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If you’re reading this in a waiting room, or had it passed 
on by a friend, you might like to know that you can pick up 
a copy of your own from the church.  

And if you do that, please pass it on to someone else who 
might enjoy it!   
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AN UNCERTAIN FUTURE 

At the time of writing this, we do not know what the exact situation will 
be by the time that July arrives. But we have seen enough of the lockdown 
process to know that life after COVID-19 will never be the same. The 
young and strong will bounce back quickly to normal lives, but those of us 
elderly folk who have been subject to house arrest for our own good will 
not recover quickly or easily, And for many I fear, recovery to our previous 
lifestyle may be difficult or impossible. The lack of social intercourse, the 
inability to enjoy the few pleasures of old age, like a pub lunch, a quick 
drink, a restaurant meal, a trip to the cinema or theatre or concert hall 
may be permanent, because many such places may not reopen. We, like 
many of the pleasures that we are accustomed to, may never be the same. 
Whole industries like airlines may disappear for good. 

All this applies to our own church lives also. While lockdown has enhanced 
our time and space available for private prayer, it has terminated our 
getting together for public worship. We will, as we saw in the June Parish 
News, work hard to get church activities up and running again, but the 
national disaster of church closures for the first time since the reign of 
King John will make it hard and slow to get back to normal. In the 
meantime, at St Mary's the lack of progress on our lead-theft repairs may 
turn out to have serious consequences.  

But all is not doom and gloom. Things 
may improve dramatically once lockdown 
ends.  We cannot really predict the 
future. But one thing we can be sure of: 
we have a powerful ally, Jesus Christ, 
whose love and support will continue 
whatever happens in the coming months 
and years. That is the major consolation 
of our Christian belief. 

Peter Large 
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Waiting on, Waiting on… 

‘I’m waiting at a railway station, got a ticket for my destination…’ 

To any Simon & Garfunkel fans, those words will be familiar as the 
haunting, lyrical opening line to their mid-1960’s song ‘Homeward Bound’. 
It is a wistful song of longing; a longing to escape the humdrum routine of 
daily repetition; a longing to be somewhere else; a longing to be with 
someone who is elsewhere. It is a song that speaks of mediocrity and 
emptiness, of the need for comfort, of the desire to escape. It is a song of 
love ‘silently waiting’. 

The concept of ‘waiting’ is an important one in life. The sense of ‘waiting 
for’ something implies that the ‘something’ is of importance and has an 
immensity attached to it. Indeed, waiting is an integral part of life. As 
young people, we wait for the arrival of adulthood, the ability to be 
relatively independent, to go to university or to start work. We wait for 
exam results or for the outcome of university or job applications. 
Throughout our lives we wait for the weekly or monthly pay-day, and for 
the freedom of a weekend, a holiday, or retirement. We wait for 
important dates - for birthdays, weddings, anniversaries, for Easter, for 
Christmas, and so on. When ill, we wait for operations, for courses of 
treatment to end, for the time when we are hopefully better. And, of 
course, we also wait for the unknown day of our death. Life is a journey 
that regularly requires spells of waiting.  

As I write this article, like many others, I am waiting. Yes, I am waiting for 
‘lockdown’ to end, for Covid-19 to be vanquished, for life to return to 
‘normal’, whatever ‘normal’ might be. However, on a personal level, I am 
waiting for something far more significant to me – I am waiting for a date 
for my ordination as a priest. Of course, that aspect of waiting is not new 
to me, for I have been waiting for that moment for the past forty years. 
However, just when I anticipated that the journey of vocational calling and 
expectation was going to resolve itself on the 4th July 2020, the pandemic 
occurred; human plans were put on hold, and I have had to resign myself 
to the need to wait for a while longer. 

