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Dear Friends, 
 

What on earth do people mean when people talk about the spirit of 
Christmas. What is a real Christmas?  

The real history of Christmas does not really begin with Christ BUT the real 
meaning of Christmas does!  

The history of Christmas began with the winter solstice — the shortest day of 
the year — this has been celebrated in one form or another for millennia. 
Northern Europeans called it ‘Jul’ (a term remembered in the English word 
Yule, which now means Christmas); in ancient Rome it was the ‘Dies Natalis 
Solis Invicti’, or the ‘birthday of the unconquered Sun’. Through sacrifices and 
feasting, pagans celebrated the beginning of the Sun's revival. 

The birth of Jesus and the date of that birth is often discussed. It was during 
the medieval period that put it at 0AD. We know the Roman Empire did not 
immediately take to this ‘young’ religion, burning some Christians and 
throwing others to the lions. Constantine I was the first Christian Emperor of 
Rome, and in 313AD worked to make Christianity more palatable to his still 
pagan subjects, by co-opting the December festivals of Saturn and Mithras 
for a celebration of Christ's birth. 

Still, 25 December was not the most important date in the Christian calendar. 
The arrival of the Magi, known as the Epiphany, celebrated on 6 January, and 
Easter were more widely celebrated. But the Emperor Charlemagne was 
crowned on Christmas Day 800AD — we also had Christmas coronations of 
Edmund the Martyr (855AD) and, of course, William the Conqueror (1066AD). 
All of which raised the profile of the 25th of December. 

The English parliament under Oliver Cromwell, and Massachusetts Puritans, 
both tried to ban the celebration of Christmas; in England because it was 
“popish” and pagan, in America, because 25 December was viewed as an 
arbitrarily selected date, rather than the true anniversary of Christ's birth, and 
because drinking, eating, dancing and having fun were not things that went 
down well with 17th-century American Puritans generally. 

What about Santa Claus? (Please hide this section to children under the age 
of 10). Well Santa Claus and Father Christmas are, or were, two different 
people. St Nicholas of Myra, the patron saint of sailors, ships, archers, 
children, students and pawnbrokers, became in Dutch folklore a bringer of 
gifts at Christmas, known as “Sinterklaas”. He originally was shown as a 
large, bearded man in a green cloak, like the Ghost of Christmas Present in 
Dickens' A Christmas Carol. Father Christmas, or Pere Noel, was a depiction 
of the Christmas spirit of cheer, but was not associated with gift-bringing. The 

Revd. Alyson Buxton Writes... 



A Prayer Wheel for the Parish of Boston 

A Place of Hospitality 

Persevere in prayer, with minds alert, and thankful 
hearts’ (Col.4:2) 

If you would like to offer a prayer request, it will be shared with a group of 
Christians within our Parish who in their daily payers will pray for all requests 

received. Contact: Revd Margaret: m.brewster789@btinternet.com 

Weddings and Baptisms 

The clergy at the Parish of Boston run a pastoral surgery for wedding and 

baptism bookings every Saturday morning between 9am and 12pm. This is 

the only time that weddings or baptisms can be booked. 

To make an appointment please contact William on 

william.culley@parishofboston.co.uk or telephone the office 

(Mon-Fri) on 01205 310929 

PLEASE NOTE THAT WE REQUIRE THREE MONTHS’ NOTICE FOR BAPTISM 

BOOKINGS AND SIX MONTHS’ NOTICE FOR WEDDINGS 

two myths were merged, until they became synonymous. Until the 1930s 
Santa wore a variety of colours, but a Coca-Cola advert by Haddon Sundblom 
showed him in red and white, and the image has stuck. 

As part of the Christmas decorations we bring out the nativity. Within this long 
and changing spirit of Christmas - where theology and ‘world’ collide, what is 
your experience? What are your traditions, what is it all about for you? 

I can’t speak for you - but for me, the meaning of Christmas comes at the end 
of the Advent journey. The Advent journey is about us all imagining a world 
where there is no God. Christmas Day is the day that God is born, the 
incarnation happens, Immanuel - God is with us. No longer we have to live as 
orphans in a world of brokenness and pain but we can choose to live as 
children of God in a world of brokenness and pain! You may say ‘what 
difference does that make?’. The difference is huge and is explained in 3 
words = FAITH, HOPE, LOVE - but the greatest of these……is LOVE. 

With love to you all this Christmastide 
Aly 

Team Rector 





The man with many names 
What have you called him?      
    
Lester Amann considers the naming of 
Jesus… 
Do you like your name? Some people do, 
even if they were named after a well-known 
celebrity!  Sometimes we like to shorten our 
names, such as Eleanor to Ellie, but usually 
the name we are given by our parents is the 
one we keep for the rest of our lives.  
Of course, people change their name for all 
sorts of reasons. For example, Marion 
Morrison, the American actor, changed his 
name to John Wayne! Or, if we don’t change 
our name we adopt a nickname and only 
hope it’s a favourable one! 
 

Would-be parents have the task of choosing 
a name for their baby, but in the Christmas 
story things were different. The parents of 
Jesus didn’t have to select a name. Both Mary and Joseph were told by an angel 
what to call their new baby.  
Their Child was given a special name. They were told to call Him ‘Jesus’ because 
He would be the ‘Son of the Most High God’ and ‘save His people from their sins’. 
This Baby had a name that described who He was and what He would do. We can 
only speculate on how Mary and Joseph felt after this announcement. They 
must’ve wondered what this Baby was to be like in the years to come. 
Interestingly, when the angel spoke to the shepherds in the fields of Bethlehem, 
they were not provided with the name ‘Jesus’. Instead, they were told He was their 
‘Saviour’ and ‘Christ the Lord’. Perhaps, the shepherds shared these extra names 
with Mary and Joseph, and the significance was reinforced a little later in the 
temple by the prophet Simeon. Jesus was the promised Messiah. 
At Christmas, in our special services, it is usual to read again the words of Isaiah. 
He described Jesus with names such as Immanuel (God with us) and Prince of 
Peace. Our carols, traditional and contemporary, add more names and titles that 
help us celebrate Christ’s coming. We use them to thank God for the everlasting 
life He gives to us. 
 

As the apostle Peter (who knew Jesus personally!) said ‘No other name has been 
or will be given to us by which we can be saved, only this one’ (Acts 4:12 ‘The 
Message’.) Thanks be to God for Jesus who has the Name above all names. 

      



       Christmas Down 
 “The weather forecast for Christmas day is 26°C, 
slightly overcast with an occasional shower.”  This was 
a typical forecast for a Christmas Day in Adelaide, 
Australia during the time I lived there. However, the 
weather for the lead-in period was often quite different, 
often reaching into the 30s. When I first started living 
there I found it quite alien to walk along the streets 
decorated with holly, reindeer and Santa, with carols 
and festive music playing from shop front speakers in bright sunshine whilst 

wearing shorts and a tee shirt. My Christmas 
shopping had already been completed, and shipped 
over to England some 6 weeks prior. 
 

