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From the Pulpit  
It's Advent! In our churches the colour changes to purple, a 

season of waiting. At home, perhaps you've got an advent 

calendar or an advent candle. 

In the wider world, there seems to be a lot of pressure, to 

expect to have everything you want straightaway. I wonder if sometimes we're 

tempted to rush straight in to Christmas. All around us carols are playing, lights 

are up, Christmas trees are starting to appear. 

This Advent, I wonder what we can each do, in our own lives, to make space for 

waiting, for wondering, for reflecting. Perhaps imagining pregnant Mary, waiting 

for the birth of her child, wondering what he would be like, what would the 

future look like.  

I invite you to pause for a few moments each day, perhaps light a candle, or say 

a prayer, to prepare ourselves for Jesus coming. Richard Rohr writes "Come, Lord 

Jesus," the Advent mantra, means that all of Christian history has to live out of 

a kind of deliberate emptiness, a kind of chosen non-fulfilment. Perfect fullness 

is always to come, and we do not need to demand it now. This keeps the field 

of life wide open and especially open to grace and to a future created by God 

rather than ourselves.  

This is exactly what it means to be "awake," as the Gospel urges us! We can also 

use other ‘a’ word for Advent: aware, alive, attentive, alert, awake are all 

appropriate! Advent is, above all else, a call to full consciousness and a 

forewarning about the high price of consciousness."  

As you journey through this advent, what expectations and demands of life can 

you let go of so that you can be more prepared for the coming of Jesus? 

Shoebox Appeal 
Fifty shoeboxes have been sent on their journey to needy children for Christmas; 

most will go to Uganda and Cambodia. Shirley would like to thank those who 

filled boxes, donated items or gave money to help – and of course, a thank you 

for helping with the filled boxes in time for them to be sent away!  
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Coming up in December 
Date Time Event 

Sun 1st 08:00 Holy Communion 

 09:30 Family Communion with Children's Church 

 18:00 Advent Carol Service 

Wed 4th 10:15 Coffee Morning, St Mark's Room 

 11:30 Holy Communion 

Thu 5th 10:00 Churchyard Working Party 

Fri 6th 17:00 Pennington Christmas Fair, The Square 

Sat 7th 13:30 Straight Bananas Christmas Concert 

Sun 8th 08:00 Holy Communion 

 09:30 Family Communion with Children's Church 

Mon 9th 11:00 Pilgrim Course, The Commandments, St Mark's Room 

 14:30 Meditation Group, Lady Chapel 

Wed 11th 10:15 Coffee Morning, St Mark's Room 

 11:30 Holy Communion 

Sun 15th 08:00 Holy Communion 

 09:30 Family Communion with Children's Church 

 18:00 Evensong 

Tue 17th 15:30 Messy Church 

Wed 18th 10:15 Coffee Morning, St Mark's Room 

 11:30 Holy Communion 

 14:15 Thornfields Carol Service 

 15:00 Belmore Lodge Carol Service 

 19:00 Fun Carols 

Sun 22nd 08:00 Holy Communion 

 09:30 Morning Praise 

 17:00 Carol Service 

Mon 23rd 15:00 Christingle Making at the Vicarage 

Tue 24th 17:00 Crib and Christingle 

 23:30 Midnight Communion 

Wed 25th 09:30 Christmas Communion 

Sun 29th 08:00 Holy Communion 
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Anne Elliott’s last day… 
We are pleased to be able 

to tell you that Revd Anne 

Elliott, currently Assistant 

Curate of Pennington, has 

been offered and has 

accepted the post of 

Associate Priest in the 

parish of Tiptoe. This 

appointment is subject to a 

range of statutory checks 

and clearances before it can 

be made formal. 

 

Anne's last services in 

Pennington will be: 

 

• 8am traditional Holy Communion on Sunday 29th December. 

• 6pm Evensong on Sunday 5th January. 

• 9:30am Holy Communion on Sunday 12th January. 

 

There will be an afternoon tea at St Mark's Community Hall on Sunday 

12th January at 3pm. Please do join us at any of these services, and all 

are welcome to the afternoon tea. 

 

Anne has worked so hard to develop the ministry in Pennington, growing 

her skills, building relationships and supporting so many people in the 

parish. She stepped forward and was invaluable in leading the parish 

through interregnum. We will be very sad to say goodbye to Anne, but 

thrilled that this opportunity has opened up for her to lead the church in 

Tiptoe. 

