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CURRENT SERVICES AT ST PAUL’S CHURCH 

As Coronavirus Restrictions change, we will gradually be 
restarting Church Services – please check our website, 
Facebook page or noticeboard for latest information 

SUNDAYS 

10am Parish Communion 

In church and on line As we have limited numbers in the 
church building, we ask people to book ahead! To attend 
please call the Parish Office for the Booking Number. This 
service will also be livestreamed on our Facebook page: 
facebook.com/stpaulsstockingford 

8pm Compline (Night Prayer) Livestreamed on our 
Facebook page 

WEDNESDAYS 

10am Service of Readings and Prayers Live streamed 
from our Facebook page 

For Baptism & Marriage arrangements please call the Parish 
Office on 024 7632 5359. 

WANTED - OLD FRUIT! 

With autumn rapidly approaching and it being the season of 
mellow fruitfulness can I ask if readers of the magazine 
with any surplus fruit, apples, pears or soft fruit let me 
have them so that I can convert them  into wine. Of course 
a bottle of the finished product will be gratefully given as a 
thank you. I will be willing to collect. My phone numbers are: 

Home:  01827 713 409  Mobile:  07555 985 187 

Very many thanks - 'cheers' - John Pettifor  
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VICAR’S LETTER 

Take heart, for I have overcome the world… John 16.33 

T 
his month, the Diocese of Coventry launch 
something called “Take heart”. It is a 
movement of love and encouragement 
designed to bring hope in confusing and 
troubled times. This is inspired by the verse 

above from John’s gospel. 

Jesus says these words during a conversation with his disciples, during 
his last days with them before his arrest, crucifixion and death. These 
followers have devoted their lives to him and his teaching. They really 
believe he is something special. But he knows they are going to see 
him suffer and die. He knows that he will not be with them much 
longer and they will be left to carry on his mission. He warns them of 
what is to come, and finishes with these words: in this world you will 
have trouble, but take heart for I have overcome the world! 

Take heart is sometimes translated “be strong” or “have courage”. 
Indeed, the word for courage comes from the French word for heart. 
Courage is not a denial of difficulty nor forgetful of fear. Rather, in 
the face of difficulty and fears, it keeps striving, keeps hoping, keeps 
fighting for its cause. I love a quote by Mary Anne Radmacher which 
says: “Courage does not always roar. Sometimes courage is the quiet 
voice at the end of the day, saying ‘I will try again tomorrow’.” 

Like the first disciples, we will know difficulties. We will face heartache and 
tasks that seem to be too big for us. But to us too, Jesus says “Take heart, for 
I have overcome the world.” For he has. In his death and resurrection, Jesus 
broke the power of death and sin. There is always hope and always love 
because of him. It is in that hope and love that we continue in the work God 
has put before us, sharing God’s love with the world. 

As part of Take Heart, people across the Diocese with be sharing 
encouragement with friends and neighbours. Perhaps you could write a note 
to help someone going through a tough time. Maybe you could make a heart 
from something and gift it to someone who needs a bit of hope and cheer. 
Why not spend some time pondering these words of Jesus this month, and 
then use them to encourage others you meet. 

Blessings, 

Kate 
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GEORGE ELIOT WREATH-LAYING  

JUNE 28, 2020 

T 
he GE wreath-laying ceremony this year was a rather discrete 

event, in view of the Government advice about huge crowds and 

anti-social behaviour. Despite that, about 15 members of the 

Fellowship went to the memorial stone in the George Eliot 

Memorial Gardens in town. 

We all know that when looking for an 

appropriate quotation in life, the best 

thing to do is to turn to George Eliot. 

Her wisdom guarantees sensible or 

emotionally intelligent words. 

There was a short reflection by Sheila 

Woolf about how the characters from 

Eliot’s Middlemarch would react today. 

“The most obvious quotation which 

springs immediately to mind is in 

celebration of those who have stepped 

up to the mark to help their fellow 

human beings, "that the growing good of 

the world is partly dependent on 

unhistoric acts" -the closing paragraph of 

Middlemarch. We have certainly seen that "things are not so ill with you and 

me as they might have been...half owing to the number who lived faithfully a 

hidden life "...the people, perhaps, we have applauded on Thursday nights, 

the nurses, doctors, delivery drivers, supermarket worker, van drivers and so 

on. 

So, in celebration of Dorothea Brooke, here are a few thoughts... 

