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From the Elders
Dear Friends
It’s a tough time to be writing this: We’re just starting a month’s
national lockdown, and we can’t tell what will be in store for us come
December when this issue is due to be published.
However, I must share a headline that I read in a paper a few weeks
ago: “Christmas is not cancelled”.
Whatever Covid restrictions are in place, Christmas certainly isn’t
cancelled. Nor will Easter 2021 be.
We may well have to celebrate differently, both in church and in our
homes, but the joys of the Christian year are still ours. Just because
we can’t necessarily follow our traditional ways of doing things in
church or domestically, it doesn’t mean that the truth is any different.
We all realise that the Church worldwide, including our church in
Ickenham, is going through challenging times because of Covid.
However, we’re adapting to fit the circumstances, as anyone who’s
been able to attend our services on a Sunday will confirm.
I’m sure I’m not the only one to miss the singing though, and I
apologise if you’ve been sitting near enough to me to hear a muffled
humming emanating from under my mask occasionally during the
hymns - the alto line if that’s been possible.
A recent Dave Walker cartoon might be appropriate here:
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Really, so much thought and preparation has gone into making the
church as safe as possible, and then working with worship leaders to
ensure services are balanced. Our sound system has come into its
own, and the internet has been, literally, a God-send.
It would be hard to do without the wonders of technology. Even a
technophobe like me has been happily using Zoom to attend churchrelated meetings and to keep in touch with family and friends. It’s not
the same as being together in the flesh, but it’s so much better than
nothing.
I know the weekly email “blog” is very much appreciated, and I for
one will be sorry to lose it when it’s not deemed necessary anymore.
But apart from Covid, there’s the worry over how we find a new
minister. I hope we’ll hold the church - mainly, of course, meaning
each other - in our prayers now more than ever. We have a great
Christian message for Ickenham, lovely building, and a loyal group of
members and friends.
We can look forward to some familiar faces taking our services in the
next few months, as well as welcoming some more recent
acquaintances. Each worship leader brings a different perspective,
so we don’t lack variety in styles of delivering the message.
On that note I’ll dare to wish you a Happy Christmas, and pray that
we all keep safe and well into the New Year.

Alison Tucker
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Christmas Joy 1940!
This treasured card was brought to me by my Sunday School teacher
– I was 4 years old, and in bed with pneumonia – or such. It was war
time, black out, rationing and no Health Service.
But! What a time we had with Christmas parties, presents, games and
singing. Dolls were fragile, made of Bakelite, they cracked with too
much loving! We had a “Bring-a-gift” Service, and a tree. There was
no “Let there be Light”, and any crack in the black out curtains
brought a call from the local bobby! – who?
How did they give such joy in such very tricky “Lockdown”, walking
home in the dark, with Mum, probably me! ‘Away in the Mangering” –
precious memories of a loving church family.

Janet Sorenson
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Editor
The front cover picture and the two pictures on previous page, with
the card open, are from a very treasured card loaned by Janet for this
issue. Was the local bobby Fred Howard?
Take heart that this Christmas will still bring treasured memories.

Notices

Diary Dates
Friday 25th December
10.00 am Christmas Day Family Service led by John & Celia Miller
Elders’ Meeting – Thursday 14th January 2021
Church Meeting – Sunday 31st January after church service

Family News
Birthdays

December

9th
24th
27th

David Fish
Glyn Warden
John Miller

January
st

February

1
5th
14th

Dorothy Vickery
Wendy Williams
Jo Elkins

3rd
10th

15th

Julia Fish

19th
26th
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Giving to support the Worship and
Mission of the Church
This year has been very difficult for everyone and we have all had
to find other ways of doing things. Here I present a comparison of
giving to this church to the end of the September as compared with
last year.
Many people donated online or by cheque during the period of
closure of the church and this has helped us considerably.

Giving from January to September

2020

2019

Cash collections

£2,135

£3,432

Free Will Offering (envelopes or online)

£15,121

£15,502

We are very grateful for this commitment to enable us to continue
with the work and worship of the church.
We continue to receive Gift Aid where taxpaying donors have signed
the relevant forms.

