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In November Chelmsford Borough 
Council finally published for con-
sultation its new Local Develop-
ment Framework. There is relief in 
Great Baddow that some people's 
worst fears will not be realised. 
Baddow Meads and Manor Farm 
have been confirmed as a protected 
Green Wedge, and the Green Belt 
area between Great Baddow and 
Galleywood remains safeguarded. 
Expansion of villages like Sandon 
is also restricted. As a result the 
Council has rejected seven possible 
sites for major "greenfield" devel-
opments in an arc around Great 
Baddow. 
   But this part of the Borough seems to 
have been ignored in the plans. Of the 
6000 homes recently built in the Borough 
or already approved, around 1000 are in 
Great Baddow. Key infrastructure im-
provements are promised for the pro-
posed developments to the north of 
Chelmsford. But there is no mention of 
improvements to the south of the town, 
in which hundreds of new homes will 
still be accessible from the centre only 

by the unimproved and officially un-
healthily polluted Baddow Road. 
   The Council is now likely to approve 
the largest new development in Great 
Baddow, on the Marconi Club field in 
Beehive Lane. The proposal is to build 
here a new clubhouse and also 190 

homes, dwarfing even the current build-
ing work lower down Beehive Lane. 
Meanwhile new playing fields will be 
provided on Green Belt land in West 
Hanningfield Road. But there is one 
piece of good news here: the developers 
are required to contribute to the cost of 

improvements to Beehive Lane and Bad-
dow Road, and of a cycle link to the 
town centre. 
   The consultation period for the 
Framework runs until 20th December, 
so there is still a little time to have 
your say. 

Reprieve for Baddow’s  

View across Baddow Meads, now confirmed as protected Green Wedge. Picture by Matthew Curties 

As we sat opposite Damascus Gate at 
7.30pm, fasting had just finished for the 
day and feasting had begun for the night, 

thousands streaming out from the old 
city after the evening prayer. Sur-
rounded by hundreds of people of all 
ages, Jews and Arabs all mingling 
together, moving in and out of each 
other’s spaces, my western friend and 
I began contemplating our journey to 
Bethlehem the following day. 
   In normal times, it should have 
been an easy journey taking no 
longer than fifteen minutes.  How-
ever, these times are not normal; 
Bethlehem today is truly under siege.  
This simple journey would take us 
out of Israel into an area supposedly 
under the Palestinian authority.  Yet 
the feel and description of occupation 
is everywhere to be seen. 
   Yet you cannot come this near to 
Bethlehem and not go and see it. Af-
ter all, it is the place where Jesus was 
born, and as the shops in Chelmsford 
and Great Baddow had just reminded 
me two days previously, Christmas is 
on the way. So with all the potential 
difficulties this journey is a must. 
   The following day began by walk-
ing the way of pain, seeing the main 

stations of the cross, early afternoon we 
picked our passports up from the hotel and 
our Journey began towards Bethlehem. It 
went very well until we arrived at the out-
skirts of the Little Town. The check point 
border manned by the Israeli Border police 
(Army Unit) looked busy, so we had to 
stop for paper check followed by the 
(assumed) search inline with what we have 
seen taking place before us. 
   I handed the young soldier my Israeli 
passport along side my friend’s British 
passport, not a wise move! His command-
ing officer was called, clearly unhappy that 
I was attempting to get into Bethlehem. 
However, after a few questions as well as 
showing him my British passport we were 
let in. 
   As I drove the familiar first few hundred 
yards we both became so aware of the 
separation wall a huge barrier my guess is 
that it is about eight metres high. We went 
through what looked like what is likely to 
become a future gate in the wall, and then 
the familiar path seized to be familiar at 
all.  The entrance to Bethlehem had 
changed: walls either side of the road, and 
a huge wall before us, a dead end.  I had no 
idea of how to get to the town centre and 
the Church of the Nativity. The main road 
is blocked and we needed to drive along-

side the back roads to get to the place, 
which we wanted to see.  We had to solicit 
the help of taxi driver, who was grateful 
for the distraction of the boredom experi-
enced by lack of custom, he led us to the 
centre where we visited the place where 
Jesus was born. 
   Mary and Joseph went to Bethlehem be-
cause of the occupation.  The Roman Sol-
diers were everywhere, a symbol of author-
ity and the hand of the occupation; the 
daily humiliation of the ordinary person 
was so common and so real. 
   It is so disconcerting that at this stage of 
human development and advancement, the 
feel and atmosphere of a place is still the 
same. 
   God chose that his son should be born 
under occupation, in a land and a time 
where the human person had no value and 
oppression was everywhere to be seen. 
How interesting that that town still speaks 

Looking for a Nursery School? 

Woodcroft Nursery School 
 Dorset Avenue, Great Baddow, 
 Chelmsford, Essex. CM2 9UB 
 
     Headteacher: Mrs J. Sullivan 

    Tel: (01245) 473222 
 

Essex County Council 
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Are our expectations of a family Christmas 
too high?  Or do we go with the flow? 
   I was a child during the Second World 
War, and Christmas had to be a quiet time 
when money was short and life uncertain. 
The thing I remember most about those 
early Christmases was that we all went to 
our Grandparents for Tea!  There was no 
query about this, the front room was 
unlocked as this was only used on special 
occasions, the piano dusted down and a 
family time was enjoyed – I seem to re-
member that in our family the men played 
cards!! 
   In those days families tended to live close 
together (although my other grandparents 
lived in the North of England).  In the full-
ness of time, however, many families live 
far apart and Christmas can be much more 
complicated.  There is the dilemma of 
where we should be for Christmas  - at 
home, with friends, with one side of the 
family or the other, and children may well 
rather stop at home and enjoy their pre-
sents!  It seems that each year a compro-
mise has to be reached. 
   On asking the younger members of the 
family what they liked (or disliked) about 
Christmas one answer was that “the diffi-
cult part was the stress level, there is pres-
sure that you want to see and be fair to 
everyone – including yourself”.  An-
other answer was that “it is a lovely 
time – a time of relaxing with friends 
and family, taking time off from rou-
tine, looking forward to a break from 
work.”  Another great pleasure is 
“decorating the Christmas Tree when 
everything is warm and cosy”. 

   Despite the stress of the compromises, 
“the joy of Christmas is the time of sharing, 
the pleasure from giving gifts and seeing 
the faces of everyone opening presents and 
being happy”. 
   Personally, we enjoy starting Christmas 
by going to Midnight Communion to cele-
brate the birth of Jesus.  Our ideal Christ-
mas then is enjoying a family time, enjoy-
ing present opening, family games, but 
most of all a time of fun together.  Unfortu-
nately, TV can take over the modern 
Christmas which is sad but that is how it is; 
at least it gives the older members of the 
family time for a quiet sleep! 
   Reading all the articles on this page 
Christmas is so very different for everyone, 
and can change every year, but one thing 

that doesn’t change is that it is al-
ways a time to remember that we 
are celebrating a very special 

birthday – the Birth 
of Jesus. 

