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Canon Michael writes: 

Nine months, and waiting … 

Do we use the word “Annunciation” or “Announcement”? 

It all depends. It all started in March, and now we are in  
December. Before March few of us had heard of Covid, and now we 
are all too familiar with it – shut downs, restrictions, suffering, 
death.  All medical and NHS personnel and supplies fully stretched. 
People, events, visiting, shopping, travel, holidays, the list is  
endless – throughout our country and around the world.  And what 
of the long-term impact on health, education, commerce and  
industry?  What a year, and what a steep learning curve. 

And now Christmas.  Back in March a surprise for Mary. Then  
apprehension, embarrassment, uncertainty, responsibility, and 
throughout, patience, trust and obedience. Towards the end of the 
pregnancy, concerns over travel, accommodation, provisions, let 
alone visits from shepherds and wise men.  

And now in her arms she nurtures the Son of God, her Saviour and 
ours. Joseph can only look on in wonderment as he cares for them 
both – and leads them to escape to Egypt and eventually back to 
the carpenter’s shop in Nazareth. 

And now it looks as though we too, like the shepherds and the 
wise men, and countless others down the centuries, have been 
walking the months of Covid, elections and Brexit, in darkness, yet 
now have seen a great light. For … 

“… to us a Child is born, to us a Son is given, and the government 
will be on His shoulders. And He will be called Wonderful  
Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace”. 

My prayer is that you will know and trust the Father’s counsel,  
wisdom, love and peace over Christmas and throughout the  
coming year. 

Canon Michael Anderson 

Final Message from the Magazine Team 

Welcome to this final Fordingbridge News & Views. We hope you 
enjoy this packed edition as we look towards Christmas and 2021. 

We would like to thank everyone for their support over the years, 
especially our advertisers, our contributors and our readers, not 
forgetting behind the scenes printers and distributors.  

Wishing you Christmas Blessings and Joy for the New Year!  

John, Judith, Viv and Mike  
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Warden’s View 

We have all been pleased that it has been possible to share in  
worship without actually going to church. We have attended Zoom 
meetings without having to leave our homes and in many ways it 
has been much more relaxing and some of us are finding it  
worrying to come back. 

The PCC are planning to spend some money on equipment to allow 
us to be able to improve and continue to stream services after 
Covid, because we think that is what is needed to attract more 
people to worship with us and to keep the people we have gained 
whilst being forced to stream.  

So why do we need to go to church at all if we can partake in  
worship from home? I have a book written by Timothy Radcliffe  
titled ‘Why go to Church’. The book starts with the following story: 

‘One Sunday a Mother shook her son awake, telling him it was 
time to go to church. No effect. Ten minutes later she was back 
‘Get out of bed immediately and go to church.’  ‘Mother I don’t 
want to, it’s so boring! Why should I bother?’ ‘For two reasons. You 
know you must go to church on Sunday, and secondly you are the 
bishop of the diocese.’ 

Timothy Radcliffe’s main theme is that it is essential to join in with 
the family of Christ and that the Eucharist, the sacrament of unity, 
is at the centre of everything we go to church for, the foundation 
of our gathering. At the end of his book he suggests that we go to 
church because, through the Eucharist, we are offered a gift, 
Christ’s body and blood. If we believe in Jesus it would be odd not 
to accept what he offers. Jesus said “How often would I have  
gathered you in as a chicken gathers her brood, - but you would 
not.” We gather in our local congregation because we are willing to 
be gathered in to the community of faith which stretches across 
time and space from Abraham to the latest baby to be baptized. 

That lazy bishop had a point. Another quote from the same book 
tells about a boy who was asked why he does not want to go to 
church. He replied ‘Would you want to go to see the same film 
every week?’ I am not aiming this at our clergy or our church, but 
it is not unusual across the Anglican church for buildings to be 
cold, seats uncomfortable, sermons to be boring, music to be of 
poor standard.  Many of you will remember Rev’d. Simon Horne, 
whose sermons were never boring. I recall one time, when we still 
had pews, him saying to the congregation, “If all of you laid head 
to toe on the pews – you would be a lot more comfortable!”   
There are changes that need to be made if we are to continue to 
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 attract people to our gathering. Changes to our style of worship,  
improvements to our buildings, introduction of facilities to make 
our worship more accessible to the modern world, all this and 
more.  

I can hear some of you saying that I am one of the worse people 
at accepting change and I confess that this is the truth. I would 
personally like nothing better than to go back to the BCP, Mattins 
Choral Evensong and all things I was brought up with, but we 
must change to survive. That does not mean that we can all stay 
at home and watch recorded services on our laptops, or Songs of 
Praise on our televisions.  

We must as a church be careful that we make our gatherings  
welcoming as well as comfortable for people to join us. We have 
progressed so that the Eucharist is not now restricted as it used to 
be. We must continue to make our worship easier to understand 
and less institutionalised but in doing that we must still retain 
enough reverence to make it meaningful. 

If we manage to solve these problems and encourage more people 
to join us in church, we must also be prepared to go out from the 
building and into the community and not just spread the word of 
Jesus, but offer the community support and facilities that are 
needed more than ever with the devastation caused by this  
dreadful pandemic.                                                                                                           

Nigel Spratt (Fordingbridge) 

Get ready to meet Tom… 

Tom Burden will be joining us as our Curate from summer 2021. 
He is currently at Wycliffe Hall in Oxford in his final year of train-
ing.  Wycliffe is a return to Oxford study for Tom after just over 25 
years.  In the meantime, he has been a teacher, and then  
Headmaster of a couple of schools, most recently The Pilgrims’ in 
Winchester, the choir school of our Cathedral. 

Tom was born and grew up on the Isle of Wight – he still thinks of 
Hampshire as ‘the mainland’.  He is a lifelong supporter (and  
season-ticket holder) of Southampton FC and a keen walker. 

Tom very much enjoyed his work in schools but feels powerfully 
called to full-time ministry.  He is excited about the opportunity to 
serve in the Avon Valley and looks forward to getting to know you 
over, probably, a cup of tea. 
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AVC SERVICES FOR DECEMBER 2020 / JANUARY2021 
 

Due to the uncertain situation with Covid restrictions, the services for 

December and January were not available at the time the magazine was 

being compiled.  Please check with Partners for up to date details.  

What To Do In The Garden... 

December 

• If necessary, prune Japanese maples now 
that they are fully dormant. Remove cross-
ing or badly placed branches and  
reduce the overall size by taking long 
growth back to lower side branches. 

• Check climbers are tied in to supports securely, to prevent 
damage from winter winds.  

• For early, tender stems, ‘force’ rhubarb by covering crowns 
with a forcer or dark coloured bucket. 

• Cut back foliage of Helleborus before the end of the month to 
prevent the emerging flowers being obscured, and to help 
control hellebore leaf spot disease. 

• To keep poinsettia plants looking good through the Christmas 
period and beyond, position them in good light away from 
draughts. Allow the compost to dry out slightly between  
watering. 

• Greenhouses will stay warmer if they are insulated with  
bubble wrap – horticultural bubble wrap has large bubbles 
and is UV stabilised. 