Lydgate, of course, would be desperately searching for a vaccine 

Rosamund would be lamenting the lack of social activity, and sighing over 

the difficulty in getting a Waitrose delivery. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Fred, too, would be listless, and resenting lockdown and perhaps finding 

covert means to break it 

Bulstrode might be considering how to profit from the PPE- provision 

situation 

Casaubon would be voluntarily shielding, clothing himself from head to foot 

in protective clothing 

Sir James would be gloomily poring over the demise of the stock market 

Farebrother would be learning, slowly, how to put together zoom services 

Brooke would religiously watch each evening's Coronavirus Daily Update, 

and find himself agreeing first with ministerial declarations and then with 

journalists' challenges until he had no idea what to think 

Ladislaw would set up an online artists' collective 

Mary Garth would volunteer immediately to do whatever she could for the 

community, before returning home to make superb sourdough 

And Dorothea would organise, quietly and efficiently, and do great good for 

those in need. "The effect of her being on those around her" would be great, 

whilst remaining "hidden." 

Thank goodness for the Dorotheas of 2020.” 

Sue and John Cutts 

(George Eliot Wreath-laying ~ Continued from page 4) 

WELL DONE! 

Jayne and Neil  Seagrave  would like to congratulate  
Andrew  on graduating  from the University  of 
Wolverhampton  with a 2:1 in 
Musical theatre after four years 
hard work ( and partying!!) 

Well done!! 
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Picture 6 
Picture 6b 

Picture 7 

WILDLIFE WATCH – September 2020  

I 
n last month’s Wildlife Watch I mentioned the blackbird’s nest exposed when 
the string holding back a vine broke.  A week or two later, David went to make 
the vine more secure (the immediate repairs having been done uber-fast so as 
not to upset the young birds or drive away the parents).  On approaching, a bird 

flew from the bush, and he saw the same nest now had 4 more eggs in it.  Repairs 
were put on hold for the duration but a few days later, the nest was empty – it must 
have been predated; we suspected the parent  birds were pushing their luck!  

On 7 July I saw a thrush drinking from the bird bath – the first one I’ve ever seen in 
the 10+ years we’ve had this garden.  Its plumage was in great condition and I hoped 
to see it again, but it hasn’t reappeared.  I only ever saw two at our previous house – 
a mum with a very dim baby who took about 4 days to master flight.  I had to close 
the gate to our shared drive and put a note on it , so that people driving through 
could take avoiding action, as it lurched about with little control, pursued by mum 
with enticing snacks.  I do not discourage snails in wild areas of my garden (the 
newts keep them under control by eating their eggs and hatchlings in the more 
civilised bits) in the hope of attracting thrushes, and getting a ‘thrushes anvil’ - so far 
with not much success.   

The beautiful distinctive yellow and green frog in the photo is 
one I’ve regularly found while watering the garden over the last 
3 years.  It had developed from a hatchling to a slender creature 
with a body about 1.5” long when I last saw it in autumn 2019, 
so I thought it was male. SHE reappeared last week and I have 
now seen her twice - she is broad and beautiful and the shape  
and size-change reveal her gender; she will probably breed next 
spring.  I hope she doesn’t  lay in my ponds as the newts and 
leeches eat all the spawn and I’ve had little success transferring 
it to small temporary ponds.   

On August 8th, I saw one of this year’s frog hatchlings on the path round Ensor’s 
Pool.  It is now twice the size of those we saw on 20th June, on the path in vast 
numbers, so many that you had to step carefully to avoid treading on them, and we 
veered away from the pool to avoid accidentally harming them.  If there is a hot, dry 
spell when they are ready to leave the pond,  they will stay in the water longer and 
the numbers build up quickly.  Then on a cool damp day, they all go together.  The 
most impressive exodus of this type we saw when we lived near Stockton-on-Tees.  
The pool in question had been polluted by too much organic matter, stripping the 
oxygen from the water and so killing most of the many things that eat tadpoles – 
dragon fly larvae, fish etc; anything with gills suffocated.  However, the pollution 
didn’t kill  the tadpoles, either because they were more resistant to it, or  more likely 
because they had developed far enough to have lungs, and so come up to breathe air.  
Amphibians survive better than most creatures in stagnant water. The lack of 
predators meant huge numbers survived, it was a hot dry summer, and they left the 
pond in such numbers you really couldn’t move forward through them and had to 
retrace your steps.  They leave the pond when they are the size of the nail of your 
little finger and within a day or two have all dispersed. 

