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A Poem for Remembrance Day
Thinking of War
If I must die, forget these hands of mine
That touched your body into ny ﬂames:
Forget our faith, our strength, and each least sign
- The whispered wonder of our own two names
And all great words we said: how love was true
And seemed immortal. O, forget, my love,
That there was one on earth who worshipped you
And only for your sake desired to live.
I shall forget. As if I never lived
Will be the hours we had, the years we missed,
And your grief too. These hands that have so loved
Will be dumb then as hands you never kissed,
And all my body will not know your name.
I shall have broken our faith: do you the same.
John Jarmain June 1939

As has become my custom as this magazine’s editor each November, this
is another poem by John Jarmain, the nearest thing we have to a local
war poet of note. It foresees his own death before the outbreak of the
war. As you may recall, though formerly regarding himself as a paciﬁst,
he was killed in 1944 in Normandy commanding an an$-tank ba&ery.
Personally I have always been ambivalent about the purpose of
remembrance as prac$sed in the UK. My father, who was shot down in
1944, always counted himself as having been lucky indeed to have
survived ‘by the grace of God and my parachute’ unlike many, if not
most, of the people he knew at the $me. As for remembrance he never
wanted to think of them in death but only as they were, and would have
been, in life.
Rob Walker
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Pastoral Le(er to the Beneﬁce from Hilary Thomas
Dear friends,
It’s my favourite season – autumn! Colours changing, leaves
falling, misty mornings and cooler evenings. As night falls
gently, me to draw the curtains and light a candle. The
garden is being put to rest. Time to stop a li-le, to think
back, to remember.
In November, we remember those we have loved but who
are no longer with us. We remember the saints who have
gone before us and from whom we can learn so much.
We call to mind once more those who died for us in World Wars One and Two
and others since then who have fought on our behalf so that people might
have freedom.
Perhaps the Covid pandemic has helped us to think back and remember what
we took for granted before that. We recall the diﬀerent phases of the
pandemic, - the me we were ordered to stay at home, the me when
schools were closed, when scien sts were working so hard to ﬁnd a cure,
when our hospitals were overwhelmed by the many vic ms of the pandemic,
the mes we came out of our homes and clapped to show our apprecia on of
the NHS and those working so hard to deliver supplies to shops and homes.
With gra tude we remember when the ﬁrst vaccina ons were given, what it
meant to see the Covid rates falling – and then coming out of lockdown and
the ongoing changes. And it is not over yet.
This month sees the COP26 Conference taking place. We have been praying
for this and need to con nue to pray for our world and our leaders.
Remembering is important. Forge5ng can bring complacency and
ingra tude. Remembering is a part of our faith journey. The Jewish people
were instructed to remember that the Lord their God had brought them out
of Egypt and had brought them into the promised land. This remembering
was to aﬀect the way they lived, their trust in God and their a5tude towards
others.
At each Communion service we are reminded of Christ’s love for us and the
world. “Do this to remember me” Jesus said, as he oﬀered his friends the
bread and the wine. We, too, are called to remember all God has done, and
con nues to do, for us. And our remembering will aﬀect the way we live, our
trust in God and our care for all his crea on.
Hilary
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Le(er from Alistair Redfern,
Assistant Bishop of Bath and Wells
There is much to do
Our church faces many challenges about funding,
organisa on, credibility and appropriate
approaches to mission. Where might modern
slavery ﬁt in?
Bath and Wells is a leading light within the Church of England in terms of a
posi ve and eﬀec ve response to the growing evil of modern slavery. On
behalf of the Clewer Ini a ve, which coordinates the Church of England’s
work in this area, I would like to say a huge thank you to David Maggs, Sian
Owen and others. They have helped the diocese lead the way in raising
awareness, oﬀering training to establish community resilience, ﬁght back
against the phenomenon of county lines (the involvement of children and
young people in drug traﬃcking), and pioneered the development of
partnerships which enable the church to play a key role in both care and
preven on. Bath Abbey has been doing some ground-breaking work about
monuments and the transatlan c slave trade with an approach which will
be very helpful to others. Yet, with modern slavery increasing, there is
much to do.
Jesus calls us to love God and our neighbour as ourselves. The gospel
makes clear that the neighbour is not just the person next door, but is
par cularly the person everyone easily passes by – while they are suﬀering
without hope. In Ma-hew 25 Jesus makes it clear that we meet Him in the
poor and oppressed – or, in Clewer’s words, Hidden in Plain Sight.
In the modern rush to grab cheap goods and services, we rarely no ce
those who may suﬀer and are criminally controlled in order to provide
them. As we rightly reorder our priori es as churches, our ways of working,
our mission and service – modern slavery is a key indicator of whether we
aim to serve the church as our own safe place, or whether we aim to be
out on that road between Jerusalem and Jericho, looking to encounter,
rescue and raise up those who are trapped, suﬀering and generally
ignored.
Let us not rest on our laurels, but build upon our work so far, so that others
may be brought good news, embraced into our communi es, and given
conﬁdence to know the love of God through the love of their neighbours.
Every blessing