• Tidy up brassicas by removing yellowing or unhealthy leaves 
that may harbour pests and diseases. Stake tall Brussel 
sprouts stems to provide support against the winter winds. 

• Tidy and deadhead winter bedding containers regularly. 

• Put out a varied selection of food for birds to help them 
through the worst of the winter weather.  

January 

• Look out for spots or blotches on the leaves of pansies or  
violas, which may be caused by fungal disease. Remove  
infected leaves, or the whole plant if badly affected.  

• On milder winter days, when lawns are not frozen or  
excessively wet, redefine lawn edges on borders or tree  
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 circles. Create a drop of about 10cm (4in) to prevent the grass 
spreading into the border. 

• Remember to water planted containers positioned under 
eaves, balconies or against walls. These can quickly dry out 
even in winter. 

• Prune wisteria this month or next, shortening the same shoots 
that were pruned in summer back to two or three buds from 
old wood. 

• Use this quieter month to plan and build a compost bin to  
increase your soil fertility. 

• Avoid allowing the greenhouse temperature to fall below 5°C 
(41°F) for tender plants such as fuchsia and pelargonium. 

• Open cold frames or doors of greenhouses on mild days for 
good air circulation and to reduce the risk of grey mould 
(botrytis). 

• Prune established gooseberry, red and whitecurrant bushes 
now. Remove dead wood and low-lying shoots, then prune 
sideshoots to two buds from their base. Shorten the tips of the 
main branches by one quarter, pruning to an outward-facing 
bud. 

Graham Fry 

© CartoonChurch 
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Andy Finch 

 Pork pie and pickles for breakfast on Christmas morning. 

Viv Finch 

 At age 7, I was given a little green handbag and insisted we went 
out for a walk after Christmas dinner so that I could show every-
one - needless to say, we met nobody! 

Joy Alderson 

Christmas in the 1940’s was very much homemade.  My mother 
made a sewing box full of compartments and a needle case with 
Joy embroidered across the front.  All in green fabric embroidered 
with yellow thread. Mother was amazed that I still have the  
needle case containing my needles.  Bless her, and I still miss 
her.  Amazing woman, sitting under the kitchen table with 2  
toddlers with whopping cough and a baby while Birmingham was 
bombed.  

Jenny Beynon (born 1982) 

- stirring the Christmas cake/pudding mix and making a wish 

-midnight mass services in general....it’s the biggest thing I miss 
going to now that I have two young children 

- think it only happened the once, but coming out of midnight 
mass and it starting to snow! 

- finding out that the big man didn’t exist (I vividly remember Phil 
and I doing the detective work)...but maybe that’s not suitable if 
younger children are reading this piece!! 
 

Phil Beynon (born 1983) 

Christmas present from "humorous Uncle" one year: a Michael 
Jackson cassette album wrapped up in a huge box the size of key-
board, got me veeeeerrry excited. 

The year I got Ace Ventura Pet Detective on VHS and wanted to 
watch it on Xmas day, but Nan was round and you both said she 
wouldn’t want to watch it so I had to wait until Boxing Day. : ( 

Loved midnight mass - felt very grown up, but always fell asleep 
during the service! 

Miss the smell of a real Xmas tree. Waking up in the morning and 
feeling my stocking, full to the brim, in the dark. Eeeek! 

Childhood Christmas Memories 

We are grateful to the people who share their memories on the 
next few pages: 
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Helen Tague 

Helen Tague 

Images of Christmas Past... 
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Mark Ward   

I was an only child in a very old family, my mother being the next 
youngest. My maternal grandparents were two of 17 but I was 
the only offspring of my generation. Christmas Day was, frankly, 
boring aged 8. We would start collecting up old relatives from 
their homes, from nursing homes and one from the local  
institution in time for 2 geese for lunch at 12 on the dot (cooked 
by my grandmother, Dorothy, known variously as Doll, Dolly or 
Dot or as Mrs Stanyon to those who hadn’t graduated to being  
allowed to use her pet name) and then they would all be returned 
home by my dad. Presents were rarely looked at before 4pm and 
always after the Queen on the valve radio. About 7pm the  
doorbell would ring and there would be Ernest and Winifred  
Porter, having arrived in their black Ford Zodiac and later a British 
Racing Green Mark 1 Ford Capri 3 litre GT Ghia, which I coveted.  

My (great) Uncle Ern and his brother Fran(cis) had been builders. 
They were both retired by the time I was born. Ern and his wife 
Win had tragically lost their son, Michael, in a mystery car  
accident whilst he was an aspiring photographer. My mum, Anne, 
their niece became their focus and as a result so did I. Ern loved 
making things and so he would spend hours in his workshop  
producing amazing Christmas presents for me. He made me a 
garage with sliding showroom doors and lights, a fort with a  
portcullis that went up and down as did the drawbridge, and a 
farmyard complete with tractors and Britain's farm animals. He 
would make games including one with a clown where you had to 
get a bean-bag through his mouth and that tipped him up, but I 
can’t remember why, and a fishing game which had coins stuck to 
cut-out fish which had to be caught with a line with a magnet on 
the end! And one year when Smarties tubes were still cardboard 
and round, he found out threepenny bits would sit inside the tube 
so he made me a mayor’s chain of office (I think Win was lady 
mayoress that year) out of threepenny bits stuck together with 
sellotape and on the end, not inside the tube was a crown coin (5 
bob) which was the big medal at the middle of the chain. One 
year I inherited Michael’s toy bulldozer. 

But the most amusing part about Uncle Ern’s present was the 
wrapping. He would find the biggest paper builders rubbish sack 
and then fill it with rubble, bricks, wood-shavings and any other 
rubbish he had around and in the middle would be the present 
carefully surrounded by wood-shavings! My dad hated this  
present in particular as he had to try to contain the mess in a 
number of dust-sheets as I opened it on the living room floor and 
then dispose of the rubbish, which only spurred Ern on to fill it 
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 even more each year. I suspect less money had been spent on 
these presents than nearly all the rest I was given every year, but 
they were the ones given with some of the most love and 40+ 
years later I still remember them. He died when I was about 12 
and Christmas was never quite the same again. 
 

Editors Note: Mark is forgiven for writing an essay!!  

Kimberley Swift 

When we lived in Northwood in North West London, the Rotary 
Club would create a sleigh complete with Santa and presents and 
drive past our house playing Christmas Carols usually about a 
week before Christmas just as excitement peaked! 

In later years, once we were 18, of course we would go to the  
local pub which hosted a fancy dress party each year then head 
on to Midnight Mass in full costume. Great fun and fond memories 

   

Felicity Swift (age 3) remembers looking up the chimney for 
Santa (it’s the only Christmas she is able to remember) I have a 
brilliant photo of her almost disappearing into her stocking! 

Lynda Warne 

We always had to wait till after Dad had done the afternoon  
milking before we could open our presents! We were allowed one 
at lunchtime if we had been good, so we shook presents to see if 
we could find what we thought would be the best one! 

Margaret Ward 

On Christmas morning… having to wait with my sisters until after 
church and my dad had fetched my gran and great aunt before we 
were allowed into the living room to see the tree surrounded by 
presents. We waited in the hall with a cardboard box hoping to fill it 
with presents, two of us with halves of the turkey box which my 
dad was always given from work on Christmas Eve. 
 

