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How it Was
You can tell when a church has been well loved;
its surfaces shine, its carpets are clean.
Embroiderers create original works ;
a family in silhouette gazes at The Needles,
standing by the sea shore. In the hall round tables
seat chattering congregants, while the hatchway
to the kitchen is always busy. Here drawers
slide open to reveal an orderly abundance
of the wherewithal to feed the multitudes.
The tea towels never run out and coffee
burbles continually. There’s a nappy changing
table in the facilities and room for the
disabled to move. It’s twinned with one in Africa.
A noticeboard displays links with missions
around the world, announcing its ‘reason to be’.
We are still here, living out our ‘reason to be’
but it is not, - a charred ribcage against the sky.
Unbelievable that all this love, care,
attention and effort went up in the blaze.

Jill Barr
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From The Joint Editors Vikki and John.
We are grateful for the poem on Page One from Jill. We did not
want to show too many pictures of our ruined church, but instead reflect the warmth and support we have experienced, together with a positive outlook for the future. Vikki brings us up to
date with her article on page 5, Thanks to Peter Neale, Paul Smith
and others we have photographic memories, like
the one on the right of the MU banner mentioned
by Jill, together with happy recollections and
poignant snippets received from many quarters.
Our archive currently consists of a box file and
two memory sticks. We can take this opportunity
to collect more memories and photographs as we
prepare for the future reconstruction of the church building. So
please send us more recollections to join those included this
month.
So contributions please by 20th September to: Vikki Miller:
bob_and_vikki@yahoo.co.uk. AND/OR John Ward:
jfaward@btinternet.com. Editorial team: Tony and Judy Eden,
Hetty Ward.
PLEASE NOTE ALL THE DIFFERENT VENUES IN THE ADVERTS LATER
IN THE MAGAZINE.

The banner was
one of many
things that perished in the fire.
The other side is
shown above
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Our Vision for Mission:
This Parish seeks to be inclusive in extending God's kingdom, by
encouraging the whole community to grow in the Christian faith
through prayer and worship, and to care for others through pastoral
and practical support.

Jottings from the Church Warden

Shortly after 8pm on 14th July I was standing in the Christchurch Harbour Hotel car park with several members of our congregation watching our lovely church burn and crumble. We were all very sad, yet extremely grateful to God that no one was injured or killed.
Our church building may be destroyed, and we will all deal with our
sadness in different ways and in our own time and this is only right.
But Jesus, the light of the world shines bright in our darkness, SO OUR
CHURCH LIVES.
The proof of this was clearly seen a little over 48 hours later when we
all joined together in a wonderful service of praise, prayers and song
led by Rona & Helen, supported by Bishop Debbie, in the centre of
Mudeford on the green opposite the Deli. What a magnificent way to
lift our spirits, as well as giving us the opportunity to thank the Fire
Brigade and the Police for all their help on Thursday night, and to
show Mudeford we are still here, and we are still active.
When something horrible happens, it is so comforting to know that
God loves us and Jesus is with us. We have received and been blessed
with an amazing outpouring of love, support and prayers from so
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many people and churches both in our local community and beyond.
This has been humbling and at times overwhelming.
We have challenging times ahead, but we are not alone, and we are
not forgotten.
We have lots to look forward to in September, one of my favourite
months of the year. The Autumn colours remind me of the splendour
of God’s creation, the harvest and berry picking remind me of God’s
generosity. We will also be adjusting to our new venues, mostly at
Stanpit village hall, which the Lord has provided.
By the time you read this Tony will, hopefully, have had his knee replacement and we wish him a speedy recovery.
So now we look to the future, united in fellowship and working together, we have lots to be grateful for and I take much solace from the fact
that we have such a wonderful, vibrant and loving congregation at All
Saints Church.
My thanks and blessings to you all.

Chris Green (Churchwarden)

At the open air service
after the fire, we were
joined by two very
pleasant people from
the media and we received publicity,, which
is always welcome, even
at these sad times.
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The Fire and its Aftermath
As you all know by now our beloved church building went up in flames
on the evening of 14th July. We are so grateful that no-one was injured.
Our neighbours in Mudeford and the surrounding areas have been tremendously supportive and we thank them for this.
Here is a visual reminder of the fire and subsequent days. We are determined that our church family should remain united wherever we
meet in the next couple of years.
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Sunday 17th July. Open Air service with Bishop Debbie.

Coffee at Delilicious with the fire brigade in attendance.

Stanpit Village Hall and St Luke’s, Burton: our new homes for Sunday
service.
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Book Club at Vikki's

Prayer meeting at Pauline’s

Choir rehearsal at the Anchorage

Our friends at Pokesdown put on a delightful cream tea to help raise
funds for us on 11th August. There was an accomplished vocal duo at
the end, with grand piano accompaniment.
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Messy Church Picnic.

