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Dear Friends,

November

Many people think November is an awful month. The trees have no leaves; the birds
have disappeared; it is often cold and wet. It is a dead time between the colours of
Autumn and the decorations of Christmas. Indeed! Yet I still have fond memories of
this month. The very act of closing the curtains on the darkness, and turning into the
light and warm stirs vivid memories of childhood for me.

It was the month for chestnuts (gathered in the woods),pomegranates (from far-away
places), and for beginning those secret thoughts of Christmas while trudging to school
through the cold and wet. It was the shivering excitement of fire-works lighting up the
sky (treacle toffee and baked potatoes), and the sight of grown-ups weeping at the War
Memorial.

1 often thought I was bored on those long, dark evenings, but in reality it was God-
given time to think about how the world was; how it came to be like that and how it
really should be. It was a time when God began to shape and mould me.

There are times when we need to be Novemberish, drawing a mental curtain against
the dark world outside and sit with God to think about the warmth of His love, and to
look forward with shivering expectation to the fire-works of His handiwork in our
lives, and in the world. Times when we think about just how far away the world is
from how God wills it to be. We need to reflect and to build up our strength to open
up the Christmas doors to a cold and winter world, in such need of love and light, and
invite it in.

In these November days let God shape us and mould us and make us ready to serve
Him in His world.

Love

Sylvia C-W.




HOLIDAY ADVENTURE REMINISCENCES — Part 2

So, during August 1949, Millie and I were off to another BFBS House Party, this time
at Llanfairfechan, North Wales. Our mothers were somewhat apprehensive, as
Frinton-on Sea the year before was a very quiet, flat and sedate place and we had
managed to endanger ourselves being lost at sea. Whatever would we get up to in a
mountainous region such as North Wales?

The day for climbing Snowdon arrived. A coach took us to our starting point. Our
route up the mountain was explained and we were divided into groups of four with
one person being group leader, usually someone several years older than the others.
The weather was fine and the whole group proceeded along together. As the going
became harder, we gradually broke down into our smaller groups of four. The groups
soon spread out along the mountainside. Hopefully we would all meet up in the cafe
on the top of Snowdon!

The weather, as is well known on mountains, unfortunately took a
turn for the worse. The wind arose and it began to rain. In a group
you should travel at the pace of the slowest member, but
unfortunately for Millie and I (Millie was the slowest one in ours),
our leader together with the other member, just took off and left us
to fend for ourselves. There was not another person to be seen!

It soon became obvious that we hadn’t got a clue if we were on the right path or not,
so we thought if we keep going upwards, then we should eventually reach the summit.
The paths were now very narrow and we could see the lakes glistening way, way
down. In order to go round rocks, we paused to wait for a lull in the wind and then
proceeded as fast as possible. Several times we had to clamber up small waterfalls — I
went first, then lay on my tummy and hauled Millie up. We met some climbers
coming down who encouraged us and said to just keep going up — we were not far
from the summit. To our great joy they were right and we soon had a hot drink in the
cafe and then stood on the summit for a photograph.

The weather by now was so terrible it was decided to descend by the little mountain
train. It was only coming halfway up owing to the weather, but to our dismay, we
arrived only to see the train chugging away out of sight! We had missed it, and had no
alternative but to continue walking. One girl was blown off the path and broke her
arm, so Millie and I were very lucky.

Once down in the village, we descended on a very small teashop run by two elderly
ladies. They couldn’t cope with preparing tea for 30 plus all at once, so we asked them




how much each it would be, put our money in a pot and then between us we made pots
of tea, cut bread and butter, sliced cake and then washed up afterwards. The ladies
didn’t know what had hit them.

Soon our coach came along and took us back to Llanfairfechan.

Millie and I didn’t have any more BFBS holidays. Our mothers nerves couldn’t cope
with it — I don’t know why!

Joyce Smith

THANK YOU
John and Phyllis Brooke of Nightingale Way would like to extend sincere
thanks for the support they received on and before their Macmillan
Coffee Morning on Friday 25™ September. At the moment it has raised
just over £3,000 with more to come.

HISTORY OF DENHAM SOCIETY
The next meeting will be held on Tuesday 10™ November 2009 at St
Mark's Hall, Denham 6reen at 8.00pm.
The speaker will be Paul Graham who will talk about *The Watercolours of
Miss Eleanor More', who was a local watercolour artist. He will also give a
display of her beautiful work featuring Denham and for comparison will
also bring photographs of the subjects of her painting.
Transport to the meeting can be arranged and newcomers are always
welcome. Please contact Pam Reed Tel: 833989 or Terry Skelton Tel:
833867 for further information.

DENHAM GREEN AFTERNOON WOMEN'S INSTITUTE
We meet monthly on the second Monday of the month at 2pm in St
Mark's Hall, Denham 6reen. We have an interesting range of speakers
and social outings. Our next meeting will be on Monday November 9™
when we will holding our Annual General Meeting.
Visitors are most welcome to come and see at first hand what we do. For
more information please ring Phyllis Brooke on 01895 835394.




