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The visitation 
of the Magi

Matthew 2:11

The New Year
by Alistair Glanvile

The Roman God Janus was always depicted 
with two faces, one looking forwards and the 
other looking back. At the start of a new year we 
also look back over the past year and think about 
our successes and our failures, the things we 
should not have said and the times we should 
have spoken out. The thing to remember is that 
brooding over the past is a pointless exercise. 
We cannot change what has happened and can 
only hope that we will not make the same 
mistakes.

None of us know what 2015 will bring. There will 
be elections for the Westminster parliament and 
for the District, City and Parish councils. It will be 
our chance to elect our representatives or even 
to stand for office ourselves. Whoever wins I 
don’t envy them the decisions that they will have 
to make. We will see the first woman bishop 
appointed and here in St Cuthbert’s and St Mary 
Magdalene we will continue in our efforts to 
make our churches grow and be more relevant 
to the people in the com munity and to challenge 
ourselves in our faith and relationship with God.

In our own lives there will be successes and 
failures and times of happiness and sadness. 

Sometimes it will seem as we are walking uphill 
through treacle and at others as if we are sliding 
down a steep slope on a tea tray totally out of 
control. We take each day as it comes and deal 
with it in the best way that we can. In his speech to 
the nation on Christmas Day 1939 King George 
the Sixth quoted from Minnie Louise Haskins’ 
poem and said:

      I said to the Man who stood at the gate of the 
year,

      “Give me a light that I may tread safely into the 
unknown”

      And he replied “ Go out into the darkness     
and put your hand into the hand of God.

      That shall be to you better than light             
and safer than a known way!”

      So I went forth and finding the hand of God,  
trod gladly into the night.

May the next year be a good one for all of you and 
through all the uncertainties of it may each one of 
us put our hands into the hand of God and trust in 
Him to lead us safely through it.

Alistair
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  St Cuthbert’s Trinity Chapel
As we go to press in mid December it looks as if we will 
complete the work on the Trinity Chapel early 2015. (So 
much for “by the end of August” – I didn’t realise they meant 
August 2015!!)

Problems with the wall being weaker than expected (dodgy 
workmanship in the Middle Ages) meant that the glasswork 
couldn’t be fitted on schedule, then the central light fitting 
has taken weeks longer than promised to arrive … and so 
on.

However, early in 2015 we will have a separately lit and 
heated multi use area for quiet prayer and reflection, small 
groups, small services and organised quiet spaces.

We are also giving careful thought to a multi-use specially 
made table   for the chapel, using some of a particular gift 
someone made for the refurbishing of the Trinity Chapel 
area – more of that anon!

Alastair

  

St Cuthbert’s Ladies Group
I look forward to a new year of Ladies Group meetings, but 
perhaps the first one of 2015 isn’t the most exciting?!   We 
meet on Tuesday 20th January for our AGM; 7.30 at the 
Lawrence Centre.   This meeting is the last opportunity to 
return your food order form for the annual dinner at Café 
Piano in February, but you can always hand it to Fay Low 
beforehand.     Gents welcome too, remember.

Our coffee morning in December was light in numbers due 
to folk having so many commitments in December, but I 
think those who came enjoyed the opportunity to sit and 
chat.   We raised £73 for our charity of the year, Hope for 
Tomorrow, providing a mobile chemotherapy van at West 
Mendip Hospital.   This final event of the year brings our 
total to around £570, so thank you, ladies, for all your 
efforts.   I would welcome suggestions of charities to 
support in 2015, so that a decision can be made by 
members at the AGM.

Bid

  

One million of us go to C of E 
churches….

Recently published Church of England statistics for 2013 
show that an average of one million people attend services 
each week, down about 1% on the previous year.

The one million figure relates to regular weekly parish and  
cathedral services and does not include other core services 
carried out by the Church of England on a regular basis. 
With some 2,000 baptisms, 1,000 weddings and 3,000 
funerals conducted every week it is estimated that a further  
half  a million people attend a service conducted by a 
Church of England minister every week. 

In addition the count (which takes place in October) does 
not include the many carol and nativity services during 
Advent and many other regular services responding to 
community need. The services carried out by the Church of 
England's chaplains in hospitals, prisons, schools, 
universities and military bases are also excluded from the 
attendance totals.

Figures for Christmas attendance show a stable trend, with 
2.4 million people attending services on Christmas Eve and 
Day - where figures have hovered around the 2.5 million 
mark over the past decade.

