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Saturday 3rd 

2.00 pm  Wedding of Mark Ling and Ffion Wiggins 
 

SUNDAY 4th  TRINITY 5  

8.00 am Holy Communion (Traditional Rite)  

9.45 am Family Worship 

6.30 pm Sung Eucharist 
 

Monday 5th 

7.45 pm PCC in Nicholls Room 
 

Tuesday 6th  

10.00 am Holy Communion at Wren House 

2.30 pm Holy Communion at The Old Rectory 

6.00 pm Lexden Ladies Outing at Clowns Restaurant 
 

Wednesday 7th 

10.00 am  Holy Communion 

10.45 am Holy Communion at Woodlands 

11.30 am Holy Communion at Cheviot 
 

Thursday 8th 

10.30 am  Childrenôs Society Box Opening in Nicholls Room 

till 12 noon  
 

SUNDAY 11th TRINITY 6  

8.00 am  Holy Communion 

9.45 am Parish Eucharist with Junior Church  

2.30 pm Wedding of Roy Belsey and Carol Johnson 

6.30 pm Evensong 
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Tuesday 13th 

2.30 pm Mothersô Union in Nicholls Room 

7.30 pm House Group at 7 Nelson Road 
 

Wednesday 14th 

10.00 am Holy Communion 
 

Saturday 17th 

10.30 am Coffee Morning at Wren House, Christine Chase 

till 12 noon 

1.00 pm  Wedding of Christopher Elmes and Anne Joseph 

5.30 pm Treasure Hunt and Barbecue 
 

SUNDAY 18th  TRINITY 7  

8.00 am Holy Communion (Traditional Rite) 

9.45 am Parish Eucharist with Junior Church 

6.30 pm Evensong 
 

Monday 19th 

11.00 am Holy Communion at Hill House 
 

Wednesday 21st 

10.00 am Holy Communion 

11.30 am Holy Communion at Cheviot 
 

SUNDAY 25th TRINITY 8  

8.00 am  Holy Communion 

9.45 am Parish Eucharist with Junior Church  

11.45 am Baptism of Poppy-Jayne Ratcliffe 

6.30 pm Evensong 
 

Wednesday 28th 

10.00 am  Holy Communion 
 

Saturday 31st 

 2.00pm Wedding of John OôFarrell and Sophie Williams 
 

SUNDAY 1st AUGUST TRINITY 9  

8.00 am Holy Communion (Traditional Rite)  

9.45 am Family Eucharist with Welcome of Poppy-Jayne Ratcliffe 

6.30 pm JOINT EVENSONG at St Barnabas, Old Heath 
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We are now in the main holiday season 

when we wish each other a happy holiday. 

For some because of age or for other reasons, going away to various parts 

of the world or travelling to other parts of this country are no longer 

possible or advisable but for most people there are happy memories of 

past holidays. You may be among those who have high hopes in 

anticipation of where you are going this year and what you are going to 

do. 

Most people have been for walks in this country and have come to an 

open railway line and have seen a bold notice óSTOP, LOOK and 

LISTENô words of warning and advice and to ignore them can be 

dangerous, even fatal. They offer sound advice in respect not only of the 

railway line but also the whole of life, including the spiritual life. 

STOP 

There are workaholics, those with endless energy, who never want to stop 

or need to stop or feel able to stop (they must be difficult people to live 

with?)  Holidays are and should be the opportunity for us to stop, to take a 

break, to opt out to find refreshment and renewal in one way or another ï 

and perhaps to take thought about the meaning and purpose of life itself 

and where we stand. 

Christians are aware of the supreme importance of the spiritual life and it 

is vital that from time to time we stop, draw apart in order to find 

refreshment and renewal. God was not a workaholic ï ñHe rested on the 

seventh day from all his work which he had made.ò Jesus from time to 

time drew apart to rest from a very active life and to His disciples He said 

ñcome apart into a desert place and rest a whileéò In todayôs fast moving 

and rapidly changing world, if we are to remain sane and make a positive 

contribution to life in general, both physically and spiritually, we must 

from time to time just remember that we must stop. 

 From  

the Ministry  

Team 
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LOOK  

Whatever the kind of holiday we may have, it gives time for us to look in 

different ways and see things in different ways, things perhaps we had not 

noticed or fully appreciated before ï the beauty of the countryside, 

mountains, hills, the sea, all forms of creation, colour, shape and design, 

time to enjoy all that is lovely and feel uplifted by what we see perhaps 

for the first time. There are always new things to see if our eyes are open. 

