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Just over four years ago, 
the front page feature of 
Baddow Life introduced 
Jonathan Evans as the 
incoming headteacher of 
Larkrise  Primary 
School.  Jonathan leaves 
at Christmas for 
pastures new in Norfolk, 
and in January of next 
year, Larkrise welcomes 
a new headteacher in the 
form of Miss Janice 
Bulger from Lancashire. 

   Larkrise has undergone a 
major transformation since 
September 2003 and 
Jonathan is justifiably 
pleased with the school’s 
progress.  He says, “It has 
been a privilege to serve as 
headteacher at Larkrise and 
I will always be grateful for 
the opportunity afforded 
me by the Governing Body.  
I am tremendously proud of 
all that we have achieved 
here as a community of 
children and staff, and 
parents and governors.”  

The OFSTED inspection in 
April of this year validated 
the school’s improvement 
categorising Larkrise as 
‘good’ in all seven areas of 
the report. 
   Jonathan explains, “We knew 
that we were going in the right 
direction and that we had 
achieved a huge amount.  We 
had worked exceptionally hard 
with all our stakeholders to 
introduce successful and 
innovative approaches to 
teaching and learning.  At the 
same time, we made some 

(Continued on page 4) 

Baddow Life 
JONATHAN EVANS 
LEAVES  LARKRISE 

I was raised in a Christian family, I 
went to Sunday school and church 
every Sunday, I made the decision to 
become a Christian at 13 at “The Big 
Event” in Essex and will never forget 
how I felt the moment they invited 
people to come forward, it felt 
nothing short of amazing. Shortly 
after that, I was in hospital with a life 
threatening mystery illness. 
   The doctors had given up hope and 
had told my mum that it was time to 
tell the family to say goodbye. That 
night our minister came in and prayed 
at the end of my bed and a prayer 
chain was started through the church. 
By 7am the next morning I had been 

diagnosed, treatment had 
begun and I was home 2 
days later. Even the doctors 
had to admit that something 

special had happened. 
   Now you would think that with 
something like that happening to me, I 
would have the strongest Faith in the 
world and I would join the street 
preachers wanting to make sure 
everyone shared in the feeling of 
knowing that God loves them and he 
“actually” does exist. Unfortunately, it 
was not so. An underlying problem that 
was silently eating away at me inside 
was that I never felt worthy enough of 
God’s love. Ridiculous you think, when 
he had saved my life and I knew it. 
   When I was 17, for various valid 
reasons I stopped going to our church 
and I did not look for a new one. 
Although I kept my Faith, I kept it 
inside, almost hidden. I went to 
university and I became caught up in 
the lifestyle, only relying on God for 

help through an exam, or a hangover, or 
to ask him for something or another. 
Occasionally I would remember to 
thank him. I would tell the odd person 
of my Faith and when they acted so 
shocked, I would tell them the story of 
how he saved my life and that is why I 
could believe in (justify) being a 
“Christian”…etc. I should have been 
horrified that they were so surprised but 
I am ashamed to say that I thought that 
was adequate to keep my foot in the 
door of heaven and that I was doing my 
bit to keep Christianity cool! 
   When I returned from University, I 
began a relationship with Gary, a friend 
for two years previous, and he became 
my rock through a very difficult time. 
My parents were going through a very 
upsetting divorce and I was heavily 
caught up in the “battle ground”. 

Although Gary was not a Christian, 
his love turned me into a better 
person, he made me happy and his 
hugs alone gave me a feeling of 
peace and that everything was going 
to be alright. Although Gary knew I 
was a Christian, we would only have 
the odd conversation about it and I 
never demonstrated a Christian 
lifestyle during our relationship. 
Gary and I were together for five and  

(Continued on page 5) 

Looking for a Nursery School? 

Woodcroft Nursery School 
 Dorset Avenue, Great Baddow, 
 Chelmsford, Essex. CM2 9UB 
   
     Headteacher: Helen Roberts 
                   Tel: (01245) 473222 

Essex County Council 

Tracy Torn 
BSc(Hons) ALCM 

 

Piano Tutor 
 

1 Allens Close 
Boreham 

Chelmsford 
Essex CM3 3DR 

 
Telephone: 01245 461831 

SPENCER DOHERTY CARPENTRY 
AUTUMN ACTION 

 

• Door hanging/Easing pipe boxing. 
• Fitting of stair spindles etc. 

• Loft insulation, boarding and ladders 
• Under stair cupboards 

• Sash box window maintenance 
• Free estimates 

25 Years Experience 
See my advert at 

www.greatbaddowonline.co.uk 
(http//www.greatbaddowonline.co.uk) 

 

01245 352899 or 07941 539274 

Coming Back to God 
Even when He’s the last person on our minds, God will patiently wait 
for us.   Here, Paula Hewitt revisits the past and tells her story. Photo by James Millham 



The Real Meaning of Christmas 
Wartime Christmas 

If you are of a “certain age” you probably look back on your 
childhood Christmases with a certain nostalgia.  For one thing, 
it didn’t start in September as it does nowadays – usually 
around a couple of weeks beforehand. 
   We all had a “wish list” for Father Christmas hoping he’d get 
down the chimney in time to pop our presents in the pillowcase 
hanging at the foot of our bed.  A new doll, or a train set, or 
more hopefully (but very unlikely) a dolls pram or a pedal car!  
Mums were busy making Christmas pudding weeks 
beforehand, and later on mince pies, and on the day itself, there 
would be the luxury of chicken for dinner with all the 
trimmings!  Bliss! 
   Aunts and uncles, grandparents, cousins gathered together – 
most lived nearby in those days.  Home made paper chains 
decorated the living room and a Christmas tree took pride of 
place in the corner.  After eating, grandparents dozed in the 
armchairs, but later on there’d be present opening and maybe a 
singsong round the piano. 
   Once the War came, and with it the Blitz, everything changed 
and I remember sleeping in the cellar under Dad’s shop as the 
guns rumbled and the occasional ‘thump’ of a bomb exploding 
shattered our sleep.  But on Christmas day there was a sort of 
truce, so no air raids took place over London, for which we 
were thankful.  Despite rationing and the extreme conditions of 
wartime, Christmas was still celebrated and prayers said for 
peace on Earth.  Many children had been evacuated in 1939 and 
spent their first Christmas away from home – my brother who 
was then thirteen was one of them. 
   Then in 1945 it was ‘back to normal’ with the war over – but 
it took a long time for things to return to anything even 
resembling pre-war conditions. 
   And now, here we are in 2007 celebrating once again the birth 
of our Saviour, Jesus Christ, maybe in a very different way, but 
the story never changes and let’s say a big “thank you” to God 
for that!   Have a very Happy Christmas! 