One Christmas I had desperately wanted one of the soft toys that 
my mum used to make to sell at the church fete. Having opened all 
my presents I was disappointed that I hadn't got one. As with  
tradition my dad never used to open his presents till last,  
sometimes after lunch. This year he started to open one and  
realised it wasn't for him, it was for me and inside was a tortoise 
made by my mum. I was delighted. In those days we didn't use gift 
tags and recycled the wrapping paper each year but that meant 
there was sometimes more than one name on the paper! 



13 

 

Alison Steven 

Alison Steven 
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 Jane Calver 

My favourite Christmases were the many years from when I was 
about nine when my family of six plus dog travelled to Ipswich to 
stay with my stepmother's eldest sister, Auntie Doris with Uncle 
Ivan and their family of four children - usually for a week until New 
Year's Eve. Largish house, but only three bedrooms so my parents 
slept at Aunt Rona's house nearby. I loved my cosy camp bed in 
my three girl cousins' room, time off from my three younger  
brothers to enjoy girlie chat and possibly an illicit midnight feast.  

The eight children were expected to present a Christmas play and 
I'd receive the script in advance to try to get the boys to learn 
their parts with mixed results - youngest brother William, age 2, 
was fine as the baby Jesus - he just fell asleep. Most of us couldn't 
remember our words but the audience were very appreciative and 
when slightly older I was rewarded with a Pimms afterwards! 
There'd always be a huge Christmas tree but we had to wait until 
quite late on Christmas morning to open our presents - maybe  
because we didn't leave any refreshments for Santa and the  
reindeer?  

Lots of games, charades, dog walks sometimes in the snow, and 
always delicious meals and I still marvel at how lovely kind Auntie 
Doris did it all for usually 15 or so in a very modest kitchen, few 
mod cons and little help, though I think the turkey was cooked at 
Aunt Rona's to leave room for everything else in the oven. Years 
later it has been my privilege to become Auntie Doris when Martin, 
Adam and I enjoyed many years hosting our extended family here 
for Christmas with enough space for everyone to stay over 
(children hunkered down in sleeping bags) - some years there 
were 13 staying and 16 for Christmas lunch amid much Christmas 
excitement, big meals, presents galore, games, quizzes, panto and 
footie visits and a lot of fun together. I always raise a glass to 
Auntie Doris and togetherness at Christmas.  

Jeremy Houghton-Brown 

A Christmas childhood memory is of our village Nativity play,  
written by my Father. 

Mary arrived at Bethlehem on a real, but reluctant, donkey, led by 
Joseph, and pushed into the Hall by my Grandfather! The  
Shepherds were a couple of actual shepherds from a local farm; 
they had splendid broad local dialects. As I remember, the  
Shepherds' and Kings' visits overlapped to form a final glorious  
tableaux, complete with angels of all ages and a very matronly  
Gabriel, who sang with divine gusto! 
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Christmas on the 
Isle of Wight 

Margaret Weston 

Margaret Ward 

Margaret Ward 
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Sarah Perrelle 

Christmas Day in Canada 1950’s - mother always booked a phone 
call (£100 in today’s money!) to speak to the family back in  
Ireland. The excitement as everyone queued up both ends for the 
allocated 30 seconds to speak / shout to each person in turn.  
Always the same conversation though “ lovely to hear your voice” 
followed by “what’s the weather like?” !!!  

Hazel Banham   

I had two maiden aunts, who lived in the village of Seaview on the 
Isle of Wight. Because they had a big house, it was opened to  
family members for Christmas. We lived a little way out, so we  
always went to stay. On Christmas Eve my Mother would pack our 
belongings, enough for a month, and put all the presents in a 
wicker clothes basket and cover it with a red blanket. I found the 
‘knobbly’ shapes poking up under the blanket very enticing!  

Then one of my grown up cousins, who had a car would transport 
Mother, my sister and me to the village. All of five minutes! We 
were met at the front door by the younger Aunt, who greeted us 
as if we had come from the North of Scotland, and sing, in a not 
very good voice “Here we are again, happy as can be”. To me that 
was when Christmas really began. Then my  Father died and the 
war broke out so Christmases were never the same. 

Dorothy Ashford 

A bulging stocking on the bed post and a sneaky peep during the 
night!  

On  Christmas Eve  my father and I went out into the woods for 
the Yule  log, holly and mistletoe. We then  decorated with those 
and streamers in lovely fan shapes and coloured balls, whilst my 
mother, Grandmother and Nanny  prepared all the food. I  
remember those wonderful smells of stuffings etc.  

On Christmas morning it was presents after breakfast. Then I  
eagerly awaited the arrival of aunts, uncles and cousins for our 
noisy Christmas lunch.  After that we all sat around a blazing log 
fire. It was obligatory to sit quietly and listen on the radio to the 
church bells from all over the world, ending with Bethlehem,  
followed by the King’s message. Then the fun began! Party games 
such as the Stage Coach and charades were played amidst much 
hilarity.  Then about seven pm  we tucked into a ‘ high tea’  ( how 
did we eat all that food?), the clip on wax candles were lit on the 
tree...a great fire hazard as they often turned upside down,  Time 
to wave off our guests ... and time for one tired, but happy little 
girl to go to bed. 
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Fordwick Christmas 1918 Festival 
and Flower Club Special 

Judith Dowsett 
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 Martin Calver 

As a child I remember cutting out crepe paper shapes, sewing 
them together at the tip and opening them out into paper balls 
which were then hung from the ceiling. This was followed by  
making paper chains also hung from ceiling and walls. it all added 
to the anticipation of Christmas. 

Granny and Grandpa always came to stay for at least 6 weeks. 

After Christmas lunch was finished, my mother would place a large 
crepe covered and decorated Christmas pudding lookalike in which 
were small, low value presents for all the family gathered round 
the table. A great end to Christmas lunch. 

As children got married and the family group grew much larger the 
Christmas pudding got replaced with prizes for the most  
imaginative and decorative Christmas list provide by everyone. 

My Life During Lockdown - Roger King  

As Lynda and I are both office-based workers we have continued to 
work from home throughout lockdown. We have known each other 
forty years this year, having met as students in 1980, and at one 
point it did occur to me that this might have been the longest  
continuous period of time we've spent in each other's company. 
Fortunately neither one of us has so far murdered the other and 
we still seem to find things to talk about! 

Being very much a creature of routine, it's been fairly easy to 
adapt to a homeworking environment. The clock radio springs into 
life at the usual time but I've rather enjoyed the extra 45 minutes 
or so in bed, as my normal daily commute to work is about half an 
hour. I bring Lynda a cup of tea at about 8 o’clock and I'm  
downstairs for breakfast by 8.30, ready to start work at my  
computer at 9. We work about 8 feet apart as Lynda gets the  
dining room table to herself and I have the computer desk in an 
adjacent room. We can work in silence for surprisingly long periods 
but I generally try to remember to get up and stretch every hour 
or so. We take in turns to make the coffee! 

