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Services for February 

 

Friday, 1
st

 February 2019  10.15am Prayer Meeting 

Sunday, 3
rd

 February   10.00am Parish Eucharist (Sung) 

Wednesday, 6
th

 February  12.30pm Holy Communion (Said) 

Friday, 8
th

 February   10.15am Prayer Meeting 

Sunday, 10
th

 February   10.00am Parish Eucharist (Sung) 

Wednesday, 13
th

 February  12.30pm Holy Communion (Said) 

Friday, 15
th

 February   10.15am Prayer Meeting 

Sunday, 17
th

 February   10.00am Parish Eucharist (Sung) 

Wednesday, 20
th

 February  12.30pm Holy Communion (Said) 

Friday, 22
nd

 February   10.15am Prayer Meeting 

Sunday, 24
th

 February   10.00am Parish Eucharist (Sung) 

Wednesday, 27
th

 February  12.30pm Holy Communion (Said) 

Friday, 1
st

 March      10.15am Prayer Meeting 

Sunday, 3
rd

 March   10.00am Parish Eucharist (Sung) 

 

It would be lovely to see you at any of these services.  

You would be made very welcome. 

  

       Parish  Community  Lunch                                                                       
 Burlington Hotel, 
 Marine Parade, Worthing 

Sunday February 18
th

 February 

          12.15pm for 12.45pm 

                 Two courses for just £15. 

      To book, please call:                     

Christine Roberts 01903 527176 

Payment, to Christine please, can be by cash                                                             
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Thought for the Month 

      February 2019      67th Edition 

Dear Friends 

During February, the thoughts of many people turn to love, as St. 

Valentine’s Day is celebrated on the 14th of the month. Just as at 

other special times of the year, shops do a booming trade in selling 

Valentine’s cards, heart-shaped chocolates and elaborate          

bouquets of flowers for lovers to exchange on the big day. And, of 

course, restaurants in town will no doubt be especially busy on the 

evening of the 14th.  

Now when we think about who St Valentine really was, we need to 

ask the question, ‘which one?’ Because there are three different 

St. Valentines dating from the early centuries of the Christian 

Church, all of whom share 14th February as their feast / special 

day, and all of whom were martyred for their Christian faith. But 

none of them appear to have any direct link to the romantic    

overtones commonly associated with today’s celebration of St.  

Valentine’s Day. It seems that the origins of this are to be traced 

back to the Medieval age, when there was a widely-held belief in 

England and France that, somewhat coincidentally, birds began to 

pair on 14th February. So it seems that this is the real reason why 

the day became dedicated to ‘lovers’ and prompted the sending of 

letters, gifts and other signs of affection. 

Amidst all of this, though, perhaps one might ask what we actually 

mean by ‘love’. The Beatles once famously sang, ‘All you need is 

love, love is all you need’, and indeed, it is the subject of the lyrics 

of most western popular music. The problem is that in the English 

language, we only have the one word for ‘love’, and so it might 



Revd Peter Kane can be contacted via email: peterkane@cantab.net 

mean different things to different people, depending on the circumstances 

in which we use the word. By contrast, the Greek language in which the New 

Testament was originally written had different words for ‘love’, depending 

on the type of love being referred to. But the New Testament goes even   

further by making use of a unique Greek word which does not appear in any 

other Greek literature of the time; it describes a love which is totally self  

giving and totally self-sacrificing, a love which gives of itself completely for 

the good of the other, without expecting anything in return. The apostle 

Paul, when writing to 1st century Christians in the city of Corinth, defines this 

type of love in this way:  

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or 

rude. It  does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does 

not rejoice in  wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things,      

believes all things, hopes all  things, endures all things. Love never ends. 

This is the love which God has for us, and which we see demonstrated      

supremely in his Son, the Lord Jesus Christ. So amazing is this love, that the 

New Testament writers had to find a new word to describe it. 

So, this Valentine’s Day, you might be celebrating the occasion in the        

customary ways – exchanging cards, offering each other gifts, going out for a 

romantic dinner for two, and so on. On the other hand, like myself, you may 

be still living in hope of one day receiving a Valentine’s card. But, whatever 

our particular circumstances, most importantly of all, may we know that 

God – the Creator and Sustainer of the universe – loves each and every one 

of us beyond our imagining, For His love is truly the greatest love of all. 

