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From the Vicar 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Dear Friends, 
 

At a recent quiet day, led by our suffragan Bishop, Bishop Nicholas, 
he was reflecting on how at a conference earlier in the year he and 
his companions had found themselves sharing accommodation with 
a group who had come for one of those “turkey and tinsel” weekends 
you sometimes see advertised.  He described the strange sensation 
of being in two places at the same time, the one celebratory and 
relaxed, the other very much a business meeting.  
 
As we enter Advent, we can easily feel the same sense of 
displacement.  All around us, folks are singing carols, putting up 
decorations, shopping and thinking “Christmas! Yay!” – while in church we are taking out 
the decorations, remembering the four last things (judgement, death, heaven and hell) and 
preparing for an austere time.  At least, that’s the tradition – but I wonder how many 
people actually observe it?  It is far easier to go with the flow and let ourselves be swept 
away on the tide of enthusiasm and consumerism. 
 
It is worth pausing, if we can, to get our breath and remember what we are about – where 
our real priorities lie, how much of our frenetic lives are spent on matters urgent, or 
important, or simply trivial but time consuming.  Getting our bearings can easily seem like a 
waste of precious time, but it is actually time well spent if it helps us keep going in the right 
direction.  We don’t have a spiritual Satnav that will enable us to arrive where we are going 
without having to pull into a layby and consult the map: we do need to come out of the 
flow of secular traffic and look for Christ.  He won’t just be found in a tinselly stable with 
fairy lights and stacks of enticing presents: he will also make unexpected appearances in the 
faces of those we meet, and of those we ignore.  As a poet has put it, the dusty feet of 
travellers walk past the stable: but let’s make sure we stop and gaze in awe at the Advent 
hope as it turns into the Christmas joy.  
 
A very blessed season to you all. 
 

Revd Sue 
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In this Monthõs Priory News é 

 

Dear Friends, 
 

One of the 
benefits of being 
co-editor of 
Priory News is 
that I receive 

two of my Christmas presents early - Victoria 
always gives me a pocket diary complete with 
lectionary and her mother gives me a desk diary 
with a week to a page.  Clearly these are the 
tools which help to keep Priory News up to date 
– well, almost!  However, I still need the 
information in the first place so please keep your 
contributions coming – we particularly like it 
when people feel that they can share 
experiences from holidays or business trips, but 
it’s good when you feel you would like to send in 
a poem or some other item of interest.  Priory 
News is, after all, your magazine.  Maybe we 
should run a competition in 2017: perhaps we 
could have categories for the most interesting, 
most amusing, and so on.  What do you think?  
Anyway, we should like to thank all our 
contributors and readers for their support during 
the past year and we hope you feel that we are 
doing at least a reasonable job in keeping you up to date with events in and around our parish.  
Just one tiny little niggle though: please could you stick to our monthly deadline as it helps us 
to go to print in time for the beginning of the month. 
 

May we take this opportunity to wish you all a very Happy Christmas and a Prosperous New 
Year. 
 

Caroline and John 

 

Thank you to Margaret for her recipe this month – 
they sound like perfect Christmas nibbles. 

Tony Baskeyfield, of Plus Two Design Photography, has 
kindly provided the cover photograph this month 

A church near you 7 

A letter to you  12 

Almost 60 Years (part 2) 6 

Children in Need 4 

Church Calendar for November 10 

Church Coffee Group 5 

Confirmation 2016 5 

Cooking with Margaret 9 

Directory  2 

From the Tower 4 

From the Vicar 1 

House Group 17 

In This Month’s Priory News 3 

Know your Alphabytes – J 13 

Letter from the Bishop of Grimsby 18 

Message from Jessie Turner 15 

Mission Matters 4 

Readings & Rotas for December 16 

Readings and Readers 16 

Registers for October 17 

Reports and News 4 

Saint of the month – St Lucy 14 

Sunday service at sea 15 

The Wanderings of a Churchwarden (part 2) 7 

Thanks to those who have sent in articles for Priory News. Please keep them 
coming. Please note: pictures containing recognisable children must be 
accompanied by authorisation to publish from their parents or guardians. We 
will not publish the names of children pictured unless specifically requested 
to do so by their parents or guardians. 
John Worthington, Cranmore Farmhouse, DSJ - Tel: 343860      priorynews@dsj.org.uk 
Please let us have your contributions for the January edition of Priory News BEFORE 
the earlier deadline of Monday 19th of December  Thank you. 

mailto:priorynews@dsj.org.uk
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Reports and News 
 

¶ Mission Matters 
 

Thanks to all who supported our card stall on the 20th November.  All proceeds have been 
given to junior church to add to their contribution to Children in Need.  
 