Sway Handbell Ringers
On July 1st we were delighted to welcome the Sway Handbell
Ringers to entertain us. They demonstrated the different bells
and explained that they were made in America (as opposed to
the English bells used by the Fordingbridge Ringers who visited
Mainly Men in April).
It was fascinating to watch them play and most enjoyable to listen to-and some members of the audience even had the opportunity to join in.
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Its Family!!
Many of us grew up watching, or still watch EastEnders in which the
working-class residents of Albert Square, a fictional place situated in
the East End of London, struggle to face the challenges of everyday
life. The phrase ‘it’s family’ from the programme became known as
part of everyday speech in society as a whole. Families matter and taking care of your own family is important – whatever age they may be.
This is still a strong part of growing up in East London, as I did. For
Christians being part of a family is what God encourages us to reflect
on in our life as disciples of Jesus. The Christian family is a local, national, and international family made up of millions, in fact billions, of
people. Here at All Saints, we are part of that family of God, and we
seek to share that family with others across the community in the worship we offer, in practical support and prayerful ways – whatever age
we may be. We recently had a gathering of some of that family at Friars Cliff where we gathered for a picnic for those linked in to Messy
Church, Little Stars and Little Saints, plus others! It was lovely to meet
families and others we may not always see in the daily life of All Saints,
and to hear how their summers were going. We all had that one thing
in common regardless of what our surname would be – being part of
the family of All Saints and therefore God’s family.
Family life can have lots of highs & lows, and that’s why Messy Church
has the word ‘messy ‘in it – because life can seem / be messy! God
totally understands that. Jesus (God’s Son) came and lived on earth,
born into an earthly family that had messiness in it as well. So, no
need to wait to have it all sussed to be part of God’s family. God has
that sorted too! How? We find the answer in the Easter story. Becoming part of God’s family doesn’t mean a change of surname, but it is
gaining a relationship with God, and His Son Jesus.

Andy Saunders
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Little Saints’ Summer Picnic
It was one of the hottest days of the year and we were anxious about
meeting outside. But we needn’t have worried : sitting in the cricket
ground at Stanpit under the trees with the wind funnelling past us, it
was as cool as it could possibly be under the circumstances.
The Mothers and Dad who turned up were anxious to know how we
were faring after the destruction of our beloved church. It was consoling to them and to us to know that we could still meet up and that Little
Saints was as important to them as it is to us. One of the Mums had
brought along a box of vegan brownies to share. They were the most
delicious brownies I’d ever tasted. Unsurprisingly, she makes them for a
living.
One little boy brought along a toy ‘Henry’ vacuum cleaner complete
with lead and plug and another took a shine to it. It wasn’t a problem,
and the second one played with it all afternoon, attempting to hoover
up the flowerbed. When the time came to hand it back, there were no
problems. For me , that is what Mothers and Toddlers is all aboutlearning to share.
We rounded off the afternoon with songs and rhymes and went
home happy. Jill Barr
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Mudeford Arts Festival
With fine, sunny weather, especially on the Saturday, this was a very
successful weekend, for the festival as a whole and for All Saints. Our
refreshment and children’s craft tent was constantly busy and new
supplies of cakes and craft materials were required for Sunday. We
were touched by the condolences of many visitors regarding the fire at
All Saints. This was followed by a Service at the RNLI building at
Mudeford Quay.
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Memories of All Saints
One of the first things I did when I came to Mudeford in 1973 was to
visit All Saints whereupon seeing it for the first time and entering
through the big, solid front door I instantly knew that it was to be my
forever church.
However, sadly, it was to be another four years before I could make a
commitment to attend regularly as I had to nurse my dear mother,
who was bedridden, together with caring for my sister Jean who had
special needs and learning difficulties. Mother died in 1978 and Jean in
2018.
And so it was not until 1978 that I was able to walk through the self
same door and commit myself totally which was one of the best decisions I had made in my entire life. Jean, despite her disability, was with
me and told ME what to do. She was already confirmed and truly
blessed by the Lord and so we made this our spiritual home forever.
What has All Saints done for me?
4 weddings of daughters,1 blessing of a marriage,1 wedding of a
grandson.
9 baptisms of grandchildren,1 of Godchild and 3 of great grandchildren.
4 funerals: my mother-in-law, my daughter, my husband, my sister,
Jean Perry-Taylor.
The church allowed me to play my part in many adventures taking on
various responsibilities, but this little billet doux is aimed at what All
Saints did for me not what I did for All Saints. Just let me say that whatever I was asked to do for the church I did to the best of my capabilities and with all my heart along with countless others.
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Memories (continued).
Dear All Saints Church-be assured that there is an army of saints working to restore you to your former self and they will succeed. So many
are rooting for you: church members, friends who respect and are very
fond of their dear little church, holiday makers, those who have had
baptisms, weddings or funerals here, those who came to Sunday
School or fetes, concerts etc. They are showing their grief at what has
happened and they WILL HELP FOR SURE.
Finally, I remember all the people I have met because of All Saints,
Mudeford-making life-long friends through belonging to this dear 153
year old beloved building which is very poorly at this time of writing.
But fear not-I know that given time it will be restored to its former glory, welcoming each and everyone who steps over its threshold as Jean
and I did all those years ago. Remembering it was built as a Chapel of
Ease and certainly, as far as I’m concerned, lived up to its name. Thank
you, All Saints, Mudeford for the memories you imprinted in my heart
and mind. Trusting you get better very soon. LOVE AS ALWAYS.

