
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	            	        	      

Mark 9: 2-10

Season of Growth
 by Revd Jennifer Cole
It’s August – the schools are  closed and families 
try to get  away on a holiday, perhaps 
somewhere hot with a nice beach or to a 
favourite place, visiting family or friends. 

What I remember most about the summer 
holiday was that sense of freedom – of waking 
up in the morning and having a whole day to do 
what we wanted – to be out and about and 
explore. 

You may be going away or perhaps you are 
planning to have a break in September when the 
children are back at school. 

Generally, church congregations dwindle during 
the summer, with some churches having fewer 
regulars whilst others, depending on their 
location, may have some extra visitors. 

There is much written about church growth in 
recent years, responding to the declining 
membership of churches. The Church Times a 
couple of weeks back did a 10 page special 
about church growth. It included contributions 
from different people with different experiences 
of church and it gave some top tips. For example 

Grace Davie writes about the context and she 
examines the changes in Britain that have affected 
religious adherence; there is a section on 
numerical growth as well as on spiritual growth 
saying that churches should seek depth as well as 
width, another article explores the relationship 
between church attendance and growth. Another 
article is about the importance of listening, saying 
that churches need to start where people are and 
the final article looks at why Cathedrals are 
growing. 

The 10 page special is well written and easy to 
read – if you are interested I can send you an 
electronic copy if you want to read it.  It provides 
insights and different viewpoints helping the reader 
to understand the complexities of Church in the 
21st century. There is no one size fits all solution.  
So, why not add it to your reading list over the 
summer, reflect on what it says, and talk to others 
about it? 

As part of my work I direct the Exploring 
Christianity course and one of our modules is 
called Reshaping Church. This module will be 
revised later this year to bring it more up to date. 
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We realise that it won’t be long before it’s out of date again 
because there is so much happening in the Church at the 
moment.  

So if you go away this summer I hope you have a lovely 
time.  If you happen to attend a church service somewhere 
else, do have a look at how ‘church’ is done in that place. 
What’s different about it, what do you like about it? 

Have a great August

Jennifer 

St Cuthbert’s Ladies Group
We are taking advantage of the finer summer weather to 
have our August meeting as a stroll, followed by tea and a 
slice of cake.   We meet at St Cuthbert’s on Tuesday 18th 
August for a 2.30 departure from church to take one of a 
couple of routes – either past the Cathedral through the 
Chain Gate, to Tor Street, then back along the moat, High 
Street and back to church, or perhaps the shorter route of 
up High Street, into the Cathedral entrance, past its shop, 
and then back into the Market Place and church.   For 
those who don’t wish to walk, you are of course welcome to 
simply sit and chat in church, with tea served from around 
3pm.  We look forward to seeing you, if you can make it, for 
a session of gentle exercise and friendship.  This event is 
on our programme as a sponsored walk, but as we have 
raised sufficient funds already for the cloth for the new table 
in the Trinity Chapel, we will simply enjoy each other’s 
company rather than having it as a fund-raising event, 
though the usual £2 meeting cost will be requested!

Bid

  

 Give Him a Call!
  The phone was a great invention. How easy it is to press a 
few numbers on our small devices and speak to someone 
the other side of the world. There was a time when a phone 
in a home was a luxury item.  Now, it seems, we take it for 
granted that we have a gadget in our pocket enabling us to 
contact anyone, at any time, in any place.

However, how many times have you wanted to speak to 
someone, only to be given a recorded message giving a 
variety of options?  Then you have to wait in a queue for 
ages before your call is answered. Sometimes a voice 
informs you ‘your call is important to us’ … but meanwhile 
you are left waiting, listening to endless music.   

Yes, a phone may be useful in all kinds of circumstances, 
but they can also be very frustrating!  So, it’s good to know 
that God can be contacted immediately we need Him. 
There is no celestial call centre where our messages are 
delayed or referred. With prayer we can call on God 
directly. This service is free with no charges. He hears our 
every call and we can be confident that our Creator will 
answer us in ways which are only for our good. 

