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Freedom 

 By Jan Beaumont (with permission) 

 

The very first thing I will do when I’m ‘free’ 

Is to hug all my grandkids so tight 

For its been far too long that we’ve been so apart 

I’m a Nana, it just isn’t right! 

And then after that I’ll go out on the town 

And meet all of my friends for a drink 

I’ve never been one to imbibe all alone 

So it really makes sense don’t you think? 

But before I do that I will get my hair done 

Need a colour and cut and some styling 

I’ll get plucked, waxed and massaged and manicured too 

And I know I’ll come out of there smiling! 

The things that I’ve missed since the lockdown began 

Is the company and good conversation 

Of the very dear mates who I just haven’t seen 

And its caused me enormous frustration. 

I want to go shopping, just walk round the stores; 

To the nursery to buy some new flowers 

My petunias are wilting, my pansies look sad 

’Cos there’s been very few autumn showers. 

I want icecream, and movies and walks in the park 

A lovely long stroll on the beach 

All those things that we missed when we couldn’t go out 

Those things that were so out of reach. 

And when it’s all over and ‘normal’ again 

We’ll remember these months that have passed 

We’ll go for a stroll and breathe in the fresh air 

And we’ll smile and we’ll whisper ‘at last!’ 

  



Worship services at Hale Chapel and Dean Row Chapel 
Services will be conducted by the Minister unless otherwise indicated 

  
Hale Chapel 9.30am Dean Row Chapel 

11.15am 

June 2021 The Minister is on 
Holiday in June 

The Minister is on 
Holiday in June 

Sunday 6th June Sunday service  
led by Len Elias 

Sunday service  
led by Len Elias 

Sunday 13th June Sunday service 
CongregationalService 
led by Chrissie Wilkie 

Sunday service 
led by Joyce Ashworth 

Sunday 20th June Sunday service 
led by Chrissie Wilkie 

Sunday service 
led by Chrissie Wilkie 

Sunday 27th June Sunday service 
led by Larry Bode 

Sunday service 
led by Larry Bode 

   

July 2021   

   

Sunday 4th July Sunday service Sunday service 

Sunday 11th July Sea Sunday 
The minister will be at a 

memorial service in 
Hampshire. 

Led by Peter Shaw, Anne 
Gemmell, Chrissie Wilkie 

Sea Sunday 
The minister will be at a 

memorial service in 
Hampshire. 

Led by Peter Shaw, Anne 
Gemmell, Chrissie Wilkie 

Sunday 18th July Sunday service Sunday service 

Sunday 25th July Sunday service Sunday service 

   

August 2021   

Sunday 1st Aug Lammas Lammas 

Sunday 8th Aug Sunday service Sunday service 

Sunday 15th Aug The Assumption The Assumption 

Sunday 22nd Aug Sunday service Sunday service 

Sunday 29th Aug Sunday service Sunday service 

 
 
 
 
 



THE MINISTER’S LETTER 
 
One of the many positive signs of a gradual return to ‘normal’ 
existence is the healthy number of requests I am currently 
receiving for couples to bring their children to the two chapels for 
services of baptism, and the number of inquiries I am receiving 
about weddings.  Love is very much in the air, just as the 
Government has altered the procedure for the registration of 
marriages that has been in existence for several centuries.  Ever 
since the middle of the nineteenth century, Non-conformist 
chapels have had the legal right to solemnise marriages on their 
premises.  Prior to that era, most members of the community had 
to be married in their local parish church.  The dual registers that 
have been kept in our safes since that time have been handed 
over to the local Register Office, and a new system has been 
implemented that places the onus on the couple to be married to 
obtain a document that has been called a ‘Marriage Schedule’ 
well in advance of the wedding day.  
 
The new system I mention above eliminates the need for a 
chapel’s Authorised Persons (in-house Registrars) to complete 
four copies of the marriage ‘contract’.  They are, however, still 
required to witness the couple exchange their two legal 
declarations, satisfy themselves that both parties meet the legal 
requirements for a wedding on the specific premises, and sign 
the Schedule.  This documentation must still be completed in 
Registrar’s ink (available only from the General Register Office in 
Birkdale, Southport).  It is a significant upheaval leading to a 
change in traditions (e.g. the signing of the register in the vestry 
at the end of the ceremony) and procedures. 
 
The effect that this new registration has is to change the role of 
our chapels’ Authorised Persons from that of valued clerks to 
legal ‘presences’, as it is their attendance at a wedding that still 
makes it a legally-valid occasion.  I want to take this opportunity 
to express my thanks to the following persons who serve our 
respective congregations so professionally and so devotedly in 



this office: 
Hale Chapel—Jane MacDermott (the designated Responsible 
Authorised Person), Sheila Cobb and Margaret Taylor; 
Dean Row Chapel—Susan Dennell (the designated Responsible 
Authorised Person) and Deborah White.  Their role requires them 
to serve not only as an extension of the local Register Office, but 
to be an ambassador of the chapels, a support to me as the 
minister, and a back-up in the event of an emergency.  We wish 
them well in this time of transition from one procedure to another 
and give thanks for their service to our congregations.  In view of 
the current weather that is keeping our island nation green, I am 
reminded of a French aphorism that I quote at weddings when 
there is considerable rain: 
“Mariage pluvieux, mariage heureux” 
(“A rainy wedding means a happy marriage.”) 
By that standard, May’s weddings will bring years of fulfilment to 
many couples! 
 
