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PHILIP MOSETTIG 

HANDYMAN  

NO JOB  TOO SMALL 

FREE QUOTE  

GENERAL HOUSEHOLD 

MAINTENANCE  

PAINTING & DECORATING 

GARDENING  

HONEST AND RELIABLE 

  

TEL 07504519586 

philipmosettig@yahoo.co.uk 
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 PUTTING YOUR CARE FIRST 

As a family run company with over 60 years experience in the Care 
industry, we feel we have the knowledge and expertise to support you 
and your loved ones with all your home care needs from a little extra 

help with the shopping to full time live in care. 
To see how we can help care for you: 

Email us: info@silverbirchhealthcare.co.uk 

Call us: 01689 414689 

  

BROMLEY VALLEY GYMNASTICS CENTRE 
  

Chipperfield Road, St Pauls Cray, Kent.  BR5 2QR 
  

GYM TOTS 
A physical activity with the emphasis on fun!  For children 1 – 4 years. 

45 minute sessions supervised by British Gymnastics qualified coaches. 
Sessions run Monday to Thursday, 1pm and 2pm.  Also Saturday 9am & 10 am 

Under 3’s (once walking), children must be accompanied by parent/carer. 

Over 3’s work only with coaches, parents can watch from the viewing area. 
  

AFTER SCHOOL GYMNASTICS CLASSES 
Boys & Girls recreational gymnastics classes available from 4 pm throughout the week and 

on Saturdays.  1 hour sessions taught by British Gymnastics qualified coaches. 

  
SENIORS CLASS 

A low impact Keep-Fit class for the over 60’s among us. 
No machines, just physical fun with tea and biscuits to finish! 

Why not come and join our friendly class?  
No commitment, £3 a session. 

  

For more Information please call 0208 300 5964. 
Visit our website:  www.bromleyvalley.co.uk 
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FULL DRY CLEANING, LAUNDRY AND ALTERATION 

SERVICE 

FREE REMOVAL AND REHANGING SERVICE WITH 

ALL CURTAINS CLEANED 

  

TELEPHONE: 01689 828149 
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ORPINGTON PARISH CHURCH 
  

Top of Church Hill (off High Street). Other entrances and car parks in Bark Hart Rd 

Follow us on Facebook at All Saints’ Orpington. 

  

Vicar:  During the Interregnum, in the first instance please contact the 

   Church Office with any queries 

Website:  www.allsaintsorpington.org.uk 

Lay Ministers:  Pam Mercer  Tel: 01689 821171 

   Abi Hiscock    Tel: 01689 898329   
                 Email: abigail.hiscock@mail2web.com 
Pastoral Assistant:           Sheila Anderson  Tel: 07957 218706 

Churchwardens:  John Pentlow  Tel: 01689 815772  

   Duncan Hellicar  Tel: 01689 871026  

Assistant Wardens: Malcolm Dixon     Tel: 01689 851767 

                                     Gill Sinclair       Tel: 01689 875702 

                                     Denis Reidy    Tel: 01689 607202 

Children and   Mandy Turner    Email: rr.turner@ntlworld.com 

Young People:  Catherine King  Email: youth.allsaintsorpington@gmail.com  

   Cathy Hussey  Tel:  01689 821632 

Director of Music:      Phoebe Tak Man Chow   Email:  takmanchow@gmail.com 

Parish Administrator  Karen Kelly   Tel: 01689 832031 

Church Office  Monday-Friday: 9.30 to 12.30  Closed on Wednesdays 
   Bark Hart Road, Orpington. BR6 0QD  

   Tel: 01689 832031  Email: allsaintsorpington@gmail.com 

Parochial Church Council 

 Secretary: Gill Sinclair  Tel: 01689 875702 

 Treasurer: Tim Birse   Tel: 01689 836392 

Safeguarding Officer Gill Sinclair   Tel: 01689 875702.  

Planned Giving Recorder: David Laker  Tel: 01689 834820  

Book of Remembrance: Jenni Sargent  Tel: 01689 826547 

Sacristan:  Malcolm & Vanessa Dixon:   Tel: 01689 851767  

Magazine Editor:              Gill Sinclair  Email: gillsinclair@outlook.com 

Business Manager:             Gerald Holmes  Contact via Parish Office 

Print Manager:              Gerald Holmes  01689 829322  

Special Facilities: Loop system for the deaf - set to position ‘T’ on hearing aids. 

   Ramp into church. Wheelchair. Toilet for the disabled. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  

   SUNDAY SERVICES  8.00am Holy Communion  BCP 

    9.30am Parish Eucharist  CW 

   On certain Festivals  6.30pm Choral Evensong  BCP 

   Wednesday    10.00am Eucharist  CW 

   Monday to Friday   9.00am Morning Prayer  CW 

Major Saints’ Days as announced in the diary 



7 

 

 

NOTICEBOARD 
  

 

 

 

 

ALL SAINTS’ PRAYING FOR ALL STREETS 

This month we are praying for the following streets in the Parish: 

 

      Aylesham Road           East Hall Road & Lodge Crescent 
       Marlborough Close       Spur Road 
 

May the love of Jesus abide in your homes and with your families 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU 

We are praying for all those whose birthdays are this month, 

especially:  

Angela Proctor 

May the light of Jesus shine through them on their Birthday.  

 

 

 

 

 

ANY CHURCH MEMBER IN NEED OF HELP 

should please contact John Pentlow on  

j.pentlow@btinternet.com 

who will try to co-ordinate help for you. 

 

 

  

THE MICHAEL PROJECT: Helen and Dave send grateful 

thanks to all the kind people who sent donations totalling £200.  

It will be a great help to them in these difficult times. 

 

Marion Cunningham  

 

 

 

 

 

GETTING TO KNOW YOU – DON’T miss Vanessa’s article 

at pages 24 – 31 which tells us of her varied life as a Christian 

and a veterinary surgeon.   

 

 

  

mailto:j.pentlow@btinternet.com
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IN THIS SIGN YOU SHALL CONQUER 

The question of what happens to us after death is not the central question 

that centuries of theological tradition has supposed. True to its Old 

Testament roots, the New Testament regularly insists that the central 

framing question is that of God’s purpose of rescue of humanity from sin and 

death and the re-creation of the entire universe. Our destiny must be 

understood within that context—not simply in the sense that we’re only part 

of a much larger picture but also in the sense that part of the whole point of 

being saved in the present is so we can play a vital role within that larger 

picture and purpose of God’s re-creation. 