Alistair
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Beneath those rugged elms, that yew-tree's shade,
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap,
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid,
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep.*
Our churchyard in St Peter's is a rela ve newcomer – consecrated in 1861, over a
century aJer these lines were wri-en. But it is already a place of great richness of
memory – many genera ons of Drayco- folk have been laid to rest there (though
they might not like to be called 'rude forefathers'!). If you spend any me in this
space you realise there is a steady coming and going, with folk tending graves and
renewing ﬂoral tributes. Add to this that it is a cut through from School Lane to the
school, used by many parents and pupils on the school run, and you realise that it has
a great many visitors, day in, day out (many more than the church itself).
The churchyard is also a haven for wildlife of many kinds. We in the church are
working to enhance the churchyard both for people and for wildlife. We have
commissioned a botanical survey and are drawing up a management plan. We hope
to have areas set aside to let wild ﬂowers grow and have me to set seed next
summer. We will put up nest boxes to encourage more birds and create a woodpile
for invertebrates and other shy animals. Look out for no ces in the coming months!
But as with Gray's country churchyard, this is also a space of great tranquillity and
repose. The beneﬁts of natural spaces such as these for our physical and mental
wellbeing are becoming increasingly appreciated – and we would like to encourage
visitors to linger a while in this one.
There would be no be-er way to do this than providing more places where people
could sit and enjoy their surroundings. At present we have a single bench in the old
churchyard, and one in the upper graveyard. There are spaces for perhaps two or
three more. So, we invite anyone who might like to donate a bench, perhaps in
memorial of a loved one, to get in touch. Or a cash contribu on that may allow us to
create a joint memorial. Thank you!
Chris Green email: greendevi-@gmail.com; phone: 01749 870554
* "Elegy Wri&en in a Country Churchyard" Thomas Gray (1751)
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Coming Events from Supporters of
St Peter’s (SOSP)
Coﬀee and Cake mornings are returning star1ng
10.30—noon Saturday 6 November.
Why not come along and meet up with old friends and new, for
those new to the villages or those who have yet to venture along,
SOSP host a coﬀee and cake morning which is open to everyone,
including visitors to the area: we always have a variety of delicious
homemade cakes for your enjoyment. So why not join us from
10.30am - noon on the ﬁrst Saturday of each month in St Peter’s
Church?

Christmas Fes1val - Animals of the Na1vity
This year we would like the church to be ﬁlled with animals which
you think may have been in or around the stable. The animals can
be a toy, a picture, or something you have made. Unfortunately
we can’t accommodate real animals this me!
Please bring your animals along to St Peter’s on Friday 3 December
2.30-4pm.
The church will be open from 10-2pm on Saturday (4 Dec) with
coﬀee and cake and 11-1pm on Sunday (5 Dec). Pop along and
share in the season of Advent celebra ons.
For more details, please contact Karen (01749 870067).