JEFF 
 
Please Note Jeff’s New Address 
 
9, Sandringham Way, Wilmslow, SK9 5QJ. 
 
His contact details remain the same (front of Newsletter) 

 

 
HALE CHAPEL 

 
Hale Chairman’s Letter – Alastair Brown 

 
One of my particular pleasures in recent weeks has been watching each 
episode of Michael Portillo’s “Great British Railway Journeys”.  As you may 
know it is on BBC2 at 6.30 p.m.  each weekday but I record each programme.  
My middle daughter Pip is working from home at present, so each morning 
when we get up, we put the kettle on, brew our first cup of coffee of the day, 
and then settle down to watch the recording of Michael Portillo’s latest journey.  



It is a simple but very relaxing and therapeutic pleasure and is a great start to 
the day.   I would recommend it. 
 
Despite the title railways often get very little mention in the programmes – it is 
just an excuse to get Mr.  Portillo from “A” to “B” so he can go to interesting 
places, interview local experts etc etc.  And of course, one can admire and 
envy his various colourful jackets and trousers – not that I would have the 
courage to wear such vibrant colours.  It calls for a certain style which I certainly 
do not possess – but wish I did.   
 
Anyway…… during one recent programme the subject of Einstein’s Theory of 
Relativity came up.  As you will gather no link with trains whatsoever.   Well, I’m 
certainly no Einstein and having googled The Theory of Relativity I’m not a lot 
wiser.  However it was mentioned in the programme that one part of Einstein’s 
Theory is that “Time is relative” – in other words the rate at which time passes 
depends on your frame of reference.  Two people can disagree on how long an 
event happens because they have different frames of reference.  But effectively 
they are both right.  Interesting!  
 
Perhaps this explains why as a child it takes about five years to get from one 
Christmas to the next one.  But as we all know, as we get older, each passing 
year goes faster than the previous one  - right now the years seem to 
absolutely zip by at break neck speed.   It seems to be that Einstein was bang 
on the money with this particular part of his theory.  It also explains why, when 
my favourite football team is 1-0 up in a vital game with most of the game still to 
go, time clearly goes very very slowly indeed………….  But of course, if they 
are 1-0 down time positively leaps along.     
 
Anyway, all this is a convoluted way of saying that I cannot believe it is three 
months since Chrissie requested contributions to the last newsletter – in this 
case time for me has been compressed and it’s as if that request came in only 
a couple of weeks ago.  Time!  
 
Three months may have passed, but the world does now seem to be a 
brighter, more positive place.  I have now had my two Covid vaccinations and I 
suspect that must go for most of our congregations.  We must give thanks to 
those scientists throughout the world who worked on the vaccines which are 
giving us our freedoms back.  The release of restrictions on 17th May did not 
materially affect our Chapels in that we still cannot sing hymns or mix socially 
indoors after services – but if the battle against Covid continues to be won then 
hopefully we will be able to do all this when further restrictions are lifted in June.   



It would be nice to start with some good, rousing hymns that we can all bellow 
out – “Onward Christian Soldiers”? “For All the Saints”?  It will be quite a day.  
And it will be lovely to hear Alan accompanying us on the organ again – we 
have missed that. 
Incidentally the style of this contribution is in part a tribute to Jeff’s excellent 
sermons.  These often start with something which is very interesting – but I 
cannot for the life of me see where that sermon is going.  A good example was 
last week’s sermon when Jeff looked round and asked us all what was the first 
film we had seen in the cinema.  I personally hadn’t a clue but thinking about it 
further I think it was a desperately sad film I saw in a cinema in Stranraer when 
I was about eight.  Resorting to Google again, I’ve found it was called “The Sad 
Horse” and it was all about a boy having to leave his beloved dog with a horse 
at a farm because dog and horse had become inseparable.  I cried buckets 
and buckets and I think it put me off the cinema for years.  Better I think to have 
seen “Dumbo” or “Bambi” like the rest of the congregation! 
 
I should mention that Jeff’s sermon on Sunday was in fact all about The 
Ascension and he got expertly from his light introduction to that momentous 
event.  Thanks as always to Jeff for his thought provoking and interesting 
sermons. 
 
By my calculations, Chrissie will request my next newsletter contribution in 
August.  So how long is that? – about four weeks?? 
 