That in turn makes us realise that the question of our own destiny, in terms 

of alternatives of joy or sadness, isn’t the best way of looking at things. Our 

present world situation of being in lockdown, and in some cases, illness and 

bereavement in the wake of the COVID-19 pandemic recasts the way we 

evaluate our lives and creation as a whole. The question ought to be, how 

will God’s new creation come, and then, how will we contribute to that 

renewal of creation and to the fresh projects that God will launch in it? The 

choice before us would then be framed differently: are we going to worship 

God and discover thereby what it means to become fully and gloriously 

human, reflecting God’s image—his powerful, healing, transformative love 

into the world? Or are we going to worship the world as it is, boosting our 

corruptibility by gaining power or pleasure from forces within the world 

whilst merely contributing thereby to our own dehumanisation and the 

further corruption of the world itself?  

What we’d be faced with is the challenge of not focusing on the question of 

which human beings God is going to save and how he’s going to do it, but on 

the question of how God is going to redeem and renew his creation through 

human beings and how he’s going to rescue those humans themselves as part 

of the process… but not as the point of it all: God’s ultimate purpose is to 

renew creation; which he began at Jesus’ resurrection—he raised him to new 

life as the first building block of this project. This is the first part of God’s 

future plan historically coming true in the present and continuing until all 

things are made new and reordered under the headship of Christ.  

This is to say that our present bodily life isn’t valueless just because we shall 

die. God will raise it to new life. What we do with our bodies in the present 

matters because God has a future in store for them. What we do in the 

present—by painting, preaching, singing, teaching, praying, building, healing, 

writing, caring for the vulnerable, campaigning for justice, loving our 

neighbours as God loves us—will last into God’s future.   
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These activities are not simply ways of making the present life just a bit more 

tolerable, until the day when we leave it, they’re part of what we may call 

building for God’s kingdom—the foundations of salvation. 

When God saves us by working through the Holy Spirit to bring us to faith 

and by leading us to follow Jesus in discipleship, prayer, holiness, hope and 

love, we’re designed to be signs of what God wants to do for the entire 

creation. Likewise, we’re not just to be signs of that ultimate salvation; we’re 

to be part of the means by which God makes this happen in both the present 

and future: we’re Christ’s benefactors as well as his agents.  

This is what the resurrection and ascension of Jesus and the gift of the Holy 

Spirit is about. They’re designed not to take us away from this place but 

rather to make us agents of the transformation of this earth, anticipating a 

day when, as we’re promised, “the earth shall be full of knowledge of the 

Lord, as the waters cover the sea.” The resurrection of Jesus and the gift of 

the Holy Spirit mean that we’re called to bring real and effective signs of 

God’s renewed creation to birth even in the midst of the terrible crises of 

the present age. Resurrection doesn’t mean escaping from the world, it means 

mission to the world based on Jesus’ lordship over the world.  

The revolutionary new world, which began in the resurrection of Jesus—the 

world where Jesus reigns as Lord, having won the victory over sin and 

death—has its frontline outposts in you and me—those who in baptism have 

shared his death and resurrection. The intermediate stage between the 

resurrection of Jesus and the renewal of the whole world is the renewal of 

human beings in our own lives of obedience right now.  

To put it another way, if we want to help inaugurate God’s kingdom, we must 

follow in the way of the Cross, and if we want to benefit from Christ’s saving 

death, we must become part of his kingdom project. God’s rule is thus to be 

put into practice in the world, resulting in salvation in both the present and 

the future, a salvation that is both for humans and, through saved humans, 

for the wider world. We must work in the present for the advance signs of 

that eventual state of affairs when God is “all in all,” when his kingdom has 

come and his will is done “on earth as in heaven.” 

The Rev’d George M Rogers 
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A WELCOME TO GEORGE AND YUN LEE 

The Corona Virus has taken it’s unwelcome toll across the world, and we 

are fortunate in Orpington that we have not been affected as badly as we 

could well have been.  Praise the Lord. 

In Orpington, we have up until now seemingly obeyed the guidelines the 

Government has set quite well, and hopefully we will continue to do so, 

although the recent relaxation of the guidelines seems to have resulted in 

quite an increase in traffic and the number of people about. With a substantial 

amount of people being diagnosed with the virus daily, the need for care is 

still as important as it was two months ago. 

This relaxation has meant one major thing for All Saints’ - for the last couple 

of months our new Vicar and his wife have not been able to join us. The 

lockdown meant that removal companies had withdrawn their services.  So, 

we have had an empty vicarage where there is a new boiler, a freshly 

renovated kitchen and bathroom, new carpets in 3 bedrooms,  a new gas fire 

in the lounge and some redecorating done, and frustratingly the new 

occupants have been marooned in their old parish. 

Suddenly, however, they found a removal company to move them which had 

the blessing of the church, but as you have seen from the newsletter getting 

the horse to drink after it had been taken to the water, just did not happen.  

Until now. 

I hope you all know that this has been rectified and the frustrations of George 

and Yun lee have been negated. They have moved into our vicarage. They 

seem very happy to be here and delighted to be with us. Long may that be 

the case. 

It seems a long time, it is over 10 months, that this interregnum has lasted 

but George is due to be licensed by the Zoom method on 6th June and a date 

for his Induction and Installation will follow when the Diocese feel that it is 

safe to set one. 

Welcome George and Yun Lee to our beautiful church. May you both be 

very happy here with us in your new Parish, and may your time here be both 

fruitful and rewarding.  God Bless you both. 

John Pentlow 

on behalf of the Parish 
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NOTE FROM THE EDITOR 
  

 

 
During these worrying times when we are all trying to keep safe, there have 

been some incredible stories on the news, on the T.V and on the radio of 

people’s kindness to those in need.  These acts are being carried out by 

ordinary people, not Superheroes.    

 

This gave me an idea:   Have you experienced someone’s act of kindness that 

has helped you get through this difficult period, and made it all that little bit 

easier?  This could be a member of your family, a friend, a neighbour, or a 

member of the church.   Why not let me know, and I will print a “Thank 

You” in next month’s issue.  I know that most people who carry out acts of 

kindness very rarely like to advertise it, and I don’t want to cause them any 

embarrassment, but I think those on the receiving end of that kindness would 

like an opportunity to extend their thanks. 

 

Whilst on the subject, I would like to thank all our readers for your support 

and for putting up with me and my ramblings for the last year – Yes, one year 

since I became Editor – how quickly has that year gone?! 

 

 
 

Please give me a call or send me an email and we’ll show our gratitude in the 

special page I am proposing in next month’s Saints Alive! magazine.   

 

In the meantime, please continue to keep safe and well. 