Why did I write ‘human plans’ in the previous sentence? Because I 
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recognise that my plans do not always coincide with God’s plans, and part 
of the success of the journey of life is to recognise that it is God’s plans 
that matter most. Time and again, the Bible gives us examples of that fact. 
In the Old Testament, the Israelites were waiting in anticipation of a 
Messiah, for the apocalypse, and for a new world to be born. In the 
process of that waiting, they also waited for flood waters to recede, for 
freedom from slavery in Egypt, for release from time spent wandering in 
the desert, from Exile in Babylon, and for freedom from the rule of the 
Romans.  

In the New Testament, Mary and Joseph waited for the birth of Jesus; 
Jesus waited in the Garden of Gethsemane for the soldiers to arrest him, 
and ultimately waited on the cross for the hour of his death; the disciples 
waited in the Upper Room, uncertain of their future and fearing their own 
arrest; ‘Saul of Tarsus’ waited for some ten years to be clear about his 
future mission, to become ‘Paul the Apostle’, and to spread the Gospel in 
many lands. And, of course, the early Christians waited for the second 
coming of Christ. There are many more examples, and I am sure you can 
add to those I have given.  

The point is that waiting is important. During periods of waiting, it may 
seem as though life is ‘put on hold’ whilst time ticks by; that one exists in 
limbo; that everything is ‘provisional’ and the ‘definitive’ something is yet 
to happen; that life is at an indeterminate point, a midway place, a 
halfway house, a place of holding and expectation. However, despite its 
perceived frustrations, waiting has immense value to us as individuals and, 
hopefully by extension, to us as a community.  

Periods of waiting allow us to reflect; to ponder our lives to date; to 
consider where we feel our lives are leading; to assess what we think are 
the important things in our lives; to identify those things that are less 
important and perhaps stop us from being the best individuals we might 
otherwise be. Waiting allows us to recognise those aspects of our lives 
that reduce the value of each day, and to find that which increases the 
meaningfulness of each hour. Waiting allows us time to modify our 
behaviour and our routines, to make changes that improve our sense of 
what it is to be human; to be a life amidst so many other lives; to be 
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connected with all else, as a link within the cosmic universe. Waiting 
allows us to ‘just be’. 

Yes, I recognise that waiting also brings ‘highs and lows’, especially if there 
is a sense that the future holds uncertainties. However, the future always 
holds uncertainty, and always has done. It was uncertain before lockdown 
and will be just as uncertain after lockdown. The future is always unknown 
to us. Waiting, if used wisely, can bring with it a sense of calm and 
assurance that allows us to live with that uncertainty. It is a calm brought 
by spending time listening for that ‘still small voice of God’ to speak into 
our period of inactivity. Waiting allows us to hear God’s voice, to listen to 
God’s words, and to better understand God’s message to us. 

In the words of that literary feast known as the Hay Festival, waiting 
allows us ‘to imagine the world as it is, and as it might be’. Waiting is a 
time that allows for the reordering of our lives; to bring our lives in closer 
alignment to that which God wants for each of us; to become nearer still 
to that specific person God intended, and still desires, us to be.  

On a personal level, I know the railway station at which I am currently 
waiting. I know the story of my journey so far, and I believe that I know 
the destination to which I am called. However, my period of waiting will 
hopefully allow me to arrive at that destination better prepared than I 
might otherwise have been; and when I do arrive, the moment of getting 
there will be all the more exhilarating and rewarding because of the 
anticipation built during the waiting. If the journey provides the direction 
to a destination, it is the waiting that stokes the engines to give power for 
that onward journey.  

As the priest-poet, R. S. Thomas, wrote in his poem ‘Kneeling’, where he 
describes the time of calm experienced whilst kneeling at an altar, in the 
still silence of a stone church, waiting to hear and understand the words of 
God, ‘The meaning is in the waiting’.  

As you seek meaning during your own period of waiting, I ask you to 
ponder the following questions. Where is the station to which your own 
journey of life has brought you? What is the destination written on your 
ticket? Has it changed whilst you have been waiting for the pandemic to 
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settle? If so, how has it changed?  

