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(Flowers of the olive tree)

We recognise a tree by its fruit, and we ought to be able to recognise
a Christian by his action. The fruit of faith should be evident in our
lives, for being a Christian is more than making sound professions of
faith. It should reveal itself in practical and visible ways.
Indeed it is better to keep quiet about our beliefs, and live them out,
than to talk eloquently about what we believe, but fail to live by it.

(Ignatius of Antioch)
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Dear Friends,
In between times…. Between times.
Waiting, anticipating, hoping, worrying, grieving.
I suppose all of us are used to feeling a variety of emotions as we plough through
these unsettling times of pandemic. We may be hoping for a vaccine. We may be
worrying about our own or our loved ones’ health. We may be mourning the loss a
cherished person. We may be feeling the loss of a job, an income, our old certainties. Some of us may be sad at the necessary delays to long-anticipated days of celebration… weddings, christenings, ordinations. For some of us we might be feeling
strangely ordinary or even enjoyed the more regular contact we have with friends
and loved ones (on the telephone or via Skype and Zoom) as the weeks have progressed.
We are more aware of the physical space between us as we negotiate shops and
public places. Even as we venture back into Church, we take care of one another by
keeping our distance, much as we would love to throw our arms around the people
we have missed during these long months of lockdown.
For me, the most unsettling part of this experience is not knowing when it is likely to
end. We see some small signs that our efforts to keep each other safe might be producing some results, but there is the niggling worry that there might be a second
spike, that we find ourselves back where we started.
August in my youth was known as the “silly season”. It was a time when there
seemed little news to report and newspapers had to be ever more creative in finding
stories to fill their pages. Sadly, that is not the case this August. With rolling twentyfour-hour news we are deluged with information. If we are not careful the facts, the
statistics, the almost constant changes to policies and protocols can be almost overwhelming.
That is why I think it is important to make some space for us to take time out from
this relentless onslaught of information. As the weather improves, I hope we can all
take time away from our screens.
I was deeply touched recently when my good friend, Helen directed me to a poem by
an American poet Mary Oliver. There is deep truth in her short poem “Praying.”
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It doesn’t have to be
the blue iris, it could be
weeds in a vacant lot, or a few
small stones; just
pay attention, then patch
a few words together and don’t try
to make them elaborate, this isn’t
a contest but the doorway
into thanks, and a silence in which
another voice may speak.
May we all find time to this August to pay attention, to patch together a few words,
be thankful, and listen.
With Love
Derek.
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Church open for some Sunday services again
(Even the sun was shining)
What a joy it was to be at the 9.30am service (Sunday 12 July), and to ‘physically’
see some of the congregation again...keeping the 2 metre distance. Before entering
the church, Barbara Peacock checked a list of each one of us who gave our information for ‘tracking’ – another safety procedure and Thank you Barbara.
The church wardens (Louise and Mike), did a great job of ensuring safe spacing between seats to keep us safe, for which I am sure we were truly grateful – Thank you

both! Not an easy task I’m sure.
It was a very different service to ones we are used too, but understandably so. Sadly,
no organ music or singing, but at least we were together again......but keeping our
distance from each other. Let’s hope that when turns to a very ‘New Normality’, we
can have our music and sing again. The clergy have had a very difficult past few
months whilst abiding by the rules of the church, and have all worked so hard to
have services on line every week so that those of us with access are able to watch

