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A very special Christmas Eve at St Leonard’s
We spent Christmas Eve and Christmas Day away
from home this year so I only heard about this second
hand. Let Megan, our Church Warden, set the scene:
‘Christmas Eve in St Leonard’s has always been very special, but like
last year due to Covid restric ons it was not permi ed to hold the
usual, over-crowded family carol service in such a small church.
Instead it was decided to open it for a couple of hours in the late
a%ernoon so people could come in their own me while following the
COVID guidance to walk through the nave from the west door and
view the beau fully decorated interior, the crib and the tree - all lit by
candlelight. From me to me the bells were rung, carols were heard
while Madeline and Izzy read the Na vity story. It was intended that
at four o’clock a socially distanced group would assemble outside led
by Thea to sing carols interspersed with readings and prayers.’
Ann, who was ac"ng as church doorkeeper, outlines what happened next:
‘At 4pm it was raining very steadily and the carols were due to begin
with about thirty people outside. It was decided spontaneously that it
was best and safest to go into St Leonard’s. Carol sheets were handed
out and all who came into church wore masks throughout.
Rev. Thea opened the proceedings with a reading and prayers and
closed it with a blessing. Steven announced the carol numbers with
Peter Wild on the organ star ng oﬀ with ‘Once in Royal David’s City’
and Ros' daughter Sophie singing the ﬁrst verse. A visitor of the
Bibby's volunteered to sing a verse of ‘Hark the Herald Angels’ then
Madeleine and Izzy read the Na vity Story. By this me there were 50
or so masked people well spread out si;ng in family groups. Others
were outside. Darcy sang ‘Away in a Manger’ and so it went on. As a
ﬁnale Charlo e played a carol on her bugle. Children took away star
decora ons with a prayer a ached as they le%.
The church looked wonderful candle-lit with the crib and Christmas
tree. All the doors were wide open throughout so anyone who stayed
in the churchyard, in the porch or in the West Door could hear and
join in the singing as some did. The church itself was excep onally
well ven lated.
There was a truly lovely atmosphere made all the be er by the
spontaneity of it all with lots of people taking part.’ Rob Walker
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Pastoral Le3er to the Beneﬁce from Stuart Burns
Beloved, let us love one another …….
Archbishop Desmond Mpilo Tutu died on Boxing Day.
I felt very sad, as I had when Nelson Mandela died in
2013. They both overﬂowed with ubuntu, which in
Zulu means “pure humanity”. I can think of no other
recent na onal or global leaders of their stature. In
the 1980s, as a theological student, I knew Bishop
Desmond as the head of our na onal church, but also
as the one who led tens of thousands marching
peacefully through ci es, protes ng the evils of
apartheid, and also as the spearhead of the
interna onal campaign to isolate South Africa
economically.
In the 1990s, I was a young vicar, and needed regularly to account for my
aﬀec on and support for Bishop Desmond, in the face of (white) parishioners
who felt a genuine rage and some mes hatred for the archbishop. (Afrikaner
presidents had for years portrayed Tutu as a Communist and bogus-Chris an,
and their electorate believed them.)
Bishop Desmond had a hobby-horse, which he put thus,
‘Every single "niest act of human kindness and compassion makes Christ
really present, manifest on earth, and this brings healing to humanity,
and hope to the world.”
He said this all the me, and every poli cal statement or act of his came from
this convic on. He said that love was not real unless it stridently and constantly
challenged that which a acked the humanity of those one purportedly loved.
Tutu was not an ac vist; he was a Chris an who courageously and holis cally
obeyed the call of 1 John 4:7,
‘Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone
who loves is born of God and knows God.’
Can those who claim to love God (church-a enders or not, I hasten to add),
open their eyes to see the needy or the sad, near or far, and ﬁnd courage and
self-discipline to do something real for them? This calls us to be countercultural, when our culture is o%en self-obsessed. This requires a heart that can
feel compassion for others, and a love that comes from
