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Covid precau ons in our churches – an update
Quite a lot has changed in the last three months, with new advice
issued by the government and the Church of England. Your churches
have responded by gratefully taking a few steps towards normalitybut we are also being cau!ous.
In St Peter's, Drayco1 we have resumed congrega!onal singing in our
services. The right side of the nave has been designated a 'mask
wearing zone', and the le& side 'mask wearing op!onal', with signage.
Mask wearing is encouraged when moving about. Other precau!onary
measures are s!ll in place, such as social distancing of sea!ng,
distribu!on of communion in one kind (bread) and no refreshments
a&er the service. We aim to open the church during the week on all
days except Wednesdays, and our an!-Covid cleaning stays in place.
At St Leonards, Rodney Stoke, singing is now taking place during
services. At communion services, the celebrant distributes communion
(bread only) to the congrega!on in their pews. Social distancing is
encouraged whilst seated. Mask wearing is encouraged, but voluntary
throughout the church. Readers will be invited from the congrega!on
‘on the day’. During the week the church is opened daily, and it is s!ll
being cleaned as previously announced.
We do hope you will join us on a Sunday - yo u can be sure of a warm
welcome! The normal service !mes are 9:30 am for Drayco8 and 11:00
am in Rodney Stoke – but this varies occasionally (such as for the ﬁ&h
Sunday), so please look at the service !mes in the magazine.
Our Covid precau!ons are under regular review – please see signage in
the churches for any changes.
The PCCs of Drayco and Rodney Stoke
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Pastoral Le1er to the Beneﬁce from Stuart Burns
Dear Friends,
A friend, Stanley, on a life-term in a state peniten!ary in
the USA, led the prisoners’ Chris!an Fellowship, which I
visited every week as part of a gap-year with a mission
agency. All his annual parole appeals had failed. Every
!me we departed, he said, “Keep on keeping on, and
always keep the bread fresh!”. Stanley remembered
Jesus saying that we would never give a child a stone
when they asked for bread, and that we should be ready with this bread at
every hour of the night, and that this was how God loved us.
Are we post-pandemic, mid-pandemic, or wading through mud out of
pandemic? Probably the la8er, and we are falteringly yet determinedly
pushing, feeling our way forward in church too; masks oﬀ and singing again,
s!ll cancelling some events, whilst ac!vely preparing a late-October Messy
Church and Breakfast Service, as acts of hope. We have gri8ed teeth, but we
are also uncertain and a bit anxious.
Is there spiritual help in all this? Stanley died incarcerated. Let his wisdom
speak: “Keep on keeping on!”: life is pilgrimage. There are o&en lovely
views from mountain peaks that elate and li& our spirits. However, we can’t
go around the muddy valley ﬂoors through which we must trudge with no
end in sight. We remember though, the mile Jesus walked, beaten, bleeding
and taunted, carrying his cross to the place of execu!on. Now, he is risen,
and he promised that he would walk with us, through the Holy Spirit, never
leaving our side, and loving us.
“Always keep the bread fresh!”: “We are hard-pressed and perplexed, yet
we are not crushed and do not despair” (St Paul in 2 Corinthians 4.8). A wise
counsellor once told me that the best an!dote to melancholy was to give
friendship and service to someone else, and I have found this so. Despair is
warded oﬀ by making the o&en-not-easy eﬀort to extend
love and care to somebody else. This is how we can get
beyond the pandemic with our spirits strong and our joy
intact. “Beloved, let us love one another ….” .(1 John 4.7)
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Le1er from Trevor Willmo1, Assistant Bishop
Made for a purpose
Whenever I listen to one of Jesus’ searching
ques!ons to his listeners I ﬁnd myself thinking
“What would I do in these circumstances?”
If I were cas!ng my nets, and Jesus said “follow
me”, would I do it? I imagine many of us would
be hoping that we never have to ﬁnd out.
All too o&en it’s assumed that being called is just
about the religious life to a par!cular ministry, lay
or ordained in the life of the Church. Of course, it
is about that for some of us, and thank God for
that, but in the New Testament, voca!on or calling has a much wider
understanding.
St Paul talks to the Corinthians about this more general call when he writes
‘Now there are varie!es of gi&s but the same spirit; and there are varie!es of
service, but the same Lord; and there are varie!es of working but it is the
same God who inspires them all in everyone.’ To each is given the
manifesta!on of the Spirit for the common good.
Every one of us is called to use the gi& or gi&s we’ve been given to help build
up the body of Christ. That “building up” can never be conﬁned to what we do
on Sunday. Building up is about using the whole of life, including Monday to
Saturday. The very act of working or being at home, school, work, leisure is
voca!onal. Our daily behaviour becomes a sacrament and an oﬀering.
The realisa!on that we are being called comes in many diﬀerent ways. For
some, it’s like a sudden ﬂash of light as came to St. Paul on the Damascus
road. But for others, it’s just not that clear. In my earlier work as a Director of
Ordinands and Voca!on, I listened to many people who described their sense
of calling as a feeling of discomfort. “Like having a toothache” someone said their “yes” a moving towards a sense of peace and clarity.
Perhaps, as you read this, you know what God is calling you to do. Perhaps
you’re s!ll searching. But remember, God has made you for a purpose. And
God will work that out, but in his own !me, not yours. This month’s Manna is
focused on our forthcoming Archdeaconry Days which will take place early
next year, February 6 to 12, with the theme of “God calls… everyone,
everywhere”. One thing I can guarantee: if you book in, you won’t be alone
and you’ll have a great day.
With my prayers and blessing

