
April 2021
Volume LII  No.4

£1
www.stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk

The Parish magazine of

dL6BKE.jpg (JPEG Image, 4200 × 2550 pixels) - Scaled (34%) https://cdn.hipwallpaper.com/i/10/1/dL6BKE.jpg

1 of 1 2021-03-24, 09:27

Alleluia!
Christ  
is risen!
Alleluia!
Christ  
is risen!



2

Church Services 
All of our services are livestreamed on  
Facebook and YouTube

Sundays  
  8.30am Morning Prayer  
  9.00am  Said Mass
10.30am  Solemn Mass and Sermon  
  5.00pm  Evensong  
 (Choral Evensong as announced)

The Daily Offices of Morning Prayer and 
Evensong are celebrated publicly Saturday  
– Wednesday at 8.30am and 5.00pm 
 
Weekdays 
10.30am Monday, Wednesday, Thursday  
11.00am  Tuesday Exposition of the Blessed  
 Sacrament followed by Mass at 12noon  
12noon Friday 
10.00am Saturday
 
Major Weekday Festivals 
Said Mass as above, unless otherwise indicated 
on notice boards. 

The Clergy are happy to bring the Sacrament to 
the housebound or sick at any hour of the day 
or night. The Holy Oil is available for those who 
wish to be anointed. 

The Sacrament of Reconciliation
Confessions by appointment. 

Hospital visits
The Clergy will visit and give communion to 
those in hospital. 

Other Services provided by the church
For Baptisms, Banns of Marriage, Weddings  
and Funerals please contact the Vicar.

Facebook
facebook.com/stsaviourseastbourne

YouTube
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCLSBv_
mWfe_R22zCe3kMREQ

Website
stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk 

The church is open from 8.30am each day, but
The Book/ Souvenir Shop is currently closed.

St Saviour's Church
South Street  Eastbourne  East Sussex BN21 4UT
Telephone: 01323 729702
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My dear friends

Two days before she died, I visited Sylvia Dwyer 
in her home.  Our conversation ranged from 
her neighbours, to fish and chips at Pedro’s, to 
how Boris was handling the ongoing Corona 
crisis, and to how blessed and loved she felt by 
all those around her who were supporting her 
in different ways. Inevitably, it also included 
discussion of her mortality: she was visibly 
dying of cancer.  “I’m not afraid of dying,” she 
said.  And she meant it because, as she went 
on to explain, death would not be the end for 
her: she believed and trusted in the promises of 
Christ (“I am the resurrection and the life; he who 
believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, and 
whoever lives and believes in me shall never die” – 
Jn 11:25-26).  It is particularly appropriate, then, 
that Sylvia’s Requiem Mass and Funeral will take 
place in the Octave of Easter – one of the most 
holy and grace-filled times of the Church’s year – 
a celebration of the new life of the resurrection.

This Easter, particularly in the context of the 
dreadful year which preceded it – full of the 
suffering, pain, death and loss caused by 
COVID-19 – but also in the context of Sylvia’s 
(and not so long ago Fr. Nick’s) death, we are 
reminded that Christ’s resurrection has a very 
real meaning in our lives and the lives of those we 
love and see no longer. His resurrection reminds 
us that there is life for all of us beyond the 
grave. Death is not the end: it is only the door 
to the next wonderful chapter of our existence.  
The resurrection reminds us that there is more 
to each of us than meets the eye, that we each 
have an immortal soul: that although our bodies 

will return to dust, our souls will live forever 
with God.  “…Whoever lives and believes in me 
shall never die.”

The repetitive nature and rhythm of the 
Church’s liturgical year, whilst rich and 
nurturing, may also sometimes cause us to take 
things for granted – particularly if this is, for 
example, the fiftieth Easter we have celebrated 
in our lives. “Jesus died,” ho-hum, “and rose on 
the third day,” we say.  “Yawn, yawn.  Give me 
something to really get excited about - like the end 
of lockdown, the shops reopening, the prospect 
of a foreign holiday.”  But in the context of our 
life in eternity these are merely bread and 
circuses.  When we truly enter into the depth 
of the mystery of the resurrection – and what 
it means for us - can there really be anything 
more significant, or indeed exciting, for us as 
human beings?   

Easter is so much more than a liturgical season; 
Easter is (or should be for us as Christians) a 
way of life. If we truly believe that Jesus came 
out of that tomb alive on the very first Easter 
morning, it changes everything for us. The true 
meaning of Easter is that Jesus conquered death 
once and for all: and He promised if we put our 
faith in Him, then we can do the same thing.  “…
Whoever lives and believes in me shall never die.”

The biggest fear that mankind has faced since 
the beginning of time - the fear of death - has 
been conquered by Jesus. This knowledge, 
this hope, and this trust that we have should 
make all the difference in the world. It should 
completely change our lives, not just on Easter 

WHAT DOES EASTER MEAN FOR US?  
…He is  
    risen indeed!   
    Alleluia!
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If you are interested in 
joining our Walsingham 
Cell please contact  
Mary Delves on 735410

A lamp burns for  
this church in the 
Shrine of Our Lady  
of Walsingham

All of our services are open 
to the public and are also 
being livestreamed via 
Facebook and YouTube
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Sunday, and not just during Eastertide, but 
every day of our existence. This Easter mindset 
should be a complete way of life for us, as it 
provides the eternal context for our transient 
lives in the here and the now.  I am reminded 
of those words from one of the Lent Prefaces 
to the Eucharistic Prayer: “… so (we) may so deal 
with the things of this passing world as to hold 
rather to the things that eternally endure.”

As well as an eternal context, the resurrection 
provides us with a purpose for our lives. Life has 
only one ultimate goal - to prepare for the next 
life - and if we are not preparing for our own 
resurrection we are missing the point of life.

We are given 50 days to reflect on all of this 
as we savour the greatest celebration of the 
Church’s liturgical year. If we are to make Easter 
a complete way of life for us, then we may 
possibly have to revisit some difficult questions.  
What is the purpose of my life?  What is my 
goal in life?  Where is my heart in life?  Where 
am I heading?  Can I take my house to heaven 
with me? Then why make such a fuss about 
it?  Can I take my belongings to heaven with 
me?  Well then, why become so engrossed in 
them?  Can I take my money to heaven with me?  
Why not use it for the spread of the Gospel, 
and for charity?  Do I want to meet God in the 
next life?  Then why not meet Him more in this 
life, through praying, reading scripture and 
coming to Mass more regularly?  Do I want 
God’s support?  Then why am I not meaningfully 
supporting His Church, which is the Body of 
Christ His Son?

