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Faithful, Confident, Joyful
Our calling from God is to work together across the Bolingbroke
Team to reconnect dispersed communities with the transforming
love of Jesus through our
FELLOWSHIP, INCLUSIVENESS & SERVICE
Our Vision
We aim to have more visible links between people of faith
and our local communities by working together
in a ministry of encouragement across boundaries

50p
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READINGS AT THE EUCHARIST
Principal Service
Sunday 7th June
First Reading
Psalm/Canticle
Second Reading
Gospel

Trinity Sunday
Isaiah 40.12-17, 27-end
Psalm 8
2 Corinthians 13.11-end
Matthew 28.16-20

Sunday 14th June

1st Sunday after Trinity
(Green)
Continuous:
Related:
Genesis 18.1-15 [21.1-7] Exodus 19.2-8a
Psalm 116.1, 10-17
Psalm 100
[or 116.9-17]
Romans 5.1-8
Matthew 9.35-10.8 [9-23]

First Reading
Psalm/Canticle
Second Reading
Gospel
Sunday 21st June
First Reading
Psalm/Canticle
Second Reading
Gospel
Sunday 28th June
First Reading
Psalm/Canticle

(Gold or White)

2nd Sunday after Trinity
(Green)
Continuous:
Related:
Genesis 21.8-21
Jeremiah 20.7-13
Psalm 86.1-10, 16-end
69.8-11 [12-17]
[or 86.1-10]
18-20 [or 69.14-20]
Romans 6.1b-11
Matthew 10.24-39
3rd Sunday after Trinity
Continuous:
Genesis 22.1-14
Psalm 13

(Green)
Related:
Jeremiah 28.5-9
Psalm 89.1-4, 1518 [or 89.8-18]
Romans 6.12-end
Matthew 10.40-end

Second Reading
Gospel
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Bolingbroke Grape Vine
Please can all articles be with the Editor by the 14th of the month.
Anything received after this date cannot be guaranteed space.
They can be emailed to bolingbrokegrapevine@gmail.com
or posted to The Grape Vine, The Vicarage, Church Street, Spilsby,
Lincs PE23 5EF
Don’t forget to visit
YouTube – Bolingbroke Team Churches
Website - http://lincoln.ourchurchweb.org.uk/spilsby/index.php

“Bishop David and acting Bishop of
Lincoln has extended Fr Peter’s term
as Team Rector & Rural Dean for a
further year.”

Group Registers:
Funerals:
Spilsby Cluster
Thomas Gourlay Litster
78 years
Judith Wendy Sawer
68 years
Stephen Andrew Dawson 56 years

Spilsby
died 08.04.2020
Spilsby
died 18.04.2020
Halton Holegate died 28.04.2020

Smiles:
There are so many ‘smiles’ doing the rounds over
this lockdown period – some very funny and others
may make you cringe. Hopefully the ones in this
magazine will make you smile or LOL!! Many thanks
to those who have sent them in and apologies to
those who have received them via technology
already.

Always remember to forget the troubles that pass your way;
BUT NEVER forget the blessings that come each day.
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How are you? This is one of the most important questions at the moment
because people are genuinely concerned about each other’s welfare.
First and foremost of course is enquiring about our physical health, but
now there is another concern: our mental wellbeing. This is a really hot
topic, so much so that the Archbishop of Canterbury has shared his own
“fight” with mental health issues in the past. There are some excellent
resources in connection with our own mental health wellbeing on the
Church of England website.
This is, of course, very important issue during this Coronavirus crisis, but
I would also like to raise another aspect, that of our Spiritual Health. In
these most challenging of times when our world has changed so
dramatically, do we feel our faith is stronger than ever? Or do we feel that
everything we held dear has melted away, and not quite sure if God can
help in our current situation? Our churches are closed, there are no
services that we can physically attend, we may feel “where is God in our
new life?”
On the Archbishop of Canterbury’s Facebook page on the 17th May he
added a short video, he talks about the importance of our ancient church
buildings, but he reminds us that even more important than the buildings,
is the light of Christ. It is Christ’s light that will lead us on, encourage us to
think of new ways to be church, new ways to show our faith in our broken
world?
This time is a good time to look at our own faith in Jesus and to ask those
important questions that only we and God know the answers to. Is he at
the heart of all that happens in our life; does he direct all our plans; and
do we place all that we hold dear into his hands, especially during these
uncertain times?
How might we move forward in our own parish in the light of all that has
happened and is still ongoing in our communities?
Rev’d Teresa
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Lockdown Musings From Rev’d Joan
March
Who said the countryside was quiet? At 5.30 a bird scarier burst into
action. A little later another one started up, a little muted, obviously
further away. The usual dawn chorus of course with a woodpecker
taking a solo part. Opened the curtains hoping to see him, but he was
too shy. The cock began to crow - intent not to be left out. Such a
beautiful morning with frost. On the grass and there was the hare lolopping across
the meadow and suddenly there was a
second hare chasing the first then veering
off in a different direction. Soon after 6.0
heard grandson's car as he set off for
work.
Morning Prayer said. Breakfast consumed,
time to take a stroll around the garden,
marching up and down the tracks made by
the lawn mower. Felt a bit of a fraud
surrounded by so much beauty whilst
others are struggling.
Another morning stroll also replenished the bird feeders before my
feathered friends express their displeasure. Whilst doing this discovered
a hole in the border and soil across the path. Who could the culprit
be? Could it be a four legged neighbour?
The previous day I had planted some hyacinth corms. Fortunately they
appeared undismayed so I replanted them.
This evening the neighbours and I gathered outside at 8.0 (social
distancing observed) to clap for the NHS. Granddaughter was about to
dash forward with a cry of "Granny" her arms outstretched until her
mother stopped her. It was rather sad but we clapped even if nobody
could hear us. It's the thought that counts. Orla and I are saving up our
"virtual hugs" and one day hope to redeem them.
April
Having read and enjoyed a poem entitled "Grandad's Bus" my thoughts
drifted back across the years to the village in Lancashire where I grew
up. Much excitement was caused by the knowledge we were to have a
bus No 49 (three times a week). It was a 20'seater, no standing allowed
but on its first journey there were as many standing as sitting. There
were two drivers whom worked alternate weeks. One was named Frank
and on Friday evenings would enquire "Off to Brussels Sprouts?" A little
obvious as I was wearing a Guide uniform!
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May
Another beautiful morning. Son-in-law is rumbling up and down the drive
mowing the grass. Riley, the Viszla loves this because he can chase the
mower. Raven, black Labrador is more chilled out and prefers to sit in
the sun. I shall March up and down the lawn. Sometimes, just for a
change I walk diagonally tracing the outline of the Union Jack - on such
occasions I can hardly contain the excitement. In the afternoon (more
excitement) I made a Lemon Drizzle Cake. This for the neighbours to be
delivered via the Giraffe Window. Giraffe Window!! Lindsay loves
giraffes and had planned a giraffe experience a few weeks ago where
you can stand on a platform and look these lovely creatures in the
eye. When Lindsay delivers my shopping we slide open the sitting room
window and the shopping is placed on the window ledge - cake goes in
the opposite direction. All I can see of daughter are her head and
shoulders as I sit at the opposite side of the room - hence the giraffe
window.
Telephone calls, letters, video chats - so many different methods we use
to communicate in these challenging times so once again my musings
took me to a time when my offspring were much younger.
No 2 son was fast asleep. Daughter and No 1 son where supposed to
be asleep.
Chatting could be heard so standing at the foot of the stairs I reminded
them of this fact. SILENCE! Then chatting was heard again.
Me: what are you two doing? (silly question)
Chorus from above: We are KITTING.
Me: what is kitting?
Chorus: KITTING. Keeping in touch.
Obvious really, and isn't this something we are all trying to do and isn't it
important.