Watch this space for information on our forthcoming events. 

Victoria 

 

¶ From the Tower 
 
On Friday 11 November at 10.45 we rang for Remembrance Day.  The 
Remembrance Poem by Dave Callaghan was read out prior to the 
ringing and at 11.00 we stood for two minutes silence followed be a 
further ten minutes of ringing. Thanks to Joyce and David Langley, 
Susan Muspratt, Daphne Willson, Elizabeth Coles, Hilary Gentle and 
Mike Gentle. 
 
On the Friday evening we had an outing to the Peterborough Greyhound Stadium where we 
had a meal in the Raceview Restaurant.  There were 14 ringers and friends and we all had a 
good night out. 
 
We wish all A Very Merry Christmas and A Happy New Year! 
 

Mike and Hilary Gentle 

 

¶ Children In Need 
 
On Sunday 20th November the Social Committee, Mission Committee and 
Children's Church provided special refreshments and seasonal goods for 
sale in aid of Children in Need.  Many thanks to everyone who assisted, in 

particular Margaret Flegg, Victoria Worthington, James Goodchild and the Boswell family 
for the donation of the giant bear which was won by Chris Halley!  Thank you to everyone 
who baked and provided for the cake stall which was a sell-out!  A grand total of £162 was 
raised for Children In Need, well done everyone. 
 
Nine children enjoyed the Christmas Craft morning this year and took home six goodies 
including advent biscuits, decorations, a card and handmade gift bag.   
 

Lisa  

  

http://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjch53zm77QAhWFOhQKHb-HCfkQjRwIBw&url=http://www.greatleighsprimaryschool.co.uk/children-in-need-day/&psig=AFQjCNHCnynLce4EIKVSLvcvl57wFSCjpg&ust=1479967818568408
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¶ Priory Church Coffee Group 
 
A very creditable £1 for every day of the year (£365) was raised by the coffee group when 
Christmas came early to the church hall on Thursday morning 24th November. 
 
Thanks, as always, to all who helped, to TESCO for its generous donation of prizes for the 
chocolate tombola and, not least of course, to all who continue to come along to make 
these events amongst the most successful social events in the church’s calendar. 
 
Our next coffee morning will be in May 2017 so watch for the announcement of the date in 
a future Priory News. 
 
Everybody welcome so why not come along to the next coffee morning as part of helping 
to raise funds for a number of good causes?  Not a rhetorical question – see you in May!!   
 

John Marsh. 

 

 

¶ An Apology 
 
We wish to apologise to Freya and Dylan Light and their family and friends for failing to 
include their baptisms in the Register for July which appeared in the September issue of 
Priory News.  We are therefore including mention of this very special occasion in this 
month’s magazine.  όCƻǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴΣ άwŜƎƛǎǘŜǊǎέ ŀƭǿays refers to Baptisms, Marriages 
and Funerals which took place two months earlier than the current magazine.) 

John 

 

¶ Confirmation 2016  

 
 
James, Erin and Freya would like to thank Revd Sue 
for everything she has done to help them in 
preparation for their Confirmation, which took place 
on 23rd November at West Pinchbeck Church.  
 
They really enjoyed Revd Sue's confirmation classes 
and, along with their parents, thank her for all the 
support and guidance she gave to them.  Thank you 
also for the assistance provided by Sarah Pullan at 
the weekly classes. 

Lisa 
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¶ Almost 60 Years (Part 2) 
 

Railway work on the goods shed was hard and my hands took a real battering.  A  three mile 
bicycle ride and 7.00 am start was a shock and all for £8 a week. In the late summer a few 
days holiday enabled me to visit friends in North London who were like an aunt and uncle 
to me. On the Saturday night I arrived back very late from a Promenade concert  to find 
them waiting up for me. After assuring me all was well at home they told me the reason for 
staying up. It was a proposition that I should live with them for a few months; learn to 
speak and write the Queen's English and pass some G.C.E. examinations. I would work in 
the city of London at Hugh's firm during the day delivering mail. £8 a week plus free 
lunches. My parents agreed and so began for me what was a real adventure. Hugh and 
Maureen put me through my paces and I began to feel more confident especially after the 
examination results were good. Rather than return home and scar my hands on the railway 
goods yard I got a bedsit b&b in Clapham Park and continued working in the city. However a 
few weeks later all the messenger boys were made redundant and prospects were gloomy. 
At out local church, St Luke's Battersea, some of my fellow choir friends helped me out for a 
week or two. 

