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Welcome
Welcome to the second edition of the Mixed Blessings Times (MBT).
The feedback from the first edition was so positive that we decided to go ahead
with what we hope will be a termly publication.  This time we hope to spread
our wings just a little, and offer the magazine to a few select people outside the
Mixed Blessings circle.
The purpose of the MBT is to stir the creative juices of Mixed Blessings
members and give them an outlet for their literary work.  So, whether it’s poetry
or short stories, crosswords or jokes, drawing or articles, we are here to bring
your work to a wider audience.  We hope you enjoy what you see.
A very big thank you goes out to all 21 members who contributed to this
edition. It shows what a talented and varied lot you are.
I’d also like to give a very big thankyou to Graham, who put it
all together, and the Lantern Office staff for the printing.
Do let Graham know what you think about the magazine so
that he can make it even better next time.
Enjoy reading, and have a very happy Christmas.

Derek Baker

Mixed Blessings - frequently asked questions
Where does Mixed Blessings meet?
In the Lantern Hub. This is a meeting room on the opposite side of the car
park to The Lantern Church.
What does it cost?
The first meeting you attend is free. After that the weekly fee is £1.50.
If you stay for a home-made lunch or Fish & Chips (fortnightly), that costs
£4.50 extra.
Is it just for Churchgoers and Christians?
No. Every older person is very welcome.
How do I join?
Just turn up at 10:30 on a Tuesday.
Who can tell me more?
Derek Baker  Tel: 01202 888241
John Taylor  Tel: 01202 883896
Email:  joncaz27@gmail.com

Front cover photo:
Jenny, Lui & Edith at the

Church Knowle Animal Sanctuary

Back cover painting:
 “Dawn” by Ted Barratt



A Christmas Message from the Vicar
I wonder what your ‘expectations’ are
for Christmas this year? Do you have
‘great expectations’ or ‘low
expectations’?
“It’s the most wonderful time of the
year…” as the famous Andy Williams
song goes. It continues, “And everyone
telling you ‘Be of good cheer’”… and a
bit later:
“And hearts will be glowing
When loved ones are near
It's the most wonderful time of the year.”
And indeed, Christmas is a wonderful
time of the year, but we also know that,
for many,  Christmas is an incredibly
difficult and even lonely time… not full
of loved ones anymore, and someone
telling you to ‘be of good cheer’ might
produce the opposite result.
So as we approach another Christmas,
I want to take a few moments just to
say why it is I believe that Advent and
Christmas can be a ‘wonderful time of
the year’, even if you actually, like
many people, find it quite a difficult time
of the year.
1. God comes to be with us
- IMMANUEL.
On Sunday 8th Dec, Bob Payne spoke
to us at the Lantern, launching our
Advent teaching series called ‘Great
Expectations’, and looking at the Old
Testament expectation in Isaiah of God
coming to be with his people:
“Therefore the Lord himself will give
you a sign: the virgin will conceive and
give birth to a son, and will call him
Immanuel (which means, ‘God with
us’).“ (Isaiah 7.14)
The amazing truth of what we celebrate
at Christmas is that God came to be
‘with us’. The God Christians worship is

not one who is far
off, and aloof. Not
one who is distant
and uncaring, but
who made himself
weak as a baby,
who was, as the
scriptures say, ‘a man of sorrows’. He
knew the pain and suffering of this life,
he knew loneliness and even the
abandonment of those closest to him…
he knows, he understands, he is the
God who came to humanity and comes
to us still by his Holy Spirit.
Invite him to come close to you today.
2. God comes to love and forgive us
– SAVIOUR.
The angels declare to the shepherds
that they are bringing good news: “Do
not be afraid. I bring you good news
that will cause great joy for all the
people” (Luke 2:10)… Presumably that
does mean for ALL people, including
us, today… and the next verse says
that the good news is that “a Saviour
has been born to us”.
The always relevant, always true, good
news of Christmas is that God came
not just to be with us, but to save us.
It’s been said that “God loves us just
the way we are, he just loves us too
much to leave us that way!” God’s
good news of  forgiveness, made
possible through Jesus’ life and death,
is rightly celebrated by the angels and
all mankind, every year, and for that
matter, every day.
This was the start of God’s great plan
of salvation, because he loves us and
longs to forgive us, give us life in all its
fullness, and see us spend eternity with
him… praise God for the start of that
extraordinary story of grace.



3. God will come again
– ADVENT part 2!
During ‘Advent’ we don’t just remember
God’s first coming in Jesus, but that he
will come again. The Bible promises
that God will come again to make all
things right, dry every tear, end all
suffering, bring justice on all that is
wrong in the world, take us home to be
with him forever. That is SUCH good
news, such a hope to hold onto,
especially for those for whom life is
tough currently.
And another picture of what is to come
when Jesus returns, which appears
throughout the Bible, is of a great
banquet in heaven, the whole family of
the forgiven, children of God, rejoicing
and feasting in the presence of God.
And I think in some small way, the
Christmas lunch we are putting on at

the Lantern on Christmas Day is an
expression and foretaste of that great
feast to come. If you, or someone you
know is alone this Christmas – well,
they don’t need to be. Invite them to
the Lantern to join with other members
of God’s family and experience the
hospitality of Jesus through his Church.
So, if you find this time of the year
‘wonderful’ already, that’s great… but if
you struggle, I hope these words might
be of some comfort and
encouragement to you. It is ‘the most
wonderful time of the year’… if we
pause to reflect on all of its ‘good
news’.
May God bless you with that
knowledge and with His love this
Advent and Christmas.