Barbara Miles

My daughter Alice married Philip on 30 th July in 1994 at All
Saints. Rev. Bill Bryant took the service including the rehearsal. As you
can see the register was signed in the main nave of the Church. We
were not permitted to take photos in the church during the service
hence the rehearsal photo. Bill and his wife Catherine were officiating
for Father Andrew. He preached a wonderful sermon when he talked
about the strength of a triangle and God being the third side. The
Church flowers were done by Nora Pitman and her team. After the service and photos outside we all walked to our garden at 154 Mudeford
Lane for the reception.
Love

Anthea Bell
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Letter from a Southampton Lady dated 27 July 2022.
To you all at All Saints, Mudeford.
It is with much sadness that I write to you today. My daughter and I
have been attending your on-line services since about September last
year. My late brother Colin Hood and his wife Maureen Rigby Hood
both attended All Saints. Colin died 9.11.21 and Maureen 21.10.21.
Before he died Colin told me all about your church and how welcoming and friendly your church family were. We have been watching
your services every week since. We always really enjoy the Sunday
services and feel as if we belong there. We are so sorry to hear of the
destruction that the fire has caused, and hope that you are able to rebuild the church quickly. It has always been our intention to visit you
one day. We have been shielding since the start of lock down due to
my husbands health. Your services have been a great comfort to us.
God bless you all, and we will continue to watch you.
Kind regards
Annette and Anita McCartney.
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Summer, 1972.
Newly arrived in Island View Avenue we set out with the boys, Paul 8,
Andrew 5 and Michael 3, to explore the area.
First stop, All Saints.
The church was closed but we stood at the gateway and looked at the
place where the friends we hadn't met yet would be found. David
would become a server and chalice assistant, the boys, christened in
Frenchay Parish Church, would be confirmed, there would be weddings
and christenings to celebrate. Our first All Saints friends, Bill and Pam
Butcher and their two boys, would be our support and guides.
Second stop, Primary schools in Queens Road
Here our boys would make their own first friends, there would be play
days and parties. It's a joy to know how much All Saints contributes to
the children today.
Third stop, Stanpit Marsh.
Mudeford Sea Scouts had their Scout Hut a little way out from the car
park. We would meet Gerry Long, the Scout Leader, and his wife Joan,
go boating with them and the scouts at their home on Fisherman"s
Bank and when they left Mudeford David would become Scout Leader
in Gerry's place.Soon TS Orestes would be built. There would be
scouts at the Remembrance Day services at All Saints and the Blessing
of the Water at the Quay. The Scout and Guide carol service would be a
fixed date in the calendar.
Fifty years on we are still part of All Saints and members of the Scout
Active Support network.Through all the years of the eight o'clock services that set us up for the day we have found faith, joy, love and
friendship and plenty of fun too.
Thank you for all our years at All Saints.

Josie and David Stevens.
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GARDEN NOTES
Today as I write this it is raining for the first time in weeks. You can almost hear the garden sucking it up. Wonderful for plants and wildlife.
Once the rain got into its stride the small frogs started to leave the
pond for ‘pastures’ new. They hadn’t been able to go far in the
drought. A bit like us during Lockdown.
During the drought I have made sure that there was water available for
birds, insects and hedgehogs. I have used the large saucers which go
under flower pots and kept them filled and refreshed when necessary. I
put either large flat stones or piles of smaller stones into each dish to
enable insects to drink without drowning and also to help tiny frogs
which venture in to be able to get out safely. I had to rescue a small
frog about a month ago because I had forgotten the stones and it was
desperately swimming round and round, unable to manage to scale the
lip of the saucer.
Hopefully the rain will continue for a bit enabling the blackbirds to turn
up some worms and slugs in the slightly softened earth. Because they
are not seed or nut eaters, being soft billed birds, they have been coming to the bird table every day for the suet sprinkles. Of course, they are
joined by numerous wood pigeons and starlings. I have even seen an
adult herring gull sitting on the food dish on the feeder eating the suet.
How it manages that with its webbed feet I really don’t know. Because
it has been so dry, the sparrows too have been eating the suet instead
of the sunflower kernels I put out and I can’t remember seeing that in
previous years. The hedgehog usually has a few hedgehog biscuits left
out every night for him but because of the drought I have started
putting out some sachets of cat food - chicken pieces in jelly, so he
doesn’t become dehydrated. We have a little house which we use for
the hedgehog feeding station. It has a small arched hole to enter,
which leads into a corridor and there is a sharp right turn at the bottom
into a small room where the hedgehog can sleep, or in this case, find
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food. When it was really hot last week, he actually slept during the daytime in the terracotta food dish. I suppose it was quite cool for him.
We have a trail camera which we use at night time to see what is going
on around the hedgehog house. It has a sensor to detect any movement nearby and then does a 20 second video. This is how we know
hedgehogs are present as we rarely see them during daylight hours. It
did pick up that a cat, not ours, was visiting and managing to get into
this box through the small opening and was eating some of the food.
So John has made a new arch way for the box with a smaller opening. I
was worried that it was too small for the hedgehog but of course it had
no problem at all and there was no sign of the contortionist cat ….. so
far.
During the summer we left a really large circle of our lawn uncut. It
was full of different grasses and wildflowers and yesterday it was decided that it had to be cut before the rains came. Our daughter and 14year-old granddaughter came to help as they were going to have the
hay for their rabbits. John used the hedge trimmer and Kerrie used
some heavy-duty snips to cut the grass close to the ground and Bonnie
and I raked up the two-foot-long grass and put it into sacks. John and I
had to keep sitting down as it was really tiring. We were all more than
ready for the glass of blackcurrant squash when we finished. It felt like
a scene out of ‘Lark Rise to Candleford’. Just needed our kerchiefs and
cold tea!

