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of 

Lindisfarne

d. 20th March  687

Letting Go in Lent
by Revd Preb Alastair Wheeler
A while ago I  had the opportunity  to catch up with 
someone I last saw years ago.  When I last saw 
her she was a single Mum in her late 30’s, 
outwardly  coping, making ends meet  and looking 
after three kids. 

But back then she came to talk with me because 
she needed to look at some of  the things that 
had happened to her, and to one of  her kids, 
which had affected her far more deeply  than the 
ending of  a not-very-good-in-the-first-place 
marriage.

Back then we met for a few hours spread over 
several weeks – and she courageously  opened 
the dam - years of  pain, tears, fear, anger, 
despair and hatred were painfully  let out.  When 
someone reaches that stage the simple act of 
letting go of  the things that have been holding 
them together can paradoxically  be a threat in 
itself.  

If  anger is the only  thing that has been keeping 
you going, to let it go reduces its force, and the 
pain that the anger comes from can sometimes 
seem as if  it’s going to swamp you. But she had 
made a start and was through the worst.

I lost track of  her back then, and had sometimes 
wondered how she got on,  what happened next, 
until a casual meeting in the Autumn led to a 
longer chance to catch up.  And what a change.    
I met someone the same, yet different. 

With help from several people, support and 
encouragement from a small church community, 
and not least with her own “gumption”, courage 
and determination, she has grown and changed.  
She is now  more the person she wanted to be, 
the person that God meant her to be.  Part of  the 
story is that she has found a real faith.  

To find real faith,  she first had to be helped to be 
angry  with God for letting things happen to her 
and her kids.  Back then she learned in several 
different ways that he was with suffering with her 
in the pain of the past.  

Now,  though, she has found a realistic and 
mature openness to that past, she has built 
relationships with her growing children, and has 
made huge progress in the process of  gaining 
self respect and self confidence. 
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I was relieved to hear that she is also realistic enough to 
admit that sometimes she still has nightmares,  still 
“wobbles” and there are things like certain TV programmes 
she knows will trigger memories of the bad times.

Her story  is not the “miracle cure” which a couple of 
paragraphs can seem to suggest – and which rarely 
provides lasting healing, growth, or wholeness.  For her, as 
with others, a two-steps-forward-and-at-least-one-step-back 
progress over more than five years has given her a new 
start.  

Her story  also shows the way  for others to take the risk of 
opening themselves to change, opening ourselves to God’s 
searching, loving gaze.

Maybe for one or two of  you glancing at these pages, this 
Lent might feel like the right time to ask God for things to be 
different?  Lent is about looking inwards, and also looking 
upwards. In Lent we acknowledge before God who we 
really  are, where we have come from on our journey, and 
look to him to help us grow towards who we want to 
become.

And that journey of “becoming who we are” is lifelong!

Alastair 

Mothering Sunday – and Mother Church
The Fourth Sunday in Lent was called ‘Mid-Lent’ or 
‘Refreshment Sunday’, when the rigors of Lent were relaxed 
more than was normal for a feast day. It is called Mothering 
Sunday as a reference to the Epistle reading for the Day 
(Galatians 4:21-31).   The Lenten Epistles follow from each 
other with teaching about our life as Christians and how we 
are to follow Christ.   On Midlent Sunday the Epistle talks of 
bondage and freedom; the bondage of the Law and the Old 
covenant as compared to the freedom in Christ, "the 
promised one", and the New Covenant. Verse 26 reads "But  
Jerusalem which is above is free, which is the mother of us 
all."   We gain our freedom from Christ and, as it was seen 
before the Reformation, the Church.

Thus Mothering Sunday is about the freedom that we gain 
through the promise of Jesus Christ delivered through our 
Mother the Church.   People were encouraged to go to their 
‘Mother Church’ (their home church or their home 
Cathedral) to worship and give thanks.   Hence apprentices, 
and others, went home for the weekend and often brought 
gifts (or accumulated pay) home to their family.  

On the other hand, Mother's Day is a secular festival 
invented in 1904 and is celebrated on the 2nd Sunday in 
May in most countries in the world.   The British Isles seem 
to be the exception. In recent years Mothering Sunday has 
been hijacked to take the place of a special, secular day to 
give thanks for our mothers. 

.

