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Dear Readers,
Changing regulations that are difficult to
remember, to comply with, and, in
some cases, to understand, make the
tasks of those in charge demanding
and stressful. In an attempt to mitigate
these effects to some extent I have
agreed to write the front-page article,
freeing Julie to work on more important
matters.
Our priest, assistants, churchwardens
and PCC, are working hard to make
sure that the whole community of
Kingsland feels supported during these
difficult times. On page 3 there is a
modified version of a page first
published in April this year offering and
seeking help for those who may need it.
If you need help, please phone one of
the listed numbers. If you are willing to
help, please respond by giving your
contact details.
It is no use pretending that the church
is carrying on without changes, but we
are trying to make the best of what the
regulations allow. Events in November
will include a service for All Souls on
the 2nd at 7.00 pm, and the Service of
Remembrance at 10.50 am on the 8th.
The final Sunday of the month is
Advent Sunday, and, in keeping with
Kingsland tradition, we hope to have a

Service of Hymns, Carols and
Readings for Advent at 6.30 pm in the
evening. As things stand, at all these
events, singing will be confined to the
choir, masks will be worn by members
of the congregation, and social
distancing will be observed.
Parishioners who like to attend the
regular
Thursday
morning
said
communion service should note that
from now on it has been retimed to
begin at 9.30 am, half an hour earlier
than usual
Details of services over the Christmas
period will appear next month.
As Christmas approaches I should draw
your attention to the stall in the church
where you can buy seasonal candles
including Advent candles. Later there
will be a Kingsland Tea Towel for sale,
which will be decorated with excellent
artwork from Lynda Bayliss of village
scenes. Preparations are in hand to
produce a CD of Favourite Organ
Pieces played on Kingsland Church
Organ.
It is hoped these will be
available before Christmas.
I hope everyone will feel secure,
supported, and able to make the best of
things until the present crisis is over,
David Noon (Editor)
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Covid-19 (Coronavirus)
At time of writing, there is the possibility
that at some time in the near future the
Government will have to tighten the
regulations again. This will inevitably
lead to more people feeling isolated
and in need of support, and we think it
important that our community in
Kingsland continues to come together
to support one-another to get through
this challenging period by, for example
 providing someone to call or
skype for company;
 providing someone to contact in
emergency;
 providing someone who can get
essential
shopping
(either
personally or by organising an
online delivery);
 providing someone who can
deliver medication.
If you need any support of this kind,
please call and leave details of your
specific needs with one of the following:
Kingsland Rectory on 01568 708255
Jean Barbour on 07866 418488
Rhian & Chris Fear on 07779 062217
Lisa Markham (Markham’s Garage)
on 01568 708208
Kingsland Post Office on 01568
708201
If you are not in the “at risk” group (i.e.
under 70 and in good health) and would
be willing to help neighbours who need
support, please contact one of the
above numbers and leave your details.
If there are any teens or other
youngsters (or not-so-youngsters) who
would be willing to walk dogs for people
who are self-isolating, please let us
have your details.
Finally, please contact your neighbours
and keep in touch with them! No one
should be left isolated and alone..

Steven Rees
Traditional Upholsterer
 Antique Furniture
 Modern Furniture
 Over 30 years’ experience
 Free Estimates and
Advice
Hawthorne Cottage
Shirlheath, Kingsland
Herefordshire
HR6 9RJ
Tel: 01568 709435
Mob: 07927845655
Email: sreestradupholsterer.com
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The Orchard
Why do people plant trees in straight lines,
I muttered to no-one in particular, perhaps
it’s to make cutting the grass easier or
maybe they’re just obsessive about order
and tidiness. I was struggling. I couldn’t
really see where I was going and my feet
were getting wetter as I walked.
I
marvelled again at the way odd, mundane
thoughts enter your head when you’re
anxious and tense.
I’d been driving home through the lanes
when I saw a light flash in an old orchard,
close to the road. It was an unusual place
to see anyone during the daytime, let alone
at night. There had been a spate of thefts of
sheep locally and we were all slightly on
edge. It might be ours next, so we were all
keeping our eyes open.
I drew the car into what appeared to be the
orchard gateway and opened the window.
Absolute silence, not a sound. Even the
wind had dropped and we were too far from
the main road to hear any traffic. Then I
heard it. A humming sound. Very soft,
like the old valve radios as they warmed up.
I strained my ears to identify the direction
but at that point it stopped. The light had
gone too. It was late and I was hungry. It
was time to get on home but as I was about
to turn the key, there it was again – a faint
flash this time but definitely in the orchard
– perhaps 100 yards away. And the
humming returned, louder this time.
I got out of the car to take a closer look and
as I shut the door I heard a squeal. In
normal circumstances I’d have dismissed it
as a rabbit or some other small creature
meeting its maker at the hands of a predator
but in my jittery state, it sounded more like
a human cry. ‘Is there anyone there,’ I
heard myself shout. The light flickered
briefly and the noise stopped. ‘Are you