Keep safe 
 
Alastair  
 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 
DEAN ROW 

 
Dean Row Chairman’s Letter - Chrissie Wilkie 

 
Dear Friends, 
 
Please note that because of the pandemic, of course we were unable 
to hold our Annual General Meeting.  It will now be held on the 26 June 
2021.  Please see below for details. 
 
It has been so long since we were all able to meet together.  Perhaps 



things will get better over the next few months; we can only hope that 
our dear Prime Minister’s roadmap to recovery works.  Having said 
that, I think the roadmap will work, but only if people follow the road 
and behave carefully and properly. 
 
We are looking forward to our week away in Scotland in July.  I have 
planned an itinerary, but it has far too many things on it to actually 
accomplish.  I hope to enjoy a visit to Helensburgh to see the 
Mackintosh house again and would love to see the Falkirk Wheel and 
the Kelpies statues. 
 
At last I am able to come to Chapel and Waitrose has been honoured 
with my presence.  I go very early, so often I am the only shopper.  I 
have, as my dear husband puts it, entertained friends in the garden for 
morning coffee and we have had a couple of visits from friends for 
dinner.  Always on the veranda and sometimes with blankies to keep us 
warm.  I wonder if the weather will ever settle down to what we expect 
it to do. 
 
Derek has a new toy – a mitre saw – whatever that is.  All I know is that 
we now have a new 30 ft fence, planting boxes and plans for a covered 
potting bench area.  I fear that the forests of England will be a lot 
smaller by the time he has finished finding projects. 
 
To celebrate, (we hope), our new found freedoms there will be a 
celebration concert in the Hall on Saturday 24th July.  Please bring your 
own indoor picnics, drinks and glasses.  I shall be searching among 
you for folk to entertain us with ‘class turns’.  Let me know if you can 
oblige. 
 
Don’t forget to look at the full Newsletter on the Dean Row website 
www.deanrowchapel.co.uk 
 
Lots of love to you all - Chrissie 
 

 
Warden’s Comments Ian Booth 
 
As we slowly come out of lockdown we can perhaps get a few 
outstanding jobs sorted out around the Chapel. 
 



The roofer is due to complete the roof repairs as soon as possible. I am 
trying to pressure him to get the job done! 
The outdoor toilet doors are to be repainted and the electrician will be 
repairing the lighting. 
 
Our Thursday morning work group had a brief visit from Ian Harrison to 
check up on us.  It was good to see him after so long.  Obviously we 
had a coffee and a chat too. 
 
Thank you to Peter Shaw for putting the notice on the gates regarding 
dogs fouling our churchyard. Obviously we do not want our green 
spaces spoiled. 
 
Best wishes as we move forward 
Ian 
 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 
Women’s League – Anne Gemmell 
 
Hello all you Women’s Leaguers.    It seems AGES since we met – 
over twelve months now – and I hope you have all been keeping well 
and safe.   Now that restrictions are easing and members are returning 
to chapel – albeit slowly – let’s hope it won’t be too long before we can 
meet up again. 
 
It’s been hard to plan forthcoming events, but we do hope to have a 
Christmas Fayre/Coffee morning here at Dean Row, but this will 
probably be a much scaled down version to help ease us all back into 
normality! 
 
On the National League front,the Central Committee held its first 
meeting via ‘Zoom’ during April and it was very successful. (At least we 
all managed to ‘stay’ online without the usual hiccups which do appear 
to be one of the features of Zoom meetings)  At least mine anyway!!! 
 
We have managed to obtain the services of a new League Letter 
Editorial Co-ordinator and also a League Letter Publication and 
Distribution Administrator, the latter being employed on a twelve month 
trial.  Also for a trial period we will be reducing the publication of the LL 
to quarterly issues to offset the cost of employing the Administrator.   



The National Leagues AGM and Rally will be combined this year, and 
will be held at Hucklow on the 28th and 29th June.  If anyone is 
interested in attending, please do let me know.  It is short notice, but 
due to lockdown restrictions, we  had to wait until we knew we would 
be able to plan a visit. 
 
So ladies, let’s keep our fingers crossed that we will all be able to meet 
up again in the very new future. 
        
Stay safe. 
Anne 

 

____________________________________________ 
 

 
Dean Row Annual General Meeting will be held on the 

26 June 2021 in the Chapel Hall. 
 
The nomination forms for Chapel Officer and Chapel 
Committee will be in the Chapel Vestibule from 29 May 2021 
and lists will close on the 19th June. 
 
If you would like to be nominated for the Chairperson, 
Treasurer, Secretary or Warden or for the Committee and are 
not able to attend Chapel at this time, please send your note 
of interest to our secretary Anne Gemmell – contact details 
at the end of the Newsletter.   
 
If because you are unable to attend Chapel at this time, you 
are unable to give a proposer or seconder, please contact 
Anne and we can probably find a proposer and seconder for 
you.  As usual, these positions will be voted on at the AGM.   
Please bear in mind that to be nominated, it is necessary to 
have been a fully paid up Chapel Member for 12 months and 
your proposer and seconder need to be Chapel Members as 
well. 