 

We would love to buy a gift for Anne, as a token of our appreciation. 

Please pass any monies, suitably marked, to Teresa Nivison.  
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St Mark’s Draw Club 
The winning numbers for the recent prize draw were as follows: 

 First Second Third 

October 534 166 629 

St Mark’s Community Hall 
Day Start End Event 

Mon 09:15 10:15 Vinyasa Yoga 

      Anna Harling, 01202 434789 

  13:45 14:45 Pilates 

      Lynda Hutchins, 01425 638464 

  15:30 19:00 Childrens Dancing 

      Kayleigh Sargeant, 01425 616750 

  20:00 21:15 Yoga 

      Mikki Wilford, 01590 610233 

Tue 09:30 10:30 Zumba    
Lucy Thomas, 01590 645919 

 11:00 12:15 Tai Chi Qigong 

   Martin, 07973 639348  
15:30 17:00 Messy Church    

3rd Tuesday, Sandy Negrescu, 01590 675506  
13:30 16:00 Strictly Come Crafting    

2nd and 4th Tuesday, Dorothy Davies, 01590 676163  
18:00 19:00 Pilates 

      Lynda Hutchins, 01425 638464 

 19:45 21:00 Yoga 

   Mikki Wilford, 01590 610233 

Thu 10:30 12:30 Wellbeing Session from Bluebird Care 

   Every 3rd Thursday, 01590 378340  
12:30 14:30 Friendship Lunch    

1st Thursday, setup from 10:30  
18:00 20:00 Pilates 

      Lynda Hutchins, 01425 638464 

Fri 10:00 12:00 Dance and Hatha Yoga 

      Hannah Bimpson, 01590 380267 

  13:30 14:30 Yoga 

      Mikki Wilford, 01590 610233 
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Lip-reading classes 
Challenging to keep up with conversations? Feeling isolated 

due to hearing loss? A lip-reading class is a positive step to 

overcoming the impact of hearing loss. 

 

Can you hear me? Can I hear you? Are you a 1 in 6 or 5 in 6? How often 

do you wonder if the person you are talking to can actually hear you? In 

fact, surprisingly, 1 in 6 people have hearing loss. Deafness is such an 

isolating disability, for speech is a key element in our lives. This can be 

so difficult in some of our gatherings: a service, a big meeting or a group 

of friends chatting over coffee - anyone with hearing loss can quickly feel 

really isolated and withdraw. 

 

The good news is that everyone can help to reduce this sense of isolation. 

Those of us with hearing loss can learn new skills, and those with clear 

hearing can learn to support the others by speaking more clearly and 

slowly, facing the person directly etc. 

 

Since March 2018 classes have been held on Friday mornings in All Saints 

Church Hall led by Caroline Court a lively lip-reading tutor and forty-

three students have been to classes. The lessons bring plenty of laughter 

and students feel more confident: some stay for one or more terms; 

others have just begun their fifth term. 

 

Students have commented they learn how to help themselves and to 

help others to help them: not to apologise, some have rediscovered their 

own self-esteem. The main message is that NO-ONE CAN FAIL A LIP-

READING CLASS! 

 

Classes will start again on January 31st with a Taster session on January 

17th. If you are interested please contact Christine Luxon 01590 719 286 / 

alecluxon@hotmail.com for more details before the end of December. 
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What is a retreat? 
Rachel Noël 

Trevor Miller writes a brief explanation: 

 

In its simplest form ‘Retreat’, means ‘to withdraw, to drawback.’ Throughout 

the ages, the Christian tradition has understood Retreat to be an important 

part of spiritual formation.  That is, time consciously set aside for God, a change 

of focus, a deliberate act of stepping outside of normal routine by withdrawing 

(not running away) from the noise and pressures; the immediate and insistent 

claims of our social, domestic and workaday responsibilities in order to be in a 

quiet place where all our senses are open and ready to listen to God. Evelyn 

Underhill spoke of this as ‘loitering with intent.’ ‘Going equipped’ would be a 

more modern phrase meaning the same. 

 

I recently went on retreat at St Bueno’s, Jesuit Spirituality centre in North Wales. 