  St Cuthbert’s Ladies’ Group.
Our March meeting is on Tuesday 18th, 7.30 at the St 
Lawrence Centre, with a visit by Sue Campbell, who will be 
showing pictures and talking about the Livingstone Anglican 
Children's Project in Zambia.     St Cuthbert's has a long-
term link with Livingstone, and it will be good to have a 

longer talk than she was able to when she came to one of 
our church services last year.     The project gives space for 
children orphaned by HIV/AIDS to be able to be children; 
many of them find themselves working at a very young age, 
back-breaking work such as breaking rocks in the quarries, 
caught up in prostitution, and child-trafficking across the 
border closeby.   LACP gives them support, a place to play 
and once a month feeds up to 500 children for whom food is 
low on the order of priorities they have to deal with. And 
helps encourage them into education; it has already 
enabled 300 to escape forced labour and get into education.

At their AGM in January, the Ladies Group decided they 
would like to make a donation to this project from surplus 
funds, and will be presenting  a cheque  to Sue on 18th 
March.

Also at the AGM, members voted to raise funds this year for 
the charity "Hope for Tomorrow".

Hope for Tomorrow provides mobile units to take cancer 
chemotherapy treatment closer to home, saving stressful 
long distance travel and minimising waiting times.   I think 
you will agree that the distance of Wells from major 
hospitals is a problem at the back of many of our minds 
when it comes to needing regular frequent treatment, and 
the availability of a mobile unit at West Mendip Hospital, 
Glastonbury, coming out from Musgrove Park is hugely 
beneficial, minimising problems such as getting to the main 
hospital, parking, travel costs, and long waiting periods. The 
vans can treat 18 to 20 patients a day, and visit Glastonbury  
weekly.   I will have given out newsletters and leaflets at our 
February dinner, but if you'd like one, please ask me.

  We also decided to support the Wells Food bank by 
bringing along suitable donations of food to each meeting.   
In date items only of course, ladies!

Our charity  last year was the Fuel Fund for community 
nurses from St Margaret's Hospice.   I have put  a thank-you 
note from them for the £325 handed over last month on the 
notice-board in church.

If  you haven't received a programme for the next 12 
months,  please ask either Sarah or myself, and we'll be 
happy  to  hand you one, and also to see you at our 
meetings!

Bid
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Wookey Hole W.I.
President  Sue Harding chaired our February  meeting, she 
had received a number of  apologies from members who 
had succumbed to winter colds.  We finalised arrangements 
for the Scrabble afternoon at Elizabeth’s and our next 
coffee morning. The menus for our 67th Birthday lunch next 
month were distributed. Lesley  H reported that the finances 
are in good shape, the majority  of  members having paid 
their subscriptions for the year.  She also gave us details of 
the events planned for Fairtrade Fortnight at  the end of  the 
month. 

Our speaker Michael Bailey  opened by  telling us we were 
going to play, and offered us some quotations on the 
subject,  including George Bernard Shaw’s remark that ‘We 
don’t stop playing because we grow old; we grow old 
because we stop playing’. Which set the tone for the 
afternoon, as after a resume of  his own career in ceramics, 
with a splendidly  alert looking Hare as an exhibit,  and a 
quick run down on the properties of  various types of  clay, 
we all set out to get messy. Reassured that our efforts 
would be temporary,  as no firing would be done, we let our 
imaginations get to work. With great lumps of  cold wet clay, 
rolling pins and miscellaneous items from leaves to plastic 
cutlery  we made everything from plaques with impressed 
designs, miniature pots, animal models and fruit  and 
flowers.  Having been up close and personal with the Earth, 
we all needed a good clean up before tackling our cups of 
tea. 

Jill thanked Michael for an inspiring afternoon, and 
expressed a wish to take the Hare home, but he had it 
safely bagged.  

Our competition was for the best result, Michael placed 
Lesley  R first, with Sue B second and Jill third. The Flower 
of  the Month was brought by  Myrtle, with Sue H second and 
Jill third. Lorna and Pat won prizes in the raffle. 

Mrs R Docherty

Wookey Hole Ladies Club
The first meeting of 2014, Tuesday 4th February, wasn't the 
best of evenings to be going out. It was raining heavily and 
there were very strong winds, however we were rewarded 
with a very interesting talk, illustrated with slides, by Nicky 
Venning.

The subject was St Catherine's Monastery in the Sinai 
Peninsula.   Nicky told us that she has an interest in 
spiritual places and has also visited the site of 2000 
Buddhist Temples on the Banks of the Irrawaddy River in 
Burma and a huge temple in Borobudur in Indonesia.