 

With every Blessing 

 

Peter 



Caught at the gates 

We’ve all been there—waited at the West Worthing railway crossing .  If you’re 

lucky it’s for just one train to pass.  If you’re unlucky, the gates will be down for 

three trains to go through or for a long train from London that straddles the    

crossing.   A total of 208 trains pass through West Worthing level crossing on week 

days.  This equates to up to 14 trains per hour between 7am and 8am and up to 12 

trains per hour during the rest of the day.  

The railway came to Worthing  on 24th       

November, 1845 in the shape of the Brighton 

to Worthing line, an extension of the Brighton 

to Shoreham line opened on 12th May 1840.   

The railway stopped at Worthing station.  It 

was extended to Lyminster on 16th  March 

1846, hence travelling through  West 

Worthing, although there was no station 

there at that time.  It was extended to Chichester on 8th June in the same year.  

The line finally reached Portsmouth in 1847.  West Worthing station was opened on 

4th  November 1889, advertised as between Worthing and Goring (Durrington   

station was not opened until 4th July 1937). 

The crossing gates would have originally 

been hand-pushed gates, operated by 

the signalman (West Worthing used to 

have a signal box and, out of interest, an 

engine turntable and sidings west of the 

station on the south side).  The next evo-

lution was gates that would have been 

mechanically  operated from the signal box.  In December  1967 the, the gates were 

replaced with lifting barriers and six years later, they were linked to the traffic lights 

to improve traffic flow. Interestingly, lifting barriers were installed at the South 

Farm Road crossing six years earlier in February 1961 and these were the first on 

the Southern Region. 

Rik Clay 



Figuring it out (Part 2) 

The first part of Philip Bailey’s article about the organ at St. Botolph’s          

appeared in our December/January edition, and progressed from 1881 to 

1932. This time, he brings things a little more up to date: 

When the 1905 choir vestry was built, the space they had used - underneath 

the organ, was unused, except probably for storage. However, this left the 

organ high up in its room (chamber) with most of the sound not getting out 

into the church. The organist, still playing by the pipes, would have been 

deafened and unable to judge balance between the organ and the choir. The 

organ was not easy to maintain, being too large for the space it occupied. 

So, in the 1950s, the then-organist, 

Ralph Waters, wrote to the PCC pointing 

out the poor condition (there are        

photographs of linkages held together 

with paperclips, and also of collapsing 

pipes!) and asking that consideration be 

given to raising the money necessary to 

clean and overhaul the instrument again. 

However, the PCC decided at the time 

that the spire needed re-shingling, then 

there were other repairs, and in the end 

Ralph resigned and went to be organist at 

Christchurch, in the centre of town. At 

that time,  Christchurch had a rather poor 

electronic organ (the speakers are still in 

place, high up on either side of the chancel arch). 

In 1963 it was realised that something really did need to be done, and quotes 

were eventually obtained from Morgan & Smith (of Brighton) and Walker’s 

who, by then, had moved to Ruislip. Of the two, Walker’s was the most       

radical. What they proposed would mean creating the structure of a new    

organ, using some of the existing materials completely refurbished. This    

estimate was the one preferred by the church and the Diocesan Organ       

Advisor and, in 1966, the organ was again rebuilt. In order to make it more 

effective in the church, it was brought down about three foot, a new building 

frame made and all the pipework moved as far forward as possible behind  

The old organ console, 1881-1965, 

with its three manuals (keyboards) 

and wide selection of stops. 



the front pipes. 

The old organ console used to be at the north-east end of the church (where 

the current choir stalls are, behind the pulpit), 

but the organist was moved to the opposite 

side in 1966 when the choir stalls and screens 

behind them were installed. One screen was 

necessary (on that north-east side), as the old 

console would have left a hole in the pitch-

pine woodwork, so it was decided to have a 

pair and have the organist in a raised up posi-

tion so that he/she could see the choir and 

the  altar. 

Now made smaller and more easily         

maintained, with only two manuals and 18 

stops, the overhauled organ was very much a 

creature of its time, with strong influences of 

the neo-classical organ. But there is now 

room to access every moving part and there is 

no doubt that the work done in 1966, far 

reaching as it was, has helped the organ   

function for the last 52 years without major 

attention. 

The current organ console, now 

positioned at the south-east of 

the church, facing the organ 

pipes (and behind the              

choir tenors) 



A look at Worthing in the 19th century would 
have revealed many local brickfields in the   
area. These local businesses manufactured the 
local clay known as brick-earth into bricks used 
to build the homes and public buildings in the 
town. In Heene one such brickfield was on the 
corner of Boundary Road and Grand Avenue. The land was owned by The 
Heene Estates Company and leased to Hobbs and Company as a brickfield 
and by 1889 they were producing up to a million bricks a year. It ceased   
operating before the turn of the century. 
 