FOR SALE RIDE ON
LAWNMOWER
£300
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Rev’d Fran’s Bit
How are you?
Three little words which, if we are honest, are usually expressed
anticipating the answer “I’m fine, thanks”
But it is a genuine question. How ARE you? At the start of lockdown there
was something exciting, a little scary perhaps, something different and
new. But that was a long time ago now, and the rhythm of our lives has
been churned up so much it seems as if it will never get back to normal.
People are even talking about the ‘new’ normal – whatever that might
mean.
So how ARE you? For myself I have good days and bad days, with
frustrations and enjoyment running side by side. Shortly before lockdown
began, my sister accepted the offer of a property to move into – something
we both need, now that my mother is in a care home. So, I had ideas about
how I would reclaim my house when she had gone – she’s not moving far,
and will be coming back regularly, but I will be able to have more of my
own space. Then lockdown happened, and as one of those shielding, the
move has not yet taken place. That is my big frustration – all this time
wasted when I could have been getting on with sorting the house out.
And even now we do not know when our Church buildings will re-open
and we can gather together to worship. Another frustration.
Alongside that, of course, are the joys of discovering local walks for
exercise, the community spirit which has ensured people are able to get
the supplies they need, the ability to offer Diocesan support in place of
colleagues who have been furloughed, and the production of weekly
services through which we can join together. And don’t get me started on
the pleasure of no evening meetings!!
So, how are YOU? What is it about this lockdown that is frustrating you or
releasing you? By expressing our frustrations and our joys we learn so
much about ourselves – and about how we can order our lives in a new
normal sort of way.
Right at the end of the Bible, in the Revelation of St John, there is a
wonderful description of a ‘new heaven and a new earth’ (Revelation 21).
A loud voice came from the throne of heaven saying “Behold, I am making
all things new”.
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As we wait for the opening of Church Buildings and the gathering for
worship, perhaps we can explore what ‘new’ things God is doing now in
this Deanery.
Ascension Day at West Keal

Many Roads of Life – part 1

GREAT TRUTHS THAT LITTLE CHILDREN HAVE LEARNED:
1.
No matter how hard you try, you can't baptise cats..
2.
When your Mum is mad at your Dad, don't let her brush your
hair.
3.
If your sister hits you, don't hit her back. They always catch the
second person.
4.
Never ask your 3-year old brother to hold a tomato.
5.
You can't trust dogs to watch your food.
6.
Don't sneeze when someone is cutting your hair.
7.
Never hold a Dust-Buster and a cat at the same time.
8.
You can't hide a piece of broccoli in a glass of milk.
9.
Don't wear polka-dot underwear under white shorts.
10.
The best place to be when you’re sad is Grandma’s lap.
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How are you? (I might as well join in the theme!)
When you think about it, it is a very difficult question to answer.
Normally people do not want a detailed or even a truthful answer but
sometimes it is so important to be able to share the truth with another
human being. So much harm is done by shutting away, covering up,
what is really going on inside each of us. In fact, we probably don’t
even begin to understand it ourselves until we begin to put it into
words.
However, we know the dangers of opening ourselves up to others.
From Childhood we have learned that even the smallest snippet of
information can be used as a weapon against us, we can be taunted
and belittled. “You’re a scared cat!” “You’re so thick!”
We are experiencing many conflicting emotions during lockdown and
the slow easing of restrictions does not necessarily make life any
easier. Each of us in different degrees needs someone to share our
true self with and yes of course God is always that listening presence.
In our heart and in our prayer we can and do open ourselves to Divine
Love. As Mother Julian experienced that Love which reassured her
that “All things will be well, all manner of things will be well.”
Yet, it is not always easy to find the peace and clarity to find the
openness we need for that one to one with ourselves and God. We
are human and we need the reassurance of another human being to
help us towards that reality. There are many ways others can help us
to explore our own depths, books, films, talks, podcasts but for most
of us it is the encounter with another trusted human being that
provides the key; parent, partner, friend, teacher, counsellor, priest.
As a Church we are praying that God will lead us into renewed life. At
the moment praying for the renewing of the Spirit’s Gifts at this
Pentecost time. I wonder if we are being called to share more widely
in the Ministry of Reconciliation. Having a Soul Friend who we can
truly be open with. Avoiding the danger of being self-reliant and truly
being part of the one body of Christ.
The Ministry of Reconciliation is part of what we can offer: “MANY
people who are members of the Church of England do not know that
the confession of sins to a priest is part of the Church’s life, and that
this is taught in the Book of Common Prayer for all.
It is true that confession to a priest once a year ceased to be
compulsory in England during the Reformation, but all the English
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Prayer Books make provision for a rite of confession, and there is a
contemporary version of this in Common Worship.” Robin Ward
Church Times 16/11/18
Honesty with ourselves leads to insight, leads to the possibility of
healing and the union with God that enables us truly to be at home.
There are so many ways to be in contact so please use your clergy, if
not as Soul Friend then as those who can help you find such a friend?
Do call us.
Please make sure you do have someone who truly knows how you
are?
Blessings
Fr Peter

