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REVIEW

“In his eminently easy-to-read and often hilarious style, Alan shares how God has, in one way or another, been very involved in His life.

This book will show you just what it means to be a Christian. That is, not someone who goes to church and performs their rites and rituals, but someone who experiences God in all kinds of ways on a daily basis.

From miracles of healing to a change of character; from brushes with death to finding the right direction in a career, Alan shares what to most of us are the ordinary experiences of life. What do you do when you are given a cancer diagnosis? How do you cope with suffering? With losing a

loved one?

Alan relates many stories from his life how God has helped him through these and many other situations, often supernaturally.

If you are a Christian you will be encouraged by how much God wants to be involved in every tiny detail of your life. Your faith will be built up as you read.

If you are not a Christian, or even a sceptic or a doubter, there is much here that will convince you that God loves you and cares for every detail of your life. This little book will show you how real miracles can be a part of your life, too.”

Rev. Mark Lindsell (Baptist Minister)

––––––––
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“I found this book very different in its presentation, which made it easy to read, comical in the pictures it created in my mind at times, yet powerful in what it was saying about life’s ups and downs and the relevance the writer’s faith in the Lord Jesus played in the experiences he faced.

The short chapters dealing with real life experience will make it very readable to those who don’t find reading books easy.

Life wasn’t easy for Alan at times and that’s what made it real and relevant for me.”

Canon Max Wigley

Archbishops College of Evangelists

“ ‘An everyday story of country folk’ was the sub-title of a popular radio programme, some years ago, implying that, even for country folk, everyday life could be far more interesting and eventful than we might think.

Some people have skewed ideas about Christians, that they are boring, legalistic, straight-laced

and humourless. Alan would not be my friend if he was like that! 

A wonderful American Christian leader, founder of the Vineyard Church, John Wimber, said, “God’s people do God’s stuff, and on the way miracles happen!” That is, genuine Christians, who regularly read the Bible, pray, worship and serve God in their everyday lives, expecting to see God at work, do, from time to time, witness miracles!

Alan is such a Christian. He is not a vicar/minister/pastor, missionary, or ‘professional’ Christian. For most of his professional life he was an accountant, and latterly, he and his wife, Maria, ran a small care home.

Alan is serious and thoughtful about things that matter, but has a ready smile, sharp wit, lovely

sense of the ridiculous, and is good company.

I do hope you will enjoy and be encouraged and challenged by his, ‘Little Book of Big Miracles’.

Rev Chris Murray (Anglican Vicar)

Dedication

I dedicate this Little Book of Big Miracles to my wife,

Maria, who has shared much of what is here, our two

sons, and our grandchildren - by bloodline, by marriage,

and by being chosen by them.
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“We will tell the next generation the praiseworthy deeds of the Lord, His power, and the wonders He has done.” Psalm 78 v 4.

DEAR READER

This is the story of God's goodness to an ordinary man, whose life has been full of mistakes, and still is whilst on this earth, but to whom God has extended His love, compassion, and forgiveness. 

This is not because of any goodness on my part, but because of God's goodness. 

My prayer for you all is that it will inspire you to see beyond the apparent "luck" and "coincidences" of life to a God who loves you. A God Who wants you to see that His hand is outstretched towards you. That He cares for you. That He wants you to get to know Him. 

All these events really took place. They are not fanciful tales as some might like to persuade you. If you look for them, you too can see His hand on your life, just as I have seen His hand on my life. 

May the God of all Peace bring you His Word of Love, Salvation, and Truth to dwell in your innermost being. May His Peace and your Contentment in Him bear Good Fruit to the Glory of His Name, and be your Salvation for ever. 

With lashings of love to all who read this. 

Alan D Edmondson 

Granddad, husband, dad, and so many other relational titles too long to list! 

December 2023
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Chapter 1

A LITTLE INTRODUCTION
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(or, What’s it all about then?)

I always like books that have little introductions, don't you? If they are pages and pages I think, "This could have been included as Chapter One, and then I would have read it and not skipped it". 

Or some of them are so long they could have been a book in themselves, a sort of Volume 1. So here goes with my little Introduction, as Chapter One, just to be on the safe side. So ..... let's go ....... 

Now, you will more than likely be one of three types of person. 

Firstly, the kind of person who believes in lucky coincidences and chance and Lady Luck, and that when good or bad things happen that's just how life goes. I hope that what you read here will give you a different way of looking at life. But, if not, that you will enjoy reading about some of the strange things that have happened to me in my life; that you will chuckle at the funny side of many of them, and be touched by those that have a little sadness to them. I do, of course, tell them from my point of view, but I am sure you will enjoy them just the same. 

Or, secondly, you may be the totally opposite kind of person. Someone who is totally convinced that there are no lucky coincidences in life. Someone who believes that God has your life in His hands; and that, whatever happens, good or bad, nothing can separate you from His love. I hope that what you read here will encourage you to trust Him even more. 

