital Downloads' and that soporific title belies a nice piece of ... well it looks good anyway. Basically it allows you to set the discount to 100% - wonderful. I remix ‘On a Plane’ – it sounds good. 
Today I fall over the wall between the houses. A pall of awfulness comes on me as I fall. I am on the verge of passing out as Mandy fixes me up with plasters: Elbow, wrist, knee, hand. Oh dear walking wounded. Later, Alex, our resident Physiotherapist from Hong Kong patches me up good. Later I feel it revealed as a work of satan. The Lord helps me fight against this, not least because Alex is able to give me top class treatment!
28 AUG 16 SUN
Today Anabela tells me that like with Abraham, the Lord will do for me what He has promised. Something to do with age – mine is about the same (Abraham was 75 when He heard the promise). What a lovely encouragement. I immediately think of the music – my snazzy new song ‘On a Plane’ is fresh from the boiler room – but then today I also think of the gyro machine. Yesterday I borrowed Ian’s gyro and this week I met Ron, the metal machining man (he fixed up my Fender tremolo arm with a thread). It has to be one or the other. As always, they seem so imminent. Yesterday Alex came to the airport with me. Went and sat in the Vulcan’s cockpit, generally seemed to enjoy himself. Matt Stoner left me a box of chocolates and a lovely card full of ELO innuendo’s. Avril gave the new song a thumbs up. 

27 AUG 16 SAT

‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord’. Joseph preaches about the day that was foretold precisely by Daniel, yet missed. Palm Sunday when Jesus rode into Jerusalem on a donkey and the people chanted: ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord’ (Baruch, baruch ha ba b'shem Adonai). I feel challenged. That was a great song but I didn’t do it the best. I remember Clifford and his lady transposing the words as I sang them religiously. I didn’t give it my best shot. It is a disgrace and I need to put it right. Yesterday I finish ‘On a Plane’ and I have given that my best shot. I am pleased with it. 

23 AUG 16 TUE  SWFS
Matthew Stoner applied himself effectively to the 12 hour syllabus, showing an aptitude for studying and for the learning flying technique. He progressed well and by the end of the course had demonstrated a standard of reliability such that he performed over one hour of unaccompanied flying time as pilot in command. He spent his ground time studying and soaking up aviation knowledge and this was evidenced by good result in ground examination. 
19 AUG 16 FRI

Today Will tells me about his CD selling process. He sells tickets – voucher stubs – at gigs for 10 Euro. The ticket has a unique code printed on it which allows the buyer to download his album from a website. Brilliant! I check at Warings – Sam says he can print up tickets with unique codes. I can make up the codes using Excel. Now I just need to figure a web platform to manage this! I ask Will for some inside info about it! 
Will’s CD record has 6 tracks on it. His voice sounds real good. I especially like the cola voce blues track. 
To me, nice music is a melody with counter melody behind it. The chords are the first line of counter melody. I know that Jeff uses a lot of other tunes going on behind the main tune. I like that. 
We hear today about the effect of words on water droplets (experiments by a Japanese man Masaru Emoto). How frozen water crystals display different patterns depending on words spoken over them. Amazing! Long known about the effect of words and music on plants (ie. living things) but on inanimate things (water!). That is powerful stuff. I have to go back and check what I am doing. The sounds and the words…
17 AUG 16 WED

Now I am an authority on streaming software – the ones that work and those that don’t work! After spending a day at it I can report that ULead does not stream but XSplit, Wirecast, OBS (Open Broadcsast Software) do. The Zoom Q2 Camera can be plugged in as a web cam (hallelujah). There is a thing called IP webcam. You Cam is a great utility (£23 without limitations). IP camlive at 15 Eur per month per camera. RTSP means Real Time Streaming Protocol and ‘Port Forwarding’ is something you do on a router to add input connections. After all, we go for Periscope, which is functional and reliable.
Go to Periscopeblog.com download the app for either IOS (iPhone) or Android (eg Samsung etc – anything other than iPhone!). Run the app 
16 AUG 16 TUE
2016 was a bad year for celebrities. So many died - Ronnie Corbett, David Bowie, Terry Wogan, Victoria Wood. And then on April 21, I heard that the news that pop star Prince had died suddenly. It happened on the same day that the Queen was celebrating her birthday. Later that same day the phone rang and it was Kathy O’Neill, telling me the news that brother Jim may have died in the Philippines earlier this year. The report had come via the American Embassy and Jim’s family in America (about a James Andrew O’Neill dying at Mactan Cebu International Airport on January 17). 
It was hard to believe and it was kind of weird for me because I had been in the Philippines myself in late January. Anyway, a few days later, out of the blue, I had a Facebook message from a lady named Adriana Gonzalez in California, asking if I knew where Jim was. The timing was well- suspicious. But actually she was simply trying to help her half-brother Ivan, find his father Jim O’Neill and she’d read about me and Jim in an excerpt from my book in the internet! Anyway, long story short – I got in touch with Ivan – Jim’s son - and via the good offices of Facebook, put him in touch with, in fact introduced him to, his sister (half-sister?), Michele, also in California. I think they were both really chuffed to meet up each other. 
I found out that Ivan was born on September 7, 1981 in Oxnard. That was around the time of an ELO tour and when I checked my diary I discovered I had been in Oxnard visiting Jim on that exact day in back in 1981, when Ivan was born. Jim and I were connected by weird happenstance. 
But it wasn’t for another two months, not until Great Britain had the Brexit referendum to leave Europe, that I really knew for sure the news was true. Because Jim would always call up whenever any earth shattering event happened. When John Lennon died or the Twin Towers were hit, Jim would be on the phone talking about it to somebody. I know because often that was me. 
08 AUG 16 MON
This morning I hear a message that Leonard Cohen sent from Canada to his old lover Marianne, before she died in Norway. It is just beautiful, and I thought how stars are people full of love. I immediately thought of Richard, especially as the next report was about Birmingham boys missing in the sea off Barmouth. I imagine him looking from his elevated view, scouring the cold sea to do something for those in peril on the sea. Stars! Troubadours and clowns too but people with a message of love, made stars because people need to hear that message so much. Like Froggy with his passing salutation of love, it has to convey sincerity. Last night I finally ordered the replacement strings for the Ovation. Ian made promises of visitations, and left me feeling I had bothered him too much, or that there is something dark behind the façade. Whatever, he didn’t show. How strange.  
Yesterday, Karl gave me a powerful prophecy at church about me being called ‘young’ from now on – and starting something new – a ‘new song’ - about me being given keys to mysteries. 
02 AUG 16 TUE
AW this week – A blessing is a word spoken by God. It has real power when it is mixed with faith and acted upon. I always think the songs aren’t good enough but that has nothing to do with it! God has spoken a blessing over me, to bless the work of my hands. And the songs ARE the work of MY hands. 
28 JUL 16 THU  SWFS
Christoher Clarke benefitted from a few hours of previous air experience and this enabled him to initially move quickly ahead in the syllabus. He tended to be over reliant on check lists and rules and this caused him to be a little inflexible at first but as the course progressed he gained confidence and was able to demonstrate a required level of individual reliability and decisiveness. During the 12 hour scholarship time he progressed to solo circuit standard. On his own request, an extra couple of hours further time was spent teaching the beginnings of navigation technique, which he particularly excelled at. 

Lucy Wootton was quickly able to build upon her previous experience of flying gliders and adapt to the drills of flying powered aeroplanes. In many ways she was a model student, spending her spare time reading and self-briefing and being eminently teachable during the air exercises. Consequently her 12 hours scholarship was able to cover a span of the syllabus sufficient to bring her up to test standard. 

23 JUL 16 SAT

Condemnation is a situation where the devil sets up a thought pattern which causes you to destroy yourself. You think it’s YOU doing it because it totally focussed on your inadequacies, your shortcomings. But it’s the devil that starts the ball rolling and you do the rest. The devil comes to steal kill and destroy (John 10:10) and he knows your conscience will condemn you. He starts it going, he initialises it, he opens the door onto the dark, but he can’t keep it open without your help, he is not powerful enough. You have to agree with him. 
Lindsay and Mike’s wedding. Phil’s speec h is a classic. Full of whacky gags and then he says about his daughter, the words from the best Christian songwriter – ‘Hey can I sing, of a wonderful thing, of a beautiful mystery. Now in these days I am simply amazed what the Good Lord has done for me.’ In the middle he breaks up but says ‘What’s the matter – this is for effect!’ – another joke in a message full of both pathos and truth. Quintessential Phil, he is a star! And thank you for those nice words. He says’ I would like to sing a song by ELO, but why should I. They don’t sing any of my songs!’   
20 JUL 16 WED  not sent
Richard. Nice to hear you say that the songs sound produced already. I suppose my tracks are quite dense with ideas but this I feel can some times be part of the problem. Production can be choosing some ideas and leaving others out! But that aside, I am always dissatisfied by the fidelity. In the past I have sent tracks to Martin for him to work on and send back to me with no real production changes, just a much nicer fidelity. I am not sure if it has to do with posh outboard gear (reverbs, compressors etc) or what. I have a sneaking suspicion I might be able to improve things by what I have here, if I knew how to use it to best advantage. So I feel I need cooperative help with both production and the ‘engineering’. Anyway, thanks for your encouragements. I’m flying all this week but next week I plan to be working on the music some more.

19 JUL 16 TUE

Yesterday the garden party at Fircroft. The powered speakers are absolutely great. Other things are a bit iffy. Jack & Alex working to rule, Mink as always, indifferent. But Phil comes and helps us and Karl brings the speakers with his helpmate James. The folks seem to enjoy it. It is mega extra, super, HOT!!
Dependence on God = Humility (AW). Two years ago (almost) – I asked the Lord what shall I do, what shall I say. He said play a solo (!!) and say give yourself a round of applause. What shall I do, what shall I say Lord. The minute you stop asking you step out of the Lord and start to go down. 
I can all things through Christ – Without me you can do nothing. The balance between these apparently contradictory statements is that I am never without Christ (Heb 12:3). When I think I can do it myself, ‘you can do nothing’ is true. When I know I need his help (eg I ask for it), ‘I can do all things’ is true. 
16 JUL 16 SAT

On Thursday I had a nice chat with Richard. Asked him would he like to help me produce the songs but he said in so many words that I have already produced them. Then he asked me about compressors:- did I use the ‘Uber’ compressor in protools. I didn’t know what he meant but on checking it out, he means the first in the list – the ‘BF76’ – Richards says this is the all about thing to use (it’s a replica of the standard studio kit called the ‘Uber’). I check it out and I am immediately impressed. I’ve been using the protools default Comp/Limiter but this is good stuff. Last night I messed with it on ‘Cindy’s Place (across all the tracks as Richard suggested) and then as an experiment tried mastering ‘Gibraltar Farm’ on LANDR. It turned out good. Now we have a new album of songs, maybe with all these bits and pieces, and LANDR too, we have the means to master them too? It’s exciting.

Yesterday both my students went solo, but Lucy’s second solo on Rwy 23 was abandoned by her because a non-standard routing from the Tower (Mike was on duty) left her at holding point Bravo (I had briefed her for holding point Charlie), and this unsettled her. Ian muttered darkly during the currency of this drama that low time solo students shouldn’t be on Rwy23, which I questioned with Rod. It turns out that other instructors, Ian included, generally take a lot more time to get their kids solo. Rod thinks they are over-cautious and puts it down to experience. Thank you Lord. 
13 JUL 16 WED
On Monday, Gordon brought around some nice speakers for my group. On Tuesday, we discovered we already have an aerial in the loft, connected it up (with the help of a lead from Karl), and hey Presto – we have Freeview tele! Today, the broadband is finally working and it goes like the wind! Today also, I get £400 from PRS so hey, how good is that? Thank you Jesus for your goodness to us. 
11 JUL 16 MON

Surely goodness and mercy shall HUNT ME DOWN all the days of my life!”

08 JUL 16 FRI      AW teaching this week:
There are laws governing things – like laws of gravity, laws of electricity. The law of faith (Rom 3:27) If you die from touching an electric cable it’s not because the electric company is mad at you, or trying to teach you a lesson. If you want the light on, you have to switch it on. The electric company has done their part, you have to appropriate it! A man decided his tithe by throwing all his money into the air and saying ‘ What doesn’t come back down is yours, God!’ 
The laws of healing are like the woman with the issue of blood:  Hearing the word, speaking God’s word to yourself, aggressively reaching for your healing and afterwards declaring it. 
When you have prayed for healing, continue praying until the healing manifests. It isn’t up to God, it’s up to us! God has already done His part. 
On prayer: When you pray (asking for something) believe that you have received it! Believe it when you pray not afterwards. That is a ‘prayer of petition’ and if you pray it again it means you didn’t believe it worked the first time. If it hasn’t manifested (it’s still in the spiritual realm), it’s okay to pray again about it but not to ask for it again (ie to ‘receive’ it again). Until you see it, pray a prayer of thanks and praise (he has ordained strength, to rebuke the devourer, Psa 8), or a prayer of agreement with someone else, or a prayer of authority where you command the enemy to loose his grip on you. If you pray a prayer of intercession for someone, know that they have more control over their body than you do. They have the right to reject the leading of the Holy Spirit so you cannot pray a prayer of authority over someone else like you do over yourself (the exception being unless it’s your child). A prayer of Intercession for someone else involves them. In all these cases there is praying in tongues. Eph 6 says to pray all kinds of prayers (talking to God) continually.  

02 JUL 16 SAT

Today I have just over 1 GB available with Three. So we finally have a way of using the internet without broadband! Hallelujah!  
30 JUN 16 THU
Last night Pam calls out of the blue, while Karl is watching a Charis bible school DVD with us. She reminds me of hilarious events – Tony Clarkin meeting her at the NEC hospitality, and saying drunkedly: ‘You look much better in your photos than you do in real life!’ Going on the flight deck of a jumbo over the Atlantic and finding a Morgen Timescale in the cockpit. ‘Do you use this?’ she asked incredulous, ‘My former husband made these!’ We laugh about all the good times we had and she tells me that Shawna is 44 this year! She is 64 and I am LXXIV! What a blessing to be friends with someone who was once a wife and ally. It could have been so very different. Karl too speaks civilly to Saun, who is with Tracey. That is a way of operating that his pals and the world, and especially Queen June, cannot understand. The internet is still off. Since 20 June the broadband has been dead. I pray we get it back very soon. 
26 JUN 16 SUN

At a stroke, Great Britain is dashed to pieces. This union which has persisted for so long a bulwark against intemperance, is slowly broken apart for auction to the highest bidder. Scotland, England, Ireland, their unity gone, their strength drains away. These island peoples, whose greatness has lay in the joining of hands, is shattered in a day. Who, outside of hell, rejoices at this?

25 JUN 16 SAT
Luis gets me a copy of Jeff’s album. It is nicely turned out, a sort of double wallet with a lyric sheet on one side and the disk on the other. A thanks credit to Phil and Richard is amongst the listing. I notice that on Windows Media, there are no track titles, just ‘Unknown Album’ - Track 1 etc but after ripping it says ‘Download track information’ from the internet. I wonder how that works. Today I have no internet still. I go over to Andy’s and borrow his broadband connection to get my bank statements up to date. I tell them, like I told Rod, that I didn’t vote. Liar! Shameful liar. Last night they couldn’t find my tickets at the ELO show, so I came away stony faced and resigned to falling under my own knife. 
24 JUN 16 FRI
A disaster: Britain votes out. And I am heartbroken. The Lord asked me to put something on Facebook & Twitter about the result, the certainties of the next day. And Anabella’s outburst at church stopped me. I listened to men, afraid of them. Thinking they must be right and I must be wrong. This morning the pound tumbles and the Prime Minister resigns. Luis Miguel is here and I don’t want to see ELO tonight. I don’t want to speak to anybody. It’s a Black Dog Day for sure.  
All this week we have been without internet after Virgin let us down last Friday. I hope we get it back today. 
13 JUN 16 MON

Steve Farley comes around in glum mood to get his accounts sorted, He hasn’t looked at it since the last time (April) and makes noises like it’s all up to me to sort it out! Well I do and then I ask him for a loan of £2K, for which I will give him my gold discs until I can pay it back. Last night we were with Barry and Stephanie at their luscious pad in Bromsgrove. Steph is good enough to let me see the teaching notes for Excel. She seems interested in the VBA macro side of things. 
08 JUN 16 WED
Hi there table mates.

What does it mean to ‘live inside your own head?’ It sounds like an insult but I am not sure. Where else is there to live? I don’t much fancy that out of body stuff. Well it sounds all right until you ask the question: what happens when you’ve had enough. How do you get back in? 
So anyway, there I was living inside my own head again, when along came an idea. I was reading about a place in Bedfordshire. It wasn’t a flashy place, it was a barn. A barn? Even worse, a disused barn. But when I read about what went on there while I was still squawking in my cot, I was taken up out of my own head, out of my own body, and back into a time when priorities were oh so very different.  
I read about a train stopping in the dead of the night, just for a minute. Long enough for a person to quietly slip away unseen, and pick their way along a pathway from the railway line to a sentry box, and from there to the barn beyond. It had once been part of a property known as Gibraltar Farm. The land, the sheds, the houses had all been requisitioned by the war office and bulldozed into an aerodrome called Tempsford. Now the barn was all that remained of Gibraltar Farm. And in that barn, lone figures who had traipsed up that path from the railway line, were kitted out with the things they were going to need to do their dangerous job of being under cover in occupied Europe. Every thing that connected with their true identity was stripped from them and they took on the paraphernalia of a new life and a new person. An ID card, clothing and trinkets, memorabilia, pictures of a fake family…
07 JUN 16

The fight of faith is to fight to believe that you are made righteous by faith and not by works. 
Only do career-building gigs. The Bowling Club was okay but not a career-builder. More of our fans stayed away than came. 
03 JUN 16 FRI
I write to Will Hammond in Spain…
Jim's passing is not so much murky and just plain sad. He collapsed in the departure lounge of Mactan Cebu Airport on the morning of January 17 and was declared dead on arrival at hospital. 

By April 20th his body was still at the morgue and presumably no one in the locality had reported him missing. Yeah I'd say that's sad. After all, he must have been with somebody out there. 
The embassy contacted his former wife Kim in America and her daughter Michelle contacted sister Teresa here in England. That's where I got to know about it on April 21st. 

In response to queries the American embassy in the Philippines eventually sent identification material to the family, who were a little sceptical (as was I) whether it was indeed Jim or somebody else. 

Well today I told Teresa I had spoken with you and she told me that Michelle wants to come over for a memorial on July 6 (Jim's birthday). I suggested that we could hire a club bar, my group could pitch up and get something going - along with Steve Gibbons and Jim Holden and anybody else who knew the Dish. 

What do you think? Could you make it over? If you can, bring that serious bloke with his axe...

02 JUN 16 THU
Today Mandy prays that I make myself ready to be delivered of the evil that snatches away every opportunity. Last night we were at a God TV promotional things at the Jury Inn, Broad St. I didn’t ‘feel’ good enough to promote myself to the guy (Fergus Scarfe).
29 MAY 16 SUN
The Lamb who takes away the sin of the world. Lamb: animal sacrifice. Annual Atonement. 
Yom Kippur is the most sacred and solemn day in the Jewish calendar. It means Day of Atonement. It's a day to reflect on the past year and ask God's forgiveness for any sins.
26 MAY 16 THU

Monday I prayed for a synth and the Lord showed me Diva. Tuesday I prayed for money to get it and the Lord sent Ian to buy my Black Ovation guitar. Wednesday I asked if what I was doing was good and the Lord gave me a piece of music and said that is what the bubbles are!

25 MAY 16 WED

So I said, how can I buy this, I am so much in debt. The ovation guitar. How much £600? Who? Ian Macfarlane. So I call him and he say I want a favour. He comes over and buys the guitar, £600 in readies! Thank you Lord. In the night I get instruction. Music, beautiful music – instrumental interludes between the songs and statements. They are the bubbles (like the A minor bubble for instance). I get a lovely piece in bed and run to play it on the Casio. Yesterday I made up so many tunes because of that nice sounding synth. Today I can buy it! Thank you Lord. 
24 MAY 16 TUE

Yesterday I said ‘Lord I need a modern synth to do my songs!’ – a short while later I was looking at a Protools tutorial on YouTube and viola! – the man has got a gadget called ‘Diva’ and it sounds mighty good. I download the demo at about 4 o’clock and I am still thrilled with it at midnight! It’s £150 and it’s a great sound. Reminds me of the synth we saw at Gary’s place. I feel the Lord answered my plea. I also asked for wisdom in collating my songs into an album, and this he said it’s the words that matter! This morning the Lord reminds me that the only song I have with words that really speak to the heart of what’s happening today is ‘Time of the Tiger’. Oh. The challenge is to make it sound nice. 
Today I read about ‘SAAAD’ - Spooky action at a distance! That is a Quantum Physics term to describe the weird connecting phenomena between particles. Current thought (in 2016) has it that Invisible dark matter makes up 27% of the universe, while visible matter a measly 5%. Dark energy is estimated to make up 68% of the known universe. That’s an awful lot of universe made up of speculation!
23 MAY 16 MON

One month to go before the referendum. Yesterday two people asked me what I thought. Today my prayer is: am I doing what is in my book? My songs seem so hopelessly out of time and yet here I am with all the blessing of God upon me, my health, my studio, my group. Lord, is all this as a good time present, just for my enjoyment at this time, or is it leading somewhere? You know I’d want to be a world class songsmith and you know our present state of finances cannot continue beyond this summer. Today we pray for it to break. The stoppage, the blockage. Something has to break. Lord if what I am doing is not in your book for me, then let me know please. And Lord if what I am doing IS your book for me, then let me know please! I’    
We have a Morganisation gig coming up at the Bowling Club and we must gather again our audience together. This last week I have resurrected ‘Are you Ready?’ with some better words and also wrote a song for Violette Szabo, (‘Gibraltar Farm’) who flew out of Tempsford in 1944 and ended up dying in Ravensbruck in February 45. Although even that is only on the evidence of a camp official. The truth is she passed on in tatters, unknown, unrecorded, just another execution. 
18 MAY 16 WED
Yesterday Teresa sent the photo of Jim lying at the funeral home on Mactan Cebu (an island way south of the main Luzon island). Yes it is not unlike the Dish; fair complexion and sandy hair, but a dreadful sight. Last night Steve Gibb tells me my song ‘doesn’t let the listener in’ so I rewrite it.

Today AW says a minister is a faithful messenger – one who delivers a message without altering it, someone who faithfully represents God. A minister is someone who accurately represents the heart of God in an issue. 
13 MAY 16 FRI

Hi Dr Lim, I need your advice: I need your advice please: 

I spent this week cutting down on food and exercising. Since Monday I have lost 3 Kg (82.6 down to 79.6 today). Last night I had this episode after sitting in a warm-hot room for an hour listening to a lecture, I went to get up and had a massive cramp pain in my left upper leg. I couldn’t alleviate it and soon began to feel whoosy. I went outside to get fresh air and ended up passing out and peeing myself! My wife drove me home and later that evening, after resting for an hour or so watching TV, I had the same cramp pain when I went to get up, this time not so bad and with no faintness. It subsided quickly. I had a good nights rest and now I feel back to normal. I would appreciate the benefit of your knowledge and advice.
10 MAY 16 TUE

What do I feel the Lord saying to me today? Just about Mink, be prepared for him to leave the group. Don’t look for a replacement until he does. Yesterday we had a wonderful time rehearsing with Jack& Alex. So blessed, they really encouraged me with a new arrangement for Jeff’s ‘Telephone Line’ song, amongst other things. What a group the Lord has helped me to have. 
09 MAY 16 MON
What is the Lord saying to me today? I think he mentioned Jeff. I think He is saying how I have always respected his anointing and position, and that He sees this. He understands how I often feel trampled underfoot by Jeff. He also says how He would like to be in my soul more but it’s such a cess pit He can’t stand it. He guides me suggesting songs for today’s practise, our little group smaller by lack of Mink today as we rehearse to do a 4 piece gig at the Kings Norton Bowling Club (visited yesterday). 
Today, success! – a new PayPal account for collecting JTree stuff. Money goes into Lloyds account after we walk up to Northfield with the dog (and Anabella bless her, has donated £51). £450 has gone to Aetas now and work has begun on the dormitory. Thank you Lord!  
30 APR 16   More Jeff

Last night, Jeff had to cancel the show in Dublin due to a cold. ‘The thing I feared has come upon me’ said Job, and it is what Jeff told me he feared. Today I pray for him and I recall our meeting. Him walking in slow and deliberate, like a man more elderly than he is.. or a man careful not to trip and fall.. or a man spaced on dope(??)  - I don’t know which. But I also remember in that room was Greg Masters. And there, for the first time we three players were together.. I think Jeff would notice that because he said - on a film no less - that he saw an ad in the B’ham Mail – ‘guitarist wanted for the Nightriders’ - and he said to himself ‘that’s the job for me!’ What he did not say was that Greg Masters phoned me asking if I knew a lead guitarist they could try and I gave Greg Jeff’s number. So Jeff didn’t apply to the ad (which I don’t doubt he saw, if he said so), he answered the phone and said ‘yes I can sing!’ And in that room at the NEC were the three actors of this event, now long lost in folk lore, and totally insignificant in the scheme of things, for Jeff would have made it anyway regardless of the Nightriders. But I hazard a guess, Jeff would be aware that he bent the truth a little and that he compromised on honesty for the sake of a clean story on TV. That’s okay Jeff, today I release you from it. Get well I pray, you have done the business like no one else I personally know!
29 APR 16

Today I am thinking about quitting. And it scares me that God will draw down immediate curses if I dare suggest it. How much easier it is to admit I am not as good as the next person. It is lazy – losing is the perfect form of laziness. Laziness and timidity. These are the names of the motley duo. It is much, much harder to keep ‘buggering on’ as Churchill put it. No wonder he called it that - that is what it is. Bulldog faith (Gloria Copeland’s term). Keep on keeping on. You might think ‘give up’ it but never say it, Never decide it, or God will hear your heart, and he will show you what losing is like and lead you to your bunk in Auschwitz. 
There are quitters and stickers - critturs and vicars(!). Jeff was never a quitter. I just watched him on YouTube playing the O2 last week (end stage seating for 20,000). What a show. He has done it and continues to do it, all on the vim of music. Just music. Nothing else. No theatrics whatsoever. No chatty interludes, no appetizing starters, just a wall to wall plate of symphonic pie plied with a thick gravy of melody. No need for condiments – well except from the warm-up group, an exuberant aperitif before the house is strapped in for the main meal. 

Today Mandy talks about what I could do in an interview situation, say at the Conservatoire: A lot of interesting things surface: The old way of editing songs by splicing the tape. A splicing block, sticky tape, razor, chalk pencil, running the tape back and forth over the playback head to establish the join point. Building up block harmonies: no vibrato, applying vocal EQ before fiddling on the desk, moving or non-moving, or a block with one moving part running through it. The dense harmony on ‘Suddenly’ and the chorus on ‘zn102’ as examples. The telephone voice on ‘1000 worlds’ actually sung down a telephone! Steve’s retch sound on ‘Spaceship Earth’ done with an AMS sampler. 
22 APR 16
Pastor Yousaf has been asking my advice on:- Hello Brother Dave here is guy who is assisting us to invest in IG www.IG.com. which will help us to raise enough money built a church. our entire board is ready to invest $2000 but first of all in need to take your suggestion. this person whose name is Andy Jerome Green. !!!

21 APR 16 THU   The Queen, The Prince & The Dish
Today – so sombre. Before morning was gone, Kathy is on the phone telling me the news that Jimmy O’neill - the Dish – died in an airport in the PhIlippines on Jan 17. If that is true, we were there ten days later, probably at the same airport – Manila – God what an awful place to be alone and die. The story is that Jim was embalmed while it took 3 months for the US Embassy to find his former wife Kim (Vietnamese?), in search of identification and medical fees. It is the Queens 90th birthday and she is on the TV resplendent and splendid. Tonight the news is that Prince has died in LA aged 57. I didn’t have any love for his way of doing things but it is a sombre end to the day. The Dish and the Queen and the Prince.
20 APR 16 WED
Things are looking bad. Andrew speaks about pride – how God resists the proud, how he knows the proud from afar (Psalm 138). I feel full of pride and negative pride too, thinking of selling the house in anger and disappointment. A season has come to an end. The season of big shows! Ours at the MAC was huge to us, and then there was Jeff doing his, slightly larger version! Looking ahead, we don’t have a single gig coming up. The MAC was about 3 / 4 full – not the sell-out I had hoped, in fact everything I had postulated didn’t come to pass – Gibb didn’t bring the punters in, it wasn’t easy technically to support Steve – the only time he got the chords right was on the night! (But he was stellar in charisma). The MAC charged ten percent even of walk-up sales – the rotters – and the technical support they gave was offhand and tardy, their promotional help close to zero. The upshot is that the money is nowhere near as good as I had hoped. Yesterday I was gloomily going through the motions, doing accounts etc, noticing the MAC even charge VAT on their 10% commission!  when I see that the TSB is only £1K overdrawn – I thought it was close to £5K over. I realise the Lord is helping us and a strange faith realisation comes on me. There is absolutely no way we can prevail in the natural. Yet here I am with what I believe are good songs and the means to do them! I feel the Lord challenge me to dare to believe now. On Sunday I spoke about Jacob and how he was taught by life. I feel life calling once again to pack up, leave it. Walk away, run away in fact. Sell up, tear it all down, it’s all a waste of time, worthless. It never was worthless before. Just that I allowed the luxury of failure to win. Believing is hard work – you have to labour to rest in his Sabbath. Because His Sabbath is so outrageously good and the facts of the moment are so outrageously bad. Yes, things are looking bad but I am fighting to look up at higher things. 

17 APR 16 SUN ELO @ NEC
The day arrives and we wend our way with Luis and Monica to the Genting Arena. We find the appointed Gate 2 entrance and find ourselves parked up at the back of the enormous shed of the Arena, with nobody else around except Roger Spencer and Greg Masters plus their ladies. Some jollity ensues as we pick our way around the building eventually spotting Phil having a fag outside (I think). We bump into Sheila before getting escorted in to our seats alongside stage right. ‘The Feeling’ are good but too loud for me. I escape after about half an hour and walk around exploring the enormous building. ELO start with ‘Tightrope’ following a beautiful light show against the overture start. Immediately there is lush, healing music wafting over the crowd. 
After the show we lose our guide and navigate to the hospitality bumping into Geoff & Bridget (Karen has been over recently, and has not been well) and John Dawson. Luis and Monica are already waiting for us and standing at a table is Matt from the Conservatoire. Richard appears but he does not really engage in a conflab with me. Graham the hairdresser passes by and asks him: ‘Is it true - you’re moving back to Solihull?’ I finally get to say hello to Jeff – he hugs me and I tell him how good the harmonies are. I tell him that my Spanish footballer chap is here, and ask him to meet - ‘he hasn’t got a cold has he?’ Jeff says, ‘only I’ve got to be real careful not to catch anything.’ Luis is so chuffed to finally meet his idol and I am chuffed I finally helped him do that! 
14 APR 16 THU
yesterday was an evil day! From first rising things came against me one after another. The sales are stuck at 109. Using the video, training Phil to use the BS program is difficult. Jack is mega-late. Steve Gibb comes late. The music with Gibb sounds poor, although he seems okay about it. There is talk of losing some numbers from our show, which sound s good. I wish I had never got involved with all this. Alan slopes off furtively with Alex after procuring two of tickets for Pam and somebody else. I do not feel equipped to cope with these things. To end off Karl brings another enormous bag of crisps which we gorge upon like twerps. 
04 APR 16 MON

We’ve been back one week and already it is ancient history! The Astoria is somewhere down by the Azores islands and we are entombed in work. Today Steve Farley calls around with a shipload of worries. I go to the MAC and pick up 20 tickets. Yesterday we rehearsed with Steve and Jack’s drum-kit. The level goes up with the drums and Steve’s thrashing guitar. It is nice to get back to the cajon and some space for good singing. Jack also seems to recognise the difference – he mentions the fact that real drums needs a bass guitar. So a valuable time and a surprising time. Steve’s stuff really didn’t sound that good and I was unable to harmonise with him very well. 
28 MAR 16 MON
Gotta write some stuff but it’s late now…

Carmen, the Romanian who belonged to the privileged elite - lived in Lebanon - and decries the current state of Romania, saying things were okay under Caucescu - it wasn’t his fault, it was his nasty wife! Her sparkling co-worker Diane. Olga, always resplendent, stood behind her lobby desk. Vadim on his keyboard, the glum man from last year, now more accessible as he has become the band leader. Daniel the singer and dancer of last year who has become manager of the show. A ship of souls, mostly east European. But what a great trip!

27 MAR 16 SUN     Dublin
We were so blessed by the response to our sets on Wednesday night. Both times we were called back after the last song. Then last night I played with Alan Mechen, who just took it over. I managed a few impromptu Beatles things, but it was just me playing on my own. Awful really. Then someone suggests loudly ‘Hey Jude’ – and so I play it on grand piano while Yazz (short for Yasmin we learn today) sings. It goes okay and I am relieved, the first time I have played piano publicly for as long as I can remember. Today Dublin is closed down for their ‘Easter parades’ – augmented by the fact this year it is the 100th anniversary of the Easter Uprising. Trying to stay positive in the face of Andrew’s stalwart example, Pastor Rodneys glowing lead of the eater service, and Dublin. Tonight, more storms. Last night I tried to walk around the deck but the wind was so fierce I couldn’t get around the front of the ship. Astonishing. Last night too, Will Harrow gave me a stick of McCartney’s rehearsals. Interesting stuff. 
26 MAR 16   Easter Saturday   Greenock.
Grim Greenock in the rain. Dockside internet that doesn’t work and a grumpy café lady downtown. A tour of the bridge – more photo session really. Rehearse with Alan.

Yesterday was supposed to be an excursion across Mull to Iona but bad weather forced cancellation. The weather did indeed take bad ways and soon there were high seas and a gale like I have never experienced. Wonderful trying to navigate around the bow of the ship as the wind formed a perfect jetstream gulley around it. Last night it was Yazz doing her thing. We watch the first show. Very evangelistic.
17 MAR 16 THU
Today I get a nice email reply from Jeff; The 1 TB hard drive arrives back from Richard Eastick with footage from the Spaceship Earth time - Richard Tandy and Steve Gibbons; Mike Skerritt comes around and will replace the faulty Grimm Doo window (the 3 windows at the back were fixed on Monday); Lloyds Bank send the forms for The Jeremiah Tree account, which means we have got it! The only outstanding worry is the lack of response from Dhoyet since I sent the song ‘Cindy’s Place’. I guess Cindy must have taken umbrage at the caustic lyrics. Today I Melodyne some of the singing on it (it’s a mile out!). 
14 MAR 16 MON  Health Preach
I was trying to think about all the things to do with health. First, next to salvation, health is the most precious thing and a gift of God. When I learned that health and wellness was part of the atonement I was surprised because so many folk in church are sick. It was understood, you get sick like everybody else, salvation is for the next life! The Greek word for salvation is Sozo and it includes all kinds of well being, not only salvation of your eternal spirit. So I want to identify things that I know about to help people. First, God wants you well. What a radical statement that is down most churches. It would seem that the opposite is believed. Christianity is a belief system, in fact you are a Christian IF you believe. That is not a whimsical belief but a quality decision deep down, I believe that God raised Jesus form the dead, so I confess the Lord Jesus. If you believe that God wants you well, you are three parts of the way there. What’s left? A word in 1 Corinthians is ‘discern’ and that means in the Greek to ‘make a difference’. So the Corinthian church was sick because they did not discern the body of Christ (not the blood, but the body) – because they did not ‘make a difference’ between the body and the blood. They treated them both as part of the same thing – both part of the sacrament recognising Jesus’ victory over death and sin. But there is a difference. Jesus body was broken so that ours could be repaired. Maybe it was because this has been partly forgotten, that Jesus inspired Paul to write about it and restate it again in the Epistles. By his stripes we are healed Isaiah 53 declared. So Paul said quite candidly ‘you are sick because you do not take communion in a worthy manner’ you do not make a difference (discern) between the blood and the body, and by not doing so you invite the condemnation that the world is under upon yourselves. What condemnation is the world under? – That of sickness, decrepity and premature death. The world expects that to happen, that is the normal that people live under. But God never intended it to be that way. He intended us to live forever. The only way out of the world system is Jesus. But we have to believe in Jesus for more than our eternal salvation. We have to take what he has provided, otherwise if we default to the world belief system and we do not make a difference between the blood and the body, then we will receive the condemnation of the world by default.  
So there are two things. One believing in the Lord Jesus, Two making a difference between the body and the blood when I take communion; How many more? I always take the stairs and avoid the lift. I never take pills of any kind unless it’s an emergency. Same for the doctor. I only go to see a doctor if it’s an emergency. In any health issue I always call on the Lord first.  
JP today:  Jesus is love and tenderness personified. He is tenderness and strength wrapped up in one. He is meekness and majesty, manhood and deity, velvet and steel. He is 100 percent Man and at the same time 100 percent God.
13 MAR 16 SUN
We begin the day with a classic Joseph Prince preach – Number 77 – about the communion, recorded at his old venue. My favourite point of scripture, making a difference with the bread. Great stuff. KFC had about 20 people today! No Mink or Karl but several new folk, including John & Tracy with a tale of being ‘thrown out’ of The Merrick Empire. 
01 MAR 16 WED

Coventry University. Mike Blundell is waiting for us. Derek comes shortly afterward. We find Georgios in a room and sit around a table on the fourth floor. The Adams programme does not replicate the loss of inertia (or rather it does by 1%) but we spend most of the time at cross purposes talking about something else. Mike excuses himself and leaves and Geogios says they can go no further with the idea. The computer simulations are inconclusive. I am disappointed and yet there can be no other result. The computer program can only resolve for known phenomena. 
23 FEB 16 TUE

Another great success. Thank you Lord. We have pretty much a full house, the second half is better. Andy & Jacky come for the first half only and Dan doesn’t show at all, neither does Barham! No more complimentary tickets for him! But Steve Gibb is there - he gets up and sings the Wilbury song with us – John Caswell, Laurie, Howard (Steve’s drummer). I apologise to Brian Todd about the past, he shakes my hand. Mark Higgitt buys a book, so does Kevin Lynch. Gordon and Leslie are there, I get to meet Jade and boy friend Bryn. Afterwards we meet a German guy Gerhardt, sporting a silly ratting hat who loves Slade and all things British. It is great to see all these old pals again. We make about the same as before but sell more merchandise. Karl brings the keyboard back in his van and comes by for a chat and a drink of the complimentary bottle of wine that Brett gave us. 
22 FEB 16 MON
Today I am thanking the Lord – I spoke against a cold and a back twinge, both portends of doom upon tonight’s do, but both have receded! Thank you Jesus. 
The MAC has sold 16 tickets now for the do in April.  Yesterday we hear David Hertzog talking about how words and imaginations affect the sub atomic world around. When allied with emotions, they become real forces to create, or draw to themselves, the things which are declared. 

20 FEB 16 SAT

I am speaking against a cold that is crouching at the door threatening. Dan comes around and buys 2 tickets, Gordon also. Mandy cleans the windows and a little later, wallop – the back bedroom window glass falls out of 93! We spend ages clearing up the shards of glass; a bird’s feather is in the bedroom too? Strange. I spernd most of the day fiddling again with Wordpress.
19 FEB 16 FRI

Friday morning – up early for a training trip wth Matt Hardwick. It seems like the winter is broken; the darkness is receding. The sun is up at 7 and at 5pm it’s still bright twilight. We are one week back from our momentous journey to the Philippines. Asking the Lord should we sell a house. We are committed to a re-launched Jeremiah Tree to raise funds for those guys out there who can do so much good with it. I have discovered the secret of sending it on ahead! The secret is in seeing the result of that.  
11 FEB 16 THU

Mink is waiting for us first thing in the morning at BHX, with the tailgate up on the Golf. He catches a train to do business in Coventry and I drive home. I am amazed we are back in England. Never again will I bemoan the British traffic! The house is totally okay and we unload everything bit by bit. All that long way. How amazing. The sun finally came up grudgingly while we were at Schipol. Our triple seven had spent 13 hours in the pitch black grinding its way over the wastelands of inner Asia, starting at FL320 and eventaully reaching 380 by the time it passes Moscow, which I see float by as a dull glow. These Boeings are fine beasts. 
10 FEB 16 WED  Philipines

It seems I have spent the whole time here thinking about that little song ‘Cindy’. Everytime I get a guitar from someone I am strumming it, and if not I am humming it, mumbling it like a mantra, making up some more words for it. Today we take things slow at Ruben’s. A short panic trip by motorcycle to the Pacita Complex to try and find battery and a sim card key for the iPhone. A young lady says: ‘Use an ear-ring!’ and points to where I can buy ear-rings from! So that’s what I do. The little pointy pin on an ear-ring fits in the phone no problem! The battery issue was a false start - The power pack I have with me can sort it! The taxi man arrives half hour early, 3 pm – and waits outside while we say long goodbyes to these lovely people. The trip to the airport in his nice car only takes an hour. 1,200 Peso plus the freeway toll, 260(?). We don’t have to negotiate the Manila cauldron, just a small hold-up where the new motorway is going up outside Terminal 3. Then a long wait in the big terminal. We are way too early so we lounge and loiter. I get my boots blacked. Our plane doesn’t leave until 9pm. The sun goes down at 6pm and a bit later I watch our ship, as KLM807, on Flight Radar 24 making its way southward from Taipei, going into many delaying orbits while planes depart on two different runways outside the window. The heavies seem to all be on the far runway, and eventually 807 lands on it and taxies up outside the gate to become 808, the steed of our passage home.  
09 FEB 16 TUE

Last night we all went out for a MacDonalds. Around the table we have a good chat! I am excited by the upcoming election but most Filippinos seem cynical about their leaders. I lay awake meditating on it and knew I had to speak about it (speaking life not death as in Prov 18:21). As we come downstairs this morning, after another good night’s rest, Grace says to a dishevelled Mandy: ‘Good morning Miss Beautiful’ which is right on cue for my word. So we chat about speaking life on the election and I tell them my heart on the matter. Then we go to the SoGo knocking ship for a hot shower and shave. We purchase a ‘SAW’ (‘Shower and Wash’?) a 3 hour session at 350 Pesos thank you very much. The counter girl is on the make, not giving us a receipt (I pay in cash). We make contact with the taxi man via text, but his pals over the road only confuse the issue. Lord, stand guard over our arrangements to get to Manila Airport tomorrow! Back home, we go to the church, hook up to the internet and get our boarding passes. I send Jeff a congrats on his article, and then transfer a bunch of ‘boomerang’ videos done by Becks, Gazelle and Raime from Pastor Ruben’s iPad. The kids are so good doing these crazy videos and I would like to use them in a song vid. A nice funny message from Mink is reassuring. We do some more painting in the church before leaving. Tonight we plan to take the Hornilla’s out for a Pizza at Shakers restaurant, down at the Pacita Complex. Today I am trying to get the nonsense word chant for ‘Cindy’s Place’. So many names around here have ‘bang’ in the name, (eg: Billibang’ the coach company) I am led to try something like ‘Banga Langa Ying Tang Vertigo’ which says it all doesn’t it. I want it to be a tribal, daft, totally unusual song, banal with crafted lyrics! We’ll see. God willing it will be a great pop song. Banga Langa doo doo. Can’t you just see that becoming a household phrase!
08 FEB 16 MON

It’s Chinese New Year – and this is the year of the Fire Monkey. Talking of which, NoKor launched a satellite yesterday. Last night we stayed at Pastor Ruben’s. We had a good night’s sleep on a super hard bed. Better than that knocking shop SoGo or the other one Q18. Ruben and Grace plus their 3 kids, Rebecca, Aimee and Gazelle, all occupy the other bedroom. This morning at breakfast we sing a song before grace (praise God from whom all blessings flow). Today is a national holiday. It is cooler and there is a wind blowing. I am becoming adept at using this mouse-pad although it is still infuriating. Today I finish ‘Cindy’s Place’ – a lovely, happy and cheeky song about Dhoyet and Cindy’s mountain. I like it! Today also, Jeff puts out an article called ‘Jeff Lynne’s ELO: My life in 15 songs’ on Rolling Stone which is excellent. Lots of stuff I knew about already written by Andy Greene, apparently after a telephone interview. Great stuff.
05 FEB 16 FRI

What a place of wild extremes. The very latest alongside tumble-down old stuff. When the service is good it is excellent. Like today in a modern eater in Cabanatuan, Leah served us royally while her colleagues sang Happy Birthday to one of the employees. A man walks around with an electronic tennis racket to zap flies - his his cattle prod! Last night we minister at the ‘Word of Faith’ church - what a lovely place - right in the middle of nowhere, on a straight road flanked by rice fields, nestling behind tress in it’s own plot of land, a place built by the phlegmatic Pastor Rhey. Totally concrete. Panelled ceiling with inset lighting. The sky is clear and I can see the stars clearly. You can look at them but you can never touch them. Pastor Rhey is not stuck in tradition like many others, and his service reflects this. I speak on the Kingdom of words and migrate it into obedience, which he asked me to speak on. The obedience of faith is to follow to dictates of the spirit. Today Andrew is speaking on obedience again. Very powerful, the hand rail to the bridge of grace.
02 FEB 16 TUE
Yesterday we spoke at some length to Aida about the sad state of the school and the need to fix the ongoing aggravation with Ruben. Today we decide not to spend another night in our ‘apartelle’. No more to say about that. We address the school first thing and then Mandy teaches several classes while I walk into Talavera to buy some internet thingies. (We had discovered through Karl at the apartelle about a gadget called ‘Pocket Wifi’ which receives internet through the mobile telephone network). I buy a Pocket Wifi (about £25) from Edwin and wife Annabel, who later friends me oin Facebook! We planned to catch the bus but to our surprise, Aida has got a minibus to take us to San Jose and she will come with us. Meantime Mandy has emailed Julie Wardman about the ‘papers’ and Julie has said they should be passed to Ruben. So we stop off at Aida’s home. Meet her elderly mom and dad, and pick up the papers before driving to San Jose. As we drive in, Ruben is near to the church. He spots Aida sitting in the bus and I watch him scurry away toward the house, no doubt to report to Tess, but we overtake him. ‘Here is somebody you might recognise’ I say and introduce Aida. We leave them and go back to the Hotel. Later we receive texts to say it has been sorted. The Lord has done an amazing thing today, through us deciding not to stay in our hovel. We are so chuffed to be the instrument of this rapprochement,  
01 FEB 16 MON

Myles Munroe (Video of him 2 days before he died), new definitions: Lord=Adoni=Owner in English, Spanish. 
Glory (in part)=Culture=The imprint that a people or a kingdom makes=The heaviness of their presence. So the glory of England remains where it had a colony. (The heaviness of its presence still persists). Kingdom is opposite to democracy. In a kingdom you have no rights. In democracy you have rights. There is no worship or anyone else. You do not worship the President or Prime Minister. Dominion over the earth. Kingdom of God on Earth. He goes on to talk about kingdoms having rules.(Matt 5) God is King of Kings not King of subjects.

Precy helps us get to Talavera after a quick foto session at Ruben’s church. She looks after us real good. It only costs P50 each on the aircon-ed bus which stops at numerous times to pick up waiting at bus stops en route. We meet Aida in the raging Talavera heat. The children at Madeline’s Learning Center treat us like we are visiting Emperors. It’s a little off-putting. 4 tickets sold via MAC website already!

31 JAN 16 SUN

An amazing worship at Faith Assembly: The Lord had said when he heard me belly aching about the trip to the Philppines: ‘Don’t you want to hear the angels sing?’ 
Later we drive with Dhoyet out to his place. We climb to the top of a hill and then, sit strumming guitars. One of his ‘sons’ brings a BeatBox. A new A new song appears ‘Cindy’s Place’. We eat dinner around an enormous table in a breeze block palace lit by the echoes of the departed sun (ie solar power!). 
30 JAN 16 SAT  LMX
I am awoken buy this thought: The NDA is up soon, and I’ve been doing it wrong, instructing the University wrong. Trying to test the ‘Neutral Buoyancy’ AND the Trigger at same time. Need to separate into two phenomena: Neutral Buoyancy is by far the most important: Q: If rotational inertia diminishes – where does it go to? A: Translated through 90° to align along the LMX system axis as an accelerative inertia. Imagine if Neutral Buoyancy can be demonstrated. Now the LMX idea is useful. Now all we need is the trigger to have an engine. I have postulated that the trigger is in the translation of the planets. Could be anything really. 
28 JAN 16 THU Philipines: San Jose day 1

Blessing and power have come to me from the revelation of God’s goodness. Every good thing flows from this source. The revelation of God’s goodness. Spiritual power flows out from this source and manifests in real things: blessings and ability. Seeing God’s goodness takes away the limitations of me, causes me not to acknowledge my shortcomings because they are masked by, trumped by, the divine potential.   JP today:  Speak good over yourself because you know that God is for you, and step into the good plans that He has for you!
23 JAN 16 SAT  Bodenham Boudoir 3

What a blessing! It begins with disappointments. Chris, our video man, has a ‘paying’ engagement and can’t make it! So many were coming - Gary Haywood, Pastor Pete, Bob over the road, Andy & family, Steve Gibbons. None of them show up! Avril texts to say there is only 4 coming instead of 7 as expected. Oh dear. Nevertheless I speak a declaration of a full room. By 7:30 there is only Karl and Steve Farley. We begin playing and the door bell starts ringing: Avril+3 XM655 people, Paul James & Rachel, Mark from 79. And then to my surprise and delight, Brian Todd and Judith! Then a double whammy, Steve Styles with George! I am so chuffed to see Brian and George. We play great. Finally get some half-decent video footage. Brian is gushing is his opinion of our group, says we should be doing big shows - TV etc. I tell him of Brian Leahy’s passing but forget to give him an Across the Divide CD. Later, Mandy and I check out the video that Ellen has taken using the iPad. It’s looking good. There is a lovely taste of fun about it. I think we might finally get some footage that is useful. Brian tells me he is using video equipment for his business symposiums and also has bought a drone (£1.5K) for aerial shots. The whole evening is a victory. It is lovely to have the chance of speaking with Brian again after the dreadful history we had with the Leahy. I need to apologise for what happened back then: I know the stress of it all helped make Brian ill. But tonight is just wonderful. I know the Lord has engineered good things for me again! Earlier today I finish 20 cottage–industry ‘Wall to Wall’ CDs to take to Philippines. I like it, it sounds good!  
14 JAN 16 THU

For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are sons of God.  Romans 8:14  Supernatural Management 
As a son of the Most High God, you can expect to be led by His Spirit in all areas of life. God doesn’t want you to manage your life in your own strength and get frustrated with mediocre or even disastrous results. He wants you to do it by His Spirit and get results that are divinely orchestrated! – Joseph Prince today.
Rehearsal day – with Steve Gibbons. We go over ‘Handle with care’, ‘Tulane’, ‘Wake up my Mind’  

13 JAN 16 WED

An email from Fiona Poulson (!). I reply:
How absolutely wonderful to read your letter and to meet you this way! Yes of course I remember Gwen....

Sometimes when we are playing I introduce a song by telling a daft little story which in all salient facts is true..

(I say..)  I discovered all about love and rock and roll all at the same time... I was at a party in Tile Cross and I was sat on the couch next to... Gwen. And everybody wanted to go out with Gwen..!  And there I was, sat next to her! Over the other side of the room there was a record playing on a Dansette record player, and on it I heard the thin cheeky voice of Buddy Holly singing a song about 'love'. And I listened to it and thought 'What is he on about?' Well at the end of the song the guy never did get his girl, she went off with somebody else..  - And I never did get to go out with Gwen (ah! everyone sighs).

Somebody else took her home that night and she ended up marrying my mate!

Anyway, it's just a bunch of fun to introduce a song. People think I invented it all. But of course it's all circling around facts, the biggest one being that I remember Gwen being the coolest girl in town! - everybody wanted to be her boy friend, me included!  Memories hey?

But the other great thing you mention is that you are a believer. And you are a singer and songwriter too!! How wonderful is that. 
Wow, Fiona, one of Eddie Poulsons 4 daughters. Thanks you Lord! Later today I learn from Phil Hatton that Richard has broken his hip. He is in Bangor Hospital, and it’s a secret. - No doubt so that tour promoters won’t panic! What with David Bowies’s passing and this, it seems a time for underlining mortality. Poor Richard, on his own without a creator to believe in. Lord, help him in his hour.  

12 JAN 16

Perfect Love – a beautifully crafted song but way too fast for contemporary tastes. Needs slowing up some. 
11 JAN 16 MON

Hi Jeff, Do you remember that Roland recorder you so kindly bought me back in 98? Well I thought I’d let you know that it finally left the premises yesterday! I gave it to Jack, a young guy in my band (called 'Morganisation') !!  I did absolutely loads of work on it but for a long while now - since Protools appeared on the scene, it has sat largely dissolute and glum. A couple of years back I got a special computer card and transferred all the decent stuff into a format that Protools can read. Anyway, it was a jolly nice piece of kit and I believe it's gone to a good home! Technology ay? Keeps on keeping on. 
So I thought I'd take opportunity to say hello, thanks again, and er.. say hello to Arthur for me.
He's a nice chap. PS it’s freezing cold and wet
David Bowie died today aged 69. Although I didn’t pick up on his music so much, the manner of his passing is impressive in that his friends kept it totally hidden while he produced a new album of songs to coincide with his dying. The album was released 2 days ago. 
06 JAN 16  Kings Day
We watch Claris Fluitt – ‘I’ve had opportunity to fail. I’ve had bad things happen. But I don’t acknowledge them!’ It reminded me of Pete asking me about an impediment I had – I did not acknowledge it. Every river has a mouth. What contaminates the ocean is muck coming down rivers. What flows out of your river? What flows out of your mouth? Is your ocean fresh and clear or does it have sewage floating in it? It’s what is coming out of your heart. Do you be or do you do? You’ve got to be so that you can do. You have got to be first and then you will do what you be! You’ve got to know that you are God inside. Bursting to get out, longing to help. You’ve got to know you have a covenant. God has authorised you to speak on this earth and to this earth. He can’t do it because he gave authority for the earth over to man. He can inspire you so he speaks through you but he can’t do the speaking. Are you going to speak what God says about you? You can say what you have or else have what you say. But you can’t do both. There’s only one mouth to your river. 
Sandie comes around with a £300 gift for our Philippines trip!
02 JAN 16 SAT

Here I am, a writer of pop songs without the pop bit, the popular awareness!  A look back at 2015 reveals what a thrilling year it has been:- 
Last year, for the first time, I’ve been able to bring my secular songs before people. It started with the ’21 Today’ appearance at the Town Hall, but then the next Town Hall, with Alex Lowe, was a spectacular step up, using  dedicated video backing tracks. Then a spell on a ship got us to play our set with the hack band, and again we prevailed in a secular environment. Then with my group Morganisation we went one step further, involving on stage ‘interview’ and video bits. What a great group it is: Mandy the incessant encourager and constructor of schemes that work! Mink the namer giver and pundit of jollities. What Has been amazing to me is that it was the young guys in my group who have been the ones to egg me on to do my songs. It’s amazing because of the age difference – the gulf of years between us is vast, but when it comes to my songs, it seems we speak the same language. So they have been the ones to say: ‘Dave you must do that song’ – I am thinking specifically of songs like ‘Knower’ and ‘Shanty Town’. The great thing is that if they like this stuff, and they are in their early 20s, then others in that age group would like it too! 

28 DEC 15 MON

Raquel returns from Spain and as we sit chatting, she mentions a scripture about ‘secret things’ in Jeremiah. I identift it as Jer 33:3 ‘Call to me and I will answer you and tell you great and unsearchable things that you do not know.’ Right then Mandy’s phone burps and it’s a message from Karl –simply ‘Jeremiah 33:3’!!
We go to Stratford to Rod’s do at Jimmy Spices. What a nice club I have been hooked up to all these years. I speak to Richard Brew – ‘Thanks for helping my student the other day’ he says. ‘Okay, how is he doing?’ ‘He went solo the next day’. Wow. How grand that I helped Richard’s student. As we leave, Richard’s wife mentions that she wanted to come to the Kings Heath gig. So I must let them know about the next one! 
Yesterday, after watching Joel Osteen, we make declarations. My first draft goes like ‘my songs are on the radio… I play big shows to thousands of people..’ etc. Eventually they become: 
‘I declare that I am loved by God, highly favoured and blessed. My desire is to be all that God has ordained for me to be. I perform my music to audiences large and small with grace and geneality and sell my music on the internet and at live shows.. I am always ready to minister to people privately or publicly

25 DEC 15 FRI Christmas Day

Yesterday: Mandy encourages me to look at a guitar that Matt has for sale at Inkspot in Northfield for £500. I am hurrying around trying to find her an iPad and divert to Northfield. Wow, it looks good and Matt knocks £50 off. So I pay him for it, then go to Alum Rock. I look at an iPad Air in a shop. Ali is serving me, a nice Asian go-getter. It is brand new and with 4G as well (a phone!), so I get that – £239! I send Jeff a Happy Xmas email, saying how good his group is, and he writes straight back with a comic retort about his group knowing the stuff better that he does. ‘Hope to see you in 2016’ he says. I hope so too. 
Christmas Day we spend all morning in bed opening presents and calling, texting folk thanks. The dog is with us too – what a day she has. Then to Simone’s with Mom and Dad for a Moraga slap up do. Steve Gibb is still on for the April date so I need to get on to that asap!
22 DEC 15 TUE
A great show. Real good rapport with the audience, I just go for each song with a vengeance! Alex breaks his guitar in about the second song, the fretboard to neck bonding is broken – he is shaken by it but we blunder on! Mink is great, playing up to the crowd, but Pam does not come and he tries to repatriate her ticket to the Kitchen Garden sureptitously! Loads of surprises – Pastor Peter is there and Dave Archer’s pals from the Dorridge church come to check us out for the November gig. Dave Woodfield, Roy Morgan (who I pray for), Steve and Jane, looking like thunder. I get a cramp in my left hand in the second half, but we rock on! We each make £70 out of it. Finally we see a profit! I explain some songs using a line of lyric – ‘Big Brown Sky’ (which Karl says is the best song), is about somebody feeling bewildered and helpless (me!) – so it says: ‘I’m under the Big Brown Sky, watching the changes fly, hearing them call out my name as the wind and the rain go by’. The songs works! Today I refine some words and set about getting a better mix of it. Tonight I catch the value of explaining a song, something I have always avoided before.  
Karl helps out with transport, later he comes back to 93 with Pam, the Greek fish and chip goddess! Tomorrow is his birthday. 
21 DEC 15 MON

Last minute thoughts: ‘Old as the Mountains, New as the Day’. (Angel Light)  That’s what the Christmas story is like: Old as the mountains but new as the day. Here’s a song that really is new as the day – written for this Christmas by Laurie Hornsby (with a little help from me). It’s a new take on a familiar story and it’s called ‘Come the Three Kings’. Right before going to the gig, I do a telephone interview with Maria in London. 
17 DEC 15 THU

How cancer comes back to snatch people away suddenly, after they had done battle with it and it looks like they had won: Colin Fell, Carl Wayne, Jim Cleary, Ralph Hitchcock. What a wicked thing. 
15 DEC 15 TUE

Dreadful rehearsal leaves me feeling desperately low. Alan proves once again he is not on the same page as me, and he seems ready to cobble anything g up providing he can do it with full justification. Today when I am trying to find a way to start his daft Xmas song, he pretends not to understand the idea of starting on spec, without a count, just with a Billy Cotton type shout. 

14 DEC 15 MON

Last night another dreadful gig at Keith Slater’s Old Sils do at Knowle. The sound is reminiscent of what it was before but I don’t realise until afterwards that I had been listening to a huge fold-back of just myself! I am on an upright mic stand in front of a searchlight that blanked out every face. I should have got off after the first song. But the biggest mistake was not reading the crowd. The other groups were doing mostly rock n roll and I should have done the same, at least one! But I always want to be different just for difference sake. 
12 DEC 15 SAT

Listening to an interview on Gibraltar. Not leaving enough gaps between sentences! Talk too much, wait a mo before speaking! Lots of ‘er’ and stuttering. So leave a gap. Stop and think. 
10 DEC 15 THU

Richard Van Koot in Holland: Hello Dave. Can you please sent me a Christmas message as a kind of jingle for my program F.T.M I will use it this month. If you will please sent it to richardvankoot@live.nl Thanx

Today we go to Walsall for an interview at Big Centre TV. A new Monica, an Asian girl, does it for a news report. It goes okay, Mandy is great anyway! Afterwards we go to Steve Farley’s where I get the keyboard power units fixed. We lunch at a pub with him and learn of the tragic situation with him and Jane. All that wealth, in a palace mausoleum, pristine and empty. A lonesome millionaire is the saddest of all.

07 DEC 15 MON

I am going through the Old Testament teaching and feel led to tell you that on the 2nd DVD, Wendell Parr’s otherwise excellent teaching was marred by two theological statements which I can find no biblical basis for. Firstly he said that by Noah’s day the world was split into two ‘tribes’, the Sethites and Cainites (descendants of Seth and Cain), who he described as those followed God and those who were godless. I can find no mention of this in the bible. Secondly, pursuing the thought that God was dealing with men under grace at that time, I believe he declared that God’s choice of Noah had nothing to do with his performance. On checking the text of Gen 6, it would seem to imply otherwise:  ‘But Noah found favour in the eyes of the LORD… Noah was a righteous man, blameless among the people of his time, and he walked with God.’ 
I will be interested to hear your thoughts on these points.
02 DEC 15 WED

Since October. we have had a date provisionally booked with the MAC in Birmingham for a concert featuring Steve Gibbons and ourselves on Friday April 15 2016. But now Jeff’s ELO are to be at the Guesting Arena in Birmingham that very weekend (Sat & Sun, 16-17 April). We are wondering whether to reschedule our dates? What do you think?

Steve Gibbons jammed with us at a house party in August and then after our show at the Old Joint Stock in September, we discussed with him the possibility of doing a combined show together. The next month, after checking out various venues, we decided to book the main auditorium at the MAC (Midlands Art Centre, Birmingham). From their earliest availabilities there was only one date that Steve and us could make, Friday 15 April, so we reserved that. Lo and behold, about one month later, Jeff Lynne’s ELO announce their UK tour includes the Birmingham Guesting Arena on Sat-Sun, 16-17 April. I guess that is rock ‘n’ roll huh? We are wondering whether it is wise to reschedule our concert or not? What do you think?

I guess folk might think that we have booked the MAC to coincide with that! But in fact it was arranged before we knew about ELO doing a tour at all. Oh well, that’s rock ‘n’ roll!
01 DEC 15 TUE

I don’t know why but I have been really depressed lately. I feel I have let my group down, the plans of doing a multi-media show have just slipped away. The promoters (Keith Potts, Brian Yeates) gave a thumbs down to it (from the video footage) but really, as soon as I saw the video of the Joint Stock, I knew it wasn’t good enough. It seems my plans have come to nothing. I thought the Lord was in it but I must be wrong. Then ELO: I haven’t heard from Phil since I asked about some tickets for the Royal Variety concert in London. Last night Jeff had an advert on prime time TV. I feel shamed by it all. I even told Rod I needed the day off because of that concert! Thankfully he never asked me how it went! All of it weighs upon me in a bad light. 
26 NOV 15 THU
We will be judged worthy of gifts according to what we have done in faith. And you can’t accidentally do something in faith. You know when you are operating out of faith – for one thing you are operating without the help of physical or logical reasoning. But ‘The judgment’ is another thing: Those who are born again in Christ will go to be with Him and those who are not will go to be away from him. Those who are born again will be raised with glorified bodies into God’s eternal paradise, those who are not will go to eternity without God, which is called Hell.
Yesterday I learned that Colin Fell had died from the big C and today Dorothy calls with news that she has been diagnosed with breast cancer and asking for prayer. She goes for treatment on Dec 17 and Colin’s funeral is on Dec11. What is happening to God’s people? 
25 NOV 15 WED

I reflect that it took me two full weeks to get over a cold enough so I could sing free. After about 10 days I could sing a bit. So I record this as a marker for the common cold. Falsetto is okay but head voice at high notes is dismal. Jeff has had a cold as he’s been doing some of these gigs recently. I really respect him soldiering on in front of thousands! He did the Porchester and a BBC Radio gig. In New York he’s did a big show at The Irving Plaza plus some TV stuff. In LA, a Jimmy Kimmel outdoor mini-concert (maybe that’s what Paul McCartney was on last year? 
Today, Naz comes to fix the Central Heating in 9. I am in the middle of reworking ‘Time of the Tiger’ so I ask him: ‘Are you a Muslim?’ Yes. ‘Have a listen and tell me what you think. It’s about the Islamic terrorists.’ He listens to it, reads the words and.. loves it, suggests I change ‘rat’ to ‘cat’ because a rat doesn’t roar as in verse 2! We chat for awhile and then he tells me about his ‘suicide headaches’. I pray for him to be released on Jesus’ name from these. (the headaches are what caused him not to turn up before). Praise the Lord.  
21 NOV 15 SAT

A great day! We go to Hedley Heath where Mandy brings a super word. I have never seen her speak so good. Today she is world class. I do some worship songs. We meet Pastor Malcolm and wife Jan before Mandy goes back in Sandie’s car and I go on to Wellesbourne. I have a couple of nice trips in the brisk northerly wind and great viz. The second is with a new student, Matt Hardwick, who seems curious about me. He shows me his pad down by Moreton in Marsh and his girl friends horse stables further south. Matt quickly slots into flying the aircraft – and taxying it too - although he claims no prior experience. Anyway, a pleasant first lesson and a lovely day. 
19 NOV 15 THU

Jago came around last night. He likes ‘mp3’ and starts doing a movement to it to illustrate a mid-eastern dance flavour. Today I think of Abigail Kelsey maybe singing(?) and Fitzroy’s school helping with a video mass-dance. Jages also likes ‘Room with a view’ (still) and ‘Knower’ for the first time!
On Music Gateway I catch Amanda Lyons (Amandalyonsmusic) – ‘artsy meets earthy with a touch of glam.’ 
So I hook up to a month’s pro level usage and send her my pitch, 19 Nov 2015 12:15:21.
Hi Amanda, 

I only have one thing to pitch to you, a song called 'mp3' - and up front I have to say I am not in NYC - I am in the middle of England in a town called Birmingham. And it’s raining!  But I think my song ‘mp3’ could be strong for you. Have a listen and let me know. I imagine in this day and age it is possible for us to work remotely on it.  I listened to you singing ‘Echo’ and reckon the low falsetto on ‘mp3’ might possible work for you in the same key. If not then changing key is no problem with my ProTools kit.  
Anyway, peace. And it it’s not for you, I’d appreciate you letting me know. 
She writes back at 19 Nov 2015 14:15:51:   Thank you! But not sure it's my style. 

And again at          19 Nov 2015 14:15:54:    Enjoy the rain!
16 NOV 15 MON

Yesterday morning I read out of Ecclesiastes passages that ring for now. How amazing, I read that to finish a song, but the Lord had other uses! Today Andrews talks about the 5 words that Abraham had ‘so shall you seed be’ – I count them up. I’ve had 5 words too, and very similar: ‘so shall your strength be’. The power of 
God’s word starts to operate when they are brought alive by your imagination. 
Word Prayer Centre email: 
France is a secular nation, where the Church is restricted, and it birthed much of the secular and humanist thought in Europe that set itself up against God. At the Bataclan concert hall on Friday night it was as the band ‘Eagles of Death Metal’ were playing a song called ‘Kiss the devil’ that the gunshots started.  
President Hollande said ‘this is a declaration of war’. We believe that war was declared by ISIS some time ago in the heavenly places.

14 NOV 15 SAT Natalie & Pete’s wedding.

David Templeman writes me out of the blue, asking what I am doing, so I tell him: Hi David, How are you and how is Spain - I guess I better say are you still IN Spain! Well you ask what business I am doing - We developed a secular show after playing on a cruise ship earlier this year and got a group called 'Morganisation' going - excerpts are on YouTube at: (Shanty, Dylan).
We have a few gigs in the pipeline to promote my songs (we also do rock 'n' roll of course, the ELO hits).

Next January we go for two week ministry / holiday in the Philippines. This year I have also progressed a technical idea of mine involving gyroscopes with Coventry University. I can explain more if you are interested.

The word of the Lord to us was 'you have been faithful in Jerusalem, now go to Rome.' so this year we have changed direction somewhat. All blessings from us in soggy Birmingham! 

I forgot to mention – Have collaborated on a Christmas song called ‘Come the Three Kings’ – now trying to get a video organised for it! 
13 NOV 15 FRI

What a day! First thing, Jeff’s tickets go on sale at TicketMaster. I go on at nine o’clock sharp but already there are none available. Just resells from the touts at just under £100 for the worst seats. A few minutes later the price has risen to £120 and I give up on getting a couple to give away. In the day an ugly Facebook message is posted about the rip off of it all. My guess is that the take is around £1.5 m.(!!) Luis had to pay nearly £500 for a VIP seat. I wonder what Jeff thinks about this.  
The Genting Center – NEC: Capacity is 15,700. As most gigs feature megastars, around £50 and upwards is the norm, bumped up by sizeable booking fees. There is also a sub-category in the pricing, called a “fulfillment fee”, which relates to ticket delivery, via whichever means decided by the punter.
I waited until 12 noon for Phil to call saying ‘you’ve got seats at the Royal Variety Show’ (who am I kidding?) and then called Gary and Alex to arrange tonight’s folk gig at St Pauls. Yesterday Alex and I rehearsed and I was amazed to find that we can do ‘Big Brown Sky’ in the key of G, the end included! We kicked around an incomplete new song ‘The Wheel’. Today, trying to finish it, I feel led to read all of Ecclesiastes. Tonight, after sitting through miserable dour and downtrodden folk eulogies, we get to play 4 songs – ‘Black Dog Day’ - ‘Mistress Caroline’ – ‘The Wheel’ and ‘Big Brown Sky’. Wow that must be a first for me. Three new songs played live. I only finished the words to ‘The Wheel’ today and had to try and read them while I sung it. After, I meet Chris Barrow, a photographer who is encouraging about the music. We get home late to hear on the news that tonight the Islamists have attacked again in Paris in 6 or 7 different places with big loss of life. It seems to draw into renewed relevance the ‘Time of the Tiger’ song. I am aware that I need to get an audience. Jeff makes a fortune selling out at the NEC (and the O2 in London) and I guess he has to make money doing live shows because these days you can’t make money selling CDs. Lord, I need to get on this live show band wagon with my music. I want my music to be before people, for it to succeed. But how?
12 NOV 15 THU
Lynn from No18 is on the warpath again. My solution to cars parked across drives during school drop time: A notice – ‘Average walk time to & from Meadows School from here is: xx mins. Free park time is set to zz mins before penalty applied.’ Or car will be marked. Automatic Yellow paint comes to mind.
Today, after hitting several blank walls, I now have three openings to get to the makers of ‘The Nativity Story’.  
Last night the Lord showed me the starry sky and asked me how big my problem was compared!! I laughed: ‘You are right!’ Getting Three Kings moving, or tickets to see Jeff, or anything, is no big deal at all if God says I can have it. 
11 NOV 15 WED

Last night we went to see Steve Gibb at the Kitchen Garden. A lovely night. Steve was his own unpresuming self. Wearing specs with his unadorned white hair, taking his time to arrange his bits and pieces about his chair while the audience waited expectant. He sang words and told lovely stories. Transportation in rhyme. Classic. Today Steve Farley comes over. He has fixed my Zoom camera! Great! Luis Mi calls and ends up buying 2 tickets to see ELO at the NEC in April at £490 each!
Years ago when I started to write songs, I tried to not to write about love because I didn’t know what that meant, so I tried to write about something I understood. I knew I loved aeroplanes so I wrote ‘Private Airman Harris, took the family to an air display. Watched the aerobatics, he must have got quite carried away. For as he looked into the sky he thought how he would like to fly and suddenly the ground was far below, everybody running to and fro.’ Yeah, I gravitated to writing love songs because everybody wrote songs about love. I didn’t know anything about love at all, I just copied the jargon: ‘I will love you forever’ etc. But later on, when I got to find out about love, well when you know about love for yourself, then you can write a love song that really is a song. Not regurgitation or repeat of something else, but a real song. So indulge me!
08 NOV 15 SUN  Remembrance Day

Last night I discovered that the penultimate version of Tanya, on YouTube 10 Sep, attracted 1180 views on one day! – Tuesday 27 October (with an average view duration of 3:41!). The stats tell me that it got 96 likes (mostly from USA and Venezuela) and 1 dislike from Iceland. That was the day I issued a new updated version of Tanya, with new edits and revised credits. The new version got 10 views on 28 October and is at 24 views today. 
This morning I still couldn’t sing right. No cut on my voice and unable to make the sound or note I want. It’s been 1 week and 4 days now since I got this cold. First 3 days were worst, slowly getting better but still not clear. Lots of phlegm. 
07 NOV 15 SAT  SWFS concert
JP today: You may have seen high-speed video footages of a caterpillar turning into a colourful butterfly. But have you ever seen a butterfly changing back into a caterpillar? Of course not! Why? Because it’s impossible! 

It’s the same with your salvation. Once you are saved, you are saved forever. 
Last night Mandy booked the Philippines trip, 10 days starting late January.
05 NOV 15 THU
Bonfire Night. This morning I say to the Lord I feel I should look for another keyboard player but I want you to show me something today, or I won’t make a move at all. I know I am scared to make any changes. Today we rehearse with Alan replete with dour vibes again. Mandy tackles him with shall we pack up after these gigs? Later we get an amazing email from him, really turning around the bad vibes. He sounds like he is placing a value on our little group again. Thank you Lord! 
30 OCT 15 FRI

The common cold is infectious about one to two days before your symptoms appear. Symptoms are usually worse during the first two to three days. This is when you're most infectious, although you may still be infectious until your symptoms have gone. This is my second day of a steaming cold. Yesterday I had to cancel rehearsal as I couldn’t sing. Today I am better but snotty and sneezy, considering whether to rehearse. I don’t want to give it to the crew. 
This week I went public on YouTube with video versions of ‘Come the 3 Kings’ and ‘Tanya’. New credits on both to acknowledge the movie footage. Lots of nice responses to 3 Kings on Facebook. Today is the release date! 
27 OCT 15 TUE

John Oszacja:  But the real story is not that “people don’t buy music anymore”, it’s that the way music is consumed has changed. Overall spend on music is not declining, it’s morphing into live shows etc. 
Pete Need leaves a lovely message on ‘All True Love’ today. 
Garry Kasparov talks about Putin and his dead friend Nemskov on the Today programme this morning. I send him a message via Linked In: Heard you on the Today programme this morning. Thought you might like to hear / watch this (You Tube link). Maybe art can speak when other means are silenced. 
But this isn’t just a song for the dead in Russia. It’s a song for the living everywhere. For we are all robbed of a slice of freedom when these things happen. For the living everywhere are being robbed of freedom by what is happening in Russia. For the living have had something stolen from them by these killings. In a word it is freedom from intimidation. Even in far off England, I feel affronted by this gangster capitalism, this Chicago in Moscow zeitgeist. It invades me here. 
26 OCT 15 MON
Linked In  £39.95:   Your free trial begins on October 26, 2015 and will end on November 26, 2015. You can cancel anytime before November 26, 2015 to avoid being charged and we’ll send an email reminder 7 days before the trial ends.
24 OCT 15 SAT

JP:  Do you know that the Greek word for “thank” is charis, the same Greek word used for “grace”? So to be full of grace is to be full of thanksgiving. Grace and geniality. Tony Bennett.  Keith Tandy calls to tell me how much he enjoys the ‘Across The Divide’ album. Every song is a winner, he says. Under pressure he singles out ‘Robin’s song’. What a lovely cll to get. Thanks you Lord. Jeff Lynee’s ELO are in the Royal Variety Show, Nov 13. Wow, maybe we’ll get tickets? This week I get a video done for ‘3 Kings’, plus a bunch of gospel songs to go with it. Alex & Jack like ‘Angel Light’ – how encouraging those guys are! Georgios writes back on Friday after making more simulations. Not sure he has tested the inertia issue though. 
21 OCT 15 WED

Today is Mom’s birthday, she would have been 114! Yesterday BBC Introducing said they had played ‘Knower’ and today I say: Lord I want my songs played on the radio. I want to hear ‘Knower’ being played on BBC radio, a proper song, blessing lots of people. Thank you Lord. Today I say I want Raphael (or if not, some famous singer) to do ‘Come the Three Kings’. Thank you Lord. This morning we watch Oprah Winfrey and the Linked-In founder. She speaks of Intentions. 
19 OCT 15 MON

Today I work on the 3 Kings video; Laurie comes round, he suggests the Lichfield Garrick for us. Brett from the Kitchen Garden emails dates for us (wow!) and later, Steve Gibb calls to say that ‘Knower’ is a really good production. He is not sure about singing it himself, nor curiously about the title(!!). We speak about doing a gig together at the Mac. It sounds very positive. Today also, the Lord fixes the situation with Alan, who is almost back to being Mink! Doreen, the lady I prayed for yesterday at church, dies suddenly this morning. She was Bonnie’s friend, afraid of being intimidated by a relative of Bonnie’s. Tonight (and this week) Andrew Wommack is at Walsall and Pete and Sally are booked to see him. I think it’s the first time Pete will have been exposed to Andrew. Hallelujah! 
17 OCT 15 SAT
Flying at Wellesbourne. Charles Brimson: ‘Jeremy Corbyn says he won’t ever push the button. Tell him that’s okay, we’ve got a button of our own!’ A Kittyhawk lands and my pic is in Flying mag – a selfie by Vicky. Peter Need calls to say he is being baptized tomorrow and can I come? I am sorry I have to be at KFC.
13 OCT 15 TUE
Yesterday, in one of the high points of our stay. fearless Ken led us up Carascoy mountain on quad bikes. Rough terrain, dangerous gulleys. We stop by Glynn’s place to pick up his bike for Ken and Gary. At a couple of ‘gates’ we have to ‘committ’ (go for it, don’t stop!). Tremedous exciting stuff. We climb about two thirds up the 3,000 foot mountain. 
11 OCT 15 SUN

Almagros Sunday, another lovely day beckons. Yesterday Luis Mi plus family came down from Valencia. We all went to Mazarron, found the beach eventually with the help of Monica’s Sat-nav, and had a meal together. Alajandra – nick-name Alex – show us the great videos she has put together on her iPad mini. Really clever cutting of stills. So when we are back at the ranch I ask her to take some shots of me doing ’Knower’. That is good fun. Later Michelle (female of Michael, messenger of God) and Ian (adaptation of John), come over and we play some music together. They are latter day hippies who live extremely basic lives with two young lads Kai and Zak.  I manage a clumsy version of Red Rose, egged on by Mandy. It’s slowly getting better I think!
Luis tells me about email communications he is in with a David Kapelson, who apparently is Sandi’s brother. For some reason he feels the need to tell Luis what a rotter she is and also to send him photos of Jeff and Sandi, some with the kids, which he has obviously got from her. It all smells of the LA crazies. I tell Luis not to allude to any connection with Jeff at all, because this David apparently wants to patch things up between him and Jeff (??). What a sad quagmire Jeff has landed from his tryst with America. 
The day before, Friday, we drive to Murcia to try and pass a CD of the Three Kings to Raphael’s manager. We find the Plaza de Toros amazingly easy, are able to park right by it easy, and after a reconnaissance and some false starts, (the doorman tells us he is eating at a restaurant… we try to find the restaurant and then the manager, who we don’t actually know.. Mandy officiates in pigeon Spanish but no joy), we return to the ‘stage door’ (a massive old tin gate to the Bull Ring arena), and a French speaking guard goes inside and gets the manager for us. He comes up, young, lithe and business-like, with perfect English. He glows at the Electric Light Orchestra connection and I am able to give him the CD. I ask him his name - Gaby. (Monica tells us she has heard of him, he is Juan Gabriel. But it is not him). Thank you Lord, we succeeded in our mission! - I remember praying in tongues as we circled the arena. 

