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Christmas Letter
Dear Friends
The 4th August 2014 marked the 100th Anniversary of the day Britain entered the First World
War, with fighting continuing until the 11th November 1918, Armistice Day.
On 14th October 1914, Princess Mary launched the Christmas Gift Fund. She was the third
child and only daughter of King George V and Queen Mary, she was only 17.
Her original idea was to pay from her own money for a personal gift to each soldier and
sailor, but this was impossible. She made an Appeal.
͞/ǁĂŶƚǇŽƵŶŽǁƚŽŚĞůƉŵĞƚŽƐĞŶĚĂ Christmas Present from the whole of the Nation to
every sailor afloat and every soldier at the front. I am sure that we should all be happier to
feel that we had helped to send our little token of love and sympathy on Christmas Morning,
something that would be useful and of permanent value, and the making of which may be
the means of providing employment in trades adversely affected by the war. Could there be
anything more likely to hearten them in their struggle than a present received straight from
home ŽŶŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐĂǇ͍͟
All boxes, contained a Christmas Card and a picture of the Princess. Great efforts were made
to distribute the gifts in time for Christmas. More than 355,000 were delivered by the
deadline. When the fund finally closed in 1920, almost £200,000 had been donated for the
provision of more than two and a half million boxes with contents.
What a wonderful thing Princess Mary did!
This initiative started by Princess Mary still goes on. British troops are receiving gift boxes at
Christmas to bring them a taste of home comforts. The boxes are prepared and sent by a
British Charity called UK4U.
Receiving a present at Christmas is very special when you are away from home. Our son was
in hospital over Christmas last year, and he was particularly touched to receive a present
from the Friends of the Hospital on Christmas Day.
I very much hope that we will all enjoy the act of giving and receiving presents over
Christmas.
The message of Christmas is that God has given us the greatest present of all, Jesus Christ.
How do we respond to such a momentous gift? We can do no other than to humbly worship
our Lord and Saviour, and offer him our hearts and lives in His Service. When we do so, we
shall discover more of his precious gifts of love, joy and peace. May we share those gifts
with one another this Christmas.
Ben and Vera join with me in wishing you all a very Happy and Peaceful Christmas.
Roger
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Interview with Elanor Caunt