 
 



Dean Row Chapel Officers: 
 

Chairman  
Chrissie Wilkie Tel. 0161 439 8262; 

Email chrissie@wilkies.me.uk) 
 

Treasurer: 
Peter Shaw Tel. 01625 584881 

Email pgshaw@aol.com 
 

Secretary 
Anne Gemmell Tel. 0161 637 5347 

annegemmell@yahoo.co.uk 
 

Warden: Ian Booth 01625262819 
 

Women’s League Secretary: 
Anne Gemmell Tel. 0161 637 5347 

 
Flower Secretary: 

Bridget Wenham Tel 01625 820772 
 

Honorary Life President 
Tony Cupper 

 
Minister Emeritus 

Rev Penny Johnson 
 

Items for Newsletter to Chrissie Wilkie 
 

mailto:chrissie@wilkies.me.uk


Hale Chapel Executive Committee 
 

Chairman 
Mr. Alastair Brown Tel.01925 262332 

email:  alastair6451@aol.com 
 

Secretary 
Miss Helen Wilson 0161 962 9661 
email: helenwilson249@gmail.co.uk 

 
Treasurer 

Mrs. Margaret Taylor Tel. 0161 980 3813 
email:  me.taylor@tiscali.co.uk 

 

Junior Church 
Mrs. Jo Turner  Tel 0161 928 0406 

theturnermob@googlemail.com 
 

Mrs. Jane MacDermott 0161 928 0201 
email: mac.jane@live.co.uk 

 

Mrs Elizabeth Wilson  0161 980 4629 
email: stuliz22@talktalk.net 

 

Hall Bookings Co-Ordinator 
Mrs Sharon Kupusarevic  07801 140809 

email: cksk@btinternet.com 
 

 

Ms. Averil Hart Tel. 0161 980 2811 
email: dumboah@btinternet.com 

 
 
 

mailto:helenwilson249@gmail.co.uk
mailto:me.taylor@tiscali.co.uk
mailto:theturnermob@googlemail.com
mailto:mac.jane@live.co.uk
mailto:cksk@btinternet.com
mailto:dumboah@btinternet.com


A FREE RELIGIOUS FAITH  
From the late Rev David Doel’s book ‘Old Chapel and the 

Unitarian Story’ 
 
During the war years Herbert Crabtree, Minister at Dukinfield 
1934 – 1939, served on a Commission set up by the General 
Assembly to provide a broad statement of undogmatic faith, 
representative of our liberal heritage and the general concensus 
of Unitarian thought at the time. Also serving on the Commission 
were Raymond Holt, H.J. McLachlan, Sidney Spencer, 
L.A.Garrard, E.G. Lee and Eric Price. Their statement was 
published in 1945 by the Lindsev Press under the title, A Free 
Religious Faith.  
 
In a world where religion has come to mean little in people's 
lives, they declared, the structure of civilization has broken down. 
With the decline of religion had gone a loss of vision. They 
quoted with enthusiasm the definition of religion by A.N. 
Whitehead:  
 

Religion is the vision of something which stands beyond. 
behind, and within, the passing flux of immediate things: 
something which is real, and yet waiting to be realised: 
something which is a remote possibility, and yet the 
greatest of present facts; something that gives meaning to 
all that passes, and yet eludes apprehension; something 
whose possession is the final good, and yet is beyond all 
reach, something which is the ultimate ideal, and the 
hopeless quest.  

 
In our judgment, reported the commission, the view that religion 
is not true has come to be widely accepted because "religion has 
been identified with particular forms of religion which have 
become inadequate and with certain beliefs that have been 
discredited." The commission believed our denomination had a 
contribution "of profound importance to make" in a crisis of 
cynicism:  



We do not believe there is a complete and final revelation 
of God. We look upon religion as a spiritual adventure. We 
do not base our Church life on the acceptance of particular 
creeds. We do not profess to have a fixed and final 
answer to all the problems that beset us.  

 
They believed that in the long run our search for truth would nor 
lead us astray. Truth, goodness and beauty were meaningless 
words unless within and behind all life there was an order which 
was true, good and beautiful. The search for truth and its 
discovery would be impossible unless, behind all the changing 
appearances of life, there was Reason (Logos). Mind could 
discover nothing about a mindless universe. In their summary 
report the Commission quoted a mystical experience reported by 
J.Estlin Carpenter, renowned for his impressive work in 
Christology and Comparative religion, as an example of the 
transformative break through of God into human experience:  
 

Suddenly I became conscious of the presence of someone 
else. I cannot describe it, but I felt that I had as direct a 
perception of the being of God all round about me as I 
have of you when we are together. It was no longer 
apprehension. It came unsought, absolutely unexpectedly. 
I remember the wonderful transfiguration of the far-off 
woods and hills as they seemed to blend into the infinite 
being with which I was thus brought into relation. This 
experience did not last long. But it sufficed to change all 
my feeling. I had not found God because I had never 
looked for God. But God had found me. God had, I could 
not but believe, made Himself personally known to me. I 
had not gone in search of a satisfying emotion, I did not 
work myself up into this state by artificial means. But I felt 
that God had come to me. I could now not only believe in 
God with my mind, but love God with my heart.  