Mike Tufnell

A Christmas Message from the Vicar  cont’d

Christmas Events at Canford Magna Churches
Sunday 15 December
6:30 pm  Carols by Candlelight    Canford Parish Church
Monday 16 December
7:30 pm  Advent Carols      Lantern Church
Sunday 22 December
5 pm   Carols in the Precinct    Oakley Shopping Centre
Christmas Eve
4 & 5:30 pm Puppet Musical      Lantern Church
4 pm   Crib Service      Canford Parish Church
11:30 pm  Midnight Communion    Canford Parish Church
Christmas Day
9 am   Christmas Communion    Lantern Hub
10 am   Christmas Celebration    Lantern Church
10:30 am  Christmas Day Communion  Canford Parish Church



Standing: Caroline, John, Derek, Val & Jackie; sitting; Agnes & Maggie
Inset: Margaret and Peter who weren’t at this meeting.

Mixed Blessings carries on Tuesday after Tuesday as if nobody needs to plan
anything. But the group of happy people in the photograph are amongst those
who see that everything goes smoothly.  They meet once a term under the
chairmanship of John Taylor to make sure that everything is going well.
Last time they met, in October, gave a good example of the things they
discuss.  Val Scrivener, their treasurer, bought them up-to-date on the club’s
financial position (Quite healthy, as it happens). Then they considered
members suggestions for charitable giving and decided to give £570 to a
variety of good causes. They decided to give a regular opportunity for
members to give gifts to Wimborne Food Bank. After that they discussed how
we would celebrate Christmas, going into such detail as who would peel the
sprouts, and when they would do it!
The team always like to learn from experience, so it looked at how the current
term was going, How Operation Christmas and the shoebox appeal had gone,
what it thought about the Harvest Celebration, the coach trip and all the other
things that had been going on. Then Derek Baker proposed a programme of
activities for the upcoming term and this was approved.
Other items included how this magazine should go forward, how we keep track
of members who do not attend for several weeks, how we could help members
without transport and whether or not we should buy a new bingo set.
So you can see, there is a team watching over what happens at Mixed
Blessings and trying to make it better.  If you want this team to discuss
anything in particular, just tell one of the members about it or email
d.baker888@btinternet.com .

Mixed Blessings Planning Team  -  Derek Baker



The Big Interview - John Taylor
What’s your role at Mixed Blessings?
I am the Leader, but since Derek
volunteered to produce the termly
club programme, my work has been
greatly reduced. Many thanks Derek
for doing a wonderful job.
And many thanks to all those who
help in so many ways.
How long have you been involved at MB?
Since 2004
How did you get involved with MB?
Soon after joining, I was invited by
David Phillips to take over as Leader
of Mixed Blessings.
What do you enjoy most about MB?
Meeting so many friendly people,
listening to a variety of visiting
speakers, and outside visits.
What’s the biggest challenge in your
role at MB?
With so many very helpful members, I
do not find the job challenging.

What can
members of MB
do to help you in
your role?
Please continue
as at present.
What’s your
favourite meal at MB?
All the meals produced by Jackie and
her helpers are delightful.
And finally - five choices:
Fact or fiction - Fact
Latte or lager - Lager
New Forest or New York - New Forest
Sit or swim - Swim
Tivoli or television - T.V.

Thank you for your time, John.
And on behalf of all the members of
Mixed Blessings, thank you for all you
do for us.

John Taylor by Maggie Castles
This is about our leader, John Taylor

Who used to be a high-ranking sailor.

He loved his life upon the sea

And eventually became an M.B.E.

In some photos he can be seen

In the company of Her Majesty the Queen.

The years have flown by, and now he’s retired

So he runs Mixed Blessings where he’s much admired.

He makes our gatherings as pleasant as he can

This lovely, laid-back, Dorset man.



The Cake   -  Arthur Smith
This morn when I awaked

I sniffed the air and thought
“Is that a chocolate cake, Kay hath baked?”

If so, I’ll fight the wolves
And slaughter dragons

For a slice of that delicious cake.
I raced downstairs to confirm my notion.

Yes! It wasn’t any foreign potion
Emanating from the hottest oven
It needed nothing to be proven.
Soft and spongy, steaming hot

It was the cake of chocolot!
The most tasty and mouth-watering of them all

Loved by King Arthur and Sir Lancelot.
As the time for tea drew near

With hunger and desire growing by the minute
We sat and waited for the Holy Grail!

Just one piece of Kay’s sublimest cake
Oh Chocolate! Oh Chocolate!

You make my every muscle quake.
But when I looked in through the hatch

No cake could I espy
“Where is that gorgeous cake?” I cry.

Came back the devastating reply
“It’s gone, it’s gone to the W I !”



These are a few of my favourite things …
We asked
Beatrice, Margaret
and Peter to tell us
a few of their
Christmas
favourites.