Prayer: Hospital Prayers
For Medical Staff
O Lord Jesus Christ, who alone hast power over life and death, over
health and sickness, give power, wisdom, and gentleness to all thy
ministering servants, our doctors and nurses, that always bearing thy
Presence with them, they may not only heal but bless, and shine as
lanterns of hope in the darkest hours of distress and fear; who with the
Father and the Holy Ghost livest and reignest, ever one God, world
without end. Amen
For Myself in Hospital
Grant, O God, that amidst all the discouragements, difficulties and
dangers, distress and darkness of this mortal life, I may depend on thy
mercy, and on this build my hopes, as on a sure groundwork. Let thine
infinite mercy in Christ Jesus deliver me from despair, both now and at
the hour of death. Amen
Bishop Thomas Wilson (1663–1755)
From Pocket Prayers for Healing, compiled by Trevor Lloyd, Church
House Publishing.
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LOCKDOWN TALENTS
Many of us during the past few months have learnt new skills, developed
old ones or just had time to do what we love doing. The good old
fashioned ‘Spring Clean’ has also been given time and attention for
many. Cupboards have been cleaned out, wardrobes sorted and
gardens given a lot of care and attention. Hopefully many of you have
had some positive moments during this time.
VE Day in my corner of the world was still celebrated in style. We had
flags flying and bunting galore on the bungalows. I even had time to be
creative and make my own. My front window proudly displayed red,
white and blue flowers carefully crafted out of paper (just don’t look
closely at them). I unfortunately missed the neighbourhood coffee
morning but it looked as though they were chatting away and having a
good time (social distancing of course).

Mark from Linkage was keen to show off
his new woodwork skills, and the cross
he made is now proudly displayed in his
bungalow.
Well done Mark!
A lot of children have been creating and displaying
rainbows. This month’s front cover was painted by
Darcey and is proudly displayed in my front window.
The Guiding movement decorated ‘thank you’ bunting
and displayed it in their windows so they could go out
in uniform and ‘clap for carers’ on Thursdays. Photo
evidence means that they have earned a special NHS
badge that has been designed.
Many have turned their hand to poetry. Thank you to all those who have
shared them with us.
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THE ADVOCATE
Righter of wrongs,
seeker of truth,
when all light is gone
they turn to you.
Nothing but silence, when,
no words, no choice,
you take up your pen
and you give them a voice.
Ema Fields

TIME

A time for hope, a time for peace
We need to pray this time will cease
It’s a time to reflect on what we have and know
To be thankful for kindness and friendship bestowed
For those around us are just as sad
That our life is not just what we had
It is a challenge every day
But we will survive if we behave the right way
It’s a frightening time of illness and grief
But a time to be brave and grateful to breathe
With the love of all keeping us safe and sane
We’ll come through this time and live freely again

My poem during the Coronavirus lockdown
Margaret Simpson
April 2020
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Grandad’s Bus
On a locomotive footplate
Building up a head of steam,
Flying spitfires in a cloudless sky,
Such jobs, a schoolboy’s dream.
Although the planes and steam trains
Had sadly passed him by,
Another kind of engine
Brought a glint to Grandad’s eye.
Monday through to Saturday
With panache and little fuss,
Grandad was the driver of
A bull-nosed, Bedford bus.
With its sliding door,
Brown moquette seats and
Chrome-framed, sidelong flash,
That cream and chocolate
Duple coach
Cut a dazzling, boys’ dream dash.
Round,
Chrome,
Fixed-stare headlamps
Scanned the roads ahead,
Whilst silver-disked, chrome hubcaps
Spun the sunlight to a thread.
In whining, shrill arpeggios
The bus sang through the gears,
Its rhythmic, Bedford engine groan,
A hymn to Grandad’s ears.
In front, above the driver’s head
In letters bold and clear,
The destination window
Showed the towns of Lincolnshire.
To a fellow-travelling grandson
With his Grandad at the wheel,
Uncharted towns of Lincolnshire
Held a wild, romantic feel.
Bardney, Wragby,
Caistor, Louth,
Lincoln, Grimsby, Clee,
With Grandad
Starship Captain,
It was paradise to me.
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Peter Staves 29th April 2020

Toynton All Saints May Draw Winners
1st
2nd
3rd

No.36
No.37
No.24

H Vaughan
M Mackinder
T Mitchell

Marden Hill Cluster May Draw Winners
1st
2nd

No.21
No.11

S Lumb
J Bamford

Many thanks for all your support. Keep Safe!!!

Halton Holegate 100 club winners
April
L Steltner
A Crust
D Toulon
R Foster

May
R Tuplin
M Franks
M Bourne
P Lawson

Answers to Mo’s quiz (May Grape Vine) – Film Stars and TV
Regulars (past and present)
1. Tom Hanks
2. Humphrey Bogart
3. Norman Wisdom
4. Marilyn Munroe
5. Clark Gable
6. Roy Rogers
7. John Wayne
8. Dawn French
9. Brian Blessed
10. Will Smith
11. Frank Skinner
12. Dick van Dyke
13. Graham Norton
14. Fiona Bruce
15. Charles Dance
16. Stephen Fry
17. Audrey Hepburn
18. Hercule Poirot
19. Richard Todd
20. Dan Snow

21. Clare Balding
22. Ernie Wise
23. Boris Johnson
24. Sue Barker
25. Keith Lemon
26. Paul Hollywood
27. Russell Crowe
28. Sally Fields
29. Clint Eastwood
30. Victoria Wood
31. Alexander Armstrong
32. Mary Berry
33. Arnold Schwarzenegger
34. Nicole Kidman
35. Jeremy Clarkson
36. Dec
37. Bear Grylls
38. Gino
39. Brian Cox
40. Bradley Walsh
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Many Roads of Life – part 2

GREAT TRUTHS THAT ADULTS HAVE LEARNED:
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

Raising teenagers is like nailing jelly to a tree.
Wrinkles don't hurt.
Families are like fudge...mostly sweet, with a few nuts.
Today's mighty oak is just yesterday's nut that held its ground.
Laughing is good exercise. It's like jogging on the inside.
Middle age is when you choose your cereal for the fibre, not the
toy.

More Lockdown Musings from Rev’d Joan
The girls are back in town - so the song goes. Actually I prefer to refer to
these girls as ladies. They pay regular visits, social distancing observed
of course. They gaze at me soulfully from beautiful eyes fringed with
long lashes. (How envious am I). They don't respond to my "Good
morning ladies” apart from the occasional gentle "moo" because of
course my ladies are in fact cows, accompanied by their youngsters. I
look forward to their appearing each year and miss them when they
move to pastures new.