Thankfully we enjoyed glorious Spring weather and really  
appreciated our bench on the patio from where we can enjoy a 
view of the garden which, thanks to Lynda's considerable efforts, 
has had beautiful displays of colour this year. We've missed our 
holidays and trips away; we should have been part of the  

Christine Wilson 

My memory is of Boxing Day, always spent with my Nan, when my 
sister and I were allowed to have a glass of Cydrax. We both  
believed it was an alcoholic beverage and felt very grown up! 
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 pilgrimage to Oberammagau in May but made do with a holiday at 
home instead (aren't we lucky to live in such a fabulous part of the 
country?). We were also fortunate to get a week away to France in 
July and a further week in Devon and Cornwall in September. 

Modern technology has enabled us to keep in touch with our two 
sons who are now based (mainly) in Hertfordshire and  
Birmingham, and we enjoyed catching up with them both when the 
lockdown rules were relaxed. They are both currently seeking work 
which is a worry in the current unfavourable economic climate. We 
also have elderly parents to keep an eye on; Lynda's parents in 
particular have both experienced health problems this year and 
she has devoted at least a day a week to their care. 

Naturally I've missed the weekly worship and fellowship at St 
Mary's and both singing and bellringing which had only just  
started to resume in limited form before the latest lockdown was 
imposed. Working from home also has its limitations as in the  
office I'm very much part of a team and contact via email and  
Microsoft Teams is no substitute for real face to face contact! 

And the positives? Time spent together has certainly been one, 
and there have been times when I've reminded myself to count my 
blessings which include a comfortable, spacious home and garden, 
a steady income and time to read books, enjoy music and  
occasionally a glass of beer at the end of my working week, sat in 
the garden and listening to the sound of the wind in the poplar 
tree. 

Roger King 

Mike Ireland’s Mixed Bag Quiz 

1 Which Beatle was the eldest? 

2 If you were standing in the gully what game 
would you be  playing? 

3  What is Helen Shapiro’s real name? 

4  Into which ocean does the Zambezi river flow? 

5  How many number one hits did ABBA in the U.K.? 

6 In which country is the Mojave Desert? 

7 What is the official language of Brazil? 

8 Which  Country does the island of Sardinia belong to? 

9 One of Germany’s Generals in the Second World War was nick 
named the Desert Fox, what was his proper title/name? 

10 What and where is the Philippine Trench? 

(Answers on p45) 
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Childhood memories, early beginnings - Nigel Spratt 

I can’t actually remember this 
occasion because I am the baby 
in my Father’s arms on the day 
that he left to embark with the 
8th Army, he was in the Royal  
Artillery. The other little boy is 
my cousin Bob, my Mother’s  
sister’s son. It is not a clear  
photograph but I can see my 
Mother’s sadness and I feel it too 
when I look at the picture. There 
were periods of months on end 
when she heard nothing and did 

not know if he was alive or dead. What I can  
remember vaguely is the day he returned, I think 
about 4 years later, Mum had not seen him since 
the day this picture was taken. It is clear, even 
from this second rather fuzzy photo that I am not 
happy with this strange man coming into my life 
and paying far too much attention to my Mother! 
I got to like him after a while. It must have been 
so hard for her. 

We lived in ‘Copthorne’, the last House at the end 
of Bartons Road. I was born there. Where Lower 
Bartons is now, there were allotments with a little 
path winding through them, which later, I used to 
enjoy riding my bike along as fast as I could on 

my way to see my paternal grandparents, who lived in Green Lane, 
the white house, first one past the industrial estate on the right 
coming from Salisbury Street. Grampy Spratt kept an assortment 
of animals, including pigs at the bottom of his garden, goats in the 
field behind his garden where Homebridge House is now, ducks and 
chickens. He worked at the Greyhound Hotel which was where 

Tesco is now, sometimes bringing home pike that  
fishermen caught which my Granny would boil and 
serve cold with vinegar. It is nicer than it sounds! All a 
big help to keep me well fed whist my Dad was away in 
the war. 

My maternal Grandmother lived with us in ‘Copthorne’ 
until she died. She and her husband had a grocers’ 
shop where the Raj of India is now. I never met  

William Smith, my Grandad, he died before I was born. He was in 
the choir at St. Mary’s, as was his son, my Uncle Perce. When I 
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 joined the choir 70 years ago, I used to sit in the choir stalls  
imaging my Grandad there. What I didn’t know at that time was 
that my Grandad left the church in a huff when the Choir  
Gallery above the West door was taken down and the choir stalls 
were installed in 1903. I feel guilty now because I would much 
prefer the choir to go back in the stalls. I could have left in a huff 
when the pews were removed. I didn’t. Sorry Grandad, I think I 
have inherited your attitude but maybe I have learnt to control it a 
little more, or maybe I don’t have the courage of my convictions 
like you! 

I started school at Fordingbridge County Primary School, Miss 
Cope’s class at what is now Avonway. Her Class 1 was in the big 
room on the left as you enter Avonway, now behind a wire fence. 
In the middle of the classroom was a cast iron Tortoise stove 
fuelled by coke. It glowed red hot and we sat around it on old 
paint tins filled with sand while Miss Cope read us stories. Nobody 
knew about safeguarding in those days. 

Just past the school in Shaftesbury Street was Mr. Davenport’s 
sweet shop. I was allowed a threepenny piece once a week to 
spend on sweets. There was an impressive array of large glass jars 
filled with colourful selections of sweets. I always chose liquorice 
allsorts, and I remember the anticipation watching Mr. Davenport 
weigh up a ¼ lb into a white paper bag and hoping he had not 
caught too many all black ones! My Mother would supplement my 
sweet supply by buying one Mars bar a week, which also cost 3d, 
she would cut it into 7 slices and give me one slice per day, an  
indication of how much bigger Mars bars were in those days! 

My Father was a keen gardener and his garden was both beautiful 
and productive. A lawn ran right down to Sweatfords Brook. I often 
caught trout or set a night line for eels and Grampy taught me 
how to tickle trout, and I did actually succeed in catching one on 
one occasion, an experience I will never forget. He also taught me 
how to skin eels with a fork. Eels are much tastier that trout. 

My Father missed my first four Christmases. Uncle Joe, worked at 
the Spitfire factory at Old Sarum so he was not enlisted. He was 
the only car owner in the family at that time and a few days before 
Christmas he would set off in the dead of night, in his Austin 7 
with his saw, and return with two Christmas trees, one for Bob and 
Jenny and one for us. Usually Uncle Joe, Aunty Dorothy, Bob and 
Jenny came to us on Christmas Day and we would go to them on 
Boxing Day. The trees would be decorated with strips of shiny  
aluminium foil dropped by German aircraft as a screen to help 
them avoid being seen on radar. The fields would be covered in it 
and people would collect it. To add to the decoration there were 
candles in clip on holders and small wrapped presents hung with 
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 cotton from the branches. Christmas lunch would be one of 
Grampy’s chicken, a once a year treat in those days, which bore 
little resemblance to the water filled birds that we all buy in the 
supermarket now. After lunch we would adjourn to the front room, 
where the tree was and there would be a roaring fire, lit earlier in 
the day to warm the room which had probably not been occupied 
since the previous Christmas. After tea the candles would be lit, 
and my Mother would cut the presents from the tree and a child 
would deliver them. After that Mum would play carols on the  
piano and we would gather round and sing, surprisingly the tree 
never caught fire!  