7

Music Ma(ers

Sing to the Lord a new song
Those opening words of Psalm 98 have had more than a usual
resonance in recent weeks as corporate singing has restarted.
AJer the long enforced Covid break, choirs are now back together,
picking up the vocal and musical threads where they leJ oﬀ some 18
months ago. It’s been especially hard for those who work with
children – over a year lost from rehearsals, concerts, Services is a huge
me span in the life of a young singer, and especially boy choristers.
Many of our great Cathedrals have found, and s ll are ﬁnding it
diﬃcult to get back to the accepted musical standards taken for
granted when daily rehearsals were the usual rou ne. Yes, there were
many valiant a-empts at keeping things going on-line, and oJen the
results were very acceptable, but singing your part into a mobile
phone in the kitchen at home was no real subs tute for making music
alongside your colleagues in the choir stalls.
Cathedrals are not alone in this – school choirs, choral socie es, and
countless church choirs have and are facing the same rebuilding
process. So, spare a thought for those responsible for teaching,
training, and conduc ng – what they and their singers took for
granted at the beginning of 2020 is now a distant memory, and as
they say, it's ‘back to the drawing board’ and rather like star ng all
over again – as the psalmist put it, all those years ago, just like singing
a new song to the Lord.
Barry Rose
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Autumn Term at School
The children returned with enthusiasm and smiles on their faces in
September and have con nued to work in that way ever since!
The new school year saw the children welcome Mrs Gill Joyce as part me
teacher in Year 1 and 2 with Mr Perre-. She teaches on Thursdays and
Fridays and enjoys teaching science and RE.
The start of the new school year also saw the staﬀ, children and governors
refresh our school’s Chris an values. Mr Ewens led the school team in a
review of the values which lead our school collec ve worships and inform
our school reward system too. The children are looking forward to these
being launched aJer the October half term.
The new children star ng in our Recep on class have all se-led so well
and are enjoying both their indoor and outdoor learning as well as their
school lunches! The children in Goldﬁnch class have been learning about
the countries which make up the UK and have been exploring the changing
seasons. The older children, in Kestrel Class, have been learning about the
stone age as well as learning French with Mrs Budd.
Now that the children have celebrated harvest with Revd Stuart, the next
big school event is, of course, Christmas!
Ma& Perre&

Drayco( & Rodney Stoke Repair Café Update
Behind the scenes, quite a lot of progress is being made. A couple of
mentors have come forward, SOSP like the idea and could incorporate it
into some of their First Saturday get togethers and we are talking with
the churches’ insurers about the complexi es of ‘permi-ed ac vi es’
and using the churches ‘liability cover’ to cover such ac vi es. Watch
this space!
Nikki Devi&
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…..at the
Rodney Stoke
Inn in what
was the ski(le
alley…...

……… and a treat for
someone who wants to
be in the know this
Christmas or who might
have missed out on the
Wells Literary
Fes1val…….
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Rodney Stoke Christmas Treasures

Heirloom Angels and Stars
Christmas Decorations £5
Exquisite and handmade using beau ful decommissioned an que
Vestments from St Leonard’s and other carefully curated vintage trims
and fabrics, each unique decora on is 12 to 14cm long.
Contact Honor on 01749 870053 or email honor.n@b nternet.com

‘a treasure to keep for a life$me and a present beyond price’
All proceeds in aid of St Leonard’s Church funds
St Leonard’s Rodney Stoke Christmas Card 2021

Singing Carols at The Pound
Carrying on what has become a truly
interna onally acclaimed tradi on,
Honor’s 2021 Christmas Card is now on
sale in full colour. It is a perfect and
unique way to send Christmas best
wishes and gree ngs to family and
friends all over the world.
Pack of 10 for £5
Please contact Honor on
01749 870053 or
at honor.n@b nternet.com
On sale at Rodney Stoke Christmas
Fayre