OK?’ I called through the darkness. There
was no reply.
‘What are you doing’, said a voice in my
head. ‘If they are sheep rustlers, they’ll
probably have a shotgun with them and
even if they haven’t, you’re on your own
and there’ll be several of them. Nobody
knows you’re here. Just get back in the car,
go home and call the police.’ But that
squeal was worrying me. Sheep don’t
make that noise and if it was human then I
really ought to investigate. I couldn’t see
any sheep – but then I couldn’t see anything
really. And what was that humming noise?
I tried to rationalise things. Someone could
be out walking with a torch. They might
even be rabbiting and have caught one.
Maybe they’d got a radio with them.
Perhaps the squeal came from the radio?
No, this was getting too far-fetched, it was
no good I’d have to take a look. So I
climbed over the gate and set out in the
direction of the noise. The grass was long
and a heavy dew had make it wet – these
autumn nights were drawing in fast. More
mundane thoughts. I was beginning to
relax, I was suddenly aware of just how
tight my shoulders were and the tension
eased as I started to breath more slowly.
And then, suddenly, there it was again.
Two lights this time and a loud ticking
sound, a bit like a Geiger counter but much
faster. But there was a smell now as well.
Very pungent, musty, other-worldly! I
could make out a few blurred body shapes
among the lines of trees and they were
moving.
This was it, I was in overdrive now. They
must be visitors, maybe even aliens? They
wouldn’t know to be careful about showing
lights in the dark countryside.
They
probably don’t have sheep where they come
from let alone sheep rustlers.
That
humming noise was probably a space
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vehicle or maybe a communication device.
Maybe there’s lots more of them behind the
next row of trees? And these white things
on the ground, what are they? Perhaps
they’ve dropped them to lure us to them,
they look like marshmallows – but they
don’t smell like them? Hang on a minute,
if they are trying to lure me towards them,
what am I doing walking in their direction?
And that squeal? Maybe that was their first
victim?
‘What are you doing’, said a man’s voice.
It didn’t sound very alien, in fact it sounded
quite friendly really but then you never
know with aliens. ‘We can see you
watching us’, he said, ‘would you like to
see what we’re doing?’ ‘I’m not sure’, I
mumbled, ‘I can’t see very much and what
exactly are you doing anyway?’ ‘Come
over and see,’ he said waving his torch at
me. I walked sheepishly towards him, but
then hesitated. What if it was a trap? They
could be about to jump on me! They might
have fake voices – perhaps that humming
sound was a voice box which made alien
voices sound friendly? There was another
squeal! ‘Oh do stop that’ said a woman’s
voice this time. ‘If you’re going to make so
much fuss we’ll leave you at home next
time we come out’.
I walked towards the bodies under the trees
and found a group of earnest looking
middle aged folk all wrapped up in
expensive waterproofs and all sporting
woolly hats. ‘I bet their hats are all brightly
coloured too’ I thought, but I couldn’t see
in the dark. ‘Hi’, said the older man who
appeared to be in charge. It’s getting a bit
late now but you might still see one.
They’re usually more active around dusk.’
‘But it’s dark’, I spluttered, ‘I can barely
see you guys, let alone anything else?’
‘But you can hear them,’ he said, ‘with this
little gadget.’ ‘It’s like a radio which picks
up their calls and converts them into sounds