and listen to these services – Thank you to the clergy too.
We are still ‘not out of the woods’ yet as far as Covid 19 goes, but being in church is
a good step forward, and if we continue using the safety guidelines we can eventually enjoy our services again. At least, we were together again...yes NOT together in a
way. It was so tempting to hug each other and perhaps one day, we can do so again.
Barbara Gardner.
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The Seventh Word
Bartholomew’s Adventures: Episode 2.
Dear All,
Just a quick reminder that you need to collect all six words to work out the seventh.
Please see July’s 2020 Lance for the first word. Good luck!
It was exactly one year to the day, since Bartholomew visited America. He could not
wait to go on his next holiday. This year, he decided to stay in the UK and headed off
to Scotland.
Bartholomew sat in the front seat of the car next to Uncle Waldo. After a long drive
they had arrived. Uncle Waldo had planned a busy itinerary for them. The first day,
they walked round the town. Uncle Waldo told Bartholomew all about the railway
station. The current station was opened in 1898 and it has three platforms; Two for
the main line trains and one for the Strathspey steam railway line. After a lot of rambling around the town, Uncle Waldo suggested that they stop of in the local pub for a
pint. Outside the pub, they passed a wooden carving with a nocturnal animal on the
top.
“These animals come from the Strigiformes order”, said Uncle Waldo, who knew everything about animals. “There over 200 species”, he continued.
“That’s amazing!”, called Bartholomew as he noticed that the animal was doing

something.
“Do they do that?” he asked.
“No idea.” Replied Uncle Waldo and they headed off into the pub.
What was the animal doing?
Donald Gaze.
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115 ST GEORGES TERRACE, JESMOND, NE2 2DN
Tel 0191 281 1431
Opening times: Tues & Wed 12pm – last orders 9pm ……
Thurs – Sat 12pm – last orders 10pm …… Sunday 12pm – last orders
8pm

Come and enjoy one of our fantastic
offers!!
HAPPY HOUR - £9.95

(2 courses per person)
Tuesday – Friday, 12pm – 6.30pm
Any Starter marked * with any Pizza, Pasta or Risotto marked *

KIDS OFFER - £4.95

(PER CHILD UNDER 12 YRS)
Half a Margherita, Pepperoni or Hawaiian Pizza or Half Portion of Pomodoro,
Bolognaise or Carbonara + Ice Cream

LADIES WHO LUNCH

Enjoy Prosecco for 2 hours with any Pizza/Pasta/Risotto
£25.00 (per person)
Tues & Wed 12pm – 6pm
Thurs – Sat 12pm – 2.30pm
Sunday 12pm – 4pm
Please call us to book your table (£5 pp deposit to be paid when booking)

AND WE NOW SERVE SUNDAY LUNCH!
1 course £9.95pp, 2 courses £12.95pp, 3 courses
£14.95pp
Sunday 12pm – 5pm
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Curate’s Corner....
What I’ve been thinking about this month:
It’s now been over a year since my ordination to the Priesthood. It has been quite a
year… and definitely not what I would have imagined as I began this latest step on
my journey. It has been everything I’d hoped and more, full of joys and sorrows,
challenges and triumphs, and in a post marking the occasion, I mentioned that it felt
like this year had been ‘a simultaneous feeling of my world being turned upside down
whilst rooting into the source of my being.’
I’ve been thinking about a lot about that rooting into the source of my being. Recently I’ve felt drawn to do three things: to seek help working on my sense of self, to
seek help with working on some issues which came to my attention, and to make my
Confession. Although I’ve usually found my asking for help has been encouraged and
received warmly, we (and certainly I) still struggle with the vulnerability that comes
from admitting we don’t have it all figured out, things aren’t as we’d like them to be,
that we can’t always do things on our own or on our own terms. It makes asking for
help a very personal and delicate thing. For one, we have to trust the person we ask
for help, for another, we have to be honest with and trust ourselves to both know
and name what we really need help with. And if we’re the one being asked for help,
to be compassionate, honest and open to the request, to be gentle with the person
asking for our help and, if we’re not in a position to help, to know and name that
too… we’re no good to anyone if we overstretch ourselves.
So much of my reflection on this comes from listening to Brené Brown’s podcasts
(Unlocking Us – I wholeheartedly recommend listening to them if you can) and read-

ing her first book on uncovering shame and building shame resilience. Part of what
makes us uncomfortable about shame is our discomfort with vulnerability, with not
feeling confident enough to share the things we feel insecure or curious about, or
that we bear the wounds of, and not always knowing who we can trust to share
these delicate things with. Brown defines shame as being ‘the intensely painful feel-

