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OVE
WELL... February is most often
associated with Love isn’t it??
Probably because we celebrate
St Valentine’s Day during the
month of February every year.

Having explored St Valentine with you
in the February edition of Open Space
last year, I sat at my desk and began to
ponder what I might write about this
time, and ‘Love... love... love’, I found
myself thinking out loud.
THIS led me rather quickly to singing
those very same words, ‘Love, love love’
a few times, and then obviously bursting
forth with The Beatles famous words –
‘All you need is love’.
Are you singing that to yourself now, I
wonder? If not, why not give it a go, how
does that make you feel??
Well, it made me feel instantly better.
It lifted my mood, because I sort of agree
with The Beatles.
Sort of, because I do believe Love is important and a determining value in our
lives – hence all you need is love.
Sort of, because I believe that God is
Love.
Sort of, because perhaps for me a better
way of singing it would be... ‘all you need
is God!’
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As a result, I felt God had led me to
the think about other people’s words, so
instead of writing myself this month, I
thought I’d share with you a few stories
that I have collected over the years, about
love. They encourage, inspire and uplift
me... so, I hope they do the same for you!

Fill up with love

Tonight, in our house we paused our
world. Do you know why?
Because my 8-year old’s tank was empty.
He had finished the school term and was
tired.
With the tiredness came tears and
frustration.
I told him sometimes our tanks feel
empty and need to be refilled. He cried
into my chest and I held tight. I asked if
he could feel my love filling him up?
He nodded, and his tears stopped.
I waited a minute and asked him if it
has reached his toes yet? He shook his
head.
‘Okay. This right here, is the most important thing, filling you back to the top.
I’m here for as long as it takes!’ I said.
I waited a few moments, then asked:
‘Is your heart full of my love now?’
‘Yeah...’
I looked into his eyes and I saw them
smiling back.
Continued overleaf>
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(Continued from overleaf)
You may not be 8 – you may be 28,
48, 68, 88 or whatever age – but ALL
of us run on empty just like he did.
His week was so busy and so full
and his little soul was tired. And I
think lots of us can relate to that at
the moment.
We all have to pause and take a
moment to refill or we’ll find those
emotions (anger, frustration, tiredness that turn into unkind words)
overflowing for no apparent reason.
Take a moment.
Refill your empty tank. If, like me,
you don't have your mum around to
fill your tank up with one of her
hugs, be your own mother.
Sometimes we need to mother
ourselves x.
Unknown author

God as mother

In this poem – God is the Mother.
To be a Mother is to suffer; to travail
in the dark, stretched and torn,
exposed in half-naked humiliation,
subjected to indignities for the sake
of new life.
To be a Mother is to say, ‘This is
my body, broken for you,’ and, in
the next instant, in response to the
created’s primal hunger, ‘This is my
body, take and eat.’
To be a Mother is to self-empty,
to neither slumber nor sleep, so
attuned are you to cries in the night
– offering the comfort of yourself,
and assurances of ‘I’m here.’
To be a Mother is to weep over the
fighting and exclusions and wounds
your children inflict on one another;
to long for reconciliation and
brotherly love and – when all is said
and done – to gather all parties,
the offender and the offended, into
the folds of your embrace and to
whisper in their ears that they are
Beloved.
To be a mother is to be vulnerable
– to be misunderstood, railed
against, blamed for the heartaches of
the bewildered children who do not
know where else to cast the angst
they feel over their own existence in
this perplexing universe.
To be a mother is to hoist onto
your hips those on whom your
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image is imprinted, bearing the
burden of their weight, rejoicing in
their returned affection, delighting
in their wonder, bleeding in the
presence of their pain.
To be a mother is to be accused
of sentimentality one moment, and
injustice the next.
To be the receiver of endless
demands, absorber of perpetual
complaints, reckoner of bottomless
needs.
To be a mother is to be an artist;
a keeper of memories past, weaver
of stories untold, visionary of lives
looming ahead.
To be a mother is to be the first
voice listened to, and the first disregarded; to be a mender of broken
creations, and comforter of the
distraught children whose hands
wrought them.
To be a mother is to be a touchstone and the source, bestower of
names, influencer of identities; life
giver, life shaper, empath, healer,
and original Love.
By Allison Woodward