 
I fancied a job in a store selling gramophone  records (no tapes or C.D.'s just yet) and  
scoured the 'London Evening Standard' . To my delight there was a position at the Times 
Bookshop and I duly applied. The six applicants were whittled down to two and we were 
interviewed. I waited nervously until Mr. Hills, the manager, came downstairs and said, 
'welcome to the show'.  The pay was £7.70p per week and none of the perks as previously. 
 
There were other perks. There was music in the department and cheap records and 
equipment to try especially after work or in slack periods. Many celebrities, especially T.V. 
and film stars came in to order records. Martita Hunt, the star of 'Great Expectations' (Miss 
Havisham) always called me her 'dear boy'. Reps from record companies  would telephone 
and ask to bring latest releases. I always made the appointments for about 12 noon as 
there was a great chance of business over a free lunch. Then I would save the lunch money 
for a trip back home with washing or to be able to go to a concert. When money was tight 
my flatmates and I would have an evening meal in the cafe at Clapham South and then 
make 3 coffees last until about 10.00 pm. That would save putting on the gas fire in the bed 
sit. Even so during that year I lost more than 8 pounds in weight. I walked for miles to save 
money on bus and tube fares and saved enough to enrol at Morley College, Lambeth for 
evening lessons in composition with the then famous Anthony Milner. He was severe and 
rarely smiled and I did not impress him. At our penultimate lesson I showed him the 
sketches of a piece for strings which he tried over. He sat at the piano transfixed and did 
not move for what seemed an inordinate period of time. He warmed and complimented 
me. The work waited until 1998 for a performance and was recorded by the Royal Ballet 
Sinfonia in 2008. I believe he would have been pleased. 
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The time came to think again about the possibility of college. Rather than reapply to go the 
Royal Academy who had rejected me once I somewhat reluctantly asked if my place was 
still open at the Royal Manchester College of Music. To my relief it was and this time a grant 
was forthcoming from our local authority but on condition I read piano and singing. No 
organ. I said goodbye to the shop, my friends in St. Paul's Cathedral special choir and the 
local church.  Having done virtually no practice for a year I spent the few days before 
leaving for Manchester doing hours of work. My poor mother. Although she really loved 
music it was rough on her for a short time but she never complained although she believed 
a career in music was 'not a proper job'. We then set out for Manchester, a place I had only 
visited once and that for my interview. What was in store for me back 'oop north'? 
 

Philip Spratley 

 

 
 

¶ A Church Near You 
 
If you have ever trawled the internet in search of information about churches in an area 
unfamiliar to you which you may plan on visiting, you may have chanced upon a website 
called “A Church Near You” which is an Anglican website giving details of churches 
throughout the country and including very useful maps, information about access for the 
disabled, toilet facilities etc.  Our church has been listed on the site for many years and we 
shall also be included in their newest site specifically aimed at information about Christmas 
Services.  You can visit the site from the “Find us” link on our own website www.dsj.org.uk 
or directly through https://www.achurchnearyou.com/ . Once it opens in a few days’ time, 
the newest site can be reached through https://www.achristmasnearyou.org 

John 

 

 
 

¶ The Wanderings of a Church Warden and his wife (Part 2) 
 
With hindsight, the disaster could have been a lot worse. However, at the time the car’s 
rear air suspension collapsing as we were moving on to the next site was a bit of a calamity 
to say the least. As we had only driven half a mile to the roundabout just outside the 
campsite, we returned there and rang the rescue services.  After a little language difficulty, 
we made known what had happened and the caravan was re-sited and the car taken to the 
local BMW dealership about 3 miles away in Burgos.  This led to an extra four days in 
Burgos after which we then moved on to an overnight stay near Ponferrada on our way to 
Louros; a beautiful small site 100 metres from the sea on the Galatian coast an hour’s drive 
the other side of Santiago de Compestella.   

 
As we drove nearer to Santiago we saw more signs of the pilgrim route to this holy site 
which is the burial place of St James. In a village we visited during our overnight stay we 

