
 

 



 

 

 Who’s Who in St. Edward’s  

Vicar:   Reverend Canon Richard Carew                                    

            The Vicarage, Tadcaster Rd,                               

            Dringhouses,  

            YORK   YO24 1QG 

Email: : vicar@stedsdringhouses.org 

   Tel: 07776683254 

Assistant Curate:  Reverend Angela Morrison 

Email: curate@stedsdringhouses.org 

  Tel: 07776 686129  

Parish Secretary: Wendy Hewitt  

parishoffice@stedsdringhouses.org 

who will be in the office Monday  - Friday  

Hours: 9.00am—4.30pm (closed for lunch 1.30—2.00pm) 

Tel: 709111 

 

Children and Families Minister: Katie Hobson 

Email: families@stedsdringhouses.org 

Tel: 07921 458723 

 

 

Youth Worker: Helen Cross 

Email: youth@stedsdringhouses.org 

Tel: 07436 405578 

 

 

Assistant Youth Worker: Jacob Thomson 

assistantyouth@stedsdringhouses.org 

Tel: 07436 405586 

 

'Registered charity no. 1131430' 
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‘By still waters….’ 

And so we are continuing with the lockdown restrictions.  Whilst that might not 

have come as much of a surprise in the end, I can imagine 

that there will have been a wide range of reactions to the 

news.  There will be those who breathed a sigh of relief, as 

the rising instances of Covid across the country were a cause 

of real anxiety.  There will be others who feel deeply frus-

trated and equally anxious about their livelihoods and the 

effect that the ongoing restrictions is having on their mental 

health and wellbeing.  We all long for a future that is different but can‘t quite 

yet see how we are going to get there.In the midst of all the uncertainty of the 

last year, I wonder where it has felt as though God has been for you? 

Back in the March edition of The Porch, Gill Stamp wrote some of her reflec-

tions on Psalm 23, the Shepherd‘s Psalm.  As she pointed out, this is one of the 

most well-known Psalms, not least because of its imagery of God watching over 

us and walking with us, like a shepherd, as we journey through life.  After the 

turbulence of the last year, the prospect of being able to rest by still waters 

and be refreshed is one that I am sure all of us would be glad to be part of. 

Whilst there is the promise of God‘s provision along the way, the Psalm isn‘t 

just somehow a rose tinted view of life as a journey tip-toeing through the tu-

lips without a care or a concern in the world.  The Psalm is very realistic about 

the troubles that we may also face. 

Psalm 23 talks of walking ‗through the valley of the shadow of death‘, an image 

which will feel very real for those for whom the last year has been a time of 

illness, anxiety or grief.  It conveys the sense of walking through a deep valley 

where somehow the sunshine can‘t reach the bottom, and so you are missing any 

sense of warmth and light.  And yet, we are reassured that we need not fear 

any evil, because the presence of God is with us, even in those darkest times.  

Even when we feel hopeless and alone, God walks with us - with his goodness 

and loving mercy encouraging us to keep going, knowing that the valley will not 

go on forever. 



 

 

3 

As many of you will know, the last year has been particularly tough here at the 

Vicarage, as my wife, Rachael, has undergone treatment for leukaemia.  She has 

spent the best part of 9 months in hospital having chemotherapy and then a 

Stem Cell Transplant, and there have been some very dark times during those 

months, not least when she has been so poorly in hospital and Covid restrictions 

meant that she wasn‘t allowed any visitors.  And yet we have made this journey in 

company with God and with others, with times when the goodness and loving 

mercy shown to us have made it feel possible to get through the day.  I think of 

all the meals from the Church family and friends that have turned up at the 

vicarage door; the flowers; the care of the hospital staff in York and Leeds; the 

Care Assistant in York who dropped off a birthday card for me from Rachael on 

her way home from work.  And so much more. 

And so whilst we don‘t know yet what a final lifting of restrictions will look like, 

we do know that we are on this journey together, and that each of us can be an 

encouragement to those around us that the journey, for today at least, is 

possible.  I pray that looking back, each of us will be able to identify moments of 

goodness and loving mercy that have made a real difference in the last year, and 

that we will also be reassured of the presence of God with us for the days 

ahead.  Whatever the future holds we can step into it knowing that we are loved 

by God, that God is with us, and therefore there is hope. 

 

Richard 
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As the holiday season approaches, this double issue of The Porch is focus-

sing on rest and recuperation.  So, what better way to start than resting 

and reflecting on the joy and power of the sunflower.   

Sunflowers – a sign of happiness, nourishment and hope. 

 

―Sunflowers are known for being ‗happy‘ flowers and a symbol of joy, used at a 

time when joy and happiness can be hard to find.‖St Giles (a London hospice) 

website. 

Having experienced less joy and happiness over the past year, sunflowers, 

blooming across the summer months, contribute to our rest and relaxation.   

Not only do they brighten our gardens, but they are a crop for edible oil and 

delicious seeds. The sunflower species is also used as wild bird food, as live-

stock forage and as biomass fuel. Sunflowers have been used to extract toxic 

ingredients from soil, such as lead, arsenic and uranium and to neutralise poison 

in water after the Chernobyl and Fukushima nuclear disasters. 