that you and I can hear.’ And sure enough,
as he finished speaking, I could just make
out a shape as it flew overhead and a
chattering, humming sound sprang from the
device.
I was beginning to feel rather foolish. They
don’t allow people to use torches on bat
watches – it distracts them apparently and
spoils the night sight of the watchers.
Hence the brief flashes.
And the
humming/ticking sounds were these bat
radio gismos. ‘But what about the squeals,’
I asked. ‘Ah, that’s this one,’ said the
woman’s voice, crossly. A girl of about 12
shyly appeared out of the gloom. ‘She
keeps tripping over these fungus balls and
shrieking, although we keep telling her to
be quiet. And they really smell horrible,
don’t they?’
A. L Offer

G. D. Lloyd
TIMBER
CONSTRUCTIONS
The Workshop, Sodgley Farm
Kingsland HR6 9PY








Exterior and Interior Carpentry
Bespoke:
Stables,
Garages
Workshops
Roofing
Timber Floors
Painting








Doors
Windows
Glazing
Tiling
Fencing
Decorating

For a free quotation ring
Gary on: 07966 766963
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Nature Notes
September was a dry month for rainfall in
Kingsland with just 36mm whereas 142mm
felt in 2019. October however, despite the
early Autumn storms, looks to be a dry one.
With the season changing, the end of
October / November is a wonderful time to
view some of our fabulous autumnal
woodland and garden colours as the trees
and shrubs put on their distinctive autumn
colours and as the autumnal chill rises in
the air it’s worth wrapping up to head out
into the countryside to enjoy some of
nature’s spectacular seasonal displays in
and around Herefordshire. Croft Castle and
parklands, and Queenswood Arboretum are
well worth a visit.
On our farms the potato harvest is now
complete and the autumnal sowings of
winter wheat and other winter crops is
underway before winter closes in. About
this time of year and through winter we can
see small flocks of birds, migrating visitors
from Europe, over-wintering, joining-up
and roosting together. Particular displays
are starlings which often put on an amazing
murmuration or dance before nightfall. It’s
also not uncommon to see large flocks of
fieldfares gathering around our orchards,
sweeping up available leftover apples and
other fruit. In Kingsland at the end of
October we will see the annual gathering
for the harvest festival at the Parish Church,
to give thanks for our farmers their crops
and our year’s harvest. Despite Covid this
will be celebrated in the appropriate way,
subject to social distancing, as will of
course our Act of Remembrance on 11th
November.(usually then or nearest Sunday.
In our gardens, robins can be seen busily
defending their territories. Now the
gardens are somewhat quieter from

birdsong, the odd few do manage to sing
away. Blackbirds and thrushes will be seen
scurrying away and digging under the
leaves and hedgerows again defending
territory and seeking winter sustenance.
Our local bat colonies can sometimes be
seen circling in the gardens, in search of
late autumn / early winter food. Often
screech owls roosting in our trees make an
eerie sound in late autumn.
Often clear, high pressure that comes in this
time of year will see the first ground frosts
and a light icing on our ponds in early
morning. There appear to be good
quantities of hawthorn berries, hips and
holly berries. Is this the harbinger for a
long, cold, winter? We are fortunate with
the effect of the Gulf Stream, so that our
winters are normally not too severe.
With our rivers now re-charging, hopefully
salmon and trout will make their way to
their spawning grounds in late November or
early December. There has been concern at
the decline in numbers, although there
appears to be a late autumn run in the Wye
system this year, which, let us hope will be
good news, as they cut their redds
following their epic journeys from
Greenland and Iceland to return to the place
of their birth. Amazing they do this –
presumably they have built-in satnavs!
Now is also the time to put out winter
feeders to help our over-wintering birds and
to watch and enjoy their antics. Mind to
protect them from the artful grey squirrel,
magpie or jay and look out for the
opportunistic sparrow hawk – they have no
fear as they swoop and dive into anyone’s
back garden to try and take out a blackbird
or blue tit for tea!