 
Carpenter's The Historical Jesus and the Theological Christ, 
incidentally, was published in 1911 (Philip Green:London), a year 



after Albert Schweitzer, for several years a member of our Berlin 
Unitarian congregation, published in English his parallel and 
seminal work, The Quest Of The Historical Jesus. Schweitzer 
concluded his review of nineteenth century Christology and 
Textual criticism with an astonishing statement:  
 

The Jesus of Nazareth who came forward publicly as the 
Messiah, who preached the ethic of the Kingdom of God, 
who founded the Kingdom of Heaven upon earth, and died 
to give His work its final consecration, never had any 
existence. He is a figure designed by rationalism, 
endowed with life by liberalism, and clothed by modern 
theology in an historical garb.  
 

The consequence of a century of textual and historical criticism 
was, he said, that the Historical Jesus would now elude us 
forever. However:  

Jesus means something to our world because a mighty 
spiritual force streams forth from Him and flows through 
our time also. This fact can neither be shaken nor 
confirmed by any historical discovery. It is the solid 
foundation of Christianity.  

 
Jesus, he wrote, now comes to us:  
 

as One unknown, without a name, as of old, by the lake-
side, He came to those men who knew Him not ... And to 
those who obey Him, whether they be wise or simple, He 
will reveal Himself in the toils, the conflicts, the sufferings 
which they shall pass through in His fellowship, and, as an 
ineffable mystery, they shall learn in their own experience 
Who He is. 

 
*************************************************************** 

 
 



<<<<<<<BOOK, TV and FILM CORNER>>>>>>> 
 

“THE ISLAND” by VICTORIA HISLOP submitted by PETER WEIGH 
 

Following the lockdown in Spring and early Summer of 2020 Marilyn 
and I were fortunate to be able to visit Crete – just before the second 
lockdown came along! We stayed near the village of Elounda and, by 
pure coincidence, a couple of weeks before we went I read about this 
wonderful book. It’s by no means new but well worth catching up on. 
 
It is set in and around the village we visited but, more specifically, much 
of it takes place on Spinalonga, an island just offshore. To tell you 
much about it would spoil your enjoyment of the book – I’ll just say that, 
for the first half of the twentieth century Spinalonga was a leper colony 
and leave it at that. 
 
Victoria Hislop (who is married to Ian Hislop, but we won’t hold that 
against her!) sets her books almost exclusively in the Meditteranian 
and has a particular fondness for Greece and its islands. Her 
knowledge and experience of those lands and the people are second 
to none.  She writes in a most evocative way and I found this amongst 
the best books I have ever read. I’m sure reading it at the location in 
which it is based added to the pleasure it gave me (and the constant 
supply of excellent white wine may have had something to do with it!) 
but I defy anyone to put it down once you’ve read the first couple of 
chapters. It really is quite magical. 
 
This book was written 10 years ago and she has recently published a 
sequel - “One August Night” which I’m sure you would also enjoy (but 
maybe not quite as much) after reading “The Island” but you must read 
that first. 
 
As I write (mid-April) we are beginning to emerge from this year’s 
lockdown which will hopefully be fully over by the time you read this. 
Warmer and longer days will be upon us and maybe, just maybe, you’ll 
be allowed to take a foreign holiday. I recommend Crete and if that’s 
your choice you must take this book with you. It will enhance your 
holiday beyond measure. Just sit back and let it wash over you – but 
don’t spill the wine! 
 

 



A Beautiful Day in the Neighbourhood Mirror Newspaper review:  
Tom Hanks disarming in soulful family drama 

 
With a performance that won him a Best Supporting Actor nod with his 
sixth Oscar nomination, Tom Hanks plays polite, generous and humble 
dispenser of wisdom Fred Rogers like a distant relative of Forrest 
Gump.  And intent on bringing out the best in everyone he meets, he’s 
essentially an American Paddington Bear, but without the marmalade 
sandwiches.  Tom Hanks is at his most disarming and subtle as a real-
life US TV icon in this soulful, therapeutic and irresistible family drama. 
 
We’re not familiar with the saintly Fred Rogers over here, but for 33 
years he hosted a Play Away-style kids show, and the film suggests he 
was so popular and beloved that he was capable of inspiring an 
impromptu sing-along on the subway simply by sitting there. 
 
However, Matthew Rhys’s cynical investigative journalist is hoping to 
uncover some dirt beneath Rogers’ spotless halo.  This seems a fair 
proposition as the cardigan-wearing Rogers seems remarkably old-
fashioned, even in 1998 when the film is set, and particularly as some 
TV stars of my 1970s’ childhood have been revealed to be far from 
wholesome. 
 