Sunflowers have been found as early as 2,500 BC from archaeological sites in 

the USA or Mexico and the Incas worshipped them.  From the 18thcentury, the 

Russian orthodox church allowed sunflower oil to be used during strict Lenten 

fasts. 

Its variety of uses reveal the amazing versatility of God‘s creation. Vincent Van 

Gogh‘s paintings of sunflowers are among his most famous, though it is less well 

known that there are five of them, painted in Arles in the south of France.  

This one is in the National Gallery in London – the last time one sold was in 1989 

to a Japanese collector for $39 million thought to be over $90 million at to-

day‘s prices.  Ironic that the work of someone who was unable to sell paintings 

in his lifetime, is now regarded as priceless. 

The sunflower paintings had a special significance for Van 

Gogh: they communicated ‗gratitude‘.  He hung the first two 

in the room of his friend and fellow artist, Gauguin.  In the 

vase, the bright yellows of the full blooms mix with the 

browns of the wilting flowers – Van Gogh was able to use pig-

ments which had only recently become available. Thus, the 

opposites of life and death are represented. 
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Google ‗tallest sunflower‘ and there are many entries.  The tallest in the world 

is logged at 30 feet in  Germany in 2014.  The current record for the tallest 

sunflower in Britain is held by Richard Hope, of Wigan 2012 with a 26-foot-tall 

flower. At the start of lockdown in March 2020, a four-year-old boy, Stellan, 

from Hertfordshire asked his dad to grow a sunflower 'as tall as the house' 

and ended up with a 20-foot-high monster plant which almost dwarfed their 

home and had to be tended by a ladder. If you want to grow a tall sunflower 

next year, you need to sow directly into the soil, as its long taproot is too con-

stricted in a pot. 

 

Used the world over as the emblem of 

the hospice movement, sunflowers 

are thought to represent love, admiration, 

loyalty, positivity, and strength – all quali-

ties of course encompassed in hospice care. 

The seeds of the sunflower are thought to 

represent patients and the surrounding 

petals love, care and compassion.  

 

In July 2015, viable seeds were acquired from the field where Malaysia Air-

lines Flight 17 had crashed a year earlier and distributed to the bereaved fami-

lies as a sign of hope for the future. 

Two years ago, I enjoyed the sunflowers at the Van Gogh Immersive experi-

ence at St Mary‘s Coppergate, especially the virtual reality where you feel as if 

you are stepping into the fields of Arles. 

So, sunflowers have so many symbols that resonate with Christians –hope, joy, 

nourishment, vitality, deep rootedness–‗The heavens are telling the glory of 

God‘ Psalm 19 – and truly they appear to reflect the glory of heaven. 

 

Gill Stamp 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Genetic_viability
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Malaysia_Airlines_Flight_17
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A HELPING HAND  

My wife and I – both octogenarians – have been members of Saint Edward‘s 

church for many years. We know we are very fortunate to be part of such a 

lively, loving fellowship. Hence this suggestion... 

       

The other day I drew our curtains with too much vigour, and the long curtain 

rail snapped. It seems that it suffered from plastic fatigue – at 84 I have 

some sympathy! Now The Porch is a fine monthly magazine and contains many 

adverts for many trades, but it seems that they are all very busy and not 

really interested in small tasks at the moment.  I fully understand this.  

      

That set me thinking (always dangerous!) ... there must be lots of people in our 

fellowship who, from time to time, need a bit of help. At the same time there 

are probably an equal and opposite number of people with skills that they are 

willing to use to provide help.  I wonder if there is a way of matching up the 

Needy with the Helpers? What I have in mind is a scheme something like this… 

Molly needs someone to fix her gate. She advertises this need and a gate fixer 

from St Ed‘s contacts her and does the job. Molly then asks the gate fixer 

‗How much do I owe you?‘. He says, ‗Well, the latch cost so much and the wood 

cost this much – and for my time I‘d like this much‘. Molly pays up and they‘re 

both happy.   

     

Or the gate fixer might say, ‗Please pay me for the materials but make a con-

tribution to the Vicar‘s discretionary fund/church funds /my favourite char-

ity, for my time.‘ I hope this might sow a seed or two. And as a trial run, if 

there is a curtain rail fixer out there, would he or she please ring 704195! 

 

John Young 
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The Elliotts go Electric 

 

Chris has recently retired from York University, so he has celebrated by buy-

ing a new electric car. It is a Peugeot E208, vertigo blue (what a heady 

thought!) and it has heated seats. Personally, I think you have all the important 

information now, but I appreciate that because we are at the cutting edge of a 

whole new world of motoring, some of you might like to learn a little more 

about it and our early adventures of getting from A to B. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The car has a range of 220 miles. This means that you can hope to go that far 

before needing to charge it up. Think of the charge range as you would a tank 

of petrol, which has a warning light when you need to fill it up. Topping up the 

charge on a regular basis makes sense. We have had a hub point fitted in the 

garage at home, which means that we can charge it overnight on a cheap rate 

of electricity. So, for regular run- a-rounds it is ideal. 

 

It is slightly more challenging to venture further afield, so for those of you 

needing to get to your destination as fast as possible, I would advise you to 

take the train. However, it is once again ideal for us at the start of this mar-

vellous time of life entitled ‗retirement‘.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Toad of Toad Hall would have been 

astonished by the technology. 