Rene Duke 

Christmas comes but once a year.  
A time to give thanks to those we 
love, or at least ought to love.  A 
time to give presents…  Now 
here’s the rub, what do we give to 
whom?  We scale the shops for 
weeks on end looking for 
something we consider suitable, a 
tie for Fred, he’ll probably hate it!  
A jumper for Iris, don’t suppose it 
will fit her.  That’s the trouble with 
all these distant friends and 
relations, we no longer know what 
they wear or how big they are.  
They are out there somewhere but 
our only contact is maybe a card on 
a birthday or possibly a brief chat 
over the phone.  How many of the 

presents we rush 
around in a frenzy 
buying are for people 

we really know? 
   Has Christmas become a time 
when we buy presents, not really to 
say thank you or even if we are 
truly honest to say we are thinking 
of you, but to act as a comfort to 
our own consciences because we 
have nothing to thank them for or 
even to bring them into our 
thoughts? 
   Christmas should be a time for 
absolute happiness, the greatest 
Bi r thday  ever  i s  be ing 
remembered, the one Birthday 
when everyone across the world 
should really be saying “Thank 
you” or “we are always thinking of 
you, we really want to know you”.  

So let us give a Birthday Party that 
we will remember forever. 
   Perhaps we shouldn’t bother 
even to think about buying 
presents but just to come to be in 
His presence because at 
Christmastime, as one old 
traditional Hymn puts it, “It’s the 
presence of our God we seek”. For 
this is the true message: that the 
God we love came down at 
Christmas and his loving presence 
is our Christmas present not just 
for these few days but for eternity. 
   Do those who are relatives or 
who we call friends really want our 
presents or would they much 
sooner have our presence with 
them this Christmas?  Jesus 
certainly would! 

Roy Davidson. 

Christmas: What’s it all about? 

Where in the world could Christmas Day church services be 
postponed? We did it one year at Tamkal! 
   We were missionaries living in a very remote valley in north-
west Kenya. We had two children – Andrew (5) and Elizabeth 
(3). We had visited Kitale to replenish our stores and returned 
on Christmas Eve. It was a long arduous journey in those days 
over rough tracks. Having been welcomed back and unpacked, 
we settled down for the night. But Elizabeth, who had been 
unusually drowsy on the journey, soon developed feverish 
symptoms, which kept us up most of the night. Fortunately, we 
had some antibiotic medicines, which we gave her in the 
morning, which soon settled her down. 
   But we were in no fit state to take Christmas services in a 
language which required constant concentration. 
Fortunately, word soon spread around the valley that we 
were postponing the service for one day. 
   The next day crowds filled our newly consecrated 
church – the ‘House of the Cross’ it had been named a 
few week’s previously. It was a joyous service with 
raucous singing accompanied by handclapping. The 
message of God’s gift – to the Pokut as much as anyone 
else – about the birth of the Saviour of the world, the 

baby Jesus, was listened to with rapt attention. 
   In the afternoon we had a party. It was the peak of the hot season so we 
were able to hold it outside. We shared simple refreshments together and 
then embarked upon some hilarious games. Balloons and sparklers, 
previously unknown in the valley, reduced the scene to joyous chaos! 
   All that was nearly 45 years ago. 
   The following year we were moved, much against our will, to a more 
‘civilised’ area. We never enjoyed Christmas in the valley again. In this new 
place we covered a huge area and served about thirty congregations. There, on 
Christmas day, we travelled over a hundred miles giving Holy Communion and 
preaching to about six or seven scattered congregations, and never going outside 
the parish. 
   We often wonder what it is like on Christmas Day at Tamkal now. We were 
last there in August 2002.  Things have changed a little.  There is a shop, a 
permanent government dispensary, and a Secondary School with 4 forms and a 
double-stream Primary School – about 200 scholars altogether, all in bright and 
clean uniforms.  They would swell the congregation as it meets in a much larger 
church.  Otherwise, little has changed. 
   Christmas at Tamkal 2007 only one shop – can any thought be more idyllic? 

Canon Philip and Grace Price 

Christmas Day Postponed 

Present Thinking 

Some of the things we might 
associate with Christmas… 
• Tinsel, decorations, coloured 

lights, trees… 
• Presents, excitement… 
• Special food and drinks… 

perhaps too much of it… 
• Stress, worry, will I get the 

wrong thing… 
• Families — both good and not 

so good experiences? 
 
   Most of us probably have a range of 
mixed emotions and we know that this is 
a time of celebration, perhaps with quite a 
lot of stress alongside. The younger we 
are, the more likely we are to concentrate 
on the awe and wonder, we are excited 
about gifts we will receive… the 
Christmas tree, lights and decorations are 
thrilling… perhaps we hope it will snow! 
Many adults may worry more about the 
preparations we have to make, the risk 
that we chose badly and our loved ones 
are disappointed in the gifts we give. For 
some there is loneliness, sadness at 

bereavement or relationship breakdown. 
Some even dread Christmas. 
   But, what is it that is behind it all? Do 
we make all this fuss simply because we 
enjoy it and any excuse for a party will 
do? For some perhaps. Most of us, I 
suspect, realise that the reason for the 
celebration is the birth of Jesus Christ. It is 
CHRISTmas - the coming of Christ. But... 
what does the birth of that particular baby, 
2000 years ago actually mean for us 
today? 
   I suppose to really address this we need 
to start with the question “Who is 
Jesus?” (Co-incidentally, this is where the 
Alpha Course starts - see article on page 
5)  We may be aware that the answer is 
the Son of God, God come amongst us, 
the Messiah, the Christ, the Saviour of all 
human kind. 
   But… such attempts to express who 
Jesus is may still have no real meaning for 
many of us. Is it all ‘theory’ or ‘religion’ 
or even all too long ago to matter? Or 
does a celebration of the birth of a child, 
who went on to change human history 
forever deserve a closer look? 
   It is clear from the records in the Bible 

and elsewhere that Jesus was remarkable! 
He was fun to be with, made people feel 
better, often literally making them well. 
He taught that we can know God 
intimately and be transformed as a result.  
He understood himself to be God come to 
us.  His appalling execution by 
crucifixion was unjust, according to the 
rules of the time.  It is also clear that those 
close to him knew his death was not the 
end.  The evidence for the fact that he 
rose to life again – the absence of a body, 
the number of people who saw him, the 
way his followers were rejuvenated – is 
enormous. 
   But more than that, the experience of so 
many people today – that Jesus transforms 
our lives, that we can know him, know 
God the father through him, and know 
that his death on the cross in some 
remarkable, inexplicable way brought 
reconciliation to us – is incredible! No one 
is perfect before our Creator God. But 
Jesus gives us the chance to know 
forgiveness and stand before our God as if 
we were perfect. That’s surely something 
worth celebrating! 