http://www.dsj.org.uk/
https://www.achurchnearyou.com/
http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?f=001D_omB7rE_GemnU2TuFw5TDjfOAIjGLKWgph9cUMQVjnGJeXRKp8nlHgMO7h-dim75l7QhMzczSHzCQTs7Zr_OZo8lmNCPY6pCqLLfq-_IMsYj8oEZuBScIHiKQmDi5Qfk36LYwEi_ehLe6V4PiREB7Ao1xh1DQsIiWmHDGnTy3LqK_AsgS_SanYDpwDgiCCHkb1iHy8guqTc8c_32Lr4Q95ENsBjovIH5gp9cu7iGSvxKZOvjYh9HgiU_ghUOz0ccpFfYcdLg34JWotUjpWwki21py3URxjaioFuVrcxuuifOPwWbBsADiHUsgqhHWCmxq5gVps4HQ8=&c=JcPQlA2Wn-ic1Ew3UpvtBAN2K2t8oMapUM_oJMOA9hq9t5di3PIAUQ==&ch=uIz_FEJkVtLPS3ikp6QNzDWn4XLe7_WquO_NCAyxclZbJVR8cBq3dg==
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noticed the brass scallop shell markers of the Camino de Compestella, wayside shrines and 
pilgrim hostels. The next day we saw many groups of 
walkers nearing the end of their pilgrimage. 
 
When we visited Santiago by bus a few days later we 
witnessed first-hand the welcome given to pilgrims at this 
impressive Cathedral. And attended the daily pilgrims 
mass which although in Spanish we managed to follow 
with the Propers of the mass being sung in Latin; the 
Lord’s prayer was incredible as everyone saying it in their 
own language. 
 
 We both came away after the mass very much 
uplifted spiritually.  The Cathedral was very highly 
decorated with polychrome altar pieces and very 
brightly painted ceilings and stone work, but also 
electronic notice boards advertising the services in 
various languages in side chapels and how to find the 
burial place of St. James.   

 
The centre piece of the Cathedral was the high 

altar with its 
life size 
golden figure 
of St. James 
at the centre 
of the reredos with a painted and gilded tester over 
the top supported on gilded columns, a magnificent 
focal point. 
 
The Cathedral was like many we visited in the 
process of major restoration to the west front which 
was screened with tons of scaffolding and 
enveloped in plastic sheeting. The square at the 
west end of the cathedral was large and 

magnificently set off by ranges of buildings including a Bishop’s palace which is now a 
very grand hotel. 
 
Nick found that the city was not what he remembered it after visiting it over forty years 
ago, it is much more commercialised cashing in on the pilgrims with every other shop 
selling cheap tatty souvenirs and it had lost some of its sparkle and charm. There was a 
distinct lack of signage to find places, the bus station is over a mile from the old town 
and the Cathedral, but no indication of which direction to go as you left its main 

Sign at the entrance to St. James’s 
veneration 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The giant thurible  (botafumiero ed) 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
High Altar – Santiago Cathedral 
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entrance, we were lucky as we by chance walked to it in a reasonably direct route more 
by luck and judgment.  

 
We spent ten days at Louros which was very restful 
and we visited the local small town of Mouro about 
six miles away the nearest place with reasonable 
shops and a large marina and fishing harbour. The bay 
at Mouro is so shallow near to the shore that there 
were several fishermen who wadded out a long way 
to catch shell fish by had with a small net.  On Fridays 
it had a very large market where you could purchase 
anything, the fruit and vegetable area had a very wide 

choice with fish, cheeses, bread and cakes of every description.  We visited a lot of the 
coffee shops on our visits to the town and this became a pattern drive to the place we were 
visiting, find the local information centre and then have a coffee and work out what we 
wanted to see.  

Nick and Kate Drewett 

 

 

 
 

View of the Bay at Louros 

 

Cooking with Margaret  
Pistachio Sables  

Ingredients 
 
15 gm shelled unsalted pistachio 

nuts 

40 gm strong white flour 

40 gm unsalted butter 

40 gm freshly grated parmesan 

pinch cayenne pepper. 

Method 
 

Start by chopping the pistachio nuts in mini chopper 
quite small 
Then rub all ingredients together until the mixture 
forms large lumps then press the mixture together 
Transfer the mixture to a board, knead lightly, roll into 
a sausage and chill in freezer for 30 mins 
Preheat oven to 180 c/ gas 4 after that slice the chilled 
log into discs about 5mm wide 
Place on baking sheet put in oven centre shelf and bake 
for 13 to 15 mins until pale golden around the edges 
When cool transfer to a wire rack 
Store in an airtight tin. 
 
