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AND JOYFULL NEW YEAR 
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Sunday Services 

 9 30am SUNG MASS, CW1              3pm Baptisms (By prior arrangement) 

      News from  St Michael's 
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PARISH REGISTERS 

 

BAPTISMS 
13th Nov Max David Rooks 

  Ruby Lisa Mai Chapman 

27th Nov Athena Grace Marshall Johnson 

   

WEDDINGS/BLESSINGS 
5th Nov Shane Ross Andrew White with 

  Sherri Marion Davy 

   

FUNERALS 
11th Nov Joan Kerbyson 

14th Nov Albert “John” Dilnot 

23rd Nov Iris Gwendolene Dodge 

28th Nov Frederick Henry Cooper  

  Stella Patton 

30th Nov Hilda Wrisdale  

SOUTH ELKINGTON 

SUNDAY SERVICES 

11am Holy Communion on the 
2nd Sunday  
  Matins on the 4th 

NEWS FROM SOUTH ELKINGTON 

     Words from 

     WELTON LE WOLD 

 

 

 

 

SUNDAY SERVICES 

11.00am Holy Communion on the     

4th Sunday   

11.00am Morning Prayer on the       

2nd Sunday           

SOUTH ELKINGTON CHRISTMAS RAMBLE 

THURSDAY 29TH DECEMBER 

MEET AT ST JAMES CHURCH AT 11AM FOR GUIDED WALK 

TO SOUTH ELKINGTON LED BY JILL DAY 

NON-WALKERS ARE WELCOME TO JOIN US AT SOUTH 

ELKINGTON  

CHURCH INSTITUTE AT 12NOON WHERE SOUP LUNCH WILL 

BE PROVIDED 

FOR THOSE NOT WISHING TO WALK BACK TO LOUTH 

TRANSPORT CAN BE ARRANGED 

CONTACT JILL DAY 01507 603998 FOR MORE INFORMATION 

Nancy Loft left her wish for donations at 

her funeral to be made to ‘The Children’s Soci-

ety’. Nancy had been its local secretary for 

many years and had a great interest in and love 

of the Society. The magnificent total donated 

by her friends at her funeral came to 

£1,098.69.  Nancy would have been amazed 

and very proud of this sum donated in her 

memory. What a wonderful lady to have 

attracted such an amount. Thank you all. 
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HENTY CONYERS 

Henry died in 2010 aged 92.  

As a keen bell ringer Henry devoted his life to the bells at St James 
and to maintaining the Clock at the Trinity Centre.  

The Clock has been repaired in 2016 following a bequest from Henry 
and is now in good working order. This plaque has been placed on 
the door of the tower at The Holy Trinity Church so everyone can 
remember Henry in the years to come. 

The Bishop of Lincoln blessed the clock in a dedication ceremony to 
Henry on the 4th October 2016 
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     Snippets from Stewton                                                     

SUNDAY SERVICES 

11am Holy Communion on the 1st Sunday, 3rd and 5th Sundays 

As many of you know we support three small organisations particularly through our Coffee Events. 

These take a break in December and January but will be up and running again on 4th Tuesday of 

each month from February 28th. 

One of the charities, Volunteers for Mental Health, works with volunteers to bring some light to 

patients in a huge psychiatric hospital in Tarnaveni in the Transylvania area of Romania. In addi-

tion to the usual therapeutic interventions they again will hope to bring relief over the Christmas 

period with small gifts. 

Every year their Christmas appeal is used to buy a small gift (treats such as chocolates, fruit and 

coffee) for every patient to remind each one of them that they are unique, special and cared 

about. This year they want to go a bit further; it is easy to lose the motivation to look after your-

self when you live in a total institution and have no possessions. Receiving the gift of some nice 

smelling soap, a toothbrush, toothpaste or other small personal hygiene item, can make a big 

difference to how you look and how you feel about yourself. Most patients have no access to any 

of these things.  

A small gift of £2 will help to achieve their Christmas appeal and can be given to Robert Mansfield. 

It is humbling to think that such a small sum can do so much. 

Remember Book Club is at 6pm on Monday 7th December but it will take a break in January. We 

would like to welcome you to our traditional Carol Service at 3pm on Sunday 18th December and 

on Christmas morning at 9.30 for Christmas Communion. 
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St. James's Guild  

2016 Programme 

Tuesday  December  13th   

2.15.   Christmas talk 

We meet in Church House unless stated 

above. You are very welcome to join us. 

Kettle  

Funeral Directors 

110 Kidgate, Louth 

 LN11 9BX 

Funeral Directors Since 1931 

Contact Senior Funeral Director 

David Vasey Dip.FD. M.B.I.E. 

Fully inclusive pre-payment plans available 

Tel. 01507 600710 

WANTED 

A volunteer to organise the  

Friends of St James Bookshop in St James 

Church. 

To be part of the “Welcome “ Team 

and  

To help raise funds for the upkeep of the fab-

ric of this magnificent building. 