Patricia Potter
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Thoughts Prompted by a
Holiday Purchase
In early October [seems a long time ago] during a short break that we
had in Sussex I treated myself in the Alfriston bookshop to a
leatherbound volume of the Boy’s Own Paper for 1884-5, just the sort
of thing that I like! It’s in pretty good nick granted that it has been
around for 135 years, but then I’ve been around for over half of that
time, and have a picture of me with one of my great grandmothers
who was already 26 when it came out, so maybe it’s not so long ago
after all.
The BOP was
first published
by the Religious
Tract Society in
1879 and this
background is
perhaps
indicated by the
fact that the
wonderful
colour
plates
include not only
“Our Cricketing
Guests”,
reflecting tours
by the Australians [not a surprise] and the Philadelphians [more so],
but also “Arms of the Archbishops and Bishops of the Church of
England”! The original aim was to counter the cheap and sensational
“blood and thunder” magazines and novelettes prevalent at the time,
but to engage with the interests of its target audience rather than to
preach at them, and this resulted in a strong emphasis on excitement
and adventure both in the fiction [Ballantyne, Henty, Verne] and the
factual articles.
So what did the world in 1885 look like from the perspective of 2020,
where we are told to be ashamed of our country’s Imperial past and
our sports teams “take the knee” at the behest of a Marxist
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organisation that is anti-capital, anti-police and antisemitic? Well,
great swathes of it were still unexplored or in the process of being
explored for the first time [by Europeans at any rate!] and this tended
to be accompanied by hunting of the plentiful wildlife, though the
combination could be dangerous: “Gorilla-shooting is, however,
ticklish work. On one occasion one of the men missed his mark, and
the angry animal seized his gun and bent it up and gave the man
such a knock-down blow that he shortly afterwards died.”
Some of the explorers were also missionaries [perhaps that should be
the other way around!] and David Livingstone had died only six years
earlier. There was certainly an equation of “civilisation” with Western
customs and practices, including Christianity, contrasted with
“primitive” practices such as the eating of some unfortunate Chinese
emigrants to Australia who had been shipwrecked off New Guinea.
Fortunately, before Bernie and Gwen’s time! Some of the words used
to describe people of
other races would not
pass muster now, but I
can remember songs
including the “n word”
in Junior school in the
1950s, and that was
singing along to BBC
radio output!
On the other hand,
there
were
missionaries
like
Bishop
Selwyn
in
Melanesia,
western
Pacific,
who
“had
organised a method of
educating natives as
teachers, as being the
fittest instruments for
appealing successfully
to the islanders” and
when he died one of
the converts wrote: “He
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did not despise anyone or reject anyone with scorn. Whether it were
a white or black person, he taught them all as one and he loved them
all alike”.
Slavery and the role of Britain in it is exercising the National Trust
amongst others at present, and the BOP of 1885 contains a lot of
references, factual and fictional, to the involvement of the British in
general and the Royal Navy in particular in the suppression of the
trade and the freeing of slaves from Arab, Portuguese and other
traders, one of whom was described as a “base and cowardly dealer
in human flesh”.
Looking now at the legacy of the British Empire [and others] we can
see a mixture of some terrible stories with railways, roads, schools,
hospitals, law courts and CHURCHES. Many countries have far
higher levels of church attendance and Christian belief than this one
and missionaries clearly played a major role in this.
My maternal grandfather worked for the Bible Society between the
Wars in Egypt and Japan, and I used to think of him when the parish
church next to where we lived in West Acton held its Sunday
afternoon services for the Japanese who started to colonise the area
after a local school became the Japanese school for London, but no I
don’t know how well attended they were! My late stepmother
Margaret, who some of you may remember having seen in our church
on occasion in the past, had been a Baptist missionary in Congo in
the 1950s, which must have had its challenges, so I do have some
family connections. But how does all that look now amidst all the talk
of “decolonising” syllabuses and museums and “multifaith dialogues”.
Do we still believe Jesus when he said “I am THE way, THE truth and
THE life” and “Go ye into all the world and preach the Gospel”? I’m
asking the question rather than purporting to give an answer!