Jackdaw
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O. Mabbort
Blacksmith
TRADITIONAL BLACKSMITH
Gates, railings, window casements,
hand rails, hinges and latches …
Contact Owen:
Call - 01568708134
or 07971979223
Email o.mabbort@btinternet.com
or visit …
The Dales, Shirlheath,
Kingsland
Website
www.omabbortblacksmith.co.u
k
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News from the Chapels
The chapels have all been cleaned and
everything is in place for us to worship
again. This edition is too late for me to tell
you about the service at Kingsland on
Sunday 18th October but I can tell you there
will be a Service of Worship at Shobdon on
Sunday 15th November and Leintwardine
on 29th November. Both services will start
at 11.00 am and be about 45 minutes in
length.
You are all welcome; please
remember to follow Covid guidelines and
wear masks.
This month’s thoughts: How are you
feeling? At the moment the whole world
seems in a state of confusion. We are still
in a state of lock-down, to a greater or
lesser degree, which only adds to the
confusion.
Even the politicians and
scientists can’t seem to decide the right way
to go. I’m beginning to feel like the
Israelites wandering in the desert, having

no idea where we’re going and when we
are going to get there! The words of Psalm
27 have been a real comfort for me, just to
know that if we rely on God we have
nothing to fear...
The Lord is my light and my salvation –
whom shall I fear? The Lord is the
stronghold of my life –of whom shall I be
afraid? (Psalm 27:1)
In this Psalm, David is in fear of his life,
with those around him seeking to kill him.
His example to us is his faith in God,
calling to Him for strength and comfort.
He concludes this Psalm with these words,
‘Wait for the Lord; be strong and take heart
and wait for the Lord.’ (Psalm 27:14) The
day will come when this time will be a
memory. For now be patient, strong and
take heart!
Sharon O’Connell (Lay Pastor)
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Best Wishes.
We have heard from George Bantham that
former Postie Jane has suffered a mild heart
attack. We are glad to report that she has
had a stent fitted and is recovering well.
The Kingsland News sends its best wishes
to Jane and hopes that her recovery will
continue apace,
David Noon (Editor)

ROB MADDY
BOILER SERVICES
OIL BOILER
SERVICE AND REPAIR
AGA AND RAYBURN
OFTEC REGISTERED
01981 251660
07903617303
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Oil Boiler, AGA and Rayburn
For service and repair call:

Bill Moss Oil Boiler
Services
of Leominster, your local OFTEC
registered oil engineer.
Replacement Oil Storage tanks supplied and
fitted.
Tel: 01568 611132 (Mob: 07711899062)
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Reader Ministry
Last year I gave up full time work, for a
myriad of different reasons, but with great
excitement for the time this would give me to
pursue different things. I dreamt of travel
(not quite working out how I had imagined),
new job opportunities (not many of them
around) and being able to spend more time
with friends and family (doesn’t seem to be
going too well either). However, undeterred,
I have taken on a new challenge and that is
training to be a Reader in the Church of
England.
Readers are volunteers in the
church who are licensed to take services,
preach, teach and help out within the
community. There is a verse in the Bible that
reminds us that we all have God-given gifts
and it is up to us to use them for good.
Having professional training as a teacher and
never having been afraid to speak out, I felt
this was a good use of my gifts. The role
seems well named, as my training so far
involves a lot of reading, but you may also
see me in church doing new things, not just
organising Messy Church and sitting in the
pew!
I have been asked to share 5 things you may
not know about me. Lots of you have
known me over the years in different ways
but I hope there is something here that
surprises you!
1. I lived on Ascension Island, near the
equator in the South Atlantic for a few
months, during the time I worked as a
transmitter engineer for the BBC.
Whilst I was there a friend sent me a
letter from the UK with the shortest
address in the world – ‘Wendy,
Ascension Island’ and it got to me!
2. When I worked at Woofferton
Transmitting Station I climbed one of
the masts (250ft) and took photos
from the top, so that my boss could
display them on the walls.