As for plants for pollinating insects, the best flowers in our garden at
the moment are the dahlias and
Verbena bonariensis. They attract
lots of bees and butterflies. The
sedums will be good too once
they are fully opened. A pollinator
which I haven’t seen before flew
into the garden a few days ago. It
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was a bright orangey red Then it landed
on a shrub and changed into this black
triangle with white stripes. I looked it up
and it was a Jersey tiger moth. Wonderful to see.
Maureen Smith

One of my favourite windows
On Wednesday March 30th 2022, the sun
was streaming through this window during
the whole of the Communion service. It was
so beautiful I felt compelled to take this photograph at the end of the service and subsequently used it ( apologies, without permission ! ) as an e-Easter greeting – perhaps it
could be reproduced as an Easter card with
proceeds to the rebuilding fund.
Sue Rigden

This is an image of the front page of a
large card given to Andy Saunders and
signed by the children of Mudeford
School, who had heard about the fire and
were worried that Andy had been hurt.!!!
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My Memories of All Saints
My parents and I moved into a bungalow in Stanpit in 1946; I was small
and don't remember much in the early years. Dad went to church
sometimes, but mum had to stay at home with me, a young child, as
small children were not very welcome unless they were silent. My
brother was born in 1950 and again, we stayed home mostly. Occasionally we would all go to morning service for special occasions, and
this was Matins, as Holy Communion only happened rarely, unless you
went to the Priory. I remember one service, possibly just after Christmas, when my brother was small. To keep him quiet, mum let him
take a couple of his metal Dinky cars which he “drove” up and down
the book ledge on the pew in front. Inevitably, he dropped one of the
cars with a loud clatter, and a lot of older ladies in the front, turned
round and glared at us!!

I went to Sunday School, of course, walked down Mudeford Lane on
my own, which was just a gravel lane in those days, as was Bure Lane
and most of the roads around Friars Cliff, apart from Seaway Avenue,
which was tarmac, due to SRDE being situated at Steamer Point, where
they did experiments like bouncing signals off the moon. All very top
secret at the time, but very exciting.
When the Rev Thicknesse took over, his wife started a Young Wives
group which my mum went to and really enjoyed.
I did my confirmation classes at All Saints and was confirmed at the
Priory. I often used to go to Evensong in my teens, as I found that service was a lovely peaceful way to end the day. My dad and brother had
joined the choir, but sadly, girls were not allowed then, as I loved singing.
Paul and I got married at All Saints in December 1966. Our son was
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baptised there in 1968, and our daughter, Samantha, was baptised
there in 1973, although we were living out of the area due to Paul being in the RAF.
When Paul was posted to Oman, an unaccompanied tour, I lived in a
bungalow we had bought, with the kids, and Sam joined the church
choir with her grandad! She enjoyed singing and remembers sitting in
the choir stalls looking across at the stained-glass window behind the
pulpit. When she was about 14, we moved to Shropshire for a couple
of years. I always went to a service at All Saints when we came back
down here to mum and dad's for a “holiday”. I always felt as if I had
“come home” then.
Eventually, I moved back down here permanently as my parents and
Paul's mum were getting a bit older and needing someone around.
Paul couldn't live here yet, as he was still being sent here, there and
everywhere, but he came home at weekends when he wasn't flying.
I joined the church cleaning rota and played the keyboard for the then
Mums and Toddler group that had started up. They always started
with a very brief “service” in the church before going into the hall to
play.
Then I also helped out with playing the organ at some services, if the
regular organist was away. Michael Clayton called me the Relief Organist because I always looked relieved when the service was over (or
maybe he was relieved because he didn't have to listen to any wrong
notes!).
All Saints has always given me happy memories. Even though I have
been unable to come to services since Covid, due to illness, I have enjoyed watching on-line and am very grateful for that.