03 OCT 15 SAT

A week of defeats. A terrible spirit of self hate and utter worthlessness comes on me. It’s all because I am unable to confront Alan about the subtle undertow of sedition he has brought to our little group, I watch him on the video and see him looking sullen, tired (well who wouldn’t be after three gigs the day before?) stilted performance. 
Jon Astley’s DDP player – To play an error-free CD copy, send DDP copy (with ISRC) to CD manufacturer.  
28 SEP 15 MON

Heb 10:35  Cast not away therefore your confidence, which hath great recompence of reward.
Yesterday, photographs with Michael Bhatia. Out walking, we find a pigeon who is just sitting on the pavement, scared. Nearby another bird has been eaten. I bring it home in a box and try to feed it in the garden. Poppy wants to play rough with it. Eventually it waddles into the undergrowth and that is the last we see of it. Today Paul James tells me the showreel is not good enough. He says you are unusual – Most groups are slick and polished but have nothing good to offer. You have something special but are not polished. He says our strong points are reputation, a great CD, and connections. Malcolm Stent was also plugging for us at Keith Pott’s place last week! 
24 SEP 15 FRI

Jeff on Chris Evans this morning – his new song - how beautiful it was before money. A great thought. His interview is funny and apt as always with a few iceberg tops showing through - he says he lives in LA not Beverley Hills. I wonder what the name ‘Beverley Hills’ means to him now that he says he doesn’t live there!
It seems that we have entered the arena where Jeff, amongst many others, is already the victor. I wonder again how we can ever get noticed. 
This week Kevin Lynch and Gary Heywood both call with positive feedback - Kevin about my book, from which he had just had read to him the episode of us flying upside down – and Gary about the CD ‘Across the Divide’ – Every track is a winner for Gary. 
Disconnection - the severance of all ties between a friend, relative or colleague. Elron’s craziness abounds to hi-jack the language of english like the communists once abounded with their proletariats etc. Also, I learn that whatever you do, don’t get labelled as ‘SP’ – What is SP? – a Suppressive person. A title of true infamy in Elron’s quarters. Oh – er. 
This week Mink came over and Mandy tackled him while he made all kinds of assertions about being totally submitted to the leadership of Dave. I feel dreadful, I couldn’t speak. A spirit of mute came upon me and in a way, I was glad because I would have spoken out too much. I feel sorry for Alan but bitter toward myself for not being a leader in this matter. He has sneakily undermined our little group with his jibes and actions and I am unable to confront him. I hope this is because of a Godly reason and not me being a born again wimp.
20 SEP 15 SUN

It’s the last day of summer and Richard tells me that brother Keith called in last Sunday night with a glowing review of our gig (he liked Dylan’s ‘Don’t Think Twice‘ best).  
19 SEP 15 SAT

What a blessing! Yesterday I soared above the clouds on a glorious day. With Christopher, the New Zealand CPL who hasn’t flown for yonks and can’t remember which was to push the throttle, we picked our way through a gulley of cumulus pillows up to 3,500 feet. What a beautiful view. I drink it in and know that God is good and has let me in on the secret! 
17 SEP 15 THU

Richard Holley of Peer Music calls! I am so chuffed, I send him the song and he replies that he is sending it on to his ‘Sync manager’. Thank you Lord! We are so blessed by God’s goodness toward us. When I think about Sunday, I am still shell-shocked. The Lord told me in a vision it would be a sell-out and lo, that is what it was. The same as he told me in a vision that the Town Hall would be a standing ovation. I remember being so amazed when it happened and then meditating upon it afterward, it came to me that it was because of the power of the video. The same video that caused R J Ellory to shrink back into shadows that day in Andy Richard’s office (and then at Sutton Town Hall was definitely the power of the videos that helped to make it happen. And now at the Old Joint Stock. The Lord has shown me step by step, led me step by step). Yes Sunday was a terrific encouragement. Afterwards I spoke on the phone with Mick Andrews (‘your voice is better than ever’) and Kevin (‘knew you as a pilot, a programmer, but never as a performer before today’).  
13 SEP 15 SUN

The day has arrived! Trying to remember everything – Introduce the ‘Morganisation team’ – Paul James working the audio-visual media (and Alex from the OJS, the lights). Feeling small against the foxes but Mandy says God is far bigger than all of them.   
07 SEP 15 MON

Derek Sivers:  Be an extreme version of yourself. 
Make people lists. Have an A list, a B list and a C list. Describe yourself in words: 
* Email everyone you know (especially your fans), saying you're trying to come up with a single phrase to describe your music, and ask their help. Maybe make it a contest.

* Notice what's most unique about you. Do your songs have a recurring theme? Unusual instrumentation?

* Find a few 14-year-old kids, and treat them to pizza if they'll sit and listen to a few songs, and describe it for you while waiting for the pizza to arrive.

* Read a music magazine that's describing other people's music you've never heard before. Notice which phrases make YOU curious to hear more.

Morganisation is a cross between Dame Edna Everage and the Beatles.

FB post:   They asked what sort of music we do, so I told ‘em: 

We got Melodies from on high and words from on deep. Chimes and rhymes to give you a peep at what you have sown and what you must reap. Remember it well, while you wake, while you sleep, you’re only alive for the moment you keep. Yesterday’s gone but tomorrow … is a brand new clean clean sheet.

What sort of music? My songs have a bit of Leonard Cohen in them and a bit of Abba – they occupy the line between gravity and piffle! Or maybe Nine Inch Nails and The Human League…      

06 SEP 15 SUN

Mink is at church after two weeks away working the hotel in Coventry, but his caustic remarks underlie his opposition to what I want to do with music at every turn. 3 Kings is into Mix 2 and it’s sounding good. Mandy sends an email to a Maxine, the contact from the Birmingham choir we saw last week on Songs of Praise. Maxine replies straight away that she wants to hear our song, and then a short while later, we watch the Songs of Praise on the TV as they win the Choir of the Year! We just know it is the Lord’s timing, that we sent our email off BEFORE we knew that! Martin does Mix 3 this evening as Karl comes around with another episode of disaster with Becky. I tell him he should have been at church today instead of taking that job, but Mandy rebukes me. A TV show is on, the ‘Trials of Jimmy Rose’ and Jimmy’s daughter is doing exactly the same thing Becks is doing – treating dad despicably while taking his love for granted. Becks wants Karl to get her passport photo to her in Erdington – pronto - while she swans over to Redditch doing whatever with whoever. And Karl says ‘I’ve got to do it!’ 

30 AUG 15 SUN

Last night was the Red Lion, the empty lion. But Neil Keighery and Elaine came all the way from Nottingham to see us and to buy a book and CD. I really cried to the Lord that I don’t think success in what we do will be enough to stem the sadness in the steaming sense of aggro (I get from Alan). I don’t know. But tonight there wasn’t visible success, just another learning curve. Paul is really helpful and showing loads of faith in what we are doing. Alex and Jack do good again, and it’s nice too to see Ian Macfarlane in the audience. 
Today at church a guy said how God didn’t heal him but instead gave him peace in his heart. He said something which meant this was just as good as healing. If your faith in what Jesus has done is enough to receive peace, then that is good, but the best is to be healed and to be at peace. Today at church was without Alan again – once more he announced the day before that he had a gig. I can’t believe that was accidental. Anyway, we are trying to stay loyal to him. I guess he probably feels a bit pushed out of things now Alex and Jack are in the group but that never would have happened of he had said ‘yes’ to Sutton. Thank you Lord!  This afternoon I discover to my great surprise that we are extremely solvent – we have over £3K in our accounts after all bills are paid. Thank you Lord. That is incredible after the months we have spent investing in John Oszajca and this gig stuff!  Hallelujah!  
24 AUG 15 MON   Bodenham Boudoir 2
An amazing thing has happened. Right under my nose. I am doing songs that for years eluded me. Alex suggested I did ‘Shanty Town’ (and promised to help with the singing) and Jack and Alex wanted to do ‘Knower’. So Saturday, in front of a real audience at Bodenham Boudoir number two, we played ‘Shanty Town’, ‘Normal Day’ and ‘Knower’, along with the rest of our show, and they all worked! Jim Holden thought ‘Shanty’ was somebody else’s song (surely an accolade of note!) and he and Gibb both praised the harmonies. I am ashamed and embarrassed to say that I feel I’ve been trying to do songs like this for 50 years! I wrote ‘Normal Day’ and ‘Shanty’ back in the late 60s. But the truth is, I never imagined those songs were ‘doable’. The Lord has shown me – or got me to see - via 21 Today and Sutton, what can be done with a few visuals behind the music. That, plus the miracle of happenstance that Alex and Jack got translated out of Gary’s WBB into my Morganisation. All to me the work of the Lord in our lives. The grace. An amazing thing, right under my nose.  
Today Laurie Hornsby comes around to report that John Mostyn likes the track! That is good news. Also, he has been thinking about the name. I said isn’t it going to go out under ‘Laurie Hornsby’, but he says no. He has come up with: ‘Scott, Morgan and Hornsby’. John M thinks it is good, I quite like it. But the amazing thing is he is including Mandy! I sense the Lord’s doing in this, the choice of name. The picture is us three together doing ‘Three Kings’! 
21 AUG 15 FRI

JP today:  If I run, if I eat right, I can be fit. But when I have redemption, I am healthy. We are redeemed from the curse of sickness, poverty. Because Jesus became a curse Gal 3:13, I am redeemed. I am healthy. I might not be fit but because I have the revelation of redemption, I am healthy. ‘Let the redeemed of the Lord say so’ (Psa 107:2). I am redeemed!
Today I get the first ever royalty cheque from EarthRise, $55 from Peer Southern. Halelujah! 
19 AUG 15 WED
To Bicester and the Village, a cauldron of buying activity. It is like a Chinese rush hour. After we drive to Bladon and find Churchill’s humble resting place. Him and his wife on the family plot in a small churchyard. As I stand there, I can hear the solitary Spitfire pass overhead that day in 1965. What an amazing place. We go inside the church. A laminated essay about Churchill is lying on a table. Written dapperly, at the end it mentions Boris Johnson in the credits. I think he must have written it. The copyright is given to a Mr Wise at Blenheim Palace, which is literally, just up the road. In fact, Bladon is like an adjunct to the palace grounds. Then we drive to Chipping Norton (afternoon teas) and home via Shipston, Stratford. Eve a curry at Barnt Green, Sandie & Phil, Karl & Raquel.  
18 AUG 15 TUE
Paul James comes over and we work on the video for the show. Great. It’s looking gooood.  
13 AUG 15 THU

Today it’s low cloud, torrential rain forecast, generally glum, but it’s Victoria’s last day, so down to Wellesbourne, espying the portents. I decide to give it a go. Low level Navigation. We get airborne and although the surface wind is pushing 15 Knots, it’s surprisingly steady and the viz is good and the cloud base well over 1000 feet. We amble down to Honeybourne at Low Level, more or less on Vicky’s predetermined heading, and then we pick up the railway line at the junction and turn to follow it onto the gulley between the nascent Cotswold hills, past Chipping Campden, and on down to Moreton, at about 800 foot QNH and using 10° flap and a slower speed. It’s fun, Vicky is a good pilot and totally unflappable. From Moreton we pick up the A429 going North and drive up alongside it until Vicky spots the A34 junction on the ground and on the map. She gives a heading for Wellesbourne and lo, the airfield appears. Nobody is braving the weather so we are alone in the circuit, on runway 05 at low-level. A few of those and we still have time to spare, so we fly out to Gaydon (Vicky picks a heading) and then return to join for another couple of circuits ending in a glide approach started at the end of the downwind leg. She just uses 10° flap and that works fine. A good end to a nice 12 hours: ‘You were awesome as an instructor’ she says, and ‘I had the best time of my life!’  
12 AUG 15 WED
Today I finish off Nicola’s training; she did good and sparkled for the first time. Her mom drove up to collect her from Eastbourne, and meeting her, I felt sorry for Nicola. I wondered why she was repressed and reticent but when I met mom I think I understood. Her mom did not look good: she is seriously overweight, not at all what I expected. I felt that Nicola is doing her best from a difficult background maybe. Anyway, Rod asked me to write something about both of them so here I go: 
Nicola is quiet and contemplative, tending toward reticence, and this sometimes made it hard to evaluate her responses. Accordingly, her flying syllabus progressed a little slower but nevertheless, she worked hard and I felt at the end of the course she has gained a great deal in terms of confidence and ‘captaincy’ along with much improved ability to manage the aeroplane. I would say she is very capable young lady, readily able to overcome any confidence issues within a good training regime.  

Victoria has an outgoing disposition along with a voracious interest in anything to do with aviation. Her bright attitude helped the teaching process and she progressed quickly, demonstrating I would say, an above average affinity with the aeroplane. Victoria worked hard, was quick to correct errors; Overall, she was an excellent student with strong potential in the professional flying environment.  

08 AUG 15 SAT
Thursday night, Gary Haywood came over with Karl and he responded to the opening bars of ‘Knower’ exactly the same as Rod and Paddy. ‘That’s a good song’ he says when it started! 
‘Knower’ is a sarcastic song; a song about going on in a relationship long after it has become dead in the water; and so speaking about it in a self-mocking way - you know it’s no good but you’re doing it anyway. Many times I have been in situations like that but now I think of Karl and of Mink when I write it. The recording has a spritely, catchy twang to it, I guess the message could be about anything! Yesterday we speak of putting it out as a single on Spotify.
Today we have a great rehearsal, adding ‘Knower’, ‘Every Little Thing’, ‘This Boy’ to the repertoire. Half learn ‘Time of the Tiger’ as an instrumental blues. Harmonies sound good, Mink plays real good. (We watch bits of the vid from last week’s rehearsal first). Then to Simone’s barbecue where Paul Nicholls expounds the wonders of technology via the Periscope app on his iPhone 6.

02 AUG 15 SUN
Mandy’s preach at KFC is great! Firing on all 16. But the rehearsal is a disaster. The biggest thing is that no one knows how to do to the multi media stuff. I don’t know how to make Power Point work, and nobody else does. We end up using it as a desktop extension so the projector shows what the desktop shows. It doesn’t seem the way to do it and I don’t want it like that on the night. A zillion other things show up faulty as we stand there with our gear on playing to nobody. It is a disaster! At the Town Hall we had Paul James, and again at Sutton. On the ship we had Florin commanding his equipment from his cubicle. What makes me think we can do this without someone in charge who knows how to make it work? As if to add the comment of eternity, we learn that Cilla Black died today. She didn’t die of anything, she just died. 
Loyalty is a primary colour.
30 JUL 15 THU

Last night a meal with Richard and Sheila. I find myself attributing motives and alter ego characters which might be way off mark. It’s just an abiding impression that there is a withholding of information. No we didn’t come to look at a house but the one in Kineton Green Road is seven hundred grand. ‘I’ll tell you on Wednesday’ Richard had said, and so he did: ‘We came to shop!’ Anyway, we are open with them about all the good stuff that is happening. We don’t mention the Lord but the planet Pluto and a Daily Telegraph space engine article is talked over. Yesterday Laurie and I work some more on 3 Kings, now Isabella has done her lovely singing and Hossam a second tranche of tabla playing. It’s sounding interesting. I also get stills and video footage together for the ‘Normal Day’ video which must get done this week! 
24 JUL 15 FRI

I am thinking: I have known three people who were powerful, powerful people: Carl Wayne, Tony Secunda, Brian Leahy. If they dropped into your ocean they would cause a tsunami that would just sweep everyone else aside like flotsam. But today they are all gone. In a way I loved them all although they terrified me.

And it’s like the New York Times Titanic passenger list: Some names, about a third, have the word ‘SAVED’ against them. A few, a very few – no more than two dozen in all, have the word ‘DROWNED’, but the overwhelming majority have nothing at all written alongside their name. Nobody knows what they are. They are not saved, not drowned. They are not anything at all. Nothing that can be described. They have vanished from the face of eternity. How sad is that? We must all disappear from the affairs of men when we die, but I believe that those who die without Jesus disappear from affairs of all eternity. It’s like they never existed and never will exist. The bible speaks about the wicked disappearing completely: ‘A little while, and the wicked will be no more; though you look for them, they will not be found’ (Ps 37:10). 
22 JUL 15 WED
Yesterday spent working on 3 Kings with Laurie. A new approach with Hossam’s Arabic percussion.  
Today I remove the Tanya video from YouTube and tonight I re-edit it and amend it to specifically honour Nemskov and the lady journalist, Anna Politkovskaya. Today Nigel Davey calls about the Nagasaki film, and using my Hiroshima music to it. I suggest an instrumental and he sounds positive about that. How great that I am in touch with film makers in the locality! Today also Richard calls to say he will be in Birmingham next week and suggests a meet for an Indian in Solihull. Mandy says maybe he will be part of Morganisation! Wow, that would be great but anyway, we are to meet up next week. 
Today we ask Mink to kick off the show with a Throovest spot and tonight he mails to say he wants to use visuals behind what he does! Where there is no oxen, the crib is clean but an Ox does add a lot of strength! (Prov 14:4). So Mandy and I begin clearing the muck out again because having an Ox does increase strength! 
20 JUL 15 MON

What a tumultuous week! Last Thursday DGW came to the prayer meeting. At the end he brought a prayer that was the spirit working again through Dave, a restoration of what was before. Wonderful. Then on Sunday at church, Karl suddenly explodes forth into singing in the spirit. The worship was already moving in a new way but that just underlined that the Lord is doing something amongst us. Saturday we were at Michelle and Paul’s doing a test interview. Very professional and helpful, everything we have asked for (to move in ‘better’ circles). We rehearse with Alex and Jack all Saturday afternoon (Mink comes at 5), learning the medley and Jeff’s ‘Rock ‘n’ roll is King’. It feels like a group. In the eve Karl comes over and we sit in the garden for awhile (Raquel joins us too). Hossam calls to let me know he has done ‘3 Kings’ and afterwards we go inside and play some music. We do ‘This Boy’ in a new way (sparse backing) – earlier we had done ‘Baby’s in Black’ in similar vein. The Lord is taking the music somewhere else. I remember the vision of Tony Bennett – Grace and Geneality. Amen! 
10 JUL 15 FRI
I called Pam last night and she was guarded, like somebody was close by, listening. Maybe they are! I tell her I am calling because I haven’t heard off her for so long but she seems to think there is another motive. I tell her that Brian Leahy has died, but that is all the ‘news’ I have. An odd conversation. Never mind, I said hello. Also I speak with Richard and he says he will sign the book for David Scharff in Argentina. Thanks Rich. Today he writes to say he really enjoyed the new song ‘Knower’. Hallelujah, and so do I. Mandy and I spend all day working on John Oszajca’s music marketing plan. We spend $150 on that and today, another $177 on an email responder. I ask Ken at Bahram’s shop if I can use his business address for the email responder, and tonight he calls to say yes. Great! Thank you Ken, Bahram. And the Lord who is blessing us with new prospects. Tonight Karl comes around, and sells 5 tickets for the Old Joint Stock do.
05 JUL 15 SUN

I again know what it is like living in victory. I preached with a threadbare message about God not controlling everything, and it went real well. (Maybe that’s why the devil had been gnawing at my heel this week)  Yes I am aware of the change. I don’t know how to describe it. It’s a sort of divine confidence. I’m doing things that I couldn’t do before. Yes that is a victory! I asked to be a world class preacher, and I asked for specific help today and I was helped. Alan Brown mentioned my song ‘Knower’ – Apparently Jack has said it’s the best song ever! Thanks Jack and Alex for your encouragements. We got to give that song an outing at the rehearsal yesterday. 
08 JUL 15 WED

This week began with an onslaught at SWFS – I, or my student, left the master on in BHUI last Friday and flattened the battery! Also, we have lost the fuel dipper for ‘UI. Oops. I go flying, doing steep turns with Jordy, and wander into Birmingham’s airspace ‘Can you give them a ring …’ says John to me over the phone after we land. Paddy comes in with the phone as I am briefing Jordy: ‘It’s your bollocking’ he says, and the man on the phone says with a reassuring laugh’ No it’s not a bollocking..!’ But it’s not all bad: Later Chris Gidley messages to offer a gig on the ‘Astoria’ (renamed ‘Azores’) for next March. Six days around the UK, £500 for one 45 minute show plus an interview. Great! I put out a 10 sec fragment of ‘Knower’ against a speeded up video of us at Grimm Doo Saturday. ‘Once upon a time the world was flat’ is all it says. Amazingly, yesterday Rod and Paddy both say ‘that’s a good song!’ Last night I recorded a new mix with words changed again. 
Today I get spammed on Facebook and have to change my password.  
01 JUL 15 WED

My music is my story. John Oszajca sends a letter about artists being responsible for finding their audience and getting to them, not leaving it to someone else. Oops! 

28 JUN 15 SUN

https://www.birminghambeheard.org.uk/place/the-introduction-of-public-spaces-protection-order/consultation/intro
The music buskers bring a pleasant ambience to the city streets and give the nod to the rich musical heritage that Birmingham has. The ones I have witnessed have on the whole, been playing at a reasonable level. 

However, I do not feel the same about the Islamic propagandists, who inhabit strategic parts the city. I have found these, emboldened as they are with amplifiers and cheek, to be intimidating to the point where I go out of my way to avoid them. Unfortunately some seem to be permanently positioned at the end of New Street by the Bull Ring making the shops beyond inaccessible without running this gauntlet. Who on earth has sanctioned this must be crazy! 
27 JUN 15 SAT

Yesterday: Scheduled posts in Twitter and Facebook for Jul 13, 2 months before showtime!
MORGANISATION

Dave Scott-Morgan - former musician with the cosmic British band ELO - leads a multi-media show of original songs, rock ‘n’ roll classics and quintescent ELO hits. The Morganisation show includes a magazine-style interview laced with nostalgic anecdotes of Dave’s experiences in the music business.

24 JUN 15 WED

Rehearsal day with Morganisation. Monday’s try-out seemed to reveal gaping holes in the plan (specifically Mink playing bass) but today the portends are much better with Alex, Jack and Mandy. ‘Shanty Town’ starts to sound the business and we go over ‘Ball & Chain’ with Mandy on saucepan and Jack on bass and singing. Great stuff. Later Mink comes plus Anabella, Raquel and a last visit from Maria who is returning to Spain to live in Malaga next week. An Indian curry with cabaret by Raquel. 

23 JUN 15 TUE
To Coventry with a Mandy belching negativity because I temporarily forget the way to the University!  A day of reckoning for LMX. Georgios is ten minutes late arriving. He fires up his magic machine in an empty office and sows us the simulations running. I wonder how much of this he has done before we arrived. Anyway, we try every configuration we can but each one shows no net acceleration, up or down! I write to Georgios on Thursday suggesting he try to replicate Laithwaite’s missing inertia experiment (so as to test the laws the software is working under). He writes back: ‘I can work on this model again after 13/7 that the formula student finishes. It would be interesting to see the system’s response.’  Hallelujah!
22 JUN 15 MON

Today we learn that John has had a stroke, that is almost certainly what cause the fall. We visit him in the QE tonight. He looks bright and rested. 
21 JUN 15 SUN
The longest day has arrived in all splendour. This morning I am musing on ‘mp3’ (which Richard hates) and I get to think: It’s about s guy who plays positive thinking tapes and finds he’s listening to a self-hate tape instead. Yesterday I finished a version of ‘Knower’ and that is focussing on Karl or Mink and their becalmed relationships with their wives. After KFC this morning, Steve Merrick rings to say that John has had a fall. I pick him up and take him to the QE with Rose. Gladly, he is fast-tracked through the ‘four hour wait’ system and within an hour the nurse is dressing his wound and suggesting he will be discharged soon. So I arrange for Juan to pick them up for the Father’s Day dinner and leave to take Alex to Wellsbourne for the Vulcan things, We arrive to se the taxi run which is disappointing, I go flying with Steve Styles 

18 JUN 15 THU

Last night Karl came by with updates on the sad woes afflicting the Ball family tree. We spoke about the child of Hagar persecuting the child of Sarah, and about the communion bread. Health: what an omnipresent issue. As your days so shall your strength be. And the bread, the body of Christ broken for you! Not discerning the Lord’s body (broken for you), that is why many of you are sick and some have died. Every time we take the bread can be a time of receiving afresh the gift of healing and every time we take the cup can be a time of remembering afresh the gift of forgiveness. Forgiveness is like the gift of eternity coming in to our present but healing is the gift of the present going forward in to our eternity. 
Today Andrew speaks about the Lord ceasing to speak about an issue. I will not contend with man forever. I will not keep on whispering, I will not always be there to convict. I will take away the conviction, and when I do there won’t be a way to restore it. When God takes away the conviction there is no way to restore it. Right now you know it’s wrong, but if you keep on, you won’t know that any more. 
17 JUN 15 WED
I was musing on Jeff and Richard, how they both have put out disparaging signals about Sir Paul McCartney. I suspect something has gone down and Jeff, or Camelia, have spilled the beans to Richard about it. How very weird that this whole worship thing should come around full circle now. Last week Alan Heath visited and we chanced to hear ‘Free as a bird’ and I thought what a lovely piece of work it was, yet I sense hard labour tinged with frictions. A wonderful video is synced to it. On Sunday I preached again when Mandy wasn’t there and again I felt it went okay. (I can preach a scripture to leave you condemned or a scripture to lift you up high, and it’s the same scripture! It depends on your opinion of God). Liz (visiting) and Sally were most encouraging. 
12 JUN 15 FRI       FIC renewal

Mike Grierson explains ‘Threat & Error Management’ and how ‘Airmanship’ really means the good management of threats and errors. The reasoning is that if you call it a threat and you call it an error you sharpen the process. Other gems follow: Minimum fuel is now ‘sufficient for detail plus 30 mins by day, 45 mins by night. The PFL exercise – the first one should be getting the student just to fly the pattern, then bring the checks in! Also instead of a 1000 foot point, the ‘Low Key Point’– downwind opposite the aiming point at 1500 ft. Start a gentle racetrack onto finals. Lastly Mike does not cancel Carb Heart when he warms the engine – one less things for the student to grapple with. 
In retrospect I see that the lovely phrase ‘Airmanship’, filled with connotations of goodness and responsibility, has evolved like man himself, downwards, into ‘threat and error’ – in homage to the steel dark side of reason without spirit. Yes this is the new thinking, and Mike, fresh from godless France, loves it as a liberator, like France itself likes being moribund and broke. So I will hold up a flag for ‘Captaincy’ and ‘Airmanship’ and simply explain that these boil down to managing risk successfully. The whole modern edict is ‘risk management’ – what a wretched enterprise that is.  
09 JUN 15 TUE

Just so that I don’t forget I have to list all the disparate elements which had come our way this last slice of time: The audio excerpts on iPhone from Stuart Maconie; Theatreland gen from Laurie Hornsby; the power of video backdrop from 21-Today and Sutton, Alex playing guitar and singing because Mink couldn’t make it; Secular audiences at Sutton and on the ship. Lastly the interview at Kenilworth. OK?
08 JUN 15 MON

The word ‘confidence’ is ‘con’ (with as in con carne is with meat) and ‘fide’ (trust, fidelity), put it together and you get ‘with trust in self’ confidence. I know that I have a real problem trusting myself. That means I need to be more trustworthy. I need to be careful what I say and  do what I say. Last November I had a vision of everyone giving a standing ovation to the ’21 Today’ song, and then that is what happened! When I meditated on it, I felt it was due to the power of the video. Of course there was the music and the parade of guests too but I think the video was the crowning item. We did more videos for Sutton and I think that went really well. (Too well probably!) Then we did the ship and that worked handsomely. These were all secular events, the sort of thing I have never prospered in before. And last Friday too we brought a largely secular act, certainly a lot of the interview was accessible to a secular audience. When we spoke to Karl about whether we should do gospel or secular stuff he said ‘whatever you do, you’ll be ministering to people.’ Yes. I believe the Lord has made it possible for me to do an original secular show, using music mixed with visuals, loud songs, quiet songs, plus the interview based on the book. Mandy has seen all this, she is brilliant. Across the Divide and Patterns in the Chaos. A live theatre show by Dave Scott-Morgan and the Morganisation. 

07 JUN 15 SUN
Friday’s show at Kenilworth rose out of the ashes of utter despair like the bones of Ezekiel 37. It was brill to quote Mink. We showcased the ‘Patterns interview’ using snippets of songs live and on the iPhone. Every gag was received – including ‘All you need is cash’ and ‘Morning’s come’ - both helped by song bits. Karl came and so did Phil and Sandie. I broke a string in the last number and was a bit too preachy in places. (Some items, like Gatwick, don’t really work without making a bit of a preach!) But the idea of telling stories from the book really worked well. 
Yesterday flying for Rod. The Vulcan comes by but shyly stays high and flies slow, nose high, formating on ‘the Black Ravens’ (!!) on their way to a display at Pershore. It was like an oversize Harley Davidson with a gaggle of mopeds in tow. (The ravens sounded like that too).
02 JUN 15 TUE

One year since first making contact with Derek Sheldon, today I speak with Georgios about the LMX. He presents some dates late in June for us to meet. I speak with Derek, he can’t make any of them. But he suggests I see the simulation – the ‘model’ on the computer screen or on paper and that I make sure Georgios has tested the right configuration. 
Today we rehearse with Mink for Friday’s show at Kenilworth. The ‘mp3’ song is ready to play somebody, it sounds good! 
24 MAY 15 SUN
Today I do the worship at KFC without Mandy or Alan, and it is good. Alan Brown brings some nice singing. Tim and Jacky show up, surprisingly, fresh from Uganda. I am set to preach a message I got on Friday when I had a screaming bad throat: I watched Lawson Purdue on a Charis course DVD and he spoke about Romans 1 and the revelation of righteousness of God. If you really believe that you have right standing with God, then you can ask for anything! Somewhere I ask for my throat to be fixed and suddenly, some time later, I notice it doesn’t hurt any more! So today I speak on Romans 1. Curiously, we went to see Andrew last night at Telford (‘we’ being me with Mink and Karl Pior too). He spoke on Romans 1,2 & 3. Anyway, my preach this morning went better than I could have imagined. Both Tim and Jacky commented on it and Tim asked me to pray for him, as did Doreen in her wheel chair. I know I want to be a world class preacher and today I was closer to that. My preach was due to begin in Romans 1 and end in the parable of the sower in Mark 4 but just before I went on I felt the Lord prompt me to do it the other way around. And it worked. Thank you Lord!

21 MAY 15 THU

This morning I am trying to write a God song (I’m depending on you’) that is like Bob Dylan’s Tom Thumb Blues (lost in the rain in Juarez…)!! 
09 MAY 15 SAT

It’s been a week when everything I asked for, I have got. The new computer, resplendent and large, sits at Grimm Doo. All the various issues with the second screen not working are finally resolved. On Wednesday Mink came over and as we were prayed, I felt led to pray for our country and the election. I felt that the Lord wanted to surprise people, to ‘show himself mighty’ before them, so I prayed against the pundits and now today, we are looking back at an historic turn around of events as the Conservatives (I don’t want to call them Tories any more) have a majority! How about that! And then there is my hip which now doesn’t hurt. And there is Matt, who called from the Birmingham City Football Club training facility at Wast Hills wanting to know if we still have rooms available for young footballers! Amen and Hallelujah! 
01 MAY 15 FRI
Three years ago we sent £10K to Andrew for phase1 of his Woodlands Park project. Around the same time, I went to Jim Cleary’s funeral. How sad that Jim should go like that. Looking back it was a call to tell Jeff about Jim (on May 4) that precipitated his ugly remarks about Patterns and Uncle Joe. So it’s been 3 years since all that lot came into view. Tumultuous. We’ve done 2 cruises since then, and had Across the Divide out. 
This week I learn that we only have another 18+months or so to pay the big mortgage of £780 per month and then it will drop down to £450 as one part of the mortgage (I guess the loan element) gets paid up. Wow, that is great. But I am still speaking for a hundred-fold return on our giving. Yes that’s right, one hundred-fold of £10K is £1m. 
Well Johnny Mac is on about Thursday May 14 to install the new PT kit but I can’t wait that long (That’s 2 weeks!) I am thinking to get the ‘mp3’ song presentable and then suggest it to Gerry Brown for a young group (maybe he could play it to Louis Walsh?). I have been working on it this week (after Jack again mentioned it). Last night Paul and Wendy came over and Paul asked ‘where can I buy those songs you played on your phone?’ Reluctantly I tell him nowhere but today I figure to put them out on a CD called ‘All True Love’ (instead of ‘Wall to Wall’). So I need to get ‘Creator Saviour’ reworked and the others spruced up to put out ATL as a cottage production. I want to do ‘Creator’ like it is a backing track. That’s what it will have to be too!  
29 APR 15 WED

Yesterday Laurie Hornsby came by and we kicked around the ‘3 Kings’ song. I think it stands a chance of being a good song for Christmas. Today I get some new words for verse 3, where Laurie thought it was weak. I learn from Martin Smith that Brian Leahy is dying. He is in Billingshurst, with his lady Louisa. I am sad to hear that. We had a rocky ride but I love him. He was part of my story. Martin is at Hossam Ramzy’s place and I float to him the idea of Hossam putting some Arabic drumming on Lauries’song. Mandy picks up the recorder and starts playing the signature tune to it. Yeah it could be good! This afternoon I visit upon Jack & Alex (I call them ‘A-Jon’) closeted in their Cotteridge practise hut cum shipping container. Alex and Jack are good, Peter (bass) and Kate (vocals), I am not sure. Helen sits silent on the couch catching the vibes. I ask Jack and Alex to come around and try singing the ‘mp3’ song for me. It’s an idea to progress that song using a youthful lead vocal. Everything awaits my new computer equipment next week. Martin was surprised to hear about it today and tells me about a reverb plug-in he uses called ’Revive’. 

27 APR 15 MON

Last night, at Kidderminster, I tried out the Stuart Maconie iPhone thing, using it to play some fragments of my songs plus an anti-God tirade from Steven Fry. It worked well, although the support from the sound man was something less than pathetic. 
Today I speak with Georgios at CU: He said the first simulation was ‘not promising’, but that he would be running further tests to ‘get a better understanding of the phenomenon’. (He didn’t know the NDA had been signed?). He has modifications to try. I suggest we have a meet after the next tranche of tests, he says he will be available the first week in June.

This weekend I make the decision to go ahead with a computer upgrade after discovering on Friday that we had just about £2K more than I thought! Just the price of the new equipment from Johnny Mac!
Wake up, look in the mirror and say ‘I am the disciple who Jesus loves!’
21 APR 15 TUE

When I think of all the miracles I have been party to. I don’t want to record anything in here that isn’t miraculous. Why bother with happenstance? When you look back there are only miracles to sustain you, the other things are truffle. So here we are in our duplex houses, still afloat against all odds. The gyro machine, my baby from way back, is in the hands of Coventry University, one Georgios Chrysakis, who doesn’t answer my calls. But I am reassured that the Lord has got it this far! The Lord had shown us how we can fill the cabaret stage with the bits and pieces we have. Amazing. Yesterday I finish the Tanya video. Today it is on a wing and a prayer, Moscow bound? It’s my latest protest song, this time protesting on behalf of the Russians against Putin and his cronies. 
11 APR 15 SAT

The volume on the malady goes up and I have to lie down past the 9 o’clock cabin vacating time. By 12 we are docking, I feel better and at 1pm we are waiting in the queue the exit on deck 4. A bevy of girls come up beaming at Rob. Cuddles and photos are in abundance as Gerry looks on smiling, announcing proudly: ‘That’s mah boy!’ Priceless. My hat blows off my head walking down the rickety gangplank. Rob runs and catches it as it is making a getaway across the dock. The car won’t start but the dock officials organise a power unit which springs it into life. We load up all our goodies, tired and shattered, glad to be home after a wonderful trip. 
10 APR 15 FRI

Stricken somewhat by a feebleness malady I play guitar for Dana and the song ‘Things’. Dana’s appearance is a last-minute item devised by Tony for the extra night of the cruise. Dana is grace plus Irish warmth on steroids as she speaks to the folk for one last time. We round Lands End and begin the long drag up the Bristol Channel on a calm sea (actually all the way from Biscay has been calm). I ask Pam Rhodes for her contact details, paranoid that she is going back on her promise to play my songs on her show. She gives me her email and phone numbers, -- okay? What a great experience this has been, rich in every good thing, the blessings of the Lord upon us. Today is our anniversary of getting together 19 years and tomorrow is Mandy’s birthday. For the first time, I don’t have a card or a pressie for her.

08 APR 15 WED

The ship is finally released and sets sail from Lisbon at 2pm. The Captain explains it is because of an historical issue between the former owners of the vessel and Lisbon port.

This morning we pray against the Freemasonry thing that Richard, Pam’s husband is involved with. We specifically pray for Pam’s protection from this influence. Then at rehearsal a strange thing happens when Richard booms forth in an overpowering foghorn thing – a ‘show voice’ Mandy calls it – which unsettles all of us. I am particularly disappointed when he does this where I thought I was leading and then again, over Mandy, where she was supposed to be leading ‘My Jesus’. Mandy suggests it is sung in a more ‘pop’ way and Richard tells her she sings too quiet. It leaves a nasty taste but when we come to do the live ‘Songs of Praise’ show later (at 3pm), Richard does not do his loud thing and it goes okay. Pam is really good interviewing various guests between the songs and she seems pleased with the music we do. Gerry says I rocked it up! 
This evening we dine all poshed up with the Hotel Manager Patrick (French born, Swiss raised)
06 APR 15 MON

Set 2, this time with Gerry and Rob sitting at stage right singing harmonies. It goes much better. We do the Dylan picking song with some lovely chord harmonies between the verses.
05 APR 15 SUN
Slowly, day by day, we drop into the rhythm of the ship like we adjust our gait so to navigate the corridors while it surges and pitches against the sea. All of our obstacles have been defeated one by one. I needed a haircut and of course, we hadn’t bought the hairdressing scissors with us. Can we borrow scissors and comb from the beauty salon? ‘Of course you can’ says Anna, the pretty young proprietor. We watched the show group do their stuff in the Calypso show lounge and I espied the two male singers, fixing on one who is doing some bass harmony. ‘Can he help us?’ At first everyone is not sure. He is not part of the group, but one of the dancers. Eventually it is okay’d by the Tour Director and Jordan, who turns out to be English, comes to our room to rehearse the harmonies on ‘Benediction’. To our instant dismay, Jordan cannot harmonise at all but learns his vocal parts parrot fashion. We fumble through with him but realise we need something better for show 2. Then we meet Dana and her pianist brother Gerry. I get on great with Gerry and soon we are singing harmony stuff together, and he agrees to help us on the next show. Problem solved. Dana is magnificent, what a big lady. So is Pam Rhodes, who cuddles up to me at the dinner bar giving all kinds of encouragement about our rehearsal for worship singing. We have found some kind of niche. We are immensely encouraged when Chris asks us to do a longer spot for the second show, and Tony indicates it’s no problem if we go over half an hour. 
04 APR 15 SAT  Sea Day

Isn’t it amazing that just about one hundred years ago, a wonderful man of science named Albert Einstein, discovered that there is an absolute unshakable relationship between matter and energy (in fact they are both forms of the same thing), and that this relationship can only be expressed with reference to the phenomenon of light. ‘Let there be light’. John says ‘in him was the life, and this life was the light of men. The light shines in the darkness but the darkness does not understand it.’
Hans-Peter from Switzerland at breakfast, a Richard clone in his thinking: ‘Need to have three lives to see it all’ (this wonderful world). 
Bruce Lipton in his book ‘The Biology of Belief’ speaks about recent discoveries that each cell of the body is an autonomous outpost of the empire, getting policy instructions from HQ (the will) but the cell is left to work out how to implement the policy. So if you, in your (innermost) thoughts and beliefs, imagine that because say, you are now a certain age, you need to expect problems in certain areas of your body, then the cells of your body take your expectations as an instruction from HQ, (ie. As your policy agenda), and they start to independently figure out how to accomplish the task you have set them. 

03 APR 15 FRI  Good Friday.  Ponta Delgada
I have to report on last night’s playing: Just before we start Dana came backstage and prayed a prayer over us, at the end thanking the Lord for having done what she asked. The first show (at 8:15) was stiff and difficult I thought. We didn’t really get the audience with us. Poor Tony Vino did even worse, attracting a few negative comments. By the second show (at 10:15) we are very tired. Tony announces us again using the word ‘legend’ rather unadvisedly, but the rapport with the audience is better straight away. Later, Gerry comes to us with a piece of paper marked ‘10/10‘ to indicate ten out of ten – and we catch what Tony Vino is doing.

Email to Alan:
Hello and greetings from Ponta Delgada. Fab stopovers in Azores, this is the last of three. Played set 1 on the ship last night. Have to start practising the second set now. Having a great time - Pam Rhodes and Dana 

are real good fun. Got to do a 'Songs of Praise' thing with Pam on Sunday!! Hope everything is good back at base. Starting back toward Europe tomorrow, one stopover in Funchal and then it's Lisbon! Seas are amazingly calmer here in mid Atlantic. but maybe I should say that later... 

02 APR 15 THU

Show day! Aaarghh!  We are in Praia de Vitoria – Victory Beach – Azores, on a beautiful serene day. The Atlantic is as flat as a pancake, it’s the first slice of calm seas we’ve experienced. Yesterday I was walking along the promenade deck while the ship was going through St George’s channel on a whale & dolphin watch, when a voice from above calls: ‘Dave!’ I look up. It’s Tony the Tour Director on the bridge. ‘Come up here Dave.’ Wow. Suddenly I am aware of the blessing of the Lord. It was my heart’s desire to see the bridge and there I am standing with the Captain and the other Officers as their eyes scan the harbour entrance to catch sight of the Pilot’s boat coming out to meet them at Horta Harbour on the island of Faial. On the right is the island of Pico, 25 miles long and 8 miles wide with a 7,000 foot volcano sticking up out of it like a scene from an Indiana Jones movie. Magical. 
Walking through downtown Horta’s back streets we come into conversation with an American beatnik type with booze on his breath, a dying fire in his eyes and a story to answer every question with. He lives up on the mountain ahead – ‘just a100 metres to the left of that tree there’ he says pointing. Tomaj – Thomas in another tongue – is as LA as you can get, the sort whose patter produces a cross circuit in the brain and makes you feel slightly unwell. Tomaj catches me in a burrowing stare as we part: ‘Cast a Nickel on the waters’ he says full of sudden earnestness, ‘cast a nickel and wait a month. Don’t forget!’ Last night we ate dinner with Pam Rhodes and Richard while she got out of me my life story, not totally dissimilar from how Dana had done a few days before (but Dana asked me questions in such a searching way, I became tearful). Pam says she will play my songs on her Premier Radio programme. Great! As we tell her our scatty story it is so obvious how the goodness of God in our lives has absolutely nothing to do with our performance. It is totally unrelated: God’s goodness to us cannot be because we are lovely, because our story says we are definitely not. Our story is a testimony to the fact that the goodness of God cannot be earned in any way, God has been good to us because He is love, not because we are lovely. I read the bit in John 13 where it says:   
His disciples stared at one another not knowing which of them he meant. One of them, the disciple who Jesus loved, was reclining next to him. Simon Peter motioned to this disciple and said, ‘Ask him which one he means.’   
It is just wonderful knowing these people. Mandy is superb with them, entertaining and direct. Yesterday a little bird landed on the ship while we were miles away from land. It is a Sandpiper and it looks frightened and tired. I try to feed it as it struts around the swimming pool but it is too timid. 
Now the Captain is practising the alarm – seven short blasts on the horn followed by one long one. Tony comes over the tannoy and in his best English galvanises the crew to emergency stations. 
It’s time to panic: I practise my bits, fearful of the group messing me up, of me messing me up. 
Here is my panic script for today…………………You had to do Buddy to get a job in a group in the sixties. Yeah you had to do him – and you had to do this guy too… – (cue Elvis). Yeah that was a song by Elvis. ---- Who? – No not him, Elvis Piffle of Birkenhead! 
(At the end) Our time is gone but we will be telling you more of our rock n roll story when Chris interviews us on Saturday. But for now we have to hand you over to Tony Vino. I promised him I wouldn’t do any music and he promised me he wouldn’t do any jokes. I’ve kept my part of the bargain, so now it’s over to him.  
30 MAR 15 MON
We rehearse with Nelu’s group. ’You have never been this way before’. It will work with a bit of tweaking! Then we rehearse with Pam Rhodes and her impromptu choir. Gerry joins us for that, and Nelu plays along too. Chris interviews Dana to a packed Calypso room. She is a lovely lady, full of grace. Later at dinner, Gerry tells us some wonderful stories of Ireland, Maureen O’Hara and the film The Quiet Man. Fabulous. We laugh a lot. He insists I tell Dana the story of Jake, the Handicaps and ‘Paperback Writer’. All day we motor west across the Atlantic which treats us to lovely patterned shades on it’s surface.  
Telling the time remains a fast moving target. Today we stay on Portugal time, tomorrow the clocks go back an hour for Azores time. On Saturday clocks went forward by one hour for Spain time at La Coruna, then  overnight they should go back an hour for Portugal time but not so fast, it’s the start of summertime so that means they must go forward one hour. However the iPhone last gets a fix on where it is on Saturday and so automatically put the time forward while we are sailing to Portugal. The sum of all these items of interest is that once again we miss breakfast.

29 MAR 15 SUN email to Miti
I'm writing you from a cafe in Oporto - our ship, the M.V. Azores has stopped here on the way to the Azores. Wanted to tell you a lot of the crew are Romanian. Yesterday we met a waiter from Tulcea!! Tomorrow we rehearse with the group for a show – some of then are Romanian too, (some Ukrainian). Anyway, of course 

I tell them I have a friend who comes from Enisala. How are things in Sardinia?


27 MAR 15 FRI

A light swell all night and today. Not enough sleep plus the excitement of yesterday. Today everybody is lurching, learning how to dance with the ship. Mandy is sick. Last night I sat in the cinema with one other person watching ‘Casablanca’. Great.  
26 MAR 15 THU

Last night we watched The ‘Count of Monte Cristo’ – Richard Harris and John, the actor who played Jesus. At one point Richard says: ‘God will help’ and John says ‘I don’t believe in God.’ ‘It doesn’t matter’ says Richard, ‘He believes in you!’ Great.
Now today we have just boarded ‘The Azores’ and been shown our cabin, which is stupendous with a capital ‘S’. A big double bed, a couch, TV, bottle of champers, a window on the sea, a shower in a jacuzi bathroom with bathrobes thrown in, lots of cupboards, room to move around! Absolute luxury. I am gobsmacked. How well the Lord has blessed us. Chris said on an email that we had a nice suite – don’t mention it to anyone! I understand. The drive to Avonmouth took about 90 mins, a doddle. I look out from the back of the ship and see the level of the Bristol Channel way lower than the bit of water we are on. Close by there is a dock. So exciting. Waiting to board, Mandy spotted someone with a Vulcan badge. I speak to him about our Vulcan – ‘XM655’ I tell him – ‘I flew that one’ he says as we are called on in the queue to show our passports. 
24 MAR 15 TUE

Concerning the world: God made the start. Men made the end. Because God is God He is able to see the end that men have made. So He is able to predestinate those who choose Him, He is able to have foreknowledge of them. 
Last night I spoke with Richard and asked him if he would like to play on Tanya. Yes is the reply. Great! So today I send him the PT files on a stick, and email a mix without piano or lead guitar. 
Today also I speak with Daniel at CU – trying to break the log-jam on the Gyroscope project. Mandy comes home and we pray about it. Straight afterward an email arrives with the revised NDA agreement. Hallelujah! 
23 MAR 15 MON
John Macinnon: Had a black screen situation, found a loose ribbon connector to the motherboard. Fixed and cleaned all dust from inside. Computer recovered with CPU temp – between 60 -70 C but ProTools not very well. Gives digi distortion + error ‘can’t read fast enuf from disk’. Defragged, tried external drive. Ran Crystal Mark check – seq numbers about half compared with laptop? Need inspiration or large mallet.

I send Johnny Mac this message on my phone and he suggests deleting IDE controller in Control Panel system devices and reboot twice. After checking which ones (JM says the SATA ones!), it works!  Hallelujah! I feel the Lord showed me how to fix the problem - first describe it! Well that I could have figured myself but earlier today Mandy had lost the hairdressing scissors. After looking everywhere and giving up, Mandu is doing my hair and I have a word of knowledge that they are on a chair! I pull all the chairs out one by one. Sure enough on the last one, there are the scissors! 

21 MAR 15 SAT Wellesbourne
A great day – Alex is at the door at about 9 am, talk about keen! We go down to Wellesbourne. A flight with Alex proves him to have a real aptitude for the aircraft plus be quick to learn. We have a half hour flight. On landing Mink is there, camera in hand. We all watch the Vulcan do a fast taxi run, then I fly off with Doctor George to Duxford, which is super – I walk inside a pre-production Concorde, and a Comet 4. Great museum of British aircraft – TSR2, Lancaster etc etc. When I get back, the Vulcan is parked back at base, and Alex has been hanging around all day. So I ask the Vulcan people and get Alex up inside. He is real chuffed. We had a great day, without a note of music!  
20 MAR 15 FRI

The blessing of God comes in waves. Today Mr Murphy fixes my tooth ‘to keep it operational’ until I can afford the crown. And he doesn’t charge me, how about that!  Adam says the car battery is borderline. He recommends chancing it being left for 2 weeks at Bristol (the car wouldn’t start outside Alan’s on our return from Portugal this Tuesday). Yesterday I got the computer working after a black screen episode (loose ribbon connector), today I get the Protools working using Alan’s firewire drive (Drive D won’t work in PT). Last night we played at Marston Green. A disappointing few folk turn up but amongst them is a musician, Rob Maxwell of Dissident Prophet. He suggests our groups linking up?? I sense a blessing of the Lord somewhere in this. Rob says he will come on Sunday to KFC. Pastor Chris, bless him, gives us a cheque for £100 and we sell £45 of merchandise. Thank you Lord. 
16 MAR 15 MON
Each day brings it’s own magic. Today we meet with Martin & Margaret at Vilamoura. Over dinner (at the Mayflower restaurant on the Marina) they tell us their story is of big business ventures - massive bank loans and massive rip off’s. We call Dave Woodfield up and surprise him (hope it is a nice surprise!). Martin is planning a new church plant in Vilamoura - in the Crown Plaza Hotel, and he ask would we look after it when they go on holiday to England? Yes is the reply. We go to the Crown Plaza and check out the room options. Ricardo is impressed with the ELO name (although in Portugal they are not known buy the abbreviation but rather as The Electric Light Orchestra). I get a web domain for Martin – ‘grace-vilamoura.com’. It is a good meeting – they are into Joseph Price and Andrew Wommack. Joy!! Thank you Lord! 

15 MAR 15 SUN
This morning we visit an evangelical church some 5 miles north of here. It took some sleuthing to find it, but when we did, we were amazed. The building was fabulously unusual with tiered seating focussed on one corner where the worshippers and the pastor stood. Built by a Dutch man we learn. After, milling with the throng, we speak to Martin, who amazingly, knows Dave Woodfield. When Mandy finally mentioned ELO to him, his ears lit up more. It seems like this church is a God made connection, Martin and us have a nice chat and arrange to meet tomorrow in Vilamoura. 
14 MAR 15 SAT
I awake with a dream of my songs being successful. I ask the Lord to help me: Tell me how! Lord I don’t know how to make them successful. But He seems to say I don’t have to know. Then I get a vision for ‘It’s Alright’ – not doing the complete chorus before the story is told. Then an idea for ‘Creator Saviour’ using a soft march on string hits - think backing track with the arrangement – make it a song to do live. 
Joseph Prince says:  Now, put your hand on your heart and say this: “Jesus, because I have You, I will always be righteous by Your precious blood. All the blessings, provision, favor and success that belong to the righteous are mine today and I receive them by faith! Amen and Amen!”
We lay on the beach, under an umbrella Mandy discovered in the flat. And in the evening, drive to Vilamoura Marina, have an Indian curry and check out a group playing live – to a backing track – in an Irish tavern. Interesting stuff. 

13 MAR 15 FRI
We are in bed for 11 hours! – Me with a cold, Mandy with the headache. Last night we bought a bottle of wine for just 2.50 from a supermarket. It is really good stuff! But this morning we discover that coming in last night, I left the key in the door all night! Agh!  We have a lovely day, discovering Senor Biff’s steak house, buying shorts, walking to the edge of Vilamoura, and later driving to it before dinner. Great. 
12 MAR 15 THU
This computer falls over big style in our breakfast restaurant at Vilamoura Marina. It recovers later after prayer but the tenuous nature of this hangs like a stop beacon ahead. In the marina is parked an old ship bearing the name ‘Pickle’ (It was a ship named HMS Pickle that hurried back to Falmouth bringing the news of Nelsons victory in 1805). We go around the marina to the far side to the harbour master’s office and I ask about it (Is that the same ship that was in Nelson’s fleet?). But no, ‘it’s a replica’ a man tells me. 
Last night over dinner Mandy and I discuss the video for Tanya and she has some great ideas about using ordinary Russian things. For instance Russian dolls and Faberge eggs. We think of Tolstoy and the cover of ‘War and Peace’ floating by in Russian. Gorbachev and Solzhenistyn. Images that Russians will know even though westerners won’t. It is exciting. A song for Russia!  
10 MAR 15 TUE  Portugal
I write a will out leaving all to Mandy but knowing the Lord’s will in this, I write for the secondary beneficiary to be Gabriel Moraga, who I have felt since I first clapped eyes on him, should the one to make good on that is mine. Thinking about who is to be the executor I wobble between Mark Jago, Dave Woodfield, Alan George Smith (of 6 Chantry Heath Crescent, Knowle B93 9NH) and Peter Adams (of 8 Woodland Road, Birmingham B31 2HS) Eventually settling upon DGW and Peter Adams. Now I have to get it signed! So down to Warings. A little cover story, ‘have to get insured…’ and Nigel and Sam cooperate with the signatures. Thank you Lord. 
I see that Citizen lost (Luke) is ‘Working toward becoming an established spoken word artist, singer/ song writer.’ What a lovely vision, a spoken word artist. Yes.
We make it to Anabela’s place in Quartera after a frightful meandering along the dark unsigned paths of the Portugese road system on our posh VW Polo. Finally Anabela calls up while we are asking a bystander where Hotel Atis is, and she directs us to Avenue Paul Harris where we see a couple of people loitering alongside a building – Ah! that is Alexandre and Albertino waiting for us at the end of the street! We go out for a meal by the seaside and some nice wine, Alex is a gelder – he castrates things… Have another drink Alex. He also sounds just like Tom Conti did in Shirley Valentine. I play draughts with him, but he is mustard and wipes the floor with me three times. I suggest a game to decide the winner but he is chicken!  
09 MAR 15 MON

Last week was a good week! It began with Tanya. The Friday before, Boris Nemskov had been gunned down in Moscow and I woke up Monday with a vision for the song ‘Tanya’ being about a metaphor for the Russian people instead of Che Guevarra’s girl friend. Last week I wrote new words to it and recorded it. ‘…and from the darkest day, will come a better way, Tanya.’ Richard is complimentary about the song, but would like the piano to be less brittle and the space the acoustic guitar is in to not be so far away from the electric guitar. I am really chuffed – I feel I have pulled this song out of a back water so that it can have a present day relevance. I have some great ideas for a video. 
In the middle of last week, Chris Gidley came on the phone to say we had a cabin on the ‘Azores’, bound for the Azores via Spain and Portugal we hear later. Wow and double wow! All we have to do is provide some music, I guess we’ll find out exactly what closer to the time. 
I speak with Georgios – he says my asking for a years’ contract has held things up (??) I correct him - that was already part of the NDA agreement, I didn’t originate that.  Jack Heyford: God has proscribed the boundaries of your blessing (or inheritance). When you come to a wall, don’t list before it – circle it with praise (Jericho). Amen. 
23 FEB 15 MON

I am in a business where the opinion of people is sacrosanct. Yet really it is only God’s opinion that matters. What does He think of me? What does He think of my new song? How I mither over the fact nobody wants to know my music when the blessing is something else entirely. Mandy again tells me how she has no vision because I have no vision.  

22 FEB 15 SUN

Gabriel (Simone’s first born) is to inherit, after Mandy, all of my possessions. I saw it the moment I first clapped eyes on him, on 8 April 2002. Destiny. 
Richard says I have replaced one enigma with another! (Blood of the Children replaced withTime of the Tiger) 
17 FEB 15 TUE

Yesterday Richard Bailey came down from Cannock with his new keyboard and played on ‘Tiger’ and ‘Grey’. No comment. Also I had a reply from Richard Holley at Peermusic: Yes, I do pitch songs but for the UK and North America most cuts come from artist co-writes rather than pitched material. I will listen to links and will come back to you if I feel that I can do something with them. Great! Last night I had a lovely long chin wag with Jeff about nothing in particular. It was nothing and everything all at once!
This morning I am up at sunrise (wow, the first gleam of dawn) thinking about the ‘Tiger’ song – I see it’s a rally cry against hostage takers. Now it’s Isis and Bokum, then it was Bader-Meinhoff, the IRA. I know it’s an important piece. Omri Givon and Rotem Shamir are the Israeli creators of the TV series ‘Hostage’. 

In criminal law, kidnapping is the unlawful taking away or transportation of a person against that person's will, usually to hold the person unlawfully. This may be done for ransom or in furtherance of another crime, or in connection with a child custody dispute.
I am thinking it would be good to ally a ‘Tiger’ video with a campaign against hostage taking. 
13 FRB 15 FRI

Up at 0445 to take Jihye and Soohee to town. Jiyhe surprisingly leaves an lovely note in her bedroom. Last night, Steve Farley came around and listened to my new tracks – ‘mp3’, ‘Turn to Grey’ (‘that’s a good song’) and ‘Blood of the Children’ (ugh): He zoned in on the lyrics ‘No peace at all’ and ‘breathe the same air’ – ‘How true’ he mused and I thought aloud with him about keeping the message but changing the rather harsh title line. I hadn’t got a clue how to do that, but today, the idea comes to call it ‘The Time of the Tiger’ (via the word picture of the ‘Day of the Jackal’). I quickly get it recorded. 
12 FEB 15 THU

On Sunday Jeff was on the Grammy’s – singing Mr.Blue Sky with Ed Sheeran. Today it occurs to me that Jeff is following me (!) –earlier he did those Bungalow Palace acoustic things with Richard after I’d done similar stuff and now after I play Sutton with young Alex, he does the Grammys with young Ed. (!!) Interesting. I am a trend setter! From my side, I leaned on what he did at the Hyde Park concert with the backing track thing. I see also that on this Grammys he is using backing tracks with enough people to help so that it looks viable, but hearing the vocal answer backs and the synth phrase (which Jeff fingers on guitar, as at Hyde Park!) in Evil Woman, I think that is either on the backing totally or at least ‘ghosted’. Really all Jeff needs to do is provide that distinctive voice. On another level, all I need to do live is provide the singing, idiosyncratic to the songs! 
Jeff’s songs became big in another era. That has gone. Now I no more understand what the mood of the current musical zeitgeist is than second year physics. I would love my songs to be ‘big’ - that is to find a platform. How are songs made big nowadays? Yes how is that? Some do it by flogging around dance halls (which I still recoil from after all these years of dabbling with it!). That is one way to build a following. Surely there is a way using the internet? That Korean bloke did a daft video with a daft dance and became a world hit. How can I – or anybody – use the internet to creep into the consciousness of a nation, a culture, a demographic? 
People using Facebook don't realise they're on the internet:
“the disassociation of the internet and Facebook in some people’s minds mean that in the future, governments and companies will have to reach out via one site rather, and play by their rules, rather than use the open web?” Facebook savvy, that’s the way. A viral expansion loop = a case of "magically minted words." The exponential of word of mouth. 
09 FEB 15 MON  Ukraine
The actions of Putin in Crimea and Ukraine almost exactly mirror the behaviour of Hitler’s Third Reich in 1938: The Anschluss (annexation) of Austria occurred in March 1938. It was quickly followed by a plebiscite which claimed 99% support of the now de-facto union between the two German speaking nations. In a similar way Russia’s Putin annexed Crimea in March 2014 following a snap referendum (carried out in an unstable political climate with armed combatants on the streets) which claimed a 95% support for joining Russian Federation. 
In 1938, immediately after the annexation of Austria, Hitler turned his attention to the ‘Sudetenland’ - the German speaking part of Czechoslovakia, making himself the advocate of ethnic Germans living in the region and triggering an international crisis which caused Neville Chamberlain to fly to Germany in August and September 1938. The meetings resulted in the Munich agreement which surrendered the Sudetenland to Germany over the heads of the Czech government. At the time it was trumpeted as an omen of peace instead of the outright betrayal it actually was. In 2014, immediately after the annexation of Crimea, Putin made himself the advocate of ethnic Russians living in the Ukraine border region, triggering the present international crisis.
Finally it needs saying that to the Ukrainians, this betrayal by their former neighbours, must be all the more despicable because just 20 years ago at the break up of the Soviet Union, the new nation of Ukraine found itself a member of the exclusive club of nuclear states! By dint of history and geography their territory housed echelons of both the Soviet strategic Rocket forces plus some squadrons of nuclear armed bombers. Can you imagine Russia meddling in the affairs of another country if that ‘other’ country was nuclear armed? Of course Ukraine no longer has nuclear weapons. But why is that? - In 1994, all strategic nuclear materials and assets were transferred to Russia under an agreement whereby Russia gave a cast iron promise to respect and defend the territorial integrity of Ukraine, which at that time included Crimea (!!) 
That is who we are dealing with in Moscow today, somebody whose word cannot be trusted and who does not feel bound to honour the highest agreements of state. The trouble is, many are not sure if that is true. Again that mirrors almost exactly the western attitudes in 1938. Hitler’s word could not be trusted but few were prepared to say so before March 1939 when he flouted the agreement made at Munich and drove into the rest of Czechoslovakia. 
06 FEB FRI

Music, the drill: The inspirational songs are worth completing because there is an audience for them. I can put them on a website and bless others with them. 
The other songs should remain demos, preferably with simple guitar accompaniment. Then I need to find a website that is looking for songs.  Today I do ‘Turn to Grey’ and ‘mp3’ with guitar and light accompaniment.
Last night I speak to Jeff about sending a record sleeve for him to sign plus Luis Mi’s football shirt gift.
05 FEB 15 THU

Andrew today: A person who is trusting in his own goodness doesn’t need a saviour: You think God is under an obligation to you because you are a ‘good person’; You have to quit thinking you can save yourself. The law was given to show God’s standard, so that no one could ever say they were good enough. Mental hospitals are full of those under guilt and condemnation. I never knew that.

Andrew is talking about the True nature of God. He avoids mentioning the flood, which is the biggest obstacle. I believe in the wall to wall goodness of God, right what Andrew is trying to bring. I’d like to explain the flood if I can and so I have been looking into it for a preach at KFC. The flood is a massive obstacle in my thinking.
Today a song of the night reappears as I watch the first gleam of dawn at 6:30.  
God answers every prayer in the ‘now’ – when it is prayed – because He exists in eternity. The book says He has ‘chosen us in him before the foundation of the world’ (Eph 1:4) That means I got a job with a famous pop group, had a hit song in Europe and was married to Mandy before the beginning of time! Bill Winston puts it this way: If I believe that I have received whatsoever things I desire when I pray, then God is obligated to provide it! That’s from Mark 11:24. God can only give it the moment I ask for it. When God hears my prayer and gives it (and ‘it’ must be something according to His will, something Jesus has provided for) then it exists immediately in the spiritual realm of eternity. It is just a matter of time  before it comes to pass in this realm. 
Therefore: since I have asked for my songs to be successful, since I have asked for the LMX to work, since I have asked to have solar panels on the roof of this house, since I have asked for the mortgage to be paid off, if God has heard those requests they are as real as Mandy being married to me is real. 

The fact is I was considering putting all my new songs a page on Soundcloud. I want people to hear them so much. Of course it would impede the success of those songs and I should only do it if I don’t believe God has heard my prayer that my songs be famous. Or I could do that if God reveals to me it is not His will for my songs to be famous. Sometimes I think, well I can’t have the LMX working and the songs working because in the natural, that would be difficult to manage. Yes it would be, but to think like that is limiting God. 

One day I want very much the LMX to work. Another day I want very much to have a successful song. 
Marston Green: 7.30 pm Thursday 19 March. Chris Winters: I was thinking of a mixture of Christian and secular music, testimony from either or both of you, prayer and a short message. Anything between an hour and an hour and a half would be great.

29 JAN 15 THU

To Disannul means to annul utterly; to make void: (Heb 7:18) The flood – I will not contend with man forever??? His days will be 120 years – instead of 1,000 years! I work on a power-point for it, then on a little song called ‘mp3’. At the end of the day, after I’ve frazzled myself with this jumping little bit of nonsense, Mandy says her opinion of it and plays another rappy type piece from 30 years back which she says it is reminiscent of. She’s right, and that one is miles better. I turn off the computer, shut it down and go to pick Mink up from BHX across a frozen tundra. To Redditch to drop off Graham (Paul and Gilda’s son, who rode back from Spain with Alan) then to ours to pick up the white car. Mandy tells me later that Karl has called – Becky has left home, pulling a fast one as she did. Friday morning I see that she leaves a house divided. Tracy is thinking of leaving Karl (and Becky was the one who told us that!). What must the kid think? Mom does what she thinks and discusses it with her before hand. What does she have to stay for? 

28 JAN 15 WED  The Flood
Mandy says she sacrificed her vision to marry me. I work on songs everyday that don’t get out, don’t go anywhere, don’t earn any money. If nobody wants them I should stop doing it. 

Today I get a vision about Noah’s time: Two-fold really, first the Lord didn’t completely destroy EVERY one, he left Noah and his family, but he did change the ecosystem dramatically so as to massively reduce the number of years in sin anyone man could live. In One Thousand Years a person can do an awful lot of bad… In one hundred years, a person can do a lot less – about a tenth of what he could before! Then shortly afterward, the Lord stopped the creativity of man challenging his divine purposes – He came down and confused the language at Babel. In the flood God protected man from the downside of longevity, at Babel He protected the earth from the unbridled wicked creativity of men. In both He put severe limits on the ability of mankind’s sin to wreck things. It’s sobering to know that our creativity and ingenuity God can threaten God!
Yesterday I sent ‘Turn to Grey’ to Martin, Richard and Ged. Funny, today I think they might all think it’s about them! Paranoia fodder. It’s okay arrangement with pedestrian sounds. No change there!  
27 JAN 15 TUE

Lucy Ann Downing-Smith writes on Facebook ‘Love reading this from Patterns in the Chaos…’ about her dad’s article. I am so warmed that she likes that. I read it again, Upsy the legendary roaddie. Yes. Yesterday Alex comes around with a resurgent Jack. A puts some nice guitar on several songs. We have a good time. They respond very encouragingly toward ‘Turn to Grey’ and ‘mp3’ - my new songs.  
21 JAN 15 WED

Yesterday I send the song to Tom Jones after speaking with Conor Byrne, who sounds nice. Nothing back except a couple of depressing emails from Richard: ‘this one's got me really baffled. I can't work out what it means, it sounds ominous and scary.’ AND: ‘I've listened some more and I'm still baffled. It's very atmospheric and brooding. What's it about please?’ Well Rich it’s a topical blues – a comment on the deliberate terrorist attacks on children in Pakistan and Nigeria and the background of ongoing tragedy in Syria, not to mention the age of kids here being ‘radicalised’ under our noses and everyone being scared to say anything in case it upsets somebody! 
16 JAN 15 FRI  Blood of the Children
AW: God will paint a picture on the inside of you, of what he wants to do in your life. 
Ged heard my new song yesterday: 
It’s very up to the minute. I wondered if John Lennon would be writing this kind of thing if he were still alive. (Well he could have done with improving on the dire “Imagine”) The lyrics and the arrangement are beguiling – slow and mellow; in counterpoint to the message. A bombastic approach would have not have had the same clout. Fitzroy’s piano is amazing. This guy just dropped out of the sky.  It deserves a wider audience. Are you letting it out yet? If your are, I can think of one or two places to post the link. 
Today I did a new mix and sent it to Ged. Also to Paul Griffin, Phil Hatton, Richard and Martin.

Ged writes: The strengths of the song are the central message, the honesty and in particular, the timeliness. If the right people got hold of it there is no telling where it might go.
12 JAN 15 MON
For awhile after a show, you go through this lofty state where you judge things differently, everything is informed by the yardstick of what pleases the crowd. Suddenly you know this better than you ever did before. You are in a mindset that measures music, lyrics, stagecraft, stage dress, in a sharpened way. There is a clarity to what, sitting in the front room on another day, could be no more than idle fantasy. I watch Bette Midler and Tony Bennett and I am walking their course, appreciating what they do all the more. 
08 JAN 15 THU

Coventry University
What a great day! Today I go to Coventry University and meet with Mike Blundell (Associate Dean Enterprise) and then with Georgios Chrysakis (Lecturer in Vehicle Systems). They agree to make the LMX an undergraduate project. Thank you Lord. We start the meet with a conducted tour around the facility which is stupendous and globally, highly rated. On the lower ground floor – the engineering section – they have a Harrier T4 parked up! (I have a photo taken against it). Next to it is the ‘Majid Alsadi’ Flight Simulator station. Majid is a Jordanian donor. Two modern 3 axis simulators are parked up amidst a host of training gear. I am aware that I am out of my depth again so I speak in tongues to myself as Derek and Mike are in permanent discourse with each other and I take upo the vic position. 
Fluid flywheel, drive and retard system Looking like a jet engine – a long tube with rotor stages. Like a jet engine one end would have the high pressure turbines and the other low pressure. One end would be the driving end and one the braking end. Multiple spools along the length, each with a different turbine and each influenced by the revolving fluid of the adjacent spool. Fluid is moved between the turbine stages – in one direction to create driving force, in the other direction to provide a braking force at the output shaft.  at the along fed into or out of the reolving 

Kinetic engine flywheel, conserve the energy potential of a moving vehicle like a car or a train. To start it requires orthodox motor to wind up the hydraulic turbine to speed and gather the potential.   
Something like a train could have say, duplexed hydraulic drive units all along the underside of a carriage.

Hydraulic braking would be extremely smooth. Normal drive and brake systems would be present as a back up, and to supply the initial ‘charge’ of kinetic potential to the turbine.  
05 JAN 15 MON
IMC renewal + heroic tooth repair!
This afternoon I am booked in with Mr Murphy to fix my busted tooth. At the last minute I organise to do my IMC renewal with Ray Stock this morning. It is a good flight. I pray in tongues as I’m sweating at the SRA and ILS approaches, but both are okay. Afterwards Ray tells me my RT was not precise enough but the flying is good. I pass! Then it’s off to Mr Murphy’s in Snitterfield via the back roads. Another heroic repair job by the tooth maestro. I am in his comfy chair for 90 minutes. In two weeks I have to return to have the crown fitted. I had smashed the tooth badly chewing on throat sweets! I didn’t tell Mt Murphy that and he was kind enough not to ask. It’s a good day. 
04 JAN 15 SUN

Sunday morning at KFC: We give the August Song an airing. Mink thinks of an end for it and two people respond to it. Thank you Lord. 
26 DEC 14

Last night we watched the midwife program after coming back from the family do at Simone’s. In the night I am propelled out of bed by a line to a song, or a poem: The blood of the children is on mom and dad.
Of all the Xmas cards we received this year. Two stand out: one from Kate with a beautifully tailored verse from 3 John and one from Pip: ‘Great concert & song. You and Mandy looked fine. Hope it raised lots of money.’ It was great to hear from him. 
24 DEC 14 WED Christmas Eve
I have a cold / flu thing and we amble around Northfield busying ourselves, fighting the heaving traffic. I visit upon Gary (a Xmas card from Julie), a dark squat scene interrupting their xBox game of vampires and demons. Then I pick up Mandy and we visit Dave Woodfield. He is verbose and eloquent and funny and full of life. From there we pop in on Natalie. Ugh! The other extreme. Pete is hiding in one side of the room like a shy rabbit. The house is a tip still and the front door is still numbered ‘6’ instead of ‘68’ while outside, Pete’s new VW caravan-van stands resplendent with all things Pete the neat. Why on earth he doesn’t tidy up that place is beyond me, as is the whole scene. Nat tells us at the door that Tyler is violent and out of control. Also that smoking pot is now a medical requirement. Oh how sad this place is, all because of the model of mom and dad. They had an opportunity to set things right, when they fell for each other. Now the kids wreak havoc and they reap what has been sown. But what of Jack I think? 
23 DEC 14 TUE
Frenetic calls between me, Alan Caves and Mike Ollie ensue from Saturday about the chance of me and Quill playing the New Year’s thing in front of the Library this year. (This has come via Jim Simpson and Phil Hatton). Today Mike tells me it can’t happen because the council have not issued a Temporary Event Notice (!!). He is positive about next year, even says he will get a budget. I have a rotten cold thing and as soon as this news come in I cave in to the couch and stay there all day and night! 
I write down all that is significant to separate this year from the one before. For sure things are different at the end of 2014 than they were at the end of 2013, the biggest thing has to be the way the Lord has blessed us with finances. Today I list everything I can think of on the 2014 doc file.
22 DEC 14 MON
We are through the bottom of another winter. The shortest day has passed although the swing of the weather is yet to bottom out.  
21 DEC 14 SUN
Angel Light
Friday’s show at Sutton Town Hall was goooood. Alex did great, never missed a cue! The harmony’s were strong and good. The videos of it are a pleasure to play: Paul’s two big screens fill the stage behind us and having those movies play along with the music is mega powerful. 
I learn today that Martin Smith’s Friday gig at his church was cancelled two days prior. Immediately I sense the Lord’s hand in the fact that he had that gig planned and so he couldn’t do Sutton. I had asked both the Smith’s – Alan and Martin, and they both couldn’t help! But praise the Lord the easy options weren’t to be had. Instead we had Alex, and he was right for it! He looked so young and cool. After the show on Friday, Alan Caves came into the dressing room and said ‘Hey Eric, come and shift yer Amp off the stage!’ ‘Who’s Eric?’ we ask – ‘Him – Eric Clapton there’ says Alan pointing to Alex and we all laugh, but what a nice compliment to pay! 
Yesterday, Karen calls from Oz, a little low. Mandy and I chat with her. She asks is Jeff still the same and I say he’s gone a bit Hollywood. Her calling is neat because I am just now writing the words to ‘Turn to Grey’ – a song about former liaisons gone pear shaped. Yesterday morning, first thing, at the break of dawn, Jian leaves tearfully for Prague after 4 months with us. 
Last night we get a call from Phil about a group needed for the New Year’s outside the Library on Broad Street! I won’t say any more until I know! The Lord is blessing us mighty.
Today Kate leaves – we take her to New Street. She writes us a lovely card and leaves loads of nice clothes in her room! 
Today also, Naz comes to do our Gas certificates. He is mega encouraging about ‘Angel Light’ and wants the words to it. We play it again, a forgotten gem of 10+years back. Thank you Lord, you are making me treat my old songs more respectfully. I must put all my lyrics on the web soon! 
15 DEC 14 MON
Last Saturday we rehearse with Alex. The vocals sound good and of course his guitar playing is as always, nifty stuff. We practise Benediction, Girl in a Jag, Mission and 21 Today plus a bit of Don’t think twice. On Thursday there is a nice write up in the Mail about the Sutton gig. Andy does a nice article, a nice pic even and for the first time I am not mentioned as being once with ELO! I call him to thank him and he says to call him if there is ever anything he can do for me! I remember at the Town Hall, Andy revealed to me that he is a Christian, after discovering that I was too. Last Friday I learn in a Mail article that an old IRA leader has claimed responsibility for the Birmingham bombs. The reason they had stonewalled it at the time was because the outrage caused their support to fall away and even their fund raising suffered as people assumed they had done it. Also they didn’t want to admit their operational ineptitude which resulted in hardly any warning when their policy was always to give evacuation time where civilians were involved. So they tried to cover up their responsibility in the botch up out of their embarrassment and the revulsion of their supporters. 
I send an email to Julie:

I've been catching up on the Mail's articles about Kieran Conway's belated admission of IRA guilt and the flaccid follow up from our local Police chief saying he'll check it out... It's all very interesting, especially as it has coincided closely with the concert effort.  But the real scandal is that HM government must know something massive embarrassing to have slapped that long distance secret order on material relating to this subject. Having done so they are sure to drag their feet...

