
ST PHILIP’S BULLETIN
Dear Friends,                         22th May 
2020

Week 9 – It seems to be a week for ‘Thanks’. For identifying our nocturnal visitor 
as a badger, to Dru for the Lawn mower for church, Stuart for sending for a 
testing kit to repair the old mower, those who donated to the food bank we had a 
huge delivery this week, Jackie for helping with the quiz (anybody got anything for 
next week?), the Bird family for delivering cake at just the right time and everyone 
who has returned their glass jars.

Church readings for Sunday 24th May
Ezekiel 36:24-28
Psalm 68:1-10, 32-end
Acts 1:6-14
John 17:1-11

A message from Janice - Today is a good day, If like me you haven’t left your home 
in 8 weeks apart from standing at the bottom of the drive to clap the NHS once a 
week. It’s amazing how uplifting this can be.  I am one of the lucky ones, there are 
two of us sharing this lockdown, which can be very good or ----------Bleep Bleep.  
Today feels very good.  I always get up very early in the morning, I sat looking out 
of my window and it seemed particularly quiet.  Except for the bird song, there 
were sparrows, blackbirds two robins flitting around and the biggest pigeon I have 
ever seen.  It was just sitting in the bird bath without a care in the world dipping 
its beak in every so often for a drink.  That was until a seagull flew over. It soon 
shocked the pigeon into flight.  I realised how much I have taken all this for 
granted.  If like me tears have flowed easily with the goodness of people this was 
yet another time for tears.  The words of the song came to mind. “And I think to 
myself what a wonderful world”.  I pray that I will always look at God’s world with 
new eyes when all this comes to an end. For those who are in lockdown alone I pray 
God’s love will shine a light in hearts and comfort all who are struggling. I miss my 
church family very much and look forward to the time when we can see each other 
again. Janice x   

A message from Kath- Lockdown memories
My first lockdown memory is from when I was a child of maybe 5 or 6 years of age. 
At that time, my mother, father and I were living in Leigh –on –Sea in Essex. My 
bedroom was in the fourth floor attic of a Victorian villa, cold in winter and very 
hot in summer! I can still remember the doctor’s sigh as he clambered the steep 
and creaky stairs up to my garret! I tried hard not to cough while he examined me, 
but as he left the room for the descent, I had a coughing fit which caused him to 
return and declare that I had whooping cough and bronchitis and must go to 
hospital immediately! What a shock! This was the first time I had been separated 



from my mother and I missed her terribly! The isolation hospital was a series of 
single story rooms built round a green space. The whole time I was there, I never 
saw another patient, only the nurses who came to attend to me. The glass doors to 
the outside were kept open during the day, which could make it a bit chilly at times; 
I guess they thought the fresh air was good for you!  My only companions were a 
battered teddy and a few books (I was an avid reader then, and still am!) They were 
long days in isolation for a small child, without the modern day distractions of 
television and social media, no mobile phones or tablets in those days! It was a 
wonderful high light of my day to see my parents when they were able to visit, but 
even then, they had to stand outside on the grass and weren’t allowed in my room! 
Apparently, I was very poorly, and according to my mother, the doctors asked 
permission to try out a new drug on me, (there were no antibiotics in those days) 
The drug was called  M and B ( I know, it sounds like a clothing store doesn’t it?) 
anyway, it appeared to work as I recovered! I remember the day I left the hospital, 
resplendent in a new red coat that my mother had stayed up all night sewing for me 
on her Singer treadle machine! Such is a mother’s love! I don’t remember how we 
got home, it must have been by bus as we had no car then, but I do remember how 
good it was to be home in familiar surroundings and to cuddle my cat Fluffy! 
I guess today, I owe my life to the then, very new, N.H.S. Thank you N.H.S. Kath x

A message from C, J & D – Following Andreas message a couple of weeks ago 
regarding the Lenten box’s we are happy to come round and collect them and pass 
them on to Andrea. Please have your box’s ready for next Friday. If you receive 
your bulletin by email and would like us to call for your Lenten box please let us 
know and we will call next Friday when we are delivering the bulletins.

A message from Andrea – Andrea has 6 courgette plants and 2 tomato plants if 
anyone is interested, give her a call and collect from her front garden.

Green Bins – The collection of green bins starts again this week.

Prayer Requests – The closing date for the position of Team Vicar for St Swithin’s 

and St Philip’s is fast approaching, 29th May. Please pray for all those who are 
involved in the selection process and for the Spirit of God to move in this process. 

We pray God’s blessing on you, keep safe and don’t forget we’re here to help you if 
you need us.

God bless you all, with our love C, J & D xxx