Can you tell us where you were born?
I was born in Brighton and lived there until I was about 4. The road we lived in was called
Shaftesbury Avenue, but at that tender age, the best I could manage was that we lived in
͚^ŚŝĨƚǇ-ZĂƐƉďĞƌƌǇ ZŽĂĚ͛͊ / ƚŚĞŶ ŵŽǀĞĚƚŽƚŚĞ 'ŽǁĞƌ ŝŶ ^ŽƵƚŚ tĂůĞƐ - a very beautiful and
special area of the world that I still partly think of as home. When I was 7, I moved to
London and stayed there (with a short intermission for university in Southampton) until I
was in my early 30s, before moving to Oxfordshire to live with my now husband, Luke. I am
definitely not a city girl and am very happy not to live in London anymore!
How were you educated, and where have you spent your working life?
I went to a local state primary school in South London which was not a great environment
for quite a shy and studious little girl. However, I survived the experience! When I was 11, I
was very lucky to be awarded a bursary to take up a place at Sydenham High School, which is
ŽŶĞ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ 'ŝƌůƐ͛ĂǇ^ĐŚŽŽů dƌƵƐƚ ƐĐŚŽŽůƐ͘ / ŚĂĚ ĂŶ ĂŵĂǌŝŶŐ ϳ ǇĞĂƌƐƚŚere, and left with 9
good GCSEs and 3 good A Levels, and a lot of very happy memories. I then studied music at
Southampton University. My career after university took quite a few random twists and
turns before I got to where I am now.
I started out working for the Wigmore Hall as a Box Office Assistant before deciding that I
really wanted to move into publishing. So I went and did a 6 month diploma in publishing at
West Herts College (part of the University of Hertfordshire). I then worked in various
publishing roles for a few years, with a specific focus on marketing, including as a Marketing
Executive for the publishing department of the Church of England. However, nearly being 30
by then, I decided that I needed to indulge my long held dream of travelling round the
world, so I jumped on a plane and did just that, for 7 months, visiting Hong Kong, Bali, New
Zealand, Australia amd South Africa. This is still one of the most wonderful things I have
done in life and I managed to pack in a huge amount of exciting experiences while I was
away.
On my return, I moved away from publishing but stayed working within marketing for a
variety of charities and not for profit organisations. My move to Oxfordshire was partly as a
result of being offered a marketing role ǁŽƌŬŝŶŐ ĨŽƌ Ă ƉƌŝǀĂƚĞ Őŝƌů͛Ɛ ƐĐŚŽŽů ŝŶ KǆĨŽƌĚ͘
However, I soon decided that I needed to stop working for other people and start working
for myself, so I began my own marketing consultancy business in 2012. I was only give the
opportunity to do this for a short time however, before I became a mummy for the first time
in March 2014. After a few months off for maternity leave, I applied for the job of
Pastoral/Administrative Secretary for ODCD, which I now combine with my marketing
consultancy work.
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Did you have a Christian upbringing?
Yes, I did. I started going to church properly when I was about 8/9. My dad, step mother and
step sister all used to go to a big Icthus church in South London. It was a wonderful
introduction to church for a young child. There were lots of other children, it was lively, fun,
loud and we could turn handstands in the aisles. They even used to let us partake of the
ďƌĞĂĚĂŶĚ͚ǁŝŶĞ͛;ŐƌĂƉĞũƵŝĐĞ͕ŽďǀŝŽƵƐůǇ͊Ϳ͘/ƚŵĞĂŶƐĐŚƵƌĐŚǁĂƐŶŽƚďŽƌŝŶŐŽƌƐƚĞƌŶ͕ĂŶĚƐŽ/
never thought of being put off going!
After a few years my dad, who is an immensely talented pianist, was asked to play the piano
ĂƚƚŚĞ ƐĞƌǀŝĐĞƐŚĞůĚ Ăƚ ^ƚ ŚƌŝƐƚŽƉŚĞƌ͛Ɛ ,ŽƐƉŝĐĞŚĂƉĞů ŝŶ ^ǇĚĞŶŚĂŵ ĂŶĚ ĂĨƚĞƌ Ă ǁŚŝůĞ͕ ǁĞ
started going with him. It could not have been more different to Icthus. Small, quiet and
reflective. However, I loved it, and found the calm ritual and sense of peace very satisfying.
One of the priests there encouraged my sister and I to be baptised, which we were, and I
kept going there until I went to University.
In Southampton, I went to a very large and lively student church which was absolutely
fantastic. I met so many great friends there, and did the alpha course, twice (!). I really loved
their preaching and their worship style. After that, I went to a few churches in London, but
ĚŝĚŶŽƚƌĞĂůůǇĨŝŶĚĂƉůĂĐĞ/ĐŽƵůĚĨĞĞů͚ĂƚŚŽŵĞ͛ĂŶĚƚŚĞŶŵŽǀĞĚƚŽKǆĨŽƌĚƐŚŝƌĞ͘
/ŚĂǀĞƌĞĂůůǇŶŽǁďĞĐŽŵĞĂďŝƚŽĨĂ͚ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͛ĂŶĚ͚ĂƐƚĞƌ͛ĂƚƚĞŶĚĞƌ͕ǁŝƚŚŽĐĐĂƐŝŽŶĂůŽƚŚĞƌ
ƐĞƌǀŝĐĞƐ ŝŶ ďĞƚǁĞĞŶ͘ ,ŽǁĞǀĞƌ͕ / ĚŽŶ͛ƚ ĨĞĞů ƚŚŝƐ ĂĨĨĞĐts my faith or makes me less of a
Christian! It is as important to me now as it always has been and I am hopeful that one day,