Furthermore, as this most recent period of waiting on your journey draws 
to a close, what is the new song you will be singing?  

And how can we help you sing it? 

Fr Robert    

A Prayer on the Subject of Waiting 

(Attributed to Charles Kingsley, 1819-75) 

Grant, O God, that we may wait patiently, as servants standing before 
their lord, to know your will; that we may welcome all truth, under 
whatever outward form it may be uttered; that we may bless every good 
deed, by whomsoever it may be done; that we may rise above all strife to 
the contemplation of your eternal truth and goodness; though Jesus Christ 
our Saviour. 

Amen 

The Mission to Seafarers – its work continues 

‘Social isolation, restriction of rights and life-style, confinement, 
dependability on the internet, not being able to celebrate events with 
friends and family - we have all had varying degrees of these experiences 
in the past few months.’ 

For some of us, this is our first time having these experiences. For a 
SEAFARER this is everyday life. 

~~~ 

Throughout the lockdown ships have continued to arrive in our local port, 
and Jake, the Port Chaplain, has continued responding to requests from 
ships when they need essential visits from him. 

All the seafarers on these ships not only face all the restrictions in the 
above list, they also face others. Not being allowed ashore; not able to 
receive visits from welfare organisations like the Mission, unless it’s 
considered ‘essential’; not being able to pop to the seafarer centre (it’s 
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closed), extended contracts as unable to get home. 

Jake speaks of a seafarer from the Philippines whose contract was due to 
finish at the end of March. The day before repatriation all airports were 
closed in the Philippines, and he was stuck on board. He had already 
served 9 months, this was extended indefinitely! 

We all continue to receive necessary goods due to seafarers like this. 

Jake has built a team of Volunteers, in Hull, Immingham, Goole and Trent 
Ports. He continues to work tirelessly in his role. At the same time Jake is 
in training for ordination. Where he finds time and energy I don’t know. 
He has been described by the Mission Secretary General as ‘A force of 
nature’. This is why I place so much importance to the work I volunteer 
with, to assist as an Honorary Chaplain.  

~~~ 

What’s Happening? 
In addition to Zoom meetings, weekly prayer online and Jake dashing 
about there is a big project coming to fruition. The pandemic has affected 
this, but developments have continued in the background. 

The Trent Ports are: Keadby, Gunness, Groveport and Flixborough. 

At the moment seafarers have NO access to any facility. This is going to 
change. Jake and I have been beavering away to obtain a suitable location 
for a small centre. After 3 years thought, pushing, planning and discussion, 
we have a signed lease on a place at Groveport. 

PD Ports, who own and run the port, have granted us a lease at 
peppercorn rate of a small Portakabin at the entrance to the Port. This 
makes access for seafarers from all the Trent Ports more straight forward. 
PD Ports are being absolutely amazing in their support, a great answer to 
some fevered prayer. 

The Future – it cannot open until the pandemic is well under control, BUT 
we can fit out and get ready the building for when that happens. I have 
been designated the operations manager of this, so you will all hear more 
of progress and how you may be able to help with this. 
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~~~ 