Jon Sermon 



The Christmas 
season these days 
does seem to span 
most of the latter 
part of the year.  
“Every year the 
shops start Christ-
mas earlier and 
earlier.”  This is 
the gripe that most 
of us have, includ-
ing myself.  But in 
reality, how true is 
this assumption? 
   When I started 

to write this article, I was convinced any 
research I undertook would eventually con-
clusively prove that this was the case.  But I 
was wrong. 
   Over the last few years I have worked in 
the retail industry: a large garden centre 
chain.  Here, I have learned that Christmas 
is a necessary concern in shops that are by-
and-large seasonal.  Without the ability to 
take money during the out of season periods 
some shops would not be able to remain 
open.  However, for many, this necessary 
period has become more profitable than the 
rest of the year.  And apparently, for some, 
the sooner they get this season started the 
sooner those profits will roll in. 
   But with all the moaning we as customers 
do – complaining about this early start – 
how do they get away with it?  The answer 
is simple: as customers we moan; then we 
buy.  More than once, I have had an earful 
of, quite literally, verbal abuse about the 
store stocking Christmas so early; only to 

watch those same customers walk through 
the checkout with a basket full of Christmas 
goods.  The shops will only sell these prod-
ucts when we, as a customer base are will-
ing to buy them.  If we did not want the 
products so early and were not willing to 
buy them, then the shops would have no 
reason to stock. 
   Also, as the retail industry is a very com-
petitive market, driven by the consumer, 
many shops have to try to beat the others by 
getting a head start.  This requires stocking 
early.  And as, despite the negative com-
ments, we are bound to buy, these retailers 
are on to a winner. 
   Having done a bit of research, mainly 
through those who have been in the retail 
trade for many years, some interesting 
suggestions seemed to have emerged.  
Generally, the customer’s view is that 
Christmas is hitting our shops earlier and 
earlier each year.  In fact, this does not 
appear to be the case.  With the odd ex-
ception, such as Harrods, etc., most retail 
outlets that stock a reasonable amount of 
Christmas goods, have, at least for the 
past couple of decades, had their main 
displays open to the public from around 
the middle of October – half-term holiday 
– (although many do start to prepare as 
early as the August bank holiday, due to 
the time required for set up).  It has also 
emerged that some chain stores are in fact 
setting up later.  The reasons for this ap-
pears to be due to the ability to set up 
faster, and also the fact that leaving the 
pre-Christmas season goods, such as patio 
furniture in our case, out for longer and 

then hitting Christmas later proves to be 
more profitable.  This year, certainly, the 
store I am with started setting the displays 
up several weeks later than previous 
years.  So maybe it is in fact our percep-
tion of the past that has changed, not the 
shops. 
   One thing, though, that has changed is the 
reduction in the amount of time stores are 
closed over the Christmas period – or so I 
thought.  Again, research from those in the 
know, reveal that even back as far as the 
late eighties shops were open late on Christ-
mas Eve and reopened again after Boxing 
Day (or sooner). 
   However, a change to both of these has 
definitely taken place if we go back a little 
further.  In the late seventies and earlier, 
shops were taking their time to set Christ-
mas up and would not have been ready until 
as late as early December.  So, why the 
change? 
   It appears that there was a ‘Commercial 
Boom’ around the early eighties with the 
increase in the amount of competitiveness 
between shops, especially the chain stores, 
which were suddenly on the increase.  The 
main reason for this?  By-and-large items 
are cheaper and we have had more money to 
spend on these sorts of things in the past ten 
to twenty years than we did forty or fifty 
years ago. 
   Either way, on a more personal level, if 
you do go into a store where Christmas is 
being set up ‘early’, please don’t have a go 
at the staff – they’re only following what 
the general public wants. 

Matthew Curties 

Is Christmas Really Getting Earlier? 

A Whole New 
Meaning 

To Christmas 
Growing up, Christmas was always about a fat 
man with a white beard and a red suit, lots of 
presents and a good family get-together with 
lots of food and chocolate. Oh, yes, and be-
having in front of Red Robins (my parents told 
me they were Father Christmas’ spies to deter-
mine if all the little children had been good) 
   Into my late teens, Christmas Eve became a 
good excuse to get rather merry out on the 
town, making friends with the pavement, then 
off home to nurse a festive hangover on 
Christmas day. 
   Three years ago I became a Christian after 
attending an Alpha course, so today, Christ-
mas has a whole new meaning. Christmas 
today for me is about the birth of Our Saviour, 
Jesus Christ. 

Lydia Petitt 

Why did the wise men bring ‘gold, 
frankincense and myrrh’ to Jesus? 
 

The visit of the wise men to Jesus is full of mystery.  We 
do not really know who they were or where they came 
from.  All we know is that they came from “the East”, that 
they brought gifts for the “King of the Jews” and they were 
called “magi”.  We don’t even know how many there were 
(in spite of “We three kings of orient are”!). 
   There are some clues, though, in the story.  They seem to 
have been astrologers (“We saw his star in the east”) and 
the name “magi” gives us today the word “magician”.  
They don’t seem to have been Jewish, but seekers after 
God by whatever means were available to them.  And that 
is where perhaps the gifts come in.  It may be that the gifts 
were connected with their work:  myrrh and incense being 
used in their craft to tell the future and gold representing 
their profits from that craft.  When they came to Jesus they 
surrendered to him the most important things in their lives 
as they offered him their worship. 
   This incident reminds us that Jesus is Lord of all and not 
just of people who go to church.  Even non-Jewish “wise 

men” came to bow down to him.  
The offering of gold, frankincense 
and myrrh remind us that we also 
need to offer to Jesus all that we are. 
For the wise men the journey they 
made that Christmas was probably 
the most important one of their 
lives.  The gifts they had to offer 
were the things that were most im-
portant to them.  We too can make 
that journey to worship Jesus, we 
too can offer our lives to him. 

   Revd Alistair McGregor  
 (Great Baddow Team Rector) 

Read the story of the Wise Men in 
Matthew chapter 2 verses 1-12 
 

Questions to Alistair: 
 please direct to the address  

on the back page,  
or e-mail:  

askalistair@baddowlife.org.uk 

Ask Alistair 

Having enjoyed Christmas Day, which 
commences with Midnight Communion 
and a time of sharing with the Church 
family, and then preparation for Christ-
mas dinner with the washing up it 
brings, I feel that Boxing Day is a time 
for relaxing and maybe to share with the 
wider family, some of whom may not 
have been able to meet up on Christmas 
Day.  But what is Boxing Day? 
   It is actually the Feast of St Stephen, 
who was the first Christian Martyr, and 
when we sing Good King Wenceslas we 
sing the words Good King Wenceslas 
looked out on the Feast of Stephen. 
There are many thoughts on how it all 
started, and it seems that historians 
think it started in medieval times, more 
than 800 years ago, whereas others say 
that it started in Roman times. 
   There are definite traditions about 