I spent most of my Christmases on the rigs, 
adjusting my work rota to allow co-workers with 
families to spent time at home. Often, this would 
allow me to be in Adelaide to see in the New Year 
with a BBQ at my house or at my friends’ houses. 

Christmas on a rig was usually celebrated with a lavish meal. Special food orders 
would have been placed, often comprising various seafoods, meats, vegetables, 
fresh fruits and cheeses and alcohol-free drinks. My favourite seafood was 
barramundi, a large white fish sourced from the Northern Territory, and served 
cold. If drilling operations allowed, activities would be suspended for a while to 
allow the on-duty crew to partake in the main meal. Rigs generally did not have a 
chaplain on site, and worship was in private. However, during one of my later rig 
visits to an American rig working in Indonesia, I was able to join the crews in 
prayer. Christmas in Jakarta was particularly strange. Being a predominantly 
Muslim country I found it puzzling to see Christmas, 
albeit highly commercialised, promoted in shops and 
malls, and the day taken as a public holiday.  

One of my favourite early memories of the lead-in 
period to Christmas was listening to a particular 
group of carol singers. The singers were organised 
by a local Rotary Club, and they visited several 
suburbs close to where I lived. Carols were sung 
from a large open trailer, pulled by a 4 litre, 8 
cylinder car.  

After my parents retired from work, they took up the opportunity to spend more 
time visiting Australia. They would often spend 2 to 3 months in Australia, and 
several of these trips were over the Christmas period. I was fortunate in the latter 
part of my career to be able to organise my work schedule to spend the Christmas 



Under 
period with them, and we would visit several events. Starting late in November, and 
through December, Christmas parades would take place in several suburbs of 
Adelaide and in regional centres. These parades would comprise decorated 
floats, marching bands and carol singers. Lobethal, a regional centre in the 
Adelaide Hills staged one of the larger events. In additional to the parade, the town 
offered a Christmas market, a Christmas Tree festival, and a live nativity play. We 

visited the town on several occasions, and would 
make sure we attended a performance of the 
nativity play. Being live, the play could be a little 
unpredictable. Baby Jesus would be played by a 
local baby who may or may not have appreciated 
the opportunity to be on stage. The animals 
occasionally got tired of performing and tried to 
escape to greener pastures. Once light began to 
fade, a one-way system would be established 
along the roads around the town. Visitors would 
then drive around set routes to view the many 
houses spectacularly illuminated with Christmas 
lights.  

 
Many of the congregation of my former church in Adelaide would also illuminate 
their houses. The home owners would encourage visitors to visit their displays, 
partake in a mince pie, sausage roll or a tinnie (beer). Some of the displays were 
quite complex. One I remember was an illuminated rocking sleigh, and flashing 
model reindeer. On a few occasions I did the rounds, and enjoyed sitting amongst 
the displays with the host, supping a tinnie and waving at the passing cars. There 
usually was a collection box, and monies raised were forwarded to a charity, or to 
the church.  
When at home, and with my parents present, we would stage a BBQ.  After 
preparing the food on Christmas eve, I attended midnight Mass. Then all hands 
were on deck in the morning. We 
erected two or three gazebos, fired 
up two kettle BBQs and started 
cooking a ham and duck, put the 
drinks on ice and then opened our 
pressies.  Then as guests arrived, 
festivities would commence, and the 
forecasted occasional shower 
dodged. 

Trevor Baily 



Ministry and Mission on Fenside 
The parish of Boston is committed to serving the whole parish and recently we 
have been able to increase our presence on Fenside around St Christopher’s 
church. I spent some time researching the area around Fenside and Aly and I then 
agreed that I would take on the responsibility of St Christopher’s and the Fenside 
area of the parish. This is an exciting opportunity for me and for the parish of 
Boston as we strive to be that place of Hospitality for all God’s people. My main 
base is now in the church where I have set up an office and it means the church 
can be open during the day. Our newly re-fitted kitchen means that we can extend 
our hospitality and offer hot drinks to passers-by and visitors to the church. Our 
service pattern has been increased to 2 services a month (1st And 3rd Sundays of 
each month).   

As part of our work in the parish, I have made contact with Carlton Road Academy 
and I am delighted to say that they are really 
keen to build on our relationship, inviting me to 
lead some assemblies and have booked their 
carol service to be held in church.  In October 
we hosted the children for their Harvest festival 
which meant that during the day, 455 children 
were in church to celebrate Harvest. They 
brought a lot of produce with them and by a lot, 
I mean an amazing amount which we were 
then able to donate with the majority going to 
Hinton Court on Fenside, a sheltered housing 
complex. Hinton court were thrilled to receive 
our donation and have asked that I look at a 
monthly service for the residents and 
something in the run up to Christmas. 
 The Year 1 children have also visited the 
church to explore the building and learn more 
about Jesus. During half term we launched a 
holiday club, Board Kids, which saw children 
coming together to play traditional board games. 
The foodbank, of which I am Chair,  continues to meet in church on a Tuesday and 
Thursday providing a much needed service to those in need and as I am based in 
church more now, it means I am able to offer some pastoral care to those who find 
themselves in need of the foodbank. 
 
Future plans include a Fenside community carol service on Sunday 17th 
December at 3pm and the launch of an after school club following on from our half 
term holiday club. We are looking at other possible initiatives to launch in the New 
Year so I look forward to being able to share plans with you in the weeks and 
months ahead. In the meantime I do hope that you might find time to call and see 
us at St Christopher’s and have a coffee and chat and that you may be able to join 
us for some of our events as they happen. 

 

Revd  Steve  Holt 



The Cotton Chapel has a new role to 
play now on Tuesdays mornings – it is 
home to Cotton Kids, our parent and 
child group which was launched  in 
September.  I say parents – but actually 
Grandparents also come along too!  
Generously funded by the Bishop of 
Lincoln’s Transformation Fund, we have 
been able to buy a good core stock of 
excellent toys for children from birth to  
five to play with.  We have also been 
lucky enough to have had some 
wonderful toy donations too, so the 
children have plenty to play with whilst the grown-ups enjoy chatting and making new 
friends.  

Already the group is beginning to feel like ‘family’, as people come back each week.  
We are looking forward to January  when two of our little boy babies will be baptised at 
the Stump.   Although the group is fun for the children, its primary function I think is to 
be a support to parents.   

It is really important not to underestimate the value of such groups.  Whilst it is great 
for the children to have somewhere new to play and socialise with other children, I 
think it is the parents who benefit most.  Being at home with young children is not an 
easy task and often new parents find themselves isolated just at a time when  they 
need support.  Just having something to look forward to doing each week can be a 
lifeline, and it is always good to share with others – you soon discover that you are not 
the first person to feel as you do.   