‘When you pray, I will answer you. When you call to me, I 
will respond.’ (Isaiah 58:9)

St Mary Magadalene
  The last few weeks have been rather a fallow period with 
lots of people away, so consequently our services have 
been rather depleted, mostly taking place in cosy intimacy 
in the chancel.

On June 19th, however, the church was packed to capacity, 
with many standing, for the funeral of Phyllis Lee. Large 
numbers of friends, villagers, members of the wider farming 
community came to pay respects to a much loved lady  and 
hear touching tributes and memories from her 
grandchildren. We send our deepest sympathy to her family  
on their loss.

We continue to have tourists signing our visitor’s book, 
pleased to have found the church open for a peaceful 
interlude, including yet another Dutch organist who "just 
happened to have my music in the car" and was delighted 
to spend a happy afternoon playing (we had another Dutch 
musician two years ago). Visitors also make good use of 
our prayer request book, often at some length, so although 
our numbers here are small we are part of a wider ministry.

Elizabeth  

CHRISTIAN AID WEEK 2015  
During Christian Aid week this year the Wells area raised 
just over £10,000.  Not a bad contribution to the important 
work of the charity.  

The street collection raised £396.81 and the noble house-
to-house collectors from St Cuthbert’s raised £852.69.  As 
we plod our weary way through pouring rain and 
threatening dogs we do wonder if it is all worth while.  But it 
is!  Not only does it raise a surprising amount from those 
paltry coppers in the envelopes, but it also involves ‘non-
church’ people who might not usually donate to any charity 
and raises the profile of Christian Aid.

So next year, when we are thinking “Shall I volunteer?  
Surely it’s not worth it?”  We must remember to answer 
“Yes!” to both questions.

Many thanks to everyone who collected, counted, donated 
and helped in any way.

See you all next year….!  And some new faces too, I hope.

Antonia

2015 One World Fair
On 10 October the Mid Somerset  Oxfam Group is holding 
the second One World Fair in the Town Hall.  Last year 26 
charities joined Oxfam in this happy, co-operative event. It 
was a huge success.  Already  this year 20 charities are 
registered, including Christian Aid, CAFOD, Amnesty 
International and Greenpeace, but this year the Group has 
booked the whole of  the Town Hall and there is room for 
more than 40 stalls.  If  you know of  a charity, local or 
national,  which you think would be interested in taking a 
stall (for sales, information, recruiting, whatever .  . .) please 
let David Green know (tel. 673356) or Lynn Rendell (tel. 
671456).  
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Gift Day at St Cuthbert’s this year 

will be on Saturday 1st August from 10 until noon. As 
usual tea and coffee will be served in church and, 
weather permitting, a gazebo will be outside the south 
porch where your donations can be handed to the 
churchwarden. 

Don’t forget to use a Gift Aid envelope if you are a tax 
payer, since this will enable the PCC to claim back the 
VAT and thereby increase the donation by 20%.

This year all monies received will go to support the PCC 
in their work in preserving the fabric of this 
magnificent church. 

In aid of 
The Children’s Society

at the Britannia Inn
Sunday 13th September at 7.00 for 7.30

Tables of four at £3 per head.

To book phone 01749 679678
or book at the Britannia by 3rd September

RAFFLE  FREE NIBBLES
Buy your own drinks at the bar

  

From a school essay 
‘…and when the marauders landed on the coast, the 
villagers would run to the top of the hill and set fire to the 
deacon…’

Come and share in

Wookey Hole Church Social 
Afternoon

On Saturday 1st August, 2.30 till 4.00pm

In Wookey Hole Churchyard

Live Music, Teas, Stalls

Sing hosanna!
Some people don’t feel they can sing loudly in church, as 
they find keeping in tune difficult (if not impossible).  This 
poem is dedicated to them.