The Sinai Peninsula is not very hospitable and is sparsely 
populated but these days is easier to access. Moses was a 
nomadic tribesman and herdsman, and he lived in the 
peninsula as it had a spring which reputedly never dried up. 
The Monastery is in a very spectacular setting at the foot of 
Mount Sinai which is where Moses received the Ten 
Commandments. Inside the monastery there is a  Rose 
which the Monks consider was the burning bush seen by 
Moses, and it dates from 400AD, but there are no records 
before that. Since 1200 BC this place would have been 
sacred to Moses' tribe which  we know as The Jews.

A Christian Roman, Empress Helena visited this site and 
built a chapel which commemorates Moses. Also Emperor 
Justinian added on  accommodation for worshippers; he 

became a saint and dedicated the Monastery to Catherine, 
an early Egyptian Christian who was tortured and died for 
her faith. It is also a place of pilgrimage for Muslims as they 
consider Moses the second most important prophet after 
Mohammed. There is a mosque inside the Monastery. 
Mohammed granted lifelong protection for the Monastery in 
626AD and the letter can be seen in the library along with 
other important early Christian writings and Bibles.  Today 
the Monastery is still occupied and administered by the 
Sinai Orthodox Church.

After questions Edith proposed a vote of thanks for a most 
enlightening and enjoyable talk.

The next meeting will be held on Tuesday 4th March when 
the speakers will be Malcolm Plaster on “My experience as 
a Torchbearer of the Olympic Flame”.  April 1st will be a talk 
by Serena Mason about Laughter Therapy. Visitors and 
new members are always welcome.

Lyn

    Notes from Wookey Hole
While we have all been holding our breaths for the scenes 
unfolding on our levels near by, nothing much else has 
come to light. There have been the odd days when 
gardening was possible and enjoyable and I (Lucy) 
belatedly remembered to sow garlic.

Hugh has given some very deep and useful bible studies in 
our sitting room and they have been well attended.

A highlight for those of us who heard her talk was a visit, 
from Leeds, by Dr Jasvinder Sanghera CB with a talk about 
her life and work arranged by the Henton church talks 
committee.

John Evans heard this amazing woman on Desert Island 
Disks and was inspired to invite her here to tell us about her 
work.

She had to leave home, in Bradford, at the age of 15/16 
when she was informed she would be forced to marry 
someone she knew nothing about. She had 7 sisters or 
more and one brother and was fiercely independent, not 
wishing to be married off and lose her schooling chances 
and life choices. Her mother disowned her, as did the whole 
of her family and she took herself on a train further up North 
to Newcastle, somehow found work in the market and 
somehow kept herself alive in spite of her huge sadness at 
being disowned. This “disownedness“ continues to this day.

Not only did she keep alive but she got herself to University 
and on the death of her sister from an abusive marriage, 
threw her energies into exposing problems of escaping 
marriage, caste and other restrictions such as deprivation 
from education in the lives of many young Southern Asian 
and other emigrant communities from the middle east. Her 
website and books are available to anyone wishing to follow 
up on this rather sketchy summary, her charity is called 
Karma Nirvana and can be accessed by its website 
www.Karmanirvana.org.uk  which offers a helpline to those 
in trouble in this way. One book is called “Shame” and 
another called “Shame Travels”.

She is about to be involved in the passing of a law for which 
she has fought for years, which will make forced marriages 
a criminal issue and protect young victims of this practice. It  
will enable those seeking escape to have a safe harbour 
from the community and family which close ranks and make 
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has been given awards. She is a CBE and was awarded 
Pride of Britain 2009 and Inspirational Woman of 2008 and 
is wonderfully clear in her exposition of what must change.

She was an atheist as a young child, her mother was a 
dedicated temple attender, but a friend prayed over her 
assiduously during her outcast time and she attended an 
Alpha Course, found deep forgiveness for her situation and 
outcast status and is totally and daily sustained by her 
Christian Faith she told us. She survives death threats from 
family and others so this is not said lightly.

I would ask you, if you have a computer, to read about this 
very complex threat to so many youngsters from immigrant 
communities.

Now we must return to our local situation and hope that the 
dire floods are gradually prevailed upon to disappear....

Just a reminder that there will be a 
visit from Foncho Columbia on 
Monday 3rd March at the Cathedral 
Cafe from 2.30 till 4.00pm dealing 
with Fair Trade and banana 
issues . We are privileged to have 
this visit, and most of his day will 
be spent with the schools of our 

area, telling them about the benefits of Fairly Traded goods. 
Tessa Munt has sadly been obliged by work pressure to 
cancel her coffee clinic on Saturday 8th of March

Best wishes from Wookey Hole!