ENJOY 

 



11 
 

CHURCH CALENDAR FOR DECEMBER 2016 
 

1st Thursday 9:30 am  Holy Communion 
   10:30 am  Home Communions 
   7:45 pm  Church Ladies’ Fellowship: Flower Demonstration 
 

2nd Friday  5:30 pm  Friday Knights: First meeting 
   Practice Night: 
   6:45 pm  Choir 
   7:30 pm   Ringers 
 

4th SUNDAY THE SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

   9:00 am  Holy Communion (Order One, said) 
   10:00 am  Family Service with baptism of Lucas Varney and Tara Taylor 
 

6th Tuesday Nicholas, Bishop of Myra, c.326 
   7:00 pm  Deepings’ School Christmas Concert 
 

7th Wednesday Ambrose, Bishop of Milan, Teacher, 397 
   9:30 am  Holy Chaos Toddler Service 
 

8th Thursday The Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
   9:30 am  Holy Communion 
   6:00 pm  DSJ Community Primary School Christmas Concert 
 

9th Friday  Ember Day 
   5:30 pm  Friday Knights 
   Practice Night: 
   6:45 pm  Choir 
   7:30 pm   Ringers 
 

10th Saturday Ember Day 
   7:30 pm  Music at the Priory: St Peter’s Singers Concert 
 

11th SUNDAY THE THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

   10:00 am  Sung Eucharist and Junior Church 
   3:00 pm  Christingle Service 
 

13th Tuesday Lucy, Martyr at Syracuse, 304 
   2.00 pm  Holy Communion at Braeburn Lodge 
 

14th Wednesday John of the Cross, Poet, Teacher, 1591 
   Clergy Chapter at Spalding 
   9.30 am  Holy Chaos toddler service with Homestart Nursey Carols 
 

15th Thursday Leo the Great, Bishop of Rome, Teacher, 461 
   9:30 am  Holy Communion 
            * 6:45 pm  Extended Choir Practice (note change of day) 
   7:45 pm  Church Ladies’ Fellowship: Christmas Party 
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16th Friday  5:30 pm  Friday Knights 
   Practice Night: 
   (Please note: Choir practice this week is on Thurs. 15th) 
   7:30 pm   Ringers 
 

17th Saturday O Sapientia! 
 

18th SUNDAY  FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT  (O Adonai!) 

   10:00 am  Family Communion 
   11:30 am  Baptism of Layla Julie Blades 
            * 4:45 pm  Choir Practice 
   6:00 pm  Service of Nine Lessons and Carols 
 

19th Monday O Root of Jesse! 
 

20th Tuesday O Key of David! 
 

21st Wednesday O Dayspring! 
   9:30 am  Holy Chaos - toddler service 
 

22nd Thursday O King of the nations! 
   9:30 am  Holy Communion 
 

23rd Friday  O Emmanuel! 
   5:30 pm  Friday Knights 
   Practice night: 
   6:45 pm  Choir (at 50, Spalding Road) 
   7:30 pm   Ringers 
 

24th  Saturday CHRISTMAS EVE 
   4:00 pm  Crib Service 
   11:30 pm  Midnight Mass (First Communion of Christmas) 
 

25th SUNDAY CHRISTMAS DAY 

   10:00 am Family  Communion 
 

26th Monday STEPHEN, DEACON, FIRST MARTYR 
 

27th Tuesday JOHN, APOSTLE and EVANGELIST 
 

28th Wednesday THE HOLY INNOCENTS 
 

29th Thursday Thomas Becket, Archbishop of Canterbury, Martyr, 1170 
   (No Holy Communion this week) 
 

30th Friday  (No practices this week) 
 

31st Saturday John Wyclif, Reformer, 1384 
 

January 2017 
 

1st SUNDAY THE NAMING AND CIRCUMCISION OF JESUS 

   10:00 am  Sung Eucharist  
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¶ A Letter for You 
 

Dear You, 
 

When you got up this morning, I was right there, eager to share the new day with you. But 
in the kitchen over coffee, you turned the radio on. Back in the bedroom, it was a mad rush 
to get ready for work. 
 

So I waited. 
 

When the trains were late, you sat idle on the station platform for fifteen minutes. I hoped 
you might share that time with me, but instead you phoned a friend to get the latest gossip. 
Finally, on the train, you buried yourself in your newspaper. 
 

So I waited. 
 

At work, of course, you were hectically busy all morning. At lunch I thought you might just 
remember me for a moment, because you paused before you started to eat – but then you 
recognised some people nearby, and the moment was gone. As was the rest of the 
afternoon back at work. 
 

So I waited. 
 

I hoped we might have a quiet word on the way home on the train, but you dozed off. At 
home, there was supper to make, and then various household jobs to do. 
 

So I waited. 
 

Finally you had finished for the day. You collapsed on the couch with a hot drink and looked 
around you. I drew closer, eager for you to turn to me. But you reached for the remote 
control, and on went the telly. I backed off – I know from experience that I can’t win when 
it comes to competing with a quiz show. 
 

So I waited. 
 