 Praise the Lord in merry song,
 Praise him, praise him all day long.
 But what of me?  I cannot sing –
  I have no melody to bring.
 But in the Bible, joy of joys, 
 The Lord says: “Make a joyful noise!”

Watery Heaven
The opening pages of Scripture introduce us to the great 
waters of creation, when the wind of God swept over the 
face of the deep, and separated the seas from the dry land. 
On the fifth day God said, ‘Let the waters bring forth 
swarms of living creatures,’ and God saw that it was good. 

Rupert Brooke in his poem, ‘Heaven,’ imagines that world 
of fishes and sea creatures pondering what is beyond this 
element of water, just as we on land ponder the future of 
our world. 

‘Somewhere, beyond Space and Time,  
Is wetter water, slimier slime!
And there (they trust) there swimmeth One 
Who swam ere rivers were begun,
Immense, of fishy form and mind,  
Squamous, omnipotent and kind;
And under that Almighty Fin 
The littlest fish may enter in…
And in that Heaven of all their wish, 

There shall be no more land, say fish.’

 WOOKEY HOLE CINEMA CLUB FILMS
No films will be shown in July or August—look out for 
the first film of the new season in the September issue

For further details phone Margaret on 675415

Lyn
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Lay Pastoral Assistants
The Team are happy to visit anyone in the 

Benefice who is lonely, unwell or bereaved.

Please contact us via St Cuthbert’s Parish 
Office, telephone 01749 676906

Patsy Barrow



	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	            	        	      

Archdeacon Ruth Worsley announced as 
next Bishop of Taunton

The Venerable Ruth Worsley is to be the next Bishop of 
Taunton in the Diocese of Bath and Wells. Ruth is currently 
Archdeacon of Wilts in the neighbouring Diocese of 
Salisbury, a position she has held since January 2013.

Archdeacon Ruth is “delighted to be heading to Somerset” 
as the 13th Bishop of Taunton. 

After her ordination in 1996, Ruth served for 14 years as a 
parish priest in Nottingham in one of the poorest areas in 
the Diocese of Southwell and Nottingham.  During this time 
she served as an Area Dean and was made Dean of 
Women’s Ministry for the diocese in 2007.  In 2010 she took 
on the role of Parish Development Adviser in the Diocese of 
Southwark, based in Bermondsey.  In 2013 she swapped 
inner-city life for Wiltshire.

Ruth’s first engagement as Bishop of Taunton-designate 
was a tour of the YMCA’s George Williams Centre at 
Bridgwater, which supports local young people without a 
safe place to stay by providing accommodation, advice and 
counselling as well as encouraging the wellbeing of the local 
community with everyday opportunities to get active.  Ruth 
then travelled to Churchfield Primary School, a Church of 
England Academy in Highbridge to meet school children and 
staff.

Welcoming Ruth, the Rt Revd Peter Hancock, Bishop of 
Bath and Wells said, “I am delighted by this appointment. 
Ruth is going to bring a wealth of experience in town and 
country to her new role as Bishop of Taunton. I look forward 
to sharing in the service of Christ with her and know our 
parishes, schools, chaplaincies and all our communities will 
benefit from the gifts she brings.

“The mission of the Church will be greatly enhanced through 
Ruth’s contribution to the leadership of the diocese as 
together we seek God’s vision for the people and places of 
Somerset.”

Ruth will be ordained and consecrated as a Bishop by the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, Justin Welby in London this 
autumn. She will then be officially installed as Bishop of 
Taunton in Wells Cathedral later this year. Ruth will live in 
Wells and work from the Bishops’ Office at the Bishop’s 
Palace in Wells, alongside Bishop Peter Hancock.

Bath & Wells website (photo: Salisbury Diocese website)

 What you really need in a vicar….
The Archdeacon was discussing the requirements for a new 
vicar with the church wardens of an empty parish.  “What 
you need is a person of vision, with drive, determination and 
fire; a person who can inspire others; a person who can pull 
our diocesan cricket team out of last place…”

From a church news-sheet:   The vicar is away on 
holiday for two weeks.  Massages can be given to the curate.

