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Parish Announcement

Due to current Covid19 restrictions there are some changes in the times
we are able to gather as a community.

e The buggy group is sadly suspended until further notice.

e The youth group will share dates and times of one-off events
shortly.

e We continue to share online worship every day on either the
church or the Vicar’'s FB page.

e We continue to share Sunday Worship at 9.00 on the FB pages and
from 10.00 on YouTube.

Please call Nigel for any further information.

https://www.facebook.com/vicar.stmargarets.streatley/

PRIVATE PRAYER

The church is open on Monday and Wednesday between 11.00
and 1.00 for private prayer, and Sundays between 10.30 and
12.00 or privately by arrangement.


https://isolate.menlosecurity.com/1/3735928414/https:/www.facebook.com/vicar.stmargarets.streatley/

From the Vicarage ...............
May 2021

Part of a vicar’s role, | believe (especially in these miserable Covid
times), is to try and raise the spirits, and perhaps even a smile or two
from the congregation. And obviously this can be achieved from the
greatest tools at a vicar’s disposal - God’'s Word and an ability to
encourage. But we often hear the expression ‘laughter is the best
medicine’ too and herein, sadly, lies a huge problem for the church.
While this old adage has its roots in the Bible (Proverbs 17:22),
vicars are not doctors and none - and | do mean none - are ever
great comedians.

The reason I'm telling you this is that, during Covid, | received from
a parishioner a very interesting article from the Guardian, entitled:
‘Let us pray that vicars stop telling jokes in sermons’. And while |
know that this was a lighthearted bit of fun, aimed at my own style
of worship during this pandemic, it was also a very good read. It
tells of how a recent poll found that churchgoers hate the vicar’s
jokes, not because they find jokes in church inappropriate, but
simply because vicars are not funny (it's the way we tell ‘em....).
This is actually a shame, as | truly believe there is a huge place for
joy and laughter in the church. Maybe it should be on the
curriculum at theological college? In fact, the Bible tells us of joy
and laughter many times. For example, Genesis 21:6: ‘And Sarah
declared, ‘God has brought me laughter. All who hear about this
will laugh with me.”

Job 8:21: ‘He will once again fill your mouth with laughter and your
lips with shouts of joy.’

Psalm 30:11: ‘You have turned my mourning into joyful dancing.
You have taken away my clothes of mourning and clothed me with

joy.’

So, on this conclusive evidence I'll continue to try and bring the

occasional joke to our worship. And while | know the congregation

of St Margaret’s will be polite and not point out my numerous

failings, rest assured that Rosie will always rein me in on your

behalf. There are many jokes and stories she vetoes for your

listening pleasure, including my favourite story about Songs of
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Praise. But as she won’t have read this before publication, here
goes...

In the 1980’s there was once a wealthy city broker who decided he
wanted a change of lifestyle. And so he sold everything he had and
pushed his newly acquired wheelbarrow of cash into the country.
After a short while, he passed a dairy farm and thought, “this is
exactly what I'm looking for”, so he gave the farmer his entire
fortune and moved straight in. But knowing nothing about farming,
he left all the cows in the field overnight and when he awoke the
next morning they were all frozen solid. “I'm ruined,” cried the
man. The TV was on and Songs of Praise had just started. The man
thought, “I've never been a Christian” but he was desperate and so
fell to his knees and prayed. The next moment there was a knock
at the door and a lady with a Yorkshire accent said, “I've been sent
by God to help you”. She wandered around the field, breathing on
the cows and bringing each one back to life. “Thank you,” said the
man, “you’ve saved my business, but before you go, can | ask your
name?” To which she simply replied, “Thora Hird".

And that, my friends, is proof of why vicars shouldn’t tell jokes.
Have a wonderful month,

Revd Nigel.



St
Margaret’s
Church,
Streatley

Recent Funerals and Interment of Ashes

John Green Gary Dunthorne
Frederick Bourn lan Franklin
John Cook Philip Payne
Peter Kindred Doris Wake

Tower Light Sponsorship

May 24"  Remembering our wonderful Dad,  Corinne and Barbie
Stan Stacey, on his birthday.

To celebrate or commemorate a special occasion, please contact
Clare Powell by 1" the previous month, on 01462 811165,
Sponsorship £5 per week.