ing or experience of believing we are flawed and therefore unworthy of acceptance
and belonging. Women often experience shame when they are entangled in a web of
layered, conflicting and competing social-community expectations. Shame creates
feelings of fear, blame and disconnection.’ She was writing specifically to women’s
shame in this book (I thought it was just me, but it isn’t), but there’s so much that
goes to our common experience: not really knowing, truly, that we are worthy of
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love, acceptance and belonging; conflicting expectations, both of ourselves and others; fearfulness that we’ll be “found out”, that we’re not perfect and neither are others (even though perfection is an unrealistic expectation, not least because its impossible this side of eternity), and that we’ll lose our connection with others if we’re really honest.
What Brown is not advocating, is going around telling anyone who will listen about
the things we struggle with. Rather, she advocates talking to people we can trust,
who we can know will hear us and be able to meet us with empathy and compassion.
I think that’s why this book and these podcasts have spoken to me so deeply… because I’m seeking out those places to speak honestly about the things I find difficult,
with someone who will hear me and respond to me with empathy and compassion.
Asking for help with working on my sense of self and working on issues which have
made themselves known definitely fits. Why Confession too?
Because we all need to hear that we are not bad people at heart while acknowledging the things we’ve done wrong, that have hurt ourselves and others, which have
damaged our connection with ourselves and others and seek forgiveness. And as

Harriet Lerner shares in another of Brené Brown’s podcasts, saying sorry and seeking
forgiveness is not about us. It’s as much about making amends and the work of reparation, which takes just as much courage as speaking from a place of vulnerability.
Confession isn’t just about saying sorry, forgiving and forgetting, but about amending
our lives, repenting, quite literally turning our lives around. And that is the slow and
steady work of a lifetime.

Stephanie.
O God, bring new life
where we are worn and tired;
new love
where we have turned hard-hearted;
forgiveness
where we have been wounded;
and the joy and freedom of your Holy Spirit

where we are the prisoners of our selves.

(John L. Bell – extract from a longer prayer, sourced from The Book of a Thousand
Prayers compiled by Angela Ashwin)
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DARE Bears for Children North
East

On the 25th of June, we learnt that Children North East was desperately short of
DARE Bears.**

We could help!!!!!
The fruits of Lockdown knitting
were waiting to be gathered!
In no time at all, we had 20
bears, thanks to the generosity of
Lilian Hall (whose 10 teddies featured in last month’s Lance) and
Carole Henderson who also had10
finished bears to add to the collection.
The final total of 27 teddies spent
a 72 hour quarantine period together at my house before this photograph was taken.
On July 7th, the smiling teddies were collected by
Tracy from Children North East, who was delighted
to have them.
Tracy told me there is also a desperate shortage of
children’s hats and sweaters and especially cardigans and hats for babies aged 3 months and over.
Any pattern will be fine but if you need some ideas,
there are sample patterns on the download page of
the

church

website.

Please

email

me

(ERhodes10@aol.com) to let me know if you are
willing to help.
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I suggest we gather our gifts together at the end of August. Nearer the time, please
check the notice sheet for dates and I will also contact our regular knitters. Thank
you.
**Children North East's DARE programme (Domestic Abuse Recovery and Education
Programme) is aimed at children and their parents who have been exposed to domestic abuse, are in the recovery stages and the relationship between the perpetrator and the parent victim has ended.
Elizabeth Rhodes

‘What you do for the least of my brothers and sisters ....’
‘

EVANS of jesmond
opticians
William R. McCall BSc Hons
GOC 01-15082

28 Acorn Road, Jesmond
Newcastle upon Tyne, NE2 2DJ
Telephone: 0191 281 4145
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Following months of uncertainty amidst the Coronavirus pandemic,
Andy and I are delighted to announce that our wedding will be going
ahead at St George’s on Saturday 22nd August.
We would have loved to be able to invite you all to the ceremony, but
for obvious reasons this unfortunately now won’t be possible.
As we prepare to take this next step in our lives together, we would
really appreciate your thoughts and prayers over the next few weeks.
Many thanks,
Victoria Mattinson.