If you know of anyone who you think would like to come along please do tell them 
about us. The group meets every Tuesday morning 
from 9.30 to 11.30. 

I would also like to make an appeal for toys.  If you 
have any toys suitable for the under fives, which are in 
good, safe condition we would be very interested.  
Please speak to Revd. Jane or Revd. Sue.  

I would also like to thank all those who have supported 
the group – Dawn and Rosemary for helping to run the 
group,  Lorraine and the coffee shop staff for helping 
with refreshments, all those who have generously 
donated some lovely toys, as well as Judy for making 
us some brilliant bags to store all those fiddly bits in. 

And finally………if you would like to join our rota for 
helping run these Tuesday sessions we would love to 
hear from you, again speak to Jane, Sue or any other 
team member.  

Cotton Kids 



     Pilgrim Person 
Lorraine was born in Wallasey on the Wirral 
and lived with her parents and brother Chris in 
Wallasey. This, apparently, is the vantage point 
from which photos of the Liver Building are 
taken! Baptised as a baby at the local C of E 
church, her parents knew that it was the ”right 
thing to do”, even though they did not attend 
regularly. Lorraine speaks of a happy childhood 
in the 1960’s, living in a close community – the  
children always playing together outside, street 
parties for jubilees etc. At the age of 4 she was 
sent to Sunday school, organised by the 
church, which held its meetings in the local 
school building and she recalls singing hymns 
and saying the Lord’s Prayer. 
 As Lorraine grew older, the next step for young 
people was to join in with church services in 
Liscard (there was a baptism tank in the floor!) 
She had to attend because her mother sent her, 
but she found it really exciting meeting lots of 
people and there were annual trips, holidays 
and retreats which meant Lorraine could 
escape from the parental gaze! Living near to 
the sea, the church youth were also taken to 
the beach to sing hymns and spread the word! 
Lorraine says that she was a bit in fear of God, but she had an inner feeling that she 
needed to go to church, and if she didn’t go then she always felt she was “missing out” 
by not being there.  Just as her brother Chris, Lorraine was given 1d for collection but 
she sometimes went to play in the park and spent it on sweets instead, whilst he 
diligently attended each week .  The church would check up on non-attendees which 
could mean trouble, however attendance was encouraged annually by the giving of a 
Bible inscribed with  name at the front and Lorraine found this free gift amazing. When 
she was about 7 years old, it seems that Jehovah’s Witnesses who lived next door 
began to provide cake and free juice if the children read their Bible. Eventually, having 
been given her own copy by them, Lorraine realised that it was different and that this 
wasn’t for her. As Lorraine grew up, she was confirmed as a teenager and went to the 
church youth club, before graduating to going to church on her own accord.   
Growing up and moving on, Chris went to university and Lorraine joined the army.  She 
had known for quite a few years that this was to be her chosen career - and also that she 
was gay.  The army offered the chance to “get away”, plus discipline and the excitement 
of action. Initially she began her training in Hounslow with the Royal Green Jackets and 
it was there that, building on her ability in sports at school (running and cross country), 
she was trained to run in the 400m by Kriss Akabusi. After 9 months, at the end of 1980, 
Lorraine was sent to Northern Ireland to serve with the Royal Military Police. Her 14 
months of service there coincided with the hunger strikes, notably that of Bobby Sands, 
and her role was to work with the women and children of the province for, as an 



example, there was a problem with the smuggling of ammunition across borders in 
prams. Part of a tight-knit unit, she had to travel to work in helicopters to in order to 
remain safe but throughout she maintained her faith and there was always a serving 
Army Chaplain on hand. Asked to describe the type of incident that she was caught up 
in, she recalled one night when she was on duty at the Border Checkpoint at 
Letterkenny. Bobby Sands was only days away from dying and tensions were running 
high.  The IRA planted mortar rockets on a long trailer, targeting the Border Camp, 
which blew up and pushed the lorry downhill towards the portacabins. It was Lorraine’s 
job to inform HQ that they were under attack but when the rescue services arrived, they 
found that a bus containing bombs had been left at the other end of the checkpoint to 
blow up too.   Lorraine says that during her time on the front line she prayed a lot, 
especially for strength to play her part.  
Between 1982-84 Lorraine was posted to the Women’s Royal Army Corps Depot at 
Guildford where she became involved in training recruits, a role she greatly enjoyed.  So 
for Lorraine the heat of service at the front was now off, however many of her 
colleagues from the Royal Military Police were sent straight off to the Falklands War. 
She came out of the army in 1987 after 7 years of service but says her experiences led 
to Post Traumatic Stress Disorder which sometimes made her become very angry.  
Having learnt to deal with it over the years, it does still affect her on occasions. During 
her army service Lorraine has been picked out three times to parade at the Festival of 
Remembrance at the Royal Albert Hall. 
Back on civvy street, Lorraine went to work for the Royal Mail. She describes this as a 
time when she switched off and partied, occasionally moving away from God but never 
denying him.  For a long time Lorraine says she was confused about her faith and God’s 
love, for over the years she had met many believers who felt gay people were sinful and 
needed to repent and be healed. But living in London and being gay, she found a 
community of like-minded women and attended a church which was open and 
accepting. She threw herself into hard work and worked her way up the property ladder, 
eventually coming to live in Holbeach with her long-term partner in 1993.This was a time 
when God started coming back into her life in a real way and together they attended All 
Saints, Holbeach.  She began to question “if the heart is good, how can you be denied?” 
and “how can he NOT love me?” Her faith and confidence gradually grew stronger. 
Since moving to work in Boston in 1998, Lorraine has had to deal with a number of 
personal challenges but says that these losses have brought her closer to God. In 2001 
she was diagnosed with breast cancer and she underwent a number of unsuccessful  
interventions over 5 years. In 2006 she came to the darkest moment in her life – for 
between January and July she underwent a mastectomy, lost her mother and her 
partner left her.  She states that many times she looked at all her pills and thought “how 
easy!” But she believes that God helped her to step back from the brink and pull through 
and says “How could I not love him even more?” 
Lorraine now has a busy life running a Bed and Breakfast business and also managing 
the Coffee Shop at the Stump. When she can’t get to a church service then she likes to 
find a broadcasted service on TV or radio. When asked why she is doing two jobs, she 
says that she feels drawn to work at the Stump by God – there is a job to do in the 
coffee shop to bring it where it needs to be and to serve others . . .  . . “and I enjoy it!” 

