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The speaker for the Prayer Conference at Tregenna Castle near St Ives was Pastor Jim 

Graham. (A well known UK speaker who replaced the late David Pawson at Goldhill 

Baptist Church and also a Keswick speaker) Jim, reminded us that one of the ways God 

speaks is through experience and circumstance. With this in mind I could not help recall 

the remarkable circumstances surrounding our arrival here. 

 

Socially it has been 

like a surrogate 

homecoming. It is as if 

we have been 

welcomed by a 

plethora of people, 

many whom we hardly 

know. Previous 

contacts, the Curnow 

name, the “Aussie 

origin”, “The SA 

Cornish Association,” 

have all been part of 

this. Spiritually it is as 

if we have been 

unconsciously drawn 

into a pilgrimage, revisiting the place that in early times had been powerfully touched 

by revival and dare I say it, that to some degree, I can also attribute to my own standing 

in the faith. Generations ago passionate Methodist Missionaries like James Rowe, a 

local from Penzance and from villages near here arrived in the new colony driven by 

love for God and others. 

 

All this comes for us at a time when the traditional church seems crippled and in an 

ailing unhealthy state. It is a time when the church bares the name of orthodoxy, but at 

the same time bares less and less relevance to the church of the New Testament. In this 

country the isolation and independence of the Cornish in some way seems to have set 

the old schisms of Methodism in concrete. 

 

Free Methodists, Reformed Wesleyans, Bible Christians, United Methodists, Teetotal 

New Connection and Independent Circuits within circuits with Titular Superintendents 

all spell a range of divisions that continue to leave their mark. Here in Cornwall as in 

Australia and the western world, not only is the church no longer the “flavour of the 

month,” but massive loss of confidence in the spiritual oversight of the institutional 

church has occurred. Yet amid the pain and stifling confusion it is crystal clear that the 

God who moves in a mysterious way is really up to something new on a universal scale.  

 

The launching of a series of meetings across Cornwall focussed on drawing a thousand 

people to the Truro church on Friday 3 October to pray  for the County. Called “O For 

A Thousand Tongues To Pray”, the vision seems to have drawn many Methodists and  

 

 



 
those charismatically inclined together. Seven major meeting centres included Bude, 

Bodmin, Helston, Truro, St Austell, Liskeard and St Ives. 

 

With 250 people at Tregenna Castle we enjoyed 2 days in the presence of a living 

visionary church in this part of the county.  The prayer of Isaiah 64, “O that you would 

rend the heavens,” and the exposition of Jesus prayer in John 17 and Ephesians 3 verse 

14 were all refreshing. ( I have always found John 17 to be a convincing ecumenical 

imperative.) Chris Bowater was a gifted song leader and the awesome Cornish singing 

of “All praise to our Redeeming Lord,” and “O for a thousand tongues” was blessed, 

bone shaking/shivering stuff.” 

 

This is all happening at a time when at the other end of the scale Anglicans and 

Methodists are signing a formal covenant agreement on 1 November at Central 

Methodist Hall, London and talking about radical hospitality. 

 

The Tregenna days have reminded us that unity happens when the focus is on the person 

of Jesus rather than a political agreement or human recipe.  There is a sound truth here 

that rings true to the atmosphere surrounding the two days at Tregenna.  

 

It was a Conference blest with a refreshing, sweet, almost intoxicating togetherness and 

with sweeping views of the Cornish Coast.  

 

Some of the good things I personally appreciated:   

 It’s not wise to have a full diary and an empty heart.  

  I must allow my heart to catch up with my mind. 

  I need to learn to dream again the dreams of a “little boy’s heart”.  

 To avoid spiritual arthritis I need to know a baptism in the love of God.  

 From Ephesians 3 I need to live knowing that God has the power to explode 

the stuff compacted in my life, and the journey of the church that I have 

given up on, “stuff” we think we cannot do anything about. 

 

Soon I will be asked to sit down and talk to the staff of the Hayle Anglican Parish about 

my response to current conversations between the two churches. When this takes place 

I will certainly be aware that the real world will require more than an uplifting Prayer 

Conference to bring trust and unity. Although I am a non-conformist of revivalist 

tradition I can hardly represent Methodism in this country and it seems as if the 

invitation has come because I am someone from Australia who has experienced 

ecumenical unity in the UCA.  Little do the locals know that with 21,000 member’s 

 



signatures protesting the recent 

Assembly decision about sexuality and 

ministry that the UCA is hardly a current 

model of unity. 

 

I was impressed when Chris Bowater 

concluded the session by singing of 

dreams and visions that reach beyond 

fantasy or a “spiritual fairyland”. I 

concluded we need our dreams and 

Tregenna Castles, but they must also be 

grounded in an honest realism and a 

healthy scepticism. 

 

The common statement between the 

Anglican and Methodists says. 

“Incarnation also implies that the 

unity of the Church must take visible 

and specific form. Unity is not 

something rarefied, abstract and 

invisible, but must be embodied.”  Para 

75-100 

 

The need for concrete action was recognised at Tregenna when Pastors and Ministers 

were asked to specifically commit themselves to praying that God’s presence, power 

and energy would enter into each other’s lives and the fellowships they represented. 

This can only be a good prayer and a bold step, but it its true to say that renewal of 

Church and County will need more than our best human desire and resolve.  

 

A hundred years ago the Welsh revival took place and 300 years ago the Wesleys were 

used by God in this County (he preached at St Ives, Hayle) With this awareness of 

heritage there is currently a stirring that says that on good authority that what is 

happening here is ahead of anything else in a similar vein taking place at present in 

Great Britain. 

 

This means Cornwall is a good place to be right now. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Cultural Cringe 
 

I have been told that Cornwall generally and Hayle with its industrial past is one of the 

socially depressed areas of the U.K. The Cornish seem to be a rugged, earthy people. 

After my short speech and public response on the welcome night a senior layperson 

spoke to me on the quiet. “They said your OK, you have been given the green light.” 

They were well intended words of assurance but this sort of scrutiny is always rather 

scary. True of any public role I guess. I am aware that as I am assessing my Cornish 

surrounds, so the Cornish friends are assessing me. 

 

At petrol stations and shops people are quick to pick up our Aussie accent. At first I 

was rather amazed by what seemed to be this stunning ability to discern where people 

came from. I have learned since that there are even different local accents. People here 

can tell the difference between St Ives, St Just, Newlyn and Penzance dialects. 

 