Rhys is full of barely suppressed anger, which boils when he finds 
himself on the end of a gentle inquisition from Rogers regarding his 
own estranged relationship with his father and the difficulties of 
bonding with his baby son. 
 
Tom Hanks is typically splendid playing real-life children's television 
icon Fred Rogers in this delightful film from Marielle Heller And you 
have to feel sorry for the actor as the superb Hanks quietly steals the 
film from him, earning himself a Best Supporting Actor nod with his 
sixth Oscar nomination. 
 
I can thoroughly recommend this film – full of tears, laughter, 
ethical living and good humour.  I shall certainly watch it again – 
Chrissie 

 
 
 



Fi Glover ‘In My Opinion’ from Waitrose Weekend  
 
 
Clare Chambers' beautiful novel Small Pleasures took my breath away 
this week. It's set in 50s suburbia and is a love story centred on Jean, a 
youngish woman who has ended up looking after her difficult mother while 
trying to find a life for herself and pursue her work as a journalist on the local 
paper. To put it that simply does it no justice, although simplicity is part of its 
charm. 
 

It's the small pleasures in Jean's life that she has come to depend on - taking 
a bath at a different time of day, eating bread and jam for supper, lying on the 
sofa smoking a cigarette when her mother is not around.  She takes little wins 
where she can in a beautifully depicted world of duty, small town 
claustrophobia and stifling chauvinism.  It's one of those books the word 
enchanting was made for.  You can lose yourself in it, and I did. 
 

The main purpose of fiction is to take us to places we can't get to - and stand 
in someone else's shoes -and it's been hard to do that over the past year 
because our brains have been so full of our own experiences. I worried for a 
while that mine had lost the ability to embrace stories like Jean's just when it 
needed them the most.  But having downed Chambers' book in almost one go, 
I think that time has passed.  I am not alone - when bookshops reopened 
earlier this month, an astonishing 3.7 million copies were sold in the first week.  
But if you find it hard to go full on into a novel and need a gentle reintroduction 
to a world outside your own, I highly recommend finding the story of Wilf 
Davies in The Guardian's Experiences series. 

 
Wilf is 72 and has lived all of his life in the Teifi Valley. He has 71 sheep and is 
devoted to them and the land.  He has left Wales once, to visit a farm in 
England about 30 years ago.  He's not been bored, even though every day 
has the same things in it: "I have a routine, just like nature.  I've had the same 
supper for 10 years, even on Christmas Day - two pieces of fish, one big 
onion, an egg, baked beans and a few biscuits at the end.  For lunch I have a 
pear, an orange and four sandwiches with paste.  I'll sometimes have soup if 
it's cold." 
 
A few minutes in Wilf's world made me feel better about life. "Most 
evenings I walk right up to the top of the valley. I look down and everything 
looks small and far away. And I feel like I'm on top of the world," he says.  
Again, small pleasures are the key. 

(with permission from the author) 

*************************************************************** 



PRAYER AND POETRY CORNER >>>>> 

 
The Computer swallowed Grandma!  Anon 

 
The Computer swallowed Grandma! 

Yes honestly it’s true 
She pressed”control and enter” 

And disappeared from view. 
 

It devoured her completely 
The thought just makes me squirm 

She must have caught a “virus” 
Or eaten by a worm. 

 
I’ve searched through the “recycle bin” 

And files of every kind 
I’ve even used the “Internet” 

But nothing did I find. 
 

In desperation I asked Google 
My searches to refine 

The reply from him was negative 
Not a thing was found “on line”. 

 
So if inside your “inbox” 

My grandma you should see 
Please “copy”, “scan” and “paste” her 

And send her back to me. 

 
Submitted by Peter Shaw 

 
 
 

You’re Always There for Me 
 

When the world comes crashing in 
And chaos rules my mind, 

I turn my heart to you, Lord, 
And pure, sweet peace I find. 

 



You lift me out of trouble 
You comfort me in pain; 

You nourish, heal and cleanse me, 
Like cool, refreshing rain. 

 
In times of joy and bliss, 

When things are going right, 
You lift me even higher, 
And fill me with delight. 

 
You listen to my prayers; 
You hear my every plea; 
I’m safe because I know 

You’re always there for me. 
 

By Joanna Fuchs 
 
 
 

From Liz Wilson 

What Friendship Means. 

Friendship means being there just to be there. 

Friendship means listening and not answering questions. 

Friendship means lending your shoulder to cry on. 

Friendship means being comfortable with each other. 

Friendship means being able to tell each other anything and 
understanding without questions. 

Friendship means being honest with each other no matter what the 
cost. 

Friendship means staying up all night and talking about nothing . 

Friendship means being able to say I love you. 

Friendship means forgiving each other no matter what you have done. 

Friendship means learning from each others mistakes. 

Friendship means me and you. 

This is the way I look at you my,friend, and I love you. 

 
 



Villanelle 
 

When the new season comes, 
When the cold has gone 

The two of us will go my love, 
To pick lily of the valley in the woods. 