when life is a bit less hectic, I might be able to find a new church that I can fit into happily.
Do you have a family?
My husband Luke and I were married in April 2013, and in March this year, our son Jude
arrived. He is an utter delight. My husband Luke and I are loving being parents, despite the
ĐŚĂŽƐĂŶĚƚŚĞůĂĐŬŽĨƐůĞĞƉ͘/ƚ͛ƐďǇĨĂƌĂŶĚǁŝĚĞƚŚĞǀĞƌǇďĞƐƚŵŽƐƚǁŽŶĚĞƌĨƵů thing I have
ever done in my life and I am hoping that in years to come, we will be adding to our little
brood.
What are your hobbies and interests?
Looking after Jude seems to be my main hobby at the moment. Otherwise, music is a great
love. I play the piano and violin and before Jude, did enjoy going to concerts! I am also very
passionate about reading, and have far too many books. My taste is very eclectic ranging
ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ ƌŽŶƚĞ͛Ɛ ƚŽ ƚŚĞ dǁŝůŝŐŚƚ ƐĞƌŝĞƐ͘ / ĂůƐŽ ĚŝƐĐŽǀĞƌĞĚ Ă ŚƵŐĞ ůŽǀĞ ůĂƐƚ ǇĞĂƌ ŝŶ ŵĂŬŝng
ĨƵƐĞĚŐůĂƐƐ͘/ĂŵŶŽƚǀĞƌǇŐŽŽĚĂƚŝƚ͕ďƵƚŝƚ͛ƐĨƵŶƚƌǇŝŶŐĂŶĚůĂƐƚŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͕/ĞǀĞŶŵĂŶĂŐĞĚƚŽ
sell some of the things I had made at local Christmas fairs! My husband and I also keep
ourselves busy running a small business from home importing and selling handblown glass
͚ĨƌŝĞŶĚƐŚŝƉďĂůůƐ͛ĨƌŽŵWŽůĂŶĚ͘
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Pilgrimage/Tour of Italy and Greece
On 1st May 2014, Sue and I set of to Dover for a six week tour of Italy and Greece, driving via
France. We mostly used our tent, but also hotels, self catering, chalets, Gite.
The intention was to visit the great cathedral cities of Italy and include a ferry to Greece for
Ă ǁĞĞŬ͛Ɛ ƐĂŝůŝŶŐ ŝŶ Ă ŚŝƌĞĚ ǇĂĐŚƚ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ /ƐůĂŶĚ ŽĨ ĞƉŚĂůŽŶŝĂ ŝŶ
the Ionian sea, on which cruise my son and his wife flew down to
join us. The sailing was good, but I still prefer the Solent with its
tides and many harbours, but rather less sun.
One thing that as greatly impressed us was the helpful friendliness
of people in all three countries that we visited. As neither my sat nav nor my internet would
work abroad, we had to depend on maps and often got lost with the confusing road signs in
Italy and some signs in Greek script in Greece. Not to mention the language problem and us
being Deaf. But we were surprised by how many Greek people understand English and were
so willing to help.
We had quite a few adventures. Our book of campsites led us to one site somewhere
between France and Italy, but it did not mention that it was high in the Alps. When the
temperature fell to +2.5 C and it started to snow, Sue and I felt it was not such a good idea to
camp. We could not find a hotel as the ski season was over, but a kindly French lady took a
lot of trouble in phoning round to find us a chalet that another lady agreed to open for us
and, thankfully, put the heating on.
The campsite book directions to a site near Athens told us that the site is near the
monastery. We did not see the monastery, so we asked a local garage where it was. The
whole staff and some customers had a long debate as to where it was. After a while, I
mentioned that it was the camp site we wanted, not the monastery. The camp site was a
little further down the road with a huge banner over the entrance. I had to apologise for
taking up their time, but they only smiled with the typical Greek gesture of hand over heart,
ǁŚŝĐŚ / ƚŚŝŶŬ ŵĞĂŶƐ͕ ͚ƉůĞĂƐĞĚ ƚŽ ďĞ ŽĨ ƐĞƌǀŝĐĞ͕͛ Ă ŐĞƐƚƵƌĞ ǁĞ ƐĂǁ ŵĂŶǇ ƚŝŵĞƐ ŝŶ 'ƌĞĞĐĞ͘
DĂŶǇŽƚŚĞƌůŝƚƚůĞ͚ĂĚǀĞŶƚƵƌĞƐ͛ǁŽƵůĚƚĂŬĞĂůŽƚŽĨƐƉĂĐĞƚŽǁƌŝƚĞŚĞƌĞ͘
We also managed to spend a couple of days with SƵĞ͛ƐƐŝƐƚĞƌŝŶůďŝƐŽůĂŶĞĂƌ'ĞŶŽĂďĞĨŽƌĞ
setting off on the long drive home via the French motorways, which were quiet compared to
those in England.
The Italian cathedrals were awesome with their marble and rich decor. We cannot really
remember which is which now from Turin, Milan, Venice, Florence, Siena, Assisi, Rome, Pisa,
Genoa, Bari. Six weeks is far too short to take in the glories of Italy and Greece. In all of
them was a steady stream of tourists, but many of them must have been pilgrims wondering
at our ancestors efforts to glorify God.
A little town we stayed at, Alberobello, near Bari in Italy, was
interesting for its ancient houses called trulli which have conical
roofs without mortar. By coincidence, Rev Roger was in the area
shortly before us.
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Above all, we loved the friendly helpfulness of almost
everyone we met, apart from a bored lady selling ferry tickets. We think that God is praised
best when we show loving help to our neighbours.
Sue & Ken Dyson