Marilyn Logan
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Postcards.
On the front cover of May’s issue of The Anchor, we were asked whether we could help trace the origin of the image of All Saints reproduced
from a Victorian Ladies sketch book.
I can’t be of much help with that, but I had certainly seen it before –
indeed, I have a copy, along with three of the other five postcards reproduced at the same time, in their original cellophane wrapper in a
box on my desk, so I am able to date which of the two All Saints Building Funds they were produced for, definitely the 1989 – 1991 appeal for
the Vestry Hall. They were purchased for £2, probably from the newsagents, by either my mother or myself and neither of us were around in
1960 !
My parents had a special interest in the cards as two of them are said
to depict Nelson’s Cottage where they lived for almost twenty years:
one of these, that reproduced in May’s Anchor, definitely is of Nelson’s
Cottage ( the central three storey building ), but in the other, our Victorian Lady seems to have taken some artistic licence: it seems to be correctly located, but is depicted with four storeys rather than three.
I started writing this at our editor’s suggestion, some time ago but put it
to one side not knowing quite how to finish it, but now, sadly, I do
know as since the fire, my postcard has become even more precious. It
and its five siblings should be reprinted and sold in aid of the third All
Saints Building Fund - hopefully the original permission (we know not
who from ) was not time limited and the inscription on the back of each
postcard which concludes with “Proceeds from the sale of this card to
All Saints Building Fund” is still valid. Sue Rigden

Editors Note. We have contacted the company, who produced
these but they destroyed the images because of a take over. We
will keep readers posted.
22
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Memories of Stanpit Village Hall (old and new)
Our temporary home on Sunday mornings is now Stanpit Village Hall
and we are very grateful to their committee for the opportunity to
meet there. Elsewhere we have been sharing our memories of All
Saints Church but the village hall itself holds special memories for
Marilyn Logan:

‘My memories of the old, corrugated tin Stanpit Village Hall (before it
burned down!!) were when I was about 8 or 9; I used to do Tap and
Ballet classes in there after school one day a week. My friend’s auntie
ran the classes. She put on shows every year too, both in Stanpit and
Burton village hall. My friends and I were in one where we were water
nymphs in a Greek tragedy (can’t remember which one) and we had
green and yellow pointy tunics to wear and it was supposed to be a
very sad scene. We had to stand in 4 corners of the stage and come out
on tippy toes, one at a time with our handover our forehead and eyes
as if we were weeping. My friend, Sue Ballard, whose dad was church
warden for about 10 years and also in the choir with my dad, got her
tunic hooked onto a music stand and came clattering across the stage.
So there were 4 sad water nymphs with hands over eyes but shoulders
shaking with silent giggles.
All Saints used to have twice yearly jumble sales in the village hall, also
the harvest supper there – I always ended up clearing plates and washing up with a couple of other ladies! I seem to remember they held a
Christmas market there too.
Paul and I had our wedding reception at the new hall in December
1966. Paul had been in Borneo with the RAF since the previous Christmas which was supposed to be for a year, but the squadron came back
to England a bit earlier than intended, so as he had some leave at
Christmas, he said, “Let’s get married now”. All a bit of a rush and of
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course, being near Christmas, everywhere was booked up. The only
empty space was Stanpit Hall so mum hired some caterers and we had
our reception there.’

Poetry Corner by Tom Murphy.
ALL SAINTS CHURCH.
All Saints church was an inspiration of devotion
Love and prayer.
Sermons of sincerity, and melodious hymns for
Everyone there.
To celebrate the Queen we dressed in red, white
And blue in June.
Paul’s photos displayed our pride, and music was almost
Always in tune.
Our mini-market of variety was a truly a most
Happy success.
Jan invited the sun to come. Apollo's answer was
'' I will be there yes''.
Old All Saints church has fallen but a new one will rise.
A new church of worship which the angels will baptise.

SUMMER AND AUTUMN.
I always feel a pang of sadness when Summer is about
To disappear.
I would retain it if I could, wanting fingers
To hold it near.
Yet Autumn has a stimulating
beauty that sometimes
Puts our breath on hold..
Acer trees leaves expire like
fire. Beech leaves fall
Like tears of gold.
Illustrated by Seren Miller
(aged 11)
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Art Group
The All Saints Church Art Group will continue to meet once a month,
but with a change in venue and dates.

The venue will be the Maberley Room at Stanpit Village Hall,
161 Stanpit, Christchurch, BH23 3NE

The new dates including August will be:
the 4th Saturday morning of the month from 10 to 12
Please note there will be no December meeting. It would fall on
Christmas Eve and I thought people might be a bit busy.

Aug 27th Street Scene in the sun or in the wet
Sept 23rd Fruit and Veg. Autumn Flowers
Oct 29th Autumn Colours/Sunsets. African Animals
Nov 26th Christmas Cards/Nativity Animals
For more information please contact Mary Thomas on 01202 478139
or marytxch@btinternet.com

Bonnie and Skye Summertime
by Joss Cole of the Art Club.
No more space for Art this
month
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BIBLE STUDY
Judy and Tony Eden have very kindly invited us to hold the Bible study
in their home; 3 Minterne Road.
We will continue as before on Thursday evenings at 7pm.
Newcomers are always very welcome.
If you are interested in joining us, please contact
Mary Thomas on 01202 478139 or
marytxch@btinternet.com for more details.