Scattering beneath our feet the pearls of dew 
That tremble in the morning, 

 
We shall go and listen to the blackbirds sing. 

Spring has come my love; 
It is the season lovers bless; 

And the bird, smoothing his wing, 
Sings verses on the edge of his nest. 

Oh! Come to this mossy bank 
To talk of our love. 

And tell me in your sweet voice 
’Forever.’  

 
Straying far, very far from our path 

Startling the rabbit from his hiding-place, 
And the buck, admiring his great antlers 

Reflected in the stream; 
Then, quite happy and at ease, 

We will come back home, our fingers entwined – 
In our baskets, wild strawberries! 

 
Poem written by Theophile Gautier, set to music by Hector Berlioz. 

Played at the Service conducted by Rev Jeff Gould held on the 2 May 2021 

 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
 
 
 

 

 

 



<<<<< STORIES AND JOLLY JAPES >>>>> 

My Happy Place from Anne Gemmell 
 
Do you have a happy place?   Somewhere you can go to in your head, 
and recall every single detail of a place that makes you smile, makes 
you feel joyous, makes you feel contented – makes you feel HAPPY. 
 
Mine is Lytham, or to be more accurate, Lytham-St-Annes, Lancashire.  
A place I have been going to for 70 years.  A place that, over the years, 
has become like a second home to me.  A place where I always get a 
warm feeling as soon as I turn off the M6 at the ‘Tickled Trout’ (Hotel) 
and know that in another half hour I will be driving down the main street 
of my Happy Place.   
 
When I was a little girl my aunt and uncle had a sort of old fashioned 
caravan at Warton, about three miles outside Lytham which we used to 
visit regularly, and eventually we bought a caravan in the same area, 
which we parked in a field belonging to a friend.  That’s where I spend 
all my school holidays during, what then, appeared to be very long hot 
summers.  A bus ride took us into Lytham where happy times were 
spent on Lytham Green, eating fish and chips and playing in the sand 
pit and paddling pool which used to be there – now long gone. 
 
It wasn’t an easy journey to get to our caravan.  A bus from our home 
took us into Manchester.  We then had to walk from Oxford Road to 
Mosely Street Bus Station to get another bus to Preston.  At Preston, 
we then had to take a local bus going through to Lytham.  As a 
youngster, piled up with our luggage and usually a big bag of food, this 
was, to me an adventure. 
 
We had our caravan until I was about 22 years old, and after my father 
and then my mother died, it was sold.  However, that didn’t stop my 
love affair with Lytham, and David and I used to visit regularly with our 
girls, this time enjoying the comforts of our own car to get there!   
Looking for the ‘Tickled Trout’ (a name which two youngsters found 
hilarious) was a great game to play, seeing who could spot it first.  The 
next game was seeing who could spot The Windmill first!   I must say, I 
was as excited as the girls’ to try and be the first to see it!   
 



Ah, Lytham windmill, a place where we spent many a happy time.  
David chasing the girls round the windmill pretending to catch them 
and then changing direction and coming face to face with them.  Lots of 
laughing and screaming – I can still hear them as I type this.   The 
windmill also played a large part in my grandchildren’s lives as the 
‘tradition’ continued and my children took their children to Lytham, and 
they also ran around the windmill and played on the green. 
 
We scattered some of David’s ashes around the windmill after he had 
passed, and whenever we go, usually take a rose to place at the base 
of a very special building. 
 
Sadly, since lockdown, I have not been able to visit of course. The main 
street is full of shops that have been there since I was little.  Old Mr 
Towers sausage and pie shop, now run by Young Mr Towers, who must 
be nearly 80 himself!  The best sausages I have ever had, and 
whenever I go to Lytham, this is one of the first places I visit, bringing 
back every sausage in the shop to share amongst my family!   I do 
hope the lockdown has not taken away this gem. 
 
I can’t wait to get back to my Happy Place. 
 

 
 



From Ken Johnson 
 
I was rather amused by a phone scammer who was trying to say that I 
owed Amazon about £79.00. Have any other readers been plagued in 
the same way, over the same thing? . I knew that six months ago I had 
signed up for the full entertainment works for a free 30 day trial "worth 
£7.99" in order to get free delivery on some gifts I wanted  sent out by 
Amazon, but within 7 days had cancelled it - and it was acknowledged 
it was cancelled with the usual "we are sorry you have left us and if 
ever you want to change your mind etc.". 
 
 A couple of months ago was the first time this scam had  come up - 
the allegation I owed Amazon £79.00 and so I put the phone down. 
The other afternoon at about 5.00 I had just got out of the bath after a 
luxurious soak, when there was a phone call which Penny answered. 
She called to me - "There is someone here saying we owe £79.00 to 
Amazon". I told her to put the phone down because it was a scam. A 
few seconds later the phone rang again and I, in my birthday suit, 
answered it. This foreign lady said to me "why did you put the phone 
down on me when I wanted to talk to you about what you owe to 
Amazon" I told her that my wife had put the phone down at my bidding, 
because this was a scam. "How did you know it was a scam ?" she 
said. I bet she could have bitten her tongue off! 