In the Gospel reading set for Easter Sunday 
(Jn 20:1-9), Mary Magdalene and then Peter 
and John go to the tomb and they see that the 
stone has been rolled back from the entrance.  
Sometimes we allow stones in our own lives to 
prevent us from meeting the risen Jesus: the 
stone of self-pity; the stone of jealousy and 
envy; the stone of anger and bitterness; the 
stone of failing to forgive others; the stone of 
becoming engrossed in what we have and own 
and what others have and own. There are many 
others: I can think of examples in my own life, 
and I am sure you can think of examples in 
yours. 

We need to roll away these stones. If we are not 
serene in the depths of our being, then that is a 

sure sign that the stone needs to be rolled away 
in our life.  Because if we knew, and lived, the 
reality of the resurrection, we would have such 
joy in our hearts that nothing else could give us.  
We each have a glorious and wonderful future 
ahead of us, as Sylvia knew.  

As St. Paul wrote to the Philippians:

“For us, our homeland 
is in heaven, and 
from heaven comes 
the Saviour we are 
waiting for, the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and he 
will transfigure these 
wretched bodies of 
ours into copies of his 
glorious body.” 

 
(Phil 3:20)

So let us roll away our stones and live as Easter 
people, as people who truly believe in such a 
glorious future, a future which affects even our 
lives in the present: “I am the resurrection and the 
life; he who believes in me, though he die, yet shall 
he live, and whoever lives and believes in me shall 
never die.”

Alleluia! Christ is risen!  He is risen indeed!  
Alleluia!

With my love and prayers for a happy and Holy 
Easter,

Fr Mark
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Alleluia, Christ is risen! He is risen indeed, 
Alleluia! What a joy it is to be able to say 
those words again – to be able to cry out in 
celebration as Eastertide begins. Fifty days 
of celebration which follow the forty days 
of Lent – a ratio which is no mistake, but 
rather one of many reminders in our faith 
of the central place of Christian joy. This 
joy is present of course both in Lent and 
in Easter – and beyond; but it has perhaps 
been harder to see and to find over Lent. 
This is true enough in normal times but has 
been especially so over this past year (and 
counting) of COVID, lockdowns, isolation 
and all the rest of it. Yet the joyful Easter 
message is as relevant to these more 
troubling times of death and disease as any 
other – indeed arguably far more so. 

Fundamentally, we are now celebrating the 
transformation of what it means for us to 
die and to live: this is the Easter message. 
We celebrate the fact that death in this world 
doesn’t mean the end. Rather thanks to the 
sacrificial, atoning, glorious death of Christ on 
His Cross, the grave and death have no true 
power over us anymore. Yes, death still exists 
in this world: we all will die and leave this life 
at some point – and for so many over this past 
year, that death has come unexpectedly early, 
compounding the pain and grief for loved ones 
than accompanies any death. But we have the 
consolation of the Resurrection: we have the 
promise from Our Saviour who said that ‘I am 
the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in 
me, even though they die, will live, and everyone 
who lives and believes in me will never die.’ (John 
11.25-26) We have the promise that we will live 
on, in our eternal home – our heavenly home 
– from which we are estranged during our life 
here on earth. 

This is a message that, incredible as it seems, 
can too easily get lost. It is at the heart of our 
faith as Christians - and should have been at the 
heart of the Church’s public message from the 
outset of this pandemic. Of course, the huge 
amount of good work that has been - and is 
being - done out of churches and congregations 
up and down the country is important: 
providing help, assistance and comfort to those 
in need. But it’s also important to remember 
that this is only a part of the story. The promise 
of eternal life after earthly death is an integral 
part of that comfort. It’s a message that doesn’t 
seem to have been pushed and proclaimed 
nearly as much as it should have been in this 
time of pandemic, when death and the fear of 
death was so prevalent in our country and our 
communities. Death remains the great taboo 
of our progressive, secular age: it is variously 
ignored, condemned and feared.

Yet as Christians, we need have no fear of death 
– strange as that might sound, and however 
much it might clash with our baser instincts of 
self-preservation. Of course, we do fear: even 
Jesus Himself suffered something of this fear in 
His agony in the garden in the face of such an 
awful death to come. All of us in the face of our 
own death cannot help but be fearful – at least 
to start or in part. But just as cheering thoughts 
can lift and warm our spirits on the coldest of 
days, so our spiritual hope – the joyful Easter 
promise – is there to overcome our instinctive 
physical reaction of fear. This is all the easier – 
all the more effective, if you like, - when we have 
fully and truly opened ourselves to the core 
message of our faith. If we have thought about 
and accepted that He came that we might have 
life, and life in all its fullness – which means not 
just a dignified, joyful life in this world, but living 
with the certainty of a life in the next. 

So as we begin our Easter celebrations, looking 
forward to fewer restrictions in our lives as our 
society nudges its way back to a semblance of 
normality, let’s make sure to keep the message 
– the promise – of Easter a little more in focus; 
more central in our lives. Let’s live them joyfully 
now, seeking to live in love of the Lord and of 
all His people; but also living with the sure and 
certain hope of the resurrection, and of the 
promise that if we believe in Jesus Christ, we 
need no longer fear death, for we will never – 
truly – die.
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Last month I talked about Onesimus and 
his relationship with Philemon.  There is 
a mosaic of Onesimus close to where I sit 
in church which is why my curiosity was 
aroused. As I found out last month he had 
a master  named Philemon.  I thought that 
one mosaic referencing St Paul’s letter to 
the Colossians would be enough to get the 
message across but no.  Careful examination 
of the mosaics revealed a small one of 
Philemon himself with the words “Fellow 
Labourer” underneath.  St Paul lists four 
people who he describes as fellow labourers 
in his letter to Philemon. these are: Mark, 
Aristarchus, Demas and Luke. Paul also 
includes Timothy and Philemon himself as 
fellow labourers. 

The definition of a fellow labourer is: a person 
who joins with others in some activity or 
endeavour.

