Who Are We?

OTLEY PARISH CHURCH – the oldest building in Otley – is at the
heart of our town and, for over 1,000 years, people have been
gathering here for worship and significant family and community
events. There is a place for everyone, with Christ at the centre of
it all.
We are a gathering place for pilgrims on a journey of discovery,
kindling hope as we go, helping one another to be more fully alive
to the wonders, joys and sorrows of life. We’d love you to share
the journey with us.
We want to grow in numbers, in spiritual commitment to Christ and
in service to our local community.
Join us in worshipping God together on Sundays and in daily life;
be with us as we study and discern how to use the Bible in the 21st
century; learn with us what it is to be 21st century disciples
following Jesus and help us, with the other Churches in the town,
to bring good news to Otley and far beyond.
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GRAHAM
Dear Friends,
One evening recently, Janet and I decided to relax and watch a film at home.
That was the easy decision. As usual, it got a bit harder when we asked each
other, “What would you like to watch?”
We had a few new DVDs to choose from and settled on what looked like a
good love story (“fabulously romantic” the cover proclaims) called ‘United
Kingdom’ about a black man and a white woman and “a love that shook an
empire”. We didn’t read the blurb on the back of the box, but with the lovely
Rosamund Pike on the cover we thought were onto a winner.
A winner it proved to be but not quite as we imagined it. ‘United Kingdom’ is a
wonderful film based on a true story and set in the late 1940s and early
1950s. But we were watching anything but light entertainment. Rosamund
Pike plays Ruth Williams, the London office worker who falls in love with
black student Seretse Kharma, played by David Oyelowo. Seretse turns out
to be king of Bechuanaland (modern Botswana) which rather complicates
their relationship!
They marry in 1948 in the face of fierce opposition from both their families
and despite attempts by the British government to prevent it. They soon
move to Bechuanaland, for Seretse to take up his rightful position as king.
But this too is fraught with difficulty and opposition. Seretse’s uncle opposes
his being accepted as king. The British government opposes it because
Seretse is married to a white woman and in neighbouring South Africa
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apartheid is raising its ugly head and Britain has economic and political
reasons to keep South Africa happy.
What on earth has this got to do with Christmas?
At first glance, the Christmas story can also look like a lovely heart-warming
story – a young couple in love on an exciting journey to the man’s home
area, some fluffy farm animals and a chubby baby who gets lots of lovely and
mysterious visitors. Delightful, unchallenging entertainment.

Our society would like to put Santa Claus at the
heart of Christmas and sideline the birth of Jesus
However, the Christmas story turns out to be about a severe testing, and the
ultimate triumph, of love in the most difficult and sometimes brutal
circumstances. It too is about a king as yet unrecognised. It too takes place
amid the machinations of local politics and of a colonial empire. Like Ruth
Williams, Mary is a young inexperienced girl who says ‘yes’ without any real
idea of what saying ‘yes’ means, and finds herself thrust from her sheltered
life into a story that will cause “the falling and rising of many”.
Our society would like to put Santa Claus at the heart of Christmas and
sideline the birth of Jesus to a lovely undemanding story such as we enjoy in
many a nativity play. But it’s not entertainment.
So this Christmas let’s enter into the extraordinary tale of Jesus’ birth in a
way that’s faithful to the original reality. It won’t be so comfortable but it will
surely be inspiring.
Have a great Christmas!

Vicar: Graham Buttanshaw
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In the HOT seat…

n

Sue McKenzie
Hello Sue,
We know you’ve been coming to Otley
Parish Church for a few years. Some of
us know you very well; others of us
may know you by sight but not really
know much about you. We’d all love to
know a little more about you, so hope
you won’t mind answering a few
questions about yourself. Thank you!

Q. When were you born and where did you grow up?
A. I was born at home in 1959 and moved to the house where I grew up in
Crosby, north Liverpool, which looked out onto the river and the Mersey
estuary – my Mum still lives in that same house.
Q. Where did you go to school, college, university?
A. I attended the local C of E primary school of St Nicholas, then won a
scholarship to Merchant Taylors’ Girls School. From there I went to Westhill
College, Selly Oak, Birmingham to train as a teacher (more of that later!).
Q. When did you become a Christian?
A. I think I have always believed in God, encouraged by my early education
and being sent to Sunday School (though my parents were not churchgoers
– I think they sent us off to get some peace on a Sunday morning!). My
confirmation was very important and meaningful for me. My understanding
and commitment was strengthened on a Scripture Union holiday when I
was 17; the journey continues…
3