God. Bishop Desmond showed us how to live like this. I
hope I can too, at least some mes …….
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Le3er from Ruth Worsley Bishop of Taunton
The light of a star to guide us
What will 2022 bring I wonder? Two years ago Covid
was just a vague murmur coming from the East. How
could we have known it would have such an impact
or for so long?
How might this year be diﬀerent? Well, there is
much to look forward to. We expect to have a new
diocesan bishop joining us. We will be celebra ng 70
years of the Queen’s reign. The World Cup is on… and we have a chance!
And then there are all the other excitements of anniversaries, milestones
and the hopes and dreams we all have.
As we begin this new year my mind turns to those Eastern travellers long
ago who saw a star in the sky, set out on an uncharted journey which took
maybe up to two years, and eventually found a King. Not the sort of king
expected but One who opened up new horizons for the whole world. One
who oﬀers us love, forgiveness and a way back to God.
At this me when we are asking ques ons that search for deeper meaning,
this seems a story which resonates. What sort of journey will you take this
year? At a recent clergy pre-Advent retreat we were reminded that it is not
so much us walking with God but rather God walking with us. So, no ma er
what twists and turns the road takes, or even if we slip from following in
God’s Way, He will never give up on us and will never let us walk alone.
This year, as last, we shall be seeking to dwell on some words from
scripture and allow them to permeate into our being. The following verses
from that passage, seem to oﬀer us the light of a star to guide us as we
navigate our journey in the year to come.
‘Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. Let your
gentleness be known to everyone. The Lord is near. Do not worry
about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplica"on with
thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. And the peace
of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and
your minds in Christ Jesus.’
Philippians 4: 4-7
May you know God’s presence and grace as He walks with you this New
Year!
With love Ruth Worsley
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Dying with dignity?
On 8 December 2021, my friend David Peace died in the Dignitas clinic
in Zurich, having been diagnosed in 2019 with motor neurone disease,
which was rapidly progressive. There is neither treatment nor cure.
That day Andrew Mitchell MP led a debate in the House of Commons
suppor ng the Private Members Bill currently in the House of Lords to
permit those within six months of the end of life who have reached the
decision independently and are in sound mind that they wish to end
their life should be able to do so to avoid undigniﬁed and extraordinary
suﬀering. David was men oned by Andrew Mitchell in the debate. His
carefully planned journey to Switzerland was subject to last minute
changes and great anxiety due to changes in the COVID rules.
David’s frankness about his experience of this cruel disease and his
determina on to end his life on his own terms has had a profound
eﬀect on me and many of David’s friends.
The issue of assisted dying is neither an easy nor a light hearted
subject with which to start the New Year. Opinions are divided, not on
party lines or between the religious and the secular but between
serious and thoughRul people who have come to diﬀerent conclusions.
Lord Carey, former Archbishop of Canterbury, supported the bill in the
House of Lords in October 2021. The current Archbishop, Jus n
Welbey together with the Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster and the
Chief Rabbi wrote to peers ahead of the debate saying they are
conscious of the risks and dangers entailed in the provisions of the
Bill and the ‘real-life’ prac cal inadequacies of the proposed
safeguards. In contrast to the proposal, they con nue to call for
measures to make high-quality pallia ve care available to all at the
end of their lives.
In the debate 133 peers spoke. Many had changed their mind in
favour of changing the law. No one spoke of having changed it the
other way.
This is an issue that is not going away. Should there be an
opportunity to consider this within our churches?
Susannah Walker
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Music Ma3ers