Other sites were in the east of the town. A brickyard existed near the old Half 
Brick pub in Brighton Road. It was first recorded back in 1792 and was in 
production until 1875 when it was abandoned. In all around a dozen small 
sites in the area were used for brick making.  
 
Manufacturing was carried out using a kiln or an open fire known as a  
clampfire. Although not always the rule the term brickyard was used when 
bricks were fired in a kiln. Brickfield was the term used when open clampfires 
were used. The site in Heene was a brickfield using a clampfire. This method 
was used in temporary sites by developers who would close down the site 
when the area was developed. About half the sites in Worthing contained 
kilns and the other half clampfires. 
 
The clampfire process involved building a stack of green unfired bricks built 
up in layers with airspaces left between, sitting on a bed of fuel. Encased in 
turf and clay it was then set alight until all the fuel was consumed. Initially 
fired by brushwood, easily obtained locally but eventually coal, ash and coke 
used. This was a slow way to make bricks, the stacks varied in size, tens of 
thousands of bricks fired in this way took up to six weeks to finish. 
 

Local kilns were more limited in production but quicker, 
a few thousand produced in one firing, the process  
completed in three days. The kilns were also used to 
produce clay tiles for roofing. 
 
Almost anywhere in Sussex, except the top of the chalk 
downs, underneath the topsoil lies material suitable for 
making bricks. Varying parts of the county are made up 

of different clay. Up to ten separate classifications of clay subsoil exist having 

The Good Old Sussex Brick 





names such as Weald Clay, Gault Clay, Ashdown Sand and so on.  On the 
coastal strip from Brighton, Worthing and Bognor along to the Selsey     
Peninsular, the geological strata is known as brick-earth.  Brick-earth yields 
a brick which is hard and strong with good heat resistance not shrinking     
excessively on firing.  
 
The pits where the brick- earth was extracted were of no great depth and as 
they became exhausted due to the vast amount of building along the coastal 
strip it became more economical to import bricks from the large scale     
brickworks that had been established in the county.  The growth of the      
railway network from the 1840’s and the abolition of the Brick Tax in 1850 
opened the way for a building boom in the late 19th century.  New brickworks 
were established in other parts of Sussex relying on local clay. Sites at 
Warnham and Southwater, West Hoathly and Plumpton were opened by 
Victorian entrepreneurs.  Bricks could be delivered by rail and carted to 
building sites. 
 
As the rail network got bigger other types of brick appeared. The ubiquitous 
yellow London brick began to make its mark as demand increased. 
 
       Nick Le Mare 

Friday Coffee 
Every Friday    

10.30 am - 12 noon  in the  St. Botolph Church Rooms       

(Please use the door on Manor Road, Worthing) 

Hot drinks, cakes and savouries at very reasonable prices. 

Do come and join us  - everyone is very welcome! 



 Prayer of  Confession for Choir Members 

 

Almighty and most merciful conductor, 

We have erred and strayed from they beat like lost sheep; 

We have followed too much the intonations and tempi of our own hearts; 

We have offended against thy dynamic marking. 

We have left unsung those notes that we ought to have sung, 

And we have sung those notes that we ought not to have sung, 

And there is no support in us. 

But thou, O conductor, have mercy upon us, miserable singers, 

Succour the chorally challenged; 

Restore them that need sectionals; 

Spare thou them that have no pencils. 

Pardon our mistakes, and have faith that hereafter we will follow 

Thy directions and sing together in perfect harmony.                                                  
                                                                                                            Anon.                              

                                                                                               (Found on a Facebook post) 



 Karakalpakstan Kapers continued 

(Part one of Charles and Pauline James’ Uzbekistan adventure was reported in 
our December/January edition.) 

In daylight, the old town of Khiva is transformed with street 
vendors and restaurants abounding.  A town of gleaming 
minarets, towering into the blue sky surrounded by      
markets and traders and mosques. The Djuma Mosque 
being paramount.  An 18th Century construction over the 
ruins of previous mosques.  The flat ceiling is supported 
by 212 carved wooden columns, some dating back to the 
10th Century.  The only light is provided by three openings 
in the ceiling giving the interior a peaceful, contemplative 
atmosphere which envelopes one in its ancient history. 