(Continued on page 7) 



Contribute at magazine@stpaulsstockingford.org.uk 

St Paul’s Stockingford Parish Magazine ~ Page 7 

As one’s life changes, one’s interests change.  Lacking the sharpness of vision to 
identify moving birds and butterflies, I’m tending to become interested in things that 
move less. This began when I had small children – a keen botanist-friend pointed out 
that the plants stayed in the same place so when the children had distracted me in 
mid-identification, I could go back and find them again!  Now I’m beginning to look 
at moths.  There are thousands of species so trying to identify one can be a big 
challenge. We get quite a few different species resting for the day on our white front 
door, under the security light, which attracts them at night.  I have a good, detailed 
book on moths but there are thousands of species, so it’s hard to identify them 
individually.  I recently discovered that, while butterflies wait for the sun to warm 
them up enough to fly and can then fly all day, moths have to warm up their wing 
muscles by ‘shivering’ so stay relatively still for up to 20 seconds before taking off, 
plenty of time to take a photo.  So I plan to build a moth trap, which collects moths 
during the night and then the next morning I can photograph them before release.  It 
should be easier and more fun to identify a few from a lot of photos than an 
individual one in a whole book of possibilities.  I’m awaiting the arrival of a reptile 
light which will provide visible and UV light.  Apparently they mistake this for the 
moon, fly towards it, go down a funnel and end up among egg trays in a bin below 
for the night.  More on this next month, hopefully.  

The hottest day of the year so far saw us digging up, moving and planting apple trees – 
like you do! .  You may remember my apple tree saga –  bought 2 cheap apple trees from 
Aldi or Lidl, one labelled Cox, the other Bramley.  Fast forward a few years till both have 
fruited – both Braeburns – not my favourites.   One is a better cropper than the other, due 
to a position further from other trees.  There is no room for another tree in the lawn (the 
mowing executive has threatened to withdraw his labour if I make the job any more 
complicated!). Well, my favourite nursery (Kings Hill near Coventry, which employs 
mainly people with learning difficulties, sells hanging baskets and boards them when you 
go on holiday and has really good plants, many home-grown) sent an e-mail to say they 
had stocks of several apple tree varieties – including Cox and Bramley – which had been 
seeded with mistletoe.  I’ve tried lots of times to get mistletoe to grow on my trees – it is 
quite an unusual parasite in that it only takes water and salts from its host, it’s green so 
makes its own sugars etc by photosynthesis.  Because of this it does little harm to the tree 
it grows on, unless it is left unpruned for many years, when its weight breaks branches.  
Temptation proved too much - I bought one! - a Bramley, which had  2 apples on it as 
well as a fine little mistletoe plant.  We removed the less fruitful Braeburn, complete with 
its 2 or 3 apples, stuck it in a tub and delivered it to friends building up a small orchard, 
and found a slightly better site in our lawn for the Bramley, a couple of feet from the one 
we removed.  The hole in the lawn will soon grow over with a bit of grass seed, water and 
protection from the birds, and I should soon have home grown cooking apples, and 
mistletoe as a bonus!  The best laid plans …..! 

Marion Griffiths 

(WILDLIFE WATCH ~ Continued from page 6) 

Found a nice quote from Mark Twain in the Bishop’s new book ‘Turned by Divine 
book – ‘It ain’t the parts of the bible I don’t understand that bother me, it’s the 
parts that I do’. 
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KATHLEEN LUCY ANNE NORTON  
(nee Sidwell) born 13 November 1925 

Some things that have happened locally during Kathleen Lucy Anne’s years 
in Nuneaton.  Lots of interesting facts have been submitted from 1925 – 
2005.  These will be published in the magazine in ‘bite size’ chunks.   

1943: 

Coal gas tar leaked from the Gas Works via the Wash Brook into 
the River Anker causing considerable pollution. 

1944: 

There was an enormous accidental explosion at an RAF bomb 
store at RAF Fauld, near Burton-on-Trent, said to be a blast bigger 
than the atomic bombs which fell on Hiroshima and Nagasaki in 
Japan. The blast and flash were felt in Nuneaton. 

1945: 

7 May – VE Day.  Great celebrations and street parties in 
Nuneaton. 

By 1945 of the 13,644 houses in the Borough of which 10,485 
were damaged, 380 were totally destroyed, oer 10,000 received 
emergency repairs.  131 people had been killed, 229 were injured.  
291 high explosive bombs dropped on the town. 

1946: 

Tubby’s Taxis started 

The Intalok Co Ltd started operations from premises in Leicester 
Road, Nuneaton.  They made springs for beds. 

Haunchwood Brick & Tile No 2 Yard closed in Heath End Road. 

1947: 

Nuneaton twinned with Roanne. 

1948: 

Field Marshall Montgomery unveiled the war memorial to fallen 
Nuneaton men in Riversley Park. 
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DWYERS REWIRES 
(Find us on Facebook) 

Robert Dwyer 

Electrician 
Call for a free quote on any electrical work you need doing including 

complete rewires! 