Sometimes we think of retreats as just being for clergy, but anyone can choose 

to go on retreat. Sometimes this might be going away to a specialist centre, or 

sometimes it may be choosing to set aside time to focus on God in this way. The 

Retreat Association publish a guide to retreats and have lots of information 

available on their website. I thought you may enjoy this short reflection on 

forgiveness that I wrote on my recent retreat: 

Forgiveness 
Letting go of a picture of how things should have been different to how they 

are. Choosing not to hold on to the hurt, the pain, the anger. Forgiveness is 

being present and open in the reality of how things are right now. 

 

It's why God always forgives, because he is always present. Presence, fulness of 

reality, here, now, always. 

 

This is what grace is. The radiant light at the heart of the universe, in everything, 

around everything, breath, life, word. 

 

It is easier to hold on to the pain, to block ourselves from the light, to let our 

shame and unworthiness define us, than it is to gaze upon that light. Gentle, 

strong, burning, radiant, glorious light, permeating everything. The conductor, 

encouraging everything to bloom in its time. 
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Eco and Climate Action Evening 
A seminar with Dr Ruth Valerio, Global Advocacy and Influencing 

Director at Tearfund, coming up on Tuesday 14th January at 7pm 

at Wolvesey, tickets at £5 per person. 

An increasing number of local, national and global news reports are 

about climate change and the impacts suffered by people across the 

world. 

God calls us to be stewards of the earth, to care for His creation and 

protect the environment. Each of us has a responsibility to help tackle 

climate change and limit anthropogenic induced global warming. This 

task can almost seem too big to manage but there is practical action we 

can all take as individuals to contribute to improving the health of the 

planet. 

https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/winchester-diocese-eco-evening-

tickets-74805630655 

 

https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/winchester-diocese-eco-evening-tickets-74805630655
https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/winchester-diocese-eco-evening-tickets-74805630655
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Churchyard Update 
Ingrid Bolhoven 

A quiet time as life in the garden begins to close down for the 

winter months. At the last working party a lot of sweeping and 

clearing was done; more Pansies were planted in the flower 

border to give some colour while the hidden daffodil bulbs 

make roots before emerging in the early Spring. The upper gate was repaired 

and ivy removed. The Lavender trimmed a while ago and the churchyard had 

been cleared and the War Memorial scrubbed clean for the Remembrance and 

Armistice Days services in November. The weather was sunny and dry for both 

occasions. A time for reflection while thinking of past and present conflicts as 

we quietly stood for the two minutes’ silence in a peaceful churchyard. The 

muted singing of birds in the background, only to be disturbed by the firing of 

the ‘flares’ notifying the start and end of the silence. 

 

The Churchyard certainly had some media attention on South Today, showing 

the amazing work of those who made and put the poppies together, draped 

across the hedge along Wainsford and Ramley Roads, putting Pennington firmly 

on the map. 

 

Maintenance will continue, weather permitting, through the winter on the first 

Thursdays of the month. A good way to keep warm followed by a warm drink. 

 

A very big ‘thank you’ to everyone who helped this year, and a very happy and 

peaceful Christmas and a healthy New Year to you and all our readers. 
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Sam’s Port Jelly with Pears Desert 
Samantha Young 

This recipe is great as a lighter 

option for Christmas dessert, 

particularly for Christmas 

lunch or a festive dinner party 

since you can prepare it in 

advance. 

This recipe feeds 6 people. 
 

Method 

• Place all the ingredients except the pears and gelatine in a saucepan big 

enough to fit the pears. Place on a medium heat and stir until the sugar has 

dissolved.  

• Put the pears on their sides in the saucepan with the port syrup, cover with a 

cartouche (round piece of parchment or grease-proof paper that covers the 

surface) as well as the saucepan’s lid and simmer for 20 minutes. Turn over the 

pears, then cook for a further 20 minutes until the pears are just soft. 

• Remove the pears and strain the juices into a measuring jug. Add enough 

water to make up to 475ml (16fl oz) of liquid. Put the pears and 75ml (3fl oz) 

of this liquid back in the saucepan, cover and set aside. 

• Place the sheets of gelatine in cold water for 5 minutes to soften, remove from 

the water and squeeze out the excess liquid. Add the softened gelatine sheets 

to the warm syrup, stirring to dissolve. If the syrup has cooled down too much, 

the gelatine will not dissolve, in which case, heat the syrup again. 