HYMN WRITERS — JOHN ELLERTON
THE DAY THOU GAVEST LORD IS ENDED

On June 20™ 1897, congregations in churches all over Great Britain were
singing John Ellerton’s hymn ‘The Day thou Gavest’ specially chosen for
Queen Victoria’s Diamond Jubilee celebrations. it was sad that John
Ellerton did not witness this great honour, having died in 1893 aged 67
after devoting his lifetime to writing and editing hymns.

Born in London in 1826 ~ his father being from a Yorkshire family, he had
one brother 11 years younger. During his early years as an only child, he
became deeply attached to his mother who was a woman of considerable
literary talent. She wrote short stories for adults and children and her
great love of literature had a lasting influence on her sensitive son. While
living in Cumbria, Ellerton’s father and younger brother died in 1844, and
he being 18 at the time was sent to Brathay Vicarage, Ambleside for a
year’s private coaching prior to Trinity College, Cambridge where he wrote
poetry and only narrowly missed being awarded the Chancellor's Medal
for an English poem. He read and absorbed the teaching of Frederick
Denison Maurice (Professor Theology and Moral Philosophy) who with
Charles Kingsley founded the Christian Socialism movement and actively
supported co-operation among working men. He might well have chosen
an academic life, but his natural inclination was to the Church where he
began his ministerial life as Curate of Eastbourne, Sussex, and later Senior
Curate at St Nicholas, Brighton. It was here that he started giving evening
lectures to working men and writing hymns for children. An all time
favourite was the Children’s Hymn Book which he edited with Mrs Carey-
Brock.

In 1860 he married Charlotte Hart and they set up a happy home together
in Crewe, welcoming Sunday visitors from universities all over England
who came to hear the ‘charm’ of his preaching. He spoke with much
sincerity, never talking down to his congregation, which appealed to both
academic visitors and local folk alike. His energies were boundless — he
formed the first choral association in the Midlands, local railway
workshops, taught English, Scripture and History and in his final year at
Crewe, published Church Hymns which he co-edited with his friend Bishop
Walsham How. His moves took him to Hinstock, Shropshire, the parish qf




Barnes in London and White Roding in Essex. During all this time he wrote
with enthusiasm — books on clerical life, and more hymns such as Behold
us Lord a little Space, This is the day of Light and Our Day of Praise is Done.
The compilers for Hymns Ancient and Modern invited him to be on the
committee of the 1889 edition of the hymn book and his assistance was
invaluable. His health however did suffer from overwork and when
pleurisy developed he had to give up his Rectorship and move to
Switzerland for long convalescence. After a year he returned to Essex and
held the post until 1891 when a stroke and paralysis finally forced him to
retire to Torquay where he died two years later.

His influence and contribution to the standard of our present hymnals is
immeasurable.

QUIZ ANSWERS

1. 24 9. 6000 years (3760BC)
2. 5 10.4

3. 600 11. AK47

4. 5 12. 4

5. 100 13.0

6. 1 14.11

7. 500 (was 480) 15. 4

8. 42

SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING FOR THOSE WE HAVE LOVED
We shall be holding a service of thanksgiving, at which those who have
been bereaved can remember and thank God for their loved ones.

This will be at St Mary's on Sunday 1°" November at 4pm. Refreshments
will be served afterwards.




TO LET

TOTAL ROOFING SERVICES
All aspects of roof work tiled, slate &
flat roofs, guttering, UPVC & leadwork
Call for a free quotation
Denham 01895 834993
email: enquiries@totalroofing.co.uk

COPPERMILL CARE HOME

On the Outskirts of Harefield
Specialising in Residential Care, Dementia Care,
Short Stay, Respite Care and Intermittent Care
Telephone: 01895 820130
Manager: Johan Neeskens

The Tilehouse Nursery

‘a place for children to learn through play’
Ofsted Registered
Nightingale Way, Denham
For children aged 2 to 5 years

Contact the Team 01895 833369
Mobile 07799 136593
Email: tile_house_nursery @ ajrw.fsnet.co.uk

Tim Drane - Electrician
Electrical instaltation & maintenance
Faultfinding, rewires, power & lighting
Free advice & estimates
ELLECYHSYA
5 Regyisteved comparny

M:07900 697918 E:sparkytim@hotmail.co.uk

Established 1712

E. SARGEANT & SON

INDEPENDENT FUNERAL DIRECTORS

A caring and dignified family run service
ready to assist at all times

24 HOUR SERVICE
PRIVATE CHAPELS
PRE-PAYMENT FUNERAL PLAN
MONUMENTAL MASONS
PRIVATE & WEDDING CAR HIRE

40 Church Street, Slough, Berks SL1 1PJ
01753 520081

Also at Windsor and Maidenhead

REFLEXOLOGY PRACTITIONER
DAVID B. COX A.T.Dip. M.G.C.P. LTE.C.