The Little
Messenger of Love

The little brown bird hopped,
skipped and jumped across the
small silvery garden that cold frost
must have breathed on the night
before.
He fluttered his little wings and
puffed out his chest that looked like
he was wearing a crimson bib.
He was on a very important job
and puffing out his chest was an
important part of that job.
He hopped, skipped, jumped and
fluttered some more and landed on
one windowsill after another.
The red bricked building was old
and big and a lot of work for a little
bird to get around.
However, he managed to land on
every windowsill of every room
where one of the elderly residents
slept.
It was on such a windowsill that
the nine-year-old boy saw the little
busy bird.
He knew it was a robin redbreast
from his nature books.
Continued on page 5>

Readings
& Collects
FOR THOSE OF US who are not

able to attend services or who wish
to use the Sunday readings and
Collect Prayer to worship at home,
here they are:
SUNDAY 06 FEBRUARY 2022

4th Sunday before Lent

Isaiah 61:8–end; Psalm 138;

1 Corinthians 15:1–11; Luke 5:1–11
LORD OF THE HOSTS of heaven,

our salvation and our strength,
without you we are lost: guard us
from all that harms or hurts and
raise us when we fall; through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

SUNDAY 13 FEBRUARY 2022

3rd Sunday before Lent

Jeremiah 17:5–10; Psalm 1;

1 Corinthians 15:12–20; Luke 6:7–26
ETERNAL GOD, whose Son went

among the crowds and brought
healing with his touch: help us to
show his love, in your Church as we
gather together, and by our lives as
they are transformed into the image
of Christ our Lord. Amen.

SUNDAY 20 FEBRUARY 2022

2nd Sunday before Lent

Genesis 2:4b–9, 15–end; Psalm 65;
Revelation 4; Luke 8:22–25
ALMIGHTY GOD, give us

reverence for all creation and respect
for every person, that we may mirror
your likeness in Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.

SUNDAY 27 FEBRUARY 2022

Sunday next before Lent

Exodus 34:29–end; Psalm 99;

2 Corinthians 3:12–42; Luke 9:28 –36
HOLY GOD, you know the disorder

of our sinful lives: set straight our
crooked hearts, and bend our wills
to love your goodness and your
glory in Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

(Continued from page 2)
He glanced from the little hopping
bird back to his smiling Granny who
was sitting up in her bed with her
eyes closed but telling him she was
about to go off on the best journey of
her life. She called the place she was
going to ‘the great unknown’ and
said she was very happy about going
because she was going to meet so
many old friends she hadn't seen in a
long time.
‘Will you send me postcards
Granny?’ asked the boy still noticing
the little bird hopping from side to
side on the windowsill as if listening
to the conversation. ‘I’ll do something even better than that’, said
Granny. ‘Do you see the little bird on
the windowsill outside? He has
visited me every day I have been
` him’, said the boy.
here’. ‘Yes, I see
‘He is my little messenger to you. He
puffs up his chest because it is full of
hugs and kisses to be delivered to
children even grown up ones, that is
why his chest is red. I promise you
that when I go on my journey my
little messenger friend will visit you
and you will know his little red chest
is full of my love to you’, said Granny.
‘That sounds great Granny but
where is your luggage for this trip?’
asked the boy. ‘It's already at my
destination sweetheart. Now give
your Granny a kiss, it's time for me
to sleep’. He gave his Granny a kiss
on the cheek and smelt her lovely
Devon Violets perfume that she
loved. ‘Bye Granny enjoy your
travels!’ ‘I will’, said Granny smiling
– her eyes having remained closed
the whole time.
Imagine my Granny being able to
organise my very own robin redbreast messenger, thought the boy as
he closed the door of his Granny’s
room and noticed his Mum and Dad
trying to smile.
The next morning, he awoke to the
noise of gentle tapping on his bedroom window.
As he drew back the curtain, there
was the little robin with his crimson
puffed out chest.
The little boy felt all warm inside,
the warm glow of a granny’s love,
and he was happy that his granny
had reached her destination to ‘the
great unknown’.

Unknown author

The abundance of
God… love!