Happy days, in spite of the hardship endured during and after the 
war, I still remember my first ice cream, a Walls wafer wrapped in 
greaseproof paper and my first banana. My mum had given me  
“banana and custard” throughout the war, but the “banana” was 
cooked parsnip with banana essence! 

Nigel Spratt 

This Month’s Recipe -  Curried Apple Soup 

455g (1lb) Prepared cooking apples  

455g (1lb) Prepared dessert apples 

3 Large Onions 

1 dessert spoonful mild curry powder  

55g (2ozs) butter 

Juice of half a lemon 

1.1lt (2 pints) stock  

Salt and pepper 

Demerara sugar, to taste 

For the garnish: 

Sherry, Greek Yoghurt and Chives 

Cook the onions in the butter until transparent but not coloured. 
Add the apples and curry powder. Cook and stir for several 
minutes. Add the stock lemon juice and seasoning; simmer for 
about 15 minutes until soft. Cool, blend and adjust seasoning. 

To serve, put a little sherry in the soup bowls, pour on the soup, 
add a spoonful of Greek yoghurt and sprinkle with chives. 

Margaret Ireland 
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A Midwife in New Zealand 1963-1966 

During a Saturday Conversation, I recently remembered a few 
parts of my life, one of which was in NZ as a Midwife in the1960s. 
There was a keen recruitment for Midwives from the UK to move 
with the £10 emigration passage by sea which was attractive. 

I sailed out via the  
Panama Canal and on my 
arrival in Wellington, was 
assigned to move up coast 
to a 10 Bed Cottage  
Hospital in a province  
Taranaki called Opunake, 
close to the beach with a 
Lake for Water Ski-ing and 
Mount Egmont, one of  3 
main mountains in the 
North Island and 26 miles 
from a Main Hospital.  Population about 1200! 

My job was to be one of two Sisters and a Staff Midwife and 10 
assistants. This was  farming country for cattle and sheep so all 
our Mothers were Maori farmer’s wives, They were lovely and  
resilient folk. Life was very relaxed and a little ‘old fashioned’ at 
the time. I did experience an earthquake one night whilst on duty 
and the Maori mothers were very frightened as they said Mount 
Egmont was getting angry and wanted to return home! There 
were several after shocks but no main damage to the Township. 
Just a crack in the Post Office! 

If invited to a farm for a meal 
you had to muck in with milking 
cows or assist with catching 
Ewes in labour! I understood 
their Rugby skills! 

Holidays were taken up with 
travelling over both Islands. I 
experienced a wonderful friendly 
nation of mainly Christian  
people, and staggering scenery. 
In the South Island I joined a 
36 mile mountain trek in Milford 
Sound over 3500 ft up and over. 
Noted for it’s tourism now. 
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 To gain more insight into Midwifery in a larger capacity I moved to 
a large Hospital in Auckland. It was here that I got involved with 
research  into  blood exchange for babies still in the womb. (Well 
before the UK!)  They appreciated British Midwives and wanted me 
to Tutor trainees.  

Auckland did not suit me so I moved back to Taranaki to a larger 
Hospital further round the coast. After 3 years I had to return to 
the UK for personal reasons, sailing home via the Suez Canal this 
time and endeavored to complete my Tutor training so that I could 
return to NZ but it never materialized.  

Alison Steven 

Missing Letters Christmas Quiz            

1. -U-K-Y 

2. -R-N-E-R-  -A-C- 

3. -L-M  -U-D-N- 

4. -I-C  -I-S 

5. -R-N-Y  -A-C- 

6. -I-K-E-  -N-O-S 

7. -H-R-Y 

8. -H-R-Y  -R-N-Y 

9. -T-L-O-  -H-E-E 

10. -R-A-  -A-C- 

11. -I-S  -N  -L-N-E-S 

12. -O-S-  -O-A-O-S 

13. -R-Z-L  -U-S 

14. -E-L- 

15. -U-L-D  -I-E 

16. -R-S-E-S  -P-O-T 

17. -A-G-R-N-S 

18. -O-B-E  –R-A- 

19. -U-B-E  -N-  -Q-E-K 

20. -H-I-T-A-  -A-E 

Viv Finch 

(answers on p45) 
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‘BOOKS TO BORROW’ ARE COMING ONLINE! 

Mission Matters have decided to move ‘Books to Borrow’ on to the 
Avon Valley Churches website:  www.avp-benefice.org.uk   so that 
they can continue to be enjoyed by everyone in the Benefice  
during these difficult times. 

You will find there a list (and picture) of all the books, with a short 
paragraph about each book.  To make it easier to find what you 
enjoy, the books are under separate Categories as follows:- 

Bible Study   Children/Young People   Devotional   Evangelism 

Family Life   Healing & Counselling  Islam   Mission Stories 

Novels   Prayer   Spirituality 

Gwenda Moore has offered to be ‘Librarian’, and you will just need 
to click on the Email Link to let her know which book you wish to 
borrow.  All books will be sanitised pre-use, and quarantined for 
72 hours on return:  the same as a Public Lending Library.  She 
will get in touch with you to arrange delivery and collection.  We 
hope this will be a useful resource.  Do visit the website and look 
out for it under 'Activities, Learning Zone, Books to Borrow’. 

MISSION MATTERS WELCOME A NEW GROUP MEMBER 

When Rev Nicky, and Rev Mike left for pastures new, the Mission 
Matters Group felt depleted.  We want to share the good news that 
Bethan Davies, Nicky’s daughter, has agreed to join us, and we 
look forward to her input and fresh ideas.  Bethan is a member of 
the Kinkiizi Action Group. 

FUNDRAISER FOR KINKIIZI 

We are delighted that so many people have taken the opportunity 
to fill a Smartie Tube with a financial gift for Kinkiizi this Autumn.  
Please post your gifts through the Church Office letterbox before 
the end of November if possible, so that we can let the Kinkiizi  
Action Group have our contribution, and it can be sent post haste 
where it can help our friends in Uganda. 

Pat Bloomfield 
on behalf of the Mission Matters Group 

http://www.avp-benefice.org.uk
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Check Out the Latest Travel Guides... 

Shared on Facebook 
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Ice Cream rose  Helen Tague 

 

The Alternative Christmas Present 

Stuck for a Christmas present for the person who has everything? 
Or maybe for yourself?  

What better way to make a difference to someone else’s life than 
give them the gift of water or clean sanitation.  

Some of you may have heard Canon Gary speak about the gift of 
water during the ‘Creation’ weeks. A definition of being rich is  
having access to a tap with clean water. Have you ever counted up 
how many taps you have in your house, and possibly garden as 
well? Have a think, do it now. Here in the New Forest we are in-
deed rich. Toilet Twinning is a Tearfund project. A few years ago 
Fordingbridge became a Toilet Twinned Town as many businesses 
and schools donated towards new toilets in other countries. In the 
current Covid-19 pandemic, toilets are not the only issue. People 
need clean water for washing, as well as soap.  