 

The E208 starts with a button! 

Pack a picnic and don‘t forget 

to pop in a good book! Some 

journeys may take longer than 

you anticipate. 
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Once restrictions eased a little, we decided to head to London to see Alice 

(who has been living on her own during lockdown 3). Planning the trip included 

consulting the ‗Zap App‘, an amazing website that logs all charging stations 

throughout the country and their availability. There are some at service sta-

tions on motorways and the A1, but there are also points at places such as 

Starbucks, supermarkets and at rather smart hotels. However, there are dif-

ferent types of charging points, some faster than others, and some of them 

require you to have a ‗Granny Charger‘ of your own to fit into a charging point. 

Some chargers are free, but others require payment (via bank card). We 

charged up at a Tesco for free but would have had to pay at Lidl round the 

corner.  

Our first stop, just beyond Grantham, looked promising. On the alert for the 

location of the charging points, I exclaimed: ‗They‘re over there, and there are 

at least ten of them!‘ However, Chris explained that they were only for the 

Tesla range of electric cars. He tells me they are the top of the range. There 

were two points for us to choose from (round the back, near to the toilet fa-

cilities and the bins). However, one point was available, and it was free of 

charge! We ate our lunch and read our books for an hour or so, having planned 

a later ‗top up‘ stop near a hotel where we could go for a walk by a river whilst 

we waited. 

The one charger at the hotel was already in use (by a London taxicab), so we 

had a few minutes to wait before plugging in. It didn‘t like our charger because 

we were a ‗guest‘ user rather than a BP club member, so what a good thing we 

had taken full advantage of the free point earlier. We continued on to a Star-

bucks stop instead that was perfectly happy to accept our bank credentials. 

We didn‘t get a riverside walk but explored a local housing estate instead. The 

Starbucks chargers are called ‗Insta Volt‘ and to date, all of this particular 

type have been very good and reliable (and reasonably 

fast). We‘ve found some interesting housing estates 

too. 

 

Charging up near a Starbucks 

(you don‘t have to buy a coffee). 
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Once we were in the South, we found there were lots more charging points to 

choose from. 

In London we found one just around the corner from Alice‘s flat that we could 

use for up to three hours at a time. But we had to pay by the minute. It would 

not have been as expensive had we known that there was (yet another) club to 

join. But it was still cheaper than a tank of petrol or diesel. 

 

The journey home proved equally eventful. Our stopping point at Rutland Water 

provided a perfect opportunity for a walk. It was only when we returned to the 

car that we found ourselves unable to remove the Granny charger from the 

charging station. Being the Easter holidays, there was no one around to consult 

and no one available on the phone either. There was no choice but to leave the 

charger behind! However, we were able to recover it and after several phone-

calls and emails it was returned by post, free of charge. 

 

We did get home safe and sound, 

but then we needed to recharge 

our own batteries! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

Heather Elliott 

The granny charger 

we left behind! 
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USPG ANNUAL CONFERENCE   

FOR SUCH A TIME AS THIS  

19th ….23rd July 2021 

This year the Conference will be live streamed from High 

Leigh Conference Centre. 

It will focus on the issues that have confronted us, acknowledging that the 

global scale of pandemic, ecological crises and racial divisions have been the 

greatest in living memory. 

The conference will ask significant questions and, together with partners from 

churches throughout the Anglican Communion, seek to address them. 

What do these major global factors say to the mission of the Anglican church? 

How can USPG and our partners speak prophetically into these important is-

sues alongside supporting churches in their community responses? 

Join the discussions online at a suggested donation of £20 for all the sessions. 

 

 Monday 19th July 4pm..6pm: Introduction with Revd Duncan Domor General 

Secretary of USPG and Revd Angela Bosfield Palacius from Church of the 

Province of the West Indies 

 

Tuesday 20th July 10am ...12noon:Living in a Pandemic Era with partners 

from Diocese of Guinea, West Malaysia, and the Philippines 

and again at 4pm...6pm: Racial Justice, Recovering Spirituality  with 

Augustine Tanner Ihm from London and Bertram Gayle from Jamaica. 

 

Wednesday 23rd July 10am ..12noon: Responding to the Ecological Crisis 

with speakers from Norwich, Mozambique and Brazil. 

Book online via info@uspg.org.uk  

Drop down Menu Click engage ...events….USPG Conference to register . 

Hope you will be able to join me online to travel with our partner churches 

from our own homes! 

Helen Dawe (USPG Parish Contact) 
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Ed Web News – We Have Moved…. 

 

I know that many of us are itching to get back into church and once more 

meet in person.  However, I think it is only fair to remind people and give them 

due warning that the church has in fact moved in our absence….  

If you think back to the December copy of The Porch, I wrote that we were 

having a problem with Google maps and the actual address of the church.  

Google had us at 304 Tadcaster Road – and despite contacting them, they in-

sisted that St Ed‘s was located on the other side of the road – despite there 

being a building suspiciously called St Edward the Confessor in a different 

location. 

In the end, I had to log into Google and ‗pick up‘ our incorrectly marked loca-

tion and drop it on top of a building called St Edward the Confessor.  I then 

received a cheery message from Google maps confirming that the church had 

moved.  I thought this would be the end of the matter – but no – last month I 

received the following (genuine) message. 