As Christians in our spiritual life, not only do we need to look at the 

wonder of Godôs creation but turn our eyes on the Person of Jesus and 

focus them upon Him. The writer of the letter to the Hebrews in speaking 

about running the race that is set before us, the journey through life, says 

we must keep ñlooking unto Jesus the author and prefector of our faithéò 

In my youth, I learnt a chorus with very simple words which still come 

back to me from time to time ñturn your eyes upon Jesus, look full in His 

wonderful face and the things of earth will grow strangely dim in the light 

of His glorious grace.ò It is essential that we look in the right direction to 

find vision and fullness of life. 

LISTEN  

The world is full of noise, noise of all kinds in many forms and many 

ways, some lovely, some we would wish to avoid if we could but have no 

choice. For many, a holiday is a time to escape the hubbub of the daily 

round of life and to listen to what we choose, and to really listen not only 

with open ears, but also with open minds. For many the radio is on much 

of the time, and we hear music or speech, but we do not listen, itôs a 

background noise. So often in general conversation, we hear what others 

are saying with our ears but we are not really listening, our minds are 

upon other things. 

Holidays can be a time when we can really listen with open ears and open 

minds to the sounds of our choice and perhaps we have the opportunity to 

really listen to one another in more relaxed surrounding and circumstances 

away from the rush and tear of daily life. 

One of the vital parts of the spiritual life is to listen to the voice of God, 

God who seeks to speak to us   corporately and individually, of that there 

can be no doubt. On our part, if we are to hear, we need to have not only 

open ears but also open and receptive minds. God does not compete with 

the modern techniques and turn up the volume to make us hear, quite the 

contrary. We have it on record that Elijah discovered that God spoke to 

him in a ñstill small voice.ò God does continue to speak in the same way ï 
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through the Written Word, the sacraments, through people, through 

circumstances, direct to us individually ï but we have to be open and take 

time to really listen, otherwise God will never be heard. 

STOP-  LOOK -  LISTEN  

May we all take those words seriously in the whole of life, physically, 

mentally and spiritually for our total well-being. Whatever the weather 

this summer, wherever you go or whatever you do, may you have a really 

happy and refreshing holiday in every way. 

 

Stuart Holden 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Friends of Essex Churches Trust ï  

Sponsored Ride & Stride 2010 
 

This is an early reminder to those wanting to get involved. The date for 

this yearôs sponsored óRide & Strideô event is  
 

Saturday, 11th September. 
 

Remember half the money raised goes to our own church and the rest to 

the F.O.E.C.T., who are then able to make grants to churches requiring 

monies for repairs and maintenance of their historic buildings. 

 

Our own church will be open between 10am and 4pm, with volunteer 

stewards to welcome visiting cyclists and walkers with a refreshing cold 

drink and maybe a biscuit or two. More details later together with 

sponsorship forms for anyone interested in taking part in this worthwhile 

annual event. 

Last year we raised a total of £373.00; can we do better this year? 

     

Philip Kershaw (Local Organiser) ï 01206 577044 
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FROM THE PARISH REGISTERS  
 

  

WEDDINGS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

June 4th 

 

 RICHARD SWASH AND  

ANNE MARIE HORSNELL  

ñWhom God has joined togetherò 

 

ANDREW TIMOTHY GOODYEAR  

27-4-1951ð29-5-2010 

 
Les and Gwen   wish to thank all those kind friends who 

offered us much comfort on the death of Andrew. Thank 

you for the phone calls and the quiet words of comfort. 

Thank you for the well chosen and beautiful cards and for 

the helpful letters. Thank you for the flowers and above 

all, for your prayers which sustained us. 

 

We have tried to thank each one of you personally and where we have 

failed in this we apologise and ask you to accept this heartfelt and sincere 

expression of our gratitude. 

 

Les and Gwen Goodyear 
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Prayer of the Month 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Almighty God, you have made us for yourself and our hearts 

are restless until they find their rest in you. 

Teach us to offer ourselves to your service, that here we may 

have your peace, and in the world to come may see you face to 

face; through Jesus Christ Our Lord. 
  

This prayer was the collect for the 18th Sunday after Pentecost in the 

1980 Alternative Service Book (the ASB) and appears, with a slightly 

different ending, as the collect for the 17th Sunday after Trinity in 

Common Worship. 