Trevor Willmo
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Situa on Vacant
Searching for a bishop
Following the re!rement of Bishop Peter in May, the diocese is now looking
to the future and taking the necessary steps to appoint the next Bishop of
Bath and Wells.
As part of the process of ﬁnding our new bishop, people across the diocese
are being asked to share their views. Hundreds of people completed surveys
expressing their hopes for the new bishop in the summer and in September
the Archbishops’ Appointments Secretary and the Prime Minister’s
Appointments Secretary will meet with various groups of people in the
diocese and then hold an open public mee!ng, where all can contribute.
The process is taken forward by the Vacancy in See Commi8ee, a crosssec!on of people from across the diocese. The Vacancy in See commi8ee
has two aims, to consult, discern and prepare a diocesan Statement of
Needs, a document which reﬂects the hopes and challenges for the ministry
of the next bishop and to portray what is dis!nc!ve about the Diocese of
Bath and Wells.
The second aim is to elect six representa!ves to join the Crown Nomina!ons
Commission (CNC) which is responsible for the actual interviews process.
Chaired by the Archbishop of Canterbury, the CNC, is responsible for
interviewing the poten!al candidates before a recommenda!on is sent to
Her Majesty the Queen. The appointment of a new bishop is then made by
the Queen following an established process.
Simon Hill, Archdeacon of Taunton and Chair of the Vacancy in See
Commi8ee says, “Everyone, young and old, church going and non-church
going, has been invited to share their thoughts through surveys and
consulta!on.”
If you have any queries or views you wish to contribute please email:
newbishop@bathwells.anglican.org. Find out more about the progress at
www.bathandwells.org.uk/new-bishop.
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Music Ma1ers

Was it sixty years ago today when
the band began to play ……?
What were you doing exactly sixty years ago?
Many of you were not even born. Some of you were married, with
children of your own. Barry was already a cathedral organist; Guildford
Cathedral having been consecrated a few months earlier.
I was on my way to university for the ﬁrst !me. It was a very strange
experience for a boy from Manchester: London Road Sta!on, then four
trains, then a long walk with a heavy suitcase, but I got there eventually.
No Gap Year or Freshers’ Week in those days; we plunged right into the
work. The dons (lecturers) called me Mr Cheetham: the porters and
bedmakers (bedmakers? What planet were we on?) called us Sir.
Of all the things that happened that ﬁrst term I can only remember two
musical facts. We sang a seSng of Psalm 130 in Hebrew by Schönberg,
a piece so totally lacking in melody, harmony or rhythm that it seemed
to take hours to learn just ﬁve minutes of music. It was conducted by
the great Sir David Willcocks, but I think he had deﬁnitely made a
mistake in choosing a piece so unmemorable and so unlovely to
complement those deeply poignant words: Shir hama’alot – (Out of the
depths have I called unto thee, O Lord). In my humble opinion, a lot of
the serious music wri8en in the ﬁrst half of the 20th century was
meaningless discord.
[In fact, much the same can be said of the interna!onal history of the
!me.]
The only other musical event of that term I remember was a visit by a
pop-group who were beginning to make a name for themselves; “She
loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah”.
The point of this rather rambling ar!cle is to remind us all that our
children and grand-children are probably going through similarly novel,
some!mes unse8ling, experiences at this !me of the year. They have
the beneﬁt of youth and resilience, but even so they need all our
understanding and guidance, whatever they may say to the contrary.
I bet they’ll have to make their own beds.
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David Cheetham.