Telephone: 01689 875702  or  Email: gillsinclair@outlook.com 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Copy for the  magazine by Sunday 21 June 2020 to: 

Gill Sinclair (gillsinclair@outlook.com) 
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LOCKDOWN REFLECTIONS 

The following is from a teacher in China reflecting on lockdown.  It’s really nice.  

Definitely worth a read…..gives hope. 

We are just finishing our 7th week of e-learning, seven weeks of being mainly 

housebound and seven weeks of uncertainty.  We are healthy, we are happy, 

and we are humbled. 

We are allowed to move around freely now with a green QR code that we 

show when we get our temperature taken - you get your temperature taken 

everywhere, and it’s just become part of the routine.  Most restaurants and 

shopping centres are now open, and life is coming back to our city. 

As we watch the rest of the world begin their time inside; here are some of 

my reflections on the last seven weeks: 

1. Accept that you have no control over the situation.  Let go of any 

thoughts of trying to plan too much for the next month or two.  Things 

change fast.  Don’t get angry and annoyed at the system.  Anxiety goes 

down, and you make the best of the situation – whatever that might be 

for you.  Accept that this is what it is and things will get easier. 

2. Try not to listen/read/watch too much media.  It will drive you 

crazy.  There is a thing as too much! 

3. The sense of community I felt during this time is incredible.  I 

could choose who I wanted to spend my energy on – who I wanted to 

call, message and connect with and found the quality of my relationships 

has improved. 

4. Appreciate this enforced downtime.  When do you ever have time 

like this?  I will miss it when we go back to the fast-paced speed of the 

‘real world’.   

5. Time goes fast.  I still haven’t picked up the ukulele I planned to learn, 

and there are box set TV shows I haven’t watched yet. 

6. As a teacher, the relationships I have built up with my students 

have only continued to grow.  I have loved seeing how independent 

they are; filming themselves to respond to tasks while also learning 

essential life skills such as balance, risk-taking and problem solving, that 

even we as adults are still learning.  
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7. You learn to appreciate the little things, sunshine through the 

window, flowers blossoming and being able to enjoy a coffee. 

8. To those just beginning this journey you will get through it.  Listen to what 

you are told, follow the rules and look out for each other.   

There is a light at the end of the tunnel. 

 

 

Shared with us by Gerald Holmes 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Keep us, good Lord, 

under the shadow of your mercy. 

Sustain and support the anxious, 

be with those who care for the sick, 

and lift up all who are brought low; 

that we may find comfort 

knowing that nothing can separate us from your love 

in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

God of compassion, 

be close to those who are ill, afraid or in isolation. 

In their loneliness, be their consolation; 

in their anxiety, be their hope; 

in their darkness, be their light; 

through him who suffered alone on the cross, 

but reigns with you in glory, 

Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen 
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MARILYN DIANE STEVENS, RIP 

 

Marilyn Diane Stevens (née Mills) died peacefully 

at home in Orpington on 5th April 2020, aged 

82. Deeply loved wife of Alan and, in earlier 

years, Charles Miller. Most wonderful mum to 

Diane, Caroline, John and Peter. Adored ‘Omi’ 

to Nicholas, Selina, Rebekah, Matthew, 

Benjamin, Charlotte, Stephanie, Rose, Eve, 

Charles, Hannah, Rachel and Esther.  Teacher, 

sister, confidante and true friend, Marilyn's life 

and Christian faith inspired and blessed so 

many.  A private funeral at 09.30 on 4 May will 

be followed by a celebration of Marilyn's life at 

a later time, to be held at Orpington Methodist 

Church. No flowers but donations in her memory to St Christopher’s 

Hospice. https://www.stchristophers.org.uk 

 

MEMORIES OF MARILYN 

I first met Marilyn in the late 1960s when we were both members of All 

Saints’ Young Wives group. A flourishing group with many young mums and 

children who not only met socially but were actively encouraged to attend 

church on Sunday.   

Sadly, Marilyn’s husband Charles died leaving her with three young children, 

Diane, Caroline and John but Marilyn showed great strength and fortitude in 

those difficult days caring for her family and was an example to us all with her 

strong faith and religious belief.  

We were delighted when she found happiness again with Alan and I 

remember so well, her desire that her children be included in the wedding 

ceremony conducted by Dick Third at All Saints’, not just as decoration, but 

kneeling with her and Alan at the Altar to receive God’s blessing on them all 

as a new family.  Later Peter was born and the new family was complete. 

  

calendar:T2:5th%20April%202020
https://www.stchristophers.org.uk/
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In the early 1980s when All Saints’ Sunday School was moved from Sunday 

afternoon to be part of the more modern morning service by Bob Lunnon,  

Marilyn was one of the team of teachers laying the foundations and later 

became leader for many years. With her gentle, quiet and caring nature she 

encouraged so many young families and the Sunday school thrived with as 

many as 30 children taking part in the Christmas Nativity plays. She was 

always interested in her young people as they grew up and followed their 

progress and success, their birthdays, confirmation and school life.  

Marilyn faced many challenges in her life, from teaching religious education in 

a large multifaith comprehensive school to health problems but All Saints was 

always a constant and a firm focal point in her life. She was loyal and 

unassuming, kind and caring, and gave so much of her time and talent over a 

period of 50 years to All Saints' church; she will be greatly missed. 

Margaret Lovett 

 

 

 
 

 
 
We remember Jean Giles who sadly died on Friday 15 May, 

and whose birthday would have been this month.   

May she rest in peace and rise in glory. 

 

Our thoughts and prayers are with Lorraine and her family 

at this sad time. 
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A SOLITARY STONE 

 

The chapel at the West Suffolk Hospital, with its 

adjacent garden, is a remarkable place. In the 

middle of a busy general hospital, it is a true oasis 

of peace, where people of any faith, or none, can 

bring their cares and concerns and just sit. 

The chaplain, David Crawley, has achieved a great 

deal, and has celebrated 30 years in the ministry. 

His greatest achievement has been to illuminate 

the meaning of 'multifaith', not to some 'lowest 

common denominator', but a shared experience 

of peace and joy. David has shown, by example, 

how to live out a positive Christian faith in a modern culture of many faiths.  

One manifestation of that is a seat, in front of which is a small cabinet with a 

shelf. You can select a stone from a basket on the shelf, sit and turn it in your 

hand, feeling its shape and weight, and simply allow it to help you sit and 

reflect.  When you've finished, you put it in the plate above, and, as often as 

necessary, David or one of the chaplains prays over the plate, and the prayers 

and cares represented by them, before restoring them to the lower basket.  

1. A solitary stone 

By ages rubbed clean; 

On the ground, all alone 

By nobody seen. 