Shortly after I was ordained, I spent
a year in Bolivia. A few weeks into my
time, I was asked to celebrate Mass in
Tirana.
This was a Quechua community,
whose indigenous folks harvested
flowers for market. It was common to
see campesinos (peasant small-hold
farmers) making the long trek from
Tirana with a huge weight of flowers
tied to their backs.
They ask me to celebrate the Mass
in Spanish, and one of the workers
would preach in Quechua. The workers pick me up at the bottom of the
hill at one o’clock on a Sunday afternoon. I hopped into the back of an
open-air truck with the others.
Mid-trek, I decided to do an inventory of the contents of my backpack.
I have brought everything I need...
except the liturgy... the words.
At this point in my early priesthood, I couldn’t wing the Mass in
English. The thought of doing so in
Spanish was preposterous. I do have
a Spanish bible, so I locate any part
of the New Testament that has Jesus
sitting at a table and eating.
I hobble and fake my way through
the liturgy of the Word. After the
gentleman preaches, it’s my turn to
carry the service. I’m like someone
who has been in a major car accident.
I can’t remember a thing.
I know only that I have a crib sheet
with some notes I have made, with
stolen scriptural quotations, all the
while lifting the bread and wine whenever I run out of things to say.
It would be hard to imagine this
Mass going worse.
When it is over, I am left spent and
humiliated.
I begin to make the long walk down
the mountain and back to town.
But before I leave, an old Quechua
campesino, seemingly out of nowhere,
makes his way to me. He appears
ancient, but I suspect his body has
been weathered by work and the
burden of an Indian’s life. He stands
right in front of me and says ‘Tatai’

Your church
finance update
GIVING
FOR DECEMBER

This is our financial
‘Giving to God’, through his Church,
for the month.
Our aim is not to balance the books
(although the Charity Commission
requires that of us)
but to respond to God with
an outpouring of gratitude
and generosity.
Thank you for your generosity.

GIVING
YEAR TO DATE
BUDGET £60,996 ACTUAL £58,059
Regular giving & one off donations
£66,585
GIVING MONTH BY MONTH:

£5083

Average budgeted
monthly giving

£4838

Average actual
monthly giving

£5548

Average monthly
giving & one-off
donations

DECEMBER GIVING
VERSUS EXPENSES

(a word packed with affection and a
charming intimacy). ‘Gracias por

haber venido’. (Thanks for coming).
Continued on back page 6>
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FEBRUARY
06 Children’s
Society

13 Emmaus
Bristol

20 Sisters of the
Church

27 Bristol

Soup Run

CYCLE OF PRAYER BEGINNING SUNDAY OF EACH WEEK

SEE AND KNOW continued:
Charlie James, Reggie Jackson
Lily Kowalski,Patrick McNally
Imogen Miller
Florence Pearce, Noemie Reef
Dexter Shreeves, Jack Tarbuck
Sophie Tarbuck
Teddy Williams, Kai White
Daisy Woodward, Mollie-Mae Woodward
Henry Woodward, Freya Wilson
OUR CONGREGATION: Margaret Archer
Cheryl Ashwin, Derek and Gwen Beek
Bill and Jenny Bishop, Edward Bishop

Sweets Road
The Close
The Crescent
The Elms
The Gardens
The Green
The Haven
The Reddings
The Ride
The Wickets
Tyndale Road
Wesley Close

SUNDAY Community Worship Service at 10am
WEDNESDAY Service of Holy Communion at 10am.
Sunday 8am BCP Holy Communion on 1st and 3rd Sundays.

FEBRUARY DIARY
01 Tuesday(s) 1.30~3.30pm Knit & Natter weekly in the Church Room*
03 Thursday(s) 10~11.45am See & Know weekly in Church Hall
2~4pm
Ladies Group in Church Hall then fortnightly
7.30~9.30pm Men’s Group in Church Room* then fortnightly
04 Friday

7~9pm

Outburst Youth Church in Church Hall
(Monthly first Friday of the month)

11 Friday

1.15~3.45pm Pensioner’s Group in Church Hall then
fortnightly

18 Friday

6.30pm

FRIDAY NIGHT LIVE in Church

* access to the Church Room is via Church only

Funerals

● DECEMBER 22:
Patricia (Pat) Ann George (73).
The celebration of Pat’s life was
held at Westerleigh Crematorium.
Please hold Pat’s husband,
Trevor, all the family, as well as
Pat’s many friends and good
neighbours, in your prayers.
● JANUARY 04:
Jennifer (Jenny) Pugh (62).
The celebration of Jenny’s life was
held at St Stephens Church, Soundwell, followed by the cremation at
Westerleigh.
Please hold Gill, Steve, Nicholas,
Charlotte and Geoff, as well as the
wider family and Jenny’s friends in
your prayers.

