
A reflection 

My lockdown project has been our back garden. As I’ve worked in the garden, I’ve been very aware 

of God as gardener; Jesus said “My father is the gardener” and God has spoken to me about his 

garden as the church at All Saints. I think this picture maybe helpful to more of us. 

It’s not that the garden didn’t look good, it did – full, colourful and pretty but I was aware that some 

of the plants were just too large, too old and preventing other plants from growing. Year on year I’d 

think I’ll just let x y or z flower this year and then sort; last autumn I dug nearly everything up 

keeping just a few plants which I hacked back.  

Last December I spoke about how there was now space for new plants and how God was preparing 

us for new things.  

This spring the big bed looked far too big and flat; after a few experiments we put in a brick spiral to 

give structure height and a place for new planting. I then asked our church family on the WhatsApp 

group for any spare plants so my garden would be full of people… It made me laugh I got back some 

very familiar plants that I’d thrown out and God said “yes they’d spread around but these are good 

plants, they are well known faithful and pretty – they have a place” I also gained some new plants; 

some I realise I might of mis remembered 

their size and if I end up with the big 

plant in front of the small then next year 

I might have to make a few adjustments. 

We brought ourselves an Acer and we’re 

still looking for the best place for that – 

whilst it’s happy in it’s current pot I might 

just try it in a couple of places and we’re 

off to get some annuals that will bring 

brightness and joy and also take note of 

which ones grow best in our garden. 

I’m really excited to see how the garden 

looks come the summer; and I know my 

Father God the gardener is really excited 

to see how his church in Allesley is looking in the coming times too.  
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