T: 024 7592 1969 

M: 07570 542 456 

E: dwyersrewires@outlook.com 

Established 1986 

DEVALL & SON 
NUNEATON 

Family Funeral Directors & Monumental Masons 

 

 

 

 

 

When you’re ready call us for more information on 024 7637 5665 

1-2 Wembrook House 

The Green  

Attleborough 

NUNEATON 

CV11 4FJ 

 Memorials 

 Pre-paid Funeral Plans 

 Floristry Service 

 Catering 

 Jaguar Fleet 

 Bereavement Support 
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ADVENTURES WITH MY WICKELFISCH 

W 
e were overjoyed when finally we were able to book flights to 

Basel, Switzerland with no need to quarantine (or so we thought!!), 

so we could visit our recently emigrated son, Oliver. Always 

interested in immersing ourselves in local culture, we asked Oliver 

what local specialities awaited us. He told us that a really popular pastime in Basel 

was to swim downstream along the Rhine with your dry clothes floating in a bag 

behind you. Yeah, right! Thanks, but no tha….. 

Fast forward a few weeks and I find myself on the banks of the Rhine, stuffing my 

clothes in my Wickelfisch (for that is the name of 

the keep-everything-dry bag) and preparing to 

launch myself into the water. Swimwear is 

optional, but fear not, gentle reader, there are no 

photos accompanying this article! I’m not usually 

a great fan of swimming, avoiding where possible 

the horrid soup of unwashed bodies and discarded 

corn plasters on offer at public baths. However, 

this was something quite different… 

Temperatures had been consistently in the 30s, so imagine the bliss of entering the 

pleasantly cool waters, newly melted from the Alps. The idea is to swim out from 

the bank, with dozens of others, and catch the current, which will then sweep you 

along at faster than walking pace. You can either swim with the current or just float. 

It’s a very odd feeling. All along the bank there are little stony beaches and steps 

where you can climb out.  

The trick is to calculate your trajectory so you end up at a place where you can 

nonchalantly exit the water. Or, you can miscalculate as I did, and end up tangled in 

fibrous riverweed next to some rocks. Eeek! Luckily Oliver rescued me. Boats, 

large and small, also use the river at varying speeds, so the experience was not as 

relaxing and carefree as I’d hoped! Nevertheless, it was a unique activity, my 

Wickelfisch performed perfectly and I earned my Aperol Spritz on the bank! 

I decided to leave my Wickelfisch behind in Basel 

as I don’t think Nuneaton is ready for the sight of 

me bobbing along the river Anker. Also, maybe the 

next visitor to Basel will be grateful for the loan of a 

Wickelfisch along with a warm welcome! 

Julia Gazeley 



Contribute at magazine@stpaulsstockingford.org.uk 

St Paul’s Stockingford Parish Magazine ~ Page 11 

 

 

 

 

 

 

‘Let our family help yours’ 

Available 24 hours 

Horse Drawn Hearse 

Jaguar Fleet 

Rolls Royce Fleet 

On site Catering 

Avenue Road 

Nuneaton 

Warwickshire 

CV11 4JT 

Telephone:  024 7638 2124 

Email:  wsmithsons@btconnect.com 

 

 



Contribute at magazine@stpaulsstockingford.org.uk 

St Paul’s Stockingford Parish Magazine ~ Page 12 

 

STOCKINGFORD 

COMMUNITY CENTRE 
Telephone: 024 7638 8508 
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MORE COFFEE AND CHAT  - Friday, 18 September 

O 
n Friday, 21 August a good time was had by 16 guests, and 

money raised for church funds thanks to very generous 

donations.  This despite having to reduce the number of people 

per session from the 8 guests envisaged to 4 guests, so as to 

comply with government guidelines.  You break the law if more than 30 

attend but the maximum for a private garden, however large is 6, including 

hosts.  It’s quite different for commercial venues.  

As we’d ordered sufficient biscuits for 10 guests per session, and we filled 

all the places available, we’ve decided to do it again, in the same way next 

month.  We hope that the cabaret will be different – David fixing the 

bending and buckling old gazebos in a howling gale was a highpoint, but 

we’d rather not have a repeat performance.  A new gazebo which will bolt to 

the house wall is on order (we need it for folk festivals and other purposes) 

and we hope it will arrive on time or the weather will be more congenial.  If 

not, one gazebo survived and we have umbrellas!  

Four sessions again -  of forty-five minutes each -  at 10am, noon, 2pm and 4 pm – 

social distancing observed throughout, no overlapping sessions, drinks specified in 

advance and served at your seat  by sanitised, and masked host – on trays so she 

doesn’t touch the cups - ,  biscuits in individual packets, seats kept to the individual 

concerned, and liberal sanitisation before and between sessions of anything that 

might have been touched.  There’s a sanitized loo available, too.  There is plenty of 

room to wander round the garden if that is your pleasure;  all we ask is that you keep 

your distance from other guests and  don’t sit in on somebody else’s chair.  You can 

even bring your own chair and refreshments and wear a mask at any time.  