Lucy

  Is our sugar in a jam?
Did you know there is such a thing as a jam directive?   It 
comes from the European Union and the latest wants there 
to be less sugar in British jam.  But plans to reduce our 
jam's sugar level from 60 to 50 per cent is worrying some 
MPs.  Tessa Munt, Lib Dem MP for Wells, warns:  “by 
reducing the percentage of total sugar, the characteristic 
gel-like consistency of jams and marmalade will be lost. The 
result will be an homogenised spreadable sludge... I'm quite 
worried because I think this is going to be the end of the 
British breakfast as we know it."  

Sorry, Tessa, but I think you’re on the wrong tack this time.  
My wife always makes her jams—she makes and sells a lot 
of them—with half  the sugar in the recipe. They set well, 
and the fruit flavours are not drowned out by excess 
sweetness. Lots of people love them.                                                 
      Ed.

Floods in Somerset – how can we help?
I hope that by the time you read this the floodwater in 
Somerset will have receded, but the consequences of 
flooding will be long term, both in practical and emotional 
terms.

Despite having seen the TV footage, and speaking to some 
farmers out there, I was shocked by the practical difficulty 
and time taken to cross to the island village of Muchelney. 
The fire service operating the shuttle boat across the 10 
minute stretch of open water could not be more helpful, but 
to see some of our fellow passengers – some in their 80s, 
wheelchair and pushchair users, struggling through deep 
water to board, and waiting up to 30 minutes in the bitter 

cold, was sobering. Some had walked a mile to the nearest 
shop in Langport and were carrying their week’s groceries. 
Others were cutting short their working day as the boat can 
only safely operate in daylight. 

All the ‘islanders’ spoke of local kindnesses and community 
spirit, but also the daily struggle to manage in flooded 
properties – one mentioned having to wash the dogs’ feet 4 
times a day to ensure they didn’t bring in diluted sewage, 
and of the influx and nuisance of rats to most dwellings. It 
was clear that the many small businesses were on their 
knees, and the people are tired – especially when the water 
is rising again…

The Somerset Community Foundation is trying to co-
ordinate offers and requests for help and is already 
distributing small grants to flood victims (01749 344949).   

Among the farming community there are now several 
initiatives: 

   NFU south west will co-ordinate offers of livestock forage 
and  bedding ; 

   RABI (The Royal Agricultural Benevolent Institution) have 
grants available for farming families and workers (0300 
303 7373) and 

   FCN (Farming Community Network) in Somerset is 
working hard to provide responsive support on request 
(0845 -367-9990).

I know most people just want to help – I have been 
encouraged by the offers of fresh fruit and vegetables, and 
hot meals, to be ferried across, and offers of respite 
accommodation are now coming in. 

You might also like to contribute financially:

   Somerset Community Foundation: text  Noah95 (£10 or 
lesser amount) to 70070, or via the website http://
www.justgiving.com/somersetcf

   R.A.B.I. on their website www.rabi.org.uk

   FCN via:http://www.justgiving.com/fcn/donate  - marking 
them "For Somerset Farmers".

Another practical way to help is via prayer – see the Bath 
and Wells website for ideas, or here are some:

Dear Lord God,

We pray for the people of the Somerset levels affected by 
flooding:

We give thanks for the sense of community and generosity 
within the villages, and for the hard work of the emergency 
services to support stranded people.  

We pray for all those who are isolated, feel abandoned and 
fearful about their homes; for immediate financial support 
for businesses facing severe economic hardship, and in 
particular the farmers; 

For the recent promises of the government agencies to be 
delivered; 

For survival of young and vulnerable livestock, particularly 
lambs, and the courage and stamina to continue working 
with livestock in such conditions, often in dispersed 
locations; 

(continued)

http://www.justgiving.com/somersetcf
http://www.justgiving.com/somersetcf
http://www.justgiving.com/somersetcf
http://www.justgiving.com/somersetcf
http://www.rabi.org.uk/
http://www.rabi.org.uk/
http://www.justgiving.com/fcn/donate
http://www.justgiving.com/fcn/donate
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For hope in the future, and in farming this land, when many 
are more than downhearted. 