The endeavour that occupied Paul was to 
spread the news of the Gospel of Christ.  In this 
context fellow labourers have sometimes been 
referred to as soldiers.  Most notably for me 
in the hymn I used to sing in school assembly 
‘Onward Christian Soldiers’.  I presume 
therefore that the mosaic of Onesimus points 
out to us the message of forgiveness and its 
importance to Christians and the mosaic of 
Philemon is there to remind us of our duty as 
‘fellow labourers’ to continue Paul's work and 
to spread the Gospel in deeds as well as in 
thoughts. 

Seen in that way the two mosaics are terribly 
important to our faith which is presumably why 
they are both included within St Saviour’s.

My attention then turned to another of the 
small mosaics. Tychius mentioned in St Paul’s 
letter to the Ephesians Chapter 6 verse 21. 
Tychius is described as a faithful minister. He 
accompanied Paul during part of the journey 
from Macedonia to Jerusalem.  He is also 
thought to have been with Paul in Rome.  

It appears from 
the letter to the 
Ephesians that 
Paul sent Tychius 
to Ephesus.  The 
purpose of this 
was to help to 
spread the Gospel 
but also to release 
Timothy from his 
work there so that 
he may join Paul 
in Rome.  Tychius 
is probably one 
of those Bible 
characters who 
don’t receive 
the recognition 
due to them 
(except within  
St Saviour’s).  This 
is because he 
is mentioned in 
several of the 
Epistles of St Paul 
and is described 
as a “dear 
brother”, “faithful servant”, “faithful minister and 
fellow servant”.  Not just that but in travelling 
to Colossae he accompanied Onesimus on his 
journey to be united with Philemon.

The more I explore the stories behind the 
mosaics the more I begin to realise that there 
was some considerable thought put into 
choosing which Biblical characters were to be 
presented to the congregation.  The more I 
explore the more I become interested in these 
characters and the 
message they send to us 
today from over more 
that 1900 years ago 
and how relevant that 
message is to the way we 
currently lead our lives.

Aslan

    The Art of  St Saviour’s
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‘How I pray’
This is the fourth in a new series of articles 
we will be running where members of the 
congregation write about their prayer life: 
how they pray, their experiences of prayer 
and what helps (and hinders) them. If you 
are interested in submitting an article, you’d 
be very welcome – please contact Fr Thomas. 

I suspect that every individual has views 
about prayer and will pray in their own 
way.  We may even pray in different ways 
depending upon circumstances.  Thank 
goodness for that; God would probably 
be very bored indeed if we all prayed 
the same thing to him each day.  His gift 
to us of free will makes for a myriad of 
encounters with the risen Christ which we 
can reflect in our prayers.  

Reading books and articles on prayer 
can be helpful, as can speaking to other 
people about their way of prayer, however 
reading and talking around the subject is 
only part our call to prayer, what is asked 
of us by our Lord Jesus is that we actively 
pray to and with Him.  

As someone who returned as an adult to 
the Christian faith, I know that finding 
your own way to pray can be daunting.  
Prayer isn’t meant to be difficult and 
perhaps we should question ourselves  
as to why, if we find that it is.  Common 
concerns about prayer might be: will I 
pray in the right way; should I only pray 
about things I’m thankful for; my prayer is 
always too full of worries; does He really 
hear my prayer; I can’t bear to confess 
when I’ve done wrong (in other words, my 
sins); why pray at all if our Lord knows 
everything about us?  There are probably 
more excuses about not praying than 
people on this earth.  

Remember that Christ lived on earth 
as Man, he knows and understands our 
human nature, he loves us flaws and 
all and wants to help unburden these 
things from us, the heavy yoke upon our 

Sunflower 
Growing 
Competition
This is a project to bring a smile to your face. 
It’s for fun, so we hope you have collected 
your free seeds, compost and pot plus 
instructions.

Fr. Thomas has kindly offered to donate 
prizes – the categories are for tallest plant, 
shortest plant, ugliest flower, largest flower 
and smallest flower! Please send or give 
a photo of your plant by the last Saturday 
of August to Fr Thomas, indicating your 
category/ies. Prizes will be given out at the 
10.30 Mass the next day.

Enjoy the challenges!

Bill and Yvonne 
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shoulders.  Here are some tried and tested 
ways to start praying, or indeed return to 
praying, which I hope might be helpful.    
Location and time of prayer shouldn’t 
matter in the greater scheme of things.  
Before we go to sleep, when we wake up, 
waiting for the kettle to boil, preparing 
food, in the shower, when hearing or 
reading the daily news on TV or radio etc, 
on the bus (and dare I say, occasionally 
during a sermon).  There are lots of ways 
to focus as you start to pray.  You could 
say the Lord’s prayer, (Our Father, which 
art in heaven ...), repeat a biblical phrase 
such as ‘Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the 
living God, have mercy on me, a sinner’, 
part of a hymn  ‘Lord Jesus come into 
my heart, there is room in my heart for 
thee’, whatever helps you to focus on the 
relationship between you and Jesus.  He 
welcomes us when we pray in his name, 
he loves us and wants to hear from us as a 
loving Father to his child.

A popular and tested framework to ‘get you 
going’ with prayer is ACTS.

A:  Adoration  
‘I just sits and looks at him and he looks 
at me’ (The life of the Cure d’Ars / Jesus 
prayer).  Thank Jesus that he is our God, 
he created us and our world and he 
calls us to him.

C: Confession  
Be honest with God about who we are 
and how we are with an open heart and 
asking for his forgiveness.

T: Thanksgiving    
‘Now thank we all our God, with hearts 
and mind and voices’.  Try to cultivate a 
discipline of thanksgiving, especially for 
the everyday wonders of life.

S:  Supplication  
Sometimes described as ‘knocking on 
heavens’ door’.  Ask with prayers for 
others, for the world, for ourselves.

Importantly, try to listen with our hearts 
as we pray.  This might seem strange and 
daunting at first, however if we pause 
within our prayer, even for ten or so 
seconds and think on the name of Jesus we 
may gradually notice a presence of peace, 
the love of Christ within our lives.

You are always able to speak to one of the 
Clergy about your prayer, or lack of.  They 
may be able to help you discern what you 
are seeking and how perhaps Christ is 
responding.  Whatever you choose, you will 
never be without the love of God.
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‘A musical 
interlude’ 
Hello! I trust you are all well and are enjoying 
Easter celebrations: it’s been lovely to see so 
many of you in Church recently. I’d also like to 
say that my sunflower seed is going strong - I 
think she’s at least an inch now. I’m very proud 
and rather competitive, so all of you successful 
horticulturalists – please rein it in and give me 
a chance! I need a prize…!