Suggested donation to church funds £1.50 per person. We make it as safe as we 

possibly can, so do come if you feel comfortable with the concept and would like to 

meet up.  Book with friends if you like, or take pot luck on your fellows – David and 

I are the only constants.   

The address is 178 Heath End Road (hospital end) – the old Chilver’s Coton Post 

Office .  There is ample parking on an in and out drive.  You need to book – 

wild.acre@btinternet.com  or by phone on 02476 341250 – I’ll get back to you to 

confirm a time.  

Looking forward to seeing you, 

Marian 
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A MESSAGE FROM TRAIDCRAFT 

A 
t Traidcraft, we are passionate about environmental 

justice, which is why we are always looking for ways to 

reduce our carbon output as a company. From the 

packaging we use, to the trusted couriers we work with. 

Our mission today is to hear the voice of future generations. Millions 

of young people are waiting for a response. 

Most decision makers are not hearing. Many are not even listening. 

Few are acting. 

We are. You are welcome to join us. Future generations will 

remember you. 

What can we do to reduce/counteract our carbon footprint? 

 Eat less meat 

 Eat more vegetables 

 Create a compost heap (some great advice on this in Summer 20 

catalogue!) 

 Choose products with recyclable/compostable packaging 

 Consume locally sourced, organic and in-season food 

 Invest in sustainable clothing 

 Walk or cycle for short trips 

 Consider an electric or hybrid car 

 Plant trees 

 Use renewable energy 

Making just one or two small changes to your lifestyle is a huge step 

in the right direction! 
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RD ELECTRICS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ELECTRICIAN 

Free Quotes & Advice 

No Job Too Big Or Too Small 

Special Rates for OAP’s 

Emergency Call Out 

Replacement Light Fittings 

LED Security Lighting 

Consumer Units & Upgrades 

Full/Part Rewires 

Electric Showers 

Immersion Heaters 

CCTV/Alarms/Cat 5e/6e 

CALL ROB 

Telephone: 024 7664 1522 

Mobile: 07970 421 380 
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Collyhurst Residential  

Care Home 

31/33 Nuneaton Road 

Collycroft 

BEDWORTH 

CV12 8AN 

Telephone (024) 7631 9092 
www.collyhurst.info 

Email charlestaylor33@btconnect.com 
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ADVERTISING IN ST PAUL’S MAGAZINE 

(2020 RATES) 

A half page costs £50 per year and a full page £75.  We 
publish 10 issues a calendar year.  We also accept 
adverts for shorter periods pro rata.  More info from 
Parish Office on 024 7632 5359. 

READERS - If you use any of our advertisers please 
tell them where you saw their advert!  Also if you 
receive excellent service from one of our advertisers 
send us a review so that we can add an endorsement 
to the advert. 

SUBMITTING AN ARTICLE TO THE MAGAZINE 

We want St Paul’s magazine to contain as much church and community news 
as possible.  If you would like an article included in the magazine, please 

email it to magazine@stpaulsstockingford.org.uk.   

Alternatively hand written articles must be handed to a member of the 
magazine team for typing up.   

Your article can be about anything - a recent ‘different’ holiday, what 
brought you to St Paul’s in the first place or it could be about an activity you 

run at Church.  Or maybe even a joke you’d like to share!  Please include 
your name with your  contribution! 

Last date for copy for the October magazine is 23rd September. 

Many thanks - St Paul’s Magazine Team (Pete Aldersley,  Kate Massey, 
Anne Murray & Keith Chambers). 

 

MAGAZINE NOTICES 

Follow us at St Paul's Church Stockingford 

Find us at stpaulsstockingford.org.uk 
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WHEN DID YOU LAST PLAY YOUR 
RECORDER?   

by Marian Griffith 

I 
n terms of history, home-made music was king until the invention of the radio, 
record player, tape recorder and subsequent electronic means of sharing 
professional-quality music, long after the musician has retired or even died.  
Young ladies listed playing the harpsicord, spinet or harp among the 

accomplishments which helped them to catch a suitable husband.  More ordinary 
folk sang in the church choir or played in the local band; youngsters were in the 
Boys Brigade, or Scout Marching Band, miners had their brass bands, and many 
working-class families had a piano in the parlour and the children made weekly 
treks to a local spinster for piano lessons.    