Here is what Toilet Twinning say: ….when it comes to stopping the 
spread of coronavirus in the communities where we work, hand-
washing and hygiene training (to understand how viruses spread) 
are vital. We are supporting partners in more than 35 countries to 
help the most vulnerable communities protect themselves from 
Covid-19. In practice, this means improving people’s access to 
clean water, providing hygiene training and products such as soap, 
and distributing the latest public health guidance by all means  
possible. In many communities, we are helping families set up 
simple handwashing stations called ‘tippy taps’ that help improve 
hand hygiene while preserving precious water reserves. And we’re 
working closely with trusted community leaders to share vital 
health messages, counter misinformation and reach those in  
greatest need. 

This is the story of Zargul, taken from the Toilet Twinning website. 
Zargul and her family used to go to the toilet outside – and often 
fell sick. Zargul’s son nearly died of diarrhoea. They used to  
ascribe to a widely-held Afghan belief that washing your hands  
before a meal would mean you ‘lose the blessing of the mullah’. 
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But a Tearfund partner has taught them about hygiene and hand-
washing. Now, the family enjoy good health. They’ve built a toilet 
and take pride in cleaning the yard, scrubbing heir pots and  
washing their hands. Zargul carries soap in her pocket wherever 
she goes. 

So if you are stuck for what to buy your family, £60 will twin a  
toilet or provide a tippy tap. Give them the money and they can 
donate and get a certificate and photo of their twinned tap/toilet. 
More than you would usually spend? Then donate what you can on
-line and tell your family what you have done this time… every  
little helps!  Take a look at the website for more information and 
to donate: https://www.toilettwinning.org/ 

Judith Dowsett 

From the Avon Valley Churches Parish Registers 

Baptism 

November   1st   Michael Seymour   Fordingbridge 
Funerals 

October      29th   Tina Cogan        Hyde 

November   2nd  Eric Rosentreder    Salisbury Crematorium 

          10th  Jennifer Stockton   Salisbury Crematorium 

          12th  Henry Coverley     Salisbury Crematorium 

          19th  William Pope       Hyde 

A  MESSAGE  FROM  OPEN DOORS 

Thank you everyone who supports our persecuted church family 
who need it the most during the coronavirus pandemic. Your 
prayers and support are keeping hope alive for persecuted  
Christians who have become even more vulnerable during this 
global crisis. 

House church leader Pjetr*, from Central Asia, says: “We set the 
goal to help 100 families… but today we are talking about more 
than 2,000. This is a miracle for us. And it was made possible by 
those who gave us a part of their life, expressed in money. 
Thank God for these people who gave Open Doors their money 
to help us!”  (*name changed) 

Pat Bloomfield 
 St Mary’s Fordingbridge Open Doors Contact 

https://www.toilettwinning.org/
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Book Review: 

How Far To Bethlehem? by Norah Lofts  
 
Many years ago, I was introduced to the most remarkable novel by 
Norah Lofts, entitled ‘How Far to Bethlehem?’ which retells the  
story of the Nativity from the Annunciation to the Birth of Christ. It 
opens in Nazareth where Mary, who has been visited by the Angel 
Gabriel, is preparing for her forthcoming marriage to Joseph and 
shows with astonishing clarity the fears and joys she felt as she 
learned of her appointed task. 

 Meanwhile an unworldly old astronomer called Melchior, sets out 
on a gruelling journey following a star, and is joined along the way 
by two unlikely companions, a barbarian king and a runaway slave. 
As they converge on the small town of Bethlehem, they will join 
others who find that destiny has always been leading them to this 
particular time and place, a journey whose end is also a beginning.  

This incredible novel weaves together all the characters of the  
Nativity, from the gentle strength of Mary and the kindness and 
loyalty of Joseph through the tempestuous journey of the three 
Wise Men and the tragedy of the shepherds to the misery of the 
innkeeper and his wife. ‘How Far to Bethlehem?’ is a vibrant  
tapestry of the known world during the late first century B.C.  
Although some of the individual life stories of the characters are 
fictitious, the author has woven from these the joys and sorrows of 
the ordinary people who become part of an extraordinary event. 

This year, has been an extraordinary year for ordinary people, and 
now the media seems intent on telling us that Christmas is 
‘cancelled’.  However, this book assures us that this is far from the 
truth, as the author has recreated this most wonderful of tales 
with compassion, understanding and faith. Whilst we, as ordinary 
people, continue to read and believe the greatest story ever told, 
Christmas can never be ‘cancelled’.   

I read this book during Advent and Epiphany each year and if you 
have never read it, I would encourage you to do so.   

Mary Melbourne 

The final journey for Rosemary Durant 

Gillian Benfield & I were pleased to attend a short ceremony as 
Rosemary’s ashes were interred in her late husband’s grave in the 
North Cemetery in Bournemouth on the 19th October. 

Helen Tague 
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Trudi & Pete Cotton were delighted to receive the flowers & card 
sent from the Michaelmas Group to wish them good luck in their 
new home.  
Trudi says “I am missing my friends from Fordingbridge but   
suppose with lockdown everyone is somewhat isolated. We are 
getting the house sorted and we will have lots to do so that is 
good”.  

Helen Tague 
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News from Fordingbridge Museum: 

Condemned by Persons of Distinction 
 
In December 1750 the newspapers reported the following; “We 
hear from Ringwood, that on Wednesday last Edward Marlet, Un-
derwaggonner to Mr. Neeve of Fordingbridge, was whipt through 
that Town at the Tail of a Cart; and that on Friday he went 
through the same Exercise at Fordingbridge, for endangering the 
Lives of Persons of Distinction in that neighbourhood, as they 
were travelling in their Coach; and that Richard Fulford, another 
Waggoner, belonging to the said Master, was pardoned for the 
same Fault, on his paying a considerable Sum of Money, finding 
Security for his good Behaviour for three Years, and Mr. Neeve 
discharged them both from ever driving that Road anymore.  
 
During the 18th century whipping was a common punishment for 
vagrancy and minor crimes such as swearing or being drunk. This 
punishment would often have been carried out at a whipping post 
to which the offender would be shackled. Another punishment 
would be for the defendant to be put in the stocks where their 
feet were trapped in holes in a wooden plank whilst they were in 
a sitting position. Sometimes they would be put in a pillory where 
their head and hands would be fixed in a plank mounted on a 
post so that they were in a standing position. The stocks and pil-
lory might seem less of a punishment than whipping but the of-
fenders were often treated badly whilst they were unable to de-
fend themselves.  The locals were encouraged to throw rotten 
fruit and vegetables at them but this often became a more violent 
assault where stones and beatings were used and it was not un-
common for offenders to suffer severe injuries. It was a good way 
for some people to settle old scores. 
 
In Fordingbridge there were two sets of stocks. One was in 
Shaftsbury Street near the rear of what was the Royal Arms pub, 
now La Lambretta. A pillory, stocks and whipping post were also 
set up in Church Street near to a house called The Leys. These 
were close to a small oblong building that served as a lock up 
where prisoners who had committed more serious offences could 
be kept until they could be sent off for trial in Winchester. These 
lock ups were sometimes called Blind Houses because they often 
had no windows.  Examples of these still stand and the most unu-
sual one I have seen is on the bridge at Bradford on Avon. There 
was no police force until the mid-19th century and the Constable 
elected by the Manorial Court was in charge of keeping the peace 
and bringing offenders to justice. What is thought to be the Con-
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 stables staff of office is now in Fordingbridge Museum. 
 