Thanks St Edward’s! Since you let us know that the loca-

tion of St Edward The Confessor C of E church has 

moved, it has been seen more than 10,000 times! Your 

update is not only helping people, but the business as well.  

Keep it up! 

So, please do be aware that the church, established in 1849, 

has ‗moved‘ – and that it may be rather full, with an additional 

10,000 people, who are going to clearly join us.   

For some reason, this whole episode reminds me of Jesus‘ 

words, which up until this point I may have struggled to un-

derstand, ‘If you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you 

can say to this mountain, ‘Move from here to there,’ and it 

will move. Nothing will be impossible for you.’ Matthew 17:20  

 

You really couldn‘t make it up.  Happy Holidays! 

 

Ed Web Team 
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The Lectio 365 Resource 

Have you ever thought of using a Christian App to help you 

with your daily prayers and reflections? Here's one you may 

chose to try. Lectio 365 aims to help you ‗pray the Bible 

every day‘ and has quickly established itself as one of the 

most popular Christian apps in the UK since its launch at 

Advent 2019. Its name and format is inspired by the an-

cient practice of meditating on Scripture, Lectio Divina 

(Latin for ‗divine reading‘). 

Lectio 365 contains devotional content to help you pause and pray at the start 

and end of every day: 

MORNING PRAYERS 

Inspired by Lectio Divina, a way of meditating on the Bible that‘s been used by 

Christians for centuries: follow daily Bible readings, thoughts and prayers 

that follow a simple P.R.A.Y rhythm: 

P:ause to be still. 

R:ejoice with a Psalm and R:eflect on Scripture. 

A:sk for God‘s help 

Y:ield to His will in your life. 

On Sundays, stop to pray a special Sabbath prayer of rest, and journey 

through special seasons including Advent, Lent and current events. 

NIGHT PRAYERS 

Reflective questions, Bible readings and prayers to help process the day and 

prepare to sleep. 

Reflect   …on the day that has passed, relinquishing stress and control 

Rejoice   …in God‘s goodness, noticing his presence throughout the day 

Repent  … of my sins, receiving forgiveness for what has gone wrong 

Rest  …in readiness for sleep 

SHAPE YOUR FAITH 

Lectio 365 content explores the core values of 24-7 Prayer: how to love God 

through prayer and creativity, love others through justice and hospitality, and 

love the world through mission and learning. 
    Resource and information  taken from 24-7 prayer.com 
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Parish Weekend at Wydale 

 

Wydale is an Anglican retreat and conference centre for the Diocese of York 

and is familiar to many of our readers.  Our Parish Weekend was due to take 

place in September 2021 but has been postponed until June 2022.  More details 

to follow.  

 

What’s On at Wydale: Programme to De-

cember 2021 

 

These attractive brochures are available at 

the back of the church and include interest-

ing one-day sessions, as well as residential 

events. Do check with Wydale by phone or  

https://www.wydale.org/events for the most 

up-to-date information.   

 

The hall offers its usual welcome, and the gardens are even more spectacular 

after lockdown. 

https://www.wydale.org/events
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‗The Day Thou gavest, Lord...‘ 

Days are a good thing. Where would we be without them? We hang all manner of 

commemorations and anniversaries on them. They help to while away the time by 

using up surplus seconds, minutes and hours.  They contribute to the diary & cal-

endar industry. 

Now let‘s play ‗Would I Lie to You?‘ Thirty years ago, certain men of St Edward‘s 

(note omission of the word wise) decided in a randomly reckless way to celebrate 

one particular day. The day that came out of the hat was February 23rd.  It 

seemed suitably neutral and unexciting.  They couldn‘t Google it then. ‗23rd of 

February Day‘ was duly inaugurated at St Edward‘s. 

In mitigation, it should be explained that these men were aficionados of BBC pro-

grammes like ‗The Goon Show‘. This small, self-styled elite, would convene during 

Sunday morning coffee  in the church hall, to make imaginary ‗plans‘ for marking 

23 Feb. Sometimes they‘d  try to draw others into the circle but signally failed 

to get the message across or enthuse the uninitiated.  In response they‘d get 

nervous smiles, polite coughs, bemused looks and a discreet edging away.  Wacky 

events were imagined to support 23 Feb Day.   

They even devised a special greeting, halfway between a salute and an elbow 

bump (before they became fashionable). This charade persisted for five years 

(1826 days, allowing for one Leap Year). It is True; a few St. Edwardian men of a 

certain disposition did nominate 23 Feb as a special day for no apparent reason. 

Did you know that May the 4th is celebrated as International Star Wars Day?  