Oil  
If they squeeze olives to get olive oil, how do they get baby 
oil?

Over the hills and far away
  
Sixteen pairs of  boots (well, some were trainers) gathered at 
St Andrew's Church in Clevedon at 10 o'clock on Saturday 
20 June, ready  to walk eight miles. This was the eighth year 
of  the sponsored walk organized jointly  by  St Cuthbert's and 
SS Joseph and Teresa Roman Catholic  Church, an event 
known as 'Over the hills and far away'. Of  the 16 walkers 
seven were from SSJ&T and four from Oxfam. The five St 
Cuthbert's walkers were Bill, Maria (who has photographs), 
Steve, Jane and me.

The weather had been forecast iffy, but we walked dry 
throughout, not a spot of  rain all day. The route took us 
along Clevedon sea front,  going north, then turned inland up 
to Dial Hill, a tough but short gradient. From the B3124 near 
Clevedon School we zigzagged up to The Warren, through 
lovely  woodland, and closed to within spitting distance of  the 
M5.  Turning left  here we walked down to Walton in Gordano, 
through the village, crossed the B3124 again, and headed 
(last  uphill section) to the coast. The route then took us 
south along the Back Hill contour, with intermittent views of 
the estuary  and Wales, and we reached the Moon and 
Sixpence in Clevedon about 2.30. From here some went 
back to their cars, while others felt the lure of  the pub too 
tempting.  No casualties, no blisters reported, superb views, 
scintillating conversation,  stimulating company. If  we huffed 
and puffed in places, that was only  to be expected – some 
of  us are getting on a bit, you know. Everyone, but 
everyone, agreed that Bill and Bernadette had again 
provided us with an excellent route, nicely  varied, neither a 
doddle nor an SAS exercise. So our thanks to them!

We should like to thank our sponsors too, of  course, and 
Bill, the event's  organizer, will let us know in the next Parish 
News how much we raised. As always the sponsorships of 
Oxfam and St Cuthbert's walkers will be shared 50/50 
between Oxfam and Church funds. You can still make 
donations online on:  https://mydonate.bt.com/events/
overthehills .

With 2016 in mind, if  you would like to be on Bill's list of 
interested walkers, let him or me know.

David Green, on behalf of Bill Oke 

*  *  Photos on next page  *  *
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Pilgrimage
  
At Skagen,
seasidy with its pastel shops,
the Danes need look no further north.
Their wants are met here,
the postcard racks are full,
bars open for snacks and midday akvavit,
playgrounds humming, buses doing duty.
  
But the spit of northern land beyond the town
beckons to its pilgrims every day.
Like a child’s flat hand, its knuckles are low,
its middle finger indicating unknown territory.
From the path, on either side
the level sands stretch and gently heave
scarcely ten feet above the sea.
  
Here you’ll find a friendly mob of fifty folk maybe,
walking north towards their special sea,
a pilgrimage unjustified by crescent or by cross,
not crackpots, not prophets, but a secular ramble,
men in summer suits and soft felt hats,
women with handbags, some with silly heels,
kites controlling sticky kids with spades.
  
The spit narrows.
The pilgrims walk a more attentive line,
Skagerrak to left, Kattegat to right.
Opposing waters hesitate, then come to touch,
to meet the pilgrim band with small kisses.
  
They form a queue, as English as you like.
Sandals and suede boots are taken off,
dresses hitched, trousers rolled,
and one by one, with small smiles,
they step knee-deep into the sea.
  
To stand astride there,
one foot in the Skagerrak, one in the Kattegat,
is all their wild intent. Slowly then, deed done,
the pilgrims turn and walk back into town.

  * * *
Along this coast
the Vikings rowed their iron valour,
their Nordic yells competing with
the northern storms, their axes brown
with spent Saxon gore.
  