Now you are tucked up in bed again, feeling worried about several things and generally 
worn out. The Bible is right beside your bed, full of my words of love and comfort for you. 
But sadly, somehow, the latest issue of your favourite magazine has been put on top of it, 
and so you reach for that instead. 
 

In a little while you will be asleep, and I shall take up my loving guard and protection over 
you for yet another night. I will wait. 
 

I love you so much that I will wait for you again tomorrow. But it is hard to have a one-sided 
conversation. 
 

Your friend, 
 

Jesus 

Revd Sue 
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ώ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ wŜǾŘ {ǳŜΩǎ ǘŜƴǘƘ ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ōŀǎŜŘ 
upon the letters of the alphabet ς we hope you 
find them as stimulating as we do.] 
 

J is for é.Journey 
 

There are all sorts of journeys in the Bible. 
The very first one, of course, is the sad one of Adam and Eve out of the Garden of Eden, 
into the painful world where God is no longer encountered intimately, strolling in the 
garden, a loving protector and father-figure who can be spoken to readily. Once Adam and 
Eve are taken out of Eden, there is an end to certainty and ease of living, and a beginning of 
raw uncertainty, where a living must be scratched out of the ground and humanity has to 
make its own way.  
 
There follow all sorts of other journeys in the Old Testament: the journey of Cain, after he 
has murdered Abel; the journey of Noah in his ark; of Abram, setting out from Harran; of 
Hagar, as she runs away from Sarah with her baby Ishmael; of Lot, fleeing from Sodom and 
Gomorrah; of Abraham, off to sacrifice his much loved son Isaac; of Jacob, running away 
from Esau after stealing his birthright and later returning in fear and trembling, and 
encountering an angel with whom he wrestled all night; of Joseph being sold and sent to 
Egypt and being joined there eventually by his whole family….and of course the long, long 
journey of the Israelite people out of Egypt through the wilderness and into the Promised 
Land. All this, and we are barely into the Book of Exodus!  
 
The New Testament is also full of journeys, most notably those of St Paul, in his quest to 
spread the gospel and his consequent founding of churches wherever he went. Most of his 
journeys are recounted in Luke’s sequel to his gospel, the Book of Acts, but other parts we 
surmise from the letters he wrote to his churches. Wherever the gospel travels, there is a 
sense of movement, summed up best of all by the writer of the letter to the Hebrews: For 
here we have no lasting city, but we seek the city that is to come. (Heb. 13:14). Christians 
down the ages have either travelled physically or, when they have settled, have been 
encouraged to see their settling as a temporary measure.  
 
There is great comfort in settling down. We like to put down roots, build relationships, own 
property, feel safe and secure. That is not in itself wrong, of course: it is entirely natural. 
The danger comes when we prize our comfort and security so highly that we resist God’s 
call to do anything other than what suits us most. Do we cling on to our 
house/lifestyle/church building and ritual so rigidly that actually it owns us instead of us 
owning it? A key sign that this is becoming so is when we resist change at all costs. It is good 
to remember that our identity is never to be found truly in the things and places that we 
cherish, but in Christ, our Rock. We need to keep rekindling our wanderlust, our sense of 
God’s call to a deeper faith, a new adventure, a spiritual journey that will only ever find its 
rest in eternity, as citizens of the heavenly city, new Jerusalem. As Tolkien once said,  
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The Road goes ever on and on 
Down from the door where it began. 
Now far ahead the Road has gone, 

And I must follow, if I can, 
Pursuing it with eager feet, 

Until it joins some larger way 
Where many paths and errands meet. 

And whither then? I cannot say. 
 

Actually, we can say: the road that we Christians follow begins when we kneel at the 
manger in Bethlehem, takes us to the cross and then brings us home to our Saviour:  
 

CǊƻƳ ŜŀǊǘƘΩǎ ǿƛŘŜ ōƻǳƴŘǎΣ ŦǊƻƳ ƻŎŜŀƴΩǎ ŦŀǊǘƘŜǎǘ ŎƻŀǎǘΣ 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost: 
Alleluia! 

 
 
 

Saint of the Month: St. Lucy (Dec 13th) 
 

Walking around Venice you may have heard the strains of the 
gondoliers singing: 
 

ά±ŜƴƛǘŜ ŀƭƭϥŀƎƛƭŜΣ ōŀǊŎƘŜǘǘŀ ƳƛŀΣ {ŀƴǘŀ [ǳŎƛŀΣ {ŀƴǘŀ [ǳŎƛŀΗέ 
 

But St Lucy was originally nothing to do with Venice! 
 

