
 

Church Bulletin: Sunday 2nd August 2020 

 

 

Prayer about the outbreak: Keep us, good Lord,under the 

shadow of your mercy in this time of uncertainty and 

distress. Sustain and support the anxious and fearful, and 

lift up all who are brought low;that we may rejoice in your 

comfort knowing that nothing can separate us from your 

love in Christ Jesus our Lord.Amen. 

 

 

Please remember the following in your 

prayers  Stephanie Cater, Daisy Hennessy, Irene Rooney, 

Martin Atkinson, Jeremy Grills, Les Hughes, John Hughes, 

Sarah Russell, Denise Jones, Janet McNamara, Carol Ludlow 

and Patsy Hailwood. 

 

 

Services 

Sunday services will be held in church at 10.30. Church will 

now be open for private prayer on Wednesdays from 9.15 - 

10.15 , followed by Eucharist. There will be no evening 

prayer this Wednesday, but Keith will be live streaming 

Toddler Church at 5pm on Sunday 9th August. 

 

Memories of Doreen Holden 

I can’t compete with Terry’s eulogy at Doreen’s farewell 2 

years ago, which set the bar in terms of send offs, but I’ll do 

my best. 

Doreen was so proud of her children and their partners, her 

grandchildren and then her great grandchildren and would 

be delighted to think that everyone’s here today. Of course, 

Gerry was at the root of it all, solid and dependable behind 

the scenes. 

My friendship with Doreen goes back over 40 years to the 

time when our children were young.  I had a group of 



friends in the early 1980s living in what’s now known as 

Brighton-le-Sands. We all had our children at the same 

time. It was a natural progression from a little playgroup 

run by Shirley Fairclough in the church hall to Sandford 

Playgroup, synonymous with Auntie Doreen. We were all 

very much in awe of her. She was a formidable character. 

All the children loved going to Sandford and we mums all 

trusted her implicitly. She had a natural gift for relating to 

young children and understanding what made each of them 

tick. She also had an amazing ability to run it all on a shoe 

string. All the mums supported the fundraising events 

Doreen organised, such as a cheese and wine evening in 

Canterbury Avenue. I remember it being a beautiful house 

full of interesting and tasteful things. 

Doreen loved hanging out with us young mums and she 

used to park her bike outside whoever’s house we’d met in 

and drop in for a cuppa – I can’t remember if she had 

started drinking hot water by then! She loved the madness 

of the children, the conversation of the younger generation 

and keeping up to date with our lives. She was a free spirit, 

a breath of fresh air and we all loved her company in spite 

of the age difference. 

Every school holiday she would organise excursions on a 

double decker bus taking picnics, buggies, bags, toddlers 

and babies over to Arrowe Park, Knowsley Safari Park and 

the Botanic Gardens, all for a couple of pounds. On one 

such outing to Chester Zoo she put red lipstick on our 

Michael’s face to jolly him out of a sulk – I have the photos 

to prove it! 

We kept in touch over the years, and she called in from time 

to time even after I went back to work. Eventually she 

retired from Sandford but filled her time doing all sorts of 

voluntary work across Sefton. Sadly, Gerry became ill and 

finally passed away and Doreen sold the house in 

Canterbury Avenue, moving to Somerford House. 

Years later I became more involved at St Nicholas again. By 

then Doreen was beginning to have difficulties with her 

mobility and it took her ages to get over from her flat with 



her trolley so I started giving her a lift. There were various 

dramas over the years – hunting for scarves and jewellery, 

shoes that matched, the right glasses, the big black purse, 

her magnifier, the right shade of lippy, her keys, etc etc. 

After church there might be a little job to do with the phone, 

the clock, a book for one of our grandchildren – I think 

every child in Crosby must have a book signed by Auntie 

Doreen, all recycled from the charity shops. 

During services she often relied on Terri Deery to help her 

find the hymns and operate the illuminating magnifier. She 

loved sharing the peace especially Peter Batey’s handshake 

which she always commented on, along with his voice! And 

during the fellowship she would gravitate towards any 

youngsters and slip them a pound coin. 

I don’t need to remind anyone about the incident of her 

resurrection. She took it all in her stride and enjoyed the 

kudos it gave her. She and Ravi had a special bond after 

that. 

Doreen came along to all the social events at church, and 

always sent a raffle prize to Steve Bailey. Woe betide him if 

her prize didn’t appear at that event. 

Considering the problems with her eyesight and mobility she 

coped incredibly well – she was a force to be reckoned with 

even in her 80s. She made no secret of the fact that she 

hated being old with all the frustrations and restrictions it 

brought. She refused to give in to it though and continued 

her Saturday afternoon routine of meeting Edna in Crosby 

Tea Rooms week after week. She was determined to keep 

her independence as long as possible. If they got a taxi, 

nine times out of ten the driver would be an ex Sandford 

boy!! A free ride home! 

One of my favourite memories is of the lovely birthday 

lunch that Joyce Batey organised for Doreen’s 89th birthday. 

Doreen was in her element, the queen bee, a position she 

relished, surrounded by friends.   