Richard Piper
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CLICK-RUKIGA UPDATE
Covid-19 in Rukiga area in
South Western Uganda
“Rukiga is located in the southern part of Uganda. Though some
people have access to televisions and radios, the people here wait to
hear everything from Kampala our capital city especially News of the
covid-19 pandemic. In December 2019, our ministry of health
announced that corona virus was spreading like fire coming from
China; that the pandemic was deadly and could affect the whole
world. In RUKIGA, it remained a myth until March 15th when the head
of the state addressed the Nation and announced that Uganda was
under a lockdown. For the first time Rukiga like other districts of the
country was full of soldiers; the Uganda Peoples Defense Forces, the
police, the prison officers, local Defense forces. Every security organ
was deployed everywhere. The people who were not used to see
soldiers were filled with fear thus making it easy for the government to
enforce lockdown. For about three months, there was no way one
could freely associate with neighbours. However this could not help
people to understand the pandemic since communication was only
through the media and a big percentage here are not only still poor
but also illiterate and ignorant. Schools were chosen for quarantine
centres and this made people more fearful only to be helped by not
hearing anybody taken to those centres.
Later, the government announced that all people should wear masks.
While people were still puzzled what it meant to wear masks Rukiga
Youth in Development (RYID) was introduced to the making of masks
by Sarah Gardener and Derek Hughes (two members of the
ClickRukiga committee) which was very helpful to us. RYID tailoring
project was locked down but as the Director, I tried to make the
masks from home. It was a family endeavour to make as many masks
as possible. I called the tailoring instructor who came to stay with us
since they were not to be seen walking to and from the project
premises. After starting to make the masks, I had to try to see how I
could distribute them to the people but it was not an easy task since

Ickenham URC

Grapevine

December/January/February

11

assembling people was not allowed. The soldiers were very strict and
getting into such work needed clearance from either the district covid19 task force or the national task force. Later alone after discussions
with security commanders, I as the director was allowed to visit house
to house distributing the masks because they were convinced that it
was necessary. It was not easy task but I managed to cover many
villages explaining the use of masks though some people were
reluctant to put them on because everyone was at home, but they
could request for more for their extended families. In this way, about
500 masks were distributed.
After three months the government announced partial lifting of the
lockdown within the inside of the country that is districts that are not
on border. Rukiga and other districts bordering other countries
remained locked down as a safety measure to fight the pandemic
from spreading. However people started visiting nearby friends and
work resumed in gardens thus making it compulsory to wear masks.
The soldiers then started to direct the people to come to me for
masks and this time we had to work day and night to produce more
masks. Many people came for the masks and we were overwhelmed.
The local administrators appreciated the work done. While we had
distributed about 700 masks, the government selected some factories
to make government masks and discouraged other private masks.
The government through the district task force had to visit every
village distributing masks but these could not be enough since the
government gave only three masks per home yet our families are
extended with some having more than seven family members.
On the other hand, one cannot forget the suffering most people went
through. The elderly, the sick, the orphans, the expectant mothers,
myself being one of the victims as transport means had been put on a
stand still yet better health facilities are in distant districts. Many
people lost their lives though there were no corona virus victims in our
area of Rukiga. Due to the lockdown those whose meals are from the
everyday’s work had to starve; The dependants suffered most since
many people like drivers of both taxi and commercial vehicles could
no longer work, Teachers in private schools , market vendors, shop
keepers, bar attendants , casual workers among others were caught
unaware yet most of them had dependants. There was no way of
getting what to eat, no way of getting health services, except those
Ickenham URC
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going to graze animals. Here, I appreciate the initiative put in by
CLICK Rukiga who sent us funds that enabled us to meet with the
Church administration and together we identified Christians who were
most vulnerable. Our community appreciated what was done. May
God reward all those from whose pockets the contribution was made.
What was done will remain on record because no other help
whatsoever was given to people in our community apart from that
from CLICK Rukiga. About 100 homes benefited.

Some Photos showing Giving masks, hygiene
items and food stuffs with support from CLICK
Rukiga Project

Currently, more lockdown relaxations have
been made with the current ones being the
opening of Entebbe Airport for tourists,
Churches are now open and a congregation
of not more than 70 people is allowed,
schools are reopening on 15th October
which is this month.
May God continue to bless our link for all you have done both
monitory and giving us knowledge and guidance!”

Hillary Turyakira

Ickenham URC

Grapevine

December/January/February

13

This year we are concentrating our Christmas contributions to the
Foodbank at St Gregory’s Church, South Ruislip.
We are planning on being able to open the church for services on
Dec 6th. Covid-19 restrictions permitting. The Foodbank box will be
available inside the church. Contributions should be made as soon
as possible and by December 20th to enable Alan to take them.
We have received this message from Paul:We are always grateful to receive donations of any non-perishable
items to help support this work. At the moment, we're most in need of
the following:



Tinned meat – this can be 
curries, stews, meatballs,
ham and corned beef



Tinned Fruit



Tinned Vegetables



Instant coffee



Powdered mash potato



Cooking oil



Toilet roll



Toothpaste



Shampoo



Deodorant



Nappies



Men's toiletries (disposable
razors, shaving cream)

Tinned fish (tuna, sardines,
etc.)