The 
Davidson 

family 

What does the word ‘star’ mean to you?  (Apart, that is, from the galaxy) A footballer?  
TV personality?  Singer?  Model?  The list is endless.  These days almost anyone can be-
come a star overnight! 
   Many, many years ago, I remember a little tune we 
used to sing - 

 
  Twinkle, twinkle little star, 
  how I wonder what you are.  
  Up above the world so high, 
  like a diamond in the sky… 
 
   If and when we pause in our hectic lives to 
stand and gaze up at the heavens, what do we 
see?   In towns and cities, the range of artificial 
lights almost outshines the beauty of the night sky 
and to really see the stars you need to go some-
where pitch dark, not a street lamp or car headlight 
in sight - but how many of us can ever do that? 
   Astrologers tell us of ‘star signs’ and how they influence our lives - believe that if you 
will - but sometimes stars do affect our lives. 
   Just over 2,000 years ago, three wise men were on a journey when they saw a brilliant 
star overhead.  It seemed to be leading them to a destination unknown to them.  They de-
cided to follow it and in due course, the star seemed to hover above a most unlikely place.  
They dismounted from their camels and entered the wooden stable and the rest is history, 
as they say.  Inside a young mother and her husband gazing fondly at a tiny child laying in 
a manger on a bed of straw.  The scene is enacted over and over again in Nativity plays, 
often bringing a lump to the throat of Mums and relatives as they watch a little Joseph and 
Mary or a group of ‘angels’ and ‘shepherds’ grouped around the baby Jesus -  the Holy 
Child - whose birth we celebrate every Christmas. 
   The wise men decided to follow the star, and what is more, they took gifts for the Child, 
gold, frankincense and myrrh, so the Bible tells us.  Why not read all about it this Christ-

mas?   And a very Happy Christmas to 
everyone reading this! 

Rene Duke 

Anna is a single parent mother with an 
eight year old daughter, and although 
Christmas means a lot to her spiritually, it 
also presents her with many dilemmas. 
   Due to the fact that Anna is no longer in 
employment, she has to apply long term 
planning for Christmas, starting in the sum-
mer, as the Income Support she receives 
does not allow for Christmas extras - pud-
dings, pies, turkey or presents for herself, 
her daughter and her close family.  Not that 
she feels the government should provide 
her with all these niceties, but she admits it 
would be lovely to have more money with 
which to spoil themselves over the Christ-
mas period. The problems with the Tax 
Credit payments - where they have under-
paid her, then overpaid her, and then re-
claimed the money back in a short period 
of time - have not helped this past year.  
Therefore, the lack of money means she 
worries about what to give people, and how 
to enable her daughter to give the presents, 

hoping that the recipients will realise that 
they come from her too. 
   Anna also had to bear in mind what other 
children get for Christmas, not wishing her 
daughter to lose out.  So she makes up for 
these financial shortfalls by the fun 
'traditions' she shares with her daughter 
leading up to Christmas - feeling and 
guessing what the presents are before they 
are put under the tree, croissants for break-
fast on Christmas morning,  and opening a 
few of the presents before they go to 
church, so that they can wear new clothing 
and feel special; and the rest will be opened 
later in the day.  She admits that she tends 
not to become excited about the season un-
til Christmas Eve, so that her expectations 
are not placed too high. 
   Lastly, Anna stated that she misses out on 
not being able to share her daughter's ex-
citement with a partner first thing on 
Christmas morning. 

Name withheld 

Being Single At 
Christmas 

“More people now live alone than ever 
before,” according to a BBC report, 
“with more than a third of all households 
expected to be ‘solo’ by 2021.” What 
does Christmas bring for these people? 
   Of course some of them can go ‘home’ 
to their families for a winter break. But 
this can be a trial, as singles find them-
selves back in the nest from which they 
have flown, cooped up with reluctant 
relatives. They may be forced to follow 
outdated traditions, or to play with over-
excited children. Most are glad of the 
chance to escape back to their pads. 
   But many other singles have nowhere 
to go, no family that welcomes them. 
For them Christmas is a lonely time, 
perhaps eating, drinking and watching 
TV alone. For months shops have been 
full of gifts, but these people may have 
no one to exchange presents with. Work 
and leisure places, and churches, have 
been decorated for having fun, but who 

can have fun on their own? Everything seems geared 
for families, but that increases the heartache for 
those who long to have families but have missed out. 
And if they have any married friends, they are 
unlikely to see much of them at Christmas, as they 
will be busy with their own Christmas preparations - 
and this of course increases the singles' loneliness. 
   So, those of you with families, please enjoy your 
Christmas, but don't forget your single friends and 
neighbours. They will appreciate your friendship 
more than ever at this time of year. And as you meet 
their emotional needs, expect them to enrich you too 
as you meet different people with varied experiences 
and outlooks. 

Name withheld 

We celebrate Christmas because it is the birth 
of Jesus. 

   Best, I like opening presents 
on Christmas day and we give 
presents to other people.   We 
give presents because it’s 
Jesus’s birthday. 
   Christmas is special because 
we remember Jesus. 
   The first person to tell us 

Jesus was coming was God.  He 
sent his angel to tell Mary.  He 
said, “You are going to have a 
baby called Jesus.”  The baby 
was Mary’s and God’s. 

   Mary and Joseph 
went to a stable, 

there were no rooms in the inn and Mary had a 
baby.  The baby was Jesus.  Shepherds and 
kings came to see them.  A bright star led the 
way.  The angels said to the shepherds, “Follow 
the star.”  They told the shepherds to see the 
new born king.  The baby was Jesus. 
   Jesus is special because he is powerful.  He is 
God’s son.  He gives us the Holy Spirit. 
   Jesus died on the cross.  He forgives us for 
what we’ve done wrong and we can feel calm 
inside. We can talk to Jesus.  We talk to him to 
ask him for help.  Jesus is in heaven.  
Everybody goes to heaven when we die if we 
love Jesus.  If we do something wrong we say 
sorry to God or Jesus and they forgive us. 
   I like Christmas.  

Bethany, aged 6 

Your Thoughts On ChristmasYour Thoughts On Christmas  
A Family View of Christmas Follow That Star 

I Worry About Presents... 

The Meaning of Christmas 

A Teen’s Christmas 
 

All girls love Christmas, 
All guys do too. 

Teenagers have rules at Christmas. 
Rules parents never knew. 

 
Rule 1 Santa’s real, 

He gives us loads of stuff. 
If you want your presents tell your mum he’s real, 

Saying that should be enough. 
 

Rule 2 Wear lots of sparkly gear, 
It makes you look like a Christmas tree, 

People love to look great at winter, 
Especially girls like me. 

 
Rule 3 Christmas is about fun, 

Go to a party or two. 
Laugh a lot it keeps you smiling, 
Smile for everything you do. ☺ 

 
Rule 4 Presents for all your friends, 

Spend A LOT of money. 
Get your mum something sweet, 
But your Dad something funny. 

 
If you do these rules, 

Then your Teen Christmas is complete. 
That’s Christmas sorted for all us Girls, 

Christmas to us is a holiday treat. 
Eleanor 



“So. What are you doing on Christmas Day?” I 
asked an elderly lady.  “Not much”, she replied, 
“it’s just another day isn’t it?”   
   Her reply got me thinking of many other older 
folk who live alone, some without any close rela-
tives, others who have a family who live perhaps 
abroad, or too far to be there for the festive season.  
For these, and many others, Christmas can be a dif-
ficult time. 
   Various organisations do try to help by providing 
a meal, entertainment and fellowship with others – 
the Salvation Army is one of these – but not every-
one cares to be with strangers, or maybe house-
bound and therefore unable to get along. 
   That’s the downside, but of course for many eld-
erly folk Christmas is a happy time, spending the 
day with family or friends, happily watching 
grandchildren opening their presents – reminiscing 
over past times – “remember when all we got was a 
jigsaw puzzle or a book, maybe if we were very 
lucky a new doll’s pram or a toy train set!  And – 
we used to make paper chains from strips of col-
oured paper…”  Ah well, times change. 
   Amid all the hectic shopping and planning let’s 
not forget those for whom memories are all they 
have – and try to find ways in which to share some 
of the joy – maybe popping in with a little gift and 
a card – a couple of mince pies.  This would mean 
a great deal and would say, “You’re not forgotten”.  
Think about it! 