3. I love looking at the stars, but I missed
my chance to see Halley’s Comet in
1986, despite the fact I was a physics
student at the time, because I didn’t
think being driven into Kielder Forest
in the middle of the night to the
telescope by my fellow students (all
male) was a good idea… I missed my
chance to see the Transit of Mercury
in 2003 (when the planet moves in
front of the Sun) because I had my
interview for teacher training on that
day (ironically to be a physics teacher).
4. Some of my happiest days were sitting
on the, newly formed (1999), Village
Green having just picked the children
up from school, with Sally, Sue,
Melissa and Vanessa, 11 of our
children playing and an hour or so of
sanity each day when we chatted and
put the world to rights! It didn’t
matter what the weather was, we
would be there!
5. My husband, Alun and I are Grand
Prix fans and last year we went to the
Italian Grand Prix for the first time. A
madly enthusiastic Italian family, great
Ferrari enthusiasts, insisted on making
room for me, giving up their seats and
trying to share their pasta! British
driver Lewis Hamilton and Ferrari
driver Charles Leclerc battled for the
lead all race. Thankfully the Ferrari
driver won so the party atmosphere
was amazing!
Wendy Maddocks (Reader in Training)
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Royal British Legion
1. Membership Council
There will be an election to the National Membership
Council in early 2021. If anyone wishes to stand as the Herefordshire member, please contact
me a.s.a.p.
2. Branch Committee.
In the absence of an AGM, I am pleased to report
that all members of your committee have agreed to serve for another year.
3. Remembrance Sunday
service is as follows:-

At the time of writing (15 October), the plan for the

a. Face masks to be worn. Seating restricted to two persons per pew instead of
usual four. Only choir to sing.
b. Standard Bearers, wreath carriers assemble at the font at 10.30 for briefing. No
escorts.
c. After National Anthem, RBL Standard only laid on altar. Other standards and
wreaths
carried to seats.
d. Service follows usual pattern (names of the fallen, 2 minutes silence etc)
e. After final blessing, RBL Standard collected from altar. Others form up in front of
pews.
f. Proceed to War Memorial in single file at good spacing in the order RBL, Fire
Brigade,
Lucton Cadets, Guides and Brownies.
g. After final blessing return to front of church and disperse
h. If new restrictions are imposed, we will have to adopt Plan B – yet to be decided!
Gordon Browne (Chairman)
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Church Services in the Benefice for November
Sunday 1st November
(All Saints)
9.30 am Messy Church on line
9.30 am Holy Communion
11.00 am Holy Communion (BCP)
11.00 am Sung Eucharist (CW)
Monday 2nd November
( All saints and All Souls)
7.00 pm Service for All Saints and All Souls
Sunday 8th November
(Remembrance)
10.50 am Service of Remembrance
10.45 am Service of Remembrance
10.50 am Service of Remembrance
Sunday 15th November
( 2nd before Advent)
8.00 am Said Holy Communion (BCP)
9.30 am Holy Communion
11.00 am Holy Communion
3.30 pm Evening Prayer
nd
6.00
Benefice Evening
Prayer
Sunday
22pm
November
(Christ
the King)
9.30 am Holy Communion (CW)
9.30 am ‘Open the Book’ Service
11.00 am Holy Communion (CW)
Sunday 29th November
(Advent)
9.30 am Holy Communion (CW)
6.30 pm Carols & Lessons for Advent

Kingsland
Eardisland
Aymestrey
Kingsland
Kingsland
Aymestrey
Eardisland
Kingsland
Kingsland
Eardisland
Kingsland
Leinthall Earls
Kingsland
Eardisland
Aymestrey
Kingsland
Eardisland
Kingsland

and at 9.30 am each Thursday at Kingsland unless otherwise stated:
Said Holy Eucharist BCP (Please note change of time!)
Services at Methodist Churches at 11 am
November:

15th at Shobdon ,

29th at Leintwardine

The Parish Diary 2020
November
8th
Service of Remembrance
Church
th
29
Carols and Readings for Advent
Church
These are the only confirmed events of which I am aware Ed