Most of all I’ll always picture her cycling along College Road 

wearing her red beret, ringing the bell and singing a happy 

song! 



 

God bless her – one of life’s greatest characters. 
  

 

 

Church attendance / school admissions 

If you have a child who was born between 1st September 

2016 and 31st August 2017 and you are intending to apply 

for a place at St Nicholas CE School for the school year 

beginning September 2021, please be aware that parents’ 

attendance at church during 2020 is required as follows - 

You will be expected to have attended worship once a 

month during the times when church was open, i.e. Jan, Feb 

and Mar, and then from July to December. This will apply 

unless there is a local lockdown or another national 

lockdown. 

Services are now being held and you will need to attend at 

least one general service each calendar month.  We have 

closed the children's corner for the moment and Sunday 

Sparks sessions are suspended; there is a one way system 

in operation, pews are blocked off to allow for social 

distancing in order to safeguard all the congregation. 

Children are welcome to come along to services but in the 

interests of health and hygiene they will need to stay in the 

pew with their household bubble and bring their own quiet 

activities e.g. books, crayons etc. This new situation may be 

difficult to explain to your child, especially the very young. 

It may be easier for one adult to attend either the 10.30 

service on Sundays or 10.15 on Wednesdays once a month, 

in order to meet the criteria. Attendance cards can be 

signed by the clergy or churchwardens. 

If you have any queries please get in touch with Lesley 

Utley via email on lesleyutley2@gmail.com . Thank you.  
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Making our own history 

Covid 19 and St Nicholas’ July 17th 2020 

Only two weeks since our last bulletin update, but even in 

that short time, the national picture has moved on and 

lockdown easing continues on its uneven way, often 

seeming to raise more questions than it answers as it does 

so. The current confected furore around masks for example: 

an assault on our civil liberties or a sensible public health 

precaution? The debate is all-consuming, until it is replaced 

by the next source of outrage, and then the next… 

So, it is a positive relief to turn to the most recent 

contributions to our own social history project, full of 

absorbing insights into the lived experiences of our friends 

and neighbours. The daily challenges and frequently 

ingenious solutions they describe provide a cheering 

antidote to the arguments and uncertainties around us and 

are a testament to our real resilience in the face of 

adversity. 

Read Annemarie Utley’s inspiring account of the ways she 

and her family have responded to lockdown: shielding 

herself, with two children to home school  and her husband 

working away, she has designed her own programme for 

dealing with it all, even the arrival of builders to complete a 

loft extension, and emerged with perhaps a new sense of 

her own capabilities. 

Having read Annemarie’s article, Marie Wright replied, 

“I think we were all filled with dread at the beginning, 

thinking ‘How will I cope with this isolation!’ It’s amazing 

how most of us have just almost enjoyed the time we have 

found ourselves with and can spend on our hobbies, 

decluttering or extra time with people at home.” 

 Julie Dray too, has found her own way of ensuring that 

both she and Barclay, her elderly and arthritic dog, get 

enough exercise, while also finding pleasure in nurturing the 

tadpoles who emerged from spawn she discovered in a 

puddle on her lawn, all the way back in February. In 

common it seems with most of the country, Julie has also 

used the time to conquer the clearing and decluttering she 



 

has been meaning to do for years, like many of us finally 

acknowledging that there are saved articles she will never 

read and projects she will never embark on. Lockdown, it 

seems, has lent us all a new ruthlessness as we survey the 

paraphernalia of our lives. 

While much of what we have all been discarding has been 

destined for that much anticipated first visit to the tip, it 

appears that charity shops too can expect a bonanza. Lisa 

Smeaton, a member of our heritage volunteer team, has 

found herself with ‘boxes and bags of stuff’ to be disposed 

of after her own clear out. She and her parents have all 

used the time to catch up with DIY and clearing, but her 

piece also touches on more serious sides of the pandemic, 

the extra responsibility for elderly family members and, for 

Lisa, the disappearance at the end of this month of one of 

her part time jobs. For her, the pleasure of finally being able 

to see her baby niece again, much changed of course after 

three months, is balanced against economic uncertainty as 

the post-lockdown world starts to emerge. 

 Some, we also know, have found themselves facing serious 

illness, with less of the daily support of family and friends 

they would otherwise have been able to rely on; there are, 

after all, times when phone calls and Zoom can only ever be 

second best. 

As ever, therefore, our contributors present us with a range 

of personal experience, each in their own way reflecting 

aspects of the bigger picture as they have coloured 

individual lives. Please keep sending! New items, follow-ups 

to previous pieces (has Jan had her haircut yet? Is Betsy 

free?) and, of course, responses to anything you have read. 

As the “summer holidays” begin, we would particularly like 

to know how you will approach them and, if you came to the 

end of a particular period of your education this week, how 

did it feel? In her emailed response to our most recent 

pieces, Imogen puts it best: “Really good to read other 

people’s experiences, and how different we all are!!” 

From the Heritage Team, once again: Thank you! 

gillenstone@hotmail.co.uk 
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