Not quite Joan’s
ladies but a photo
sent in by a reader.
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No doubt VE Day revived many memories for those of my generation
who grew up during the war years. Growing up as I did in rural
Lancashire the war didn't have a great impact on me but I have a few
abiding memories. My father was a farm labourer running a 40 acre
farm on behalf of a local industrialist. Dad taught me to milk, choosing a
gentle cow for me to learn on. Although a well behaved creature she did
like to swish her tail a lot so my sister was stationed at the rear, tail in her
hand. Neither the cow or my sister enjoyed the experience but I was
delighted with the bucket of milk I produced. Did I say I produced it, well
that's what it felt like.
However, there was another occasion from those years which had a
profound effect on me. Although Dad ran the farm we didn't live in the
farmhouse but in the nearby village. During the school holidays I would
take Dad's lunch to the farm. (He was very fond of cheese and beetroot
sandwiches). Arriving at the farm I went into the house via the kitchen
door and was surprised to hear a murmur of voices. I should explain that
on the outskirts of the nearest town there was a German Prisoner of War
camp and men had been brought to the farm to help Dad with some
drainage work. As I walked into what was the living room of the house
the murmuring stopped and several pairs of eyes stared at me. As I
child I had very blond hair worn in plaits and in the summer months
these were wound around my head. I wore horrendous spectacles,
black rounded frames with gold wire arms which dug into the back of my
ears. As I looked around the room I noticed one of the men had tears
trickling down his face. He reached into his coat pocket, took out a
photograph and said in halting English "I have a little girl at home like
you". The photograph was of a girl, about my age, with plaits wound
around her head, and round black framed spectacles. I have often
wondered if that man was ever reunited with his family - I do hope so.

……………..
It's 6.0 a.m. Bedroom curtains wide open so I can admire the view hoping to see Mrs Hare with little one in tow but no sign of
them. However, suddenly a muntjac appeared in the pasture. Sniffed
the air, looked around before a quick
nibble of grass. Then a hop and a
skip, another look around, more
nibbling, another hop and skip and
then a mad dash before disappearing
out of view. What a lovely way to start
the day.
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The Many Roads of Life – part 3

GREAT TRUTHS ABOUT GROWING OLD:
1. Growing old is mandatory; growing up is optional.
2. Forget the health food. I need all the preservatives I can get.
3. When you fall down, you wonder what else you can do while you're
down there.
4. You're getting old when you get the same sensation from a rocking
chair that you once got from a roller coaster.
5. It's frustrating when you know all the answers but nobody bothers
to ask you the questions.
6. Time may be a great healer, but it's a lousy beautician.
7. Wisdom comes with age, but sometimes age comes alone.

U3A SPILSBY
The meeting scheduled for 10th June has been cancelled. No
decision has been made yet about the meeting on 8th July but it
will possible have to be cancelled as well.
This year’s membership fee has been reduced to £10. If anyone
would like to join please contact the Membership Secretary for
more information on 01790 756834 or email
paulfaunt@btinternet.com
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More Lockdown Musings from Rev’d Joan
Someone mentioned having a jackdaw in their garden and that brought
back memories of a jackdaw of my acquaintance - named somewhat
predictably as Jack. Jack was a long term resident of the Bird Sanctuary
in Harlaxton. Michael and Doreen who ran the sanctuary had a large
variety of birds great and small. Many had come to the sanctuary having
been injured or unable to care for themselves. Wherever possible birds
were reintroduced into the wild, some refused to move one. Why should
they with free bed, breakfast and evening meal on tap? Jack was one of
these, he was quite capable of making his own way in the world but was
obviously fond of his lodgings. Jack was a very sociable creature, he
enjoyed visits to the Rectory garden and enjoyed helping me hang
washing on the line, hopping happily from one peg to another. The
difficulty arose when I wanted to return indoors because Jack didn't want
to leave my side.
He enjoyed going for a walk with my sons if they were visiting. Jack
would perch on a shoulder and off they set. Imagine the looks on the
faces of drivers trundling along the A607 when they saw two young men
with a large black bird sauntering along the road.
Jack also had a liking for shoe laces, he would silently glide to the
ground if he saw a pair of shiny black shoes with laces. Quietly hopping
along he would gently tug said laces until he succeeded in undoing
them. On one memorable occasion Fred had conducted a funeral in
Harlaxton Church and had moved into the churchyard for the burial. The
gentleman concerned had been brought up in the village but spent
several years in London, so many mourners were from the south. It was
a bitterly cold day and Fred was wearing his black cloak. As often
happens at a burial people's eyes followed the coffin as it was gently
lowered into the ground. As the mourners straightened up they were
somewhat surprised to find a large black bird perched on the Rector's
shoulder. Knowing Jack as he
did he realised there was no
point in trying to brush Jack
away, if that was where Jack
wanted to be that was where
Jack would stay. Those people
attending the funeral that day will
hopefully remember their lost
friend but also a jackdaw with
attitude.
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CAPTION COMPETITION
MAY WINNER
‘As this appears to be the Byrds
reunion do you think they will
perform Mr Tambourine Man.’
Congratulations - John Crowhurst
‘Quick! Hide the Eggs! They're
coming this way!’ - June Fitz Gibbon
‘Warned you, that if you four fowl were to fall foul of the law, you'd be put
away like the 'coup clucks clan’!’ – Paul Radford

JUNE PHOTO

Please send your captions by 14th June to
‘Caption Competition’
The Vicarage, Church Street,
Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 5EF
or email to bolingbrokegrapevine@gmail.com
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Frank Overton
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Shannon Mills

Jonathan Meres

Out!

Go

Don,t

When In Doubt

And

She Was

Now

In The Dark
Mark Billingham

Max Austin

Adam Thorpe

Jenny Diski House of Splendid Isolation
Edna O’Brien
Simon Lewis Still

D Reginald Thomas

Duncan Foley

Janis Hallowell

Morris Gleitzman

She Said
Jodi Kantor & Megan Twohey

I Should Have Stayed At Home
Horace McCoy

Nevil Schute

Stephen King

Harlan Coben

Ralph Hiorth Schoyen

On The Beach

It

Caught

HAD

The English Patient
Michael Ondaatje

Fay chivers In Quarantine

Clean Hands Save Lives
Thierry Crouzet

Always Remember

Must End Soon

The Corona Book of Horror Stories
Corona

Personal Hygiene

Hope Springs Eternal
Ginger Simpson
With A Little Bit Of Luck
Sabrina Matifouz
Common Sense
Thomas Paine
And
Fay Chivers

Some very clever Librarian created this!
The titles are a little hard to read from the
image (and in print it will be almost
impossible) so it’s been recreated below!