(I have no doubt that we will all be praying for you both, and will be in our
thoughts especially on your ‘big day’. perhaps there might be a photo or
two for September Lance???–Ed.)
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Dunkeld Cathedral
An ancient, magnificent cathedral, quite rightly claiming to have the best location of
them all, I found Dunkeld Cathedral sitting in a serenely peaceful setting, in a leafy
glade beside the river, where the Tay widens temporarily as it curves its magnificent
way to the sea. It was easy to imagine the scene in mediaeval times. Monks would be
calmly strolling down to the river after Matins, ready to potter about in the dappled
sunlight, perhaps fishing, perhaps praying, perhaps even brewing beer, but never
hurrying or disturbing the peace. Perhaps a visiting monk from some distant, more
remote and desolate spot would occasionally come to visit, initially jealous at the easy
life the town-ees had compared to the mountain monks, who only survived by dint of
hard labour, and who were therefore the proper aesthetes. Sitting in the sun under
the mature trees, enjoying the sunshine, they would gradually relax and become accustomed to the unhurried peace around them, so different was it from their normal
frenzied attempts just to survive. Gradually they would forget their daily battles with
nature, as the respite provided therapy. What could ever be wrong with the world
when you were in a place like this? Then I turned and saw the building itself and
awoke from my romantic reverie. Dunkeld Cathedral was in a bit of bother. Scaffolding was everywhere, and the nave, already a roofless ruin, was not accessible as a
result.
It had once been the centre of things. Some of the relics of St Columba were brought
here from Iona in 849, and it was from here that the rest of Christianity in Scotland
was then ruled. At the centre of the recently united kingdoms of Scots and Picts, it
seemed at first a safer place than Iona, troubled as that island was by Norse raids.
The idyll did not last long. The Vikings soon came to Dunkeld too. Later, St Andrews
became the spiritual centre of Scotland. Dunkeld, however, remained important
enough for its abbot to be married to a royal princess, and for their son to become
king Duncan I, who was killed by Macbeth in 1040. Of the building of that time very
little remains apart from the Apostles Stone. From the 9 th or 10th century, its very
weatherworn carvings appear to show a battle scene, Daniel in the lion’s den, and the
story of loaves and fishes. One of the twelve figures on it has been beheaded. The
stone survived everything by becoming a gatepost for several centuries. What is now
standing are an east end built in the 13 th and 14th centuries, currently rooved and in
use, and the roofless remains of a nave built in the fifteenth century. There was no
nave in between due to the “periodically unsettled state of the kingdom” during the
fourteenth century. Don’t you just love those understatements? What is clear is a post
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-War of Independence European rather than English influence on the architecture,
with curvilinear window tracery and cylindrical piers in the nave visible through the
scaffolding as Scotland looked towards Spain and the Low Countries for inspiration,
rather than the Perpendicular style in use in England with its emphasis on strong
vertical lines and multi-shafted columns,.
In complete contrast to my idyllic imaginings, by the time of the Reformation, the
cathedral was hemmed in by the burgh, and not in a park-like setting at all. That
setting is all down to the Dukes of Atholl and their vision when rebuilding the town in
the centuries after it was all but destroyed in the battle of Dunkeld in 1689. For sixteen hours that battle raged, as the government backed Cameronians were gradually
forced back. Many of the government troops (or the opposing Highlanders, depending upon which report you read) barricaded themselves into houses, were trapped
inside and burned alive. Eventually, depleted of energy and ammunition, the Highlanders withdrew, leaving 300 of their men dead or dying in the town. The Cameronians stripped lead from the roof of the cathedral to keep firing because they had
also exhausted their munitions. Holes caused by musket balls are visible in the east
gable of the cathedral. With the battle over, the Cameronian Covenanters would
claim a war-winning victory.
It took the town centuries to recover, during which the Dukes gradually created the
current inspiring, timelessly beautiful effect.
Inside, the central part of the east end
looks as if it has fallen out at some time
and been patched. By the look of the huge
damp patch on the wall at the west end, it
is about to follow. This is all at such odds
with the serenity outside that I felt more
than a little disorientated and it was some
time before I could understand what I was
seeing, small though it is despite the huge
exterior. This was because everything now
happens in the roofed part, the old choir,
thanks to a number of restorations, and
that west wall is in fact where it joins the
nave and ne’er more the twain shall join.
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One of the restorations, in 1814, included the creation of an imitation stone vault in
plaster, where there had never been a vault before. Luckily that is now gone. The
latest restoration, in 1908, provided the communion table, pulpit, screen and pews. It
is the screen that first attracted my attention. Wooden, clearly modern, and with subtle lighting within its fringe, it is too close to the east end of the church to be a rood
screen with a choir beyond it, but is clearly not immediately below the east window.
Instead, it seems to form a three-sided enclosure for the altar, with 13 seats set in its
two side and rear aspects, and doors in the facing edges of the two sides. My curiosity immediately aroused by the inevitable question of what was beyond, it took me a
while to orientate myself. Was that simple wooden table really the high altar? Did the
cathedral have 13 officials, in which case where did the choir sit? Was the central
seat for the priest and the others for the choir? Or were there 13 seats in order to
imitate the Last Supper? And what was behind it?
I rushed forward through one of the doors
and found a pseudo-apse where none had
existed before. In it is the headless effigy
of Bishop Sinclair, a staunch patriot and
chaplain to William Wallace and Robert the
Bruce. There is the Black Watch Memorial,
and a recumbent statue of Alexander Stewart, son of King Robert II and known as the
Wolf of Badenoch “for his acts of rapacious