Along this track,
today, last year, a century ago,
their feet finding footprints made by millions,
the Danes have quietly walked this pilgrimage
with little thought of history’s blood.
  
David Green

Note   Skagen is the tip of Jutland, the mainland of 
Denmark. It is flat and unremarkable, a thin wedge of sand 
that narrows to a needlepoint between two great waters. 
‘Pilgrims’ flock there, every day, with no greater wish than 
to wait in a short queue before standing in the sea a metre 
or two off this most northerly sand-spit, thereafter to claim 
‘I have stood with one foot in the Kattegat and the other in 

the Skagerrak.’ It can be a wild place, but as often as not is 
as calm as a duckpond. (Pronounce somewhere between 
Skay-yun and Skare-yun; perhaps the g is reminiscent of 
Sven-Göran Eriksson.)

God can use everything we give him
  
The story is told of a man in charge of building a great 
church, who was pestered by an apprentice who wanted to 
design the glass for one of the windows.  Finally, he 
agreed that the apprentice should be given one very small 
window.  BUT – the apprentice would have to provide all 
the materials himself.
  
Undaunted, the apprentice carefully swept up all the stray 
bits of coloured glass that had been discarded, and set to 
work.  Slowly, and with great care, he pieced together a 
window of rare beauty.  When the church was finally 
opened, many people stopped to stare in wonder at his 
small, but so beautiful, iridescent window.
  
Our lives can be like that - no matter how small we may 
feel, or that we have only scraps to offer to God, He can 
still help us to use every bit of time and energy and love 
we do have, to build a life that is beautiful, and which will 
reflect the glory of God to others.

 !
After church on Sunday a mother commented, ‘The choir 
was awful this morning.’ The father commented, ‘The 
sermon was too long.’ Their seven year-old daughter 
added, ‘But you’ve got to admit it was a pretty good show 
for a pound’ 
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Snowdon 500 - Thank You
Rosemary and Michael successfully climbed Snowdon on 
Sunday 14th June as part of a nationwide sponsorship 
fundraiser for The Prostate Research Centre.

We send our grateful thanks to the very many of you who 
supported us and (including gift aid) we have raised over 
£1,400 for the charity. Many of you when sponsoring us 
told of your memories of your walks up Snowdon in the 
past so below is just a short summary of how we got on.

We woke up early on the Sunday morning to the distant 
calls of a cuckoo and were up breakfasted and on the bus 
at 8.00 am to take us to our starting point.

We travelled through thick mist and cloud from Llanberis 
until we reached Pen y Pas where we could just see 
sunshine out to the east. 

Our walk was up the Pyg track travelling westwards to the 
summit. As we walked the clouds started to lift and we 
could see below us for some of the way to the top. In cloud, 
when we joined the railway near the summit, we climbed 
the final hundred yards or so and the cloud lifted to reveal 
the top covered with so many people, 3560 feet above sea 
level. We were surprised to find that there were also other 
charity events being held including many variations of ‘the 
three peaks’. Some were climbing, cycling and canoeing! 

We stayed on the top for an hour as the weather improved. 
There is a glorious new centre at the top made of local 
slate and contoured into the landscape. It had drinks and a 
window view.

 Eventually we started the long, long hike back down to 
Llanberis with the railway and steam locos to accompany 
us all the way.   A splendid day’s walking!  Bubbly and chips 
for dinner.

Rosemary and Michael Bailey

The perfect diet
What is the best and most infallible way to reduce your 
waistline?  Just move your head slowly from right to left 
when asked to have a second helping.

On why the parish 
goes to war over 
pumpkin-growing 
  
From The Rectory

St. James the Least

  

My dear Nephew Darren

Anyone who thinks that the English are a peaceful race has 
obviously never organised the annual pumpkin growing 
competition. Very regrettably, one of the Pilgrim Fathers 
sent a handful of pumpkin seeds to a relation in this parish 
in the 17th century and ever since, the church has been 
obliged to hold an annual competition to see who can grow 
the largest. I suspect some of the original recipients of 
those seeds still compete. There is a certain irony that the 
church, which is supposed to promote peace and harmony, 
sponsors the most war-like activity in the annual calendar.