10.50 am
6.30 pm

Luctonians Sports Club
If you want to save time, don’t read this
because I have precious little to say about
sport that I haven’t said before.
As the pigs fly past, the Rugby Football
Union is still talking about rugby in

January. Its latest idea is to organise a
shorter league season with teams in groups
of eight. In order to cut down on travelling
expenses it has proposed that National
Leagues One and Two combine and
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fixtures will be played within the confines
of the existing RFU regions, namely, the
North, the Midlands, London and the South
West. This means that in our group of eight
there will be at least one National One side.
If this happens (think pigs again) it will be
interesting to see how we get on against the
slightly bigger boys.
In the meantime that latter day King
Canute, Boris Johnson, is still trying to
keep the sea back with a brush. Sadly he
has neither the judgement nor experience to
deal with the unprecedented and conflicting
torrents of advice he is receiving. Not his
fault. Whatever course of action he takes
he will never be wholly right nor wholly
wrong. Even when it’s finally all over the
debate will continue to rage, with of course,
many of the post mortem opinions peppered
with the advantage of 20/20 hindsight.
The more perceptive of you will have
realised by now that I have gone somewhat
off piste. But you try writing a monthly
column about a sports club that doesn’t
play any sport. It’s not easy.
Oh Well! “Nil desperandum” as my old
Welsh master used to say.
Huw Davies.

Terry Jones
Painting
and
Decorating
Inside and Outside
Work Undertaken
For a Free Quote call
Terry 01544 267 861
Or 07906918875
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An Unusual Pilgrimage. By Rick
It was a spur of the moment decision.
Listening to Radio 4 one morning whilst
doing the family ironing, my wife, Jean,
singing along with the hymns of the ‘Daily
Service’, was brought up short by the
announcement which followed:
‘BBC Radio 4 are planning to bring the
Morning Service from the Holy Land each
day over Holy Week and Easter this year,
and are inviting up to 100 listeners who are
experienced singers to join them in a 12 day
pilgrimage.’
It was followed by a contact ‘phone
number. Jean forgot the ironing and was in
touch with the BBC at once.
Over the evening meal we discussed the
possibilities. Church choristers all our
lives, we would probably meet the musical
requirements, but what about the sheer
number of applicants likely to write in.
Would we be chosen?
The details and application forms duly
arrived and, subsequently, we were invited
to attend an audition and information
meeting at Broadcasting House in London.
The meeting rooms were packed. We were
assessed on our singing, had a great deal of
fun with the organisers and other
applicants, and happily, were told that we
had been selected.
The 100 Radio 4 listeners, plus eminent
clergy of several denominations and a
comprehensive posse of BBC personnel
filled the El-Al flight to Tel Aviv ten days
before Easter. I’m quite sure that everyone
felt that this trip was going to be both
musically and spiritually special. We were
also aware of the inherent dangers of
visiting Israel at a time when
Palestinian/Israeli troubles were at a high,