Then I read today about the Peaky Blinders' producer, Steven Knight, thinking about making a film about the bombers...  It's time to press in,, exciting things are afoot.
Last Thursday I sent an email to the 4 girl violinists asking can I use their Town Hall recording. By today, 3 of them have written back saying it’s okay. Hallelujah!   
03 DEC 14 WED

Alan, back from sunny Spain tells me that he can’t do the 19th (but only after I call him and ask him!!). It just so happens I made contact with Alex today and after chatting to Mandy, we decide to ask his help. He is coming to town this weekend for a ‘blow with Jack’. Putting the videos and backing tracks together, I am excited. It’s time for a change. Last night I mate the live strings from the Town Hall to my ‘Abide’ track. Wow it sounds good! 

02 DEC 14 TUE
Today to Alan Cave’s, listen to Joy’s song ‘Life is life’. Back home Steve Farley comes under the shadow of an upcoming investigative procedure tomorrow. 
J Michael Dolan: The life of an artist/trep is truly about self-motivation, self-discipline and self-reliance. Problem is, YOU are the worst person to consult when you’re deep inside the belly of the beast being devoured by doubt, and consumed with confusion. Amateurs are guided by their own self-righteousness, and insist they can handle it themselves. Pros know their limitations, and they're smart enough to know when to consult an advisor to help avoid occupational roadblocks, and sort things out during perplexing times.
01 DEC 14 MON
Today, musing on the Town Hall ovation, I realise the people were saluting their city, they were expressing their defiance of whoever would come against them as a people. Not as individuals but as a people! Suddenly I realise they might also be proud of their country if they catch a similar emotional connection. The video of ’21 Today’ made the connection between the music and the real event, the real memories. I am led to revisit the song ‘Holy England’. Maybe finish it for the quiet majority. Those sidelined, ignored, angry, confused, yet defiant (and besides which, ‘holy’ doesn’t mean the same thing to Joe Public as it used to!) I get some powerful words going – This is our land. This is what we are made of, our story goes before us. So it is a protest song – protesting against all the folk who out down our country. 
27 NOV 14 THU
Paul Griffin has done a great documentary video of the TH gig. Lots of backstage peeps with snappy editing. The main news today is that the Lord has done it again! Tonight Alan Caves calls me and mentions Quill’s Dec 19 gig at Sutton Town Hall. I imagine he’s about to ask if I want tickets, but he asks if we can support Quill with a couple of songs! Wow! What a great opportunity. Alan mentions using backing tapes and one of the songs he wants is ‘21 Today’. Mandy and I discuss doing ‘Benediction’, ‘Girl in a Jaguar’, ‘Mission Impossible’ to backing tapes.  All have some opportunity for harmony. Great! Thank you Lord.

20 NOV 14  21 Today Concert
The day finally comes. With Luis in tow we get to the TH about 3pm. Backstage is a honeycomb of frantic activity. People want photos, interviews. Rock n roll huh? For me it is a real treat to be around these great guys. Carl Chinn, frenetic and scholarly, Jasper Carrot, Joy who is always trued to her name, Martin full of fun, Tony K likewise. The only shadow over the proceedings is Jack, who stands backstage with a glower, fixed to a wall, while his old group orbit busily to and fro (he apparently doesn’t acknowledge them!), and Jim Simpson, who is hovering like a drone in the lunch area. Wbb do a great job selling my books and CDs out front and the entire 50 special CDs that R&J put together are sold. But tonight, the Lord really did something. I heard him tell me about it all existing in the supernatural realm already. Tonight I saw something that I had seen in my minds eye: The whole TH get up and applaud the last song! I am gobsmacked. This despite the fact that my guitar isn’t plugged in, so my oft practised solo and the end strumming is totally absent! And something else, I asked the Lord ‘what shall I say?’ and he seemed to tell me to get then to applaud themselves!! Pardon me? So I ask them: ‘Has anyone thanked you for coming here tonight? Give yourselves a big hand for turning out this cold November night.’ It works! Thank you Lord. At the end of the song everyone rose to their feet in a standing ovation. Afterward I conjecture that it was due of the power of the song combined with the video, and of course the evening. It was also what God had showed to me!!
19 NOV 14
How to introduce Hossam: Thank you to the Birmingham Conservatoire violinists & bass player, thanks to Alan Smith, my wife Mandy, and Martin Smith AND – to Hossam Ramzy. Hossam has played with Peter Gabriel, Ricky Martin, Chick Corea, Page and Plant of Led Zeppelin - and now he’s played with us! Hossam – why don’t you show us what you can do on those things – Birmingham Town Hall put your hands together for the world famous percussion of Hossam Ramzy. 
18 NOV 14 TUE  Supernatural.
It’s all supernatural. It is all in the spiritual realm. The second I believe it, it begins to operate at full throttle! I have to see what God has in mind, not what I think is possible. I have to glimpse something in the spiritual which is not real, not logical, not attainable. Oh what a great revelation. Mandy prayed today for a ten-fold return on our £10K of two years ago because we don’t have the faith to reach for a 100 fold increase. It has nothing to do with us deserving it or anything other than really believing it. Health is supernatural, finances are supernatural. 

11 NOV 14 TUE
A great day! Martin comes up and we rehearse ’21 Today’ and ‘Abide’ at Grimm Doo. He is reluctant to play along on ‘Abide’ at first. To The Conservatoire via an horrendous traffic jam. We finally assemble at 6:30, a half hour late in Live Room 1 with four girl student violinists (from Czech, Korea, Brazil & UK) and Seb the bass player from Cagliari, Sardinia. It begins to gel after the first runs and after a few times it sounds real good. Matt comes along, unshaven and ashen. He seems pleased. Back home I learn that Miti and Paula have split up again. 
09 NOV 14 SUN
Today is Remembrance Day and the 25th anniversary of the fall of the Berlin Wall and the Iron Curtain. So this Remembrance Day has special historical significance. 
An email to Colin Fell: Yes regarding 'personal ageism', to me it's an ongoing battle.. All the time people 

will say things like 'you've got to start taking things slow now at your age' or something similar. Every time I have to challenge stuff like that - maybe say something out loud but at the very least I refute it in my mind. Isa 54:17 says 'YOU will refute every tongue that rises against you' and though they sound innocent, those statements left unchallenged are a seed for evil to rise up against us! They sit and fester unless you refute them! 

So I love to remind myself about men like Moses, who was as strong as an ox on the day he died! I like to remember that God designed us amazingly, probably to live forever originally, but certainly for a lot longer than we do. Even Adam lived for almost 1000 years after the fall. There's a lovely scripture that asks: 'can two walk together unless they are agreed?' (Amos 3:3) of course the answer is no - if I want to walk with God I have to adjust my thinking to his, he's not going to agree with me or the world about how bad things look. He's invested the potential for victory in me, I have to try to agree with as much of that as I can!

We have a wretched morning at KFC: Alan’s playing is strange and I hear him singing a harmony with what sounds like a pub song affectation, I am mortified and stop the worship. Then May gets up and pillories Mandy for her sermon the previous week! After some hard words in the afternoon, we rehearse okay and then go to Kidderminster to Paul’s church, where I bring the message. It’s okay. Finally, it’s okay.
01 NOV 14 SAT

Well the tithe is £860 this month… The Lord will open the heavens, the storehouse of his blessing. Tonight we do SWFS and panicking as always I brief myself on the art of transportation. The art of it that is. Taking people somewhere else. Nostalgia on Sea is the shore we find ourselves washed up on. We’re not old for old’s sake but music that won’t go away. We want to bring you words that are meaningful, and music that resonates with chimes of the times they were born in. It’s stuff that we like, maybe you will too. 
31 OCT 14 FRI

Today I hear of Michelle shouting down Mike Taylor regarding a relationship he is apparently in, and I am amazed at her gall, because I remember that the model her and Nigel made with the kids at CLC was to be seen to be staying unmarried together at Nigel’s house all those years back but also, that Mike should now reap such a whirlwind after the wickedness that has been sown with Elim about Dave Woodfield and the same, sordid stuff that exercises Michelle’s morality. What has happened is fearful stuff. 
29 OCT 14 WED

More tweaks to the words of ‘Big Brown Sky’. Money comes from Bournville finally and we are £5K ahead all of a sudden. Thank you Lord!  An update of Patterns Revision 8 arrives (Discography better presented). 

27 OCT 14 MON

Whoopee - Number 6 in the local, 108 in the National ReverbNation charts!! Richard writes to say ‘21 today’ is good and ‘Big Brown Sky’ is fun, but the word ‘Brown’ makes him cringe. 
26 OCT 14 SUN

It seems the police like working on Sunday. Today I get a call from PC David Dalgleish, number 978, up in Fife, Scotland. They have interviewed Mr Kirk, he has admitted writing that stuff to me. He got emails from crystaltolbert@scottmorgan asking for payment of an invoice. So I’ve been spammed and he got spammed. PC David says he has mental and health issues! I’ll say he does, to say you are going to kill someone because an invoice is received! The Fiscal is to decide about prosecution, I’ll hear more in due course. 
25 OCT 14 SAT
A letter to Colin Fell re Big Brown Sky:  
I'd like to be able to tell you it has deep philosophical meaning, but no. It's a bunch of escapist fun alluding to the changing world we live in. In particular, I had the Scottish referendum in mind because I for one was terrified there would be another country north of the border if Ceilidh Al (that’s Alex Salmon!) got his way. I thought of the Union Jack flag being dismembered into its constituent parts and was surprised to find I cared about it! Dylan Thomas was called the Whisky Poet, and it’s his year too, so that got a mention in the lyric! 
Curiously, this year we spent time on the Edinburgh Road in rural Scotland and also visited Dylan Thomas’s home town of Laugharne in Wales, both with Phil & Sandie George. 

24 OCT FRI   Backdrop vid + iTunes
New backdrop video (yesterday, did editing with Matt). Also yesterday Fotos in town with Alan Brown (+Jack, looking good).Today, the single is released on iTunes. On Wednesday, Roger E tells us all that Zero Navigator can’t do the gig… I think I might have prayed about that!  I ask Matt about using a conservatoire bass player so Martin can play guitar. Whoopee!  
21 OCT TUE

Tony K calls: ‘Do we want to go to the Town Hall tonight to see Stand up & Rock?’ Yes please! Wow, a timely reconnaissance trip to learn where the car park is , the stage entrance, the code to backstage (3574) and to witness Mike Kellie pulling rank on the staff to try to gain us entrance to the auditorium after Jasper has started speaking. No joy Kel. Stand in the foyer and talk to the nice Rosie instead!  An interesting night. Alan Caves and Brian Yeates (+son). Jeff T does good, so does Joy, Trev is a bit OTT, Abby Grant is something else on those keyboards – lovely sounds. Bev has his own dressing room and his face looks very craggy! Re 21-Today I wonder if we need to rethink that first song – that’s a big stage! What else? Today No 9 on RN. Matt ’Malley sorts a Stage Manager, Ethan Lowry.  
19 OCT 14 SUN
Number 10 on RN. How? Don’t know! Midlands Today clip singing ‘21 Today’ (Ben Godfrey). Dani’s car has all 4 tyres slashed outside Balsall Common home. Alan refuses to see that is targeted. Calvary Chapel tonight giving the show another outing and another spin. Talk about hating commitment, then learning to love it. Last song ‘Abide with me’ is good but comes off a very dodgy short version of ’21 Today.’ I wonder if Mink can hack it for the Town Hall. Ooer… 
18 OCT 14 SAT

I am a writer who has just discovered that in order to be a writer, you do first have to be a thinker!  

The sky looks the same over Birmingham today, but it’s a different sky, a better sky than the one in 1974. I don’t know who won the war that was at the root of the pub bombings in 1974 but I do know we’ve all won the peace. We all live in the safe harbour of deals that were made on our behalf by politicians. Now the loss of evidence (the third bomb) is an absolute scandal. The lack of any successful prosecution is a black hole in the justice system. It looks certain that the establishment is covering up facts from way back that are still too damaging to reveal. I choose to look at it this way: If they, being in possession of the facts, think it wise to keep some dark truth hidden, then why not trust their judgement? Or will I sleep safer in my bed because I know more about the murky deals that were done to secure the peace? I don’t think so. Finally, let’s call a spade a spade. The ‘Justice for the 21’ campaign should really be named ‘Justice for the 1’ because as far as I know, only one family is calling for justice. The other 20 families are not involved in the campaign, or associating themselves with it. 
17 OCT 14 FRI

Keith Wilkinson (ITV) and Ben Godfrey (BBC) come to Grimm Doo, take pics of me doing 21 Today, interview Phil and me. Phil is bosting in one segment. I sing the song 5 times. It’s good practise for the Town Hall.  
16 OCT 14 THU

Yesterday I made Facebook and Twitter pages for 21-today and asked Gary to help publicize them. It had 5 likes when I asked at about 3pm. By 7pm it had 50+ and today over 100. Today reverNation tell me I have over 500 fans, and I see that I am No 20 in the Local charts. Amazing! Today also, after visiting Matt O-Malley to work on the video, Phil calls to say we have BBC TV AND ITV coming here tomorrow for interviews!! Wow and double wow. Thank you Lord!  
14 OCT 14 TUE

Yesterday the Lord helped me on my second visit to Warwick University to discuss the LMX. After arriving late and some kerfuffle at the barrier, it was all okay. I had my USB stick with me so when Derek asked me to give the presentation once more, I was able to do that. I came away feeling hopeful about it. Richard is a Christian, along with Derek, and it feels good. Richard says I will have to surrender some intellectual rights but so what? I’ve taken the idea as far as I can. Driving away I mused on how even though I was feeling dry about it all, everything turned out so good. I said ‘Lord I know you don’t control everything but it sure seemed like you did today’. He sadi ‘Well you asked me to didn’t you?’ 
Today it is the Birmingham Mail meet again. Afterwards, Phil and I have photos and a quick video chat about the song: Phil came to me with the idea of using the phrase: ‘21 Today, 21 Yesterday, 21 Tomorrow’. And from there the song just blossomed out. It went through quite a lot of changes back and forth between us. The first version had a chorus chanting: ‘Justice for the 21’ but we soon felt led to make it a song of sad reminiscences instead and the lyric and the music gradually morphed over a period of some 9 months into the version you now hear, which tells a story of somebody caught up in a sort of waking nightmare, as he walks through the city being reminded of the tragedy that happened many years before. 
08 OCT 14 WED

Today I finally get a good first verse for ‘Big Brown Sky’ after chasing it around every which way. I prayed about it. ‘Lord help me find the words’, and they were given – a picture of Alex Salmon out of control - ‘coming down the mountain on his whisky poet glass’ – a sort of amalgam of our visits to Scotland and Wales with Phil and Sandie (the ‘Whisky Poet’ is Dylan Thomas). Thank you Jesus. How about that! I send it to Ged hoping he might have promotional ideas.

01 OCT 14 WED
JP today: when Jesus is at the center of any area, that area cannot help but thrive and be full of His life. So pray for your job, career, finances and ministry in the same way, and expect to see His purposes, His anointing, His good success and His life infuse these areas of your life for His glory!
A rehearsal of 21 today with Mink and Mandy, good. Harmonies starting to sound nice. A lovely email from Dave Hill’s daughter Kirsty and a group name idea ‘421’ spoken as: ‘For Twenty One’. Phil likes it. The CDs arrive from Martin. On Monday I learn that the law on parody has been overturned, and this means Mink’s songs can be put out there! 
17 SEP 14 SAT

It’s been a tumultuous week – working feverishly on 21 Today. Blessed to have Mandy’s help doing the video and then her with me at the Birmingham Mail meeting on Tuesday. Tomorrow I want to talk about the Blessing – theee Blessing! – and that great scripture ‘Can two walk together unless they are agreed?’ (Amos 3:3). Today I finish off a poem for 21 today and publish it on the website. It’s actually been a tumultuous month: Jeff playing at Hyde Park and us being there; Ralph’s funeral and the strange conversation; the Scottish referendum, I clock up my 3,000th flying hour. 
26 SEP 14 FRI

Today the dog killed a rat in the garden. The poor little fella was gasping for breath, eyes open, lying on the ground. A short while later he was still.

Yesterday the Vulcan made a pass over Wellesbourne in it’s ‘Cold War Tour’of English air bases. ‘Can you make a run over Wellesbourne please’ Charles had asked. ‘We can only display over the agreed air bases, Martin Withers’, the pilot replies, ‘but I’ll see what I can do’. He must have had a shock when he looked down on Wellesbourne: ‘Where have all those people come from? How did they know about it?’ A car alarm goes off as he opens up the taps in his one soaring swoop past us. A motley crowd waiting for the second coming, scanning the sky, black cameras hanging on lanyards. What a scene. 
21 SEP 14 SUN
‘Can two walk together unless they are agreed?’ (Amos 3:3) Are you walking with God? God says you are healed but you still imagine yourself sick. God says you are forgiven but you still operate under condemnation and self-hate. God says you are successful but you still behave like you are good for nothing. Today I am meditating on this and I see Jeff staying true to his dream and that it simply boils down to courage. He had the courage to believe, the courage to carry on believing when it didn’t look good. In fact I look at them all, at Tony Clarkin, at Gary Mason even. And I see they have the courage to carry on. The courage of believing in yourself. That is the thing I lack. And it boils down to ‘can two walk together unless they are agreed’. God says I am something and I am not always in agreement with him and so he says, I can’t walk with you (and you can’t move in my power) unless you agree with what I say you are. 

Dark Matter (the Brian Cox syndrome)
I was having dinner with an old friend and he told me about a new theory that he had thought up regarding the conundrum of dark matter. Dark Matter is a constant blight upon the scientific landscape, when scientists know so much and yet they don’t know where approximately 85% of the mass of the universe’s is!  They can see the gravitational effect of it but there is not enough material in the visible cosmic bodies to account for the gravity seen. This is not a small accountancy issue. This is a massive inconsistency. Dark matter is the code name for whatever it is that makes up the discrepancy between the things that can be observed in the universe and the things that are actually there! (an 85% discrepancy) 

But my friend has a theory that Dark Matter is to do with quarks and sub-atomic particles and he mentions it to me. Immediately I wanted to tell him that the bible says something really interesting about this conundrum. I happen to know it is related to the similar conundrum about the strong and weak nuclear forces within the atom, whereby there just isn’t nowhere near enough energy to keep the internal structure of the atom from breaking apart. Something keep it together and science doesn’t know what it is. That is the reason why they have built the giant particle collider straddled across the Swiss and French border at CERN. 
But I didn’t say a word because I didn’t want to cause a row. Why? Because he has become a scoffer, and I have become a wimp. He is scathing about my interpretations involving God and I am intimidated by the prospect of angry retorts. 
16 SEP 14 TUE
FB:  Don't know where you stand on the Scottish independence issue but from someone in England, our message to those voting up there is simply: 'Please don't break our country apart!'.  Dave & Mandy

Twitter: From someone in England, my message to the voters on Thursday is simply this: 'Please don't break our country apart!'  
To Ralph’s funeral. Mandy remarks how hypocritical ‘humanistic’ speakers are when they talk to Ralph as if he is still there. I say that is because they have this innate knowledge that the spirit lives on, no matter what their science might say about it. Today I form part of the procession carrying Ralph’s coffin. I am third from the end on one side; the funeral director man says the last six must walk forward with the coffin and place it on the plinth. That means I am one of them! The coffin is passed to me; it is much heavier than I imagined it to be. I pass it twice from the one hand to the other as it is transferred to my right, and then I am carrying the head of the coffin, walking toward the front. I realise I am next to Ralph’s head, on his right side, and immediately I  hear him say to me: ‘Don’t leave me Dave’. I fumble and say back in my heart: ‘The Lord Jesus will never leave you Ralph’ and then knowing that he doesn’t find that helpful, I add: ‘Call on the Lord Jesus. He will never leave you!’ I hope his spirit heard me. I hope I didn’t just make all this up in a fantasy. The service is flat and godless with only the arid cheer of chumly anecdotes to temper the hopelessness that is rampant. I call to Ralph again, repeating what I said: ‘The Lord Jesus will never leave you.’ 
14 SEP 14 SUN  Hyde Park
The big day finally arrives! Today we drive to London, drop Luis and Steve in Park Lane by Hyde Park (2 Hours travel!) and the go to the hotel – 22 York Street – a posh B & B really. I take the car to the underground car park in Park Lane and walk back (15 mins). After a rest watching the show live on BBC2, we get a cab to the Royal Garden, Kensington. The traffic is bad and it takes a while to get there. The cab driver and Mandy begin a non-stop exchange and soon he knows everything about us! ‘So Jeff got the house in LA and you got one in Birmingham?’ he says. ‘Yes, but he got me!’ Mandy retorts. Great. As we walk into the hotel, Eric Idle is coming out followed by a lady friend: their combined body language speaks of an ongoing strop. Inside the foyer is Jasper Carrott, hairdresser Graham and a clutch of others. We get our tickets and clamber aboard the courtesy bus which leaves at 6:30 for the Park. Eventually we get to the backstage area. We find ourselves in a tent labelled ‘Jeff Lynnes compound’ which is immediately a source of fun. For one thing, the organisation is mega, with each artist having separate controlled courtesy areas for their friends. The violinist (Chereene Allen) is walking around practising her parts and looking for all the world like a model in her one piece leotard cum body sock. Soon she is to lead such things as ‘Living Thing’ before the 55,000 assembled. On stage Chereene looks unfluttered by it all, but smiles nervously at Jeff a lot.  
The show is amazing. If I could think of a word to describe Jeff’s act, it is integrity. Nearly every song is exactly as per the record, even including the backwards bits in ‘Evil Woman’ and ‘Showdown’ for instance: Jeff had the strings (BBC 32 piece) play these breaks exactly like the record. The harmonies were exquisitely close to the records. Even the double ‘Oh’ on ‘Telephone Line’ is faithfully reproduced, as are the drum licks (although the drummer looks a bit grumpy about it!). It spoke of someone who is confident that the original cannot be bettered. I pick up some words I had never heard before: ‘in a broken stone age dawn’ (Strange Magic) – great, poetic. ‘I didn’t know you meant Live live’ Jeff jokes afterwards when I tell him it’s on the red button. We get to meet Craig Fruin. The ubiquitous Roger Spencer and Dave Pritchard are of course there.  

13 SEP 14 SAT

Toshiki Komeda is in town. Luis went to meet him and I invited them both back here. It was nice but strange to meet Toshiki, (who is a surgeon!). ‘Why did you change the running order of EarthRise?’ he asks - his preference is starting with the song Earth Rise (as per the original vinyl album). He asks if I wrtote the words and music to Hiroshima, and he asks about ‘the girl on Do you mind?’ I give him a copy of Across the Divide which I autograph for him. 

11 SEP 14 THU  Laugharne
A couple of days at the domicile of the Welsh poet Dylan Thomas. The ambience of the place affects me and for one thing, I catch his use of verbs – things that ‘scud’ for example – and also I realise I need better words to ‘Big Brown Sky’ which I begin with. Martin reminds me his group’s album is called Whiskey Poet in honour. Phil and I sink the last of Jage’s whiskey last night. Today I climb up the ‘Birthday walk’ hill and, gasping, catch the spread of sea, sky and sand which is this bit of the Bristol Channel. The Scotland referendum is in full swing and it pains me to see the union unravelling this way. 
A quote from the great Tyrone Bishop: 'I am a skid on the pant of life'. 

07 SEP 14 SUN

Cynthia writes on Facebook:

Hello, Dave! Hope you and Mandy are doing well. The Lord has really been bringing you two to mind this week. My husband Jeremy and have been praying for you both. It seems we are living in turbulent times... Praying for the UK and our country as well. I also wanted to mention that I ran across some teachings that you posted on your site a few years ago (Pastor's Pen - Church on the Hill section). Yes, I know that goes back several years! But, I had bookmarked them probably years ago to read at a later date and had forgotten about them. Then, I "re-discovered" your site not too long ago, and I finally found time to read them. (We get so busy, and time goes by so quickly.. I sometimes lose track of how long it's been!) Anyway, I wanted to thank you for them, especially the one called Blame the Controller. That teaching so concisely explained things that I had questioned my whole life. I shared with Jeremy, and he absolutely agreed. Thank you! Just wanted to send some encouragement and thanks. So thankful for your witness! Blessings to you and Mandy from Cynthia (and Jeremy) in Alabama!
And Carol Robertson too: 
Sorry for the delay in my reply. Have had a full and busy house. So. Great news and Mandy. She must feel so much better. God is so good. We have all really missed you here. Nathan has kept us going with mimic voices but not the sane as the real thing. So can we face you over next year please. We thought if you he'd some services and meetings instead of concerts. TCF in torre will rake you and wellspring on the port and of course us. Do we Gould book you on for four church meetings and the rest if the time we would give you a proper holiday. It would be soooo good yo have you back so you pick the month and we will do the rest.

06 SEP 14 SAT

This week I did my 3,000th flying hour, somewhere by Silverstone on Wednesday with Danielle. I speak to Sarah, Ralph’s daughter and learn that he passed away at the QE on the 29th, almost ten years to the day since Carl Wayne died. Steve Hill cam over last night and we sank half a bottle of whiskey together. 
So I am a VIP –a Very Important Person – I must be because I‘ve had these death threats from Mr Kirk! 
05 SEP 14 FRI   nasty mail
I spend nearly all day sorting out what to do in response to venomous emails which appeared last night and again today. I call the Police and PC Paul Welch comes around and takes copies of the six nasty, intimidating and threatening communications apparently sent by a Steven Kirk. 
Under section 1 of the Malicious Communications Act 1998 it is an offence to send an indecent, offensive or threatening letter, electronic communication or other article to another person. In most cases involving malicious communications however there will be more than one offensive or threatening letter or telephone call and therefore the police will often choose to charge the offender with an offence contrary to section 2 of the Protection from Harassment Act 1997. When someone is convicted of an offence under the Protection from Harassment Act the court can make a Restraining Order preventing them from contacting their victim again. Breach of a Restraining Order is punishable with up to Five years imprisonment. For harassment to be committed, there must be a 'course of conduct' (i.e. two or more related occurrences). The messages do not necessarily have to be violent in nature, but would need to have caused some alarm or distress.
If the messages e-mails, phone calls etc cause the victim to fear that violence will be used against them then the offence is contrary to section 4 of the Protection from Harassment Act 1997 which is punishable with up to Five years imprisonment and also allows the court to make a Restraining Order.

29 AUG 14 SAT

Today I learn from Facebook that Ralph Hitchcock has died. I am so very sad to hear that. From Briddsland Road days right through to Air Taxis, he was always in the stalls.  
Last night Mandy came out of hospital and two Korean girls arrived late. I am drained of energy after the week’s work down at Wellesbourne (and Rodney has surreptitiously grafted me in for more work this week)!!. Couldn’t complete the circuit stuff yesterday because of the blowy weather.  It is coming up to TEN years since Charlie Wayne went on ahead. Ten years! I can hardly believe it. I will leave a memorial on Facebook. 
The News Bulletin:   
Well, Mandy finally had the operation to remove her liver cyst this week. 7.5 Litres of fluid was drained off (!!). She is recovering okay from that (it was keyhole surgery), but she also broke her arm a few days before and had an operation to reset that. Right now she is in a lot of pain from that. 

For the past few weeks I have been working wall to wall down at the flying club but I have pretty much finished now. Next week I have to work on my song the memorial Pub Bombings concert at the Town Hall in November - details are here: www.21-today.com
Jeff and Richard are playing Hyde Park in two weeks with a 32 piece orchestra and Gary Barlow's backing group too. We plan to go and see them (Luis Mi is coming over specially) 
Didn't get chance for a holiday this year but the weather here in England has been wonderful, we have been blessed with a good summer. 
26 AUG 14 TUE

One week into being 72 and Mandy finally has her cyst op. We again waited from 7 am until dinner time, she finally went to the theatre at about 1:45. The surgeon called me at 3:15 to tell me it was successful, 7 Litres of fluid was taken out (!!). Just a couple of 3 cm nicks are left to heal up. Tonight she looks drained and frail as Simone and I visit. I am so grateful to the Lord that it has been done. On Thursday she is to have a procedure done on her arm.  
19 AUG 14 TUE  Birthday Facebook note from Pam:
Happy Birthday. Wishing you all the best always. I often think of our short time together and how fortunate I was to experience time with you and live in a different country and meet such wonderful people such as your mom, Uncle Joe, Jim Cleary, Richard and Sheila, and Jeff Lynne. In your book you described me as a free spirit. I take that as a very high complement. I truly have no regrets and will continue to travel which way the wind blows. God bless you and Mandy.

15 AUG 14 FRI

Disaster! Mandy falls in 91 living room and breaks her wrist. She slipped on a shiny bit of the wooden floor yesterday at tea time and we spent the evening at QE A&E. This morning too another trip for a check up. The docs and the staff are real chipper but Nurse Diesel occupies the front desk at the A&E department. Mandy muses that it is the demons of past lodgers at 91? I am sad to see her disabled. She fitfully learns to use her left hand while her right looks on helpless from a sling. On Thursday morning Mandy reminds me that on June 30 she prayed for 10K to come in by September. We check the records. There’s another two weeks to go but already 9.5 K has come in since June 30 – in 6 weeks! We learn a new revelation: Say what you want!
10 AUG 14 SUN
Weeks working at Wellesbourne. Good times but so tiring. I feel dead beat. Today I am up at 5:30 to take the 3 Italian girls to BHX. Then we lead worship at church. Afterwards Simone and Gabriel and Izzy come for dinner.l I decline to record Izzy today because I am weary and tomorrow have another early morning pick up from East Mids (Juan & kids). So we spend the rest of the day watching TV. The girls (Annabella and Raquel) at church say the word is ‘increase’ and today we have a request from Korean Jane to stay until December in the box room. Thank you Lord. Provision is arriving from every quarter. When the scripture says ‘you will not have room enough for it’ I am beginning to understand what it means. I am doing a KingAir dropsheet for Flair-Jet, supplying Seychelles with software, along with my teaching at the airport. Ashleigh is coming along good, by the way. Oh – and Jeff emails this week to ask do we want prime tickets for the Hyde Park show? Wow. 
02 AUG 14 SAT
August came and with it, a spell of rain. After a month of glorious, wall to wall sun, the English rain is once more come.
To Derek Sheldon and Roy Pulley:

I must apologise if I gave the impression that the prototype was a working model in need of tweaking whereas in fact it is an engineering mock-up. I feel that I have taken it as far as I can with my resources and to turn it into a viable experiment toward the potential of a motor, it needs expertise in the areas of dynamic balancing and servo control which are beyond my means. I thought I had said that but I apologise if expectations are otherwise.
I must also apologise if I gave the impression that the LMX is mainstream science. It is not that, indeed the work of Laithwaite was poo-poohed by the scientific community at the time even though many of the gyro attributes he demonstrated could not be adequately explained. The LMX project, with its swivelling (‘sectoring’) planets idea, represents an avenue of experimentation that is unique and I believe, has never been tried. My vision for it derives from the belief that it was inadvertent ‘sectoring’ of the planets that produced the motive force causing Sandy Kidd’s machine to repeatedly rise and the LMX configuration is designed to deliberately appropriate the phenomenom that his machine manifested. 
I hope this clears up any misunderstanding.

And for HP:
I bought your HP f150 camcorder packaged 'as new', but I believe it, or its software, is faulty. Software version is 2.00.002 and the host is a Windows 7 laptop.
After being fully charged, the unit repeatedly loses wireless connectivity even when sited right next to the wireless source (both with iPhone and PC). It works slightly better with iPhone software. Software: The current picture/lens-view shows on the iPhone but not at all on PC APP (software re-installed to ensure latest version. - Only way to check picture using PC APP is to shoot some video and play it back). No thumbnails are created when a video is created remotely from the software. If disconnected from WiFi, will not reconnect unless software is re-booted. The PC APP software will not connect with the camera via the USB cable. It boots up with both Video and Direct mode lights showing and the mode switch inoperative. Extremely sluggish responses to the software controls suggest a faulty unit. Model H7A71AA
Program compatibility – test changed to XP.  Macrovision Corp.
0845 161 0030


0845 161 0050


26 JUL 14 SAT
Your faith will never rise higher than your confession (Kenneth Hagan). David declared what would happen before he entered the battle. 

25 JUL14 FRI   Stuart Strachan & Adam Johnson.
Well I thought I had a good student with Stuart Strachan (apart from his initials – ‘SS’!!), but Adam was also a cut above the average. I was satisfied with him getting 90% in test papers but he was not. I watched him research the failed items and then go and get 100% in 3 exams! Impressive. 
Let me start by saying that both my students were a cut above the average!! 

Stuart Strachan can be readily described as a model student. He came to us with ab-initio time at Tayside up to and including first solo (albeit obtained some two years previous). Nevertheless he quickly progressed through the remainder of the NPPL course, taking on board the syllabus with an energetic relish. In the role of pilot and aircraft captain, he proved himself to be reliable, able to assess his performance accurately and always self-motivated toward improvement. Fluent and responsive in his manner, Stuart has a cheerful, engaging disposition to supplement his professional expertise, making him well suited in my opinion to an aviation career in the cooperative flight deck environment. 
Adam Johnson came to us with 11 Hrs ab-initio experience gained at Tatenhill (up to a first solo two months previous). He quickly demonstrated that he had a good aptitude for flying, was eager to learn, and able to assimilate and apply the skills he obtained with reliability. On the ground he was a studious learner: not satisfied with getting 90-95% in test examination papers, he researched failed items until he had eked out problem areas and thus armed, went on to score 100% in each of the three papers he sat during his two weeks with us. In the air, Adam displayed a professional level of Captaincy: flexible and practical in his approach and able to take initiative where appropriate. Adam has an amiable and relaxed attitude along with a professional exactitude and academic strengths which in my opinion, will be an asset to any aviation enterprise. 
21 JUL 14 MON
Whoopee. Today for the first time in yonks, we are out of debt! Mandy has a big payment that sends the TSB account into a big plus and overall, with our credit cards (Tesco at zero interest), we are about £300 ahead! Yesterday we brought music and the word at KFC and at Kidderminster too. Both times I spoke on ‘Jesus, God’s plan to save mankind’. I was blessed that it went well. Paul’s church has really come on – Tim met me and apologised to me for the bad vibes last time and Andy, on the desk was real easy to work with. Thank God that somebody we discipled turned out okay! Wendy gives Mandy a word – about healing I think (on Friday, Mandy’s op got slated for August 26). So yesterday and today, a wonderful blessing. Thank you Lord  
18 JUL 14 FRI

I call Richard today. He sounds chipper and pleased to hear from me, but tells me again his ‘news’ - the Hyde Park gig. He has forgotten we spoke of it already. We have a nice chat until I ask him would he like to help out with the 21-today concert. ‘I don’t know Dave’ he answers darkly. I can tell that he is spooked by the political context of it. Maybe Jeff is too. Oh well. 
14 JUL 14 MON

Does your faith to work for you? In order for your faith to work for you, you have to PUT IT to work! This revelation comes to me today as I am considering the hex’s and spells going about. ‘There is no enchantment against Jacob, no divination against Israel’ and a curse that is causeless shall find no rest’. Finally God says: ‘I will bless those who bless you and curse those who curse you!’ Wow, how about that!  JP today: Every day, instead of fearing that lack will devour you, expect God’s provision and blessings to hunt you down and surround you! Expect good things to happen. Prov 10:6: Blessings crown the head of the righteous
The second ’21-today’ meet. Alan Caves is there. It’s good to know he’s on board. Roger is with his wife this time. Martin comes back to Grimm Doo and we mess a little with the song. It’s going good. 
13 JUL 14 SUN

Pastor Pete asks me to preach next week (about Jesus). We have an army of relatives and friends come round: The Moragas, Sandie & Phil, Dave Woodfield (‘Sandie, I must say you are getting more and more beautiful with every sip of this wine!’). Izzy sings Creator in a new key. It must have sounded okay because Simone wants a copy! 

08 JUL 14 TUE - LMX

Today I do a presentation at Warwick University for the LMX project on PowerPoint. It is well received among the four around the table, who are surprisingly un-scientific: Derek Sheldon, Roy Pulley, John and Richard. I begin with ‘it is the glory of God to conceal  a matter;  to search out a matter is the glory of kings.’ (Prov 25:2). Richard is concerned about Patent and ‘IP’ (Intellectual Property), John has a bee in his bonnet about UAV’s, Derek and Roy are just encouraging. The consensus is they want to take it further. I don’t get to say what I want, the meeting is late starting and we all file out at about 5:45.
06 JUL 14 SUN

J Michael Dolan:
1) Once a week, send your “opt-in” fans, followers, or customers a very short video, sound bite, newsletter, blog or free sample of your work. Keep it short and keep doing this once or twice a week infinitum. Doesn’t matter if you have 20 emails or 20k.

2) Build your tribe slowly and intelligently. Direct them to your website NOT your Facebook page! Sure, it’s fun to have a lot of people you don’t know wish you happy birthday. However it’s smarter to have a 1000 true, “opt-in” devotees visit your personal website every day—where a mutual exchange of art & commerce could take place. Of course you’re not going to abandon your FB friends. You’re just going to continually (and creatively) provoke them to visit your website, watch your videos, listen to your music, test your products, and read your blogs.

3) Respectfully ask us to subscribe, opt-in or join your world. Put a “join” option on your home page. Make it easy for us to connect with you. Also, make it easy for us to disconnect or “op-out” as well.

4) Don’t get all flustered about those who choose not to follow you. Rather, honor, respect, and reward those true devotees who love your work. If what you offer is genuine, honest, entertaining, informative, and beneficial they will share it with those who they think would be interested, and your tribe will grow.

5) Be patient and be grateful. It’s taken me a few years of continuous blogging to win the trust of thousands of crazy, genius “unique” readers.

02 JUL 14 WED

The details were reverse-engineered from the vision. 
01 JUL 14 TUE

Luis Miguel asked me ‘what is this machine?’ pointing to the LMX and I felt the Lord say: ‘explain it to him and in doing so develop material to explain it to anybody. That’s what I have done but I have hidden behind technical language. I have not said it was a vision, I was scared to! Now the Lord says explain it was a vision. You are not promoting a cause and effect proposition you are promoting a vision. At the end of the day, you won’t know the vision is true unless you build it. On 29 Jun 2011 I wrote in my diary about Ezekiel. Looking back around that time, I can see where I felt prompted to do 3 things: Earthrise, the LMX, the book. Well, they’re all done. The other 2 are obviously visions but I have not yet admitted to the third!  

I wrote that this morning and then this afternoon, Roy Pulley calls me about the LMX and to make an appointment next week to meet the team at Warwick University!! Thank you Lord.
27 JUN 14 FRI

Gary comes by. He has a news guitarist already – Sean - as well as a new drummer and he says they are good. I take my hat off to him. He hasn’t let a massive defeat defeat him.  I wish I was as resilient. Yesterday I buy 21-today.com and begin to get some ideas for the web presence. Last night Mandy spoke to Natalie & Pete as I looked on. ‘I know it’s wrong’ Natalie says, adding that she tells the kids what she is doing is wrong, so that it won’t influence them!  Ugh!! 
25 JUN 14 WED

The 10-20-30 rule for PowerPoint by Guy Kawasaki  – 10 is the number of slides (the suggested max), 20 is the number of minutes (no more than), 30 is a reminder to use BIG text (eg 30 point). 
23 JUN 14 MON  ‘21 Today’
Well Phil had said not to go, but Andy sounded like he wanted me there. So I rearrange things with Rod and get today off from flying so I can attend the ‘Justice for the 21’ meeting at the Evening Mail HQ. On the way in I bump into Joy, resplendent with cheer as always, a true representative of her name. The meeting gets going and almost immediately Roger Ellis announces in the ambling tome of an authorised interruption, that he has cancelled a tour of Canada for this event. We are all duly humbled and honoured but the star of the day for my money is Julie Hambleton. What I really wanted to record is that today I thanked the Lord for his supply before I got there. They begin talking about the name: ‘Healing the heart of Birmingham’, I suggest somewhat inanely ‘Healing the heart’ and somebody says ‘Why not call it 21 today?’ In a thrice it has been accepted and I didn’t do anything! The name of my song is to be the name of the event! I am so chuffed, and so aware that this is the Lord’s blessing. Later I send Julie and Andy the latest mix of the song on a YouTube video with the lyrics set against a backdrop of ‘City Street Night Rain’ (a fabulous picture I have found). Julie writes back glowingly that the song really speaks to her. I am glad.  
16 JUN 14 MON   Small Circle
It’s a small circle. The Lord’s counsel about Elon Musk and my note to him personally. If, as I guage it correct, whoever got that note would send it up the pipe, then it gets eventually to the small circle. Every organisation has a small circle at its centre. Only a few people are really in the know. Churchill had a small circle. Jeff Lynne has a small circle. You can very rarely never gatecrash the circle at the apex of power systems; you can normally only get in by invite. The ticket might come by the most sidereal route. The fact you are a church minister counts for more than a B.A. with honours in Physics because at the end of the day, the small circle relies upon loyalty and integrity. It can buy B.A’s with honours but you if you try to buy loyalty you will undoubtedly find you have purchased a lemon. So the circle looks at your provenance, at the hobbies and interests section of your CV, before checking out the qualifications section. Your attitude to the Queen, to Israel, to God, to Yorkshire pudding and bangers and mash, are more important than your whizz-bang accomplishments. 
Today I muse darkly on things I have hoped for, things I still hope for: …for a Beech King Air, one million pounds, the church building (now definitely in the past), to own our houses and have solar panels on the roofs, Mandy’s cyst to be gone - drained empty, to play in ELO ‘s line up on stage, to have success with my songs, with the LMX. 
14 JUN 14 SAT

I find out that Richard is playing the Hyde Park gig with Jeff. I am relieved. I was thinking that maybe Jeff had got somebody else to play piano for him. It’s amazing how he moves in a power-scape of machinations that swirl in netherspace, neither real nor unreal. I am contaminated completely by the corruption of his success! I find myself walking in a shadow that he is casting, a shadow that moves in unpredictable ways. One minute I am stuck outside of it and another I’m stuck in it. Either way I can’t escape!  
Working on ‘Lookout on the Horizon’ – a strange vision of city walls and trumpets and safety and the sea. Like a waking nightmare - a swirl of smoke and haze and carnal fears. A replica from yesterday, Richard’s keyboard part is just classic Richard. I learn every note and it is quintescent oddness. I like it!

11 JUN 14 WED
Wiebke Euar wants to know if we are playing anywhere near Germany this year – for her boyfriend Stefan! She contacts me via Facebook. Wow, I have a fan. How lovely to have someone who likes your stuff.
JeffT is in hospital – in the QE. I find out via Karen in Oz. What started as a gall bladder became  along infection. Ugh – those hospitals and their ‘infections’. Ten thousand will fall at your right side but IT will not come near you. 
What is your secret? Beliefs! Beliefs, plural, not singular. There is one big belief for sure, but today I realise that it’s beliefs that are the secret. A beliefs, a paradigm, a philosophies, a way of thinking. Beliefs will kill you or beliefs will give you life. It’s a belief that pills are bad that brings a lifestyle of avoiding pills. You operate according to beliefs. The belief that the government is out to screw you will cause you to be passive, dishonest and will rob you of any get up and go. What’s the point if it’s all a big con?
Today Steve Farley comes by as I am in the middle of re-organising the timing on ‘Lookout on the Horizon’. I play him my latest mixes, he is so encouraging. He proffers the suggestion that Joy’s group could do my songs and maybe ‘Big Brown Sky’ would suit? We chat about the LMX (although I don’t reveal the latest ‘feelers’ to Derek Sheldon and Elon Musk) and I talk to him about ‘beliefs’.
What a day this turns out to be: Tyrone emails to say we can’t do the July Fjords trip and Rod emails asking if I can train a student from June 23-July 18.  
10 JUN 14 TUE
Elon Musk is on Today yesterday. What an interesting guy. Owned a chunk of Paypal, when he started in computers in 1995 he said that nobody could figure a way of making money out of it. He owns the SpaceX rocket company and the Tesla electric car company and he is in England today!
After hearing Mr Musk on radio, I have a genesis project that is up his street & I would like him to look over. Details are at: http://www.123mga.com/wordpress/lmx2014/  Dave Scott-Morgan, Birmingham 07791 466201
A genesis project (with a small ‘g’) is an ‘In the beginning’ project. Something that has never been tried before. 

08 JUN 14 SUN

I have to lay out what I want from the LMX: A test program that provides two main areas – dynamic balancing and powerful servos managing the planets through accountable angles. When it works, I want access to the monitoring video and all data streams to be available for the patent office, and also access for their officials to the test site for proof-of-concept demonstrations. 
Yesterday at Wellesbourne I had a nice thing happen when Gareth and Elaine were hanging around for the weather to clear, Elaine had found me in Rod’s scrapbook and on the internet. She asked me to confirm my name and that I had been in ELO, and had written a biography, and that I was 71 years old. I didn’t know you could get age stuff on the internet but obviously you can. ‘So what’s your secret?’ she asked and I had no pat answer to give. Later after Gareth had flown she asked me again and I felt some of the answer might be in my book so I asked if she would like to buy it. ‘Yes’ she says and we walk out to my car where I retrieve a copy of ‘Patterns‘ from the glove box. Gareth counts out ten pound coins and the deal is done, but not before Elaine runs after me to get it signed (All God’s Blessings plus a cartoon face). I am thinking about the question: ‘What’s your secret?’ It’s a good question. There is the minutia of things: Never taking pills for anything, always run up stairs two at a time and never take the lift unless it’s the Empire State! Never follow the eating   fads –salt, red meat, butter, whatever they say is good or bad, don’t listen to it, or do the opposite. Avoid dedicated exercise – do things that are exercise but not called exercise – dig the garden, walk the dog etc. Even more important, don’t believe what doctors say, what statistics say. Don’t believe that you have to die of ‘something’, don’t believe you have to get decrepit just because you have to get old. Moses was 120 and strong the day he died. 
06 JUN 14 FRI

Yesterday WBB came around. Gary and Alex (who has announced he is leaving). I get Alex to play on ‘Black Dog’ – he does real good. I knew Jack was down the road at the Job Centre so checking with them, I ask him to stop by. They have a happy reunion, and it’s good to see them all joking together again. Jack looks a little less pallid but Alex looks awful. Pale and zombie-like. Gary slays me at chess. Afterwards, thinking about the disaster that has come upon WBB, I realise it is a toxic belief system that they have collectively espoused: The belief that work is for dummies, underscored by the theory that the state is corrupt and all bosses are out to screw them. The logic of that belief is that they are entitled to screw the state because the state is corrupt. They reinforce and promote that belief system to each other and their lives are inexorably following the logic of that belief. It is toxic. It produces a Marxist sort of anarchy: a holy passivity which blames all troubles on somebody else. My lack is caused by somebody else’s plenty. I see their belief system killing them. God says He will bless the ‘work of your hands’. If you don’t work, there is nothing to bless. I remember Natalie’s assertion that she doesn’t have to work! And I remember Peter Need’s son turning his nose up at a gardening job, and Jack not chasing down job prospects and bad mouthing the folk at the Job centre who send him for work. Later I go to a group class at Bournville for a business Apps course. Interesting. 
04 JUN 14 WED

Today I am thinking about Jack and the family; the terrible evil that has come upon them right under my nose. Jack changing from a conscientious worker to a layabout. And the timing of it all: Gary let on that Jack had to go to live in town because Peter had moved in with his Mom (!!). That is when the abortive jobs at PMT came up and Jack started being evasive about job prospects so I stopped asking. Something happened to that kid and it was to do with Peter and Natalie shacking up together. The fact that they all kept it a secret is beside the point. However it was all of them, Jack and Alan incuded. (‘Don’t mention it to Dave & Mandy: It’s none of their business anyway’) Then Peter asked me to hold a marriage ceremony for them, and still he didn’t let on. We sat around discussing things and all the while there was an elephant in the room right under our noses! 
Today I go to Muthers with some 8 track tapes and begin transferring them to protools format. The dingy frontage opens out into a cottagy backstage area and Dave is a nice, precise guy to work with. Back home I transfer what we’ve done to the music computer and listen to ‘Lookout on the Horizon’, a charmer  with Richard’s lovely Wurlitzer notes and a surprise bonus, a version of ‘This is my prayer’ which sounds like the one!  The Lord is helping us clear down and manage our assets at Grimm Doo. 

02 JUN 14 MON

Yesterday Mandy and I did worship and I preached on the Covenant God (Isa 54). 
Derek Sheldon, formerly a professor at Coventry Uni called Alan yesterday about the LMX. Just what about ‘it’ I need to find out! What I am looking for is a University to take it on as a research project in exchange for a share in the intellectual rights. I need expertise and specialised equipment in design and building of new mechanical interfaces between servo and planet, electronic (?) equipment for servo control, dynamic balancing, and later on, monitoring sensors for continuous feedback of RPMs and planet angles etc. Today I speak with him. He has a team of 7 experts, he himself is into dynamic balancing. I resend him the web link.

29 MAY 14 THU

This week Andrew talks about the wiles – the only thing the devil has, deception, cunning, crafty misrepresentations. The root of disease, believing the devil’s world talk ahead of God’s word about it. Demon spirits are not only in undeveloped parts of the world! And I remember how many times the devil has told me ‘the plane’s going  to crash’. The wiles of the devil - in Ephesians 6:11-123: Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil. For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places. The battle is in the mind. If you submit to the idea that sickness is inevitable; that it is some sort of just punishment from God; that everybody has to catch something. These are wiles – deceptions. Untrue statements that do not line up with the word. 
Yesterday we finish out test for the second Charis course and then hear about the covenant making God. Interesting but the teacher is hard to follow! Today I have to get a message for Sunday. I start from here, the wiles of the devil and the covenant making God. Isa 54, the covenant with Noah?
27 MAY 14 TUE
We get back on Saturday after the most amazingly easy trip from Ged’s place in Scotland. Mandy does the first stint down to Preston, where Phil & Sandie have a sausage sarni. Total trip time is 5 hours, despite a detour on the M6 Toll to escape the ‘Long Delays’ gloomily foretold on the M6 traffic signs. The M6 Toll is almost empty; they charge us £4.80 to wing along it. It’s a disgraceful waste of resources, this road designed to ‘relieve’ congestion on the M6 and doing none of it. The M6 is chocker while the Toll is verdant. 
Yesterday Richard called for no reason except to chat (apart from asking about Mandy’s upcoming hospital visit). Him and Sheila are off to Vienna this week to celebrate Sheila’s birthday. Yes please send me new songs Richard says. That is nice. I kick around a new song – ‘Big Brown Sky’ it’s fun!
22 MAY 14 THU

We are in the Lake District – at Whitbarrow Village. A surrogate location for the Prisoner and ‘Don’t go beyond the green fence number two’. No, it is great. Good fun. Phil and I play chess in the stone circle with huge pieces that need to be manhandled from their cupboard hideaway. Three separate bouts in which I win in merciless mode. 
The Shunammite woman went to the land of the Phillistines for 7 years and then came back and pleaded with the King for her house and field to be restored to her. The King ordered an official to restore back to her everything including all she would have made from the land. Mandy has this word from 2 Kings 8. Hallelujah! Seven years ago we went to live in Pips house. We used to own 91, lock, stock and barrel. Then we bought 93 and mortgaged 91. Now it is not ours but we ask for it to be ours. We plead our case before this great word to the Lord. Restore to us Lord, in accordance with your word to the Shunammite woman, in this year... 
16 MAY 14 FRI

Making a prayer request is like throwing out a rope from the natural realm into the supernatural realm. If that prayer request is a request made ‘in faith’ then it’s like throwing a lasso around the thing you request. If the thing you are asking for is provided in the atonement (eg healing, salvation, prosperity), then as you ask for it, you obtain it. You have it lassooed! (Mark 11:24) All you have to do is keep on believing that it’s yours. Keep on pulling on that rope, which is the cord of hope. 
I lost faith and today I apologize to the Lord for losing faith in the songs (for believing the report of all the people instead of God’s promises to me), in me, in receiving prosperity. I am sorry Lord. I allowed the worlds bad opinion of me to become my opinion. I repent and ask you again for success with my music. For one million pounds, the finance to buy a Beech KingAir. To fly around the world bringing the gospel through music and the word. 
14 MAY 14 WED

Praying in faith is like pulling on a rope. You’ve got to keep pulling on that cord, got to keep applying a force to it because you don’t know - you can’t see - what might be stopping it: You can’t see what that rope might be wrapped around, what might be hindering it and interfering with it along the way. You simply don’t know. But if you let go of the rope, if you abandon it and let it slip through your hands, if you stop praying, hoping and believing, then it cannot come to you. You can’t see in the spiritual but the fact is your request might have nothing stopping or else it might have a demon prince or a horde of demons stopping it getting to you. It might be that the devil has noticed the potential of your testimony to wreck his schemes and is paying you special attentions. Daniel’s prayer in Dan 9 was answered ‘while he was still praying’ but his prayer in Dan10 took 3 weeks. The first prayer came true immediately but the messenger bringing the second came up against a powerful demonic force (the prince of the Persian kingdom, Dan 10:13), which held it up. What did Daniel do? He kept on praying, kept on hoping, kept on believing. In fact both prayers were answered immediately by heaven (Dan 9:23). The first took (say) 3 minutes to manifest but the second took 3 weeks! It’s easy to keep pulling on a rope (or praying, hoping, believing) for 3 minutes but 3 weeks is more difficult. How about 3 years? 
13 MAY 14 TUE
The Gnostics were a people convinced that they had superior knowledge (where have I heard that before). Really they had nothing to show for their knowledge. They were living like the world, no healings, no prosperity, no grace amongst them. 
Since we stopped the Thursday meetings both Mandy and I have had blessings come with our businesses.  
10 MAY 14 SAT

Kriminals in the Kremlin. I aint dis-Putin. ‘Russia Today’ website has reader’s letters about Americans not landing on the moon, all kinds of disinformation and rubbish allowed space on a prestige news platform. On the radio, people in east Ukraine say ‘America and Europe is coming to kill them!’ Where do they get that from? Propaganda, Russian TV broadcasting the big lie, It’s Goebbels in a fur hat. 
06 MAY 14 TUE

Well I’ve been wondering what is going on: Phil has gone deathly quiet and Jeff has uncharacteristically not said ‘yes’ or ‘no’ to the question of producing ’21 Today’. I have been asking the Lord about it and today it dawns on me that Jeff would be thinking hard about the possibility of doing a mini tour in England later this year (after the Chris Evans radio interview) and this would affect being involved with Phil’s ‘21 Today’ thing. So the real question is: who is he going to have in his group? He will be putting that together right now I feel. I think I should probably ask Tony Kelsey as he seems to be the first with all the gossip! 
I speak to Phil, who makes dutiful excuses why he hasn’t called. It’s still going, he assures me, and mentions again about the recording studio at City Uni. I wonder if he plans to start again with the recording? Ugh!
29 APR 14 TUE

I write up the LMX stuff and watch a whole load of things on Laithwaite, Bose-Einstein, Ning-Li, Ed Fouche. A gravity disruption device powers the Aurora TR3B triangle, the SR75 spy plane replacement for the SR71 (well there has to be something!). The SR75 travels at Mach 5+ 3,000 mph. 
The LMX was last tested (hanging in a vertical harness) at Church on the Hill on 26 July 2009. 
24 APR 14 THU
Luis Mi’s birthday. After a day listening to old ELO tapes with Luis, Mink comes over and we go for a meal at Frankie and Bennies. When we get back I speak to Jeff and immediately he says yes of course he’ll speak to Luis and wish him ‘Happy Birthday.’ Well it so made Luis’s day, and mine too. I had asked the Lord’s help after trying unsuccessfully to contact Jeff yesterday so I thank the Lord for this boon. 
Intelligent traffic lights. Longbridge Lane, and the Rednal Road t Junction. Onerous systems – for LL it cycles through 3 possible entries into the junction, 2 of which often have zero traffic. Once the current queue and any approaching traffic has entered the junction, the next part of the cycle can be tested. The fuel saved at traffic junctions country-wide, were they to be ‘intelligently’ moderated by scanning technology could represent a significant amount. 
Putin – or rather Russia - had very little choice in acting the way they did on Crimea, given their history and military disposition. Could they tolerate a pro-western government in Kiev? Niet! Project that downstream a few years when Kiev is joining NATO and the status of the Crimean ports is being re-examined. Russian would not want to lose its main point of access to the Mediterranean. The leasing agreement with Kiev was good only as long as Kiev remained in Moscow’s orbit, and under Moscow’s leash. Come out from under that and the Crimean military asset, which to dig the knife in deeper, used to belong totally to Russia until Kruschev gave it away in 1956, hangs in the balance. 
18 APR 14 Good Friday

Ad on Gumtree today:

I am looking to give away approximately 30 used 1/2" tapes. These contain 8-Track recordings and I need to keep 12 of the recordings (spread across 9 of the tapes). The deal is, anyone who can splice the 12 recordings together onto say 2 spools, or else (preferably) lift the audio off onto .wav files, can have the tapes gratis.

17 APR 14 THU

What do you want me to do today Lord? To live godly is to do what God wants. So if I believe He has purposed for me to be a musician then to spend my day recording a song in faith is good. If I believe He wants to destroy me, that is not true according to His word and living in that reality is NOT godly. This week I hear He wanted me to apologise for the awful attitude I had last Thursday so I phoned first Peter and then Alan Brown. I have said I can no longer do the Thursday ministry. It has become a farce of big ideas mixed with pitiful actions. Hope deferred makes the heart sick. I have had a sick heart because many hopes have been dashed. The solar panels, the radio plugger coming back on ‘All True Love’(!!) Jeff coming back on ’21 Today’ or anybody it seems. Yet it’s according to what God wants. If He says it’s a hit then I have to help it along. Why are you so downcast, O my soul? I thought, dreamed more like, that by April I would have a breakthrough on the finances. But none came. The royalties were okay, but not enough to clear our bank debt.  
13 APR 14 SUN
We played Hoddesden Wednesday, a lovely relaxed place – High Leas – in Hertfordshire. The worship bits went down super well. Our set was well received, but my preach was a little scatty. Gordon gave us a cheque for £500. How about that! I drove there and back and was heartily knackered. Thursday was as bad as Wednesday good. The house group was a disaster. Sandie felt we should not say it’s over so that Natalie and Peter don’t feel bad about it. So it wasn’t mentioned. I am so angry at myself. I refused to sing for them. I have to ask why (I am so angry). I remember I have said I will bless their marriage and now I learn that they are living as man and wife. I blame myself for not mentioning anything, for assuming it will be blessable. Now I must go through with it. But I don’t feel able to sit around any more discussing things with people who are so flaky. JeffL hasn’t come back to me, so he must be offended. How is that? Phil has gone quiet too. So I hide away composing an access database for the invoice program. At least that is responding. I need the Lord’s help so much.  

11 APR 14 FRI  Mandy’s Birthday

Buddha described the human mind as being filled with drunken monkeys, jumping around, screeching, chattering, scratching, spitting, carrying on endlessly. We all have monkey minds, with dozens of drunken monkeys all clamouring for attention.
Flying in the day and then we go with Sandie and Phil to an Indian on the Coventry Road. The waiters attend to us with lots of good fun and the meal is great. As we leave one of the waiters says to me ‘you look like you are in a movie’. It is such a strange nice compliment.  
I makeup a song for the times:- 
I’m not dis Putin, there’s been some shooting, and I think it ought to stop. I’ve got people in high places and a swat team round the block, but I really do believe we can be friends (and let it drop…)

Oh Vladimir, this song will never work. No, send in the tanks! 
03 APR 14 WED
BW today: When God talks to you He’s not talking to your flesh. God doesn’t speak to flesh. He’s talking to YOU. Not to the flesh part of you but YOU. ‘You’ are inside your flesh. He’s not talking on the basis of what your flesh can do, but on what YOU can do (if you cut Him in!). The YOU at the centre (the ‘heart’ of man) is what has been made in the image of God, not your flesh, not your white hair or red face, or black hands!  
02 APR 14 WED
A canopy casts a dark shadow over me – it is of waiting for Jeff to reply. Why doesn’t the say ‘No’ – or ‘Yes’? Some sort of anger rises when I imagine that just asking could cause offence. How could it? Of course, I don’t know it has, but that is the first movie to be played. The Lord shows me a man loaded with a dark heavy world, enmeshed in it. Respect. Did you give respect? ‘You did not show sufficient respect.’ A heavily laden ship that has turned right around to face another way completely. Respect. Don’t let people know you any more as a Prankster. You’ve got to be the Gangster. And me asking Jeff to produce my song. It’s like going on the X factor – will you make me famous please? Well that IS a gangster idea but the Lord says to forget it. The ship needs turning around again so much more than you need to be famous!

01 APR 14 TUE

Yesterday I speak with Miti – he has sent me these gorgeous pics of a Jumbo in the livery of All True Love Airlines !!  Last week we watched Will I am. An impressive man, and I notice how what he says goes into philosophy. Musician with words. Thoughts. Ideas. 
Today I get $1200 from BMG – Chrysalis is so much a better name. Our debts are about £3.5K and this weekend we have someone coming to view the house for a long term rent. Bank account be plentiful. Bow to the word of the Lord. Poverty, you are a curse, you are not from God you are from the devil. Get from me in the name of Jesus. WBB come around and we work on ‘Remedy’. 
31 MAR 14  J Michael Dolan:     The Sins Of Artists & Treps  (what’s a trep?)
I’ve seen’um all. Here are just a few that artists & entrepreneurs consistently commit—against themselves:

— Allowing personal dramas to thwart a worthwhile project.

— Resisting “change” as if it were the enemy.

— Faking it!

— Setting attainable goals instead of impossible ones.

— Sabotaging the project ¾ of the way through.

— Procrastinating until you have to run a “mad-dash” to the finish.

— Permitting “pettiness” to dictate the to-do list.

— Surrendering to the voice of doubt, ignoring the whisper of confidence.

— Allowing others to dictate your destiny.

— Denying the value of building a tribe.

— Believing the demon of doubt is actually the voice of reason.

— “Knowing” the high-road, but taking the low-road.

—  Waiting to become rich or famous, before helping others.

Why It's Not Working 
• You didn’t do the research or homework.
• The project has dark roots.
• You refuse to pay for expert opinion.
• You’re unwilling to share.
• It’s void of truth.
• Face it, it’s just not good enough.
• In a blink, you KNEW it wouldn’t work from the start but you ignored the signs.
30 MAR 14 SUN

Worship at KFC and then to Simone’s for a Mothers Day meal. Isobel strums the piano and we get to practise All True Love and some other songs. She seems to get something valuable from the practise. Her singing is super! 
Joy Collins (American singer I liked) send an email saying that she would really prefer subscribers that TRULY want to be on her email list: If you are an artist, you probably already know that many other artists will join your list ONLY to get you to return the favor and join theirs. This, In my opinion, is a waste of time for everyone involved. This is the Music Business... it is not a popularity contest to see who can achieve the highest number of "Subscribers", "Followers" or "Likes."  I agree with that.
Another pitch for ‘Room with a View’. That’s 3 now! 
29 MAR 14 SAT

No, my new book is called ‘The Spool Banger’. Everyone wants to know what it’s about. 
In Chapter One, it’s the name of a rock ‘n’ roll group, ne-er do wells. Names Toby and Grandstand, pictures of caustic and opulent optimism. How the mighty are fallen, but this pair are not mighty to begin with, so how they ever get high enough to fall is a comedy of musical errors to behold. 
In Chapter Two it’s a cell of suicide bombers. ‘Spool’ was the next available codename in the book after ‘Spank’ and before ‘Subset’. The ‘banger’ bit was added as a joke –the service slang for a suicide bomber is a ‘banger’. ‘The ‘Spool Banger’ became the ‘Banger from Spool’ – that’s what the papers called it when they found out, but what do they know? Nobody could find Spool on the map although they tried all manner of spellings – Norwegian bombers were from Spuul, and the South African ones were from Schpule. Conspiracy theorists had a field day and they milked every bit of juice they could out of it. 
Chapter Three and the Spool Banger now refers to a variant of sausage meat, a banger obviously being a reference to the British sausage, no less. Yes the Spool Banger is the creation of Messrs. Henry Spool Inc. of Bradford, Massachusetts. Heavy with desire to inflict their new invention of synthetic sausage meat upon somebody, they looked out of the office window, saw the great expanse of blue ocean inviting them and across it, Great Britain sitting there, ready willing and able to swallow any amount of sausage egg and chips. Yes the glorious sausage was glorified absolutely nowhere except Great Britain, it seemed. Everywhere else in the world knew it was composed of the kitchen’s flotsam and jetsam, toe-nails, fag-ends, droppings and dandruff, the sweepings of the abattoir floor. But in Great Britain the banger was enshrined as a thing of holy working class virtue, and here Messrs Spool inc. could make a hefty killing. ‘Henry I do believe you have an idea there!’ declared Mr Gallipoli when confronted with the solution of where to dispose of the thirty thousand metric tonnes of synthetic sausage meat. 
Last but not least, in Chapter Four, the Spool Banger is revealed as a decorator from Pimlico. A paper hanger, or banger in Cockney Rhyming slang – but the spool bit? Nope, nobody could fathom where that crept in. 
28 MAR 14 FRI

I think I shall call my new book ‘The secrets of Mister Brush’.  My new book? Well there ought to be. Luis writes me fuming, expletives galore about Thursdays do at the Library. What a strange thing. Secrets, whispers. I wonder who it was who told me that Jeff was getting a doctorate. Jeff never told me. Phil never told me. ‘He’s coming to er… do something else as well.’ Why the secrecy? And more to the point. How come he don’t trust me? Big pal. Only the ‘Big’ bit is correct. 

24 MAR 14 MON
Yesterday we played a lacklustre gig at Walsall Bikers Church. So glad Steve Farley and Jago didn’t turn up. It was very poorly attended. Mandy was good, and in the morning she preached up a storm at KFC too. I sold 4 books at the bikers church. It feels like we have lost the anointing to do this. ‘A Room with a View’ – I put it on Music Gateway and Septimius the Great has come back with a pitch. I must admit I am curious as to what he might do with my song as his style is so radically different to mine. Today I have another pitch offer from a Bob Cutler – completely normal as opposed to Septimius who is like Lady Gaga on male steroids. On Saturday I had a breakthrough on getting songs from the VS1680 – a program transfers them as .wav files as long as they have been recorded in MTP mode, which most of them are. However, the song I was looking for: ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord’ was done in LIV mode. This week Mandy goes in for her op, and I am nervous about it. We have flopped at gaining that healing, flopped at getting the church, flopped at our music ministry this week. Oh dear. Psalm 118 says ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord’. 
20 MAR 14 THU
Dear diary, I was wrong. Last night I spoke with Jeff and I was wrong. He is okay with me, I had it that he was mad over something or other. Tony K asked me to pass on Steve Winwood’s number to Jeff, so that’s what I did, but what I gleaned was a lot more. Talk about the detail of production – it’s all in the details! Mention of Tony K being with The Move brings a retort about Bev stealing the group off Woodie, and him being upset about it. I tell him about the new song with Phil and ask if I can send some stuff over. I’d like him to hear his opinion. So I send him ‘Iris’ (new mix just done) and ‘Love is…’ 
Also yesterday, Phil Hatton surfaced. So did Martin Smith. And … yesterday I paid a cheque for £100 (a gratuity from the Nazarene Church) into my account and gave the remaining keys to the church to the builders already at work on it. So that chapter is brought finally to rest after all the ups and downs and false starts. 

18 MAR 14 TUE

Youri in South Korea and Guido in Holland both come back positive. Woweee! ‘All True Love.’ I remember how this song has been borne up on the wings of Alan Brown’s powerful prayer over me (after I sang it one Thursday eve), and Peter Need’s mega encouragements of it. It is the only song I have ever done which truly is a ‘crossover’ with appeal to both the Christian and worldly listener. Pete Need is fixing our wall cabinets this week and today I get to see his lovely house right opposite the woods of the Lickey Hills. 
17 MAR 14 MON

Well it’s Monday and I just wanted to tell you about Saturday night – JeffT asked me along to his 70th and upon entering the place (Rubery British Legion), lo and behold there is Richard and Sheila! The salient thing about this apparition is that I distinctly recall them saying on Thursday that they planned to return to Wales on Saturday. Now Sheila drops it out that they planned all along to combine Jeff Lynne’s do in town with this do tonight. So there hangs a story –the plot of which is to keep Dave in the dark! I am not imagining it! This time it’s not about the world famous amongst us – which is barely understandable - but just about attending Jeff Turton’s birthday! What a pal. Richard finds a need to hide from me on such a paltry level, what hope is there about anything of import? On the plus side, Bridget seemed warm and inviting and asked for a copy of my book. She says Karen is coming over soon. Bob Doyle was wall to wall world and I felt he had death written all over him. To my shame I bantered with him while he scoffed ‘Are you still a God–bothererer?’ Yes I am Bob. Rick Price is there and the Berries are about to play as we leave. Phew! It was good to get out of there. 
I ought to mention also that Miti went back to Sardinia Saturday  – after being pestered by the omni-Skype-presence of Paula, he gave up on waiting for a job here. First thing this morning I take him to New Street to catch the train down to Gatwick and Ryanair to Olbia. What a shame.  
The Council House Drama

On a lighter note, after the main do at the Library we all (less the ELO fans that is) decamped to the Lord Mayor's chambers in the Council House for a continuation of the bash in decorous setting. Mandy has to be up for work so, after a spell drinking wine and watching everybody trying on the Mayor's chain of office, we say our goodbyes. In the ornate corridor a Council chaperone, an Asian lady, insists on us taking the lift down 

to the ground floor. We wait for a lift. 'We can use the stairs' I say but no, we don't have to do that, the lift will be here in no time... Finally it arrives. It is a quaint somewhat small and ancient affair with 5 council catering staff workers already on board. We snuggle in. The lift goes down to the bottom. Bump! The door doesn’t open. 'Oh this sometimes happens, we just have to cycle it to the third floor to reset it and...' 

Up to the 3rd floor we go. Bump! Nothing. The door remains shut. Back to the bottom. Nothing. We all shuffle around as we stand bolt upright squashed in the little box. I notice the placard which says 'Max Load 8 Passengers'. There is eight and it's starting to get a little hot... The one standing nearest the buttons rings the alarm. ‘This lift is out of order’ is now displayed on the readout. Now a man is calling to us outside the 

door. A muffled voice says 'Hang on a minute'. We are hanging on. Two of the council catering staff try their mobile phones. It doesn’t work. Why not? Because we are inside a metal box someone says. Many sweaty minutes go by before eventually a voice outside the door says to try it again. We go up to the third floor. Bump! Click! Hey presto, the door opens! Forget it, we’ll use the stairs. We all clamber out and hoof 

it in a big posse down the old winding staircase. The Asian lady who was chaperoning us has disappeared. Someone else lets us out of a door. Slam. Darkness. Where are we? We are in an interior courtyard in the gut of the Council House. In the dark we just can see an opening. We head for it. A press button door empties us into a gulley between the Art Gallery and the Council House and we are on the streets of Birmingham. Phew! Free at last. 

We had a good laugh about our Spinal Tap experience trying to leave Jeff's party at the Lord Mayor's gaff.

14 MAR 14 FRI  Jeff’s Walk of Stars
Last night at the Walk of Stars for Jeff Lynne. What a great experience. We go to the new library. We walk through a gulley of people at the entrance and up to the third floor, greeted by a tray of white wine. The presentation is in a fairly small corner of the library area, nice, understated, intimate. Richard is there, Roger, Roy Wood. We sit down. Jasper opens the proceedings with his easy aplomb. Peaky Blinders, Benefits Street. A short film (edited version of the telecast from last year) and then he interviews Jeff. It is an excellent interview. Jeff says ‘I loved the Idle Race, I was grateful to them for rescuing me from a life of factory work!’

When I trap Jeff in the melee he looks at me a little stunned for a second. Afterwards I surmise that he hasn’t seen me in my new specs – maybe that was it! After much shepherding this way and that, a bite to eat, and nice meetings with fans who have bought my book. Some copies signed. Then after much hanging around, to the Council House, guests of the Lord Mayor. Up the steps, into a room with a long table, white tablecloth. More wine offered. Another room is opened up. We go into it with Richard. The Lord Mayor is letting everyone try on his chain of office. Lots of fun. Then he announces the tour of the Council House. I will take one group Mike Ollie here will take another. -Yes pipes up Mike Ollie: anyone wanting to know the real facts about the history of the Council House should come on my tour cos he don’t know anything! I spill wine down my new shirt! It’s time to go hone anyway. Mandy has to be up in the morning. Grab Jeff tell him bye – he tries to mumble some lines from ‘Normal Day’. Goodbyes. A lady chaperone, an Asian lady, says follow me. We wait for a lift. We can use the stairs I say but no, we must wait for the lift. It arrives with 5 workers already on board. We snuggle in. The lift goes down to the basement. The door doesn’t open. Up to the 3rd floor to reset it (they say). Nothing. The door remains shut. Back to the basement. Nothing. Ring the alarm. ‘This lift is out of order’ is displayed on the readout. Now a man is calling to us outside the door. Hang on a minute. We are hanging on. Someone tries a mobile phone. It doesn’t work. Why not? Because we are inside a metal box. Eventually the man outside says to try it again. We go up to the third floor. Hey presto, the door opens! Forget it, we’ll use the stairs. We all clamber out and hoof it in a big posse down the stairs. The Asian lady has disappeared. Someone lets us out of a door. Slam. We are in a courtyard. In the dark we can see it empties into a gulley between the Art Gallery and the Council House. Phew! Free at last. Hoof it to the car park. It is choc-a-bloc with people leaving theatres. We wait about 15 minutes before getting on the road. 
It is hard to appreciate from the outside but many famous people isolate themselves from the masses in order to protect themselves. Not because they will be hounded for autographs, but because they mighty get infected by small thinking. The river that poverty runs in is a quicksand of irrelevant, small and bad smelling ideas. Successful folk know that notions and thoughts can be toxic and contagious. Anyone listening to it can catch it. Generally speaking, successful people are successful because they know about this process and other folk are not successful because they don’t know.  It’s like catching a cold from somebody – the failures amongst us don’t cover their mouth when they sneeze out their comments of negativity. If you are in range, you can catch the disease they have got. Successful people know how very tenuous prosperity is and how it can be easily compromised by the ideas of the masses. 