In 1687 money was granted for timber to repair the stocks in 
Shaftsbury Street and in 1721 a new pillory was provided. In 1810 
the Constable, William Barry, reported that the floor near the pillo-
ry was in a decayed state. I doubt whether money was granted for 
repairs because the stocks, pillory and whipping post do not seem 
to have been used after 1801. The whipping post was removed in 
1820 and the stocks and pillory not long after.  In 1860 the lock up 
was demolished and the stocks in Shaftsbury Street were removed.  
 
A good local example of original stocks can be seen in Breamore 
although they are now in a disgracefully neglected state. These 
could accommodate two people and in 1586 it is recorded that 
John Cooke was “whipped at the post” and put in the stocks at 
Breamore for three hours for stealing a white horse belonging to 
John Harris.   
 
I do wonder who the persons of distinction were who caused the 
carter to be whipped through the towns twice. He probably was 
one of the local gentry and possibly even a magistrate or friend of 
a magistrate. I suspect that unlike his colleague the subject of the 
whipping was not in a position to pay a substantial sum to escape 
his punishment. The next time you get a ticket for a motoring of-
fence be thankful that times have changed. 

Julian Hewitt      
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 Final News from Fordingbridge Museum - a Fond Farewell. 

As many of you know Fordingbridge Museum has not opened this 
year because of Coronavirus.  

Museum manager Jane Ireland said, “We have had to make the 
very difficult decision not to open in 2020. The museum has a  
dedicated band of volunteers and stewards many of whom are  
elderly or have underlying medical conditions. We do not want to 
expose them or our visitors to any risk.  

This does not mean that we have been sitting at home with our 
feet up. Staff have been holding zoom meetings to plan for the  
future and brainstorm exciting new ideas. As well as devising new 
displays and refreshing existing ones teams have been working in 
the museum to make it Covid secure. This means that, all being 
well, we should be on track to open at Easter time next year.”     

The museum relies on donations from visitors and fundraising 
events to keep going so closing and not having events will create a 
strain on our finances. To make thigs worse this year we need to 
have the whole of the outside of the museum redecorated.  
Because of the state of the woodwork it cannot be put off any 
longer.  

Luckily we have been thrown a lifeline by being selected by the Co-
op to take part in their Local Community Support Fund. This  
enables Co-op members to vote for worthy local organisations that 
will be recipients of a cash grant. Fordingbridge Museum is a major 
tourist attraction with thousands of visitors each year which  
benefits the whole town.  As well as this we engage with the  
community through an active outreach programme working with 
local schools and other organisations. If you are a Co-op member 
and would like to support our bid for a grant please make certain 
that you have voted for us by doing so on your membership web 
site. If you are not a Co-op member you can become one by ap-
plying on co-op.co.uk/membership.  

Another way to help us through this difficult time is by becoming a 
Friend of the Museum. You can do so at a cost of £7.50 a year by 
ringing 01425 657850 or 01425 654322.  

I will conclude by thanking all the people who have produced this 
great magazine over the years for all the help and encouragement 
that they have given to Fordingbridge Museum. Thank you as well 
to all my loyal readers and the positive feedback they have given 
me over the years. I will be continuing to publish my Museum arti-
cles in Viewpoint Magazine and in the other community and parish 
magazines in the area.  

Julian Hewitt 
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Autumn colours for Morse code Bracelets! 

Looking for a beautiful Christmas present at a reasonable price, 
and wanting to support a good cause at the same time? Look no 
further! 

These beautiful coil bracelets will be available in different colours 
this Autumn: as well as silver, there will be red, blue, green, black 
and gold beads on the silver wire. There will also be a bigger 
choice of Bible verses, which are encoded on each bracelet.  There 
are both pink and blue boxes, depending on which verses you 
choose.  

If you are interested in buying one or several, please contact me 
via the Church Office (details on back cover) with ‘BRACELETS’ in 
the subject line. 

I am passionate about Open Doors, and this is one way to support 
them.  See website to see what they do:  www.opendoorsuk.org. 

Thank you for your support.                     Pat Bloomfield.  
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Eulogy for Jean Ingham, 1944 - 2020 

by Jon Ingham 
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JIGSAW PUZZLE SALE LATEST  

We remain uncertain whether the Puzzle Sale can go 
ahead as a ‘shop’ or not. St Mary’s  
really needs the income so we remain  
hopeful.  

Making Puzzles? How you can help us now: If you are making 
puzzles on board for us, one way you can help NOW is to make 
the puzzle, be sure it is complete and then pack it very carefully 
into a large bag, seal the bag, put it in the box with a note  
inside (dated) to say it is complete. Please keep your boxed 
puzzles and board until we know more!!  

Keep an eye out in Partners or the Website for updates.  

Dates to Remember: 10am- 4pm, Fri 19th, Sat 20th and Sun 
21st February 2021  

Judith Dowsett and Viv Finch 

Cheats Scones  

Ingredients 

400g Self raising flour  

175ml Double Cream 

175ml Lemonade (freshly opened)  

Method 

Heat oven to 220C / 200C fan 

Put the flour into a large bowl, followed by the cream then  
lemonade. 

Mix using a knife until combined. 

Knead lightly on floured surface. 

Roll out thickly, so height is half surface area. ie a 2” shape will be 
1” high. 

Cut them to desired size and shape - (I make squares for speed!) 

Bake for 12- 15 minutes. 

Tips 

These freeze very well, but don’t keep fresh as long as traditional 
scones. If you want to use the whole tub of cream, the quantities 
are  640/284/284.  

Sarah Perrelle 
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Every year for the last decade 
or so, Fordingbridge Rotary has 
provided marshals to close the 
roads for the Remembrance  
Sunday parade. Sadly this year, 
the parade could not take place. 
Normally, the President would 
be the only Rotarian  
excused from marshalling  
duties, so that he/she could lay 
the wreath and represent  
Rotary in the parade. However, 
due to travelling difficulties, 
Martin Calver, treasurer, laid the 
wreath at the memorial gates 
(see picture) 

The wreath was placed at the 
memorial gate, in compliance 
with the Town Council’s view 
that that there should be no  
assembly. As Rotary was  

leaving, three members of the local constabulary arrived to do the 
same. Whilst standing at Bridge Street, members were able to 
hear the last post from the fire station.  