If you are unable to buy items or bring them to church monetary
donations can be made as below.
Hillingdon provide St Gregory’s with many of the basic requirements
so your donations will all help.
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Please make cheques payable to:
‘Hillingdon Foodbank’ and send them to:
Hillingdon Foodbank
4 New Windsor Street
Uxbridge UB8 2TU
Debit card or bank transfers please pay directly into:
Bank: Metro Bank
Sort Code: 23-05-80
Account Number: 10810728
Account Name: Hillingdon Foodbank

Ickenham Churches’ Women’s Group
During the 1960s the population of Ickenham was growing as more
houses were built and more families settled here. Both churches had
a ‘Young Wives Group’; in the late 60s these joined together to
become the ‘Ickenham Churches’ Young Wives Group’. Regular
meetings were held in both church halls, evenings and afternoons
(with a crèche), a committee arranged a programme of activities. We
had varied speakers and demonstrations, meals at local restaurants,
theatre outings, badminton and a substantial membership.
During the festive seasons we participated in the Christmas fairs at
both churches, serving lunches at the URC and we provided food,
drinks and staff at Holiday club each summer. We had wonderful
dances in the old St Giles hall, with buffet tables overflowing with
food.
Our fund raising tea parties for charities were legendary – along with
a huge variety of homemade cakes and endless cups of tea we had
stalls selling bric-a-brac, plants, clothing, a quiz and competitions.
Over the years we raised many thousands of pounds, including for
the Scanner, the Linda Jackson Unit, at Mount Vernon, Michael
Sobell House, Unique, and recently to the Hillingdon Hospital
Ickenham URC
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Bereavement Unit, Harefield Hospital Chaplaincy and the Hillingdon
Brain Tumour Group.
As the World changed our group changed too, eventually becoming
the Ickenham Churches Women’s Group in 1980/81.

2012 visit to the Cutty Sark
Sadly, as is happening with so many groups, we were finding it
difficult to source and pay for speakers and it was decided that we
should formally close the group.
Over the years strong and long-lasting friendships were formed which
continue to this day. We hope that, when life returns to something
nearer normality, we shall continue to meet informally and enjoy each
other’s company.

Beryl Upton
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The Christmas Story
A poem in the style of Stanley Holloway. It appeared in a copy
of Reform in October 2000 - Courtesy of Jim Bradbury, a
member at Grange Over Sands URC. It first appeared in the
Westmorland Gazette.
He was born to unmarried mother
In a small town that very few knew.
She’d nowhere to stay when it
happened
But a pub landlord knew what to do.

He mixed with all sorts of ‘bad’
comp‘ny;
Prostitutes, druggies and so on.
The authorities set out to get him
But, really they’d nothing to go on.

He took her, and her partner, in
with him
And provided a bed made of hay,
There being no room in his hostel
And it being quite late in the day.
The baby was born the next morning
And passers-by called in to look.
A group of young shepherds were
one lot
And some noblemen: presents they
took.
His stepdad, a young jobbing joiner,
Had his workshop up north in
the town,
He made furniture, farm tools
and crosses
For the Romans, when riots were
put down.
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The joiner’s lad grew to be sturdy
And followed his dad in the trade.
He went with his mates to the taverns
To spend all the money he’d made.

Amongst common folk ‘e were
welcomed
‘Cos they liked all the stories ‘e told
And despite his rough speech and
harsh comments
They all thought, ‘His heart’s made
of gold’
And, somehow, he made you
feel better,
When your life had collapsed in
a heap.
He could even cure folk of their
sickness
Which, compared to their doctor’s was
cheap!
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All them that had met him and heard
him,
When he talked of what mattered
to them
Had their self respect put back
together
So they cried, ‘Alleluia, Amen!’
They didn’t quite know how he did it,
‘Cos ‘e never made much of a fuss,
But, once you had met him and heard
him
You wanted to pray, not to cuss.