  

The first part of the prayer is based on words of St. Augustine, bishop 

of Hippo, in North Africa,  who lived from 354 - 430. Augustine of 

Hippo, (not to be confused with his namesake, Augustine, first 

Archbishop of Canterbury) had a long and arduous journey to 

embracing the faith, but after his dramatic conversion, he gave 

himself completely and wholly to the Christian cause, and became 

one of the most influential teachers and theologians of the early 

Church. His abiding importance rests on  his penetrating 

understanding of Christian truth, and he was instrumental in steering 

the  Church away from a number of heresies which were prevalent in 

his day.    

  

In his famous   Confessions  ( an autobiographical account of his 

life  up to the time of his conversion)  he writes:    Man is one of your 

creatures O Lord, and his instinct is to praise you. The thought of you 
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stirs him so deeply that he cannot be content unless he praises you, 

because you made us for yourself and our hearts  find no rest until 

they rest in you  

  

I have often used this prayer at funerals and in visits to the sick 

and bereaved, but it can be used by any of us at any time, especially 

at the start or the end of the day. It is a prayer in which we express 

faith and trust in God; in which  we  acknowledge that only in Him 

do our restless hearts find true rest ;  and in which we offer ourselves 

afresh to His service.  And it reminds us that in serving God we 

discover our true peace.   

  

Augustine is remembered in the Common Worship calendar on the 

28th August, as bishop of Hippo and teacher of the faith. 

Appropriately, his mother,  Monica,  is remembered the previous day 

(27th August)  She  set him a wonderful example of Christian faith 

and living and never gave up praying that one day he 

would  discover for himself the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

                                                                                                              

                     Hugh Beavan 
 

If you have a favourite prayer which you would like included in the 

Magazine, please email or phone me:- 

rosemary.elden@ntlworld.com     

     01206 515245 

Childrenôs Society 

Summertime is here and St. Leonardôs Childrenôs Society Committee 

invite you to a Coffee Morning in the Church extension on - 

Thursday 8th July,  from 10.30am till noon. 

There will be a Raffle and a Bring and Buy stall. 

Box holders are asked to bring their boxes to be opened on that day too. 

Let us hope for a fine day but please support us whatever the weather. 

Joan Kitson & Committee Members. 
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JUNIOR PAGES 
Mouse Tails continued.. 

 
You may recall from last monthôs tale that 

Rupert , Molly and the family were getting ready 

for the Flower Festival in the Church and the other events in the Hall, 

their cousins from the hall had come to stay with 

them for a week because it had been decided that 

it would be safer for them in their snug, church 

balcony home than it would be in the hall. 
 

The families had a wonderful week together, 

Mum catching up on all her sisterôs news whilst 

Dad, Uncle bill and Grandpa, after a few glasses of elderflower cordial, 

did their best to outdo each other with tales of daring deeds of  the past (it 

has to be said that some of these tales were wildly exaggerated, especially 

Grandpaôs as nobody else was old enough to know the true stories!) 
 

During the night the families took great delight in visiting each flower 

display and investigating some of the items 

that had been used as óprops.ô Cousin Jet 

who, you may recall, was the black mouse of 

the family and a bit of a scallywag, dared 

Rupert to climb to the top of the really tall 

display in the  Lady Chapel and were half 

way up when the two Mums spotted them and shrieked ñget down from 

there at ONCEò and held their breath until the two were safely back on the 

ground. Meanwhile, Molly and her other two cousins had discovered that 

the base of the display was hollow and they took great delight in hiding in 

it then running out shouting BOO when an unsuspecting mouse 

scampered past!  
 

The smell of all the flowers in the Church was wonderful and mice-being 

mice, who have an exceptionally good sense of smell, soon found the 

Maundy Thursday display and on it, joy of joys, were neat little bits of 

bread. Grandpa had taken the precaution of carrying a sack along and the 

mice judged that one small piece missing wouldnôt be noticed but would 

give them all a nice supper along with a few berries they had already 

collected that had fallen from different arrangements. They all had a good 

look inside the Tomb which they called a cave, and all agreed that it 

GRANDPA  

RUPERT 

MOLLY  
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would make a wonderful place for them all to live but, as Grandpa quickly 

pointed out, it was unlikely that the tomb would be left there and even if it 

were it would be totally unsafe for them all. 