The High Altar

lawlessness” which included the burning of
Elgin Cathedral. On the wall is a transcript

from the original article from the Newcastle Evening Chronicle about the Forfarshire,
a paddle steamer with brigantine rigging, which foundered on one of the Farne Islands in 1838, giving rise to the rescue for which Grace Darling is famed. There is
also a plaque to Lt. Colonel Cleland, who died in the Battle of Dunkeld, erected in
1903 by a fellow Old Cameronian. People have long memories it seems. I also noticed the different colour stone immediately around the magnificent east window, and
presumed that it was where the original wall had fallen down, or been “restored”. In
fact the central part is original red sandstone, and it is the surrounding stone that is
newer. I had to return to the main body of the cathedral to see the window properly.
The glass is from the 1908 restoration and shows St Columba, the patron saint addressing the people, the angels telling the shepherds the good news, and the Christian virtues.
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Looking back down the body of the cathedral I noticed something much older, as
the sedilia where the clergy sat and the arcading where the canons probably had
their stalls and indeed most of the walls are mediaeval. The organ gallery is inevitably from 1908. The fifteenth century chapter house is now a museum.
Dunkeld overall is rather magical despite its tortured history, or perhaps because of

The East Window

The West Window

The Idyllic Setting
Graham Rutt.
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Lockdown Chelsea Buns
I decided early on that baking was going to help me get
through Lockdown, and this was the first recipe I tried. I
found the recipe in a magazine ‘and adapted it a bit’. The
dough is quite wet so sometimesI add a bit more flour as I
am not ‘kneading’, but ‘squishing’ the dough. The buns are
delicious, and more-ish, according to my mum, and a family
friend. I’m not proud – I’ll conscript anybody as a guinea pig!

Ingredients for the buns:
30g
dried yeast
500mls lukewarm water
1 kilo
strong white bread flour
120g
Demerara sugar
140g
butter, cubed, at room temperature
2 eggs
beaten
flour for dusting
Ingredients for the filling:
450g butter at room temperature
285g Demerara sugar
350g currants (optional)
3 tsp ground cinnamon
For the Sugar syrup:
60g Demerara sugar
Caster sugar for sprinkling
Add the yeast to the milk and stir briefly and gently to activate it. The yeast will start
to form in clusters, which means it is ready for use. Combine the flour and sugar in a