‘Boxing Day’. It is all about giving 
gifts, but whereas it is our tradition to 
give our gifts on Christmas Day, to 
celebrate the Gift of Jesus to mankind, 
Boxing Day had been the day to give 
gifts to the poor. One tradition was to 
put alms boxes at the back of Churches 
and these were opened on Boxing Day 
and the contents given to the poor. An-
other was that in Victorian times when 
the well-to-do had servants, because the 
servants had to work on Christmas Day, 
on Boxing Day they were given gifts of 
appreciation and then allowed to visit 
their families for the day. Yet another 
tradition was to give gifts of thanks to 
trades-people for their good service over 
the year. In modern times it is still a 
tradition to give a gift to those who de-
liver our newspaper, milk etc., and to-
day we are encouraged to give a further 

donation to our favourite charity. 
   Times have changed so much over the 
years and gradually it has become yet 
another day for shopping. Shops open 
for their New Year Sales on Boxing 
Day, which means where this was once 
a day for families to meet up and share a 
day of fun, it is now yet just another 
working day for so many. Because 
shops are open, it means that people go 
shopping, and queues will form early to 
get the ‘bargain’ from the sales. I per-
sonally think that this is such a back-
ward step, and yet another attack on 
family life. 
   I am sure families still enjoy Boxing 
Day if they don’t have to work, but 
wouldn’t it be wonderful if it was still a 
family day for everyone with time to en-
joy that extra day relaxing with family. 

June Davidson. 

 

Lots of sweets. 
Turkey and stuffing. 

Sausages wrapped in bacon. 
And presents. 

 
Santa and his reindeer. 

Wishing for snow. 
Baby Jesus and school nativity. 

And presents. 
 

Singing Christmas carols.  
Trees with sparkling lights. 

Fun at the Pantomime.  
And presents. 

Molly 

What Christmas Means To Me 

Boxing Day Through The Ages 

I was born in 1939, and my childhood 
was against a backdrop of the war and 
the austerity period that followed it. 
Sweets were rationed and most toys 

were home made or second hand with 
a lick of new paint. The smell of new 
paint still makes me think of 
Christmas. We had an Auntie Rita 
who lived in Canada, and during the 
late ‘40’s she used to send us a 
Christmas parcel. There were no more 
excited children in the land than my 
sister and I when the time came to 
unwrap those parcels. There were 
sweets and toys we never saw here, I 
still have a die-cast pick-up truck, and 
my sister still has a doll called 
Marilyn in its original clothes. On one 
occasion I received a blue and white 
sweater bearing the emblem of her 
local ice hockey team, the Maple 
Leafs. That got me into trouble at 
school; writing about my presents I 
copied the name accurately only to 
have it marked wrong: the teacher was 

too ‘thick’ to realise Canadians use 
North American spelling! 
   It wasn't until the 1960’s that I 
met Auntie Rita when she visited us. 
She was a typical plump North 
American tourist with an accent so 
thick it sounded like a comedienne’s 
send up.  She had one big 
disappointment about her UK trip: 
she hadn’t seen a thatched cottage! 
By this time I had a car, so we 
packed her in and I took her to The 
Rodings. I can still hear the shriek 
of excitement when she saw one: 
“Waal, I do declare, a lil ol’ 
thatched caartidge!!” She was soon 
out snapping away with her camera. 
I’ve always been glad I had the 
chance to give her back the 
excitement she gave us with those 
parcels. Photo by James Millham 

Memories 
By James Millham 



Mrs Helen Roberts has taken 
up the role of Head Teacher 
of Woodcroft Nursery School. 
She comes from a background 
of providing excellent educa-
tion and care for preschool 

children in her previous role 
as Deputy Head Teacher of 
Tanglewood Nursery school. 
Helen is committed to ensur-
ing that the children receive 
the best possible learning op-

portunities in an appropriate 
manner. She is a firm believer 
in the power of outdoor learn-
ing and has equipped the chil-
dren with umbrellas and rain 
ponchos to allow them to use 

the garden in 
even the most 
inclement 
weather. She 
values the free-
dom, time and 
well resourced 
learning experi-
ences that Wood-
croft allows their 
young learners 
and plans to build 
upon and extend 
this provision. 
Helen is also 

endeavouring to meet the 
needs of the parents by imple-
menting the Government’s 
agenda of the extended day 
through offering lunchtime 
sessions to the children. As 
the Nursery enters its sixty 
first year Helen is keenly 
aware of both the privilege 
and responsibility of leading 
the nursery school through 
times of change. She is totally 
committed to working with 
the local community and to 
supporting families to ensure 
all the nursery children have 
the richest possible learning 
opportunities. Helen com-
mented, “I have been made to 
feel very welcome by the chil-
dren, staff and local commu-
nity. I look forward to excit-
ing and happy times in this 
thriving school”. 

New Head At Woodcroft Nursery 

 Rainy day fun at the nursery Helen Roberts shares the story of Diwali with the children  

Over the past few months, the members of 
1st Sandon Guides have been busy with 
numerous activities. 
   During the summer we spent lots of time 
out-of-doors. Several of the girls went to 
camp where they enjoyed a range of activi-
ties including canoeing, climbing, abseiling 
and outdoor cooking. We also spent some 
time at Riffhams campsite in Danbury 
where we practiced fire lighting, orienteer-
ing and enjoyed campfire singing, as well 
as taking part in an activity day with other 
Guides from the Chelmsford area. As part 
of one of our badges, we carried out some 
service in St Mary’s Churchyard, where we 
cleared weeds from the paths. 
   During the summer holidays, Chelmsford 
played host to the 21st World Scout Jam-
boree, when 40,000 people attended the 
biggest gathering of Scouts and Guides 
ever held in the UK. Some of our Guides 
visited for the day, and one, Louise, was 
lucky enough to be selected to attend the 
whole event as part of the Essex Contin-
gent. Among numerous other activities, 
Louise watched the Opening Ceremony, 
attended by Prince William and the Duke 
of Kent, did water sports, went to a concert 
at which Lemar sang, learnt about Global 

Development, and most importantly, made 
friends from many of the nearly 200 coun-
tries who had participants at the event. 
Louise is also lucky enough to have had 
the opportunity to travel to Germany dur-
ing half term to stay in a castle where the 
Essex contingents held their reunion. So far 
this term, we have had evenings of crafts 
and games, and been to Riffhams. Some of 
our girls even went to Manchester to ‘The 
Big Gig’, a concert especially for Guides 
where they saw, amongst others, Sophie 
Ellis-Bexter, The Hoosiers, Natasha Bed-
dingfield and the star attraction, McFly! 
We are currently collecting for the Shoe-
Box Appeal to send Christmas gifts to 
Eastern Europe and planning a Christmas 
party! 
   If you, or your daughter, fancy being part 
of the adventures we have in Guiding and 
is between 10 and 14, there are spaces 
available in Great Baddow. 