Christmas Time
The adverts on television around Christmas all seem to show people very happy and
satisfied with their lives. Families are seen eating and drinking and always smiling. Or they
are sitting by the fire, smiling, with a perfect Christmas tree in the background with many
multi coloured presents. Or we are given the picture of smiling parents looking at their
prefect children enjoying a stress free celebration.
The picture of family life that is at the heart of the Christmas story is very different to this.
Mary is a teenage mother. She is pregnant outside of marriage, she is nearly abandoned and
then beautifully supported by Joseph. When she is about to give birth they travel great
distances in order to conform to the tax regulations of the Roman authorities. There is
nowhere for the child to be born, so Mary ends up giving birth in a stable at the back of a
pub. There is no midwife. No gas and air. No clean sheets. No epidural.
The Christmas story we find in the Bible is much closer to real family life than the adverts.
Real people struggle with challenges, supporting each other through difficulties.
Christmas is a time to remember our own families and enjoy the celebrations, the good
time together where our lives are enriched, but may we remember that our lives are not
as they are in the adverts, there is pain and sadness as well as joy and peace, and it is into
this real world that the baby Jesus was born.
Ben

Wartime Memories
This year our country has been remembering, and paying tribute, to what happened during
world war 1 & 2
(especially world war 1) I wondered if, somewhere
among our Link readers, someone will have some
recollection of the poem/song below.
Whilst my sister June and I were evacuated in Llanelly in Wales (Just before I became Deaf)
we stayed with a lovely Salvation Army family. Every Sunday we accompanied the family to
the Salvation Army hall for morning worship.
I remember one Sunday morning there was a lot of talk going on about a poem/song, see
below, which I believe was in the locĂůŽƌŶĂƚŝŽŶĂůŶĞǁĂƉĂƉĞƌ͛Ɛ͘hŶĐůĞ'ĞŽƌŐĞ͕ƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ
with the musical group played the tune over and over again and we all sung at the top of our
voices ʹ it was played so many times that the words just stuck in my mind. I have tried to
look up the poem/song on the Webb to no avail. Can anyone remember this please?
zŽƵĐĂŶ͛ƚƌĂƚŝŽŶƐƵŶƐŚŝŶĞ͕zŽƵĐĂŶ͛ƚƌĂƚŝŽŶƌĂŝŶ͕
zŽƵĐĂŶ͛ƚƌĂƚŝŽŶƚŚĂƚǁŚŝĐŚďƌŝŶŐƐƚŚĞďƌŝŐŚƚŐŽůĚĞŶŐƌĂŝŶ͘
dŚĞƌĞ͛ƐƉůĞŶƚǇŝŶƐƚŽƌĞ͕ĞŶŽƵŐŚĂŶĚƚŽƐƉĂƌĞ͕
67