• Line six small glasses or moulds with cling film, equally divide the syrup into 

these and chill in the fridge for at least 4 hours until set. 

• To serve, warm the pears gently in the syrup, turn the jellies out onto plates, 

place a warm pear on the side and drizzle over some of the syrup.  

  

Ingredients 

• 225ml (8fl oz) port  

• 225ml (8fl oz) water 

• 225g (8oz) golden caster sugar 

• 5 green cardamom pods, gently 

squashed till just open 

• 1 cinnamon stick 

• 1 star anise 

• 3 strips of orange rind (removed 

with a peeler) 

• 6 pears, peeled 

• 2 gelatine sheets 
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Pennington WI 
The ladies of Pennington WI met up for their November 

meeting on a chilly Tuesday evening 12th November. The 

usual business started with the President’s welcome and 

singing of Jerusalem. All the regular items were covered 

including matters arising, the correspondence and the upcoming activities, this 

month also included the Group Committee Report given by Carol Watson. This 

month’s speaker was Mrs M Salvetti, who told us the story of D Day through the 

Overlord Embroidery. It was an interesting and important talk particularly 

poignant at this time of year being so close to Remembrance Day.  

 

The Pennington WI ladies have kept themselves busy in the approaching winter 

months with their regular features, various WI group events and other activities. 

On Tuesday 5th November, Pennington WI entertained a visiting coach group 

with an afternoon tea. On 14th November, the Pennington WI Lunch Club 

enjoyed their monthly meet-up hosted by The Amberwood in Walkford. 

 

The Play Reading Group will be meeting up on the evening of 19th November 

to enjoy getting together to read not just one play but two. They will be reading 

Unhand Me Squire or Much Ado about Sweet Fanny Adams by Richard 

Tydeman. As this play is so short, I’ve got another one – The Last Bread Pudding 

by Nick Warburton, a modern (1997) play about a Festival Play. Two very 

different plays which should make for an enjoyable and entertaining evening. 

 

As well as the regular activities, the Pennington WI ladies have lots planned for 

the rest of the year including and a craft class on 30th November getting us 

ready for Christmas where we’ll learn about Christmas Origami. There’s also lots 

planned for the festive season such as the Pennington Community Christmas 

Fayre on 6th December (Pennington WI are doing their usual cakes and crafts 

stall), the Group Carol Service on 13th December, Pennington WI’s Christmas 

Lunch at South Lawns Hotel and the theatrical Christmas Spectacular at the 

Regent Centre in Christchurch. 

 

The next meeting will be on Tuesday 10th December at 7pm at the WI Hall on 

Ramley Road, where we will be entertained with Christmas songs by Retro Rita 

for our Christmas party. We are a small group and have many interesting events 

coming this winter and would love to welcome visitors and new members. 
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First Lymington Brownies 
Erika Rutter, Tawny Owl 

We didn't have a Brownie meeting at the end of term 

because the school had they end of term Disco. (we meet 

on a Thursday as does the disco! However, the first week 

back and the girls had a debate about schools. Split into 

two groups, one arguing for and the other against 

school: interesting conversations came out, with some wanted longer 

dinner hours, others wanting no uniforms – an interesting debate. 

 

On the 14th November, we made windmills out of straws: as windmills 

they didn't quite work - but we still had fun creating them! The girls are 

going to make rocks out of old boxes: I will tell you how they tuned out 

next time. 

 

We had ten of girls attend the Remembrance service In Lymington: they 

were well behaved but sadly the service was so busy that we were up in 

the stalls at St Thomas - and the girls could not see very much       
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Greed has its own rewards 
A short story by Rebecca and Russell, which we’ll have been serialising here 

over the past two issues of the parish magazine. Here is the final part. 

“May I join you?” A voice harsh with exhaustion rasped out from behind her. Sarah started, unaware 

that there was anyone on the path that she seemed to have been travelling for hours, lost in deep 

thoughts, deep, black thoughts about what awaited at the end of the road – those gates. 

 

Thankful for some respite she looked over her shoulder and there was a bent old man carrying a 

heavy burden, it looked cripplingly heavy as if he had the weight of the world on his shoulders. Or 

was it a ‘him’? She couldn’t decide whether the figure was male or female. During that assessing 

pause the elder added “Look we’re both tired, let’s just sit a while and enjoy the sunset over there,” 

nodding his head in the direction of the flamingly brilliant sky. 