A new part of the 2013 research reveals that nearly half of 
the 67,000 new joiners to churches are coming for the first 
time rather than from another church. This was the first time 
a split was introduced in the joiners and leavers section to 
measure those moving to or from other local churches.

A change in baptism trends shows that adult baptisms are 
on the increase over the past decade - from 8,000 per year 
to 11,000 per year, an increase of 32% over the last 10 
years.

Growth
"When I married you, I could get both hands around your 
waist," my husband mused, eyeing me after a month of 
Christmas indulgence.  "Now look how much I’ve got. That’s 
what I call an investment!"

  

Live the life you love
If I had a fiver for everyone who has begun a conversation 
with me over the last few months along the lines of  ‘you 
must be looking forward to your retirement’, I would 
probably be able to fund my first pensioner’s season ticket 
to West Ham! The comments are NOT made with anything 
other than warmth and kindness, but I’m not retiring until the 
end of April and I intend to be fully occupied and engaged 
until then. I have no intention of wishing my life away too 
soon!

Perhaps there is inevitability for those of us of a certain age 
that as each year passes, it appears that it has gone by 
quicker than the last, and if we are not very careful we lose 
the ability to live fully in the present moment.

‘This year is the newest year there is’, writes the preacher, 
but it won’t be new always, and that’s worth thinking about. 
So pay attention to what is going on this newest year. Keep 
your eyes and your ears open, because new as today 
always seems while you’re living it, in a few years from now 
it will exist only in your memories of it and in a few centuries 
it will have vanished in a dream.

Perhaps some of you will have spent the final few days of 
2014 thinking of resolutions you might want to make as the 
New Year begins. As I looked through John O’Donohue’s 
wonderful book of blessings, I stumbled across the blessing 
for each new day called a morning offering, as good a new 
year resolution as I can find:

  ‘May my mind come alive today to the invisible geography 

   that invites me to new frontiers, to break the dead shell of   
yesterdays

   to risk being disturbed and challenged

   May I have the courage today to live the life that I would 
love,

   to postpone my dream no longer, but do at last what I 
came here for

   and waste my heart on fear no more’

+Peter Taunton
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The week after the month before
After a hectic December full of Christmas events at the 
church, the vicar went wearily into the chemist’s shop.  He 
asked: ‘Have you got anything for laryngitis?’

The chemist replied: ‘Good morning sir. What can I do for 
you?’

A watery story
On Sunday 6th December, at the 10.00am service, Alistair 
Glanville during his sermon (very thought provoking) spoke 
about John the Baptist baptising in the river Jordan.  
Afterwards I remembered a tale that I thought may 
entertain the readers of our Parish Magazine:

An evangelical preacher was preaching and baptising in his 
local river; there was quite a crowd and many came 
forward for baptism.  Along came a very intoxicated man 
and he was very unsteady on his feet and fell in to the river 
alongside the preacher.  

The preacher thinking he was a candidate took hold of him 
and bent his head into the river; as the man came up 
gasping and breathless, the preacher said to him "Have 
you found Jesus?".  The drunk said, "No Sir, I have not sir".  

The preacher then bent the man into the water again this 
time for a bit longer and as the man came up, again 
spluttering and breathless, the preacher again addressed 
him, "Have you found Jesus now?".  The drunk again said, 
"No Sir, I have not Sir".  

The preacher was now getting frustrated and bent the man 
into the water again for a good minute and again as the 
man came up he said in a rather loud and impatient voice, 
"Now have you found Jesus?".  The man gasping for air 
said, "No Sir, I have not Sir—are you sure this is where he 
fell in!".

Sheila Linegar

  

  A single-purpose man
And so John came, baptising in the desert region and 
preaching a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of 
sins (Mark 1:4)

When you turn from the last page of the Old Testament to 
the first page of the New, you are turning over four hundred 
years. There had not been a real prophet in Israel since 
Malachi. It seemed as though in all that time heaven had 
nothing more to say to God’s chosen people.  The Roman 
eagle flew over everything, and such religion as there now 
was in Israel had become desiccated and lifeless. 

And then John the Baptist arrived - a wild man from the 
desert! Questions were flying around. Could this be the 
coming ‘Elijah’ figure, prophesied in Malachi – who would 
‘turn the hearts’ of people before the great and dreadful day  
of the Lord?   It somehow seemed that John the Baptist 
bore the stamp of true God-given originality, with:

1. ONE THING TO DO    For all of thirty years John had 
been preparing in a desert existence for this one task – to 
fulfil the prophecy of Isaiah 40:3 – to ‘prepare the way for 
the Lord.’ As the fiery announcer of Jesus, people had 
heard nothing like this for centuries, and they flocked to 
hear him. 