The rich man the poor man shall have an equal share.
dŚĞƌĞ͛ƐŶŽŶĞĞĚƚŽǁŽƌƌǇ͖'ŽĚ͛ƐƉƌŽŵŝƐĞŝƐƐŝŶĐĞƌĞ͘
zŽƵĐĂŶ͛ƚƌĂƚŝŽŶƐƵŶƐŚŝŶĞŽƌƌĂŝŶ͘
Revd Vera

From the Archives - New College, The Spooner Bible,
The Spooner family and the Oxford Diocesan Council for the Deaf
a brief introduction
The Revd Dr W.A.Spooner born 1844 and died in 1930 , was warden of New College from
1903-1924, his wife Mrs Frances Wycliffe Spooner was the first President of the Oxford
Diocesan Council for the Deaf founded in 1898. The Revd Dr and Mrs Spooner were married
on 12th September 1878 and the Bible, now with the Spooner archive at New College, was
presented to them on this occasion by the Archbishop of Canterbury, Archibald Tait who was
the Revd Spooners uncle and godfather.
The archives at the Oxford Deaf and Hard of Hearing Centre often mention meetings, social
events held at New College and the wardens lodgings there before the first Deaf Centre was
opened in Banbury Road in 1946.
Mrs Spooners father, The Rt. Revd. Harvey Goodwin, Bishop of Carlisle had been
instrumental in the foundation of the Carlisle mission for the Deaf as he had two deaf grandchildren. Mrs Spooner therefore continued the familys interest in developing organisations
to assist Deaf people and this instance in the Oxford diocese . Mrs Spooner resigned as
President of ODCD in 1910 and then became vice-president and continued her interest until
her death in 1939. Both Revd and Mrs Spooner are buried in Grasmere, Cumbria.
Miss Rosemary Spooner, daughter of the Revd Dr W.A.Spooner and Mrs Frances Spooner
was born in 1886 and began her involvement with the Oxford Diocesan council for the Deaf
in 1912 when she became a member and later the secretary. During the first world war she
was involved in nursing and in 1922 became a foundation member of the Church of England
council for the Deaf and was able to attend its Jubilee in 1972. Miss Spooner ceased being
the ODCD secretary in 1932 to become Vice President. She was involved in many voluntary
organisations in Oxford and was an Oxford City Councillor (Independent) from 1937 -50 . She
was a member of the Board of Guardians of Littlemore and Cowley Rd hospitals;
represented the City on hospital boards retaining her interested in nursing committees and
there is a long list of her interest and commitment to many concerns for social welfare and
education and housing.
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Miss Spooners continued interest and friendship with Deaf people is documented in many
archive papers including her going with Deaf people to the Electra cinema in Oxford, taking
part in numerous social occasions, taking people for tours of New College as examples. She
was one of the first Trustees for the New Centre for the Deaf and Hard of Hearing in Oxford
from 1957. In the same year she was awarded the O.B.E in recognition of her public service.
In 1969 Miss Spooner moved to Hampshire thus ending her formal links with Oxford but was
able to attend the celebrations for the 75th Anniversary of the Oxford Diocesan council for
the Deaf in 1973. Miss Spooner died in 1976 and memorial and thanksgiving service and
Deaf Choir festival was held at St Barnabas church, Oxford in February of that year.
Ruth Waddle