Altar Sponsorship

2nd May Paul & Maureen Ingram In loving memory of our dear Son, Gavin John Ingram

30th May Margaret & Peter Bryan Remembering with love the birthday of our dear Mum, Fred Mary

Daniells  5th May
Richard & Brenda Daniells

Would you like to sponsor flowers for the Altar pedestal to celebrate a
special occasion such as a birthday, wedding, anniversary, christening,
or any other celebration or may be in memory of a loved one?

There is a record of sponsorship in a book on the chest in the Cross Aisle
in Church and as a token of thanks you will receive a commemorative
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card with a photograph. If you are interested, please contact Brenda
on 01582 575 620 who will be happy to discuss your needs.
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ADVERTISING IN
PROCLAMATION

To advertise in the magazine,
please contact:

magazine.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

Please supply all adverts in
electronic format

Costs are £14 per annum
for an advert this size,
£28 for a half page advert and
£56 for a full page advert

Adverts designed from £6

Thank you for supporting
our Church

K)
PLASTERING
All types of work undertaken.
Quality finish guaranteed.

Free estimates.

Please contact Kieran on:

01582 584 063 (Home)
07717 452 674 (Mobile)
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You are invited to come along to
The Parish Centre for coffee or tea on a
Thursday morning

10 amto 11 am

Chris Murtagh

Retired Painter &
Decorator

Mo job too small }:‘\‘*@
s

W Painting i‘u. I)

B Decorating

m Tiling

Also any odd domestic jobs
undertaken at retired prices

Telephone: 07710 795 899
01582 597 591
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Double S Travel
worldchoice =

Luton's Favourite
Travel Agent

www.doublestravel.co.uk

01582 752 752

PC and Mac
Professional

available for troubleshooting,
repair and advice.

No call out fee - home and
business visits

Call Tony on

01582 458353
or
07792 653264




SHB Scaffolding

Domestic or Commercial Scaffolding Services

Proprietor: Mark Smith

Mobile: 07972 595570

Email: shbscaffolding@hotmail.com

If you require scaffolding services, be it commercial scaffolding or
domestic scaffolding look no further than SHB Scaffolding.

Please contact me for a FREE quotation

LAWN GREEN BOWLS ¢ fozagé
f? A SPORT FOR ALL AGES AND ABILITIE%@;& .
BARTON LE CLAY BOWLS CLUB RECRUITING

NEW MEMBERS
| 'pPEN DAY 315t MAY 10AM - 4PM

. BARTON LE CLAY BOWLS GREEN
ADJACENT TO BARTON ROVERS FOOTBALL CLUB

Due to Covid restrictions registration is essential
Please visit www.bartonleclaybowls.club
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Football
Wigwamz &~ Jimjamz %

We are your go to for a WOW factor sleepover
experience to remember for both children & adults

Packages
£40 Per Wigwam Includes:

A-frame Wigwam, Luxury foam mattress, Pillow, Linen, Scatter
cushions, Themed fleece blanket, Fairy lights, Hanging chalk
name board, Tray table, Lantern, Breakfast bowl & Cereal, Mason
drinks jar/straw and further themed accessories.

We also offer additional packages & extras
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a simple solution ' :
to world hunger

Thanks to your incredible support Mary's Meals is now
reaching 1,838,859 children with life-changing meals while
they learn!

Last March when schools began to close due to the pandemic, we
worked hard to adapt our feeding model so we could continue to
bring nutritious daily meals to those hungry children already relying
on us.

Despite these challenges we're delighted that we have kept our
promise to the children we feed, whether in school or at home, and
in addition have also welcomed 171,792 new children to our

programme since the beginning of 2020.

This wonderful news has only been made possible by your
generosity and the many little acts of love you have carried out,
taking us closer to a day when all children have enough to eat and
can go to school.

However, the need is still great, with millions more children waiting

for a daily meal and the chance to learn. Your ongoing support
means we can reach many more hungry children
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N NEVILLE

To us, it’s not just another funeral.
We care for your loved ones as though
they were our own.

NEVILLE. Because there is a difference.