Than can be written in this little poem,
But if you really would like to know
more
Then how about getting to know ’im?
He still heals the sick and the lonely
And care for the sad and the bad.
As a baby they’d see him and say
‘Eee, doesn’t ’e look like ’is dad?’

They were nearer the Truth than they
realised,
For his real Dad were someone they
All of them that followed his teachings
knew.
Found their lives had completely been They’d met Him in every encounter
changed.
With the Beautiful. Loving and True.
It’s true that it weren’t always easy
But their lives were no longer
He’s still around (even in Ickenham!)
deranged.
His followers aren’t hard to find,
Showing care and concern and
There’s much more to the Jogging
compassion,
Joiner
So do join Him; He really won’t mind.
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Dear fellow church friends…
I asked for this article to be posted on the elders’ blog, that I may
share my thoughts with others, who may, or may not be of the same
opinion: but I would like to share them with you anyway.
It was with great sadness that I read the letter written by Marion
McNeill, and that she is breaking connection with the church. I feel so
sad for her too, that she feels that this was obviously her only option.
Like (possibly?) most of the congregation in years gone by, I too,
resisted the idea of sharing a pastorate. We wanted (and would still
prefer) to be independent: who wouldn’t, given the choice? We all
hoped and prayed that a suitable minister would be sent our way, and
that time would give this to us. I liken it to those who sometimes resist
trying certain medication, but in the end, it is better to take that option,
if nothing else is working.
Sharing a pastorate does indeed seem second best to us... but is it?
Times change - maybe, just maybe, we don’t actually know what is
best for us anymore?
Without wanting to appear too pious, caring has taught me a lot. I
used to be one of those people who tended not to do something if it
was “second best.” Now my motto is different. I no longer decide what
I must have: I simply take what opportunities come my way... even if
they are not quite as I had hoped. Sometimes, they even turn out
better than my plan would have been.
In May, we decided to take mum on a little picnic, to Ickenham
Marshes, a nice safe place. Geoff and I did a “recce” to see if we
could get the wheelchair though the gate. However, hard we tried, it
would not fit. Another door closed to a disabled person and entire
family. We were so disappointed, as I had set my heart on taking
mum to see the buttercup fields - so beautiful.
Geoff was about to give up, when I said “well, if we can’t get in, we
will just have to picnic THIS side of the gate, and look at the fields
from the distance... either we do that, not exactly what we had in
mind, or we have no picnic at all.” We did just that... hamper,
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tablecloth, and sat on the grassy hump of the drain, outside the
fields....
Lots of people walked passed (at a good distance) which mum really
enjoyed, as they all stopped to talk when they saw the wheelchair..
including two people we knew. We had already gained a wealth of
camaraderie we would not have had, if in the field. Mum, was
enjoying it. Another blessing. Two men meantime had gone through
the gate, and muttered something about it being broken. Then, a
chap with a little boy stopped to talk - he tried the gate, and it opened!
He told us to go through and enjoy ourselves. We finished our picnic,
and Geoff went to try the gate (which by now, a few others had driven
through) and it was firmly shut. A few moments later, who should
appear again, but the chap with the little boy (they had been looking
for worms... it was one of the hottest driest days, but I expect it
passed an hour of lockdown quite well!) He asked if we had been
through, and we replied that it was now locked again. “Why didn’t I
think to tell you” he said. “I remembered the combination from when I
found it left unlocked.... It’s ----!” and with a beam, he was gone. We
went through that gate, mum, me and Geoff, into the beautiful
buttercup fields. Mum stared, an amazing smile on her face, and
simply said “isn’t that lovely!” She continued to stare at the buttercups
and blue sky for the next twenty minutes, with a joy I have not
witnessed since she was last on holiday.
We accepted what we could not have, we took what we were offered
(second best, by a long chalk).... and a gate literally opened for us...
and we walked into a beauty that we thought was impossible to
reach....
Should we, as a church, just take what is on offer... and travel
whatever journey it takes us? Knowing that we will be on the wings of
God, and there is a bigger plan.... after all, when we made careful
decisions and chose a minister, it did not necessarily always work out
either, for everyone.
I have a little book, with some lovely quotations in it.... one of them
reads thus: “TAKE EVERY CHANCE, BECAUSE SOME THINGS
HAPPEN ONLY ONCE.” Was this our “once”? Maybe, now is the time
to “Let go, and let God.” Sharing a pastorate may forge a wonderful
Ickenham URC
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friendship and sharing of ideas. It may not. Should we cross the
bridge to find out what the next offer of a minister or any other offer
brings about?
I never thought Online teaching would offer so many wonderful
opportunities to create so much fun... I thought it would be rather dull;
very much a “second best”... but I have been provided with a wealth
of exciting ideas to share and take us to an amazing amount of
shared music..... we have shared more than ever before, in the way
of ensembles and duets... walking into the unknown has opened a
door...
Love and blessings to all of us.
“Knock, and it shall be opened unto you....” ...... but if we knock, and it
is opened, maybe we should go through too?