Another attraction which is best seen in the afternoon is 
the Kunya Ark Fortress, the official residence of Khiva’s 
Emirs.  Of the original construction only a few buildings 
have been preserved.  These are the reception Hall, a 
mosque, the mint and the harem.  There is also an        
observation platform reached by a dark narrow staircase, 

which gives views over the old town and walls.  If visited in 
the late afternoon when most people are resting from the 

heat of the day, one is able to appreciate this panorama in silence, and    
imagine that time has stood still, and one is looking at Khiva at the height of 
its Silk Road prosperity. 

The road from Khiva crosses the Red Sand Desert 
– Kyzylkum – once the route of Silk Road caravan 
traders.  Along the route we pause, and walk     
towards the edge of a deep river bank, before us is 
the River Oxus, the frontier between Uzbekistan 
and Turkmenistan, in a wide valley.  Genghis Khan 
and Alexander the Great have stood on the banks 
of the River Oxus during their military campaigns.  
How amazing to be standing in their footsteps, encompassing the same 
broad view over the Central Asian plateau.  

Finally the fabled city of Samarkand beckoned, and the Golden Road, or in 
this case, the high speed railway, and its Spanish-built locomotive whisks us 
to our destination.  Camels across the desert must remain in our               
imagination. 

Night has fallen on this, the oldest continuously inhabited city in Central 
Asia.  A city of mosques, madrassas (the Arabic word for an educational  
establishment, be it a school, college or university), minarets, mausoleums 

the River Oxus 

Local costume 

Uzbekistan 



and magical tiles! 

On the way to our hotel we tarry awhile at 
Registan Square, centrepiece of the city, and 
possibly the single most important or            
impressive site in Central Asia, consisting of 
three madrassas, built between 1422 and 1636, 
forming three sides of the square. 

And here, serendipity strikes!  A classical concert performance is being held 
in the centre of the square with the Silk Road Symphony Orchestra playing.  
The whole arena is lit up, illuminating the impressive and brilliantly coloured 
madrassas, laser beams criss-cross high in the night sky, and the wonderful 
music soars across the square and into the city.  One is literally floating on a 
mixture of cultures, lifting the hearts and souls of the massed spectators.  
There could be no better introduction to this magical city.   

The following morning before returning to Registan Square we drive to     
Afrosiab in the north of the city.  For here, on a hill, 
is the Mausoleum of Daniel, the Old Testament 
Prophet.  He is much revered in Uzbekistan, it is a 
site of pilgrimage for Muslims, Christians and 
Jews, many of whom are in evidence. 

In the afternoon with the magic still in our hearts 
we return to Registan Square to view it, in all its 
sunlit glory.  The three madrassas, their minarets 
and mosques stand four-square, the multi coloured 

tiles and sky blue domes gleaming in the bright sun.  
All are magnificent, but for me, one stands out, it is Tilla-Kari, the golden or 
gilded madrasa.  When one enters you understand why.  The geometric 
three dimensional ornamentation shines with a golden hue created by     
mixing paint with gold dust.  The inner surface of the dome is covered in  
precious gold leaf to form a floral ornament which adorns the vault.  It is a 
sight which stops one in its breathtaking beauty, highlighting the wealth 
which was once Samarkand. 

What better way to leave Uzbekistan, and I leave you, the reader, with the 
words which took us there.  “We travel not for trafficking alone; by hotter 
winds our fiery hearts are fanned.  For lust of knowing what should not be 
known, we take the Golden Road to Samarkand”  as J.E. Flecker says in his 
poem – The Golden Journey to Samarkand. 
 
C.J.E. JAMES 

 

Registan Square  





Dance Lady Dance 

She moves with grace 

Drifts over the floor 

A spin - a turn - a stretch - one more 

Fluid movement in accomplished fashion 

Each exercise attacked with passion 

One thought foremost improve, improve 

Does therefore concentrate the mind 

And for a while leave behind 

The challenges of mother and wife 

That usually make up her life 

 

Just her, the machines, and the exercise mat 

A private world, in which perchance to dream 

Do certain movements evoke the past! 

Of times enjoyed in leaps and bounds 

Aligned to music, magical sounds 

 

For a time she’s back, she’s queen 

Reflections of what might have been? 

Then workout ended this mother and wife 

Leaves, returning to her current life 

 

She moves with grace 

Drifts over the floor 

A spin - a turn - a stretch - one more. 