Here’s what they
said:
My favourite: Beatrice Margaret Peter

Christmas Day Spending the day
with my family,
enjoying my two
granddaughters
and great grandson

My family all
together having a
very happy day

With my family
and a splendid
lunch of turkey
plus trimmings

Present received A diamond ring My husband gave
me a lovely ring
for 25 years

A full-size violin
when I was ten
years old

Present given An engineer’s
lathe (for my
husband)

We all go on
holiday with my
family

A weekend away
for my family

Carol Silent Night Silent Night In The Bleak Mid-
winter

Film White Christmas Sound of Music A Christmas Carol

TV Programme Only Fools & Horses Queen’s speech Carols from Kings

Song I’m dreaming of a
white Christmas

Over the sea to
Skye

Driving home for
Christmas

Game Charades Jigsaws

Dinner Roast beef with all
the trimmings

Roast turkey with
everything

Turkey plus all the
trimmings including
Yorkshire pudding

Dessert Pavlova Christmas pudding
with brandy sauce

Christmas pudding
and custard

Snack Chocolate biscuits Cracked meringue Nuts

Drink Southern Comfort
and lemonade

Sherry & Baileys &
Bucks Fizz…zzzz

White wine

Chocolate(s) Quality Street Ferrero Rocher Celebrations



Winter  by  Esme Noreen Lloyd
This poem is taken from 'I'll see you in my dreams' -  by Esme
Noreen Lloyd (Jenkins) - mother of Cossette Allsopp (pictured).
Esme was born in the parish of Christchurch in 1915 and moved
to 'The Vines' Ashwell, Caerleon Village as a teenager.
She sadly died in January 2004, aged 88 years.
Esme wrote this poem in 1980.

Winter
A Robin frozen on a bough.

The Holly bush clothed in green.
The hills stood white against the sky
And snow-flakes gently drifted by.

Through the bare branches of the trees,
The daylight ebbed away.
The World was hushed,

The silence was of soft serenity.
Then the hum of a ‘plane

As it flew overhead
The noise of the world - it came.

It shattered my thoughts,
Splintered my dreams

As I walked in that snow clad lane.

Issue 1 Caption Competition Result
Congratulations to Jenny W for suggesting the winning caption for this
photo below of Ted, John and Ron, taken at Val’s. It was:

“ Three wise men ? ”



Harvest Thanksgiving Service - 8 October

Caption Competition
This issue’s competition features the wonderful Tillers at our Harvest Thanksgiving.

There’s a prize, we thought that would get your attention, for the best caption.
Suggestions to Graham or Chris by the end of January, please.

This year’s service was organised by Chris, Graham, and Derek. It was a
mixture of hymns, Bible readings and poems, one of which was animated by the
“Tiller girls … and boys” - see photos above and below.
Peter Miller and Pip James provided the musical accompaniment; opening and
closing prayers were given by Pat and Tony; readings were given by Margaret,
Jenny, Ron, Do, Keith, Maggie, Peter, Margo and Babs; the unforgettable
“Tillers” were Do, Peter, Keith, Ted, Ron, Lui & Maggie; and Derek was the
maestro on the projected slides. Thank you to everyone who was involved.
The collection of non-perishable food and household items, which were
generously donated by Mixed Blessings members, was given to the Wimborne
Food Bank and the Poole-based charity for the homeless “Routes to Roots”.



Memories of Playgroup
Chris Dunn

Graham, I and two
children, Russell (aged 3
years) and Gemma

(nearly 1), moved into Merley in 1980.
Busy days and a couple of life-
changing events led us to the
Lantern, and a few years later to my
becoming Playgroup Leader.
Our Mixed Blessings visit, last month,
to see the current Playgroup Children
was great fun and brought back
memories of my days there.
Two mornings a week, about 30 3-4
year olds would arrive, some anxious,
many excited and all full of energy
and chatter!  (Russell and Gemma
among them!)
For the next few hours we sang,
danced, read books, and made
"wonderful" masterpieces of
construction (kitchen roll centres
make great vehicles, animals... all
that imagination can conjure up!), art
work (future Constables in the making
- though some may have joined the
police force!) and not to mention our
'special days' out to Poole Park or
Moors Valley for 'Teddy Bears
Picnics'.
Everyone was relieved to see mums,
dads or grands arrive to collect their

tired (and by then hungry)
youngsters, at the end of hectic but
fun filled mornings.
These were really special times!
Opportunities to welcome new
families to the area, help these young
and precious little ones towards
independence, and introduce them to
the Lord Jesus.
What a privilege! What great memories!
Russell and Gemma are now grown
up, with children of their own, but I
often wonder what these Playgroup
children grew up to be.
Below - Chris in action in 1986

Fun with the Preschool Children - 5th November
At this meeting we joined with the Lantern Preschool who had de-camped to
the Lantern Church for the morning. Together we enjoyed parachute games,
songs, and bonfire night crafts. Mixed Blessings has a historic link with this
group as two of our members, Agnes and Chris, had been leaders of it in the
past. We asked them to share some of their memories.