Q. When and where did you meet John and how long have you been
married?
A. We met 3 days into college, which John often bemoans because girls
there outnumbered boys 4:1 and he passed up all those opportunities for
me!! It can’t have been all that bad as we’ve been married for 37 years and
he’s still my best friend.
Q. How many children do you have? What are their names and ages?
A. We have 3 children: Peter is 35, Dan is 33, Beth is 31. The boys are
married, and we have 4 grandchildren: Joel (10), Leah (7), Caitlin (4) and
Alana (19 months). There is nothing better than spending family times
together as they bring us so much joy.
Q. What is your occupation now and previously?
A. I originally trained as a teacher. However, I had the good fortune to be a
stay-at-home Mum. Beth described herself as a “latchkey kid” when I
started part-time work when she was 15!! I had done some child-minding
while at home, but became a teaching assistant for children with additional
needs about 16 years ago. I absolutely love what I do, the children teach
me far more than I do them… special in every way.
Q. Do you have brothers and sisters – where do they live?
A. I have 3 brothers: 2 are older and both still live in Liverpool and 1
younger who lives in Basingstoke. We don’t see as much of each other as
we should, but keep in touch through my lovely Mum.
Q. Why did you choose to live in Otley? Where did you live
previously?
A. We lived for 22 years in Ramsey on the beautiful Isle of Man – I can bore
you for hours on the subject! I have left at least part of my heart there and
we go back when we can. It was a very special place to bring up our
children but they all left for university in the UK and settled, so we took the
hard decision to move off the island. Why Otley? When John got a job in
Leeds somebody mentioned Otley as having a similar sense of community
as Ramsey and it kept on popping up in a series of God-incidences. After a
somewhat convoluted process (including 2 years in Farsley, Leeds), here
we are.
Q. Where did you worship before coming to Otley Parish Church? How
long have you been coming here?
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A. In Farsley, we attended the parish church; on the Isle of Man we were
part of a Baptist congregation planted from a much bigger church. We have
been in Otley Parish Church for just over 3 years and have been so grateful
for the welcome, love and support we have experienced here.
Q. Do you have a favourite verse of Scripture? If so, what is it?
A. I think I have different verses that become special in particular
circumstances. I love the book of Proverbs and the emotional honesty of
the Psalms, but I’m always encouraged by 1 John 3:1 “See what great love
the Father has lavished on us, that we should be called children of God!
And that is what we are!” How special to be a son or daughter of the King!
Q. Do you have a favourite Christian hymn or song?
A. Many – lots of contemporary songs and traditional hymns, but I always
come back to my absolute favourite “Great is Thy Faithfulness”, especially
the line ‘strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow’. That’s my reality
of a relationship with Jesus.
Q. Do you like classical music? Do you have a favourite piece?
A. My favourite piece is Beethoven’s Fűr Elise because my Nan had a
musical jewellery box that played it while a ballerina “danced”. Otherwise,
I’m happy to listen to more or less any classical music but I don’t really
understand much about it.
Q. What about modern songs or music – anything in particular?
A. Other than contemporary worship favourites not really – I’m a Radio 4
girl.
Q. Can you play a musical instrument?
A. Nope!
Q. Do you have a favourite part of Yorkshire that you like to visit?
A. The Yorkshire coast – we enjoyed family camping holidays at Robin
Hood’s Bay when I was young.
Q. Is there somewhere you would like to go on holiday where you’ve
not been before, regardless of expense?
A. I had my dream holiday when we took the Orient Express to Venice in
2009. I don’t particularly enjoy travelling apart from trains, so a steam train
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around the Highlands of Scotland or a train across the Canadian Rocky
Mountains would be my ideal.
Q. A book you really enjoyed reading? Any special reason?
A. “The Man who was Magic” by Paul Gallico, is a book I read as a child.
Then John gave me a copy on our wedding day. It’s an allegorical story
about innocence and love, and is definitely a favourite.
Q. Do you have a hobby or something you enjoy doing to relax?
A. Jigsaw puzzles when I have time, the trickier the better! Otherwise,
reading, swimming and walking.
Q. What would be your favourite meal – 2 or even 3 courses?
A. Simple tastes… lots of fresh veg, steamed or roasted, with chicken or
fish followed by raspberry pavlova.
Q. If you were to spend a whole year on a desert island on your own
what luxury would you take with you?
A. John! Not allowed? In that case, a solar powered computer so I could
Skype our grandchildren.
Q. Some of us know that you and John are shortly to leave Otley
Parish Church. Where are you going – and why?
A. When we moved to Otley we thought we would be here for the
foreseeable future, but apparently not! It’s a complicated story, but John
has effectively been head-hunted to work as a social worker in Barrow-inFurness. He keeps describing it as like Paul’s call from the Man of
Macedonia!! After much heart searching and prayer we feel that this is the
next step in God’s plan for us – unless we hear differently in the next few
weeks. So, we will probably move around Christmas time. We’re hoping to
live in Ulverston in the South Lakes and would value your prayers for all the
practicalities around finding a home and starting life somewhere else.
Leaving the Parish Church here in Otley will be a huge wrench; we will miss
you and will be praying for God’s continued blessings on our Christian
family here. This is a very special community with so much warmth and love
to share. John and I feel very privileged to have journeyed with you for a
little while. Thank you.
Q. Which one word best describes your life right now?
A. Hectic!
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When you or your loved ones face danger or
uncertainty, it can be greatly encouraging to read
Bible verses detailing promises and examples of
God’s protection.
The Lord is good, a stronghold in the day of trouble; and he
knows those who trust in him.
Nahum 1:7
And Moses said to the people, ‘Do not be afraid. Stand still,
and see the salvation of the Lord, which he will accomplish
for you today. For the Egyptians whom you see today, you
shall see again no more forever. The Lord will fight for you,
and you shall hold your peace.’
Exodus 14:13-14
Many are the afflictions of the righteousness, but the Lord
delivers him out of them all.
Psalm 34:19
A thousand may fall at your side, and ten thousand at your
right hand; but it shall not come near you.
Psalm 91:7
We are hard-pressed on every side, yet not crushed; we are
perplexed, but not in despair; persecuted, but not forsaken;
struck down, but not destroyed.
2 Corinthians 4:8-9
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November 19th was World Toilet Day!
This may sound a little strange, but the truth is that around the world there is
a chronic shortage of toilets – 2.4 billion people don’t have a loo. That’s about
a third of the world’s population.
Because of this, Tearfund has teamed up with Toilet Twinning and is trying to
set the situation right.
As a church we have so much to be grateful for with our wonderful refurbished building. We now have four toilets. It seemed to me that it would be
a way of saying thank you to twin our toilets. What does this mean?
Each twin would cost £60 so we would need to raise at least £300 (if we
include The Chestnuts). For this we will get a certificate for each toilet which
we can display with a photo of its twin. We will even get the GPS coordinates, so we can look it up on Google! I believe this will make a great
impact and talking point for the many people who visit our church and use its
facilities.
Why is this a good idea?