It’s April and we are going to have a taste of 
some Dutilleux and Debussy.

I was first 
introduced 
to the music 
of Dutilleux 
as an 
undergrad. 
It was my 
good friend 
Anna Logan’s 
final recital, 
and I was 
listening to her rehearsal to check balance and 
all other things musical. Naturally I was being 
very unhelpful (and, I’m sure, quite funny) 
so in response Anna screwed up a piece of 
paper and used her flute as a ‘baseball bat’ 
to whack it across the room at me. Sadly for 
Anna, the £6,000 gold plated head joint she 
had bought 4 months earlier came flying off 
in chase of the paper and my head... To a loud 
gasp from all watching a dented head joint 
was found, and while I clearly thought this was 
the funniest thing I’d ever seen, Anna was less 
amused. Anyway, after that debacle (and using 
a borrowed head joint) she gave a beautiful 
performance of the Dutilleux Flute Sonatine 
and I adored it. I’m not usually one for solo flute 
music – doesn’t tickle my bones –  but this has 
a bit of everything: beautiful soaring melodies, 
virtuosic cadenzas, charm and grace. 

As it happens, while I was writing this another 
flute friend of mine, Adam Walker (ex-Principal 
flute of the LSO) phoned to see which of his new 

flutes I preferred. When telling him about this 
article, he demanded I tell you all he is releasing 
a new CD with his chamber group – The Orsino 
Ensemble. It’s entitled  ‘Belle Epoque, French Music 
for Wind’ and it consists of some Dutilleux, 
Saint Saens and the Debussy I’m about to 
talk about in the following paragraph! Adam, 
is without fear or doubt, one of the greatest 
musicians around - if you’ve never heard him 
please go and have a listen on YouTube. He is 
one of these ‘once in a lifetime’ musicians and 
can make anything sound like liquid gold; I’d 
recommend his Schubert Introduction, Theme 
& Variations on Trockne Blumen recorded at the 
Louvre Auditorium.

Now onto 
Debussy’s 
Premiere 
Rhapsodie. This, 
like the Dutilleux 
was written 
for the Paris 
Conservatoire 
Concours. This 
is where each 
student is given 
the music and has 
24 hours to learn 
it from memory 
and then perform. The competition has been 
going since the end of the 19th century when 
the conservatoire was founded. The Premiere 
Rhapsodie is one of my favourite clarinet pieces 
to perform – it is full of the rich impressionistic 
colours for which we know and love Debussy. 
Swirling piano accompaniment while a serene 
clarinet melody sings above. I last performed 
it at a recital series near Oxford, and while 
rehearsing the pianist and I could hear strange 
noises in the church; being hysterical we 
instantly thought the church was haunted and 
could not concentrate on the rehearsal. The 
truth turned out to be worse than a ghost: the 
sound system of the church was picking up a 
local wedding taking place next door, as the 
recital began, we were interrupted by booming 
moments of ‘Father of the Bride’s speech! 
Sadly, the beautiful atmospheric quality of the 
Debussy was slightly lost among interjections of 
‘and who’d have thought we’d find each other!’ 

Until next time…
Will Slingsby-Duncombe
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In one of my “lockdown conversations” with one of 
the congregation recently, they were surprised to 
find out that I am a fan of George Formby (I’m not 
sure why – their surprise, that is!).  So I have delved 
into the archive of my writing and found this from 
2008…

Having arrived ludicrously early at Euston and, 
therefore, having time to kill, I thought I would 
treat myself to an extortionately expensive vat of 
mocha (I’m not a great coffee drinker, yet there’s 
something wonderful about the mix of coffee 
and chocolate - but I digress..). And vat it was 
- it could easily have sustained a small family!  
Despite the extortionate price it was my entrance 
ticket into comfortable surroundings and a place 
to wait for the 10.30 to Preston.

People-watching has long been a favourite 
pastime of mine, and so I settled down with 
the beverage to survey my surroundings.  I 
first espied a middle-aged bespectacled couple 
(married?) who sat po-faced, scowling and were 
uncommunicative towards each other and the 
outside world.  Maybe they had been deprived 
of their usual lie-in (a luxury not afforded to me 
by my canine companion – I had a dog then).  
There were also a couple of men talking business 
and another, older man working through a 
huge sheaf of papers.  Then the ubiquitous pair 
of Japanese tourists (sans cameras) who - in a 
delightfully multi-cultural irony - were roundly 
rebuked by the young lady who had served my 
mocha for imbibing their own drinks whilst taking 
advantage of the relaxing seats (perhaps they 
had seen the prices of the coffee?)

The highlight, however, for me was the sudden 
and almost surreal appearance of an increasing 
number of young women, all sporting fluffy and 
glittery rabbit ears.  My Sherlock Holmes instinct 
told me that these were ‘hens’ (were they, too, 
destined for Blackpool, that famous ‘hen night’ 
destination?)  I listened to a most enlightening 
(no pun intended) conversation they had about 
teeth whitening, although was disappointed 
not to have been asked to pose with them for a 
photograph (unlike the Police Support Officer) - 
perhaps the combination of my black felt flat cap 
and my beard put them off?

The train journey was singularly uneventful, 
but comfortable and a good chance to have 
the unusual  luxury of reading the Saturday 
newspaper.  Later on, sustenance was provided 
courtesy of an unconsciously alliterative 
combination of (home made) beef baton 
followed by banana.  Within 20 minutes this was 
followed by me alighting at Preston for the local 
connection to Blackpool.

But who did I spy on the same platform just 
a matter of yards away from me?  The reader 
would never guess in a million years, so I will 
put you out of your misery.  Bobby Ball - the 
vertically challenged half of those modern-day 
Vaudevillians, ‘Cannon & Ball’ whom some of you 
of a certain age and disposition may remember.  
In the flesh, he appeared rather more wizened 
than I had expected and looked rather like 
a life size garden gnome in his russet duffle 
coat.  There was, however, something distinctly 
totemic about him as members of the general 
public approached and made obeisance.  Unlike 
many other (minor) celebrities, however, he 
was pleased to speak with them; good on him, I 
thought.  I resisted the opportunity to ask for his 
moniker.  (Bobby Ball has since died – may he 
rest in peace).