LUTON

Neville House, Marsh Road, Leagrave LU3 2RZ
t: 01582 490005

e: luton@nevillefuneralservice.com
www.nevillefuneralservice.com

FUNERAL GUIDE |
\ fashidedn.
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Bediordshire Mospitals NHS Charity

Did you know we are in the final stages of fundraising for a new helipad
within the hospital complex? We need to raise a final £E712,000 (the
equivalent of just £7.50 for every person treated in our Emergency
Department alone last year) to stay on track to be operational by 2021.

We want to improve accessibility to our emergency medicine facilities for
our local community, to ensure everyone has access to our care when they
really need it. We are so excited to be planning this life saving facility and
would welcome your support in helping us to make it happen.

The benefits of a helipad at the L&D — When someone suffers a major
trauma; the quicker they receive specialist emergency care, the more likely
it is that the treatment will prevent death or serious disability. This is often
referred to as the ‘Golden Hour’, when emergency services strive to
get patients to the most appropnriate place for lifesaving care within an hour
of sustaining their injury. Helicopters offer a much more reliable way of
transporting critically ill patients, as they significantly reduce travel time
compared to a land ambulance.

The Emergency Department at the L&D is renowned as one of the best in
the country and treats over 90,000 people each year. Approximately 25% of
these have life threatening injuries and require immediate and specialist
medical care.

There is currently no helipad providing direct access to the hospital and no
24/7 helipads specifically for Herts, Beds and Bucks. At present, while it is
possible on some occasions to airlift patients to the hospital, the
helicopters must land in a local playing field and the patient is then
transferred over the final distance by road. Air ambulances travel from
Northamptonshire and Cambridgeshire to get to patients, and if the road
journey from the current landing location to the hospital is deemed too
risky, these patients can be taken to the nearest emergency helipad; 25
miles away, rather than being brought to the L&D.

In addition to the care that a helipad would enable the L&D to provide, it
would also make our hospital the only Level 3 NICU in the country {(neonatal
critical care unit capable of caring for very small or very sick babies) with 24
-hour helipad access.

We need your support — Thanks to the support of our local community, and
a remarkable donation of £3.5m from HELP Appeal, we have already raised
an incredible £6.24 million of our £/m fundraising target. We are still
actively seeking your support to raise the remaining money needed to make
our vision a reality.
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CROSSWORD

Across

1 Sense of right and wrong (1 Corinthians 8:7) (10)

7 Coming (John 11:17) (7)

8 ‘All | have is — , and all you have is mine’ (John 17:10) (5)

10 Smarten (Acts 9:34) (4)

11 Hold back (Job 9:13) (8)

13 Member of the Society of Friends (6)

15 At ague (anag.) (6)

17 Citizen of the Greek capital (8)

18 So be it (Galatians 6:18) (4)

21 Twentieth-century poet and dramatist who wrote Murder in the
Cathedral, T.S. — (5)

22 Empowers (Philippians 3:21) (7)

23 Imposing (1 Samuel 9:2) (10)

Down
1 Healed (Luke 7:21) (5)
2 Central space in a church (4)
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Co-founder of Spring Harvest and General Secretary of the
Evangelical Alliance 1983-97, Clive — (6)

4 Moses killed one when he saw him beating a Hebrew labourer (Exodus
2:12) (8)

5 Bravery (Acts 4:13) (7)

6 It interrupted Paul and Silas singing hymns in a Philippian jail (Acts

16:26) (10)

9 Transgression (Psalm 36:1) (10)

12 Irish province in which Dublin is situated (8)

14 Same hit (anag.) (7)

16 ‘The Spirit of God was hovering over the — ' (Genesis 1:2) (6)

19 Author of the immortal stories of Winnie the Pooh, A.A. — (5)

20 Cab (4)

| would be grateful to receive contributions, where possible, in Word.

DEADLINE FOR JUNE 2021
PROCLAMATION

Sunday 2 May

but earlier if possible, please.

Please send usual/potential contributions t

Mmagazine.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com.

Thanks, Cathy Aizlewood
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Suppor'f fnr' The Luton Fooodbank

Once again our socially distanced doorstep collection service today
to the homes of our congregation, family and friends wishing to
give donations was a resounding success. The generosity of so many
was so humbling and this enabled five car loads of non perishable
food and other much needed items to be delivered to the very
appreciative staff at the Luton Foodbank.