89

9

Obituary - Doreen Elizabeth Wilson
I am sad to say Doreen passed away peacefully on 8th September 2014 in the Royal Berkshire
,ŽƐƉŝƚĂůŚĂǀŝŶŐŚĂĚĂĐŚĞƐƚŝŶĨĞĐƚŝŽŶ͘/ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚŝƚǁŽƵůĚďĞŶŝĐĞƚŽƐĂǇĂůŝƚƚůĞďŝƚĂďŽƵƚŽƌĞĞŶ͛ƐůŝĨĞ͘
Doreen was an only child, born 18th December 1933, and lived with her parents Violet and Richard
Young in The Crescent, Earley. She went to boarding school at Margate going home for holidays.
When she was sixteen she left school and went to work at Reading and Caversham Laundry, a job she
enjoyed. Even until a few weeks ago she still loved washing and folding towels as though she was
still working at the laundry.
Doreen met and married Brian Wilson who was her milkman and later joined her working at the
ůĂƵŶĚƌǇ͘  dŚĞǇ ǁĞƌĞ ŵĂƌƌŝĞĚ Ăƚ ^ƚ͘ ŶĚƌĞǁ͛Ɛ hZ ŚƵƌĐŚ ŝŶ London Road, Reading. Brian died of
heart attack in 1996 after 20 years of marriage.
Doreen grew up surrounded by a loving family, who made sure that she was never left out of family
celebrations. She was so proud to be a bridesmaid to Mildred, a greĂƚĨƌŝĞŶĚŽĨŚĞƌŵŽƚŚĞƌ͛Ɛ͕ĂŶĚ
ŶĞǀĞƌůĞƚĂŶǇŽŶĞĨŽƌŐĞƚĂďŽƵƚŝƚ͘DŝůĚƌĞĚ͛ƐƐŽŶ'ĂƌǇŚĂĚĂĚŽŐĐĂůůĞĚƵƐƚĞƌ͕ĂŶĚŽƌĞĞŶĚŝƐĐŽǀĞƌĞĚ
ƐŚĞĐŽƵůĚŵĂŬĞƵƐƚĞƌ͚Ɛŝƚ͕ůŝĞĚŽǁŶĂŶĚĐŽŵĞ͛ďǇƐŝŐŶŝŶŐƚŽŚŝŵ͘ŽƌĞĞŶǁĂƐƐŽƚŚƌŝůůĞĚƚŽďĞĂďůĞ
to do this.
Doreen had some special friends; Celia who she went to school with her and Beryl Maybank who was
a very special friend. They would meet in Reading for coffee and also went on holiday together.
Beryl died a few years ago and Doreen really missed her friend.
For some time Doreen had been confined to her home, but was well looked after by her carers who
ĚŝĚ ƚŚĞŝƌ ďĞƐƚ ƚŽ ŵĂŬĞ ŽƌĞĞŶ ĐŽŵĨŽƌƚĂďůĞ ĂŶĚ ŚĂƉƉǇ͘  ŚƌŝƐƚŝŶĞ͕ ŽƌĞĞŶ͛Ɛ ƐŽĐŝĂů ǁŽƌŬĞƌ͕ ǁŚŽ
worked so hard looking after her, was with Doreen when she passed peacefully away.
I would like to say some personal thoughts about Doreen.
I have known Doreen for almost 20 years. The first time I met her was at the chapel in the Deaf
Centre in London Road. She joined our craft group and cross stitched a square for our church banner.
It is still in our chapel in the Deaf Centre in Cardiff Road. Doreen was a regular member of our
church at Reading and Cox Green. (The photo shows Doreen on the left on the front row). At the
͞KǀĞƌ&ŝĨƚŝĞƐ'ƌŽƵƉ͟ƐŚĞĞŶũŽǇĞĚďĞŝŶŐƚĞĂƐĞĚ by the men, Harry, Tony and Ken, they made her really
laugh. She was a quiet person and enjoyed sitting and watching others signing. She was not very
confident and afraid to try doing different things and needed to be gently encouraged. Doreen was a
loving person who wanted to be loved and give love; she would tell me and others many times that
she loved us.
Those of us in the Church and Over Fifties Club will miss Doreen, but we are comforted to know that
she is with Jesus who really loves her, can communicate with her and she will never suffer again.
What we believe by faith, Doreen now knows for sure. May she rest in peace and rise in glory. Amen
Anna Knaggs