13 MAR 14 THU

Many think the message of the gospel is you: You do good, you get good. You do bad, you get bad.  But the message of the gospel is that you don’t get what you deserve, you get what you believe.
Yesterday Jeff T called and I was wrong. It was his seventieth on Tuesday and he wanted to invite me to a do on Saturday. I repent of my bad supposition. Miti has decided to abandon getting a job here and has booked to return to Sardinia on Saturday. He seems to have imbibed a communist outlook on everything! Seeing belief in God as the soldier with a cross killing people, seeing the sacraments and icons as being the essence of it. Miti talks like a lost man when he has known such redemption! Mike Bishton comes by and tells him some of his great stories. He also listens to ‘All True Love’ after spotting one of the promotional cards that I have been working on this week: It’s a campaign using cards with a QR code and ‘scan me’ in various languages on one side. Planning to contact friends in fans in foreign places and, if they like the song, ask them to distribute the cards in public places - restaurants, bars, hotels, buses, trains, shops, taxis etc – and to friends. 
10 MAR 14 MON
What does success look like? Okay, so your song is being played on the radio, sold on iTunes and Amazon. Somebody wants a telephone interview, another wants you to play at a festival. Who is in your group? 
This weekend was flying on Saturday, leading worship Sunday, then Mandy, Miti, poppy and me walk to the new Longbridge and Miti and I visit John Bryant. This weekend also I get the idea to promote ‘All True Love’ with a multi-language card (QR code and ‘scan me’). 
Jeff Turton and Tony Kelsey put calls in these days, after long silences. It couldn’t be anything to do with Jeff being in town could it? 
07 MAR 14 FRI

Jeff on Chris Evans this morning: ‘Great to create something that you can then love, and to love creating it too.’ The girl says she wrote a song in her pyjamas. Jeff ‘I’ll make a note of that!’ Today turns into a lovely Simpsons-cloud day and I drop Gerry at Turweston and then fly back on my own. It is great, sitting in the right hand seat just looking at the Shires floating past under a perfect English sky. I get to fiddle with the Garmin some too. Tonight, Jeff is on the One Show with Chris Evans again, but he seems a bit slow – maybe he has had a smoke? This afternoon Gary comes by to bemoan Jack leaving (??) and spread a little tittle-tattle. Jack did look different yesterday I remember. Gary speaks about the dope smoking. Maybe Jack is OD-ing on it? 
On Wednesday I get a call from Martin Smith – he is on his way back home after visiting Birmingham and the University doctorate presentation for Jeff. ‘Just wanted to keep you in the loop’ he says. ‘I am not in the loop. I am very much outside of the loop!’ I bark down the phone in a drunken drawl fresh from the Indian restaurant and celebrations of Miti’s 55th birthday tomorrow. Apparently his pal Roger Ellory had an invite to it. Ce la Vie.
04 MAR 14 TUE

An email from Karen after reading ‘Patterns’: 
Hi Both, It was great Dave.  It was so much fun hearing all of those stories I know so well. Of course, my involvement in some of it made it particularly interesting to me but Bob also found it fun, interesting and a good read. Our neighbour is next.  What surprised me was remembering just how many events that didn’t even get a mention; having so much to choose from.  I was looking eagerly for Richard’s very bad taste yet hilarious “The ovens aren’t on? - though I’d guessed I wouldn’t find it!  You’ve certainly packed some living in and now you're a writer!  I’ll bet you’re glad you recorded it.  Do you still keep a diary? Your writing has a very ‘distinctive voice’ Dave.  Well done. I’m assuming that as you didn’t give me your bank details you didn’t want me to pay for them (and that will do for me!) Seriously though, thank you David, your book and cd gave us a lot of pleasure.
This week the news has been about letters that were sent to people implicated in the Irish troubles exonerating them from prosecutions. This undercuts Phil’s ‘Justice for the 21’ campaign as it is almost certainly the reason why no-one has been fingered for the pub bombings. I sense the whole campaign is being brought into question. So, anxious to get ’21 Today’ out of the way, today I finish mix 45 - with Alex’s good playing on it. On cue, as I soon get it on to Soundcloud, an email arrives from the CBSO lady to say they cannot help with the concert in November. Jeff came to the UK on Sunday and I haven’t heard a squeak from him or Phil about whether we are to get together.  Oh dear…

01 MAR 14 SAT

From yesterday, Mandy is away on a retreat with Sandie. Ashley leaves today and I have to go flying so I drop her at Troy’s host in Rubery. He says he lives at number 4 but when we get there it is number 44!  Then I go flying in absolutely beautiful weather. 
28 FEB 14 FRI

This morning we go to Stan’s funeral - ‘Sutantar Kumar Francis, 11the March 1947 - 16th February 2014’. Just 66 years old. The service at Lodge Hill is everything Stan was not. It is inconsiderate to the max to many of the folk gathered there. No explanation is given before the leader begins a lengthy speech in an Asiatic tongue that many, me included, cannot understand. He mumbles, eulogises, sings - mostly with eyes closed - all delivered with an air of serious bespoke religiosity. I couldn’t help but think that Stan would have not done things like that. He was always considerate of others to a fault, always deferring to their preference, a Godly man, that is to say Godlike. We sit next to Hussein and in it all, I feel a small release from the guilt of not having witnessed more to Stan, because behind the door, the counter, the smile, Stan was linked to this strange and dark religion. At the close, Stan’s wife, face blackened with irresolute sadness, activates the committal and as the curtains slowly close around Stan’s coffin I see beyond it the giant cross high on the wall. The curtains close and leave Stan and the cross of Jesus in privacy together. I pray the Lord will be merciful to Stan. The off-licence, the outdoor man, the man of gold, the heart of God’s goodness.  
Later, Miti arrives from Sevenoaks and is in Birmingham Central. I have to ask him to train it out to Northfield because Ashley is waiting to eat when I get home! Miti and I meet at Northfield, eat fish and chips and watch the ‘Kings Speech’ over a bottle of wine.  
25 FEB 14 TUE

We were speaking about things stolen: Earth Rise taken from me by me doing the ‘honourable thing’ – not going against Jeff’s wishes, and how this resulted in me sacrificing my career for fear of upsetting Jeff. I remember how I put Jeff first, and how he had been good to me.  
23 FEB 14 SUN
Coming home after a Lacklustre preach by Bob I am encouraged by Joseph Prince (the first thing the devil steals from you is the word of God). Then a major success as I fix the long standing problem with the Tyro4 computer – basically it is an overheating CPU caused by a cakelike layer of brittle thermal paste. I learn from the net how to do it and fix it! The CPU goes form 110° (auto switch off imminent) to 66° - I have a monitor to tell me these details. This weekend I make contact with Michael Davis – who used to live in Briddsland Road. He tells me my name has been on his heart for a couple of weeks. I feel good that the Lord is caring for me in this way, and also curious as to why. He tells me my dad saved his dad’s life when they were out fishing! Immediately I recall the scene - dad nearly getting sucked into quicksand by a pool. I don’t remember Mr. Davis being there or dad saving him but Michael knows all about it 0- the bull-rushes. Yes mom kept those bull-rushes for years to commemorate Raymond’s deliverance in that episode. Wow! I remember Mr. Davis was the one with TB, and going around their house to watch Quatermass, and being terrified. What a lovely blessing to meet him visa this wonderful internet thing. 
20 FEB 14 THU     Stan died Sunday
A momentous week so far. On Monday I learn with great sadness that Stan has died. A faithful servant to me and the whole community. I am filled with sadness that I did not witness effectively to him. He went into hospital last week for a knee job (I once prayed for his knee) and contracted an infection at the weekend which resulted in a heart attack later Saturday. Moved from the Orthopedic to Heartlands, he died there on Sunday. Yesterday, our neighbours over the road, Andy and Jackie, were mortified when I told them that news. I found out about Stan (via Phil George) while Adam Cole was explaining to us how we can have solar panels fitted and the savings will more than fund the bank loan to pay for them. So this is what we sign up for! We have two weeks to back out and we pray the Lord’s goodness and protection over this step of faith. It is 3 years since I discovered the house faced almost exactly due south and felt then the hand of the Lord over this project. On Tuesday I had a photo shoot with Alan Brown.  
16 FEB 14 SUN

Today’s preach at KFC is a blessing and that is amazing because I only have a smorgasbord of ideas and themes to go with: Choice & free will, sovereignty of God, power of words. I cast my plan to one side and begin with something that has just been spoken: A scripture from 2Cor 4 about God speaking light. The Lord helps me because out of my pepper-dash pantry of potted pieces, a coherent word comes forth. I did know how it was going to work, but I think it did work. Thank you Jesus! Mandy says I looked a bit severe when I started, so I must remember to smile! More: I didn’t eat breakfast, I had the scriptures on PowerPoint, plus a summary sheet to prompt myself, I briefed myself quickly before going on. The most valuable of these is having the scriptures displayed prominently.  
This week the three main contributors to the ‘All True Love’ video came back positive. Richard Tandy likes it too apart from too many blinding flashes! I know it is a major step forward. World class. Songwriter, worship leader, and today, preacher. 
Alan puts this comment on ‘All True Love’ which I remove:- Worra boster [Bilston + Nether Gornall Weekly Snout].... Jolly nice melody + lyrics [The Chap].... Intricate production melds with simple, tender air and lyric combination [Daily Telegraph]....  Cor, What A Smash {The Sun}.... Ex ELO vocalist  /  guitarist creates musical stir [Daily Mirror]....  More Storms & Petrol Price Hikes [Daily Express]....  New Midlands' Song By Morgan Creates UKIP Threat [The Mail].... Capitalist Songwrite!! [Morning Star]﻿

12 FEB 14 WED

Looking for an alternative address for David Windestål, I find myself signing up to DIYdrones:  
‘I am a writer, musician and flight instructor from England. In the last century I was part of the Electric Light Orchestra (ELO) group which you may have heard of. I have an experimental machine I have built which is stalled for need of RC and servo expertise. I am interested in meeting people who can help me progress this idea’. (my application must be approved by the administrator). A short while later, Gary in South Africa, approves me – ‘we are not worthy’ it begins! 
Today, Darren from Heli-Charter buys my software. Hallelujah! I gave him a 14 day demo and that seems a good idea. 14 days gets the focus on evaluation. Also, it means there is no issue with sending a cheque before a live version is installed. Trust is gathered during the demo process, so payment is smoother.   
 
11 FEB 14 TUE
A reading for Pastor Pete: (Sunday he preached on the 10 commandments. The worship was good though). 
2Cor 3:7  But if the ministration of death, written and engraven in stones, was glorious, so that the children of Israel could not stedfastly behold the face of Moses for the glory of his countenance; which glory was to be done away: 8  How shall not the ministration of the spirit be rather glorious? 9  For if the ministration of condemnation be glory, much more doth the ministration of righteousness exceed in glory.
Yesterday AW broadcast the first get together from the building that has cost him $32m, and us a bit too! We reiterate our declaration of a hundred fold return: One million pounds in our account 77 85 30, 17728260. 
Yesterday, Martin Smith popped in with Roger Ellory (R J Ellory) of whom I read: ‘Scientologist Author fakes his own reviews’ - Crime bestseller caught using sock puppets to trash colleagues and hymn his own 'magnificent' work... Best-selling British crime writer, RJ Ellory, used pseudonyms to pen fake glowing reviews about himself while simultaneously criticising his rivals. I play my latest songs (The video for ‘All True Love’ is in the make, ‘Are you Ready’ and ‘21 Today’). Someone suggests getting the CBSO to play along with ‘21’ as it sounds ‘orchestral’. That is a great idea. In the eve I watch Jeff doing ‘Hey Bulldog’ and ‘Something’ at the Beatles 50th do in America. Magnificent. Paul and Ringo plus Yoko are in the audience. 
07 FEB 14 FRI

AW today: We are inundated with unbelief and doubt. Baptized in it! We pay to have it piped in! 
Yesterday our plan to change bank account to the Nationwide fails because we had taken out a new credit card. That set our rating back a bit (until we start paying it off). Last night I sing ‘All True Love’ at the house meeting. It sounds world class to me and Alan prays a lovely prayer about our music. I need surrealistic images portraying heavenly beings and / or galactic settings to put in a video for it.
04 FEB 14 TUE

An incredible dream about Jeff: We are at a gathering of pals and speak openly. He sings the first bit of a song - ‘C’mon now it’s your bit!’ – I make up the next bit. He is helping me get started and forcing me to participate. I can’t be clearer about it except that I felt really good when I woke. Jeff wants to help. That idea does not come from the natural! Today Andrew speaks about reaching out when in your storm you see Jesus passing. Call to him. What else? For a year I have not been wearing shoes so much, and lo, my manky toes are healing! Thank you Lord that you nudge us toward a good path! 
Today a journey of uncertain value, but not inspired by the Lord I fear. Lisa Carter comes over and we work real hard on ‘Stella’. At the end. I don’t know if the song is not up to it or Lisa is not up to it, but it leaves me feeling a bit neutral. On the eve I go to WBB’s rehearsal at the Grant: they admit defeat on ‘Room with a View’ – Gary can’t reach the notes and the chords are too much. No sweat, I am not surprised. Alex and Jack play good but the other two are a deadweight. A curator is One who manages or oversees, as the administrative director of a museum collection or a library. Yes my music needs to be curated, managed and overseen. 
01 FEB 14 SAT
Hi Carol. An update from the murk:
The first month of the New Year is gone and behold, the sun now rises before 8am and goes to sleeps just before 5pm. Whoopee! I still have an itchy residue of shingles, but it doesn't slow me up now like it did 

last year. Boy that was grim. Last month, our two pads were chock-a-bloc with students from Korea. One has just left today and a new one comes tomorrow. It all helps enormously with finances. You may recall we put a bid in for the church last November. Our bid was turned down in December and in late January, news came through that the Nazarene Church had finally received a deposit for a prospective sale. If it goes through,

that will be the end of that! Last November also, Mandy bought a kitchen off eBay for the church. At the time I wrote in my diary that it if we did not get the church ‘it could not possibly fit in 91’. Well, eat your words big man. Last week, the refurbished kitchen at 91 was finally open for business after being fitted out with the bits and pieces that Mandy bought off eBay! - The walls have been re-plastered, the floor tiled, new electric and gas pipes run. What a task! But finally it is done, all bar a cooker hood which we are eBay-bidding on as we speak! This week Mandy went to see the specialist at the hospital about her tummy. Simon Bramhall had himself lost a lot of weight since we last met in 2010, and he commented to us that it was because he’d cut down on his drinking (hint, hint). About our previous doings in 2010 he said: ‘We were more than a little surprised to see the cyst shrivel up like that’. He gave us the chapter and verse again on the keyhole surgery procedure, which has now been set in motion. (Mandy has to go for a CT scan first, just to make sure it’s what it appears to be). This month Jeff Lynne is coming to Birmingham for several weeks. We are hoping we will get to see him. We have no plans to travel this year as yet.  
We have been speaking to our mortgage debt (now £45K), believing for that and our overdraft to be paid off this year. I am declaring to myself that I am a world-class songwriter and a world-class worship leader. 

This week we have been offered a free weeks’ holiday at Seasons, the same outfit we went to Cornwall with last year. Thank you Lord. 


28 JAN 4 TUE

Yesterday the kitchen was finished. Yesterday I said ‘I am a world–class songwriter’. Today Pete Seeger dies (aged 94!) – he wrote ‘Turn, Turn, Turn’ and ‘If I had a hammer’ many others, and today I hear a fragment of Jeff’s ‘Evil Woman’ on an Hyundai ad. Now that is world class.
25 JAN 14 SAT

Work in the kitchen at 91 is still under way: Now it is the tiling which is bringing its own set of issues. This week Richard Tandy gives some harsh advice about ‘21 Today’ and ‘All True Love’. I thought he might be in a bad mood but no, he was trying to be brutally honest and helpful. I remix ‘All True Love’ with a simpler approach to the middle bit (the words: ‘Somewhere on never ending summer’s day’ lead the way), and it gets his approval, I am gratified to get Richards input, knowing how good his ears are. Today I send him a revised ’21 Today’. On Thursday news comes through that Jeff is getting a star on the Brum walk of fame (on 13 March). Phil says he’s coming over in late February to do some other things. I hope we get to meet. We’ll see. On Thursday, WBB came around (well, Jack & Gary) and we went over ‘Room with a View’. 

20 JAN 14 MON
Today reminiscing with Peter Need about the air taxi business: I remember how at various times we had Ian Botham, William Hague, Michael Howard as passengers. Tonight I pick up another great review on Patterns sent via Facebook from a Cynthia Miller (Alabama, USA). Today I get some new words for ‘Are You Ready?’

18 JAN 14 SAT

This morning a message from JL: ‘I was just listening to "Normal Day" again and I still love it! Nice one mate!’ Tonight a message from Steve the plasterer:  ‘Love the c.d even my eldest taps her toes, keep up the good work.’
15 JAN 14 WED

The kitchen of 91 has been completely stripped down and is slowly being rebuilt. Last week the floor was tiled and new electric sockets channelled into the walls and at the weekend, the walls were plastered. John Scott gave us £600 – an absolute godsend – to help with the expense, which I guess will top out at around £1400. Added to this melèe, we have 3 Korean girls staying with us and yesterday. Raul came back from Spain. So we have a houseful too! I recorded a new version of ‘Room with a View’ mainly to play to WBB as a possible single. It sound real jumpy. I muse about how to do it myself. YouTube is the thing, but who can put visuals together for me? 
01 JAN 14 WED

I figure it out lying in bed: Put the code of today’s date in two digits. That’s it! I’ll try it at midnight. So before 8am I get up and read this in the bible:
Micah 2:1 Woe to those who plan iniquity, to those who plot evil on their beds! At morning’s light they carry it out because it is in their power to do it. 2 They covet fields and seize them, and houses, and take them. They defraud a man of his home, a fellow-man of his inheritance. 3 Therefore, the LORD says: "I am planning disaster against this people, from which you cannot save yourselves. You will no longer walk proudly, for it will be a time of calamity.

7  Should it be said, O house of Jacob: "Is the Spirit of the LORD angry? Does he do such things?" "Do not my words do good to him whose ways are upright?

10  Get up, go away! For this is not your resting place, because it is defiled, it is ruined, beyond all remedy. 11  If a liar and deceiver comes and says, ‘I will prophesy for you plenty of wine and beer,’ he would be just the prophet for this people!
I send an email at midnight LA time instead. The reference to this house and a fellow man and his inheritance stand up staring at me. Then the prophet who would come and say comfort and ease and be welcomed with open arms. 

So begins the New Year. 
Carl’s Eulogy and North Korea poem + The Lord of Destruction: Make a page on the web for these. Maybe even chapter one of Placing. And then Laithwaite’s lectures and Sandy Kidd’s machine: Find the story, find the words and publish them. Deeper is a link to another Deeper? 
30 DEC 13 MON  Jeff L BD
Yesterday we led worship at KFC: It was good and Chris and Siohban helped again thankfully. Alan is harbouring a cold and Harry and Sandy show up. On Saturday we began work on the kitchen at 91, went to B&Q to buy some bits. On the eve, I set up the LMX kit and spun it up. Very inconclusive: The sectoring of the planets is unreliable due to the flat battery on the remote control: The charge it gleans from the mains rapidly evaporates along with the any actuation. I feel it’s the end of the road for this project. I filmed it nonetheless on Steve Farley’s camera. Maybe the time is right to pack away these items for good? 
27 DEC 13 FRI

The fourth anniversary of leaving Church on the Hill. Today we listen to AW talking about the law bringing the harshness of God upon men. I have a revelation about it: There were still some folk who hoped and believed in the goodness of God, who operated in that hope and belief. That is the secret. God is good and God is love and God takes pleasure in our prosperity. But you have to decide to keep that truth before you otherwise an opposite idea will surely germinate. God is good. He is for us, not against us.
Today Rod treats us again to the Chinese buffet at Stratford and in the eve Ian comes over. He speaks of a lot of things, much fodder for my spy book! (if I am to do it!). You will be high on adrenalin and you will behave just as you have been trained. 15 minutes later you will remember you are a human being and it will affect you: You might be vomit. This is when you will know if you really are cut out for this job or not.
26 DEC 13 THU
Boxing Day. Looking back on a year without portfolio! I found the confidence to sing my secular songs before people and then lost it again. It was really all to do with WBB and the vigour they brought to the proceedings and Mandy’s confidence in ‘Across the Divide’. I ask the Lord what am I good at? He says songs! This year, Jeff Lynne air-brushed everyone out of history except Richard. I don’t seem to get a response from my emails to him. For six months we get progressively sidelined by the new pastor at Selly Elim and then after making the move to KFC, within a couple of months the other worship duo take off grumpily. Is it something I said? Worst of all, I come down with a real sickness – the shingles. It sounds like the name of an American group. Talking to it doesn’t fix it. It just stares back at me and my own sin. My own doorway which I feebly shut. But this year I got the book out! This year we did some great gigs. Sandie’s Christmas card says: ‘May the deluge of God’s Blessing which is going to break forth in your lives begin to start to trickle through in 2014.’
Mandy bought me a great book for Christmas - about Winston Churchill’s witty remarks. 

22 DEC 13 SUN
SK:  pop 50m GDP 1.134 tn USD (1143bn USD) PerCapita $20,000. NK pop 25m GDP 12.38bn, PC $1,800. 
It would really spook North Korea if the South were to annul the laws preventing liaison with citizens of the North and then announce plans to end conscription say 2 or 3 years hence. The overt reason for NK closing the Kaesong zone in 2013 was that war was about to break out (‘as of now, Korea relations enter a state of war and all matters between the two Koreas will be handled according to wartime protocol’ – NK statement Mar 30 2013). The existence of a state of war is totally anachronistic to any notions of cooperation. Common sense dictates that the pre-requisite, nay cornerstone, of any joint enterprise should be that both sides renounce a state of war. The South has nothing to lose by releasing its citizens from the penalty of liaising with citizens of the North. The mingling of ideas is of no threat to the South and it shouldn’t pretend like it is. South Korea has a world-class economy one hundred times bigger than the North’s. The North is fond of dreaming up shock tactics - creative escalations that spook the predictable west. It is high time they were forced to see the reality of their situation: The South is immeasurably stronger and the North only scores when others are driven to a defensive paranoia as a result of their staged schizophrenia. I think the South should be creative too, and act with a radical self-confidence and seasoned magnanimity which can only challenge the North toward a public quid pro quo. 
21 DEC 13 SAT
The day of the concert at Hawkesley. The bottom of the winter, the shortest day. Last night we sat at Mike Powells with DGW and Ruth Jones (Maldwyn’s wife) and Colin and Margaret and Willard. Yesterday to town with Simone, Christmas shopping. I get 2 books into CLC on sale or return. 
Today I reflect on some of the negative happenings this year: DGW gets exiled to the pews after Mike issues an ultimatum to Elim. Jeff re-records many of his major hits and I suspect it is to air-brush out of history the contributions of say, Kelly and Bev. Kim Yong-il does a similar thing with his uncle this December – kills him off and then literally air-brushes him out of the record. For 5 weeks I have this evil thing on my face like something in a Quatermass story. Evil, of the devil, It sits on me and taunts me. Siobhan and Chris are leaving the church – a disaster occasioned by us coming to it. Today I learn that Alan Shipperley died almost a year ago. I try to contact Flo without success. 

Today it is show time and I will not speak of the evil things I know of but of the glory and hope I know of. 

19 DEC 13 THU
Dave Woodfield pops by with the Direction mag including my write up. It’s really good! Yesterday, Steve Farley came by with the variac. Hallelujah! 
16 DEC 13 MON
Today I learn that the NK embassy is an ordinary pad: 73 Gunnersbury Ave, W5 4LP. I watch an interview with the dictator’s nephew, Kim Han Sol. Aged 18, he is studying in Bosnia while his exiled dad was last reported as being in France. I send £200 to Pastor Yousaf in Pakistan. Mink comes around and we have a good rehearsal, although I am a bit weak. The favour of God stops my enemies from defeating me. If it wasn’t for the fact I have favour, this sickness would have finished me. I have been so depressed with it. The favour. It’s always been on me. I gotta remember to brag on His favour.  

09 DEC 13 MON

Today we have a great rehearsal, learn a new rhythmic version of ‘O Come all ye Faithful’. Today also: It is now one month since this ‘shingling’ malady came upon me and I am still under it. Tonight I phone Corky – ‘Deniz is reading the book and she won’t let me read it!’ she says. I am glad. It seems to be received okay. Last week Pam emailed me with this: ’I thoroughly enjoyed learning about the person I met and married all those years ago. As I have always said, those are treasured memories I will cherish forever…even though it didn’t quite work out for us.’ Thanks Pam. Thank you Jesus that these people aren’t offended. It is soooo easy to offend! On Sunday I preached at KFC, and for the most part, it was good. I need to learn how to close. And to offer a salvation prayer at the end. 
07 DEC 13 SAT

We spend five days in Spain Fri until Wed last, despite my shingles not being repaired. In retrospect, an amazing thing happened when, on arriving at Alicante we went to pick up our hire car and the girl sort of talked me into having insurance. I remember thinking ‘No’ but I said ‘Yes’. Self recriminations followed at having spent this unnecessary amount of extra money, but then on Saturday, the party night, our Fiat Punto is parked on the gravel outside Ken’s while many cars inhabit the parking area (there were about 40 guests). On Sunday Ken notices a hug bash in the back of my car! We presume somebody had reversed into it and not bothered to mention it! It was quite a thwack. Anyway, upon returning the car, there is no problem, the man shrugs and says: ‘You are insured!’ The amazing thing is that the Lord caused me to somehow just say ‘Yes’ to taking insurance, like I was on automatic pilot, while all my logic was arguing ‘No’.  And that means the Lord can guide me from the smallest of signals. Thank you Lord, thank you Holy Spirit for causing me to act outside of my logic and not end up paying a fortune for the carelessness of somebody else. You foresaw it and rescued me. And I remember that Psalm 121 was my mantra while we were away: ‘The Lord will keep you from all harm’…  A singer today on God TV says about him and his lady getting together: said ‘I write songs about magic. I don’t expect magic to happen to me!’
26 NOV 13 TUE

A copy of ‘Patterns’ to Corky in Baltimore and Pam in Los Angeles:

Watching the box today and discovered it’s the week of Thanksgiving in America. It reminded me that I hadn’t yet sent you a copy of my book. So here it is, not exactly in glorious technicolor – the self-publishing process isn’t up to that. But such as it is, I finally got it out this year and so far I have been chuffed with the responses from people. I really hope you like it. 
Yesterday was Pat’s funeral. A pressured time. Nerves rule the day and the auto-pilot is all you can rely on. I managed to have enough programmed into it to get me through. Mandy was superb, Ian was a breath of fresh air and I managed my bit. Mandy said: ‘I’m proud of you’ and that was the nicest thing, to have her say that.
24 NOV 13 SUN
Approve Sandie’s book for Extended Global Reach on Lulu (new facility). Once your book is approved for distribution, you cannot change any of the following: Title, Author, Binding type, Trim size, Interior color. Once approved, revisions can be made, transferring the ISBN over to the new revision. A charge may be levied. 
22 NOV 13 FRI

Machiavelli was the author of: ‘The end justifies the means’, the phrase so beloved of Terry in Spain. Today David Barton on AW today: The Separation of Church and State means the State cannot interfere in the doctrine of the Church, not the other way around! In other words The Separation of Church and State does not preclude believers from taking active part in government, but it stops government making doctrine, or interfering in the running of the church. This was enacted because in Europe governments had told churches what their doctrinal position should be (eg allegiance to Rome etc).
Yesterday to the BBC WM first thing, in the Mail Box. I arrive at 7:30 am at the doors of what looks like a select night club. Solid burnished metal doors extending to the ceiling, are entered by a press-button. A bouncer opens the door far enough to see your face while you explain who you are and what you want. 
To me it is a crushing affair. Phil launches into a tirade of lunacy as I sit alongside. I hear him say that the idea is to collect money for a memorial. Is it? That sound like a perfectly reasonable idea. But later Mandy discovers there is one already, so what on earth is he on about? Pete Morgan plays just the intro of the song which I had edited yesterday into a 3:45 version. Ah well, that’s rock’n’ roll.
17 NOV 13 SUN
This morning Robert Morris preaches again on Lust. A ‘Stronghold’ is a ‘Train of Thought’. Your mind is like Grand Central Station. Trains are coming in and going out all the while. If you get on the train of lust it will take you to death (Prov 7). You get on the wrong train when you are stressed, when you are tired. He also says if you continue going down that route time and again he would have to question if your heart has ever really been changed by Jesus. I agree. This dreadful disfiguring malady came in me the day we committed to buy the church. I am being purified. Today I get a visit from Pete and Sally. How nice.

Yesterday Ian MacFarlane popped in and we spent many hours chatting. He took a book with him. 
15 NOV 13 FRI

Last night Jeff headlines at this years ‘Children in Need’ TV spectacular. Richard plays piano and vocoder too! The whole thing is majestic. Very nicely done. 
But for me, most of yesterday was spent with medical profession. Waiting rooms galore. Dr Pasha at Hollymoor says it is shingles and the eye hospital agree. I feel crap. The Thursday meeting goes ahead but after it, I feel drained. Today my eye is more closed up so that typing this is difficult.  
Yesterday, Carl Chinn wrote me about Patterns: ‘exciting’ he called it and asked me to do an article for Brummagem magazine. Wow! 
Today Mandy goes to Kidderminster with Peter Need to pick up the kitchen she has bought on eBay. I am bitterly upset to see it parked in the back room of 91. It has cost a lot of money and cannot possibly fit in 91, only in the church which we don’t have as yet. Today Peter and I go up and drain the radiators at the church.
This week I get inspired with yet another arrangement for 21 today. I send it to Phil in London secretly hoping he will enlist Jeff’s support producing the finished item! 
What does a blessed life look like?

Owning my house(s). All my debts paid. A Beech KingAir parked at Wellesbourne, available for me to use anytime. Flying in it to Sardinia to see Miti, to Spain to see Ken & Carol.

Ministering regularly in music and the word. Being invited to appear all over the world. 
Being a clearing house for funds. Supporting folk and helping financially.  
Being a world-class songwriter and worship leader.


11 NOV 13 MON

I claim £5000 Pounds this week. Satan take your hand off my money. Go ministering spirits and cause the money to come in the name of Jesus. Kenneth Hagan: 1) Claim the amount you need. 2) Command the ministering spirits to go out cause the money to come in. 
10 NOV 13 SUN
Remembrance Day. I have a raging cold, awash with sniffles and snots. We got to KFC this morning and Pete informs us we are doing the worship alternate weeks. I wasn’t sure he liked it even. The biggest problem seems to be setting up the equipment! This Friday, we bite the bullet and offer £100K for the church based upon Steve Farley’s promise of the same for our house. So there it is, we have given our word to letting go of our lovely little house. Yet the promise is out there, the challenge is out there. 
The sniffles say no but I check it out and it seems I can sing half reasonable. So I keep the commitment to play at the Old Sils. What a bad move. We get there to the strands of Abby Grant strumming the piano and singing and Mink tells us he will start off with a coupe of Throovest tunes. That was a disaster, despite the group having the dots as he put it. It sounded like the posh backing took undercut the comedy to me. But then we squash on top the platform after Alan has introduced us and we attempt to sing some songs. It is terrible. Dreadful sound, Alan all brittle and loud, me so quiet I can’t hear it. A mic that feeds back. What can I say except it is my fault for going there.   

07 NOV 13 THU
Steve Farley comes over. We discuss getting cash for 93 so that we can make an offer on the church. We go up to see it. Steve is impressed with the potential. We have a decision to make. It’s scary. Selling up and moving to ‘The Place’. Yet I can’t see past our predicament. We are out of money and can’t stay here without work or tenants, neither of which have been forthcoming. 
Last night we played Warrington FGB and after some contradictory signals from Stuart (don’t preach!) and Colin (preach + altar call please), we do our thing quite differently from before. We start off with ‘Benediction’ instead of a God song, and in the middle, after ‘Stains’ we do ‘Telephone Line’ and then ‘Love me do’. The strange thing is the word still came across just as powerful, in fact I had a real anointing come over me to speak the Sat Nav metaphor and apply it to years of my wrong turns womanising being re-directed to getting married to Mandy by the Lord. I felt the Lord helped us mightily again. Several people made a commitments and we ended up giving away a whole lot more books and CDs than we sold! But it was a new thing. Mandy’s vision of a unicorn is about something fantastical. But my horn shalt thou exalt like the horn of an unicorn: I shall be anointed with fresh oil (Psa 92:10)
05 NOV 13 TUE

The church is the most powerful thing on the earth. Ownership = Dominion, stewardship (caretaker), authority, title to. That’s what God gave to mankind. We are to reclaim everything that Jesus has redeemed.    
You are designed to believe what you see. Here’s the key: You don’t see with your eyes, you see through your eyes. You see with your mind. As long as the owner’s son is a child he is no different from a slave although he is the master of the whole estate (Gal 4:1):- There is an inheritance for you which cannot be delivered to you beyond your level of growth. Jesus is the lawful owner of everything (Heb 1:1) and we are joint heirs with Christ (Rom 8:17). Faith is the title deed (Heb 11:1 AMP). When the devil sees your title, he has to release his grip on things he is holding back from you.  

29 OCT 13
The other night I watched Sir Paul doing his sings in Red Square, circa 2003. He met Putin and Gorbachev and when he played ‘Back in the USSR’ – well, those guys went wildski. I thought how beautiful his songs are, no agenda, no politics, just nice songs. The Fool on the Hill, She’s Leaving Home, Back in the USSR. 
25 OCT 13 FRI

Lessons from Elijah: ‘I am no better than my fathers’. Great success and accolades made him think he was better than his fathers! It’s not me. It’s God living in me. Beware oh skiffler. Thank you Lord for the songs.
When perfection comes, prophecy won’t be needed any more. Tongues, words of knowledge, (healings?), they will all be redundant and simply disappear. Why? When we have been translated into eternity we will know as we are known. We won’t it call it ‘supernatural’ anymore. It won’t be supernatural, it will be normal! 
The argument is all about when perfection comes, or rather when perfection came! 
I notice that Paul spends the next chapter talking about tongues and never once lets on that what he’s talking about is only temporary – for a few years until the book is published! Sorry for being facetious. 
24 OCT 13 THU
Last week, Laurie, Carl Chinn and Phil Hatton had copies of the book. I am believing that it will get good notice from these and, through Phil, that I can get it to the Evening Mail. Last week also I emailed ‘Fill the Earth’ to BBC WM after Laurie had suggested it. No response at all! 
This week we have spent 3 days with Andrew Wommack at Walsall. Mink seems to have got something positive out of it. The first evening was a disappointment to me and to Andrew, who said categorically, there must be some in the room who should come forward either for salvation or baptism in the Holy Spirit. Tuesday morning was a disaster (too hot, too tired, Mandy prayed for reluctantly!) but last night was great. 
Yesterday we met Eileen, a JW lady who spoke at length with us outside the shop. And last night at Andrew’s meeting I got a DVD and a book for her. 
Today Andrew tells about a lady with a bad leg who begins to relate to him all the doctors have told her about it: ‘No, don’t tell me’ says Andrew, ‘I don’t want to get into unbelief by hearing all the details!’
The rheostat for the LMX wasn’t mine – it was Steve Farley’s. This week we speak to him about buying 93 so that we can the Nazarene church make an offer on 420 (which now sports a ‘For Sale or Rent’ board outside). 
16 OCT 13 WED
Regarding healing: I feel that I have learned how to not get anything, but not what to do when you’ve already got something. The first thing is – Do you want to get rid of it? –I know that sounds daft but many times we have submitted to something in our heart and that really is the reason we can’t begin to get rid of it. – You see I have to conceive a miracle! I have to build a picture in my mind’s eye of me having perfect sight, of me being totally free from pain, whatever it is. I have to have that picture inside first. That is my bit, conceiving. If I haven’t got then I am in effect, expecting God to change my mind as well as my body! Now He might do that. But miracles come to those who are expecting them. How do they get to expect them? They meditate on what they will be like when they are healed. This is like two people conceiving a child. They can pray about it to their heart’s content but if they don’t have intercourse, nothing is going to happen.
I write this today because we have to minister to Pat and Ian – Pat is ill, terminally according to Ian.  
15 OCT 13 TUE
I guess it’s Andrew talking about Elijah this week: When God has asked you to do something, do that before anything else. Every time I hear it I think of the LMX and yesterday evening I gathered all the bits together and amazingly, I get all the components working again! I am amazed. The radio control thing, Steve’s 6Volt shoe- horn fix. It all works. The only thing lacking is the rheostat for the Star drive, probably languishing in the attic. Yesterday I speak with Laurie Hornsby and he has my number from Viv McKernon. Jeff’s brother Patrick sends me a lovely email saying how he enjoyed the book and now Viv puts me in touch with Laurie! 
Today Laurie comes around. We have a good chat and he encourages me about Fill the Earth (get it played on local BBC!) and the 21 Today song. Later today I develop that further. Got to get it good cos Phil says he is coming over tomorrow! Today Andrew really encourages me. It’s to do with finances. He says something that resonates with my questions. It’s to do with a hundred fold return. He doesn’t mention thirty or sixty, just a hundred. I check it out, one hundred times ten K. I’m writing it down because it’s no secret. That is a million.

12 OCT 13 SAT
Today we watch Joseph Prince explain why Moses hitting the rock stopped him entering in. I realise that I am a grace preacher. Wall to Wall is grace for grace. One wall is made of grace and the other wall is made of grace. There is nowhere to go but to grace. ‘And of his fulness have all we received, and grace for grace.’ (John 1:16). 
09 OCT 13 WED
We listen to Andrew again speaking about hearing the word of the Lord. Mandy asks me: ‘what was the last thing you heard from God?’ (that hasn’t been acted upon) I say it is to do the LMX and this last weekend as the furore over Andy Titmarsh’s buffoonery at church is swirling around I distinctly felt a strange word come: Try the LMX sitting horizontal, in gravity normal format – it would never have worked hanging vertical! Hang on – that means that Steve taking those wires was really a blessing? I have spent over 3 years grousing about how to replace the components to hang it vertical and now I get this! Try it as it is, it won’t work anyway unless it is configured against gravity normal. 
08 OCT 13 TUE   Barmouth
It was one of those crazy on spec ideas: We drive to Barmouth to see Richard with Poppy the dog in tow. Well, in the boot area of the car actually. She is grumpy about it  and doesn’t even glow rapturously about the seaside, but  for us the day is good. Richard and Sheila receive us warmly and Sheila volunteers that she liked my book. She added that it was written well and was an ‘easy read’. This is quality feedback from someone who does The Times crossword every day. I am gratified. They also both like ‘Fill the Earth’ which I spin to them today. Thank you Lord. It is an arduous trip but so good that we went. I know that through that book God has repaired things with my old pals, things that were messed up. Mandy reassures me that there is still the message of the gospel in there, and I pray that there is for both Richard and Jeff.
05 OCT 13 SAT

Well the royalty cheque from Chrysalis didn’t save the day. I guess I am expecting the Lord to fix our finances at a stroke but it aint so. This week a mini drama as Jeff goes quiet. Finally on Thursday I get an email: Hey Dave, I loved the book, I learnt a lot more about you than I ever knew before! (what a nice chap you are you bugger). It was a very enjoyable ride (like a Vincent 1000). He ends with Well Done mate! 
Today after watching Robert Morris Mandy says us leaving the church was demonic. The Merricks got wind of it and ate us alive. Cunning and watchfulness met those on the starting blocks, ready to run. We had no good wind in our sails. The devil inspired me to run away. I wonder if I have done the same with Winston’s Big Brother. Jack came around yesterday and we kicked around some songs for a rock n roll show at SWFS. Meanwhile my music PC is flagging, passing out and falling over in mid stride. I wonder if it can be fixed. 
Jesus said of Himself, “…the Son of Man did not come to be served, but to serve…” (Mark 10:45) Jesus Christ, the Son of God, did not come to be ministered to, but to minister. 
Today it is Eula’s wedding day. Wow and double wow! And Oliver turns up on our doorstep from Czech. 

30 SEP 13 MON
What a week, pregnant with happenings: I spend most of Monday day reworking and recording different words on ‘Fill the Earth’ and immediately Paul Blakey MBE of CNI likes it, and uses it on the Street Angels site. I also feel led to put it on BBC Introducing (on Tuesday). Lo, by Friday, they have listened to it already! Bearing in mind that ‘Benediction’ took 10 months to be listened to, I would say that the Lord has been pulling strings on my behalf. On Tuesday I email Jeff after watching Paul McCartney playing on Holllywood Boulevard and he emails back a nice reply adding that he has my book and it looks good and he’s going to read it at the weekend. Thank you Lord. Paul sang at least 13 songs including the screecher ‘Happy Birthday’ ending with Hey Jude. His singing was wobbly but his rapport with the crowd was great. On Wednesday a man named Edward T contacts me about a massive mega festival he is planning for Sep 2015. He is interested to get ELO involved. Why contact me? Don’t ask. Thank you Lord. Yesterday we ministered at Marston Green again and I ask Mink at the last minute to come along. I forget to check that my bible texts are on my memory stick but despite all, we are well received. Pastor Chris gives me full freedom with the service and I bring the message ‘Jesus the lamb of God’ without going into the healing part. Mink had felt we should be gentle and thankfully Mandy cuts me short to call for a response. 5 people respond!  

24 SEP 13 TUE

Your born again spirit = that part of your life-force that God inhabits.

23 SEP 13 MON
Yesterday a God happening: At church I feel a strong sense to speak out the scripture ‘For God so loved the world that He gave..’ I feel depressed and low so I don’t.  Later in Pete’s sermon, he comes to that same scripture. I know it would have strengthened his words if I had spoken and I feel awful and elated at the same time. God spoke to me but my confidence was broken and I acted on that instead. 
Today I pray for Mandy’s belly (Mark 11:23) after seeing the mountain at the back of Carol’s place. I see the mountain looks flatter and flatter, the crags disappear and the whole thing is a smooth rolling wold after a few days. 
Today I am asking again about Steve Merrick and I hear the Lord tell me that it is not him but Velma Merrick who has caused the bizarre aggravations. Behind the scenes she is like a Jezebel calling the shots. Today I saw that she feared me because of the music (curiously, Alan Brown was first to go because he said Velma could not sing!) She is able to convince Steve that she can sing because he is stone deaf! That is what is driving the whole bizarre thing – simply her obsession to be a singer, to inflict herself upon an audience. That is what I get today! It is a tragedy not without a certain comedy to it. 
Russia calls – Mikhail points me to a website which seems devoted to the intrigue of ELO and me:







I think of ELO as being the guys photographed on the album covers and I think the public thinks that too. I was not on any covers so I always ask promoters to describe me as 'former guitarist with ELO'. Often they try to make the letters 'ELO' big, and my name small, so I have to tell them not to do that and a host of other things as well - it’s an ongoing problem but hey, that’s rock ‘n’ roll! Anyway, the important thing is I am still friends with Jeff and of course, with Richard. 
ELO:  


In point of legality and truth, the brand name ELO is now totally owned by Jeff. It used to be owned by Jeff and Bev, and way back before it ever became a brand name, by Roy Wood as well. 

It has been a problem for me since the 80’s. I once told a record company not to put the words ELO on the sleeve of my release so they put a sticky label on the cellouphane wrapping instead! I had to cancel the thing until they sorted it! The problem persists still and every piece of promo has to be vetted. 
I always ask promoters to describe me as 'former guitarist with ELO'. Often they want to make the letters 'ELO' big and my name small, so I have to tell them not to do that as well!  
An email to Pinoso:
You asked me a question at the GrapeVine Manor and I told you about Deu 33:25 ('as your days so shall your strength be') I thought I should follow up with some explanation and maybe some practical application of the principle I was on about - which sounds pretty strange when you first hear it!

Deu 33:25 is something I have found super helpful. I use it as an example, but really I would encourage you to find for yourself a scripture that speaks positive to your situation (whatever that is). When you find it you can use it to declare God's word over yourself! The scriptures are God's own words and they carry His power when they are spoken with faith. You might say 'I want to but I find it hard to believe it' - the fact is you can speak a hundred times and not really believe it but you only have to speak and believe it once for it to work! It is also true that faith comes by hearing, not by doing (see Rom 10:17). So every time you hear yourself (or anyone) speak the word of God, you are increasing your faith! So speak it regardless, it can only do good! 

None of this would work if God was mean or angry at us, or still dealing with us as He dealt with man under the Old covenant. It only works because He loves us so much, and is able to forgive us completely because His judgement fell upon Jesus.Now the curse is lifted and every scripture is there to help the believer.

So Paul wrote: 'All the promises of God are Yes in Jesus' (2Cor 1:20)

God wants us to find them and use them. 'My people perish through lack of knowledge' (Hos 4:6)

Hope this helps a bit.
21 SEP 13 SAT

Today we go to Dani’s wedding beneath a dark cloud. Here is Dani, a Ceucescu child, rescued from a Craiova orphanage in Romania at age 3, pale as a sheet, unable to talk, never having had any interactions outside of her cot. Thrown into the rubbish bin by those that birthed her and destined for nothing. Here she is walking down the aisle 22 years later into all the potential of English squiredom, with new husband Stuart. 
20 SEP 13 FRI
Mikhail from Moscow has contacted me about Project Freedom. He says: ‘I think you know there're many fans of your music in Russia. New 2011 version of "Earthrise" sound GREAT! Thanks for the music and for the mastering also.’ Wow I have fans in Russia! I have always had a real interest in Russia and the Eastern bloc. ‘Freedom’ was about Romania but equally it could be about any communist nation. ‘Tanya’ and ‘Drive on to Moscow’ are two other Russian flavoured songs in the pipeline and of course, there is always ‘Western Life’ on the BC Collection and ‘Oh boy I’m cold’. How about tacking ‘Red Shift’onto this entourage?
Richard says the J421 song is ‘serious’ and ‘down’. After seeing Martin McGuinness stonewalling questions yesterday about who did it and hearing other peoples venom kindled or rather re-kindled, I wonder if I am just helping stoke up the latent fires of bitterness with this song. 
19 SEP 13 THU
Back home. Richard says: ‘I read your book, it was very readable, moving in parts. Like a proper book!’
About XTD Liz said ‘Great to see you all yesterday and are so made-up with the CD. Which track can I not like? None!! - Shanty Town Blues music reminds me of a tract from Jimi Hendrix especially the beginning -can't remember the title!! Great title track of Benediction, I absolutely love the brass sounds in the applicable tracks; along with your innovative lyrics Dave with clarity of singing too! The drumming in Ball and Chain I especially like. And how can we do without Mandy's tambourining? Great stuff!!’
On the way home the others complain about Ken & Carols kids and what a shame it is for them. I don’t agree at all. All I can hear is about molly coddling and spoiling kids (and besides which I’ve seen the result in their spoilt kids). I trhink to myself: ‘There is only one thing worse than a brat and that is a spoiled brat!’ 
I make a list of things to do:  1) A page for XTD on facebook,  2) Send 3 songs for Dave Billborough to Carol.  3) Send ‘Fill the Earth’ to CNI Paul Blakey.  4) Get Patterns available on Kindle.

18 SEP 13 WED   Ken’s birthday
Lying awake again in the heat of the night. Last night, a heavy shower with thunderstorm flashes. First thing this morning and Ken is blind folded so that Shannon’s unwrapped present might arrive as a surprise! He seems to like our present. Carol buys him a Kindle, and I notice how the screen looks really good even in bright sunshine. I must get Patterns on to this format.


17 SEP 13 TUE 
Today we drove off in the Mercedes to Torrevieja, walking down the sea front to find our shoe shop where Mink buys his 2013 sandals and Sandie gets some flashy shoes for Lyndsay.  We drive to Liz’s for a lovely chat, deliver two signed books and bundle of ‘Across the Divide’ CDs. She is expecting prospective buyers (Russians) and is looking to move back to the UK. The talk is of how bad the tax system is, the legal difficulties etc. Gone is the optimistic take on life in sunny Spain. The bubble has burst big. We drive to Los Alcazares. Stu and Tricia are in the UK until tomorrow so we sit on the beach and call Paul and Gilda in La Tramolinas. A drive up the C-3319 and the service road alongside brings us to their place. 
There is the familiar sound of wrath and hell but Paul is lovely in his attitude. Jesus spoke about forgiving one another and adultery of the heart. He was showing how the law is beautiful, it is God’s perfection. Jesus took it one stage further than any had envisaged. He taught the significance of motive when he said adultery is thinking about it in your heart. So he elevated the law covenant that He was sent to nullify. He showed how impossible it is for us to keep it, whether Pharisees or not. He was the only one to keep the law but when He taught about it He illustrated it as the sun in the sky that you cannot get close to. You might get closer than me but only Jesus ever touched it. 

15 SEP 13 SUN
Up early to travel to Pinoso in the mountains north west of Alicante. A beautiful little church in a sort of garage with soft, natural echo. Sue leads it. I bring a word after Sandie has spoken and then Mandy brings a lovely blessing. Then we decamp to go to the GrapeVine Manor – ‘just 10 minutes away’ says Sue before we bump for miles along ever narrowing roads, navigating between a moonscape of small holdings mixed with boulders. Finally after one enormous ski ramp of a bump in a narrow lane, we come upon an oasis of sumptuousity - like the planet paradise viewed from an approaching spaceship - this beautifully appointed villa stands incongruous in its setting. Colourful gazebos and a festivity of tanned humans mill around a pool and an open courtyard with a barbecue station in front of a lovely villa. It is not then end of the world, but you can surely see it from here! Chris, a retired dentist, and Sue have built this Mecca out of a derelict finca, in the middle of an otherwise barren landscape. 
The day before this, Ken has the electrics of the Merc spread out like a cutaway drawing. The car has been spasmodically running weak and powerless with the ‘EPC’ light glowing, and only stopping it and restarting clears it. He is trying to find the corresponding coloured wires to attach two which have been eaten through by mice! Eventually it transpires the two wires are for the wing blinker only but there is a plastic sheath or tube that has been eaten through which resolves itself in the vacuum system. Ah! Ken blocks this up and today the car runs cured of the ‘EPC’ light coming on but is still slow and smoky climbing the hills to Pinoso (which is nearly 2000 foot above sea level). We get lost twice today. Backtracking on the motorway system like a darting flea!

12 SEP 13 THU     Seminar overview
The cloud rolled low over the nearby mountain as Dave spoke. Finally he finished. ‘What do you think Lord?’ he said, and the sky said ‘BANG’. 

Yes that happened one day, and the juxtaposition was duly noted with laughter and smiles. 
Alan first and then Dave, porcelain pale and tanless from the sceptered isle, brought the word of God for four afternoons at Carol and Ken’s garden campus. Joy was part of the menu as the seminar was focussed about what we have now that we didn’t have before we knew Jesus. An expose of the Power Within the born again believer. Sandie George spoke about her book ‘I will Rise and Stand’ and Mandy also brought the prophetic insights which she is renowned for. 

At the end of each daily session, Rhythm and Joy – aka Alan, Dave and Mandy - led us with music of worship to the Lord and on the last day, Patrick and Chris joined with them for a special one-off number. Great stuff.  
Open Door’s first teaching seminar was a wonderful thing to be at, a platform of sharing and caring. The door was wide open and all who entered benefitted. Thank you Jesus.


09 SEP 13 MON
To me the word of God is underwritten by the goodness of God. If it is not then it can be a harsh word, a condemning word.  Mixed with the goodness of God it becomes a balm of helps and guidance. Today is the first of four days of the ‘Camp Out’ teaching seminar. Alan goes first with the topic of ‘Faith’. It was originally intended to be an alternative session, but the numbers committing to come are low, so my session is in line astern of Minks.
04 SEP 13 WED
In idyllic Spain. Ken and Carol are animated against healing and ‘faith’ talk which leads folk to feel condemned because they are not ‘a better Christian’. Talk of ‘being a better Christian’ but there is no such thing. You are either born again or you are a dead man walking. That is a carnal classification that has no value in the Kingdom. Paul said not to compare ourselves with each other (2Cor10:12  When they measure themselves by themselves and compare themselves with themselves, they are not wise). This is my first lesson. I must assemble the scriptures together. Yesterday I quizzed Carol on the ‘Inter High’ school system at which she teaches. What a great idea, the virtual classroom. Thinking on the disciple who Jesus loved I realise I am the Christian who Jesus loves. Every Christian is the Christian who Jesus loves.


02 SEP 13 MON
Off to sunny Spain! Raul was mugged last night, and our bags aren’t big enough. But we were paid £350 from the weekend CNI gathering, which was quite an eye-opener. Sir David Frost died yesterday. What a nice bloke. Gary writes on Facebook: ‘Have I offended you?’ and I don’t know how to respond. It’s rock ‘n’ roll. We can continue to have a relationship producing music but I don’t want him in anything confidential. Trust is broken that’s all. So I write back: ‘It's nice of you to ask. Circumstances and comittments man. We're off to Spain leaving Jack in charge of Poppy and Grimm Doo. See you when we get back.’ Yesterday at CNI they had seminars on using Facebook and Twitter., I would have been there if we weren’t playing! 
31 AUG 13 SAT

Yesterday for the first time in ages, our overall bank balance went into the black as Mandy had a bumper payout from Bournville. Hallelujah! Last night Mink came back from the German rivers and tonight we have to play at Daventry. 
29 AUG 13 THU
Seek and you WILL find. Knock and the door WILL be opened. Matt 7. It’s definite, but it’s not automatic. ‘You will find me when you seek me with all of your heart’ (Jer 29:13). You have to pursue God. It doesn’t just happen. You have to chase after it. I am assembling bits for the seminar and I this is my theme. That God’s word always works, but we have to pursue it (see the 27th below!). God says He has plans for us, and they are good plans! (Jer 29:11) but they don’t automatically happen because God isn’t controlling us. We have to cooperate with him for his goodness to manifest.  A Vinnie-ism: Going after the big penny.

28 AUG 13 WED

Today Richard says the book looks great – I only posted it yesterday! Today another 22 arrive masquerading as 20. I send one to Jeff: ‘Finally got it done in paperback. Pics aren’t brill, but never mind. We’ve edited it down a bit – got rid of some waffle! Hope you like it.’ 

27 AUG 13 TUE

The word always works. It has to! God has placed his word above all His names (Psa 138:2). So if you see me broke, I must have planted something other than God’s word in my life in the area of finances. Either that or I’ve allowed it to be planted in my life – I have submitted to the word of the world, or fear, of a red bank statement. I’ve been planting poverty but praying to God for wealth. That is like me planting cucumbers and praying for tomatoes. When cucumbers come up, I say ‘I can’t understand it, I’ve prayed every day for tomatoes!’ The fact is I don’t need to be there when you plant your seeds to know what has been planted. I just come by in two or three months time and I can see what seeds were planted in your life, or what seeds you allowed somebody else to plant in your life. If tomatoes are coming up, you have planted tomatoes. If prosperity is coming up, you have planted the God’s word for provision. If poverty comes up then you have planted the sort of word that says ‘I’ve always been poor, guess I always will be poor. It’s holy to be poor, Jesus was poor. Mom was poor. It’s okay to be poor.’ 
26 AUG 13 MON

This morning I read Isaiah 42 and then I feel led to read Matthew 12 which has quotations from Isa 42 in it. I am gobsmacked.  
Most of today is spent marking time at Wellesbourne while my student is on his Qualifying Cross Country. 
Shaz Kuiama is doing a show on Carl Wayne and tomorrow, so I send her the demo of ‘This Time Tomorrow’ (with a glitch edited out) and the story so far of ‘White Duck’: The White Duck is a nostalgic pub song about somebody leaving for the promise of the big city, acknowledging the potential for change and loss of innocence - ‘For the future I might start pretending’. Pretending is something you never need to do down at your local pub! 

25 AUG 13 SUN
Jonathan Sacks on radio this morning uses terms like: a voice in the national conversation. Public dialogue with secular, atheistic, religious. Churches & religious institutions: That’s what we do, we care for one another. Losing the plot. Having really noticed what’s happened in Britain. Banking Credit (latin credo=I believe) & confidence (latin fides=faith in one another). Lose faith = break down of institutions banking, marriage. Why have they broken down? It comes down to one word: trust. Trust means having faith in somebody else keeping faith with you. When trust breaks down, institutions break down. Individualism is no way to build a society. If everyone is out for themselves, society doesn’t work. Faith is a constructive role in this. Culture is society talking to itself. The word ‘Faith’ is taken to mean something I believe without evidence. It doesn’t mean that at all. When marriages break down a lot of other things break down. (Relationships).It’s best when children grow up in stable association with those who brought them into the world. Gay Marriage: I am loathe to speak about same sex marriage because I can’t accept it. But gays and homosexuals were sent to concentration camps. Gay community have feelings and don’t need a Jewish rabbi waving a finger at them. 
Laboured long to make a distinction between optimism and hope. Optimism is belief things are going to get better. Hope is belief that if we work hard enough together things can get better. It needs no courage, only a certain naivety, to be an optimist. Hope needs great courage. 

Knowing their history Jews cannot be optimists but we always have hope. (name of national anthem)
22 AUG 13 THU  2 kinds of Righteousness
Faith was always in the world in OT times. People had faith that God would act on their behalf and God responded to that faith. Many instances are in the bible of God performing OT miracles in response to faith. The faith of the OT was faith in God’s mercy. Faith in His innate goodness. Now grace has come. God is still responding to faith but NT faith is in the finished work of Christ. It’s still faith in His goodness.  
There are two kinds of righteousness: Self righteousness, right standing with God through your ability to keep the law. Or the Faith righteousness, which is right standing with God because of belief in Jesus’ finished work. One is you DOING and the other is you BELIEVING. 
Soul and spirit. Soul is where you are talking, spirit is where God is talking. It’s like the million dollar question. Who is speaking? The division between soul and spirit. God’s word can answer the question. 

21 AUG 13 WED
B-Day Lists cont:    Last night Shaz Kuiama played 29 of my songs (!!) Here is the listing:
	Done it all
	Day of God’s Favor
	Freedom
	Long Time Coming

	I’ve seen the Light
	Mary Colinto (Uglys)
	Love and best wishes
	Bit in the Middle

	Eversince I can Rem
	Genesis to Darwin
	Something demo
	Morning

	Something
	Action 
	This is the day
	Ages of Glory

	Spaceship Earth
	This time tomorrow
	I wrote a song
	3rd Planet

	Hiroshima (WT)
	Robin’s song
	God’s good time
	Berlin

	Iris
	Room with a View
	Mission Impossible
	Eye of a Hurricane

	
	
	
	Benediction


B-Day cards from Dave & Pia, SteveF, Pete & Sal, KON, Bikers Church, Phil & Sandie, Eula & Brian, Peter Need, Mandy, Fiona & Gary, Jages, John & Sylv. 
PATTERNS: Last night Mandy and I put a post about Patterns on FB and we get a great response. Today 5 have been sold, 3 in UK, 1 US 1 Canada! 
20 AUG 13 TUE
The morning after the deluge before… My birthday is spent working in a progressively reducing haze. I send 21 Today to Richard to see if he can add some nice piano. 
This evening I check Facebook. To my amazement I have 62 Happy Birthday messages:  Cliff Wright, Elizabeth McInnis, Dave Scharff, Pedro Joaquin, Emanuel Domenech, Allie Cat Segars, Shaz Kuiama, Jacek, Szajewski, Linda Jiron, Victoria Evans, Pamela Morgan, Lynda Harris, Paul White, Tony Kelsey, Gustavo Man, Nathan Gronan, Simon Thorp, Frank Gray, Ruth Billingham, Regina Estelle Coveney, Chris Lopez, Iain Hesketh, Oranit Rubin Shtevi, Dave Meredith, Ann Stevenson, Phil George, Tyrone Bishop, Mauri Martinez, Alex Lowe, Gary Hiscott, Stephanie Sungbin Huh, Rachel Mccullough, Guilermo Oldwilliams Castilo, Martin Kinch, Monica Schalls Bjerg, Kitty Reas, Toshiki Komeda, Peter Need, Steve Palmer, Dave Cooper, Wieslaw Nastarowicz, Torben Kolbaek, Daniel Horacio Diaz Cifuentes, James Wilby, Jim N Annie Onslow, Colin Fell, Mark Hateley, Jeff Cooper, Christophe Gautier, Andrea Bianchi, Julian Bishop, Muthi Makwakwa, Allyson Hope Dalton, Fitz Storrod, Jon Greening, Alan Brown, Alexander Templeton, Eldon Warfield, Jose Luis Schenone, Marsha Reeves, Jorge Devincenzi, Tracy Pior. (!!)    Wow. Shaz Kuiama’s post says this:  
TODAY!!! The Light Shines On: ELO And Related Artists Show, celebrates Dave Scott-Morgan's 71st Birthday! Dave's Birthday was yesterday (Aug 19th). So join me as I play a brand new track, submitted by Dave himself, projects Dave was involved in, as well as some of his solo work on the show. All mixed in with your usual mix of ELO related tunes. Show airs on Kuiama Radio TODAY, from 4pm to 9pm EDT/ 9pm to 2am UK Time.

So I contact write and tell her about ‘Iris’ which is now presentable. Yes she says, please send it. I’ll play it.
Tonight we listen to her show and are amazed. In the first two hours before I fall nod off, she has played 10 of my songs! 

16 AUG 13 FRI
What a hypocrite. I say to Jack that Gary has shown where he is at, (putting an ad out for Jack & Mark’s job) but the upshot is that Jack goes back to WBB and so, I have shewn where I am at. But Bridget passes her skill test. ‘She was a little aggressive’ says Ray, and the ‘short field landing was like a carrier deck arrival!’

15 AUG 13 THU

It never rains but… Today Bridget elects to go for a test against my judgement (which is for more revision, after today’s voyage). Today Alan Smith flies out to Amsterdam and Bucharest and our VW gets tested.  Then tonight we learn from Alan Brown after the prayer meeting that Gary put out an ad for a drummer and bass player which Mark responded to! The upshot is that Jack and Mark have left, or are leaving, the group! Winston’s Big Brother implode beneath the pressure of mini stardom. They have a new manager, Kenneth Webber. I wonder what part he has in all this.  

14 AUG 13 WED
Today is a day away from Wellesborne where my intrepid student Bridget, is catching up on exams, so I make presentable the 2013 demo of ‘Iris, I have a message for you’. We go over to Knowle to meet up with Alan for a soiree at a local Italian restaurant. Knowle centre is a walk away and quintessential English. Alan is on good form. telling us how Throovest is a hit with kids - well why not! Tomorrow he goes to Romania to join the boat at Fetesti on the Danube.
09 AUG 13 FRI

Yesterday Bridget is in raptures over Brize. She photographs a Charlie 130 half a mile away at 500 ft above. ‘Mint’ she proclaims, ‘this is the best day of my life!’ Then we bank over Brize and get a plan view of what seems like half the Air Force: VC10s and TriStars and C17s and the like. Bridget is ‘buzzing’ – (that’s her term for it). When we get back to Wellesbourne she lets on that she went on Facebook over Brize. She is one cheeky girl!
05 AUG 13 MON

Yesterday we went to Kingsway again with Pete and Sally. Then off to Warrington (Rixton actually, near the Manchester Ship Canal) and the Bikers Church. What a lively, friendly bunch. They make us real welcome and our set goes down well. We do the new version of ‘It’s Alright’ and it sounds alright!. What a privilege and blessing to play our music like this. Afterwards we are thronged with questions and attentions in the kitchen area, while my book and CDs sit awaiting new owners. Curiously we sell at least one book and we started with a full box of 20 less one that Steve Farley had. But we come back with 20! So Lulu must have sent extra! 
Last night, Luc tells us he will be leaving soon, and now today, Mandy’s course at Bournville is cancelled. 
03 AUG 13 SAT
Are you a believer? Before you are born again the challenge is to believe on Jesus but once you are born again the challenge is to believe that you are righteous before God not because of anything you do, but because of what Jesus has done. 
29 JUL 13 MON
It is a new era. We were at Selly Elim for 18 months but it was really the new pastor that caused us to feel sidelined and frustrated. Iain told us straight away the issue was membership. Yet it was also like a spiritual thing. Nothing tangible. No fire, just smoke stains on the wall. Iain brought a stoppage to proceedings. Often he seemed ignorant of the spirit in the way he jumped in to redirect the focus of a service. The ugly drama around Dave Woodfield hammered one more nail in the coffin. Elim bureaucracy rules. The word comes down from on high that Dave is to be ostracised and lo, it is done. The most gifted speaker in the place is beached and moribund. It frustrated and disappointed us to watch these goings on. I feel very sorry for Dave. We could have hung out yet longer but I think we have done the correct thing. We went hungry and came away hungry. 


28 JUL 13 SUN
We go to Selly Elim for the last time. A comedy ensues with our tithe, a wad crammed into a folded envelope. Nobody comes with the offering tray to our side of the church, so I motion to a collector man that he has missed us out. Here I am trying to be discrete about it all and I end up waving across the church to the guy to get him to come and collect my tithe! It was traumatic saying cheerio to the people. Steve the sound man appeared particularly shocked. He hugged me and prayed for me. I think Iain’s preach is quite good today but it leaves Mandy cold. It is a weighty time yet I feel we have done the right thing. Later we go to Simone’s for a meal. 

Two young Italian students are with us. I picked them up yesterday from the airport. Last night we had a meal at Sandie and Phil’s (for Sandie’s 65th) and I was a bit loud and outspoken again. Old chestnuts. 


22 JUL 13 MON
I am meditating upon tithing to the local church,  no matter how bad the ground seems to be(!!) and the Lord shows me John Scott, who is prospers lavishly and tithes to Steve Merrick. End of! 
This is how it is: We gave away £12,800 last year. All of it was as gifts or offerings, none of it was in tithes. Now we find ourselves seriously broke.  
I heard about Tanya, this girl who became a revolutionary - a terrorist in modern day lingo. It wasn’t that I liked what she stood for, I didn’t. It was just that I was in thrall of her exploits.
21 JUL 13 SUN

Robert Morris on tithing: 1) It’s a TEST! God says ‘test ME in this’  2) It’s an ‘ordinance’ (Mal 3) - a principle of ordinary behaviour  3) I am free from the penalty of sin (or the law) but not from the consequences. So if I kill I go to prison; if I don’t tithe, God cannot open the windows of heaven or protect my 90%!  For over a year we have not prospered. What has changed? We stopped tithing to the local church and tithed to Andrew and to our giving account - which we still have! We resolve to give the contents of that account to Selly Elim when we pop in for the last time next week. Today we go to Pete and Sally’s ‘Kingsway’ church on Hawkesley Estate.  
A letter to Steph in Korea:
I want to tell you how pleased I am with the way the new cover has turned out. I have a test print and it looks just great! Thanks Steph. Can I ask something else: if you have time. and if you would like, to design an album cover for me? - it’s for ‘Wall 2 Wall’ - a collection of inspirational songs I am recording. You can listen to the demos at https://soundcloud.com/davescottmorgan/sets/wall-2-wall/s-sbmaC
I thought about another cool idea - you might like to sing on the album - if you do you could record your voice (say on an iPhone), and send it to me as an mp3 file. I can use my software to fit it into the album?? It could be a counter melody or feature for one of the songs or something totally different, say a piece all on its own. (I can hear you singing something like a Korean lament?) Whatever, it’s just a crazy idea!  Let me know what you think. All God’s Blessings from us here in Birmingham.

16 JUL 13 TUE

Mandy and I go to Teen Challenge HQ North of Leicester. Chat with Fiona and then Jay Fallon. He says a lovely prayer, rebuking confusion and saying if you love Jesus, you will find His will because it will track you down and find you. I feel tired and completely superfluous, a dead weight for Mandy, who has some good ideas to suggest. Jay is like someone with a dynamo inside him. He buzzes with power. Later I go to Wellesbourne and Mandy goes to the funeral for Margaret’s son’s Mark. She meets up with Sally and Pete (who are now pastors!) and they invite us to their church. Later we post the letter to Iain. Today Revision 6 of Patterns arrives. Steph’s new cover looks great. My book is finally, presentable. Hallelujah! 

15 JUL 13 MON
A letter to Selly Elim:
Dear Iain, We are writing to say that after much soul searching, we know it is time for us to move on from Selly Elim. We have made many good friends there and so we will be coming by to say goodbye to them in person but we wanted to let you know in the first instance of our decision. We have one outstanding commitment, with Abraham on 26 July which we are most happy to fulfil. So we wish all God’s goodness to you and the crew at Selly Elim. 
13 JUL 13 SAT Erdington Village fete.
I’ve been working with Phil Hatton (Jeff’s roaddie), doing a song for the campaign he is running to try to bring some closure in the unsolved case of the pub bombings in Birmingham, which happened 40 years ago next year. (The campaign is called ‘Justice for the 21’ because there were 21 people killed in the bombings). Phil has got all kinds of people on side about this issue - the BBC are doing a documentary, the police are reluctantly re-opening files (they fitted up 6 people for the bombings who were later released), local dignitaries, politicians and pop stars are all involved! 

Phil came to me with his idea and we wrote a great song together titled ‘21 today’. Anyway I said all that to say this: Phil had a stand for his campaign at the Erdington village fete on Saturday July 13, and suggested to me that maybe Winston’s Big Brother and me could come and do a set (and WBB had helped out with a ‘Justice for the 21’ banner on stage when they headlined at the O2 recently). 

So that is what we did. It was a blistering hot, classic English summer day and Erdington High Street was closed off with a massive stage across the road, right outside where the old ‘Mothers’ dance hall used to be. -- Part of the day's event was to unveil a plaque in commemoration of ‘Mothers’, where every band who was worth anything in England got to play (I used to play there with The Ugly’s).

On the day I met up with all kinds of old faces: Danny King, Greg masters and Dave Pritchard (Idle Race), Jake Commander (who used to be in the 'Handicaps' with Jeff and once played on an ELO tour singing and mixing the group’s foldback from under the stage!), Jim Onslow (Diplomats), John Singer (the promoter who ran ‘Mothers’back in the sixties!!), Joy, Paul And Dave out of the group Quill (who were top of the bill).

Steph Griffin is there (his group the ‘Travelling Pilburys’ are a bit of an embarrassment, being presented with connections to the real Wilburys which I know to be wrong). I get interviewed by the local press (and my photo in the Sunday Mercury newspaper, with Keith Smart and John Singer) and in the mid afternoon WBB do their set and then Mandy and I join them for 5 songs. (‘Long Time Coming’, ‘Benediction’, ‘Telephone Line’, 

‘Mission Impossible’ and ‘Mr Blue Sky’). 

It was a great day. We had to leave early because WBB had a gig at Solihull on the evening, which we also joined them at (a seedy pool room on Lode Lane!). Our songs go down well, especially the ELO stuff. WBB’s bass player Mark goes on to keyboards for our stuff and lead guitar Alex chirps in with backing vocals. They do good and it’s another watershed for us - a gig without Alan (he is in Europe playing on a River Boat).


09 JUL 13 TUE

As I am praying in the studio this morning, I look around and it comes to me: It’s all been gifted to me! This house (91) was like a gift to me, the equipment was gifted (by Tyrone) even the phone number was returned. The hand of Mandy was gifted to me! Hiroshima was gifted to me (I didn’t do anything at all to make it successful). The job with ELO, Earth Rise in 2011 (via Ged), a cruise in 2012 (via Tyrone) - all gifted to us  and the Across the Divide with the help of Martin Smith. The church was gifted to me for a season. The friendship of Miti was gifted to me. (Last night, Claudia contacts me by email). Both of my cars were gifts. (I felt the Lord told me to get a good car when I bought that lovely VW). All of these things have been wonderful gifts from the Lord. I haven’t worked for them. I have desired some of them but I know the Lord has caused them to be, not me. Wow!

Today we rehearse with WBB in a seedy basement factory labyrinth called Robannas. The first song represents everything I hate about being in groups. Wallop, wang, noiseout, vocals unbearable. So we stop and Jack suggests he uses Cajun and simulates it on his drum-kit for now. A massive difference. Soon it is sounding something like. Alex is learning the harmonies good. Mark carries Minks keyboard in and out for us bless him. We have a sweaty session - it’s good. 
Later as I am musing over the latest performance with John & Rose re Steve Merrick, the Lord describes my belly aching about it in this way: It’s a thorn in the flesh. The word in scripture goes on to say ‘my grave is sufficient for you’. 


04 JUL 13 THU
Last night we had an urgent call from John Scott, who was in a state about Rose. ‘Something happened at the church’ was the story and it seems that Steve cancelled a meeting in such a way to lead Rose to think it was her fault. I tried to speak with Rose as she lay head down under the covers in bed, but she was insular and uncommunicative. I prayed with her while Mandy was speaking to John. I am grateful to Steve for providing John and Rose with a lifeboat these past years, but I know how that boat is really a rusty bucket. So I do pray that in the end they will come out from under that deception, although definitely not from anything I do or say. About such dilemmas Mom would say: ‘the wheels of justice grind slow but they are sure.’ Today I recall how all the work of my hands at Church on the Hill was trashed by Steve those years ago, but I rest in the word of the Lord, that He promises to bless all the work of my hands, not let it be trashed or stolen. 


28 JUN FRI
Dave & Mandy, currently caretakers for the church up the road (the one they used to run for 10 years), want to buy the building. We have some great ideas for using it. It is up for sale, but we need some creative financial input to raise the capital. 
We tell Dave Montgomery our heart about the coth situation. He later comes back confirming the sale has dried up but needing something more concrete from us. Mandy and I go up there and look around, discussing the improvements we would make. It wouldn’t cost so much to get it habitable. 
I want to own the church. I want to have successful songs of my own making out there. This includes my productions for other artists. I want to have successful writings of my own, including songs and books.  
This week I have finished teaching Ashleigh, a girl brimming with confidence and in appearance, not unlike Carol Morgan. (The similarity causes me to be careful about sending her solo). But she is cut from other material. It is a lot of fun to teach her and she does good, 12 hours of flying plus passing 4 exams in the two week stretch which ends early this Tuesday.   
18 JUN 13 TUE
It seems I’ve made $450 through some mechanism on the web called ‘Fanbox’. Apparently I have made this through ‘boosting’, although I haven’t boosted anything, or as far as I am aware caused a boost anywhere… It says that I am helping fight animal cruelty. Okay. I check out the site, and what other people are doing. It seems idyllic, looks a  lot like Facebook and takes $5 off me every now and then. I don’t mind if I really get $400 back!  

16 JUN 13 SUN
Today we start off with a few Joseph Price sermons. Then I go to Wellesbourne with Peter Need for Vulcan run day. The only run we get to see is disappointing (although it is a wonderful noise-making machine), but a fifth-scale flying model is tremendous. We meet loads of interesting people, Mike Littler for one, stood on the Tower steps wearing his Stetson! We call in on Mink on the way back, Mandy meets us with the white car, finally repaired after its three weeks on a sick bed. Fathers Day at Simones with a splendid dinner and then back home. I finally get the noise gate to control a sound, a real breakthrough in the Grimm Doo production department.  

13 JUN 13 THU
Today as I am praying in Grimm Doo I have this: What makes you think it’s me who’s causing your present financial hardship? Well, everything has just dried up in such a biblical way… What then causes Paul Walker to send you money out of the blue?? Paul sent us £300 initially and has been donating £100 every month. This is amazing, that he should do that. Today the Lord forces me to consider this. 
Yesterday I made contact with Stan Rosenblum in America. After 41 years! Great. I recorded WBB in the afternoon and John Davis of Eurojet proffers a drop sheet job.
This afternoon Phil Hatton comes over and we write a song together. It’s one he has an idea for: ‘Twenty One Today’, about his Justice for the 21 program. It’s another first for me - I find it almost impossible to cooperate with another writer but today we get something good going. 

11 JUN 13 TUE
Yesterday was a nerve-racking day: I lead the funeral for Pat Abella in the cremation chapel half full of unbelievers. I am so nervous. I cannot remember anything, I am unable to make eye contact. I feel extremely un-cut out for this sort of thing.  
08 JUN 13 SAT
Today I begin with ‘God is a spirit, and they who worship him must worship him in spirit and in truth.’ Spirit = the heart of man, spirit is the part that lives forever. Your ‘knower’!! Truth= when you know it, you know what is false!, comes from training (information) or by revelation. Jesus said you will know it the more you go on with me. John 8:32. (Disciple=come under discipline of training). When I have gained some truth, when I have acknowledged its existence (the ‘now-ness’) then I still need something else. Over here I have information - truth - over here I have faith, which is a gift of God (Eph 2:8). Faith is the connector; it connects my soul to my spirit. I need knowledge to hang my faith upon. I need my gift of faith to apply my knowledge on. Faith isn’t grown up until it is acted upon: So if I have had a revelation that healing is part of the finished work of Christ, then if when I get a pain I run to the doctor, my faith is without work, it is a ‘dead’ faith. 

31 MAY 13 FRI
Jesus paid such a high price so that we could have a good life. Today I meditate upon this and come back to my message about the bread signifying the lamb brutalised for our healing. 
For the past two weeks (ever since hearing Mark Burchall at Champions church) I have been praying every morning in Grimm Doo. Today I hear this about Korea: China does not want them to be one! Why? The Koreans are the most dexterous and energetic of peoples. United by one language they would be a power house of potential, like Germany is in Europe. South Korea with the world’s 15th largest economy (by GDP) and North Korea able to make nuclear bombs and intercontinental missiles without help from outside.  Put them together and you have a tiger on your doorstep. As long as they are apart they are just troublesome alley cats, wailing at the door. 

30 MAY 13 THU
This week I get a great mix of ‘It’s Alright’ done. 
I discover that Jeff did a live version of ‘Secret Messages’ on the Zoom tour of 2001. (I was surprised - that song isn’t so do-able!).  Listening to it, I realise how Jeff and Richard are connoisseurs of sound. They know a good sound like a wine taster knows a good taste - they taste it and know when the flavour is right. 

27 MAY 13 MON
Pat Abella dies early this morning. We saw her last night, her complexion was almost black. She wasn’t conscious but Mandy prayed in her ear at the bedside. Today I am honoured to be asked (via Mabel) to lead the funeral service. I am nervous about it but what an honour! Today also I discover that WBBs song ‘She won’t be lonely’ is single of the week in the Manchester Review! Another honour - that’s my production. How about that. Thank you Lord. Today also Ninon texts to say she has to go home early tomorrow, and won’t be coming to Birmingham (we were due to pick her up today). We can’t get her on the phone, very strange!  


24 MAY 13 FRI
Mike Bishton comes around to say he is delighted to see the For Sale sign outside. He thinks it is good that we sell and recover the money locked up. ‘Seek wisdom’. Nat comes with a word. You think you can’t ask for a million because you haven’t given enough - wrong! Last Sunday Mark Burchall taught from Luke 11 - the man won’t get up just because you are in need but he will get up if you persist - if you are bold and audacious with your asking. Today Andrew speak about Elijah’s supply being ‘there’ - not ‘here’. You have to GO there. 