2022— A Year of Anniversaries
This year 2022 sees one very special anniversary – The Queen’s
Pla num Jubilee on 6 February (although she wasn’t crowned un l
June 1953, she acceded to the throne on the day her father died – 6
February 1952). As with all previous monarchs, Her Majesty will
a end a Thanksgiving Service in St. Paul’s Cathedral, on Friday 3 June.
Four months later, on 18 October, the BBC will reach its 100th
birthday, and I wonder if they, too, will celebrate as they did for their
Diamond Jubilee in 1982 – with a Service in St. Paul’s?
And for musicians, there’s another signiﬁcant date in October – the
150th anniversary of the birth of composer Ralph Vaughan Williams.
Even if you don’t recognise the name, you’re certain to have
encountered his music. Yet again, listeners to Classic FM voted The
Lark Ascending into the number one spot of the na on’s 300 best
pieces of classical music – a place it has occupied for several years
now.
And what about this:
I am a ploughboy stout and tall as ever drove a team,
And three years since as I lay in bed, I had a dreadful dream.
Never heard of it ? Well maybe not those words, but you’ll have sung
or heard the melody of The Ploughboy’s Dream quite recently, for it
was Ralph Vaughan Williams who married it to O li7le town of
Bethlehem, calling the tune Forest Green, which is where he ﬁrst
heard it sung. Vaughan Williams was editor of the 1906 English
Hymnal, and he adapted other folk tunes to ﬁt the words of several
other hymns, as well as contribu ng original tunes of his own,
including Come down, O love Divine, and For all the Saints.
Son of the vicar of Down Ampney, Gloucestershire, Vaughan Williams
was to become the grand old man of English music, wri ng six
symphonies, several large-scale choral works, songs for solo voice
and choir, and the never-to-be-forgo en Fantasia on a Theme of
Thomas Tallis. Tuning into the radio, going to a concert, or singing in
church – this year you’re pre y sure to ﬁnd Vaughan Williams
somewhere.
Barry Rose
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News and Coming Events from
Supporters of St Peter’s (SOSP)
Circumstances permi;ng we are hoping to re-start hos ng our
interna onally famous Coﬀee & Cake mornings— Australia, Canada,
France, USA, South Africa, Spain to name but a few—on the ﬁrst
Saturday of each month, beginning on Saturday 5 February between
10.30am and 12 noon in St Peter’s Church. As always there will be a
warm welcome to all and we will con nue to follow the covid-safe
prac ces of mask wearing, table-service & social distancing whilst s ll
having fun & fellowship!
This year we are hoping to make the coﬀee mornings slightly diﬀerent!
We are fortunate to have some very talented folk living in our
community who SOSP would like to invite to our Coﬀee and Cake
mornings to showcase their talents. With this in mind, do you have a
hobby, interest or business where you make, display or sell your own
products? (e.g. sewing, kni;ng, woodwork, pain ng, ceramics, po ery,
cards, candle making, walking s ck making—the list is endless)? If so,
we would love to hear from you. Our idea is to have a diﬀerent theme
each month and invite groups or individuals to bring along some of their
wares to either show and/or sell. If this is something you would be
interested par cipa ng in, please contact a member of SOSP or Karen
on 07922 263742.
Later this year we are also hoping to start promo ng & selling Fairtrade
goods during the coﬀee & cake mornings, so we are planning to canvas
your opinions on what you would like to buy, please look out for the
ques onnaires so that you can let us know.
COVID permi;ng future events to look out for include!
♦