Suzanne Munro

Did you know that you can raise funds for Ickenham United Reformed
Church at no cost to yourself and all from the comfort of your
armchair?
We are now registered with ‘easyfundraising’, which means that each
online purchase you make shops and sites will donate to us when
you go through ‘ easyfundraising’
These donations really mount up and make a BIG difference to us, so
we’d really appreciate it if you could take a moment to sign up and
support us. It’s completely FREE and only takes a moment.
You can find our easyfundraising page at
https://www.easyfundraising.org.uk/causes/ickenhamurc/
Thank you so much
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Reflection on Images of Christmas
Magi: focus on a star.
Let me keep focus on Your path: Your path for me.
A star to lead: let me be lead.
An angel: let me hear God’s word,
And follow, as the shepherds did:
A candle, may I be a light
For others, shine in others’ night;
As Christ did, and would have me do.
A shepherd leads his sheep: they follow Let me follow Christ the shepherd too:
And with my crook, shelter God’s weak lambs in His flock
That I may hear them, when they call, or knock.
Magi: gold; myrrh; frankincense.
Let me be as humble as those visitors
And The One of Innocence.
And may I be anointed with God’s love.
A donkey. Let me bear another’s load
As I travel along life’s way.
The robin - a constant Let me be a Christian; not just for Christmas Day.
Holly, ivy, of the ancient carol sung,
Blood red of berry; Christ’s passion:
Ivy; let me cling to God’s word like twining stem.
Secret parcels wrapped,
Let me not hide my Christianity:
Stockings by the fireplace hung: may my feet
In God’s word planted be.
Carols sung, round lighted tree
And church; I read those words, quietly and reflectively:
Their meaning becomes fresh to me.
The wreath upon the door.
He is Alpha and Omega.
O Christmas tree, how beautiful thou art
In rooms a-glow, blazoned with a thousand lights;
A joy to see;
Ickenham URC
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And, as you gaze,
Think of the light Jesus brought
Into the world; for all, for you, for me.
Christmas pudding, round and plump,
O thank the Lord, for ALL the food we have,
And have to come.
The cracker ! Synonymous with fun !
Why not? Jesus had fun too !
The dove.
Thee, I beseech Thou to bestow
The dove’s wings to hearts of snow The bell; ring out the old, ring in the new !
Bible; let me take Your word
Out into the world.
The word that REFRESHES. RESTORES. RENEWS.......

Suzanne Munro

The Magi come to Ickenam - memories of Christmas Past
Ickenham URC
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Just for Fun!!!
To help you relax herewith are the answers to last issue conundrum?
Dear Ed,
Starting early we took it easily, and at the Bell Inn, Eton we picked up
Jack Dawling and Erne st. One chatted a lot, so time passed swiftly,
but rain on the motorway was a grave nuisance. After lunch I decided
to hand over the wheel and steal an hour’s sleep, before reaching
Ullswater at midnight in gale-force winds.
Next morning on to Scotland, where our hotel is in as fine a glen as I
have ever seen, with rushing stream at the bottom of a steep lovers’
lane. It is all that is now left of the old mill, but it is now renovated, and
very smart inside – no other one for miles around!
Eric rows, though awkwardly, leaving Anne to doze in the stern.
Excellent food – no good for taking off inches from the waist or
keeping wide awake. Nothing is wanting, except perhaps regular kilts
and pipers.
Love from all,
Arddelle.
p.s. I haven’t forgotten that it is a bird watching holiday. So far we have spotted 30
different kinds, and I have mentioned them all in this letter. You will, for instance, find
“redstart” in the first three words if you look hard enough. Since we have spotted 30,
see how many you can spot?
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ANSWERS
This is the list you should have found in the letter……..
REDSTART • KITE • LINNET • JACKDAW • GANDER • ERNE (Sea
Eagle) STONECHAT • SWIFT • RAVEN • DOVE • TEAL • GULL •
NIGHTINGALE EAGLE • THRUSH • PLOVER • OWL • WREN •
MARTIN • HERON • CROWS HAWK • GANNET • TERN • FINCHES
• STORK • SWAN • LARK • SANDPIPERS