Derek Ayling 

Remembrance Sunday 2020 



41 

 

Christine Wilson 

Caroline Roylance 

Local Views... 
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Viv Finch 

Margaret Weston 

Images of Christmas to come... 
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Jane Calver 

All of these preparations were carried out on a rainy Saturday! 
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Safety Guidance for your Christmas Crib 

The coronavirus pandemic has had a huge impact on the way we 
conduct our lives, with many new rules and restrictions governing 
our health and safety. One area of concern is your Christmas Crib. 
Although there are several weeks to go before Christmas, you will 
need to start planning now. You will need to begin with a thorough 
risk assessment to ensure your Crib is COVID-secure. Here is 
some further guidance: 

1. A maximum of 4 shepherds only are permitted in the Crib. 

2. Shepherds must wear facemasks (unless exempt) and strictly 
observe social distancing (2m or 1m+ with mitigations). 

3. Jesus, Mary and Joseph form a family bubble and thus may be 
placed together. 

4. The ox and the ass need Declaration of Non-Contamination  
Certificates, obtainable from the Department of Agriculture. 

5. The Three Wise Men, since they come from a non Schengen  
Area, will be subject to a 14-day quarantine, whether or not they 
have tested negative for Covid. 

6. The straw, moss, palm branches and other decorations must be 
disinfected, with hands washed for 20 seconds after handling. 

7. Angels flying over the Crib are now forbidden, owing to the  
aerosol effect produced by the batting of wings. 

8. Shepherds are permitted provided they are not more than 70 
years old or suffering from underlying medical conditions or in  
another vulnerable category. 

9. The inn, along with other businesses in the hospitality sector, is 
closed until further notice. 

10. For 2020 only, a Pontius Pilate should be added to the Crib to 
explain to authorised participants the protocols for washing and 
sanitisation of hands. 
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Mike Ireland’s Mixed Bag Quiz - Answers 

Ringo Starr 

Cricket. 

Helen Shapiro 

The Indian Ocean 

Nine 

The U.S.A. 

Portuguese  

Italy 

Field Marshall Erwin Rommel 

One of the deepest parts of the worlds oceans just off the  coast of 
the Philippines 

Missing Letters Christmas Quiz - Answers 

1. Turkey 

2. Cranberry sauce 

3. Plum pudding 

4. Mince pies 

5. Brandy sauce 

6. Pickled onions 

7. Serry 

8. Cherry brandy 

9. Stilton cheese 

10. Bread sauce 

11. Pigs in blankets 

12. Roast potatoes 

13. Brazil nuts 

14. Jelly 

15. Mulled wine 

16. Brussels sprouts 

17. Tangerines 

18. Double cream 

19. Bubble and squeak 

20. Christmas cake 
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      Suna May’s Home Help 
 

          I offer a home help service which includes    

Shopping, cooking, light cleaning, some care needs, appointments, 

     paperwork, pet care, and various other tasks to help and  

improve your quality of life. 

 
Please contact me to discuss your individual needs. 

07818 046636 
sunamay@hotmail.co.uk 

Towards the New Year and Epiphany… 

 

mailto:sunamay@hotmail.co.uk
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Michael Ireland 

Guitarist 
 

Playing popular music 
on the electric guitar 

Ideal for fetes, garden 
parties, informal 
 occasions, etc 

Guitar tuition given for 
beginners 

Will visit 
 

Tel: 01425 654857 
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WOULD YOU LIKE TO ADVERTISE YOUR BUSINESS  

IN OUR MAGAZINE? 
 

It is read by Fordingbridge people and the surrounding villages. 
We will also advertise single charity events for free.  

Our annual rates for black & white are :- 

FULL PAGE £80 

HALF PAGE £50 

QUARTER PAGE £35 
Colour available for an additional charge 

 

All enquiries to Viv on 01725 512267 
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MICHAEL CASH 

FOR  ALL THOSE ODD JOBS THAT NEED 
CARRYING OUT 

DRIPPING TAPS - FITTING BATHROOMS  
FLAT PACK FURNITURE - NEW KITCHENS 

CLEARING GUTTERS - CLEANING PATIOS 

DOMESTIC APPLIANCE REPAIRS - COMPUTERS 

QUALIFIED SPEED STONE WORKTOP FITTER 

NO JOB TOO SMALL 

GENERAL REPAIRS & 
MAINTENANCE 

07814924276 

  

JESSICA 
  

for beautiful fashion 

sizes 10-20 

  
  

59 High Street 

Fordingbridge 

Hampshire 

SP6 1AS 

  
  

Tel 01425 652395 
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Susan H. Collins 

Cranbourne Chase 
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I. N. NEWMAN LTD 
  

FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
  

Monumental Masons 
  

  

  

OFFICES IN SALISBURY AND FORDINGBRIDGE 

  

+ 24 hour day/night service        + Flowers arranged  

+ Home visits if  required            + Service sheets 

+ Pre-Pay Funeral Plans              + Funeral catering 

+ Help with all funeral aspects    + A complete service 

  

Private Chapels of  Rest 

  

Griffin House                               Griffin Mews 

55 Winchester Street                          22 High Street 

Salisbury                                    Fordingbridge 

Wilts                                             Hants 

SP1 1HL                                       SP6 1AX 

TEL: 01722 413136                TEL: 01425 656286 

  
  

INDEPENDENT FAMILY OWNED  

AND CONTROLLED BUSINESS 
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GLYNN COURT 
 

FRYERN COURT ROAD, FORDINGBRIDGE 
 

A registered home for the Elderly and Retired. 

Beautifully appointed, specialising in individual care 

and attention. Chiropodist and Hairdresser attend. Our 

friendly staff are on duty day and night. Excellent and  

varied menu—English in character. Respite care available. 
 

Joint managers: Sarah Bailey & Julie Bishop 

 

Brochure and Details available on request 

Telephone Fordingbridge 652349 
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THE PARISH OF FORDINGBRIDGE 
 

 

 

MINISTRY TEAM 
Rev’d Canon Gary Philbrick - Rector 

email: rector@avonvalleychurches.org.uk    Tel: 01425 839622 

Rev’d John Towler - Assistant Priest     Tel: 07940 855952  

Rev’d Kate Wilson - Assistant Priest     Tel: 07770 944054 

  & Pastoral Visitor Coordinator 
Mr Mark Ward - Licensed Lay Minister  
email: mark@fordingbridge.com            Tel: 01425 656120 

Mrs Jo Heath - Youth & Families worker Tel: 07515 533685 
email: families@avonvalleychurches.org.uk   

CHURCH OFFICERS 
Churchwardens:  Mr Ian Newman      Tel: 01425 653269  

                 Mr Nigel Spratt       Tel: 01202 824413 
  email: churchwardens@avp-benefice.org.uk   
Assistant Wardens:  

Sandleheath - Mrs Sue Ledger      Tel: 01725 517389 
Godshill - Mrs Gwenda Moore       Tel: 01425 650104 

PCC Secretary: Mrs Judith Dowsett     Tel: 01425 650335 
  email: fb-pccsecretary@avp-benefice.org.uk 
PCC Treasurer: Mr Martin Calver         Tel: 01425 656189 
 

Avon Valley Churches Office: 
The Rainbow Centre, 39 Salisbury Street, SP6 1AB 

email: office@avonvalleychurches.org.uk   
Tel: 01425 653163 Web: www.AvonValleyChurches.org.uk  

Parish Administrators: Gail Newell & Jackie Rowe  
Church Office open to callers: Monday - Friday 10.30am -12.00pm 

Urgent requests for prayer to:   
prayer@avonvalleychurches.org.uk 

mailto:pccsec.fordingbridge@aol.co.uk