All proceeds in aid of St Leonard’s Church funds
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No amateur philosophy this month, before I get out of my depth, just
stories from the garden of which there are many. Lessons have been
learnt, things have not always gone to plan, but overall it has been a
good year despite the unpredictability of the weather.
The melon story is one worth telling. It was perhaps seven years ago
that we were travelling down through France when we broke the journey
at a chambre d’hôte in the small village of Reveillon in the Orne
Department of north-west France. I was delighted to ﬁnd that the old
house, ‘La Bourdonnière’, had a large garden. AJer breakfast Jacqueline,
our host, gave us a conducted tour of the ﬂower borders and fruit and
vegetable potager. My French is very faltering and Jacqeline had li-le
English, but we were pleased to ﬁnd that we could communicate our love
of plants using botanical La n! Among many delights was a bed devoted
to a bumper melon crop grown outdoors with no protec on of glass or
polythene. The variety was ‘La Vielle France’, (what else?), and
Jacqueline was pleased to give us some of the seed she saves every year.
Now I do the same and ever since we have a dozen or so delicious orange
ﬂeshed, very sweet melons in September. I have some spare seeds if
anyone would like to try them next year.
The purple sprou ng broccoli story may not end so happily. These are
some of our favourite vegetables and they come at a me of year, early
spring, when fresh greens are especially valuable. They have a draw back
in that, like all brassicas, they are a magnet for cabbage white
caterpillars. Now I am all for protec ng bu-erﬂies, which sadly are
declining steadily and conciously plant to encourage all pollinators, but it
is hard to love the munching cabbage white! The caterpillars are
unpalatable to birds because they taste strongly of mustard from their
brassica diet.
12

This year eight brassica plants were duly set out, but how to protect them from
being eaten? Six stout posts were purchased, plus yards of insect proof ne5ng
and a six foot high cage was erected over them. Each plant was staked with storng
canes because the tall plants are easily blown over in the wind. You can see where
this is going. How much did we spend to produce some broccoli spears which
could be bought from the supermarket? To cap it all, one night of very strong
winds the ne5ng blew oﬀ and though it was repaired the next day it was too late,
the eggs were laid and developed into very hungry caterpillars. They may recover
in the winter, we shall see.
The deer story is an ongoing one. In late spring and early summer a lone deer,
probably a two year old buck, was seen nearly every day in the ﬁeld, the ﬂower
garden or on the vegetable plot. He chewed the young runner beans, the new
rose growth and tried his topiary skills on the evergreen euonymus shrubs. He was
unperturbed when chased away and just looked back at us to see what the fuss
was about. As the meadow grew taller he was even happier being hidden, except
for his head, among the bu-ercups and ox-eye daisies. When the meadow was cut
for hay he went oﬀ to ﬁnd cover elsewhere. Now he is back and has brought a
friend to enjoy browsing on the raspberry leaves.
There have been many more ups and downs, rather than successes and failures
because gardening is not a compe on. It is about natural life in its great
complexity.

STOP PRESS: White pheasants at Brangay Farm

There have been rumours of two white pheasants in the village and this
morning they came over the gate and walked together through the garden
towards the house and feeding sta on and made themselves at home. Are they
so unusual?
Ann Percival
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Is tomorrow too late?
'Tomorrow is too late' is the tle of a book edited by 15 year old Grace Madrell,
who lives in Frome. She became a climate ac vist aJer reading of the
deforesta on of the Congo rainforest, and she has joined the 'Fridays for Future'
movement, which was started by Greta Thunberg. AJer the global climate jus ce
strike in 2019, she was so inspired by the experience and zeal of other youth
ac vists, that she 'tweeted' a message, asking young people everywhere to tell
their own stories of climate change. She was inundated with responses from
young people across the globe, from Pakistan to Canada, Brazil to Australia, and
everywhere in-between. This book tells some of those stories, each with an
introduc on explaining the par cular background. As a whole, the book paints a
graphic picture of the chaos already wrought by climate change around the
world.
There are ﬁrst hand accounts of Canadian forest ﬁres, of failed harvests in Kenya
inspiring youth ac vists to press for environmental educa on in local schools,
and of illegal logging aﬀec ng indigenous people in Argen na. There is a strong
note urging world leaders to act urgently and decisively to reduce carbon
emissions and save life on earth.
The publica on of this book is mely, coming as it does in the run-up to COP26,
the UN Climate Summit mee ng of world leaders in Glasgow this month. This
gathering is par cularly signiﬁcant because it is the ﬁJh since the 'Paris Climate
Agreement' was signed, and this year is the agreed deadline for na ons to
present their plans for major cuts in their carbon emissions, known as their
'Na onally Determined Contribu ons' (NDCs).
Collec vely the youth of the world make an informed and impassioned plea in
this book for meaningful ac on on climate change, but only the adults, in the
form of governments and corpora ons, can deliver it. As one young ac vist in
the book says, 'Enough of climate talks. What we need now is climate ac on'.
Nikki Devi&
Tomorrow is too late' edited by Grace Maddrell, is published by the Indigo Press and
available from booksellers at £12.99.
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The return of Patricia’s Pantry