Rene Duke 

In The Bleak Midwinter... 
Somehow we consider Jesus being born in a stable, because he was homeless, to be 
rather exciting, and even romantic - imagine all those angels singing, the visitors of 
shepherds and Kings, the friendly animals around the manger ..!  One can almost hear 
the music.  However, the reality of being homeless is far from being exciting.  It is cold, 
damp, lonely, frustrating and friendless, and it hurts. 
   There are difficulties in getting benefits when there is no stable residence; there is little 
chance of gaining a decent night's sleep when there is no bed;  there are problems with 
cleanliness when there is nowhere to wash or take a bath, or wash one's clothing, other 
than public toilets;  no one wants to employ a person who has no address;  and friend-
ships are often strained when struggling to sleep on a floor or sofa of a kindly soul, with 
all one's worldly goods and tackle creating a mess.  Even if there is regular Income Sup-
port, landlords reject such tenants.   
   When it is raining, homeless people take to the library - they cannot afford to sit in a 
cafe all day, and are not wanted by the proprietors.  Their families, with whom they have 
fraught relationships, do not want to see them.  Often, when the situation has been cre-
ated by the abuse of alcohol or drugs, they continue to seek the comfort of these crutches 
in order to cope on a daily basis, and are viewed as being the dregs of society, and their 
self esteems plummet.  Sometimes, the homelessness has occurred because of a break-
down in  partnerships, perhaps because of uncontrolled anger and violence, or possibly 
mental health suffering.  This leads to separation from those they love, particularly their 
children, who tend to love them unconditionally.   
   At Christmas time, their problems are, therefore, exacerbated, and the pain of being 
homeless accentuates their feelings of failure and separation whilst most of the world 
enjoys the festivities.  Not surprisingly, health suffers, and sometimes suicide is the re-
sult.  The Chelmsford CHESS nightshelter is the only venue locally that offers stability, 

with the opportunity of improving 
the ability to maintain accommo-
dation and to obtain employment, 
within the environment of Chris-
tian love.  It is small, what it does 
is but a drop in the ocean, and 
cannot meet every homeless per-
son's needs.  But, as Mother 
Theresa said, "The ocean is made 
up of little drops", and together 
with the churches in Chelmsford, 
such as the Salvation Army who 
arrange the Christmas dinner, and 
the generosity of various large 
stores and businesses, Christmas 
love, meals, beds and companion-
ship are provided for as many as 
possible, in this small corner of 
humanity.  Otherwise, in the 
bleak midwinter ... 

Selina Knight 

The young teenage girl 
shivered violently as she 
stepped out into the blackness.  
Staring into the dark she 
watched the silent figure of her 
husband hurry towards her and 
place a protective arm about 
her small shoulders.  She felt 
his strong hands tremble 
slightly and knew it was not 
the biting wind that made him 
shake so. Hoping to reassure 
him Mary turned to look into 
Joseph’s face, but his 
expression was lost in the 
shadows.  The only thing she 
was aware of was the urgent 
pressure of his hand upon her 
back leading her out into the 
night. 
   As if in unspoken agreement 
both were silent as Mary 
climbed carefully onto the 
waiting donkey and opened up 
her arms to receive her 
precious bundle.  Lifting their 
tiny son to his mother, Joseph 
prayed the babe would not 
wake. 
   With one last glance over his 
shoulders as if to assure 
himself that they had not been 
observed, Joseph urged the 
donkey forward and away 
from the hands of those that 
would do them harm. 
   Mary hugged the baby to 
herself protectively.  The air 
was sharp and crisp, but she 
had wrapped him well and he 
seemed to sleep soundly 
enough.  The young wife shot 
a worried glance in her 
husband’s direction.  Even 
though inexperienced and new 
to the ways of the man, she 
knew Joseph was afraid.  She 
could see the tense outline of 
his shoulders as he hurried 
along.  He set a relentless pace 
and Mary wondered what 
drove him so.  He had woken 
in the middle of the night with 
a violent start.  Drenched in 
sweat he seemed to stare at her 
with unseeing eyes as he told 
her they had to flee 
immediately.  Unquestioning, 
Mary had simply proceeded to 
gather the few possessions and 
prepare the baby whilst Joseph 
fetched the 
donkey.  Within 
the hour, they 
were on the road 
and no further 
explanation 
had 

been given.  
   Mary sighed.  She would 
like to have said goodbye to 
the friends she had made 
during their time in 
Bethlehem, but she knew 
enough of her husband to trust 
him implicitly. Had she not 
laid her life in his hands once 
before, and had he had not 
proven himself more than 
faithful? 
   Mary let her mind wander 
back to that day over a year 
previous when she had sought 
Joseph out in his workshop.  
She had stood in the doorway 
quietly watching her betrothed 
working methodically on 
planing a piece of wood.  He 
was a thorough man, a good 
man, reliable, perhaps that was 
why God had chosen him, she 
thought.  At that moment, 
Joseph had looked up, his 
whole face filling with pride at 
the sight of his young bride to 
be.  Dropping his tools, he had 
rushed towards her, full of 
smiles.  Somehow, she looked 
more woman than child on this 
day; there was a wise knowing 
in her eyes and a radiance 
surrounding her. The very 
sight of her caused Joseph’s 
breath to catch in his throat, 
but the moment was short 
lived.  Mary gazed deeply into 
her fiancé’s eyes and with 
trembling voice sent Joseph’s 
world crashing around his 
ears.  “Joseph…  I’m 
pregnant,” she whispered.  
Joseph had stood deadly still, 
all colour draining from his 
face.  Mary would never forget 
the look in his eyes, the awful 
shock and hurt, which had 
eventually given away to fire 
and anger.  She had wanted to 
explain, reach out to him, tell 
him that the babe within her 
was not another man’s, but 
was born of God. He was the 
Son of God.  She wanted to 
tell him of the awesome angel 
that had come to her and told 
her she was blessed; of how 
the Holy Spirit had surrounded 
her and filled her until a 
precious life was placed within 

her. But 
somehow she 
knew that such an 

explanation 
would not 
placate 

Joseph at 
this 
time. 

Silently, she had lowered her 
head, and prayed to her 
heavenly Father for wisdom.  
As much as she loved this man 
before her, she knew he had 
the power of life and death 
over her.  With one word from 
his mouth, she could be stoned 
for her supposed treachery.  
Steeling herself for his verdict, 
she raised her face to meet his 
gaze, but he had gone. Mary 
had not seen him again until 
dawn the next morning, when 
he had come all wide-eyed and 
dishevelled to her home 
banging loudly on the door. 
When Mary had appeared he 
had knelt at her feet and 
grasped her hands as he 
tearfully asked her forgiveness 
for having doubted her.  In 
awestruck tones, he told her of 
his dream of the night before.  
How an angel had told him not 
to be afraid to take Mary as his 
wife.  Then with trembling 
voice Joseph had stood to his 
feet and looking Mary in the 
face had whispered, “Mary, he 
is the long awaited one, 
Emmanuel, God with us.”  He 
had lain his hand reverently 
across her stomach and Mary 
had known from that moment 
on, the baby would have an 
earthly father as well as a 
heavenly one. Soon after that, 
they had been married, and 
Joseph had sworn to protect 
and care for mother and baby 
alike.  Through all the strange 
events that were to unfold he 
had proven as good as his 
word.  But on this dark night 
Mary’s husband seemed 
fearful, distant even, troubled 
by his own thoughts. 
Eventually Mary could 
restrain herself no longer. 
   “Joseph,” she whispered 
urgently.  Startled Joseph 
halted the donkey and turned 
to peer into the darkness.  
Finding that he couldn’t make 
out her expression through the 
darkness, he reached out and 
gave her hand a little 
reassuring squeeze. “Joseph,” 
Mary repeated a little more 
anxious this time, “where are 
we going?”  
   Silent momentarily, Joseph 
seemed to be gathering his 
courage, then as if trying to 
put a determined smile into his 
voice, he announced that their 
destination was Egypt. Mary 
remained speechless.  What 
terrible event had caused her 
usually reliable husband to 
make such a rash decision?  “It 
was another dream, wasn’t it?” 
she eventually stated. 
   “Yes,” replied Joseph.  
“There are those who would 
wish to kill our son, the angel 
came to me again and said we 
had to flee.” 
   Mary unconsciously 
tightened her grip on her 
young babe.  She would rather 
die than let anything happen to 
this child.  He was hers, flesh 
of her flesh, part of her very 