  Lorraine Ladner 



What is in the Crib 

 
 

Recently I came across a couple of references about God sending his Son to 
sort out the world because it was in such a mess. The first was in a booklet 
for children which told of how well God made the world, everything was good 
with the plants, trees, animals, birds, you and me. However the humans 
started getting unpleasant with each other and fought amongst themselves.  
God didn’t like this and although over the ages he had sent various Prophets 
amongst them, decided it was time to send amongst them a baby who would 
grow into a special young man and his name would be Jesus. Then I listened 
to a sermon about God being so fed up with the way folk were not ‘doing the 
right thing’ for each other, there was so much corruption, exploitation and 
abuse going on so the only way he could get in there and do more about it 
was to put his Son Jesus amongst them. 
So God did as he promised and here we are approaching Christmas 
celebrating the birth of the Son of God looking forward to the retelling of the 
story centred round the Crib. This story speaks to us at many levels and we 
find that St Francis of Assisi established the tradition of the Christmas Crib in 
1224 in the mountains at Greccio.  
St. Francis recreated the scene of Christ’s birth in a special ritual and Mass 
he held inside a cave in Greccio, Italy, inviting both his fellow friars and the 
townspeople to join in the celebration. 
Later he told a friend why he desired to create the first nativity scene in his 
town: 



I want to do something that will recall the memory of that Child who was 

born in Bethlehem, to see with bodily eyes the inconveniences of his 

infancy, how he lay in the manger, and how the ox and ass stood by.” 
 On that first Nativity Francis made sure the locals joined the friars bearing 
torches and candles, winding up the mountain to where the crib was set up 
between a great ox and a little donkey and possibly other farm animals. 
Francis needed to be with the poor and marginalised because he believed this 
was where God was. For Francis to miss out on the suffering of the world was 
not to live. As we endeavour to be a part of this, doing what we can in our 
communities in caring, when everything may seem to have fallen part; we do 
find God there amongst us offering love, never forcing us, helping us to be 
free to say yes or no. 
St Clare of Assisi noted that God enters into the chaos and messiness of 
human life with the love of God being hidden in the ordinariness of humans, 
meaning you and I. We need to be aware of this, because this is maybe 
where God is calling us to be. 
The incarnation was extremely important to Francis. For him as it is for us now 
it was not just remembering a past event, but something which happens as we 
participate every time in Jesus  the Christ  becoming human and one way is 
described in the Christmas Carol ‘O holy Child of Bethlehem…… Be born in 
us today’. Inviting all to share and participate as he brings humanity and God 
together.                                                                                     
       

             Revd Margaret TSSF 

Prayer for the day 
(found in a missionary’s study) 

 
Dear Lord 

  
So far today, I am doing all right.  I have not gossiped, lost my temper, been 
greedy, grumpy, nasty, selfish or self-indulgent. 
 

I have not whined, moaned, cursed, or have 
eaten any chocolate. 
 

I have not charged my credit card.  However, I 
am going to get out of bed in a few minutes, and I 
will need a lot more help after that.  

 

Amen.  
 



 
 

Candlemas Supper 
With Ukulele Orchestra 

St. Thomas’ Church Hall 

 3rd February 2018, 7pm 

Tickets £8  

Details to 

Follow 

Bo The Boston Church Mouse 

After months of hard work, we can finally announce that  

Bo The Boston Church Mouse,  

our long-awaited children’s book, has been published. 
 

 

Yanna Lawson’s winning illustration will 
be in pride of place on the front cover, 
and the blend of Victoria Buxton’s 
written story with Yanna’s pictures will 
be available to buy for £11.99 from 
Thursday 23rd November. 



Canon David Winter considers the way in which carols proclaim the story… 

Christmas and carols go together. You can’t have one without the other. It would require a 
high degree of ingenuity for anyone to get through the Christmas season without hearing a 
carol - and probably singing one, too.  
They’re on the speakers in the supermarket, they’re on the radio, carol singers come 
round the streets singing them, the brass band plays them in the market place - and, of 
course, there’s the church carol service, the crib service and the midnight communion. 
Most of us could name lots of them: Hark the Herald, Good King Wenceslaus, In the Bleak 
Midwinter, Away in a Manger, Once in Royal David’s City . . . and so on. 
Some of those carols are very old, some relatively 
modern. They’re perhaps the only Christian songs 
we actually know the words of - but familiarity can 
breed if not contempt, then at least inattention. 
Occasionally in those familiar lines we sing 
absolute nonsense: ‘In the bleak midwinter, frosty 
wind made moan, earth stood hard as iron’ - in 
Bethlehem? ‘Little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes’ 
- so the baby Jesus wasn’t human after all? ‘And 
io, io, io by priest and people sungen‘? No, not a 
bad case of the stutters, but a medieval carol-
writer’s mischievous description of the mumbo-
jumbo of incomprehensible Latin in church.  
We’ve been spared other bafflement by the work of editors. Charles Wesley’s first line was 
originally ‘Hark how all the welkin rings’ - no ‘herald angels’. ‘Welkin’ comes from an Old 
English word meaning ‘heaven’ and has absolutely nothing to do with shell-fish. 
But enough of problems. On the whole carols are wonderfully clear in their message and 
profoundly moving in a simple and touching way. The last verse of ’Once in Royal David’s 
City’ always moves me:  
Not in that poor lowly stable,  
with the oxen standing by,  
we shall see him; but in heaven,  
set at God‘s right hand on high.  
                                      . . . . . . . . . . trust Mrs Alexander to get it exactly right!  
And Christina Rossetti’s last verse asks a question so searching that her meteorological 
musings fade into thin air:  

What shall I give him, poor as I am?  
if I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb;  
if I were a wise man, I would do my part;  
yet what I can I give him - give my heart. 

 

 

 

CAROLLING IN FROSTY AIR 



 

     Volunteer News 

 
The Parish is pleased to welcome Caz Harvey as our new Volunteer 
Manager, which is itself a voluntary position.  Her role will be to oversee the 
recruitment and induction of new volunteers, and to encourage and work 
closely with existing members of the team, planning rotas and ensuring that 
St Botolph’s continues to be a Place of Hospitality for all. 

Caz would like to meet and get to know all our current volunteers, and so 
monthly open forums are planned.  These will enable details of new events, 
activities and schemes to be shared and any concerns can also be 
discussed.  For those who are unable to attend, or would like to talk 
personally with Caz, then she will be available to speak to in the Rectory 
Offices one morning every week. Initially there will be a Volunteers Meeting 
on Tuesday 28th November at 1pm in the Cotton Chapel, when we hope as 
many people as possible will attend. Revd Jane Robertson, Volunteer 
Chaplain, and Polly Tamberlin, Volunteer Matron, will continue their work 
alongside Caz to support the team. 
 