Thank you to everyone who helped in any way with donations, or
organising collections and delivery to the Foodbank.

We shall continue to collect for the Luton Foodbank on a monthly
basis on the last Thursday in the month.

Thank you all for your generosity and support

Food banks play a vital role in feeding people. We recognise that there is emough food
available, but often it goes unused. This means that as well as feeding those that cannot
afford food, food banks also save a lot of food that would otherwise be wasted. Whilst
some argas of the world are motorious for food wastage, other parts do not have access to
enocugh, Although it is easy to think of haunger as a third world issue these pnnbhm: often
occur in our own country, our own town and possible on the same street in which we live,

info@utonfoodbank .org .uk
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St Margaret’s Church,

GEERE & CO
Parish Centre - Bramingham

Park LIMITED

MEMORIALS OF BEAUTY

ERECTED FREE WITHIN A FORTY

: MILE RADIUS OF LUTON
Rooms for Hire

Main Monday to Friday Dtsigm; and prices on request .

Hall Saturdays up to 6 All types of Masonary work and Suppliers
pm of Marble, Granite and Natural Stone
£15.00 per hour

Kitchen At all times 642 TII'T'CIIIN ROAD
£5.00 per booking LUTON LU2 7UG

Committ At all times TEL 01582 877 250

ee Room £7.00 per hour

Phone 07500 537 758

MAGAZINE SUBSCRIPTIONS

Our loyal and regular subscribers will be expecting a reminder that subscriptions are overdue for
another year’s worth of Proclamation.

Obviously in these strange times, the magazine is not being printed by the usual group of helpful
ladies but the contributors and the Editor trust that many of you are getting to read it on line.

A decision on subscription renewal will be made when we see what happens next!




@k | CARDEN DOCTOR ‘

Rob MclLeod
Pruning Specialist

Professional, Local, Experienced

* All tree and hedge work undertaken

* High standard of work Toes Burasi & Rl

* Rubbish cleared from csite Shrubs & Fruit Trees

“ Free Quotations ¥ ARV e S AR O
Fully certificated and

Tel: 07763 239340 or 01525 861568 .,

Reliable Service you can
Call the Sarden Doctor amd bring Guod Health to your Sarcen T rust

Experienced Book-Keeper/Management Accountant

Locally based
Available for meetings/consultations/advice

Self-assessments, sole traders, small businesses and start-ups
‘Business planning/support
Budygeting/forecasting
Payroll

Competitive rates
Contact Fiona Smith

01582 883 604
07476 479 481
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ROBERT BURTON
GARDENS

GARDEN DESIGN
-

GRASS CUTTING
PRUNING
WEEDING

HEDGE CUTTING

TURF LAYING

PATIO CLEANING

GEMNERAL MAINTENANCE

07545 161321

enquiries@robertburton.garden
www.robertburton.garden

PWPLUMBIN
G

For all your
heating and
plumbing

problems
Contact Paul Wilson

07580 045 385

/]

PLEASE LOOK
AFTER OUR.
CHURCHYARD

Please ensure you use the
bins provided down by the
gate to dispose of dead
flowers, etc.

WARDEN HILL
COMMUNITY CENTRE

(Rear of The Warden Tavern, Wycombe
Way)

Hall with kitchen and garden

area
Available for hire

Ideal for:
meetings

Group

We are currently unable to take bookings,
but look forward to seeing you as soon as

we can, so please check our website for

up to date information
www.wardenhillcc.co.uk
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StotenGillam

c, chartered accountants

chartered tax advisers
www.stotengillam.co.uk

FREE Initial consultation for:

ACCOUNTS * SELF ASSESSMENT * AUDIT
BOOKKEEPING * CORPORATION TAX * PENSIONS
PAYROLL SERVICES * VAT * TAX ENQUIRIES

Alban House
99 High Street South Ci10
Vi\.v ICAEW Dunstable |
CHARTERED LU6 3SF
4 SEESNTrs Tel: (01582) 608601 TAX ADVISERS
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WARDEN HILL CHEMIST
TELEPHONE 01582 576 571