A Light Has Dawned A story by Sally Farah A Not So Very 
Merry Christmas 

 

being, her firstborn.  
   “But he’s mine,” she 
stammered tearfully, “I love 
him so.” 
   Sensing his wife’s tears, 
Joseph gently reached up and 
took the babe from her arms, 
studying the small face, he 
could see a likeness to Mary, 
but there was more, so much 
more.  As if unbidden, the 
age-old words rose up from 
Joseph’s heart.  “The people 
walking in darkness have seen 
a great light; on those living in 
the land of the shadow of 
death a light has dawned.”  
Tenderly stroking his son’s 
silky cheek, Joseph turned to 
his wife.  “Mary this is not 
about us or how we feel; the 
hope of many rests upon this 
child.  There is so much more 
at work here than we 
understand.” 
   Sighing, Mary slid from the 
donkey’s back and came to 
her husband’s side.  “Oh 
Joseph,” she said, “I just want 
to keep him safe, surely the 
God of all heaven would not 
let his Son fall into the hands 
of evil men.”  Giving the child 
back to his mother, Joseph 
silently turned to continue 
their journey, the words of 
Mary’s question resounding 
loudly in his head.                  ■ 

Christmas at the 
Check-out desk 

 
“Christmas (said a Mum) is all rush, rush, rush. 
 
“Buy the presents, write the cards; 
doesn’t this season make Mum’s work hard!! 
Cook the puddings, buy the tree, 
get mistletoe and holly. 
We must have turkey, and don’t forget the wine; 
we need some nibbles to eat before nine” 
 
“Is Christmas about watching the telly, 
decorations or parties with jelly,” (said her boy). 
 
“Or is it about a Baby in a manger stall; 
a special gift for us all?” 

Wendy Fagg 



So why don't you go to Church? 
 

In Baddow Life we have recently had several articles from people explaining how they became Christians 
and churchgoers. But so far we have heard little from the majority who choose not to go. So perhaps you 
can help us by answering a few questions or maybe write a short article.  
 
E-mail or write to us with answers to any or all of these questions. 
 
► Why don't you go to church? 
► What do you think church services and vicars are like? 
► What did you not like, or like, about churches which you have attended or visited? 
► What are churches not doing which they should be doing? 
► Is there anything which the churches in Great Baddow could do which might attract you? 
 
Although we are not necessarily looking for theological discussions like those printed on this page, if you 
would like to write a short article on this theme (max. about 500 words), we will consider it for publication. 
(Please note we have the right not to print anything we feel unsuitable for publication.) 
Please send all responses to the address on the back page, or by e-mail, preferably before the end of January 2006. 

Does that sound a bit clinical?  
If you are religious then you 
will probably answer 'yes' but 
for me, atheism provides a prac-
tical approach to life. Resting on 
that practical approach, the no 
less essential emotions such as 
love, hate, selfishness, fear, and 
courage are able to develop as 
part of human social evolution.  
These motivations drive my 
practical actions, often in the 
face of rational assessment.  
These practical actions can give 
rise to good or bad effects from 
the perspective of others and I 
am responsible for those effects 
as well as those that satisfy my 
own emotions.     
   At this point you may not 
wish to read much further.  I 
therefore provide a quick précis 
of my general views. 

 
• There is more to moral be-

haviour than mindlessly fol-
lowing rules.  

• Be especially sceptical of 
positive claims.  

• If you want your life to have 
some sort of meaning, it's up 
to you to find it.  

• Search for what is true, even 
if it makes you uncomfort-
able.  

• Make the most of your life, 
it's the only one you'll have.  

• Don't rely on some external 
power to change you; you 
must change yourself.  

• Just because something's 
popular doesn't mean it's 
good.  

• Don't believe things just be-
cause you want them to be 
true.  

• All understanding should be 
open to question.  

These messages are also present 
in some religions I am sure. 
 
   Back to the question of emo-
tions. 

   Anyone working with animals 
will recognise that they, like 
humans, have emotions that 
have evolved over generations.  
Their actions are however are 
more emotional and less ra-
tional than ours, but show that 
all living beings share a com-
mon form of existence. 
   Atheism allows my emotional 
drives to be free of any overrid-
ing belief or set of values set by 
others, perhaps at another time 
or place.  Atheism neither ex-
cuses nor demands that I think 
or act in a particular way.  The 
responsibility for my thoughts 
and actions are mine and mine 
alone. 
   Atheism is not central to my 
life.  I am content to be free to 
seek to change or conserve my 
environment and my views in 
what I see as the interest of fu-
ture generations, the present 
generation, my family and my-
self and to do so with as little 
harm to others, human or not, as 
I can foresee.   
   I do not seek to change the 
views of others who are relig-
ions.   I see that they are com-
forted by their beliefs.  My self-
ish hope is that being comforted 
helps them to be objective 
rather than fatalistic, assertive 
rather than submissive when 
life's difficulties and opportuni-
ties come their way. 
   It seems that religion offers an 
explanation for those events that 
some find inexplicable.  They 
can then cease to seek the facts 
or the causes.  I find that the 
many events in nature that I 
cannot explain are sufficiently 
explicable if I make the effort to 
understand the event or the 
broader and very complex envi-
ronment in which the event took 
place. 
   I see flowers grow, reproduce 
and die for no apparent reason 

and conclude that my life is no 
different.  I see sunshine pro-
duce famine for some and rain-
bows for others, for no apparent 
reason and conclude that my 
actions may equally have a bad 
or good effect on others for no 
apparent reason.  In so far as I 
can, I try to ensure that the good 
outweighs the bad.  And being 
rational, if I see it to be other-
wise, I am free to change my 
action and modify the emotion 
that led to the action. Religion 
might well prevent me from 
making such a change. 
   Race and nationalism, which 
I was born into, may equally 
limit my will and ability to 
alter course.  I try to act in an 
international manner, seeing 
all humans as equal and no 
more emotionally limited than 
I though their practical actions 
may seem inexplicable to me.   
   I am a product of nature, as 
are all my fellow beings, ani-
mals, insects, and plants.  
We need to learn how to 
share the planet and its abun-
dant treasures of light, heat, 
air etc. with all the other 
residents.  Ultimately I can 
only do what nature permits 
however much I may wish to 
have nature serve my pur-
pose. My species has 
evolved senses and faculties 
which allow us to have lan-
guages, to read and write, to 
have beliefs, to develop a 
mathematical language, 
make music, AK47s, bombs, 
schools, hospitals and so on.  
Some good, some bad.   
   I need to be free to apply, 
share or control these treas-
ures and discoveries as far as 
I am able to the benefit of 
my own and future genera-
tions.  Search for what is 
true, even if it makes you un-
comfortable.    

   If you have 
reached this point, 
thank you for tak-
ing the time to 
read this note and 
I hope it helps to 
remove misunder-
standing.  