Mobilisation starts at the beginning of the year when seeds 
are planted. From that moment on, every other potential 
entrant is regarded as the Enemy. Once seedlings are 
planted out, then heavy armaments are placed at 
boundaries to deter possible invasion. By late Spring, 
paranoia has taken over and rumours begin to circulate of 
espionage and sinister undetectable herbicides. Anyone in 
the village with a beard is looked on with deep suspicion.

In the weeks before the competition, homes, partners and 
children are abandoned, as contestants talk to their 
pumpkins by day and snuggle up with them at night. 
Should bad weather arrive at this point, then I am blamed 
for not having prayed sufficiently fervently for sunshine and 
light rain. If only I had such influence.

On the day before the show, tables are put out and woe 
betide anyone who places their cake stand where Mrs 
Cholmondeley has put her tea urn for the past 25 years; 
she now believes she has squatters rights to that place and 
any challenge to her claim would probably result in 
litigation.

I find this competitive spirit a little bemusing, as for the last 
25 years, the Earl of Stowe has always won first prize. That 
his mother, the Dowager Countess, is the judge, is, I am 
sure, pure coincidence. That she has arrived for the past 
three years with a white stick and accompanied by a 
golden Labrador does, however, raise doubts.

To award the Earl any prize at all does seem a little unfair, 
when the only time he ever gets mud on his boots is when 
he falls off his horse while hunting. I suspect he would be 
hard pressed to find where the kitchen garden is on his 
estate. But to give any credit to his gardening staff would 
be seen as bad form, so we all keep quiet.

It has been tentatively suggested that another judge should 
be appointed, but no one has so far had the courage to 
step forward. They may have the privilege of nominating 
the winner, but would also have to face a twelve month 
period of hatred from all those who were not successful. 
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Christmas card lists will be amended. Families may have sat 
next to them in church for generations, but would suddenly 
find it more congenial to worship in another part of the 
church. Letters would be strangely mis-delivered and the 
butcher’s boy would suddenly deliver lamb when pork had 
been ordered. Who could dare to take on such a poisoned 
chalice?

Your loving uncle,

Eustace

Media has a ‘blind spot’ over religion
The BBC and other broadcasters are ‘allergic’ to religion, 
and regard it as an eccentricity.

So says Edward Stourton, a presenter of Radio 4’s ‘Sunday’ 
programme.  He argues that this ‘blind spot’ has led to a 
“catastrophic misreading of events” in regions where religion 
plays a major role in political life.

“No honest journalist can look at what is happening in the 
Middle East – in Syria and Iraq, for example – without 
conceding that we have repeatedly underestimated the 
importance of religion in the region.”

Stourton also points to the “astonishing religious revival” in 
Russia, but adds: “You aren’t likely to find any of this in the 
British media… We do not deliberately ignore things – it is 
rather that we come from a culture that regards religion as 
an eccentricity.”

  
Anonymous

Obstinate
The clergyman was walking through the village one day 
when he met one of his parishioners. “How’s your cold, 
Donald?” he asked.

“Verra obstinate” came the reply.

“And how is your wife?”

“About the same.”

Blessings
The student was writing to the head of the mission in 
England who had founded his local school in the African 
bush.  He wanted to end with a blessing, ‘May heaven 
preserve you.’

Not being quite confident of his English, he looked up the 
word ‘preserve’.   When the letter reached the head of the 
mission, it ended with the words:  “And may Heaven pickle 
you.”

  Baptism
A minister was officiating at the baptism of the youngest son 
of a Duke and asked for what the baby’s name would be.   
The answer came: “His name is George Edward David 
Anthony Carrington-Smyth de Winters Cunningham Digby 
Cecil Barrington….”

“One minute please,” interrupted the minister, “I’ll go fetch 
another bucket of water!”