tourist buses had been fired upon, bombs
set off in the cities and heavily armed
Israeli soldiers were everywhere. Our
anticipation knew no bounds.
On our arrival we met our Israeli drivers
and tour guides and the pilgrimage began.
We were all used to hearing the Bible
stories in the dusty way that they were
intoned in our local churches, but here we
were, visiting all those iconic places, where
miracles had occurred and where the
apostles had lived and worked – and this all
brought together by our love of church
music which was the ‘raison d’etre’ of our
visit. No wonder this glorious choir bonded
together and gave of their best on every
occasion. Essentially, we rehearsed for two
hours each morning and then a short
rehearsal and the broadcast service in the
afternoon; usually in a wonderful church in
some special location. During the rest of
the day we travelled and drank in the
wonders of the places where we stopped.
The very names resonated with meaning,
Haifa, Tiberias, The Sea of Galilee,
Nazereth, Nablus, the West Bank, Jericho,
Jerusalem, Bethlehem - we saw and
explored them all.
Our best passport everywhere was a bright
yellow badge with BBC on it. Everyone
knew and respected the BBC and we felt
relatively safe even in one or two vaguely
threatening situations.
Jean and I teamed up with a like-minded
couple from Newcastle and the four of us
would wander off together in our free time,
particularly in the four days we were in
Jerusalem. We explored the walled city
with its vast souk or market, the Wailing
Wall, the vast Dome of the Rock temple,
the Christian churches and, especially, it
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being Easter, the Via Dolorosa (The Way of
the Cross).
The sights on our pilgrimage are too many
to recount and the emotions so varied and
heightened that they can only be felt. For
me, the highlights were a two-day stay at a
kibbutz just north of Tiberius, where the
shared and communal way of life was a
revelation, a trip in a fishing boat on the
Sea of Galilee, a visit to the tented homes
of the sheep herders in the hills outside
Jericho and, on the eve of Easter Sunday, a
group of us walking to the lower slopes of
the Mount of Olives, overlooking the floodlit temples of the walled city. Led by the
young Anglican priest who was travelling
with us, we made our Easter Communion
on the bare and rocky hillside, under a
clear, dark-blue sky embedded with
twinkling stars. The warm air brought the
smells of the city to us, and after the short
service we just sat on a rock or wandered
aimlessly, knowing that the world had been
changed for each and every one of us.
Little grew on the sandy, arid, scree other
than a long-stemmed purple heather, which
seemed to have but a tenuous hold on life.
I saw that Jean had picked a few wispy
stems.
We gathered in a group and
embraced each other, before slowly going
back to the city gates.
The Anglican Cathedral in Jerusalem was
packed to the doors the following morning
for the joyful Easter service. We sang the
service and hymns with special feeling
knowing that, thanks to the BBC it was
being transmitted world-wide and also that,
thanks to them, we had completed an
emotional journey never to be forgotten.
The return flight was like no other. First
there was a champagne celebration and a
meal, then the well trained choir, on top of

its form, sang the Easter music from
memory. The cabin crew were amazed.
We were at more than 30,000 ft. It seemed
a fitting end to our trip!
All this happened more than fifty years ago.
Sadly, Jean went to join a truly heavenly
choir some years back, but, until recently, I
continued to sing in Kingsland church.
It was a year or so ago, knowing that I was
to read the old testament lesson that day,
that I looked through the sterile,
modernised, dumbed-down version now in
common use and decided that the version in
the old 'King James' bible had to be better.
Without thought, I took Jean’s old bible
from the book-case and flipping through it
came upon a folded piece of thin card.
Opening it, I found two pressed heather
flowers with the inscription ‘Flowers from
the Holy Land’. Just a wisp of the purple
colour remained!
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The Secret Garden
Beauty and Holistic Therapy Salon
Street Farm, Kingsland

Wide range of Beauty and Holistic Therapies
available in a peaceful country setting.
Treatments are available for both men and women, and include





Facials such as Microdermabrasion to treat acne, fine lines and pigmentation
Wide range of nail services including gel colour treatments
Holistic Therapies include Reflexology, Aromatherapy and Hot Stone Therapy
All other beauty treatments from waxing to lash and brow enhancement are
also available
 Over 20 years of professional experience and fully insured
For more information, please contact Rachael on 01568 708824/07786879320
or rachaelpudge@icloud.com
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Kingsland Bowls Club
(13th Sep -13th Oct 2020 – just the ticket!)
Woe is me, the green closed and I was
twitching - an understandable reaction,
bowls withdrawal symptoms – but in fact I
was watching birds down in Somerset.
I had hoped for one more teeny-weeny rollup, but it was not to be. Maintenance is
vital for our gorgeous green; Mr Super
Green and team kept us going beautifully
all season, Avonmore then came and got
the Autumn make-over made over – at a
price - but we are county-standard and we
love our turf.
So I had my last Club Night on 15th
September, a very welcome extension –
thanks , Vice-Captain Jane, you’ve kept us
in order!
Chairman Malcolm was
unfortunately unable to extend himself, as
he had a slight difference of opinion with a
rotavator. As always, KBC appreciates his
guiding hand and his tireless work through
thick and thin.
His Club Letter to
Members has been issued; an AGM is not
feasible this year – current Committee
Members have kindly agreed to carry on
until we can have a late winter/early spring
review, with the exception of Jenny Childs,
whom we thank again for her sterling work
as Fixture Secretary. She is having time
out for personal reasons; Margaret Read is
bravely taking her place – welcome to the
scrum, Margaret!
Sadly, the Annual Bingo will not be
possible either. However, Jimmy Airey
and his lovely assistant Jane are organising
a splendid Raffle to boost our funds and
give us all some fun. I hear whispers of