Why Atheism is one of the ways in 
which I structure my life by Owen Ephraim 

Growing up in a Christian home, intro-
duced me at very early age to the concept 
of God, but that concept of God also in-
cluded some very clear likes and dislikes 
that this God had, which affected and 
impinged upon my life. 
   So very early on in my teens, I became 
very attracted to communism that in my 
setting also included a very clear and un-
wavering atheism. My flirtation with 
atheism began from my mid teens crys-
tallising in my first year of study at uni-
versity. I needed to get rid of God be-
cause the only need for God that I could 
see was for him to be the moral referee in 
our world. 
   Since that time I have discovered so 
much more about this God.  This discov-
ery began by an awareness that this God 
was a being who sought a relationship 
with me; a relationship of friendship, a 
relationship that I was wired up to have, 
even from my mother’s womb. No other 
relationship could suffice and replace it.  
Believe me when I say that I tried to find 
a replacement for this relationship in all 
the usual channels only to end up with 
more dissatisfaction and longing. 
   It is for sure that all forms of belief in 
God always include a moral code and set 
of required behaviours.  However, in the 
Christian faith they are not there for the 
purpose of curtailment of behaviour but 
rather as an expression and a facilitator 
of the relationship itself.  Here lies the 
biggest problem that most people have 
with the Christian faith, they think that it 
is all about the do’s and don’ts, and the 
reward and punishment of success or 
failure. 
   I would have never said that my life as 
an atheist was devoid of meaning. How 
could I tell the difference?  My life was 
my life, which was my life; I had nothing 
else to compare it with.  It was lived for 
the moment and the day; sometimes re-
sponsibly, at others recklessly.  None the 
less, it seemed to me to be full, rich and 
exhilarating. I suppose if you lived in a 
place where you never saw the sun, your 
life and eyes could adjust to a life with-
out the sun; we can never miss what we 
don’t know or realise that it existed. 
   Yet twenty-two years on, I look back at 
my life and I can pinpoint all the needs 
and lack of meaning that it had.  One of 
the clearest and most powerful gaps that 
I can see now is the fact that I thought 
that life ended at the grave. This thought 
had led me to live my life in a certain 
way: living for the ‘now’, concerned for 

the needs of those who would follow me, 
but none the less trying to get out of life 
as much as I could.  Just like going to an 
‘Eat All You Can’ restaurant, you know 
that the moment you get to the till your 
dining experience has ended.  Through 
the eyes of my faith, I know that life con-
tinues for ever; that this life here on earth 
is a short episode of my life as a whole. 
That is why I must live it to the max, 
making the most of every day, adding 
my contribution to this life because I was 
created for a purpose; that I was created 
to add meaning to this universe; that I too 
am a part of the canvas that makes up the 
universe across the ages from eternity to 
eternity.  Meaning through the eyes of 
faith seems much more meaningful than 
without the eyes of faith. 
   I have always believed that I should 
live my life looking for what is true, this 
often got me into real conundrums, 
sometimes even asking the unaskable 
and the uncomfortable, a trait that still 
lingers in me.  Even after twenty-two 
years as a follower of Jesus, I am so con-
cerned that I do not live a life that ends 
up being a lie. That is why I keep asking; 
I keep my mind and heart open to the 
answers to life riddles and existence; an-
swers to the questions regarding human 
nature and destiny, weakness and 
strength, fear and hope. However, in my 
search, I often go back to the wisdom 
and answers found in the book of God; 
the book which speaks of God’s history 
with his people; the book which speaks 
of God’s nature; the books which speaks 
of human frailty and at the same time the 
book which rejoices in human capacity 
and potential for goodness and glory; the 
book which speaks of human failure, but 
providing the tools to bring change, 
strength and success.  The fact is that no 
matter how independent we are, we are 
always influenced by the thoughts and 
ideas of those who have gone before us, 
or even those who are still alive but are 
esteemed as being intellectuals and phi-
losophers. The fact is that we also choose 
whom we listen to and are influenced by.  
   Twenty-two years ago I decided to 
change my mind; not because of lack 
of meaning, but for a better meaning; 
not because my mind was closed to 
other ideas, but because I was seeking 
the truth; not because of inability to 
change by my own efforts, but rather 
because I needed the direction and as-
sistance in bringing a positive and last-
ing change.  

Why have I changed my mind? 
by Mones Farah 
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 Welcome To The United Refomed Church 

The 5th October 1972 saw the 
birth of the United Reformed 
Church with the union of the 
Congregational Church and 
the Presbyterian Church in 
England.  This involved a few 
changes and included the Or-
dination of the Elders. 
   Towards the end of the 
1960’s it had became neces-
sary for some smaller 
Churches in the area to share 
Ministry and the Revd. Nunn 
was Inducted also to Writtle 
in 1968.  Our next Minister, 
the Revd. Ken Prior, who 
came in 1973, was also re-
sponsible for two Churches as 
well as being part of the Team 
Ministry of United Reformed 
Churches in Chelmsford.  Our 
next alteration was in 1977 
with the original hall being 
extended, the Committee 
Room being divided to make 
a new vestry and the vestry 
being turned into a well-fitted 
kitchen.  We now had plenty 
of room and the facilities for 
more meetings and activities.  
There was a well attended 
Junior Church, Toddlers and 
various children’s and young 
people’s groups, Women’s 
Fellowship and other Church 
associations meeting regu-
larly.  A weekly Coffee 
Morning, on Tuesdays, had 
been started in 1971 and also 
benefited from the improved 
kitchen etc.  A Community 
Care Group was formed in 
Great Baddow in 1976 and we 
were able to start the Lunch-
eon Club in April 1977, to 
provide a lunch every Tues-
day for elderly folk who 
would benefit from the good 
food and fellowship. 
   The Revd. Ken Prior moved 
to Kent in 1979 and there was 
some changes in the grouping 
of the United Reformed 
Churches and when the Revd. 
John Farmer came in Septem-
ber 1980 he was inducted to 
the Chelmsford Group Minis-
try with responsibility for 
Great Baddow, Danbury and 
Howe Green.  This was a 
good period, Sunday congre-
gations had been growing and 
all Church activities well sup-
ported.  Our Church was too 

small and the Hall (old army 
hut) was coming to the end of 
its useful life, so our most 
ambitious alteration planned 
was started in July 1985.  The 
hut was removed, the side 
wall of the Church knocked 
down and the construction of 
the ‘New’ Church began.  We 
moved into the rear hall for 
our Sunday Services and 
thanks to our St. Mary’s 
friends we were able to use 
the Bell Street Hall for our 
Junior Church on alternate 
Sundays.  The land adjoining 
ours (through to Pump Hill) 
was Council owned and the 
new Library planned, so our 
Car Park was made in col-
laboration to give staff park-
ing and access for Library ve-
hicles. 
   The new Church was Dedi-
cated in April 1986 and has 
room to seat 150 people, or 
more than necessary, and we 
were blessed with very good 
congregations for a few years 
and thriving children’s and 
associated groups. The Revd. 
John Farmer left in July 1987 
and the Revd. Roger Cornish 
came in the September and 
stayed for about two years. 
   At the end of 1989 we were 
without a Minister until Sep-
tember 1992 when the Revd. 
John Gardiner came to join 
the Chelmsford Group of 
United Reformed Churches.  
Some of the Churches had 
Lay Leaders and the Revd. 
Gardiner became responsible 
with overseeing the other 
group Churches.  Mr. David 
Pennicott became our local 
Leader and Pastor in Decem-
ber 1998.  The Revd. Gar-
diner retired in April 2003. 
   Our latest building project, 
a much enlarged and refitted 
kitchen and the provision of a 
toilet for the disabled and a 
new toilet for ladies was com-
pleted in 2001. 
   We have been so grateful to 
the leadership and guidance 
of all the Ministers and Pas-
tors and the visions to bring 
us this far.  Many people have 
given freely to finance the 
projects and worked hard to 
achieve them. 