2. As old as the hills 

It’s lain there a while - 

It suffers no ills, 

But inspires no smile. 

3. This stone, long neglected 

Then catches the eye, 

And so is selected 

By one passer-by. 

4. Who brings it, with care 

To a much greater role 

In a calm place of prayer 

And health for the soul. 

5. We sit down in peace 

That same stone select 

Our fears start to ease; 

Its form helps reflect. 

6. So sit we in stillness 

And feel the stone’s weight 

In health or in illness 

Our cares may abate 

7. And, likewise, we may 

In God’s gentle hand 

A useful part play 

In His mighty plan. 

Nigel Beeton 

an NHS radiographer at the West Suffolk Hospital   
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At the request of our usual host, I am arranging online 

Julian Meetings by ‘Zoom’. This is still something of a 

learning curve for me, but I am slowing becoming 

more proficient. Free Zoom meetings are up to 40 

minutes, so these online meetings have to be a little 

shorter than when we’ve met in person. The central 

part is still the silent prayer, but online we keep this 

to 20 minutes rather than 30. I try to have a theme 

for each session, and there are brief readings and a 

short piece of music before and after the silence. I am 

now trying to arrange something visual for people to focus on during the 

silence if they wish. This week I used my favourite icon of Mother Julian. 

 

I am planning to run these sessions every two weeks during lockdown, rather 

than monthly as before. They will be at 2 pm on Tuesdays 2nd, 16th and 30th 

June. New attendees will be most welcome. It’s a slightly different experience 

to meeting in person, but still worthwhile. If you’d like to join us, even as a 

one-off, please email me on vanessa.m.dixon@btinternet.com . I will then 

send you the information for logging on. 

Vanessa Dixon 

 

 

 
PARISH REGISTER 

May 2020 

 

BURIAL/CREMATIONS:  

 

Burial of Ashes– 11th March : Alan Edward Stuart (34) 

Burial of Ashes– 27th March : Margaret Gretta Deighan (88) 

Burial – 11th May : Bridget Mary Horslen (94) 

 

We extend our love and sympathy to their family and friends 

  

mailto:vanessa.m.dixon@btinternet.com
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NEW MEMBERS TO OUR CHURCH FAMILY 

 
Stephen and Libby Bate are pleased to 

announce the birth of their son 

Thomas Christopher George 

(Tommy). Born on St George’s Day at 

Princess Royal University Hospital 

weighing 6lb 8oz. Prayers welcome! 

We are looking forward to introducing 

him to his friends at All Saints’ soon. 

Libby Bate 

 

 

 

 

Helen gave birth to a baby girl on Friday 24th April 

at 8.47am weighing 7lbs 5oz. After a couple of 

scares, they are now home and all are well.  The 

baby has been named Emma Rose.  (Rose is after 

Keith’s late Mum, who meant the world to us all).  

Mandy Turner 

 

 

 

CONGRATULATIONS TO BOTH FAMILIES AND WE LOOK 

FORWARD TO MEETING OUR NEW MEMBERS SOON. 
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CHILDREN & YOUTH MINISTRIES 

 

Sunday Clubs 

 
 

 

Young Saints 
 

    For all children and young people 

9.30 a.m in the hall 
 

Join us as we have fun learning about Jesus, the Bible 

and Church.  We sing, play games, make things, cook 

and pray together. 

 

 

 

     There is a creche for babies and very young children. 
 

 

Contact: Catherine King or Val Pickering 

  Email: youth.allsaintsorpington@gmail.com 
 

 

Youth Group for Secondary School Children 
Join us as we learn and discuss how the Bible is relevant 

to our everyday lives. 
 

Contact: Mandy Turner 

  Email: rr.turner@ntlworld.com  
 

 All groups come into church in time to join the congregation at the altar to 

receive a communion or blessing and join their parents. 

  

mailto:youth.allsaintsorpington@gmail.com
mailto:rr.turner@ntlworld.com
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SPECIAL CELEBRATION DAYS FOR JUNE 

 
7th June  

Trinity Sunday, celebrating our God who is Three Persons 
Trying to explain the doctrine of the Trinity has kept many a 

theologian busy down the centuries.  One helpful picture is to 
imagine the sun shining in the sky. The sun itself – way out there 

in space, and unapproachable in its fiery majesty – is the Father. The light that 
flows from it, which gives us life and illuminates all our lives, is the Son. The heat 
that flows from it, and which gives us all the energy to move and grow, is the 

Holy Spirit. You cannot have the sun without its light and its heat.  The light and 
the heat are from the sun, are of the sun, and yet are also distinct in themselves, 

with their own roles to play. 

The Bible makes clear that God is One God, who is disclosed in three persons:  

Father, Son (Jesus Christ) and Holy Spirit. For example:   

Deuteronomy 6:4:   ‘Hear O Israel, The Lord our God, the Lord is one.’ 

Isaiah 45:22:   ‘Turn to me and be saved… for I am God, and there is no other.’ 
Genesis 1:1-2:   ‘In the beginning God created…. and the Spirit of God was hovering…’  

Judges 14:6:   ‘The Spirit of the Lord came upon him in power…’ 
John 1:1-3:   ‘In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the 

Word was God.  He was with God in the beginning.  Through Him all things were made; 
without Him nothing was made that has been made.’   

Luke 24:49 actually manages to squeeze the whole Trinity into one sentence.  
Jesus tells His disciples: ‘I am going to send you what my Father has promised; but 

stay in the city until you have been clothed with power (the Holy Spirit) from on high.’  

In other words, the sun eternally gives off light and heat, and whenever we turn 
to its brilliant light, we find that the warmth and life there as well. 

 
 

20th June     
Summer Solstice – longest day of the year 

June, of course is the month of the summer solstice, the 
month of the Sun.  Sol + stice come from two Latin words 

meaning ‘sun’ and ‘to stand still’.  As the days lengthen, the 
sun rises higher and higher until it seems to stand still in the 

sky. The Summer Solstice results in the longest day and the shortest night of the 
year.  The Northern Hemisphere celebrates in June, and the Southern 

Hemisphere celebrates in December. 
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While the Druids worship at Stonehenge and elsewhere, here are some Christian 

alternatives that honour the Creator rather than the created 

A Canticle for Brother Sun 

Praised be You, My Lord, in all Your creatures, 
Especially Sir Brother Sun, 

Who makes the day and enlightens us through You. 
He is lovely and radiant and grand; 

And he heralds You, his Most High Lord. 
St Francis of Assisi 

 
God in All 

He inspires all, He gives life to all, 
He dominates all, He supports all. 