 
 

My Zambia adventures part 2 by Michael Heale 
 

To continue – On another trip (at Easter 1976) to Eastern Province, 
along with two girlfriends, Catherine, Glenda and myself, we travelled 
to Malawi, I remember seeing the new capital city being built at 
Lilongwe, financed by South Africa.  On one incident, I was driving the 
car on my International Driving Licence.  Approaching a village on a dirt 
road, we were stopped by a Malawian police man.  He only wanted to 
ensure that the wiper we cleaned the windscreen was operating with 
the dust on the road!  He was smartly dressed in tropical whites and 
very hospitable. 
 
Once in Malawi, we stayed by the lake, Lake Malawi, at a small hotel.  I 
remember sailing on the lake in a mirror dingy, owned by the hotel, with 



the girls.  Only one sail was operative.  We managed to swim in the 
lake.  No Bilharzia, (a snail born disease) – and no crocodiles! 
 

 
 
Another incident at Monze received international acclaim.  One day at 
10.00am we were having tea in the staff room.  We heard a loud bang 
and a pall of smoke in the direction of the airstrip and found a plane 
burning in the bush.  Only one man was saved and was alive.  All the 
others perished, (92 people in all).  I remember seeing dollar bills being 
blown around at the crash site.  I heard that the Zambian air force were 
testing the performance of a De Havilland Dove, to see if it met their 
needs.  Unfortunately the plane had crashed on take-off.  I remember 
the incident was reported that evening on the BBC World Service. 
 
Finally, a comment on being a white man in a black African country.  
Racism is (unfortunately) endemic in manty societies around the world.  
I was a member of a white minority group – being white British.  On 
one incident, I was racially abused.  One day I saw a farm worker, (who 
could only speak Tanga a Bantu language), shredding a tree of ripe 
mangos in my back garden.  I chased him away because we wanted to 
give some of the fruit to the local hospital.  Two weeks later I was in the 
bank talking to Hachipumba with whom I would go drinking each 
weekend.  The man who had tried to strip my garden of mangos was 
there.  Hachipumba said to me “He is calling you a white parasite.”  
This emphasises the point that racism is focussed on minority ethnic 
groups, based on cultural misunderstandings. 
 
Another incident arose at the college.  We were having tea, again, in 
the staff room.  I was asked where I lived.  I replied “at that nice house 
near the airstrip.”  In attendance was the wife of the District Secretary, 
who worked at the college as a secretary.  She reported me to the Vice 
Principal, who advised me to be careful of what I said.  He said it was 



easy to make mistakes and offend people.  The only criticism of my 
comment was perhaps this was an elitist comment, not racist.  Again 
racism is based on generalisations of racial profiling of your ethnicity! 
 
Looking back – these experiences were a steep learning curve for a 24 
year old, white British man in Zambia.  I was very green when I arrived 
there in 1974 and I left with a lot of memories, 
 

   
 
 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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<<<<< RECIPES >>>>> 

From Edith and Harold Andrew’s sweetie collection 
 
Chocolate Coconut Bars 
 
8oz plain or milk chocolate 
2oz butter 
1 small tin condensed milk 
4 tbs icing sugar 
8oz coconut 
 
Break up the chocolate into small pieces and melt in a bowl over hot 
water. 
Line a Swiss roll tin with greaseproof paper and cover with half the 
melted chocolate – leave to cool. 
Melt butter, milk and sugar in a pan and add the coconut.  Mix well and 



spread over chocolate layer. 
Cover with the remaining chocolate, cut into fingers when cooled. 
 
Aunt Mary’s Tablet 
 
1lb granulated sugar 
Scant ½ pt water 
5 tbsp condensed milk 
1tsp vanilla essence 
 
Dissolve sugar in water 
Add butter and milk and dissolve in sugar syrup 
Boil and continue stirring gently to soft ball. 
Add vanilla essence and pour into greased swiss roll tin. 
When nearly set, mark with oiled knife and break into squares when 
cold. 
 
Peppermint creams 
 
8oz icing sugar 
2tbsp condensed milk 
Few drops of oil of peppermint or peppermint essence 
Few drops of green colouring – optional 
Sift sugar in a bowl 
Add milk and mix till creamy 
Add peppermint oil (and colour if wanted) 
Mix well and roll out, then cut into rounds with cutter 
Leave till set. 
Can be covered with chocolate. 
 
Rum truffles 
 
8oz plain chocolate 
1 tbsp condensed milk 
½ tsp rum (or whisky or brandy to taste) 
Cocoa powder 
 
Break chocolate into small pieces and melt in a bowl over hot water. 
Remove from heat and add milk and rum. 
Stir well and beat till cool 
Shape into small balls, roll them in cocoa and leave to cool. 