Lucy was born in the late third century. There are tales of an 
offended pagan suitor when Lucy dedicated herself to virginity 
and gave away the greater part of the family fortune but more 
certain is the fact that she refused to sacrifice to the emperor.  
Her fate was to be defiled in a brothel and afterwards put to 
death.  When the wood on her pyre refused to burn her throat 
was cut by a sword. 

 

Lucy's body remained in Syracuse for some 400 years and she was venerated as a saint.  
After that her remains were moved first to Italy, then to Germany and afterwards to 
Constantinople (modern day Istanbul).  When Constantinople was captured in 1204 the 
Doge of Venice, Enrico Dandolo, took her remains back to Venice.  The church of St Lucia 
was demolished in 1861 to make room for the new railway terminus and so what was left 
of her body was transferred to the church of St Geremia. 
 

St Lucy's name means 'light', appropriately for one who shone with the light of Christ.  
Possibly this meaning, or the connection with the blind doge Enrico, led to her being named 
as the patron Saint of the blind.  Her emblem is a pair of eyes on a dish but she is also 
depicted holding the martyr's palm of victory. 
 

Revd Sonia  
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¶ Sunday service at sea 
 
Captain Christopher Wells of Queen Mary 2 introduced the service by talking about  Messy 
Church in his home parish and reassuring us that his service would be solidly based on the 
1662 Book of Common Prayer. Not many of the international congregation got the 
reference but there were some English smiles. 
 
The Captain was as commanding and assured as you would expect from a man in his 
position but he handled religious nature of his task with conviction and aplomb. 
 
We progressed through the Confession, the Venite, the Creed, the Prayers, the General 
Thanksgiving, the Grace and the Blessing. 
 
There were two lessons, one read by an American officer and the other by a very young 
British Deck Cadet. The cadet got some pronunciation wrong but we can all do that with 
biblical names.  He was later seen at work on the bridge of the Ship. 
 
In the Prayers, Captain Wells prayed for the good governance of the USA as it was only two 
days before the Presidential Election. 
 
He also talked about Remembrance Day and the merchant navy's sacrifices. 
The hymns were all very familiar Fight the Good Fight etc but the final hymn was, of course, 
For Those in Peril on the Sea.  
 
I was glad Nearer my God to Thee was not selected. Not when there are 4000 metres of 
water beneath you. 
 
It was a moving service, in more ways than one, as we gently swayed with the motion of 
this mighty ship. 

Chris Halley 

 

¶ A Message to All 
 
Revd Sue, Revd Sonia and friends, as we approach the end of an eventful year, it is time for 
me to express my sincere thanks for the may kindnesses and helpful encouragement I have 
received.  I have enjoyed seeing you all at the Sunday afternoon concerts. 
Now that we are approaching that wonderful season, when we celebrate the birth of our 
Saviour Jesus Christ, I send you greetings for a joyful celebration surrounded by family and 
friends. 
Best wishes for a happy, health (no falls!) Christmas and prosperous New Year. 
God bless you all 

Jessie Turner  
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Readings and Readers for December 
 1st Reading 1st Reader 2nd Reading 2nd Reader Gospel 

4th 

THE SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

9:00 
am 

Isaiah 11: 
1=10 

Caroline 
Herron 

Romans 15: 
4-13 

Niccy 
Fisher 

Matthew 3: 
1-12 

11th 

THE THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

10:00 
am 

Isaiah 35: 
1-10 

Ann 
Bennett 

James 5: 
7-10 

Jill 
Ironside 

Matthew 11: 
2-11 

18th 

THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

10:00 
am 

Isaiah 7: 
10-16 

 
Romans 1: 

1-7 
 

Matthew 1: 
18-end 

24th 

CHRISTMAS EVE 

11:30 
pm 

Isaiah 52: 
7-10 

Jo 
Astle 

Hebrews 1: 
1-4 

Barry 
Fisher 

John 1: 
1-14 

25th 

CHRISTMAS DAY 

10:00 
am 

Isaiah 9: 
2-7 

 
Titus 2: 
11-14 

 
Luke 2: 

1-14 

Jan 
1st 

THE NAMING AND CIRCUMCISION OF JESUS 

9:00 
am 

Numbers 6: 
22-end 

Simon 
Marshall 

Galations 4: 
4-7 

John 
Worthington 

Luke 2: 
15-21 

 