He lights the light of the sun. He furnishes the light of the night. 
He has made springs in dry land. He is the God of heaven and earth, 

of sea and rivers, of sun, moon and stars, 

of the lofty mountain and the lowly valley, 
the God above heaven,  and in heaven,  and under heaven. 

A prayer of St Patrick 
 

 
24th June  

John the Baptist, preparing the way for the Messiah 
John the Baptist is famous for baptising Jesus, and for losing his 

head to a woman. He was born to Zechariah, a Temple priest, 
and Elizabeth, who was a cousin of Mary, the mother of Jesus. 

John was born when his mother was advanced in years, and after 
the foretelling of his birth and the choice of his name by an angel, 

we hear nothing more of him until he began his mission of preaching and baptising 
in the river Jordan c27. 

John was a lot like an Old Testament prophet: he lived simply on locusts and 
honey in the wilderness, and his message was one of repentance and preparation 
for the coming of the Messiah and His Kingdom. He went on to baptise Jesus, at 

Jesus’ firm request.  When John went on to denounce the incestuous union of 
Herod Antipas with his niece and brother’s wife, Herodias, he was imprisoned 

and eventually beheaded at the demand of Salome, Herodias’ daughter. 

John is the only saint to be remembered three times in the Christian calendar, in 

commemoration of his conception, his birth (June 24), and his martyrdom. When 
John saw Jesus he said that Jesus was the “Lamb of God”, and he is the only 

person to use this expression of Jesus. In art John is often depicted carrying a 
lamb, or with a lamb near him.  
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CHILDREN & YOUTH MINISTRIES  

  

Throughout the week 

  

 
   All Saints’ Tots 
   A friendly and fun group for babies, toddlers and their parents, 

   grandparents and carers.  

  

We meet every Thursday in term time between 10.00-11.30am. 

  

Come and find us at the back of the Church to have a cuppa and a chat whilst the 

little ones play.  

  

Contact: Cathy Hussey - Tel: 01689 821632  

  

    

   Guiding  
   Meet in the Church Hall 

  

  

Rangers     (14 - 18 years)  Alternate Wednesdays  

Guides     (10 - 15 years)  7.30-9.00pm  

Brownies   (7 - 10 ½ years)  6.00-7.30pm  

  

Contact: Division Commissioner: Debbie Clarke - Tel: 01689 832325 

  

  

 

   Scouting 2nd Orpington Scout Group  
   Meet at 50a Court Road 

  

Explorers (14 - 18 years)  Thursday 

Scouts        (10½ - 14 years)  Wednesday & Friday 

Cubs          (8 - 10½ years)      Monday & Tuesday 

Beavers      (6 - 8 years)  Tuesday & Wednesdayp 

  

Contact: via website   www.2nd.orp.org.uk 

 

  

mailto:-%20cathy-hussey@ntlworld.com
http://www.2nd.orp.org.uk/


23 

 

MEMORIES OF VE DAY 8TH MAY 1945 

I have been in ‘lockdown’ since 12th March 2020 hiding from a serious virus 

COVID-19 and the memory of 8th May 1945 has very many similarities for 

me. 

On this day in 1945 I was aged six and was in an isolation hospital in 

Farnborough, Kent where I had been for the past twelve weeks in ‘lockdown’. 

I managed to contract scarlet fever and my parents and other visitors were 

not allowed near the hospital for the whole period – (no phone calls or video 

calls in those days).  I was given the luxury of a hard-boiled egg sometimes 

which was a privilege as only dried powder egg was available plus a rare 

grapefruit which arrived from, I know not where. 

It was a lonely time but I grew a great friendship with Nurse Black.  

On 8th May 1945 I was taken to a room with the other children at 3 p.m to 

listen to an announcement from Winston Churchill relating to the end of the 

War.  This was repeated today at 15.00. 

Afterwards I was taken to amuse myself in the sandpit in the playground 

before my Mother arrived to take me home.  She first took me into the 

garden to show me round but after three months of isolation I was rather 

uncertain where I belonged.  

In earlier years I had watched from our garden V1 and V2 rockets quietly 

crash down on some of the houses nearby and spent nights in a Morrison 

shelter under the table with my mother. 

Later I was taken to a VE Day street party for children, but my memory was 

sad as I had to sit at the end of the long table in isolation in case I passed on 

the virus (just like today). 

Later I was shown photographs by the local newspaper of the party but sadly 

cannot find any of them, in spite of some enquiries.  Currently I am waiting 

for a response from the National Archives Office in the hope that copies may 

be found. 

Beside stuffing myself with party sandwiches and cakes, memories are short 

but I am grateful to remember that today’s problems are not that different 

from past memories, but there will be an end. 

Mike Lovett  
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MY LIFE: ‘A STRANGE MIXTURE..’ 

I was born in 1955 on Primrose Day and narrowly 

escaped being called Primrose. My earliest memory 

is of making mud pies in the garden with my 

grandmother, who lived with us. When I was 

baptised at three months of age, I’m told that I 

screamed so much that they had to take me out of 

the church in a hurry afterwards. Fortunately, like 

most fonts it’s near the door! 

From mud pies I progressed to sandcastles as we 

moved to Swansea (close to the beautiful Gower 

peninsula). My third birthday party was on the beach at Three Cliffs Bay and 

the wind blew out all the candles on the cake. At school I was frequently ill 

with bronchitis, so a school photo has me glued on later, as I wasn’t there 

the day it was taken. In September 1960 my sister Christina (always known 

as Tina) appeared on the scene. My first sight of her was in the nursing home, 

one of many tiny babies in serried ranks of cots, each carefully labelled. She 

had a tiny top knot of dark hair. 

In December 1960, not long before Christmas, Dad’s work caused us to 

move house back to Sutton Coldfield. In those pre-motorway days it was felt 

necessary to break the huge journey with a night in a hotel. I remember 

standing with my grandmother watching the sun rise from behind some trees. 

As we grew up, one of my favourite pastimes was tormenting my little sister. 

Once I cut her hair (one side only) to Mum’s horror. Fortunately, our 

neighbour was a hairdresser and was able to (more or less) rectify the 

situation. 

Our family included a number of animals. The first was a Cavalier King 

Charles, Spaniel called Sindbad (Sindy). There was an unwanted kitten 

(Prudence) from the stables brought 

home curled up inside my riding hat. I had 

a vicious blue budgerigar called Billy, who 

was adept at delivering a very painful 

peck. After Sindy, came the notorious 

Carlo, a rogue Italian! He was a Maremma 

Sheepdog, a breed well suited to fending 

off wolves in the Abruzzi mountains. 

(Never choose a pet for its appearance!) 