Lent -Soup Lunch (eat in or take away)

♦

Easter – Decora ng a cross on the Glebe Field

♦

Jumble Sale

♦

Big Breakfast for Chris an Aid (eat in or take away)

♦

Summer BBQ
Karen Percival
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Friends of St Leonard’s (FOSL)
Coming events and Dates for the Diary

2022
FOSL Annual Pancake Races
2.00pm Sunday 27 February
In Millway Rodney Stoke
Everyone welcome Children’s, Men’s and Women’s races
Hot Pancakes and refreshments available
All compe+tors must bring their own frying pans!!!
Everyone Must observe current government COVID guidelines

FOSL A date for your diary

Somerset Day at Brangay farm
Saturday 14 May
An evening of enjoyment
Mobile Police in a3endance at Drayco3 Memorial
Hall
Come and meet our PCSO at
11am Monday 14 February & 11am Monday 14 March
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A ﬁlm review
A comic sa re on the climate crisis may seem an unlikely brief for a
Hollywood movie, but that is the descrip on of recently-released 'Don't Look
Up!' It has a star-studded cast, but the story line is inten onally absurd, the
cri cs panned it, yet it has had a record number of viewings on NeRlix.
What's going on?
In the story, a junior scien st discovers a comet, which is on a collision
course with the earth, and there are just 6 months and 14 days to save the
planet from destruc on. We then
follow the incredulity and the dismissal
of the science by poli cians, the media
and big business, mo vated by shortterm corporate proﬁt and poli cal
expediency.
On hearing the news of the comet, the
US president, played by Meryl Streep,
asks how certain the collision is, and
being told it is 99.78%, her chief of staﬀ
responds 'O great, so it's not 100%!',
and the policy becomes 'Sit ght and
assess'. The scien sts recognise the
overwhelming evidence, the poli cians
look for a crack to retreat into, to jus fy
their inac on.
The scien sts' eﬀorts to get this taken
seriously, and for high-level plans to be
developed to avert the catastrophe, are
repeatedly frustrated by a combina on of poli cal manipula on, major
business interests with short-sighted aims, news media which seem only to
serve the interests of the these poli cians and businesses, and not least, a
popula on who won't 'look up'.
Much of this will resonate with people who have been concerned about the
climate and environmental crisis for years; subtle, this ﬁlm is not! There has
been cri cism that the ﬁlm has no equivalent of the fossil-fuel industry in its
plot, the en ty which has played, and con nues to play a major part in
climate change. The allegory in the ﬁlm does not represent an exact
analogue of our own looming crisis, but perhaps it doesn't have to in order to
convey its message: it's crazy to iden fy impending disaster, and then to look
down. We urgently need to look up.
Nikki Devi7
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A book review
I was given a copy of Barry Rose’s memoir “Si;ng on a pin” for Christmas,
among quite a few other books. I didn’t immediately set out to read it –
autobiography is not usually my thing – but having now got going on it, I can
tell you that this book is not like any other I have ever read.
Most obvious is Barry’s incredibly detailed memory of hundreds of people
and places and thousands of happenings over the last eighty years. That and
his infec ous enthusiasm, his extrovert
personality, his genuine interest in other
people and his light-hearted approach to
life. I’ve only so far read about his early life
as a naughty boy in East London and his
two surprisingly evenRul years in
something called “Na onal Service”, which
fortunately I was a bit too young to go
through. No men on yet of Cathedrals or
Royal Weddings or the BBC or tours of
America, and of course mee ng Buﬃe is
s ll in the distant future.
For anyone who is thinking of buying a
copy of this book, I can tell you that it isn’t
full of technical details about music or
organs, but it is full of photographs on
every page, and a truly gripping read. It’s
also a handsomely produced volume which
will stand out colourfully on your bookshelves. What’s not to like?
David Cheetham.
PS. Just got "me to outline the next bit of the story before the magazine
deadline.
Appointed organist of the new cathedral at Guildford - s"ll under scaﬀolding –
no money for a new organ, so had to accept one from a redundant Bap"st
chapel (I thought Surrey was the richest county in England!) – had to keep the
music going in the church in the centre of town which served as the proCathedral, at the same "me as training the boys for the new choir ready for
the Queen’s visit and the Consecra"on – the authori"es thought Barry would
be able to do all this part-"me alongside teaching music at the Grammar
School (Didn’t they know that being a Cathedral organist – let alone two
Cathedrals - is one of the busiest jobs there is?) – Just met Buﬃe – It’s all go!