‗May the Fourth be with you‘.  There are numerous named days, some quite bi-

zarre.  Fortunately, many are more serious; e.g. - Mother‘s Day (née Mothering 

Sunday), a movable feast celebrated on the fourth Sunday in Lent; St George‘s 

Day (23 April); World Environment Day (5 June); Battle of Britain Day (15 Sep-

tember); Trafalgar Day (21 October) and Armistice Day (11 November). Hardly a 

day passes that doesn‘t have some sort of attribution. Notwithstanding, I wonder 

if readers of The Porch, or readers in any other room, have a theme they would 

like to annually commemorate with a specific day?  If you have, please don‘t send 

them into the office! 
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‗Would I Lie to You?‘ again. Truth or Lie...that amongst earmarked days are 

‗International Eavesdropping Day‘ (bring your own empty tumbler); ‗Pastille Day‘ 

on 14th July when everyone sucks fruit gums; ‗Let‘s make-a-day-of-it Day‘; ‗Agnes 

Day‘ after the lady with the fountain in the Czech Republic; the cringe worthy 

‗Have-a-Nice-Day Day‘; and ‗International Plastic Model Day‘ (you couldn‘t make it 

up!); ...all lies! 

However, the following days really do exist: • January 16 ‗Appreciate a Dragon 

Day‘ (which I‘m sure we all do - ideal in cold weather & saves on heating bills). • 

On 9 February it‘s ‗Read in the Bath Day‘; if a Leap Year that‘s ‗Read in the Bath 

with a Friend Day‘. • On 30 March some observe ‗National Pencil Day‘ so pencil it 

in your diary and draw your own conclusions. • 13 April is ‗Scrabble Day‘ but don‘t 

get board. • In May the significant day is, guess?  May Day!  • In June of course, 

there‘s ‗Father‘s Day‘ (popular amongst RC clergy). • 22 July is a favourite, 

‗Spoonerism Day‘, or, if you‘re a sufferer, ‗Smoonerisp Day‘,  • I‘d be in trouble if 

I didn‘t mention 1 August, Yorkshire Day, ‗nobbut just‘! • Two beauties in Septem-

ber - ‗National Punctuation Day‘ and ‗Talk like a Pirate Day‘, 24th & 19th respec-

tively. I hope both will be observed at St Edward‘s, especially the latter...‘Avast 

ye lubbers!‘ • Amongst October‘s gems on 9th & 12th, ‗Curious Events Day‘ & 

‗Moments of Frustration Day‘ with opportunities for pencil-snapping.  •  We all 

know what day 5 November is, though not at St Peter‘s School. • As well as 

Christmas & Boxing Days in December, there‘s ‗National Chocolate-covered any-

thing Day‘! Summer brings the ‗eagerly-awaited‘ ‗Flying Ant Day‘ which varies, 

though I expect it‘s accompanied by ‗Flying Dec Day‘. That‘s just a selection.  

What about all your birthdays?  Mustn‘t forget the World Day of Prayer.  ‗Amen 

to that‘.  ―Help! How do I stop this list?‖ 

It all started centuries ago with Saints‘ Days; we have an authority on these at 

St Edward‘s.  You don‘t need reminding of that red letter day, 13 October, St 

Edward the Confessor Day.  That‘s when we let our hair down, albeit in a pious 

manner, and speak to each other in a mixture of Anglo-Saxon and Norman 

French, we wear our St Edward‘s badges with great ostentation and of course we 

quaff mead as ‗meads must‘.  
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Days figure prominently in the Bible. Why not go for a spin in a concordance to 

check the frequency of ‗day‘ and ‗days‘ in Holy Writ. You could spend/waste days 

doing that.  

However, the best day is today for ‗This is the day which the Lord has made; let 

us rejoice and be glad in it‘.  Psalm 118 v. 24 

 

―Good day‖, 

 

Derek Reed 
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'The Porch' editors note. 

In recent Months we've been trying to follow themes in our Porch planning 

meetings for the following months editions. We hope to encourage readers to 

contribute pieces that reflect these themes so that each edition is more tai-

lored. 

We've listed below the forthcoming themes for the next 6 months. So get your 

writing caps on as all submitted articles are gratefully received. 

September 2021   'Fresh start' 

October 2021  'Generosity' 

November 2021 'Hope' 

December 2021  'Gifts' 

February 2022  'Spring' 

 

Thank you 

Ian, Helen and Linda 



 

 25 

Hello from Dringhouses Library 

 

It‘s summer and the holidays are 

just around the corner and the 

library are running the Reading 

Agency‘s Summer Reading Chal-

lenge this year, in a mix of online 

and in person events, so get your 

reading hats on! 

Saturday 17 July sees the start of this year‘s Reading Agency Summer Reading 

Challenge, Wild World Heroes! Pack your bags, we‘re headed for Wilderville! It‘s 

a pretty cool place but there are lots of things that the Wild World Heroes can 

do to make their town even better for the people and animals that live there. 

Join the Wild World Heroes for the Summer Reading Challenge and discover how 

you can make a difference to the environment too. The Reading Agency is team-

ing up with WWF for a very special nature-themed Challenge that will inspire you 

to stand up for the planet! 

Pop into the library anytime from Saturday 17 July to sign up, or you can 

join online at www.summerreadingchallenge.org.uk. You just need to read 6 books 

and tell us about them, and you‘ll get great prizes, plus a medal and certificate if 

you read all 6!As well as the challenge we will be running some children‘s activities 

in libraries and parks as well as online activities. Do check our website 

www.exploreyork.org.uk and the library facebook page www.facebook.com/

dringhouseslibrary for all the latest updates. Event booking opens on 5 July, 

online or here in the library. 