19 MAY 13 SUN
My confidence is shaken. What has happened is causing me to question whether I should be ministering at all. I have spoken about prosperity in a positive way and encouraged others to give but my recent testimony is just disastrous! I gave away £10K in the belief that the Lord would give it back when it was needed. I not only expected the Lord to make it up, I depended on him doing that. Now, one year later, I am having to sell my house because of that decision and it is making me feel that I can’t minister to others. It’s affected everything. I feel that the Lord is rebuking me over that. I am being disciplined. At the time I had a peace about it. 
 In Cornwall, we met Les, a millionaire who speaks positively about prosperity. He ministers from a position of success. I feel I am eating my words. 
We also were led to ‘go to Rome’ with our music and so we did a secular album. Because we had exhausted our own funds we had a big gift from John Scott to help us get the CD made. Luis Mi in Spain also contributed a lot of his own finance into this project, and again. As of now, there is nothing to show for it financially. We have had many good reports (just last week I had a lovely encouraging email from a guy we met in the car park at Clowance and gave him a CD) but alas, sales are flat-lining. So my message is ‘don’t follow my example!’ This is the current state of play. 
17 MAY 13 FRI

This week the bank stopped a payment when the overdraft exceeded £6K. I never even knew until the letter arrived the next day, that’s how hopeless I am at management. Today I am thinking about Excel programs and writing an advert for my expertise. How does this sound: ‘Microsoft Excel training and consultancy by MGA software - We specialise in utilities for importing, analysing, manipulating and exporting download data. Keynote projects include airline Flight Time Limitation programs and small business labour-saving proglets.’ Immediately the phone rings and it’s John Davies at Eurojet wanting a new dropsheet!  
Speaking more about the show- yesterday with Mink providing a Throovest cameo. Today I realise that after-dinner speaking is something I can do. How to do it to the secular audience though, I need to think of how the story line will develop.
13 MAY 13 MON
Mandy and I speak at length about a new show - The Isaiah 23 show! (read it and understand, o prostitute. After 70 years it will happen). It’s exciting. Visuals at the back - pics. The Patterns book on sale. 
Today I find Mickey Carroll on the net and send a Facebook message.

11 MAY 13 SAT

Have you ever smelled something that smells so good? A beautiful aroma. (maybe you are thinking about Kevin Kline in ‘A fish called Wanda’ sniffing his armpits - wonderful!) But no, I mean a fragrance that wafts by and catches your attention. Just briefly, and then it’s gone. Here is something  else: Have you ever heard a word that sound that is so exquisite it makes you cry. Have you ever heard a word sound that beautiful? I have. And I have smelled the fragrance.  

07 MAY 13 TUE

I speak to Kath: She got the Patterns book sent for her birthday but she hasn’t had time to read it. ‘The photographs aren’t very good are they?’ she says. Visit to coth and sit in the sanctuary. Speak to me Lord, I am double-minded!
06 MAY 13 MON  Open Doors
It is the year of open doors. ‘What I open no man can close and what I shut, no man can open’ (Rev 3). Mandy said that she had a word about the Keys of David applying to me. This year the Lord has given us the victory of playing my songs in a secular environment. The first time it has ever worked for me! Today I bump into Richard Taylor at the corner shop - he has read my book and he says: ‘it is a good read’. Hallelujah. We have a great chat about the church, sanctification and whether everybody wants the move of the spirit. 

01 MAY 13 

Dave,

It was great to hear your presentation/testimony and I look forward to seeing you again. Loved Psalm 139 and looking forward to Wall to Wall. 

I have been down in Redruth this morning checking out the initial building work in the factory, industrial unit that we are converting into a church. It is coming together and we are aiming to start regular services from Christmas this year. It will seat some where between 500 and 700 people. We will be a plant or daughter church of the Newquay Christian Centre. My wife Jackie, and myself are undergoing ministry training (we are called Ministers in Training, MIT) as in the past we have both attended Theological Colleges on a full time basis. Retirement for us, in our late 60's, is going into the ministry and planting a church. You and Mandy were so obviously doing what God has called you to do, so no retirement for you either.    

After looking at your websites, I note we have some things in common (other than the Lord). You were also involved with a software product and you play pool! I think they go together. I don't know how long you are down for, but if would like a game of pool or just a break from looking at old mines etc give me a call. 

Looks like we did turn the weather on for you after all!

God bless

Les

Les & Jackie Kirkpatrick

Casita

Mount Whistle Road

South Tehidy

Camborne

07917-717196

29 APR 2013 MON  Newquay

What a great place! Yesterday morning Pastor Mike Robbins was up there with JP and AW, giving the message clear, with joy and with power. Last night we played to a packed room. We were at a level, the same sort of level as Germany. We had excellent help and we did our best. WE are given the collection of £450 and we make £150 from  CD sales! The Lord blesses us mightily. 
26 APR 2013 FRI   Thought Patterns (thoughts for including in Patterns): 
God got me my job in ELO. Even so it would be wrong of me to thank the person I can’t see ahead of the person I can see. So I thank Jeff for giving me the job with his group and then I can say loud and clear, thank you Lord for giving me the job with Jeff’s group. And not only for that. I thank the Lord for His kindnesses (plural, see Isaiah 63:7) to me. 
Presence by: There should be a credit for being there. Produced by Martin, Words and music by Dave and Presence by Richard.  Yes somebody’s presence in a studio can mould  a track although they don’t actually play a note or sing anything or write a word. Just the abiding influence of a good heart around the place is like an unction of  cooperation and success. 

24 APR 2013 WED
The day of the show! Volker Gruch and the team at ERF look after us royally. We do three songs - ‘Hiroshima’ (2013 version), ‘This is my prayer’ and ‘Benediction’. First thing this morning, the Lord tells me these three songs represent three different eras of blessing in my life - ‘Hiroshima’ was the best financial success from the past, ‘This is my Prayer’ the best God song and ‘Benediction’ - the song for the new era just beginning. All have success written on them. When I do Benediction today, it feels like a class song, and the studio team clap it at the end! ‘This is my Prayer’ - to sing is to pray twice. To pray is to talk with God so to sing is to talk with God in two different ways.  We sing 'Benediction' on the German TV show (mit backing track) - it sounded good to me!! And I did an unplugged version of 'Hiroshima'. Kinda interested to see how that comes out (they'll send me a DVD soon).

20 APR 2013 SAT
We go to Roermond with the girls in tow. We navigate through an awfully busy ‘designer outlet’ mall and get to the old town, which is snug and nice. We have croquettes for breakfast alfresco. Across the way a choir sings old pop songs from the bandstand in the centre of the enormous church square. It is market day and as we carouse the tables I spot a collection of itemry from the war period. Newspapers with Adolf’s picture spread across the front. Official notices and orders stamped with the German eagle. Books are there with amazingly comprehensive details and photographs and I ask the lady about them. She tells me her husband is the author. Eric Munnicks is his name. I buy a ten million mark banknote for 2 euros and have a laugh with Mrs Munnicks. Then we go into the cathedral to be greeted by wonderful music. I look to see what is making this heavenly noise and it is just two men draped in cloaks, one playing a guitar, both singing. Lovely, in-tune, soft singing is coupled with the hum of the guitar and cascades around the place, enhanced by the inherent ambience which seems to add an octave to the melody. Mandy and I sit for a while just drinking it in. A lady gives us each a card with a scripture on it. Mine reads: 
‘The LORD will keep you from all harm—he will watch over your life; the LORD will watch over your coming and going both now and for evermore.’ It is Psalm 121:7-8, a wonderful powerful word.

19 APR 2013 FRI
Well here we are in Bruggen. Simon picks us up in Horst’s Mercedes at Dusseldorf’s airport on Monday evening. Ninon and Laura are there too, dressed in military jackets. Food galore from Angelika, and the use of Horst’s car. Great! We stay at a nice modern flat run by Gerd and Martina in a village called Haverslohe. Yesterday we showed the Spaceship Earthy video to Ninon, Simon and Laura and I couldn’t help but think how I had risen to the heights of unreality and arrived at that place where the pop business naturally aspires to, fantasy. It just seemed bizarre that here I am on an airport runway singing a song. I make a quick website for Angelika to help promote her paintings. 

15 APR 2013 MON
Thumbs up from two quarters today - First Sandie says that INu-2u-4u is great and then Dave Woodfield calls with glowing report of Patterns - ‘a great way with words’ I think he said. Thank you Lord, and tomorrow Mandy goes to the book fair in London. Already the video has 450 hits and I am praying for it to go ‘viral’!!

14 APR 2013 SUN
This week we get test published versions of Patterns and  INu-2u-4u, but the best present is the finished version of Spaceship Earth video. By Friday I have it up on YouTube with all the credits sorted. I decide to let it go public. Almost immediately we get a welter of good reports and comments from people - including Bob Brady, Nigel Baston. This week also we get the TV show sketched out with Volker Gruch. I am surprised how much he has researched my work. We get a flat in Schwalmtal (courtesy of Angelika) and a couple of nights in Bergisch Gladbach with Jo Jo & Noah, and one night in Wetzlar a hotel courtesy of the TV station. 
Yesterday at SWFS everybody had seen the video. On the way home I pick up Mink at Dorridge and take him to No.6 . The dog is on poor shape and a hole is being dug in the garden. I think it’s a joke when Pam tells me it’s for the dog, but it isn’t. And I have just prayed for the dog! So there am I praying for Jesus to heal him while his owner digs a hole to bury him. And that is a joke.

08 APR 2013 MON
Mandy tells her story: ‘I was reading this book about sacrificial love’ … Yes we made jokes about it and we laugh about it but it’s actually true- she was reading a book with that title and the Lord did speak to her about me! And the more time that goes down the more we can laugh about it and tell people about it. They wouldn’t believe it then and they won’ believe it now, but it’s our story. I would not be married to Mandy if the Lord had not intervened on  my behalf! 
02 APR 2013 TUE
Today it’s our 16th wedding anniversary. Wow! I pray that my little song Mission Impossible, a tongue-in-cheek ditty about Mandy and I, will be a big song. Thank you Lord. 
01 APR 2013 MON
Well it’s a serious note of starting late in life to admit but the truth is, I’m seventy years old and for the first time, I am playing my songs to the heaving throng! I’ve never done it before! We’ve done the Silhillians, Bodenham Boudoir, and now 2 open mics at Sutton and Minworth. I know if I did not have Mandy and Alan with me, I would run a mile from those places. Recently I went in the Flapper on my own and into the Tower of Song, and left both with that feeling that ‘This is not for me!’ Somehow the Lord has provided me NOW with the wherewithal to do what I always wanted to do but could never crack it. That is miraculous. 

Working on the book ‘INU-2U-4U’: I know it has helped me to speak words over myself. And I know that it does not work if I suspect that God is in any way, responsible for the things that come against me. For sickness, tragedy etc. Now that does not prove that God is wall to wall good. The things that proves God is good is when I believe in it, that’s what I get! God is either in control of everything or else He is good. You cannot have a bit of one and a bit of the other. It’s the one things or else it’s the other. If God is in control then He is NOT good. On the other hand, if God is good then he CANNOT control everything! The two are incompatible. But you say that God is able to bring good things out of bad things (which the bible shows He is). That is not the same as CAUSING the bad to happen in the first place. If God is the author of pain and hurt, even if he just ALLOWS it, if for example, He ‘rubber stamps’ what the devil is doing, then He cannot be called good. Sorry, the two things are mutually exclusive. The bad things that happen to people, the tragedies that befall them, are massively cruel things. There is no place for reverse engineering God’s goodness into such heartache. I believe that God is Wall to Wall goodness. Without reservation, I believe that He intends wall to wall goodness for everyone. I believe He has designed everyone to be superbly fulfilled doing things that to each of them, are a joy. God has set it in the heart of men such things as joy and purpose. Lastly the bible calls God good. 

30 MAR 2013 SAT
Patterns Edition 2 arrives today! It is Steve Hill’s70th at Wellesbourne. Avinella shepherds us around the Vulcan expertly talks us along the fact-line. I give her a CD! Later, at the Grant Arms it is Jack’s 21st. The group play to rapturous whoops and shouts. I feel like Brian Epstein must have felt at the Cavern. Gary is something of a reincarnation of John Lennon! The low life feel of the place dissipates and I play a couple of songs. 

29 MAR 2013 FRI
I write with reference to the proposal before your office to grant permission for houses to be erected at Wellesbourne Airfield. This is in an area so close to the runway centre line that projected residents are sure to be affected by arrivals and departures. Such a siting is in my opinion, highly questionable and is sure to have a deleterious effect on activity at the airfield. The noise footprint of airfield operations easily embraces the 
projected development area and I believe it is the duty of the statutory authorities not to subliminate this issue in any way, but rather in candour and fairness to all concerned, ensure it is understood and publicised. I trust this will be the case. 

26 MAR 2013 TUE

Last night I finished Patterns version 3 and began publishing it as Edition 2 with Stephanie’s cover art. (Edition 3 is planned as an option for the book fair with a re-ordered Birmingham Blues Chapter and Mandy’s cover art). It reads good and I feel pleased with it. All that is needed now is the blurb for the back cover. Patterns 3 ends with Mandy and I getting together and although it’s not said, actually this is the one thing  I have been successful in. (Maybe it should say this!) Yes the book intimates the truth of the matter: I have spent more time chasing women and love than I have chasing success  in music. I am successful in that totally because of the Lord. Favoured is the word. Favoured to have a hit song in Germany (nothing I did to promote it!), a job with ELO and Mandy as my wife. Not to mention the two houses, recording gear and a good CD out. Even though it is not selling a bean! Across the Divide is flat-lining, in a coma which no amount of shaking will break. A trip to Germany next month seems moribund of heat; at present e have no place to stay. I spoke to JoJo and we wait to hear of she can help. I am putting pins in the map of people who buy XTD in Germany, just in hopes of finding somewhere to lay our heads! Outside today the snow has frozen hard in the night and it is treacherous underfoot and freezing cold to boot. Mandy has a job this week that involves here staying up all night marking the day’s activities!  Today is Richard’s 65th. I have a nice chat with him just after I wrote a song about Tyrone: ‘Every Little Bit of Love’. 

24 MAR 2013 SUN
Ampex was only around a couple of years and only released about 60 albums and 20 of those were various artists compilations. - So writes a Mike from Canada, a new fan! Interesting. But more interesting is the deep snow outside my window today! The equinox has come and gone and winter has returned. What else has happened in 2013: ‘Journey’ has become the new verb, in use from pulpits and radio. All this week is spent toward finishing my book. The new version 3 ends round about when Mandy and get together but it’s still proving difficult to do it. My faith is low. We are broke. Lord we need a breakthrough and I don’t know where it is going to come from. I have no prospects, Mandy just a few. 

16 MAR 2013 SAT
Tonight I watch Glen Campbell on the box. He formed a relationship with Jimmy Webb way back after ‘Wichita Linesman’ and it reminds me of Carl Wayne and me. Larry Weiss is interviewed about ‘Rhinestone Cowboy’ and it jogs me to send him a track. How interesting to watch these guys. Glen has been married 3 or 4 times and is now married to a Christian lady. Kim!

15 MAR 2013 FRI
(Patt) I used to lead a double life: I would never mention the fact I was a musician to anybody in the flying business. It seemed like a negative thing to me, as if admitting to playing music would cause people to suspect my ability as a pilot. Yes, I was ashamed of it and would never volunteer the fact. Sometimes it got thrust upon me:- ‘Weren’t you in a famous group once?’ ‘Oh er.. yes I was but that was a long while ago’ I would nervously deflect the line of chat into somewhere more technical and less artistic. But I came out. 

11 MAR 2013 MON
I used to believe that God moved in my life proportionate to my holiness. 
Now I know that God moves in my life proportionate to how much I can believe the gospel. It’s not easy to believe that all the blessings of God flow from what Jesus did and has nothing - zero - to do with anything I can do. That is the good news of the gospel. It’s outrageously good news! It is easy for me to believe that if do good, I get good. If I do bad, I get bad. That is easy to understand. But it’s not easy to understand that God has arranged for Jesus to get all my badness and for me to get all His goodness. 
And yet if I think the blessings of God flow in any way from my holiness then I am deceived. 
God is not counting mens’ sins against them. But the devil is. The devil is a master lawyer and if I harbour guilt, bitterness or anger, he has a legal right to operate against me in my life. If you are under law in any way, the devil - the master lawyer - has got you! 

08 MAR 2013 FRI
Yesterday was the day of Steve Davis’ funeral. We go to CLC to see a phalanx of old faces pay their good respects. Stuart is masterfully excellent in his tender leading of the proceedings, the worship (led by Simes) is mediocre, Jay Fallon brings a superb  word and then goes on a bit too long! Bill Bullivant is great and Dave Woodfield is conspicuous by his absence. Paul Nicholls is laudatory to me over xtd. Yesterday also I edit Stephen’s Spaceship Earth vid and it’s looking good. Today Richard Tandy is look warm about it, Ged is gob-smacked at the news (so he should be!). Yesterday also, the ELO showdown list finally got to promote xtd, and today Luis sends me a .link to the ELO Spanish site where there is a real nice spread about it. How long it has been that we kept talking up the video while others were bad mouthing it. And now it’s a reality!  Last night Mike Bishton had a word for us with reference to the church building: we should keep our hands to the plough and not look back. I hope then, that the sale will go through quickly. Still I have promised the Lord I will buy it if I get hold of a quarter of a million. 

06 MAR 2013 WED
AW today speaks about not defending yourself when people malign you or your beliefs. He gives examples of not responding to an offence and how this can show love and leave the redress to God. For me that is when I hear something that is ‘wrong’ (ie wrong according to my paradigm). I just feel an emotional response which overwhelms me. I have to say something or else remove myself from within earshot. It bothers me. Yet if they are wrong - so what? I need to show love and not respond. In the proper time, God will promote me to bring light on the matter if that is what is needed. I resolve not to let my feelings dictate what I do when folk come at me with dodgy doctrines (which is when I get most upset).
When I think of my life - none of it is in the frame. No matter which frame I look at, my life does not fit in it!  I had absolutely no part in the success of ‘Hiroshima’ - I didn’t even like what Lou had done to it. God said it was time that I made some money maybe. Here I am worrying about pushing this record but God will bless it just as and when it is time. It’s not my problem! I got this house directly as a result of an illicit relationship. This house which has blessed me so much. It blessed my mom too. It caused us to move over this side of town, to go to Dave’s church in Selly Oak. It doesn’t fit in the frame. I was not doing the right thing, far from it. Being married three times doesn’t fit in the frame. Getting this adjoining house, having this studio and most of all, being married to Mandy. It is all oddball. No matter what frame I try to fit it into, it will not fit. 
Yesterday I write a new approach to my biog - Dave has always been on the fringes of the local rock scene, - writing songs or in the stage line-up of Brum's headline bands (The Move, Magnum, ELO). 
It is so much better than all that show biz stuff. 
Today is quite a day. It is Miti’s birthday - ‘Come and stay with us in Sardinia Dave - Paula says you’ve abandoned us!’ And Stephen sends a finished version of Spaceship Earth video. Wow! The audio is from the old Spaceship Earth and some lip syncing is out but it’s all there! Hallelujah! 

05 MAR 2013 TUE
I may have misjudged Iain - on Sunday he messages us (on Facebook) that he likes my album (!!), then he actually comes to speak with us before we play Sunday eve. Afterwards he messages us that a girl he was speaking to found the music and words encouraging. One thing I mentioned was: 

‘Sometimes I feel the pleasure of God in what I am doing. Rev 4:11 says that everything was made for his pleasure. That means we are all made for his pleasure. If I am born again then whether I feel it or not, God is pleased with me not because of what I am doing, but because of what Jesus has done.’ 
Last night I called Pam in LA. She is going through the mill! Having broken her wrist, then her ankle a few weeks later, she now has developed a frozen shoulder. She spends a lot of time talking about money (shares in Apple bought in at 40, they went to 700, now they are at 400+). Shawna is having a baby. Wow, she’s going to be a grandmother! I told her I wanted to send her the CD but nothing else about it. I want to try and elicit her support in some way in that part of the world. 
Today I rebook the inbound flight from Germany - we now return a day later so we can do the TV show near Frankfurt on 24th April. It has cost us another £90. What a disaster this trip is turning into. Angelika says we can stay at her house so we book the flights. Then she says we can’t. Paul send us TV contacts and one of them says he’ll out is on his show but it’s the day we’re due to return from Dusseldorf. We only have a couple of days before we are off again to Cornwall to stay at Trevor’s holiday place. 

01 MAR 2013 FRI
Last night, mid way through the prayer meeting, Karl Pior shows up with Tracy and Bex (Karl is on crutches after snapping his Achilles tendon). They join in the service and afterwards stay and chat. Their story is terrible: Tracy has lost her voice, and croaks to us the saga of Carl, who is on trial for having child porno material(!!). Ken and June are not well and are disowning their son. It is a disgraceful set of circumstances which brings them to our door again after all this time. I am appalled at how much havoc the devil has wreaked on the Ball family. It is truly shocking. At the same time I feel sad for Carl who is stuck in the court system without anyone alongside him. Karl has connections with the solar panel business, and this is exciting! Earlier in the week, on Tuesday, we met with pastor Iain Hesketh in an attempt to establish whether our gifts are wanted at Selly Elim or not. It was not a good meeting. We revealed everything and he gave very little. I felt bad that I allowed him to skirt around the issues and on Wednesday, after James Wilton had mailed me with dates for March, I regretfully told him we could no longer lead worship at Selly Elim. (but as he is stuck this Sunday we agree to help out). Dave Woodfield asks us about all this and says that he felt something of a cold shoulder from Iain himself! It is sad what is happening down there after Maldwyn’s departure but we feel that the Lord is moving things around. 
Church on the Hill is still not sold. Tuesday eve we spend at Emily’s birthday party with Steve Farley, and later we follow up on an introduction he made for us to play at the 3 tons in Sutton. 

25 FEB 2013 MON
What a roller coaster of a weekend! On Saturday we play at Penny’s 60th: The British Legion, Druids Hearth is a classic workers club with a stage fronted by a wooden dance area and around that, the carpeted area where folks sit while over to one side is the omnipresent bar. I am describing it so that if I ever hear this image portrayed as a place we could play again, I will be sure to say ‘sorry, can’t do that!’ Mandy points out today that we have only ever prospered in small, intimate surroundings - the Boudoir, SWFS, the dentists’ house at Kineton, Carol’s patio in Spain. Mandy also points out that the best song we did was ‘Girl in a Jaguar’ (!!).
Sunday morning we help Jonno with the worship, which is good. Then in the evening we travel to Northleach for Gordon & Diane’s ‘Heaven at Seven’ service. Phil and Sandie come with us - Sandie tells her story and Mandy follows with a tremendous word. It is a lovely service. The spirit is moving and I sing ‘Faithful One’, ‘This is my prayer’ (for Gerald Green who is a little more ancient-looking) and ‘Psalm 139’. Afterwards we repair to the pub over the square. As we are in the pub I get a text reporting the radio show I recorded yesterday is being aired from presenter Clay Lowe (Radio Warwickshire). It is the first one, thank you Lord. I give Gordon a copy of xtd for Steve Winwood. A wonderful evening.
Last night we met with Jeremy and Jane Hutton who both have powerful stories. He is 82 and doesn’t look or act it! Today they email us with news of a healing from Mandy’s prayer and also of a book they recommend by Henry Wright: ‘A more excellent way.’

21 FEB 2013 THU

We have a productive rehearsal followed by a good prayer meeting and then Steve Gibbons calls to tell me how good he thinks the album is! He lost it for several weeks and then came upon it. How very nice and how very encouraging too for Steve to take the trouble to call me about this! I am honoured. Meanwhile the ELO fan club (Showdown list) have not put out any of the info I and Luis Miguel have been sending them regarding the album. Today the news on Showdown is of 3 new releases from Jeff.  We suspect foul play! But hallelujah, I have a radio interview this weekend and we are looking to play local gigs with WBB. If we do gigs we can get local airplay. That is the key I feel. This week I am recording WBB’s songs. It’s good fun.  Luis Mi says we will do it without Lynn Hoskins help. I agree!

18 FEB 2013 MON
For Luis Miguel:-
I knew Mr. Wynnchenck through Carl Wayne from years ago. He was the archetypal British solicitor - short, slightly rotund, always wearing a waistcoat with spectacles hanging around his neck on a lanyard. His voice was cut crystal English, just what you would expect of a barrister at law. He looked and sounded rather like Alfred Hitchcock the film director. Charlie did tell me about his musical ambitions but I don't remember hearing
any of his songs and wasn't aware of his name being Robert ROMAIN. I remember once going to his apartment in Moseley at Carl's request. I think it was something to do with helping Mr. Wynnchenck with his music. Anyway that's all I can recall.

"In Birmingham was a solicitor (abogado) whose name was Howard Wynschenk. who had some contacts in the recording companies in London and he got involved with groups from Birmingham like Carl Wayne and The Vikings.   He contracted them to a business deal where he wrote all the 'B' sides for any recordings they would make in the future....he wrote under the name of Robert ROMAIN.   His songs were generally dreadful.”  
15 FEB 2013 FRI
Danny Stupple campaigning for Eastleigh: I have a very high view of Scripture and understand that Scripture is God’s authoritative voice on every issue it speaks to. I am deeply concerned by the potential consequences of Parliament’s recent vote on the issue of ‘gay marriage’. Amen to that!

14 FEB 2013 THU  Bodenham Boudoir #1 
Today begins with a clear blue sky and by 6pm, the twilight is still visible for the first time this year. And yes, BB1 is a great success and amazingly the sound is okay. I tried everything I knew to past the squashed compressed computer sound: using different microphones - posh ones, cheapo  ones - but nothing worked. In the end I left the sound to be picked up by the laptops’ on board microphone and it worked fine (!!). Thank you Lord. Pete was a great help especially with the filming which he did expertly. Steve Farley also took some footage. Andy from over the road left after our set and Jago turned up late while WBB were playing a reprise set. Interestingly, ‘Mission Impossible’ is the song that people are mentioning. We didn’t sell a single record but someone did donate £15 to the cause! Re this whole project, what a pal Luis Mi has been making all those vinyl records and all. 

10 FEB 2013 SUN
The scripture says: ‘That you may know the hope to which you are called, the glorious inheritance in the saints…’ This (in Eph 1) is one of so many scriptures which have been hijacked by the Great Pentecostal Disconnect: it is taken to mean something off in the future. The terms ‘The saints’ = what we will be when we get to heaven. In the New Testament there are saints in Jerusalem and in Lyddia (Acts 9), saints in Rome (Rom 1). There are saints in Corinth (1Cor 1), in Achaia (2Cor 1), in Ephesus (Eph 1), in Philippi (Php 1). 
I get the video side of things working so that we can stream Thursday’s event. Alan and I spend time writing the dots for a bass player (Chris Malin?), really in order to follow up Mandy’s vision for us doing shows at the Mac, and on ships.  
email to church office…

We sang a lovely song this morning which had a chorus ending with the words: ‘I’m lost without you.’ I’m afraid I couldn’t sing that bit, in fact I can never sing that line without adding something on the end of it! I hope you don’t mind me saying…. You see it’s a half-truth. And I know the devil uses half truths to bring us up under bondage and condemnation.

The half truth is ‘I’m lost without you.’ 
The full truth is: ’I am lost without you. But I am not without you!  (Heb 13:5)
Hallelujah! 


09 FEB 13 SAT
Today is the end of the 40 day fast. Hallelujah! Earlier this week I has two burly gentlemen at the door asking for Andrew Hendricks; - they were policemen with a warrant for his arrest! Last night I watched Winston’s Big Brother on their live stream. They are largely acoustic, just a mic for Gary and an amp for Alex’s guitar. In a room with maybe a couple of other people behind the camera, which is obviously on a laptop. The video quality is awful, but there is good energy in the music and in the omnipresent quips. How strange that God has bought these guys into my orbit now. They really show by example what thinking for success looks like. They are focused and unblinking about putting themselves about. In contrast I have had no peace at all about the upcoming gigs this weekend and next week. Depression has set in and brought me to a standstill. Yesterday, Steve Farley came here and he and Mandy were talking about me as if I wasn’t here. It was true, I wasn’t there. I am concerned that the music really isn’t as good as it should be. I don’t know how to change it. Gary is as pathetic on bass as he is brilliant at promotion. Allied to all that worry has been the fact I can’t get the video streaming working at all. I feel defeated after trying just about everything I know to try. 
07 FEB 2013 THU  Art
All art is transportation. The artist seeks to transports you to a place where he’s been.

If the art is any good then the beholder is taken to a another place, and it’s not necessarily the same one that the artists had in mind!
You watch somebody sing, not just because the noise pleases, but because you want to learn from them. You want to understand something. The music beguiles you into quizzical examination of the soul of the artist. If you see in the artist a person you know and don’t like (yourself maybe) then you will switch off. If you see somebody or something you’ve never seen before, you will be curious. What is it that makes them tick? 
Dame Judy Dench about the art of acting in theatre: ‘You get a whole group of people coming and sitting in the dark, and you tell them a story.’
I pray that the Lord will supernaturally lead me to the right person to promote my record. I’ve been getting into the routine of sending one CD per day to radio stations. 

04 FEB 13 MON
Last night we led worship again at Selly Elim. As before, I felt a blast of coldness from the new pastor. Earlier in the day I told James about my misgivings of practicing with the worship group. Tonight we gave it 110% but I sense ill disguised disdain coming back. I don’t know why. 

30 JAN 13 WED 
Is he or isn’t he? It’s amazing that some people say I am a scam. I’ve made it up! I could hardly believe it when I heard the assistant pastor at a local church with a congregation of 2000 plus had declared about me: ‘he was never in the ELO’ (!!). But I know where the problem comes from  - it’s a fact that I was not part of the group during their most famous period in the late 70s (when they did the spaceship tour) and also, my picture was never on any ELO album cover. Consequently some folk can jump to the conclusion that I was never in them! The only album I was credited on was ‘Secret Messages’, released in 1983, but let’s face it, most people don’t read the credits on album sleeves. So yes, the evidence is scanty to the point of being threadbare. Because of this I often avoid mention of being in ELO because of then having to explain these thorny details. Promoters of course, always want to put the words ‘ELO’ up in big text when I am appearing somewhere and I have to legally and ethically dissuade that from happening. 
Legally. ELO only ever consisted of two people, Jeff and Bev, who had created the group along with Roy Wood back in 1972. Roy had long since left, but all the many other faces seen over the years on the album covers belonged to people who were never signed to the record company! They were always legally session musicians. The public perception was of course, different, and this enabled bass player Kelly Groucutt to obtain a handsome out-of-court settlement when he left ELO, although technically he had no legal right to do so. After Kelly’s departure, subsequent ELO albums pictured three on the sleeve and you may have noticed on the recent BBC shows, ELO songs were represented with just two people - Jeff and Richard Tandy. Drummer Bev Bevan having been legally (and expensively) dismembered from ELO after forming the group ELO Part 2 in the 90s. That’s the nuts and bolts of the story. Quite a murky take behind the gloss isn’t it?

26 JAN 13 SAT
…do not fear the people [the giants] of the land, for they are our bread; their protection has departed from them, and the Lord is with us. Do not fear them.   Numbers 14:9

Their protection has departed from them and the Lord is with us. Isn’t that great!

25 JAN 13 FRI
Since the start of 2013 we have changed things. Mandy announced a forty day fast of booze! Stan must wonder where we’ve gone! And also we have stopped watching TV. It’s remarkable. The result is that some weight has gone from the stomach bulges. Hallelujah. This week and last we practiced with Winston’s Big Brother. It’s been good mostly. Gary has got me into the top twenty on ReverbNation’s Local Rock artists! 

20 JAN 13 SUN
The new year has brought a pall of despondency; a feeling of failure hovers menacingly: Across the Divide has sold a mere 25 on mail order, we haven’t had any surge of sales to ELO fans despite the email-shot we did. I check with Earth Rise and see it sold about 70 after Ged’s mailshot. Obviously he is better at this than me! But we are at Number 21 in the local charts on ReverbNation! If only that would translate into sales! 
The new pastor speaks and acts positive but his word doesn’t seem to have an anointing. The worship group is a big disappointment, today it was an offering of praise but it was a dead offering. Not a spark of life in it. Personally I feel let down by Nathan leaving with his father-in-law. So all at once I have issues with the church: DGW has disappointed me, Richard Taylor has shown a hard legalistic underbelly behind the friendly frontage and I am unable to speak with Iain. I feel my presence there is unhelpful and am thinking of just not being there unless I have something  to do. This is not right. I don’t like it. 
I feel low on faith. I keep repeating the promises of blessing. 

18 JAN 13 FRI
Across the Divide show at the MAC?: Hello Lisa, hello Lisa’s dad. Mark Jago, Julie & friends. Steve Farley. Kellie. Gordon Davies, Mick Andrews & Ann. Andy Dunnett, Ken & co from Warings, Keith Tandy. Cath & Teresa O’neill, Everyone who played on the record (Barry Willis, Stephanie Wookey, Chris Malin). Steve Hill, Tony Walker.  
Today Mandy books up a week away at Angelika’s in Germany, in April. This week we practice with WBB - it’s quite good! I get a vision for ending the book when Mandy and I get married in 1997, then writing in the forward the latest info. 

14 JAN 13 MON
Over Gary’s shoulder, I peek and learn that Social Media promoting is industrial insincerity: saying you like someone or someone’s band or music or song, so they are incentivised to like you back. There is a certain ‘give and it shall be given unto you’ flavour about it all, but on a production line it is falsehood on speed. On steroids. The Lord laughs: You asked for someone to do the social media thing - this is what it is! You could have worked it out when the first ‘like’ arrived from Facebook. I must mention however that I am now No 62 in the local charts and number 590 nationally (this is with reverbNation who, I am assured, are the pucker thing). I log on and look in my message box: the gay LBT shirt-lifting comrades are calling from SF, with a ‘like’ and I look and I don’t like to say… Please go away.  

12 JAN 13 SAT
The Lord will open the heavens, the storehouse of his bounty, to send rain on your land in season, and to bless all the work of your hands. That is Deuteronomy 28:12.
Today we send out nearly 350 emails announcing xtd is available on CD baby. Jack Rosa calls with a proposition: His group Winston’s Big Brother comes around and we practise Mr Blue Sky for a gig on Wednesday. Alex and Gary, the master publicist. He has gotten WBB nearly to the top of the charts just by working the social media!
10 JAN 13 THU
Working on the song Tanya, I find out she didn’t die with Che, but two months before. Later, KGB and Stasi files proved that she wasn’t a spy but at the time, the CIA put it about that she was. So I write it like it’s a love song from Che. ‘The lines are in the sand, like neon signs they stand out. Across a foreign shore, you‘re gonna hear them all shout’ (a revolutionary shout). I write now what I couldn’t have written then. Now the dogma is dead it’s safe to immortalise it! It is a song of human tragedy, of following false God. The idols of the age. It is John leCarre stuff. Pure romanticism.
The Russian connection came upon me on Monday after I had a lovely greeting from Alex Ivanov in Moscow:
Thank you very much for your new album "Across the Divide". This album is one more gem in your discography. I would like to order it from your site. Can I receive a signed copy of this album? Thanks in advance. Thank you for your music!  Happy New Year!. 
I had been musing upon the song ‘Drive on to Moscow’ and thinking how I could never sing it, suddenly I remembered about all the ‘Russian’ songs the Lord has gifted to me: Moscow, Tanya, O Boy I’m cold, Western Life, Freedom  etc…  Really songs about the drama of the communist era. Immediately I started work on Moscow and got the singing good. I copied Charlie, in homage to his great rendition. Tanya followed and soon started to sound like a proper song. Peter Need came around and encouraged me about both. 
Today I meet a surveyor at Coth. Shri and his family come round to take a peep. What a sad thing it is to see that building going out of the Kingdom. At the same time we are decidedly unsettled at Selly Elim. So it seems we are at sea without a sure mooring. But the Lord knows, and is able to turn this ship around. Even the sale of coth!

06 JAN 2013 MON

Today I heard Andrew say (fairly early on) in his broadcast ‘People shouldn’t advocate their responsibility’ (he was talking about James 4:7) and I think he meant to use the word ‘abdicate’ not ‘advocate’? Over the years I have heard Andrew use ‘advocate’ in the context of ‘letting go of’ or ‘giving up’ a few times and always supposed the studio team would spot it and say something! Today’s message was so mega and just happened to be about the power of words - I knew what was meant! - but I thought I ought to drop a line and say something. Thinking maybe a detail like that could spoil the message for somebody somewhere.
Today Alex Ivanov orders writes about XTD from  Moscow. He is a real fan and I am caused to think that I have written three bosting Russian songs: ‘Tanya’ -‘ Drive on to Moscow’ - ‘Oh boy I’m cold’. Wow. 
Yesterday Alan brought over the piano, and showed how he’d  figured how to play ‘Normal Day’. Great. Last night at Selly Elim was overshadowed by a strange net of restriction. We all find ourselves saying homilies and niceties that are not true. Yes that was good, when our opinion is no, it wasn’t. 

31 DEC 2012 MON

It’s the last day of a memorable year. When I think of all the stuff we did this year, wow. We listen to JPs sermons (my Xmas pressie’s off Mandy).

30 DEC 2012 SUN

Jeff’s Birthday
Last night a gang around - DGW, Sandie, Richard Taylor, Frank Gray, Simone.
Yesterday I recorded Proverbs 6:22 and in the night it came true. I was disturbed by what was said about the Americans. (It smack of prejudice - that is pre-judging based on gossip!). They will not even listen to it! 
Then the Lord tells me: I gave you a word ‘The Holy Spirit in you is able to minister to you about things he has written in the bible for you.’ I know I have a powerful starting point for a book and I hear the Lord counsel me in this way: ‘Don’t worry about what learned people say. You only have to look in their garden to see what has been planted there. You weren’t there when they did the sowing and you don’t need to be. When you see sickness you can be sure that in some way a word has been said like: ‘well you’ve got to die of something’..
Every day I speak God’s word over myself.  I say it over and over, repeating it until I can hear God himself saying it to me. It’s like I am there when Moses or Paul or David is writing it down and suddenly they stop and look at me over the eons of time and say: ‘this one is for you!’ The Holy Spirit can do that. He wrote then bible. Oh he used the hand of Moses and David and Paul and all those people but He put His words into their keeping. It’s the same Holy Spirit who is in you. This is something like how it has to go. 
Today we go to Mink’s for dinner after church, with Peter Need. I feel low. 

24 DEC 12 MON
We visit DGW, Sophie and then John Bryant. He has gone through the whole bible on the CDs that we left! It seems to have invigorated him. He is alert and I  much better frame of mind than when we saw him last. Ewe talk about God nearly the whole time, leave him with a gift of chocs and my CD. We get a card with ‘Camelia and Jeff’ scrawled on the outside. Inside is a card thanking us for a donation to a Los Angeles Hospice. 

20 DEC 12 THU
Today I get new Spaceship Earth video clips from Stephen in Cardiff - wow the video has really moved on. As it happens, it was just this Tuesday, I was up in the tower at the airport, chatting to John and Mike Littler, and explaining the delay doing the CGI stuff for the video. Showed John some of the airport clips on my mobile. Then I get a call from AGR to say that the CDs would arrive tomorrow. I also get an email to the effect that Mandy’s iPhone is expected to arrive tomorrow also! Today I go up town to buy presents and then this evening we have the meeting. We have £70 given to us in discrete gifts from Mink and Mike Bishton. Thank you Jesus! 

17 DEC 12 MON
I am always telling people about the goodness of God, and today I discover that’s exactly what Paul was talking about in Romans 1 verses 16 to 20 (here’s my take on it): 
I am not ashamed to tell you about the goodness of God (the ‘gospel’). I don’t have to tell you how sorry you are compared with how good you could be. Your own conscience and the heavens above tells you that, and every man asks himself from the spirit within: ‘Is there more to life than this? Where do I come from? What lies beyond death?’; so that all are beyond excuse. For who puts such a question inside but a loving creator? 
I watch Andrew and write this on Romans 1. - Today also I remember the angels: not peace on earth but  ‘on earth, peace to men.’ 

12 DEC 12 WED
It’s 12/12/12 today!  Every morning I awake with the horrors about the album. About the delay. About the fact John Mostyn ignored it, James Wilby ignored it. Lying there thinking about this, I am inspired to get up and write a piece about Mr Wilby - it’s a great preach. But who am I going to preach it to? Who is going to hear my music? Who wants to hear my words? I feel downtrodden and useless. Inconsequential and wasted. 

10 DEC 12 MON
Jack Rosa’s groups splurge: Winston's Big Brother is a new four piece indie rock band based in Birmingham UK. Not only do Winston's Big Brother write their own songs, but also perform awesome covers, from well known bands and artist like, Oasis, The Verve, The Beatles, Paul Weller, RHCP and many more! With massive variety in their set-list, and beautifully written original songs, Winston's Big Brother is an act everyone enjoys seeing live!
Today there is yet another hiccup on the artwork - I ask Ed at AGR to stretch the back image to the bleed edge and off we go again!
For the past few years I have had a new way of thinking, the opposite of how I used to think. And so now I talk in a new way. Now my confession of faith is to say: ‘I confess I am anointed. - I confess that I am blessed - I confess that I walk in divine health!’ Other folk may think I am bragging but I am not bragging, I am speaking in faith - In the natural I don’t feel anointed, I don’t know if I am healed. I confess it by faith as a truth of God. 

09 DEC 12 SUN
First thing we go to Barston, with Sandie and Phil and Peter Need. The atmosphere is stiff and much of the service is stiff too. For some reason, Alan’s playing is clipped and frantic. Maybe he’s just responding to the prevailing ambience. Martin asks me to help with Father God I wonder and things loosen up a bit. On the whole it is like a disaster averted. We do ‘Rise and Stand’ - What a joy - to sing a song I made up in front of an eager audience - and then afterwards a super tuck in dinner. After that back to Alan’s at Knowle for coffee, less Pam who is conspicuously absent. 

26 NOV 12 MON

Disaster lurks. Last Thursday we had a get together with Martin Smith, Tony Kelsey, Jack and Mink. We had a strum on acoustic guitars, sat around the dining table and I later perchanced  the opinion that our little group - Mandy, Alan and me, was great. Then on Saturday, Sandie calls around to tell me that Alan was going to be doing Rise and Stand at Barston. Now I know that Rise and Stand is not a song that Alan can sing and even if he could, why on earth would Martin Maxfield want him to do it when I’m around? I call Alan, and he sings the song to me in best Throovest style (which is crap!) and tells me he is doing it because Martin knows I knows I don’t like ‘getting up and down all the while’. The thing that amazes me is that Alan could agree to it musically, never mind the fact that has promoted the idea as a way Martin can avoid dealing with me! That’s not very nice. The whole thing sours the gig that evening when we play at Kens’ 70th. The funny thing is, as I am monitoring us as we are playing I get to think it is not very good. It makes me wonder about my judgment on Thursday and again last night, when we play at Selly Elim, I wonder again about it. I have gone with this little group for so long and now it seems just one more thing I am wrong in. I know I have turned a blind eye to the BS statements and the working mens club mentality. I have been content in the spiritual one-ness. 

15 NOV 12 THU

Dear everybody,
Three months ago, just before we embarked on our Mediterranean cruise, I sent a letter to the Queen inviting her to view my video of ‘Normal Day’ which combines footage of her lifetime’s work set against my song. You can imagine my surprise when yesterday, I got a reply! The Queens Lady-in-Waiting wrote a really nice letter to me acknowledging and thanking me for sending ‘Normal Day’ to the Palace. Wow!  
Plus read Keith Sinclair’s write-up of Across the Divide at http://elobeatlesforever.blogspot.co.uk/

14 NOV 12 WED
Today, a letter from the Palace, acknowledging and thanking me for sending the link to Normal Day. It is from the Queen’s Lady-in-Waiting, Susan Hussey. 
Eve I go to visit Steve Gibb. Suzie is in hospital recovering from an emergency stomach op. I give him a copy of XTD and chat for a long while. He says: ‘Send it to Jools Holland’ ‘How do I do that?’ ‘Well you sent it to the Queen and got a reply didn’t you?’ I have a vision of the album in a soft (padded?) crepe textured cover which has the cartoon all over its front. So it arrives in the mail with the cartoon visible! Great.

Dear everyone, I was talking to local pop star Steve Gibbons the other night and he advised me to send a copy of my new CD to Jools Holland. I said 'I don't know how to get it to him' and he said ‘Well you sent it to the Queen and got a reply didn’t you?’
'Hmmm' thought I, and immediately an idea crept inside the remnant of grey matter... I had this vision of an envelope arriving at the Beeb with ALL of the front of it taken up with the cartoon image --- So today I went to a printer, got the envelope done with the cartoon all over the front, and sent it to Jools Holland with a CD inside. The envelope idea looks really good sending out promotional copies.

11 NOV 12 SUN
Jago last night, telling us about his adventures in America hitch-hiking: When he said ‘Let’s hang out together’ I didn’t realize the phrase ‘hang out’ meant I’m going to tie you up, stick something  in your mouth and sodomise you for two weeks.

08 NOV 12 THUI
The word said: ‘You have been faithful in Jerusalem; Now go to Rome.’

07 NOV 12 WED

Last night a God-happening: Mandy encourages me to go to the rehearsal saying’ we should teach them how to worship in the spirit.’ When we get there we learn that Blacky has died suddenly after a fall. A lovely old servant, always with a smile. I remember the last time we exchanged a few words - and how he encouraged me about Sunday morning’s worship. But then as we are rehearsing, singing behind Nathan’s lead, the lights suddenly go out! All of Selly Oak has been plunged into darkness! A few of us carry on playing and then Sarah moves over to the upright piano and Nathan calls us over to it. After a short while Nathan asks me to play ‘Faithful God’ and we all sing that followed by ‘As the Deer’ followed by singing in the spirit for ages. I just know that Mandy heard from God about this and I feel the Lord say to me: ‘That wouldn’t have happened if you hadn’t gone to rehearsal.’ Mandy chats with Sarah and she says how she would love to go round playing with Mandy and Dave! How extraordinary. I knew she was somebody we could work with and yet all the signals had been negative for so long!
What else happened  yesterday: we learn that the response to XTD has been pretty poor; Andrew finished his teaching on Christian Philosophy (I thought he had gotten belaboured with this excellent subject of his, probably because he wanted to stretch it out until polling day); The USA went to the polls. Today we learn that Obama has won. 

04 NOV 12 SUN

We lead worship at Selly Elim. Alan is brilliant, with on-spec solos. I feel we have gone to another place today, and yesterday at Oswaldtwistle in Lancashire (Israel’s wedding). 

02 NOV 12

Guido Beijderwellen in Holland writes:  (about XTD)
Hi Dave,  I love the great diversity of the songs, it's a great collection of your musical jewels! The Girl in the Jaguar is so superb! I can't sit still when I listen to it, I have to drum with you!! And Samsung & Delilah!! Great guitar play... and your "smoked" voice! So funny Dave!!  And of course the Shanty Blues....  and Normal Day... Beautiful!! You still get the high ones man!!  Impressive !!!

30 OCT 12 TUE

Wait! The word from the Lord. I am panicking wondering why it is not up on CDbaby yet… Today they write me and tell me: It won’t be up until the release date of 11/1/2012 that you specified! Oh.
27 OCT 12 SAT
Today it is bitterly cold. An arctic wind whizzes across clear blue skies. 
On Tuesday the album is approved for distribution on CDbaby - (‘should be up on ITunes and Amazon in 2-7 days, the rest of the companies take 1-5 weeks’). On Friday I see John Mostyn and John Bryant. JohnM is a hive of information about selling music via social media. I spend time sending out advance CD copies. Tyrone and Cheryl Ann visit upon us on Tuesday and for two nights (Tuesday and Wednesday) we go to see Andrew Wommack at Warwick, meting Mink down there on Wed. On Thursday I cancel going along with SWFSs early morning trip to the RAF gliding HQ at Syerston. I am sad to let Rodney down but I have too much to do! On Friday I cancel Richard Eastick’s artwork for XTD after a prayerful night. Ged also has a sleepless night about the artwork too so the Lord is speaking to us! Visit upon John Mostyn who is a hive of information.
20 OCT 12 SAT
I’ve spent the whole week doing admin for Across the Divide (XTD) and preparing ‘pre-release’ CDs. The artwork is done by Mandy and I, the bumf text is written with help from Mink, the master CD is vetted by Richard Tandy, who gives it a resounding thumbs up, and finally the digital release on CD baby is sorted. I speak to PRS, to PPL, Richard Eastick creates a slicker artwork for the vinyl release cover. Now I need somebody to manage the social media… Tonight we meet up with Brian Todd and Mark Higgett! Out of the blue he called me a week ago and suggested a meet. Last night I loaned a CD to Andy Dunnett over the road; - we’ll get his response today!
Meanwhile Brian Martin’s company in the Gulf (Rotana Jet) is still vacillating about getting the software started. They had their audit this week and a slap on the wrist about FTLs which they have to fix on the next 3 months. Also, somebody in Rotana Jet griped about the £3K price and so I reduce it back to the original £1.5K. 

17 OCT 12 WED
Well here’s another autumn morning. Each morning I get up and thank the Lord; I just say ‘Thank you Jesus’ over and over, like a mantra. Then I walk the dog and take my medicine: speaking a word over myself. Sometimes I have the faith to believe it, other times I have to say it several times before I can hear the Lord saying it instead of me. When I start to believe that it’s God’s word, not mine, that’s when it starts to do me good. I catch up with Andrew Wommack’s daily message, or if not, Joseph Prince, anybody who is speaking the victory of the gospel and not the victimhood of religion (‘I am so weak’ religion declares in apparent humility that completely negates the triumphant gospel of ‘I will never leave you or forsake you’). It’s the declaration that’s the killer, not the fact that I feel weak and am weak, it’s the fact that I say it - and in doing so speak ‘an evil word’. The bible says the 10 spies spoke ‘an evil word’ when all they did was speak facts (‘there are giants there’). It was evil because it was a fact spoken in argument against the promise of God. So I try to avoid that stuff at all costs. Mind you, you have to stay in doors to do that! 
I come down to see the publicity stuff I’ve been working on for the album and shudder at all this bigging it up business. What a crazy thing to be involved in. Publicity. Ugh! How I wish I had somebody to do all this for me. But the Lord has helped so much to get it this far, so when I lose my umph I can leave it up to him. Today Mike calls around and encourages both if us. Mandy is feeling that she is in a fog. Mike prays for the Lord’s radar to get turned on! 
Now this week we have two young Korean girls staying with us and Maria is back from Spain (we picked her up from BHX yesterday). So Hotel Grimm Doo is full up right now. I have been trying to think of a song for Richard Taylor’s prayer team in Birmingham.   

09 OCT 12 TUE   Mastering XTD
Last night Mandy arranged a dinner meet with DGW and Pia, Mike and Doreen, Richard and Chris, with Mink popping in later. A great evening. Then I get an email from Jeff (who is already back home!) thanking me for my congrats about his TV shows. Yesterday I sent Steve Gibb the video clips taken at his house plus the excerpts from the book mentioning him. This morning he writes me that he was taken aback by the book - ‘this is great writing Dave. I found it quite moving and evocative, its very funny too’ What a great encouragement from a lyrical master. Today I go to Twickenham to master the album at John Astbury’s place. It is a lovely setting, a village nestled like an oasis in the big city with the river Thames at stage centre. It is expensive (£600) and up as yet, I’m not clear what exactly mastering is! So back home with a test CD.

07 OCT 12 SUN
We take Maria to work and then pop in on Steve Gibbons (after knocking on Kellie’s door). We have a lovely reminisce with Steve & Susi, he tells us lots of stuff about Denny Laine and Trevor and Secunda. some shocking (Denny buys an XK120 and uses paint stripper on it), some hilarious (Trevor going to Morocco). 

06 OCT 12 SAT
Jeff was on BBC4 all last night. An excellent piece called Mr. Blue Sky has him with quips galore. He is portrayed just as I always thought he should be, with his humour top of the bill. One contributor says ’He is such a regular guy - so balanced he shouldn’t  be a musician!’ I agree with that. Richard is as always a star, wonderfully correct and Bev, on later, is equally level and sensible in his appraisal of the ELO part 2 period (as too is Jeff, who admits, he’d had enough of ELO). It is a great expose and illumination of people I’ve known so well. Great!
To stop myself feeling morose and a loser while all this is on, I play my album tracks. They encourage me: They’re good! I remember how suicidal I was years ago, and wonder when all that changed. I think it was after coming to Jesus. Although  I still have severe bouts of self-loathing, it’s nothing like it used to be. Watching Jeff and Richard and Bev and Roy and Rick Price, points it up. Because they were always committed to life. That’s the bottom line. That’s what I noticed when I joined ELO and it’s what I notice now. I walked along basking in the background radiation of Kathy’s nihilistic motif: ‘We’re all dead in the end’ - I guess that’s why I loved her. She was a prophet to the religion of suicide! 
So Jeff has revealed himself in a lovely way, just after I discover the monster in him! But now I have these songs and a ridiculous story: I was pastor of a church for 10 years; I teach people to fly aeroplanes; in the 80s  I spent 5 years with the group ELO; In the 90s I was the writer of a European hit song. And I am 70! Now that has to be newsworthy. I need a publicist!  Mandy comes back today, refreshed after her sojourn at Brynmawr.

03 OCT 12 WED

Jeff has been on the TV today and yesterday, speaking about his new records - ELO revisited and him singing old standards (on a CD called 'Long Wave'). As always, his work is excellence plus plus. Watching him, I know the sadness he has had to shoulder with so many of his mates dying has helped to harden him for the worst - I think of Roy Orbison who Jeff called 'the sweetest man I ever knew', of George Harrison, who was his real close pal right up to the end, and of course Del Shannon, who he idolised. But like all the reverses years back, it doesn't deter him. He is strong, sat on my TV talking with Jools Holland, with his family business arrayed about him: Manager Craig, 'partner' Camelia, daughter (whose name I don’t know) and Phil, his faithful roadie. My mate Jeff, what a roller coaster he has constructed for himself. Do I sound jealous? Sure, I am jealous of his faith, of his commitment. 

Anyway, back on planet Earth - a company in the middle east wants to buy some old software I designed way back -- isn't God good? Stuff you forget about, the 'work of your hands' (Deu 28) - when God wants to bless you he'll find something you did and threw away (lost interest) and make it brand new again!

02 OCT 12 TUE
Jeff is on Jools tonight: There he is sitting with Craig Fruin, Camelia, Phil and I think Jeff’s daughter  - his family business! Well I have a family business too. It’s me and Mandy. Andrew today: ‘I have faith to see my son raised from the dead and countless people miraculously healed but I just don’t have enough faith to believe in evolution!’ 
01 OCT 12 MON
Mandy goes to Brynmawr with Bryan for a prayer retreat. I finally get the words for ‘All True Love’ and a solo overdub fro ‘Benediction’. Speak to RT, tell him about the latest on the video and chatting to him about Jeff’s upcoming promo on TV, I learn that as I suspected, there is a legal reason why Jeff has not put out his latest songs - half of his Sony publishing goes to Sandy!; So he has been putting out advertisement soundtracks which are re-hashes of the chorus of Mr Blue Sky.. Mind you I could recognize them so I expect Sandy’s lawyers can too! How strange that Jeff should be embroiled in such things now after all he has done. Robbed after winning everything! It all makes me feel so thankful for my lot. I want to have success yes, but I know it has to be laid on the altar. Today I sell tablights.com and .co.uk for £350. Hey, I’m a  business man! It is really nice that those catchy names which I reserved for Luis Mi’s lighting enterprise idea, have finally paid off! Praise the Lord for blessing the work of my hands.

30 SEP 12 SUN

Mark Ryan this morning at BCC: ‘Thank you Lord for the things I can do now which I couldn’t do before’. I pointedly compliment him ‘that is great encouragement especially coming from you’ he says. Richard Eastick calls with a positive word about the video (after I sent them an email about ELOs upcoming promo). Bryan comes to stay the night and we bring the worship at Selly Elim. Maldwyn speaks what I feel is a cookie word about end times. Maria comes to stay with us today. 
28 SEP 12 FRI
Safely back home; Jack has had a great time. Ken & Carol are forced out of the church; they need to minister; hospitality is one of their anointing; wickedness in high places; We give 500 Euro to their solar project (for the batteries); Benediction is played under the gazebo; Connor looks awfully sad as we leave; ‘XTD by Morgan’ or ‘Benedictionz by Morgan’ - ?? whatever. The cover art and a new mix for Benediction is all that is needed. 

24 SEP 12 MON
Meet Tyrone in Alicante and see the good ship Oceana again. Talk of doing a show on the ship, Larry bless him, mentions it straight away. We think of a couple of opening links - Jake’s story about the Andycaps and Paperback Writer, and Brenda Lee -  
17 SEP 12 MON   Ken & Carol’s Los Almagros
Oppositions: Ken and Carol get burgled the week before we are due. Two days before we leave I have a rotten pain in the centre of my chest, that persists on and off for two days. We completely forget to fire up the computer for the backing tracks before starting our evangelistic set on Saturday and Ken’s VW Golf breaks down on the way to the Sunday meeting. We learn of the strains and struggles between the pastor and Ken and notice how the pastor’s wife ruins a positive atmosphere with sob stories of weakness and lack. Oh dear, it seems the body is always in turmoil like this and we can’t offer any advice one way or the other. For to go or to stay must be under divine prompting. Mandy is tremendous at the Sunday meeting. Alan‘s piano playing is dreadful at the Saturday bash and Ken’s beef dinner is wonderful Sunday.
11 SEP 12 TUE
Across the Divide: An attempt to draw Ged back in fails miserably! Mandy and I walk and discuss the project: I had decided upon the foto of me bending over the guitar as the ‘album pic’ but after we talk it through, Mandy thinks the cartoon is the way to go. That means we need a name for the group (again!). Rhythm and Joy won’t do. Walking the dog down by the river we plumb for ‘Morgan’ as a group name and agree to live with it to check it out! Morgan - ostensibly a group of faceless cartoons. We talk about the divides the album crosses: Time (songs aged 0-40) age (musicians 18-70), Musical Genres, faith, distance (Martin in Grinstead), etc. etc. I feel I am in with a chance with this record. Even Jeff is re-doing old standards and his old hits again while I have a whole album of originals, some of them mega from way back - Shanty, Normal Day.


01 SEP 12 SAT
Today I do two trial lessons in G-OSKY, send James Wilby to Leicester on a pre-Qualifier cross-country and fly in the front seat of Robin Robert’s restored Piper Cub L4, G-RRSR. What a machine! Eve and a curry over at Kingstanding. Steve Gibb and Tony C don’t turn up - stars that they are! But Jages, Phil Hatton, Richard Bailey and Steve Farley are there. Steve has set up a CD player and I play the new album. It sounds good. 

29 AUG 12 WED

The album is finished. Today I get the sequence organized. Martin likes it. Luis Mi doesn’t! He wants Benediction remixed. 
26 AUG 12 SUN
We see an AWMI testimony where healing appears when a man feels worthy. Unworthiness is a major faith killer and impediment to healing. Yesterday, Juan says ‘No, I won’t be going to see Andrew Wommack this year.’ 
24 AUG 12 FRI Southampton

We have got loads done to the book, Patterns and Mandy has started a novel of her own (in it she mentions me in a lovely, beautiful way). Patterns is up to Chapter 7 now - Alchemy. Thank you Lord!  We meet up with Glen after a lazy morning, Ron drives around and after a short spell at his place we begin the long trek (due to heavy traffic) back to Birmingham.

23 AUG 12 THU at sea
The sea makes its own patterns, one day can be very different from the next. Over the Bay of Biscay today it assumes the texture of milk. The ship is pitching a little - more noticeable the higher you go. We watch Buzz Diangelo do his impressions of Ray Charles, James Brown and Stevie Wonder - he is great - the character he brings is a bit like Dame Edna, rebelliously funny. We go backstage to meet him and lo, he is from Great Barr, Birmingham!. Tonight we dine with Tyrone and Larry, his trumpeter room-mate. What a story he has to tell! I learn that the horizon (in Nautical Miles) is 1.17 times the square root of the viewer’s altitude in feet.   

22 AUG 12 WED at sea. The Yacht and Anchor
Tonight we play a set at the Yacht & Anchor, where the group ‘Power Supply’ are resident. The mics are insipidly quiet and as soon as the drummer begins thrashing I know the balance is all out of whack. Never mind, we prayed about it and here we are. Afterwards Tyrone gives a pep talk. Cheryl Ann gives us lovely presents from the P&O locker - including binoculars!

21 AUG 12 TUE Gibraltar

Gibraltar is shrouded in low cloud. We meander through Main Street, window shopping for pressies. After a coffee outside the Governor’s residence we climb half way up the rock, meet a couple of the Barbary apes, discover that they all have names - Jacob (with broken nose) who used to be Alpha male top dog and Natalie alongside. We watch from above as a Monarch A320 lands on Gib’s runway-cum-road. 


20 AUG 12 MON  Cartagena
Meet up with Carol and Ken.

19 AUG 12 SUN at sea
My seventieth birthday - I made it! 

18 AUG 12 SAT Civitavecchia 

Walk around, a bit of a dump but we find a  nice coffee shop with free WiFi and get a bit more done to the book. 

17 AUG 12 FRI  San Margherita
A lovely place snuck in the mountainous coastline. We walk a lot, mess with the book on Mandy’s iPad. 

16 AUG 12 THU  Livorno
Hi Miti and Paula, Well here we are loose on the high seas... in the Med actually on the good ship 'Oceana'. Today we have been at the port of Livorno. Tomorrow it is San Margheirta and Saturday, Civitavecchia. Then Saturday evening we set off for Cartagena, Spain - sailing between Sardinia and Corsica. Wow! I bet we'll see the north of Costa Smerelda if it's not dark! We get to Cartagena Monday morning, then there is just one more stop at Gibraltar on Tuesday before sailing for Southampton. It's been a great adventure on this cruise - the boat is so big - here are the specs: Length 260.0 metres (856 feet) - speed 21 knots - Crew 875, Max passengers 2,272, 11 Passenger decks, 1008 cabins!! First thing in the morning the healthy types are jogging around the promenade deck (3 times around is one mile) while others sit smoking in the deck chairs! I bought a couple of hours of internet hook up (via satellite) so I'm able to send this email. Anyway, just wanted to say that I'm thinking of you guys not so very far away. All God's Blessings from us

15 AUG 12 WED  Monte Carlo
Monte Carlo rises like the waterfront of Sodom and Gomorrah! It looks a bit like Hong Kong - a vertical city. Posh boats are everywhere and the strong sun brings them all out to play for us as we gaze on this spectacle of gratification on steroids. We sit in a bar writing bits to Patterns after climbing the hill to inspect the Prince’s castle. The empire of the Grimaldi family - we’re from the Grimm Doo family!.  
14 AUG 12 TUE Barcelona
Yesterday was teeth job 1 and Mandy says already she can see a difference. Later today, after getting plastered in the jacuzi with Tyrone, I slip over on the slippy crew deck floor, gashing open my toe which requires several strips of plaster to hold it together. I feel a powerful sense of close danger, of being preserved from something a lot worse. I could have bust a bone or something, falling onto a hard metal deck. It scares me and after, makes me feel thankful.

13 AUG 12 MON at sea

12 AUG 12 SUN at sea
Sailing past Portugal. I am up at 7 to linger on the promenade deck (7) and watch the early risers, some hoofing it around the third-mile deck circuit, others enjoying the first fag of the day. The sea looks flat but the ship has developed a nod, but hardly any roll, thanks to it’s hefty stabilizers up front. Unlike the cargo ship  off to one side - it alternates between showing me the contents of its decks and then a view of its railings and Plimsoll line! We go to the service held by the Deputy Captain, Steve Howarth, who is the spitting image of Nigel Baston. 

11 AUG 12 SAT at sea

A word from the Lord via Mandy: Forsake wicked thoughts and words… Scripture?

10 AUG 12 FRI Southampton
Southampton. Call in on Mr.Murphy for the teeth whitening kit, and then hoof it down the motorways to Southampton via cousin Ron’s lovely little cottage in Marchwood. We get a cab to take us around the bay to the Mayflower Terminal where the great bulk of this floating skyscraper sticks up over the port sheds. Tyrone is waiting for us and we quickly get boarded and have a look around the vessel. One nice room with a window 
rapidly gets downgraded to a cupboard without a window. I feel beaten by it all and try unsuccessfully to sleep out on the promenade deck! 
7 AUG 12 TUE

Yesterday I get a letter done for the Queen re Normal Day. Today walking up the road, I was thinking trepidously about sending it and then I thought ‘What if the ship sinks?’ And there is my answer. Yes I would want people to know I am a monarchist, or equally that I am NOT a Republican! I remember Nigel Baston saying that Air Traffic Controllers are trained to give directions so that should contact be lost, the last direction given does not put the aircraft in danger. How life should be lived like that. Go in such a way so that the last direction you head in does not lead you away from who you are. Yesterday, Richard Tandy said he couldn’t understand the connection between the Queens’ images and the song. ‘Shouldn’t it be about factory gates and workers queuing for the bus?’ It seems the popular feeling about the Queens’ service to the nation has passed him by. Really I know it’s because he has deliberately insulated himself from it due to an anti-royal bias. Alas my song ‘Across the Divide’ illustrates that plus our isolation from each other. 
06 AUG 12 MON

What do you need today? Everything is now ready. 
Sir, I need encouragement; Sir, I need healing; Sir I need prosperity; Sir, I need strength; Sir I need forgiveness; - It’s all prepared. Everything is now ready. Take the word. Plant it in faith. Be agreed to water the word each day and then rest. Rest easy. Rest peaceful. Rest assured.
Today I need wisdom - I am about to send a letter to Her Majesty about the Normal Day video, which I think is great. Sir, I need wisdom to approach a monarch correctly. I need favour to prevail and prosper. 
It’s all part of that table that He prepared for me in the presence of my enemies. It’s all on the table. And I want to eat every last morsel, I want to drink every last drop of it - the blessing that he has paid so dearly for. 
Some say ‘No that’s okay - let someone else have my healing!’ That is implying that the supply is limited - that my taking from Jesus is at someone else expense. That is not true! 
----------
Jeff is putting out two albums - one of old standards and one of re-hashed ELO stuff. I am amazed; No new material. Martin gives the green light to ‘Across the Divide’ and ‘Post War Baby’ (this with Stephanie singing on it!) but doesn’t like ‘Love is..’ 

30 JUL 12 MON
Today it comes at me from three directions: First, I read it in bed from Gal 3/4. Then Andrew and Jamie in an interview say that their most important revelation came from sitting under  Kenneth Copeland: that we have been made righteousness by Christ. Then Joseph Prince sends it via email: 
In Romans 4:13, it is clear that God’s promise that Abraham and his seed would be heirs of the world was not through the law, but through the righteousness of faith. Today, because we belong to Jesus, we are Abraham’s seed and heirs according to the promise (Galatians 3:29). And the more we believe that we are righteous in Christ, the more we will experience His provision.  Amen to that.
Suddenly work is flowing to Mandy’s business again. Overall we are in profit after a couple of weeks of seeing the TSB account go £3K overdrawn. It is almost like a test is completed. Somehow I don’t think it was a test for me because I never got overwhelmed with doubt. Maybe it was for Mandy. Today the Saudi’s leave via the Emirates flight to Dubai, thence on to Riyadh.

28 JUL 12 SAT

The fact is, as I look back over my life, I have been an absolute flop!  I have had the same chances, the same breaks, but I have not achieved what others have with similar breaks. I feel like I have had thirty-five hobbies and zero careers. I have been a part of the live-now-pay-later brigade. I was hungry but never ambitious. 
And yet…!
Tonight at Sandies (Ugh!) - Debbie, Pam and blonde Sue plus Vicky from Ireland. The girls start talking in terms of ‘so-and-so started web-camming’ (is that a verb?) and ‘so-and-so ‘inbox-ed me’.    

25 JUL 12 WED 

Last  night I watched the late Christopher Hitchens in debate with Tony Blair and interview with Jeremy Paxton, while I drank a bottle of wine. And today I think: What a genial devil inhabited that man; but a devil all the same. He punched with wit but his punches were vicious and against Christ; He wouldn’t mind being called an Anti-Christ, so I’ll call him that. Heaven knows that’s an awful thing to say otherwise. CH had jolly gags, cutting phrases; a stern geniality and a slender smile. Now hollow and gone. 
It’s the tree of knowledge of good and evil again: the tree of balance; the tree of compromise. The tree of relativity; the tree of grey areas, of pros and cons, of things that are never black or white but some shade in between. The tree of reasonable-ness, of seeking unity and the middle ground. It is the call of the natural mind to be the arbiter of the colour of things you have seen: to ascribe the pallor of ‘choice’ to our way; We like our shades but God is black and white. 
Mandy’s business has completely dried up. From early promise, it has dwindled to zero. Nothing. Wall to wall lack of income! How bizarre it is but I will not be bent into doubt: ‘If only we hadn’t donated that money.’ No, everything is going okay. Today Mandy gets a job, the first for a while. Then tonight we get a cheque (delivered to Church on the Hill) for £1,500 tax refund.

24 JUL 12 TUE
Here’s another one like Clifford I found today: ‘Social Futurist, Social Commentator, Keynote Leadership Speaker, Broadcaster, Author.’ I wish I could be one of these but the thought of introducing myself like that just makes me shudder. (Clifford: Restorative Practitioner, Mediator, Expert Communicator, Imagineer and Entrepreneur, Change Engineer, Educator). Yes imaginer - I’ll be one of them. Can I have a diploma? 

22 JUL 12 SUN
Today we lunch at Alan’s with Stephanie. This is after church where I learn that Steve Davis is ill - terminally according to the doctors. Bill Bullivant tells me that when he was near deaths door with Leukaemia he asked the Lord to let him ‘see his sons grow up’ and that is exactly what has happened almost to the day. Mandy remarks that that ‘time limit’ was like a curse… and I ponder on how I limit God with requests like ‘if I could just have enough to pay off the mortgage that would be okay!’ 

21 JUL 12 SAT
I remember Vinnie saying ‘when the spirit comes upon you it’s the same (feeling) as when you are in love’. It happened to here on a train. In a carriage on here own. The spirit came upon her. Today I finally get the picture for ‘All True Love’ and jot a few lines down: 
High as the sky; Wide as the sea,  that’s the ocean of love inside of me
it calls to the wind, it speaks to the sky,  tells of mysteries (new) that never die. 
And I know …. All True Love is there

So deep within, nobody knows where the wind rush (spirit) is coming from, or where it goes  

when I’m all alone and life is in a rut, I reach down into the well and pull it up…
And I know …. All True Love is there
Today is wonderful. I get to climb on the wing of the Vulcan and Charlie tells me he has discovered with relish that I used to be in ELO; So I show him a copy of my ‘Vulcanology’ and he wants to use it in the newsletter with a couple of photos of me - the 80s and now! All this is while James Wilby is off on his own to H.Green. Later I meet Mink at 93 for a rehearsal followed by a curry. 

18 JUL 12 WED
Twitter definition: ‘a short burst of inconsequential information’

15 JUL 12 SUN

Mark Jago came around last night. He is in big trouble with his rear end!! Lots of laughter as he tells us about his exploits. Today he messages to say since we prayed he is out of pain. First time in months!
This morning we played at Barston. First time with Mink for ages. Rhiannon Jones preaches.

14 JUL 12 SAT
Today begins with Sandie’s book being on Amazon. Hallelujah. Then later, after Wellesbourne and Stratford, I am replying to cousin Ron (Sylv’s son) who has contacted me out of the blue, and with the thought of our ship embarkation at Southampton, feel led to ask him where he lives. Ron sends me his post code. I put it into Google Earth and am gob-smacked to discover he lives just the other side of The Solent, opposite the dock where we are to embark! Later his wife Glen tells me she works for P&O and will be on duty on Aug 24 when we dis-embark on our return! Today also: Terry Widlake (Mink’s friend in Nashville) writes back to him re my album: ‘have sent the project on to a John Lomax who's company does a lot of promotion work etc; in Europe. he is a first rate man in his field!  The tracks sound great!’ A promoter! Thank you Lord. 

10 JUL 12 TUE
Dave Woodfield preaches up a storm on Sunday and tonight, he comes over for dinner. We invite Sandie and Phil; Lindsay and Pia are there too. Dave says again about us: ‘You are leaders’ - not pastors, but leaders. There is something about that that connects with me.  

06 JUL 12 FRI

Last night John Haines and John Scott and Bryan turn up for a lacklustre prayer meeting. As I understand it, John Haines intends to show his disdain for his son by not going to his grandson’s wedding, and to call it love. Somehow he gains credence for what is said around the table, and I am horrified. I want nothing to do with it. Natalie drop it out that Alanagh is pregnant again. Everyone knew but me. I am not up to doing this anymore.  
Msg to John re wedding: We both think you should be there. They already know what you think. Turning up would speak volumes. Dave & Mandy I was going to put: Turn it around: Would you not want them at your funeral unless they are good Christians?

04 JUL 12 WED

Andrew: You’ve been taught that God’s love for you is proportionate to what you deserve. 
Some represent God by being harsh and strict. They do that because they’ve been taught that God is harsh and strict. You can’t give away what you don’t have. If you don’t have a knowledge of God’s love and goodness then you can’t represent God as love and goodness. You can only represent him as you know Him. If somebody is harsh and legalistic it’s because they’ve never known the unconditional love of God.  

02 JUL 12 MON

Letter to Richard & Stephen:

After reviewing your video material this weekend with Richard Tandy, I or rather we, would like to proffer a suggestion: How about if you leave out the storyboard action inside the spaceship at the front and at the end of the video?? Maybe introduce the robot (what’s his name by the way?) by having him zoom out of the ‘orbiting space station’ at the end of the ‘purpose of life’ intro (which itself can be edited shorter - let me know if you want an edited track!). Richard and I can see that developing the characters inside the spaceship to act out the storyboard you had in mind is a mammoth task; I imagine at the end of the day unless it is done to a Hollywood standard it won’t make its point, but to do it to that standard is really not practical for you guys down there. (??) Maybe you can let me know if we are wrong in this assumption. -  So why not pare down the storyboard so that the viewer gets the ‘edited highlights’ of your story? - and leave the rest to the viewers imagination!! Let me know what you think.

8 JUN 12 THU
A write-up of my student for the Air League:
Harry Williams is a hard working student who quickly found his stride in powered flying. His previous gliding experience plus his natural aptitude, and readiness to learn, meant that he was able to attain to solo standard relatively quickly and this pace of progress was continued in the latter stages of the course. After 12 hours of flying training he was displaying a standard of Captaincy which gives me confidence to predict he will readily be able to meet the challenges of any further aviation training he intends to pursue. 
Mink is back! Yesterday two disasters both due to my misunderstanding and lack of care with details. Adam at Sense fotos is in conflict with the studio where we did our foto shoot. Dave Schwan’s efforts at Mr.Blue Sky, and my agreeing to be part of it. I manage to manage both situations but I had to ask Dave to remove my name from the promo. 

27 JUN 12 WED
You do not have to believe everything in the bible to be saved; it is not intrinsic to salvation. But you do have to believe everything the bible to walk in complete victory; to walk in absolute blessing and victory you have to believe the bible completely; every jot and tittle. Just because it’s there, you have to operate in that belief! 
Look at it this way: If you can’t receive what the bible says about the origin of things for example, if you can’t shake off the idea of evolution, then no matter how much faith you have in your natural mind about Jesus healing people, your subconscious will undermine - or to be more correct, sabotage - any ‘belief’ your conscious mind has about Jesus. In essence it will call foul and say: “you don’t believe the creation account is true, but you believe this other bit about Jesus? Come on - who are you trying to fool!” You have to renew your mind so that what God says about things becomes more important, than what the world system says. 
The fact is, you cannot fool your subconscious. It is a strictly an unreasoning, uncritical, stimulus-response playback device; it plays back what has been put in. Your deeply held beliefs form the highest point of policy in the seat of government that is you; the empire of self operates under the manifesto handed down from ‘the great leader, which is your will, as informed by your beliefs. You are a dictator over a kingdom of living cells, each clever enough to tow the party line, whatever that is. Every cell in your body works in accordance to the party line that is handed down to it.
This dictatorship works through your emotional life too, which is like a short-term policy adjustments. Emotional instructions are so powerful they can temporarily override your beliefs 
If you are depressed and self-destructive, every cell gets the message that you are hating on yourself, and each will begin to find ways to “please” the leader by bringing disease and sickness in accordance with that party line. If you are joyful and optimistic, every cell responds to that and begins to rid itself of the impurities it might have tolerated when you were depressed. 

24 JUN 12 SUN  Be Worry Free And Enjoy Divine Health
Joseph Price today: Which of you by worrying can add one cubit to his stature? Matthew 6:27
I never knew how much love and attention I could give to a little baby until I had Jessica. When my daughter was born, I loved her so much that I became overly concerned about her. 
Every time she fell sick, I would worry. The more concerned I was about her health, the more she fell sick. When she recovered from a viral attack, a few weeks later, she would have another viral attack. If it was not a viral attack, it would be some other physical ailment. And the more her health was attacked, the more worried I got.

Then, God began to speak to me. He said, “Your very worry over your daughter is stopping the supply of My health and healing to her. Cast your daughter into My hands and be carefree, then health and healing will flow!” I did what God told me to do and Jessica began to fall sick less often and became increasingly more robust in her health.

I experienced the same thing with regards to my own health. There was a period in my life when I went to the doctors often. The devil had given me some lying symptoms in my stomach and the more concerned I was over the symptoms, the worse they seemed to get. This went on until tests revealed that there was nothing wrong with my stomach or bowels. It was then that I realized that I had been playing the devil’s game!

Today, you can turn the tables on the enemy. Whenever you feel pain, say, “Jesus, You bore all my pain and sickness on Your own body. I’ve been healed by the stripes You bore for me. Hallelujah!” Beloved, the more you meditate on and speak the truth about how healing and health are already yours because of Jesus’ finished work, the more you’ll allow God’s divine healing, health and wholeness to flow in your body!