Memories of Playgroup
Agnes Baker

I really loved my visit to
the Lantern Preschool on
Guy Fawkes day. It
reminded me of the years
between about 1988 and

2002 when I worked in what we then
called the Lantern Playgroup.
Much of what the children do now is
just like we did in my time – joining
together for nursery rhymes and
songs and separating to different
activity tables, and all the time
coaxing the children to explore,
discover and try new things.
But the playgroup changed in many
ways while I was leading it, largely
due to the creation of OFSTED.  The
actual activities we did didn’t change
much, but everything had to be
structured, planned and recorded
much more rigorously. It seemed as if
we had to create written policies for
everything. So, though the children
would not have noticed much change,
there was a lot more to do for the
staff. Then the friendly checks made
by social services
were replaced by
what seemed like
much more scary
OFSTED
inspections, though
we did come out of
these inspections
very well.
Changes for staff
also needed to be
introduced.  When I
started with the
playgroup very few
staff had official

qualifications in childcare. They were
caring volunteers who loved to work
with children and who received little
more than pin money for their efforts.
But the requirements for qualifications
increased and the government
introduced the minimum wage, so
things had to change.
But, through all of this, the focus was
still upon the children, whom we all
loved and enjoyed working with.  I still
meet people today who remember
playgroup days with pleasure.  The
focus of the preschool does not
appear to have changed and the
nurture of the children is at the heart
of it.
When Mixed Blessings visited the
preschool recently it was not so very
different from when the playgroup in
my time would visit Mixed Blessings
to sing to them and recite nursery
rhymes.
Below: Agnes cutting the Playgroup
20th anniversary cake with Val
Robinson, who was leader before Chris,
watched by Peter Lawrence, who was
Lantern Vicar two before Mike.



Our Hero My Uncle John Pattinson - Barbara Miller
The photograph on the
opposite page, shows
some of my family in
October 1942, far left my
Uncle John holding my

brother Brian, (age about 6 months), my
Nanny and my Mum Jenny, and in
between them the lodger Jock, and
John`s shipmate Ralph Forbes of The
Royal Newfoundland Navy, holding me,
about 3 1/2 years old (always a shy
child). John brought Ralph home as he
couldn`t make it to his own family.
My Nan`s family came from a long line
of colliery workers. She had been
brought up looking after the men in her
family including my grandfather Jacob,
and her brother John.
In 1936, when Uncle John left school,
Nan was determined he would not be
going down the pit. When the
government of that time was
encouraging people from South Shields
to move South, Nan and John came
down to Slough, Bucks, where he
secured a job in an engineering firm and
joined the local football team, and was
doing well in both.
Here is the irony, because when war
was declared he immediately
volunteered and was accepted into the
Royal Navy, serving on the destroyer
HMS Cossack on the Arctic convoys.
As John, 22, and Ralph returned to join
the ship, they walked off, never looking
back, returning to escort duty to
convoys of Merchant Navy ships. John
and Ralph were in the sonar room. The
last thing they would have seen was the
torpedo which decimated half of The
Cossack. The ship caught fire. Much of
the crew was saved, but not John and
Ralph.

The picture below shows the attempt to
tow her into Gibraltar, but this was
abandoned as the convoy came under
attack from the air.

When news came of survivors being
brought into Portsmouth, my mother and
her sister tried to find news of what
happened. The only thing they could
pick up was from one of the merchant
seamen, who told them on the quiet,
that her brother would have stood no
chance, and it was only 60 years later
that this information and pictures were
allowed to come to light from the
Cossack Association.
When my brother found this out, he
wrote to a local radio station in
Newfoundland hoping they could trace
any family of Ralph, which by some
miracle they did, just one surviving
brother and his family, who was very
grateful to know what had happened, as
they were given no information at all.
John and Ralph are remembered at the
Royal Naval memorial in Portsmouth.
My Nanny never gave up hope that
John would return one day, as the
telegram she received reported that “he
was missing, presumed killed”.
We wonder would he have fared better,
becoming one of The Bevin Boys
working down the pit?



Some of Barbara’s family in October 1942 - Barbara is the girl far right

2 Corinthians 9:7
“You should each give, then,
as you have decided, not
with regret or out of a sense
of duty; for God loves the one
who gives gladly.”

… and so do we ☺

Wimborne Food Bank
At Mixed Blessings we now
collect non-perishable items for
the Food Bank.

Thank you …
for your support and generosity

Samaritan’s Purse Shoeboxes
We’ve donated fifteen boxes this
year, that’s over twice the number
we sent in 2018 - great news!

Last Term’s Donations
Following suggestions, we donated:
£50 to Merley Defibrillator Project,
and £130 each to:
● Wimborne Food bank
● Routes to Roots
● Royal Osteoporosis Society
● Friends of Wimborne Hospital

Notice Board



Didn’t we have a lovely time the day we went to …
The  Margaret Green Animal Sanctuary at Church Knowle



Photos by Ron and Graham



After the Animal Sanctuary, we visited Swanage - but what has caught Pat’s eye?
Was it Keith outside The Swanage Teddy Bear Shop ? - See next page

News Digest 1
Here at MBT HQ, we scour the media (maybe that’s a slight
exaggeration, but we do look through the newspaper we buy each day)
to find the important news stories that you might have missed.
There’s a selection in the following pages:

Band played on as conductor lost his trousers The Times 22.10.19
A conductor proved his composure by continuing to lead an orchestra after his
trousers fell down. Muhai Tang was undeterred and hoisted up his trousers as
the orchestra played on without missing a beat. The incident took place at the
Teatro Dal Verme in Milan. His belt malfunction revealed his boxer shorts. As he
stooped to restore his modesty, a female violinist in the front row of the
orchestra  appeared to lean over to hide a fit of giggles behind her music stand.