 

“I’d like that” she said, and as an afterthought added “Can I help you with your pack?” 

 

“Thanks, darlin’, that would be very kind. What’s your name?” 

 

“Sarah”, she replied simply with a sad smile. 

 

“Well in that case Princess, take the weight whilst I slip out of the straps.” 

“I’m no princess” Sarah giggled. 

 

“No, then why are you called Sarah? Princess suits you just fine, after all that is the meaning of the 

name in Hebrew.” 

 

“Oh!” she muttered, slightly confused and then gasped as the heavy pack slipped into her arms, 

pushing her to the floor with its weight. 

 

“What the hell have you got in here?” she gasped. 

 

“Oh it’s just the usual delivery to my brother Lou from a friend of ours, Magda” 

“Hang on a minute, are you talking about Magda Lene?” 

“Yep that’s her. By all that’s holy that feels a whole lot better, I can straighten up now and have a 

good stretch. I’ve been carrying that thing a long, long time. Good job I caught up with you, I 

thought you would be long gone by now.” She looked up at him and saw that he was not as old as 

she had thought, although he was no youngster. 

 

“Now I am really confused” Sarah muttered “Who are you?” she demanded in frustration. 

 

“Oh I’m Dr Chrystos, but you can call me JC. Magda said she’d given you a card. You still got it?” 

 

Sarah thought for a moment and recalled that the last thing Magda had done in the hospital was 

close her hand around a card in a gesture of farewell. She shoved her hands through all the pockets 

in her jeans and jacket but didn’t have it. She felt forsaken at this point and on the verge of tears 
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when JC reached down and like a magician plucked a card from behind her ear and waggled it in 

front of her smiling broadly. The smile looked familiar, where had she seen it before? 

 

“Knew Magda wouldn’t let you down. You have no idea what this is have you?” 

“No, should I?” She was still trying to capture the memory that kept slipping away, where had she 

seen him before? 

 

He looked her over and sighed. “Well Lou did sort of pull a fast one on us so I suppose Magda didn’t 

exactly have the opportunity to explain. It’s your get out of jail card so to speak – note that I did not 

say “get out of jail “free” card young lady.” 

 

The seriousness of his tone had her attention. “Not free?” 

 

“Nope.” Squatting down so he was at eye level with her he continued. “Actions cause reactions and 

reactions end up as a whole pile of things that are heavy to bear – greed, covertness, 

misunderstandings, harm, abuse of people and power, divisiveness. Is this ringing any bells with 

you?” he said staring deep into her eyes. She felt he was uncovering her soul. 

 

Sarah felt naked. All her misdeeds laid out. All those women whose marriages she had destroyed. 

The shame of all those men who she had used and then it came to her. The man in the vision. JC 

looked like an older version of the young man in the vision who had invited her to join him at the 

table in the cornfield. Searching his face more intently, he was a bit older than the one she had seen 

when she was with Magda by the lake, but it was definitely him. 

 

“You hold all yours there in your arms. Yours are just one of many I’ve carried, all of them a fair way 

with you and the others, but now we’re here and choices will need to be made. So what are you 

going to do about it?” he asked in a non-judgemental voice, pointing at the bundle. “Sarah, mistakes 

only come in two kinds – the ones that you can fix and the ones that you have to live with. As I said, 

Lou pulled a fast one. You were beginning to put some of yours right, so the pack is not as heavy 

as it could have been. However, you have run out of time and the end of path is not that far off, and 

there you will have to make a decision.” 

 

“Wait, hang on a moment. I am getting truly lost here. You are telling me that Magda Lene is one 

of the good ‘gals’. Then how come she has the attributes of Lucifer with stinking breath, rotten teeth 

and bleeding gums and ready to throw me in to Hell.” 