St Leonard’s Rodney Stoke

Harvest Fes val - a village tradi on kept alive

By the !me this magazine reaches you, St. Leonard’s may have
celebrated Harvest Fes!val on Sunday 26 September with a
service followed by a bring and share supper as will have been
adver!sed on posters in the village.
Our church hall is not spacious so it will have to have been on a
reduced scale, but it is sincerely hoped that next year will be
diﬀerent.
The produce used to decorate the church will have been sold by
dona!on and the proceeds sent to the Barton Camp, Bristol
Children’s Help Society which runs a local holiday camp for the
children of Bristol.
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Advanced no ce – BOOK THIS DATE
St. Leonard’s Church Christmas Fayre
Saturday 20 November 2021.
Rodney Stoke Inn Func!on Room
The Rodney Stoke Inn have kindly oﬀered the Func!on Room for the
Fayre which will be planned following COVID guidelines. It is hoped to
have all the usual fes!ve stalls.

Honor’s Rodney Stoke Christmas Cards
Honor’s much an!cipated world renowned prize winning1
Rodney Stoke Christmas Cards will be on sale at the Christmas
Fayre and from other local outlets. This year’s design is currently
under wraps but remember her last winner—see below.
1.

Best in Class Whi-anga Mother’s Union Annual Interna-onal Christmas
Card Compe--on
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Autumn update - SOSP (Supporters of St Peter’s Church)
By the !me this goes to print we will be into autumn with summer fading and
winter fast approaching. But before we forget the warmer days, we want to
jump back to the Strawberry Fayre in August where we were delighted to be
able to take part. It almost felt ‘normal’ especially with the downpour just as
we were seSng up and then drying
just in !me for a successful event! The
fayre saw the ﬁrst ou!ng for our new
Tombola !cket box, for which we are
very grateful to Graham Cragg for his
skill and the !me he gave crea!ng it.
Unfortunately, with Covid numbers
rising again we decided against
returning to our monthly coﬀee and
cake on the ﬁrst Saturday of October.
However, this has not stopped us
thinking ahead and planning, hoping
we can start hos!ng our events again
soon and maybe team up with other
local groups too.
Hopefully returning soon: Coﬀee and
Cake, Christmas Fair, Advent Fes!valAnimals of the Na!vity, and The Glebe
Field Na!vity - keep an eye on our Facebook page for updates (Supporters of
St Peter’s –SOSP).
If you are like us and wan!ng to plan things to look forward to, maybe we can
get you thinking about Christmas or more precisely; Animals of the Na vity!
As in previous years when St Peter’s has been decorated with Christmas
Trees, Angels and Shepherds etc. This year we hope to decorate the church
with Animals from the Na!vity. The Animals can be either be something you
already have, toy, picture, ornament or something that has been made. We
look forward to seeing our church looking full of ac!vity again soon!
On behalf of SOSP thank you for your ongoing support if you would like more
informa!on on any of our events, any ideas or would like to know more about
SOSP email karenpercival100@b!nternet.com or any member of SOSP .
Karen Percival
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The Eye of the Beholder

