
St Olave’s Church,
Gatcombe December 2022

& January 2023

Hello friends,

Once again, here we are in December and another year has almost passed. I sincerely hope, that as you
look towards the Christmas period you are feeling somewhat cheery. For a number of people this Christmas
season though, there is a degree of apprehension. Higher food bills along with higher energy bills and the
knock-on effects that they have upon our household budgets can give rise to higher-than-normal stress
levels.

Although the Christmas Season is a time when we can truly come together and celebrate, it can also be a
time when we are faced with making difficult decisions as a result of those increased bills and challenging
income levels. And when well-intentioned folk like me, go on about the gift of love being free for all, I know
those words can grate a little, especially when stress levels are heightened.

It is interesting though, but at Christmas time in particular, I often reflect upon times past and my mind does
focus upon those times when I have shared happy moments with those who are near and dear to me.
Moments when I’ve been at my happiest, surrounded by the cheer of friends and family.

And at Christmas time notably, we do have the opportunity to do just that. Sharing happy memory making
moments with those who are near and dear to us. Sharing, of course, the gift of love.

Christmas is that constant in our life that can provoke so many emotions. Some happy, some less so. Times,
perhaps, when we do reflect upon those who have died and who we miss. Or times when previous
relationships that have now ended, were still very much full of happiness. Christmas can be, as I said, an
emotive time of year.

The Christmas Message can also be a constant emotive message in our life though. Its message of hope is
brought to us every year afresh, in those times of sharing with those we are close to, as well as in the giving
and receiving of gifts. It is, after all, in the sharing of those happy times that we create happy memories for
the future, times when we look back and are heartened by the emotions they evoke. Christmas is, above all
else, a time when we are reminded of the love that God has for us all.

In the singing of carols, in the listening of choirs and bands, in the watching of our favourite Christmas films,
socialising with friends and family, to highlight but a few ways, our senses are bombarded with evocative
moments to stimulate our more emotional, spiritual sides. So, this Christmas, my message to you, is embrace
those moments and be reminded that God is within each moment.

Create happy moments that will fill your heart and soul with memories for the future. Surround yourselves, if
you can, with family and friends and join in with the joy that comes with celebrating the eternal gift of God
incarnate, God with us, this Christmas. Right across our community, friends from churches and community
organisations will be putting on opportunities for you to share times with your friends and families. To build
relationships with people, some of whom you may not even know
right now, but who may in the future become close friends. Let’s
make this Christmas a time when we face the future with an
increased awareness of the joy that the Christmas message brings.

My friends, allow me to wish you all a most joyous love-filled
Christmas, a New Year filled with happiness and a season filled
with lots of happy memory-making opportunities for you to reflect
upon in the future.

With my love,  xxxx



“You will keep in perfect peace with him
whose mind is steadfast because he trusts
in you.”       Isaiah 26 Verse 3

Lord, as we pray for our
world which can seem to be
in turmoil with wars,
famine,climate disasters,
financial and political
uncertainty, help us to keep
our eyes focused on you so
that as we pray, we may
know that peace which
passes all understanding.

Sunday 4
December

11am Holy Communion

Sunday 11
December

11am Morning Worship

Sunday 18
December

6.30pm Candle Light Service
Nine Lessons & Carols

Sunday 25
December

11am Christmas Day Service
Prayers & Carols

Sunday 1
January

__

11am

No Service at St Olave’s

Holy Communion at
Newport Minster
(Parish Rooms)

Sunday 8
January

11am Morning Worship

Sunday 15
January

6.30pm Evensong

Sunday 22
January

11am Holy Communion

Sunday 29
January

__

9.30am

No Service at St Olave’s

Holy Communion
Joint Benefice at St

John’s,  Newport

There will be a Midnight Mass at
11pm at St John’s Church, Newport and at
11.30pm at Newport Minster Parish Centre.

WOW & DOUBLE WOW!! …. as Harriet exclaimed!

The market raised a massive £1100+ for Church funds (the good news is that we might be able to afford the
heating for two or three Sundays!!!)

The church looked so inviting and was set up with bunting, and all the colourful stalls were displaying the
most beautiful crafts, cards, jewellery, cakes and  honey etc. Even the most discerning person could not have
failed to be tempted to buy. The time and effort gone into producing the goods had to be admired - a big thank
you to the stall holders.

St. Olave’s coffee shop was hugely popular - as ever - allowing people to examine their purchases, count
their money and consider whether or not they had enough to buy that one extra thing and support the raffle!!!
A beautiful day of autumn sunshine, of course, encouraged the buyers to come along, which they did, despite
a little walk for some. Alas, parking is one of our modern day scourges. The cheerful and happy ambience
made it all worthwhile so a massive thank you to all who made it happen, with especial thanks to Liz and
Harriet who, with their enthusiasm and guidance, are CEOs extraordinaire.          

The CGCA and St Olave’s Church invite you to
The Gallybagger Inn in Chillerton.

It will be open every Tuesday between 10am and Noon,
starting on Tuesday 10th January 2023 and is open to
anyone in the villages of Chillerton and Gatcombe who

would like to come and have tea, coffee and biscuits in a
warm friendly environment.

Cards and Board games are available.
Come and chat with old friends and make new friends.

There is no charge for this.
Do you need transport to get there and back? If so,

call Nigel Phillips on 721382

(Please be aware there are steps up to the Gallybagger
and no disabled access)



I can feel the excitement as you read this, and the rush to get your NEW diaries out to fill them in. …. but first…..

Saturday 3rd December St Olave’s will be hosting Chillerton’s Saturday Market and serving coffee, tea and
fabulous cakes in the Village Hall from 10am to noon.

Saturday 4th February St Olave’s will be hosting Chillerton’s Saturday Market and serving coffee, tea and
fabulous cakes in the Village Hall from 10am to noon.