Caz can be contacted on Tel. (01205) 310929         

or by Email.  volunteer.manager@parishofboston.co.uk 

CHRISTMAS CINNAMON STAR BISCUITS  

 
(adapted from a Mrs Beeton recipe) 

Ingredients:      8oz (225g) caster sugar 
                          4 egg whites 
                         Juice of ½ lemon 
                          8oz (225g) chopped almonds 
                          2 tsp cinnamon 

Method: 

¨ Whisk the egg whites until very stiff and then stir in the sugar and lemon juice. Add the 
cinnamon and almonds to the mixture and stir.  

¨ Roll out on a floured surface and cut using a star cutter (or any other festive shaped 
cutter you can find!).  

¨ Put on a greased and floured baking tray and cook at Gas Mark 4/150C for about 15 
minutes or until golden brown.  

¨ These can be decorated with icing - and made individual by ‘little helpers', an ideal gift 
for doting grandparents! 

 





 

Special Services 

Advent Carols - December 3rd at St. Botolph’s Church - 18:00 

NHS Carol Service - December 5th at St. Botolph’s Church - 19:30 

Great Oaks Federation Christingle - 8th Dec at St. Botolph’s Church  

 Butterfly Hospice Light up a Life Service - December 9th at St. Botolph’s Church 
- 16:30 

All Age Christmas Service - December 17th at  St. Thomas’ Church - 11am 

Fenside Community Carol Service - December 17th at St. Christopher’s Church
  - 3pm 

7 Lessons and Carols - December 17th at St. Botolph’s Church - 6pm 

Carol Service with the Junior Choir - December 21st at St. Thomas’ - 6pm 

 

Events 

St. Thomas’ Christmas Afternoon Tea - 2nd December  

at St. Thomas’ Church, 2pm-4pm 

Cotton Kids - Every Tuesday – last group of this term is December 19th (with 
Christmas refreshments)  Cotton Kids will start back on January 9th 2018 

Community Choir - Every Tuesday -  last rehearsal of this term will be Tuesday 
12th December, but resuming in the new year.    

Candlemass supper  with Ukulele - February 3rd at St. Thomas’ Church - 7pm 

 

What's On 

This edition of The Pilgrim News is kindly sponsored by 

Paul Greenhough Office Supplies 

01205 361424 / 07778 196 169 

Paul is based in Boston and supplies high quality office furniture and 
stationary 

We are very grateful for his support. 



St Botolph’s Church 

Monday to Friday 

08:15 Morning Prayer in the Cotton Chapel 

Wednesdays 

10:30 Said Eucharist in the Cotton Chapel 

12:00 Midday Prayer 

Sundays 

08:00 BCP Eucharist in the Cotton Chapel 

10:30 Choral or Cantor Eucharist 
  United Service on the 5th Sunday of the month 

18:00 Choral Evensong on the 1st and 3rd Sundays of the month 
  Celtic Evening Prayer on the 2nd Sunday of the month 
  Headspace guided meditation on the 4th Sunday of the month 

St Thomas’ Church 

Thursdays 

11:00 Eucharist 

Saturdays 

09:00 Morning Prayer 

Sundays 

11:00 Eucharist or Morning Worship 

United Service at St Botolph’s Church on the 5th Sunday of the month 

St Christopher’s Church 

Sundays 

09:30 Eucharist or Morning Worship on the 1st and 3rd Sunday of the 
month. 

Times are subject to change, particularly during major church festivals, 
please check the weekly pew sheets for up to date information on upcoming 
services in the parish. 

 

Regular Service Times 





HLF Update 
This update focuses on the physical work aspects of the project.  
Planning of the capital works is now the focus of the project so that the physical building 
work can be tendered. The whole team (Architect, project manager, structural engineer, 
quantity surveyor, heating and electrical consultant, and archaeologist) have been 
meeting monthly to progress the scheme towards tendering. In the usual way we have 
advertised for potential contractors online by inviting expressions of interest. It was 
pleasing to receive seven responses, indicating that contractors are keen to tender for 
this fabulous project here in Boston. To check that each potential contractor has the 
skills, resources and experience to carry out the work, they have 
been issued with a pre-qualification questionnaire to complete and 
return to us. This will enable the team to assess their competency 
for the work on this nationally important grade 1 listed building and 
decide who to formally invite to submit a tender. 

Architect, Structural Engineer and scaffolder  
examining the west window.  

Our Architect has written a scaffolding brief which has been issued 
to a scaffolding designer to work on the design with input from our 
structural engineer. The west face of the tower (facing the river) 
will be entirely scaffolded from ground level to the top of the 
lantern to enable access to all the required areas where 
conservation and repair is needed. Designing the scaffolding is a 
complex process with technical expertise required to ensure the structure can both 
provide adequate access to all the required areas of work and support the weight and 
movement of the materials, plant and people. We have appointed a specialist heating 
and electrical consultant to design and specify the proposed underfloor heating and to 
assess how the building can be heated to create an acceptable level of warmth which is 
economic to provide. We aim to reduce our current heating costs as a result of the 
findings of the project to move towards a more sustainable future. 

We have opened eight areas of the church floor to expose the 
layers of history beneath so that we can be aware of what to 
expect during the build and to plan a community dig activity during 
the flooring works. Our Archaeologist attended to examine the 
materials revealed by the investigation. Masonry was discovered 
which indicates that there are some brick vaulted burial chambers 
below the floors in the nave. Fortunately, they appear to be below 
the level of the required excavation to install the new floors, so it is 
hoped to be possible to leave them undisturbed by the works. An 
unexpected infill material was revealed, and samples have been 
taken for further investigation. It may be that this material has been 
exacerbating the decay of the stonework through evaporation into 
the atmosphere.  

 Investigation works  
underway in the south aisle.   
       Take pains with these things; be absorbed in them, so  
       that your progress will be evident to all. 1 Timothy 4:15 



A Poem for the Season 
I heard the Bells on Christmas Day 

 

 

 

 

 

I heard the bells on Christmas day 
Their old familiar carols play,  

And wild and sweet the words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good will to men.  

 
I thought how, as the day had come,  

The belfries of all Christendom 
Had rolled along the unbroken song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men.  

 
And in despair I bowed my head:  

'There is no peace on earth, ' I said  
'For hate is strong, and mocks the song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men.'  

 
Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:  

God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;  
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail,  

With peace on earth, good will to men.' 
 

Till, ringing, singing on its way,  
The world revolved from night to day 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime,  

Of peace on earth, good will to men.  