► 2.3 billion are without proper hygiene
► 663 million are without safe water
► the lack of a loo makes women and girls vulnerable to attack as they
have to go to the loo in the open late at night

► approximately 1,000 children die every day from preventable
diseases linked to dirty water and unsafe toilets

► children worldwide miss 443 school days for the same reason
► every year women and girls spend 97 billion hours finding a safe
place to go
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What does the £60 pay for?

►
►
►
►

the certificate to display
you can choose the countries you wish to twin your toilets with
it transforms lives
toilet twinning working with Tearfund will provide clean water, basic
sanitation, hygiene education
► self-respect. For each toilet the recipient, where possible, will provide
a percentage toward the cost either in labour or materials and will be
responsible for its upkeep and cleanliness.
Please look at the display at the back of the Church. Use one vote for the
country in which you would like a toilet to be placed. Pick up a gift envelope
and mark it ‘TT’ and return it to Church or place it on the plate by the display.
Take the ‘Help Flush Away Poverty’ leaflet home and use the form on the
back to twin your own toilet if you wish.

“I know how important the toilets

are for our health. Things were
so bad before: now, they’re so
much better. I can’t thank you
enough for helping us.”
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Several children found a dead robin in the churchyard. Feeling that a
proper burial should be performed, they secured a small box and some
cotton wool, dug a hole and made ready to dispose of the deceased. The
minister’s 5-year-old son was chosen to say the prayer. And so, with great
dignity, he intoned, “Glory be to the Father… and unto the son… and into
the hole he goes.”
The Sunday School teacher was describing that when Lot's wife looked
back at Sodom she turned into a pillar of salt, when Bobby interrupted:
"My mum looked back once while she was driving," he announced, "and
she turned into a telephone pole."
It was Palm Sunday but because of a sore throat, 5-year-old Johnny
stayed home from church with a sitter. When the family returned home,
they were carrying several palm fronds. Johnny asked them what they
were for. "People held them over Jesus' head as he walked by," his father
told him. "Wouldn't you know it," Johnny fumed, "the one Sunday I don't
go, and he shows up."
Richard, my friend’s little grandson came home from Sunday School
and I asked him what they had studied. His reply was, “Nothing.” So I
asked him, “Didn’t you study Jesus?” Richard’s reply was, “No, he wasn’t
even there.”
This story is allegedly true:
Reverend Dr Billy Graham tells of a time early in his ministry when he
arrived in a small town to preach a sermon. Wanting to post a letter, he
asked a young boy where the post office was. When the boy had told him,
Dr. Graham thanked him and said, “If you come to the Baptist Church this
evening, you can hear me telling everyone how to get to heaven.” The boy
replied, “I don't think I'll be there... You don't even know your way to the
post office.”
From a Church Magazine:
On Sunday, the vicar officiated and preached his last sermon before
retirement. The choir then sang the anthem – O clap your hands together.
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BELLS
ALIVE!
The Bells are Alive – Again!
AFTER two and a half months of silence from the Otley Bell Tower the
church bells are now beautifully restored. Once again, they are ringing out
over Otley for Sunday services and other special events including halfmuffled for Remembrance Sunday and, of course, for our eagerly awaited
Christmas services.
The bell ringers are so grateful for the support, donations
and contributions that members of the congregation
and the community in Otley have given over our last
two years of fundraising. It has all been worth it!

Service of Dedication
We are planning to have a service in the Parish Church to rededicate the
newly refurbished bells on Saturday 6th January 2018 at 2.30pm. Please
consider yourself invited. Refreshments will be served after the service and,
of course, much ringing will occur.