Starting on the top shelf and reading left to
right!

How many of these titles have you read?

Laurie Lee
Author: Ronald Blythe
Pentecost – 70 days after the resurrection, when the house shakes, and
tongues of fire become mitres. The old garden blazes with summer, which
is not officially here. Pale-yellow irises, immense red poppies. The white
cat hiding from the sun. Jean’s horses swigging at the water-trough. Mr
Cousins’s bees and Tom’s aeroplane buzzing around. Myself languid in
the heat, and surrounded by Laurie Lee’s books – I am supposed to be
celebrating his centenary.
He is walking in Spain, just before the civil war. He carries a violin, and is
18, and penniless, joyful, and naïve. His life tumbles around me on the
grass. Tumultuous birdsong. Cool aspen music. I planted these
tremendous trees 40 years ago, and they have shot up so they can see
what is going on over the hill. All the windows are open wide. The wavy
pintiled roof sheds mossy cushions. The TV aerial glitters. In a brief
silence, when the birds take a break, I catch bell-ringers’ practice at Little
Horkesley.
The garden is a kind of unintentional botany of autographs, of stolen
cuttings, inherited plantings, and remembered species. Sometimes, the
giver’s name comes to mind, but not the plant. It has two heydays: spring
bulbs, and this midsummer splendour.
The old farmhouse is, at this moment, nothing more than a prop to hold
up foliage. It smells inside and out of mint and freshly shorn grass.
Butterflies have to be rescued from double glazing, and the occasional
swallow from my bedroom.
I preach on the moment when not only tongues of fire blazed on heads,
but all languages were understood. St Luke’s Acts of the Apostles has
always enthralled me with its heat and voyagings, its insistence that the
followers of Jesus should take to the road or the sea, and not remain a
small Palestinian sect.
Of course, there were those who never left home but covered the ground
mentally. It is what I am doing now, I tell Laurie Lee. I glimpsed him once
when I was young. A friend said: ‘You see that man at the bar – that’s
Laurie Lee.’ He had walked all the way from Gloucestershire into fame. In
Cider With Rosie – a great walk book – he describes it quite dangerously;
for even now, all this time since, it is enough to make one pack a
haversack and take to the road. Only it is best to be about 20 for it to make
sense.
A friend starts up the mower. It vies with the bees. The horses toss their
manes. David is having his funeral in the church, a Thomas Hardy figure
from the last of the old farmworking race. He and his wife sat at the back
of the church for always. A long weariness claimed him, wore him out.
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The psalms understood such physical exhaustion. ‘Forsake me not, O
God, in my old age.’ Although, wonderfully, the older one gets, the closer
God is, it often seems. But, with the passing of men such as David, the
gradual disappearance of those whose bodies shaped the village fields,
and whose faces met the village weather in all its moods, rural life in its
classic shape is concluded.
He was cremated – a hurrying of his body into dust, and different tongues
of fire to claim it. The church was full to overflowing for him. Voices of
unseen riders converse as they pass the garden, and there is a slight
stumbling of hoofs.

Kilvert climbs Cader Idris
To Aldeburgh, where Peter Grimes would confess his crimes in an opera
house on the shingle. And not only this, but the Suffolk coast had taken a
leaf out of the Côte d’Azur, and was balmy. My friend Ian, never a man to
miss an opportunity, jumped into the sea and swam several yards. I
breathed in the unaccustomed warmth, and listened to the furious gulls.
It was Sunday evening, and my having taken matins at Little Horkesley
that morning seemed aeons away. For this is what the sea does: takes
over. Replaces what went before with its vast significance. I heard it
hollering, as it were, below the balcony of my room all night.
The costly whiff of skate and haddock rose from the fishermen’s huts, and
the birds cried even louder. Christianity was born to this smell and noise.
Galilee was 74 square miles of serenity and turbulence, where squalls
blew up, or where surfaces were calm, concealing great depth. It bred a
distinctive race, as seas do. As Aldeburgh does to this day. I mean,
Southwold and Great Yarmouth are only a few miles north, but are they
like Aldeburgh? Not remotely.
It is Songs of Praise at Mount Bures from its modest height. And all around
the epitome of flower festivals. Pure Kilvert. Or so I always think. Francis
Kilvert died in 1879, and his niece Miss Kilvert was my Suffolk neighbour.
The contingencies of human existence can be unbelievable. This is the
time of year when I might include some of Kilvert’s diary in a sermon. Might
he not console others as he consoles me? St Paul blessed the Romans
via the God of patience and consolation.
On a June morning such as this, Kilvert let himself out of the Golden Lion
Hotel at Dolgellau to visit real lions; for the menagerie had come to town.
It was 5.30 a.m., and the lions, ostriches, gnus, and antelopes, wide
awake but caged up, were ‘eliciting divers roars, groans, howls, hoots and
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grunts’. All that I heard when at this hour I braved the sopping wet grass
were Jean’s horses cropping and breathing, and the final notes of the
dawn chorus.
Kilvert climbed Cader Idris; I became waist-high in my wildflower meadow
and sticky with pollen. But the early-ness of being outside was just the
same for both of us. Only he ran into Welsh rain, and I into the clarity of
an East Anglian morning. Kilvert descended Cader Idris by the ‘Fox’s
Path’, as I had done, a hundred years later.
I came into a stingy breakfast, being too idle to cook. And now, wet-footed,
I am writing this, consoled by the selfish thought that never in my life have
I ever had to catch the commuter’s train. Only to stumble from bed to
meadow at an unearthly hour. For 5.30 a.m. can be paradisal, whatever
the weather.
Kilvert, a mighty walker, met early risers of all ages; whereas I meet fewer
and fewer fellow tramps. Sunday afternoons might bring one or two of
them out. Old paths are grown over, old views no longer seen – such as
that from which, at a certain point, one can just make out Wormingford
Church, or an oak which is contemporary with Shakespeare.
So back to Songs of Praise, and what to say between these hymns. And
to hear them sung eloquently inside the thick old walls. George Herbert,
of course. J. M. Neale, of course. Charles Wesley always consolingly
brilliant.
From Stour Seasons by Ronald Blythe (Canterbury Press, £14.99).