The main challenge is for children aged 5-12 

years, but there is also a special Pre-School 

Challenge, where children get stickers for each 

book they read/are reading, up to 6 books, just 

like the older boys and girls. 

http://www.summerreadingchallenge.org.uk
http://www.exploreyork.org.uk
http://www.facebook.com/dringhouseslibrary
http://www.facebook.com/dringhouseslibrary
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The Friends of the Library have been busy during lockdown, kindly sup-

porting improvements to the library including adding a hot tap in the toilet 

and making the patio look lovely once more. The patio is now open for sit-

ting, sunning, reading, playing skittles, and 

admiring the flowers. Please feel free to 

take a pinch of herbs or a few lettuce 

leaves from the edible bed at the back! 

Events will be coming back as soon as we 

are able, a talk on the Knavesmire plus an 

AGM is pencilled in for August, do watch 

this space for dates! 

 

Lucy 
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Now continuing our ‘meet your library team’ series, may I present your sum-

mer star, Diana! Diana has turned her hand to many things during her volun-

teering time at Dringhouses Library, from storytimes for under 5s to booksales 

to adult author events, she‘s a great member of the team, and always smiling! 

Q1. When did you first start working at Dringhouses Library, and why 

2013. Having recently retired from library work 

which I enjoyed I wanted to carry on the experience. 

Q2. What‘s your favourite book?  

The House on the Strand by Daphne Du Maurier. 

Q3. Do you have a favourite (or worst?!) memory of 

your time at the library? 

I read at storytime for some years and one little boy 

had a passion for dinosaurs, I had to scour the picture books each week in ad-

vance to find a new one. I also brought into the library some plastic models and 

he would quiz me about each one. He knew far more about them than I did. I 

missed him when he went to school but I did learn a lot!  I do enjoy reading to 

the children but have to admit I have had a surfeit of the Wheels on the Bus. 

Q4. What author/book/genre could we never persuade you to read? 

Science Fiction 

Q5. If you could meet one author, living or dead, who would it be? Why? 

PD James because I so thoroughly enjoyed her crime novels and I would have 

enjoyed talking about her varied life. She died in 2014. 

Q6. What‘s the first book you remember reading as a child? 

Alice in Wonderland. 

Q7. Did anything surprise you about working in the library when you first 

started volunteering? 

The friendliness of the library. It is a true community library for the area and 

the librarian knows people by name and very often their specific taste in books. 
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Holiday Club 2021: Monday 26th July-Friday 30th July 

Calling all Newscasters! Tilly Tale and Susan Story need you to investigate the 

special story tapes that they have found and want to train you to be brilliant 

journalists. Tilly's Uncle G has a time shed that helps them to find out more 

about these special stories that they've found.  

   

Holiday Club 2021 will be running Monday 26th July - Friday 30th July, with 

an online service Sunday 1st August. We will have online videos going live each 

morning during the week, and like last year, there will be a resource pack with 

crafts and treats to accompany the videos (with a cost of £5). There is a hope 

that we will be able to run family events during some or all of the afternoons 

during the week, and details will be emailed out nearer the time for those! 
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Please fill out a form, which is available online athttps://

www.stedsdringhouses.org/holiday-club-2021/or drop by the Parish office to 

get one, and send them back to the Parish Office. Closing date for registration 

is Friday 9th July.  

 

Newscasters has been designed for Primary aged children, however if you feel 

that your pre-school or secondary aged child would enjoy it, please do get in 

touch.  

 

There will be youth events happening during the week too, details to be an-

nounced soon.  

https://www.stedsdringhouses.org/holiday-club-2021/
https://www.stedsdringhouses.org/holiday-club-2021/
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Our Competition Judge: Pauline Kirk 

Originally from Birmingham, Pauline eventually arrived in York by a very circui-

tous route. Until her recent move to Riccall, she worshipped at St Edward‘s 

and still sings with the choir via Zoom. She is the author of seven novels. 

Three have been published under her own name and four as the P of PJ Quinn, 

the pen name adopted by Pauline and her daughter, Jo Summers, to author the 

DI Ambrose series of police procedurals set in the late 50s and early 60s. 

Eleven collections of her poetry have been published, and her poems, short 

stories and articles have appeared in many anthologies and journals and been 

broadcast on radio. Her most recent collection of poetry, Time Traveller, was 

published by Graft Poetry in 2017.   

 

We are therefore extremely grateful that Pauline has taken the time and the 

trouble to judge our 500 Words Competition for The Porch. 
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Pauline writes:‗ I can genuinely say the usual cliché that it 

was a hard choice. Two didn't fit the criteria, one being 

far too long, the other the first chapter of a novel/

novella. However, both left me wanting to know more. In 

general, I was looking for the ability to write within a re-

stricted word number, while also saying something worth 

reading, or telling an interesting short story. All the 

pieces were interesting, and I enjoyed reading them. 

Please congratulate the entrants. As I'm working on a short story collection 

myself at present, I'm very aware how hard it is to pack all you want to in so 

short a space!’ 

First: Change 

It was such a relief to retire. At last, there would be a chance to travel and 

explore the world! 

After so many years in the firm I‘d seen lots of changes over that time: I re-

member the computer we had which was extremely big, primitive and slow; the 

electric typewriter that our secretary was so proud of; not to mention the 

photocopiers, scanners and phones which were updated time and time again. 