Keith Johnson 

(Copyright, Keith Johnson) 



When it comes to 
veterinary care, you 
want only the best 
for your pet. We 
understand that 
your pet is an            

important member 
of your family and 
we understand the  

special bond you share.                             
At Heene Road Vets, we are            

committed to providing your pet with 
leading veterinary services in a        

caring and compassionate                
environment and we look forward to  
working with you to keep your pet 

healthy and happy, now and for years 
to come. Please look us up on                              

www.heeneroadvets.co.uk                        
or telephone 01903 200187                                    

for an appointment.                                               
Or you can find us on Facebook              

www.facebook.com/heeneroad.vets                                              

Advertise in the 
Botolph Bell                                                                                       

Rates per month - Full page £50,                                                           

Half page £30,  Quarter page £20.                                                                 

2,000 copies delivered in Heene                                      

and each edition published on our 

website.                                                   

Contact Nick Le Mare                                         

phone 01903 241673 or email     

nidi-lemare@virginmedia.com 

http://www.heeneroadvets.co.uk
http://facebook.www.facebook.com/heeneroad.vets


  

    IF YOU ENJOYED TAPAS IN SPAIN                                              

 THIS SUMMER, WHY NOT TRY THEM        

NEAR HOME, AT YOUR LOCAL SPANISH 

TAPAS RESTAURANT IN WORTHING?   

OUR MENU OFFERS AN IMPRESSIVE  

SELECTION OF MOUTHWATERING, 

FRESHLY PREPARED TAPAS AND OUR BOARD                                                      
HAS A NUMBER OF DAILY SPECIALS!! 

  

WE ARE NOW FULLY LICENSED! 

AT 52 SOUTH STREET TARRING WORTHING BN14 7LS 
WE GUARANTEE YOU A WARM SPANISH WELCOME!! 

COME AND SEE US SOON AND 

 IF YOU CANNOT STAY YOU CAN ALSO TAKE OUR TAPAS HOME!! 





Who’s Buried in Heene Cemetery? 

 Henry Thomas (1821-1899) and Julia (1826 – 1901) Snepp 

 

HEENE St Botolph 

 1/11 Plain cross with triple plinth 

 SNEPP  in Memory of  HENRY THOMAS SNEPP  Sometime Vicar of St. Mary's 
and St. Luke's     BILSTON  Born December 1st 1821 Died January 27th 1899  Also 
of  JULIA  Wife of the above  Born March 29th 1826 .  Died January 23rd 1901. 

Henry was baptised on the 3rd of December 1899, in Cheltenham.  His father 
Thomas, born Salehurst, East Sussex, was described as ‘Esq.’ at his son’s 
baptism. Henry’s mother was Ann, nee Wakeman.  Snepp may be a         
surname derived from Snape.  It is an unusual surname in the UK, but much 
more common these days in the USA.  There was an 
extensive Snepp family in and around East Sussex in 
the 19th century. 

At the 1841 census Henry was described as a student 
of Divinity, and was living in the Parish of St Mary   
Magdalen, in Hastings.  He matriculated in 1841, from 
Magdalen Hall, Oxford, as an MA.  In 1843 he was l 
iving in Weston Villas, in Birchfield, Birmingham. This is 
about 12 miles from Bilston, where later on Rev Snepp 
was Vicar.  Henry and Julia (Hofman) were married in 
the Parish of ‘Marylebone’ in May 1846. Henry was 
then of the Holy Trinity Church, Brompton.  His father, 
Thomas, was deceased. Julia’s father was Peter  Hof-
man. Both fathers were given the rank or  profession of 
‘Esq.’ Thomas Snepp had been an officer in the    Na-
vy.  Julia’s parents, Peter and Margaret, were married in 1824 in Rochester, 
Kent. Peter was born in  Amsterdam, and had been married   before, in Am-
sterdam. Margaret, nee Curry, was probably from Kent. Julia was their only 
child. 

In 1851 Henry and Julia were living in Stroud, where Henry was Curate of 
Painswick. They had a one-year-old daughter, Julia, a cook and a house 
maid.  Rev. Snepp was the Vicar of St Mary, Bilston from 1866-72, and of St 
Luke, Bilston, from 1872 to1880.  In 1868, the living of St Mary’s was worth 
£300 per year – ‘with a handsome and commodious residence’ -, and was in 
the gift of the Bishop of Lichfield.  At the 1871 census, at St Mary’s Vicarage 
in Bilston, were Henry, Julia, with daughters Julia Emily, aged 20, Louisa 
Rose and Lucy Emily. They had two domestic servants.  