FREE COLLECTION AND
DELIVERY OF REPEAT
PRESCRIPTIONS
FREE ADVICE ON MEDICINE USE
MORNING AFTER PILL
WALK IN FLU CLINIC

Watch batteries fitted
Perfumery
Homeopathic medicine
Disability aids
Large range of incontinence
supplies in stock

170 Barton Road, Luton, LU3
2BE
Mon to Fri 9.00 - 6.30 Sat 9.00
-2.00

STREATLEY VILLAGE
HALL

Available for hire

Wedding Receptions
Family Parties
Small Business Meetings

Seats 60
Good Kitchen
Disabled Access and Toilet

Bar by arrangement

Book online at
www.streatleyvillagehall.co.uk

TINKERBELL'’S GELS
STREATLEY VILLAGE

J“

.m-‘*‘"

o —
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If anyone has spare wool which might be used
by the blanKet Knitters, can you please pass it
to Jean Flower.

Thanks
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FOR ALL YOUR INTERIOR AND EXTERIOR
GLASS, GLAZING, DOUBLE GLAZING, MIRRORS,

WINDOW AND DOOR REPLACEMENTS

J. SAPSWORTH Ltd

Glazing & Decorating Services

FENSA| GGF]

Glass and Glazing Federation

Q TRUST |
e MARK Chamber

nt Endorsed Standard

Registered through: PRTOTINMERMess Grous

Glass and Glazing
Federation

94 MARSH ROAD, LUTON, LU3 2NL

TEL: 01582 597 505 / 573 025
FAX: 01582 492 025

Established 40 Years
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Website and email address update
During the second half of 2020 the Church website underwent an upgrade which included changing the
website address. The new address has been displayed on the back of the Proclamation but people are

still having difficulty accessing the new website.

Would you please now use

https://stmargarets.arobeia.co.uk/

If you use a search engine (such as google), this will direct you to the old website!

We have also had to change the email address for the Magazine, Care Committee and Secretary. ‘These
are now:

magazine.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

care.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

secretary.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

If you wish to contact Revd Nigel, his email address is:

streatleyvicar@outlook.com

Again, all these contact details are available on the back of the Proclamation.

Janet Jeans

PCC Secretary

TIME LOCK

A cautionary tale of bad manners and their consequences.
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An audio version of this story is available on audible, narrated by Julia
Eve

Danny, whilst tidying his Great Gran’s box room, finds some delicately
painted postcards and an old, framed photograph of a girl in Victorian
dress. As he examines the cards, the girl appears in the room. She tells
him her name is Kitty and asks if he would like to play a game with her.
He rudely declines, calling the cards soppy and so she whisks him away
to another time, where all the characters have come alive. He must find
the one to help him get back to his own time. A girl called Phoebe steals
his phone and Danny chases after her, upsetting a barrow boy, Johnny J
and two policemen. Now on the run from the cops Danny hides in a tent
and finds himself pretending to be a competition winner and agreeing to
play a clown called Fat Head in an open air Music Hall show. But things
go wrong again and Danny trips against a rifle, which goes off with a
loud bang!

CHAPTER FOUR

The loud bang scared everyone. Some of the crowd started
screaming, shouting and running around in panic. The band stopped
playing and fled into the tent. It was chaos. Augusta jumped and fell off
the bench. Miss Marjorie did the same. Augusta’s candyfloss flew into
the air and landed on Constable Dim’s hat. Horace Giggle’s ferret
jumped out of his pocket and scampered away. He ran after it, bumping
into anyone in his way. Mrs Giggle was just passing with a freshly baked
tray of cakes and buns. She too jumped, the tray flew in the air and the
cakes and buns fell to the ground and were soon trodden on. McGuffin
flew up onto the top of the tent, whilst Max rushed back inside to try and
clean his costume. Tilly struggled to her feet, still dazed. She had a
graze on the side of her head, where she’d fallen against a tent post.

“What did you do that for?” she gasped.

“It was an accident,” retorted Danny, angrily. He sat up. “And you
shouldn’t have left it there, if it was loaded. Don’t blame me!”

“l was going to use it again in another song,” she retorted. “And
fire it into the air. It’s not real ammunition. | didn’t expect some idiot to
knock it over!” She dabbed the graze on her head with a white
handkerchief and found it was bleeding. Danny didn’t try to help her. He
just pulled off the clown trousers, the wig, the shoes and the hat and
stood up.