Contact: 
1st Sandon Guides – meet Wednesdays, 
7.00–8.30pm at St Mary's Church Centre – 
Ann Matin 01245 476584 
3rd Great Baddow Guides – meet Thursdays, 
7.00–8.30pm at Meadgate Scout Hut – Sheila 
Everett 01245 261541 

We also have spaces for Brownies aged 
7-10. 
Without adult leaders, we would not be 
able to provide these wonderful opportu-
nities. Would you be willing to give up 
some of your time to help with Guiding? 
We are always looking for leaders, help-
ers or people with skills that could be of 
use to us. 

Contact: 
Ann Matin, District Commissioner, on 
01245 476584, for more details. 

Stop Press! 
 

A new Ranger Unit has just opened for 
girls aged 14+ primarily in the Great Bad-
dow, Little Baddow, Sandon, Danbury and 
Bicknacre areas. Rangers have a wide 
range of opportunities available to them, 
including international experiences. If you 
are up for some fun and the chance to make 
new friends, why not come along? 
Contact, Jane Ronaldson, 07939 047987 or 
e-mail janempb@hotmail.co.uk 

Your Guide to the Future 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Come and join the fun at: 

 

Merry-Go-Round Day Nursery 
 

18, High St, Great Baddow, Chelmsford, CM2 7HQ.  
 

Modern Facilities & Equipment / Large Walled Garden. 
Small Groups / Family Atmosphere / Learning Through Play. 

3 months to 5 years / Open 8 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
Full and Part-Time Places / Government Funding Available. 

 
For a copy of our prospectus or to arrange a visit please: 

Telephone: 01245 477773 
Email: merrygoround710@msn.com 

Website: www.merrygorounddaynursery.co.uk 

 

dramatic improvements to the 
accommodation itself and to the 
resources available to children and 
staff.  The inspection report was 
the icing on the cake and confirmed 
that all the hard work had been 
worthwhile.  Although it’s not easy 
to pick a highlight from the report, 
I was particularly pleased with 
what OFSTED said about our 
rigorous approach to teaching and 
learning through lessons that 
capture children’s interest and their 
comments on the children’s 
behaviour and their enthusiasm for 
school.” 
   Jonathan feels that the school is 
well placed to push for further 

improvement and he hopes that the 
school will be ‘outstanding’ when 
OFSTED make their next visit, 
“I’ll be keeping in touch with all 
the friends I’ve made here and 
watching the school’s progress 
with great fondness.  I’m sure that 
Miss Bulger will bring a fresh 
perspective to the school that will 
secure a bright future for Larkrise.  
My only regrets are that I won’t be 
here to see the Children’s Centre 
open and that I never had the 
money to give our children the 
library they deserve.  Anyway, the 
time is right to move on and I wish 
Janice and everyone else at 
Larkrise every success for the 
future.” 

(Continued from page 1) 

Jonathan Leaves Larkrise 



a half fantastic years 
until January this year.  
   That is when I returned 
to God.  
   Before Gary and I 
broke up, I had been 
praying for God to show 
me my purpose and give 
me direction. I was in a 
job that was completely 
unfulfilling but I was not 
doing anything about it. I 
was waiting for a sheet 
with specific directions 
from God to come in the 
post. What God knew is 
that I was actually 
choosing to ignore all the 
signs for fear of the 
unknown, and that if He 
was going to have any 
chance of getting me to 
follow the directions He 
was waving under my 
nose, then He was going 
to have to forget any 
form of subtlety. So, 
God decided to give me 
a metaphorical kick in 
the rear and leave me no 
choice but to leave my 
job by presenting me 
with a manager who 
made my life an absolute 
misery. I will add that 
God did not just do that 
and leave me to it. At the 
same time he made sure 
I discovered a colleague 
of mine was also a 
Christian. Not just any 
colleague, but someone I 
could totally relate to. 
Someone my age, whose 
life had presented similar 
challenges as mine and 
who had come through 
them with God’s gift of 
love and strength. I did 
not know it at the time 
but this person proved to 
be invaluable, her name 
is Emily. 
   I left my job a short 
time later and said, “OK 
God, I’m listening”. But 
once again, He saw the 

cotton wool in my ears 
and took control. Gary, 
out of the blue, became 
confused and uncertain 
about our future together 
and after a few tough 
weeks, we ended. 
   Then I knew where I 
needed to go. Back to 
Church. I contacted 
Emily and she sent me a 
prayer by e-mail that to 
this day brings a tear to 
my eye but strength to 
my heart. It brought me 
an instant sense of peace 
and calm and I went 
from thinking the world 
was going to end to 
realising that God had a 
plan and I was safe as 
long as He was in 
control. 
   Gary had written to me 
and asked if we might be 
friends. I knew how 
much I wanted to be 
there for him, it was 
clear he was going 
through a tough time. 
However, society 
dictates that you should 
swear your ex-
boyfriends as enemies 
and be filled with an 
anger towards them that 
would carry you through 
the pain. The trouble 
was, I did not feel any 
anger, none at all. All I 
felt was that this was all 
part of Gods plan and I 
was praying so hard to 
find out if it was the 
right thing to be friends 
with Gary. 
   I went to Meadgate 
Church with Emily and 
as Sally, Mones’ wife, 
began the sermon, my 
heart sank. It was based 
on the commandment 
“Respect thy mother and 
Father”, how was this 
going to help me?! Then, 
there it was, Sally 
digressed to say that we 
should forgive people 
and reach out to them 

with the loving hand of 
God. She said that if 
there was someone you 
were struggling to 
forgive, to ask God for 
the strength and love you 
need to do it. God does 
not expect you to have 
the means to do it all by 
yourself, He understands 
how hard it is. He just 
wants you to be willing 
to do it, to extend your 
hand to them and let 
God’s love flow through. 
All you have to do is 
“Ask and He will 
provide”. Such a 
powerful and amazing 
statement and one to this 
day that I am so grateful 
that I followed. 
   Sally said a prayer that 
asked God to show us 
who we needed to 
forgive and reach out to 
and to provide us with 
the means to do it. I had 
a vision of a curtain 
lifting and behind that 
curtain was Gary, clear 
as day. You can imagine 
at this point that I was 
struggling to hold back 
the tears (and to stay 
upright in my seat!). God 
had spoken to me and 
not just privately, so that 
I could doubt if I had 
imagined it, He had done 
it through Sally, who I 
had never met before, in 
front of an entire 
congregation! I could not 
help but giggle at God’s 
knowledge that I was not 
one for the subtle hints. I 
have never thanked 
Sally, so I will do it now, 
“Thank You, Sally!” 
   I got home later that 
day and I sat on my bed, 
re-reading Gary’s letter. 
I saw it for what it 
actually was and after 
one last bit of 
reassurance from my 
Dad (thanks Dad), I 
called Gary and told him 
that I forgave him and 
that I would love it if we 
could be friends. I felt an 
instant sense of having 
done exactly what God 
wanted me to do. I 
finally felt like I was 
following God’s plan. 
   I carried on going to 
Meadgate church and I 
have let go of more and 
more burdens and 
grudges that I was 
carrying, I feel lighter 
and lighter. I feel closer 
to God and am beginning 
to come to terms with 
the fact that He really 
does love me.  
   Gary had been to 
Church with me a couple 
of times but was not any 
closer to believing. We 