 UNLUCKY NUMBERS
Some people think that the number 13 is unlucky  but did you 
know that other countries and traditions have different 
‘unlucky’ numbers? 

The numbers 4 and 9 are considered unlucky  for the 
Japanese. Why? Because the Japanese word for ‘4’ sounds 
exactly  like the word for ‘death’ and the word for ‘9’ sounds 
like the word for ‘suffering’.  There are no rooms numbered 4 
or 9 in many hospitals or hotels in Japan.

 

JOE: I’m so unlucky; my plastic fruit went mouldy.

JIM: I’m more unlucky than that – my stuffed bird flew away.

JACK: That’s nothing.  When I went  ice-skating the rink 
caught fire!

  

BIBLE NUMBERS?
The answer to each of these questions about the Bible, is a 
number.

1.  How many psalms are there in the Book of Psalms? 

2.  How many  days did Jesus spend in the wilderness 
(Matthew, chapter 4)?

3.  How many times did Peter deny  Jesus (Luke, chapter 
22)?

4.  How many  daughters-in-law did Naomi have (Ruth, 
chapter 1)

5.  How long did Methuselah live (Genesis, chapter 5)?

6.  How many  days did Joshua march around the walls of 
Jericho (Joshua, chapter 6)?

7.  How many  provinces did Ahasuerus rule over (Esther, 
chapter 1)?

8.  How many  sparrows were sold for 2 pennies (Luke, 
chapter 12)?

9.  After how many  years did Paul go again to Jerusalem 
with Barnabas and Titus (Galatians, chapter 2)?

10.  How many  people were saved from the ship that Paul 
travelled on when it  was shipwrecked on the island of 
Malta (Acts 27)?

Answers: 1. 150,  2. 40,  3. 3,  4. 2,  5. 969   6. 7,   7. 127,  
8. 5,  9. 14,  10. 276

Way ahead
People aren’t really so smart.   The turtle had a streamlined 
body for travel, a hard top, retractable landing gear and a 
mobile home for thousands of years before we did.   
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Amazing Grace
A professional touring theatre production for churches.

Since May 2015, Oddments Theatre Company have been 
touring churches with a new production ‘Amazing Grace’. 
This brilliant evangelism resource has been very popular 
with all audiences, and has been receiving great reviews. 

Amazing Grace tells the true story of John Newton: a sailor 
who turned his back on God, a man of no morals, and a 
trader of slaves. Set in the height of the salve trade in the 
18th Century, a cast of five take the audience on a dramatic 
journey of discovery as John finds out about God’s infinite 
love and saving grace. This exciting story of redemption is 
enriched with music, dance, a wonderful set, and period 
costumes. 

“John Newton’s life story is a great example of redemption 
and this play reflects it so very well.” 

“Excellent, excellent, excellent, what a performance and 
what a message. Very inspirational.”

“A very touching story.” 

Oddments Theatre are a Christian Theatre company and 
charity based in Yeovil, and work in primary schools, 
churches and prisons. The team is made up of a mixture of 
volunteers, who give up a year of their time to work for the 
company, and paid staff. Oddments have recently been 
awarded The Most Inspiring Group Award 2015 by Christian 
Drama Ministries. 

Amazing Grace is bookable by small to medium sized 
churches, and is available from only £125 due to being grant 
subsidised by Hymns Ancient and Modern. If you are 
interested in finding out more about booking Amazing Grace 
please contact Oddments Theatre on 01935 471547 or 
email  oddments.theatre@gmail.com

  

From the Registers 2015
BANNS OF MARRIAGE

Darien Luke Jay & Joanne Beverley Ruth Pryce

Paul Leeson Vallis & Claire Louise Curry

FUNERALS AND MEMORIAL SERVICES

19th June Ethel Gregory

 7th July   Pamela Thompson

 9th July   Madeline Manton

  Violet Ann Cribb

14th July  John Henry Prout

Sheila Jenkins  

 

`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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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.
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