“I've had enough. I'm off.” He didn’t care he had left his trainers

behind. He needed to catch Phoebe and get his phone back.
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Stanley Cronk suddenly loomed in front of him.

“Where do you think you’re going lad?” One lens of his glasses was
cracked. “I want a word with you.” He pointed to a boy standing beside
him. “This is Charlie Nobbs, our competition winner. He turned up a few
minutes late and we’'d already started. So who the blazes are you?”
Danny couldn’t be bothered to explain.

“Out of the way, Fatso!” he snapped, pushing him away.

“Such rudeness!” gasped Mr Cronk, as he nearly fell over. He
turned to Tilly. “Are you all right, Miss Tilly? Shall | fetch a doctor?”

The dentist touched his arm.

“Leave it with me, Cronk. I'll see to her. It's just a graze. Nothing
serious.”

Danny ran off in the direction Phoebe had taken. Horace Giggle’s
ferret suddenly darted across his path. Horace was in hot pursuit but he
collided with Danny. Both fell over.

“Look where you’'re going!” snarled Danny, jumping to his feet. He
was really cross now. All these people were so annoying.

“But I've lost my ferret!” wailed the boy. “I can’t see it anywhere!”
Danny hesitated. Should he help look for it?

“There’s the boy who stole from my barrow,” shouted Johnny ],
catching sight of him. “Stop thief!”

“And the young blighter who ruined my cakes,” boomed Mrs
Giggle. “After him!”

McGuffin, the Macaw, swooped into the sky. Danny had to make a
run for it. The two policemen, Johnny J, Stanley Cronk and Mrs Giggle set
off in pursuit. McGuffin followed him in the sky, rather like a police
helicopter.

“l gotta get out of sight,” thought Danny.

He dodged round a corner and saw a large carousel in front of him.
It had lots of horses and carriages on it. No one seemed to be about. He
dived into one carriage, decorated with fairies and flowers and lay flat
beneath one of the seats. McGuffin swooped by but didn't see him. He
heard Mrs Giggle and the others approaching.

“Where’s the blighter gone?” she bellowed. “Can anyone see him?
You wait till | get my hands on him. I'll give him what for.”

“I've never met such a rude boy!” said Stanley Cronk. “Do you
know he called me Fatso?”

Mrs Giggle cackled with laughter.

“Doesn’t surprise me!”

“Let's take a look around,” said Sergeant Bright, trying to calm
everyone down, even though his top hat was now dented on one side.
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“Yes, take a look around,” repeated Constable Dim, still with a
layer of candyfloss on the brim of his hat.

Sergeant Bright told everyone where to look. Danny stayed very
stil. He heard them all muttering. Constable Dim checked the carousel
but he didn’t think to look in any of the carriages. Eventually they gave

up.
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“He must have doubled back into the fete,” suggested Johnny |J.
“Let’s check,” agreed Sergeant Bright.

Danny heard them walking away and breathed a sigh of relief. Now
all he had to do was find Phoebe. But he decided to check out the
pictures first. He found one of Max and McGuffin, so he was another
character. He put all the ones he had seen into his back pocket. Who
was left? There was a smartly dressed elderly gentleman, riding a
strange tricycle. It had two huge wheels at the back and a small one in
the front. The man, looking rather like Miss Marjorie, sat pedalling in the
centre and steered the machine with what looked like a tiller. His name
was Edward Goggly-Nosebag. Next was a gruff looking, skinny man in a
cap, holding a broom. He had string tied round the bottom of his
trousers and wore a scruffy shirt with a red and white spotted
neckerchief. His name was Mr Giggle. The last picture showed a small
boy holding a large red ball. His name was Little Wilfred. Danny peered
out of the carriage. It looked as if the coast was clear. But he still wore
the clown make-up. He pulled up his T-shirt and tried to wipe his face
clean but all he did was smear the grease paint all over his face, making
it bright pink.

He climbed out of the carriage and back onto the grass. He could
almost see the back entrance to the meadow. A well- dressed, elderly
Gentleman walked towards him. He had a long frock coat, light brown
trousers, with spats covering his highly polished shoes, a fancy
waistcoat, blue cravat and a smart top hat. He carried a silver topped
cane.