 

“Magda is one of the good ‘gals’ as you put it. Didn’t she make you tea, support you and give you 

another option? Looks are deceiving Sarah. Magda works for me undercover so to speak. Her 

background gives her the perfect cover and insight into what others are going through. She doesn’t 

have those healing eyes for nothing. If Lou ever saw them he would know she’s not a fully committed 

member of his team, so she makes very sure that he never does. You bear witness to the strength 

of them and that is not something you can easily disguise. She has defended thousands of lost souls 

over the years and put their cases before the Trinity Council to be considered, and she is one of the 

best defence lawyers I have the privilege of working with. You should count yourself blessed that 

she considers you worthy of our love.” 
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“Your love? Council, what Council?” Sarah at this point was on the verge of losing it. She had had 

enough. Hadn’t she shown devotion, repentance and asked for forgiveness? True, she hadn’t had 

much time to sort things out but she had done her best. 

 

“I haven’t got time to go into details about the Council, and neither have you but if you make the 

right decisions all will become clear. Yes, you have done your best” he said compassionately, carrying 

on, almost as if he was reading her thoughts “And that is all that anyone can do. I’ve had my doubts 

at times, you only have to look to the Book for that story, but I pulled through and I have faith that 

you will too. But, it is only you that can make that choice”. 

 

“I don’t want to carry this anymore” Sarah screamed at him “I really tried and now are you telling 

me it’s all for nothing?” 

 

“As I said, the card is not ‘free’ but it will help. As will carrying your burden to the end of the path 

and thinking upon what it contains. Redemption comes at a price and sometimes that price involves 

blood, sweat, tears and sacrifice.” With that he got up, looked her deep in the eyes and kissed her 

forehead in a fatherly way as a gesture of a blessing before walking away, back from whence he had 

come! 

 

Sarah sat hugging the pack and just watched him go, feeling completely and utterly abandoned. If 

that was his attitude why shouldn’t she just abandon the pack and go and meet her abominable 

fate? Her hand fell on top of the card which had fallen to the ground. Instantly she was transported 

back to that welcoming pool where water had flowed over her and cleansed her. Where the fragrant 

scents had lifted her spirits and given her hope. She picked up the card, with an effort she pushed 

the pack off her lap – God it was heavy, and got up. Turning the card over it had one simple word 

FAITH printed in faint letters. Well she had done wrong she acknowledged and looking at the pack 

she figured the least she could do was carry it to the end of the road, it would if nothing else slow 

down the inevitable with its weight. 

 

She reached for the straps, readying her body to take the huge weight but as she swung it, it spun 

her round and she landed back on her rump. Puzzled she looked at it and realised that she had over 

anticipated the weight and also it looked smaller. Well strange things were happening here so she 

rose, dusted herself down and picked it up more carefully. It was definitely lighter. She swung it on 

her back and although heavy it was manageable. A little further down the path she was grateful for 

that as the trail rose steeply and she was bent almost double to keep going upwards toward the 

distant glow. 

The track was exhausting, but even so as she stumbled on she reviewed what JC had said. She 

thought about Tom and his inane jokes which had made her laugh. Then she examined the other 

side of the coin and realised how much she must also have destroyed his wife and family. Hadn’t he 

ended up divorced and then overdosed in some down-and-out doss house? What had she done 

and why? Other memories crowded in clamouring to be heard. So this is a foretaste of what Hell 

must be like she thought. 

 

By the time she came to the junction she was exhausted, most of that energy had been used up 

weeping over the pointless life she had led and the damage and havoc she had wreaked. All because 

she was a coward and had wanted to avoid Judgement. Lucifer had won after all. She had been his 

instrument in destroying others. How could anyone forgive her for that. Unnoticed during all this 
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mental torment the pack had shrunk to the size of a small rucksack and had lost 80 percent of its 

weight. 

 

Decision time. Which way? Upwards to the right was more struggle and darkness. Downwards to 

the left there seemed a welcoming glow. The fragrance of scented oils and cool air drew her to the 

right. 

 

“You always were a stubborn bitch. Always doing it the hard way when it could have been so easy.” 

In her exhaustion she had not seen Lucifer, probably as he blended into the twilight so well. Once 

more he had crept up on her insidiously. He sat on the boulder casually picking at his teeth and said 

conversationally.  “Come, I’ll show you what awaits.” With that he turned and the led the way up the 

path. Sarah followed. The faint fragrance that reminded her of Magda drew her after him. She 

fingered the card in her pocket and was renewed. Whatever awaited she would deal with. 