Why English Is So Hard  Author unknown
Contributed to MBT by Jackie Castles

We’ll begin with a Box and the plural is Boxes
But the plural pf Ox becomes Oxen, not Oxes.
One fowl is a Goose but two are called Geese,

Yet the plural of Moose should never be Meese.
You may find a lone Mouse or a nest full of Mice,

Yet the plural of House is Houses, not Hice
If the plural of Man is always Men

Why shouldn’t the plural of Pan be called Pen?
If I speak of my Foot and show you my Feet,

And if I give you a Boot, would a pair be called Beet?
If one is a Tooth and a whole set are Teeth,

Why shouldn’t the plural of Booth be called Beeth?
Then one may be That and Three would be Those,

Yet Hat in the plural would never be Hose,
And the plural of Cat is Cats, not Cose.

We speak of a Brother and also of Brethren,
But though we say Mother, we never say Methren.
Then the masculine pronouns are He, His and Him,

But imagine the feminine, She, Shis and Shim!



From my neighbour:
I have a lovely neighbour
Who lives next door to me
She comes and goes quite frequently
Though she doesn’t know I see.
My neighbour’s always cheerful
And greets me with a smile
And when she has a doggy friend
She’s out in real style.
My neighbour’s always busy
With crafts and National Trust
With jigsaw puzzle conundrums
A winter past-time must.
My neighbour has many friends
That’s not a big surprise
Because she is so delightful,
Helpful, kind and wise.
My neighbour keeps a beady eye
On properties either side
And if burglars ever tried their luck
She would scatter them far and wide.
So now, I’m sure you all have guessed,
My neighbour’s a real treasure
Because there’s no-one else I would like
to have
In the bungalow next to me.

My Neighbour  -  Jenny Ball
My response:
What a surprise I had
Awaiting by my door
And when I read your
poem you’d sent
I grew six feet tall - and more.
You made me feel so happy
Being written about like that
Thank you for saying such nice things
I always hoped I’d be like that.
I like having you around
Beside me all the while
Keeping a watchful eye on me
I quite agree with your style.
Good neighbours are so hard to find
But I am the lucky one
As I have two of you
Not like you - just one.
Please stay a while and not go far
However old you get
We can then help each other when
We are all passed our best.
So please do not move away
To leave me in the dumps
I’ll never find another two
That will match and come up trumps.

News Digest 2

Suspect flees after police Tesla runs
out of battery The Times 27.9.19
An American police officer pursuing a
suspect in an experimental electric
patrol car was forced to abandon the
chase when the car’s batteries ran out
… A spokeswoman for the force told
the East Bay Times that the car had
not been plugged in and recharged
before the officer’s shift.

Mayor dumps litter for clean-up day
South Korea – a mayor apologised for
dumping a tonne of waste on a clean
beach for environmental campaigners to
pick up. Lee Dong-jin, who heads Jindo
county in the southeast, arranged for the
rubbish, collected from other coastal
areas, to be left for 600 volunteers on a
global clean-up day.  The Times 27.9.19

Harrods department store in Knightsbridge has overturned its controversial
decision to restrict visits to Santa to the children of parents who have spent more
than £2,000. This week it will be opening the grotto to anyone willing to pay the
£20 cost per child, with 160 free spaces for lower-income families. Times 16.11.19



A Girl Who Grew Up in Russia - Arthur Smith
Arthur’s session in October generated a great deal of interest.
It was based around “The House by the Dvina”, the
autobiography of Eugenie Fraser. After he’d retired, Arthur
worked part-time in a book shop, came across this book, and
found the story fascinating.
Unfortunately, on the day Arthur was due to speak to us at
Mixed Blessings, he was unwell so Clive and Graham read his
script, and Derek showed a video of the BBC programme about
Eugenie’s visit to her childhood home of Archangel in the north of Russia.
Here’s the blurb from the back cover of the book (copies available from Arthur).

A unique and moving account of life in
Russia before, during and immediately
after the Revolution. The House by the
Dvina is the fascinating story of two
families, separated in culture and
geography, but bound together by a
Russian-Scottish marriage.
It includes episodes as romantic and
dramatic as any in fiction: the
purchase by the author’s great-
grandfather of a peasant girl with
whom he had fallen in love; the
desperate journey by sledge in the
depths of winter made by her
grandmother to intercede with Tsar
Aleksandr II for her husband; and the
extraordinary courtship of her parents.
Eugenie Fraser herself was brought
up in Russia but was taken on visits to
Scotland. She marvellously evokes the
reactions of a child to two different
environments, sets of customs and
family backgrounds.
With the events of 1914 to 1920 - the
war with Germany, the Revolution, the
murder of the Tsar, the withdrawal of
the Allied Intervention in the north -
came the disintegration of the country
and of family life.