 
    By Henry Wadsworth Longfellow (written in 1863) 



The book helps us to consider how what we do, and how we speak and act, is open to 
Jesus. It helps us to ask ourselves difficult questions about our own consistency and 
honesty, and to consider how we can become a learning community in our church 
community – growing our relationship with God and with one another. Being a disciple is 
about transformation – there is always more we can do to follow Jesus more closely. 
Discipleship is about developing skills which help us to gain a greater awareness of the 
presence of God in our lives. I loved the image of prayer as being like birdwatching. That 
sometimes when we pray it can be like sitting in the rain with not much happening. How 
we live in expectancy, then sometimes there is a wonderful flash of inspiration, like a 
kingfisher, making it all worthwhile. There are lots of bible references in the book which 
help to illustrate ideas, and give a new understanding to familiar passages of scripture. 
The six addresses cover Being Disciples; Faith, Hope and Love; Forgiveness; Holiness; 
Faith in Society and Life in the Spirit. There is lots to think about on a personal level, and 
some really good material for a discussion group or a book club type meeting – perhaps 
something we can set up in the future – do let me know if you are interested.  

 Revd. Sue  Rose  

Book Review 
“Being Disciples” by Rowan Williams 

Like all great teachers, Rowan Williams is 
able to get ideas across in a way which is 
easy to read and simple to understand. 
This book is of a similar size and length to 
“Being Christian”, and I would commend 
both of them to you. Less than 100 pages 
each, they are easy to pick up, especially 
for those of us unable to find a lot of 
reading time in busy lives. 

The word Discipleship is very popular in 
the church today. “Being Disciples” is a 
collection of addresses that Bishop 
Rowan has given to Christians of different 
ages and backgrounds on this subject. 



     Parish Pilgrimage to  
On Saturday, October 21, 2017, twenty-two members of St Botolph’s and St 
Thomas’ Churches set off on a Pilgrimage to St Edmundsbury Cathedral in 
Bury St Edmunds. This was, however, unlike the Pilgrimages in Chaucer’s 
times, where one sat on a mule or walked over hills and valleys for days, 
staying overnight at an inn, and regaling each other with various yarns to 
while away the time. 

We, the present day Pilgrims, 
were whisked off on a Phil Haynes 
Coach, still over hill and valley, but 
at a greater pace, in time for 
coffee at 10.15 in an upper room. 
After coffee break, the Pilgrims 
were divided into two groups. The 
Guide allocated to one group, 
James Knowles, had been a 
member of St Botolph’s Church in the past, but now acted as a guide in this 
Cathedral. He took us around the interior pointing out various aspects of the 
building, some of which dated over a thousand years, while other parts 
where as recent as 2005, and in part of the Nave there was still some 
scaffolding in use. Originally, the site housed a Church and probably a 
Monastery, with many parts altered throughout the years. 

The whole building was in Gothic Style, but very light and decorative in 
places. The Chancel ceiling was painted with floral designs and gilded 
sculpted angels, which jutted out under the slope of the ceiling, and were 
spaced out right through into the Nave. Most of the Nave ceiling was 
complete, except where the scaffolding was in place. Much of the recent 
construction very carefully matched older parts of the building.  

The Vault which housed the Cathedral Silver, also displayed some ancient 
documents, including one of the earliest printed Bibles. It was printed by 
John Daye in the mid-1400’s, soon after printing was introduce into England 
by William Caxton. 

The tour ended in time for the Eucharist Service presided over by Reverend 
Jane Robertson at 12 noon. After this we were free to have lunch, either in 
the Cathedral Refectory or walk into town, as many Pilgrims did.  

After lunch, free time was available for prayer and meditation. A suggested 
meditation theme was Martyrdom, are you a Christian ? The example was 



based on a shooting in a college in Oregon, where the gunman asked the 
person if they were a Christian, if they said ‘yes’ he killed them, if they said 
‘no’ he wounded them. This was not a group activity, so one could continue 
praying or meditating further in any suitable location. 

A Choral Evensong followed at 3.00 p.m. with Saint John’s Choir from 
Cambridge, until 3.30 p.m. when again there was time to re-collect ourselves, 
to visit the Cathedral Shop which was well stocked with a variety books and 
other items. There was time for tea and cake before boarding the coach for 
the return journey. 

Why Saint Edmund? Edmund was elected/crowned King of Norfolk in 855AD 
and of Suffolk a year later. He was noted for his just administration, his care 
for the less fortunate, and he won the hearts of his subjects. All went well 
until the heathen Danes invaded his kingdom, they overcame the defences 
and took Edmund prisoner. He refused to give over his kingdom or renounce 
his faith in Jesus Christ, so they tied him to a tree and shot him with arrows, 
and then to make sure of his death they beheaded him and left him. Now 
when things settled down 
the monks found the body 
but could not find the head, 
so while they were looking, 
suddenly they heard 
someone in the bushes, 
saying in Latin ‘here’, ‘here’ 
… they approached the 
bushes they found a wolf 
guarding the King’s head, 
but it allowed the monks to 
retrieve it. So the monks were able to bury the head and the body. Now a 
little later it was decided to enlarge the Church, so the King was exhumed for 
a worthier resting place. The monks opened the coffin to check it, and to their 
amazement they found that the head had re-joined the body with only a thin 
pink line on the neck at the join.   A miracle was declared, resulting in the 
Canonization of Edmund. There is a statute of a wolf guarding the King’s 
head at the Cathedral to this day. 

St. Edmundsbury Cathedral 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE CHURCH ROOF AND CEILING 

 

In the last few parish magazines we have been making our way through the 
church building and pausing to ponder different areas. In this issue we look up 
to consider  the roof and ceiling, for it is this structure that turns a shell into a 
space that can be indwelt – in this case by God and the people of God. 
Generally speaking the roof gives a church a distinctive outline which lends it 
to act as a beacon or landmark within townscapes and countryside. This is 
particularly true of St Botolph’s which became a reassuring point of reference 
for returning fighter planes in the second world war for seeing it gave the 
feeling “we are home . . . . we are safe”.  
The architectural style of St Botolph’s is Gothic, and internally the ceiling 
structures soar above us. Over the centuries 
considerable repair and alteration has taken place. 
In the 1700’s the inside of the roof was described 
as made “with beams and planks of Irish oak, 
adorned with gilding and relief and much carving”.  
A drawing of 1865 shows vaulted ceilings 
throughout, arising from Victorian restoration 
works. However, in repair works of 1929-1933, the 
architect Sir Charles Nicholson and contractors 
discovered detail of the original roof which enabled 
them to recreate the ceiling closely to its original 
style.  
 
Today, these new ceiling panels are painted red 
and green and correspond with the general plan of 
the medieval ones and are decorated with roof 
bosses at the many intersections.  The larger 
bosses in the nave have significance (1), though some are just decorative. 
Those in the north aisle relate to the history of the church (2), and in the south 
aisle they record those who raised money for the ceiling restoration through 
gifting or work (3). 
 
 
 
 

A Journey through the Church 

A drawing of St Botolph’s interior in 1865, 

by E H Buckler 

1. The dove over the font, symbol 

of the Holy Spirit. 