It is perhaps right to say “Only God knows”;  it is up to 
us as a Church, a fellowship that is part of the Body of 
Christ, to discern where He wants us to go.  But what 
are we really here for?  Our brief Mission Statement 
says our purpose is “To know Jesus better, to make 
Jesus better known”. 
   We have four Elders and a number of Church 
members and regular worshippers who keep the 
worship and administration of the Church going;  
our Pastor and Lay Leader, David Pennicott, is re-
tiring after seven years of inspirational leadership, 
but the Group of Local URC Churches ensures that 
there is a suitable Preacher to lead our worship 
each Sunday (and David Pennicott will be one of 
them) and can support in other ways.  With these 
human resources we seek ways to get the Gospel 
message of God’s love to the people around us in 
Great Baddow, we hope in partnership with the 
other Churches here.  At our monthly Prayer and 
Share meetings we seek guidance in the Bible and 
in prayer;  our Coffee Morning and other more so-
cial activities can provide an introduction, our 
monthly Sunday afternoon tea meetings allow us to 

present the gospel message in an informal setting.  
Above all we must continue to be caring and welcom-
ing to all we meet, as Jesus himself would be. 

David Watson 

The History Of Our Church by Eric Manning 
"I was hoping to creep 
away as I came!", said 
David Pennicott, when 
he retired on 4th De-
cember 2005 after 
seven years as leader in 
pastoral care at the 
United Reformed 
Church in Great Bad-
dow.  When most peo-
ple would have been 
already enjoying a rest-
ful retirement, David 
had undertaken this 
task and admitted that 
it had been rewarding, 
containing "times of 
great joy with frustra-
tion close at hand".  
His wife, Grace, had 
expected that they 
would be having more 

time together, but his diary already 
shows numerous preaching engage-
ments booked for the foreseeable 
future. 
   Born in Bromley into a Christian 
home, David attended the Methodist 
Central Hall until he found he liked 
the girls better at the Baptist church, 
and became a Baptist!  He was bap-
tised when he was 15 because he 
believed in the Christian message 
rather than having experienced a 
conversion.  His grandfather, a vil-
lage blacksmith and tremendous 
Methodist lay preacher, was his 
role-model and influenced his faith 
after his father was killed during 
World War II when David was aged 
10. His mother, then married a 
childhood sweetheart, who was very 
much part of the family.  He admit-
ted that he did not knuckle down to 
discipline during the war years, un-
til he joined the Boys Brigade - fi-
nally retiring from it in 1988. 
   During his National Service 
David was involved in the devastat-
ing Lynton and Lynmouth, and 
Canvey Island, floods.  He de-
scribed navigating between washing 
line posts to rescue those trapped in 
their homes.  More exciting, but 
rather wet, he was also part of 
Queen Salote of Tonga's escort, on 
Queen Elizabeth's Coronation Day, 
2nd June 1953.  But, the most im-

portant event for him occurred on a 
pub-crawl between Folkestone and 
Dover, when, with two bottles of 
alcohol in his pockets, he was in-
vited into a Baptist church.  Whilst 
listening to a solo tenor sing "Take 
me today as your Saviour" David 
went from being drunk to sober, and 
left the two bottles behind a clock in 
the church.  God showed him that 
he was for real.    A few years later, 
while at a Christian Holiday Home 
over Christmas he met Grace, who 
was a member of the London Em-
manuel Choir, and he also joined 
them singing bass. 
   After David and Grace married in 
1957, they lived for a while in a flat 
in South London, before moving to 
Swanley.  At that time he was work-
ing for Peak Frean's in Bermondsey 
as an engineering buyer.  They 
adopted two boys, and after much 
prayer set up the Boys Brigade in 
their front room.  They were in-
volved in the local congregational 
church, and then started up the 
Swanley Evangelical Church in a 
school hall, and he then became the 
Church Secretary at Foots Cray 
Baptist Church.  After giving a talk 
one day at a Women's Meeting, he 
was challenged by God to take up 
part-time studies 
and he became a 
London Baptist 
Preacher - a 
definite chal-
lenge because 
God needed to 
help him with 
his literacy!  He 
then left Peak 
Frean's, and 
w o r k e d  a t 
Swanley.  How-
ever, he became 
unsettled, and 
accepted a post 
in East Anglia, 
n e ce s s i t a t i n g 
accessibility to a 
t runk road. 
David felt that 
God had a won-
derful sense of 
humour when he 
arranged for 

them to move from a freshly painted 
orange front door in Swanley to an-
other freshly painted orange front 
door in Harrow Way, Great Baddow 
over 25 years ago! 
   David and Grace attended Victo-
ria Road Baptist Church in Chelms-
ford where he worked with a small 
team, and they went out in twos to 
village churches leading Bible stud-
ies and preaching - just as Jesus had 
sent his disciples.  He was also in-
volved with the Boys Brigade.  He 
preached in Great Baddow several 
times, and then decided to worship 
at the United Reformed Church, and 
was elected as an elder.  By then, he 
had retired - or so he had thought - 
but again, God challenged him to 
become the full time pastor on 5th 
December 1998.  He now believes 
that he has completed the task God 
gave him, and that the church will 
continue to grow.  David gave great 
praise for the love, patience and 
support he had received from Grace, 
who built the churches alongside 
him, because of their shared love of 
God, and joy of serving him.  
Throughout his life, David has be-
lieved that God was guiding him, 
and is still doing so - having dedi-
cated his life on a pub-crawl!. 

Reflections on a pub-crawl! The Story of David Pennicott as told to Selina Knight 

So Where Do We Go From Here? 

Pictures 
by James  
Millham 

SPENCER DOHERTY CARPENTRY 
 

►Door hanging—exterior & interior doors 
►Deadlocks fitted 

►Skirting, architrave 
►Fitting of stair spindles etc. 
►Loft boarding and ladders 

►Timber box sash window maintenance 
►Free estimates 

 
24 years experience 
            01245 352899 
Mobile 07941 539274 



St Mary’s Church  Rector: Revd Alistair McGregor 
Tel:  01245 471740 
E-mail: amcgregor@care4free.net 
Address: Church Street, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday   8:00am Holy Communion 
10:00am Morning Worship 
  6:30pm Evening Worship 

Special services 
for the coming weeks 

Carols by Candlelight 
 Sunday 18th December at 10.00am and 6.30pm 
Carols Around the Crib 
 (A service for children and families) 
 Christmas Eve, Saturday 24th December at 3.00pm & 4.30pm 
The First Communion of Christmas 
 Christmas Eve, Saturday 24th December at 11.00pm 
Holy Communion 
 Christmas Day, 25th December at 8.00am 
Family Service (A service for all ages. Followed by Holy 
  Communion) 
 Christmas Day, 25th December at 10.00am 

St Mary’s 
Church Office 

Tel:  01245 477501 
E-mail: stmaryschurchoffice@care4free.net 
Opening Hours: 
Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays: 
   9:30am-12:30pm & 1:30pm-3:00pm 
Wednesday:  9:30am-12:30pm only 
Also for Wedding and Baptism enquiries:  
Tuesdays   7:00pm-8:00pm 

St Paul’s Church  Vicar:  Revd Tudor Roberts 
Tel:  01245 269026 
E-mail: tudorandtricia@ezekiel124.fsnet.co.uk 
Address: Beehive Lane/Loftin Way, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday   9:30am Family Praise 
10:30am Morning Worship 

Meadgate Church Vicar:  Revd Mones Farah 
Tel:  01245 471516 
E-mail: monesf@yahoo.com 
Address: Meadgate Shopping Centre 

Services each Sunday 10:30am Morning Worship 
  5:30pm Evening Worship 

United Reformed 
Church 

Minister:  
Tel:  01245 472356/473057 
Address: High Street, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday 10:45am    Morning Worship 
  6:30pm    Holy Communion (1st Sunday of each month only) 

Church of the 
Holy Name 

Minister: Fr Brian O'Shea 
Tel:  01245 352898 
Address: Lucas Avenue, Moulsham Lodge 