 

They all agreed that their favourite display, which was in the extension, 

was the Harvest Festival . It too had bread, fruit and corn and Grandpa 

carefully took tiny pieces of the food. Mum and Aunty had also been 

sensible enough to carry their shopping baskets and on their journey 

through the Church had been collecting small scraps of greenery, they 

especially loved the fresh soft moss and had a bag full of it. It certainly 

solved the problem of comfortable, fresh beds for them all. It was a 

wonderful week, because not only did the Hall cousins come to stay but so 

did the Woods, the Vestries and the Organ mouse familiesðit was a 5-

day party. 
 

Each evening, when all the people had left, the whole clan made their way 

to the hall, this time all of them, even the little mice, were carrying bags 

and what a haul they collected. That wonderful produce stall especially,  

was a gold mine for them and they gathered a wide variety of food. The 

kitchen was another thrilling place and although it had been cleaned every 

evening the mice spotted food that the humans couldnôt see. So each night 

all the clan gathered to enjoy a scrumptious feast with foods that many of 

them had never seen or tasted before. The ladies were, of course, very 

sensible and rather than just eating everything in one go, made some 

hearty soups and stews in case they were not so fortunate in their food 

searches every night. 

 

 After the feast  all the young mice were allowed to play and run around, 

because, of course, during the daytime they had all had to be very good 

and very quiet.  

Once they were all worn out from playing the elder mice took it in turns to 

tell bedtime stories. This was another big treat for all the mice because 

they were hearing brand new stories.  
 

When the little mice started to nod off their mums carried them to their 

cosy fresh moss beds and tucked them in with the words, ñNow say your 

prayers and remember to say thank you to God for all the wonderful food, 

then go to sleep, itôs another big day tomorrow.ò 
 

All of the families agreed that it had been the most wonderful week of 

their lives and wondered if they would ever see anything like it again. 

CT 
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 LAST DAY FOR ITEMS FOR  AUGUST  MAGAZINE IS  

SUNDAY   11th JULY  11.00 am hard copy or 7.30pm email copy  

Please include your name with any submission. 

This will be withheld from publication if requested 

but items from unknown sources cannot be used. 

PLEASE SUBMIT ITEMS FOR AUGUST EDITION TO  

CHRIS TYLER ; email: christine.tyler@ntlworld.com  

Or by placing items in the box marked óParish Magazineô at the back 

of the Church 

Enquiries regarding advertising or the distribution of the magazine 

should be addressed to the Parish Administrator on 01206 575565. 

At Midnight on Saturday 

5th June I, along with 

about 2,000 other 

women, set off on the 

Midnight Walk in aid of 

St Helena  Hospice. 

We walked a circular 

route of 7 ½ miles, 

starting and finishing at 

the Weston Homes Community Stadium.  Many of the women were 

walking in memory of a loved one or to support family and friends and 

this made for an amazing atmosphere. We were encouraged to wear 

flashing bunny ears and the sight of a line of flashing pink lights 

stretching as far as the eye could see was truly spectacular. 

When we started to walk the weather was beautiful, warm and very calm 

but as we reached the half-way mark the heavens opened and we were 

soon walking through a summer storm. However, despite being soaked to 

the skin, our spirit was not dampened and we were helped on the way by 

the support of the stewards and many people who came out of their 

houses to clap and cheer us on. 

A fantastic £156,000 in sponsorship was pledged on the night and it is 

estimated that this will rise to around £200,000, all of which will go to the 

Hospice to support the vital work they do. Thanks to everyone who 

sponsored me, I really appreciate your support. 

 

Esther Heptonstall 
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AROUND THE CONGREGATION  
 

Gill Young 
 

Gillian Young (nee Harradence) was born on 

March 27th 1945 in a nursing home overlooking the 

River Tay in Dundee, she was the youngest of two. 

After four years in Dundee, her father, who had 

been the manager of Smedleyôs Canning factory for 

around 16 years, was being head-hunted by a Mr. 

Jack Cohen who needed his expertise in canning 

and invited him to move to a small village in Essex 

where he had a tumbledown cottage, a pea viner 

and jam making shed. He appealed to her father with the words ñKen, 

build me an empire! It took 3 years to get his wife and children from jam, 

jute & cake in Dundee to Tolleshunt Major. 