A limited supply of copies available from Level
Crossing (01934 744838), for anyone who would like
a signed (or unsigned) copy - price £18.95.
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Winter brings mixed feelings

Feeling low and somewhat lethargic in the winter months has now got a
name, seasonal aﬀec ve disorder, or SAD. Did it exist before it was
iden ﬁed as a bona ﬁde condi on? I am sure it did, but perhaps the
majority of ordinary people in the past were so busy working hard to put
food on the table and keep warm that they didn’t no ce how they were
feeling deep down.
Surely it must be natural, both in the animal and plant world, to slow
down, or even shut down completely in the winter, so we should not feel
guilty or worry if we feel the same. It is an understandable state that will
surely pass. Instead, can we appreciate and even enjoy what the season
has to oﬀer. Here are a few pleasures that come to mind, you will have
other ideas.
Winter brings mixed feelings.
Firstly, soup, preferably home-made, using any
vegetables available remaining on the plot or
lurking at the bo om of the fridge. Favourites
are carrots, celery, onions, leeks and potatoes,
simmered for half an hour in stock and zuzzed
with a hand blender to a thick puree. Excellent
for body and soul.
Next on the list is our annual bonﬁre, usually in
12

February, to dispose of the woodier garden prunings. I try to leave most
of the cu;ng back of last year’s top growth as late as possible to provide
some seed and winter protec on for birds and insects, and then anything
that can be chopped up with hand shears goes onto the compost heap.
The tougher, woodier material and pernicious weeds are put on the
bonﬁre. Weighing up the pros and cons of this ecologically the balance is
in its favour. No petrol drive machinery is used to cut the material up and
no carbon emissions are expended by council lorries involved in collec ng
it regularly from the house. Only non-toxic , natural material goes on the
ﬁre and a day is chosen with a s ﬀ wind blowing from the north-east to
speed things up and divert smoke away from the village. Also while
a ending to the ﬂames we keep very warm and turn down the hea ng in
the house. The remaining wood ash is rich in potash and is mulched
around the fruit trees and bushes to help boost the crop. Being
ecologically sound is not straight forward is it? It is all a ques on of
balance but this could be a topic for another day.
To counteract the eﬀects of SAD we
have the cheering thought of the
gradual lengthening of the days,
almost impercep ble at ﬁrst but
no ceable by mid-February. Even
though it is o%en the coldest month
it holds the tantalising prospect of
renewal. The winter sun will shine
on the snowdrops, crocus and
aconites and in response they will
open their petals and invite the bees
to sip their nectar and pollinate
them in return.
The winter sky in all its various guises provides an ever-changing vision to
imbue us with sensa ons ranging from delight in the beauty of its colours
or foreboding in its drama c cloud forma ons. We cannot be untouched
by it from dawn to dusk when the ﬁrst star appears in the south-west, the
planet Venus I believe. The phases of the moon are especially no ceable
in the winter. The thinnest sliver of a crescent in its ﬁrst appearance a%er
the dark phase of the moon is a welcome sight.
Finally, for now, let’s go indoors and keep warm and dry and read a good
book. In the winter we need not feel guilty that we should be doing
something! No, relax, recuperate and relish the quiet of the year,
everything else can wait.
Ann Percival
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The return of Patricia’s Pantry