hampers, car valeting, and other delights
including a £75 first prize. Tickets are
flying off the shelves; some may still be
available from Jim or from a Committee
Member. Deadline for ticket return is 20th
November; the draw takes place on 15th
December. In the process, I have learnt a
little about SLOT.. Perhaps, like me, you
thought this was that long narrow hole in
the door that tricky persons try to pull you
through together with your leaflet. Now I
know better – a SLOT is an application for
a small club lottery licence. All power to
Jim and helpers - a great idea that can be
carried out without a venue or too much
social proximity.
Thanks also once again to Tess and Kevin
Morgan for the in-house competitions,
efficiently sorted out in a difficult year – we
all enjoyed them tremendously – and to
Tess in another of her hats for her steady
hand on our finances as Treasurer. A
generous donation from Gwent Detectorists
(through the Chairman) should allow us to
redecorate parts of the Clubhouse through
the winter - no painting the town red! – but
perhaps the Ladies’ Changing Room could
be cheered up with a nice pale yellow?
President Joan Brigden and husband Peter
continue to support and advise us and we
all benefit from their expertise and
experience – special thanks to Peter who
financed water filters and UV lights. All in
all, so many members have shown their
care and concern for their KBC – we are
grateful to all of you, on and off the green.
If you want to know more about us, please
feel free to contact me:
Susanna Checketts

01568 77546
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MARTIN
CADWALLADER
BUILDING AND
LANDSCAPING

 Extensions
 Renovations
 Groundworks
 Hard Landscaping

Tel: 01568 782223
Mob: 07870355734
Professional Cleaning of Carpets, Rugs,
Upholstery
Using a new innovative system, we offer a fast, efficient, high quality
carpet cleaning service, with no mess or fuss






Cleans, disinfects and applies anti-static coating
Guarantees not to stretch, shrink or split seams
Leaves carpet pH neutral, no resoiling sticky residues
Extremely quiet operation
Environmentally Friendly too, using natural products
Dry in 30 Minutes

Homes

Offices

Hotels

Clubs

Call today:
Rainbow International, Unit 21, Evans
Business Centre, Brunel Road, Leominster, HR6 0LX
Telephone: 01568 617710

For Your Free, No Obligation Quote
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Charlie Dog’s
Grooming Parlour






Bathing
Clipping
Nail Cutting
Canine Massage
Human & Animal Reiki

Professional Service
Grooming since 1998
Please call
Keli Partridge on:
01568709190 or
07967005102.

7, Boarsfield, Kingsland
www.cdgrooming.co.uk
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Rev. William Tavernor
(Dec 1916 – Sept 2020)
It is with great sadness we report the death
of one of Kingsland’s oldest inhabitants, a
fine clergyman, a great family man, and in a
life of 103 years, a man who made full use of
his time! William farmed his glebe to pay for
a car, an essential for a country vicar. He
kept sheep and cattle and always had a
vegetable garden. He managed to find time
to teach some Physics at Lucton School, and
worked full-time in the church until he was
71. Along with his wife, Vida, he spent his
retirement in Kingsland. Always willing and
helpful, he took services to relieve our
Rectors, covered parts of interregnums in
the benefice, and was a regular in the church
congregation. Well-liked by those who knew
him, his attitudes provided a very fine
example for us all.

David Noon (Editor) (partly condensed
from the Eulogy written by his son, Peter)
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Parish Church of St Michael and All Angels, Kingsland

Hymns, Carols
and Readings
for Advent
Kingsland Church Choir
and Friends
6.30 pm
th
Sunday 29
November, 2020
Come and enjoy the stories foretelling
Christmas and the music of the season