Edward Goggly-Nosebag, thought Danny. Up on top of the
carousel, McGuffin watched Danny walk away. He gave an amused
cackle, took off and flew back towards the fete to find the policemen.

The man caught sight of Danny, pink faced and scruffy with no
shoes. He mistook him for a beggar. He slipped his hand into his
waistcoat pocket and took out a small silver coin.

“Here you are, son,” he said. “It's such a lovely day and I'm feeling
generous. Have a shilling to spend at the fete.” He tossed the coin at
Danny and walked off, humming a tune. Danny looked at it. He read the
words ‘one shilling’. What was a shilling? They must have had different
money in 1886, that’s why Johnny ] wouldn’t accept his two pence piece.
He slipped it into his pocket.

Suddenly, the old gentleman stumbled on the uneven path and fell
over. He seemed to have trouble getting up.

Should | give him a hand thought Danny and then he saw Phoebe

appear from behind a tree near the back gate to the meadow. She ran
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out and off down the street outside. Getting his phone back was more
important.

“Oi, Phoebe, wait!” he shouted. He hoped she still had his phone.
He ran after her and saw she was a long way down the hill that led to
the town centre. Well, he assumed it was the town centre back in 1886.
Standing beside a gas lamp on the pavement was the strange tricycle.

I’ll just borrow it, thought Danny. The old bloke won’t mind. I'll
soon catch her up on this. He climbed onto the seat and took hold of
the tiller.

| suppose | just pedal, he thought.

“There he is!” boomed a voice and, led by McGuffin, Mrs Giggle,
the two policemen, and Johnny ] appeared heading his way, with Stanley
Cronk puffing behind them. Johnny | stopped to help the old gentleman
to his feet. Mrs Giggle raised her fist. “And he’s pinching the Gent’s
trike, the rotten blighter!” Edward Goggly-Nosebag, now on his feet,
turned round.

“l say, hey there, stop thief,” he shouted, in a very polite voice.
Danny started pedalling. It was quite a heavy machine and it took him a
few moments to get it going. McGuffin flew after him. Just as he began
to pick up speed, the Macaw caught him up and flew down onto his
head.

“Stop thief! Stop thief!” he cackled.

“Get off,” roared Danny and waved his arm. But the bird just
cackled and started pecking his head, squawking ‘stop thief, stop thief’.
It was then Danny realised he had no idea where the brakes were! |
gotta get off, he thought.

Before the tricycle started freewheeling down the hill, Danny
jumped. McGuffin squawked and flew into the air. Danny rolled across
the pavement and into a very thick hedge. The tiller on the tricycle
moved and the machine swerved across the road, still picking up speed.
It hit a lamp post, turned over and crashed into the front of a grocer’s
shop. Mrs Giggle and the others were in the street now.

“My tricycle!” wailed Edward. “And | gave the boy a shilling to
spend at the fete.”

“Very foolish, sir, if | may say so,” said Mrs Giggle. “The boy is a
thorough scoundrel! He’s caused all kinds of trouble.”

Sergeant Bright and Constable Dim had hurried over to help move
the tricycle. Stanley Cronk, out of puff, sat on a wall. Mrs Giggle rolled
up her sleeves.

n
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“Right, Johnny let's find the blighter. He can’t have gone far!”
McGuffin didn’t see where Danny had rolled but he had a good idea. He
began to peck at the hedge.

“The Macaw thinks he might be over there,” suggested Johnny J.
They searched and prodded but the hedge was too thick to reveal much
and Danny lay very still, right in the middle. He could just hear the
Macaw'’s feet click on the pavement, as it walked up and down peering
in to the hedge. At last they all gave up.

“He’s given us the slip again!” said Mrs Giggle.

“Back to the fete?” suggested Johnny.

“Back to the fete,” grumbled Mrs Giggle. “And | want to find my
Horace. I still want to give him what for!”
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_ “Cross of Nails”
i o1
1 After Coventry Cathedral had been
2% destroyed by an air raid in November
| 1940, a local rector noticed the floor
1 covered with hundred of nails — the long
il kind popular in medieval times. He
¢ picked up a few, took them away, and
. welded them into a quadratic cross
= W which has four limbs of equal length, as
— === in the Coventry Diocesan coat of arms.