Please pray for seafarers: Please pray for Jake and his team: Please pray 
for us as we proceed with this exciting project on the Trent. 

~~~ 

Lord God, we depend on you for life itself. 
We depend on seafarers for many of our daily needs. 
Watch over them, keep them from danger, 
Befriend them in their loneliness and bring them safely home to those they love, 

For Jesus sake. Amen. 

Many blessings to you all. 

Ivan Howitt 

PS Grateful thanks to all who have left items for Seafarers in church. Sam 
has kindly dropped these off to me, so chocolates will be out with Jake for 
distribution and other items made ready for Christmas pressies! If you 
have any gifts for the seafarers – chocolates, puzzles and games are all 
welcome to fill the time – please call Ivan 07739 316019 to arrange 
collection. 

Thank – you!! 

Writing from a situation where we are still in partial lockdown, I want to 
express my thanks to those at St. Mary’s who have helped to make us feel 
cared-for and not forgotten. 

As I hope to remember all who have done so much, I name Fr. David & 
Rob Smith for preparing the building for when we can return (hopefully 
before you read this)!; Bill Cox for continuing to lock and unlock the porch 
gates every day so that the info. on the table there is available; Carol 
Thornton, the Parish News editor, for sorting out all the magazines for 
delivery after Newton Printers have assembled them; those who have 
delivered them ( I am not sure who is included, as I, at the age of 80 and 
many others of us oldies have not been allowed to do this! 

Again thank you to Fr. David for his weekly Notices and Meditations (some 
were written by the Revd’s. Alan Wright and Robert Jaggs-Fowler). Like 
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many others, I have tried to keep in touch with people I cannot visit, using 
telephone and ‘snail mail’, but I know some are able to use modern 
technology, such as video-links, Skype, and Zoom. 

Sadly, as I write this, On 18th June, I hear that Vera Lynn has died at the 
amazing age of 103. What an inspiration she was during W.W. 2 and so I 
will finish with a hope that we will meet again soon at St. Mary’s to 
worship together after a time of private prayer. 

Val Dukes 

 

Quiz 
1. In the Book of Exodus, what territory is identified as The Promised 

Land? 
2. In German history, what name was used to describe the Holy Roman 

Empire, a term later built on by Hitler? 
3. Complete this famous dictum of Voltaire: “If God did not exist…” 
4. If you were locked in a sealed capsule, what would kill you first: 

carbon dioxide poisoning or lack of oxygen? 
5. The first Christian martyr was St Stephen, whose death is recorded 

in the Acts of the Apostles; how was he killed? 
6. Joseph of Arimathea, who took possession of Christ’s body and 

placed it in his own family tomb, is the patron saint of which 
profession? 

7. In the Old Testament, the giant Goliath was a member of which 
tribe? 

8. According to medieval superstition in Europe, the inhabitants of 
which island were born with tails? 

9. In Norse mythology, where do the souls of departed heroes spend 
eternity? 

10. What English word deriving from Latin means literally ‘speaking 
from the belly’ and now describes a form of entertainment? 

11. What name is given to the phenomenon in which marks appear on a 
person’s body corresponding to the wounds of Christ? 

12. Which religion takes its name from a word meaning “submission?  
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A message to St. Mary's Ladies Group Members 
We hope you are keeping safe and well. 

Just to let you know all current members will be contacted by letter as 
soon as anything can be arranged for the group. We are thinking of you 
all. 

With our best wishes, 

Pauline and Jill 

 

St Mary’s welcomes everyone back.  
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Archbishop Dr John Sentamu 

A Vicar has a Parish and a Church 
A Bishop has a Diocese and a Cathedral 
An Archbishop has …. what?1 

Some Bishops have Dioceses, and of course a 
Cathedral, which are not very well known, for 
example Sheffield; and some Bishops have a 
Diocese and Cathedral which are even less 
well known, for example Birmingham. 

There are two Archbishops in England, one in 
distant Canterbury, and one in York which is 
just 45 miles from us in Barton-upon-
Humber; therefore in 2005, when we learnt 
that the next Archbishop of nearby York was 