Without Valen+ne's Day, February would be...
well, January
In the contest of empires, Miramichi was not immune.
In 1756, conﬂict between England and France was reaching a crescendo that
would erupt into the Seven Years War. The year before, Bri sh authori es,
anxious for their new port of Halifax and covetous of New France’s rich farmland,
had expelled the Acadians - francophones whose humble pride and thriving
culture refused allegiance to England or France - from their Nova Sco an homes
and hearths.
Persecuted and chased from anxious refuges, almost two thousand retreated to
Miramichi. Led by the oﬃcer Charles Deschamps de Boishebert, they found
shelter on a thickly forested island far up the Miramichi estuary. 1756 was a
famine winter. What harvest there was had been been poor, and thick river ice
soon prevented resupply from Quebec. As temperatures plummeted, the
Acadians were reduced to ea ng shoes and animal skins. A third of those at Camp
D’Esperance - Camp Hope - perished from want. Boishebert’s Island became
known, in me, as Beaubears Island, a name retained to this day.
Beaubears was spared a later brush with empire. In 1758, intending a conquest of
Quebec and removal of French inﬂuence from North America for good and all, the
Bri sh seized Fort Louisbourg, guardian of the entrance to Gulf of St Lawrence.
With too li le me le% to
invest Quebec before
winter, the Bri sh ﬂeet
turned instead to
marauding the Gulf.
Colonel James Murray led a
squadron to Miramichi,
destroying villages at the
mouth of Miramichi Bay.
One of those, following
Murray’s ac ons, is s ll
known as Burnt Church.
Beaubears, however, would be spared. Though told of a “se lement very
considerable” ten leagues upriver, Murray was wary of wind and de, and of
leaving his ships vulnerable in an unknown river channel, and so departed.
The Acadians would have the last laugh. While many perished, or ﬂed or forcibly
removed to France, Louisiana, Hai and elsewhere, those Robichauds, Boudreaus,
Belliveaus and others of Camp D’Esperance clung on. Acadians comprise fully forty
percent of New Brunswick’s popula on. Annually on August 15, they dance in the
streets for La Fete Na onale de l’Acadie - Na onal Acadian Day.
Tricia and Murray Heckbert
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S+ll the Son of a Preacher Man

Scones
The debate about whether a halved scone should have the jam or the
cream applied ﬁrst is a long-running one. It is alleged that diﬀerent
coun es favour one method over the other but that cannot be a cast-iron
rule; depending as much on personal preference as anything else.
S ll more choices arise. Should the two halves then be placed together
again and consumed in several (very big) mouthfuls? Or each half be
eaten separately and in a more genteel manner? The standard 1.5 to 2
inch height isn’t always certain either as some places – admi edly few –
contend that a ‘scone’ is a ﬂa;sh biscuit, rather than the so%er and
higher ﬂoury confec on that most are familiar with.
The cons tu on of scones doesn’t restrict itself to the ‘fuller’ of ‘ﬂat’
varie es, either. Debate s ll rumbles on about whether the addi on of
small pieces to the mix renders fruit scones as an en rely diﬀerent beast
altogether or simply a variant of the tradi onal type.
Made with wholemeal or other ﬂours? Even the pronuncia on is a source
of argument: ‘Scones’ as in ‘bones’ or ‘scons’ as in mons’?
One thing few people dispute is the deliciousness of the end product and
herein lies a comparison. Chris anity itself is vast enough to encompass
many styles and approaches but part of the end result is similar – a
feeling of joy.
No ma er how or where one worships, Christ calls all to be a family
member. Like the mul tudinous forms of scone, the church welcomes
people of all stripes. And worship has the addi onal advantage of not
adding extra girth to anybody’s waistline!
Ade Macrow
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Rodney Stoke Carol Singing 2021
The Friends of St. Leonard’s is an organisa on with a fairly wide brief for
village entertainment. This year the erec ng of the Christmas Tree,
organised by Nic and Rosie and gi%ed by Chris Seager, went ahead and was
followed by some very highquality carol singing round the
tree in the village pound.
The origins of Carol Singing and
Wassailing, as we understand
them, are summarised on the
following page. Carol Singing at
the door was taken up by the
Friends in the village well over 40
years ago. It relies on carol singers
of all ages turning out for two
nights, whatever the weather, to carol to our friendly villagers house by
house at the open door with decora ons and welcoming ﬁres in view. Quite
o%en choccies and various
home-made alcoholic drinks
are oﬀered to encourage the
merry band on its way.
This year has been no
excep on. Rosie energe cally
organised this year’s event
on two crisp, chilly, moonlit
nights. A great group of
carollers were well received
and £270 was raised. The
monies are divided between the local school and the Children’s Hospice
South-West from whom grateful le ers of thanks are always received.
Wassail is another tradi on taken up by the Friends and under Judy’s
direc on has developed into a proper celebra on in the orchard for the
hopefully successful season to come.
So, you see, Rosie and her intrepid band were carrying on a ﬁne tradi on of
carol singing that goes back centuries. We thank them for keeping the
tradi on alive and exci ng in our village.
Steve Percival
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The Origins of Carol Singing and Wassailing
Our tradi on of carol singers going from house to house is a result of
carols being banned within churches in Medieval mes, due to them
disrup ng the service!
The word “carol” means to sing and dance in a circle, deriving from
the ancient Greek ‘choros’, which means “dancing in a circle,” and
from the Old French word
‘carole’, a song to accompany
dancing. Carols were
introduced to Church services
by St Francis of Assisi, and the
tradi on spread through
Europe; however, the intrusive
nature of the singing and
dancing led them to be
banned from Church. The
tradi onal me to sing carols
is from St Thomas Day (21st
December) un l Christmas
Day morning.
Carols were very popular as dance songs from the 1150s to the 1350s,
a%er which their use expanded as processional songs sung during
fes vals, while others were wri en to accompany religious mystery
plays (such as the " Coventry Carol ", which was wri en before 1534)
Carols, alongside other tradi onal celebra ons of Christmas, were
banned completely from 1647-1660 by the Puritan government.
The ﬁrst carol service is believed to have been held at Truro Cathedral,
Cornwall, in 1880. It was organised by Edward White Benson, the First
Bishop of Truro, who later became the Archbishop of Canterbury.
The separate tradi on of ‘wassailing’ also existed as far back as AngloSaxon mes. Wassailing predates the Ba le of Has ngs and is thought
to have its origins in Ancient Rome, where people would make
sacriﬁces to the Pomona, the Roman Goddess of Fruits in the hope of
having a successful fruit crop for the year. The word Wassail originates
from the Anglo-Saxon waes-hael, meaning “to your health” and the
word is used just as we would use ‘Cheers!’ today.
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Mary’s Recipe and Don’s Poem
Holy Thursday
Is this a holy thing to see,
In a rich and fruiRul land,
Babes reducd to misery,
Fed with cold and usurous hand?
Is that trembling cry a song?
Can it be a song of joy?
And so many children poor?
It is a land of poverty!
And their sun does never shine.
And their ﬁelds are bleak & bare.
And their ways are ﬁll'd with thorns.
It is eternal winter there.
For where-e'er the sun does shine,
And where-e'er the rain does fall:
Babe can never hunger there,
Nor poverty the mind appall. William Blake (1757-1827)