Rotas for December 

Servers 
 9:00 am 10:00 am 3.00pm 4.00pm 6.00 pm 11:30 pm 

4th Geoff Paul - - - - 

11th - Chris and Simon Nick - - - 

18th - Chris and Paul - -- John - 

24th - - - Nick - 
John, Paul, Simon, Nick 

& Geoff 

25th - John and Nick - - - - 

Jan 1st - Paul and Simon - - - - 

Jan 8th Geoff Paul - - - - 
 
 

Sidesmen 

4th A Jane Thompson and Adrian Hallam 
11th B Anne Meekings and Shelagh Fisher 

18th C Tim Hitchborn and Cled Bennett 
24th (11.30pm) TBA TBA 

25th D Trevor Harwood and Kim Hallam 

Jan 1st E Juliet Mills, Margaret Flegg & Liz Bridgeman 
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Intercessions 

 9:00 am 10:00 am 11:30 pm 

4th Sue/Sonia TBA - 
11th - Jo Astle - 

18th - Bet Washbrooke - 

24th (11:30) - - Niccy 
25th - - - 

Jan 1st Sue/Sonia TBA - 
 

Bread and Wine                      Coffee 

4th Ann & Cled Bennett         (9.00 am) Jill Ironside & Johanna Jones 

11th Carole Mills & Joy Cunningham Pat Feek & Doris Warner 
18th John & Victoria Worthington Lin Witherington & Joan Dyke 

24th (11:30) Caroline Herron & Linda Sellars - 
25th Doris Bellairs & Christine Masters - 

Jan 1st Caroline Herron & Niccy Fisher (9.00am) Val Wilde & Doris Bellairs 
 
 

Flowers  Cleaning Brasses  

4th Advent 5th-18th - Janet Lill & Marion Stevens 

11th Advent - 4th Marion Stevens & Janet Lill 

18th Advent 19th-Jan 1st - Dick & Anthea Wray 

25th Christmas Flowers - 18th Pat Feek & Chris Payne 

Jan 1st TBA - - - 
 
 

Registers for October (with addition for July) 
 
 

Baptisms: We welcome into the [ƻǊŘΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΥ 
 

July 31st Freya Primrose Light & Dylan George Light 
Oct 2nd Starla Kay Richardson 
 

Weddings: We congratulate: 
 

Oct 22nd Andrew Stephen Wilkinson & Sophie Ellen Dean 
 

Funerals: ²Ŝ ŎƻƳƳŜƴŘ ǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ƪŜŜǇƛƴƎΥ 
 

Oct 19th Joan McFerran George 
Oct 31st ?? 
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Letter from the Bishop of 
Grimsby 

 

 
Dear Friends, 
 
It was a bit of a reminder of where our world is with regard to 
Christmas, to find myself at the beginning of November, with other 
colleagues, before Remembrance Sunday, at a hotel already decked 
out with ‘Christmas decorations’ obviously ready for a full long 
season.  
 
It is easy to be slightly sniffy about such things (it was the same 
week that there was all of the media hype about what has become 
the annual and much-anticipated reveal of the John Lewis 
‘Christmas Advert’) to write and complain about the 
commercialisation of Christmas. And yet at the heart of the ‘Christmas Season’ still, the 
heart without which everything else becomes incredibly empty, devoid of any meaning, is 
the celebration of the birth of a baby, announced by the angels to ordinary people. A baby 
who, it is said, will be the means of ‘peace on earth’. 
 
It can seem for many, as they look around our world at this point in time, a somewhat 
hollow promise. ΨIŜŀǾŜƴ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘΣ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ƛǘ ƴƻǿΩ sings Bono, the lead singer of U2 in their 
song ‘Peace on Earth’. ΨLΩƳ ǎƛŎƪ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴd. Sick of sorrow, sick of pain, sick 
ƻŦ ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ Ǝƻƴƴŀ ōŜΣ tŜŀŎŜ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘΩΦ 
 
And for me that’s part of the challenge of Christmas. ‘And man will live for evermore, 
ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ 5ŀȅΩ say the words of another Christmas song, and I believe that to be 
true – but I’m also challenged by the slogan of Christian Aid: ‘We believe in life before 
ŘŜŀǘƘΩ. 
 
Christmas can be a season of wonderful human hospitality and generosity, a time to eat, 
drink and generally be merry; but if that is all it is, then the promise of the angels, as Bono 
despairs, begins to feel more than a little thin. 
But an event that we both celebrate, and allow to shape who we are, and all that we do, as 
we stop and look at what that baby then did and taught in the rest of his life, that has 
power to change the world, to bring about the promise of the angels – and that is the gift I 
pray for our world this Christmas time. 

+ David Grimsby  
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And finally, a little something for when you having nothing else to do……. 
 
 
 
 

 