 

Gill and her elder sister 

Maxine daily took the 

rattling old country bus to 

attend school at All Saints 

Primary School in Maldon, 

th is was her f i r st 

recollection of organised 

Church attendance and  she 

was in awe of the vast 

structure  of All Saints & 

St. Peterôs Church (where a 

certain Rector and his 

family are now in 

residence!)  Gill continued her education here for a further 5 years and 

during that time Morning Assembly was the highlight of her school day 

because Mr. Jelly, the Headmaster, was a natural thespian and made Bible 

stories come alive for all the youngsters. She particularly loved the hymns 

as Mr. Jelly taught them how to sing the verses correctly,  to this day her 

favourite hymn is óImmortal, Invisibleô as the headmaster insisted that 

they did not óslide up the last syllableô on óIn-vis-i-bleô and she has never 

forgotten it! 
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At the age of 10 she and Maxine caught another rickety country bus to 

attend St. Maryôs School for Girls, Lexden Road where Brownies and 

Ballet became the focus of her life. By the age of thirteen she was 

convinced that dancing would be her career. Her parents were fascinated 

by all aspects of the theatre, her Mother (who came from Winnipeg, 

Canada) was also a dancer but had not been allowed to perform because 

her father was a Minister in the United 

Reform Church of Canada and held very 

strict views about performing in public. Her 

Father was taken to all the theatres in 

London by his Mother and has had a life-

long fascination for the theatre. 

At the age of 13, Gill was allowed to go to 

Elmhurst Ballet School as a boarder and 

there learnt classical ballet and all aspects of 

the theatre. During the 5 years she was there, 

normal education also continued and where 

she passed her O levels. Among the other 

boarders were girls who later became 

household names i.e. Hayley and Juliet 

Mills, Jenny Agutter, Sally Thomsett and 

Joanna David (who is married to Edward 

Fox) who Gill is still in contact with, also 

prima ballerinas such as Dame Merle Park, 

Lyn Seymour and many others. On leaving 

the school Gill commenced her show 

business career, her first job was in 

Eastbourne, dancing on stage where the star 

of the show was Sandy ñCan you hear me motherò Powell. She went on to 

work with the likes of Frankie Vaughan, Edmund Hockeridge, Billy 

Dainty, Ted Rogers, Roy Hudd, MacDonald Hobley (with whom she had 

a óbrief encounterô) plus many, many more. 

She also did TV advertisements, photo and fashion modelling. Wherever 

she was she took the opportunity to attend Church Services in all manner 

of places ñfrom a Cathedral to a  1-up from a hut.ò 

 

Whilst Gill was at boarding school much was happening in Tolleshunt 
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Major; where her father became the 

biggest employer of the surrounding 

villages, he also travelled Worldwide 

with Jack Cohen, teaching others how 

to run canning operations. Jack 

decided he wanted a shop with 

baskets so that the housewives could 

help themselves to whatever they 

wanted, he opened a large shop in the 

middle of Maldon High Street to see 

how his experiment would work and 

he called it Tesco and the rest, as they 

say, is history. (If you want to know 

the origin of the Tesco name ï ask 

Gill!)  

 

Whilst dancing in a show in 

Scarborough she met Graham 

MacGregor and they married in 1966. 

They lived in Maida Vale as she was 

dancing in the West End theatres by 

then. After 4 years they moved to Grahamôs home town, Glasgow, where 

Colin was born on September 30th, 1970, putting professional dancing on 

hold. Whilst there, Graham passed his Marketing Degree and opened two 

shops selling pharmaceuticals, beauty products and household goods. 

 

St. Maryôs Cathedral, Glasgow became Gillôs second home and was 

where Colin was Christened, it was run on similar lines to St. Leonardôs, 

which means very busy with lots going on! When Colin was two the 

family moved to Ardrishaig in Argyll where Graham had opened another 

shop located  on the shore of Loch Fyne which was ideal for them because 

of the wide open spaces, beautiful views and a beach for a back garden. 

ñYou try standing in a small, rocking rowing boat pegging out the 

nappies!ò Unfortunately, the house and business were to be demolished to 

make way for revamping the beach front to entice more holiday makers. 

So the family moved back to Glasgow and to St Maryôs where Gill 

enrolled as a Sunday School Assistant and Youth Club worker. She 

remembers buying 2 dozen soup bowls from the market as the Church 
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youth group often held their meetings 

in their home and supper was a 

highlight. 

During their time in Argyll they had 

bought a 72 year old óGaff- rigged 

Cutterô where they spent many happy 

weekends sailing the elegant yacht 

with other families. On one of these 

weekends three families had enjoyed 

a lovely day on the boat and the 

ladies and  children were all tired and 

had had enough however, the three 

men took the tender for an evening 

trip to Tarbert but they never 

returned.  