Dial-aSERMON

Listen to this week’s Sermon
on your phone:

(Cost is the same as a local call)

LOVE: continued from page 5
I think of something to say, but
nothing comes to me. Before I can
speak, the old campesino reaches into
the pockets of his suit coat and
retrieves two fistfuls of multicoloured
rose petals. He’s on the tips of his
toes and gestures that I might assist
with the inclination of my head.
And so he drops the petals over my
head, and I’m without words.
He digs into his pockets again and
manages two more fistfuls of petals.
He does this again and again, and
the store of red, pink and yellow rose
petals seems infinite.
I just stand there and let him do
this, staring at my trainers, now
moistened with my tears, covered
with rose petals. Finally, he takes his
leave and I’m left there, alone, with
only the bright aroma of roses.
God, I guess, is more expansive
than every image we think rhymes
with God.

FROM THE REGISTERS

––––––––––––

How much greater is the God we
have than the one we think we have.
More than anything else, the truth
of God seems to be about a joy that is
a foreigner to disappointment and
disapproval.
The God, who is abundant love,
has only one thing on Her mind, and
that is to drop, endlessly, rose petals
on our heads.
Marinate in the vastness of that.
Gregory Boyle Jesuit priest

———
I DO HOPE you have enjoyed these
stories.They have, over the years,
spoken to me about the love of God,
which shines through the most
ordinary of people, people like you
and me.
I also hope they encourage you to
know, that Jesus is at the
heart of everything!
Lisa x

OR ––––––––––––

Click-aSERMON

Visit our website and use the
audio link to listen on-line
http://saintstephensoundwell.org

SAINT STEPHENS SOUNDWELL
● Revd Lisa Wigmore
Vicar, 52 Gladstone Street
Soundwell, Bristol BS16 4RF
Telephone 0117 957 4297
● Revd Sandy Cooper
Associate Minister, 1 Deerhurst
Soundwell, Bristol BS15 1XH
Telephone 0117 967 2621
● Peter Robbins
Lay Minister, 13 Wood Road
Kingswood, Bristol BS15 8DT
Telephone 0117 967 9576
● Gill Mayo
Church Warden
Telephone 0117 956 9796
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VACANCY
Gill Mayo has, for a number of years, written a poem for the Ladies Group
Carol Service. Sadly, the Carol Service in 2021 was cancelled because of
rising Covid infections, it is sad we had to make such decisions, so as we
didn’t get to hear the poem at Christmas, it is even more important that we
share it now. So thank you Gill for all the time and effort you give to this and for also being our Church Warden!!!
www.saintstephensoundwell.org
They asked the Postman and the
Doctor,
then at the village store,
www.saintstephensoundwell.org
still, no one there could help them
find what they were looking for.
They felt so disappointed as they
walked back home for tea.
It really was a mystery just where
THE PRETTY lights were twinkling
that Heart could be.
on the many Christmas trees, and
Next day the sky was heavy, and
the paths all startled sparkling as the
white flakes blew all around,
air began to freeze.
they’ll never find that Heart with so
The children sing sweet carols as
much snow upon the ground.
they go from door to door, collectThe children sought inspiration, as
ing many pennies to buy presents
they made their way to Church,
for the poor.
hoping the Reverend Parsons could
help them in their search.
They told him of the old man and
the Heart that he had lost,
and how determined they were to
find it, no matter what the cost.
The Reverend duly pondered on
all that he had heard,
When an old man came to his
thinking ‘I know the answer’,
front door, he gave them all he had,
as he stroked his long grey beard.
then, a boy held back to ask him
He took the children to the
why he seemed so sad.
manger where the baby Jesus lay,
and they all knelt beside him as he
‘My family have all grown up and
began to pray.
gone, and we’re all so far apart,
and now I’m so old and lonely, it
‘Dear God please help these
seems I’ve just lost Heart’.
children to learn about your Son.
To hear how special Jesus is to each
Slowly the boy turned and left
and everyone.’
with those words upon his mind,
maybe there is an answer that he
The children went to the old man
and his friends could find.
with good news to impart.
We’ve come to bring you happiness,
They were sitting around a great
we’ve found you the TRUE HEART.
big fire warming up their toes,
When he heard the Church bells
when the boy began to tell his
ringing, calling everyone,
friends about the old man’s woes.
the old man decided he would go,
It was decided that they must find
to learn about God’s Son.
him the Heart that he had lost.
THIS is what the world should
So, early the next morning,
know right from the very start,
wrapped up against the frost,
The centre of Christmas is Jesus,
they walk around the village where
‘JESUS
IS THE HEART’
the old man would have been,
but even after many hours there
Gill Mayo
was nothing to be seen.

for St Stephens Church of England
Junior School
What are we looking for?