to be John Sentamu, the then Bishop of Birmingham, it was quite a 
surprise; but the following 15 years were to be beyond all expectation. 
During those 15 years he suffered three or four 
serious illnesses which were not publicised, like 
many of the things he did. All these, after 
coming to England from Uganda where he had 
survived being tortured by Idi Amin’s regime! 

D. B. Robinson 

John Tucker Mugabi Sentamu was born in 
Uganda and studied law at Makerere University, 
becoming an advocate at the Supreme Court of 
Uganda. Having spoken against President Amin 
and been imprisoned briefly, he fled to the UK 
where he achieved a doctorate in theology and 
was ordained. 

 

1 The Church of England is presided over by two archbishops: the archbishop of Canter-
bury, who is 'primate of All England', and the archbishop of York, who is 'primate of Eng-
land'.. 

York Minster 

Archbishop John 

Sentamu 
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In 2005 he became the first black Archbishop in the Church of England, 
and while he has expressed support for some traditionalist positions 
within the Church of England, publicly criticising multiculturalism and the 
legalisation of same-sex marriage, he is not against cohabitation before 
marriage, saying (re William and Kate’s decision to live together before 
marriage) “We are living at a time where some people ... want to test 
whether the milk is good before they buy the cow”.  

For a week in August 2006, the Archbishop camped in York Minster, fasting 
in solidarity with those affected by the Middle East conflict, especially 
children and other civilians killed and injured during the 2006 Lebanon 
War, when cluster bombs were used by Israeli forces. Famously he 
removed and cut up his dog-collar on TV as a protest against Robert 
Mugabe's dictatorship and only donned one again when Mugabe had 
stepped down. 

In October 2007 he was awarded the "Yorkshireman of the Year" title by 
the Black Sheep Brewery. In his acceptance speech he praised the 
welcome he had received from the people of Yorkshire and joked that 
perhaps his parents had this in mind when they gave him the name 
"Mugabi", which, spelled backwards, is "Ibagum" ("ee-by-gum"). 

Update from The Ropewalk 

Meals on Wheels still continues to be popular with Barton residents and 
we will reach over 6000 meals being sent out in July. Behind the scenes 
contractors have been working on making the building more energy 
efficient with Kayes Electrical completing the change to LED lighting and 
during July work will take place on a new energy efficient heating system 
for both the Coffee Shop and Craft Gallery.  

Exhibition Officer Richard Hatfield will be sprucing up the galleries and 
along with the rest of the staff will be looking forward to welcoming 
visitors again. The Ropewalk will re-open at 10am on Saturday August 1st. 
Our new opening times will be Thursday to Sunday 10am to 5pm (4pm on 
Sundays) and there will be a socially distanced one-way system in place 
with entry through the Coffee Shop and exit through the Craft Gallery. 
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Miracles of history 

One of the earlier joys of pursuing family history was to be able to hold, in 
silk gloves, those ancient documents in provincial record offices that one’s 
ancestors actually pondered and held in their own hands. As for myself, I 
also like to ponder the passions and emotions of those ordinary people for 
whom, if it weren’t for them, I wouldn’t exist. How did my Thomas and 
Grace of Leicestershire feel if and when their political allegiance was 
queried by a soldier during the civil war of the 1640s? The ‘wrong’ answer 
could have led to instant death in much the same way as it did, not so long 
ago, in Northern Ireland, for example. And how did William and Joan, also 
of Leicestershire, cope with the plague of 1593? (It claimed ninety-six 
victims in Barton in that year.) Clearly they survived, at least until the 
arrival of my next-in-line ancestor, but it would have been a fearful time – 
possibly more so even than for us now. 

Now the 1500s are five centuries ago and already a quarter of the elapse 
of time until the days of Christ. Of necessity each one of us has ancestors 
who walked the earth at that time. If they were English, they might have 
heard of Christ centuries before Augustine, from the Romans when they 
came to our shores just some fifteen years after He had died. The soldiers 