To buy goods for sale in the shop to tourists 

and locals 

To organise the rota of volunteers who help. 

If interested please contact Mary Haynes 

01507603118 for more information 
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TOWN & VILLAGE  

CLEANING SERVICES 
Local, reliable and professional service. 

Weekly, fortnightly, end of tenancy and 

Spring-cleaning. 

Domestic and commercial work undertaken. 

Please call to discuss your needs 

Tel: 01507 602321  or  07792055393 
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The last date for submission of articles for the February 2017 Herald is Saturday 21st January 2017 

You can send articles to my Email address which is: stuarts@clara.net or stuartsizer@talktalk.net  

Sticks and Stones 

"Christmas is coming, the goose is getting fat".  How very 

insensitive to the feelings, the very real and valid feelings of, 

not just the individual goose, but the wider goose communi-

ty at large, indeed the whole domestic avian subcul-

ture.  Let's sort this out, 2016 style!  For too long, songs of 

this type have marginalised, mocked and typecast whole 

sections of farmyard operatives.  Enough is sufficient.  Shall 

we, by which I mean I, consider some of these all too com-

mon lapses?  Of course!  This goose, may be big-boned, or 

differently slim, but to use blunt pejoratives such as “fat” is 

rude and insensitive. 

What about “Santa Claus is coming to Town”?  Here we 

have a differently young benefactor, whose movements are 

subjected to scathing implications.  Is this aged Saint to be 

portrayed by sniffy city dwellers as a hick, a rube, a straw-

sucking redneck, wandering through the city streets gaping 

in wonder at electric light, hard pavements, and traffic ex-

ceeding solitary ox-carts?  How does this harsh critic know 

that Santa Claus is not, in fact, a suave and sophisticated 

condominium dweller with his own parking space in every 

major city?  Assumptions of this sort are divisive and unjus-

tified. 

Consider “While Shepherds Watched”.  Why do we describe 

them as “seated on the ground” when it is at least possible 

that there was a plentiful supply of shooting sticks, folding 

picnic chairs and the like in First Century Palestine. The 

statement implies a level of lack of initiative which pigeon-

holes the shepherds as dull and uninventive bumpkins.  Not 

good enough! 

Then there’s “Angels we Have Heard on High”.  The infer-

ence that the Heavenly Host were making noise as a conse-

quence of using recreational drugs is offensive to the dope-

fiend community, whose right to respect is infringed by the 

cruel suggestion that they only sing when they are out of 

their collective celestial tree on some sort of stimulant.  

“Stoned Lives Matter”, I hear you cry; possibly because of 

hallucinating as a result of some out of date coffee I am cur-

rently quaffing. 

I jest, of course, heavily as ever, but there is a point to be 

made.  The late Terry Pratchett, as great an observer of hu-

man nature as ever lived, rightly confirmed that words have 

power.  The power to wound, to hurt, and to bend the 

course of history.  The words themselves are not enough, it 

is important to understand context.  Wellington called his 

troops “the scum of the earth” but the record shows he was 

proud of them, and for a General of his time, careful of their 

lives.  The King James Bible (that’s the proper one) is full of 

most powerful and elegant injunctions to humanity at large, 

such as “suffer little children to come unto me”, as distinct 

from what the modern translations probably say, perhaps 

along the lines of “do be nice to age-disadvantaged per-

sons” (the gentle reader will have guessed that I don’t read 

the new versions). 

In 2016 we have seen the most unpleasant and corrosive 

impact of words.  Donald Trump became President-Elect on 

a tide of racist, sexist and vituperative words, although 

some, including “Lark her Earp” were incomprehensible to 

British ears, even those accustomed to the tones of Glas-

gow, Cardiff, Newcastle and the strangled gargling of our 

supposed betters.  The great and wise British public were 

bamboozled into collective economic suicide in the Brexit 

vote by powerful promises painted on the side of a bus, 

which were abandoned like used Kleenex within hours of 

the result.  And can anybody tell me what “Brexit means 

Brexit” actually means?  It sounds powerful and decisive.  

But what does it actually mean? 

Words are cheap. They are, effectively, free.  Words inspire, 

affect, placate or anger, and in these days of broadcast me-

dia they have more power than ever.  We have seen the 

prosecution of internet trolls, the power of apology and the 

importance put on apology by the descendants of slaves 

and the victims of abuse.  There is a tide of words swilling 

and swirling round our eyes and ears, popping up in our 

phones.  The lovely thing is that words, in songs, poems, 

favourite quotes, glorious oft-repeated jokes and of course 

the Gospel, the Qran, the Talmud, and liberal intelligent 

publications can, layer by layer, build good things and in-

spire heroism, reflection, even love. 

So, as this season of goodwill to all men, to all you bruised, 

upset, deafened and confused comrades and fellow Britons, 

of all ethnic origins, all classes, all political and religious be-

liefs and none, all ages, I have two words for you. No, not 

those two.  These -Happy Christmas! 

Pat Whistler 