He dug up the garden.   
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When Mum took him for a walk in the 

park she was gone for half the day, 

returning exhausted when she’d finally 

caught him. After less than a year he was 

found a more suitable home in the depths 

of the countryside. Thereafter we 

returned to our first canine love, Cavalier 

King Charles Spaniels, acquiring two 

adorable puppies we named Samuel and 

Pepys. We hadn’t thought how daft we’d sound yelling “Pepys!” in the park!  

We worshipped at the church where I had formerly screamed. Our vicar was 

authoritarian, eccentric and given to partiality. He was also extremely devout 

and inspirational. If he asked the holy angels to find him a parking space, they 

jolly well did! Every Sunday he prayed fiercely for ‘the lapsed and the 

indifferent’. Dad was his churchwarden, and also the Lay Chair of the 

Birmingham Diocesan Synod throughout most of the 1980’s. When I was 

eleven we had a Mirfield Mission in the parish. One of the Fathers came to 

Sunday lunch with us and talked to me about J.R.R. Tolkien, making an 

indelible impression on me. Later that year I was confirmed, making up for 

my overly vocal baptism by becoming dumb struck. After the bishop had duly 

laid his hands upon he, he declared, “The Lord be with you”. Being totally 

unable to recall what I was supposed to reply, I fled back down the aisle in 

confusion and embarrassment. 

When I was about twelve, my mother decided to settle my course in life. We 

had been on an outing to Lichfield. On the way home she stopped the car in 

a layby for a serious talk, telling me that, as I liked animals, I should become 

a veterinary surgeon.  

My journey to secondary school was by train and bus. Once, on a snowy 

winter day the diesel trains couldn’t run and along came an old steam train 

to take us into Birmingham. On another occasion, following after school 

fencing club, I got on a train going the wrong way and ended up in Smethwick 

West. School was exciting in parts. On a Geography field course we visited 

the nuclear power station at Trawsfynydd in north Wales. Nuffield Biology 

A Level involved a project. I injected Xenopus toads with differing doses of 

growth hormone and measured their growth rates. I can’t imagine nowadays 

letting a teenage girl loose in her lunch-hour with syringes full of hormones 

to grapple with slippery reptiles, but it was good practice for my later career. 
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Miss Winifred Mary Brancker OBE, FRCVS, was a pioneer. She was the first 

woman President of the British Veterinary Association and just happened to 

be the principal of our local veterinary practice! All her records were kept in 

great foolscap sized ledgers in her meticulous copper plate hand writing. The 

first operation I watched was very minor and bloodless – the amputation of 

a Siamese cat’s toe. I felt rather faint and was briskly shooed out for a breath 

of fresh air. I was annoyed with myself and never felt faint again. Miss Brancker 

was the vet for Twycross Zoo – famous for its tea drinking chimps. I once 

accompanied her there to assist in giving one of the tapirs a pedicure. The 

tapir was well sedated and I scratched its back while Miss B. trimmed away. I 

discovered a tapir’s skin gives off an astonishing amount of black grease! 

Although about a third of my year at the Royal Veterinary College was female, 

in 1973 the culture was still very male. ‘Fresher’s Week’ was dominated by 

yard of ale competitions. Female students were made to walk along makeshift 

‘catwalk’ benches (to be leered at, I suppose) in a kind of weird fake fashion 

show. The first couple of years were dominated by lectures: anatomy, 

histology, physiology, biochemistry, etc. One never quite forgets the smell of 

formalin, although time spent with a dead dogfish at school had prepared me 

in part. At the RVC, we had to exercise our drawing skills on a partially 

dissected greyhound and then a horse.  

The Anglican Chaplaincy to the University of London was blessed with the 

use of the Church of Christ the King, Gordon Square. It belonged to a sect 

called the Catholic Apostolics, who believed that, at the Second Coming, the 

whole building would be taken up into Heaven. To say that the world of the 

University Church was very different from parish church life is an 

understatement. I was part of a vibrant, thrilling community. The Resident 

Chaplain was the Rev’d. Victor Stock, who eventually became Dean of 

Guildford. Victor was extrovert, entertaining, a born leader. We were 

introduced to the depths of faith. I made my first confession before Advent 

at the end of that first term and ran leaping with joy, all the way back to my 

hall across Gordon Square, Tavistock Square, to Cartwright Gardens! The 

next term I experienced my first retreat at the Royal Foundation of St. 

Katharine, that wonderful oasis in the east end which was then the London 

House of the Community of the Resurrection. CR again touched my life. Two 

Mirfield Fathers also joined the Chaplaincy team. We also had a nun, Sister 

Teresa of the Society of St. Margaret at Haggerston. On Thursday evenings 

we followed our Eucharist at 6 pm by supper in ULU (the University of 

London Union): a little gang of students, plus a monk and a nun. 
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Fr. Aidan CR and Sister Teresa SSM, who later 

became Mother Teresa. Wonderful preachers at 

Christ the King included Sir Roy Strong (who was a 

friend of Victor’s) and Angela Tilby, in her pre-

ordination days as a BBC producer. Even greater 

than these was the saintly and unforgettable 

Archbishop Michael Ramsey.  

He led a mission to the University, gently laying 

great pearls of wisdom before us in his hesitant, 

almost stumbling way. Holy Week was a fully 

residential, immersive experience. No 

corners were cut. I once accompanied Victor 

in a taxi to Harrods to buy lilies for the 

Maundy Thursday Garden of Repose. The 

Watch went on right through the night, and 

there was nothing to be compared with the 

atmosphere at three or four in the morning, 

when one or two recumbent students 

recalled the Garden of Gethsemane.  

Easter joy spilled out onto the streets and 

we went a bit crazy! 

Another unforgettable vigil was one for 

Christian Unity. It culminated in the 

celebration of Holy Communion, Series 3 

by the Chaplain to Roman Catholic 

students, a certain rather well-known 

Monseigneur, who is a Monseigneur no 

longer. What a great man! “Maybe I’d better not sign the register?”, he mused 

thoughtfully afterwards. 

The third year was based at the RVC’s other site. I shared a rented house 

with two final year girls, whose weekend diversion was horse racing on the 

telly. It was freezing in winter and during a cold snap I remember sleeping in 

my clothes inside a sleeping bag, inside the bed clothes! I returned to London 

at weekends, hanging out with several friends at the flat of Chaplain to 

Medical Students. The pub was a minute or so away, and sometimes (when 

funds permitted) we treated ourselves to an Italian meal at Trattoria 

Mondello. Chicken Kiev was the most exciting dish ever! 
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The RVC Potters Bar has been completely redeveloped in recent years, 

becoming the Queen Mother Hospital for Animals, a renowned referral 

centre of excellence, seen on TV. Then it was our Field Station, with a variety 

of educational experiences in store for us. I think meat inspection was my 

least favourite subject, although the importance of vets in meat inspection 

should probably be more widely acknowledged. A memorable moment was 

when we had to fire a captive bolt pistol into a dead horse to make sure we 

knew: a) where to position it, and b) that we were capable of pulling the 

trigger. We had to visit an abattoir. On the day in question they were killing 

sheep but not cattle. That might have seemed worse, although I’m not sure 

quite why.  