This was the !tle of a school essay that we were given to write for
homework when I was a pupil at Sleaford High School for Girls, or Vidal’s
Virgins, as we were known in honour of of our esteemed headmistress. I
remember it because I felt it was a subject I could get my teeth into
unlike “A day in the life of a sixpence”, for example.
Thoughts of the quota!on came to mind again during the Secret Gardens
of Drayco8 and Rodney Stoke weekend in July. Crossing the farmyard
from the car park in the ﬁeld to the garden visitors could not help but
no!ce and remark upon two very old holiday cabins from Pon!ns at
Minehead. Since their transfer to Brangay Farm well over ﬁ&y years ago
they have had various uses from housing tools and equipment to the safe
storage of chemical sprays in the days when farmers and growers were
encouraged to use them in order to feed the na!on.
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Most visitors seemed to like them because, I think, together with an old
disused petrol pump nearby, they evoked feelings of nostalgia and
memories of !mes past. Although no one said so they could be seen as an
eyesore in a sorry state of repair. We have thought brieﬂy of demolishing
them, but where would we
keep our hor!cultural
equipment and what would
support the four grape vines
that all but smother them in
the summer months? When
does ‘shabby chic’ lose its
charm and become plain
ugly? It is a ﬁne line.
Due to health and safety
reasons we have moved part
of my gardening opera!on
to a corner of the big barn. A
poSng table has been
assembled from stacks of
unused le8uce boxes and
topped with a large board
which was once a wheelchair ramp. I now have plenty of light for taking
cuSngs and pricking out seedlings together with a wonderful view of
Nyland Hill and Judy’s grazing sheep. All this means that I hope there will
be plants for a Spring coﬀee morning and sale if things get back to normal
by April or May next year.
But for now the dear old cabin, which has served as a beloved shed for
many years, will con!nue to house hundreds of terraco8a and plas!c pots,
plant supports, and !ns of labels reminding us of all the plants bought, and
in some cases lost, over the years. But most important of all robins have
built winter quarters on the shelves and in the roof and shelter here from
the storms. Some things have a value beyond superﬁcial beauty, they
touch the soul.
Anne Percival
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The Big Fix
In the days before Covid, there were a number of so-called 'Repair Cafés'
locally. The idea behind these is to prevent repairable items from being
thrown away and going to landﬁll. At the event, a variety of volunteer
ﬁxers do their best to repair anything broken, but mendable, that people
bring along. The items might be clothing, mechanical or electrical goods, or
even bicycles. A bonus is that the owner of the broken item can watch the
repair being done and learn some ﬁxing skills for future use. No charge is
made, but dona!ons are encouraged. And the whole session is lubricated
by tea, coﬀee and home-made
cakes.
The idea behind it is that if things
can be repaired and kept in use,
this reduces the need to make
new things that would involve
energy consump!on, raw
materials, packaging, and
shipping, all of which would
cause carbon emissions and
contribute to climate change.
Reuse is a much more eﬃcient
use of materials than recycling.
In February 2020, just before Covid struck, there was a na!onwide 'Big Fix'
event when dozens of Repair Cafés ran on the same day and recorded their
ac!vity. The Repair Café in Wells took part. In all it was es!mated that
2981 items were brought in, of which 32% were electrical, 8%
electronic,18% tex!les, 14% tool sharpening, 2% bikes and the rest classed
as ‘other’. This translated into over £100,000 of consumer spending and
between 45,000 – 55,000 kg of carbon emissions being avoided. Not to
men!on the sheer joy of having a much-needed sewing machine, a
favourite lamp, a treasured trinket box or whatever all back in use and
spared landﬁll.
Nikki Devi

How about a Repair Café for Drayco1 and Rodney Stoke?
Could meet in the Rodney Stoke Parish Hall - next to the church 3 or 4 mes a year for a couple of hours. If you are interested
please email the editor at editor.rsdparishmag@gmail.com .
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The return of Patricia’s Pantry

The end of the summer is not the end of the
world. Here’s to October…
Where the Canadian Shield meets Lake Superior - nine hundred kilometres
northwest of Toronto, and over a thousand s!ll to go to the Prairies - lies the
mining and forestry hub of Wawa, know na!onally as the bane of hitchhikers.
Dropped oﬀ here, you’ll wait hours for a li& as cars ﬂy by towards parts afar.
But there’s romance even here. Canadian booster songsmith Stompin’ Tom
Connors carved a career with observant toe tappers that referenced
Canadiana from PEI potatoes - Bud the Spud - to the grand old game itself The Good Old Hockey Game. Even lonely Wawa wasn’t beyond his gi&s, and
he melded an Indigenous tale with a sweet melody: “Li8le Wawa was a wild
goose/Who from the southland ﬂew/In a V-shaped ﬂock of wild geese/ With
her lover Gander Goo, with her lover Gander Goo…” Wawa and Gander were
on their honeymoon, you see? “Honk honk, said Li8le Wawa/Honk honk, my
Gander Goo/In goose talk
that means I love you/And
always will be true, always
will be true…”
In Tom’s tale, Gander
succumbed to an
indigenous hunter’s arrow,
and the ﬂock soldiered on,
leaving Wawa - a mate for
life - behind to search
fruitlessly. “A goose that
died of heartbreak/A legend she became/ And now she’ll live forever/In the
town that bears her name…”
But that wasn’t quite all. Several years before, Wawa entrepreneur Al Turco8
had an enormous goose statue built for drivers on the new highway bypass,
thinking to a8ract a few curious sightseers into town. Tom had some words
for that too: “So if you see her statue/ On highway seventeen/You’ll know
that you’re in Wawa/And her love song you will sing, her love song you will
sing…”
It’s gone through several incarna!ons, but on Canada Day, 2017, the plaster
and chicken wire Wawa Goose was replaced with a shiny new steel one.
Almost thirty feet tall, she’s one of the most photographed monuments in
North America.
Old and new. Shiny steel, and an ancient name. Wawa is Ojibwe for Canada
goose, or Land of the Big Goose.
Tricia and Murray Heckbert
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S ll the Son of a Preacher Man
…...and the Church of the Future?
There have long been dire prognos!ca!ons over the future of the church –
be it Anglican, Catholic, Methodist, Bap!st or any shade or varia!on inbetween. What seems to be a con!nuing gallop towards secularism and
the inevitable thinning of the ranks as adherents pass on to greater glory
means the overall picture for not-so-many years hence can appear to
summon up visions of closed or near-empty churches and, perhaps at
best, beneﬁces comprising of ten parishes or more.
Whilst accep!ng that God will provide and that, as Chris!ans, we will be
shown the way forward, to enable us to stride boldly into the scenarios
that await, here’s a light-hearted look at how technology could radically
alter church-going some !me ahead.
The scene is the interior of a church. This can be ancient (21st century or
further back) or the modern u!litarian preference for plain walls and ﬂat
roof, with all construc!on being formed from organic wheat panelling. The
modern style also allows for projec!on of diﬀerent styles, such as High
Gothic, Victorian, mediaeval or any choice of windows, memorial plaques
and decora!on. The next week’s choice is by congrega!on vote.
The congrega!on itself are ‘present’ in the sense that the microchip
implanted within everybody’s head at birth can be ac!vated by a small
hand control when turned to ‘Service’ mode. Various chip-reprogramming
devices are on sale everywhere but those for any denomina!on of religion
use the not-inconsiderable sums these cost for that now again in favour
‘good causes’. Once started, each person is mentally projected into a seat
or pew for the dura!on.
Church Commissioners are delighted as their aim of diminishing clergy
levels mean no real pasters, vicars, rectors, deacons, curates and the like
are required at all. Once again, the powers rests with the congrega!on and
the vicar (a machine in front of the high altar) can be selected from various
modes, including ‘ﬁre and brimstone’, ‘down with the kids’, ‘bumbling but
16