had talked about Alpha 
before when we were 
together, so when Mones 
gave me an invite to 
Alpha for Gary, I 
thought, why not. This 
could be it, this could be 
what brings Gary into 
the arms of God. I was 
granted permission at my 
new job to leave early 
every Thursday to attend 
Alpha, as my boss said, 
“Who am I to stand in 
the way of Jesus?” 
   I fondly nicknamed 
Alpha “The God Squad”, 
as “Alpha” unfortunately 
meant nothing to most of 
my colleagues. This term 
caught on at work 
(“Paula’s off to her God 
Squad”) and it actually 
created many an 
opportunity for me to 
talk about it with 
colleagues. I was 
presently surprised at 
how interested and 
supportive everyone 
was. The Alpha website 
received quite a few hits 
from curious colleagues. 
   After a shaky start and 
a lot of prayer, Gary and 
I attended the course. 
Each week I prayed for 
the “lightening bolt” that 
would show Gary that 
God does exist and that 
He loves him just as he 
is. We had a great time 
and some very good food 
and good laughs and we 
both learnt a lot and as a 
Christian, I had some 
wonderful experiences. 
But the lightening bolt 
never came for Gary. 
Despite that, I do not feel 
in any way let down or 
that it was a waste of 
time. That could not be 
further from the truth. 
Gary now has a deeper 
understanding of my 
Faith and he now admits 
that Christians are not all 
“loonies and wierdos!”   
   It was a fantastic 
experience that we 
shared together and as a 
result we are closer than 
ever. I am no longer 
afraid that my Faith will 
come between us. We 
have an even more 
amazing relationship 
than before and this time 
it is based on Love and 
Friendship and I have 
never felt more Loved 
and Secure in a 
relationship. I still pray 
that one day Gary will 
feel God’s love but in 
the meantime I am 
happier than ever and I 
trust that God has it all 
under control. 
   Through my 
experiences and Alpha, I 
have begun to 
understand that God 
does genuinely work in  

mysterious ways but I 
also understand that 
they are only 
mysterious to us 
because we cannot see 
the bigger picture until 
His plan is complete. 
Only then, we look 
back with a knowing 
nod and realise that He 
knew what He was 
doing all along. More 

importantly, He knew 
what was best for us all 
along. The great thing 
is God really does want 
us to be happy. Who 
better to know what 
will make us happy, 
than the one person 
who knows us better 
than anyone. 
   In order to follow His 
plan, God wanted me to 

come back to Him and 
if He had not shaken up 
my life, I would never 
have arrived. It has 
been an emotional 
journey but I have come 
out smiling and filled 
with Gods love and 
security, knowing that 
he has my back every 
step of the way, every 
day, forever. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Coming Back to God 

In the beginning eve-
rything was cold and 
void; a nothingness 
and emptiness. But 
such is what I’m 
drawn to. 
   Inexplicably, where 
there is lack I am un-
able to keep away. 
Some call me the third 
person of the Trinity, 
part of God — yes, 
that’s true. They say I 
am like a dove or fire 
or the breath that comes 
from God’s mouth. I 
am all of these things, 
but so much more. 
   When the world was 
formless I hovered with 
expectancy, and when 
you, humankind, were 
made I rushed to fill 
you. My life was your 
life; I flowed through 
your every moment. 
   You knew me well, 
back then, you recog-
nised my thoughts and 
desires; when I laughed 
you heard me. I was 
more real to you than 
some of your closest 
friends. We would talk 
together everyday and 
your touch was my 
touch. Inseparable for-
ever one. 
   But somehow you 
forgot me, and once 
again I found myself on 
the outside watching 
you struggle with your 
emptiness. You were 
lost without me. I did 
come to your aid every 
time you remembered 
me, but we were differ-
ent, now a separation 
had set in. That part of 
you that once upon a 
time had been where I 
dwelt was now full of 
other things; there was 

no room for me any-
more. 
   Once again I took to 
hovering over your life, 
for I knew a time would 
come when I would 
return to you. 
   But first a different 
plan had to be set in 
motion. A plan 
whereby all those other 
substitutes for me 
might be moved. It was 
a costly plan but neces-
sary; for those very 
things that you hoped 
would bring you life 
were sucking you dry. I 
had to make the first 
move.  Coming to the 
earth I let my presence 
fall on a young maiden, 
and when she received 
me a saviour was born 
within her. He would 
be the one that would 
pay the terrible cost of 
giving up his life that 
we might be one again. 
   “So be it,” she 
breathed, and as she 
did so I breathed into 
her and one was born 
who was like you used 
to be. He had me living 
on the inside of him. 
We did some awesome 
things together: heal-
ing the sick; raising the 
dead; setting the cap-
tives free. It was an 
exciting time, and I 
hoped you would re-
member what it was 
like to be one with me. 
But even if you had, it 
would not have been 
enough; if you had 
cried to me to return I 
could not have done. 
Those other things, 
like running sores, 
blocked my pathway. It 
was only this saviour, 

this holy one, born of 
the maiden, that I 
could dwell in now. 
But even that was to 
come to an end. 
   Me in him became 
offensive to you and 
you cruelly crushed 
your saviour. But as 
you landed the final 
blow upon his dying 
body the poison within 
you entered him and I 
left the one whom I 
loved. Unable to stay, 
that which had sepa-
rated me from you was 
removed and placed on 
him. Those were the 
darkest of days.  I 
watched as the holy one 
became the sinful one 
and descended to the 
very deepest places of 
emptiness. He entered 
the depths of all. As he 
descended the poisons 
went screaming with 
him. All of heaven 
watched in horror; it 
was a terrible sight. But 
in the very next mo-
ment, just as he had 
descended, he as-
cended. He came back 
to me and you know 
what, he was clean 
now, whole again.  I 
could return to him 
again. And as I did so, 
wonder of wonders, I 
saw you my beloved; 
you were free again. As 
you had been at the 
dawn of creation so you 
were now. He had re-
stored you, and I 
rushed to your side and 
that is where I stand 
today, reaching out to 
you. Hoping you will 
remember me and in-
vite me back home 
again. 

