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Who Is My Neighbour? 

The ‘phone rang early on a Friday evening in December 2012. Answering it I heard a 

man’s voice, stressed, edgy – Asian I thought. ‘I’ve been given your number by a 

friend as I need help’, he said. 

‘We have lost our mother. 

We urgently need a hall to 

hold our pre-funeral 

ceremony, a larger space than 

our family home can provide’. 

‘Leave it with me and I will get 

back to you as soon as I can’, I 

said. 

At Church on Sunday an emergency meeting of our Eldership was held. I recounted 

the request from Manu for help. We recalled the willingness of our previous minister 

to offer our worship space when several members of one Hindu family in our 

neighbourhood had died in a house fire. Great numbers of mourners were expected 

to file past the open coffins so a large indoor area was required. This had been a 

moving experience and a way of showing friendship and Christian love to a 

neighbouring faith community. We have an easily adaptable worship space, high and 

light, in a Church within a suburb of pre-war houses which are so popular amongst 

our Hindu/Asian population in Leicester. 

Now with a newly appointed but not yet inducted minister and with points in our 

Pastorate Profile which state: 

 To find ways by which we can become more relevant to our increasingly 

diverse local population. 

 To help the wider community and those in need. 

The Eldership unanimously felt help should be offered. 



My return call was received with such gratitude and relief. We arranged a visit. Plans 

were subsequently made, concerns on both sides raised 

and discussed, a date and time set. No worship, just rituals 

would be performed. 

With great dignity Manu’s mother was brought into Christ 

Church on a grey Wednesday morning. Huge numbers of 

family, friends and neighbours surrounded her. A small group of Christian friends 

stood by in support and with interest. To our delight the ceremony proceeded in 

Gujerati and English led by their priest. The words related to the life of this dearly 

loved lady and her place in the natural world. We were invited forward to pay our 

respects and sprinkle petals. 

 

And then they were gone – lost to us in the suburbs again, or so we thought. 

Suspicion of our actions by people of no faith was tangible. Confusion in my own 

heart and mind did exist. However, overwhelming love and gratitude has endured 

between Manu and us and he has been desperate to repay us. He writes ‘To repay 

our heartfelt thanks, I hope that through helping to maintain the Church gardens I 

can do this. Our thanks cannot be expressed enough’. 

He was invited to our new minister’s induction and spoke of his gratitude to Christ 

Church to those gathered for tea. He now works alongside Gerald, a church 

member dedicated to caring for the garden – they have become firm friends. 

Most recently we have established the beginnings of the Near Neighbours initiative 

encouraged by our Minister and a Sikh Community Worker. Manu is working with 

us and in September we will be bringing together people of all faiths and none for a 

Barbecue in our beautiful Church grounds. Manu and Gerald will be doing the 

cooking! 

Who knows except God where this will all lead, but it is for Christ Church and our 

neighbourhood, a new beginning.      

 

      