Another Burns Night Sell-out?
Although the refurbishment of the bells is complete there
are other aspects of ringing and tower maintenance
which require further funding. To this end we are
planning another Burns Night Ceilidh in church on
Friday 26th January 2018. Tickets at £12.00 will be
available from Claire Bowman on 01943 467848 and
will include a Haggis Supper. Mr Paul Briscoe’s excellent
handcrafted beer will once again feature at the bar.
Don’t leave it too late to obtain tickets – it was a sell out last time!
11
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REALLY? The Fairtrade stall at Church has been running for several years.
However, the need to close it down from the end of December 2017 has
become inevitable. Its sales are relatively small – not that the making of a
profit is the important factor but much stock goes to waste because demand
is insufficient, and sell-by dates are often exceeded. The display in the Parish
Room always looks attractive and appealing but it simply doesn’t appeal to
enough people. Also, there are now many more opportunities in the town to
purchase fairly-traded goods, and often more cheaply.
ANOTHER OPTION? Our Fairtrade stall will close as of 31st December
unless someone with an enthusiastic passion would like to take it over. A
display on a Sunday once or twice a month simply isn’t enough. It would
need to be held most weeks and not just on a Sunday. The Church holds
numerous events throughout the year and one possible way of greater
success would be to have the stall available at many of these occasions. Do
you have that passion? If you do, then please have a chat with Jean Boddy
or Val Tait. You’ll find their contact details on page 39 of this magazine, or
see them in Church on a Sunday.
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ROSEMARIE UTLEY may be well-known in church as an organiser of the
Friday café and for her baking, but she has also been involved with many
charities over the years; she is currently Treasurer for the Otley Food Bank.
Also, as a retired accountant, she audits the accounts for the Church Scouts and
Otley Beer Festival.
But that’s not all she does. Rosemarie can often be seen running in and around
Otley as part of her training programme as she is still a keen marathon runner
and being a member of the exclusive 100 Marathon Club ( for those who have
completed 100 or more races of the marathon distance or longer). Part of her
training is now running and chasing after her two lively grandchildren!
Just last month she completed her 114th marathon (26.2 miles) in New York –
the largest marathon in the world with over 61,000 competitors. The route went
through all five boroughs of New York, starting in Staten Island and running over
the Verrazano-Narrows bridge into Brooklyn and through Queens, the Bronx,
and finishing in the scenic setting of Central Park, Manhattan – a wonderful
experience.
Rosemarie has completed marathons around the world, in such places as
Sydney, Paris, Carpi, Berlin, Amsterdam, Brussels, Malta, Cyprus, Venice,
Dublin, and of course London. She has even completed the Leeds marathon no
fewer than seventeen times!
Rosemarie has, these days, cut down on the number of marathons she runs
each year, but would still like to complete a few more if possible – Great Wall of
China, Japan, and of course Athens.
Ask why she still enjoys running? – to keep fit and run off the cheese and red
wine!
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THE GOSPEL VS. RESOLUTION
by Kris Rolls
Grand Rapids Theological Seminary
NEW YEAR is an interesting holiday that is loaded with all sorts of
meaning. Around this time a few years ago I listened to a sermon from
popular Christian philosopher James K. A. Smith. He titled his sermon,
"Giving Up on Resolution". I remember it well because it was such a stark
critique of what I thought to be "harmless" New Year's resolutions. Why
wouldn't I want to lose weight? Get a gym membership? Read my Bible
more? Commit to be a better spouse, parent, mentor, pastor? Shouldn't I
want to make some sort of commitment to being better at something in a new
year?
In the sermon, Jamie pointed out that New Year's resolutions can have a
counter-gospel message. Messages like self-actualization, heroism and
individualism, bring with them a cavalier "pull up your bootstraps" and "do it
yourself" narrative. This narrative is a product of modernity because it "keeps
God upstairs" out of the world and out of our way. Let us get to fixing things
on our own. Who needs God? The problem with this narrative is that it
forgets the very message of Advent and ignores the lessons of Epiphany and
Lent which follow. Advent teaches us that our God came to dwell with us in
order to save us precisely because we cannot do it ourselves. That is the
very essence of the gospel. Epiphany celebrates Christ-with-us by reflecting
on His redeeming presence in the world – not ours. And Lent focuses our
hearts on Christ's sacrifice on our behalf. This act of love could not have
been done by anyone else.
The problem with New Year's resolutions is that in very subtle ways they
distract us from the message of the gospel and they feed into worldly
attitudes and thought patterns. Resolutions are built upon the assumption
that "I am in control", "I can will this". "I can do this and I don't need you
(community, Church, Jesus)". These notions are deeply anti-Christian.
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Jesus' Kingdom is not one of self-help, self-actualization or self-betterment.
Instead His Kingdom is one of self-denial, which forces us to rely on the God
who, as the Gospel of John so beautifully puts it, "tabernacles among us". It
is God in Jesus that saves the day. And in Him we find that Advent leads to
Easter, the manger leads to the cross and that our pattern of living should
emulate that journey. A cross
shaped life is governed by
humility,
meekness, dependence and
by the lordship of Christ. It is
not a life governed by
triumphant resolve.
Of course, going to the gym, being a
better spouse and reading your
Bible more are all good things!
The problem is that the spirit of
a New Year's resolution is
couched in a broader narrative
that doesn't understand the gospel. The
Advent season is celebrated because a broken, downtrodden and weary
world is ready to receive her gentle Shepherd King. This King will at last
make all things new precisely because we can't. Let's not forget that
when the ball drops.
Article submitted by Jimmy Lawrence (Otley Parish Church)

MAGAZINE COPY DATE
Copy Date for the

FEBRUARY EDITION 2018
of our Church Magazine is

SUNDAY 21st JANUARY 2018
News and feature articles will
be gratefully received.
Please submit them to

stephenhey@gmail.com
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FOUR CANDLES
An evergreen wreath, no beginning or end,
Four candles within it, for the hope we will spend.
The first, Expectation, speaks of one who will come
To redeem all the world as a sacrificed Son
This light will remind us how darkness will fade
When we choose to bring light to our souls, that He made.
The second is Hope for a world beyond death:
An eternal life promised; an unstoppable breath.
The third shows us Joy for the message he brings
Is of love and redemption brought on angel’s soft wings.
Then purity follows, penultimate flame,
To remind us our Lord took on pain without blame,
Having never Himself given in to temptation,
The Lord Jesus Christ is our one pure salvation.
The final flame lit is to mark his arrival,
On Christmas day born for eternal survival.
An innocent baby came to Bethlehem’s night:
This candle, a symbol for the ultimate light.