2. ONE THING TO SAY    There it was – “Repent!”  Here 
lay the true authority of a prophet. John was no flatterer. 
“You brood of vipers!” were his opening words to the 
Scribes and Pharisees. Nor did he need to stump the 
length and breadth of the country. People came out to HIM 
in the desert. And repentance isn’t simply feeling sorry. The 
big question is “Will you stop doing it? If so, you’ve 
repented!”

3. ONE PERSON TO PROMOTE    “Yes,” says John. “I 
baptise you with water – but I’m not the important one!” The 
coming One, he said, will baptise you with the reality, of 
which the water could only be symbolical. 

Bishop Alf Stanway of Melbourne once declared, “There 
are some, you know, who – wherever you put them – 
blessings will be there. I heard somebody say about a 
missionary, ‘Leave him in a place long enough, and he’ll 
turn it into gold. Whatever he touches will go that way. 
God’s blessing will be upon him; it’s just a matter of time.’”

Learn from John the Baptist – this Jesus-centred individual.  
Men and women with such a focus have the ability to stir 
great numbers of people.

  

The Nativity Crib Festival, 

13-14 December
Over 200 crib sets, enjoyed by many hundreds of visitors

  

How many angels on a pinhead? 

This roof was quite crowded.

  

  

  

  

  

Several Church Crib sets
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The Knutty Knitters giants

  

Blessed by sunshine

 

 Cuthbert's Coots 'n' Curlews
Six of  us braved the mist on 27 November, drove through 
thick fog at West Harptree, then emerged into glorious 
sunshine as we approached the causeway  north of  the 
village. The water panorama was stunning, the sun 
interacting with wisps of  winter mist. We had good views of 
pochards, great crested grebes and,  of  course, dozens of 
mallards, then our usual elevenses at the café. In all we 
registered 20 species, which means, at 10p per species per 
person, £12 for Church funds. They were:

blackbird; black-headed gull; black-tailed godwit;  coot; 
cormorant;  dunnock; great crested grebe; great tit;  heron; 
lesser black-backed gull; little egret;  mallard; moorhen; mute 
swan; pied wagtail; pochard; robin;  tufted duck; 
woodpigeon; wren.

 If  you are interested in seeing millions of  starlings on the 
Somerset Levels some time in January, let me know.

David

In place of cabbage
A woman confided in her minister that when she sent her 
husband to buy a cabbage for lunch, he had fallen and 
broken his leg. “That’s terrible!” said the minister. “What did 
you do?” 

“I opened a can of peas”, she replied.

Deadline for the February issue
Next month I will need to print  the February  issue a little 
earlier than usual,  so I must  receive all copy  by  Saturday 
17th January at the latest . Any  articles received after that 
date will go into the March issue, if still relevant then.

WOOKEY HOLE CINEMA CLUB FILM, 
Wednesday 14th January

PRIDE (15) Comedy Drama

A joyous and often riotously funny British comedy. The year 
is 1984, Margaret Thatcher is putting ever more pressure on 
the striking miners to abandon their protests. Inspired by 
what he sees as a common cause - being bullied by the 
authorities - gay activist Mark (Ben Schnetzer) rallies a 
ragtag group of friends to collect money for the cash-
strapped workers. At first, the macho miners are suspicious, 
but slowly come to appreciate their unexpected new 
benefactors.

Come and join us at  Wookey Hole Community Hall at 
the bottom of School Hill

Doors open 7pm; film starts 7.30pm.   

Tickets on the door £6

More info and a trailer at  :  
wookeyholecinemaclub.weebly.com
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Winter ‘Bring and Share’ Supper
Saturday 24th January 2015  

6pm at the Wookey Hole Community Hall, 

bottom of School Hill, Wookey Hole BA5 1BA

Tickets £2   

Tickets available in advance from:

 Nicky 677394, Hugh 679678 or Roger 673032

This is the first social event organised by the new group: in 
this, the darkest, most gloomy month of the year what 

could be more fun than the opportunity to ‘eat, drink and be 
merry’ with friends and neighbours, in our lovely 

Community Hall and within walking distance of home.  