By today’s broadcasting standards, much of this live music wasn’t of a high 
standard, but people enjoyed making it – at home, at church, in the local pub etc.  
When did such hobbies become competitive and commercial rather than an 
enjoyable challenge?  Now music, (like art) is OK if it’s taking you somewhere – to 
a profitable functions’ band or on the way to being second violinist with the London 
Philharmonic or a West End Theatre orchestra. But to play along to a CD for the fun 
of it and the challenge of learning, while accepting you will never be very good, is a 
little odd.   Jigsaws, Sudoku, learning a language to defer Altzheimer’s, are all 
acceptable on those terms, but music, like art (and craft before Kirsty) is something 
you do in hopes of money, stardom or a career.   

Choirs, brass bands etc are in decline, ‘real’ music shops are now largely online 
(there were 2 in Nuneaton a decade ago, now there are none, the one in Ibstock has 
closed and moved online, and one of the really big ones in Leicester closed a few 
years ago).  Peripatetic and private music teachers are an endangered species.  So, if 
you know your reed from your pitch pipe you have no problems continuing to play 
for the fun of it,  but to choose an instrument, to work out whether the one you just 
bought is properly aligned or needs adjustment or even to choose the one most 
appropriate for you; these  need a level of knowledge way beyond a beginner.  At 
least tuning is largely electronic and therefore more straightforward than ever 
before. 

The Grammar School I attended would run with anyone with a talent, but 
discouraged those who weren’t seriously arty (or musical or sporty) from doing it 
for fun beyond year 8.  Primary school had the sort of orchestra where the triangle 
played the notes in yellow, the tambourine the ones in blue etc, and no-one played 
the same instrument two lessons running.  At secondary school, we learned to read 
‘proper’ music in one lesson a week till the third form, analysing a symphony and 
practising the hymns for next week’s assembly – but with a weak teacher and 
disruptive teenage boys as part of the mix, it just didn’t ‘take’ for most of us.  In 
year 7, we were offered violin lessons – at a cost and with the likelihood of 
shredding our parents’ nerves, as well as their bank balance.  At 15 I joined the 
Scout Band because my older sister was shy (but interested in the Scouts), so I had 
to go along to hold her hand.  We couldn’t get a noise out of a bugle, so were each 

(Continued on page 19) 
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lent a side drum and allowed to take it home to practice – soon relegated to  the 
underground garage behind our house!  I played the bass drum for rehearsal but a 
couple of bumps which developed on my front made it ‘indecent’ to walk carrying it 
in procession; so the side drum was my official instrument.  After a few years,  
school exams and a Saturday job curtailed my further involvement, and a brief 
flirtation with a guitar in late teenage and again early in married life came to naught.    

My sons were offered a choice of instruments at primary school – the elder chose the 
clarinet (woodwind being good for his asthma and even a wrong note on a clarinet 
sounding better than the right one on a cheap violin).  The younger chose the violin 
and mercifully ditched it for drumkit on going to grammar school, having been 
smitten by the showmanship and talent of the drummer in Jules Holland’s band.   He 
had an acoustic drumkit and lessons for his 10th birthday, showed prodigious talent 
and commitment and we became his roadies to Brass Band Concerts and other gigs 
till he learned to drive.  He then went on to do a degree in it at Drumtech in London, 
toured as support for originals bands in the USA and settled down as a drum teacher 
and functions band drummer based in London.  When we bought the first drumkit I 
was supposed to share it, but it was always in bits en route to a gig or he was playing 
it; on the rare occasions I had a go the neighbours said ‘Martin was off-form at the 
weekend, is he OK?’ so I crawled back into my shell.  Then he bought an electronic 
drum kit to rehearse without upsetting his neighbours (you play it through 
headphones or an amplifier) and soon after got a part-time job as a drum technician 
and unlimited access to a fully equipped set of drum studios.  When he told me he 
was selling the electronic drums – I bought them!   

A few years earlier I had bought David a guitar for his 40th birthday.  It sat unused 
for years, despite his intention to teach himself, so one Christmas his present was 
lessons with the local music shop and he continued there till we left Yorkshire,  He  
joined a guitar class a year or two after arriving here and has persevered through 
several changes of venue,  starting in Bulkington, now in  Tamworth .   

After a similar failure to teach myself to play my drumkit, I found a teenaged drum 
teacher with an acoustic kit and visited him (in his adapted garden shed) for lessons 
on Saturday mornings, practising on the electronic drums on weekdays.  Paying for 
lessons makes me practice (I’m now on my third teacher).  Then my son – a hard-
hitter –  ‘retired’ a spare acoustic kit with me, space being at a premium in his 
London flat.  Lack of room for his congas means they also live with me and I have a 
variety of other percussion instruments and add-ons for the kit.  I’m never short of 
ideas for holiday souvenirs or birthday presents.  