The stark realities of hunger,
deprivation and fear are sharply
contrasted with the day-to-day
experiences, joys, frustrations and
adventures of childhood.
The reader shares the family’s
suspense and concern about the fates
of its members, and relives with
Eugenie her final escape to Scotland.



Every year I like to grow my own
tomatoes during the summer. I do not
have a greenhouse, so have to buy
seeds that are suitable for growing
outdoors, but have had limited success
due to tomato blight.
In 2018 my plants were growing fine
with tomatoes beginning to show, then
one day I noticed that one plant was
showing signs of wilting. I pulled it up in
the hope of saving the crop, but too
late, the plants were all wiped out.
For members who do not know about
this disease, the symptoms are similar
to potato blight, leaves and stems
discolour and wilt, and tomatoes will
show signs of brown marks on the fruit.
It will soon spread to the whole crop.
Wet weather seems to start the blight.
Last summer was a different story for
me as I found a seed that was blight
resistant, the first time I have found one
that really works.
It is important to follow the directions on
the back of the seed packet. I start mine
indoors using a propagator although
you could start them on a window sill,
then when plants are big enough to
handle I pot them up, still keeping them
indoors, then I harden them off outside.
Tomatoes need plenty of water.
The results were incredible. The fruit
had a good flavour with a slight
sweetness, I have never had so many
tomatoes that I was giving them away

to my family! Maybe it
was a good year for
tomatoes, we certainly
had a lot of hot weather.
I shall look forward to
planting this variety of
seed again in the hope that it will yield
just as high a crop.
I do not keep my tomatoes in the fridge
as many do, as I believe that it affects
the flavour. Most supermarkets keep
their stock within the vegetable aisle,
and not in a chiller.
The name of the seed is Mountain
Magic F1 (Thompson & Morgan). It is
available from Haskins and other
suppliers - note that there are only 5
seeds in a packet, so handle carefully,
priced at £3.99, also available online.

Growing Outdoor Tomatoes  -  Clive Gill

News Digest 3
Russian cows living virtual reality dream - Times 27.11.19
In a bid to boost milk production when the fields are blasted by
frost and snow, Russian officials are providing cows with virtual
reality headsets that depict summer all year round. The cows’
mood has improved, officials say, and they expect the calm
conditions to elevate milk quality and quantity.



In early October, Peter and Graham
travelled with Wimborne Town
Football Club to watch them play
against Merthyr Town in South Wales.
It was a special journey for Peter as
he had been evacuated to the area
during WWII.

Many years ago, Pentrebach (a village
on the outskirts of Merthyr) was
invaded by school children from the
Dover district of Kent. Most of the
memories were happy of course, but
children parted from parents has the
chill of loneliness about it, and
although many bonds were forged, at
times the separation was difficult.
What better way to unite the ‘English
visitors’ with the resident Welsh folks
than Football? All very romantic, eh?
But the matches staged on the banks
of the Taff river sometimes became
more than games! However, the
Vacivees were here to stay, and the
games continued in a good spirit!

Full sports kit was markedly absent, of
course, and the football boot was
unheard of in those frugal times!
Football it was, and football we
played! The Welsh boys were clever,
they doubled-up at rugby whist the
English lads were limited to the round
ball only!
Somehow the games continued, and
what was lacking in skill was made up
in enthusiasm!
The results were lost in a tangle of
fierce tackles and bandages. But we
turned up regularly to defend our
pride! Bill Hullet remains as a Welsh
hero at a later stage of course (he
went on to play professionally) -  so
little wonder the force was with the
Welsh lads!
Peter was resident at Pentrebach for
about seven years.

The pictures below show Peter and
Graham at Merthyr Town’s stadium.

A Vacivee Re-visits Merthyr  -  Peter Piddock



Our Father in Heaven …
There was no room for them in the inn.
Lord, we thank You for this time of the year when we celebrate
Your coming to earth in a human form - Love came down at
Christmas.
We do ask that we will not be too busy not to give You some
room in our thoughts and actions.
We ask for the devotion of the shepherds, and the persistence of the wise
men.
Bless our families and friends wherever they may be.
Lord, bless those not so fortunate as us, and may they receive love and
kindness.

In Your name we ask these things,
Amen

Lui’s Yum Yum Cake recipe
2 ozs brown sugar
3 ozs margarine
2 egg yolks
1 teaspoon vanilla essence
6 ozs self-raising flour.

Cream sugar and margarine until light and fluffy
Add beaten egg yolks and flour, lastly vanilla essence
Mix by hand into a stiff paste, and place in a greased
roll tin, and flatten.
2 egg whites
1 oz chopped walnuts
3 ozs caster sugar
1 oz chopped cherries.
Beat egg whites until stiff, and gradually fold in sugar,
then nuts and cherries
Spread evenly over base
Bake at 170o C for 20-30 mins until lightly browned.