A few days later, he took it to his Bishop,
~— ¥~ = the Right reverend Mervyn C. Haigh.

The Bishop immediately said, “l have a meeting here this after-
noon, and I'll put the cross on the table — but don’t say a word to
anyone.”

This was the origin of the famous “Cross of Nails” - the symbol
both of faith triumphant through suffering, and also of the new
Cathedral’s ministry of international reconciliation. A reminder
of the positive truth of Christ's teaching is provided by the words
carved on the walls of the present sanctuary: “Father, forgive”.

Extract from The Friendship Book of Francis Gay (1990)

Crossword Solutions

Across. 1 Conscience; 7 arrival; 8 yours; 10 tidy; 11 restrain; 13 Quaker;
15 gateau; 17 Athenian; 18 amen; 21 Eliot; 22 enables; 23 impressive

Down: 1 cured; 2 nave; 3 Calver; 4 Egyptian; 5 courage; 6 earthquake;
9 sinfulness; 12 Leinster; 14 atheism; 16 waters; 19 Milne; 20 taxi
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: lHﬂ'hE I ever really thanked you, Lord,
rd . for the fact that I can see
77 A clear blue sky, a bird in flight,
a child upon my knee,
—=. A sunset's glow at eventide, a cloud so full and white,
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Have I ever really thanked you, Lord,

for the fact that I can hear
A bird in song, my children lough, a spoken word so dear
A welcome knock upon my door, rain on my window pane
It means that I am part of things

and have so much to gain.

‘| Have I ever really thanked you, Lord,

£ for the fact that I can walk
| A country lane, a city street, meet friends
7 and stop to talk,

' To climb upon a hillside and marvel at the view
= All these things are blessings, gifts send down by you.

: We walk along life's highway, and seldom stop to say
Thank you, Lord, for all these gifts
so dear to us each day.

Maralyn I. Fawcett/Smith
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MARTIN SMITH COMMERCIAL MOTORS

Always u selection of used commercial
vehicles for sale

Part Exchange and Finance arranged

www.martinsmithcommercials.co.uk

Martin Smith Commercial Motors
Used Commercial Vehicle Centre
1991203 | eagrave Road
Luton

Bedlordshire

LU3 1RJ

Tel: 01582 57 44 85
Fax: 01582 49 (8 58
Email: smithcommercials@bteonnect.com

36




CHURCH DIRECTORY (All numbers begin 01582 unless otherwise stated)

VICAR Rev Nigel Richards streatleyvicar@outlook.com 07831 258249
https://www.facebook.com/

READER Teresa Dales vicar.stmargarets.streatley/

AUTHORISED LAY MINISTER Paul Ingram 508 273

OFFICERS

Lay Vice Chair J Godino 883 896

Church Wardens J Farrent 881 662
D Iszatt 580 077

Secretary J Jeans secretary.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

Treasurer P Ingram pingram6526 @gmail.com 508 273

Sacristan J Flower 592 105

Verger G Farrent 881 662

CHAIRMEN OF COMMITTEES

CARE Committee care.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

Parish Centre P Kain peter.kain@btconnect.com 591 657

Fund Raising

PASTORAL TEAM

Waywardens B Pattenden 508 322

Parish Safeguarding Officer G Critten 595 641

Parish Worker L Logan 585 400

LEADERS OF ORGANISATIONS

Choir B Donaldson 01525 877790

Ladies’ Guild J Seymour 883 308

Buggy Group Thc (refer to Vicar)

Youth Club Anna and Lisa Wright 07896 562 956

Cleaning J O'Keeffe 883 858

Flowers B Daniells 575 620

Laundry J Seymour 883 308

Tower Lighting Sponsorship C Powell 01462 811165

Magazine (Treasurer) J Godino (interim) 883 896

Magazine (Ads/Editorial) magazine.stmargarets.streatley@gmail.com

Website https://stmargarets.arobeia.co.uk/

DEANERY SYNOD REPRESENTATIVES

Rosie Richards .o, 07531 469111
Richard Daniells........ 575 620
THE FRIENDS OF STREATLEY CHURCH
Chair B Pattenden 508 322
Treasurer M Ingram 508 273
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