Mothers’ Union
Ann has been negotiating successfully on our behalf to secure another venue for our Mothers’ Union meetings and as a result.
We will be using the Mudeford Lane Methodist Church premises.
The weekly prayer meetings on Mondays at 10am will recommence
on Monday 15th August in the lounge at the Methodist Church.
The Monday monthly branch meetings will be held in the Methodist’s Church Hall. We will continue our programme as planned on
Monday 5th September at 3.30pm, when Jill Barr will be speaking
about Namibia. Everyone is welcome
If you would like more information about the Mothers’ Union,
please contact Mary Thomas on 01202 478139 or
marytxch@btinternet.com or speak to any of the members.
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Mainly Men
An invitation for men and women to join an open group within the life
of the church.
On 30th September 2022 at the Priory starting at 2.00pm

A Guided Tour of the Priory
by Jill Barr
Followed by a cream tea in the Priory café
All welcome-please let us know if you are coming by Monday 26th
September
Cost-£5.50 (approx.)
Contact- Bob Miller on 01425 240146

Mission Pot for September: Christchurch Food Bank+
The Christchurch Food Bank+ is situated in the old chapel of St Joseph’s in Purewell. They provide emergency food and much more to
families and individuals in crisis within the local community. Other projects include the Furniture Bank, CMA money and budget coaching,
cooking, eating and shopping on a budget workshops and homeless/
rough sleeper drop-in. They aim to insure that those who are burdened and in distress will leave with hope and in the knowledge that
they have found people they can trust.
During the summer holidays they were very busy and included fresh
meat, fruit, veg and dairy as well as tinned food. Families were also
given an activity pack for the children to get them outside in the sunshine. The Food Bank is our Mission Pot for September but If you
would like to contribute financially towards the food at other times
please drop an envelope into us at the foodbank or

signup at :christchurchfoodbank@gmail.com
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A Royal Visit
Shortly before the Royal Family set sail for South Africa, their first overseas visit since the end of the war, the Queen (then Princess Elizabeth)
paid a visit to Stoke-on-Trent. She arrived by royal train to be met and
greeted by various local dignitaries. I can’t remember what her schedule for the day was, other than there would be an official reception
given for her that evening at Stoke Town Hall.

My sister and I were so excited because, on her way back to re-join the
royal train, she would pass down the road where we lived. We were
expecting the royal car to pass by around 10pm so my mother, sister
Valerie and I were standing outside our front gate well before that
time, as were all the neighbours as far as the eye could see.
Suddenly, Mum realised that she was wearing a blue dress with a white
collar and a red cardigan-red, white, and blue! She was practically
wrapped in the Union Jack.
Straight away, she rushed back into the house and took up a viewing
position at the front window. Val and I were utterly amazed.
Anyhow, about ten minutes later the car carrying the princess drove
slowly along the road. It was lit up inside and we could see her quite
clearly. She was dressed in a pale green satin evening dress, with a fur
stole around her shoulders. She looked lovely!

That was my first glimpse of our future queen. It would be just ten
years before I saw her again. And Mum? It was several days before we
stopped pulling her leg
“Well, I don’t like to make a spectacle of myself”, she said.

Sylvia Kent.
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Lovedy James
Lovedy was my friend and colleague. When she
rang me and asked if I would speak about her role
in our church I was humbled and not a little worried
as to how I could really do her justice. I spoke to
many of our church members and asked for their
memories of Lovedy and words and phrases such as
kindness, her care of others, her generosity, her talent, her love of
life, her sense of fun, her selflessness, her smartness were repeated
over and over again. Lovedy herself wanted me to tell you how she
went from being a quiet but regular member of the congregation to a
really involved member. She told me it all started over 25 years ago
when the Priest in Charge, Revd. Michael Clayton, preached a sermon
about using the talent God had given us. At that time the church had
just completed the hall extension and was heavily in debt. Lovedy
explained how she went home from church and asked Cyril what he
thought about her starting a church art group once a month. He
said….try it. So the art group was formed with Lovedy offering lessons
for beginners and encouragement and ideas for those already
painting. She was always so positive, always praising before offering
ways to improve. We had such fun and the mornings were really
therapeutic too. We even went on art weekends to Lulworth cove,
Bucklers Hard, and Beaulieu and away days in the forest and to
Mudeford Spit at Doris’s chalet and, of course, in Lovedy’s beautiful
garden. At Lulworth the ducks on the pond woke us at the crack of
dawn and the locals were amused to see us painting on the hill before breakfast. Even when it rained, she was able to lift our spirits.
Lovedy was insistent that I was to thank all her helpers especially her
main support, organiser and Co-presenter, Mary Thomas without
whom the group would not continue to flourish. She was always so
appreciative of the help of others. It was early on in the life of the Art
group that it was suggested, possibly by me, that the art group
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should show what they were doing, and an Art Exhibition was mounted at
our annual Gift Day. These have now become legendary with people travelling from near and far to enjoy them. I’m sure many of you will recall
Lovedy sitting near the paintings chatting and encouraging all. She often
lost her voice. Her group became an escape therapy for so many. I know
the art group will feel her presence for a long time in the future. After Cyril
died Lovedy used to chat to me about how she felt,as did several other
church members recently widowed, and with Revd Helen’s blessing, we set
up CAMEO, which stands for Come And Meet Each Other. The main aim
was to share and celebrate good things, particularly family achievements.
We shared the joys of family weddings, new grandchildren and lots more
but we also helped each other get through the dark days with often simple
ideas such as coming home to an empty house can be helped by leaving a
radio on. We shared trusty tradespeople too. Lovedy always helped new
members to the group and was great at sharing stories of silly things she
had done to make us smile. Lovedy’s artistic talent also shone through with
her flower arrangements at the Church Flower festivals assisted by Eric. A
special painting was always featured in the arrangement. Vera and Chris
were always grateful for her contributions. Lovedy loved new challenges
and was always trying new techniques in her art and encouraging us to do
the same: the pen and ink washes was one we all enjoyed. She also led
knitting groups in her conservatory where we all made amazing scarves in
beautiful colours. She was so patient with those of us who were not natural
knitters and possibly had a more holey scarf than planned. Lovedy was also
increasingly aware that many people would benefit from a short pencil and
drawing session for carers too and she introduced short sessions on an occasional Wednesday morning. Even towards her end she was concerned for
others. We still managed to find something to make us giggle when we
phoned. Thank you so much for being such a kind, caring, encouraging and
wonderful inspirational friend to me and so many. Your influence will be
felt by so many for many, many years to come. Now rest in peace.