Regular Services   6:00pm  Saturday  Mass 
10:30am  Sunday  Mass 

Special services 
for the coming weeks 

Getting ready for  Christmas Fun Day for Primary 
aged children    Saturday, 17th December at 10am - 12.15pm 
Carol Service    Sunday, 18th December at 5pm 
Christmas Play: "Knock, Knock who's there?"  
 Christmas Eve, Saturday, 24th December at 3pm 
Holy Communion  
 Christmas Eve, Saturday, 24th December at 11pm  
Family Christmas Day Service  
 Christmas Day, Sunday, 25th December at 10am  
New Year’s  Day Service with Holy Communion and 
"Lighthouse" for children 
 Sunday, 1st January at 10am 

Special services 
for the coming weeks 

Carol Singing  Friday, 16th December at 7.00pm 
   outside the church 
Family Carol Service 
 Sunday, 18th December at 10.30am 
Nine Lessons And Carols 
 Sunday, 18th December at 5.30pm 
Midnight Communion 
 Christmas Eve, Saturday, 24th December at 11.30pm  
Christmas Family Communion Celebration 
 Christmas Day, Sunday, 25th December at 10.30 am  

Local Information 
Doctors’ Surgeries 

Address Baddow Village Surgery, Longmead Avenue, Great Baddow, 
Chelmsford. CM2 7EZ 

Telephone Numbers Surgery:  01245 473251 / 0870 2851990 
Dispensary:  01245 472449 
Out of Hours:  0845 8501547 

Opening Hours Surgery open Monday to Friday: 8:00am-6:30pm 
Practice closed:   12:30pm-1:30pm 
Test Results:    After 3:00pm 

“Baddow Village Surgery”  

Address 115 Baddow Road, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7PY 

Telephone Numbers Surgery:  01245 351351 
Dispensary:  01245 353530 
Out of Hours: 01245 295000 

(Primary Care Trust, St John’s Hospital) 

Opening Hours Surgery open Monday to Friday: 8.30am-6.30pm all day 

“Sutherland Lodge Surgery”  

Address 27 High Street, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7HW 

Telephone No. 01245 478032 

Opening Hours Monday: 2.00pm-6.00pm Friday: CLOSED 
Tuesday: 9.00am-5.00pm Saturday: 9.00am-5.00pm 
Wednesday: 2.00pm-7.00pm Sunday: CLOSED  
Thursday: 9.00am-6.00pm 

Great Baddow Library 

Address 32 Maldon Road, Great Baddow, Chelmsford CM2 7DL 

Telephone Number 01245 478886 

Opening Hours Office open Monday to Friday: 9.00am-3.00pm 

R.S.P.C.A. Mid Essex Clinic 

Please Note All Consultations by appointment only. 
Means tested benefit only. 

Coffee Pot 

Opening Hours Wednesday 10.00am-1.00pm 
 Bell Street Hall 
Saturday 10.00am-1.00pm 
 Bell Centre (old library) 

Telephone Number 01245 472673 

LunchBox 

Address St Paul’s Church, Great Baddow 

Opening Hours 1st Monday of each month, 12.30pm-2.00pm 
 For soup, a roll and a chat 

Local Churches 

Other Local Information 

WHAT DO YOU DO ON THURSDAY AFTERNOONS? 
Why not pay a visit to 

THE MEADGATE THURSDAY CLUB 
We meet at 2pm at The Church Centre next to the shops 

Varied activities include Speakers, Bring & Buy 
Sales, Occasional Outings and of course a ‘Cuppa” 

Membership £1 weekly 

DO COME—YOU WILL BE WARMLY WELCOMED 
For further details tel. 261343 



Baddow Hall Infants: 
Healthy School 

Since the Healthy Schools launch day there 
have been many things happening at the 
infant school. The pupils have enjoyed 
looking after their flower beds, with the 
help of parents and the local guides, and 
with kind donations of tools from ASDA 
and gift vouchers from WYEVALE Garden 
Centre, the beds were planted with a vari-
ety of summer flowering annuals and 
shrubs. The beds have now been turned 
over and planted with spring bulbs in an-
ticipation of a beautiful display of colour 
next spring.  The playground now has a 
friendship stop where pupils 
can go if they are looking 
for a playmate and there are 
playground pals available to 
make sure no-one is ever 
without someone to play 
with. 
   The Foundation stage 
playground has undergone 
a transformation too, the 
playhouses have all been 
painted, each with its own 
theme, new flower beds 
have been planted here as 
well and the two parents 
who co-ordinated the work 
are now looking into the 

funding available for major changes to 
the main playground area. It is planned to 
develop a science area, a quiet area and a 
fruit and vegetable area with the pupils 
helping with the design. 
   Incorporated within the curriculum the 
school has had special days focusing on 
food and a healthy lifestyle. Children are 
being encouraged to eat a healthier diet and 
to take more exercise, and walking to 
school is actively promoted.  There have 
been several visits from people within the 
sports industry including a British cham-
pion gymnast In the near future there will 
be a day focusing on healthy eating and 
dental hygiene.  The new school year has 
also seen the start of a breakfast club. 

Meadgate School were lucky to have a Vi-
king couple visit their school recently. 
‘Thorulf Hammerson’ and his wife enter-
tained Key Stage 2 children with tales of 
Viking family, and warrior life. The chil-
dren handled artefacts and watched en-
thralled when Thorulf showed them how to 

use the weapons correctly.  All this was 
accompanied by blood thirsty tales and fin-
ished with the children being involved in a 
mock battle. 

Class 3B are all dressed up ready for 
their Viking Day. 

Meadgate Primary’s Viking Day 

Do You Have A Dream?  
Have you always wanted to fulfil your destiny? 
   Have you dreams or longings?  All my life I've always wanted to visit cousins - relatives 
I've heard about but never met face to face! I also had a desire to travel to the United 
States to a very dynamic Church, which Mones our minister had talked about so enthusias-
tically. This summer my heavenly Father made both those things possible! 
   If you'd told me that a couple of years ago I'd never have believed you. I have a chronic 
back condition; it "went" eighteen years ago shortly after my last trip to America. But 
courtesy of a Virgin 'flat bed' (so I could lie down for a good part of the ten-and-a-half 
hour outward flight to California) and some unexpected financial provision, I was able to 
fulfil those longings this summer. 
   There in Orange County, California, I saw the author of the now internationally known 
'Purpose Driven Life' book, which has had the highest world sales for the past two-and-a-
half years. The author, Rick Warren, was preaching, along with his wife Kay, to delegates 
of a 4,000 strong conference. People had come from all over the world to learn more about 
how to make their faith relevant and vibrant, to give reality and dynamism to their Church 
life. 
   It was a privilege to see how God had blessed the pastor Rick and Kay's obedience; they 
had originally set out with nothing to California twenty-five years earlier after training for 
the ministry and now their congregation exceeds 40,000. The Church buildings, grounds 
and practical provision are impressive. Above all, the quality of the members' lives re-
flected the love and passion for Jesus Christ and the desire to reach out to a desperate 
world. 
   So, one day, for example, I chatted with a Chinese lady whose husband is running a 
church in Alaska. Another day there was contact with a pastor's wife from Arizona - they 
have recently placed a church with just three couples and have grown to a membership of 
a hundred in a couple of years. There were also good opportunities to get to know the sev-

enty plus British delegates from all 
over our country who had enjoyed 
the hospitality of American host 
families. 
   This Lent, we at Meadgate 
Church, like many churches before 
us, are planning to look at the book 
'Purpose Driven Life' together. 
We'll be meeting weekly in groups 
in different people's homes and our 
weekend services will be centred 
around the book too. I've already 
met people from every generation 
and walk of life who've found the 
book stimulating, exciting and en-
couraging in building their rela-
tionship with Jesus Christ. If you'd 
like to join us we'd love to see you 
at our welcome supper, which in-
cludes a meal on Shrove Tuesday 
28th February 2006 at 7 pm. To 
join the course all you need to do 
is purchase the book, copies of 
which will be available at a re-
duced price owing to the large 
number of books being ordered! 
   To book a place or for further 
information, please telephone 
492741. 