© 2016 Chris j Wheeler, Principal, Monkton Combe School, Bath
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IT’S that time of year again. December has come and with it
all the joys of Christmas. But what is the real meaning of
Christmas? Is it the gifts under the tree, the lights in the
windows, the cards in the post, turkey dinners with family and
friends, snow in the garden, stockings hanging in the living
room, and shouts of "Merry Christmas" to those who pass us in
the streets? Is this really Christmas?
For many people, Christmas is a time of sorrow. They don't
have the extra money to buy presents for their children, family,
and friends. Many are saddened at Christmastime when they
think of their loved ones who will not be able to come home for
various reasons. Turkey dinners may be only a wish and not a
reality for some.
Yet, Christmas can be a season of great joy. It is a time of God
showing His great love for us. It can be a time of healing and
renewed strength. You see, Christmas is when we celebrate
the birth of the Christ child. God sent His Son, Jesus, into the
world to be born. His birth brought great joy to the world.
Shepherds, wise men, and angels all shared in the excitement
of knowing about this great event. They knew this was no
ordinary baby. The prophets had told of His coming hundreds
of years before. The star stopped over Bethlehem just to mark
the way for those who were looking for this special child.
Why did He come? Why did God send His son to this
sometimes cruel and hard world? He sent Jesus to us so that
one day, He would grow up to become a very important part of
history. His story is one of truth, love, and hope. It brought
salvation to all of us. Without Jesus, we would all die in our
sins.
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Jesus was born so one day the price could be paid for the
things we have done that are wrong. The Bible says that all
have sinned. We are all born with a sin nature. We do things
that do not please God. Through the sins of Adam and Eve,
we have all inherited that sin nature. We need to have that
removed. The only way is through Jesus. Jesus came so He
could die on the cross for all of our sins. If we believe that
Jesus died for our sins, we can ask Him to come into our
hearts and forgive us. Then, we are clean and made whole.
We can know that heaven is a place where we can go to
when this life is over.
We can truly be happy at Christmas! No matter what may be
happening, we can know that we are His children. We then
become sons and daughters of God. Heaven will be our
home one day.
Look at Christmas in a new way this year. This is the year to
invite Jesus into your heart. You will then have a "Merry
Christmas". The joy and peace you will receive will last all
year as you look to God for all your needs to be met.
Jesus Is the Reason for the Season! Rejoice!
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TICKETS £16:
www.Jumborecords.co.uk (+ Bkg fee at Jumbo)
Or Tel 01274-588614
Also available from Otley Parish Church at £16
01943 465927
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THERE is nothing quite as heart-warming
as children performing a traditional nativity
play and I have very fond memories of
watching my two daughters take part, year
after year, at primary school. One
memorable year was when Jennifer was
the star; no, not Mary, the actual, twinkling
star of Bethlehem and as always, she took
her role very seriously!
However, I have to admit that as the years
have passed, the memories have blurred
somewhat and somehow melded into one.
Apart from a particular song that has stayed
with me all these years because the lyrics
are so simple, yet so profound.
As soon as I’d heard it at school, I asked for
a copy and used the lyrics as the basis for
a talk I gave to the midweek fellowship
group of older people at St. George’s
Church in Leeds. I remember taking the
olive wood nativity set my parents had
bought for me in Bethlehem, and setting it
out in the centre of a circle of chairs. Then,
very simply reading the words of the song
and sharing how utterly amazing it is that
the Creator of the universe should ask
nothing more of us than that we be
available, and how that simple, childlike
offering, could be accepted and used to
change the world.
Unfortunately, I can’t share the tune here
with you! In fact, I can hardly recall the
tune; that wasn’t the important part. The
words that pierced my heart that Christmas
were these: “He chose me; a star, a stable
and me. All I had to do was be available.”
Linda Sharp
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A Star, A
A Star, A Stable and Me
He didn’t choose a princess
Or knight in shining armour.
He didn’t use a guard of honour
A banquet or castle.
Chorus:
But he chose me…
A star, a stable and me.
All we had to do was be
Available.
Yet he chose me…
All we had to do was be
Available.
He didn’t choose to use a mansion
A stately home or palace.
He didn’t use a crown of splendour
Or royal robes of colour.
Chorus:
So tonight,
Under the star in this stable with me
Jesus is born.
Under the star in this stable with me
Jesus is born.
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by Madeleine L'Engle
He did not wait till the world was ready,
till men and nations were at peace.
He came when the Heavens were unsteady
and prisoners cried out for release.
He did not wait for the perfect time.
He came when the need was deep and great.
He dined with sinners with all their grime,
turned water into wine. He did not wait
Till hearts were pure. In joy he came
to a tarnished world of sin and doubt.
To a world like ours, of anguished shame
He came, and his Light would not go out.
He came to a world which did not mesh,
to heal its tangles, shield its scorn.
In the mystery of the Word made Flesh
the Maker of the stars was born.
We cannot wait till the world is sane
to raise our songs with joyful voice,
for to share our grief, to touch our pain,
He came with Love: Rejoice! Rejoice!

[from Church Mission Society Prayerlines]
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(The Teacher’s View)
‘Twas the day before Christmas and all thru the school
The staff was dreading the onset of Yule
Don’t mention ‘Nativity’ came the loud cry
If we do it again I shall lie down and die!
At the dress rehearsal was heard a loud wail,
Two shepherds have measles and Mary looks pale.
Joseph has stage fright and so has the king
And even the choir has forgotten to sing.
The three kings had tantrums, the angels had fights
And all the St. Lucia’s can’t find their lights
One angel had nits we suddenly found
And by trying on haloes had passed them around.
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Don’t worry teachers, just leave it to me
We’ll have the school nurse in (disguised as a tree).
And during the crowd scenes, amid the commotion
She can have a quick look and hand out the lotion.
The star was entrancing bedecked out in gold
Except for her trainers which looked pretty old.
She has verrucas and can’t have bare feet
So we stuck on some tinsel which looked rather
sweet.
The recorders played
endlessly, Gabriel was late
He’s gone to the toilet, he just
couldn’t wait!
Come back King Herod,
all is forgiven!
Perhaps we shall all
be rewarded in
heaven.
So put on your jack boots, do it once more
And we’ll have ‘Silent Night’ as an extra encore.
And when it’s all over we’ll give a loud cheer
For we don’t have to do it again (thankfully) - - - - - till next year!