large bowl (or the bowl of an electric mixer fitted with a dough hook), and put the butter on top. Pour half the yeast mixture over the butter and start kneading. When the
milk and butter are completely absorbed, add the rest of the yeast mixture along with
the eggs.
Knead the dough for 5 minutes, then let it stand for a few more (at this point it will be
very wet). Add 2tsp fine sea salt and knead for a further 10 minutes – scraping the
dough off the hook and side of the bowl if necessary, until it comes together in a
smooth and elastic dough that is neither too dry nor too wet. Cover the dough and set
aside for one hour, until it doubles in size.
Meanwhile, make the filling by whipping the butter with the sugar, cinnamon and a
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pinch of salt until creamy.
Heat your oven to 200c – or 100c in fan oven. Line two 39cm x 27cm baking tins
with baking paper.
Rollout the dough on a floured surface to a rectangle – approximately 60cm x
95cm and 2mm thick (or as thin as possible). Place the long-side parallel to the
edge of the surface. Cover the top half with a third of the filling, fold the bottom
half over the filling. Run a rolling pin over the dough to flatten it.
Spread the remaining filling over the whole surface of the dough, dot with cur-

rants and roll up length ways. Cut the roll into 5cm slices and place the baking
tins – with the spiral facing upwards – and a little space between the buns. Bake
for 20-25 minutes until the buns are golden brown.
Prepare the syrup wile the buns are baking by heating the Demerara sugar and
5tbs water in a small saucepan, until the sugar is dissolved. Brush the buns with
the sugar syrup as soon as they come out of the oven, and sprinkle with caster
sugar. They are best eaten on the day they are made, but can be revived in a

hot oven for a few minutes the next day, or they can be put in the freezer then
thawed and popped in a hot oven for a few minutes to revive them.
Paddy Berson.

18

Eye-Eye....what’s going on here then?
These faces look very familiar!

Is it a coincidence......or not???
I think Janet Wilson has some explaining to do.
Seems very strange they should go to the same optician on the same day.....all the
way to Barnard Castle...or did they???
You obviously thought it a good idea to see if your eyes were good enough to drive
all the way from Newcastle just for an eye test!! So much ‘Cummings and Goings’ it
seems to me.
I’m sure there could be many captions for this photograph......please do send them
to me for the August Lance.
NOTE: Janet actually buys her spectacles from GT Harvey in Newcastle The Editor.
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LITURGICAL CALENDAR – YEAR A – AUGUST 2020
2nd

8th Sunday after Trinity

4th

Jean-Baptiste Vianney, cure d’ Ars, spiritual guide, 1859

5th

Oswald, king, martyr, 642

6th

Transfiguration of Our Lord

7th

John Mason Neale, priest, hymn writer, 1866

8th

Dominic, priest, founder of the Order of Preachers, 1221

9th

9th Sunday after Trinity

10th

Laurence, deacon, martyr, 258

11th

Clare of Assisi, founder of the Poor Clares, 1253

13th

John Henry Newman, priest, 1890

Jeremy Taylor, bishop, teacher of the faith, 1667

Florence Nightingale, nurse, social reformer, 1910
Octavia Hill, social reformer, 1912

14th

Maximilian Kolbe, friar, martyr, 1941

15th

The Blessed Virgin Mary

16th

10th Sunday after Trinity

20th

Bernard, abbot, teacher of the faith, 1153

23rd

11th Sunday after Trinity

24th

Bartholomew the Apostle

27th

Monica, mother of Augustine of Hippo, 387

28th

Augustine, bishop, teacher of the faith, 430

29th

Beheading of John the Baptist

30th

12th Sunday after Trinity

31st

Aidan, bishop, missionary, 651
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William and Catherine Booth, founders of the Salvation Army, 1912

Understanding the Calendar:
‘Principal Feasts’, and other ‘Principal Holy Days’, are printed in bold.

‘Festivals’ are printed in Roman typeface; other Sundays and Lesser Festivals printed in ordinary Roman typeface, in black.
‘Commemorations’ are printed in italics.