21 JUN 12 THU
Clifford’s profile on Linked In: Restorative Practitioner, Mediator, Expert Communicator, Imagineer and Entrepreneur, Change Engineer, Educator. (!!) 
Last week we go with Sandie to a Linked In seminar at Bournville. It is interesting - profiles tailored to your target… This week I am training an RAF cadet (Harry Williams, Air League actually) and yesterday I get him off solo after just 5.9 hours. He had previous gliding experience. I am sad for Ian, the other instructor who is new to it and has stuck more to the book whereas I took many short cuts. 
Last week Martin came up again and we worked on almost the last tranche of songs for the album. Tonight our new 91 tenants for the next 6 weeks come - two brothers and a sister from Saudi Arabia.
Across the Divide: I used to be one of those who said ‘There’s absolutely nothing I can do about it’, a slave in the Shanty Town. Now I can’t wear that Ball & Chain any more or stand that sorry talk. In the middle there was love and fun: Cold City and the Girl in a Jaguar. It’s the divide of thinking, a gulf across the bric-a-back way below. I don’t need the parachute and it’s better to be stood on one side rather than to be hanging on a ledge.

08 JUN 12 FRI
I prayed for a producer. Martin appeared! I asked for ‘help’ making a video, and an idea appeared. Now another idea has appeared. Thank you Lord that you are helping me! Another Hallelujah: Benediction is on iTunes today!
07 JUN 12 THU
Last night the balti dinner with Jeff & Camelia. Dave Pritchard, Roger Spencer, Richard Tandy mit wives. I sit opposite Phil. Jeff has painted his hair and Phil has a smart suit. It is a strange evening: a balti and toxic details. Mandy and I come away feeling flat. Maybe it’s part to do with what has happened this last year. Anyway, it was nice to see him. Today I condense my somewhat rabid feelings into the song Across the divide. That’s what it seemed, a gulf with no bridge. Somebody wrecked the footway and there’s no way to cross the divide. There used to be a wobbly, slippery, footway. But it’s gone. I’m this side and they’re that. I’m waving, can’t you see I’m crying. 
Psa71:18  Even when I am old and grey, do not forsake me, O God, till I declare your power to the next generation, your might to all who are to come.
Psa 75:6  For promotion cometh neither from the east, nor from the west, nor from the south. 7  But God is the judge: he putteth down one, and setteth up another.
This week Ged had another wobbler about me pursuing Benediction on Facebook and he pulled up his drawbridge. Richard didn’t seem the slightest bit interested in seeing the video rushes or getting £200 off Ged. How strange

03 JUN 12 SUN
James Wilby doesn’t think the Jaguar song will mesh with the current company image, but Bianca also works for them (the promotion department). Today I remember the days when I was alone and time and again, I used to say ‘Without a miracle it cannot be!’ Well there was a miracle and it is! In a similar way, I consider the music today. Without a miracle it cannot be! That is a round fact. 

31 MAY12 THU
Yesterday I told Keith Sinclair on Facebook about Benediction and today I get the accounting from CDbaby that he has bought one! I need to understand this social media stuff. There are all those fans on Lynn Hoskins that I can contact and all the folk who have bought from me already. There is a blessing in the digital domain. A virtual blessing! This is how I want to operate if I can. To have my music sold over the internet. 

28 MAY 12 MON
Yesterday morning Maldwyn gave a classic rendering of the ‘conditional grace’ that religion teaches: ‘I am nothing without Jesus‘ he laments without completing the sentence - But I am not without Jesus!’ Maldwyn’s grace is, as it always is, lovely, but his teaching of God’s grace leaves a taste of defeat. He speaks much about how we should be doing more, how we need to be more excited about church. I look around. It seems to me all the folk there have only come because they are hungry to know more. They need the gospel of good news, they need to know about the great victory that is already theirs! Last night at Selly Elim DGW speaks and I am the first to go forward for prayer - Colin comes and lays hands on me and although it is nice and he is nice, a depression comes on me afterwards. 

24 MAY 12 THU
JeffL emails yesterday with a fig leaf: He’s coming over in a week or so and wants to set up a dinner soirée like before. Tonight Mandy speaks at the International Meeting and I pop in on Tope’s farewell do at the Dilshad.
This week the two blogger sites bit me back: Ged’s lovely EarthRise page went off the air, to be resusicated later, and my Lifeware Publishing site just disappeared, announcing to me that it had been deleted! I turn my back on using this system (Google Blogger) again. Yesterday I upload ‘Benediction’ and ‘Ball & Chain’ to the ‘BBC Introducing…’ site  - mp3 @ 320 CBR (constant bit rate) up to 25 Mb allowed for each. 

21 MAY 12 MON
To Israel today:  Last night, while I was praying for your friend Chin, I said to him: ‘If you are born again then God has (already) spoken a word of blessing over your life.’ I often say this because it's how I think about it, but it's not strictly true. And I feel the Lord challenged me about that.
God hasn’t specifically spoken a blessing over us. We have inherited the blessing spoken over Abraham. (Gal 3 & 4) and of course we are partakers of the Righteousness of God (2Cor 5:21) through Christ. But I discovered that when I think about it as applying to me - when I picture it as actually being spoken over me - that's when the power of that blessing begins to flow. Even more when I study it through and see what a blessing is - that it is a spoken word that cannot be un-spoken (‘I cannot curse them’ said Balam, ‘God has blessed them and I cannot reverse it!’ Num 23), I am really blessed. To myself, I always think of it as God having spoken a word of blessing over me and that application of it really helps me cos it begins working it's goodness as soon as I realize I believe it.

16 MAY 12 WED
Yesterday, Sandie’s books arrive! And Tim Gorringe - ‘Agentgorringe’ - gives his blessing on using his time lapse video for Benediction. I get the website davescottmorgan.com started.
Across the Divide. The divide is time and chance. And it’s across this divide that technology comes to the rescue to forge a gathering of miscreants into a family. Some of them had long defied all attempts to make them upstanding members of the dots and crotchets club. But now new software and new ways of working have provided the missing link:- Now songs are mixed over the internet, with Martin Smith down in Sussex communicating with me at HQ in the Midlands (a surly minstrel bar called ‘Grimm Doo’). The songs, given to me over many years, have now been put together with the help of many visitors to ‘Grimm Doo’. It’s not a group - most of the visitors don’t know each other! - it’s just another divide this album reaches across.  

14 MAY 12 MON
Stephen in an email to me late last week:
Rich suggests that we work on this whenever we can and it's done when it's done. Just so that we're all on the same page in the future, I think it's best that you deal directly with Rich, as he's producing this project.
It is a great project, cosmic and masterfully conceived, way above and beyond anything they are capable of doing if I'm not mistaken.
The bottleneck, in my opinion, is in the extravagance of the original vision - I have seen bits and pieces of the computer generated robots and their components and I can appreciate how labour intensive the detail in the robot and the models are to create. Richard devised the screen play blithely based upon CG animation sequences which in actuality require a lot of detailed work. Surprise, surprise. That is why John Cameron might spend $100 million and take 6 years to complete a film based upon this technology. As far as I can ascertain they have spent time in the boiler room making nuts and bolts and bits of robotic metals reflect just right for the 'camera' and between you and me, I think they embarrassed to admit now that the project is simply too big for two people to do in a bedsit when they can scratch a minute or two to spend on it. I do not think they are able to make a realistic estimate of how long it will take. It may be that CG animation is something they have never attempted before. At the very least I don't think they've attempted it on this level. 
Eve, RE calls and I get the dropbox de-shake films and watch them. 
Whether I’m looking at the shaky or the deshaky, I remember that Mike Littler gave the use of his airport, Ray Stock contributed his piloting acumen, Richard Tandy gave his time coming from Wales as did you and your team from Cardiff & Bristol. But when I see the footage you shot, it just reminds me that God gave us a perfect day. It’s right there on the footage. And I ask myself: Is this really not going to get done because of a few pennies in comparison? 
Today also, I do a video for Benediction. It’s a time-lapse motorway drive off YouTube. Great! 

11 MAY 12 FRI
I watch Andrew speak for 20 minutes off the top of his head everyday; an impressive performance. The Lord tells me he is able to do that because he is confident that the spirit inside will warn him of a thought process that is unprofitable so he can just be relaxed and talk off the top of his head. I would really like that anointing. I need to know my subject and then pray in thanks for the help of the spirit. 
Less than one year ago I was desperate to call Jeff and ask him if I could borrow £10K to get solar panels on our lovely south-facing roof. I discovered then that he had that wretched new telephone system. When I finally made contact via email, he was off-hand and unfriendly about it and although we’ve had one nice chat since then, what happened last week underlines the fact that he has changed; it has changed. The Lord encourages me - The price of solar panels is coming down, so when we do have them installed we will save more on the whole deal (despite the Feed-in tariff being lower) than if we would have installed them last year. I see our house benefitting from the sun’s goodness and totally paid off too! Bye-bye mortgage! 

10 MAY 12 THU
The Patterns of Chaos is a 1972 science fiction novel by Colin Kapp. A work of ‘Speculative fiction’ Wikipedia calls it. ‘It combines grand space operatic themes of battle between space empires and intergalactic alien invasion with philosophical themes of predestination and destiny, and detailed character development of a tight set of central characters’. Yesterday I figured out how to get the pictures working in eBooks and Kindle. Now I have to make my Patterns chronological?  Tonight Sandie and Phil come around and we get Sandie’s book on Kindle and order 100 from Lulu and agree a 15% publisher royalty fee. 

08 MAY 12 TUE

Defining moments come at you all at once. Life, disease, misfortune may creep up on you but the defining moments are just that - moments. Patterns was written in unabashed praise of Jeff. Now I need to rewrite it in the unabashed praise of the Lord, right from day one. I resolve to do that and remove it from circulation for now. The thought occurs that maybe Jeff was sick - he sounded strange. But I didn’t imagine it - I showed him the book back in 2003 exactly so he could register any disapproval, and he didn’t - quite the opposite. 
07 MAY 12 MON
At Selly Elim on Sunday I was asked again to help with communion, and then asked to pray. Pastor Maldwyn asks Mandy and I top come out and help minister in prayer to those who came forward. It is a nice acceptance.

05 MAY 12 SAT
I spent the entire day yesterday trying to get the images working in Patterns and then last night I got a severe and ugly shock and an understanding about the main actor in it. Oddly I feel I have gained something of value. In the natural I am angry about it but I know as I was speaking, I had the Lord’s protection on me. In my spirit I know it’s not a disaster, but for the best. A separation of ways. Something was revealed that doesn’t bear revisiting. Jeff is in the grip of all those spirits roaming around LA. The spirit of Donald Sutherland, and Carnal with a ‘K’. I realize - we have fallen out over a pattern. I can see the pattern in Joe saying that to my mom - but he can’t see it. There are Patterns in the apparent chaos. If you can see it, it can be of real benefit to you. If you can’t see it, you can’t benefit from it! You can’t get any of its goodness! That’s what Patterns in the Chaos is all about - If you see the pattern you know it has to be drawn by God and you just say ‘thank you’. If you can’t see it, then like Jeff, you think it’s someone stitching you up, someone out to get you. Today I realize the book is not for the world at all. I have to rewrite it.
04 MAY 12 FRI 
Anniversary of first marriage! Yesterday spent figuring how to get Patterns onto an eBook. Mark Jago called around and it seems he was not aware I had written a book! The book of Job is a key to understanding the great dichotomy: What is the true nature of God? If He is control everything then He cannot be good. If He is good the He can’t be in control of everything. At the end of Job, God reprimands Job’s pals and says to Eliphaz the Temanite, ’I am angry with you and your two friends, because you have not spoken of me what is right, as my servant Job has’. But when you read the text they don’t seem to say anything wicked at all. The only thing I can discern is their attitude of not expecting God’s goodness to be the bottom line. More research is needed on this. Herein lies a great secret. 
Tonight, mindful that it is May 4th, I call Pam to tell her about Jim Cleary. She is sad to hear it and mentions about the good times she and Shawna had over here. She also tells about her singing ‘Escape From the Citadel’ to herself and then Shawna calling the same day to ask her about ‘zn102’!! 
I call Jeff to tell him the same news. It takes the usual performance of recorded female voices to get through to him. He starts to regale darkly and unreasonably about the NHS hospital doing the same thing to his dad. He sounded strange, like he was a little drunk but it was only early afternoon in LA. Then I asked him if he would write a forward for my book and he begins to reveal something that I did not know, had no idea about: ‘I didn’t like it, didn’t like what it said about me’ he says. (I am gob-smacked) ‘You told me you liked it’ I say. ‘I was just saying that to be nice’ he says.  I tell him I am sorry because I thought I had rendered him in a good light. He rails on about the episode of him and Uncle Joe and the EPE. ‘What’s it for?’ (the book) he asks implying it is a total waste of time. He goes off to get his acupuncture (trying to loosen up) and the ugly exchange is ended, Goodnight Xanandu and Rosebud. 
 
03 MAY 12 THU

Today Mandy reads about Arminianism - salvation being for the elect. So there is the lost and the elect. 
Calvinism (John Calvin) centers on the supreme sovereignty of God, predestination, the total depravity of man, unconditional election, limited atonement, irresistible grace, and the perseverance of the saints. 
Arminianism (Jacobus Arminius) emphasizes conditional election based on God's foreknowledge, man's free will through prevenient grace to cooperate with God in salvation, Christ’s universal atonement, resistible grace, and salvation that can potentially be lost.

I think about it. It’s been about 4 years since I’ve come to believe on the unconditional wall-to-wall Love of God. Since then goodness is what I have known in my life. Everyday I give thanks to God for His goodness and most everyday that’s what I see in operation. Because I, above all people, don’t deserve any of this and everybody knows it. Today a Korean student arrives. She calls herself Stephanie! 
02 MAY 12 WED

I am humbled. I am not the poet or the maestro that some are, that Jim was. Yet time and chance happen to them all it says. And the blessing goes forth unhindered. Does it have a companion? God is the great storyteller. The bible is not full of algorithms but stories - parables - of real people. 
01 MAY 12 TUE

Yesterday was Jim’s funeral at Walderslade. Nothing says goodbye like a tear. And there were tears a-plenty, a palpable sense of cold closure. No victory could be smelled in the air, no glint of light. Many tears said many goodbyes; I stood next to Guy and watched a school-kid replete in uniform sweater, broken in the awfulness. I heard words of victory and glory but I never saw it speak except in duty. Later the poetry of Louise held me and transported me like I am sure it must transport those guys in the old folks home in Witney. The cheek of Monica and Martha keep me amused and the sound of Jim’s music wafts over while sad pictures of an older version of him scream from the overhead and spoil the sound. And I remember Helen from Rush, who brought the best of Ireland’s verbiage to the gathering, a lovely break from the gloom. Today I listen to the songs, some of which are new to me. Poetry. No other word. Today I transfer the £10K to Andrew’s Sanctuary project with a gulp while listening to Jim’s musical prose. 
28 APR 12 SAT

Last night we were out at Jonathan and Angela’s place in Hagley. They want to be pastors. This morning I reflect darkly on what has happened to us. We had the grace to be pastors for many years. I don’t know if it was due to the self reliance that Andrew teaches but the fact is that since coming under his teaching in 2008, we began to lose that grace. The needs of people began to frustrate us whereas before we could cope. Then at the end of 2009 we made the disastrous decision to handover to Steve Merrick. The by-product of that has been that some people under our care are no longer in fellowship. Pat Abella and Alan Brown for example. Yet we have been blessed beyond measure in finances, with two houses, a recording studio, my proverbs published in hard copy and my book published on the net. My music resurrected; EarthRise out again, a video almost done. We have found a church where we can belong - and one where we are alongside Dave Woodfield and able to bring music and preaching too. I have my instructors ticket and even my IR and mutli engine rating is still current! My doctor asks me what my secret is because my health is A1 (and why not?). We are living in The blessing. We have not just got the golden egg, we’ve got the goose as well!  My Window on the World has got a new kind of glass and new curtains too. I have discovered a positivity that eluded me forever before. Even when I reach a dead end doing a song or something, I remain insulated from the word of despondency because I am able to understand that the blessing has been spoken. I speak of the wall to wall goodness and I expect it. I have learned how to live in a measure of victory. Today a nice email from Kathy Toyer in Texas saying how she would like ‘Patterns’ in hard copy and mentioning something of her life out there. 


23 APR 12 MON
Words carry beliefs. Today we hold a post mortem on last night’s preach and it is largely good. God has given me a good word to refine and hone. DGW calls round and we have a nice chat with him. He is so encouraging; I ask him to play piano for us and he mentions the Israel Houghton song. Suddenly I am excited about playing with him! Last night John played quiet guitar on his own so I’m sure we can do something on similar lines without Alan. 
22 APR 12 SUN

Maldwyn preaches really positive this morning – only hummingbirds and vultures in the desert. They get what they are looking for. If you’re looking for dead bodies that’s what you’ll find. He makes a prophecy that in 5 years the church will be as big and as exuberant as it was in the 70’s (that was the time of the great ‘Alton Road’ outpouring DGW has told us about). It will be a centre of worship, a true Pentecostal church.
We bring Israel and Drew back home for dinner with us. Tonight I have to preach. What a great privilege to be a bringer of a word in this church tonight!. I begin with I had a revelation of the Love of God. To be accurate I had two – the first in 1988 when DGW preached on Disappointment and recently when I began studying the word from a new perspective. I try to remember the defining statements from the bible and the defining statements I have learned. It goes good. Mink is there and we go for a curry afterwards to wish him bon voyage to Europe and the canal boat. The Browns don’t make it. What a shame. 
17 APR 12 TUE
Joseph Prince says how the church has majored on ‘right living’ instead of ‘right believing’. For too long the church has taught that Righteousness comes through right living. But it needs to start teaching that Righteousness comes through right believing, and it’s right believing that produces right living. 
Last night I spoke to Stephen Thomas about the video. Now I know what the blockage is! When I asked him how long he estimated it would take to complete if he had nothing else to do, he said One Week! Earlier in the day Richard Tandy had told me to forget it – that he had abandoned any hope of it being finished. 
Yesterday I spoke with Richard Tandy about my meeting with Richard Eastick in Cardiff last week. We discussed the possibility of making financial proposals to the video team to try and get the project moving again toward completion. Richard’s opinion was that it was dead in the water because the already stated completion dates (eg. December being the last) had long expired and there had been no word of any renewal. I was more hopeful and mentioned by way of mitigation that the standard the video team had set with the CGI detail was high and time consuming, and that I wanted to explore the situation a little further before abandoning it. I particularly wanted to ascertain Stephen Thomas’s take on all this (who is doing the CGI work). To that end I called him last night. 
I asked him how long he estimated it would take to complete the video if he had nothing else to do, and he said one week (!!) I expected him to say one month or more, and suggested to him that there seemed to be a tremendous amount of difficult detail to be worked. But he was adamant that he had the measure of the task and was confident he could complete it if he could have a clear shot at it without other commitments getting in the way (presently freelance work to earn money). So I asked him what he might need from me in order to get it completed but again surprisingly, he said ‘nothing’. - He went on to say that he had agreed to do the video for no money and so he would not ask for any, but he added that there was no mention of any ‘deadline’ when he started it! 
On winding up, I asked him as I have Richard Eastick, that if there was anything he could think of that would help remove the blockage to this project, to please call and let me know. (BTW It is worth recording that Stephen said there was a chance a gap in his work schedule would enable him to work on it, not this week or the next, but the next - ie. the week commencing April 30th). 
After considering the situation carefully, I think Richard Tandy is right and we should consider the video project  ended. The team obviously need finances, that is why they are out working. Maybe there is something else they want from us but are not saying. I don’t know.
But in my opinion, we should tell them the project is over and unless by some miracle, there is an unambiguous quid pro quo agreement by return, we should no longer make any promotional claims to having a video in the make and inform the interested parties and the contributors -Wellesbourne Airport, South Warwickshire School of Flying, Steve Gibbons - that this is no longer the case. 

16 APR 12 MON
Mandy said she wanted to have £100K to pay off the house and so we needed to give away £10K. That was about 9 months ago and now God has brought us the £10K and we are thinking about where to give it. It was in June that we began donating £100 pm to the ISA account and in July £200 to AWME, a total of £300 per month. Today she asks ‘How much do we want to make each month?’ We agree that £4K would be jolly nice. ‘Well we have to start tithing £400 a month!’ 

15 APR 12 SUN 
On Friday 6th Luis Miguel arrived with Alvaro. Then this week began with the sad news that Jim Cleary died on Monday. Dave Carroll left me a nice message and Steve Gibb also called to tell me. On Monday the windscreen of the VW gets fixed and we go down to Jinny Ring in the afternoon. I play Luis the new mixes and he kindly offers to help pay for the new album costs. On Tuesday we are amazed to see a PRS return for £4.6K! Thank you Lord. Now we have our £10K to give away no problem! Wednesday is Mandy’s 46th birthday and we spend it as Wildmoor Health Spa, near Stratford. On Thursday we go to Cardiff with Luis and Alvaro and meet up with Richard Eastick for lunch. I ask him what the blockage is with the video and I discern, more so than are told, that they have bitten off more than they can chew! The modelling of the robot – the CGI rendering as he calls it - is a mammoth task which Stephen Thomas is trying to do amongst other things. It is obvious they need to spend a block of time on the video and that is going to cost a wage for a period. Again Luis offers to help with the finances. Yesterday I had a breakthrough – I had developed a cold on Friday. (It started as a sore throat as I am driving Luis and Alvaro to East Mids) and was speaking against the sneezing and the runny nose while all the while the sneezing got worse and the running nose got runnier. Anyway, I carried on in faith and went to work flying all day Saturday. I sneezed just a couple of times but the main thing to report is that my student James Wilby got lost on a cross-country somewhere in or near to Birmingham’s airspace. He called up 121.5 and it ended in a text book recovery. Last night we had a get together meal with Mink, Dave Woodfield and Pia, Eula and Brian, Sandie and Phil. Sandie’s new edited version of the book arrived and we all admired it. Phil took it away for proof reading. By last night I had lost my voice and couldn’t sing. Now tonight I have to lead worship so I am speaking against that! Well my voice was wobbly and insipid but we managed to worship okay. This morning Maldwyn spoke well and humourously (and bravely about sex) but there is the ambience of the ‘Self-Help Seminar’ to much that I get at Selly Elim. I hope I don’t get infected with the background radiation of unbelief! 
05 APR 12 THU   Anniversary #15

Today is our fifteenth anniversary! I bought Mandy an Apple iPad and she has bought me a couple of nice computer thingies. Fifteen years with my fabulous girl. How about that. Martin has mixed ‘Normal Day’ and ‘Ball & Chain’ this week. Today he is working on ‘Samson & Delilah.’ Upwards and onwards!
This week we had an ugly scene with Luis – Juan and Simone wanted to move to Spain but not buy his house but take up his offer to rent it. Luis accused them of welshing on a deal and his emails turned quite nasty. It reminded us of the lighting episode and how we weren’t sure just what we were agreeing to! Luis arrives tomorrow with Alvaro for a weeks holiday with us. 
I have been trying to devise an Excel app to parse, analyse and organize PayPal data (Everything is an ‘app’ now!). I thought this would be a good utility to sell cheaply to PayPal users. The problems with cleanly reading the download file are quite daunting. I think instead I should just make it for me. 


29 MAR 12 THU

A week of glorious, warm sunshine. Saturday, when I was flying had bad visibility but since then it’s been clear. On Saturday I got talking to Charlie about the Channel 4 programme (‘what’s it like to be a TV star?’) and he takes explains to me the Vulcan’s 14 fuel tanks (100,000 Lbs total, used to trim the aircraft) and takes me up into the bomb bay to see the hydraulic maintenance stations. Also, we have a Spitfire visit. Wonderful!
This week working on ‘The Great Divide’ except yesterday when we put down better decking in the back garden. 

23 MAR 12 FRI

Martin came again yesterday for a two-day stint at Grimm Doo. He likes ‘Girl in a Jaguar’ and ‘Post War Baby’ but not sure about ‘All True Love’ for the album. We have a multitude of laughs; Get to meet his bass player pal Chris and we all go to Barnt Green for a curry including Alex. Martin takes back three more songs that are mix- ready. He says ‘an artist must have something to say’ so I guess that means me. Yes it does.   
15 MAR 12 THU The Medical
It’s good to hope for good things to happen. But I’m not just hoping for good things to happen, I’m expecting them! If I’m just hoping that cheque will come then until it does, I am careful with my spending. If I am expecting it to come, I operate different. That’s called faith. To believe is to have hope, and it’s good to have belief and hope. But faith is to expect that which you believe to come to pass. That’s a different animal altogether. Without faith it is impossible to please God. 
To Dr Lim. ‘What’s your secret?’ he asks. My health is better than ever. ‘Your ECG is better than many middle age pilots’ he says. Thank you Lord. I tell him about how I vigorously rub down thighs and lower legs (after he checks the pulse in my feet! – that’s a first). ‘Do you do any exercise?’ he asks. No, just walking the dog. I tell him about running up stairs two at a time and never use a lift (after all, I don’t live in New York!) I never take pills for anything. I avoid them like the plague. Later: I don’t do non-purposeful exercise. If I’m walking fast up the street to get to the train on time that is good.- My whole being is caught up in a purpose that is outside of me. But walking on a treadmill to improve my health? Do it for a bet, do it for any reason other than drawing to yourself that sort of goodness. That is gratuitous. You cannot fool your heart. It knows the reason you are doing it and it draws down the real goodness from everything you do.  
A visit to Mick Andrews and then I pick Mink up from Renewal and back to ours. A mix of the backing to ‘No one else’ – it sounds good. 
I have a vision – it’s an odd thing. About Tony Bennett. Two words: Grace and Geniality. That’s what I feel God wants me to be. So I have to study how to gracious and genial. Seventy looms and I ponder that as a name for the album? No, don’t be daft!

11 MAR 12 SUN

We play at Bewdley again and Peter Read from Elim bible college gives a great message. He speaks about what we already have – and about how knowledge of that that can lead to arrogance or to a confidence in Christ. He speaks on 2Cor 4:6-7, about the light shining within. On Friday we had a good meet with Maldwyn, He offers to let me preach! Already I have a nascent message. About Joe and Alf, how they were and how they were born again – to illustrate salvation happening in the spirit, not mind or body. Andrew spoke about the soul as encompassing the mind and the personality. The spirit he describes as like the heart – or the subconscious that takes everything in. Mat 12:34: For out of the overflow of the heart the mouth speaks. 
Saturday it’s flying day. 
08 MAR 12 THU

This week on Tuesday, we go to Upper Slaughter to stay at a posh hotel, The ‘Lords of the Manor’. A great name in a lovely part of England but to me the only thing that is authentic are the prices. We have a stroll in the perfect spring weather and sit by the pond. Later I realize that if I were filthy rich I would never choose to eat here. I had difficulty recognizing anything on the menu. It seemed to be the thing, that it was obscure and French. We miss seeing Steve Lipson Tuesday night (Bob Wilson tells us he is playing at the college) and Gordon is absent from his house the following morning and later he tells us he’s been with Steve Winwood and Kellie. 
02 MAR 12 SAT
Dave .. this is Carol Tandy... i want you to ask Richard IF HE WANTS THE PICS FROM HIS LIFE IN THE 70'S HIS MOM AND BROTHER R IN THEM .AND LOTS OF TOUR PICS,,I HAVE LEUKEMIA .. AND DON'T WANT TO WAIT TOO LONG OTHERWISE I WILL DO SOMETHING WITH PICS ... 

MY# in the USA IS 702-845-6506  !!!  THANK YOU ... AND TELL RICHARD I AM SORRY!!! X

01 MAR 12 FRI
A new iPhone arrives – won on eBay for £142 after Alex tells me all about them. 
22 FEB 12 WED

I have a semi-dream about bringing the word in two parts, two revelations: First a sort of testimonial about The Revelation of God’s Love and second a teaching about The Revelation of God’s Righteousness. 
Last night John and Sylv are here for a heated discussion. We get to see a message from Andrew. That is a breakthrough. 
It seems that every preach is more like a self-help seminar. A church pew is like a psychologists couch. You go feeling below par, unequal to the magnitude of the task, to be a Christian. Your high expectations are underscored by the sermon of all that we should do and be. There is talk of us all doing it together and of that being easier. The people long for a connection with the fire, they go to church because God has set them alight and they want to touch the heat again. What they get is an attempt to feel good by jumping up and down and shouting. They stand, they wave. My people are destroyed through lack of knowledge. 
19 FEB 12 SUN

A disappointing time at Selly Elim. This morning Maldwyn gives a long discourse on works-based strictures but DGW brings a lovely message at Communion. This eve, Tope speaks and prays as one in need and I think how feelings have become the barometer of the Holy Spirit, so that if we feel good, then we say the spirit is there and if not…  At the end sound man Paul gets up and speaks tenderly of someone he met who was rejoicing in the gift of suffering. An unfortunate convergence, sickness and blessing. It makes me sad, angry. And that I don’t say anything, a hypocrite in the stalls. The church is sick and dying and is embracing the sewage that the devil heaps. What a shame and we are so powerless. This week Martin Smith comes up with John the computer-smith. He fixes up my computer so that it now copes with Protools.   
14 FEB 12 TUE   Valentines Day
Saturday: A frenetic gig at Christchurch, Lye. We invite questions and when I happen to say something about depression being a spirit a lady shouts out against it. We finish our set with Mr.Blue Sky and although a couple of people tell us ‘that lady shouts out at anything she doesn’t like when a sermon is being preached’ the pastor and the assistant pastor both tell me they believe depression is primarily not spiritual. 
I do not think to say that along with a track record of playing in a famous rock group, I have a track record of living with depression – for over 10 years I shared a bedroom with an uncle who would often spend his whole day rocking backwards and forwards in a chair repeating to himself: ‘I wish I was dead!’; And I also lived with a step father who was so given to depressive rages that on more than one occasion he smashed the TV set with an axe. I do not think to say that both of these people were born again Christians and that is possible because it is not the mind that gets saved (though it can get renewed) but the spirit! 
Sunday: As bad as yesterday was, tonight is good at Selly Oak Elim. We play our first worship set.
Monday: The church is ruined by a burst pipe. I go up to complete Dave Barnes’ pre-sales form and find the roof has come in! It is spectacularly bad. I go up again with Mandy and it is even worse. Water has come through to the sanctuary – it is in all the light fittings! The roof above the kitchen upstairs has come down and nearly all the carpets upstairs are ruined. 
Today:  Mandy writes: ‘I would choose you again!’ 
11 FEB 12 SAT
Writing this diary I am squinting in the February sun which is now traversing the top set of front room windows. The other day we had the JWs around and I spoke to them both. I had a good rapport with the younger lady but her companion, an older black lady, bristled visibly with my assertions of grace and came back time and again to ‘without works, faith is dead’. I could see she didn’t understand what I was saying, and thinking back, I realize: without the spirit the message of the gospel is foolishness (1Cor 2:14). 
Today we realize Mandy’s healing is lost – her stomach is 39” – the same as it was before she was healed. I ask the Lord what we should do. 
This week Richard Eastick calls up and reassures me he is still working to finish the video and Martin Smith gets the mix for ‘Benediction’ done. A broadcast quality song at last!
In the mail today, the report of a 30 year study proving that hypochondriacs die sooner! The power of death and life are in the tongue. 

9 Feb 2012
RT: I enjoyed Benediction  very much. I'm not sure if there are hidden meanings I'm not getting......
Well the word ‘Benediction’ means to pronounce a blessing. Oliver, a guy at our church, would often depart from us mouthing the Irish blessing of: ‘May the road rise to meet you. May the wind be in your back..’ That made me smile and it’s really where the song came from. In the first instance it is just a pop song but then I am a Christian, and so the lyric does allude to a bible verse (to walk and not be weary, to run and not feint) and also the statement that: ‘all you’ve got to do is plug into the Son. This little Benediction is for everyone!’ So it's a pop song written by a Christian with bits nicked from Irish folk lore and the bible thrown in..!!

07 FEB 12 TUE
Yesterday a great practice with Alan for the upcoming Rhythm and Joy plus Dave & Mandy gigs. Billye Brim is on Gloria Copeland’s show:  2Cor 4:4 – ‘…the god of this world hath blinded the minds of them which believe not, lest the light of the glorious gospel .. should shine unto them’. God said ‘Let there be light’  or  ‘Light… Be!’ When you are born again, God points a finger at your spirit and says:  ‘Light…Be!’ The light of His glory comes on in your spirit. It gets switched on by God. You get as much glory as you can handle. You receive it by faith and begin to walk in it.

05 FEB 12 SUN
Suddenly unmitigated disasters loom: Ged has ‘washed his hands’ of the Earthrise video after a spat with son Richard and Juan Moraga is severely afflicted with arthritis again. But then this week the song ‘Holy England’ appears and Tope arranges us to lead worship at Selly Elim, via the offices of DGW. Bob Wilson plays on 3 tracks and I get an email from Mike Chamberlain asking for a new dropsheet, Andrew Wommack mentions glowingly ‘British Prime Minister David Cameron’. 2012 is a year of new beginnings. 
Ged has dropped a bombshell in that he no longer expects the video to be completed. Why exactly he believes this is not completely understood by me. Richard has not intimated to me any loss of interest in a project which he has invested enormously in. 


01 FEB 12 WED
I discover that when the battleship HMS Barham sank in November 1941, the relatives of the 860+ killed were sworn to secrecy because Germany didn’t know that the ship had sunk! Imagine that today. By 27 January 1942 the Admiralty announced the loss, but the pictures of it were not released until after the war’s end. Amazing. 
I finally got James Wilby solo last Friday and Tyrone offered us a cruise holiday aboard his floating hotel!
On November, 10, 1942, following the Allied victory at El Alamein, Prime Minister Winston Churchill said it is "maybe, the end of the beginning." I discover that on Sunday November 15, 1942, for the first time in two and a half years, church bells rang in Britain. The silence was broken to celebrate the Allied victory at El Alamein.
I used to think that God was mysterious. – What He did could be good, or it could be very bad./ Either way, he could bring about a good conclusion to the matter but that was the extent of His goodness. You couldn’t call someone dying tragically, or getting some dreadful disease, ‘good’ but you could justify it by orbiting around it and saying that eventually, some good will come of it. What an awful indictment of a good God that was! 

25 JAN 12 WED
It was in 2008 that we began to get a new revelation of God’s wall to wall goodness. We began to imbibe a teaching that has dramatically changed our lives and our thinking. The first and most radical application of this new teaching, was speaking to things – aches and pains for example. We learned that we had authority and could speak in faith as Jesus taught Peter in Mark 11:23. But this couldn’t work until we had first gained a total assurance that God was not the author of bad things. We had to get it from scripture and especially from the examples of Jesus that God was always on the side of goodness, of health and restoration. I remember the first shock discovery for me was that God never intended the Israelites to spend forty years in the desert. I had heard it spoken from the pulpit about the believer going through the ‘wilderness experience’ so often that I just accepted that it was a Godly thing that we were afflicted that way. But when it was pointed out that God intended them to go directly into Canaan, that it was never God’s original intention that they should go round in circles for forty years, and the only reason they did that was because they refused to go on in faith. That was the beginning, knowing that God intentions are good. 
20 JAN 12 FRI
Bill Winston:- You gotta put some super on your natural. Yesterday Alan & I played the old folks dinner afternoon at CLC. I have a new God song: ‘No one else’. In it I write: ‘when I’m all alone and I think about it, I cry’ - thinking of me up on Stuart and Tricia’s roof in Los Alcazares. 

16 JAN 12 MON
Yesterday at Selly Oak Elim, Maldwyn preached up a storm. He was excellent. I visited John Bryant and heard about the vision he had of Bonnie in his garden. For the past week Mandy and I have been staying late in bed and still feeling tired; also drinking a lot less wine. On Tuesday I went to the worship group rehearsal and met Bright. I heard his prayer and immediately thought: ‘He is plugged in.’ It’s funny how a prayer can be so revealing to someone else. Mink has a new song – ‘Rapid Robot’ which I tinker with and he is really encouraging about my doings. Thank you Lord. This week also, Bob Barry made a new accessible battery holder for my Ovation guitar (Last Sunday at SOE the battery fell down inside it again while I was playing) On Thursday at the House Group, several wrote down the revelation that ‘The Holy Spirit in you begins witnessing to you about things that He has written in the bible for you.’ Today, Hamzeh responds after a week of silence! 

09 JAN 12 MON
Last night I gave my testimony and today I realise I can describe it accurately and simply by saying that I had a revelation of the love of God. You spend the rest of your life trying to find out what has happened to you. One thing you notice is that the bible begins to make sense to you. That’s because the Holy Spirit in you begins witnessing to you about things that He has written in the bible for you. The Holy Spirit wrote the bible through 40 different people. If you are born again the Holy Spirit is able to witness to your soul (your carnal mind) things in His bible that will bless you, help you, correct you and educate you. 
Mink joined us last night and also, brought over all the files for Currant Bun so I could try editing / mixing / producing it! Thank you Lord. I am so glad we got past that never-before-leaped hurdle!

07 JAN 12 SAT      Gerry Levene’s funeral
Yesterday we went to Gerry Levene’s funeral. The service was at St.Michael’s in Boldmere, a lovely church.  Carl Chinn says of Gerry: ‘He was never a spectator of life.’ That is true but I think to myself: ‘Not like me then’ for I am a spectator. Mandy and I are about to leave and go to visit Steve Farley when, as we say our respects to Marian at the graveside, she asks us: ‘Are you coming to the reception? - You are invited.’ (we didn’t know). That is great and so we thread our way to Moxhull Hall, which is over by the Belfry. The marquee in the garden is teeming with local celebs: Bev Bevan, Roy Wood, Mick Walker, Jasper Carrott, Mike Sheridan, Roger Spencer, Keith Smart, Keith Slater, Danny King, Jimmy Onslow. I notice that Bev is talking to Roy for the first time in ages! Mike Sheridan is hilarious on stage and off. Danny King mentions to me about ‘If I were you’ again (I must find it!) This Phil Hatton is not there for some reason. Today at this wake for Gerry I am a spectator again and it is great. I survey a lovely scene of managed mayhem.
Today as I leave Wellesbourne, Martin calls: ‘You’re still a great songwriter!’ He wants to produce the tracks and I agree to send him Benediction to start with. Sandie’s book arrives; we visit her with it and she is thrilled. It looks great – simple, iconic even, non-ecclesiastical. 
Today Andrew speaks on the ‘ministry of reconciliation’ that God has given us – we are to tell people that God is not angry at them; that the war is over. I never understood what that meant. 

05 JAN 12 THU      Sandie’s book
This week Mink sent over a great song he had done (Currant Bun) and asked me to produce it. Today he sent part 2 and I was shocked at how he had wrecked the great voice sound. Knowing of old that Mink won’t take criticism and mindful of me supposedly being producer, I decided to tackle it head on and not pussy foot around just to see if he really is serious about me helping out. I played him both alongside each other, pointing out a quite obvious change in it but he was not amenable to my point and instead made excuses about technical issues forcing his hand. Shame, it is a great idea. Earlier today, Dave Woodfield and Pia call around. Dave encourages us to get active in ministry. 
On Tuesday we sent an email to Dave Montgomery, offering our £10K to buy the church. It was the flimsiest of fleeces and he responded with a graceful ‘no’. Today I pick up the mail form the church and lo, Steve’s bank statements are in a letter addressed to ‘Church on the Hill.’

02 JAN 12 MON      Bill & Pam   
Andrew says about God trusting somebody: If God revealed something to you or asked you to do something and He knows He can trust you to do it. God through His foreknowledge knew when He asked Joseph to be the father of Mary’s child, that he would do it. God knew He could trust him. When I think of the LMX I feel weak at the knees when I consider my poor resolve in the matter and how carnal are my priorities. 
Bill Miller and Pam come over this eve. Pam says how serious I used to be years ago. I can only imagine! It’s a former life and yes, I used to feel inferior to the max. We hear about Clare’s abortive attempt to reside on Elvira island with Bill & Pam in Greece. Later Bill says it’s ridiculous to him that everything has been made by chance. They suggest us to come and stay with them in Greece; it sounds great.

01 JAN 12 SUN New Years Day

To Selly Oak Elim for the most depressing service! Then to Sandie’s for dinner – Yesterday we spent a lot of time making version 2 of her book ready for the world. It’s looking good and we ordered a test copy. Today while we are having dinner Martin Smith calls me, to check on some details of how he got to be with ELO for his social media website – apparently it was a phone call from me that was the clincher! I ask him what the deal would be for him to produce my new music and he says he would be delighted – I’d love to work on your stuff again - so I have to send him the songs. Thank you Lord. 
26 DEC 11 MON   Boxing Day

Christmas has come and gone, full of dramas and promise. Mandy and I roll in the hay so much on Christmas eve that I have a big disfiguring smudge on my face the next morning. So when I go up to Eternal Life to pick up Mom and Dad Steve says ‘hello’ but I just nod back. They are in a closet, huddled as if holding a séance. One huge mirror dominates the area daring you to look at it. Mandy described the scene as ‘curtains and kippers’ meaning it is in this big imposing cathedral-type setting but behind the door, everyone is squeezed into the broom cupboard! 
Last Thursday we have a meeting at coth and in the day, while I am instructing down at Wellesbourne, Mandy goes to Steve’s prayer meeting and manages to talk him into giving up the loft ladders! That is amazing – when I asked him he refused help. In the evening, Annette comes with sister Janet, I felt like I should not be ministering after Mandy’s criticisms. Nobody had any word about the building. 

On Christmas eve (Saturday) I speak with Martin Smith and begin to wonder if he is the producer of my new music (??) I revise edition 2 of ‘Patterns’ where it speaks about secular funerals, and send a copy to all who bought edition 1. What else? - The new song ‘Are you ready?’ is shaping up with Mink’s reason sounds. 
20 DEC 11 TUE  Instead of Ouch
I had gout for a few days and I discovered something: Whenever it hurt, and that was often, instead of saying ‘Ouch!’ I would say ‘Thank you Jesus’ and every now and then complete the sentence by adding ‘because I am healed!’ And today it’s nearly gone. Resist the devil and he will flee. He hates to hear praise to Jesus, especially when it’s him causing the pain. When the devil sees that causing you pain or discomfort, only serves to remind you that you ARE healed, he gives up. This morning, Hamzah calls from Danajets in the UAE. - His computer has crashed taking all down with it. I am evaluating Mink’s Reason software, it looks good. 
18 DEC 11 SUN

Last night we took in Phil Ridden’s place in Streetly where we dropped off the tape recorder and swapped Earthrise for Poparama. Then we had a great time with Bill Miller and Pam in Four Oaks. We speak of the Lord a little and feel that may be our purpose up there at this time. Finally to Steve Farley’s one hour late for our take away curry. Another nice time with them. Sunday morning at BCC, hello to Fitz who is masterful again with the worship – he likes the latest ‘Shanty Town’. Today we look in on Sophie and John Bryant before heading back to the ranch for the last episodes of The Killing and Sarah Lund!    

13 DEC 11 TUE
The Lord tells me that I was burned out by church stuff. I got to a point where I couldn’t shoulder the needs coming at me anymore. When someone swore at me and cursed my wife, I just folded. Just because I was so weary. It was just the mileage on the clock. I realize in Patterns I need to declare that. Today I stand in the sanctuary and know that the word I have is not for here. But I do have a word. Today the word is: 1 The Lord is with me, 2 I have right standing with God, 3 Thank you Jesus! It’s a great word and I rehearse it over and over. I feel it is in another land – America? – that we will minister. 
Today I post Patterns off to Bill Miller’s daughter Clare. (Edition 2 is now on the web). Last night we go to see Jack play at the MG place in Rednal. Tonight he is definitely the man of the hour.   

Clifford A Grimason’s Linked In description reads: ‘Restorative Practitioner, Mediator, Expert Communicator, Imagineer and Entrepreneur, Change Engineer, Educator’
11 DEC 11 SUN
Selly Oak Elim for the third week. A ministry of gloom, or rather of empathy for those in gloom. This is the ministry of this church today, to come alongside the broken. As good as that is, I feel it is missing to its detriment the message of victory that Jesus proclaimed. Maldwyns’ son has been afflicted by a stroke, same as several at CLC also in their 30s. A lovely church but with a pervading sense of suffering. Maldwyn speaks on spiritual warfare, magnifying the scariness of satan and without giving any application of how or what the terms mean. Mandy wonders if we should stay and maybe hopefully bring some teaching. This evening I sing a couple of songs at the Carol service; We meet Mike (who served us at Aldi yesterday when we only had a credit card and I had to go back home to get Mandy’s debit card to pay for our stuff) and I speak with Corky and Deniz. Halleloujah!

09 DEC 11 FRI

Today it’s Corky’s birthday (and I forget to call her!), Andrew Wommack and Paul Milligan discuss the recession at 2am UK time and the European summit fails as David Cameron uses the veto and leaves the meeting at 5am. And painting is completed on the Forth Bridge.  
08 DEC 11 THU
Yesterday Gordon Jackson picks Ged up and takes him to interview Kel. I join them later at the studio in Portland Road, which is a tip! Gordon looks weary – he is filming the proceedings with a nice looking movie camera. In the eve we all watch ‘The Kings Speech’. Today the Christmas hamper arrives from Jeff. Ged catches the train back home as high winds batter Scotland. 

07 DEC 11 WED
Edition 2 was finally printed up yesterday. Whoopee! Two copies, one for me, one for Bill Miller. (Later today they are welded together). Ged came down by train this afternoon and we worked a bit on Shanty Town before going for a curry with Kel and Liz. Laughter and liquid flowed handsomely. Today, Brian Martin needs an endorsement: I’ve known Brian for over 10 years and I would say he hails from that bit of Great Britain which remembers the ‘Great’ was built upon innovation, enterprise and the square deal. It’s no mystery to me that he now prospers in other lands. 
Last night I drank wine and beer and had a curry and today I think about all those claims I make in the book about refuting the word of fear, and I wonder how can I claim God’s health when I sometimes don’t support it with my life style? And the answer bubbles up: I can claim it because I proclaim it. The devil will be attracted all the more to shooting me down so I must proclaim it all the more so. The word of God trumps everything. But it is a fair question to ask, what do I need to do to keep healthy? Do I need to exercise, to eat right, go easy on alcohol? The answer is all of these make a contribution, but the word of God trumps them all. So what must I do? I must proclaim the word and believe it. Do these other things too where they do not conflict with the word of God. 

29 NOV 11 TUE

Roger Hill’s funeral
After spending several days working on the book I realize that I mustn’t major on ‘speaking to things’ but rather mention it by the way. The important thing is to believe in the underlying power of God, I need to mention these things only in the context of belief in Jesus. Otherwise people will think the power is in the mechanism instead of in the person. Today I went to Roger Hill's funeral – absolutely everybody was there! I got to meet Bill Miller there. He looks great – 73 years old! I hadn't seen him for 45 years! His daughter Clare had emailed me previous saying how she wants to make a present of my book to him for Christmas so I have been writing away all week to bring it up to date! We go to the reception in a grimy social club down by Aston church, I meet Mandy from work. Keliie and I offer to pray for Gerry Leven but he declines with a laugh. Charlie Grima stays overnight at Grimm Doo and Tyrone doesn’t show up at all! 

27 NOV 11 SUN
To Selly Oak Elim; Dave Woodfield & Pia are there. Today I realize that the last slice of time I am recounting for Patterns, is almost impossible to relate without saying how God’s word has guided us: ‘Stretch out to the right and left’ – ‘Do not turn away a neighbour in need’ – ‘Mighty mountain, you will become a plain.’ We have followed a word for most everything over the last decade. The challenge is, finding a way of telling it that isn’t too ecclesiastical. 

26 NOV 11 SAT

A wonderful storyboard/video from Richard Eastick via Ged: It looks good, it’s funny and engaging especially the wormhole bit! Bryan comes up Thursday and yesterday, talking about us having the keys at Church on the Hill, he sums up Steve’s activities in this way: He believes the end justifies the means. I thought yes, that is it. I recall Hal Shevers saying: ‘That’s a good business to be in Dave - that religion business!’ Maybe Steve caught a whiff of that while he was being ordained by that outfit in America? 
I have begun work on edition 2 of Patterns (a Xmas present for Bill Miller, who this week I have come into third party contact with). Thinking how to sum up the big changes that have happened in our thinking I realize this: We no longer pray FOR people so much as pray WITH people.  

Church on the Hill:
It was nearly two years later, in November 2011, the when the Nazarene church asked us to take custody of their building again while they prepared to sell it. The place was absolutely empty. Even the cross had been taken from the wall. But the carpet and curtains were still the ones we had installed and the room still radiated the joy of our efforts before. It felt good inside the place. The old Church on the Hill sign, so painstakingly and lovingly painted by me has been trashed. I look for a name to put in the notice board. ‘HQ’ comes. So that’s what I call it. 
One week after receiving the keys, a printed note was left on the door with a package containing a bulb: ‘’Re: Light in long window. I pass your church every morning on my way to work. It is early, dark and cold. The light in your tower cheers me, and must do the same for other Christians. The light has gone out recently. Please may I donate a bulb? Thank you. Steve.(!!). 

The latest biog:
DAVE  MORGAN grew up in Birmingham, England, and played with the ‘Brumbeat’ bands of the 60's. His musical history includes writing songs for THE MOVE and playing bass for the heavy metal group MAGNUM. In the 80’s Dave was part of the world famous Electric Light Orchestra group (ELO), on guitar, keyboards and vocals and is credited on ELO’s Secret Messages album (1986) & Jeff Lynne‘s Armchair Theatre solo album (1990). His greatest success as a songwriter has been in Europe with a smash hit called ‘Hiroshima’ (1991). 
Dave became a born-again Christian in 1986 and his first collection of inspirational songs was released on the CALL CD (1997). In 1997 he married Mandy Scott and became David Scott-Morgan and how they came to be together is an amazing story of God's grace. As ‘Dave & Mandy’ they began touring an evangelical musical presentation in 1998 which continues to date.  For 10 years until December 2009 they led a small church in South Birmingham (Church on the Hill). Now in 2011, Dave & Mandy run a house fellowship and both have part time jobs: Mandy as a Drug and Alcohol training manager and Dave as a flight instructor.

17 NOV 11 THU
Today I get an edited composite video of the concert and TV interview done and put it on to You Tube. 

15 NOV 11 TUE
Dave Montgomery travels to Birmingham, picks up the church keys from Steve M and hands them to me. I meet him up at the church and then he comes down the house and we spend the evening together. He has a copy of my book. We are surprised to hear that an offer as low as £125K has been made and when Mandy asks how they’d feel if we bought it, his face shone with delight. I don’t know what the future holds re the church but for sure: An era has ended. 


13 NOV 11 SUN
Remembrance Day. Every day is remembrance day. For your tomorrow we gave our today. Every soldiers’ battle is a battle to end all battles. But where human soldiers fail to win a lasting peace, there was one who really did fight the battle to end all battles, the war to end all wars. The Lord Jesus died once for all. Once to forgive every sin that would ever be committed. And just as those soldiers would never have wanted their sons, their daughters, to have to do again what they have done, so the Lord Jesus does not want that any man should have to suffer the penalty of sin before God. 
Isa 60:1   "Arise, shine, for your light has come, and the glory of the LORD rises upon you. 
The glory of the Lord is the beauty of His character. It rises upon you when you realize it! 
Last night I spoke briefly with an unfriendly Jeff. ‘They have to pay me for that, and ask my permission’ (I just saw a song of his used on a TV show). 
For unbelievers it seems, the more the days lengthen, the more corded they are to the investment in hell. The tighter that knot becomes as the gift of innocence unravels with time. For the days bring sorrow and inexplicable loss and questions over which no answer can gloss. The ground hardens like winter dirt and turns bitter what once was sweetness and mirth. Time comes to steal hope in the kingdom come. 
Tonight we watch the George Harrison documentary. The snatches of early music are really exciting and there are some great bits – Bob Dylan singing Monkey Man that does not fit with the backing chords – they decide to change the chords instead of getting him to sing it different! Paul McCartney in leather jacket – ‘is that vegetarian leather?’ asks someone. But overall the narrative is a bit like the LSD trips it speaks so much of, confused. Maybe Scorsene was portraying honestly what he found. It is clear that George believed there was no power in the Christian (or Catholic) God and wanted a God who could deliver. ‘They just believed what they were TOLD to believe’. 

09 NOV 11 WED
If we hadn’t had the blessing we wouldn’t now be getting the flak! Somebody at Renewal doesn’t like us. Yesterday we go to meet Paul Yates at Acton Trussel, near Stafford. 
Today another DVD of the show from Luis Mi 

06 NOV 11 SUN

Last night we played the bonfire night do at SWFS and it was good. Today walking the dog, I get the name ‘The Whites’. – Why The Whites? – ‘Cos we don’t do the blues. plus it’s the last check before landing.’ (Reds, Blues, Greens and Whites - The whites are your landing lights). That’s what we are. A safe place to land. We do happy homecomings, we don’t do grimness or blues, just the joy bit. After a web search, whites or whitez is not available but Rhythm & Whites is. So how about that. Wait until you see the Whites of their eyes. 
From Steve Merrick’s church website: 
December 27th. 2009 God fulfilled His promise of a church when the Church of the Nazarene offered them their closed-down building in Northfield, adjacent to Bromsgrove. In good condition, the comprehensive redecoration it required was quickly undertaken as local people who heard about the new church soon appeared to help.
This weekend the Spanish translation of ‘with Apologies’ was completed by Juan and also, his translation work for Andrew Wommack. Last week we were blessed by having a link to our Spanish TV interview plus Andrew Wommack’s blog page has an item about Mandy with a foto hilariously labelled as: ‘Mandy saw huge tumor in stomach shrink to nothing. (Click to enlarge)’  (!!!) The new version of ‘Cold City’ is presentable.

04 NOV 11 FRI

The devil overplays his hand! Last night John blurts out ‘They’re taking over at the church!’ as if our having the keys was the work of hell! He refused to read the emails, preferring the story handed to him. What a powerful deception is upon him still that he accepts the testimony of another over his kith and kin. Today we pray that an uncrossable spiritual gulf will open up to destroy the influence of Steve and Velma Merrick over John and Rose Scott. We declare it and identify it as the work of the devil and that through it, he has stolen the relationship with our family from us and we want it back with interest. 
01 NOV 11 TUE 

Joyce Meyer: It’s good to be able to say how much you love God, but if you don’t have a revelation of how much God loves you then you don’t have any power. You need to know God’s love in order to be effective as a Christian. He loves you perfectly, completely, unconditionally. That means you!  (The song It’s Alright comes into focus). John refers to himself as the disciple who Jesus loved… John 13:23, 21:7, 21:20
I really need to have this revelation again so that I have a love for people instead of being scared of them!
Tonight a surprising turn of events: an email arrives from the Nazarene church asking would we hold the keys to Church on the Hill while a sale is being arranged. It says they prefer Steve M not to do that. 
Yesterday Alan & Barbara. 
AW: Sin is missing the mark. Sin hardens your heart to God and allows the devil a greater inroad into your life.
The good news is that every sin that will ever be committed has been paid for by Jesus and now sin is no longer an issue between God and man. Only the one ‘sin’ remains, that of rejecting God’s provision for salvation through the Lord Jesus. 

29 OCT 11 SAT

How do you act when you believe you are healed?
- When that pain comes again that before would have stopped you, now it doesn’t bother you the same. Now you move into it, in effect saying ‘you are on the way out, you are the last gasps of yesterday. You can’t control me any more.’
How do you act when you believe you are rich?
- When that big bill drops in your mailbox you look at it and feel different. It no longer intimidates you, you no longer feel snared and trapped. 
How do you act when you believe you are saved?
- You want to be around Christians, you want to go down the church. Put it the other way around, if you don’t want to be around Christians or go down the church, you probably aren’t saved!
How do you act when you believe that God has spoken a blessing over you?
- When bad things happen, you know that in time God will turn the circumstances around and work them for your good so that when good things happen, you don’t feel guilty or apologetic about it. You just feel thankful no matter what happens. 
We decide to put our funds into the dormant TSB savings account. I want to help Andrew with his project in the US. 

27 OCT 11 THU

The DVD arrives from Luis Mi – it’s not bad but I remember what Andrew said about his undeveloped ministry – ‘I was pitiful’ and I have to say ‘I was pitiful’ – I resolve to try and smile more – just smile for heavens sake! 
All the while Andrew was talking about entering Canaan, I kept thinking about the LMX. Then Mandy said that we should cross our Arnon Gorge by selling the VW and giving £10K. Lord help me with these issues.

26 OCT 11 WED

Andrew has spent most of this week speaking about the Fear of God, often contrasting it with the fear of men which brings a snare (Prov 29:25). The fear of man is exactly what I am snared in when I cringe before people, afraid of speaking my mind. Yet my cringe is deeper because it has to do with the fruit of the spirit, or rather the lack of it. I feel so defeated by all this I don’t know what to do. 
The third day of Andrew’s leaders’ conference at the Hilton, Warwick. Today we go in Juan’s big car, picking up Mink on the way. Juan gets prayed for by Andrew and gets a miraculous healing from arthritis. Halleloujah. This happens just as Freda is trying to interrupt Andrew to introduce me!! (We met Freda at Pilar church last week in Spain and amazingly she is here at Warwick and on first name terms it seems with Andrew - today she introduces me to Jamie and I hear here tell here how powerful my wife’s’ prayer was in Spain!). Anyway, I don’t get to say hello to Andrew but I am honoured to speak with Charlie le Blanc and then Freda arranges for me to do an interview with Andrew’s media operations manager Stephen Bransford (who films his daily broadcasts). In the afternoon break, I get home and we have had an email link to the Spanish TV interview with Simon Baldock. We watch it and it is okay. 
Eve, back again to Warwick. Mink gives us a folded paper and then disappears into the crowd. It is a cheque for £1200(!!). Charlie leBlanc shows me how he organizes his backing tracks on his laptop (using iTunes) just before they begin playing. The worship is great – awesome Andrew calls it (John Elshaw does a great spot playing harmonica). Later, Andrew is totally up to speed with his preach about entering in Canaan (Deu 2). Afterwards, still fotos of Mandy and I by Steve Bransford (Mandy gives him a CD and I give him a Proverbs book). I chat with him briefly and he tells me how this ministry is by far the best he has ever worked with – (I check him out. He has worked with Oral Roberts, Billy Graham, Reinhard Bonnke)!!, Then we have a chat with Harry who is off to New Zealand. Bryan waits in the queue to see Andrew and Mandy joins him with a Call CD. I am embarrassed, hiding at the back with Juan. 
23 OCT 11 SUN

An awful day yesterday at Brynmawr leaves me wondering if I should have anything to do with ministering on any level. I tried to stay quiet but Eugene said several things that were so out of whack – like the Old Testament stories were written by the victors after the battle and to excuse what he called the ‘ethnic cleansing’ that had gone on, (they said God told them to do it). I confirm that it was God who told them to clear out the inhabitants of Canaan, to a shocked audience, who much preferred Eugene’s version. Then later, he said that Jesus wouldn’t have been killed if he had been more discrete and not upset the ruling elite. I had to jump in with: Jesus wasn’t killed – he voluntarily offered himself as a sacrifice because He came to be the perfect lamb of God. Anyway, Mandy scolded me, and so did I. We say that we will not be part of the Core Group anymore and scurry away, carrying Bryan back to Birmingham to accompany us to Andrew Wommack’s meetings this week. I am so unable to bring what I say with any measure of helpfulness, I really wish I didn’t say anything. Which is what I do most times anyway. Somehow I have learned where all these scriptures are and am able to recall them, but I can’t speak them with love it seems. Mandy always tells me what I know in this respect and that only makes it worse. I wish I had gone to University just to learn open debating style because that is what it is. I am always scared stiff to give my version of anything. I just ‘feel’ I must be wrong, nevertheless here are these facts! Then on Monday I watch William Craig Lane and Christopher Hitchin debate the existence of God before a university audience, and although Hitchin is so nice and funny – an amiably atheist if ever there was one, the hard tommy-gun informational style of the godly Lane wins the audience hands down. I am partially restored by this (which I got via an email from Torsten). It is thought provoking but personally, my style is just so bad and I need it to be good. 
20 OCT 11 THU     Come and get it!
I was thinking about that Christian radio/TV station in Los Montesinos and the tone of the questions asked:-
So many want to hear about what you’ve come out of – yeah tell me about the drugs and sex and how you got released from all that stuff. There is a place for that but I really want to tell them what I’ve come in to. 
See, most Christians are content to have come out of Egypt. They are happy to have been saved, to have crossed through the Red Sea. And that is great, but that is not the end of the story, that’s a beginning. After the Red Sea comes the desert. But after that there is a place called Canaan. The promised land. Most Christians are not speaking from the promised land because they never reached it! They are still going round and around in the desert. They are saved but they are struggling. They have nothing good to say about the now so they talk instead about the then – for example what happened in Red Sea experiences of yesterday. 
See, if you are speaking from the promised land you talk differently. When you know you are living in a city you did not build and eating from a land you did not cultivate and drinking from wells you didn’t dig and vineyards you did not plant (Josh 24:13), you are not so concerned about what the doctor or the lawyer or bank manager says over you, you are more concerned about what the one who brought you to Canaan has spoken over you.
We came upon a simple truth: God never intended us to stay in the desert either physically or metaphorically. Check it out - God never planned for the children of Israel to stay in the desert but to pass through it and enter the promised land – what the New Testament calls ‘His rest’ – the place where everything was prepared for them. The only reason they stayed in the desert was because they did not believe that God was able to care for them in the promised land. (Num 13:30)
Many Christians are still in the desert and it’s tough in the desert. But the worst thing you can do is say that God has a purpose for you staying there – that is like blaming God for where you are or saying you’d be better off back in Egypt. The fact is He brought you out of Egypt in order to bring you in to Canaan. That was always His plan. If you’ve not entered it yet then it’s time to get moving. We speak about believing and receiving what God has prepared for us, we talk about victory because God intended us to be victorious. Come and get it! 

17 OCT 11 MON
We stayed with Stuart and Tricia Handley down at Los Alcazares from Saturday until today. The house was lovely - our upstairs bedroom opens out onto a sun-drenched balcony where I can watch the jets landing at San Javier. Luxury! We drink wine and laugh a lot. Tricia gets a release from a neck problem, Stuart is prayed for too. All the time we are driving around in Liz’s lovely car and drop it off for her tonight at Plane Parking. Dropping the car off was a breeze – Nick recognized it straight away as Liz's car! Today little training jets have been emanating from and about the military part of San Javier airport. We take in The La Manga peninsula in Stuarts 4 by 4, stopping off at various places including Nobby’s Restaurant for a slap-up meal. What a nice part of the world. Now it's midnight and we have just got home after our Ryanair ride from San Javier. At Birmingham, we were shoveled off the plane into the driving rain - the comparison with Alcazares couldn't be starker! We had a lovely time with Stuart and Tricia. They appreciated us, so did the fellowship. Eddie Martens was the first to come forward for healing and later at the Indian restaurant I got to tell him a little about Andrew Wommack. 

La Manga, or La Manga del Mar Menor meaning "The Sandbar of the Minor Sea" is a seaside spit in the Region of Murcia, Spain. The strip is 22 km long and 100 metres wide (average), separating the Mediterranean Sea from the Mar Menor (Minor Sea) lagoon. 
What else? - Alan has been healed of snoring like a herd of camels. - I wear either a smart white or blue jacket for interviews and the show and for the first time I look smart! - ‘Come and get it’ – the brown sauce at Liz’s place becomes a ministry example. 

14 OCT 11 FRI

Torrevieja concert day finally arrives. We rehearse in late morning, a few technical problems get resolved (eg. no output volume on keyboard). I do a TV interview in the dressing room right before going on. There are about 400+ people in the 600 seater to begin with. After Psalm 139 many start to walk out and at the time I assume they are non-Christians offended by the God talk. I have a scripture from Deu 28: ‘The Lord will grant that the enemies that come up against you will be defeated before you’ so I carry on. Later I learn that most are Spanish unable to understand the patter. At the end we do a Q & A session and that goes really well. Rafael is translating the Spanish where necessary. But the most amazing thing is that Maz comes – with her friend Sylvie! Tonight we use SAM for our backing tracks for the first time and later, a check of emails reveals that someone from the concert has bought the first mp3 homebuild: ‘It’s Alright’ for 50p. Great! 

12 OCT 11 WED
A sleepy day begins with a radio interview up in Los Montesinos. Not very good, it is a Spanish Christian station. We have Terry’s half-cast son Simeon translating for us. What Alan says is good. Then to meet Aubrey in La Marina before zooming back down to drop off our right hand drive hired car and jump into Liz’s left hand drive swish machine to take her to San Javier airport and then have custody of her car. We get back and early eve I check my emails and discover that I have over £6K from PRS. A look at the breakdown reveals that over £5K is from Russia for Hiroshima iroshimaHHH– I remember Nadine telling me about that song being played out there. Wow. Talk about things restored. Thank you Lord! Right on cue I find that Deu 28:11 says ’The Lord will grant you abundant prosperity’. I never saw that scripture before.
10 OCT 11 MON
Terry takes us to Sunshine Radio, in the La Zenia area. Mandy and I do an interview there with Simon Morton (an ex-marine) and then I do a TV interview with Simon Baldock at the TV studio along the corridor. I feel it went well – another first for me! Afterwards we go to the Asturias restaurant and chat with Terry about his sick wife and the possibility of us coming for a month to teach on healing issues. Then we leg it around downtown Torrevieja, checking out the Theatre location before going back to Liz’s. 

09 OCT 11 SUN   The Age Card!
Torrevieja: What a humiliating disaster the playing has been so far. Friday at the Jose Luis bar and Saturday at Rafaels church are both shudder material! Today the Lord tells me to speak about my age – to play the Age card! I speak about the CAA doctor codifying my family medical history with horror. About unbelief meaning belief in anything other word other than God’s word. Belief in facts. How can you not believe in facts? By believing a greater fact. God has made you and he’s able to remake you if you are broken and moreover his desire is to do just that. No matter what the condition of your heart. Today the music works just fine after some opposition to begin with (guitar not working + sounding out of tune!). Mandy brings a word on the Mosaic blessing. After a sleepy afternoon, we go to La Marina Urbanisations, to the Sports Complex bar & restaurant (right around the corner from Jage’s place). I knew it would be good when I saw Aubrey there, with his lady wife Susan. And so it was - a good gig. I think it’s the first time I’ve ever played rock stuff and been appreciated – the diners clapped every one! Marian has fotos plus an autographed copy of BC Collection, and gives me her card (she is a translator from Bilbao for a TV company). Rafael is there plus his 2 girls and a deacon from the church. Catchup: JeffL emails to say what a great little book, I love the cartoons. Thanks Jeff. 

02 OCT 11 SUN
Filming at Steve Gibbons’
Today is spent at Steve Gibbs place filming the scene where Richard and I get thrown out of the record executive’s office. Steve is epic. Alan Brown helps out again. I later apologize to Richard for not giving him a copy of my little book and that I am sure he wouldn’t like the God content. How ridiculous. Catchup: On Thursday I do a long telephone interview with Martin Bolik in Germany (Mr Crocodile Okerwelle 104.6) and yesterday too, a short follow up interview. On Wednesday I get my Class 1 medical.

21 SEP 11 WED
It’s simple but it’s not easy. You have to speak and move in the direction of that you are speaking about. ‘Faith without works is dead’ means that faith without a corresponding action doesn’t do anything, it’s inert. What you do doesn’t have to be a big thing, but it has to be some thing. I was amazed how small the action was. 

19 SEP 11 MON

An awful weekend with a bad throat and no amount of speaking to it would stop it hurting until, sat in the garden, I just did something. Only a small thing. I just lifted my head up and stopped it stooping to where it felt comfortable from the throat ache. I acted more like I would if I were okay. A short while later the pain simply evaporated into a mild nuisance, which is where it is now. I remember also the feeling of disappointment, of sham. That speaking to it (whimpering actually) did not work at all. But afterwards, I recognized when James said ‘Faith without works is dead’ he meant faith without a corresponding action. I was amazed how small the action was. I also invented a new adaptation of 1 John 4:4 – I kept saying to myself: ‘Greater is he in me that this sickness that is in my body’. Yeah. Today Jeff Lynne says Earthrise sounds good. I am glad he acknowledged me sending it and now I feel I want to send him the Proverbs book. 
15 SEP 11 THU

It’s Battle of Britain day and I meet up with Ian Sixsmith and go over to Coventry to do my ME/IR renewal with him. I am amazed that the checklist in BNEN is the one from Jet Options, with my signature as Chief Pilot on the cover. We get airborne and have an hour and a half of intense doings. There is a Mayday underway at Coventry and we are ushered out of the circuit to the south east. While messing about with unusual attitudes we are told we have strayed into Birmingham airspace. Having just recovered his examiner qualifications from similar unlawful departures, Ian is mortified with negativity. On landing I tell him I have prayed about it, and not to worry. He calls Birmingham and the duty officer says: ‘I supposed you’re going to tell me it happened because you were rushing to keep clear of that Mayday situation?’ – He gives him the get-out reason. ‘Yes’ Ian limply agrees and the whole thing is closed. Thank you Lord. What did I learn? 1) Always track DIRECT to the beacon (I tried to be clever and join on a reciprocal QDM).  2) Do Shutdown checks as a separate drill after the engine fail. 3) Cross checks: Altimeters plus cross check ILS approach by using the other VOR (I had it tuned ready for the go-round). Wow he passed me! And he signed up my IMC rating too. 

05 SEP 11 MON

An amazing thing happened last night, or was it early this morning. A gaggle of emails twixt me and Jeff, me aggrieved by his new phone system and ready to cut him loose – ‘’Cheers’ – I write finally. And the Lord stops Jeff from just ignoring it, which I really thought he would do. I eventually speak to him, not saying anything but just listening to the spirit. This morning Mandy prays that I think of myself as a winner. The head not the tail means this, doesn’t it? God hasn’t made a loser and doesn’t back losers. And I realize that if Jeff thought I was a winner he would produce my work. I have to send Jeff a copy of EarthRise (he sounds surprised that Richard is involved with it). 
Yesterday we go to BCC and bask in Fitz’s music ministry. We call in at Bob Wilson’s but neither he or Steve Gibb are in, so I push an Earthrise through Bob’s letterbox.  
03 SEP 11 SAT

A sad week. The blessing seems to fade into the mist and hopes evaporate. Just a feeling. Ged is miles away and distant too. Dark thoughts hover. But on Sep 1 the proverbs book finally gets done, with cartoons and all. Lifeware Publishing is born. We are working on Sandie’s book – this will be number 2. Yesterday Karen called from Australia, slightly drunk and in search of something. Jages also calls in need of a word for his business expansion (hiring a ‘lovely’ yard). I tell him ‘Let the peace of God rule in your heart’.  
31 AUG 11 WED
Andrew gives a great talk on humanistic thought in Christian circles. I remember when I confided in Beckie about Deuteronomy 33:25 (As your days, so shall your strength be) she countered immediately that she had found ‘a new herbal remedy’(!). Andrew says how we look to physical, organic reasons - diet or exercise – and ignore the teachings of scripture. Great stuff. The battle is between your ears. 
There is a massive and growing gulf between Christians today and it is centred around healing – the traditional church says you should ‘pray to God asking for healing’ whereas on the other side, radical Christians say you should ‘command healing in the name of Jesus’ – this is seen as arrogant and boastful to traditional way of thinking. Radical Christians point out that Jesus consistently taught his disciples to ‘heal the sick’ not to ‘pray for the sick’. He said ‘heal the sick’ because He had given them the authority to command the healing of God. What does the bible say? All of the New Testament teaching assumes the reality that the believer has the power and authority to speak healing. Not to ask for it but to speak it out (and the bible shows it must be spoken!) The gulf in the body of Christ is between those who ask God to use His power on their behalf and those who believe they have the power because they are born again. All of the New Testament epistles teach that power, authority and blessing are the irrevocable result of being born again while the Christian church portrays all these things as attainable only through holy living. This is rational, but not biblical. The word ‘righteousness’ used in the bible means ‘right standing before God’, and this is not the same thing as ‘right living’ before men – this may be a shock to many people but salvation is by grace – Almighty God has already placed all the sin of all mankind upon Jesus in order that those who are born again obtain the right standing of Jesus before God (2 Cor 5:21). 
The traditional church says: ‘Live right and BE right’ but the bible clearly says ‘BE right to live right’. Which is it? Does holy living create salvation or does salvation cause holy living? 
Jesus came to give back to man the power that the devil had taken from him in the garden of Eden. He restored man’s God-given authority on the earth to all who will believe it. If you don’t believe you have access to this power and authority then the devil by default has gained your vote. The traditional church says you have no power and you are nothing without Jesus. The bible says if you are born again you have all the power and authority of Jesus and He will never leave you. Which are you going to believe?

28 AUG 11 SUN
Jim Simpson calls round, I give him his EarthRise CD. He listens to ‘Ball & Chain’ and asks ever so nicely ‘are you still a Christian?’ Ged sends a lovely email asking about the future and Bill Winston says on the box: ‘The blessing on your life is what separates you from the world.’ Amen. Alan Brown calls round with a scanner!

27 AUG 11 SAT

Really this is not a Diary – more ‘Notes to me’. We return from 4 days in Wales at Steve’s cottage in Aberdovey. Wonderful. Lots of laughter, baby Emily and a visit to Richard and Sheila. Also Llanbedr airport and Harlech, Wow! I gave Sheila the link to my Invited Guests site and listen to one of Richard’s sad songs upstairs in the stark studio. It exuded coldness and loss. It was like standing next to the Berlin Wall and sensing the massive edifice mocking all the goodness in nature around it, the beautiful setting outside of the window. I couldn’t find the words to ask him about working on stuff, as Ged has asked. Ged has his hernia op Wednesday and is now recovering. The thread runs like this: Starting with Phil Hatton in Sutton, through Keith Sinclair in Wolverhampton to Gino DiPierro in Hamilton, New Jersey. Now Gino (‘Doc G’) has Earthrise and is ‘airing it daily’. How can I get ‘Princeton’ requested? This week I must get a scanner and finish the artwork for the Proverbs book; Get the SMS working for Mike; 
22 AUG 11 MON

Tripoli falls today. Yesterday we took the dog to the seaside – Clevedon and Weston. Couldn’t get to the sea at either. Rocks at Clevedon and mud at Weston. The sea is miles away! On Friday we go shopping at Bicester and I get a new smart stage jacket and shoes. Richard Tandy calls to say Happy Birthday. Pam says ‘Holy Cow.’ Last week Alan Smith told us he can now make the whole slot in Spain. Halleloujah.

08 OCT 11 MON

I realised I am blessed. I am resolved to see the goodness in what I have done and not be fed up or dismissive of it but to see the blessing of God in it. God has blessed the work of my hands. He has always blessed the work of my hands! I never realised it. I was always evaluating what I do in carnal terms – ‘it’s as good as this but not as good as that!’ – when in fact it doesn’t matter how ‘good’ it is, God has pronounced a blessing on me. And by extension it’s on everything I do and on everything I have done! A blessing is more powerful than a curse. 
But it’s according to what belief I walk in what operates, whether the blessing or the curse. 
And in the past I have spoken a curse over myself. I have given in to the devil’s lie that I am not good enough, not strong enough, not able to do what others do. That devil comes when all the hours spent messing with details has made me so tired I can’t bear to look at it again. How many times I have walked away from an idea because it had temporarily exhausted me. All the times I then waited for somebody else’s vim to sparkle it up again, not able to find my own pot of vim. That attitude is wrong and I repent of it and I reaffirm to myself the great goodness of God over me and declare to my spirit and every spirit within thought shot that God has spoken a word of blessing over me as he has over every believer. That is how I survived motor cycles and groups and crazy living and bad deals and rip off managers and hungry women. I have been ensnared with them all but I have survived because the blessing of God is greater than their curses. 

If you are born again:

1  God has already spoken the word of blessing over you.

2  It is within your power to stop the devil stealing the blessing from you.

06 AUG 11 SAT

On Wednesday, we agree to minister in Spain in October. Mandy said ‘say yes’ in much the same way she said say yes to Tile Cross before. Alan doesn’t finish in Germany until the end of October. We tell Terry this and that we will come with another keyboard player or musician. I have no idea who!  
On Thursday Mandy and I get a revision of ‘with Apologies to Solomon’ done. 

02 AUG 11 TUE  The EarthRise Video shoot
A sullen beginning to the day but as we drive to Wellesbourne the sun comes out and it ends up being a glorious English summer day. Alan Brown is with us to help with the gear in his Citroen car and we drive in a patchy three-car convoy to the assembly point – the South Warwickshire clubhouse. The southerly runway is in use and after a briefing with Ray about the flyby on 23 and phone calls to John in the tower, we launch out onto the taxiway with 3 cars, creeping along like a funeral procession. I pick up a hand-held from John in the tower and then we work our way to the 23 threshhold where we set up the equipment right over the numbers on the massive tarmac stage. Richard and I don the leather jackets last employed for a similar venture in 1986! It is a glorious day and Rich Eastick directs the action as we run through Spaceship Earth again and again. At about 1:30 Rich, Tom and Ezra return to the clubhouse for the flyby. Mandy and Sheila go with them in a 2 car convoy with me nervously directing the runway crossing with my hand-held. We see G-OSKY join the pattern and hear them on the RT and Richard and I strum when we see them on base leg for 23. They do two passes and the second is much lower and slower. Then they disappear off to get the cloud-emerging shot that Rich wants. Later the crew are reunited with us at 23 after a two-car convoy and mobile phone coms gets snarled at the 05 hold and I run across the main to meet with them. While they are filming some more shots, we notice that what appears to be a micro-light has come to grief in the grass alongside the main runway. Actually it is a tail-wheel Whitman which has ground looped in the crosswind. Over the RT I hear John trying to redirect the traffic on the ground and in the air and a quick conversation confirms that he now needs the runway we are on! We hastily finish the shoot and throw all the equipment into the vehicles. Alan comes over in his fire truck and laughs as he realizes it is me in the leather jacket. It has been an amazing day. Everybody at the airfield has been wonderfully helpful. I shout at the sky ‘thank you Lord!’ walking out alone on the expanse of 23 and I can’t think of anything to add to that. 