Wookey Hole Residents Forum

  

Wookey Hole WI, December meeting 
We were in a party  mood at our December meeting, 
encouraged by  our committee members presenting us with 
hot,  but non alcoholic, punch as we arrived at the hall.  Our 
business meeting was brief, Lesley  H. updated us on the 
finances,  and reminded us that the next meeting will be 
next  year,  when our subscriptions will be due. We were 
also reminded that our votes will be needed for the 

Resolution to be put to the 100th Anniversary  National 
annual meeting, the choices are published in this month’s 
WI Life. 

Jenny  Burton from Easton, who was one of  our guests this 
month, gave a short presentation on making simple 
dresses from pillow cases for girls in the developing world. 
A charity  called ‘Dress a child’ distributes them, the idea 
being that a child who is neatly  dressed looks cared for and 
is therefore less vulnerable to abuse and exploitation. 
Jenny  showed us a selection of  dresses that she and some 
friends had made, in all sorts of  colours, but  not white as 
that  would indicate a funeral. Contrasting shoulder straps 
and trim of  binding, pockets and buttons did a splendid job 
of  enhancing the basic straight design. Our committee will 
discuss the possibility  of  holding a similar workshop in the 
New Year.

Elizabeth had prepared a brain teaser quiz for us, we now 
know more bird names than we did before; thinking before 
tea was the order of  the afternoon, and a very  good tea it 
was, a buffet spread worthy  of  the festive season.  Our 
competition was a piece of  mathematical guesswork, ‘how 
many  sweets are in the jar?’ Good humoured accusations 
of  emptying the jar in order to count them were levelled at 
Rose, who got the number spot on, and won the jar. The 
mild weather enabled our gardeners to produce a fine 
display  of  flowers, the Flower of  the month was judged by 
our guest Jenny, first was Pauline J.,  second Sue H. and 
third Jill. There was a pile of  excitingly  wrapped prizes for 
the raffle, won by  Alice, Lesley  R, Sheila, Mary, Margaret D. 
and Rose. 

Rose Docherty

  

The Journey Of The Magi by T S Eliot

A cold coming we had of it, 

Just the worst time of the year 

For a journey, and such a long journey: 

The ways deep and the weather sharp, 

The very dead of winter.

And the camels galled, sorefooted, refractory, 

Lying down in the melting snow. 

There were times we regretted 

The summer palaces on slopes, the terraces, 

And the silken girls bringing sherbet. 

Then the camel men cursing and grumbling 

and running away, and wanting their liquor and women, 

And the night-fires going out, and the lack of shelters, 

And the cities hostile and the towns unfriendly 

And the villages dirty and charging high prices: 

A hard time we had of it. 

At the end we preferred to travel all night, 

Sleeping in snatches, 

With the voices singing in our ears, saying 

That this was all folly. 

Then at dawn we came down to a temperate valley, 

Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation; 

With a running stream and a water-mill beating the 
darkness, 

And three trees on the low sky, 

And an old white horse galloped away in the meadow. 

Then we came to a tavern with vine-leaves over the lintel, 

Six hands at an open door dicing for pieces of silver, 

And feet kicking the empty wine-skins. 

But there was no information, and so we continued 

And arriving at evening, not a moment too soon 

Finding the place; it was (you might say) satisfactory. 

(continued)
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All this was a long time ago, I remember, 

And I would do it again, but set down 

This set down 

This: were we led all that way for 

Birth or Death? 

There was a Birth, certainly 

We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death, 

But had thought they were different; this Birth was 

Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death. 

We returned to our places, these Kingdoms, 

But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation, 

With an alien people clutching their gods.

I should be glad of another death. 

  

  Biblical Cooking
If you can prepare this dish without looking up the 
references in the Bible, you should be on Mastermind!   It is 
suggested the Authorised Version is used.

Ingredients  : 

1.   ½ lb of Judges 5:25 (end);  

2.   ½ lb of Jeremiah 6:20;  

3.   1 tablespoon of 1 Samuel 14:25;    

4.   3 of Jeremiah 17:11;   

5.   ½ lb of 1 Samuel 30:12;  

6.   ½ lb of Nahum 3:12 (chopped); 

7.   2 oz of Numbers 17:8 (blanched and chopped); 

8.   1 lb of 1 Kings 4:22;  

9.   2 Chronicles 9:9;  

10.  a pinch of Leviticus 2:13;  

11.  1 teaspoonful of Amos 4:5

12.  3 tablespoons of Judges 4:19

 Preparation:    

Mix 8, 9, 10 and 11, and put them aside.   
Beat 1, 2 and 3 to a cream.  Still beating add one 4 at a 
time. 
Then add 5, 6 and 7 and beat again.  
Then add 12. 
Bake in a low oven for 1½ hours
    

This recipe was found in Becket News, No 57, January 
2014, Bulletin of the Hamburg Anglican Church (where else 
would we look?).  