There were no such things as mobile phones in those days!  

I‘ve been so tired though, especially over the last few years, with all the dif-

ferent brandings and systems we‘ve had to get our heads around. The fun has 

gone out of it and it‘s all been very time consuming which has tested my pa-

tience enormously. As they kept telling us ‗change is part of life and it‘s here 

to stay‘. It was time to go.  

The change that came at retirement, however, was one that had not even 

crossed my mind. Some strange virus from distant lands which disrupted eve-

rything. The holiday of a lifetime which we had been dreaming of for ages; 

Nancy‘s plan to visit relatives in Australia in the Autumn; our hopes of having a 

special party for our Ruby Wedding anniversary in December and our plans to 

go to the theatre more. All these had to be scrapped. 
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Then it started. First there was a headache, followed by fever which kept her 

in bed for days. There was no cough at first but the result confirmed it was 

Covid positive. Self- isolation began. We were fortunate to have a downstairs 

toilet and a spare room and even saw the funny side. Friends, neighbours and 

family were a great support.  

We‘d heard there might be a kick in the tail but we didn‘t expect to have to 

call an ambulance on day seven. She was struggling to breathe and I wasn‘t 

allowed to go with her. I‘ve never felt so frightened, angry and helpless all at 

once. The waiting was awful. I wanted more than anything to be with her, to 

hold her hand, to care for her. How I wished I had given her a mobile phone 

and taught her how to use it. She was very stubborn and such a technophobe. 

Eventually I got through to the ward. They were so caring. I had to trust her 

into their care and wait. I waited and waited.  

It was a long wait with many ups and downs. Now as we look back, we know how 

lucky we were. We‘d heard of many others who hadn‘t made it. We are ex-

tremely grateful for all the care she‘d received from lots of different people.   

We know it‘ll be a long time before we will be able to travel again.  

The thing is, we are just so relieved she is still here and, somehow that is the 

only thing that matters. As they say, ‗Change is a part of life and it‘s here to 

stay‘.  

Rachel Bailes 

Second: ‘I’ve Escaped’ 

I‘ve escaped from the house and need somewhere to hide where he won‘t find 

me.  I hurry down the steps and across the patio trying to make no noise.  I 

run along the path between the shrubs, taking a quick look to make sure he 

isn‘t following me.  Where to hide?  I can‘t let him find me. Rounding a bend in 

the path I see the shed.  I‘ll hide in there.  The key is in the door – I unlock 

the door and remove the key.   I step inside taking the key with me – he‘ll as-

sume it‘s locked if the key isn‘t in the door.  I pull the door closed behind me 

and hunker down on the floor. The key slips from my hand, landing on the floor 

with a clatter.  As I retrieve the key I realise how dirty and dusty the floor 

is.   All that matters is he mustn‘t find me. 
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My breathing is fast and my heart is beating hard – panic or the effort of 

hurrying?  I just have to stay quiet.  My heart is beating so loudly he will 

surely hear it if he comes near. 

There‘s an unpleasant smell in here – fertilizer, weed killer, insecticide but 

what else?  I hear his footsteps approaching.  They stop, then start again.  I 

hear his voice ―where are you?‖.   His footsteps retreat and I relax a little.  

All is quiet again, just the sound of my breathing – easier now and my heart-

beat is quieter.   

It‘s much darker in here than I expected but as my eyes become accustomed 

to the darkness I can just make out empty flowerpots, gardening tools, water-

ing cans and stuff.   I‘m in the tiny space between them.  I daren‘t move in 

case I knock something over and make a noise.  I can‘t hear him anymore.  Per-

haps he‘s given up looking for me. 

I hear a scratching sound – what‘s that?  Are there mice, or worse still, rats?  

The scratching sound gets nearer.  I feel something move across my legs and 

I panic and brush it away, my hand knocking against the wheelbarrow.  Did he 

hear the sound I made?   I tell myself it was only a cobweb moving gently with 

my breath - I‘m not convinced.  There‘s the scratching sound again – where‘s it 

coming from?  It‘s above me – if it‘s a mouse it might drop on my head…..ugh!   

I‘m relieved as I realise it‘s only the sound made by the leaves of the apple 

tree on the roof moving in the breeze.  I tell myself not to panic, just keep 

quiet, keep still and wait.   

I hear his footsteps again, slowly getting nearer and nearer.  There‘s a tickle 

on my nose, I want to sneeze.  I hold my nose between my fingers and the 

sneeze passes.  His footsteps are getting nearer, they stop just outside. I 

hold my breath.  The door opens and I‘m blinded by the bright light.  I can‘t 

see who it is.  Then his voice ―Found you Grandma. Now it‘s my turn to hide‖. 

Margaret Titman 
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Third: Glimmers of Hope in the Youth of Today 

 

You can tell – not just from their heights and builds – how old the children are 

by their demeanour. Each day I park up ready for the final bell to sound and 

the school to empty out. 

The younger ones always bound up to my serving window like a pack of Labra-

dors, free of the constraints of parents who would tell them not to spoil their 

dinners or waste their money. They eat their ice creams and sweets with as 

much vigour as puppies, but their tongues are not quite long enough to lick 

stray streaks of vanilla smeared across chins and noses. 