November at its best– with a sort of delighAul
menace in the air
A Miramichi tall tale for Allhallow’s Eve
FiJy miles upstream from the barrier islands bounding Miramichi’s grand
bay, naviga on gets tricky. The half mile wide river bends abruptly to the
south, concealing what lies ahead, and on that spot, breaching a north bank
cliﬀ face, lies French Fort Cove, a steep, deeply wooded ravine disappearing
into the forest. The fort itself - long crumbled, but previously a sturdy cliﬀ
top rampart - gave commanding views up and down river, allowing sharp
warning of hos le arrivals. These days the cove is home to mountain bikers
and hikers, zipliners and novice kayakers. By day, that is.
Among those serving the several thousand Acadians who ﬂed the Bri sh to
safety in Miramichi during the 1700s was a nun, nurse and teacher, Sister
Marie Inconnus. Sister Marie travelled from France to minister to those
des tute in Miramichi. Working from French Fort as the threat of Bri sh
invasion con nued, she became a trusted steward of her charges’s
valuables, undertaking to keep those treasures safe while threats loomed
and sickness lingered.
Her trust brought a s cky end. Having agreed to keep the valuables buried in
the cove, Sister Marie was found one morning, brutally murdered by a
lonely foot bridge. She’d been beheaded, and her head was missing. Who’d
done such a thing remains
unknown, although the
money is likely on some
sailor or brigand who
demanded the treasure’s
loca on, a principle Sister
Marie would not
surrender. Others say a
mad trapper, jumping from
the woods, beheaded her
with a sword before making oﬀ with her head.
Sister Marie’s remains were returned to her beloved France, and in me the
grisly tale was oJen forgo-en. Yet down the years, Miramichiers, though
loving an all night carouse by the river or a woodland blaze, give the cove a
wide berth. The bikers and hikers vanish, and the cove’s darkness is s ll. For
there the unwary, by many reports from the unwise, may see the Headless
Nun. Unable to rest, knowing no peace, and searching for her lost head or
guarding the s ll unknown treasure spot, she paces the lonely cove.
Tricia & Murray Heckbert
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S1ll the Son of a Preacher Man

Nothing Ma(ers
We have all encountered many people to whom any processed faith and belief
in a higher power is simply delusional. “It’s a lot of fuss about nothing” is the
gist of many of the more polite replies. Yet, within such glib dismissals is a key
aspect of any Chris an religion.
A common mental relaxa on technique is to ask people to clear their minds of
all thoughts and not to think of anything. On a literal level, this is impossible, as
no ma-er how temporarily-emp ed a mind, thinking of nothing paradoxically
means thinking about something.
The philosophical argument and central tenet of works posited by theists and
others, such as Lao Tzu and Meister Eckhart, the 13th century specula ve
German theologian and mys cis that God essen ally equals nothingness, as
there cannot have existed a Being before anything else was created, even by
such a Being. My summa on is a supremely simplis c way of summing up their
philosophical views but, as with nearly all ma-ers, it is interpreta on and a
viewpoint, rather than a deﬁni ve statement.
God’s existence cannot be proved or disproved but absence of material
evidence does not mean that the Creator is a myth. On a personal note, I
would argue that the fact we know so li-le about the wondrous world in which
we live only serves to point up the work of our Father but the Big Bang theory
and many others contend otherwise, of course.
Without delving into the discussion of God and nothingness – that’s a topic too
wide to be encompassed in such a short ar cle – let’s return to the central
concept of ‘nothing’. Asked to think, many people summon up an image of a
dark void; an empty, endless black space. Yet that self-same void is
‘something’.
Biblical scholars know that the simplest-seeming passages oJen, on deeper
inves ga on, contain a richness of meaning on many levels. To slightly
misquote American poet Walt Whitman ‘[they] contain mul$tudes’. It’s also
observed that ‘God is unknowable’. What a thrilling, exhilara ng thought that
is for all adherents of the Chris an faith.
Ade Macrow
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Coming Events at St Leonard’s
Rodney Stoke