On boarding the local connection I have to admit 
that my heart sank, for I was surrounded by 
young lads and girls half my age, the former both 
crew - and half - cut and the latter exposing more 

  ‘With my little ukulele in my hand’ 
  Memories of attending my first George Formby Society Convention
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flesh than is perhaps decent (am I old-fashioned?)  
Surely these young (am I getting old? don’t 
answer that question !) revellers were not fellow 
Formbyites?  Or, worse still, would be on the 
same corridor in my hotel?  Only time would tell...

I dashed for the taxi rank for a conveyance to 
take me in the rain – toot sweet – to my lodgings, 
as I was aware that the proceedings at the Winter 
Gardens had already commenced and I was 
anxious not to miss even a minute of it.  Having 
hastily and unceremoniously dumped my bag at 
the hotel and indicated my preferences for the 
later dinner, I hastened to the Convention.

The proceedings were at the back of the Winter 
Gardens, in the Pavilion, and I knew I was in the 
right place when, as I approached the doors, I 
could hear the unmistakable strains of ‘You can’t 
stop me from dreaming’ (recorded by Formby in 
1937, and originally written, I think, by Teddy 
Wilson).  As I walked in, the hall was packed with 
fellow Formbyites and the atmosphere was, as 
they say in the modern idiom, ‘buzzing’.  I sat 
down and listened to a number of performers, 
backed by a wonderful combo of organ, bass 
guitar and drums, competently playing all sorts 
of known and not so well-known Formby covers, 
including some of my personal favourites such as 
‘Hitting the High Spots’ and ‘I Blew a Little Blast on 
my Whistle’ (with some members of the audience 
blowing such little blasts on the whistles they had 
specially brought with them..)

The wonderful thing about the George Formby 
Society is that it is one big family.  Within five 
minutes I got chatting to Alan the Geordie 
who, within another five minutes, had offered 
me the loan of a uke for me to learn to play 
‘Formby-style’.  He had to go off to a talk on uke 
maintenance at 3pm, so he introduced me to 
Geoff from North Wales with whom I went off 
to have a welcome drink and an opportunity to 
talk Formby and ukes.  The undoubted highlight 
of this tea-time was an impromptu and personal 
performance from the highly-talented Paul Kenny 
(look him up on YouTube for some wonderfully 
technically-adept performances) who played a 
masterful ‘You don’t need a licence for that’ right in 
from of me.  Classic.

Following an induction into some of the finer 
mysteries of the banjolele, I was introduced by 
Geoff to Gladys, who runs the London Branch of 

the George Formby Society (GFS).  The next day 
Gladys gave me my first uke lesson, which was 
an eye-opener.  Even with non-sausage fingers, 
fingering the fret board with my left hand was 
no easy task, although I took to strumming quite 
easily with my right.  Apparently, I am a ‘natural’ 
– although I am a bit put off by the requirement 
of an hour a day’s practice – perhaps this 
project will have to wait until I finish studying 
for this latest degree.  After this hour’s lesson, 
my fingertips were sore and I had a strange 
pins and needles sensation at the tip of my left 
index finger which took a few days to go.  Gladys 
introduced me to another London member, 
Helen, who had won a very nice instrument in 
the GFS raffle a few years ago and was hoping to 
play it in one of the concerts.

The weekend is structured in such a way that 
in the mornings there are ‘free for all’ concerts 
where uke players of all abilities are able to 
take to the stage and usually play two (usually 
Formby) numbers, accompanied by the band 
and, in the case of beginners, a significant 
amount of goodwill and encouragement from 
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the listening audience.  While this is going on, 
there are ‘workshops’ for learning techniques, 
and various stalls selling instruments and 
other Formby paraphernalia.  After a break for 
refreshment, this sort of concert continues until 
about 5pm (which is, I am told, the traditional 
time for ‘tea’ – or dinner, to you and me – in 
Blackpool hotels and B&Bs).  

A couple of hours later on both evenings, a 
Formby film is shown on the big screen – on the 
Saturday, ’I See Ice’ (with the Formby classics ‘In 
My little Snapshot Album’, ‘Oughts and Crosses’, and 
‘Mother What’ll I Do Now’), and on the Sunday, 
‘Bell-Bottom George’ (where he sings ‘Swim, little 
fish’, ‘It serves you right’, ‘If I had a girl like you’, and 
‘Bell-Bottom George’).  After the films are the gala 
concerts, where the numbers are only Formby 
and are, in the main, performed by the most 
adept (and sartorially smart – a requirement) 
artistes.  Both of these concerts lasted until after 
11.30pm and concluded with a ‘thrash’ – that is, 
where lots of performers take to the stage and 
play together.  Believe me, the sight of 35 people 
playing ‘Mr. Wu’s a Window Cleaner Now’ is a sight 
and a sound to behold.  Simply wonderful.

Andy Eastwood, a doyen of the GFS and a 
professional musician (again, look him up on 
Google – the only person to have done music 
finals at Oxford playing a ukulele!) concluded the 
Convention with a rousing rendition of  
‘V for victory’ which was breathtaking.  What a 
weekend!  It certainly ‘turned out nice again’!
Fr Mark

The Reach out team continues to reach 
out with open hands to the people of 
Eastbourne.
 
Thanks to your donations, we collected 
hundreds of Christmas cards ready for 
repurposing and have now prepared 700 
snack packs for distribution to the homeless 
community in Eastbourne. In addition, there 
were around 180 of Yvonne’s fabulous knitted 
Easter Chicks (each enclosing a Cadbury 
Cream Egg) which were given to 40 nursery 
children, the children of the families supported 
by Matthew 25, and to a number of children 
of refugee families in Eastbourne. Every one 
of the children of the families supported in 
Eastbourne and Hastings by FSW were all 
provided with branded Easter Eggs and an 
additional number of these eggs also went 
to other individual children in deprived 
circumstances. 

We’ve been promoting the ‘Spring Hopes 
Eternal’ drive to put pictures of flowers and 
spring in windows to provide a bit of cheer 
while the pandemic continues to affect our 
lives. 

In January when we left the EU, the 
requirement for VAT tax on feminine hygiene 
products was finally removed. Something 
like 10% of teenage girls report having been 
unable to afford sanitary products at some 
point and one in seven have had to borrow 
from other girls. In March we had a particular 
drive to help reduce this very real problem 
of ‘period poverty’ by making school heads 
preparing to return to classroom lessons 
aware of the government scheme to provide 
free items to school girls when they’re needed 
(only 40% of schools had taken up this offer) 
and people donated products to the hygiene 
bank for distribution to local women who 
might otherwise have to go without because 
of the cost. 