Drum music isn’t like ‘real’ music – the position of the note  on the stave indicates 
which drum to play and doesn’t define the pitch of a note -  so when I fell in love 
with a 2-and-a-bit octave marimba 3 yrs ago – a chance encounter  in the Abbey 
Street music shop - I had to start to read ‘proper’music.  One day I hope to read it 
fast enough to play a tune at the right speed.  Whoever decided that an ‘a’ should be 
on a line in the bass clef and a space between lines in the treble  may have been good 
at physics but should have been taken out and shot, in my opinion!  

(PLAY YOUR RECORDER?  ~ Continued from page 18) 

(Continued on page 20) 
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So why am I telling you all this?  Because I’ve had more fun, aerobic exercise and 
challenge from music in the last couple of decades than with any sport or exercise 
bike.  Because learning music is better for your brain and more useful than a 
language you may now never be able to travel to use, and helps you appreciate the 
effort that goes into making the music coming over your headphones or through 
your amplifier at home.  Because of the progressive the decline in music teachers: 
My son is now a consultant in Robotic Process Automation because he couldn’t 
support a wife and child on his income as a peripatetic music teacher and functions 
band musician – he was earning well at the beginning of the academic year with a 
full day of pupils  at his schools but as the year went on some dropped out, lessons 
were missed or cancelled for exams or sports days and , it not being possible to 
replace them with new students mid-year or restructure the lessons to do a block of 
work elsewhere. he had to hang around at the school earning nothing between 
pupils.  He was pad per lesson,  so the end of the academic year  was a financial 
nightmare.  This is a widespread problem with music teachers, and  in times of 
recession or financial constraints adult pupils stop lessons immediately, and children 
finish their current grade, take the exam and then stop …….. my present teacher has 
had to take on unskilled agency work in the summer to make ends meet, he has no 
dependents and still struggles.  

AND because you can’t fall in love with a marimba if you’ve never seen or tried 
one.  A catalogue description or a video advert just doesn’t cut the mustard! 

So, for the sake of your great-great grandchildren who deserve a chance to play 
music and are unlikely to find a teacher or instrument the way things are going, rub 
the rust off your mouth organ, dig out the clarinet you put away after university, 
have a go and then book some lessons and pay someone to teach you again. Or find 
someone to help you choose an instrument and get it into the best shape you can and 
then learn to tune it and play it .  There is lots of help on YouTube, especially since 
lockdown if you are revisiting a long-abandoned instrument or want some really 
basic starter techniques. Boston drums website will teach you to play drums using 
cushions or saucepans!  

Practise at home so the kids get used to hearing not very good music and realize they 
can do better.  When the world is  back in operation, join the ukulele band, a guitar 
class, a recorder group, the harp group at Bulkington Village Centre (or the church 
music group if you fancy singing);  re-form the church choir, start an orchestra or a 
folk band and let’s make music separately and together.  You might even enjoy it – I 
do, though I’ll never be Phil Collins or Evelyn Glennie and have no desire whatever 
to perform in public.  I jam with David - both wearing earplugs and neither listening 
to the other, just to the (very loud )CD; I have a female drumming pal who brings 
her tabla or some percussion instrument picked up in a charity shop, and we make 
noise together – time passes delightfully,  and the muscle memory we lay down may 
help us, when senile, to enjoy life in our respective care homes that bit more, even if 
they do have to put us in rooms  next to extremely deaf people so as not to upset the 
other residents. 

Marian 

(PLAY YOUR RECORDER?  ~ Continued from page 19) 
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FROM THE REGISTERS 
July/August 

HOLY BAPTISM 

“Every good and perfect gift is from above…” James 1:17  

None 

WEDDINGS 

What therefore God hath joined together, let not man put asunder. 

None 

FUNERALS 

Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.  

Christopher Rush, Evelyn Ainscough 

I remember, I remember 

Long before I was born, 

The tree-tops where my racial self 

Went dancing round the morn. 

Green wavering archipelagos, 

Great gusty bursts of blue, 

In my race-memory I recall 

(Or I am told I do). 

In that green-turreted Monkeyville 

(So I have often heard) 

It seemed as if a Blue Baboon 

Might soar like a Blue Bird. 

Low crawling Fundamentalists 

Glared up through the green mist, 

I hung upon my tail in heaven 

A Firmamentalist. 

I am too fat to climb a tree, 

There are no trees to climb; 

Instead, the factory chimneys rise, 

Unscaleable, sublime. 

The past was bestial ignorance: 

But I feel a little funky, 

To think I’m further off from 
heaven 

Than when I was a monkey. 