PRECIOUS STONES
AMETHYST
DIAMOND
EMERALD
GARNET
ONYX
QUARTZ
RUBY
SAPPHIRE
TOPAZ
Can you find the words listed in
the grid? They may be written in
any direction.
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SERVICES ACROSS MARDEN HILL CLUSTER
East Keal, East Kirkby, Hagnaby, Hagworthingham, Hareby, Mavis Enderby,
Miningsby, Lusby, Old Bolingbroke, Toynton All Saints, Toynton St. Peter, West Keal

PLEASE NOTE
While our churches remain closed
please continue to pray at home.

JUNE 2020
PATTERNS OF WORSHIP
7th June

Trinity Sunday

Old Bolingbroke
Toynton All Saints
East Kirkby

14th June

11.15am
11.15am
3.00pm

1st Sunday after Trinity

East Keal
Hagworthingham

21st June

9.30am
11.15am

2nd Sunday after Trinity

Old Bolingbroke
West Keal
Hagworthingham

28th June

9.30am
11.15am
6.00pm

3rd Sunday after Trinity

East Keal
Toynton All Saints
East Kirkby

9.30am
11.15am
3.00pm
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SERVICES ACROSS STICKNEY CLUSTER
Eastville, Midville, New Leake, Stickford, Stickney

PLEASE NOTE

While our churches remain closed
please continue to pray at home.

JUNE 2020
7th June

PATTERNS OF WORSHIP

Trinity Sunday

Stickford

14th June

9.30am

1st Sunday after Trinity

Stickney

21st June

11.15am

2nd Sunday after Trinity

New Leake

28th June

3.00pm

3rd Sunday after Trinity

Stickford

11.15am

Thursday Coffee Mornings have been cancelled until further notice.

SERVICES ACROSS SOUTH ORMSBY GROUP
Bag Enderby, Brinkhill, Calceby, Driby, Farforth, Harrington, Haugh, Ketsby,
Maidenwell, Oxcombe, Ruckland, Salmonby, Somersby, South Ormsby ,
Tetford & Worlaby.

7th June

Trinity Sunday

South Ormsby Group

14th June

9.30am

1st Sunday after Trinity

South Ormsby Group

21st June

9.30am

2nd Sunday after Trinity

South Ormsby Group

28th June

9.30am

3rd Sunday after Trinity
9.30am

South Ormsby Group

Morning Prayers at Brinkhill and Time for Prayer at Tetford have been
cancelled until further notice. Please continue to pray at home.
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SERVICES ACROSS PARTNEY CLUSTER
Ashby by Partney, Aswardby, Candlesby, Dalby, Langton w Sutterby,
Partney, Sausthorpe, Scremby, Skendleby

PLEASE NOTE

While our churches remain closed
please continue to pray at home.

JUNE 2020
PATTERNS OF WORSHIP
7th June

Trinity Sunday

Partney
Scremby

11.15am
3.00pm

14th June

1st Sunday after Trinity

Candlesby
Skendleby

9.30am
11.15am

21st June

2nd Sunday after Trinity

Aswardby
Partney

9.30am
11.15am

28th June

3rd Sunday after Trinity

Sausthorpe
Langton
Skendleby

11.15am
11.15am
6.00pm

Time of Prayer
Tuesday prayers at Partney and Wednesday prayers at
Skendleby have been cancelled until further notice.
Please continue to pray at home.
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SERVICES ACROSS SPILSBY CLUSTER
St James Spilsby, St Mary Hundleby, Holy Trinity Raithby, All Saints Great Steeping,
and the three St Andrew’s: Halton Holegate, Little Steeping & Firsby

PLEASE NOTE

While our churches remain closed please continue to pray at home.

JUNE 2020
PATTERNS OF WORSHIP
7th June

Trinity Sunday

Spilsby
Hundleby
Spilsby
Raithby

8.00am
9.30am
10.00am
11.15am

9th June
Firsby

14th June

10.30am

1st Sunday after Trinity

Spilsby
Hundleby
Great Steeping

21st June

9.30am
11.15am
3.00pm

2nd Sunday after Trinity

Spilsby
Raithby
Halton Holegate
Firsby

28th June

9.30am
10.00am
11.15am
3.00pm

3rd Sunday after Trinity
9.30am
9.30am
9.30am
10.00am

Spilsby
Little Steeping
Hundleby
Great Steeping

Please continue to pray daily at 8am and Wednesday at 10.30am
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LOUTH PLAYGOERS
RIVERHEAD THEATRE

FORTHCOMING PRODUCTIONS

Massage Therapist
Tel: 07500 946611
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

Full Body Massage/Deep Tissue Massage
Back, neck & shoulders massage
Head, neck & arm massage
Seated Acupressure chair massage
Indian Head Massage
Thai foot massage
Facial Rejuvenation
Hot Stones
Spa wraps
Warm Bamboo
Myofascial Release
Nutrition Advice
Facials

Due to the current situation
the theatre are postponing all
productions.
Please contact the theatre direct for
further information.

Box Office 01507 600350
www.louthriverheadtheatre.com

Any treatments can be tailor made
to fit requirements
Email: zoechapman10@outlook.com
The Lodge, Partney, Spilsby, Lincs PE23 4PF

Daily Prayer and Wednesday Eucharist at St James have been
cancelled until further notice. Please continue to pray at home.
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PETE WATERSON
DECORATING
SERVICES

Advertising

~ painting ~
~ wallpapering ~
~ tiling ~

space
available

07432 563722
01205 480434
petewaterson1987@gmail.com

Any size jobs considered
Free no obligation quote
BTEC Level 2 Painting and Decorating

RAITHBY VILLAGE HALL
PRIVATE HIRE

Planning a wedding, a party or just
a family get together?

Book our historic village hall for your
private function or for a meeting,
lecture, or regular classes.

Looking for a venue?
Look no further

Full kitchen facilities, crockery and
glassware with seating and tables for
up to 50-60 people.

TOYNTON VILLAGE HALL

Disabled facilities

❖ available for hire
❖ up to 120 catered for
❖ excellent kitchen facilities
❖ fully heated.

Our rate is just £7.50 per hour, with
special weekend rates for weddings
and reduced rates for regular
bookings.

For charges and to book call
01790 752076, 01790 755436 or
01790 752249
or find us on Facebook

Contact Hall Manager Sindy Prince on
07780 220913
or email
raithbyvh@gmail.com
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ReGenerate your life!
✓ Regain your confidence and rejuvenate your love of life
✓ Improve your flexibility, mobility and balance
Come and join this friendly keep-fit community with
beneficial and adaptable exercises set to uplifting music.