 

“Not so fast Lou” a voice called from above. Lucifer lost his air of amiability and blood started to 

seep out of his mouth. “It is Sarah who has to choose, no leading the witness”. JC stepped out from 

under a tree. Both Lucifer and he remained silent as Sarah rounded the bend and gasped at the 

magnificent view of the earth in all its glory in front of her. She stopped mesmerised and then took 

off her pack and placed it beside her. 

 

“You could be mistress of all,” came whispering into her mind. 

“At what cost?” was the answering thought and so it went on. The fight over her soul was still in full 

fling. Temptation and counterpoint sense jostling for her commitment. She reached a point where 

she had had enough. Hadn’t she relived Hell on the way here? Now was the time to be strong and 

take a stand. Her hand again found the card and in the dim light it glowed with power and purity. 

Picking up the pack she hurled it at Lucifer and shouted “Get behind me Satan”.  

 

Looking once again at the card she understood now what she needed to do. She looked Lucifer in 

the eye and just as Indiana Jones had done, turned away from him, closed her eyes and committed 

herself to the abyss. The last thing she heard was a bone splitting howl as Lucifer tried to grab her 

as she made the leap of faith from the top of the peak.   
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The Wheel Inn, your community pub 
We are expecting December will be a busy month, a time when friends 

and families get together to enjoy each other’s company, along with a 

good meal and a suitably festive drink. 

The Wheel’s culinary brains have put together a great Christmas menu, 

catering for all tastes. View it online or pop in to collect a copy. Our 

regular menu, OAP menu and daily specials board will still be available, 

but our Christmas menu must be pre-booked. Contact Phil and the team 

on 01590 718042 to book your table. 

There will be our regular events: 

• Quiz night with supper on Tuesday 3rd December 

• Christmas Open Mic night on Thursday 19th December from 8pm 

• Knit and Natter on Monday and Wednesday afternoon 2.30 – 4pm. 

• Acoustic Sing around on Monday evenings from 8pm. 

The Children’s Christmas Party is on Sunday 22nd from 10:30 until 12 noon – 

please contact Ros Gear on 01590 676419 or ros@rosgear.plus.com for details, 

or to add your little ones name to the list. Closing date 13th December.  

Coming up in the New Year, we are planning some live music with Empty Frets, 

but before then we look forward to seeing you all at the Pennington Christmas 

Fair! 

Best wishes from everyone at The Wheel Inn at Bowling Green. 

Strictly Come Crafting Club 
On Tuesday December 10th, Julie is coming to talk to us about making 

Boomerang Bags (search for ‘Boomerang Bags New Forest’ online for more 

details) - these are bags made from old bits of material and remnants. All are 

welcome to come from 1:30 to 4pm. 

£2 per session to include light refreshments of mince pies, Christmas cake and 

shortbread biscuits. There will also be a small Christmas Raffle (4 tickets - £1).  
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Neighbourhood Prayers – December 
1 World AIDS Day 17 Messy Church 
2 the abolition of slavery 18 International Migrants Day 
3 Those with disabilities 19 Curzon Place 
4 Hannah Way 20 International Human Solidarity Day 
5 Friendship lunch cooks 21 Renouf Close 
6 Pennington Christmas Fair 22 Ridgeway Lane 
7 Artists and musicians 23 Saint Mark's Road 
8 Mead Road 24 Manorfield 
9 Oak Tree Mews 25 Those who are alone at Christmas 

10 Human Rights Day 26 Alison Court 
11 Wednesday coffee morning 27 All who Worship in our church 
12 Wilverley Close 28 Freegrove Care Home 
13 Messy Church 29 Brooklands Close 
14 Leelands 30 Kerry Close 
15 Grandparents 31 Brownings Close 
16 Genoa Close   

The Faithful Departed – December 
If you would like someone to be remembered in the prayers at church on the 

nearest Sunday, please give the name and date to our churchwarden, Teresa 

Nivison. 

4 Frederick Hayward 16 Maggie Sparks 

4 Irene Page 19 Bob Sparks 

7 Mary Forsyth-Thompson 23 David Hume Hall 
8 Sarah White 26 Thomas Cornwell 

13 Derrick Dashwood 31 David Tybinkowski 

Christmas frenzy  
Daphne Kitching 

Fumbling around in a frenzy, from September stress levels rise, dates 

collide, imagination falters as presents and experiences fail to satisfy 

the expectations of a world that walks in the darkness of denial and 

Dawkins. Yet all the time the light shines in that darkness, all the time 

the greatest gift shines on, all the time there is hope and life has 

purpose. And with each turning to the light love switches on. Christ 

comes.  
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by Daphne Kitching  
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All in the month of December 
300 years ago, on 31st Dec 1719 that John Flamsteed, British astronomer died.  