01 AUG 11 MON
Ged arrived last night with boxes of the new CD. It looks good. This morning, the film crew arrive first thing via coach from Cardiff, and train to Northfield, where Ged and I pick them up from. - Rich Eastick, Tom, Ezra and Steve and a pile of photographic gear. With Ged and Richard, I go to town to hire another camera. We chase around for a hole in the wall to raise £500 in cash for the deposit. When we get back Richard Tandy is chatting to Mandy. Ged interviews Richard and I in the garden and then we set about signing a box of 140 EarthRise CDs.  Later, Sheila comes via taxi from town and the Steve Gibbons and Suzie turn up. (Mandy happens to be looking out of the office window and sees Suzie driving by obviously lost). An Indian meal at the Deedar in Barnt Green is paid for by Richard. Suzie goes home but Steve comes back to the house and we have a rock n roll session with Richard on guitar and the film crew shooting the proceedings. 
Today I feel a wave of defeat and déjà vu come over me as we did the interview in the garden and I realized how superficial I was in my answers. I felt I was dancing to a tune that wasn’t mine… Then later at the restaurant, Steve has brought along a Dave Pegg 50th birthday presentation book to show me: In it is the story about Dave Morgan writing the song ‘Private Airman Harris’ but the title being changed because (obviously) there is no such thing as a ‘private’ in the Air Force - It was changed to ‘Private Harold Harris’! Steve said ‘so it missed the whole point’ and I remembered the phone call with Graham Campbell (??) where he pointed this rank thing out to me and I was unable to explain to him that the word ‘private’ was meant to imply ‘amateur’. I danced to his tune and deferred to his wisdom because I believed it to be better than mine. I didn’t trust me. So I copped out and allowed him to change the name. That was 1967 and it’s kind of what I felt I was doing today. 

30 JUL 11 SAT

Yesterday the Earthrise CDs arrive at Ged’s and I get the song ‘Ball & Chain’ organized. This morning a lovely blessing as the first draft of ‘with apologies to Solomon’ comes through the door. How amazing to see my book in print! I spent all day Wednesday getting a quick layout done with Lulu.com and now it’s here. On the cover is a photo Mandy took of the hill outside AnnBell’s cottage in the Lake District (maybe we should send one to her). It has nothing to do with the theme of the book but it’s okay!

29 JUL 11 FRI

It occurs to me that we prayed for things that had been stolen to be restored. What has happened so far with this Earthrise project is great but what was stolen was not the record coming out – that happened before- No, what was stolen was all it’s potential for success. This revelation comes to me – we have asked to have what was stolen given back to us. Not just to have the record come out again. As great as that is. Thank you Lord.
I feel the Lord tell me that it is down to me knowing this is the blessing spoken over me. Nothing to do with how good the songs are, just how good the blessings of God is. 

28 JUL 11 THU

Richard Eastick comes up from Cardiff on the train and we go down to Wellesbourne to spy out the land for the video. It’s amazing how everybody is so helpful. Mike Littler, the airport manager, Alan Smith the fireman, Rod Galiffe and Ray Stock. Thank you Lord. Tonight after the meeting, Olga has a nasty outburst at Alan.  
26 JUL 11 TUE

We prayed that things stolen would be restored. We acknowledged the blessing of God was upon us, has always been upon us. That means that everything I do or have done is blessed and has the potential to manifest blessing. This meant that I didn’t rubbish anything I had done. It doesn’t mean everything I do is ‘good’, it simply means that the Lord can make it be a blessing no matter how ‘good’ I think it is. Almost immediately the results began to surface in strange ways. The book began selling. I put a link on my site to e-Junkie and now I have had 9 sales of the book. 

24 JUL 11 SUN

A grim night at the wedding of Emma and Julian. The food and the venue are excellent but from there it is downhill. We pray against the curse that Christine’s mom put on us all those years ago and meet up with a local pastor who wants us to minister at his church plus Ted from Stourbridge. Later I make the mistake getting up to play some music, of which enough said. From the hotel we can see the TV tower across the way on Emley Moor so on Sunday we go and visit Eric & Val before setting out home. It is a good meet and Eric suggests we come up to minister at his church. 

23 JUL 11 SAT

We are in Huddersfield after a 4 hour drive down the A1 from Edinburgh yesterday. It is a nice town, and the hotel is good too. I awake with a great thought: I can write about praying for things to be restored. EarthRise is being restored and everybody and his dog will know it is miraculous. I can give testimony to the fact we prayed for it! Because it’s a secular thing it will be a powerful word. That is great! Now I have something to add to the book at last! 

20 JUL WED

We arrive at Ged’s place after a 3 hour run from Ullsmere. It is a lovely part of the world – Edinburgh. Ged gives a nervous welcome and tells us that EarthRise prepaid sales are now at One Hundred and One! Later we are talking about my recollections in the book of Don Arden asking my advice whether ‘Something’ or ‘Blackberry Way’ should be the A side, and Ged begins searching on Google: He finds a video of The Move doing ‘Something.’ I never knew they made a video of it! - It is obviously a studio copy with timing markers on it and it really shows the song off well. What’s more, the existence of a video means that Don really was undecided about which song he should promote, as my story tells. It is such a blessing finding this. If Richard Eastick’s artwork gives EarthRise a latter-day credibility and this video catapults the song ‘Something’ into the Twenty First Century. Thank you Lord. 
16 JUL SAT

The artwork and CD went to the CD makers yesterday and Ged invited folks to pay for the CD up front last night. As of this morning he has had 53 responses – ie people paying money! Praise the Lord.
Today I fix up Juan’s computer – ‘izzy5’. The operating system will not recognise the wireless card and in the end I have to hook it to the internet via an Ethernet cable and then by opening up Control Panel – System - Devices - ‘Unknown Device’ - I search for the driver on the internet. Hey Presto it works!. I am relating this because it took sooo long! It takes all day to get it working. 
Alan Smith comes across in the afternoon and we pray with him. Mandy mentions times his prophetic words have not come to pass (the paintings for sale and the healings of other people). She repeats Andrew’s assertion that the body knows when our words are not to be believed. We speak about claiming back from the devil what has been stolen and about the great blessing that is on us as Christians. 
12 JUL TUE

With Richard’s okay, I changed the name around. And now you know what. I feel funny about it. Like I should have left it. ‘So Esau despised his birthright’ the scripture said to sum up the kitchen & soup episode, and I felt I had to try to reclaim what had been given away. But now I feel wobbly about it. The dance remix didn’t work with Richard Bailey. Too far away! The artwork is done, the CD is done. There is a video to shoot and CDs to sign and a holiday next week for Mandy and me. Hooray!
Re the above I go over last Friday’s call. I told Richard: ‘I think it’s wise to change it around but I’ll only do it you are completely happy with it. - It concerns you more than me because you will have to answer questions like why has the name been changed’ Richard responded that he would be very pleased to change the name. On July 9, an email says: ‘My preference would be to have your name first.’

09 JUL SUN

We now have over 120 responses to the pre-sale of EarthRise. An email to Ged from a fan:
‘..I was a little horrified and very disappointed to read you are negotiating a dance remix? A dance remix of what? I have to be honest and say I really hate dance remixes. I also hate the fact that some rereleases feature pointless remixes that were not part of the original concept. I think it's great that this album, of which I have the original CD issue, is being re-released. I forgot how simply superb it is. But why does it need this planned remix. As a fan, I think personally it will spoil the whole original essence of the original album. In affect, an insult to the quality and originality of it and a needless addition.’ (!!!!) 

08 JUL FRI
First thing this morning Richard Bailey calls to say he has something for the dance remix of ‘Caesar’ and is there time to get it on the album. Great! Last week Richard Tandy asked me if I thought the name should change to ‘Morgan Tandy’ – putting me first in the order because I did the singing and writing of the songs. I said ‘I don’t think so Richard’ and now feel that the Lord is rebuking me about it. It bugs me that I didn’t bite on changing the name right away. All I can do is pray about it. We have prayed that ‘things that had been stolen would be restored seven fold.’ Earthrise is one of those things for sure but now I have to keep focus on what the Lord is doing. One of the things I was complicit in giving away was position, like Esau happy to surrender a position maybe thinking that would buy some sidereal credit (‘So Esau despised his birthright’). The Lord wants to restore things to a rightful place and I am stuck with yesterday’s thinking in this matter. The blessing – you have to want it and not give it away. I feel I am giving it away all over again. 
Later the same day: I was able to speak with RT about it again and he said he would be very pleased if our names were the other way round. Thank you Lord. I speak with Ged and we immediately set in motion the changes needed. Today Richard Eastick sends the draft of the CD artwork and it is very good. Along the same lines as the cover artwork and really professionally done. This evening we go to see the Mean Street Dealers play at the ‘Asylum’ and I get to speak with drummer Jim Simpson and Bob Wilson. Tony Kelsey and Steve Gibbons are also there. Bob Wilson and Yoland compliment me on the book and I feel it is genuine. How the Lord has blessed me these days in restoring back to life so many things that were dead and stiff. Talking of which, Andy Morton is also as the gig tonight, feigning non recognition.  
On July 5, I passed on to Richard Tandy news of an email from Marc Haines in Germany about Carol Tandy being very ill (I am Richard's ex wife Carol Tandy and I am trying to locate him to say hello and goodbye because I am quite ill with Leukemia). Richard said ‘I have no interest in that.’ 

02 JUL 11 SAT

Where possible, say it out loud. The spoken word has special power. 
Yesterday the Earthrise SE master is cut at Colin Owen’s. Tonight DaveWoodfield and Pia come over for dinner with us and Eula and Phil & Sandie. Dave always has the love of God in his way but his talk is of unbelief and humanist inspired stuff such as how could the spirit of God upon Samson cause him to kill 3,000 with a jawbone? Thinking back, Dave always has had a circumspect approach to the word, metering it via logic or ‘current thought’. He is still great to be around though, but Pia is frail and wispy like a damaged shadow.
29 JUN 11  WED   LMX 

Somebody once told me about the wheels within the wheels. He wasn’t a believer but he’d heard about Ezekiel’s story, and he was interested in gyroscopes. What is it that Ezekiel saw in that account? Was it a vision? Was it real? Ezekiel himself said he wasn’t sure. Why is it in the bible at all? I wasn’t a believer at the time but I had read about it, and I read it again. Not so long afterward I made reference to it in a song – ‘If I ever get to Princeton, if ever I’m allowed to see the wheels within the wheels.’ What a day that will be, when I am permitted that spectacle. And it’s still the same today except that today, I am a believer, and I know that God wants me to reach for such a spectacle as that, to know how it feels, just like the writer said. Thank you Lord. 
Today another German contacts me about using Hiroshima for the Fukushima disaster: ‘I like and appreciate this song very much, and it is one of my alltimes wanted songs for teaching people playing & singing it on guitar.’ He has made a video of him singing Fukushima and I am really touched watching it. He complains that the publisher wants a lot of money for a licence. This is the third adaptation that I know of in Germany.
Today John Scott gives us a gift of One Thousand Pounds for our holiday, and Richard Tandy suggests we change the name to Morgan Tandy instead of Tandy Morgan.  

28 JUN 11 TUE

I don’t know which came first: I began watching Andrew speaking about the blessing of God, that it is the promise for every born again believer; that it is not in things, but is in the spoken word of God’s favour. Then Ged began talking to me about Earthrise. Did that happen before Andrew’s word? That old album became the catalyst for the reality of the message: God’s blessing has always been there. I saw it brand new. I saw everything I do as new and blessed, and moreover I saw that I had been rubbishing it. Everything that I had done in the past I was rubbishing. Suddenly it came alive and had value. And equally suddenly everyone else began responding in a way consistent with my view of myself: The old Zero Zero video - Ged liked it, even Mark Jago liked it! Don’t I remember this being slated? Don’t I remember feeling embarrassed about it?
Today an amazing thing happens: Sandie calls asking me where in the bible is the account of Jehoshaphat? Awhile later, Ged calls and says he is in pain with arthritis but that he felt lifted by his bible reading today: 2 Chr 20, where the battle is not yours but the Lord’s. It is the same account! I tell him God wants you WELL!

26 JUN SUN   Vulcan + Battle of Britain Flight
We (Alan Brown, Eula and I), go to Wellesbourne to see the Vulcan do its fast run and the Battle of Britain Memorial Flight fly-past. It is the most glorious day: super warm with a light breeze and excellent visibility. We wait in the cool of the clubhouse, listening for news over the RT, and finally hear that the BBMF is expected in about 8 minutes. Out on the grass apron we scan the skies as people gather everywhere - alongside the road, down one side of the airfield behind a cloth barrier, over the other side at the market (where the Vulcan is parked). It is like a mass congregation of people waiting for the second coming, or a visitation of a spaceship from another galaxy. Thousands of people gathered to one call: the England of yesteryear. The Vulcan starts its engines and slowly begins to back-track the runway up to the end where we are gathered. We watch it in between looking out for the BBMF. Suddenly somebody shouts: ‘There they are, low down!’. We gaze in the direction he points and in the distance, dodging in and out of the tree-line, is a bigger shape flanked by two smaller shapes – unmistakably the Lancaster flanked by a Hurricane and Spitfire. The formation tracks across the tree-line from the direction of Warwick and begins a gentle left turn while the Vulcan reaches the threshold of runway 18 and does a U-turn to face itself down the runway, ready to roll. The Battle of Britain formation is now half a mile away, in a left turn to position over the top of the Vulcan, and soon the throaty roar of their engines masks the whine of the Vulcan as the princely trio soar past us like the song of England. And here in the leafy Warwickshire countryside, we have our own Cenotaph and our own aerial march past replete with the music of Rolls Royce. And here we all stand wide-eyed and pay homage to that which we have inherited from our fathers. The honour will always be theirs but the fruit of their victory is ours. 

25 JUN 11 SAT

Four Patterns books sold last week! 57 responses to buy the new Earthrise Special Edition. 
I asked for something of my own, ‘by his own hands he defends his cause’, and the Lord has replied by hardening Jeff’s heart toward me. Not something I would have wanted and yet, I admit it has stopped me worshipping him! 
Ged put a great looking website up at earthrise-tm.com, replete with ‘TM’ logo, and really nice link labels to ‘Ionosphere’, ‘Dawn. ‘LEM’ etc. He heard about the Zero Zero video and put it on a link and I am just amazed at how good it ‘feels’. And I repent of discarding it, of not seeing the blessing in it. Because I am humbled to see that God has blessed everything I have put my hand to! Not because it’s better than somebody else’s stuff. I was evaluating what I do in comparison with others or on the basis of how successful it has been, but that is not the measure. God’s blessing is on what I do and I have to adjust my thinking to that. I invent a new ‘whoosh’ beginning for Spaceship Earth (Ged absolutely loves it, and RT likes it too). I feel the Lord ask me to leave ‘Ria’ out of the suite and discover the running order works good if ‘Suddenly’ follows ‘Third Planet’ instead of ‘Ria’. On RTs suggestion, Ged makes enquiries to Apple computers about Third Planet as a motif for speaking computers (a great idea). 
Now at the close of today it’s 5 Patterns books sold and 80 responses to buy Earthrise! 

21 JUN 11 TUE

Today is the longest day and Mandy goes off to Manchester for a works’ meeting. I survey the scene, the echo of yesterdays’ doings. And I am filled with thanks to the Lord for the blessing. The great blessing of Mandy, and 15 years before, of Vinnie (wow 15 years!). Of sailing through the ATPL exams, of sailing through every medical. The blessings has been spoken and I believe the blessing.   
I sell another Patterns book – that’s 2 in just a week since I installed the payment and download system. 

20 JUN 11 MON

Yesterday we ministered at Bethel. It was great. Jill gave us a cheque for £300 and sent an email saying how well we worked together. What a blessing God has rendered us to be able to do this! Last night we went to Hockley Church, Barry Woodward was appearing and he had a fabulous no-holds barred message about getting free from drugs and voices. I shook his hand afterwards. At the start the pastor sat on the massive platform while videos of him making announcements were played. Very strange. Later, the tone of questions to Barry betrayed a hard judgmental heart among the congregation and the religious feel of the place was reminiscent of Eternal Life church – It is no longer called Hockley Pentecostal and like Church on the Hill, the old is swept away. 
Today Claudia leaves us. Voted with her feet for her cousins' place off the City Road, a modern brick box that exudes darkness out of its fresh brickwork. Today also we decide against EarthRise on vinyl because the length of it far exceeds the 22 minutes per side maximum for vinyl. Ged has now had 40 requests for the new album! Hallelujah. 
A disaster of epic proportions ensues later as JeffL writes me an email but pointedly does not let me know the code for getting in touch with him. I am really upset about it but Mandy gives me another perspective: God is setting up a new thing. First he is destroying the old. I have wanted to succeed alone without always riding on the coat tails of ELO, as great as that has been. Now the Lord is creating the ground where I can do that.
15 JUN 11 WED

Mandy reminded me – we asked for someone to come alongside to help with the music. I meant with the playing (!!), but we have a maestro of a different sort – Ged Eastick is a genius at promotion. His son has done a great piece of artwork for EarthRise. Yesterday Tony Kelsey came by to play on ‘Purpose’ and ‘Samson’. Great playing as always. FlairJet had a pic in the trade press, shaking hands with my software nemesis, the Polish company Leon. I eye up the two Polish guys, one looks like the programmer. Today I am thankful that the job with Mike has fizzled to a spark (though I am still working for him on the SMS project). I have time to concentrate on EarthRise. Ged has put up the earthrise-tm website and it looks good. 
On Monday a major breakthrough – I learn how to get paid for downloads. I sign up with E-Junkie and can now use buttons which pay me via PayPal and then the user gets to download whatever – music mp3, the pdf book, software even. It’s great – costs $18 per month for an albums worth of server space (500 Mb) 
I asked Richard Tandy about coming in on the EarthRise project (Paying something toward the vinyls, signing a batch, doing an interview with Ged) and I wait to hear back. Today the Lord tells me that Richard has an anger problem. It’s not so just me that he is angry with, he has a problem with anger! I never thought of that. 
Mark Jago came by last weekend. He had just been in Spain with Julie and, praise God, he said they had a wonderful time in the apartment. The time before the apartment had been nothing but aggro, but we had prayed over it and spoke blessing to it. So it was great to hear that report. 
07 Jun 11 TUE

My friend Luis has just told me he is going to pay for my book to be published. Hallelujah. Ged and Kirstine went home to Edinburgh yesterday after a prayer for the arthritis in his body.
Priorities:  I ask the Lord about the projects at hand and I feel him say:-  Number 1 is Earth Rise, Number 2 is the LMX, lastly No 3, the book Patterns. Do the others first so you have something to write about! Okay. Today the first draft of the modified songs are listenable. It sounds quite exciting in a retro way. 
02 JUN 11 THU

God has gone before me and levelled the mountains (Isa 45). I can’t depend on Mike Chamberlain or Jeff Lynne’s help any more. Now I am in a time of famine (Gen 26) and I have to sow a seed where God tells me to sow. 
Yesterday the Earthrise CD project screeched to a halt when I discovered from Paul Birch that CD sales have become microscopic as now everything is downloaded. iTunes has become the one horse town for music and digital sales are the only sort of sales to be had. So I am investigating how to get to get Earthrise 2011 available on iTunes. I can get UPC codes from CDbaby. 

01 JUN 11  WED 
The Songs: If there is no application for it, don’t do it. 
Part of the gifting is to know how to use what you have. Today that applies to: Samson & Benediction

31 MAY 11 TUE

Let me just put it on record: Everything seems to be going the wrong way! The income from FlairJet has dried up, Mandy has asked me not to instruct so much so that will less coming in. I gave a copy of EarthRise to the postman, who was wide eyed with wonder at the time, and I noticed when I next saw him he seemed to avoid me. Sean is leaving, I can’t get Jeff on the phone and Richard blows hot and cold, sending either kisses or snarls down my phone. Then there is the recent subterfuge of a secret trip to LA. In ministry we have been sidelined and discredited. The care group from Gary’s church don’t speak to us since we ministered to them, even Margaret’s friend Beth – stays away from her. Alan Smith’s friends who we prayed for have died, Alan has had to go for hospital treatment and events prove Pam right and us wrong. Many are convinced we are loony. The new pastor at Church on the Hill trashed everything we did. He has excavated and destroyed the foundation we laid and treated us as if we were the enemy. The Lord must be planning something big because the news from everywhere seems so negative. The devil is speaking through these things, saying the game is up. Your collateral is spent. Yes the Lord must be planning something great! Yesterday I picked the battery charger up from Steve Farley’s’ after visiting with Richard and Sheila Bailey. TonyK didn’t turn up today but that’s okay. Miti called and invited us over again. Thank you Miti. 

29 MAY 11 SUN      The word is a gift.
Yesterday Andrew said an amazing thing: The word of God (the bible) is like an inert chemical. It doesn’t do anything at all until you mix it with faith! Then it becomes an explosive compound. Boom. It makes things happen! When you take a word and mix it with faith then the creative power of the universe begins to bring into being whatever it is that word has been attached to. 
I believe this is absolutely true and yet there something missing. I expect it’s because Andrew is so used to asking the Holy Spirit about everything he does that he didn’t think to mention it. But without this it seems  somewhat presumptuous to invoke the word without specifically involving the author of the word...  
Psalm 138 says “..thou hast magnified thy word above all thy name.” It would not be surprising if the author of the word is watchful over its usage and jealous of any misuse. The same Psalm also states that God “looks upon the lowly, but the proud he knows from afar.” He is always ready to be asked (for a word) but at the same time is not obliged to cooperate where his word is used mechanically. It’s a bit like a copyright issue! - You can quote from my book providing you ask me, but if you go ahead without asking, I’ll stop you!
So today I feel the censure of the Lord about this issue that goes something like this: 
You have been taking a word but you’ve not been getting one! - I have been teaching to take the word and stand on it, but this has been spectacularly unsuccessful on some occasions – for example some people have died after having the word of faith spoken boldly over them. You have to ask why that is. That is definitely not supposed to happen. What is wrong? 
In effect, we have been jumping the gun: We have been taking a word without first being given one. That is similar to casting a spell or invoking the power of an amulet or talisman. But we have to first get a word – that is, have it given. The word is a gift. 

Today Mandy spoke again about the importance of getting a word before being ready to move on to the next step, which is mixing it with faith. Mandy herself got a word, she took it, she mixed it with faith and immediately it began to invoke the creative power of the universe on her behalf. She was healed within ten days. 
A girl giving testimony at Andrews’ place yesterday got a word (‘Your sons will be healed of autism’). I got a word about my CPL license (‘Don’t worry about the money’). Mandy got a word (a scripture from Zechariah via Natalie). 
‘As your days are so shall your strength be.‘ (Due 33:25)  That’s a word I took yesterday from Wendell Parr at the Andrew Wommack meeting. I took it out of need. My days are long but my strength – my stature, my standing, my influence over events that impinge upon me, is weak. 
Abraham had a need. He had a word given to him (come outside and look up at the stars, count them if you can. That is how numerous your descendants will be). How many other childless men did God visit upon in the dead of night and have them look up at the sky while he made the same proposition? How many others have never been heard of because they were unable to take such a momentous word and mix it with faith. 
Until the word is taken it has no power. It is just a proposition. It doesn’t get written into the history of the universe until you take it and mix it with faith. Abraham took it and mixed it with faith and God credited it to him as right standing with him (‘righteousness’). He is still doing the same thing today. It’s like a double lottery win: Not only does God begin to garnish the power of the universe to bring into being the thing he has promised, he also bestows the eternal honour of ‘righteousness’ upon you, if you believe what he says! 
Now in this dispensation, we have to ask the Holy Spirit to help us get a word for those things we are in need of. God wants us to be in good health, he wants us to prosper. Therefore He wants to give us a word to facilitate our healing, our deliverance, whatever it is we need. So the new world order (!!) is this: 
1  Get a Word  You receive a word as a gift - by revelation, by a third party, by happenstance. If the word is for a pressing need (eg. desperate situation) then relying on a revelation may not be enough because of the potential for natural (or carnal) deception).
2  Take a Word   Grab hold of it. Believe it. Make the choice to believe the word not the words of doubt and unbelief which will be plentiful. Repeat it over and over to yourself. This helps to defeat the snares of unbelief. 
If you cannot believe it then it cannot work for you. 
3  Mix it with faith.  Faith is an active thing. It is acting on your belief. Until you can do that your faith is immature, still born and unproductive. When you take a word and mix it with faith then the creative power of the universe begins to bring into being whatever it is that word has been attached to. 

28 MAY 11 SAT  
Wendell Parr:  ‘As your days are, so shall your strength be.’ Deu 33.25

27 MAY 11 FRI

The Earthrise artwork, the creation of Richard Eastick appeared last Thursday. It is brash, modern and like the zeitgeist of the now, functional and commodious, a caricature of the planet. No longer the optimistic heavenly orb it was in 1980 but instead a torn, disillusioned one. To my surprise Richard Tandy likes it and is helpful with suggestions about including other tracks. I agree with Ged to pay his son for the artwork and on Tuesday as I walk the dog I am asking the Lord for a sign about continuing with this project – a re-release of EarthRise as a collectors’ item, with historical stuff on the printed insert. I pop in to the stationers to ask for a quote on the printed bits and lo, on the table is a mouse mat with the Earth Rise picture on it(!!). ‘Can I have it?’ – ‘Yes’ the man says and gives it to me. Yesterday Mandy and I begin wading through the stash of master tapes and come across some forgotten gems – Starclipse, Breathing, Wheels, Caesar of the Galaxy. My excitement is muted by Richard’s sullen monotone reactions his morning but we are restored by the Lord. 
But today is wrecked by accusations and tonight also by the spirit of self loathing. Tonight at Steve Turners’ I play some tracks and out jumps ‘Samson & Delilah’ and ‘Benediction’. 
21 MAY 11 SAT 
Today at Wellesbourne, a Mustang makes a low pass and then lands. From the air we see it take off and beat up the field before departing. Great! Then, after some local revision followed by a few circuits, I get Ian Morris to go first solo. It is his first flight since January, and afterwards, when I check, I discover he first began taking flying lessons 35 years ago! We a laugh about the course being 35 hours, not years, but it is a great milestone. Thank you Lord for enabling that. 

18 MAY 11 WED
John is stabbing the air at full speed, punching, staring with a snarl at the mirror in the hall. And I wonder. Who is he fighting? Maybe just everything. He hates England. 

16 MAY 11 MON

This morning I am thinking of the people who overtake. Pete Culverhouse, Kevin, JeffL. Yes and I think of the one who is overtaken. Sometimes it’s just a matter of sticking with it, like Tony Clarkin did. It’s that sort of bravery. When I think of people who stick with it, who do their duty, the bravest person I ever met was Johnny Lacas. Why isn’t he in the book? 
RAF Medmenham – Danesfield House requisitioned by war office in WW2 as Photo Reconnaissance Centre. AW last week: Money is man’s invention. There won’t be money in heaven. On Saturday it was the Eurovision song contest and I picked the winner. Thank you Lord, I do know what a good song is after all! 
Today I send Creator Saviour to Cliff Richard and work on Numbers 23.
11 MAY 11 WED

I spend the day recording, finally getting a good mix of Creator Saviour and discovering how to send echo’s etc. This was on the back of Ged’s call the night before where he suggested that Cliff Richard’s could do Creator Saviour. Last night Jim Cleary called and told us his cancer had returned. We speak words of faith to him, and he says he is encouraging himself in the Lord. 
It’s been a funny time of the water drying up completely. Jeff Lynne is unobtainable over the phone and I am paranoid that I have upset him with something. It has affected me badly that Jeff has not come back to me after I left a message on his new answering system. So today I remove the open link to the video of ‘Dave and Mandy Scott-Morgan music and ministry’ which uses ELO clips at the front. He and Richard and Phil have been together in LA on some secret mission which I am not party to. Today I speak to Phil Hatton about going over to see his recording set up. His record is really good with great production and guitar playing. Then there is also Mike Chamberlain who has also become incommunicado. I did manage to speak to him this week and he says that the SMS system is still on the back burner but it seems that source of funds has finally ended. 
Andrew is speaking on Financial Stewardship and boy, I need to understand how to get a giving heart instead of a mean grasping one. 
Today it occurs to me that when Jeff and me played that game of spotting the chords of songs playing over the Rum Runner PA, he was better at it than me! It’s just a silly thing, but it means I cannot rightfully reproach myself for not doing as good at music as him, if he has been given the greater ability in that regard. He figured it out and it is easy for others to see it once it’s been shown them. Like with Andrew Wommack, he has figured it out. I guess the one thing that is salient with both Andrew and Jeff is their total dedication to just the one mission, not several. So there is reproach to be had there, but not so much in the ability scales. 
30 APR 11 SAT

Mandy’s German family leave after four memorable days with us. (Luis Mi also stays with us from Monday to Friday). On Thursday, we got to Stratford and I take Ninon and Laura up in G-OSKY. They love it. After we visit Stratford and then on the eve, Mandy, Ninon, Luis and I go to see Bev Bevan and friends at Gatecrashers night club in Broad Street. Bev is collecting his ‘Walk of Fame’ star from the Lord Mayor.  Standing at the bar we see our postman (Steve), surprise, surprise! Before the gig get to say hello to Jimmy Franks, Danny King and Tony Kelsey and later to Bev Bevan. This week has been pivotal. Mike Chamberlain announced that FlairJet were going over to the Leon system. That would seem to be my main source of software income drying up, unless Mike wants new stuff doing. I try to contact Jeff L several times (I want to ask if I could loan the money for the solar panel installation) but his new answer phone system is like an electric fence. I speak to Phil Hatton who assures me he will call me back if I leave my name. But I have done already, plus left a short message on his answer tape, so I don’t try again! This week Mike Chamberlain is unobtainable and Andrew is talking on Financial Stewardship. I know I need to learn about this, and not look to these other solutions. I have cause to recall that in my interview with Ged Eastwick, I said it was a mystery why Earth Rise didn’t come out. But this week I remember clear as day, that every single company wanted to use ELO’s name somewhere on the album cover, but I conceded to Jeff’s request not to let them do that. It severely tied their hands and in a nutshell, nobody wanted it with that restriction and nobody could understood it. Even now, it seems bizarre. After all it was Richards’s record as well. And I realize that Ged Eastwick’s friend at Angel Air records would probably want to do the same thing. Yes that was the one big reason Earth Rise didn’t come out, the other reasons I gave were side issues. This week also, I have cause to notice that while Jeff hides behind his electric fence, I get Bev straight away on his mobile phone when I call to find out what time the gig starts. He sounds genuinely pleased that I am coming and is the quintessential gentleman in his announcements at the club. Froggy sings a couple of songs and talks like a guru. Later when I say hello to him he is frosty and I notice Trevor hails me with a cheeky ‘Hallelujah’ and Danny talks wall to wall gospel music and makes allusions to me running the church etc. So it seems I am known for that now. This week also I make good headway with the ‘Mission Impossible’ pop song (Luis and Ninon like this one!).
This morning the Postler family leave for the long drive down to Dover and after breakfast I feel led to pray and give each a scripture:
For Uwe:

I know that there is nothing better for men than to be happy and do good while they live. That everyone may eat and drink, and find satisfaction in all his toil—this is the gift of God.  Ecc 3:12-13
For Angelika:
‘"The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD make his face shine upon you and be gracious to you; the LORD turn his face towards you and give you peace."’ Num 6:24-26

For Laura:

Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. Php 4:6
For Ninon:
But seek first his kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as well. Mat 6:33
05 APR 11 TUE

Yesterday the solar panel people come around (PV=Photo Voltaic) and I was gob-smacked to learn that our house, the one the Lord picked out for me, is almost exactly in perfect North-South alignment. The south side (the front) bears about 4 degrees west of South which is absolutely ideal because the afternoon sun has more photo-voltaics than the morning one! This fact alone makes me feel we have to go for this ‘Feed in Tariff’ electricity thing. Today I am still gob-smacked. I check it out on Google Earth and there it is! 

Today it is our 14th wedding anniversary. 14 years with the girl of my dreams, Mandy How about that! On top of that I get £1100 from Chrysalis re Hiroshima.  


03 APR 11 SUN

Last night a telephone interview with Ged Eastwick brought back to life many things long since forgotten and consigned to the deep. What was Red Rose about? – well about a lady who was really quite dark! But it’s a pop song cos I like entertaining songs. How do I know God was plugging for me in the past? Because Brian (Cole) signed my mortgage application as an act of faith when there were ‘insufficient funds’. Ged went over nearly every song on Earth Rise, asking if I’d been influenced by The Alan Parsons Project? He mentioned the demos on my website and called them ‘gems’, and asked if he could send a couple to Mike Hurst, a producer friend. Today I am just thanking the Lord for all that. All of it. The house, the two houses, divinely given. The unseemly manner of both. Today I treasure these things once again, in my heart. 
No flying this Friday and Saturday due to a rampant cold which has attacked me despite me speaking against it! Oh dear, I don’t want to go back to being a Christian without any power but Alan Smith reminds me that you can’t switch God on and off like a light switch. Proverbs 3:38 says that God opposes the proud and I curb my new enthusiasm for declaring boldly into its rightful place. I am the donkey and everybody knows I am the donkey. Does the donkey know it? 
26 MAR 11 SAT

Yesterday I was in the circuit with Saggar: He was a problem student inasmuch as his performance was unreliable. I prayed in tongues and it came to me to do one go-round from really low down and then, if the following circuit and landing was good, to send him solo. And that’s what I did, a go-round from the hold-off and one more circuit. I sent him off on his own and he returned beaming. I really feel that was inspired, thank you Lord. I’d never done a go-round from so low down before and it’s actually really useful for generating confidence to the student that there is a way out of an impending bad landing. Thank you Andrew for bringing the ministry of the Holy Spirit down to earth and accessible.
24 MAR 11 THU

So many times now that the Lord is blessing us with miracles. Last week Mandy called in on Sophie who as racked with pain and had not expectation of relief. Mandy prayed over here and the next day, Thursday, she called to tell us she had had the first day without pain for as long as she could remember! Last Sunday, Natalie’s toothache abated during the meeting after prayer and she gave Alan Smith the prophecy about his marriage being restored. Yesterday, Alan told me that he had been able to divulge to Pam about his lump. I was glad that this was no longer a secret. Tomorrow he goes to Folkestone and in a week, he begins 8 months away on a canal boat in Holland/Germany. Yesterday I prayed for a damaged bleeding painful thumb and it just cleared right up!  
Last Friday we played at Northleach, singing ‘Moving Forward’, ‘Creator Saviour’, ‘It’s Alright’ and ‘My Prayer’. Steve Winwood complemented me on our set and got up to play anything and everything with Gordon’s group. It was a great night and Gerald Green calls me on Monday with an invite to Kemble air show corporate day on June 18th. Thank you Lord! 


11 MAR 11 FRI

The Japanese earthquake happened today. I am so glad that I have spoke out my belief that God does not control everything. I just know that today many are saying in their hearts ‘If there is a God, how can He allow things like this to happen?’ It’s a good question, but one that devolves from a prior belief that God is in control of everything. On Monday we argued with Dave Schwan and Becky about these and other issues. Today that giant wave sweeping all before it caused me to think about why and how such things can happen in this world. 

13 FEB 11 SUN

Andrew, our new resident at 91, joins in the afternoon meeting. We speak about abundance and prosperity. ‘Now he who gives seed to the sower’ (2Cor 9) - If God can get it through you he will get it to you. It’s my mean-ness that stops God from really blessing me! Melvyn says of prosperity: ‘it’s unbelief that stops it.’ Later we catch a sermon about claiming back all that the devil has stolen, and we begin to do just that. He stole my confidence and I gave away what was mine because I didn’t have the boldness to call it mine! 

10 FEB 11 THU

Jack gets a healing for his feet as I pray for him at the prayer meeting!
08 FEB 11 TUE

I posted Luis’s football shirt off to Jeff about a month ago and last week Luis got a thank you note from him – Luis is over the moon. Thanks Jeff, that’s real good of you.

Sunday – Two healings! We are blessed beyond measure on Sunday when, after bringing a word at Cranes Park church, a youngish lady gets healed of multiple afflictions – Diane first of all tells me she aches all over. She has an artificial hip after a car accident and spinal / back problems. I ask her would she know if she was healed and pointing to her stiff leg she said yes for sure! Then Mandy comes over and joins in: She puts her hand on Diane’s stomach and immediately Diane begins smiling and the laughing as Mandy speaks joy over her. She moves her leg – ‘it doesn’t hurt’ - she moves her shoulders – ‘the pain’s gone! It’s completely gone!’ Then with a smile as wide as the Mersey she tells Mandy; ‘I didn’t say anything about my stomach – but I had a cancer removed from it and that hurt too! To see this happen is like being made brand new. 
Later at number 93 we minister to Olga and she gets an immediate release from a stiff neck (arthritis she calls it!). Yesterday she called me to say she could now walk without a limp! We feel Olga needs to make a change to her lifestyle to really get free of all the things that beset her. 
Today Mike Chamberlain okays the new version 50 software. 

06 FEB 11 SUN 
The first Sunday in February and we got seriously blessed by being part of a healing: 
Mandy and I were at a church service in Sheldon, and after bringing music and the word, we were at the front chatting to people. (The service is actually in a school hall, in a sort of gymnasium with a stage at one end)  Mandy was talking with somebody else when a girl came up to me and asked for prayer. ‘I need prayer for healing’ she says. I ask her where it hurts and she replies ‘It’s a job to know where to start, I’m in pain all over.’ I discover she has an artificial hip after a car accident which has caused spinal and back problems too. I ask her would she know it if she were healed and pointing to a stiff leg she said yes for sure! I began thanking the Lord and commanding healing and goodness to the damaged parts of her body in the name of Jesus, just as we always do. As I was praying for her, Mandy came over and joined in: ‘Can I touch your stomach?’ Mandy asked and as she did so, immediately the girl began smiling and then laughing as Mandy spoke joy over her. She moved her leg – ‘it doesn’t hurt’ - she moved her shoulders – ‘the pain’s gone! It’s completely gone!’ Then with a smile as wide as the Mersey she told us both: ‘I didn’t say anything about my stomach – but I had a cancer removed from it and that hurt too!’ 

We watch her eyes light up and a smile break out on her face as she made ever more expansive movements, bending this way and that with her body. Eventually she ended up skipping and dancing around the place and telling people what has happened. 
Being there and watching this happen is like being made brand new. 
Thank you Lord Jesus for all you have provided.

‘... and by his stripes, we were healed’  1 Pet 2:24 

23 DEC 10 THU

This morning: A parcel from Angelika and a few minutes later, the same postman brings the hamper from Jeff, addressed to number 19 Bodenham,. Thank you Jeff and thank you Lord. I guess we now know that last years’ hamper went to someone else. So we thank the Lord that everything is getting resolved. Even the thing with Steve Merrick is being resolved! I will go before you and will level the mountains. 
21 DEC 10 TUE

The shortest day, a day of wall to wall snow and frost. A cold ‘snap’ they call it, has been upon us for two weeks and I finds myself rejoicing that the temperature is only minus 4 today!  A big update to schedule gets finished while Mike is away in Brazil picking up the new Phenom 300 swept wing six seater. I wonder should I have a go at promoting the software in the New Year, like I did with webFdp last year? Today I go to town on the train and meet Mink in Morelli’s. We get to pray for Michaela.

12 DEC 10 SUN

Last Sunday we trepidously go to Church on the Hill, beg pardon Eternal Life Church. It is a most uncomfortable hour. Velma wails with Liz, a good singer from Newtownards providing harmonic support. Steve waffles with self promotions to the ten people there, and even embarrassingly leaves his mic on while he goes to the toilet! I am mortified by the whole thing and unable to speak to him. The place is an empty shell compared to what it was. It is a disgrace. I find out later that Mandy dived in and apologised to Velma, who did not respond. 
After taking John and Rose home later that day I called in on Jeff Turton. Jeff gets up from watching football and is pally but Briggitte is distant, I feel. The following Friday, Mandy and I went to a social club in Rowley Regis to see him play his 50th year show with the Rockin Berries. Right before leaving, Jago calls up at a loose end, and meets us there. What a strange convergence. I get to shake hands with Rick Price. They all look a bit knackered but then I guess I do too!  What a blessing it is for me to have Mandy alongside. 

That was Friday the 10th, the day a PA28 landed on the A429 near to Wellesbourne. yesterday a new song appeared – Creator Saviour. Can’t wait to play it to the Thursday group. 


30 NOV 10 TUE

Last week Bernard Matthews died. And I remembered being on the flight deck of his aeroplane and not wearing the cross on my uniform lapel. Such a small thing set against such a great bit of fortune. I moved amongst his court of intrigue and didn’t do what I felt the Lord ask me to do. I made coffee and stumbled about. But left the badge back home on the shelf. It was a nice blazer with shiny buttons and all. And Mandy had just come into the hall. Blessings and favour were high on the list. But last week Bernard died and my lot is this. That I was there. In that time. In that ship. A sailor of life with a belt of bliss all tangled up with pride and gliss.  

This week I felt led to pray for North Korea, that a Gorbachev might be raised up in that land. The very next day came news that China was reigning in her ‘pal’ and then this week revelations on Wiki-Leaks suggest that China would like to dump the troublesome North and would welcome unification under Seoull provided the Yanks weren’t stationed any closer! Amazing. Also revelations about Arab government’s opinions about Iran are mine plus a bit. Saudi says the man is a maniac who will lead the region into an arms race. Wow!

17 NOV 10 WED
Hos 4:6  my people are destroyed from lack of knowledge. "Because you have rejected knowledge, I also reject you as my priests; because you have ignored the law of your God, I also will ignore your children.
John 8:31  If ye continue in my word, then are ye my disciples indeed; 32  And ye shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free.
1Cor 2:14 But the natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God: for they are foolishness unto him: neither can he know them, because they are spiritually discerned.
Andrew spoke about folk not retaining their healing because of a lack of understanding that they had to take authority if it reappeared. 
Yesterday I got my ProTools 8 working successfully. Even able to do a quick demo on it! I spoke with JeffL this week (Pam wanted to email him) and Mike C has ordered another big update of the MGA system (FlightDocs & fdpDuty). Mandy’s healing is on the web site. On Sunday we went to Calvary Chapel to share in Syed and Chris’s marriage re-dedication. Alan Smith was there too! 

25 OCT 10 MON

It is the end of our holiday on Spain, 2010 style. Last night was a blessing of wide-screen dimensions as we played to Rafael’s ICA (International Christian Assembly) in Torrevieja. It is the harvest festival service and from the word go the congregation were so encouraging. We started with ‘Great is the Lord’, then ‘Psalm 139’, the new song ‘It’s Alright’ (which felt great), ‘Matthew 24’, ‘This is my Prayer’, ‘You better believe it’ (using the PDA for the first time). Rafael says to carry on – ‘this is better than my word!’ We end up with ‘God’s unchanging hands’ and ‘The Lord is my strength’. Rafael was so lovely. He does bring a short word (Deu 8:10). Alan says ‘he’s the real deal’ and that about sums it up.  Afterwards we stay for eats. This contrasted with the morning at which I brought a word about Jesus healing at Pastor Winston’s church in Gran Alacant, which was not well received. After the service, over coffee, I have a run-in with Yvonne about ‘God being in control of everything’. Today we discuss it and I agree we should focus on the goodness of God. We do not have the licence to bring a teaching on these revelations. ‘Andrew has seen his son raised from the dead – you haven’t!’ says Mandy. I wonder how they put up with me, Alan and Mandy. And I realize how much I need guidance on these issues. Then right after we have been mulling over this, Pastor Winston calls and suggests meeting up this evening with Pastor Rod also! Hallelujah. 
Mandy’s healing: 
For months Mandy had this enormous swollen stomach. Everybody thought she was pregnant! She finally went to the doctor in July 2010 and he diagnosed it as IBS - irritable bowel syndrome. I think this is a sort of “catchall” malady applied by the medical profession as the generic term for ‘unspecified or unknown stomach complaint’. In Mandy’s case it was obvious that something more serious was wrong and consequently on Thursday 12 August she went for an ultrasound scan at the new Queen Elizabeth Hospital which revealed an enormous cyst emanating from the liver. The next trip to the hospital was a mix up – Mandy was mistakenly called in for an endoscopy instead of the CT scan which was actually required (but because of it we did get to see an elderly lady friend who had been admitted with a suspected heart attack the same day!). 
The CT scan was eventually done on Tuesday 14 September and three days later, on the Friday, we met with the liver specialist at the hospital: Beaming widely he showed us the pictures from the scan, pointing out the outline of the enormous elliptical balloon on his computer screen image and declared it the biggest cyst he had ever seen – an amorphous bag of watery liquid weighing about 6 Kg! (one stone). He discussed the options with us (it was benign i.e. not life threatening,). There and then Mandy and I decided she would have keyhole surgery to drain and remove it. The operation was duly scheduled for Wednesday 3 November and on Friday 8 October Mandy had pre-admission tests at the QE.
As soon as we knew it was a cyst we began praying against it but really it was still hard to fix our sights on it or get angry about it, because although it was a disfigurement, it wasn’t anything more. Then on Thursday 30 September, at our weekly prayer meting, our friend Natalie announced: ‘Mandy, I have a word for your stomach!’ – It was a from Zechariah chapter 4, verse 7:
"What are you, O mighty mountain? Before Zerubbabel you will become level ground’"
That became Mandy’s word and she began using it to speak to her mountain. She began addressing her distended stomach as the ‘mighty mountain’ and commanding it to become ‘level ground’. The next thing of note was that on Tuesday 12 October she came down with severe stomach pains which later eased to become a feeling of ‘indigestion’ persisting over the next few days. Mandy and I said to each other: ‘Maybe the healing has begun?’ We were right! - Mentioning this at the Thursday prayer meeting (14 October), everybody noticed that Mandy’s bulge had reduced some and seemed to have dropped a little lower. We went on holiday on 15 October and day by day, her stomach reduced in size, until she no longer looked as though she was going to need surgery. We were in Spain until 26th October but Mandy is going to the specialist to ask for a scan and tell him that she no longer needs the operation. Praise God! 

23 OCT 10 SAT

Yesterday morning began with the shower adventure – a contraption looking a lot like Woody Allen’s orgazmatron, with a wrap-round see through door, and four or five knobs declaring to the occupant the potential for immediate dousing without any clue as to what form said dousing might be in. Experimentation with this Jules Verne apparatus causes jets to squirt warm water from waist height while another knob opens up a freezing spray from on high. My efforts to understand the controls are eventually exhausted and I stand in this cubicle of medieval torment with everything switched on while Mandy is splitting her sides laughing outside. All this is at the little hotel in Chiva where we stay. After breakfast we see some more lamp installations in Chiva and Cheste, walk around Chiva and then try out Luis’s Ovation Legend guitar. It is not very good and thoughts of using it in a live situation are scuppered. A hamburger meal with Luis and Monica and at 5pm we set out for Alicante. Installed back at base we invite Aubrey around and discover that he was a policeman in Northern Ireland. He tells us of the lawlessness in the border areas and how it is a sort of lifestyle. 

21 OCT 10 THU

Today, after sobering up from last nights tentative rock n roll party, to which nobody actually came, we have the requisite dip in the freezing pool and then, after meeting and sharing lunch with Aubrey, a lonely guy from Belfast, we set out for Valencia. Mal comes to fix the gates before we leave and this sets out hearts at rest. At least Chris won’t be haranguing us about that! The drive to Chiva takes 2¼ hours and after ‘Hello’s’ to Monica and Luis I get to check out Luis’s Ovation guitar in Downstudio and then my own Ovation. To my surprise, it works perfectly. We suspect the trouble may have been in the desk at Church on the Way. Then we are chaperoned around Chiva and Bunol to see the examples of Microled technology installed by Tecroled. Manuel, Luis’s brother, comes along and it is all quite impressive. On the street we agree a deal (it’s 50-50) subject to prayer. It all feels like a God-led activity – our connection with Luis going back to 1999.

20 OCT 10 WED

We call in on Pastor Roy Davies at Torrevieja C.F. He has an amazing story and a lovely new church in an enormous old shack of a commercial building. We hope to come back and minister, maybe next year. Yesterday after a sleepy day, a dip in the freezing pool, we go to Santa Pola and find a posh waterfront restaurant selling Pizza. Getting lost on the way back we thread our way to San Fulgencio and the little back road into La Marina Urbs. Wonderful.
18 OCT 10 MON

A swim in the pool on another cloudless day and then to Torrevieja to pay Chris Jago the rent money! To Pastor Rod and Janet’s place for lunch. There is less of Mandy’s belly again today. We arrange to have people round on Wednesday evening for rock n roll. 
17 OCT 10 SUN
Church on the Way. The guitar electrics refuse to work and seem to short out everything else! So I play it acoustically, remarking that this point of opposition is a good portend that this morning will be good! And it is good. Psa139 + a short testimony, then a talk about the integrity of the word. The written word and the word made flesh. At the end Janet asks for a response and heads the queue herself. I pray with her: she has ‘latent’ ME, she has surrendered her DSS payments and asks for a word. I give here Mark 4 - the seed has been planted, in time it must produce a harvest. Many are ill in this church. ‘I see you let your husband dress himself’ a black lady says to Mandy looking at my socks!  We go for a meal with Janet and Colleen – an interesting lady, just back from Pakistan; She used to be dean of a University. Back to Janet’s house and then home for a swim, Woody Allen and lots of wine. 

16 OCT 10 SAT

Luis Miguel and family come down from Valencia with box of wines. Monica is glowing and the kids are well behaved and polite and not molly-coddled as I feared they might be from our experience before. We talk about the lights but don’t get very far. It is all rather nebulous. We visit the La Marina beach which is good. 

15 OCT 10 FRI

Up at 3:30 to catch the plane for Alicante. The taxi is early, Terminal 1 is easy and the A321 is as smooth as a simulator ride. We pick up our hire car and drive to Jagos’ place in La Marina Urbanisations. Finding the place takes use of the force, maps, asking people and more force. Eventually we find ‘Jago 11’ nested in an unsuspecting gated alleyway. I snag the car on the gate trying to stash it in the drive. We have a meal at the Lounge Bar close by (I get an English breakfast) and then we pray over the apartment and all the negative stuff that has gone on there. We drive to Church on the Way in hotel La Laguna, just to see where it is and then on the way back check out the beach at Guardamar and have a great meal there. Home to wine and strumming. Wonderful. Everything is the blessing of God. Eileen comes around ready to spit ‘thou shalt not’ all over us but we end up praying for here on the porch. We learn that many of the residents here are ill. But the big news is that Mandy’s swollen belly is receding. This miracle is happening before our eyes and comes after Natalie gave Mandy a word about it. 
10 OCT 10 SUN
Today we do our evangelistic set at Calvary Chapel again. We are very well received, pastor Colin is lovely and Syed and Chris are there. This week I had a surprising £700 from Chrysalis and then an even more surprising £1200 from PRS. And Mike wants some more software creating. Thank you Lord for provision. 

04 OCT 10 MON
Last Saturday, Bryan’s bike suffered metal fatigue – the steel saddle stem upright broke completely. On Sunday Steve Styles called unexpectedly to get his invoice program upgraded and then called around. I never made the connection until he was here but Steve was the perfect person, nay the only person, to effect a solution to the broken bike problem. He took it away in his pick-up and on Monday, after Eunice’s funeral, we picked up the repaired bike from Steve’s workshop. Amazing, the bike would have been scrap had it broken in Wales but Steve with his knowledge of pipes and balustrades was able to repair it royally. Then on Monday eve, we go to a Conservative Christian Fellowship meeting at the Town Hall. As we are looking for a seat in the balcony Mandy notices her Commissioner from work – she never knew he was a Christian even! These two serendipitous events just lift us with the goodness of the Lord. 


26 SEP 10 SUN

Worship at BCC is excellent once more. Pastor Fitz’s authority and ability and feel for the moment powers the service. His musicians and singers also are excellent, as usual. The other pastors tend to subtract from this high point with presentational banter taking precedence over substance. The object seems to be to speak in a continuous stream no matter whether there is anything to say. 
As a worship leader I am for open worship, not platform led, but rather platform facilitated. We are there to enable believers rise up, to initiate their own worship. 

25 SEP 10 SAT

John Scott wanted to come to our meetings on Thursday and I was glad to have him do that. We spoke about it on Sunday 5 Sep and he said he wanted to contribute £100 a month to our work. But I felt led to ask him about the wires – I thought he might be able to bring some resolution to this issue. His reply – that ‘a lot of people had keys to the place, for example Alan Brown’ (!!) told me that he was not prepared to ditch Steve’s feeble story in this matter. It bugged me that he would come to the meetings suspecting Alan of causing all that trouble, and so on Monday I called him and said I thought it was unwise for him to do so. At the same time I thanked him for his offer of support. Well, this caused a mini explosion at number 51. Mom wailed in Steve’s defence ‘why do they have to keep bringing up those WIRES again!’ and saying she wouldn’t come the birthday meal we had planned the following Sunday and John claiming it had made him ill and that only Steve and Velma had helped him. Anyway, on Friday 10 Sep we visited dad and apologized for upsetting him. He said he did not want the wires speaking about again. Mandy said ‘Okay then. But understand that up to this point there has been opportunity for Steve to apologise about that but now you want us to not mention it further: Then it is in God’s hands.’ (Later Isaiah 40:25 said ‘I will contend with those who contend with you’).
5 days later on 15 Sep we had a letter come, addressed to Pastor David Scott-Morgan of Church on the Hill at our home address. It was a letter of interest in buying the property.(!!) 
Then on Friday 24 Sep, a phone call from a lady who had been let down on an agreement with Steve to rent the church and wanted to get in touch with the owners. After speaking with Dave Barnes, I put her in touch with David Montgomery. Amazing! God is doing something and he’s keeping me in the loop of these dramas. 

Praise you Lord for what you are doing to expose the thread of evil that has woven itself into that fellowship. 
22 SEP 10 WED

Today we get back from a wonderful trip to meet up with Mandy’s sister and dad in Germany. We flew into the old RAF Laarbruch air base, now refurbished with a posh terminal so that Ryanair can call it Dusseldorf (Weeze) Airport! Angelika, Uwe and Ninon met us at the airport on Monday 20 Sep, and look after us great. We meet Horst on Tuesday (‘Mein Got, my heart!’). He is a little sad, forgetful like a former playboy. It was a lovely part of the world – horse breeding country. 

16 SEP 10 THU

Today this realisation came to me: Mandy and I have been called to minister the goodness of God. 
Last night I watched First Light, a dramatization of Geoff Wellums’ Battle of Britain experience. It was excellent and reminded me of the meeting I had with Geoff Milborrow in Newtown in 2003. So today I send a letter to Mrs Milborrow, Geoff’s wife. She tells me that Geoff has Alzheimers. Oh dear.
07 SEP 10

Mike Chamberlain calls today. Thank you Lord. He wants some more work doing and talks at length about data store options – SQL etc, and web-based data.

I became interested in the ministry of Andrew Wommack in 2008, visiting his Walsall college and seeing him there. I first heard of him through Alan Smith. Eventually his teaching began to figure in my messages at Church on the Hill. Andrew promoted the unconditional love and goodness of God. Barry couldn’t live with that and left rather angrily about it but others gradually benefitted from the liberation from religiosity which it represented. I used to say ‘I’m preaching this for myself’ and I was. 

I wanted to believe in the goodness of God but there was the thing about my dad. It bothered me: Why did God take my dad like he did?  So in 2010 while Andrew was in England, I resolved to meet him and ask him.

It was always in the back of my mind: ‘God took your dad!’ I’d assumed it, believed it. I think Mom believed it – anyway, I needed to bring a harmony to that thing and my ‘theology’. The two can’t exist together – no matter what John le carre says about artists!
02 SEP 10 THU

I notice that immediately after the murder of two Christian pastor friends of pastor Yousaf (19 July) there followed one after another, disasters upon the Pakistani nation:

First there was the terrible air crash at Islamabad which killed 156 (28 July).

Next, nation wide floods (and Islamic extremists declare they don’t want foreign aid!) affect millions and kill thousands in Pakistan (01 Aug)
Now, this week the Pakistan nation is shamed by the discovery (30 Aug) of cheating amongst their best sportsmen (cricket players deliberately fouling according to pre-arranged schedule for betting syndicates) 

It is as if satan has been released over the nation by those murders! 

Today, Steve Hawking is in the news with his discovery: ‘God did not create the universe’. 


19 AUG 10

Today there was an aborted meeting with Mike Chamberlain and the FlairJet team at Oxford. I miss his mobile phone message and so don’t go. I explained the missed message to him but he hasn’t spoke to me since.

13 AUG 10 FRI

Yesterday Mandy goes for the scan at the new QE. The scan shows that her distended belly is caused by a huge cist growing out of the liver. We pray against this and wonder if it is to do with drinking. She never had this swelling, and never drank, before we married and started drinking wine. 
Yesterday, while rigging up Luis Miguel’s lights, I am surprised that a lighting shop man in Rednal hadn’t seen the tablet technology before. AlanS is as amazed as we are at the power of the light from the 40W MDA sample. We speak about the name ELO21 (Electric Light of the 21st century) but later Mandy gets the name Luminex. Last night Torsten came along to the prayer meeting. 
This morning I had a dream. I was in some kind of supermarket. I saw Jeff - he was walking up an aisle as I was going the other way. As we passed he acknowledged me but with a hurried nod only. Then as I got to the end of the aisle I saw what looked like a phone booth and as I went closer, I could see a notepad with a pen on it (I think maybe also there was a wallet). Anyway, I knew this stuff was Jeff’s. I briefly saw his writing and recognized it. At one side in the booth was a mobile phone, a posh one! Again, obviously Jeffs’. I picked this stuff up to give back to him. I wanted to read what was on the pad but something stopped me. It was like I didn’t want to lose respect for him, so I didn’t. Right before this there had been a strange reverse echo scene where I’d seen Jeff walk out of the supermarket and then turn and walk hurriedly back in like he’d forgotten something. But the second dream was more vivid. 
09 Jul 2010


Hi Guys!
I’ve been working at Stratford as a Flight Instructor again this year and once again it has been an interesting time. On the 12th of June I was taxying in from a training detail when I heard a guy over the RT say he was passing by in a Hurricane. Frankie, the controller suggested to him that he might want to beat up the field while he was in the locality, and he agreed, I jumped out of my plane as fast as possible in time to see this Hurricane do a high speed low pass and then pull up into a half loop and roll. It was absolutely thrilling. The sound that things made was just beautiful and I was so blessed to catch it. I see that 12 June is the Queens official birthday – maybe that is why he was flying around?
Last week we had a prang at the airport – a Cessna 152 with a girl student on first solo bounced on landing and ended up knocking the nose wheel off. I saw it happen and it was quite an ugly, ungraceful scene. I’d never seen a plane come to grief before. We heard the poor girl say shakily over the RT ‘I am ever so sorry, I’ve smashed the plane!’ Frankie told her to switch everything off and wait for the fire truck which was already speeding out to her.  
Yesterday after I finished a cross-country flight with my student, an RAF cadet, we got invited to look inside the Vulcan bomber. Derek, the leader of the team who keep the Vulcan serviceable, related to us his vast knowledge of all things Vulcan. It was designed as a single-pilot aeroplane but the MOD insisted on squashing another pilot into the cockpit space. Hence it is all extremely confined. My student and I sat on the deck below the cockpit level hearing all the stories of these machines. Once they left the ground they were completely self contained, able to navigate by using radar ground mapping and Doppler speed and drift instruments. 


Since last October we have been hosting students for the local university. Up as yet we’ve had a boy and girl from Denmark, three French guys, two Dutch guys, a girl from Finland, a Korean and a Chinese student. We had a connecting door installed between the two houses and it’s made big difference to the place. 
My recording studio has been re-established next door although unfortunately, the new computer equipment does not work too well as yet. 
Just recently we installed a telephone service next door and were amazed to be allocated our old number – 475-6888. For the time being the line is being used for broadband internet connection.  

My software program went up a gear recently when I installed a new facility to write and check duty records directly from the scheduling system. The system now writes projected duty data for the nominated crew when the flight journey is being scheduled. It has checks built in which will disallow crew schedules that are out of limits, and alerts showing any approaching limits. 
This mod provides a new level of integration between rostering, scheduling and tracking of duty times. (The Schedule program was already integrated with the flight Docs program).

Last but not least, it has been a gorgeous summer in England

30 JUN 10 WED

Yesterday Ian Sixsmith passed his CAA flight test for CRE/IRE. I prod him with many jokes. – He has so many ratings he’ll run the CAA in the future at this rate. I ask how much it would cost to get my IR and ME rating back and he says he will do it for the fuel cost on the Islander! Wow. Today he offers me a job as Quality Manager for MD Air. It sounds like something I could do. Praise the Lord. While I am briefing my student for a cross-country somebody says ‘Oh’ as Christina, one of the girl students is landing on her first solo. I look out at the threshold of 36 and see her plane in mid-bounce. It lands again hard and flat and bounces ungracefully. It may have bounced again, I am not sure. All of a sudden the nose goes down, the plane stops dead. Smoke and dust comes up off it. We all stand there transfixed. The fire crew are on it. The girl says ‘I am sorry’ over the RT. I have never seen a crash before. Alan Seeds, her instructor, is in the tower, watching all this. I feel sorry for him. The simple fact is she should have gone around. She files again later today in my plane (ND) to bolster her confidence. Now November Charlie is out of commission, and we have all these students to do! On Saturday, after Sky had suspended my broadband for a day, I took out a phone service at 91 with Force9. I asked them could I have a choice of numbers? No! Well today, they sent me news that the service was up and running. Guess what number they have assigned? 475-6888!! My old number restored back to me again.  Wow. The goodness of God. 
31 MAY 10 MON

Bank Holiday Monday and again, we got back over to see Andrew Wommack at Stoneleigh. I lay in bed this morning wondering about it, what to ask Andrew. I almost wished I had a pain just so I could have a reason to meet him and shake his hand. All I did was remember the message dad got before he died. So today I wait in a line to meet him and ask him about dad and the message in the street. But he responds that it was God’s mercy to give dad time to wrap up his affairs. ‘God did not kill your dad’, but by his foreknowledge he was able to warn him. 
Yesterday we were blessed to have Wout’s family come around for afternoon tea. It was his birthday, and we sang a couple of ELO songs for them. This week we have learned that John Scott was embarrassed by Velma and Steve at church Last Sunday and as a result, has left. The grapevine says that Rose has decided not to divorce him despite this heinous thing, but wants a separation. Separating is what S & V appear to be really good at. Mandy goes around while S & V wait outside for 10 minutes making nuisance telephone calls but not daring to knock the door! What a ridiculous carry on. 

In a sense, the bible is God inviting us to think like Him. He wants us to try and see things from His perspective. He wants us to make the effort and through the scripture, and He invites us to do just that. The trouble is, it’s hard for our tiny brains to do that for very long. It’s hard work to think differently. It’s easier to think the way the news media tells us or what the pastor told was true, or to repeat the wisdom grandma said. From God’s perspective, our family unit was attacked by the thief who comes to steal, kill and destroy. That thief stole joy from mom and me, killed dad, and destroyed the witness they had before the world and especially before their immediate family (for I remember well how they would mock mom with statements like: ‘How could the ‘God’ she believed in treat her so bad’).  
God wants us to see things His way. He knows that’s difficult. He knows that’s not going to happen without some stretching. Yes He has some secrets, but they are not like secrets in the world. People in the world keep some information secret to stop other people taking advantage of them and hurting them – in other words to protect themselves. But it’s not like that with God. There isn’t any information about Him that you possibly use to hurt Him in any way. No, He doesn’t need to protect himself from you. And so He doesn’t keep secrets from you, he keeps secrets for you. He says you can find out about them, but you’ve got to look for them, you’ve got to search for it. 

22 MAY 10 SAT

Heart Language. Everyone has a heart language, the language they think with, their real opinions and expectations. Everyone can learn a new language! My heart language was given me by a Godly mom and it had many wonderful ideas and thoughts in it, but also it used words like ‘you shouldn’t attempt that’ – ‘be careful’ – ‘that’s too difficult for you’ ‘you’re not strong enough to do that’ etc. I had to slowly learn a new heart language for those things while trying to keeping the good things. The good ideas came from her faith in God that she proclaimed often, while the bad things came from her experiences of growing up poor and living through two wars, and seeing all kinds of hardship and difficulties. In short, her bad ideas came from fear. That level of fear that faith is never allowed to invade. That fear that is ingrained so much it simply co-exists alongside faith, just arguing with it interminably. We all know some level of fear like that 

It suddenly occurred to me that maybe why Richard and Jeff Turton have gone so quiet isn’t because of the God connection but because of Mandy’s position as a drugs administrator! Maybe they are paranoid and think she will shop them! Or maybe it’s a bit of both. 
Most people don’t know that it’s the pilots decision whether to land or not. It’s the pilot’s responsibility every time and the tower can offer advice but can’t forbid him to land. The pilot is responsible for the safety of his aeroplane and it’s his fault if he continues his approach in bad weather, not the controllers’. But most people assume the tower is in absolute control. It’s just the same with God. Because they know God as all powerful and all knowing, they naturally assume that God is in total control over everything that happens on earth. But the bible clearly shows that God has given free will to mankind. (Gen 1:28)  God gave man dominion over the earth and man gave it over the satan. God only has dominion over that which man submits to God. That’s not to say God couldn’t do just as wanted, but rather because His word is so paramount, he will not do just as he wants. So God is not in total control over the earth and He is not responsible for all the dreadful things that happen in our fallen world. Just like the man in the tower is not to blame when the plane crashes after trying to land in bad weather. 
09 MAY 10 SUN

I am amazed to discover that we earned over £6,000 last month. Yesterday I finally bought a laptop out at the computer fair by the airport. I had a choice presented of a second hand HP, with the keyboard I wanted but a little battered - £280, and a brand new Samsung - £380. I felt the Lord say to spend the extra £100 and buy the good one like he told me to spend the extra buying a good VW. I am so aware of being blessed today. We give our tithe to BCC (Alan B and Natalie come with us).  
02 MAY 10 SUN

We go to Saint Swithans at Barston and minister with music and testimony. Alan B, Natalie and Tyler follow us in their car – and we have our Finnish visitor Niina with us. It is a heartening occasion. There are enough people there wanting to be fed to make it happen. After we go to Mink’s for dinner and then to the airport to drop Niina off. Surprise, surprise, tomorrow is the day on her ticket. So back home until tomorrow. She would never have been exposed to the ministry this morning were it not for that mistake! Helps to make today all the more amazing. 
29 APR 10 THU

Pavlov has broken again. A new malady, old age probably! We ministered to Paul and Wendy on Tuesday night. We prayed with them for salvation, and for Wendy’s healing from cancer. Wednesday and a company called ‘TwinJet’ come on for a Citation Sovereign dropsheet. We continue to submit songs to ‘Taxi’ – an American song pushing agency that we hooked up to at the end of March. We believe that the Lord wants to bless the work of our hands and the fruit of our womb. Thank you Lord. We are believing for £100,000 to pay the mortgage for GrimmDoo.  

13 APR 10 TUE

Martin, from Holland, arrived yesterday. Wout and I pick him from Maeve’s. Today he first of all helps lift a garden shed over the fence of the back garden to 91 – a truly heroic mission, and then he fixes Pavlov the laptop, which was ready for the scrap man! He did it by searching on the Hex parameters I had noted from the Blue screen error message. It pointed to the wireless driver being duff so that whenever internet contact was commanded the operating system collapsed. He downloaded a driver and hey presto - Pavlov is healed. May he be immediately promoted to Genius.

11 APR 10 SUN

Now John Scott says he is leaving coth! We will wait and see. Update: a week later – all change!
04 APR 10 SUN

Just doing the accounts in order to pay the tithe and I discover that £1,500 has been paid from Chrysalis in the USA. Wow! With Mandy’s £800 in the Halifax we are suddenly £2,600 in credit! This week I have been working on the songs. The studio is getting organised although CuBase is still inop, using the old equipment I have re-arranged Samson & Delilah, messed with Normal Day and put drums and guitar on Shanty Town. To BCC with Alan Brown today. 
Sunday eve at Church on the Hill was a vacuous, sad affair. A cold, heartless chamber of regimented hope. It is like a people’s convention in Pyongyang: Show your support for the struggle by applauding the comrade wife’s hearty rendition of ‘Victory on the barricades’ and then the comrade chairman will bring his message. John and Rose renew their vows in the same spirit as the meeting: They repeat words given by another without ever looking at each other. It is a stage managed ritual. Nothing to warm the heart or feed the soul. I feel implicated, responsible even, for instigating this state of affairs by so readily accepting the hand of the new leader.

03 APR 10 SAT

On the software front I have decided to stop all development except for the bespoke stuff I do for an operator here in UK. This is really due to a famine of sales interest and a feeling that the Lord would have me invest time now in other projects. I firmly believe the Lord wants to bless, and anyway, I have been blessed in all kinds of ways. So when the scripture says 'The fruit of your womb will be blessed' (Deu 28:4) I take it to mean for me, the things I dream up, software ideas, songs, whatever. For other people that might mean business ideas but for me, the womb is word picture for the place where new life is conceived. Ideas are things (not yet living) conceived in the imagination. Anyway Brian, you have been so encouraging with it, and also on the practical level, so helpful. In case I haven't done, I want to thank you for that, and to put you in the picture that barring some intervention on high (!!), software design will be taking a back seat. The suite of programs is still there, I just feel it's time for me to invest in other things. 


16 MAR 10 TUE

I can’t imagine how things can get worse. The webFdp advert has not produced a single sale. Aida and Pastor Yousaf have no help from us. Jeff Lynne asks me darkly not to call myself ELO (!!) What on earth is he on about? Some good news: Last Friday I did a rolling road heart test and went the whole regulation 12 minutes without a hitch. It was actually easier than the one at Gatwick. On the way back from Burton I called at Steve Farley’s and set up the iBank program for him. That was jolly hard work. On Saturday I spent the day flying – doing four trips. But afterwards I was so tired I didn’t go with Mandy to Laura’s birthday do. Then on Sunday I have a cold and we go to BCC. A terrible time. I should not be around these good people. I say that I won’t go again but I cannot tell Mandy why. It’s because I feel so very wrong and culpable about everything. It is Mothers’ day and Mom and Dad come around. But Mandy insists on talking about church stuff to John and something upsets mom so that she walks off on her own. Mandy goes up the church and manages to upset things more. What a state. I am so depressed over all this; I feel it is all my fault. I watch Andrew Wommack avidly but am unable to do battle with a simple cold. What a farce! 
27 FEB SAT
This week on Thursday, we are due to have a meeting of all those who appointed Steve and Velma. But on Tuesday Eula says she will not come because John is not coming – he will not attend because Alan Brown is coming! On Wednesday morning I feel led to take a different course of action. I decide to pass the account over to Steve and on Thursday I give the bank mandate to Eula to pass on to Steve on Monday. I cancel the standing orders for his money and for Bryans so he will have to re-issue those after he has control of the account. I want no more to do with it. To carry the fight further I would need to go public (on the website for example) and that will only damage things among the folk. Bryan stays with us all week and Alan Brown comes over Thursday eve and agrees to go with Bryan to the church on Sunday. The idea is that Bryan will manage a public reconciliation. Today Alan calls to say he can’t do it. So it is that Stephen Merrick has cut so deep into the once firm fabric of Church on the Hill, a cut deep enough to destroy the unity of the folk. He has not been truthful to me (especially about the wires!). He has manipulated mom and dad to put them firmly in his own camp and he has made it known he wants control of the bank account. I would not have believed it could happen were it not true. I have heard about betrayals and skullduggery in Church leadership but I have never been so close to it. Somehow I feel that the end of this story will be a catastrophe, for surely Steve and Velma have sown the wind, and there must be a whirlwind further along the road. It is a point of immense sadness and regret, for I surely have egg on my face in that I participated in choosing this man. He fooled me like he is fooling John and Rose. Lord, bring justice, I pray. Thank you Lord for your justice.

21 FEB 10 SUN
As if to provide the perfect end, Jages says he will now keep the insurance money for the laptop. So I have to buy one anyway! Tyrone is panicking about selling his Volvo – he needs the money for the cruise by April 4 – but he still feel he needs to sell it quick for £800. There is something I don’t know about going on! It is madness. Today Bryan is here and we all go to BCC. Tyrone rushes out at the end to resume another long call to Anabel who he goes to see tomorrow. I am at the end of the goings on. It is all so wearing. He cannot afford the rent – we limply do a deal where he can do our website instead but to be honest, I need the money! 

11 FEB 10 THU

Today Eula calls to ask to come and speak. She tells us how she is at her wits end (she wouldn’t answer the phone today in case it was Steve or John Scott). Then as we are listening to her the phone rings and it’s Natalie wanting to come around! Well, they were both saying exactly the same thing. We were so honoured that they still trust us with their heart and as we spoke, we realised that the Lord is indeed on charge of this drama. It is like watching a slow-motion explosion. I am so relieved it’s not just me! Thank you Lord for what you are doing. Forgive me for being weak and for wanting to run away from trouble. 

09 FEB 10 TUE 

Eternal Fire!
The day of Mrs.O’Neills’ funeral. Yesterday morning Stephen Merrick came on the phone to say that he had been asked by the church to – well, in my words, come and repossess the bank account! No, Eula and John don’t want to be there – why? - because they don’t want to see me upset! Well, I responded sharply to this and we had an argument. I told him he had a hidden agenda. We agreed to meet on Thursday eve, with Irene – his new accountant. Last night Natalie came around to tell us the sad tale of what is happening at the church and it is clear that Steve is not approachable and that he is characterising us in a bad light (‘the pop star pastor’). Nobody seems able to mention stuff to him or Velma. I am still perturbed by Alan Brown’s disappearance from the leadership and the fact that no one has made effort to recover that situation. A new name has been suggested for the church - ‘Eternal Fire’. This causes some merriment. But it is all a recipe for disaster. Today, after the funeral, Steve calls and we go down to Bromsgrove. He gives us a big hug and we ask him two litmus questions: Will he come with us to Alan’s to try to resolve things. Answer: No, he has other plans. Does he want us in the leadership after the three months. Answer No, but he will consult with the other ‘leaders’. He is shifty and bureaucratic in his responses, ever ready with self-serving anecdotes and we catch him out several times with half-truths and untruths (Eula and John were upset over what Alan said when they weren’t there!). I no longer have confidence in this man. He is after the power.
03 FEB 10 TUE

Sunday at BCC, Jeff Lucas is a breath of fresh air. His humour and playfulness is something that we need to remember. I suddenly realise how stuffy and religious I have become. In the morning, I sing ‘The Jeremiah Tree’ song and the worship from Fitz is mega, again. In the afternoon we call in on Mike Shinton. A man of passion. Remember passion? It’s the engine of everything. He gives me a book – the Biology of Belief which I start woofing down. Today I remember I built up the first MGA on a little self-help book about programming the unconscious. Where is that now? The Timescale came about due in no small part to that and now it is MGAsoftware.com. 

25 JAN 10 MON
Just completed the new website in order to launch the webFdp system. In the blurb for EBAN magazine I write: ’The crew module is a scaled down version of the ops module’ – with limited privileges and functionality. Yes and it occurs to me that indeed the earth is a scaled down version of the heavenlies, the same but with reduced privileges and functionality; limited availability to life and beauty. 
Another thought: It’s not ‘Lord, give me something’ but ‘Lord make me something’. 
Not ‘Lord, give me success’ but ‘Lord, make me successful’.

24 JAN 10 SUN

Less than a month and already Church on the Hill has had a major upheaval – Alan Brown leaves. We ran it for ten years keeping it together through all the petty squabbles. Today John Scott whispers ‘don’t listen to gossip’ – and it transpires that gossip is Alan coming to talk to me about it: ‘Alan has been talking to people outside of the church.’ Who? He spoke to us and Bryan!  Well, that sets me going. I tell plainly that I don’t know how it’s possible to fall out with Alan because he has such a gentle spirit. John is waiting for Alan to apologise and Mandy and I explain that many times we had to make our own apologies regardless of fault, in order to keep it together. I realise it would have been better to leave the deacons in charge and to ask Steve to preach than to have him wield this control over the proceedings. And also that some Christians think that showing love is saying that you will accept their apology! We have another good practice of secular original stuff on Friday. Tyrone joins in ‘Cold City’ on double bass. 
12 JAN 10 TUE

Trevor is arrested in China, spends the day at the police station. Money for Letters of Credit seized; keeping info from UK Bank because of investment & mortgages; Valves for use in Power Stations declared unfit – checked & tested under gas regs – steam valves; ‘discrepant’ docs exactitude;
03 JAN 10 SUN

It was a time and half a times – For a time, seven years, we ran coth without receiving any recompense. Then for three and a half years - half a times - we received £220 per month. Then we left. A time and half a times. Ten and a half years. Today in BCC this comes to me. It is good. 
This new era I must spend at least one day a week on music. If it’s just tidying up the sequencer, whatever. 

28 DEC 09 MON

Last night, 27 December 2009, was our closing service at Church on the Hill before handing over to Steve Merrick. Alan Brown said a lovely thing about us being like mom and dad and never letting them down, always there every week. He was tearful and so was Eula. Steve Farley and Jane came back to 93 with us and Mark Jago turned up and took over with all the junk that was going on for him. So sad and wasteful to hear his litany of woe. Today we visit mom and dad and Mike Chamberlain calls needing some work on the progs. I have my scriptures that I am repeating and I am believing for good things. 