“I had a slice of Lui’s
cake. It’s one of the
most delicious cakes
I’ve eaten.”     Chris



The origins of this plaintive carol date
to medieval times. In the 800s, a
series of Latin hymns were sung
each day during Christmas Vespers
from December 17 to 23. Each of
these hymns began with the word
“O,” and were called the “Great” or
“O” Antiphons (the word antiphon
meaning psalm or anthem). These
hymns were apparently restructured
into verse form in the 1100s, and
finally published in Latin in 1710. In
the mid-1800s, they were discovered
by an English minister named John
Mason Neale, who wove together
segments of them to produce the first
draft of “O Come, O Come,
Emmanuel,” which was published in
1851. Neale’s original version said,
“Draw nigh, draw nigh, Emmanuel.”
Neale is a man worth knowing. He
was born in London in 1818, the son
of an evangelical Anglican
clergyman. He attended Cambridge
University and proved to be a brilliant
student and prize-winning poet.
While there, Neale was influenced by
the Oxford Movement and became
attracted to Roman Catholicism. In
1841, he was ordained into the
Anglican ministry; but his poor health
and Catholic leanings prevented him
from gaining a parish ministry.

He was appointed instead as the
director of Sackville College, a home
for old men. (Sackville College,
started by Robert Sackville, Earl of
Dorset, in the early 1600s as a home
for the elderly, is still going strong
today in East Grinstead, Sussex.)
This was the perfect job for Neale,
for he was a compassionate man
with a great heart for the needy, but
he was also a scholar needing time
for research and writing.
As a high church traditionalist, Neale
disliked the hymns of Isaac Watts
and longed to return Christianity to
the liturgical dignity of church history.
He was an outspoken advocate of
returning church buildings to their
former glory. He campaigned, for
example, against certain types of
stoves that spoiled the tastefulness
and charm of English churches. He
also worked hard to translate ancient
Greek and Latin hymns into English.
We owe a debt of gratitude to John
Mason Neale every time we sing one
of his Christmas carols: “Good King
Wenceslas,” “O Come, O Come,
Emmanuel,” “Good Christian Men,
Rejoice,” and his Palm Sunday
hymn, “All Glory, Laud, and Honor.”

The story behind the carol “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”
Extract from “Then sings my soul” by Robert J Morgan

Wimborne Food Bank - 2018 in numbers
● 466 food bank parcels giving food for 1281 mouths
● 49 Holiday hunger vouchers to 26 families
● The first Cooking on a Budget course for 5 people
● 26 people introduced to a benefits and housing advisor
● 10 churches gave £2000 and vast amounts of food.
Figures taken from the Food Bank’s website  https://wimbornefoodbank.org.uk



Why does Santa have three gardens?
So he can ‘ho ho ho’.
What did Santa say to his wife when
he looked out of the window?
Looks like reindeer.
What happens if you eat too many
Christmas decorations?
You get tinsel-itis.
Why is a foot a good Christmas present?
It makes a great stocking filler.
How does King Wenceslas like his pizza?
Deep pan, crisp and even.
What do you get if you cross Santa
with a duck?
A Christmas Quacker!
Why are Christmas trees bad at sewing?
They always drop their needles!
Why did the turkey join the band?
Because it had the drumsticks.

Who hides in the bakery at Christmas?
A mince spy!
What is the best Christmas present ?
A broken drum, you just can't beat it!
What happened to the man who stole
an Advent Calendar?
He got 25 days!
What do you call a bunch of chess
players bragging about their games in
a hotel lobby?
Chess nuts boasting in an open foyer!
Santa went to the Doctors …
Santa: I have a mince pie stuck up my
nose!
Doctor: I have just the cream for that!
Knock knock!
Who's there?
Hanna
Hanna who?
Hanna partridge in a pear tree!

Christmas Chuckles

Recipe for Happiness
Contributed to MBT by Pat P

4 cups of love
3 cups of forgiveness
5 spoons hope
4 quarts faith
2 cups loyalty
1 cup friendship
2 spoons tenderness
1 pint kindness
2 cups understanding
1 handful laughter
Take love and loyalty, and mix
thoroughly with faith.
Blend with tenderness, kindness and
understanding.
Add friendship, hope and forgiveness.
Sprinkle abundantly with laughter.
Bake with sunshine.
Serve daily in generous proportions.

On Going to Church
Contributed to MBT by Jenny W

Some go to church just for a walk
Some go there to laugh and talk
Some go there for speculation
Some go there for observation
Some go there to meet a lover
Some the impulse oft discover
Some go there to meet a friend
Some go there the time to spend
Some go to learn the parson’s name
Some go there to wound his fame
Many go there to doze and nod
But few go there to worship God.

Anon



Secret Santa
Can you identify who is hiding behind the Santa outfit in each of these photos?
Your choices are: Brian, Clive, Derek, Geoff, John T, John Y, Keith, Peter M,
Peter P, Ron, Ted, and Bruce Forsyth. Answers at foot of page (no peeping).