He was the first Astronomer Royal, and founder of the Greenwich Observatory. 

 

125 years ago, on 3rd Dec 1894 that Robert Louis Stevenson died.  This Scottish 

novelist, short story writer, poet, essayist and travel writer was best known for 

his novels Treasure Island, Kidnapped and the Strange Case of Dr Jekyll and Mr 

Hyde. 

 

100 years ago, on 1st Dec 1919 that Lady Nancy Astor became the first female 

Member of Parliament (MP) to take her seat in the House of Commons. 

 

80 years ago, on 1st Dec 1939 that Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer made his 

first ever appearance, in a children’s colouring book given away by Montgomery 

Ward stores in the USA. 

 

75 years ago, on 16th Dec 1944 to 16th Jan 1945 that World War II’s Battle of 

the Bulge took place in Belgium.  It was the last major German counter-offensive 

of the war, and an Allied victory. 

 

60 years ago, on 1st Dec 1959 that 12 countries including the UK and USA, 

signed the Antarctic Treaty, setting aside Antarctica as a scientific preserve free 

from military activity. 

 

50 years ago, on 18th Dec 1969 that the British Government abolished the 

death penalty for murder. 

 

30 years ago, on 22nd December 1989 that the Brandenburg Gate in Berlin was 

reopened, effectively reuniting East and West Germany. 

 

20 years ago, on 1st Dec 1999 that an international team of scientists 

announced that they had mapped an entire human chromosome.  (All human 

chromosomes were mapped by April 2003.) 

 

10 years ago, on 1st Dec 2009 that the Treaty of Lisbon came into effect.  It 

amended the Maastricht Treaty and the Treaty of Rome, which form the 

constitutional basis of the European Union.  
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Parish Contacts 
Priest in Charge Rev. Rachel Noël* 01590 462022 

 vicar@penningtonchurch.uk 

Church Office General Enquiries 01590 672896 

Church Warden Mrs Teresa Nivison 07541 842025 

 Mrs Eve Jolly 01590 679310 

Parish Administrator Jackie Paul 07496 212604 

Associate Priest Rev. Anne Elliott** 07553 552540 

Licensed Lay Minister Phillip Attwood 07917 066727 

PCC Secretary Mrs Eve Jolly 01590 679310 

PCC Treasurer Mrs Teresa Nivison 07541 842025 

Gift Aid Secretary Mrs Maureen Barnard 07541 721440 

Envelope Scheme Mrs Maureen Barnard 07541 721440 

Director of Music Dr. Leigh Jerwood 01590 678678 

St Mark’s Community Hall Bookings hall@penningtonchurch.uk  

Electoral Roll Officer Christine Scott 01590 672335 

Magazine Editor Mr Paul Young 07841 916526 

 magazineeditor@penningtonchurch.uk 

Magazine Distribution Mr John Nivison 07541 063499 

Traidcraft Mrs Pat Wright 01590 678416 

Pennington Junior School Headteacher 01590 672104 

Bible Fellowship Mrs Ingrid Bolhoven 01590 677940 

Messy Church Mrs Sandy Negrescu 01590 675506 

Safeguarding  01590 462029 

Data Controller Paul Young 07841 916526 

 datacontroller@penningtonchurch.uk 

New Forest Basics Bank  01590 610008 

*(Not Friday) 

**(available Monday, Wednesday) 

 

 

There are additional contact methods available 

through our church website 

(www.penningtonchurch.uk) – as well as 

general enquiries being welcome via email to: 

 

enquiries@penningtonchurch.uk.   
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Regular Service Times at St Mark’s 
Holy Communion (BCP) Sundays, 8:00am 

Family Communion Sundays (except 4th), 9:30am 

Morning Praise 4th Sunday, 9:30am 

Evensong with Act of Healing 1st Sunday, 6:00pm 

Evensong 3rd Sunday, 6:00pm 

Evening Praise 5th Sunday, 6:00pm 

Holy Communion Wednesdays, 11:30am 

 