might have referred to a ‘religious upstart who caused a spot of bovver in 
one of our minor provinces’. If our ancestors had asked for more detail, 
they might have been told ‘He wasn’t any bovver to us, mind you, it was 
those tetchy pharisees that he rubbed the wrong way, and that didn’t take 
much doing, I can tell you! They say that the common folk actually flocked 
in their thousands to absorb his message like a breath of fresh air. 
Apparently there was only a measly bit of fish and bread for them to eat 
but enough was left over to fill a forum - so something fishy must have 
been going on! It’s also said that each person in the great crowd outdoors 
could hear him clearly - a bit like our centurion on a bad day!’ So what 
would your and my umpteenth great grandparents have made of that - a 
fanciful story or something worth looking into? 

I don’t know how old the trees are in our two churchyards, but there is 
certainly a goodly number elsewhere in this country which had already 
started life at the time of Christ and witnessed every turmoil until present 
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times. Indeed, according to Sir Tim Smit of the Eden Project, in the 4,000-
year lifetime of the world’s oldest sequoias, 37 human civilizations have 
come and gone. Furthermore, if the human race were to become extinct 
in our lifetime, it would have been the shortest living species known to... 
well, every species except man. 

So let’s move forward a hundred years, say, from now. The coronavirus will 
have long gone by then (we hope!) and just be a blip in the history books 
perhaps. But what of life in general? Will human society be much the 
same as now or will it have transformed beyond recognition? Will our 
descendants continue in our current ways, as has tended to be human 
nature, or will the tender shoots of neighbourliness develop like the giant 
sequoias? There is a general acceptance that, following this pandemic, 
society may never be the same again. Is this the time that Christ alluded to 
when the lion will lie down with the lamb? In Christ’s day His followers 
expected this to happen in their lifetime. Now, two thousand years on, we 
are still waiting or rather, are still not prepared. But shared disasters can 
lead to quantum leaps in human attitudes and so, who knows, this could 
be it, at least in part anyway! 

Will the lessons which we learn in our present trials, as a prayer to Our 
Lady puts it, ‘make us worthy of the promises of Christ’? The transition 
would be a Herculean transformation but then, as our ancestors were 
aware, miracles do happen! 

Anthony Berridge 

 

There’s been a fight in the biscuit tin! 

A lad called Rocky hit a Penguin over the head with a Club, then tied him 
to a Wagon Wheel with a Blue Ribbon. He then made his Breakaway in a 
Taxi. He was last seen in Maryland with a Ginger Nut called Rich T. They 
left not a crumb of evidence, so the Jammie Dodger got away with it! 

Anonymous note through the Editor’s door!  
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Bishop Borgia's Cookery Corner 

Every profession has its characters, and clerics are not exempt. A bright 
young curate of ours, Revd Anthony Albert Rigg, a ginger-haired Willenhall 
lad, was sent off on a course at Bologna University. It turned his head - 
when he got back he'd reinvented himself as 'Father Alberto Rigatone' and 
now spends his spare time watching 'Montalbano' on iPlayer, dyeing his 
hair black and speaking Italian with a Brummie accent you could use to 
knock nails in.  

Anyhow, he's joined the team as Canon Pastor (apologies) and it was his 
turn the other day to shop for dinner. Sadly, his head was turned as he 
passed the newly-reopened Primark: he came home with a haul of new 
clothes but no food!  

The Palace cat wasn't happy about sharing her pilchards that evening, but 
ransacking the store-cupboard produced the basic ingredients needed for: 

Chocolate Fudge Pudding. 
Heat the oven to Gas 5, 190C (175 fan). 

Mix together 175g/6oz self-raising, 130g/4½oz caster sugar and 25g/1oz 
cocoa powder. Melt 50g/2oz butter and add to 125ml/4 fl oz milk and stir 
into the dry ingredients. If you like you can throw in a handful of finely 
chopped walnuts too.  

Persuade this into a greased 9” square tin. Mix 25g/1oz cocoa powder 
with 175g/6oz soft brown/demerara sugar, and sprinkle this over the cake 
mix. Pour over 415ml/14 fl oz hot water and bake for about 30-35 
minutes. 