at DENHAM GARDEN VILLAGE,
IVER MEDICAL CENTRE and HOME VISITS

Telephone: 01753 651992

The WOODBRIDGE Partnership
Solicitors
Local services for the local community.
We can help with probate, wills, conveyancing
and other legal matters.
Contact Christine Harris
42 Windsor Street, Uxbridge UB8 1AB
Tel: 01895 454817 Fax: 01895 454848

D D CLEANERS
KEEPING THE HOME SPICK AND SPAN
PHONE :- 07956 638964

GOOD RATES




CHRISTMAS ACCOMMODATION

Are you thinking about who might come for Christmas this year?
Perhaps you would like to make it a bit different. Some of the adults
from overseas who are currently studying at UK universities would
love to spend a couple of days in a real home, rather than on a
deserted campus. It is interesting to share Christmas with people for
whom it is all quite new (many international students are from China,
for example). HOST has been linking students with hospitable
volunteers for 22 years, at Christmas and also one-off weekends
throughout the year. HOST is a registered charity backed by the
Foreign Office and many universities. It is not necessary for hosts to
live near a university, as students are prepared to travel far for this
unique experience! See www.hostuk.org or call HOST's voluntary
regional organiser Paul Ryall, on 01296 634929. Thank you!

WYCLIFFE HALL, OXFORD

There will be an Open Day at Wycliffe Hall Saturday 14th
November 10am to 4pm. Lunch and refreshments will be
provided. There will be an opportunity to tour the campus
and facilities and find out more about studying at Wycliffe.
For more info www.wycliffe.ox.ac.uk

VESTRY TEAS

We have had another very successful season and would like to
thank everyone who supported us, either by baking, serving,
washing up or coming to enjoy tea and cake with us. We hope to
see you all again next year when we start again on Easter
Sunday.




FAMILY REGISTERS

Baptisms
13.9.09 Evie Rose Rogers, Langley
20.9.09 lan Richard Bodsworth, formerly of Denham
27.9.09 James David Maurice Steward, Hayes
Phoebe Mae Williams, Denham
Weddings
12.9.09 Russel Brian Lowe, London to
Deana Lund, Denham Green
Cremations
30.8.09 Rose Emily Amy Clark (83), Denham Green
6.9.09 Christopher James Turner (39), Denham Green
21.9.09 Thomas Albert Parry (90), Denham Green
PATRONAL FESTIVAL FETE

The totals for the last two years are:-

2008 2009
Sat & Sun Teas £515 £643
Art Show £185 £202
Stalls £1398 £1364
Sub Total £2098 £2209
Rectors Cycle Ride & Tour de Denham £223 £1280
TOTAL £2321 £3489

My very grateful thanks to all my friends and family who helped me
celebrate my 80™ birthday. I had suggested that, in lieu of presents
they may like to donate to charities and I was absolutely astounded,
and am pleased to say that £214 was collected and has, almost equally,
been divided between The Children's Society and The Donkey
sanctuary.

The whole weekend was so enjoyable, shared as it was with my friends
and wonderful family.

Thank you everyone. Joyce Turner




RESULT OF AN ACCIDENT

We were in the south of France, and my wife wanted a particular plate which
she had seen previously in a shop, but there was a parking fee to be paid on
the car park. It seemed a waste of money to pay the fec when we only intended
to be there for a few minutes whilst the plate was purchased. For this reason
the car was left at the side of the road, and was facing in the wrong direction
when we came to move on. The required manoeuvre of
turning round in the road was a disaster, which would
have been avoided if I had paid the parking fee in the first
place. Our estate car of those days was rather ancient and
carried two reversing lamps that were welded into the rear
of the vehicle, and hung below the bottom line of the structure. I had always
had to be extremely wary of them striking the ground, and now I made the
mistake of running too far into the grass verge, allowing my rear wheels to
drop into a shallow ditch. On inspection of the resulting crunch I found that
both lamps had been broken loose from their mountings and were hanging by
their connecting wires. Both still functioned, and the only solution was to tie
them to the rear bumper until I reached home and could make a more
permanent repair. What should I use as a tie? There was a large, thin-gauze
blue plastic bag in the ditch, discarded by some farmer. Fuming about my own
stupidity, I tore two long lengths out of the plastic and managed to fasten each
lamp to the bumper, finishing off in each case with a large bow. The
temporary repair held, but there was an odd and entirely unexpected sequel to
the whole episode.

As we drove along for the rest of the holiday, drivers overtaking would
merrily blow their horns. At first I was somewhat startled, stopped the car and
got out to find if the tie had worked loose, leaving the lamps dangling, or
perhaps even trailing. Both my knots had held, and there was no other
evidence of damage, or obvious reason for the driver’s warnings. Then I
remembered. In France, blue bows tied on to cars, usually accompanied with
bits of white lace tied to some convenient spot, is a sign that the car’s
occupants are newly married!

Lewis Gollop