The slightly older ones behave in a more dignified, but sultry, way. At an age 

where they feel embarrassed by themselves, I barely get hellos from them, 

instead receiving grunts or sharp nods of the head. There‘s no conversation, 

and so quick are they to complete the transaction, I barely hear the pleases 

and thank yous before they slouch away. 

Most of the upper years act aloof, trying to impress their friends with how 

cool they are, not realising they only come across as slightly daft. I have to 

wonder how even their own peers are affected by their behaviour. 

So it‘s nice when you come across the odd gem, someone who catches you off 

guard. 

He broke away from his group of friends, approaching with a shaven head and 

a faux diamond earring glinting in the sun. 

‗Excuse me,‘ he asked, ‗how much are the snakes please?‘ 

‗They‘re thirty pence each.‘ 

‗May I have two please?‘ 

‗Of course,‘ I said, ‗anything else?‘ 
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‗I‘ve got five pence left, have you got anything for five pence please?‘ 

‗All these tubs are five pee a sweet,‘ I said, gesturing at my boxes. 

‗I‘ll let you choose, surprise me.‘ 

As I reach to grab his snakes and a zingy cherry of my choosing, one of his 

friends squealed, ‗Gavin, you‘re so polite!‘ 

‗Yeah, you always sound so posh when you talk to people,‘ another cried. 

‗It doesn‘t hurt to be nice,‘ he called back over his shoulder. ‗Cheers mate,‘ he 

said to me, in what I presumed was his less guarded manner. 

I watched him return to his group and head off down the street. I couldn‘t 

help but chuckle as one of the friends tried to grab at the chewy snake he 

was dangling into his mouth; Gavin gave him a shove in retaliation, before they 

laughed and jostled at one another. 

The school now vacant and the streets deserted, I closed my serving window 

and drove off. 

 

Sarah Selby 

 

More entries will appear in the September edition.   

Promise Crossword Puzzle Answers 

 

Across 

5. Elisha 6. Parable 8. Rainbow 10. Zaccheus 13. Nazareth 15. Joseph 16. Gen-

tile 17. Amos 19. Romans 

 

Down 

1. Five 2. David 3. Galilee 4. Malachi 7. Jonathan 9. Saul 11. Matthew 12. Beth-

any 14. Genesis 15. James 18. Mark 
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Farewell to Katie 

 

At the end of July, we will say goodbye to Katie Hobson, our Children and Fami-

lies Minister.  

Katie started working as our youth worker just one year after graduating from 

the University of York with a degree in music. Armed with just a year‘s worth of 

experience working as an intern at St Mike‘s, she started work with us shortly 

after she married Steve. 

Although the church did have provision for children and young people, Katie was 

the first paid member of staff with responsibility for the younger members of 

the congregation. To start with, Katie‘s focus was the teenagers and, in true 

Church of England fashion, Steve was expected to help out on Sunday mornings 

as well. Our son, Rob, was one of those teenagers and I was very grateful that 

Katie was there to answer all of his difficult questions!  

After a year in post, Katie ran the 

first holiday club ‗Going bananas‘. Only 

a dozen children attended so every-

thing fitted into the scout hall. Two 

things illustrate that great things 

grow from these smallest of seeds. 

Firstly, growth in numbers (pre-

pandemic), the holiday club now takes over the whole site catering for up to 50 

primary school aged children and at least 10 young leaders. Secondly, growth in 

faith, one of the children at that first club scripted, presented and edited last 

year‘s online holiday club. (In a proud parent moment, that child is our daughter, 

Mary.) 

I have two other memories of those early years – firstly, Katie and Steve took a 

group of young people to Greenbelt. Rob was one of them and he came home 

completely buzzing – this was his first experience of a festival, and he hasn‘t 

stopped going to them since! 
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The second is of a very pregnant, pretty poorly 

Katie running a ‗youth‘ service that was open for 

all members of the congregation. The youth ser-

vices took place regularly but were just for young 

people, so this was an opportunity for the rest of 

us to see what it was all about. The church was 

completely transformed - we sat in small groups 

in the extension, the church was filled with 

prayer stations and there was a band made up of 

a drummer, guitarist and bassist. Katie spoke 

about the passage in Ephesians about the armour of God – it was one of the few 

times I have heard Katie preach which is something I wish I could have heard 

more often. 

The birth of Joshua and then Beth meant that Katie took a break from paid 

youth work although she remained part of the wider St Edwards family. 

Katie came back to work at St Edwards just before Beth started school – this 

time in a part time capacity. During this second spell at the church, Katie has 

turned Sunday morning Promise into a tight knit community that worships to-

gether each Sunday morning, run Little Teds for the smallest members of our 

community and, until early 2020,run a weekly youth group.  

During the pandemic, Katie has moved Promise and Little Teds online. Online 

Promise has retained its sense of community and welcomed new members. She 

has also been the driving force behind the trails at Halloween, Christmas and 

Easter that, along with other activities during the pandemic, have moved us out 

of the church building into the community that we are here to serve.   

Thank you, Katie, for your energy, your vision and your imagination. We will miss 

you and wish you all the best for the adventures ahead of you! 

 

Debbie Paterson 



 

 

 