What had begun as a balmy sunny 

evening became a stormy night. One of the fishermen in Tarbert had 

advised Graham to leave the small boat and phone Gill to go and collect 

them. The óboysô decided differently and in the small hours of July 21st, 

1975 all three men drowned. Colin was just 4 years old. Of her friends, 

one had two young children and one was expecting her first child. One of 

the men was found floating in the loch the same day, the other two were 

still missing. For Gill and her friends it was the longest day they had ever 

spent in their lives, trying to keep the press at bay as helicopters, 

coastguards and a flotilla of local fishermen were searching for the other 

two men.  

This began Gillôs lifelong hatred of the ógutter pressô who were battering 

on the door howling for photographs of the wives and children and even 

shouted ñletôs have a photo of the pregnant one.ò ñIt was the ladies of the 

local Church who quickly organised themselves to watch, and wait with 

us, keep us fed and also informed the families before they saw it in the 

media which would have been shocking for them.ò 

 

Unfortunately, Grahamôs Aunt in the Isle of Lewis did see it on T.V. and 

Gill never has forgiven herself for being unable to reach her before she 

saw it on TV. Sadly she died shortly afterwards of a massive stroke. It had 

been Aunty Mary who introduced Gill to a Church Service spoken 

entirely in Gaelic.   
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They were all especially concerned that their friend Sue didnôt go into 

early labour as she was very near her time. 
 

When Gill and Colin returned home to Glasgow, St. Maryôs and itôs 

wonderful people were her salvation for the next year, whilst they were 

still waiting for news of her husband and his friend and were in a state of 

ñmarried to missing persons.ò 

 

The MacGregor clan were truly supportive whilst Gill took a shorthand 

and typing course and got a job as a receptionist, as ñmarried to a missing 

personò no state benefits or insurance was forthcoming so she went to 

work in an attempt to make ends meet. It was with immense relief 1 year 

later when  Graham and Tom were found in Loch Fyne by two local lads 

who had been clam diving and Gill then had a status in life again, albeit as 

a widow. 

 

Strangely enough, only two weeks after Graham had drowned, Gillôs 

father and 2 colleagues, taking off from a helicopter pad, crashed into the 

Thames in the centre of London and were filmed by tourists who thought 

it was a TV programme, and the story featured on the front page of The 

Telegraph, but he is still alive and kicking (at 96years old!) 
 

Once the official verdict had been given, Gill worked alongside her in-

laws helping to keep the shops running (which she hated but had very 

little choice to do otherwise.) 
 

Within a year of Graham dying, Gillôs mother was diagnosed with bowel 

cancer and sadly died 3 years later. It was during this time that Gill 

decided to bring her son home to Colchester and initially stayed with her 

father until she found her own little home and so began the next phase of 

Gillôs life. 
 

Note: Because Gill has led such an eventful life, I have decided to 

continue her story in next monthôs magazine (much to her 

embarrassment.)                                                                                    CT 

 

I know God will not give me anything I can't handle. I just wish 

that He didn't trust me so much. 
~Mother Teresa 
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FLOWER FESTIVAL REVIEW  
 

Although I say so myself, 

what a fantastic time  the 

Flower Festival was. Not only  

because of the amazing 

Flower displays in the Church 

but also from the fun and 

friendship generated in  the  

organisation and preparation 

The commitment by all those 

involved made me proud to 

be part of the  St. Leonardôs 

Church community &  the 

events committee team. Everyone  could see the end result in the Church 

where the beautiful flower  displays  and embroidery exhibition were. But 

there was also a tremendous effort put in to the Church hall events which 

generated a large amount of cash in support of the  Festival.  These were: 
 

Books (Steve Whiteman & Team) £301 

Plants & Produce (Dave Young & Jacky Phillips) £344 

Tombola (Edward Kettell & Team) £332 

Bric-a Brac (Tony & Jenny Cross & Team) £508 

Catering (Maggie Whiteman & Team) £1322 

Overall we will be able to donate well in excess of £3500 to the Christian 

Youth Outreach.   
 

Many thanks again to 

everyone for their support in 

creating this Festival . Please 

enjoy again  the beautiful 

Flower Displays on the 

following pages. These will 

also be available to view on 

the Church Web site 
http://www.stleonardslexden.org.uk 

 

Graham Tyler 
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