Anthea Bell
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A Tribute to Jenny Bull by her
son, Kevin
Abraham Lincoln said, “in the end it's not
the years in your life that count; it's the
life in your years” and certainly both
mum and dad packed a lot in to their
lives, as can be evidenced by mum’s diary which was packed with things
every single day!
Mum was at the start of a river cruise holiday in Germany with her
friend Barbara and her son David, when she started feeling unwell and
was taken to Bonn University hospital where we were told she had had
an acute heart failure. Strangely, if there was anywhere mum would
have liked to have been other than at home then Germany would be
the place. Mum had visited there with friends before she was married
including a German friend of hers living in London who went on to be
my god mother. We had several holidays in Germany and Austria. Mum
had studied German at school and was quite proficient.
Mum was born in Inverness in Scotland where her father was posted as
an aircraft engineer for part of the war. She grew up, however, in the
Ilford/Barkingside area of East London.

Mum had been an infant and primary school teacher before Phil made
his entrance to the world. They moved to Crawley Down in West Sussex
then, but Dad continued to work in London and mum took on pretty
much all the family and household duties. Although not working full
time mum was involved with lots of different things including many voluntary activities. For several years Mum and Dad ran the Pathfinders
church group for teenagers. Later mum helped run Network which
connected people in the local area who needed some help with things
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like lifts to hospital appointments, supermarket trips or a quick home
visit. Later still mum helped revive a bereavement group called the
Open Door which focussed on providing opportunities for lonely people in the area to meet for lunch or for day trips to local gardens or
places of interest. This was hugely successful and is still running today
with 30-50 people regularly attending and
enjoying each other’s company. Mum had
also been involved in setting up a playgroup
and volunteering at the local primary school.
As part of this mum used to help traveller
children who could only attend school part of
the year. She recounted how when one of
the kids was about to leave, he said “Caw
miss, you ain’t alf learned me a lot”. I think
she had been teaching him English rather than preparing him for a
role in Oliver Twist but hey-ho.
Giving their time and energy to support people in their community
was hugely important to both my parents who certainly demonstrated
their Christian Values throughout their lives, and this gave them enormous personal and spiritual satisfaction. This extended to opening up
our house to people. Mum loved to entertain and there would always
be a houseful for Christmas, New Year’s Eve parties, Garden parties,
Coffee clubs, House groups and people coming to visit most weekends.
Mum and Dad loved Dorset and we often spent our holidays down
here as a family. After what seemed like about 10 years of umming
and arring, they finally took the plunge and moved down to
Mudeford. Sadly, Dad didn’t get that long here, but he was able to
make some good friends and enjoy the location. Particularly they recounted how they were welcomed into the All-Saints Church family
and also into the Probus group where I know they have made lots of
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wonderful friends. I admit I lost track of all the different groups she has
been involved with and have supported her, but along with the church
she talked regularly about Probus, Cameo, Activate, Ladies lunch clubs,
house groups, coffee mornings, secret seven meetings (mm I may have
made that last one up). In particular, she told me how grateful she had
been of the offers of lifts to attend events and meetings. One thing she
was worried about after dad died was having to go out for the walks
on the seafront, that dad and she so loved, on her own. She felt so
blessed to have met her walking companions, Barbara and Janet and
I’m sure others, who made that so much easier and more enjoyable for
her.
We take some comfort that due to Dad’s retiring quite early Mum and
Dad did have a nice retirement period together and certainly made the
most of it particularly getting hooked on cruises. They had some wonderful times and met some great people on them. Not all of their holidays were quite so successful though, some of you may know they had
a long weekend in India. They flew out for a 3-week adventure only to
find there was an outburst of Dengue fever, so they hopped on the
first flight back!
For Phil and I mum has been a constant source of support, care and love.
Mum has always put others first and
that was true for Phil and I, nothing
has been too much trouble, we are
very lucky to have had a mum like her.