sincere’, ‘Calvinis!c’ and many more.
The advantages are manifold. All the above features can be mix-and-matched, to
a greater or lesser degree, by preference and sermons uploaded from an
enormous database oﬀering over seven million op!ons. Sermon lengths can be
chosen – the technology will automa!cally shorten/extend !mes – and the voice
and gender of your parish priest be chosen.
No more drawn-out interregnum periods, either. These will be replaced with
briefer ‘upgrading’ periods. At any !me, voice, pitch, style can be altered, with
overall decisions being at the behest of the PCC.
Dispensing trays will provide bread and wine; supplies of which will be
automa!cally replenished when the in-built sensors indicate supplies are low.
Those with high church inclina!ons will ﬁnd the censers are obsolete, as in-built
pin-hole apertures within the walls will ensure an even applica!on of all
required throughout the building.
Much more will have changed in the 22nd century church, including choirs and
music but that’s for fanciful specula!on at another !me. Will any of the above
come to pass? Let us say it is highly unlikely, at best. Whilst we wait to be guided
by the Lord, a li8le humorous (if ludicrous) wondering does none of us any
harm.
Ade Macrow

A ques on from the editor
I do like a ques!on.
Over the summer, Chris Green spent quite a bit of !me at St Peter’s working
outside on rewilding the churchyard. He was really surprised, he told me,
just how many people, mostly not regular churchgoers, would visit the
church and its grounds in the course of the day.
This set me thinking. Perhaps for the community-at-large who are not
par!cularly regular churchgoers, a parish church and its surroundings can
have a much greater importance and inﬂuence than many regular
churchgoers might imagine. This would not be captured at all in the worship
sta!s!cs avidly collected by our church authori!es.
So, in the grand scheme of things, could it be possible that what happens
everyday on the outside of St Peter’s is more important than what happens
on the inside mostly on a Sunday?
Any thoughts?