Finally, Lord we pray for wisdom and compassion from 
Somerset Community Foundation and other bodies, in grant 
allocation—and for a dry Spring…

Amen

Annie Gurner, Ilminster & Crewkerne Deanery Rural Advisor 

  

Posted on the FLAG (Flooding on the 
Levels Action Group) Facebook pages:

Talking of hosepipe bans, I saw an item on a news 
programme last year, in the floods up north.

A man was standing in his kitchen in two feet of water, and 
opened a letter from his water board telling him there was a 
hosepipe ban! His comments were a string of bleeps!

  

Who would choose to live on a flood plain?
Food for thought from our fictional columnists

Last month’s correspondent said flood waters could go down 
as well as up. Nice thought. Guess which happened?

“If you choose to live on a flood plain you need to take 
responsibility for your decision and accept its 
consequences.” Well I have heard that a few times this 

month, mainly from people who 
are higher and drier than me.

I just wondered what choice they  
think I had. My great, great, 
great grandfather inherited this 
farm when his landlord died 
without heirs and left him the lot.

I was born here. I worked with 
my Dad until he died and now I 
look after the animals by myself. 
My kids were smarter than their 
ancestors. They're at college.

I suppose I did have a choice. I could have sold up, but with 
the publicity the Levels have been getting in the last few 
years the price has plummeted. At some point I made a 
deliberate choice to stay here and not leave the community, 
the livestock and the house I had spent my life with. But it 
never felt like that. It just felt like home.

Same as the Thames Valley feels like home to those who 
wanted a home with a view. Isn't 'riverside location' another 
clue? Do you want them to acknowledge their poor choice 
too, Mr Government Spokesman?

Some of my neighbours are a bit daft. They say that this 
level of flooding only happens every hundred years and as it 
happened last year it shouldn't happen again for another 
hundred. Shall I do the stats lesson or will you? It could 
happen four years in a row every four hundred and still 
come out as once every hundred.

There's a story in the Bible about a flood. Today people even 
talk about a flood of 'biblical proportions'. Well this one we 
are having isn't an epic yet. Just a biggie. Humans have 

always known to be afraid of water, the incarnation of the 
awesome power of creation.

That's the thing with floods. They make you come over all 
theological. Pray for us.

Arthur, Mainly Underwater
February 2014

On why pews SHOULD be uncomfortable

The Rectory
St. James the Least

  
My dear Nephew Darren

Visits from your parishioners are 
always welcome.  But I did not expect them to return to you 
complaining because our pews are uncomfortable. 

Pews are meant to be uncomfortable. The unshakeable 
belief of our congregation is that the more uncomfortable the 
pew, the holier the worship must be. By the same token, an 
8am Service is more fervent than one at 11am, since it is 
much more socially inconvenient. If you add on enduring 
sub-zero temperatures and damp, then sainthood clearly 
beckons. Your people may be used to lolling in upholstered 
chairs in tropical temperatures, but I am sure such comfort 
places their souls in grave peril. 

Our pews were built five hundred years ago when people 
were several inches shorter and many pounds lighter and so 
could accommodate themselves on them perfectly 
adequately. The fact that a twenty-first century body is in 
constant danger of sliding off the seat and requires knees to 
be folded somewhere near ears at least helps to keep minds 
focussed – apart from Colonel Wainwright, who still 
manages to sleep peacefully throughout Mattins every 
Sunday.

I could point out that your chairs make kneeling almost 
impossible – although I suspect that posture is not 
encouraged in your church, as people would then be unable 
to read the words on your overhead projector or wave their 
arms about quite as easily during the hymns. While the 
majority of our congregation find the Anglican crouch 
perfectly adequate, you can see those who flop to their 
knees on hearing “let us pray” from the clouds of dust sent 
up from suddenly compressed hassocks, which were 
purchased to commemorate Queen Victoria’s Accession. 
      
I may also point out that our box pews are very useful for 
modern times. Once a family is seated, with the door firmly 
shut, then any toddler is penned in and unable to use the 
aisles as a racing circuit. Medieval carpenters were clearly 
forward thinking people. Admittedly, box pew doors do tend 
to stick and few manage to look dignified while they wait for 
step ladders to be brought before they can climb out.  

If only you would remove your chairs and substitute benches 
without backs, turn off all heating and replace carpets with 
slate slabs, I am sure your congregation’s religious zeal 
would soar.

Your loving uncle,

Eustace    

PA
R

IS
H

 N
E

W
S

 M
ar

ch
 2

01
4



6                                   

Cuthbert's Coots & Curlews
Margaret Hendy organized a trip to the River Exe for us on 
13 February. Fifteen of us spent four hours on a boat with 
an experienced RSPB commentator on board, and wow! did 
we see some spectacular birds. Just look what we 
recorded!