A True Story
The nativity play was going as planned and Joseph and Mary were
going from house to house knocking on the doors and asking it there
was any room for them. As they continued to get "no room" answers a
little voice called from the back "YOU SHOULD HAVE BOOKED!"
bringing the house down.
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Several of our Church members recount Christmas as
they remember it many years ago:
MOLLY STURT
OUR family’s Christmas tradition in England
started in the early 1970s when our daughters
loved us to read to them at bedtime on Christmas
Eve. My husband David came home one year
with a lovely illustrated book, ‘The Night before
Christmas’. Many of you will remember this book
which is a poem about St. Nicholas’ visit to a
Victorian family.
This was very poignant to David as he had spent
six years in Germany as a child where, of course,
St. Nicholas comes to each household on the
night of 5th December to leave sweets in
everyone’s slippers. We had started doing this
when our eldest, daughter. Helen was old enough to appreciate it. The poem
then had to be read the night before at bedtime.
By the time our children were teenagers, they were too old, of course, for a
bedtime story – but not for the sweets!! However, David found a CD of
Christmas music which included Stephen Fry reading the same much loved
poem. That replaced the book! We often played the CD when we were on the
way to visit either set of grandparents – great for putting off the inevitable
“are we nearly there yet?!”
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Grandchildren have come along, and this means the tradition has continued.
No great grandchildren yet, but the book and the CD are still in pristine
condition, so I can wallow in sentimental memories.

MARGARET TURNER

HAVING spent most of my childhood in Australia in the ‘50s and ‘60s I
remember many of our Christmases when family from all over Australia,
mainly cousins, would gather for a traditional Christmas.
The head of the family was an imposing and very strict Victorian-like Aunt
who ruled the family with a rod of iron and believed in a traditional, English
Christmas. First thing in the morning on Christmas Day was church – no
eating allowed before Communion! I had to wear a hat for the occasion
(which I hated). Communion was high church Eucharist – not at all child
friendly and usually extremely long.
When we got home from church we had to help prepare dinner and lay the
table for 14 or more people. It didn’t matter that the temperature was usually
above 30°C and often up to 40°C, we still had traditional turkey, plum
pudding, mince pies etc. When we sat down to eat our meal, grace was said
first, then adults were served and lastly the children. We were expected to be
completely quiet as we ate our meal. How we managed to eat a full
Christmas dinner with all the trimmings in the middle of the day when the
temperature was at its peak, I don’t know.
We couldn’t wait for the meal to finish so we could strip down to our
underclothes and my grown-up cousins would turn on the lawn sprinkler (if
there wasn’t a water ban) and we would play in and out of the water to our
hearts delight, barefoot and fancy free. I remember a Christmas which was
particularly hot, when one of our number had disappeared and we couldn’t
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find him anywhere until we went into the bathroom and found him in an
empty bath with a drink and was cooling off in the coolest place in the house.
When it came to presents, all the children had to sit on the floor without
talking, while my Aunt handed out the gifts. Firstly, she gave them to the
adults. Everyone appreciated each one given and once the adults had all
finished opening theirs it was the turn of the children, having waited very
patiently, to open theirs. Usually, I usually received mainly books and
especially classical children’s books which really fired my passion for reading
and which has continued throughout my life. Toys were in short supply and
thought to be frivolous in my family and we were expected to receive gifts
that were of some useful purpose. One year, on my 19th birthday I received a
lovely cookbook from my Aunt by Marguerite Patten, cookery writer and
broadcaster. I still have it, now much spattered with flour, egg, etc. The
orange cover is falling apart and although I have other more modern
cookbooks I tend to still go back to the old favourite one which is now over
fifty years old.
Christmas in our house today is very different. We still keep some of the old
traditions – church in the morning and then Christmas dinner, but there’s lots
of noise and the children are allowed to be heard! Laughter is in good supply!

GISELA MOULDS

Christmas in Germany

IN GERMANY, preparations for Christmas start on the first Sunday of
Advent when the first candle on the Advent wreath is lit and there are Advent
decorations, candles and small wooden figures all around the sitting room.
Christmas Eve is the most important day with all the shops closing at lunch
time. Traditionally, the Christmas tree isn’t put up till Christmas Eve. In my
childhood the sitting room was out of bounds for a couple of days so that
29

preparations for Christmas could be done in secret. On Christmas Eve we
went to a church service in the afternoon and when we returned we had to
wait a little while longer until finally a little bell was rung. That was the sign
that the Christ Child (das Christkind) had been and had left presents for us.
When we entered the sitting room, it was in darkness except for the
Christmas tree with its white candles lit and decorated in silver – a truly
magical moment. After singing carols, reciting poems and reading St Luke’s
Gospel we were finally allowed to open our presents.

