Street Pastors
A night out with SP. in Torpoint throws up many different experiences.

As we leave our base after being prayed for by our prayer team, as soon as we get out of the door we are meet by a local business man who asked us what we were doing?

He had not heard of SP. Before and wanted to know what we did and why?
This goes on a lot in Torpoint, asking why does Torpoint need SP. and why we do it? It’s the same answer all over the country, because we listen, help & care because you are worth it!

Lots of people are taken aback by this because they don’t know people like us, are there for them. Further up the street when two boys approach us a bit worse for wear and ask if we have any water. We give them a bottle and stay with them for a while making sure they sip the water and keep talking to them, and after a while they are fit enough to move on and we move on  to our next encounter.
All these encounters are phoned back to base so our prayer team can pray about it for us. Next a young lady approaches us looking really cold so we stop and ask her a few things and give her a space blanket as she is heading to the ferry to get home to Plymouth.
In between these encounters, we have breaks when we go back to base for refreshment tea coffee cakes and toast.

 Then comes the final shift of the night when we are liable to meet trouble if there is going to be any. And sure enough we hear shouting outside Cornerstone and by the time we get there a fight has taken place but it is all over. Someone has been punched in the eye but is still keen to get back at those who have done it.

His friend has managed to restrain him and we are able to talk with him and get some cold water on the eye to try and help stop swelling, but after a while he is still in a fighting mood, after a while we walk with his friend who is still restraining him and get him away in a taxi.

2:45am all is quite so when go into base pray and go home.

Next shift in a months time.
Dave Stroud