Little grebe; Slavonian grebe;  Cormorant; Heron; Little 
egret; Shag ; Guillemot  ; Mute swan; Brent goose; Canada 
goose;  Common scoter; Goldeneye; Mallard; Red-breasted 
merganser; Shelduck; Teal  ; Blackheaded gull; Bonaparte's 
gull; Common gull; Great black-backed gull; Herring gull ; 
Avocet; Bar-tailed godwit; Black-tailed godwit; Curlew; 
Dunlin; Grey plover; Oystercatcher; Redshank; Turnstone  ; 
Woodpigeon; Carrion crow  …  oh, and a seal.

The day started off bleak, with a hail storm as we boarded 
the coach, and some snow Bridgwater way. In the same 
area we had similar weather on the way back. But the river-
trip from Exmouth to Topsham and back was as near perfect 
as a February-birdwatcher could hope for -- a smidgin of 
rain and hail, sure, and certainly cold if you were up on 
deck; but the sun was out and the sky was blue for most of 
the time. In the cabin (equipped with a loo) delicious home-
made soup was served, as well as sandwiches and tea and 
coffee. As they say -- a good time was had by all.

David Green

 

Adam and Eve’s true nationality
  A Brit, a Frenchman and a Russian were viewing a 
painting of Adam and Eve frolicking in the Garden of Eden. 
"Look at that garden they are maintaining so well," mused 
the Brit. "They must be British."  

 "Nonsense," the Frenchman disagreed. "They're naked, 
and so beautiful. Clearly, they are French."  

 "Ah, but no clothes, no shoes, no shelter," the Russian 
pointed out, "they have only an apple to eat, and they're 
being told this is paradise. They are Russian."

Present
For Father Nicholas's 60th birthday, the congregation at St 
Mary's decided to give him a present of a new suit.  Father 
Nicholas was so moved by the gift that the following Sunday  
he stood before everyone and began his homily with a tear 
in his eye, 'Today I am preaching to you in my birthday suit.'

LENT
Lent, before Easter, is like Advent before Christmas, a 
time of preparation. Lent is when we remember that 
Jesus prepared himself for starting his ministry by 
going away by himself for 40 days of fasting and 
prayer. You can read about it in your Bible: Matthew, 
chapter 4, verses 1-11; Mark, chapter 1, verses 12-13 
and Luke, chapter 4, verses 1-13.

Jesus went into the wilderness – a quiet lonely place 
away from people – where he could think things out. 
He knew that his work would be hard, that many 
people would not listen to him, or if they listened, they 
would not believe him. During these 40 days Jesus 
made his choice: to work in God’s way however hard 
that might be.

This year Lent starts on 
5th March and goes 
through half of April - 
have you thought about 
how YOU are going to 
prepare yourse l f to 
follow Jesus this Lent?

SPRING COLOURS
There are colours which are mentioned with these 
things in the Bible. Answers at the bottom of the page.

1. Pastures, herbs and olives are all?

2. A sea, tents and wine are?

3. Hangings in the Temple, pomegranates and doors 
of tents were all?

4. A horse, robes and teeth were all?

5. Kings’ raiment (clothing), Jesus’ robe and the dye 
that Lydia sold were all?

6. One of the gifts to the baby Jesus, candlesticks 
and spoons were?

7. A raven, clouds and chariot horses were?

8. Lips, a thread tied to a window and robes are?

What’s blue, V-shaped and flies?
The Red Arrows in disguise.

What do you do with a green monster?
Wait till he’s ripe.
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Answers: 
1.green 2.red 3.blue 4.white 5.purple 

6.gold 7.black 8.scarlet
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 Carry on
The vicar was making an appeal for more help with the 
Sunday School:  “At the moment I’m just carrying on with a 
couple of single ladies!”

Shrove Tuesday request
The pastor would appreciate it if the ladies of the 
congregation would lend him their electric girdles for the 
pancake breakfast next Sunday.

...and finally
The church will hold an evening of fine dining, super 
entertainment and gracious hostility.

  

From the Registers 2014
CHRISTIAN BAPTISMS

23rd February  Mollie Freya Diane Roberts

  Harrison Anthony Roberts

  

FUNERALS & MEMORIAL SERVICES

11th February  Yvonne Heath

17th February  Pat Norton

 Sheila Jenkins   
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Let’s be thankful for what we have