G.K. Chesterton 

RACE-MEMORY 

(By a dazed Darwinian) 
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PARISH ORGANISATIONS 

ALL ARE SUSPENDED DURING THE 

PRESENT CRISIS  

OASIS: Meets in term time Thursdays 10 am to 12 noon.  A Support Group for 
those struggling with problems of stress, depression and in need of listening support 
in a safe group.  Contact Gina on 7674 4860. 
 

STAY AND PLAY: Thursday mornings in Church Hall 9.05 am to 11 am – all 
welcome at this Toddler group. 
 

SPOGS YOUTH GROUP:  This group provides  a place for young people (11+) to 
meet. They meet every Sunday evening in term time; at 7.15pm.  For more 
information, contact Sarah and Steve Marsden 7634 4233 
 

RAINBOW GUIDES : (pre-Brownies) 
2nd Arbury (St. Paul’s) meet Thursdays between 6.15 pm to 7.15 pm in the Church 
Hall Contact www.girlguiding.org.uk/interested. 

BROWNIES: 
1. Meet Tuesdays in the Church Hall between 6 pm and 7.15 pm.  

Contact www.girlguiding.org.uk/interested. 
2. Meet Wednesdays in the Church Hall between 6pm and 7.15 pm. 

Contact www.girlguiding.org.uk/interested. 

GUIDES: Meet Tuesdays in the Church Hall from 7.30 pm to 9 pm. Contact 
www.girlguiding.org.uk/interested. 
 

LUNCH CLUB:  Meets the 1st Tuesday of each month in the Parish Centre at 
11.30 am until 2 pm. Contact Parish Office 7632 5359. 
 

MOTHER’S UNION: Meets every 2nd Thursday of each month in the Parish 
Centre at 2 pm. Contact Frances Ray on 7634 6505.  New members warmly 
welcomed. 
 

St. PAUL’s PASTORAL CARE GROUP: Meets 2nd Tuesday at 2 pm in the 
Parish Centre.  Contact Jo Male on 7632 8668. 
 

PENSIONERS’ DROP-IN:  Meet every Wednesday in the Parish Centre 2 pm - 
3.30 pm. All welcome. Drop-in for a chat and cuppa and a game of bingo!! 
 

SEWING CIRCLE:  Meets Tuesday afternoons at various homes in the Parish.  
Contact Iris Seagrave on 7632 8091. 
 

ST. PAUL’S READING GROUP: Meets monthly.  Contact Church Office. 
 

BREAKFAST JOB CLUB: Meets Monday mornings 9 am to 11 am. A “drop-in” 

for those who need help in searching for work.  Excellent advice and help on CVs,  
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CHURCH DIRECTORY 

Vicar 

Revd. Kate Massey (Day off Friday)  

Tel: 7637 2089 

Email: revkatemassey@gmail.com 

Curate 
Revd. Jo Joyce (Day off Friday) 
Tel: 07588 576351. 

Email: revjoannajoyce@outlook.com 

Readers 
Colin Udall, Tel: 7674 5171 

Emma Kennedy Tel: 07960 970 061  

Parish 
Administrator 

Anne Murray 

Email: stpaulsstockingford@hotmail.co.uk 

Churchwardens 
Susan West Tel: 7639 5490 

Andrew Godfrey Tel: 7634 3492 

PCC Secretary 
Joanna Boughey  

Email joanna_boughey@hotmail.com 

Treasurer 
Gary King Tel: 7674 8126  

Email: garygpk@googlemail.com 

Gift Aid Secretary 
Paul West Tel: 7639 5490 

Email: paul.west47@ntlworld.com 

Deanery Synod 
Reps. 

David Spiers Tel: 7635 1108 

Chris Smith Tel: 7637 3900 

Organists Geoff Cowley and Andrea Godfrey 

Music Group Andrea Godfrey Tel: 7634 3492 

Parish Office:  

Mon & Tues: 10am to 12noon Tel: 7632 5359 

Fri: (By appointment) 7pm to 8pm  

Parish Administrator: Anne Murray  

Email: stpaulsstockingford@hotmail.co.uk 

Baptism Enquiries Please contact the Parish Office (see above) 

Marriage 
Enquiries 

Please contact the Parish Office (see above) 

Parish Centre & 
Church Caretaker 

Jane Udall  

Tel: 7674 5171 

Safeguarding 
Officer 

Ann Pipe Tel: 7639 4655 

 Website 
Administrator 

Andy Gazeley 

Tel: 7638 5354 

Email publicity@stpaulsstockingford.org.uk 
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Please still do this even though SPOGS is suspended until further notice.  They will 

definitely need YOU when they start up again.  Please offer your help! 