24 DEC 09 THU

A rare occurrence: the Wednesday prayer meeting is cancelled due to a fresh fall of snow. For the first Christmas in many, Jeff does not send us a hamper. It’s the end of an era. Looking back I find it is 1999 when the first hamper arrived. That’s 10 years of hampers from Jeff. I remember the first one. We had an argument and Mandy was feeling forlorn and poor, unable to afford some Christmas pleasures: There was a knock at the door at she indignantly answered: ‘Yes Mr Scott-Morgan lives here!’ She receives the giant box and opened it up. All the things she had longed for were in the hamper. A few days ago we got the ELO fanzine from Holland, and it dourly reported that the fan club was being dismantled’ due to having only 30 members. Yes, It’s the end of an era.
17 DEC 09 THU

Today the webFDP is ready to go out on demo. Today also I get Patterns ready for the web. Yesterday Richard called and put my heart at rest. Steve Merrick sent a demand list which I responded to with documents. Today he seems pleased with the state of the church finances – well he should be! 

14 DEC 09 MON

A call to Richard turns into an ugly argument about the meaning of ‘peace on earth’ and leaves me feeling empty and friendless. And useless. I found myself trying to explain what was meant by the angels when they announced ‘Peace on Earth’ at the first Christmas. It was my mistake and I admit it. It was wrong and valueless of me to discuss the theology of the angels’ message with somebody who doesn’t think there were any angels at Bethlehem, who in fact doesn’t believe angels exist at all and that the whole Bethlehem account has no historical validity at all. To somebody who probably thinks the Life of Brian account has more validity. Hark at me!

21 NOV 09 SAT
It transpired on Wednesday that John had a lot more in his heart, all of it negative and all of it about the way I have led the church. He lets it rip at the prayer meeting and I call it the Gospel of Fear. To be sure, I am surprised to see him there. I ask him point blank why he doesn’t pray for people now like he did 25 years ago (which again he proudly related about) and he said it was because he was completely disillusioned by the church and had been for years! He gets some level of support about Sunday from John Scott and later this week calls him to say he will come again in January!  
16 NOV 09 MON


I knew I had to confront John and not allow his bad attitude to go unchallenged and be swept again under the carpet. I asked him why he looked so bad and he said he had an issue with Charis Bible College (Andrew Wommack’s) and that he nearly walked out when he heard they were to minister. Apparently his daughter Nicky, (or people she was in relationship with) had been let down by members (or the administration) of Charis Bible College defaulting on commitments that had been made. 
I am in touch with the leadership at Charis Bible College and I think they ought to be challenged openly with the who and why of this alleged default, rather than gossip and rumour being allowed to cause a black pall over the forthcoming ministry of Charis Bible College at Church on the Hill. 

02 NOV 09 MON

Mandy had this reading for me from Isaiah 45: I will go before you and will level the mountains; I will break down gates of bronze and cut through bars of iron. I will give you the treasures of darkness, riches stored in secret places, so that you may know that I am the LORD, the God of Israel, who summons you by name

Wow. What a message.
Last night Pam, Alan’s wife, came to the church for the first time, Karl came again for the second time and Chris (Syed’s wife) came again. And last month £4,000 came in from I don’t know where. From Hiroshima, from PRS, from Warners and of course, from Bournville College. And today the Lord blessed the work of my hands. 
And Richard called. Out of the blue, he found my number and talked to me like a pal. No matter that he thought Ahmadinejad was not a holocaust denier, he was just mis-quoted. No matter. Thank you Lord.
18 OCT 09 SUN

Since the beginning of the month (4 October) we have had two Danish students staying with us. They are over here on a work experience exchange with Bournville College. Nicki & Monica are both musicians, so we have a little group going with them!. When they leave we plan to have an interior door installed between the two houses before the next students arrive from France in mid November. We also have a young Jewish guy named Sean staying next door. He is a musician studying for a degree at the University. Meanwhile, Tyrone the double-bass player, is away on a Mediterranean cruise for a couple of weeks. When he is back there will be 6 people resident in 91 and 93!  Wow! The Lord said to spread out to the right and left… Today the Nazarene church come for a pow-wow. I don’t know what to say except we can’t go on without change. 
Today I thought of White Duck and Normal Day - two epics that Carl sang beautifully for me at moms house all those years ago. Jeff Lynne crossed my mind because I need somebody to produce these ‘heritage tracks’ that I find myself owning. Thank you Lord for that. Today also I am excited by the web based FDP system I have begun designing. I pray the Lord will show me wisdom on this, the first being whether to go for it or not. It came about from the man in the gulf mentioning he wanted a system that pilots themselves could fill in. Balance is everything. There is a balance in our response to the news, to fear there is the balance of love, to unbounded optimism there is the balance of realism. Balance is wisdom and only God can breathe it over and into our wild thoughts. Wisdom is balance. I have got Shanty Town going and White Duck and last week, a new Jabez plus a new version of Psalm 86. Just using the sounds within CuBase is defeating me. I wanted to check out ProTools with Martin to see if that would do the business. If I can I want to continue to work on the MC50 and avoid having to transfer everything via Midi from that. (it’s quick!). Lord help me find the solution. I’ve been using Luis Mi’s guitar (it’s great) and DI-ing it from Tyrone’s amp. It sounds great. 
11 OCT 09 SUN

A newspaper cutting about Kelly Groucutt. It’s from Eunice, via Dave Haines. At church tonight, in walks Karl with electrician Gary. Today, the day above all days when the other bald-headed guy occupying my skeleton cupboard decides to let me down. Martin Smith invents a dinner engagement as we are about to drive up from Eastbourne. No matter, we take in the cliffs of Beachy Head and the coast road to Brighton. Lovely views. Last night we did the gig at St E’s in Eastbourne. It is a town inhabited by the frail and dying. The church is inhabited by catatonics to whom smiles and laughter are symptomatic of terminal fibrillations, to be avoided at all costs. It is a dreadful gig and I don’t want to do another like it ever. Alan’s contribution was questionable, although he made us laugh loads off stage. Oh dear, and then Martin does a pop star number and then Karl comes. Alan Brown does not come although he was supposed to do the worship. 

30 AUG 09 SUN  Sardinia+
Back home after 11 days in Sardinia staying with Miti and Paula in Nuoro. I arrive with a cold and barotrauma on the airplane. But it is an easy trip – Tyrone takes us to the airport and picks us up in return. Miti shows us some old blues singers (Lightning Hopkins etc) and I revisit ‘Shanty Town Blues’ playing it on Elio’s borrowed guitar. I minister at Antonio’s and Elio’s church – Antonio wanted me to eat with him but it didn’t feel right to me and so I left early. We visit our lovely Santa Lucia and find a new beach north of Orosei. We try twice to reach Alghero. The first day the car makes strange noises and smells! The second day the car breaks down completely but we manage to limp to a nearby habitations and come upon a servisio run by Antonello. He looks after us royally as we wait all day for the car to get fixed (broken fan belt and seized pulley), loaning us his nice Lancia to drive around nearby Bolotana and up the mountain. Wonderful how the Lord looked after us. Today I read Psalm 127: ‘Blessed is the man whose quiver is full of them’ (the arrows – or offsprings - of youth) and I feel my quiver is full of the songs I wrote so long ago. I feel encouraged in what I am doing. Just before leaving I had the VirDis equipment from America so I am now able to save my Roland VS work on the PC. Thank you Lord. Psalm 127 begins with: ‘Unless the LORD builds the house, its builders labour in vain’ so today I ask for confirmations that this big project – revisiting the songs of yesteryear – is the Lords house. 

04 AUG 09 TUE
Last week I completed a three week session of instructing at Wellesbourne. Bob Brady mentioning Red Rose causes me to ferret out the old B&O demo and this week I add it to the ‘Music Demos’ page on the website. The question is How to create a buzz? How to make these old songs appear as something cool and new. Video maybe. YouTube? 

JUL 09 This months milestones:

1  Instructing,  2  LMX,  3  Grimm Doo  3.5 MusicDemos on the website.

26 JUL 09 SUN
We go to Tyrone’s pub garden gig at Aston Cantlow, near Alcester. Bob Brady mentions Red Rose – ‘He Dave, get up and play that Red Rosy song!’ He remembers it and me working on it at Hampstead Road. Wow I’d forgtotten all that. Yesterday, Saturday, at Church on the Hill, we rig up the LMX (Steve Farley, Alan Smith and me). A disappointing episode. It doesn’t work - the servos go out of sync. Steve says it’s a power supply problem. 

19 JUL 09 SUN

Presteigne, Wales and the Sheep Festival. It is a cute place. We stay at Janet’s and play the ‘Dome’ tent in the morning. Alan is way too loud and it nearly throws me. I can’t find a way to correct it but the Holy Spirit helps me sing. I am amazed at what is coming out of my mouth, although my rhythm is erratic as I am constantly distracted by Alan’s piano. It hangs together. We do some praise and sing-a-long songs at the end and it all goes down pretty good. 

17 JUL 09 FRI

Today a lot of things come together in one gulp. I move the studio into number 91 – so Grimm Doo is reborn - and Andy (the neighbour across the road) gives me some computer memory, a 19” monitor and a 40 GB HD for Penty3. The same day that Tyrone brings 4 GB of memory for Tyro4. I pick up the LMX arms which have been machined from Steve Styles. Hallelujah. All this week (apart from today) I spend instructing at Wellesbourne and I like it. It is a blessing, and I didn’t want to do it! I recoiled from the idea, turned my nose up at the little Cessna coop. But here I am enjoying it. I travel in Syed’s car (or is it my car?) –On Wednesday it conks out on the M40 - overheated. I am rescued by the AA and towed home. This week we book a holiday in Sardinia (11 days in August) with Miti. Bless him – he says you will use my car! 
03 JUL 09 FRI

Last Thursday, we learned at a deacons meeting that Syed and Chris have met with Eula and John and that she said she was perfectly alright – she was healed (!!). This I can’t believe – she left the church that night crying – no shrieking - in pain. So on Friday I go around to Syed and Chris’s and ask her about it. Yes she felt at peace on the floor, yes her legs gave way like at Renewal before. Then she was unable to get up and Mandy forbade anyone to touch her (!!). Then everyone was laughing at her squirming on the floor – ‘like the elephant man’ – She explodes into rage and swears and cries and walks out. I tell Syed that I am leaving and that word was a lie – nobody was laughing at her. I decide right there that I have to get out of running the church. I had misjudged the situation, Mandy had not ministered with discretion. The deacons had their own agenda about it. This was all like the last nail in the coffin of grimness. Mandy had already said she didn’t want to be there Sunday and I told Eula and Alan that I would not be there and that I would be duly leaving. Later Alan asks me about Penny who is moving in to the church flat this weekend and I say that we will stay for the 6 months of her contract (we are guarantors). 
On Sunday I had the Flight Instructors test for which I was petrified and filled with self-doubt, I am ashamed to admit. Mandy and I go down to Wellesbourne and she is reading up and marking Patterns while I am being marked up by Al Newton. The brief is the same one I goofed earlier in the week. So thank you Lord for that. I am on auto pilot doing forced landings, EFATO, and then teaching climbing on full and partial panel. Just one landing, a few questions and he says I have passed. Praise the Lord, we did it! We drive down to the Cotswolds and Gordon’s place. He is singing Outside Jerusalem at Northleach and we have a nice time down there and later over wine at his place. It is a tonic being down there. We learn that Gordon has a history involving Jimmy Hendrix and Paul McCartney and all sorts of amazing recollections. He is writing a book and I encourage him to record this stuff. Back in Birmingham on Monday 

On Tuesday Tyrone calls up asking if a Joanne can stay at our house. We say yes and later they appear. Joanne wants to stay for a week. (Tyrone has a powerful amazing testimony). On Wednesday two major blessings arise: The US tax office finally pay back the tax owed to me ($1267) and Tyrone says he wants to rent the house and that he also has a computer kitted out for music (even got Cubase and 4GB RAM per the spec I had written down!). We agree £450 a month and wow, the house will be used by Christians. My music things can all go back into there!  Mandy started her new job in Walsall on Wednesday and at the prayer meeting we tell the church that we have decided to leave – to continue might cause damage to people. On Thursday the LMX servos are returned machined, just awaiting the arms now. Steve Styles has begun using the Invoice program and we are just working through a couple of bugs.  
Since grasping the nettle about leaving the church I feel, the Lord has encouraged us by unblocking things. We have been stuck for so long unable to rent the house, then unable to sell it. (The agent doesn’t even bother to call us now about it).  

Seems like for the last year we have been speaking on healing and I wonder if we have the power. But I remember Andrew Wommack saying that nothing happened for a year. 
24 JUN 09 TUE

Sunday John Scott brings a word which Mandy tells me, is a poke in the eye at my teaching. Praise God for the Doctors, or something. After the service, John and Sylv come around and we watch Robert Carlisle’s portrayal of Hitler together. As I watch it again, I realise Hitler did it with words. There was subterfuge and threats and manipulations, but people followed him because of words. Now I am in a deep depression after going to SWFS yesterday and trying to brief the CFI on Stalling. New regs for radar services and instrument stuff. Ugh! Tonight we have a practice and a pray with Alan Mink and then the prayer meet with the Methodist pastor from Longbridge. I get a healing, partly from Olga’s prophecy. Hear O Lord the cry of Judah. Bring him to his people. With his own hands he defends his cause. O be his help against his foes. Deu 33:8?
16 JUN 09 TUE

Today Steve Styles brings the machined LMX arm and I assemble the servo to it. It looks like a perfect solution. The LMX will fly soon. Last week Steve got the servo drive shaft machined to a square, and now the servo fits snug in the arm and connects up okay. Praise God. What is it? asks Steve and I suggest Gyroscopic translation imparting a vector which is another kind of rigidity. A rigidity in acceleration or momentum. Another kind of equilibrium. We chat about there being no inertia, no centrifugal force, within the gyro system. Truly mysterious. Thank you Lord for getting it here. The hidden things belong to God but the things revealed belong to us and our children forever. Deu 29:29
06 JUN 09 SAT

It is D Day – 65 years on! I get an arrangement for ‘Samson and Delilah’ – it now has a beat and a New Orleans brass lick. Praise the Lord!  John and Jen come by to look over 91 again. I accept their offer of 116K. 
There has been lots of press activity recently surrounding Karen's situation in Indonesia - (including pictures plus an audio of the pilot's coms with ATC). Karen’s penchant for secrecy took on a new turn this week and it transpired it is her dad who doesn’t want publicity because he doesn’t want any of his relatives to know about her situation. What a strange way to carry on. I was rescued from offending this stance by calling up Derek to ask if Karen still had a British passport after Karen had asked me to promote their plight to the news. 
On Thursday, Church on the Hill hosted the European elections. A first for us. 
Mandy had a word last June - to sell all we have. And later, if we don’t sell quick, we will regret it. The bottom dropped out of the world financial system in October, and we did regret it. We tried to get a mortgage break this April but they had changed the rules. (Before Mandy left work we checked we could do this but when we finally came to do it we couldn’t). We tried to rent the house. To do that cost so much for an EPC, then so much for Gas Certificate. We got an agent and loads of people came around, and you know what. It was totally unsuccessful! Not one. You know when plans happen with a supernatural expediency and ease. – They flow and you just sail with it. Well our plans have been stopped in the same supernatural way – a mudslide has appeared at every one and we have been ground to a standstill, mired in difficulties. Consequently we have wobbled this way and that. Shall we sell this one or that one? 
I have my single-engine rating back (23 April) and now I must go for the instructor ticket. Mandy left her job on the 29 April and has been working at a part-time assessor job which frankly, has not lived up to expectations.  
20 Apr 09 MON

Kathy’s birthday and she offers to loan us £500 after hearing of our financial state. How lovely! Ian Williams comes around again from Oulsmans and rates No 93 as being worth just under £140K. That is amazing. He says 4-6 weeks for a sale. That is more amazing! What to do about these houses? The Lord has put the block on renting 91 and on us getting a mortgage break. I feel a spiritual thing about selling 91. Although it is much better as a house, this house was always Pip’s house. The thought occurs to me that it is under a curse. Since Pip left next door (15 months ago) it has become moribund, a drain on resources. I ask the Lord for guidance re these houses. On Friday we are to meet Dave Barnes (Neville is soon leaving the church flat) so maybe that will throw up something more.
Last week we went to Aberdovey to stay at Steve’s cottage for a few days. We finally get to meet Jane. On Thursday a scene ensues after an insightful prayer from Mandy. Jane calls Steve to account. Knowing what we know, we think it a redeeming move. We hope so. 
12 Apr SUN

I preach at URC church in Rubery, a special Easter Day service. 1 Cor 15 – If Christ was not raised our preaching is useless and we are still in our sins. 

05 Apr 09

Today I am impressed by Obama in Prague. He didn't just say 'yes we can', he argued it using history. Not just the slogan repeated but the slogan explained. He said how when he was born nobody could have predicted that someone like him would become president. When he was born nobody could have predicted the Czechs would be a free nation, part of NATO and in Europe. 
How all this was accomplished by the undaunted spirit of freedom (or was it the values of freedom) which proved more powerful than tanks and guns.

I am also impressed with the simplicity of his historic bargain with other nations: The US will ratify the comprehensive test ban treaty and begin reducing its nuclear stockpile and at the same time promote non-proliferation and compliance by other nations. 

He clearly signalled that the US will drop the missile shield if Iran stops its nuclear program.

On the day North Korea, one of the worlds poorest nations, launched a satellite / ballistic missile, it is good to see a US president taking a lead and I guess I can describe it as, using people power to oppose the plans and purposes of terrorists and rogue regimes.

For it is the spirit of goodness that must conquer in the end against every affrontery to it wherever it festers, be it in North Korea or Peshawar. So God bless him.

22 Mar 09 SUN
Now we have just passed the vernal equinox (Friday). I didn’t know until I looked it up. Another year! It’s been glorious weather, clear blue skies. But we are broke. The Lord blesses so that we night BE a blessing. He is not blessing us financially and we are not a blessing, except through the church (to Aida and Pastor Yousaf). We are surrounded by obstacles. Seek first the Kingdom and all these things will be added. These things are not being added but I can’t say I am seeking first the kingdom. I am seeking it as well as.. 
Last week was Syed’s baptism – in the back garden at the church. This was a first. 

A week ago we went to someone’s house troubled by evil goings on. John and Gemma and a huge dog named Stone. We pray over each room where the trouble has been and the afterward, the dog enters the room that had spooked it before. 

The equinox sneaked up unannounced and on the same day, the demise of Jet Options also sneaked up. I was sad to hear Mike tell me the company had failed. I made him the same offer I made Brian Martin (and Luis Mi) – to share the proceeds of any software sale. I have spent all week preparing lists of possible clients in India, the UK. Called some up and sent some materials out. I would love to work with somebody on this. Lord if it’s your will that I bless others through the software, please make that apparent through the approaches I have made.. Everything is in place. Brochures, demo CDs, the web. Not brilliant but instructional and functional. 

Dave Schwan came to preach two weeks ago and turned me on to Tim Keller. John Haines mentioned Chuck Missler to me a week ago. The teachings of both of these have been a blessing.
01 Mar 09 SUN

Take one statement out of each sermon, an original statement please. 

Never let somebody else choose a day for you. You choose the day. 
I am blessed, blessed, blessed. Well, well, well. 
26 Feb 09 THU     Jon Poole and Kelly.
Kelly died last Thursday. A minstrel who plied the boards of fame and sometimes of famine. A singer who could hit the high notes. I knew him when the fame got a hold and the high notes were his. I knew him from afar, like a pedestrian knows a stop light. I am shocked because he looked so full of beans and because I know the spirit of man is composed of beans 

Then today I learned that Jon Poole had passed away, except that he didn’t ‘pass’ away so much as was swept away. He never made it back to his yacht moored out in the harbour of The Gambia. It was a windy night and he left the shore in his dinghy, maybe slopping around some after a night on the town? – I don’t know. He set his face against the elements and it seems they set their face against him. He was a man full of the spirit of the invincible ‘me’, an unquenchable tirade against any flag of wisdom. Indomitable, insurmountable. I’m sad that he is gone and yet I don’t know why. He always rode over me like I was a paper bag in the road. Yet the Lord caused us to hang out in argument and fighting. And then to buy that wretched oil slick of a company, and to clean it up. Yes, Christians came in and bought it and sold it so that now it is still a tree that others find shade beneath. Jon Poole’s empire of dirt. 

25 Jan 09

A look at my log book shows that I last instructed on 10 September 2001, the day before the Twin Towers. I last flew on a commercial flight in October 2006 and my IR and ME rating and thus CPL was valid until November 2008, two months ago. 
Olga has been totally delivered from the death throes of last month and is back at church. Natalie is come and go. Tyler is permanently eating. Last week Graham and Annette appear amongst us along with Gary from Quinton. We are asking for 50 to be in the congregation by summer. We are reading Yonggi Cho. Amazing that this guy has thought of all the main tenets of Andrew Wommack’s doctrine but did this way before, in the 70’s I think. He grew up in post war Korea and was praying to Buddha for healing for terminal TB when God saved him through a visiting girl and the TB just disappeared. 
31 Dec WED

New Year’s Eve is announced with freezing fog. Andrew’s word today is about pride. And I realize I am full of it. I care so much about what people think. Pride is not only arrogance, not only self-exaltation but also self hate. Despising yourself, putting yourself down is another form of pride. Any shade of self-focus is pride. True humility is thinking of yourself no higher, and no lower, than what God thinks of you. What does God think? What is His opinion? 

26 DEC 08 FRI

LMX thoughts
Boxing Day is announced by a blue sky. Translation is the LMX word. I am up in the night, reading and praying. It is so unfair to ask God for things that you don’t deserve, things that are not worked for in a sense of waxing bit by bit. But I do. I ask God to grant me the substance of things hoped for, like he granted me with Mandy more than I ever hoped for. I ask for the machine to work and for the song, or a song, to work. The machine will be known by the abbreviation GDU which stands for ‘gyroscopic displacement unit’ or ‘gravitational displacement unit’ depending on who it is being spoken about to. The word ‘translation’ came to me walking around the streets last night. It is the correct name for the ‘Alpha’ force, the resultant moment is a translation of what is there already. Manipulating the rotating masses causes them to ‘translate’ through 90° and manifest in another plane. That is translation. Put another way, the GDU is designed to translate the centrifugal force stored in the spinning apparatus (as Laithwaite observed) away from its equilibrium, to displace it. 

18 Dec 08 THU

Last night at the Town Hall. I was so glad I went and hung around to meet Woodie. He greets me with a big smile and a hug. He asks if I am still in touch with Jeff. In two days I have now met two ace guitarists of Birmingham - Dave Carroll and Roy Wood. Roy’s show is okay. The girl he has singing has a lot of wobble and some pony harmonies but the first song (California Man) and the last (I wish it could be Christmas) are great. What a blessing. Steve comes with Debbie who seems to in a state of slow-motion explosion. When we get home, there is a message from Neville at the church: the Fortnum and Mason’s hamper has arrived. Thank you Jeff. Thank you Lord. 

17 Dec 08 WED
Last night at the Silhilians, Alan’s ‘Gala Jazz Night’ Put it down to experience. The sound was terrible. Nobody knows the chords or arrangements but they play along anyway. The fault is mine. I should not have agreed to do such a thing without practice. People think if you are doing a standard, they must know it. But all my stuff is arranged to suit me. I did ‘It’s so easy’, ‘Sea of Heartbreak’ (too fast!), ‘Dream’+’Livin Thing’, and later:’Love Letters’ & ‘Mr.Blue Sky’.  On Monday I spent all day finishing the handbook for the new install CD routines I got working last week. Right on cue, Tuesday morning, Brian emails with news of a company job in the offing, and can he have a brochure / demo. So I send 4 yesterday. Thank you Lord.
Opposition sharpens the message. Whatever it is. On Sunday, a heckler is in the church – Tom. He begins to interrupt the meeting with a strange question ‘When did you last fast?’ But the whole episode just sharpened me, and I believe the Lord is saying, don’t be afraid of opposition. If my position is right before God, I will be secure in the Lord. The Lord emboldened me, it wasn’t me. Today Andrew W speaks about the opposition he got to Y2K – accused of not preparing the people for the worst. And I could see how that has sharpened him. Opposition sets fire to areas you thought was damp through. If you’ve got any wood in your fire then the cold wind of criticism and opposition will dry it out and fan up a blaze in no time. 
13 Dec 08 SAT

Christmas is approaching and the weather has changed from freezing cold to wall to wall rain. Today we learn that Olga is in hospital. I go and visit her. She is short of breath. Mandy reminds me that I am short of vision. A man in Moscow wants to read my book and to know about Balls and Fordingbridge and Phil the fireman reminds me about a song called Done it All. This week. 
12 NOV 08 WED

Yesterday was remembrance day and I was amazed when in Sainsbury’s everybody stopped at 11 for the two minutes silence. This is a surprising interest amongst the young about this subject this year and as I stood in Sainsbury’s, I really felt that the Lord was moving upon the hearts of the British in a new way. In America, Barrack Obama has released hope into the currency of life, and all over the world, men are watching their great systems be confounded as the world’s financial structures fall into disarray. Today I learn that Jim Cleary has cancer of the bowel. I minister to him briefly on the phone and tell him I will send Andrew Wommack’s book ’God wants you well.’ What a shame. I pray that Jim will call on the Lord and speak against this evil thing that has attached itself to him.
OCT 08

Pat Abella is back on insulin and other medicine after the doctor declared she was dying. She is no longer ‘healed’ but the church folk insist on calling it a healing. I am unhappy. Bold proclamations were made and must now be addressed and revisited. 
05 OCT 08 SUN

Dear Mandy, When we spoke last night I forgot to ask if you are screwing the camel’s light bulbs in every morning. Forgot to tell you too that about £1000 came in this week! Also yesterday I presented Clive with an apology and a nice bottle of wine. He seemed genuinely pleased and a little surprised. So now I have to remember to tell you this stuff!
01 Oct 08 WED
An inconclusive weekend taking Mandy to Esther’s house in lovely Monks Risborough. We say goodbyes outside the house as Ed comes to whisk them all to Heathrow Terminal 2, where I am to pick them up from in three weeks time. A sad lonely drive back up the M40. Mandy arrived in Argentina yesterday morning, well midday our time. I miss her absolutely. 
12 Jul 2008  SAT

The annual trip to Brynmawr. I am astonished to discover the extent of Pat Abella’s healing: She had diabetes since 1993 and was on insulin from 1999. Now she has been completely healed: She tells us about it as we are driving there. She received a message from Annette at a Tuesday Morning prayer meeting (20 May) - ‘the darkness has gone.’ ‘I believed it’ said Pat without really knowing what it meant. That night she is watching the God channel and Todd Bentley is on. He calls for those with diabetes to reach out and touch the TV. She does so and is thrown across the room! (she lands on the sofa). From that night she has not taken any tablets for her heart condition or taken her insulin shots. ‘I have been healed’ she says. The other amazing thing is she didn’t come out shouting about it at church. 

I am so encouraged by this. I have been asking for healings to come to Church on the Hill and it has started to happen. There has been Syed and Chris. Chris who couldn’t look anyone in the eye, is now amongst us and much more outgoing. Today her and her daughter Sarah are with us. We pray for Sarah. Then there is the miraculous turn around in John Haines, who is a different person now to who he was before John Scott prayed for him, and Adrian gave him a prophecy, and John exploded in rage about it. Something was broken. It’s a healing. Last week Roy Brown came to the church (after a suicide attempt the week before), and came forward for salvation. And Olga has had a real breakthrough. But Pat Abella’s healing is just fantastic. 
19 Jun 2008  UAE
Monday to Thursday, 16 to 19 I spend in the United Arab Emirates in the gulf. What an eye-opener! 
It’s a bizarre world of opulent wealth which co-exists alongside an extraordinary cheap standard of living. I could buy something produced in the UK cheaper here than I can back home! This is because there is no tax in the UAE, not on what you buy and not on what you earn! It is a land occupied by many cultures – immigrant workers from India, Pakistan, Sri Lanka and the far east. - Sikhs and Buddhists and Moslems and the Christians from the west, who manage the technical side of things. All these cultures are treated with respect. The UAE is not in any way hysterical as so many other Arab states are. This is the root of its success, for although it has some oil, the UAE’s wealth is based mostly on it being a major trading post. You can perceive some of the ambience of the place by looking the Gulf News on the web – you would think you were reading the Times or the New York Herald, such is the balance of its reporting. 
The ethic here is politeness and everybody seems to exude a measure of grace and respect in their dealings. Another very noticeable thing compared with back home, is the attitude to leaving things lying around. Stealing is not a problem - you can leave you car unlocked with your camera inside! The reason is you get your hand chopped off if you are caught stealing! 
I went to the sheikdom (or ‘emirate’) called Ras al Khamiah, about one hour drive north of Dubai. By the way, we traveled part of the way on an eight lane highway – I don’t mean four lanes one side and four the other, I mean eight lanes on the each side! All the road signs are in English and Arabic , and I soon discovered, English is spoken everywhere and they even use the english square pin 13-amp plugs! 
The airport I worked at has lots of Russian transports - Ilyushin 76’s plus a few old Antonov An-12’s - sitting on the apron, along with a host of retired western jets – a Boeing 707 and DC-8 among them. Many had UN markings on them so I guess they were used to ferry UN aid to African hotspots. At one end of the apron was the terminal where the two Boeing 757’s owned by RAK airways – the airline of Ras al Khaimah – would come and go from. I worked for the sheik’s executive charter company which operates several biz-jets on a commercial basis as well as providing official transport for the emirates.

Out on the tarmac are two brand new Bombardier Regional Jets going rusty after being delivered from North America a year ago. A businessman has arranged with Iranians to start a service from Ras al Kaimah to Iran. He bought the jets and the Iranians backed out of the deal. So now they sit there with nothing to do! Only $50 million each but this is the gulf and money doesn’t have the same meaning that it does in the west.

Many times on our way to and from the airport, we travelled across desert landscape, sometime using the old 'truck routes'. In the UAE, trucks ply constantly up and down the coast carrying rocks - huge rocks which they are using to construct new islands in the gulf. Some of the 'truck routes' are notoriously dangerous, as you have to jockey in and out of the truck traffic to make progress. Camels can often be seen and many wander across roads and hold up the traffic.

I flew direct from Birmingham on the Emirates airline. On the outbound run we flew over the area of Dobrogea, and the village of Enisala in Romania, where I was blessed to first visit some 17 years ago. Then we skirted North of Iraq, staying over Iranian side of the border on down alongside the Gulf until we were opposite Dubai, when we turned right. 
On the way back to Britain we take the southern route – over the gulf and the turn left at Kuwait for the long haul across a largely featureless desert - Saudi Arabia, Jordan, Syria. For a long while, the plane tracks alongside a road which runs dead straight across the Saudi Arabian desert as far as the eye can see in either direction. On the map I can see it’s a road that originates at Bahrain in the Gulf and finishes at Amman in Jordan. A road longer than the UK drawn like a pencil line across empty desert! Our route finally exits Arabia near Aleppo in northern Syria, and we fly into Turkey at the nook of the Mediterranean near Iskenderun. Just over the border we pass within sight of Adana, Turkey, where 31 years ago I spent 3 months at the giant USAF base of Incirlick. Somehow flying over Arabia, skirting Iraq, didn’t feel altogether ‘safe’. But strangely, crossing into Turkey felt like I was back in the west!

Thursday 19 June and at Ras al Khaimah, I say goodbyes to Fero, Suranjan and then Brian and Anna (both are Christians). Goodbye also to the Ilyushin 76’s (about 9 of them), the rusty old TriStar and the Bombardier Regional Jets parked on the apron going rusty from brand new a year ago, and RAK airways with their 757’s. What an adventure. Thank you Lord.
30 May 08
I was directed to the passage in Jeremiah 33: ‘Call to me and I will answer you and tell you great and unsearchable things you do not know.’ Just asking what I earth is going on? Watching the weather report. It’s all in the word. That’s the answer. Why did dad die? That’s the one thing I can’t fit into the Andyology. What happened that mom and me had him stolen from us? If the devil took him how come we got that cryptic message? 
Just this last year the Lord visited blessings upon me that were just fantastic: Eurojet came out of the blue with £2K of business, Brian Martin, former Bin Laden pilot, again came with £2.5K, absolutely out of a clear blue sky! If the Lord had put flashing lights in the sky, it couldn’t have been more obvious. Then Jet Options brought in about £6K over the year. Fantastic. My first year of retirement! What else? The GDU didn’t work (yet!). 

28 May 08
Healings happen in Africa. Everybody knows that’s where healings take place. Africa, or in some other third world place, like South America or the Far East. But never here in the west. You catch cancer in England but you have to go to Africa to get healed. There is a faith in England but it’s too complicated, too sophisticated. God is looking for people of a simple faith to work miracles through. So I have to go to Africa, I have to be among simple faith if I want to be healed. My religion, my doctrine, my theology, has mired me in unbelief and I am stuck. The miracles of God are stillborn in unbelief. Unable to come to term, maybe all they need is the voice of faith to call them out. They just need a midwife.
In Burma, in Zimbabwe, rulers are preparing themselves to be brought forth as vomit upon the land. In their violence they pour blood into the earth and anger into the stones and the land bears witness to the evil it sees. It will surely evict them from its belly when evil has eaten it’s full. The thousand year Reich lasted for 12 years (just 12 years!) before the tide of evil they had loosed rose up beneath them and carried them away to utter shame. The land spewed them out of its presence. A thousand years became 12. Ceacescu’s rule lasted 22 years. Sadam’s 15. They all reaped the whirlwind they fanned. If they die in peace they do not rest in peace for the land vomits them, and all their doings, and causes them to rest in shame. 

19 May 08  MON
Last night at coth was just about the best night I can remember – My message was entitled ‘Knowledge is power – part 3 Words and Pictures.’ I have been particularly bothered by the fact we speak about healings but don’t expect it to happen in Northfield. They happen in Africa, in the New Testament church but not here! Although I was focusing on something else (the battle is in your mind) I made many references to the authority of the believer. I didn’t know it but Penny has just been diagnosed with recurring cancer. Now I feel that the Lord has laid a gauntlet. I don’t know what to expect, except to expect. I have asked for healings. Really asking not to continue in the form while denying the power, talking about something I have read about but not possessing it. It’s like Dickens’ Great Expectations. I never knew that a great inheritance had been left for me but now I discover I have been left a vast and magnificent property, a mansion. The news is whispered to me by somebody who has been going through the records. So now I know about it and I want to know just where is it that I can find the deeds to my property? They have been hidden away in a safe place, where nobody can steal them from me. The deeds to my inheritance are hidden in the same records, in the bible. The legal right to all I possess is coded inside stories, woven into parables, a fragment here, a fragment there. Hidden inside the text of laws, precepts and commands. The deeds to my mansion. What my benefactor has left for me. I have to eke them out and piece them together so that I can claim what is mine. 
17 May 08

When I am down I just don’t speak. I don’t say a word, I am unable to utter anything of substance. People ask me what’s wrong? Why don’t you talk about it? But the fact is I am afraid to say anything because I am scared that it will be an evil report that will continue to speak its death long after I’ve stopped being depressed. 
For years I have being talking to God about my mountain. Now I have to consider Jesus’s methods and teaching: I don’t recall he ever taught the disciples to ‘ask God for healing’ but rather commanded them to simply heal the sick! Speak to the mountain about God! Speak to the thing that opposes you and afflicts you in the name of Jesus. It is his power and your authority. I never knew I had authority. How could I not know? Surely I would have been aware of it? No, not so. Unless I am taught about the nature of authority I can be the owner of a property and not live in it, not get rent on it, not even know it’s mine! Unless somebody shows me where the title has been hidden, I don’t know it exists! I couldn’t see it in the word because the god of this world had blinded my eyes (2 Cor2:4). It is there in what Jesus says but it was hidden behind religion. 

16 May 08
Having a form of godliness while denying the power thereof. How that seems to describe me. And yet God has blessed me. Money, the house, the house next door now being renovated by Vic. I don’t have the faith to see miracles, I don’t see people saved. I preach a little, like coals to Newcastle. And yet the Lord has blessed me. I have my health, I have money, I have my wonderful wife, my two homes. How is that? Can somebody explain that to me? Should my preach be about favour? Because that’s what it is. Favour. I don’t move in faith, I move in favour. I avoid speaking bad things but still my heart cries out negativity. Create in me a clean heart Oh God. Blank the screen. For the heart is surely the place where you play the movies. I want to see miracles happen. I want to have the boldness to speak to strangers. I want to have the power not the form. It depresses me deeply and challenges me and makes me feel like the supreme wimp. 

8 Apr 08 Tue

On Saturday we run the LMX up again with John Bryant present. It exhibits a healthy wobble when the planets (Steve calls them satellites) are moved out of park. Very little else of note. I have to go to much more powerful servos if I am to get anything out of it. I notice that at any RPM there is no motive movement. Just the wobble as the planets go asymmetric. Is this a manifestation of a motive force? 

Last month we earned over £5000. I can’t believe it. Over a grand a week! The Lord has blessed us mightily.
On Sunday we dined at Sandie’s – she has almost finished her book and wants me, Dave Woodfield and Dave Carr to write a leader for it. She has done what I haven’t. And I caught a glimpse of me rushing to show chapters to folk; in a hurry to get feedback; burned up on premature complements, that is where Patterns is. But also, I wanted to have an ending that was more – I don’t know, more than what it is. You know that sounds so ungrateful but I am not ungrateful at all. I thank the Lord for everything, for my lovely wife, for the pilot’s job, for the success at selling software and dropsheets. This week another £800 came in from Hiroshima – thank you Lord for the songs and for that little song. Yesterday we rehearsed (Alan and I) with Neil at coth, and it was good. The Lord has allowed me to be a songwriter, to be a pilot, an instructor, now a leader of a church. So many things have bubbled up, disparate yet each has kept me creating stuff on some level. I need to get a new vision for Patterns, maybe to see more in the now, in all that I have been allowed to do. Next week we fly to meet my friend Miti, and to spend a vacation in that, the other sceptered isle. . 

24 Mar 08 Easter Monday

Church with Alan Smith and Steve Farley and LMX. We rebalance after adding the multibox onto the rig and the system spins amazingly well without any shake until quite high RPM. As soon as we operate the servos we get an induced shake and we can hear the servos slipping as the forces run against them. They are slipping asymmetrically and causing an immediate imbalance.  

Weekend from Good Friday spent at Emley Moor with Eric and Val.

6 Mar 08 THU
The LMX did not yet get suspended from the ceiling of coth. Roger Angell appeared, courtesy of Clifford, a businessman who owned a company which balanced all sorts of components. He smiles as he studies the GDU, a hotch-potch of bits and pieces. I feel a certain deflation. As we spin it up I notice the planets unable to move beyond a certain level of Alpha, but it is trying to move it’s own weight, sitting on a bench… Roger speaks of the problems of dynamically balancing such an assembly and suggests instead we lash it to a test rig which can filter out ‘noise’ and see if anything else is acting upon it when it is operated. I don’t mention God. Neither does Clifford.   
28 Feb 08

It would be the last day of Feb but it’s a leap year! Mandy is away at Burton today, a respite after a run-in with Karen yesterday. Yes Karen Yesterday is a good name. A blockage, an obstruction, an irreconcilable frustration. Supervisions are extra curriculum but nevertheless confidentialities are breached, staff are manipulated by management, an atmosphere of power-hungry dissemblings that demoralizes the whole team.

The Lord has put Mandy in a nest of vipers and today we pray that he will bring the day of reckoning to pass quickly. Today Vic puts the screws into the ceiling at Church on the Hill, so that the LMX (or GDU for Gyroscopic Displacement Unit) can be suspended. 
20 Feb 08

Working on the last dropsheet for Eurojet - the C680 - and thinking about the correct approach to Jet Options
and formulating a ‘measured exclusivity’ which would give me room to market the software while maintaining a level of special ownership for them: The argument goes like this: If I were the first customer for your jet, even if getting my contract was the reason you bought the jet, it would not be reasonable for me to say you can’t do business with anyone else (ie. to have exclusive use of it), but it would be reasonable for me to ask that you don’t do business with my competitor. 
By the same token, as the lead customer of MGA’s AOC software, I recognize that your company has helped shape the methodology and profile. Nevertheless I would like to promote it to other UK operators but would not want to benefit from an operator who you regard as a direct competitor. In that context, it would be helpful to know of any specific UK operators (apart from Eurojet) who fall into that category. 

16 Feb 08

It was the 5th of Feb and Steve Farley was soldering together wires on the LMX machine – trying to steal a six volt supply to the servo’s from the 24 volt going to the gyro’s – when a knock comes to the door. Mandy calls me to speak to a man about the gas meter next door. Well to cut a story, he’d come prior to a warrant being issued to have the meter turned off because of non-payment of the bill since - last March! The bill is £600 plus! Shock, horror. Steve blows up the LMX circuit (receiver and a servo U/S) while I am simmering on the news next door. All of this followed an occurrence which, on the face of it, made us feel a fool, but on reflection, is perfectly correct: Last Thursday, we gave Pip our VW Polo rather than sell it. Pip and Sue came and collected it and of course, not a word was spoken about any debts at 91. Pip had already asked me to take over the gas and electric (and could I settle the residual bill?), which I had done the Friday before. He wanted to keep the rent being paid because of his residence at Sue’s and I agreed reluctantly to that. But this news changed everything. I confronted Pip about it and he seems sheepish when I tell him I don’t want to receive the rent any more for a 91 which is unoccupied, he has to agree. So the Lord has moved Pip legally out in a way that is right. I have tried to help him as I felt the Lord commanded. I asked the Lord to justify me in my dealings with him and I feel a line has been drawn now which enables us to move forward. Praise the Lord. 91 is full of Pip’s junk but it is free of his philanderings!  (It was last 10 April that Pip suggested to us that he moved out in September, the same day when I discovered he was seriously in debt re a bankruptcy order taken out against on 20 March about a £6,000 credit card debt).. 

31 Jan 08

And I will give thee the treasures of darkness, and hidden riches of secret places, that thou mayest know that I, the LORD, which call thee by thy name, am the God of Israel. Isa 45. That’s Isaiah, - Hidden treasures stored up in secret places….. 
The phone rang and it was Brian Martin, from way back. Used to work for bib Laden in Saudi, then for various charter and airlines around UK, retired to Spain, now back as operations manager with a company in UAE. 
26 Dec 07 Boxing Day

I had cause to consider all the Lord has done this year: The list is great: He restored relationships with Mark Jago and Jeff Turton. He gave me back my pilot’s licence and Instrument rating. He brought to life the LMX machine so long dormant. He raised up my business so that I have earned good money. He raised up Mandy into a higher level at her work, Management, the head not the tail. He took us out of the church flat and let us enjoy the house we have restored. He has arranged for Pip to be cared for away from 91. He brought over £1,200 in anonymous gifts to the church. Everywhere I look the hand of blessing has been around and about. I thank the Lord this Christmas, for my wonderful wife, for a home, for all the things he has caused to be. Somewhere I silently pray for the future, for the songs, the LMX, the business, the preaching. I do not limit my lists, my aspirations, my requests. The Lord has been bountiful to us this year, bountiful. 

24 Dec 07 MON Christmas Eve.
It is Christmas and Pip goes to stay at and Sue’s. She gives me a bag of presents before shuffling off. I feel so stupidly sad about it. Last night we had the carol service at the church, a poor affair which few turned out for. What a strange situation. Today I chance to speak with George Styles and Carol Morgan, both who are lonely this Christmas and ask neither to dinner. Oliver, the last great Christian from church on the hill, has gone to Czech republic. The LMX is still a dream waiting to happen and I + V = R (Imagination plus Vividness = Reality) and E + R = O (Event + response = Outcome). Jeff Lynne sends us another hamper, John Bryant buys us some nice Romanian wine and Jeff is 60 this year and I haven’t got a card for him. It is now two years since we became the proud purveyors of two houses. I feel more money oriented than ever and somehow Mandy has become a clone of me instead of me becoming a clone of her. Things don’t work out like I supposed and the blessing is not where I thought it would be. I am going to Mandy’s chiropractor and my arm feels a little better already. This month I met up with Richard Bailey again (his wife Sheila said ‘Do you remember me?’ – NO’ I replied at a Magnum gig). I speak with JeffL about the hospital procedure and he says when he had it he had something called Twilight which makes you forget everything.. I tell him I thought that was a song by ELO! Jokes abound about this. Finally, sadly Kex died last Friday, December 21, the shortest day. On Saturday Steve Farley and I put up a webpage of foto tributes to his memory.
10 Dec 07

Today a trepidous journey to the QE to have an afterburner invasion. An enema – ugh – what a do, But then the doctor tells me what is going on as I watch on a  TV screen. It is really quite something. We joke about it being like a film - Voyage to the bottom of…?  No, the doc says, it’s’ just Voyage to the bottom’. The whole thing takes about 10 minutes and I watch him pinch off a coupe of polyps with his remote-control pliers. Today also I learn that Eurojet still want the dropsheets doing – that’s £1,500 worth of work. And I get an appointment with Jenny Brown at Bournville College to move the QED thing along. This evening we go to see Magnum at Bilston. It is a great night, Richard and Sheila Bailey are there…  and Bob Catley looks tremendous as before. A star. Steve Farley’s girl Debbie pounds him with her handbag as we navigate the passageways and stairs from the dressing room, a la Spinal Tap. All in all, a great night.
17 Nov 07 Sat

I feel in my heart I should go and look up John Bryant. Lo and behold he is there, still alive and perky after all this time (14 years). He is amazed to see me and tells me how lonely he is. I chat awhile and witness to him a little. It is a good day, and I get my digital scales back for weighing LMX components!   
16 Nov 07 Fri

Today I take my Instrument Rating with Geoff Benton. I should say ‘we’ because in the back is Kevin (Lynch) who later comes into the front for his test after mine. It is like a lads day out – there is so much laughter and silliness as we wobble around the Coventry sky for a coupe of hours in XKEN. It is great to get the rating back again. The needle spins around for me over the Charlie Tango but for Kevin it slumps slowly. I look out mockingly of the window: ‘ I can seen the beacon Kev. In the distance.’ All I can really say is Thank you Lord. Yesterday Eurojet at Birmingham Airport email me asking about drop sheets for their Citation fleet. Out of all the emails I sent out this is the only reply – from right on the doorstep! 
09 Nov 07 FRI

Out of the blue, Simon Foster called on Wednesday: He felt he had to tell us: ‘You are coming into a time of harvest. …things that have been hard will become easy… there will be signs and wonders… (not only church, but also in all our doings)…. God is doing something new…. God has been positioning you for what is about to happen. world wide.’  We chat about Mark, whose birthday is today. 

16 Oct 2007

There was a royalty statement from Chrysalis. Wow $2500, that’s about  £1,200. That was last Saturday I think. Then today the PRS send me £1,200. Wow plus! Super-wow. What do you say? I am making money with my programs, good money and now this too! Today, I buy servos for the LMX from South Africa. Today Neville calls to say that Bournville College are interested in the QED program. The Lord has decided to bless us with money from every direction. 

14 Oct 2007

Things have happened that have a potential to tear this church apart. Maybe I have been preaching what tickles the ear… Maybe I have been preaching some kind of absurd divine welfare system: You don’t pay anything in to it, but you take everything out of it. 

If so this is wrong. This does not exist. If we say it exists, if we allude or infer or send that sort of signal. We are wrong, we are wrong. Signals. It’s all about signals. You may not even notice the signal but the world will.

In the world it happens all the time. It’s private. You do it in secret and repent in secret. You do it in private and repent in private. But no, this is not a private thing, it is a public thing. 
When God chooses that private fun turns into conception (and a living being), then God is exposing something. He is not allowing something to stay hidden, he is bringing something into broad daylight. This church will break apart without visible contrition. Therefore I will provide it if you won’t. I will assume it is because of my teaching, moreover because of the signals I send, that has painted the backdrop upon which this is presented. 
The Lord has taken away your sin. But this gives great opportunity for the enemies of the Lord to despise and blaspheme him. (2Sam13)
17 Sep 07 MON

Last night I tried preaching from a digest and an A5 short-form. Of course the short-form won. The digest just doesn’t work. Whatever can’t be remembered from the long-form, can’t be gleaned from a pile of text en route. It just doesn’t work that way. Why ever would it? I feel I am slowly getting better at it but the main news this morning is that Mandy had another headache last night that persisted into the night. She had a pill at about 2 am and that did the trick. I was on a high ladder all night in some kind of soap-opera nightmare. Last week two significant things happened. I began reviving the LMX machine, with Steve’s - Farley and Styles. And, we went to the Cotswolds and stayed with Diane and Gordon a couple of days. Wonderful. Kellie was there too, and that was great! On the Monday I went to the dentists with a severe mouth bleed and the day we get back from Cold Aston (Thursday) we go to the dentist for Mandy and I crash the car (the Astra) in Knowle. I shunt the lady in front! It’s my fault, I was distracted for a moment. Somehow the significance of causing an accident after driving so long without one, shocks me to the core. God is changing things, the goalposts are moving. 
31 August 2007
It is the end of a great month, nay a wonderful month. It begins where we meet up with Jeff Lynne on the last day of July (well it almost counts doesn’t it?), just a week after seeing Magnum play and then watching T.D.Jakes speak at the NIA. But to August proper:
In the first week I hear that another version of Hiroshima is coming out, by a guy named Stefan Pade who is kind enough to change the lyric to my liking. I pop in to the little church at Rednal and the pastor’s wife, Edna, loans me a car ‘The Lord told me you needed a car’ on the way here. It’s a good one and it comes with a noble provenance and sweet whining engine. Most welcome! 
In the second week, Doug Hughes, an elderly man who came to the church a few times, dies and I am asked by the family to do the funeral. I decide to put my fears and thoughts of inadequacy to one side, and to do it. 
In week three I do a website for Alan Nunn and buy Edna’s car from him. Mark Jago turns up on our doorstep one evening and then comes to my 65th birthday party with a Fender Amp as present! I am so happy that the past ugliness is – well, past. Steve Gibbons and Steve Farley, Alan Brown plus Natalie and Jack, Alan Heath and of course Alan Smith the chef  are at the party which features some great singing from Gibb. 
On the day before the party, Doug Hughes’ funeral turns out to be an important occasion for me. I was taken up an octave and the Lord told me that I had been of service to ordinary folk. A strange encouragement but I received it gladly. In week four we discover that we can resuscitate our finances by taking what is known as an ‘instalment break’ from the mortgage for a couple of months (actually up to six!). This we do and to celebrate, I go down to Wellesbourne and do a circuit in a Cessna 152, which Rod kindly donates FOC. 
We attend a wedding at Sutton on Sunday evening (missing church on the Hill), eat sea bass and walk on the beach with Richard and Sheila in Barmouth and pop in on Richard and Karen Nicol in Droitwich. Wonderful.

Building a website is a brick by brick affair. You build a front page. It’s called the home page but it’s more like a hallway with several doors (‘portals’ in webspeak) opening into other rooms. Each room has a sign on it, a label. The look of the front page - the image that is conveyed, the way that the labels are rendered – will often be the way the site is presented throughout.

So I generally construct the front bit and ask if this is okay before proceeding further. 


TDJ The presence, the provision… There is not a problem in your life that God has not provided a deliverance for. In fact your problem is just an opportunity for God to show you how bad he is!

Patterns. Last month (July) Alan Brown read it with joy. This week I sent the link to Will Hammond. I wrote the whole thing in a syllables of time. In a time shift. Now I want to get the chronology going aright. 
29 Aug 07
Richard’s hillside paradise. Both of them looking healthy and sparkling in a palace of desires set above the endless flat sea. A viewpoint on eternity. I come away feeling sad at the interminable stonewall nature of our discourse. It is not possible to talk of anything important without giving offence. I remember vaguely Mom saying the same thing about someone and strangely, I remember too the many people who she never had any effect upon whatsoever. It is almost like an encouragement. I berate myself and feel awful that I pussyfoot around withholding what I really think, but Mandy encourages me that it would obviously cause an ugly argument to do otherwise. What a thing between pals, to not be able to discuss a subject. The thought crystallises that Richard and Sheila are in all probability, equally frustrated that they can’t speak as they think and call Christians the scum of the earth, the lowest form of life dragging us back into a blinkered flat-earth mindset of ignorance. Yes, with venom like that of Richard Dawkins coughing forth his atheism as if he was gagging, on TV programs. So we drive away through the beautiful Welsh topography, back home, glad to be with each other on our flat earth, and I pray about it. What else can I do?

Yesterday we spent the afternoon with Richard and Karen Nicol. Just about the diametric opposite of our Welsh experience. Richard is a dynamo of ideas. We both develop headaches trying to soak it all up.
Property development. Reposition yourself. Luis Miguel and the paradise-on-earth villages. Moon cities in calcium white and shiny beryllium. Darkened windows and curvy balconies. ‘Morning scum’ you want to say. 

What does it all mean? I am being pulled into a new thing.  


01 AUG 07 WED
Jeff
‘Last night, Thinking bout last Night’… With Jeff Lynne and gang at the Kebabish in Sutton (it is the source of the first joke, - it’s like a kebab but not quite!) Roger Spencer and Olga, Dave Pritchard and Fiona, Jeff and Camelia and Phil Hatton (who takes ages to park the company Merc!). 

I hadn't seen Jeff for about 12-13 years - it was truly wonderful to hang out with him again over a meal and red wine. He told me about his Mediterranean experienced - the 185 foot yacht with Olivia and Dani. There was a crew of 12 ready to wait on us at every turn: ’Can I help you sir?’ ‘Yes, thank you. I’d like a fried egg done so it’s like rubber, coated black on the underside and with lots of bits stuck in the top of it.’ I’m sorry sir we can’t do it like that!’ ‘Why not, you did yesterday!’ They didn't go to Sardinia just stayed around the coast of Italy! 

Jeff says he remembers Mandy from the back garden party at number 91 about 16 years ago. ‘I remember it well. I was converted’ says Jeff. ’Liar’ shouts back Mandy and Jeff laughs.   

Dave Pritchard has just received his first pension cheque, having reached 65. We discuss this as we sit next to each other we exchanging things – like commiserations. But how wonderful it is to glean the gossip from the other side of the tracks via Jeff and Camelia: The Beckham’s new house is ‘next door’ - half a mile away. Camelia has converted a bedroom into a fitness centre, or rather commissioned Ryan O’Neill’s company to do it for her. Jeff is like me about keep fit machines, suspicious! 

While we are there, Jeff has a message to say the Wilbury's CD had just passed one million sales. Roger Spencer jumps with mock Bob Dylan voice and sings: 'Congratulations' (from the Wilbury's CD) to peels of laughter! 
I tell Jeff that I always suspected Bob Dylan could sing good – hold notes etc, and that and ‘straight’ – ie. 

Jeff agrees. He says he recorded him doing ‘In the Mood’ and he sang it just fine. (Jeff played drums on it). He agrees that it’s a style he puts on – and mentions the influence of the 60s Alan Ginsberg. 
Jeff makes us all laugh with talk of how everyone was scared of Bob. One hilarious scene has it that George, Tom and Jeff are in the control room while Bob is singing. Bob finishes and asks ‘is that okay?’ ‘What do you think’ asks George, sat at the desk. ‘I think he needs to do it again’ says Jeff and Tom agrees. George presses the button and says ‘Bob, I thought it was okay but Jeff and Tom thought it was crap! Can you do it again?’ Jeff and Tom Petty squirm sheepishly as Bob scowls. Jeff says that George was always in awe of Bob. He peeks around his front door: ‘It’s Bob Dylan!’ he whispers to Jeff, loading every syllable with gravity. ‘You’re George Harrison Jeff whispers back in similar mode. ‘Oh yes’ says George…. 
Roger and Jeff are talking about Throovest, and I tell Jeff that Alan is the music man at our church. He is surprised. We briefly recall the ruckus at number 17 - Jeff and Roger the itinerant Indian musicians - recorded for posterity on my tape machine all those years ago. 

What else can I say. We hug each other, holding on like the yesteryears we have just revisited.   

30 Jul 2007 MON

I reflect on the fact that the only times God has spoken to me for sure, have been definite seismic shifts in the strata of consciousness, not vague imaginings at all. So my vague imaginings must go the way of the dodo. When God wants to breathe something into my reality, it will be 100% noticeable. I never had to search for the word of God for me. It has always come and hit me between the eyes. That’s my witness, up as yet. 

I notice also that in the bible, the given to people they often come true in ways which are lateral and surprising, and quite confounding to the players involved. 
It occurred to me that the dream I had about Jon Poole giving me a sackful of money maybe came true to the letter – maybe I earned £140,000 in the 2 years I was paid by the company after we sold it on? And then I realise the magnitude of the mistake – the decimal point is in the wrong place. I earned £1,000 a month and much less in the second year. That makes about £25K – nowhere near £140K!  I have a recurring problem with decimal points when it comes to money. 


26 JUL 07 THU     Tamworth, The Palace.   Transcending.  

At the entrance to the bat we bump into Bob Catley, looking small and perceivably wrecked. And inside: Mark Stanway: ‘are you born again’ – ‘ Yes’ – ‘so am I – and Mo…!!’  Tony Clarkin, the master sage in the squat dressing room. Alan Coves, still rushing around to and fro - in charge. We shuffle down the ramp into the auditorium and await the show. The crowd roar as Tony strolls on, then Bob Catley… On stage, whereas Tony is still Tony, Bob is now somebody else entirely. He motions to the crowd not as the nakkered drained midget who stood in the pub but as a giant there to orchestrate and summon forth their reactions at his will. The song begins out of nothing. It sounded like a record playing… Then Bob speaks to them, but again it isn’t Bob, it is somebody else whose words are dancing in an accent that comes from across many oceans. Magnum with Bob Catley. Transcending themselves. Bob was, in a word, commanding. He orchestrated the proceedings and our attentions as he danced through the repertoire.. 

There to show they had done battle with the enemy and won. They had made common cause with others called to fight a similar battle and they had prevailed. They looked worn out like all soldiers, but they were victorious. 

This week we watched a TV drama called ‘Heroes’ about kids all over the world who felt a common drive to transcend themselves – to call upon faculties that in the natural, were either non-existent or else at such a low level as to be of little practical value. So a girl was able to regenerate her flesh, amplifying the self-repairing nature of the body a million fold so that she could endure injury and damage simple because her body’s repair machine was working at a vastly higher rate than normal. Another guy imagined he could fly and yet another was practicing teleportation by mind control. 

It is a theme running through many contemporary sci-fi stories eg: ‘The Matrix’ etc., that men might be able to call upon deep resources, the stuff that arises from dreams and imaginations. That thoughts are so powerful, maybe they can reach out into the physical world and affect or change reality. 

Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego were unscathed in the fiery furnace because God called such a power into being. 

I saw a man who had done battle, who had gone out to meet his enemy, and looked him in the eye and faced him down. And called him for what he really is. The devil is a liar. And I saw that God sets before each a battle. And in all the earth (to a man) the response is the same: 'How can I, the least of my brethren, accomplish such things?' And God's word comes back as sure it did to Moses: 'What is that in your hand?' Oh, the Lord most high asks and you must answer. And then he says 'Take whatever you have and I will anoint it.' The first battle is taking what God has put in your hand, even knowing it is not enough for the magnitude of the task, and stepping out. 
You gotta step out to take your place. 


05 Jun 07 TUE

On Sunday we go to Jon Colyer’s church in Langley. I am surprised to see Steve Crisp playing bass for him and saddened by the poor sound musical support. I look around and Mike Crisp is on the mixing desk. Jon is plugged in and supercharged. His church is too. He speaks about not bowing down, using Daniel 3 (nebucudnezzar) as his main text, and he is really good I feel. At the end I go forward for prayer and am disappointed that he pushes me. I lie down anyway, a fraud, not wanting to bring dishonour to the Lord. Anyway, I need to be humbled. As I get up I am surprised to see Andy Titmarsh on the other side, standing at the front and pointing out specific people to come forward. I haven’t seen him for ages – I didn’t know he went to this church (or anywhere actually). Later as we mingle and eat from the food spread laid out, I see Andy outside by his bike, and like a twerp, go to speak to him. I am horrified to discover he has never been to this church before, ‘I don’t go anywhere, I just popped in!’ I am darkened by all this – Jon with such a fine ministry being polluted by things which can only pull him down (to my point of view). Gatecrashers inside and out. Moths attracted to a light. What is happening to the kingdom?  Later, Alan Nunn preaches at coth and for the second time today, I go up for prayer. Alan is prophetic and powerful, I feel we may become allies. He wants me to do this ordination course. This weekend past, we took back rent for the previous seven months (from November) and along with the insurance payout for the car (£1250), we get back in the black again, albeit briefly! Last Wednesday we pray for prosperity, to claim it in the spirit and see the manifestation of it in our lives. Prosperous thinking, not caged by what is but by the gifts and promises the Lord grants.
01 Jun 07 FRI

June at last. Rabbits. Sandie has almost finished her book. It’s taken her 7 years. We read it in bed on Tuesday and it was really good. Sandie has written about all the little things, the way she felt. I have been looking for big stuff, things that impress. Things that have their validity in the world. But Sandie has just written about what God did in little encouragements and that is really impressive to me. 
16 May 07 WED
Jonathan Coulter offers most of his music free on his site; when fans buy his songs, it is because they want to give him money. The Canadian folk-pop singer Jane Siberry has an even more clever system: she has a “pay what you can” policy with her downloadable songs, so fans can download them free — but her site also shows the average price her customers have paid for each track. This subtly creates a community standard, a generalized awareness of how much people think each track is really worth. The result? The average price is as much as $1.30 a track, more than her fans would pay at iTunes. 

14 May 07 MON
I realise that I have always been an ideas man. I go with ideas that bubble up and some of them have been really profitable - Hiroshima, the Timescale, even the whole Airtax thing at one point. Many others like the LMX have not come to fruition yet. Somewhere I have got into the notion that I should be productively making money every hour of the day. What nonsense, I have to be birthing ideas with the proviso that birthing means pushing and shoving and straining, not just dreaming!
11 May 07 FRI

Mandy’s lovely car is to be scrapped. Maybe we’ll buy it back. Who knows? I feel the Lord is against me wherever I turn. Mandy says she feels she has lost all vision and faith and we are both treading water, even other people’s water. I sent out emails about dropsheets to C560 operators throughout Europe and got not a one back! I did some accounts software that Dave Barnes and Tracy Pior looked at… I half did a website for Guy Breeden and now it’s up in the air. I need to progress it but am not sure how. I have created a Word2Web facility which is quite natty (Sally Harvey’s idea) but I can’t shake the impression that I am wasting my time. 
09 May 07
Your revelation will be better than mine! (it’s a soundbite!). I can only tell you about mine.
08 May 07 Tue
A good weekend with Luis. We listen to ELOs out-takes from 83 and in amongst them, called ‘Shadows in Doorways’ is the demo for Latitude 88 North. On Friday eve we go to eat at Wroxley Abbey Hotel where Alan is playing with his trio in White Tuxedo. Wonderful. Then on Saturday we go to see Laurie Hornsby’s Brum Rock show at Worcester’s Swan Theatre (alongside by the race course where before showtime, the horses are running and jumping fences under our nose!). It is a great show – ‘Blackberry Way’ jumps out as the anthem for Birmingham (who would have thought it?) –‘sure to want me back another day’ Wonderful. After, we speak with Trevor and Danny and Steve Gibb and Laurie Hornsby and Luis has a good time I feel. I am impressed with the use of the projector to show still images of places and people and resolve to use this at Church on the Hill and also maybe… with a new music set for Mandy and me??
04 May 07 Fri,
1 Cor. 10:31 ...whatever you do, do it all for the glory of God. 

Today Luis Mi arrives from Spain and Mandy has an accident in the Golf on her way back from the prison.

02 May 07 Wed
Yesterday, May 1st we had £155 and 29p stuffed through the door of the church in a broken envelope after returning from a curry with Mink at Barnt Green. This morning I look up at low cloud when it is supposed to be cloudless and I remember that day back in 1995 when I was at Coventry Airport with un-forecast low cloud and a letter with news of a massive cash injection after God had told me to go ahead with the ATPL course and not worry about the money. Now I recall how last year God allowed me to be bounced out of flying in a series of disasters big and small, all of them impinging upon my integrity and reliability. And I wonder why. And yes I wonder if the Lord is smashing me down in anger. I wonder what the whole flying thing was about. Working on-off for Jon all those years and then buying the company with Alan and then having an income which allowed us to buy the house down the road. And then it all evaporating so glumly. Last night also, Rob Caiger called to speak about Carl Wayne anthology / remembrance albums with my songs on. 


27 Apr 07 Fri,
I chatted with Jeff in LA last night and noticed how clown he sounded. He asked about the church, in a genuine way I felt. We spoke about Jim Cleary songs and about how hard it is to sing and play Mr.Blue Sky. Then at the end he repeated back to me the homily ‘God Bless’. It doesn’t mean much but it settled in my soul. There it is

26 Apr 07 Thu,
I called Richard on Tuesday. It was a dismal report of nothing from both ends but he did say ‘I will call you soon’ and I am writing this just so that I can remember that. On Saturday we went to Brynmawr for a core group meeting. While we spoke with Sean (Gary Hiscott’s wife) and she mentioned Bob Edmiston of Riverside (and Phil Askew of Riverside also!). I felt a mission rise up and carry me to the top of the wood, where a letter percolated from my hand:

Dear Bob Edmiston, I am lay pastor at Church on the Hill, Northfield, Birmingham, where I have been for the past 8 years. About three years ago we had occasion to speak on the telephone regarding an aviation matter. 
and until recently I worked as Fleet manager (pistons) for Jet Options Ltd at Birmingham Airport and I have a CPL/IR and 2500 hours total time. My reason for writing is to ask a question which is basically: If I were to have a type rating for the Beech King-Air is there any position in your company that I could fulfil? 


25 Apr 07 Wed,
Considering my charges and wondering how to pitch it. At £20 per hour a day would be £160, so £120 per day seems reasonable. Domains actually cost about £10 and hosting costs about £60 pa plus a £10 set up fee.
Considering this is the most valuable bit for people to have managed for them my price should reflect  

The labels are: ‘Admin & Management of domain including all hosting costs.’ This has to be at least £120 for the first year with any ISP management commitment added. Web design, publish and administer.  

24 Apr 07 Tue,
Shall we stop off at Karl’s? So we do and once again I am groaning and crying inside and by the time we leave I am just angry with myself, with Mandy. For our utter ineptitude and lack of wisdom. We do not need to discuss things about the church, but we do. What kind of spirit entraps us in that place that we can cast pearls before swine in this way? Karl and Tracey have voted with their feet and with their silence to show how much they despise who we are and hold in contempt what we do. Yet we gather before them and are conjoined in tittle-tattle of pernicious banter. I hate myself for it. I want to develop a question, yet I don’t even consider trying. What is the matter with me? Later one of the dramas we have been gossiping about emerges at the church: 1130 pm and Kevin comes again for a cup of coffee and … I don’t have any change and I can’t think of anything creative. I have two houses, a church property under my jurisdiction and I can’t offer a homeless person a place out of the rain. Some Christianity I got. 
17 Apr 07 Tue,
This morning started in extra gloom. Then the Lord dropped something into my spirit. He said tell yourself this:
’People always feel better when you have spoken with them. You always make people feel good when you speak to them!’ So I did. People like having me around because they feel better when I’ve spoken to them. 
Over to meet with Guy Breeden and everything went good. I got a cheque for £500 and a job to do. What more can I say. Thank you Lord. People always feel better when I haven spoken to them. It doesn’t matter what the price is, it only matters how the customer FEELS when he buys from you. 


12 April 2007  Thu,
I wanted to be a success. But everything I have is a gift. Pride? Some kind of pride. That is why I am so delighted to be useful at something - anything! What do you do? What are you useful for? What is your utility in the scheme of things? It is probably what pays you money as well, but not necessarily. I long to be just successful, to be useful. But I have a problem about planning it, scheming it. How can you claim a victory without first pointing to that which is your battlefield?  So I have become the recipient of victories, for the Lord has blessed me despite myself – my house, ELO, Mandy, the song Hiroshima, Pip’s house and this church have all fell into my lap, but my story has to have something of human victory in it or else it is nothing. 
I bought Mandy a book by Tim Robbins as a birthday present and already she is getting stuck into it and already his ideas are challenging us.

Why do I feel so inferior around say, Guy Breeden? It is only in his frame of reference that I am inferior. Hang on, No it is only in MY PERCEPTION of his frame of reference that I am ANYTHING! 
Superior, inferior. What is all that? What does God think? If he has given me stuff, and I say that he has, then how come it isn’t HIS frame of reference that motivates me? Ah now we are getting to it. 
The Pride and the Perception. Both are killers. Both are stalking me! 

10 April 2007  Tue
Some weeks ago we were watching God TV and I felt I needed to respond to their appeal for money to the tune of  £1,000. I really felt the Lord challenge me to give extravagantly because I needed funds so badly myself! Anyway, I called them expecting to give there and then on my credit card but they said no, they had to send me a form first. So, I waited and waited but the form didn’t come. I got to thinking that the Lord had rescued me from a rash and impetuous promise!  
Today we begin by looking over the accounts. We are about a thousand pounds in deficit. Mandy has me correlate exactly what we need to pay the mortgage and all the bills. We can see that in order for Mandy to go part time we must reign in our outgoings to an absolute minimum. I go to the shop and pick up the mail on the way back. There is a letter from God TV…Oh dear… ‘Thank you for the offer of your pledge’ …. Mandy and I speak about it, wondering whether to borrow a thousand from the church(??)  Anyway, I decide to send the pledge out of our account (to draw further on our overdraft) and then maybe later to borrow from the church after speaking to the leadership. 
Then we go to see Pip with a new tenancy contract (belated, from last September!!) and we explain to him the various options we have: Selling number 93, moving in with Pip to 91… To our amazement Pip suggests that he leaves 91 and we sort of agree that by September-time changes will have been made!  
As we are leaving I pick up my mail delivered to 91:- There is a letter from the Insolvency Service regarding a bankruptcy order taken out against Pip on 20 March. I ask him about it and he tells me it is for an unpaid credit card (£6,000 owed) . Again Pip is seriously in debt and now thinking about moving on. Amazing – I am not trapped after all. We can rent 93, and move back to 91. We can sell 91 and move into 93. We can sell them both and be rich and homeless!
We have some freedom of movement again and we haven’t had to evict Pip. He has offered to leave.  

I feel this is the Lord’s doing – the God TV appeal arriving when we had our head stuck into accounts, and Pip relieving us of an open-ended responsibility to look after him. 

Tonight, walking down the hill we notice a great-looking wardrobe in a skip. We check it is okay and then take it and assemble it in the back bedroom of No.93. It is perfect – pine wood like all the other bits and pieces in the back bedroom! Thank you Lord again. Today it is eleven years since we met and tomorrow it is Mandy’s 41st birthday. 
01 Apr 2007 Sun
Palm Sunday. I asked the Lord to show us the way with our problems and for wisdom dealing with Pip re. number 91.We recognise that God has a solution, and that it is probably something  within our reach, not necessarily an earth shattering shift. We don’t know.
Judith brings a word, a revelation that the disruption recently is actually a purification taking place. The ugliness that surfaced is the marker of the enemy within, the motif of his attacking legion. Natalie saw us meeting outside the church to go to dinner and it caused a minor earthquake between Olga and Alan and John Scott.  

6 Feb 2007



Landmarks

It was last Friday when it finally happened. One minute there was a fence around the property, with mud and yellow painted vehicles and men with hard hats moving to and fro behind it, and the next - a brand new shiny glass emporium of light and colour, a red and blue cathedral to prosperity and ease and yes, convenience. Because that’s what it is, a convenience store. It took just three months to build and now, voila! It suddenly bloomed like a sunrise two doors away from the Church front door. The new Tesco’s at Frankley has exploded in our midst like a spaceship from Mars. 
We used to describe the location of Church on the Hill as being ‘near the Dingle pub.’ But now we will have to describe it as being near the Tesco’s store. Already it is a landmark and the traffic patterns have changed as people are drawn to it like a magnet. It has its own car park and I understand there is a cash machine and very probably such bar and foot massage parlour too. 

But here is the problem: Between the new Tesco’s and the church there is the little shop run by Asians. After being their neighbours over the four years we have lived here, we can’t help but be aware of the impact that the new store is having on their business. Already the Asian shop has changed its opening times to match those of the spaceship from Mars. But here’s the thing: We don’t want to be un-neighbourly and I guess that’s the reason we haven’t actually been into the new Tesco’s yet, because to get to it we would have to pass in front of the Asian shop! We have considered an alternative route - right around the block the other way - which would mean we could keep our treachery a secret but it’s such a distance we would probably have to drive, so we haven’t done that either.


30 Jan 07

I am wondering how the preach should look next Sunday. I am thinking about how I can earn some money with my computer software business. The fact is I am running a little low now having just finished paying for the very last item in the house – the kitchen. All second hand, but it fits like it was custom designed. We got the units and the cooker off the internet (eBay). Mandy thought she had bid on something local but in fact Bingley was in Yorkshire. Never mind, Trevor helped us with all the right packing materials and loaded the van for us on the day. The fridge freezer came from Brownhills - Mandy’s work pal - and the washing machine form the second hand shop at Weoley Castle. When I look around at what I am involved with now I am amazed. 

There are some things I know God did. I know God helped me get my house. I know God brought Mandy to me. Even deeper, he brought the house to me through somebody who shook my life up and spat it out like a grit machine. And I know that Mandy in some strange way reminded me of her and yet she was the complete opposite. It was years ago. I allowed a femme fatale to invade my soul and I hooked myself up in adultery with her and she affected me more than anyone ever had up until then. For years I couldn’t shake it. I got involved with flying because I really wanted to end it all and yet now I know that God has used that relationship, as bad as it was to propel me here. It’s incredible! I got my house through that girl. She picked it out. I came to live over the other side of town from the side I was familiar with. And because of that. a little later Mom came to live over this side of town too in  a nursing home run by the Bullivants. And because of that I got to go to the ‘Bullivant’s’ church – if I can call it that - and there I got swept up in a love affair with the creator God. Yes that’s something else I know God did. He got pastor Dave Woodfield to speak on disappointment that night in June 1988. He got Pastor Dave to speak into my situation. 
God used an adulterous relationship to point out something about my destiny. Something so far in the future, so many turns down the road that there wasn’t a map in existence with the route on that I had to take. Or rather the map hadn’t been published yet! Now I can look back and see the road I came along and even see it was so inevitable - there was no other road I could have taken. Because I was always destined to be with Mandy. Where I am now. Running a church, playing good music but the opposite sort of music I used to play. Gone now is the desire to create the structured pop song with carefully crafted arrangements. Now I play songs driven by the spirit –an opposite extreme to the well thought out song. 

And so there are some things I know God did. 

Jan 2007

I had this idea last night of publishing my book on line with lots of links to songs and sound bites and even videos. Turning the book into a multi-media production with links to pages that would talk about songs or the era that encapsulated a song, while the music played behind. 

Paradise Garden

Red Shift

Don’t look now but…

Mary Colinto

Nothing Says

Cold City

Jan 2007



Links

The arrival of 2007 has been heralded in part by the various projects swirling about my desk: A website for a local building contractor, one for Alan Smith (pianosmith) plus the upkeep of the site for the Brynmawr monastery in mid-Wales. 
Along with that I am engaged in developing computer programs that run on the Microsoft Excel spreadsheet platform – some of the modules are private ventures (domestic book-keeping and invoicing and the like) and some are programs dedicated to specific aviation-oriented tasks. Many of my software utilities are used by the air taxi company at Birmingham who I used to work for. I recently renamed my software company MGAsoftware.com. What does ‘MGA’ mean? I am glad you asked. It stands for ‘Morgen Avco’ which was the name of my limited company back in the late 70’s. Why ‘Morgen’ and not ‘Morgan?’ – back then Companies house wouldn’t let me have ‘Morgan’ so I settled for the German version! 

24 Nov 2005 THU 


Looking good

To Laval in France we did go on a cold wintry day flying through two cold fronts there and back. With private pilot Pat Murphy and his business associate Philip (John) Wilson. (Pat part-owns G-XKEN along with red Ken). After a do-it-yourself instrument let down to Laval we ended up made a perfect touch down, an absolute greaser. I was surprised at the soft landfall as the wheels stroked the runway, oh so gently. Coming back was a two and a half hour gruel against then wind, including over an hour above the sea from Dinard to Southampton. As we descended into Coventry the reduced distances and NDB-DME approach on runway 23 gets cancelled in favour of full distances and an ILS. I didn’t think it was divine intervention at the time, but the fact is that we had the full runway to land on, and boy, we needed it! As we came on to finals the ferocity of the crosswind made its uncompromising presence known to us. The aircraft was heaving and yawing as the gusts pummelled at us and as we got lower it looked more and more like a throw-away approach. With quite a massive speed (last I looked it was around 100 knots) we arrived over the threshold and then hey presto: As soon as we rounded out in ground effect, with a bit of wing down the aircraft began tracking along the runway without too much theatrics, while the speed bled off, and to my surprise, the right wheel kissed the runway so gently, and we touched down. It was a perfect landing! There was a bit of swing as the aircraft tried to weathercock (it was still going too fast really!) but it soon damped out. I thought to myself afterward – who did that? I just made a perfect greaser in the most violent of conditions?  

As we taxied to the end of the runway I called out ‘Praise the Lord, we’ve arrived!’ but whether my two passengers heard it or not I am sure that they must be thinking that I am some sort of genius. And I have to say the really amazing thing about all this is that the Lord made ME look good. He did it, but made ME look good!  