Remembrance Day Service
St Leonard’s Church Rodney Stoke
1050 Thursday 11 November

Christmas Eve at St Leonard’s Rodney Stoke
It is hoped to be able to re-instate the tradi onal family
Carols and Readings service on Christmas Eve this year.
If, in the view of the PCC , this is felt to be unwise then an
alterna ve format will be followed.
More details will be given in the December edi on of this
magazine and on the usual No ce Boards so please ‘watch
this space’.

Friends of St Leonard’s
th

44 Annual General Mee1ng
7.30 pm Wed 3 November 2021
St Leonard’s Church Hall
Everyone welcome

Social distancing: please let Val Bullen - bullenval@gmail.com know if you to plan to a-end so that all the necessary
precau ons can be taken.
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Harvest at St Leonard’s Church
On Sunday 26 September, St Leonard’s had its largest congrega on since the
beginning of the Covid pandemic more than 18 months ago. With carefully
planned social distancing in place, everyone was safely accommodated in the
church which, as usual on such occasions, was beau fully decorated with
harvest produce and autumn ﬂowers.
As representa ves of the village’s important farming community, Dave Ginger
and Rosie Bloor presented seasonal readings, and Darcy Richards read a poem
on behalf of the children.
Following the service, a bring-and share-supper was held in the Church Hall, and
harvest produce sold to raise dona ons for the Bristol Children’s Help Society’s
Barton Camp .
It is hoped that this service and celebra on are just the ﬁrst step towards the
resump on of normal Chris an worship in our church.
Megan James
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Would you enjoy a friendly chat, a bite to eat and a
1me to appreciate being with others?
Try the SALT lunch at Cheddar Village Hall
12.30— 2.00 pm Monday 23 November
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Mary’s Recipe and Don’s Poem
War
The victories of mind,
Are won for all mankind;
But war wastes what it wins,
Ends worse than it begins,
And is a game of woes,
Which na ons always lose:
Though tyrant tyrant kill,
The slayer liveth s ll.
Ebenezer Ellio- (1781-1849) ‘The Corn Law Rhymer’

Chicken soup with leeks & rice
2tbs olive oil
3 leeks chopped
6 boneless
chicken thighs
diced
55g/2oz long
grain rice
1.3l/2 pints vegetable stock
Dash of Worcestershire sauce
6 fresh chives,
chopped
2tbsp chopped
fresh parsley
Salt & pepper

1.

Heat the oil in a saucepan. Add
the leeks & cook over a low heat
s rring occasionally for 5
minutes un l soJened. Add the chicken, increase
the heat to medium & cook un l soJened. Add
the chicken, increase the heat to medium & cook,
s rring frequently for 2 minutes. Add the rice &
cook s rring constantly for 2 minutes more.

2.

Pour in the stock & add the Worcestershire sauce
& chives & bring to the boil. Reduce the heat, cover & simmer for 20-25 minutes. Check the chicken
is tender & cooked through. Meanwhile preheat
the grill.

3.

Grill the bacon for 2-4 minutes on each side un l
crisp. Remove & leave to cool then crumble.

4.

Season the soup to taste with salt & pepper & s r
in the parsley. Ladle into the serving bowls, sprinkle with the crumbled bacon & serve.
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Sunday Services, Readings and Beneﬁce Diary
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BENEFICE cheddardrayco-androdneystoke@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 Tulle- 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.rodneystokewithdrayco-.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 & Drayco(: 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 Draycoin the Diocese of Bath and Wells.
Printed by The Beneﬁce of Cheddar, Drayco- & Rodney Stoke
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