Saturday 18th February  For one night only, the cruise ship SS Dibley will be in port at St Olave’s!! Please “Dress
to Impress” and join us at 7pm for a Cruise Ship Evening. A cocktail on arrival ‘on board’, a Special Buffet Supper
and entertainment from Maurice Kachuk - actor, singer and tap dancer.
Tickets, at £15 per person, go on sale on JANUARY 1st …available from Liz or Harriet.

Saturday 20th May 7pm in the church…. “Up The Garden Path.” Gardener’s Question Time with a panel of
experts and a supper to raise funds for Christian Aid.

Saturday 3rd June St Olave’s will be hosting Chillerton’s Saturday Market and serving coffee, tea
and fabulous cakes in the Village Hall from 10am to noon.

Saturday 19th August in the church at 3.30pm…..our ‘world-famous “Ritz-Style AfternoonTea.”

Saturday 2nd September  Autumn Market and Produce Sale in the church 10am - 12.30pm.

Saturday 7th October St Olave’s will be hosting Chillerton’s Saturday Market and serving coffee,
tea and fabulous cakes in the Village Hall from 10am to noon.

Team Vicar, with Special Responsibility
for Gatcombe:-

Revd Steve Sutcliffe:
01983 520884

steve.sutcliffe@cofeheartofwight.org

Team Vicar:-
Revd Emma Cooksey:

01983 653166
emma.cooksey@cofeheartofwight.org

You can also contact Churchwardens -
Liz Taylor:

840575 or lizi.taylor84@hotmail.com  or
elizabeth.taylor@cofeheartofwight.org  or

Harriet Robinson:
721766 or spottydogs@hotmail.com or
harriet.robinson@cofeheartofwight.org

A special thank you this month, and throughout the year to our
organist Lyndon. Our services wouldn’t be the same without his
beautiful playing. Because we don’t have a choir the hymns would
be so very difficult without him and it’s wonderful to listen to the
organ music waiting for the service to start.

Thank you also to John Matthews who plays for us when Lyndon
is away. We love seeing him at St Olave’s
and it is more than kind of him to fit our
services into his busy schedule.

Thank you also to Amanda, who very kindly
played for us when both Lyndon and John
were away. Having never played St Olave’s
organ for a service before, she played beau-
tifully for us, at very short notice.

Huge thank you to all three.

It has been another difficult  year

for us all, but as Christmas and

2023 draw near, our thoughts

are with those in particular for

whom this time of year may not

be a happy one…..

Please be kind to yourselves.

We wish you

all a peaceful

Christmas.



Walking my dog Poppy I met Caroline and Gillian. Did I know John Betjamin’s poem The Diary
Church Mouse?  I did, but from so long ago that I had mostly forgotten it. I rushed home

and looked it up….
Here among long-discarded cassocks,
Damp stools, and half-split open hassocks,
Here where the vicar never looks
I nibble through old service books.
Lean and alone I spend my days
Behind this Church of England baize.
I share my dark forgotten room
With two oil-lamps and half a broom.
The cleaner never bothers me,
So here I eat my frugal tea.
My bread is sawdust mixed with straw;
My jam is polish for the floor.
Christmas and Easter may be feasts
For congregations and for priests,
And so may Whitsun. All the same,
They do not fill my meagre frame.
For me the only feast at all
Is Autumn's Harvest Festival,
When I can satisfy my want
With ears of corn around the font.
I climb the eagle's brazen head
To burrow through a loaf of bread.
I scramble up the pulpit stair
And gnaw the marrows hanging there.
It is enjoyable to taste
These items ere they go to waste,
But how annoying when one finds
That other mice with pagan minds
Come into church my food to share
Who have no proper business there.
Two field mice who have no desire
To be baptized, invade the choir.
A large and most unfriendly rat
Comes in to see what we are at.
He says he thinks there is no God
And yet he comes… it's rather odd.
This year he stole a sheaf of wheat
(It screened our special preacher's seat),
And prosperous mice from fields away
Come in to hear our organ play,
And under cover of its notes
Ate through the altar's sheaf of oats.
A Low Church mouse, who thinks that I
Am too papistical, and High,
Yet somehow doesn't think it wrong
To munch through Harvest Evensong,
While I, who starve the whole year through,
Must share my food with rodents who
Except at this time of the year
Not once inside the church appear.
Within the human world I know
Such goings-on could not be so,
For human beings only do
What their religion tells them to.
They read the Bible every day

And always, night and morning, pray,
And just like me, the good church mouse,
Worship each week in God's own house,

But all the same it's strange to me
How very full the church can be

With people I don't see at all
Except at Harvest Festival.

Hardly had I finished reading and enjoying
it when I received an email from Caroline
with these additional lines which she had

written….to go after the line
“The cleaner never bothers me”

So here I eat my frugal tea
But Harriet has seen to that

When moving lots of bags of tat
Into her car and then the shed

She did me move to a new bed.
I really miss my lonely pew

But enjoy the thought of pastures new.

And then Liz joined in with her
Contribution, which read……..

Here I am in pastures new
But truth be told, I miss my pew
What a screech that lady made

She didn't care I was afraid
Please take me back I miss my friends

I really promise to make amends
I'll tell the others they mustn't gnaw
At the organ, chairs or vestry door.

I only ask please leave some crumbs
For me, the babies and my chums!

Sadly the mouse didn’t listen to Liz as we
had taken down the thick velvet curtain in
the Servery which helps draught-proof the
back door when workmen were coming in
and out. When we picked it up to re-hang

it, it fell to pieces, chewed to bits by the
church mouse and his chums.

Not yet been sacked as a Churchwarden,
and so far I’ve escaped prison for

stealing church property.