Rob Walker
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Thea Oliver chose this poem.
Try to travel, otherwise you may become
racist, and you may end up believing that
your skin is the only one to be right, that
your language is the most roman!c and
that you were the ﬁrst to be the ﬁrst.
Travel, because if you don't travel then your thoughts won’t be
strengthened, won’t get ﬁlled with ideas. Your dreams will be
born with fragile legs and then you end up believing in tvshows, and in those who invent enemies that ﬁt perfectly with
your nightmares to make you live in terror.
Travel, because travel teaches to say good morning to everyone regardless of which sun we come from.
Travel, because travel teaches to say goodnight to everyone
regardless of the darkness that we carry inside.
Travel, because traveling teaches to resist, not to depend, to
accept others, not just for who they are but also for what they
can never be. To know what we are capable of, to feel part of a
family beyond borders, beyond tradi!ons and culture.
Traveling teaches us to be beyond.
Travel, otherwise, you end up believing that you are made only
for a panorama and instead inside you there are wonderful
landscapes s!ll to visit.
Gio Evan, poet and songwriter.
Translated from Italian.
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Mary’s Recipe and Don’s Poem
The Workman’s Song
Coma all ye weary sons of toil,
And listen to my song,
We’ve eaten oppression’s bi8er bread,
And eat it far too long.
Oh poverty’s a dreadful thing,
Here taste is always bi8er,
Oppression’s foot is always shod,
And greed is always mean.
The great, the greasy mul!tude,
Should neither think nor feal,
They’ve but to lick the hand that holds,
Their noses to the wheel.
Alexander McLachlan (1818-1896)
2tbsp olive oil
1 onion, ﬁnely
chopped
1 celery s ck, ﬁnely
chopped
450g/1lb minced beef
or Quorn
2 garlic cloves,
crushed
2tbsp sun-dried tomato puree
400g can chopped tomatoes
150ml/¼pint beef or
vegitable stock
350g/120z spagheD
50g/2oz pi1ed black
olives, chopped
handful of basil
leaves,,torn

SpagheD Bolognese
1.

Heat the oil in a large pan & fry the onion & celery
gently for 5 mins or un!l so&ened. Add the beef/
quorn & garlic and fry for 3-4 mins un!l browned
pressing with a spoon to remove any lumps. S!r in
the tomato puree, then !p in the tomatoes. Swirl
the stock in the tomato can, pour into the pan &
bring to the boil. Season, cover & simmer gently for
34-40 mins, s!rring occasionally.

2.

About 15 mins before the end of cooking, boil the
spagheS according to the packet instruc!ons un!l
tender,

3.

S!r the olives, & basil into the sauce & heat
through. Drain the spagheS, toss with the sauce &
serve straight away.
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Sunday Services, Readings and Beneﬁce Diary
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BENEFICE cheddardrayco8androdneystoke@gmail.com
RECTOR
Stuart Burns
Email
stuart.burns01@gmail.com
Home phone 01934 743649
Please note: Stuart's home tel number has a call-screening facility to stop nuisance
calls; the system asks you to say your name and then press # and wait brieﬂy ; Stuart
then hears who it is and allows the call which adds your name so that next -me you
will go straight through; please bear with this; once added the ﬁrst -me you won't
have to be 'processed' again! There is also an answering machine on this number.

ASSISTANT CURATE

Thea Oliver 07767892313 (Thurs & Sun)
revthea@outlook.com
LAY CURATE
Ruth Mo!on 07729264213 mo!onruth@gmail.com
BENEFICE OFFICE
01934 742535
LAY/LICENSED READER
Dr Chris Green
BAPTISM COORDINATOR

Julie Hope

01934 742234

CHEDDAR www.standrewscheddar.org.uk
Churchwardens: Margaret Gelder 01934 710573 Paul Tulle8 01934 743281
Deputy Wardens: Marguerite Strang 01934 742708 Gill Spencer 01934 740054
Deanery Synod Reps : Margaret Gelder, Dawn Hill
Treasurer: Dawn Hill
Secretary: Sylvia Hall
Cheddar Village Hall Bookings: Samm Richards cvhbooking@gmail.com
DRAYCOTT www.rodneystokewithdrayco8.org.uk
Churchwarden: Chris Green 01749 870554
Deanery Synod Reps: Tricia Lumley, Thea Oliver
Treasurer: David Cheetham
Secretary: Chris Green
RODNEY STOKE www.stleonardsrodneystoke.org
Churchwarden: Megan James 01749 870555
Deanery Synod Reps: Jo Symes, Colin Symes
Treasurer: Sue Walker
Secretary: Ben Buse
Church Hall Bookings: Sue Walker 01749 870611
MAGAZINE EDITORS
Cheddar: Margaret Gelder
e: margaretgelder@hotmail.co.uk
Rodney Stoke & Drayco1: Rob Walker e: editor.rsdparishmag@gmail.com
Deadline for Magazine copy is 11th of each month
Published by The Rector and Churchwardens of the Parishes of Rodney Stoke and Drayco8
in the Diocese of Bath and Wells.
Printed by The Beneﬁce of Cheddar, Drayco8 & Rodney Stoke
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