Our school Governing Body is made
up of individuals from different walks
of life and you can join us through
a variety of routes and with a range of
different backgrounds, skills and experiences. We are united as volunteers,
working together for the benefit of the
school and we are the link between the
school and the community it serves.

We want applicants who have:

• An interest in the performance of the
school.
• A desire to contribute to and
represent the community.
• A desire to support, develop and promote the Christian values of the school.
• An open and enquiring mind.
• An ability to look at issues objectively.
• The confidence to ask questions and
join in debate.
• A willingness to listen and make informed judgements.
• The ability to work well with others.
• Time to spare (term-time only).

What can we offer?

• A chance to develop skills in strategic
management.
• A tailored training package.
• To work in a team of governors & staff
in improving our school.
• A sense of achievement in making a
difference to our school.
• The pleasure of helping children
reach their potential.

The Governing Body of our school plays
a key strategic role in:

• Setting targets for raising standards of
educational achievement and monitoring progress in meeting these targets.
• Supporting and challenging the performance of the Headteacher.
• Budget approval, monitoring spending and ensuring value for money.
• Deciding policy and future development plans.
As well as attending meetings,
governors are also asked to look at
specific areas of the school’s work in
more detail. To help support governors,
each one has access to further training
to help build on existing skills or to
develop new ones.
If you are interested, please see Lisa
Wigmore, or else contact Rachael
Simeone, Clerk to the Governors:
rachel.simeone@ststephensjuniors.org.
uk
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THE Church of England is
responding to environmental
concerns in a number of
different ways, particularly in
terms of biodiversity, reducing
carbon emissions, and ethical
investment.
IN LINE with the General Synod
Motion that called for net zero
carbon emissions across the Church
of England by 2030, churches are
creatively seeking ways to be a part
of the broader Church’s vision to
reduce carbon emissions.
So what does this mean for us at
St Stephens?
The PCC are committed to
responding to the call for us as a
church to reduce our energy use and
carbon emissions.
The Church of England website
has a wealth of information to inspire and encourage us to take this
path, and there is a brief introduction, and some information on this
below. But we are in need of extra
help to get the project to become an
ECO CHURCH up and running.
Ideally, we would like two or
three enthusiastic and committed
people to drive this project forward,
but one person would be a good
start! We would then be caring for
God’s creation in the best ways
possible, protecting it for future
generations.
Please pray about this and if you
think you might like to help then
speak to Lisa, Sandy or any member
of the PCC.
Eco Church is a scheme run by
A Rocha UK equipping churches
to care for God’s creation through
their worship, use of buildings,
land, community engagement, and
individual lifestyles.
www.ecochurch.arocha.org.uk
By completing an online survey,
churches can be considered for an
Eco Church Award at either Bronze,
Silver, or Gold level.
There are currently 752 Bronze,
181 Silver, and 11 Gold Church of
England Eco Churches, and even
our first gold cathedral; Salisbury.
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The scheme is a fantastic resource
for encouraging churches,
cathedrals, and dioceses to embody
the fifth mark of mission which is
‘Safeguarding creation and renewing life on earth’.
There are five areas that a church
must demonstrate environmental
engagement with to receive an
award:
• Worship and teaching
• Management of church buildings
• Management of church land
• Community and global engagement
• Lifestyle
Becoming an environmentally
aware church is so much more than
looking after our building in an
efficient way.
This journey affects every aspect
of our life as a church.
It’s about holistic mission.
The environment is God’s gift to
everyone, and we have a
responsibility towards each other to
protect it. We cannot think of ourselves as isolated from others or
from creation.
Our impact on the planet is
reducing biodiversity, changing the
climate, and polluting the earth.
Around the world, climate change
is affecting food security, creating
social vulnerability, and disrupting
peace and security.
There is no doubt we need to act.
Here are some practical examples
of what churches around the country have done to cut their energy use
and work towards ‘net zero carbon’.
St Mary’s Church, Chalgrove:
this Grade 1 listed rural church has
fully electric heating; infra-red
radiant panel heaters on the nave
roof and aisle ceilings, and electric
pew heaters in the chancel.
St Augustine’s, Highbury:
this well-used, Victorian church in
a conservation area in Islington, in-