We found website www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/  to be 
helpful when looking up the verses in a hurry!  And for 
really impatient cooks, we also provide the answers at the 
top of the next page   

On the importance of NOT keeping 
accurate minutes

The Rectory
St. James the Least

My dear Nephew Darren

Since you were the one to ask 
this parishioner of yours to act 
as secretary, you have no reason to complain about the 
minutes of meetings she produces. You should never let 
anyone act as a secretary unless they either cannot speak 
English, or are deaf – preferably both. The more significant 
the committee and the more contentious the issues being 
debated, the more you should nobly put yourself forward 
both to chair the meeting and take the minutes. In the 
majority of cases, that will spare the other members that 
awkward moment when you ask for a volunteer and they all 
feel the need to stare at their feet.

If you act as secretary, then you can be certain that 
accounts of what took place will only be what you had 
wanted to happen and that the decisions taken will be what 
you had already decided before discussions started. Any 
inconvenient observations from other committee members 
can be omitted entirely.

Admittedly, the more observant may notice that your 
accounts of the meeting may not wholly agree with their 
recollections, but the skill of being a secretary is not to 
produce the minutes of the previous meeting until the day 
before the next one. This will mean that the great majority 
will have long forgotten what actually did happen two 
months previously and that many will not have had the time 
to read them anyway and will avoid having to admit that 
fact by passing them. 

Only the deeply committed will want to pursue apparent 
discrepancies. In that case, confess to the meeting that 
your hand-written notes were accidentally left on a bus and 
so you can no longer check the accuracy of what you have 
written. As a way of appearing helpful, you could even give 
the person challenging you the bus route number and time 
of day you travelled – but make sure that that route has 
subsequently been discontinued. Further challenges will 
rally the rest of the committee to your side and someone 
will oil the wheels by suggesting you proceed to the next 
item on the agenda. Since you are also the chairman, you 
naturally bow to their request.

Just in the way that church rotas bear no resemblance to 
the people who actually turn up to do the jobs, minutes of 
meetings need not bear too much resemblance to what 
actually happened – especially if what did happen is 
inconvenient. 

Democracy is all very well - provided a benign dictator is in 
overall control.

Your loving uncle,

Eustace

PA
R

IS
H

 N
E

W
S

 J
an

ua
ry

 2
01

5

http://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org
http://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org


7                                   

Visit
A parishioner called the vicar during a power-cut caused by 
a blizzard and said she urgently needed a pastoral home 
visit.   "I’m sorry, but I can’t get out because of the heavy 
snow,” the vicar explained.

Unsatisfied, she barked, "But I’m not able to watch TV!  So 
what else am I supposed to do?”

  Celebrating 175 years of the Penny Post…
In January 1840 – just 175 years ago – the penny post was 
established throughout the UK and, as we know from 
Dickens and other novelists, letters flowed freely to and fro 
several times a day. It was a golden age of communication. 

Sadly, this facility has now disappeared: recently the Royal 
Mail reported that it is struggling to deliver to every house 
just once a day for a price of 62p  – over 150 times more 
than in 1840 (1p = 2½ old pennies). That’s not quite as bad 
as it seems, of course: a penny in 1840 would be equivalent 
to about 35p now.

Never mind; we now have another golden age of 
communication, featuring the mobile phone. Mobiles are as 
ubiquitous nowadays as the penny post was in 1840, and it 
is hard to believe that it was only 30 years ago that the first 
mobile phone call was made in the UK – by comedian Ernie 
Wise, who called Vodafone’s head office in Newbury from St 
Katharine Docks in London on New Year’s Day, 1985.  

Quick off the mark as always, it was in the same month (just 
over a fortnight later) that British Telecom officially retired the 
much-missed iconic red telephone box. Maybe a bit too 
quick off the mark, because there are still vast tracts of 
Britain without a reliable mobile phone signal. Not so golden 
after all.

Old love
During a wedding reception the mother of the bride 
managed to keep from crying until she glanced at the 
grandparents.  The grandmother had reached over to the 
grandfather's wheelchair and was gently touching his hand. 
That was all it took to start the mother's tears flowing. After 
the wedding, she went over to the grandmother and told her 
how that tender gesture triggered her outburst.

"Well, I'm sorry to ruin your moment," Grandmother replied, 
"but I was just checking to see if he was still awake."