Lance Publication Dates
Articles, etc for The Lance to be received
by me no later than the 15th of each month
Send to: bmgardner46@aol.co.uk
Thank you, Barbara

Boldon Farmhouse Pantry
Creative and imaginative catering, a
truly personal service and team
work is our recipe for success with
all the practicalities taken care of!
All our menus are freshly prepared
and your food will either be delivered to the venue or prepared in
situ. We will ensure your event is
both memorable and enjoyable.
Find us at:
Westray, 26 Akenside Terrace,
Jesmond. Tel 281 6025
enquiries@boldonfarmhousepantry.co.uk
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The Diocese of Newcastle upon Tyne
Parish of St George, Jesmond
We are a Church of England (Anglican) church in the Diocese of Newcastle with an inclusive, catholic tradition of Christian worship. We
welcome all in Christ’s name.
Vicar:

Revd Canon Brian Hurst
tel: 0191 281 1628
email: brian@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Curate:

Revd Stephanie Keates
tel: 0191 281 5018
email: stephanie@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Curate

Revd Derek Avery (SSM)
tel: 07803 590542
email: Derek@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Reader and
Anna Chaplain

Mrs Joan Grenfell email:

Safeguarding Officer

Dr Sue Vernon

Children and
Young People
Churchwardens:

grenfelljoan@yahoo.com
tel: 07411 099690
email: s.j.vernon@ncl.ac.uk

Mrs Helen Young
email: childrenandyoungpeople@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
Mrs Louise Chapman
email: louise@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
Mr Mike de la Hunt
tel: 07484 877733
email: mike.delahunt@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Pastoral Assistant

Nathanael Hayler
email: nathanael@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Organist &
Choirmaster:

Mr Frederick Peacock BEM
tel: 0191 281 4755
email: choir@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

Bell Tower Captain:

Mr Geoff White

Parish Secretary:

Jonathan Richards

tel: 0191 285 1405
email: bells@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
tel: 0191 281 1659
07422693727
email: office@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk

PASTORAL CARE - Any P astoral concerns or com m endations should be
made to Joan Grenfell or a member of the clergy.
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ENQUIRIES CONCERNING BAPTISMS MARRIAGES FUNERALS
Initial enquiries should be directed to the Parish Office, which is open Monday to
Friday, 9.30am to 12.30pm. tel: 0191 281 1659 or 07422693727 or
The Parish Office, St George’s Close, Jesmond NE2 2TF
email: office@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
_________________________________________________________________
Find out more about St George’s Church:
Website:

w w w .stgeorgesjesm ond.org.uk

Facebook: St-Georges-Church-Jesmond
Twitter:

@stgeorgejesm ond

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
JOHN BARDGETT &
SONS

W.S. HARRISON &
SON

Oakwood House
571 Westgate Road
Newcastle upon Tyne
NE4 9PQ

St. Mark's House
Shields Road
Newcastle upon Tyne
NE6 2UD

Tel : 0191 2739292

Tel : 0191 2655415

Helping you every step of the way with advice, support and care'

Dignity pre paid funeral plans
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Welcome to St. George’s
Church Jesmond
We are a Church of England (Anglican)
church, part of Jesmond life since 1888,

To arrange a
subscription to THE LANCE,
please ring the Parish Office
on 2811659

with a congregation from the locality, the
city and the region. We aim to be friendly,
diverse and to welcome all in Christ’s name.
Our worship is inclusive and in the catholic
tradition, with high quality music. If you are
new to this area, or would like to find out
more, please get in touch.
Website:
www.stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
Facebook: St-Georges-Church-Jesmond
Twitter:

@stgeorgejesm ond

email: office@stgeorgesjesmond.org.uk
Articles for publication to: bmgardner46@aol.co.uk by 15th of every month.

SUNDAY SERVICES
08.00 Holy Communion
09.30 PARISH COMMUNION with
Sunday School (age 3-7)
Smarties (age 8-12)
Children’s corner available in church
11.30 Holy Communion
18.00 Taize (2nd Sunday of month)
18.00 Choral Evensong (3rd Sunday)
WEEKDAY SERVICES
08.45 Daily: Morning Prayer
09.30 Thursday: Holy Communion
08.00 Friday: Holy Communion
Saints’ Days as announced

Birds Of A Feather - Quail
Watercolor by Heidi-Rosner
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