10

The Faithful Departed
We remember before God the Souls of the faithful departed, an we pray especially for the
souls of :Peggy Hanwell
Bob Saunders
Doreen Wilson
Barbara Thom

(Reading)
(Burnham)
(Reading)
(Stevenage)

Grant O Lord we pray that they in your tender care may be transformed in your own likeness
and rest in your eternal peace, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen

Church Services
M

Signed Christmas Communion Service with Carols this year is on Sunday 14th December
ϯƉŵĂƚůů^ĂŝŶƚ͛ƐŚƵƌĐŚƌŽĂĚ>ĂŶĞhƉƉĞƌƵĐŬůĞďƵƌǇĞƌŬƐŚŝƌĞZ'ϳϲYh͘
The Preacher will be Rt. Rev. Andrew Proud, Bishop of Reading. We very much hope that
you will be able to join us.
01865 722612

e

If you need any help with transport, please contact the Chaplains or Lay-Ministers in
advance, so arrangements can be made.
Signed Carol Service ± on Friday 19th December, 6.30pm at Cross & Stable Church, Downs
Barn, Milton Keynes.
ALL are WELCOME to join us

Advance Date for your Diary

01235 868442

Easter 2015 - Easter Day service will be on 5th April
F at 3pm and will be held at St. Laurence
Church , Parsonage lane , The Croft, Hungerford, Berkshire RG17 0JB
Rev Ben Whitaker
87 Bagley Wood Road
Kennington
OX1 5LY
Tel and Fax:
01865 736100
e-mail:
whitaker@tribeandclan.freeserve.co.uk

Editor
Mrs Susan Costar
57b Seacourt Road
Botley
Oxford
OX2 9LN
Tel and Minicom:
01865 722612
e-mail:
susancostar@btinternet.com

Honorary Chaplain
Rev Vera Hunt
54 Highway Avenue
Maidenhead
Berks
SL6 5AQ
Fax and Minicom:
01628 623909
e-mail:
vera.hunt@yahoo.co.uk

Part-time Chaplains
Rev Roger Williams
Denchworth House
Denchworth
Wantage
OX12 0DX
Tel and Minicom:
01235 868442
Fax: 01235 867402
e-mail:
roger@rwilliams24.freeserve.co.uk
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Regular Church Services held using British Sign Language

St. Marks Deaf Church Reading Reading
Every 1st Sunday of each month at 10.30am
contact roger@rwilliams24.freeserve.co.uk>
"Over Fifties Club" held on a Tuesday
For service dates contact
annaknaggs@yahoo.co.uk

Church of the Good Shepherd Cox Green, Maidenhead.
Every 4th Sunday of each month at 3.00pm
Services Spoken and in BSL contact
ben@benwhitaker.co.uk
verahunt6@gmail.com
annaknaggs@yahoo.co.uk

Slough Deaf Centre, Windmill Road,
Every 1st Wednesday each month
Slough at 12.45pm
contact verahunt6@gmail.com

Every 2nd and 4th Tuesday
of each month at 7.30pm.
For more information contact
annaknaggs@yahoo.co.uk
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