We are looking forward to participating in the 
sunflower competition and to being together 
in person once again, when restrictions allows. 
Thank you to everyone for your enormous 
generosity and support for our community. 

REACHING OUT
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Residential care  •  Dementia care  •  Respite breaks

Mortain Place is more than a care home. It’s a family home. 

A friendly home. Your home. A home that provides tailored care, 

beautiful environments and choice in every meal or activity.

A place that celebrates the little things that 

mean everything – morning, noon and night.

Visit us anytime for friendly advice and to look around. 

Call: 01323 306 598
Pevensey Bay Road, Eastbourne, BN23 6JF

www.barchester.com

Celebrating Life
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I don’t know about you but I am a great 
fan of the television historian, Lucy 
Worsley.  I have just watched a couple of 
her documentaries.  I didn’t realise that 
she was the curator at the great palaces of 
The Tower of London, Hampton Court and 
Kensington.  The history surrounding these 
great buildings is of course fascinating but 
it did get me thinking about the similarities 
that we are facing now and those existing 
during the times of the Tudors.  

We are all familiar, I 
am sure, with the story 
of Henry VIII and Anne 
Boleyn, the break with 
Rome and the dissolution 
of the monasteries. What 
perhaps is not so well 

known is that persecution did not just stop with 
whether one was a catholic or a protestant it 
also extended to the music associated with the 
two faiths.  Caught singing the mass in Latin 
in Henry’s time would almost certainly result 
in a horrible public execution – I will spare 
the details for the faint of heart.  And as for 
bloody Mary… well, anyone that did not follow 
Rome was treated with equal cruelty – over two 
hundred burnings and goodness knows what 
to how many others!  I’m always interested that 
Henry never actually really turned his back on 
the ‘true’ faith, it was just inconvenient for him 
that Pope Clement wouldn’t go along with his 
plans for divorce and his marriage to Anne.  

So what has any of this got to do with the 
organist?  Where has he gone?

Well, I am not suggesting that I am about to be 
hanged, drawn and quartered or burned at the 
stake (although am quite sure that there are 
many who might be sorely tempted to have 
a go), it did get me to thinking that we are in 
a kind of similar situation.  The fact is that I 
and my musical colleagues up and down the 
country, along with their choirs, are not allowed 
to indulge in the one activity that makes us get 
out of bed in the morning; at least not without 
the prospect of severe sanction for us and the 
churches with which we are involved.  So these 
last twelve months have been really difficult 
for us and I am delighted that there is a light 
at the end of the tunnel.  But we are not there 
yet.  I do not propose to call the choir back until 
after the June 21st date, indicated by the Prime 
Minister when Covid restrictions will be lifted.  
I appreciate that it’s still a long way off but I 
am not prepared to put myself and the choir 
members through the hit to morale caused by 
the stop-start of another potential pause in our 
work. 

I have already had pleading messages from 
some choir members, but I am afraid that 
I must ask you to be patient for just a little 
while longer.  There will be other Easters and 
Pentecosts to celebrate in years to come.

That said, the solo concert series will be 
starting again on Monday, 17th May at 1.00pm.  
Lawrence Gillians (baritone) will be coming to 
sing for us. Do make a note in your diaries and 
come and support him. Social distancing rules 
and mask wearing will of course still apply so I 
doubt there will be coffee and biscuits.  Look out 
for the series of concerts booked for this year 
which you will find at the back of the church. 

You will note that these concerts are either for 
solo or small groups.  I do not propose to hold 
any large scale events in the church until next 
year.  Sadly this means that there will be no 
Christmas Gala this year but we will be back in 
2022 with all guns blazing.

So, as they say: one more heave.  We are nearly 
there.
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I started travelling more adventurously, in 
the holidays, when I was a student. Due to 
lack of funds, myself and other friends had 
several hitch hiking trips around various 
parts of Europe, staying in Youth hostels, 
sleeping on beaches and occasionally on a 
park bench.  On one of these trips, I hitch 
hiked through Yugoslavia, as it then was, 
having reached Dubrovnik, I wondered what 
it would be like to get into Albania.  At the 
time it was not possible as the regime was 
very austere, and visas were required.

When I started work and was able to afford 
to travel a bit more, I found a trip to Albania.  
Only a small group could travel, and a group 
visa was required.  I got a place, there were 28 
of us.  We flew to Belgrade and then changed 
planes.  The airport at Tirane, in Albania, only 
had 2 flights a week and was too small to take 
the larger planes.  We got on a 30 seater, turbo 
prop plane, which felt a bit like it was powered 
by an elastic band.  Apart from our tour group 
the only other passenger was the Swedish 
ambassador to Yugoslavia, who was going for 
talks about trading in Albania.  The landing at 
Tirane was quite an experience.  The plane 
came down very low over the sea before landing 

as the airport was very close to the coast.  It is 
a very mountainous country so there is very 
little flat land.  I was fascinated to see to people 
cultivating crops right up to the sides of the 
runway.  The runway was rather lumpy, and the 
plane bounced to a halt.

When leaving the plane, I was a bit unnerved 
to see several armed guards at the bottom of 
the steps, waiting to escort us to the airport 
building.   The building appeared to be a large 
garden shed.  Every single piece of luggage 
from the hold, and all of our hand luggage was 
searched.  All written material, considered to 

A 1970s peek behind the Iron 
Curtain – travels in a hardline 
Communist Country
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be subversive was confiscated.  This included 
newspapers, magazines or books.  We were 
given a card to fill in about our 
stay and a declaration about 
whether we carrying any guns or 
refrigerators !  We were eventually 
taken to our hotel in Durres on 
the coast.  The setting was lovely 
on the beach.  The hotel was built 
in a Soviet style, and looked a bit 
like a barracks, but was clean and 
reasonably comfortable.  On the 
front of the hotel was a huge picture, 
about 30 foot high, of Enver Hoxha, 
the leader of the country.  We later 
discovered that though we could use 
the beach freely, the hotel and the 
grounds and the beach were fenced 
off and we could not move outside this 
area without a tour guide and our group visa.