2. An Abbot from the Abbey of St Mary at 

York. The Abbey presented parsons to the 

Stump between the 11th and 15th centuries. 

3.  Represents the schoolchildren of Boston 

who raised money towards  the restoration. 



Remembering that the magnificent church of St Botolph’s was constructed 
at a time of great wealth in Boston, when we look at St Thomas’s the 
emergence of the church into what it is today was quite the reverse. With its 
origin in services held in almshouses, the later opening of a church 
weekday school, then the building of a schoolroom , followed by the “tin 
tabernacle”, the permanent church building was consecrated on 9th May 
1912. In order to realise the new church a great many fundraising initiatives 
and direct appeals were organised but just eight months prior to the planned 
consecration of the building it was still without a roof. It needed 44,000 tiles, 
costing three farthings each, and a great many people contributed to their 
purchase along with a number of influential ten shilling subscribers. And so, 
because of the need for economy in construction, the architect produced a 
design “from which almost all ornament has been rigidly excluded” but he 
aimed at a beautiful interior. 

On entering St Thomas’s, the visitor 
is immediately struck by the 
simplicity of design, and yet there is 
much to intrigue the eye – as Bishop 
Hicks said at the service of 
consecration, ”it is simple and 
beautiful” - a fine example of the Arts 
and Craft Movement.  Moving into 
the nave and looking upwards to the 
boards of the white painted ceiling, 
there is a vivid sense of an upturned 

      boat. The word “Nave” comes from 
the Latin for ‘a ship’, reminding us of Noah’s Ark and the church as a place 
of safety through the stormy waters of life. Above the Rood screen there is a 
richly decorated tympanum with the central section depicting Jesus, 
crucified. The scene over and around this depicts the ascended Christ 
surrounded with angels and seraphim. Then, looking to the ceiling 
immediately above, there is a decorative frieze divided into 24 gilt-edged 
squares on white background. This depicts, alternately, the emblems of the 
12 Apostles and the Christogram for Jesus, IHS (the first three Greek letters 
of His name),  either with crown or sword. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The ceiling above the Tympanum 

St Andrew St Bartholomew HIS—Christogram for Jesus 



Above the High Altar is a similar 
section of decorated ceiling, again 
divided into 24 gilt-edged panels but 
with a background of blue sky, each 
panel containing 7 stars in relief. 
This too must have significance – 
could it be that the number seven is 
used because it occurs frequently in 
the Bible, to symbolise perfection, 
abundance, purification, 
consecration and much more. We 
are reminded of George Herbert’s 
hymn telling us how a life of work 
and rest should always be 
permeated by praise: ‘Sev’n whole 
days, not one in seven, I will praise 
thee.’ Finally, over the altar in the 
Lady Chapel there is a small section 
of 8 gilt-edged panels with 
alternating blue and red grounds 
containing the symbols of Alpha and 
Omega. 

There is, however, one other aspect 
of the roof and ceiling which has a 
tremendous impact on our worship – acoustic 
resonance. The hard surfaces of the stone walls, the shape of the vaulted 
ceilings and the dimensions of the supporting columns all affect the way in 
which we receive music and the spoken word within the building. We spend 
much time muttering about the ups and downs of the acoustics, but would 
we have it any other way? No! For it is wonderful when the high notes of the 
choir seem to penetrate the highest corners, and magnificent chords from 
the organ rise and swell to fill the whole building. 

In those moments, then, when we look upwards towards the roof and ceiling 
in our churches, may our spirits be lifted by their beauty and intricacy of 
structure.  Let us consider the spiritual meaning of the decoration above us, 
and when we hear the organ play and singing soaring into the air, may we 
find fresh inspiration to lead us onwards in our Christian journey. 

The stars over the High Altar 



Resolutions 
Editor: Another year begins! David Winter considers our Resolutions to make things 
better…. 

ACHIEVING YOUR RESOLUTION in 2015 
Every year millions of people do it - make New Year Resolutions. The most common 
resolves are to give up smoking or to achieve some planned weight loss. They embark on 
the enterprise on 1st January, but we all suspect that by the end of the month they’ll be 
back on the fags or have resumed tucking into the burgers. 
 

The problem is little to do with a failure of will-power, but simply that in both cases they are 
tilting at windmills: a serious chemical addiction, and a very natural human desire for rich 
food - ‘marrow and fatness‘, as the Psalmist called it. Those who do succeed have usually 
had recourse to vital support, either (where smoking is concerned) medical help from a 
clinic or surgery, and where dieting is concerned a group like Weight-watchers or the 
constant vigilance of friends or family. Once achieved, the goal is often then maintained, 
certainly where smoking is concerned. 
 

So are ‘resolutions’ useless? Do they simply expect too much of us - indeed, more than 
unaided human will-power can achieve? I suspect that in the case of smoking and weight 
loss ‘unaided’ is the key word. Both resolutions require that external help (though I do have 
friends who have managed it without). For many people that ‘external help’ can be prayer - 
their own, and that of their supporters. 
 

The trouble with failed resolutions is that we may then feel that the cause is lost forever. 
We’ve done our best, and it wasn’t good enough. We label ourselves hopeless cases, and 
order the next packet of cigarettes or a box of doughnuts. In truth, taking on smoking or 
slimming in the context of an individual new year resolution is a bit like swimming the 
channel - not impossible, but jolly difficult. (And if at this moment you’re trying to do it, I 
salute you and hope and pray that you succeed.) 
 

But what about other resolutions? Experience tells us that there is a better chance of 
success if we set ourselves, initially at least, more modest but important goals. How about 
a resolution not to complain about the weather? Or to go to bed at a sensible time? Or to 
smile at the neighbour who keeps putting his bin where mine should go? Or to say ‘thanks’ 
to the bus driver as I get off? 
 

On a slightly more exalted level, why not a resolution to make time every day for reflection, 
prayer and perhaps a short Bible reading? Or to go back to church (if we’ve stopped going) 
or be a bit more positive about it if we haven’t? 
 

‘Resolution’ has two meanings: a ‘resolve’ to do something, and the result of doing it (the 
‘resolution’ of the problem). Perhaps it might help all of us if we concentrated on the latter 
rather than the former this New Year, keeping our eyes on that desirable goal rather than 
the difficulties of getting there. As the RAF motto says, Per Ardua ad Astra’ - through 
challenge to the heights! 

 



 

They’re there in most Nativity plays, resplendent in regal gowns and 
cardboard crowns, carrying their gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh.  
 
Actually, the Church celebrates the coming of these exotic people to the stable 
at Bethlehem not at Christmas but now, in January, in a season called 
‘Epiphany’.  
 