All of this should probably have turned me into a vegetarian, but it didn’t. We 

acquired other skills at the field station, such as pregnancy diagnosing cattle 

(that classic veterinary activity where your whole arm is lost in the tail end 

of a cow). We also had to dive under a rampant bull to collect what the A.I. 

man does (and we’re not talking Artificial Intelligence here!) We all had our 

‘party gowns’ – not pretty frilly dresses but all-encompassing green 

parturition gowns. We were put in groups of about eight for practicals, being 

allocated in alphabetical order. As my maiden name was Wright, I ended up 

with the makings of a male voice choir, i.e. with a number of Welshmen called 

Williams! 

Perhaps you begin to see the reason for the title of these ramblings? My 

mother once pointed out, slightly crossly, “Your life is a very strange mixture 

of the sublime and the very earthy!” The strands came together oddly once. 

I went with a friend to stay for a weekend with the Sisters of the Love of 

God, who then had a lovely house and converted oast chapel near 

Goudhurst. Two of the nuns found an injured pigeon, and knowing I was a 

vet student, insisted that I wring its neck. (Nuns are terribly practical in 

sometimes disconcerting ways!) 

My first job was in a mixed practice in Essex. My employer was basically a 

farm vet., but with a growing small animal side. There were no support 

systems for new graduates in those days, except that when I had ’flu my boss 

did leave bags of food at the foot of the stairs, because like so many veterinary 

assistants, I lived over the shop. The first winter was quite severe. I had little 

experience of driving on ice. In snowy conditions after I’d visited a farm, I 

came downhill to a T junction, applied the brakes and sailed straight on into 

the road ahead. If there had been another vehicle coming I probably wouldn’t 

be here to tell this tale.    I had a memorable New Year’s Day  (’97 or ’80), 
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when I awoke to find water dripping through my bathroom ceiling. Snow had 

got into the loft and melted. Then I had a call out to a pig farm. A sow had a 

prolapsed uterus after farrowing. I left the dripping bathroom and knelt in 

the mud to repair the sow with my best ‘purse string suture’. I had a few 

memorable cases to cope with on my own. Colic in a race horse — 

fortunately my diagnosis of and treatment for a straightforward spasmodic 

colic were correct.  Much worse than that was the horse that had ‘jumped 

out of its stable’. My boss had gone on holiday with the throwaway remark, 

“If you ever need a horse shooting call the knacker.” Well, where was the 

knacker when I needed him? Not available! Many parts of the horse which 

should have been inside were on the floor. I had to use all the drugs at my 

disposal to put an end to his suffering. When my boss went on holiday I was 

on duty 24/7 (an expression unknown in 1980). When he took a three week 

holiday I began to feel a teeny bit exploited and moved on. 

In the small animal practice we wore pale blue scrubs and Capital Radio was 

pumped into all the consulting rooms. The surgical experience was good, the 

interpersonal relationships between the senior partner and staff were not. 

Sarcasm reigned, especially when it came to the nurses. (A good veterinary 

nurse is worth his or her weight in gold.) I lasted a year, but then made a 

happy move to the Blue Cross Animal Hospital, located between Victoria 

Railway Station and Coach Station. There I encountered my favourite patient 

of all time, a barn owl, which hopped trustingly onto my shoulder. We had 

some colourful clients. There was a ‘regular’ who scared us all. He expressed 

his annoyance with his local council by painting his own zebra crossing on the 

road. A colleague once gave him a fiver to go home! You know that old joke 

about the sign ‘Dogs must be carried on the escalator’, so what do you do if 

you don’t have a dog? A frequent surgical exercise at the Blue Cross was 

reconstructing the toes of dogs which had not been carried on the escalator. 

In London they put wire on buildings to keep the pigeons away. 

Unfortunately, the pigeons still try to land, so we saw pigeons missing toes 

almost daily. The surgical cases were varied, including fractures needing 

pinning, caesarians, and foreign bodies. Cats sometimes swallow needles with 

thread attached, resulting in a condition called plication, where the intestine 

gets bunched up by the thread. I sorted a few of these out! The strangest 

foreign body I removed from a dog was a mango stone. Old fashioned 

formality was the order of the day at the Blue Cross, so the nurses didn’t 

address us vets by our Christian name. In 1985 I confused them by ceasing 

to be Miss Wright and becoming Mrs. Dixon! 
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I now worshipped at the Grosvenor Chapel in Mayfair, which on Wednesday 

evenings was home to the London Branch of the William Temple Association. 

The WTA was aimed at young graduates working in London. There was a 

Wednesday evening Eucharist, followed by supper which members cooked 

on a rota basis. After that we had high profile speakers, including Bishop 

Trevor Huddleston CR. I should mention in passing that a leading light in the 

WTA had been a certain Brian McHenry. Although he had moved on before 

our time, his name was well-known in that circle, so we always followed his 

career in General Synod with interest. I competed against a certain Chartered 

Electrical Engineer in an election for the WTA committee. Malcolm secured 

more votes than me, but we both ended up with posts on the committee. 

We went out for the first time to a splendid Advent Carol Service at St. Paul’s 

Cathedral. Malcolm introduced me to the opera, and we were often at the 

Colosseum. I am marginally more culturally educated than I was, but luckily 

my sister Tina works for the Arts’ Council, so at least there’s someone in 

the extended family who can talk intelligently about music!  

 

We got engaged at Easter 1985, 

thinking of September for the 

wedding, but 9th November was 

the first Saturday on which most 

of the people we wanted to 

invite were available. It was a day 

of mud and rainbows! I saw a 

wonderful rainbow as I stood 

with my father waiting for the 

wedding car. I was nervous on 

arrival at the church while an 

umbrella was sought, as I didn’t want to annoy Fr. H., who nearly always 

started services two minutes early.  

The mud came later: around our feet for the photographs! We honeymooned 

in Venice, but hadn’t reckoned on November being the season of the Aqua 

Alta, that is until the water began to bubble up through the floor around our 

feet at breakfast one day! 
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Surrounded by water in Venice. 