1 2 3 4

5 6 7 8

9 10

1. Geoff
2. Derek
3. Ted
4. Brian

5. Bruce Forsyth
6. Clive
7. Peter M
8. Peter P

9. John T
10. Ron
11. Keith
12. John Y

11 12



Mastermind
O L J P F R C R F S E B J T H
M M K O F K S A R U V I E W M
G S E B S A K L A E A C S H J
D T I H Z E E Q N O H E U Q Y
Y Y N L E I P M K R N S S Y E
T I J A R L Y H I M A N G E R
I E E B U R H S N E T M B F M
V D A D R Q T T C I G A M S H
I G L H X M V Z E D Q H D O B
T Y H O A X X G N B H K V J N
A X Z S G C X L S V N F I Y D
N U L F M S D R E H P E H S G
T M O Q Y A V R R O G K Q O V
Z D Q D T X E F R B K T R J N
L U V E R X J D I J V J B K J

9 5 6

6 1

8 2 5 1

3 5 4 9 8

2 6

1 2 6 3 9

7 6 8 1

8 4

5 1 2

SUDOKU
Fill the grid so that every column, every
row, and every 3x3 box contains the
digits 1 to 9.

Wordsearch
Words can be vertical,
horizontal or diagonal,
forwards or backwards:
BETHLEHEM
CHRISTMAS
FRANKINCENSE
GABRIEL
GOLD
JESUS
JOSEPH
MAGI
MANGER
MYRRH
NATIVITY
SHEPHERDS

It’s Quizzical
1. Prime Minister who said in 1957:

“You’ve never had it so good.”
2. Longest river in South America.
3. Dorset town twinned with Cherbourg
4. Red flower which is the symbol of

remembrance for killed soldiers.
5. Traditional Christmas chocolate

covered sponge cake.
6. Surname of actor who played TV’s

Bergerac and Tom Barnaby.
7. Author of “Famous Five” books.
8. Everyday substance which has the

chemical formula H 2 O.
9. Shaven-headed actor who starred

in “The King and I”.
10. Country whose capital is Cairo.
11. The first man.
12. Twickenham is the England home

of this sport.
Use the first letter of each answer to
make a topical phrase.



Who am I ?
Can you identify these two celebrities, both born on Christmas Day?

Number One
I was born in 1899 in New York.
I began acting in Broadway shows,
and made my film debut in 1930
I starred in “Casablanca” in 1942
opposite Ingrid Bergman - she was
taller than me so I had 3 inch blocks
fitted to my shoes for the filming of
some scenes.
20 year-old Lauren Bacall, 20,
became my fourth wife in 1945.
I starred with Katharine Hepburn in
“The African Queen” in 1951.
A heavy smoker and drinker, I died  in
1957.

Number Two
I was born in 1984 in Luton.
I am a first generation British
Bangladeshi.
As a teenager I was diagnosed with
panic disorder.
My mother never baked but used the
oven for storage.
In 2015, I won the sixth series of BBC
television’s “The Great British Bake
Off”.
I was commissioned by Buckingham
Palace to bake a 90th birthday cake
for the Queen - it was an orange
drizzle cake.

That was the year that was
Identify the single year when:

● Gordon Brown is Prime Minister
● Closure of Woolworths is

completed in January
● “Slumdog Millionaire” wins best

film at Oscars
● Government takes a controlling

stake in Lloyds Banking Group
● Jenson Button wins F1 drivers

championship
● Serena Williams defeats her

sister Venus in the singles final
at Wimbledon.

Who said ?
I stopped believing in Santa Claus
when I was six. Mother took me to
see him in a department store, and
he asked for my autograph.

Where am I ?

Answers on next page



9 5 1 3 2 7 6 8 4

8 4 2 6 1 5 9 3 7

3 7 6 4 9 8 2 5 1

6 3 7 5 4 9 1 2 8

5 2 9 8 7 1 4 6 3

1 8 4 2 6 3 7 9 5

7 6 8 1 5 2 3 4 9

2 1 3 9 8 4 5 7 6

4 9 5 7 3 6 8 1 2

SUDOKU

Mastermind Answers

Who said ?
Shirley Temple

It’s Quizzical
1. Harold Macmillan
2. Amazon
3. Poole
4. Poppy
5. Yule log
6. Nettles (John)
7. Enid Blyton
8. Water
9. Yul Brynner
10. Egypt
11. Adam
12. Rugby Union

Happy New Year

Where am I ?
Pisa in Italy

That was the year that was
2009

Who am I ?
Number One

Humphrey Bogart
Number Two

Nadiya Hussain



Mixed Blessings Programme - Spring 2020
31st Dec Coffee and Chat
7th Jan  John’s Holiday Report     John Taylor  Lunch
14th Jan Boots Booklovers Library    Jackie Winter
21st Jan More Moments with Mike    Mike Tufnell  Fish & chips
28th Jan Extend Exercise      Gill Tennant
4th Feb  “Dad’s Army” Fact and Fiction  Steve Roberts  Lunch
11th Feb Familiar Songs      Janey
18th Feb Dorset Villages      Rev Timbrell  Fish & chips
25th Feb A Mosaic of Tiles in Wimborne  Jo Amey
3rd Mar  St.David’s Day Celebration   B&D Welsh Society Lunch
10th Mar Bingo
17th Mar King Charles II      Wendy Lacey  Fish & chips
24th Mar Extend Exercise      Gill Tennant
31st Mar Team Scrabble      Tony Hanson  Lunch
7th April Coffee and Chat
14th April Coffee and Chat

Clockwise from left:
Janey, Jackie Winter, Steve Roberts,

Rev Timbrell, Jo Amey