St. Mary Magdeline 

Hastings





Who’s buried (continued) 

 

The couple had five children.  One son, John, lived less than a year.  Two of 
their daughters died aged about 12, and a third at 28. Sadly, a typical        

Victorian family.  Julia Emily lived into her eighties.  She was married, in 
1875, to Robert Scott, a widower, her marriage witnessed by her parents. 
(The couple went on to have six children, all of whom had lengthy lives.) 

In 1881 the Snepp family was living in Handsworth, in Staffordshire, with 
Rose, now 26, and a cook.  Henry was described as ‘a Clergyman Without 
Care of Souls’. (Handsworth is about 23 miles from Bilston.  In 1891       
Reverend Snepp, now retired, and Julia, were living in a Lodging House in 
Euston Place, Leamington.  In 1899 they were living at ‘Lynwood’, in Shelley 
Road. 

Rev Snepp’s burial was conducted by Ernest Snepp, Rector of                  
Edmondsham, Dorset.  When Julia died, Ernest conducted her funeral as 
Rector of Aston Sandford, in Bucks.  Edward was Rev Henry Snepp’s    
nephew. 



www.stbotolphsheene2015.com 

                                 @botolphworthing                                                          

What’s on at St. Botolph’s 
  

 

Monday  10.00 am - 11.00 am    Gentle Exercise Class 

   10.00 am - 11.00 am    Home Ed. English   

     12.55 pm - 2.10 pm    Home Ed. Drama  

     5.45 pm - 8.00 pm    Yoga      

  

Tuesday  10.45 am - 11.45 am    Mother & Baby Yoga 

     

Wednesday        10.00 am - 11.45 am    U3A Inspired Instrumentalists 

     2.00 pm - 3.00 pm    Dance & Guitar  

     7.00 pm - 8.00 pm     Tai Chi 

     8.00 pm - 9.00 pm    Kick Boxing 

     8.00 pm - 9.00 pm    Oriental Dance 

     7.30 pm - 9.00 pm    Bell Ringers’ practice 

  

Thursday    3.00 pm - 4.00 pm        Oriental Dance 

                                     

Friday           10.30 am - 12 noon    Coffee morning 

         12.00 pm - 1.00 pm         U3A Beginners’/Improvers’                                                                           

        Recorder Group 

     7.30 pm - 9.15pm    Church Choir Practice 

  

Saturday    10.30 am - 12.30 pm        U3A Humour Group (Monthly) 
                               

All events are weekly unless otherwise stated and contact details are shown 

on the opposite page.  

 

 

St. Botolph’s Church, Lansdowne  Road, Worthing  BN11 4LY  

[entrance on Manor Road for most mid-week events] 



Priest-in-Charge Revd Peter Kane peterkane@cantab.net 

Churchwarden Rik Clay 01903 693587 
rv.clay@ntlworld.com 

Choir  

 
Martin Didymus                                   
(choir librarian) 

01903 202036                                  
martin.didymus@virginmedia.com                              

Bell ringers Liz Lane, Tower Captain 01903 501422 
liz.13lane@gmail.com 

Botolph Bell Magazine Jackie Didymus 01903 202036 
jackie.didymus@virginmedia.com 

Botolph Bell  Distribution  Rik Clay 01903 693587 
rv.clay@ntlworld.com 

Botolph Bell Advertising Nick Le Mare 01903 241673                            
nidi-lemare@virginmedia.com 

Friday Coffee Sue Wadey 01903 506855 

Parish Lunch Bookings Christine Roberts 01903 527176 

Prayer meeting Cleo Roberts 01903 823811 

U3A Inspired  
Instrumentalists 

Tony Tournoff 01903 208588                           
fairwaysmusic@btinternet.com 

Tai Chi/Kick Boxing/
Oriental Dancing/Gentle 
Exercise/Chinese Straight 
Sword 

Shafi 07432 597647                                  
shaf@whitecranemartialarts.co.uk 

Spring into Soul              
Community Choir 

Mike, Carol & Vanessa 01903 533402 or   
07906 831291                              
info@springintosoul.co.uk 

U3A Beginners’/Improvers 
Recorder Group 

Jackie Didymus 01903 202036                                 
jackie.didymus@virginmedia.com 

Yoga Anja annyoga8@gmail.com 

Church room bookings Diane Le Mare 01903 241673 

stbsrooms@virginmedia.com 

Who to contact 

Email: botolphbelleditors@gmail.com 