Coming Home by Sally Farah 

Alpha Course 
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 10th January at 7.30pm.  
For further details please contact   
Mones Farah on 01245 471516 alpha.org 



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 

The Carol Service 
 Sunday, 23rd December at 10.00am and 6.30pm 
  Christmas Eve 
Carols Around The Crib.  A service for children and their families. 
 Monday, 24th December at 3.00pm and 4.30pm 
First Communion of Christmas 
 Monday, 24th December at 11.00pm 
  Christmas Day 
Holy Communion 
 Tuesday, 25th December at 8.00am 
Family Service.  A celebration of Christmas for all the family 
 Tuesday, 25th December at 10.00am 
  Followed by Communion 

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  
 

Contact: Church Office  
Tel:  01245 477501 
Address: Beehive Lane/Loftin Way, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday   9:30am  Family Praise (1st Sunday of month: 10.00am) 
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 
  7:30pm  Alternative Rock Style Worship 

Special services 
for the coming weeks 

Outdoor Carol Singing.  Outside Meadgate Church 
 Friday, 21st December at 7.30pm 
Family Service with Carols 
 Sunday, 23rd December at 10.30am 
9 Lessons and Carols 
 Sunday, 23rd December at 6.30pm 
  Christmas Eve 
Midnight Holy Communion 
 Monday, 24th December at 11.30pm 
  Christmas Day 
Christmas Family Holy Communion 
 Tuesday, 25th December at 10.30am 

United Reformed 
Church 

Minister: Revd Jon Sermon 
Tel:  01245 601662 
Address: High Street, Great Baddow 

Services each Sunday 10:45am  Morning Worship 
3.00pm  Tea and Worship (2nd Sunday of each month) 

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 

Carol Service 
 Sunday, 16th December at 5.00pm 
All Age Family Praise 
 Sunday, 23rd December at 10.00am 
Christmas Play, Christingle, Christmas Children Service 
 Sunday, 23rd December at 4.00pm 
  Christmas Eve 
Holy Communion 
 Monday, 24th December at 11.00pm 
  Christmas Day 
Joint Family Christmas Service 
 Tuesday, 25th December at 10.00am 

Local Information 
Doctors’ Surgeries 

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

Telephone Numbers Surgery:  01245 473251 
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 Thursday: 9.00am-3.00pm 
            Friday: 9.00am-1.00pm 

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-12.30pm 
  Bell Street Hall 
Saturday 10.00am-12.30pm 
  Bell Centre (old library) 

Telephone Number 01245 472673 

Local Churches 

Other Local Information 

The OASIS CAFÉ 

Opening Hours Saturday 10.30am-1.30pm   
  (see Opening Dates) 
  Meadgate Church Centre 

Menu Includes Jacket potatoes, soup and traditional bacon sandwich 

Opening Dates January 12th, February 9th, March 9th, April 12th 

Monday Coffee Shop 

Opening Hours Monday  9.00am-1.00pm  (except bank holidays 
At Meadgate Church Centre or 24th & 31st Dec.) 

Menu Includes Tea, coffee and light snacks. 

Also: There is a good as new clothes  rail for adults and children.  
Children are very welcome.  Free Internet access. 



I wonder, where does the sense of needing 
security end, and being gripped by fear 
begin? The Government’s latest an-
nouncement by Gordon Brown, about in-
creasing security in crowded train sta-
tions, airports and ports today 14th No-
vember, convinced me more than ever 
before that we are cruising towards losing 
our freedom in exchange for some sense 
of security.  
   Many voices have been screaming out at 
us that we should be so careful and not 
lose our way of life just because we are 
presented by a violent force that we have 
no control over. These voices are right, 
we are letting terrorism dictate the way 
life should be lived, even in a free democ-
racy. It really concerns me that we are 
losing liberty, and human respect for the 
sake of gaining a false sense of security.  
   None the less, as the threat remains, we 
do need to move quickly towards restor-
ing a sense of safety in the nation.  How-
ever, any action taken must ensure that 
our loss of liberty, freedom and way of 
life does not suffer a major blow to its 
heart. Furthermore any restriction put in 
place must be proportionate and with a 
time restriction from the outset. We do 
need to make sure that what defines our 
way of life is not lost because of our sense 
of need for a safer existence, so as we are 
encouraged to be vigilant concerning 

physical and terror threats. I believe that 
we even need to be more vigilant in our 
desires and actions in protecting our way 
of life, our freedom which was hard won 
over many centuries. 
   Our politicians and security forces are 
doing their best, but they also need to be 
encouraged to have a proper assessment 
as to whether the decisions made or ac-
tions taken are still in line with our love 
for liberty, justice, freedom and democ-
racy. My fear is that as we focus only on 
compacting the perceived threat of terror-
ism we are conceding to those who base 
their lives on fear and scare mongering. 
And by doing that we have lost the fight 
against them already, as we have allowed 
them to steal from us the very thing that 
we are fighting to protect  
   A young man once said, “When I felt 
secure I said I shall never be shaken”.  He 
was speaking about a sense of security 
that is found deep within the heart of the 
human person; a security that is not de-
pendent on what is happening around us, 
but a security that is dependent upon our 
relationship with our creator. When we 
feel secure in him, we will not be shaken, 
our responses will not be reactive, they 
will be balanced, clear, proportionate, and 
just, and they will inevitably result in 
freedom, peace and justice, which we all 
long for. 

The Need for True Security by Mones Farah 

How often do we take things for granted?   

   We turn on the tap in the kitchen and 
expect water to gush out; we go down to the 
supermarket if we’re out of bread; we visit 
the doctor or the hospital if we feel unwell.  
Well, perhaps this last one may strike a cord 
with some of us who have tried to get an 
appointment, or who have rushed down to 
A&E only to find there is a wait of several 
hours. 
   Now imagine that you are ill and need to 

visit your local hospital.  However, it’s 
thirty miles away and the only way to get 
there is to walk! 
   For some in Africa, this is exactly what 
has to happen. 
   On 23rd September over fifty people 
experienced a small fraction of this trek, in 
very good weather and each in reasonable 
health.  From young to old, many people 
walked around Hylands Park on a charity 
walk to raise funds for Mid-Africa Concern.  
This charitable organisation  

from St Mary’s Church helps those in 
Africa by sending clothing and medical 
supplies, in this case, to Shyira Hospital. 

   The walk, at its longest, 
was only five miles and 
took just a matter of 
hours.  However, it gave a 
small impression of the 

lengths some have to go to in order to seek 
medical help.  Maybe we should think twice 
about complaining about our NHS, 
remembering there is no such thing in 
Africa. 
   If you wish to donate towards helping 
those who cannot help themselves, please 
contact St Mary’s office on 01245 477501. 

   Mid-Africa Concern Charity Walk 

Shopping at The Vineyards 
and need a break?  Just 
fancy a coffee and a chat? 
Lonely and not spoken to 
anybody today? New in 
Great Baddow and would 
like to make friends? 
   If it’s Wednesday or 
Saturday morning there is 

a place with a very warm 
welcome waiting for you 
in Bell St, Great Baddow. 
‘Coffee Pot’ is the name 
of the place and Bell St 
Hall is the premises. From 
10am until 12.30pm a 
team of friendly folk are 
always there to serve you 
with coffee or tea and are 
pleased to be able to spend 
some time with you. 

   Many visitors to Cof-
fee Pot have made 
friends there and now 
meet at the hall regularly 
each week. We have a 
charity stall with items of 
interest for everybody, 
and it is always nice and 
warm in the winter 
months. Visitors can stay 
as long as they wish dur-
ing opening hours. 