Regrettably, but of necessity, this tribute has been much condensed.
At Jenny’s Memorial Service tributes were also given by her friends
Anthea, Barbara and Pauline.
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Highlights of trip to Oberammergau for the Passion
Play 2022
Peter and I recently travelled to Oberammergau in Bavaria to see the
world famous Passion Play, which is only performed once every 10
years. We were part of a large group of 40 or so, led by Reverend Andrew Hollins. We had four days being tourists, with plenty of worship
time as well.
Highlights of our time in Austria were: visiting Berchtesgaden where
Adolf Hitler built his famous retreat known as Eagle’s Nest. We focused on the amazing scenery rather than the building which reminds
all of the atrocities of WW2. Mountains covered in snow, steep valleys,
towns and villages spread out far below; and the
sun blazed on us too.
The Peace Cross facing Eagle’s Nest
From there we descended to Konigsee, allegedly the cleanest lake in Germany, where we
lunched and rode in electric boats to see St Bartholomew’s church at the far end of the lake.
Our second day took us on a walk
from our hotel to Lofer, the nearest town – via fields and meadows
bursting with spring flowers. Walking is such a great way to get to
know folk, chatting as you meander. We lunched in Lofer in a pretty
open-air café, not rushed at all.
On Monday we spent the day in Salzburg, “the city of Salt”, literally.
We were guided on a short tour by Werner who regaled us with history
and anecdotes galore. Salzburg is beautiful, architecture fascinating,
fountains and statues everywhere. For lovers of Mozart it is a perfect
visit. We saw the Mirabell gardens where royalty used to retreat from
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the heat and smells of the city in summer. We were treated to an organ
recital in the cathedral, followed by a
wine tasting in the sacristy.
View from the castle
Peter and I took the funicular up to the castle and explored the walkways – more amazing views over the river and the city!

In the evening we had an Austrian-themed supper followed by entertainment by Stefan, a highly gifted musician who played accordion, xylophone, recorder, trumpet, handbells and
trombone (not simultaneously!). We ended up
doing a conga all around the hotel – great fun!
On Tuesday we travelled to Lake Pillersee, visiting the church of St
Adolari to worship. The
church’s claim to fame is that it is the only one
outside UK to have a fresco of the murder of St
Thomas Becket. We then walked the Jakobsweg
(German name for the Camino de Santiago) for
around an hour, again enjoying spectacular
views of the mountains. We took the chairlift
(scary!) up to Jakobskreuz at the end of our
walk. There again we marvelled at the scenery,
going to the top of the cross in the lift to survey the valley from a great
height.
Jakobskreuz (James’s Cross)
After lunch we went on to visit the pilgrimage church of Maria Kirchental – another white knuckle ride up (and later, down) precipitous hairpin bends. . . . Again we shared a time of worship in the church.
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On Thursday we left Lofer for Oberammergau, via Achensee and Austrian Tyrol: more stunning scenery.
Peter and I had a beautiful suite in a small hotel in Oberammergau, a
short walk from the village and the Passion Play Theatre. On the
Thursday morning we went to the theatre for an introductory talk by
two of the performers, telling us the history of how the Play became
established as a result of the Plague 500 years ago or more. The villagers made a vow to perform the play every ten years, and from the time
of the vow no more people died of plague. The theatre itself was purpose-built and is magnificent.
Thursday afternoon and evening we spent in the theatre seeing the
Play, with a short break for supper between performances. The
lighting and costumes are amazing, evoking varied moods as the action
takes place. The music also is brilliant, and the orchestra, choir and
soloists so talented. The whole production is very moving and visually
stunning. The backdrop of blue sky
and trees swaying in the wind behind
the stage adds something indescribable too. The flaying of Jesus, and the
death of Judas, were striking scenes,
very affecting. We found the ending most emotional, when Jesus is
gently lowered from the Cross in a pure white sheet, and later Mary
Magdalene comes out of the empty tomb and sings of what has happened to Jesus.
If you have thought of going to Oberammergau but never yet done
anything about it, we highly recommend that you book now. ! It’s a
once in a lifetime experience and well worthwhile.

Sue and Peter Renwick May 2022
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I went down to Gundimore at 8.50 pm and
was amazed to find about 300 people
waiting for the moon to rise at 08.58!
Some with long lenses, some using smart
phones, many sitting on the beach enjoying the spectacle

Paul Smith

Carolyne’s
at 92 Mudeford
Mudeford’s Family Hair Stylist
Telephone Carolyne for an appointment
01425 273724
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BUYING or SELLING
Talk to the experts at Homes…
Providing an exemplary service since 2008

If you are looking to buy or sell your home
in the BH23 postal code,
call Homes today on 01425 277 000
to arrange your free market appraisal.
10% discount off our standard commission rates
when reference ASC is quoted.
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All Saints Services
Mudeford, Christchurch,BH23 3HS
Sunday:

8am and 10am

Wednesday:

10am

First Sunday in the month Church In the Round, an
informal service at 5-30pm.

On the Internet.
Sunday; Live streamed at 10am, video shortly afterwards.
Facebook at https;/www,facebook.com/parishofmudeford/.
YouTube at; All Saints Mudeford You Tube Channel.
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