Annie Goss 

SACRED SPACE  www.jesuit.ie/prayer/index.htm 
 
This is a site for busy people who find they can’t fit in 
time with God during a normal day – spend a few moments 
whilst at your computer. It could be the morning coffee 
break, lunchtime or any time that you find a bit of 
space. 
 
The opening page is a bit wordy, but you then get the 
choice of some meditations for the day, either the ‘full’ 
or the ‘basic’ version. As the URL suggests this site is 
produced by Jesuits. Don’t let that put you off – it’s 
worth a visit! 
 
 
BRICK TESTAMENT  www.thebricktestament.com 
 
Well worth looking at this site if you love lego and 
don’t mind waiting for rather slow downloads. This site 
depicts all kinds of biblical passages using lego bricks 
– yes honestly! It even has a censorship rating warning 
you about nudity, sex, violence and cursing. Some of the 
scenes download quite quickly, but others are painfully 
slow. However, it really is one to visit if only to 
wonder why anyone would want to spend the time creating 
it! 
 
 
REJESUS    www.rejesus.co.uk   
 
This site is full of interesting links, all related in 
some way to following Jesus – in fact so many that I have 
not managed to check them all! There are interviews, 
video clips, FAQs, a pub quiz, cloud pictures ( what do 
you see hidden in the clouds?), all sorts of things. It’s 
like a magazine – dip in and out and you are bound to 
find something to amuse or make you think. I can 
recommend spending some time here. 
 

Ruth Hamborg 

There is a lot of material for Christians on the Internet. Some of it is poor or 
misleading, but there are also many gems to be found. Here Ruth Hamborg 
presents for Baddow Life her first selection of recommended sites. 

Christian Web Watch 

Meadgate Festival 
The second Meadgate Festival 
was a great success. It was 
blessed with a beautiful Sun-

day afternoon in September. 
There were many more stalls 
than last year, and a good turn-
out from the Meadgate estate 
and further afield. Thank you 

to all who helped to raise £249 
for Shopmobility.  Meadgate 
Church and Chelmer Housing 
Partnership are now planning 
next year's festival. 
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Across: 
  3. Frozen water vapour 
  6. Desk 
  7. High-Priest 
  9. Aromatic spice 
11. Images 
12. Style 
14. Vestment worn by clergy 
16. Requests 
18. Snow footwear 
19. Flowering grass bristles 
20. Yield 
22. From Adam to Eve 
24. Representations 
25. Mohammedan faith 
27. Creation garden 
29. Wide open love 
30. Horrible 
31. Aware of 
 
 
Down: 
  1. Advice 
  2. Pre-run 
  3. Heavenly body 

  4. Dry river valley 
  5. Responsibilities 
  8. Crosses 
10. Adam’s son 
13. Follicle growth 
15. The Inn’s newest arrival 
16. For body building 
17. Severe reprimand 
20. Tropical American Crocodilian 
21. Fourth Greek letter 
23. Small island 
26. Humble 
28. This very moment 

Across: 
  3. Snow 
  6. Bureau 
  7. Aaron 
  9. Nard 
11. Icons 
12. Panache 
14. Alb 
16. Asks 
18. Ski 
19. Awn 
20. Cede 
22. Rib 
24. Symbols 

25. Islam 
27. Eden 
29. Agape 
30. Odious 
31. Know 
 
 
Down: 
  1. Guidance 
  2. Rehearse 
  3. Sun 
  4. Wadi 

  5. Onuses 
  8. Roods 
10. Abel 
13. Hair 
15. Baby 
16. Anabolic 
17. Keelhaul 
20. Caiman 
21. Delta 
23. Isle 
26. Meek 
28. Now 

Answers: 

CROSSWORD 
 1  2  3   4    5 

6        7  8   

     9 10       

        11     

12     13        

     14  15  16  17  

   18    19      

20  21   22 23       

      24       

25    26         

    27   28      

29       30      

    31         

The Marriage Course 
A seven session course, designed to strengthen, enrich and enliven your 

marriage. 
It is designed for couples of all ages, and hundreds have already 

completed it. 
Some of the subjects covered in the course are: building strong 

foundations, the art of communication, resolving conflict, the power of 
forgiveness, parents and in-laws, good sex, and love in action.  

The course costs £70 per couple, which covers a two course meal each 
session and all the course material, and starts on Tuesday, 10th January 

2006 at 7.00pm, at Meadgate Church. 
For more details call 01245 471516 or see ww.meadgatechurch.org.uk 

For several years now Dr. Russell & 
Partners have been wanting to move 
from the High Street to a location 
which could accommodate the ex-
panding needs of the Surgery.  On 
Monday, 17th October this Surgery 
was opened to patients.  The site had 
been carefully chosen, and the loca-
tion in Longmead Avenue is really 
convenient for patients living in the 
centre of the village, but also having a 
regular bus service stopping right out-
side the building.  The Car Park is 
also much larger which is such a bo-
nus. 

   On Wednesday, 16th November the 
Surgery had an official Opening Cere-
mony when the Revd. Alistair 
McGregor and the Revd. Sue Cruse (a 
Practice Nurse at the Surgery) con-
ducted a short Service of Blessing. 
   In a short talk, Dr. Stern, one of the 
partners, thanked Sue Finch and 
Penny Stuart for all their hard work 
managing the Project, which went 
really smoothly.  He also thanked the 
owners of the building, Ashley House, 
for working with the Surgery to find a 
suitable site and managing the build-
ing, and making sure everything was 

in order.  Thanks also went to 
Huttons the Builders for all the 

work they did.  Dr. Stern felt this was 
a new beginning and a toast was given 
for the future work.  
   The larger building gives scope for 
additional clinical areas for the G.Ps 
and nurse facilities, and these are all 
on the ground floor which gives easy 
access.  There is also a larger waiting 
area and there will be provision for 
group based sessions, e.g. smoking 
cessation clinics.  Another bonus is 
that the District Nurse Team and 
Health Visitors will be at the new sur-
gery which will foster closer working 
relationships. 

The New ‘Surgery’ Opens by June Davidson. 

of the same oppression and feel-
ings.  Maybe that is the reason 
why we had to go to Bethlehem, 
to see the place where the prince 
of peace was born, to see where 
the rich God became poor.  
Where the all-powerful God be-

came weak, the place where we 
can see value in the things that 
this world and power rejects. 
   As we left, our minds were 
filled with bewilderment, yet 
more was still to come; leaving 
Bethlehem was an experience 
that has to be told. Once again 
we waited in a long queue to be 
checked by the border control 

unit.  It took fifty minutes of 
waiting in line with Palestin-
ian’s cars wanting to get to Je-
rusalem; each was stopped and 
searched for at least five min-
utes. We prepared for the worst; 
we saw the sense of humiliation 
that our fellow travellers experi-
enced.  I could feel myself tens-
ing up till I reached the soldier, 
I waved our passports before his 
eyes with “EREV TOV” (good 
evening in Hebrew) he seemed 
to return the favour by waving 
us on, it took fifteen seconds to 
get through! 
   As we drove 
off, we glanced 
backwards only 
to find out that 
the driver behind 
us wasn’t so 
lucky; he had to 
stop, get out of 
the car, and go 
through inspec-
tion! Why? For 
no reason other 
than being a per-
son under occu-
pation. 

The main entrance to the new surgery. photo by James Millham 

Under Occupation 
continued from front page 

The future gate 

Alpha Courses 
 

Exploring the meaning of life—a ten session  
introductory course about the Christian faith. 

Is Christianity boring, untrue and irrelevant?  Who is Jesus?  Why did he die?  
And how can I be sure of my faith? 

Come and find out more! 
 

Thursday, starting 19th January at 7.30pm.  
For further details please contact  
Mones Farah on 01245 471516 alpha.org 