To serve, cut into squares and serve with the fudge sauce from the tin (or 
cook in a suitable dish and serve from same). A little cream may be added 
if the cat hasn't scoffed it as revenge for giving up its pilchards. 

The bishop enjoys a good, solid red with this, but on balance prefers it 
with gin. 
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St Mary's Summer Fair 

It'll come as no surprise to hear that we've had to postpone the traditional 
July Fête, but we've pencilled in Saturday September 5 as a possible date 
if circumstances permit. Watch this space (and HMG's briefings!). 

Normality sidles in.... slowly 

As you'll no doubt know by now, Church is open for private prayer, but as 
we go to press we haven't a clue what will happen with worship. We'll let 
everyone know when we do. 

Predictions 

The tribesmen asked their Chief in autumn whether the winter was going 
to be cold. Not really knowing the answer, the chief replied that the winter 
was going to be cold and that the members of the village were to collect 
wood to be prepared. 

He then went to the phone and called the National Weather Service 
asking “Is this winter going to be cold?” 

The man on the phone responded, “This winter is going to be quite cold 
indeed.” So the Chief went back to speed up his people to collect even 
more wood so they would be prepared. 

A week later he called the National Weather Service again. 

“Is it going to be a VERY cold winter?” “Yes”, the man replied, “it’s going to 
be a very cold winter.” 

So the Chief went back to his people and ordered them to go and collect 
every scrap of wood they could find. 

Two weeks later he called the National Weather Service again: “Are you 
absolutely sure that the winter is going to be very cold?” 

“Absolutely” the man replied, “the men from the tribes are collecting 
wood like crazy!” 
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Dingbats 

If you don’t know how these puzzles work, you are welcome to call 01652 
634142 for hints and tips. They certainly exercise the little grey cells! 

 

 

From the Registers 
Baptisms:- None in June 

Marriages:- None in June 

Funerals:- 

May 29th Margaret Jean HUGHES 

June 2nd Pauline Margaret Ann FIELD 

June 9th Brian Trevor PEARSON 

June 12th Paula TAYLOR 

June 16th Kathleen MELLOR 
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I See You Clearly Now 

I see you clearly now that life has opened up my eyes. 
I see your spirit shining like the sun that’s set in Summer’s clear blue skies. 
You are the eternal child - unafflicted by hypocrisy and lies. 
Your heart is only strong enough for love, and all too soon, your spirit flies. 
 
I see determination in your eyes, although the world has stolen many of your 

dreams. 
I know the effort you must make is so much greater than it seems. 
So different from the other children – yet so very much the same. 
If they had learned to love the way you do, they would not call you names. 
 
If only they could see that you are also a reflection of the ever-present All. 
For we are all a part of One who knows and feels the moment when a sparrow 

falls. 
Eternity is yours when all the limitations of our bodies have been laid beneath 

the earth. 
Only love survives the journey to the other side, and only love has everlasting 

worth. 
 
Patrick W Kavanagh 
28/11/2019 

 

Jokes 
Saw a mate today who I hadn't seen in years. “Good heavens,” I said, 
“you've put some weight on!” “Yes, well,” he said, “I've had a lot on my 
plate'.....” 

FOR SALE – Dead sparrow. - Not going cheap..... 

Just heard that Crufts are in big financial trouble; they've had to send in 
the retrievers. 

My therapist says I have a preoccupation with vengeance. We’ll see about 
that. 

I cleaned the attic with the wife the other day. Now I can’t get the 
cobwebs out of her hair.  
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Answers 
Dingbats 

1.   Crossword puzzle;       2.   An inside job;      3.    Can’t spell for toffee;     
4.   Fowl language;             5.   Potatoes;             6. Back seat driver. 
 

Quiz 

1. Canaan 
2. The First Reich 
3. “… it would be necessary to invent Him.” 
4. Carbon dioxide poisoning. 
5. He was stoned to death. 
6. Undertakers. 
7. The Philistines. 
8. Britain. 
9. Valhalla. 
10. Ventriloquism. 
11. Stigmata. 
12. Islam. 

 

 

 

Thought for the 
Day 

Is the current pandemic 
Nature telling us 'Well, if 
you won't do more to re-
duce climate change then I 
will!'? 