MONICA CLAASSEN

Christmas
in

South Africa
I EXPERIENCED two very different types of Christmas in South Africa.
My early years
When I was little we lived in Zululand and the Transkei from 1949 to 1957.
The villages we lived in were tiny, Mahthlabatini (where I learnt to speak
Zulu) and Mquanduli (where I learnt to speak Xhosa). The shops consisted of
a Trading store which had basic dry goods and a butcher’s shop. There was
no electricity or refrigeration in our homes, and no indoor toilets either!
There wasn’t a school in our village so when I was 6-years-old I went to
boarding school in the nearest town that had a school – 60 miles away.
Going home for the 6-week Christmas holidays was a very exciting and
happy time.
So, there was plenty of time to get ready for Christmas!
Mum provided lots of crepe paper - red, green and white - with which my
sister and brother and I made lots and lots of colourful chains which were
draped and hung across the lounge ceiling coming into the middle with ribbon
bows and balloons.
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Then a pine tree was found somewhere in a nearby forest and brought in for
decorating. Mum used to put rolls of cotton wool on a steaming pot of hot
water to fluff it up. This was then torn off in shreds and draped over the pine
branches to create the effect of snow – bear in mind that December is the
height of the summer and temperatures are in the upper 30s! Small red and
white candles – I can still remember the smell – were put into tiny holders
which were attached to the branches. These were only lit on Christmas day
and, amazingly, I don’t recall any disastrous fires!
On Christmas morning there would be presents around the base of the tree.
As I remember it we each got one present which had been delivered by
Father Christmas. Mine was usually doll related. Oh, of course, mum usually
made me a new dress!
On Christmas Day we went to church – usually at the Catholic church
attached to the Mission. The Methodist and Dutch Reformed churches only
had services when the vicar from nearby towns came around – I guess on a
monthly basis.
Christmas dinner was always roast chicken – probably the hen that had laid
the least number of eggs! Lots of vegetables and fruit – all from the garden. I
can only remember jelly and home preserved peaches and guavas, served
with fresh cream from our own cows. The Christmas cake was super special
but I disliked the almond icing! The best part of the meal for us kids were the
crackers – we loved the hats and jokes.

The later years
Fast forward to the early 1980s for my next fond memories of Christmas in
South Africa…
Now I am married to Tony and we have two boys, Bruce and Stuart.
Tony works in construction which shuts down over the Festive period. We
spend 3 weeks camping at Sedgefield, along the Garden Route. Our
campsite is on the banks of the Swartvlei Lake, about 2 miles from the
Sedgefield beach. The days are sunny and hot! The water temperature
idyllic!
After going there for several years in a row we have come to know a number
of families who come from all over the country. Great excitement for all as we
arrive, meet up and find out what each family has been up to during the past
year. We all exclaim how the kids are growing up; the teenagers start eyeing
each other!
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By now, Father Christmas decides Sedgefield is too difficult to get the
reindeer to – it’s too hot for them! So miraculously presents – lots of them –
are found all over the caravan on Christmas morning.
After breakfast and mince pies the men and children head off to the beach to
swim, windsurf or fish; the ladies stay in the campsite to prepare!
Several families join up and tables are put together and laid with crackers,
candles, etc. Decorations dangle from the trees and tent poles. Someone has
always got whatever you may have forgotten! Balloons keep popping. A
variety of salads and desserts are made. We all ooh and aah over each
other’s new found favourite.
When the men return the ladies are sitting back, scrubbed up and looking
good! Maybe they’re playing games or just enjoying some cold liquid
refreshments. It’s been blissful without the men and kids!!
Now it’s the men’s turn! The fires are made and Weber BBQs get started.
Someone does a turkey or roast, someone does a ham, someone just braais
[grills] some chops, steak or chicken.
The children have cleaned up and are playing around noisily. Its cooled down
wonderfully and Citronella candles are burning to ward off the mosquitoes!
Eventually the meal is ready and we all have a grand feast, lots of fun and
laughter.
The next morning the campsite is a lot quieter. The dustbins are overflowing!
Aah, no cooking today – plenty of left overs, and again, bring and share.
Off to the beach or lake now!

ENID TUTESIGENSI
Christmas in Uganda
I WAS BORN and brought up in Uganda –
the so called ‘Pearl of Africa’ (popularised by
Winston Churchill). When growing up I loved
Christmas because it was full of excitement and
anticipation, especially the week leading up to
Christmas Day itself. Families got together to
celebrate the holiday, so I was able to see
relatives that I had not seen in a while.
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In our household we had three
families. I had two uncles, so
Christmas preparation was for a large
amount of people. So much of the
preparation was focused on food. We
planned meals for at least three days:
Christmas Eve, Christmas Day and
Boxing Day. Preparation wasn’t
simply putting the turkey in the oven
before church, it included travelling to
fetch wood and water. The adults did
all the food preparation and cooking
and the children did all the washing
up! Everyone played their part.
Enid Tutesigensi
On Christmas Eve we would stay up late waiting for the church choir which
went from house to house singing carols until early hours of Christmas
morning. This was my favourite time by far. We would also look forward to
the carol singers knocking on our door.
Then, Christmas Day itself. It was an early start, but not for the opening of
presents but to get breakfast ready. Christmas for us was about eating
and playing together. There was no big green Christmas tree, so no
presents hiding under it. I have no recollection of giving or receiving
presents. What for me as a child at the centre of Christmas was the
enjoyment of the anticipation, the gathering of loved ones and of sharing
in the magic of the holiday. Looking back, it seems that the Christmas of
my childhood is worlds away from the Christmas that has become tradition
with my own family now.
Since living in England and raising my family in a different country to my
childhood home, I have come to love and appreciate the traditions of the
British Christmas. Although some things are very different for me now, the
core element for Christmas has stayed with me. Christmas for me is the
company, the food, the joy.
My Christmas experience while growing up was by far the best time of the
year. We weren’t showered with presents but were very content with each
other’s company.
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Recipe
for:
Ingredients:

Method:

• 250g fresh or frozen
cranberries.