FIRST LESSON FREE!
MONDAYS: 10.30am at Sibsey Village Hall
WEDNESDAYS: 10.30am at Stickney Youth Centre
Call Rebecca at ReGenerate on 01205 750265 or email rebeccaguillain@gmail.com

5% Off
all services
5% Off
with this Advert
all
services
when quoting
withGrape
this Advert
Vine
when quoting
Grape Vine

DARREN SHARP

PROPERTY MAINTENANCE

PROPERTY MAINTENANCE

Local Builder/Decorator
Over 30 years experience
in the building trade

General Maintenance of
Home and Garden

All aspects of Property Maintenance
undertaken

Painting – Interior and exterior
Fencing

NO JOB TOO SMALL!

Hedge trimming and tree work

Telephone: 01790 753253
or 07875 643 851
for a
FREE NO OBLIGATION ESTIMATE

Bathroom and kitchen fitting
Tiling
All maintenance jobs considered

PHIL WHITE
73 Halton Road
Spilsby
Lincs
PE23 5LD

Mobile 07422 515681
Email: DarrenSharp@worker.com
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GRAPE VINE MAGAZINE
All copy for next month's issue to be with the Editor
by the 14th of the month.
The Vicarage, Church Street, Spilsby, Lincs PE23 5EF
Email: bolingbrokegrapevine@gmail.com
Grape Vine Advertising Prices per year
1

/8 page - £40

1

/4 page - £60

1

/2 page - £90 Full page - £160

Julia’s “Happy Feet”
Foot Health Practitioner Dip.FH. MCFHP. MAFHP
Free Initial Consultation
Routine Foot Care
Health Advice
Diabetic Foot care
Vascular & Neuro Assessment
Corn Removal

Finger & Toe Nail Trimmings
Ingrown Toe Nails
Athlete’s Foot
Cracked Heels
Callus Reduction

Providing care in the comfort of your own home
Book for appointments with Julia Moore
Tel: 01790 753161 07900 914897

Fenwold Veterinary Practice

Caring Compassionate and Professional Care for your Pets
Boston Road

Heath Road

110 High Street

SPILSBY

SKEGNESS

MABLETHORPE

PE23 5HD

PE25 3ST

Tel. 01790 752227

Tel. 01754 767444
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LN12 1BG
Tel.

01507 478182

Ray Ford

Partney
Church of England
Aided

Carpentry & Joinery
Bespoke/Heritage

Primary School
•

Beautiful rural setting on the edge of the
Lincolnshire Wolds
• Only a couple of miles from Spilsby
• Distinctive Church School character
• Strong links with our local community
• Active Parent Association
• Friendly, supportive, caring Staff and
Governing Body
• Unique opportunities for your child
• Lots of extra-curricular activities
available
‘A real small school family atmosphere’
Come and judge for yourself!

Mob: 07776 288639
Tel: 01790 754006
9 Winston Road, Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 5HJ

Eresby Hall is situated in Spilsby providing
residential care for older people offering high
quality long and short-term care and flexible day
care in a homely environment.
Our tea room is open:
Thursdays 10am–11.30pm Sundays 2pm–4pm
Please contact Zoe Randall on
01790 752495 for more information.
Registered charity no 1048355

Maddison Lane, Partney, Spilsby, Lincs PE23 4PX
Tel: 01790 753319
Email: enquiries@partney.lincs.sch.uk
Headteacher: Mrs Sue Kay
www.partneyschool.co.uk

Garden Machinery  Kitchenware
Housewares  DIY  Tools
Paint mixing now available
1 High Street, Spilsby
34

~ Tel: 01790 752548

PAUL
EVERARD

The Compleat
Gardener Ltd

We are, qualified gardeners
working for domestic and
commercial clients throughout the
area.

REGISTERED PLUMBING AND
HEATING CONTRACTOR

We have established an enviable
reputation for our work and can
offer you a quality service backed
by garden design expertise

THE BUNGALOW, TOYNTON FENSIDE,
SPILSBY, LINCS., PE23 5DB
Telephone/Fax: 01790 753101
Mobile: 07774 661017
Email: twinturbopaul2@aol.com

We are also able to provide a
total lawn-care package to give
you the emerald green lawn you
have always wanted.

Est. 1973 – Time served City & Guilds
Tradesman serving the area for forty
years.

For further information and a free
estimate – without obligation,
please call
Mark Fort on 01790754479

FOR ALL TYPES OF PLUMBING AND
HEATING REPAIRS AND HEATING
CONTACT PAUL FOR FREE QUOTATIONS
AND INFORMATION

Jacky & Simon welcome you to

BLUELINE COTTAGE
BED & BREAKFAST
37 HUNDLEBY ROAD
SPILSBY PE23 5LP

Tel: 01790 754970
Mobile: 07958 650927
SPILSBY GOOD NEIGHBOUR SCHEME
Doing things good neighbours do…
If you need help or know of someone who would appreciate support please
contact: Telephone 07716 127186 or email SpGNS@gmail.com
Simply leave your name, address and ‘phone number with brief details of the
help required and we will get back to you.
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HORNCASTLE EYE CARE
NHS and Private Eye Examinations
Includes Digital Retinal Imaging
Budget to top designer frames
Single Vision spectacles
from £19.95 complete
Bifocals and Varifocals

Pet Sitting, Dog Walking and
Pet Taxiing in and around
the Spilsby area.

from £59.95 complete
Repairs and on site glazing for a fast
service

Fully qualified & insured.
Contact—07766 954228
kendal1steltner@gmail.com
Or
Find my page on Facebook

3-4 Market Place
Horncastle
LN9 5HD
Tel: 01507 526527
horncastleeyecare@gmail.com

36

J & J FUELS
(BOSTON)
Your local suppliers of
Domestic Heating Oil
& Farm Diesel
------------------------------------------------------

Family owned and run for
over 30 years.
-----------------------------------------------------

Prompt delivery
Competitive prices
Friendly service
-------------------------------------------------------

Contact us on

01205 760638
Anytime
All major credit cards accepted
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ICB Fencing &
Groundworks

Halton Holegate
Church of England
Primary School

All types of fencing work undertaken

Halton Holegate is a good (Ofsted
2014) school with a friendly, family
atmosphere, encouraging children to
reach their full potential.