The word means ‘revealing’, and it reminds us that the Saviour was a gift to 
the whole world – even Gentiles from ‘the East’ were welcome at His coming. 
The story of the Wise Men, as we usually call them (but more accurately the 
Magi), is a ‘revealing’ – the ‘new king’ was to be the Saviour of the world, 
‘good news for all people’, as the angels proclaimed to the shepherds. 
 
The name ‘Magi’ should alert us to their true role. They were ‘wise’ in the 
sense that they knew and studied the stars, but their primary trade was fortune
-telling. ‘Magi’ is the root of our word ‘magic’, and people like them held the 
ancient world in thrall to their predictions. In the Greek and Roman world of 
the time no major decision would be made without their sanction. Think of 
Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar and the superstitious fear that dominated 
people’s lives.  
 
Yet when these powerful representatives of the world of magic, portent and 
fear came to the stable, they prostrated themselves before the infant Jesus, as 
they gave Him their gifts. Thus, as the first Christians saw it, the old world of 

fear and superstition gave way to the 
new world of love, grace and faith. 
That was the ‘revealing’ that we 
celebrate in Epiphany – not some 
elderly men bringing gifts to a baby, 
but a baby bringing to the world the 
greatest gift of all, a Saviour. 
 

Epiphany . . . We three kings? 



In bygone centuries, Christians said their last farewells to the Christmas 
season on Candlemas, 2nd  February. This is exactly 40 days after 
Christmas Day itself. 
In New Testament times 40 days old was an important age for a baby boy: it 
was when they made their first ‘public appearance’. Mary, like all good 
Jewish mothers, went to the Temple with Jesus, her first male child - to 
‘present him to the Lord’. At the same time, she, as a new mother, was 
‘purified’. Thus we have the Festival of the Presentation of Christ in the 
Temple. 
The story of how Candlemas began can be found in Luke 2:22-40. Simeon’s 
great declaration of faith and recognition of who Jesus was is found in the 
Nunc Dimittis, which is embedded in the service of Evening Prayer. But in 
medieval times, the Nunc Dimittis was mostly used just on this day, during 
the distribution of candles before the Eucharist. Only gradually did it win a 
place in the daily prayer life of the Church. Like several other Christian 
festivals, Candlemas draws some of its elements from Paganism. In pre-
Christian times, it was the festival of light. This ancient festival marked the 
half way point between the winter solstice and the spring equinox which was 
important to farmers as the winter was deemed to be half over. Indeed, in 
the past people carried the belief that Candlemas predicted the weather for 
the rest of the winter. 

If Candlemas Day be fair and bright 

Winter will have another fight 

If Candlemas Day brings cloud and rain 

Winter won't come again 

If Candlemas Day be dry and fair 

The half o the winter's to come and mair 

If Candlemas Day be wet and foul 

The half o the winter's gone at yule 

So where does the Candlemas bit come in? Jesus is 
described in the New Testament as the Light of the World, and early 
Christians developed the tradition of lighting many candles in celebration of 
this day. The Church also fell into the custom of blessing the year’s supply 
of candles for the church on this day - hence the name, Candlemass. 

Candlemas  
The Presentation of Christ in the Temple  



Puzzle Page 
We’re in the countdown to Christmas!  Christmas cards, shop-
ping,  school nativity plays,  carol concerts,  ordering the turkey,  
wrapping presents, bringing home the Christmas tree.... all in 
preparation for the big day itself!  How many Christmas related 
words can you find in the following word search? 

baby 

tree  

Jesus 

nativity 

  

shepherds

  

angels 

donkey  

sheep 

inn   

mary 

virgin 

 

Joseph  manger star 

hallelujah heavenlyhost  

turkey  holly  presents 

mistletoe stuffing      

pudding  carols 



Children's Page 

nativity 

shepherds

  

 



Advertisements 

 

 

Please support 

the                        

advertisers in 

this magazine 

Gardening & Property 

Maintenance 
 

Regular or one off jobs undertaken 

Friendly, reliable service 

No job too small 

 

Martyn 

Cridland 
 

01205 359668 / 07814 652333 

St. Botolph’s Church Floodlights 

Sponsor the church 

to be lit up on your 

chosen date, 

between 6pm and 

midnight  for £25.  

St. Botolph’s Church Carillon 

For the St. Botolph’s carillon to ring 

Happy Birthday on your chosen timings 

between 

8.30 am to 

4pm for 

 £25.  



St Botolph’s Coffee Rota 

Volunteers are needed to help 

serve coffee after Sunday 

services. If you can help please 

speak with Polly Tamberlin 

01205 354670 

St Botolph’s Church Tours 

We offer guided tours of St 

Botolph’s Church, for more 

information or to book a tour 

please email 

tours@parishofboston.co.uk 

St Thomas’ Hall  

To hire the hall please contact 

Maureen Taylor 

on 01205 367647  

St Christopher’s Hall  

To hire the hall please contact 

Jackie Barkworth  

on 01205 351461  

 Pilgrim News 

For advertising and to submit articles please 

contact: 

Revd Jane Robertson 

Email: jane.robertson@parishofboston.co.uk           

or contact the Parish Office 

Deadline for  Feb/ March submissions: 

10th Jan 

The views expressed in this magazine are not necessarily those of the editor or the Clergy of the 

Parish of Boston. While every care is taken not to change the original meaning, the editor and 

Clergy reserve the right to cut or alter articles submitted, as they deem necessary. 



The Team 
    

Revd. Alyson 

Buxton 
Team Rector 

Revd. Jane  

Robertson 
Assistant Curate 

Revd. Sue Rose 

 
Assistant Curate 

Revd. Steve Holt 

 
Associate Rector 

Lay Reader and Chaplain to St Thomas’   Chris Ladner 

Churchwardens 

Trevor Baily, Sue Kirk MBE, Tracey Scoot, Bob Tamberlin 

Staff 

Caretaker    Trevor Baily  trevor.baily@parishofboston.co.uk 

Director of Music  George Ford  george.ford@parishofboston.co.uk 

Fabric Manager   Angie Kisby   angie.kisby@parishofboston.co.uk 

Head Verger   Adam Kelk   adam.kelk@parishofboston.co.uk 

Housekeeper   Polly Tamberlin  polly.tamberlin@parishofboston.co.uk 

Resources Manager William Culley  william.culley@parishofboston.co.uk 

Coffee-Shop Manager Lorraine Ladner  lorraine.ladner@parishofboston.co.uk 

Volunteer Manager   Caz Harvey      volunteer.manager@parishofboston.co.uk 

HLF team: Alyson Buxton, Angie Kisby, Adam Kelk, Poppy Thomas. 

Please contact William to get in touch with the clergy  

or come to St Botolph’s Church between 11:00 and 12:00 on a Wednesday 

St Botolph’s Church 01205 354670    Rectory Offices 01205 310929 

www.parish-of-boston.org.uk  