On the first day we went into Tirane with the 
guide and had a walk around.  We must have 
presented as a bit of a curiosity, as several locals 
came up to us and had a close look.  Tirane 
had some older properties, but here were a 
lot of buildings which looked rather austere 
and not very well built.  When we travelled out 
into the countryside, the scenery was stunning.  
Mountains everywhere.  The coach driver was 
very skilled, fortunately, as there were very few 
made up roads and going around hairpin bends 
on a dirt road was a bit scary at times.  The views 
from the top of the mountains were spectacular.  
On one occasion we were admiring a view 
when I spotted a very large billboard with what 
appeared to be a slogan on it.  I asked the guide 
what it said.  She said it was “glory to the people’s 
party of Albania”.  It was not clear why it had 
been placed in this location as there was nobody 
there apart form a few sheep wandering about.  
The sheep did not appear to have any interest in 
the slogan.

During the trip we also visited the copper wire 
factory, the Mao Tse-tung knitwear factory 
and a dyeing plant.  I am not technically 
or mechanically minded, but most of the 
machinery in these factories looked rather old 
and had Chinese writing on it.  I assume it had 
been either given or discarded by China.

I was a bit disappointed that were not able to 
talk to local people, I wondered how they viewed

the rest of the world from this very closed 
society. The tour guide, Besa, was happy to 
talk to us but seemed guarded about what she 
could say.   She had studied English literature at 
university and said that she had read some of 
the English classics.  I had a copy of ‘Jane Eyre’, 
which I had been reading on the plane.  It had 
not been confiscated, probably because it did 
not have pictures in it.  I asked Besa if she would 
like to have it, she was thrilled, and it felt like I 
had given her the Crown jewels.

When we caught the plane back to Belgrade, the 
Swedish ambassador was on it with us.  He said 
that he had only seen the inside of his hotel and 
the offices where the talks took place.  He was 
collected each day in an armoured car and had 
not been allowed to walk around on his own.

I have watched with interest since the 
Communist states collapsed.  Albania is in a 
poor economic state.  Their manufacturing 
industries were out of date and not making 
anything which they could trade on the world 
market.  It is a small country, about the size of 
Wales in area.  Sadly, it seems that drugs have 
taken over.  I would like to go back someday.  
I wondered if they should concentrate on 
building the tourist industry and use the 
stunning scenery.  I am sure that it would need 
a large investment.  It must be a very difficult 
adjustment to transition from a closed austere 
society to an alien globalised world.

Margaret Baron



18

Concerts  
for 2021 
May - December

Good News!  At last, as of the  
3rd May, we are able to restart 
our concerts at St Saviour’s. 

Our first Concert will be a recital by 
the Baritone Lawrence Gillians.

This will be on 17th May at 1.00pm

All current Covid-19 safety regulations 
will be in place and strictly adhered to 
for each performance.

(Concert leaflets will be available shortly)

The 2021 Concert 
season is about  
to begin!
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A Clucking success…
           …and Clucking Marvellous! 
Little did Bill or I think that knitting Easter chicks would be so productive. Our target was 
48 so that they could be distributed to people who would be on their own for Easter.   
The ladies in St. Saviours have achieved so many more, 256 in total at last count.

This means we have been able to distribute to The Matthew 25 Mission, St Elizabeth’s children’s 
group, The Women’s Refuge for East Sussex, the Sea DEEP dementia project as well as others 
who might be alone this Easter.

This, to Bill and me is what outreach work is all about, working together for others in need.  
So a huge thank you to everyone involved with this project.

Bill and Yvonne
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 An Alternative Flower Festival
Saturday 31st July
Open to everybody

No fresh flowers are to be used.

Free to enter
The object is to use arts and crafts to make 
each display.

Also, the best dressed vegetable will run 
alongside the arts and craft flowers.

The displays, depending on how many to be 
brought to St Saviour’s by 11am on the day.

Refreshments, light lunches and or afternoon 
tea will be available to purchase.

stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk St Saviour’s Church   South Street   Eastbourne
Registered Charity No 1131420

 An Alternative Flower Festival
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All Saints Edingthorpe –
Siegried Sassoon’s ‘little church on a hill’

The small village of Edingthorpe is located 
just a few miles from the Norfolk coast. All 
Saint’s church seems left alone, apart from 
the village, as if it wanted some privacy! 
The church is fairly unremarkable on the 
exterior; it has a traditional rounded tower, 
so often found in Norfolk and Suffolk. The 
bottom section is likely to be late Saxon, 
with the upper levels dating from the 
medieval period.

The exterior may be plain, but the interior is a 
delight. Though small and by most standards 
quite simple, the church has a wealth of 
interesting remains. The most unusual of these 
is readily apparent upon entry; on the wall above 
the font is a tattered and worn door. This is the 
“Paston Door”, thought to be 12th century.

The plastered walls boast a series of medieval 
wall paintings, probably from the 14th century. 
Though much is worn, the faces of some figures 
are very well preserved. The rood screen is a 
delight.  It is small, but the circular tracery is 
very well done.

The tracery has been repainted in places, but 
the 12 painted figures in niches either side of the 
chancel arch appear original. There are small, 
round holes in the screen; these are traditionally 
held to be bullet holes from shots fired by 
Cromwell’s men during the English Civil War.

The church has remained largely unchanged, a 
fact noted with approval by the Great War poet 
Siegfried Sassoon, who spent childhood holidays 
in Edingthorpe, and visited again in the 1930s.
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Hello Darlings

A very Happy Easter to you all.

Oh dear I sound just like HM The Queen.
We edge nearer to easing of restrictions and it’s 
nice to have readers and intercessors back at 
Mass - all observing the necessary regulations.

The difficulty you face when writing this on 
the first day of Spring is that you can’t really 
comment on Holy Week because it hasn’t 
happened, but I’m sure it went well.

I must say hello to my followers in Australia.  
You are about to enter Autumn.  I only wish we 
had your temperatures.

The lock down here is a pain as it’s still too cold 
to sit out in the garden and the four walls get 
more and more depressing.

At least we can go for a walk.  My friends 
Christine and Phyllis in Normandy have just 
been hit by a third wave of the virus and are 
in strict lockdown.  Curfew every night and 
having to carry documentation if travelling any 
distance.  We should count ourselves lucky.  
I’m waiting for my 2nd Jab. Can’t come soon 
enough.

I’m so sorry to learn of the passing of Sylvia 
Dwyer recently.  She had  been unwell for some 
time and had been sorely missed having been 
a daily attendant at mass for some years.  May 
she rest in peace.