 

 

For the first couple of years of married life we lived in my Blue Cross 

basement flat during the week and in Malcolm’s house in Orpington at 

weekends (when I wasn’t on duty). Full time veterinary work was 

incompatible with family life, so I took a career break for the arrival of Lucy 

in April 1988 and Emily in October 1990. Malcolm returned to maintaining 

vital telecommunications through full time commuting into London from 

Orpington. After Dad retired my parents moved to Cornwall. The first of 

countless 300 mile journeys to visit them was with Lucy just 3 months old. 

Malcolm’s parents were up on the Wirral, so we’ve covered many miles as a 

family over summers, Christmases and New Years! (“Are we nearly there 

yet?”). 

 

Once Emily was at nursery, I talked myself 

into a part-time job at All Creatures 

Veterinary Clinic in Chelsfield, where I 

worked happily for the next 17 years. My 

most devoted client was an old lady with a 

budgie called ‘Birdie’, who came for regular 

beak and nail trims, sending me a Christmas 

card to thank me. Birdie was much sweeter 

tempered than my Billy had been!  

 

This is a good place to stop! 

Vanessa Dixon  

  



32 

 

COFFEE BREAK WORDSEARCH 

 
Coronavirus has turned our world upside down. 

But God is still there, and we can call on Him, 

as Psalm 91 (vs 1-6) reminds us… 

 

Find the words highlighted 

Whoever dwells in the shelter of the Most High 

    will rest in the shadow of the Almighty.  
2 I will say of the Lord, “He is my refuge and my fortress, 

    my God, in whom I trust.” 
3 Surely he will save you 

    from the fowler’s snare 

    and from the deadly pestilence. 
4 He will cover you with his feathers, 

    and under his wings you will find refuge; 

    his faithfulness will be your shield and rampart. 
5 You will not fear the terror of night, 

    nor the arrow that flies by day, 
6 nor the pestilence that stalks in the darkness, 

    nor the plague that destroys at midday.  
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CHILDREN’S CORNER 

 
  

 
 

 
The Queen of Sheba came a long way to visit King Solomon, 

because she had heard that he was very wise.  Can you find the 

path that will lead her to Solomon. 

 

You can read this story in 1 Kings 10 verses 1 to 13 
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WE CAN CLAIM THE GIFT OF SLEEP 

 

Many of us have had our sleep patterns disturbed in recent weeks.  After all, 

a pandemic, lockdown and growing financial crisis are hardly conducive to 

relaxation. 

 

But the fact is that, whatever is happening out there, we desperately need 

our sleep. It is vital for the proper functioning of our brain and heart. Anyone 

who has ever been deprived of sleep for a period will remember their ever-

diminishing ability to perform complicated tasks. 

 

Sleep can also help us solve problems. We go to bed struggling with a decision 

to make or a relationship to resolve, and we wake up to find a solution 

presenting itself. The old advice to ‘sleep on it’ is true: we see things more 

clearly after sleep.  

 

The Bible considers our sleep as a blessing from God.  As Christians, we can 

calmly commit ourselves to His loving care, secure that He who watches 

over us “will neither slumber nor sleep” (Ps 121:4). Knowing that God is with 

us, we can let ourselves go. 

 

If you are having trouble sleeping, why not memorise one of the verses below, 

and repeat it to yourself as you lie in bed tonight? 

 

‘I lie down and sleep; I wake again, because the Lord sustains me.’ (Ps 3:5) 

 

‘In peace I will lie down and sleep, for you alone, Lord, make me dwell in safety.’ 

(Ps 4:8) 

 

‘In vain you rise early and stay up late, toiling for food to eat— for He 

grants sleep to those He loves.’ (Ps 127:2) 

 

‘When you lie down, you will not be afraid; when you lie down, your sleep will be 

sweet.’  (Prov. 3:24) 

 

‘I will refresh the weary and satisfy the faint.’ (Jer. 31:25) 

 

As the writer George MacDonald so aptly put it: “Sleep is God’s contrivance 

for giving man the help He cannot get into him when he is awake.” 
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GROUPS AND SOCIETIES 
 

Choir Practice  Practice takes place on Fridays at 7.30pm (except August) 

 

Bible Reading   BRF Notes are available on request. 

Fellowship  Contact: Maggie Dawson - 01689 823857 

 

Bible Study Group This group is open to all and meet on the 2nd Tuesday of 

each month at 10.30 am at 27 Glendower Crescent. 

  Contact: Julia Jeffery - 01689 821443 

 

Children’s Society Contact: Anne Spencer - 01689 601753 

 

Churchyard Group This group meets on Thursdays at 10.00 am until 12.30pm  

  (weather permitting). 

  Contact: John Pentlow - 01689 815772 

 

Church Mission Society Contact: Richard Newson - 01689 821445 

 

Corporate Communion (Focus and Mothers’ Union): This takes place on the  

  3rd Wednesday of each month at 10:00 am in the Church 

 

Focus  This group is open to all women and meet on the 2nd 

Thursday of each month at 2.00 pm in the hall 

  Contact:  Anne Spencer - 01689 601753 

  

Julian Group  This group is open to all and meet on the 3rd Tuesday of 

each month at 2:00pm  

  Contact: Vanessa Dixon - 01689 851767 

 

Mothers’ Union  PLEASE NOTE there will be no further branch meetings until 

  further notice 

  Contact: Ann Crowe - 01689 826216 

   

Out of Focus  This social group is open to all men and meet approx every 

  two months to chat and arrange outings 

  Contact: David House - 01689 828037 

  

St Michael’s Guild The guild decorate the Church throughout the year including 

weddings and funerals. They can arrange pedestals for 

members of the congregation to celebrate an anniversary, 

birthday or in memory of a loved one. 

  Contact:  Margaret Lovett - 01689 831667 
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Live-In Home Care 
 

We are a family owned and run agency specialising in 

live-in care, with over 30 years experience in the care 

sector.  

  

We offer an alternative to residential care, providing our 

clients with one to one live-in care, enabling them to 

remain in the comfort and security of their own home. 
  

We are based in Tunbridge Wells, Kent and provide live-in 

services to clients in the local areas of Kent and Sussex. 

 

 

  

Tel: 01892 518400  

www.bespokecarecompany.co.uk 
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 Chislehurst Road Garage 

  

* All makes serviced and repaired. 
* MOT and Repair 

* Air-Con Service and Repair 
* Diagnostic and Repair 

* Exhaust and Tyres Fitted 

  

42, Chislehurst Road, Orpington BR6 0DJ 

  

01689 830201 
  

chislehurstroadgarage@talktalk.net 
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