Ian Blackamore
07932 057580
01790 756952

We are proud of our whole school
community and invite you to make an
appointment to look round and have a
chat.
Head teacher – Andrew Leeman
Contact:
Station Road, Halton Holegate,
Spilsby, Lincs PE23 5PB

Post & Rail, Picket, Close Board &
Stock Fencing, Equine fencing and
ménages. All types of timber gates
supplied & fitted.

01790 752 575
enquiries@haltonholegate.lincs.sch.uk

Manor Farm House, Main Road,
East Keal, Spilsby, Lincs PE23 4AS

or visit our website:
www.haltonholegateprimaryschool.co.uk

MNM Pest Management
NPTA Accredited Technician

Problem with wasps, ants or flies
moles, rats and mice?
Prompt, affordable, service, covering the Coast and Wolds
in Agricultural, Commercial and Domestic Premises
Contact your local Technician, Mick Dales (RPPT) on:
01754 890637 or 07904 170033
Please call for any help and advice
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Family run independent company providing a
personal memorial as a lasting tribute to a loved
one in everlasting granite, slate, marble and stone

Visit our showroom:
110 Horncastle Road, Boston PE21 9HY
Call us for a brochure: 01205 362652
or visit our website at: www.williamkent.co.uk

Betty’s Sewing Box
Vesta House, Roman Bank,
Skegness (next to bingo hall)

Cushions/Curtains/Clothing
Alterations and Repairs
Tel Betty Lilley on (07593)
372104/(01790) 752071

Book-keeping Services
Reasonable Rates
Contact:
Jo Jeffries
07903 844080
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PARKER’S FUNERAL DIRECTORS
For personal, caring and sympathetic service.
Family business established over 100 years.
Contact:
SANDRA PARKER
VICTORIA PARKER-HILL DipFD
Choice of Prepayment Plans – Private Chapels of Rest – 24 Hour Service.
16 St. John Street, Wainfleet, Telephone: 01754 880334
4 Church Street, Spilsby, Telephone 01790 754700
And 1, Sea Road, Chapel St Leonards, Telephone 01754 873035
www.ParkersFuneralDirectors.co.uk
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GM Electrical
Registered Domestic
Electrician
For all domestic electrical work.

From the simplest of repairs to
complete re-wires.
Call Graham on 01754 830654
or 0791 7058230
Part P Qualified, Fully Insured.
For a friendly & professional
service.

R&P
Decorating Services
All Painting and Decorating
work undertaken.
Over 10 years experience.
For advice or quotation
Ring Rob –
Office 01790 756877
Or Mobile 07950 244219
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BOSTON ELECTRICAL SERVICES
UNIT 2, COWBRIDGE BUSINESS PARK, COWBRIDGE
BOSTON, LINCS PE22 7DJ
TEL 01205 350737
CHECK OUT OUR WEBSITE

bostonelectrics.co.uk

WE ARE A FAMILY OWNED BUSINESS SERVING CUSTOMERS IN THIS
AREA NOW SINCE 1985.
WE REPAIR MOST ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES FROM VACUUM
CLEANERS, MICROWAVE OVENS TO COOKERS AND WASHING
MACHINES.

IN OUR EXTENSIVE SHOWROOM WE HAVE ON DISPLAY
➢
➢
➢
➢
➢
➢
➢
➢
➢

over 100 fridges and freezers
over 40 washing machines and dryers
over 40 cookers and over 40 ovens and hobs.
vacuum cleaners
microwave ovens
cooker hoods
all colours of kettle and toaster
food mixers and fryers
table lamps and light fittings

WE CAN OFFER EXTENDED GUARANTEES AT VERY COMPETITIVE
PRICES
DELIVERY AND CONNECTING (NOT GAS) PLUS REMOVAL OF THE OLD
APPLIANCE IS FREE OF CHARGE
WE ALSO SELL
• lots of different sorts of lamps including pearl light bulbs, fluorescent
tubes and fittings
• salt for water softeners
• cooker hood filters and
• spares for washing machines
• plus lots of unusual bits and pieces
COME IN AND BROWSE NEXT TIME YOU ARE IN BOSTON
YOU WILL FIND US FRIENDLY AND HELPFUL

Due to redevelopment we have moved to a bigger showroom, more choice, better
parking and not so far to come (What used to be Ashcroft Fabrics)
We also have a Murdoch Troon kitchen display in our showroom
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BOLINGBROKE DEANERY MINISTRY
http://lincoln.ourchurchweb.org.uk/spilsby/
Acting Bishop of Lincoln
The Rt. Rev. David Court
Tel: 01522 50 40 90 or 01522 534701
Office: Edward King House, Minster Yard,
Lincoln LN2 1PU
email: bishop.lincoln@lincoln.anglican.org

Team Vicar &
Curate to South Ormsby Group
The Rev’d Teresa McLaughlin
The Rectory, Skegness Road,
Partney, Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 4PG
Tel: 01790 752344
email: tmclaughlin@tiscali.co.uk

Archdeacon of Lincoln
The Venerable Gavin Kirk
01522 504039
archdeacon.lincoln@lincoln.anglican.org

Assistant Curate
The Rev’d Jean Coates
Contact via The Vicarage, Spilsby
email: coatesjean@yahoo.co.uk

The Rural Dean of Bolingbroke
The Rev’d Canon Peter Coates
The Vicarage, Church Street,
Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 5EF
Tel: 01790 752526
email: peter.coates50@yahoo.com

Deanery Synod
Joint Chairmen:
The Rural Dean and Lay Chair
Mr. Bill Rose

Bolingbroke Deanery Group
Team Ministry
Marden Hill, Partney,
Spilsby & Stickney Clusters

Bolingbroke Deanery Administrator
& Grape Vine Editor
Jane Howsam
The Vicarage, Church Street,
Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 5EF
Tel: 01790 752526
email: peter.coates50@yahoo.com
Mon-Fri 9.30am–1.30pm

Team Rector
The Rev’d Canon Peter Coates
(address as above).
http://lincoln.ourchurchweb.org.uk/spilsby/

Retired Clergy
The Rev’d. Joan Thornett
Gardener’s Cottage, Harrington,
Spilsby, Lincs. PE23 4NH
Tel: 01790 754151
email: fctjw@btinternet.com

Team Vicar
The Rev’d Fran Jeffries
The Rectory, Horbling Lane,
Stickney, Boston, Lincs. PE22 8DQ
Tel: 01205 481183
email: revfjeffries@outlook.com

Reader & Community Chaplain
Mr Paul McLaughlin
Tel: 01790 752344
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