It’s nice to see Sue Metcalfe back in church and 
near to the front instead of being hidden in the 
corner.

I mentioned the Dean of Canterbury last month 
and his daily Morning Prayer streams.

Red Nose Day he appeared with Red Nose and 
antlers which he removed before commencing I 
might add.

Neil Clarke who is currently on a sponsored 
Lenten alcohol fast has just telephoned.  When 
I said that I was writing this he said ‘make it 
funny’.  Hm!

Last time I mentioned 
the effects of catnip on 
my ageing cat – she’s 
very photogenic. Shame 
I can’t mix it with her 
worming treatment.  
She has sulked big 
time since it was 
administered by me 
virtually pinning her to 
the ground.  She shot 
off afterwards about 
60mph into the garden.  
I found her later on in 
the wardrobe.  I sure all 
cat owners will have the 
same experiences.

Let’s hope that on 21st June we really CAN 
remove the remaining restrictions and on 
Sunday 27th meet for coffee or something 
stronger after Mass in the hall once more.

It’s my birthday on the day before (20th) so I 
shall delay the celebrations to the following day. 
Last year I sat all alone with my gin bottle in the 
warm sun.

I can’t wait to see what Will has written this 
month in his fascinating music column.  
Hopefully he will be able to give his long awaited 
clarinet recital in church later in the summer.

Do you think we should have a monthly movie 
column concentrating on the classic films of the 
1940’s and 50’s?

One of my friends recently moved here from 
Somerset and is a walking encyclopaedia on 
the period. Length of film, year of release, ratio. 
Leslie Welch the memory man reincarnated.

On that thought it’s time for me to sign off.

Once again Happy Easter.

Chin Chin
Kitty xx
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Dates for your Diary April 2021
Thur 1 8pm   MAUNDY THURSDAY
             Solemn Mass of the Lord’s Supper, Washing of Feet,
             Procession to the Altar of Repose and Watch until Midnight  
Fri 2 2pm   GOOD FRIDAY – Liturgy of the Day  

Sat 3 7.30pm HOLY SATURDAY – The Paschal Vigil and First Mass of Easter  
Sun 4 09.00am Mass  EASTER SUNDAY  
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon  5 10.30am Mass  Easter Monday  
Tues 6 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament    
  12 noon Mass  Easter Tuesday  
Wed 7 10.30am Mass  Easter Wednesday  
Thur 8 10.30am Mass  Easter Thursday  
Fri 9 12 noon Mass  Easter Friday (Sylvia Dwyer Requiem Mass and Funeral)  
Sat 10 10.00am Mass  Easter Saturday 
Sun 11 09.00am Mass  Divine Mercy Sunday (The Second Sunday of Easter)  
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 12 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria  
Tues 13 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament   
  12 noon Mass  Easter Feria  
Wed 14 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria   
Thur 15 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria  
Fri 16 12 noon Mass  Easter Feria  
Sat 17 10.00am Mass  Easter Feria  
Sun 18 09.00am Mass  The Third Sunday of Easter  
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 19 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria  
Tues 20 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament      
  12 noon Mass  Easter Feria  
Wed 21 10.30am Mass  S. Anselm of Canterbury Bp. Dr.  
Thur 22 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria   
Fri 23 12 noon Mass (Sung)  S. GEORGE M.  
Sat 24 10.00am Mass  Easter Feria  
Sun 25 09.00am Mass  The Fourth Sunday of Easter  
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 26 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria  
Tues 27 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament  
  12 noon Mass  Easter Feria  
Wed 28 10.30am Mass  Easter Feria  
Thur 29 10.30am Mass  S. Catherine of Siena V. Dr.  
Fri 30 12 noon Mass  Easter Feria  
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THE DIRECTORY
Church Officers       Telephone
Vicar Fr Mark McAulay SSC (Fr Mark’s rest day is a Monday) 01323 722317 
 The Vicarage  Spencer Road  Eastbourne  BN21 4PA  

Curate Fr Thomas Crowley (Fr Thomas’ rest day is a Friday) 749630 
 Flat 4 Courland 19 Grange Road Eastbourne BN21 4HA 
 father.thomas@yahoo.com

Hon Associate Clergy Fr Anthony Fiddian-Green MA, Cert Ed 381796
 Canon Richard Harper SSC 733927 
 Canon Robert Fayers SSC 07706 067496  
 Fr Paul Christian SSC 460905  

Churchwardens  Mrs Pauline Fella 656346 
 Mr Keith Metcalfe 645145
Deputy Churchwardens Mrs Rosemarie Emery 431283
 Mr Tony Sharley 645682 

Secretary PCC Mrs Judy Grundy  720577
Treasurer  Miss Mary Delves  735410
Chair of Finance Mrs Beverley Thorp 491574
 
 
Other Officers  
Director of Music  Mr Paul Collins  647969 

Parish Hospital Contact  Vacancy 

Car Park Manager / 100 Club Mr Steve Gilbert  469078

Acting Church Hall Manager Mrs Pauline Fella 656346

Safeguarding Officer Mrs Yvonne Dyer 07702 199844

Electoral Roll Officer Mrs Susan Metcalfe 645145

Deanery Synod  Miss Mary Delves, Mrs Isobel Nugent, Mr Tony Sharley

Librarian  Vacancy  

Open Church Mr Roger Ellis 649896

Flower Arranging  Mrs Yvonne Dyer and Team   07702 199844

Church Grounds   Mrs Diana Dean, Ms Megan Humphreys,  
 Mrs Lynette Newman, Mr Ross Piper

Events Coordinators Mrs Rosemary Emery and Mrs Yvonne Dyer 01323 431283 / 07702 199844

Church Cleaning Mr Tony and Mrs Pam Sharley 645682 

Webmaster / Magazine / Publicity Mr Paul Fella  07572 417350

Church Office Answerphone    729702 
 
Church Organisations   
Book Group   Vacancy 

Reach Out Team Ms Ruth Figgest  729702

Family Support Work  Mr Robert Ascott  728892

Chat-Stop Rev Anthony Fiddian-Green 381796

Guild of All Souls  Mr Neil Clarke 07759 940832

Our Lady of Walsingham / CBS Miss Mary Delves  735410

Mission to Seafarers Mrs Isobel Nugent  725796

Additional Curates Society Mr Roger Emery 431283 