Or, thirdly, you may be the sort of person who comes with an open mind. Someone who is not afraid to change your ideas about things when the evidence is there. May this collection of real life events be helpful to you in considering whether life is all about "luck" and "bad luck", or whether there is indeed a "Someone Who Loves You"; a Someone who has your best interests at heart, and who wants you to know Him as your best friend.

I have tried to make it fun to read just as a collection of some of the experiences of my life. But from my point of view this book is about God, not me. It is about a loving God who has intervened in my life in many ways, and who has given me many true tales to tell. 

There are many other stories I could tell. This book is more like a short introduction to the faithfulness and goodness of God in my life. How God has supported, strengthened and encouraged me during the sometimes seriously difficult times, particularly those times when I have had no strength of my own left in me. 

I have also enjoyed some really good times. I might get round to writing about them one day. You never know. 

So – I hope that you will catch something of the nature of this loving God from these true tales. God yearns for each one of us to welcome Him into our everyday life, so that He can make our life on this earth full of meaning. More importantly, so that He can give us a future with Him, our loving God, that will never end. 

The choice most definitely is ours. He won't force Himself on us. He loves us too much to take away the gift of choice that He has given to us. 

I hope and pray that it will draw you close to The One Who loves you, and Who wants you to know Him really well. 

May God's Blessing and Peace enfold you in His arms as you read. 
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Granddad, husband, dad, and many other relational names. 

December 2023

"I will remember the deeds of the Lord, .... you are the God who performs miracles, You display Your power among the peoples."

Psalm 77 vv 11a & 14
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Chapter 2

THE TROUBLE WITH SHINGLE
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(or, How I nearly didn’t get to write this book Part 1.)

I don't know now exactly how old I was when this happened, but I know that my younger brother was four or five years old; so that would make me seven or eight. How life can be changed by a single event.There are people alive today who wouldn't be had God not intervened. 

Mum, dad, my younger brother and I, an aunt, and an uncle, went to the seaside. 

Reaching the beach, we stopped, and our family began a deep discussion about something or other, although I noticed that our aunt was keeping an eye on us. 

It was boring stuff for us two youngsters, so we sneaked off to dip our toes in the sea. This was much more exciting. 

It was a shingly beach, and if you know anything about shingly beaches you may guess what happened next? 

The breeze was cold, the sun shone, and the waves washed up the sloping beach, and then drained back through the shingle with a pleasant tinkling sound. 

It all looked very friendly and cheerful. 

The sea looked so exciting and fun that we went to the very edge of the dry shingle. At least, I stopped there, sensing that the sea may not be so friendly and cheerful on a sloping shingly beach as it might appear. 

"Don't go any further," I warned my younger brother. 

But you know what younger brothers are when their older brother tells them not to do something. They give you a funny look and then do precisely what you've told them not to do. 

Being the adventurous sort, Colin stepped towards the incoming wave to experience the pleasure of the sea stroking his ankles and toes. His face brightened in a big smile. As the wave started to recede he suddenly realised what an astonishingly brave move this was, and his smile changed to fear.

I somehow sensed what was coming next and stepped forward onto the wet shingle and grabbed his wrist. 

The next instant he was dragged off his feet. The shingle gave way beneath our feet, and we slid down towards the sea. It had suddenly lost its friendly look and was glaring fearsomely at us, intent on swallowing us up. How treacherous can you be! 

Fear filled my heart. 

Keeping my grip desperately tight on Colin's wrist, I turned and started running up the beach. At least I tried to. 

I felt like Alice in "Alice Through the Looking Glass". My feet were pounding away trying to run up the beach, out of harm's way, but all that was happening was that the shingle just fled away as quickly from beneath my feet. I was running like I was trying to win the one hundred metres Olympic event, but not moving! 

I made my legs go faster and faster, my heart pounding, my lungs working like crazy, but the shingle continued to fly away from beneath my feet. I was running as fast as I could just to stand still, with the sea snapping at our heels. 

My brother was being bounced about by the waves like a ping pong ball on a stormy sea, and I was hanging on to him for dear life, literally so, desperate not to have my hold on his wrist broken. 

Meanwhile our family was still calmly chatting contentedly away, oblivious to the drama unfolding behind them. More importantly our aunt had turned away to take a closer part in the conversation just as I started to need her, desperately need her. 

A thought flashed through my mind, "If you let go you might save yourself ". 

A second thought flashed through my mind, "But you would live in misery for the rest of your life, abandoning your precious brother in his time of dire need." 

A decision flashed through my mind, "We are going to live together or die together". 

It probably took less than a second for all three thoughts to chase each other through my brain. 

My grip tightened.

You know, on a cold deserted beach, in the offseason, you wouldn't expect to see a couple arrive and then disappear within a few moments. Or maybe it does happen. 

"Sorry love but the wind's too chilly for a picnic on the beach," or, 

"Gosh I've left the frying pan on. Best go home," or, 

"You forgot the barbecue? How are we going to do the pig roast?" 

But that
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