Coffee Pot 

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 Peter Kirk presents 
for Baddow Life a selection of recommended sites. 

Christian Web Watch 

I was asked to be the guest writer of this column 
because I spend a lot of time on the Internet. But it 
is not so easy to find sites that I can recommend to 
Baddow Life readers. Here are some of the blogs I read, 
mostly for light relief, which I hope will be of 
interest: 
 
To keep up with the latest developments in the Church 
of England and other churches, sadly most of it rather 
depressing at the moment, I recommend Ruth Gledhill's 
blog, at http://timescolumns.typepad.com/gledhill/. 
Ruth is the religion correspondent of The Times, and on 
her blog she brings her sensitive personal perspective 
to the religious news. 
 
For a more light-hearted take on these issues, see The 
Cartoon Blog at http://www.cartoonchurch.com/blog/, the 
work of Essex-based Christian cartoonist Dave Walker. 
Actually recently Dave has not been posting many 
cartoons on the blog, but he has been making pithy 
comments on the church scene. See also his collection 
of past work at http://www.cartoonchurch.com/. 
 
By contrast, at The Ongoing Adventures of ASBO Jesus, 
http://asbojesus.wordpress.com/, every night Jon Birch 
offers several new cartoons commenting on British 
church life. 
 
Meanwhile I can't resist taking the chance to recruit 
some new readers for my own blog Gentle Wisdom,  
http://www.qaya.org/blog/, where I offer my personal 
views on issues mostly relating to Christianity. 
 
Peter Kirk 
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Across: 
  3. Capable 
  6. Peaks 
  7. Moralist 
  9. Shades 
11. 2205 lbs 
12. Buries 
14. Curve 
16. Greeting medium 
18. Globe 
19. Anonymous  
      airborne article 
20. Period 
22. Back flow 
24. Equal rights 
25. Carol singers 
27. Drink additive 
29. Liquid sugar 
30. Traditional  
      Christmas dinner 
31. Piece of food 

Down: 
  1. Dusting 
  2. Contradictory  
       phrase 
  3. Fire’s remains 
  4. Where the Wise  
       Men came from 
  5. Add 
  8. Father Christmas 
10. Old Russia 
13. New born child 

15. Young 
16. Board game pieces 
17. Searched 
20. Gain entry 
21. Smell 
23. Ornithological  
       subject 
26. Welfare society for  
       23 down 
28. Consumed 

Across: 
  3. Able 
  6. Apexes 
  7. Aesop 
  9. Hues 
11. Tonne 
12. Entombs 
14. Arc 
16. Card 
18. Orb 
19. UFO 
20. Aeon 
22. Ebb 
24. Isonomy 

25. Choir 
27. Soda 
29. Syrup 
30. Turkey 
31. Bite 
 
Down: 
  1. Sprinkle 
  2. Oxymoron 
  3. Ash 
  4. East 
  5. Append 

  8. Santa 
10. USSR 
13. Babe 
15. Cubs 
16. Counters 
17. Rummaged 
20. Access 
21. Odour 
23. Bird 
26. RSPB 
28. Ate 

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         

Maldon Promenade Park has under-
gone a rather major makeover dur-
ing the last couple of years.  Gone is 
the outdoor swimming pool full of 
riverwater, old fairground rides and 
amusement arcade, to be replaced by 
loads of new facilities including:- 
• Refurbished ornamental lake 

with fountains, seating and sand 
play area.  

• Amphitheatre and open air stage 
suitable for hosting theatrical 
productions and concerts.  

• New water play facility — open 
from late spring through to the 
Autumn dependant on weather 
conditions.  

• Loads of new play equipment 
including a play galleon, aerial 

runway, two large sandpits and 
a children’s maze 

• Refurbished model boating and 
crabbing lake.   

• Formal gardens with pergola, 
shrub borders, an Anglia in 
Bloom award winning drought 
garden, three dimensional carpet 
bedding displays, and many 
floral borders.  

• Six separate retail outlets for 
refreshments and other mer-
chandise. 

   The great thing about the transfor-
mation is that the park has managed 
to retain all of its original character 
dating back to when it first opened 
in 1895. The riverside prom contin-
ues to offer excellent views of the 
estuary and its abundant wildlife, not 

to mention a huge range 
of watercraft. When we 
visited these, which 
included everything 
from jet skis to a collec-
tion of historic sailing 
barges (many of which 
offered cruises along the 
River Blackwater), the 
one thing that did let the 
park down was its toilet 
facilities. On our visit 
the new toilet blocks did 
not appear to be being 
cleaned regularly and 
the original toilets al-
though functional did 
not seem to have been 
given the same make-
over treatment as the rest 

of the park. 
   However all in all the 
‘The Prom’ as it is known 

locally, gets a big thumbs up from 
us as a great place for an afternoon 
out. Whether to sit and watch the 

activity on the river with a cup of 
tea or to watch Tom and Josh get-
ting soaked in the waterplay area. 

New Maldon Prom  
Words by Paul Bedwell 

Photos by James Millham 

What’s The Point 
 

Once upon a time Christmas 
began in December, but now it 
starts as soon as the Summer 
Holidays are over.   Cards in 
shops, catalogues through the 
letterbox – I won’t go on. 
   During a visit to one of the 
lunchtime concerts at Chelms-
ford Cathedral I strolled over 
to the bookstall and there I 
discovered a little booklet 
called “What’s the point of 
Christmas” by J. John, a well-

known Chris t ian 
writer.   In it he de-
scribes all the aspects 
of Christmas: the first 
Santa – St Nicholas, a 
Bishop from Asia in 

the 4th century who gave gifts 
to the poor and needy; who 
sent the very first Christmas 
card in 1843; the origin of Car-
ols; and how the first turkey 
was introduced into Europe in 
the 16th century by an officer 
returning from the just discov-
ered New World. 
   But the real message of 
Christmas followed on from 
all this along with other facts – 
the journey of Mary and Jo-
seph and the birth of their Son, 
Jesus Christ, in a stable at 
Bethlehem.   No fuss, no spe-
cial announcement, just some 
shepherds who had been told 
by an angel to make their way 
to the stable.   Imagine how 
they must have felt on being 

told to leave their sheep and go 
to Bethlehem to the One des-
tined to become Saviour of the 
world.   Then there were the 
Three Wise Men who followed 
a star, which led them also to 
the lowly dwelling place – 
where they offered this Babe 
gifts of gold, frankincense and 
myrrh. 
   It’s a story that never loses its 
wonder, no matter how many 
times you hear it, and this little 
book would make an ideal 
Christmas present, easy to read 
and beautifully illustrated, bring-
ing home the real, joyous mean-
ing of the festive season – and 
the real “Point of Christmas”.    
A very Happy Christmas to you 
all!                              Rene Duke 
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