From the Co-ordinator
What a year we have had. The year 2020 will go down as the year we
spent a lot of time indoors. COVID came and quarantined us to spend
a lot of time in our own four walls. How we missed the jumble sales,
plant sales, book sales, Christmas Fayre and the daily coffee
mornings in the Oasis. However, looking back their were some good
times to be had.
How many jigsaws and crosswords got completed? How many books
eventually got read? Did you get the de-cluttering and house
decorating done? Was the garage tidied up and every tool put back in
its rightful place? Probably not!!
All in our bubbles, we clapped for the doctors, nurses and the whole
of the NHS staff. We included the key workers, delivery people and all
who provided a daily service to our needs. We meet on our walks
around the area with social distancing. Another thing to be grateful for
are the open spaces in and around Ickenham.
Spring and summer saw some excellent weather, also some heavy
rain. Gardens blossomed with all the hard work in keeping the garden
collection and recycling men busy with collections. Nature continued
to amaze us with early blossoms on trees, early flowerings for some
plants. The birds seemed to be extra busy as well, or was it we had
more time to observe them? Also we came together to celebrate
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VE Day with our garden tea parties and music of the time being
played for all to enjoy.
Eventually we were able to come together on Sunday 5th July for a
church service. Over the weeks each service saw the numbers of our
members and friends in the community slowly increase each week. It
was great joy to be able to worship together and meet with each
other. It was such a shame when the second lockdown came and
stopped these moments of reaching out to each other.
Still, time has now moved on and on the 6th December we can come
together again to worship and join in together in companionship.
Christmas is nearly upon us and we will be able to celebrate the birth
of Jesus on Christmas Day. Alleluia!!
God bless you all. Keep safe and well and pray for the continued
success of a vaccine to combat COVID-19. May 2021 be a better
year for us all and a return to our normal lives of coming toether to
celebrate our Christain year and events. Merry Christmas.

John

The next issue will be for March, April, May 2021. The deadline for
copy is 13th February 2021

Sunrise to a better future
Ickenham URC
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Regular Activities
Sunday

9.45am
11.00am
6.30pm
3.00pm 4.30pm
6.30pm
6.30pm

Choir Practice
Morning Worship & Junior Church
st
th
1 , 4, 5 Sunday
No Evening Service
nd
2 Sunday
3.00pm - 4.30pm Children's
Sunday Club at URC
nd
2 Sunday
Choral Evensong at St Giles’
rd
3 Sunday
'18:30' - Worship + The Word
at St. Giles' Church

Holy Communion is normally included in the third Sunday morning service each month.

Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday

Thursday

Friday
Saturday

10.30 –
12.30pm
10.30 –
12.30pm
10.30 –
12.30pm
6.00pm 7.00pm
10.30 –
12.30pm
1.45pm3.00pm
10.30 –
12.30pm
10.00am

Tea/Coffee in The Oasis Café
Tea/Coffee in The Oasis Café
Tea/Coffee in The Oasis Café
Shine Club
Tea/Coffee in The Oasis Café
rd

Meditation Group (3 Thursday of the Month) in The
Chapel, St Giles' followed by tea in the Thompson Room
Tea/Coffee in The Oasis Café
Coffee Morning (at main fundraising events)

Church Office - 01895 634 280
Shellie D'Arcy (Administrator/Lettings Officer) 01895 634 280/07792 143 888
Children & Families Worker:
Position Vacant – however, the usual activities are still being held – see church news
sheet for times and dates or contact the Church Office.
For Cubs, Scouts and Beavers Chris Potter (Group Scout Leader) c potter @hotmail.com
Gary Childs (Chairman) 01895 634487; email gary.childs@Crick.ac.uk
For Guides - Hilary Parker - hilaryjparker@hotmail.com
For Brownies - Susannah Parker susannah.may@ledvance.com
For Rainbows – Nicola Joyce - nickyjoyce72@googlemail.com
Happy Days Pre-School - Sandra 07752 479 750 (9.30am – 3.00pm