Spaghe# Carbonara
350g/121oz tricolour
spaghe#
225g/8oz baby
carrots, halved
lengthways
140g/5oz ﬁne
asparagus, sliced
into 3cm lengths
I g Courge3e, cut
into ribbons
2 medium egg yolks
200ml/7ﬂoz double
cream
50g/2oz parmesan,
grated
50g/20z sun dried
tomatoes in oil,
drained & sliced

1.

2.

3.

Cook the pasta in a large
pan of slightly salted
boiling water. About 4
mins before the end of
cooking add the carrots.
A%er 2 mins add the asparagus & just before
draining s t in the courge e ribbons. Drain &
return to the pan over a low heat. Beat
together the egg yokes, cream & half the
parmesan & season well.
Pour over the pasta & vegetables & heat very
gently for 2-3 minutes, s rring constantly
un l sauce has thickened slightly—do not
overheat or the eggs will scramble. S r in the
sun-dried tomatoes & serve with the
remaining parmesan & plenty of black
pepper.
18

Sunday Services and Readings
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Would you enjoy a friendly chat, a bite to
eat and a +me to appreciate being with
others?
Try the SALT lunch at Cheddar Village Hall
12.30— 2.00 pm Monday 28 Febuary
20
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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 & Drayco3: 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 Drayco
in the Diocese of Bath and Wells.
Printed by The Beneﬁce of Cheddar, Drayco & Rodney Stoke
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