1. Tip the cranberries into a saucepan,
grate in the orange zest then squeeze in
the juice. Add the redcurrant jelly, port
and star anise and slowly bring to the
simmer.

• Grated zest of 1 orange and
the juice of 2 oranges
• 2 tbsp of redcurrant jelly
• 150ml of port
• 1 star anise
• 2 tbsp golden caster sugar, or
more to taste

2. Cook gently over a low heat for about
15 minutes, stirring occasionally, until all
the cranberries have burst and the sauce
thickens and looks glossy. You want to
end up with a saucy texture rather than a
jammy one – you will find fresh
cranberries thicken the sauce more
readily whereas the frozen cranberries
will take a little longer.
3. Stir in the sugar and taste. The sauce
should have enough tartness to make you
suck in your cheeks, but add more sugar
if you prefer. Cool and then remove the
star anise. The sauce will keep in the
fridge in a covered container for 1 week
or for 2 months in the freezer.
4. To serve, take out of the fridge an
hour or so before the meal so that it
returns to room temperature, then spoon
into a serving dish.

351.

It was the night of the Sunday School nativity play…
I stood at the back of the hall, making sure the children were on stage at the
right point in the story.
Stephen, aged five months, lay asleep in his pram dressed in pyjamas and
wrapped in a shawl.
On an impulse, as Mary and Joseph were about to start their journey, I
swapped the baby doll that Mary was carrying for Stephen. Mary carried him
very carefully and he was gently laid down in a wooden crib lined with straw.
There he lay for the rest of the service - fast asleep throughout. At the end of
the service many of the children in the congregation came to have a look at
Stephen, convinced I am sure, that it really was Jesus lying there.
12 months later…
Father Christmas, with a sackful of
presents, made a visit to the
playgroup that Stephen attended.
Each of these young children
collected their presents, some more
reluctantly than others as they were
not too sure about this white bearded
gentleman in a red suit.
No such problem for Stephen. He
collected his present, looked Father
Christmas in the eye and said, "Thank you, Daddy".
Stephen was right – it was his Dad!
Submitted by Stephen's Mum – one of our church members
36

37

Otley Parish Church
Kirkgate ● Otley ● West Yorkshire
Church Administrator: Linda Sharp
Church Office:
“The Chestnuts”, Burras Lane, Otley LS21 3HS
Telephone: 01943 465927
Email: info@otleyparishchurch.org
Website: www.otleyparishchurch.org
@otleyallsaints
parishchurchotley
Vicar
urchotley
Revd Graham Buttanshaw
g.buttanshaw@gmail.com
01943 462240
Curate
Revd Jimmy Lawrence

revjimmylawrence@gmail.com

Associate Ministers
Revd Roger Dedman
Revd Stewart Hartley
Revd John Parkin

roger.dedman@talktalk.net
sr.hartley47@gmail.com
jamparkin@talktalk.net

01943 467540
01943 464106
01943 466895

Readers
Janet Buttanshaw
Jackie Hird

buttanshawje@gmail.com
hirds@phonecoop.coop

01943 462240
01943 462858

Churchwarden
Barry Milner

barrynglynis.milner@outlook.com

01943 462472

Deputy Churchwardens
Kevin Keefe
Barbara Nicholls

kevin@keefe.org.uk
babs.nicholls@gmail.com

07753 982719
07747 848074

PCC Secretary
Rosemary Ellen

rosemaryjellen@gmail.com

01943 467646

PCC Treasurer
Norman Barr

otleybarrs@googlemail.com

01943 464382

Baptism Co-ordinator
Glynis Milner

barrynglynis.milner@outlook.com

01943 462472

Church Magazine Editor
Stephen Hey

stephenhey01@gmail.com

01943 465927

38

Otley Parish Church

Groups and Activities
Beer Festival

Allan Boddy

01943 466182

Bell Ringers

Meg Morton

01943 461836

Craftynuts

Lynne Barber

01943 466493

Flower Arranging

Val Tait

01943 464032

Knit and Natter

Jo Briscoe

01943 466515

Little Rascals / Baby Rascals

Eileen Barr
Jean Boddy

01943 464382
01943 466182

Local to Global
(Leeds and Mumbai)

Georgina Drew

01943 465086

Men’s Group

Robert Sharp

01943 513017

Messy Church

Janet Buttanshaw

01943 462240

Music Groups
Worship Singing Team &
ACTIVATE Band

Jamie Hudson

07539 118695

Church Band &
Church Choir

Pam Beck

01943 462283

Newall Ladies Fellowship

Val Tait

01943 464032

Scrapbooking

Lynne Barber

01943 466493

Steel Magnolias

Shirley Parker

01943 466956

Sunday Club and 7up

Janet Buttanshaw

01943 462240

Sustainability Group

Dave Cherry

01943 463896

Uniformed Groups

Bev and Mark Rothery

01943 467016

Welcome & Hospitality

Jackie Hird

Youth Group

Jimmy Lawrence
revjimmylawrence@gmail.com

39

01943 462858

OTLEY PARISH CHURCH

Kirkgate  Otley  West Yorkshire  LS21 3HW
www.otleyparishchurch.org
Vicar: The Reverend Graham Buttanshaw
Registered Charity Number 1153498

40