  * * * * * * * 

Whether the angels play only Bach praising God I am not 
quite sure.  I am sure however that en famille they play 
Mozart.  - Karl Barth

Without civic morality communities perish, without personal 
morality their survival has no value. - Bertrand Russell

There is a grace of kind listening as well as a grace of kind 
speaking. -  anon

Moses revisited
Nine year old Joey, was asked by his mother what he had 
learned in Sunday school. "Well, Mum, our teacher told us 
how God sent Moses behind enemy lines on a rescue 
mission to lead the Israelites out of Egypt. When he got to 
the Red Sea, he had his engineers build a pontoon bridge 
and all the people walked across safely. Then he radioed 
headquarters for reinforcements. They sent bombers to blow 
up the bridge and all the Israelites were saved." 

"Did your teacher really say that?!” asked his mother, 
somewhat alarmed. 

"Well, no, Mum. But if I told it the way the teacher did, you'd 
never believe it!" 

From the Registers 2014
WEDDING

20 December Andrew Westwood & Clementine Laura 
Vale

FUNERALS AND MEMORIAL SERVICES

3rd December Julie Shaw (Wookey Hole)

9th  John Charles Grimstead

12th  Barbara Seddon (Wookey Hole)

17th  Annie (Stella) Lewis

  Mollie Rose Bennetts

22nd  Susan Holt

23rd  Edith Lucy Rodd

24th  Eileen Chivers

30th  Patience Hill

  

      Sheila Jenkins

  

  

 

 BABUSHKA
Once in Russia, there was a woman called Babushka. Her 
house was perfect because she was always cleaning. One 
night,  a star appeared above the village: everyone rushed 
outside to see it but Babushka missed it because she was 
too busy sweeping and polishing. 

Three Kings came to the village following the star. 
Babushka invited them into her house and cared for them 
very  well. As they  left, the Kings asked her to join them on 

PA
R

IS
H

 N
E

W
S

 J
an

ua
ry

 2
01

5

(continued)

1. butter; 2. sugar; 3. honey; 4. eggs; 5 raisins; 6. figs;      
7. almonds; 8. flour; 9. spices; 10. salt; 11. Leaven may   
be taken as baking powder or as yeast;  12. milk
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their journey. They  were following the star to find the new-
born King of  Kings, the baby  Jesus. Babushka wanted to 
follow them - she promised to catch them up, as soon as 
the house was tidy. It  was days before the house was clean 
and then she set off, carrying a basket of toys for the baby.

But she was so far behind and when she arrived in 
Bethlehem, the kings and the baby had gone. So, still to this 
day, Babushka travels  the world with her basket of  toys, 
leaving them as presents for good children, just in case the 
child is Jesus.

PUTTING THINGS OFF
Sometimes we put things off  because other things are more 
important to us, or because we are too frightened to start 
something that is different. There is a word for putting things 
off until tomorrow, it is

  PROCRASTINATION
  How many  words can you make out of  the letters 
of this word? Try today and don’t put it off!

 

What do you call a magic dog? 

A Labracadabrador.

Where does the three legged horse live? 

In the unstable.

What’s small and cuddly and bright purple?
A koala holding his breath!

 

Babushka is the Russian word for ‘grandmother’. Some 
Russian nesting dolls are called Babushkas, but mostly  
they are called ‘Matryoshka’ which means ‘mother’.

 * * * * * * *

Editorial note:
Views expressed in articles in this magazine are the views 
of  the authors, and do not necessarily  express the views of 
the Vicar, Churchwardens or PCC of St Cuthbert’s Church.
  

Why universities would never give 
God a Ph.D.

1. He has had only one major publication, and it wasn’t 
even in  English. 

2. It had no references. 

3. It wasn't published in a refereed journal. 

4. Some even doubt he wrote it by himself. 

5. It may be true that he created the world, but what has he 
done since  then? 

6. The scientific community has had a hard time replicating 
his results. 

7. He never applied to the ethics board for permission to 
use human subjects. 

8. He rarely came to class, just told students to read the book. 

9. Some say he even had his son stand in for him, and  
teach the class. 

10. Although he set only 10 requirements, all of his students 
have failed the test. 
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Deadline for Parish News articles : the 12th of each month, 

Please support the advertisers with your custom, and tell

 them you found them in this magazine.

To advertise your business in these pages, 

please phone the editor, Bob Haigh, on 01749 677038 

or email bob@thehaighs.me.uk 
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