stalled solar panels on their chancel
roof, as part of a package of energy
efficiency measures.
Holy Trinity Church, Whitfield,
Northumberland: have a simple
but effective solution to keeping
the congregation comfortable; heated pew cushions!!!
By directing heat to where people
are sitting, rather than heating the
whole space, this has proven to be
an efficient use of electricity plus
the congregation are happy.
In combination with purchasing
renewable ‘green’ electricity, it has
cut their carbon footprint.
The Cathedral, Isle of Man achieved their Silver Eco Church
award by doing things such as:
using low energy light bulbs; carefully considering their use of paper;
composting and recycling; using
apples from their trees at a weekly
community lunch; and installing a
stumpery and bug hotel for insects.

Britain’s first zero carbon church?
St Michael’s and All Angels,
Withington - can claim to be the
first zero carbon church in the
country, after a project a few years
ago cut their energy use, installed
new heating, and put solar panels
on the roof.
-----SO WHAT are we at St Stephens
going to do?? Are you longing to
be our eco champion? Do you want
to play a part in saving our planet
for your children/grandchildren/
great-grandchildren?
Julia Merrifield –
on behalf of the PCC

P ANT SALE
07 MAY
NOW is the time to think about
planting seeds, for flower & veg.
Would you please put in some
extras for our Plant Sale!
Cuttings from established
plants are also required. You can
recycle plastic containers to put
Text in. Thank you!
them
Gill Mayo

To: See & Know Toddler Group
of St Stephens Church, Soundwell

I WOULD LIKE to thank you
for inviting me to be part of
your Christmas celebrations at
‘See & Know’ of St Stephens
Church, Soundwell.
I have had the privilege and
pleasure to have been welcomed for
many years now.
‘See & Know’ started in 2003, and
there have been many hundreds of
parents and children who have
enjoyed attending your sessions.
These have taken place throughout
the year, during local school term
times, either with 1, 2, or for many
years, 3 times a week.
Having come to many of your
Parties, I know that everyone enjoys
them, but particularly at Christmastime.
‘See & Know’ is scheduled and
planned by Sue Humphrey, Carol,
Pat, Bron and Cherilyn.
The church hall is transformed
into a child friendly setting with the
help of Martyn, Gill, Ken and Clive.
Not forgetting, of course, the teams
who serve refreshments week by
week.
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There have been many other
supporters and helpers who have
welcomed the children and their
carers and looked after them over
the years, too many to name and
also fabulous teams who have (and
some who continue) to lead the
singing sessions which really help
the children and carers get to know
Jesus.
At the Christmas celebrations, it
has been my delight and joy to give
each of the named children their
present from Father Christmas,

which the lovely team at ‘See &
Know’ have purchased and packaged. There have been lots of smiles
and squeals of joy, as well as the odd
fearful tear over the years, with lots
being captured in photographs one
or two of which have been included
here.
If any of you reading this, know a
child that has attended these Christmas celebrations over the past or
recent years, please ask them if they
can remember Father Christmas’
favourite song and if they can sing it
to you??....
So, to all the parents, carers and
children who have been to ‘See &
Know’ and to all the people who
have helped make it such a fabulous
Christian Toddler Group, I thank
you. I hope and pray that 2022
will be a happy and enjoyable year.
God Bless you!
Father Christmas xxx

hankful & grateful hearts to God... Continued from page 4

ON SUNDAY evening on the 12th
December, eighteen of you fabulous
folk from St Stephens gathered together in The Turnpike pub to sing
carols with, and for, our community
who were gathered there – plus of
course, share in the odd mince pie
and glass of mulled wine!
What a great time was had by all!!
Thanks go to Krzysiek (Kris), the
manager of The Turnpike for inviting us, and for these lovelies for
making it such a joyous event:
Lin, Sandy, Wayne, Nick, Ivor,
Julia, Tim, Marianne, Sarah, Steve,
Peter, Lorraine, Matt, Lauren, Geoff
B, Paul and Tom!

Thank you also, to the great gang
of St Stephens ‘groupies’ who cheered us on and encouraged us after
every Carol was sung – they were

Margaret S, Marlene C, Christine P
and Pam.
We raised £140.10 and this will be
shared equally between the two
main charities which
we (the pub and the
church) support;
Make a Wish and
The Sisters of the
Church.
Well done good and
faithful people...
we certainly filled the
pub with Christian
joy and song – even
with our masks on!!
Thank you all!
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