
Voice from the Vicarage  15th December 2022 

A wash out but no dampened spirits! 
Dear All, 

Well what an evening it was! Throughout yesterday afternoon we prepared. Tables and chairs were set 

out on the land at 260. Smart fake grass provided by the local Council was laid out to add a touch of soft-

ness to the endless concrete. New festoon lights were strung up on the scaffold (at last a use for it!). BBQ’s 

were set up and the vegan sausages were at the ready. The chill in the air meant that mulled wine and hot 

chocolate were now the order of the day. We would keep calm and carry on! But it was all to no avail. 

Though there were times of sunshine, the strong wind just kept blowing clouds and downpours in a Brunswick direction.  

Even my almost forty years of shrugging off, even enjoying the cold of an English December (after all, what’s more Christmassy than 

being wrapped up warm singing ‘In the bleak midwinter’?)  would not allow me to ignore the reality that our plans for an even vaguely 

acceptable summer evening outdoors singing carols, enjoying a drink and a sausage with Santa were fast being dashed, and when it 

became clear that the musos were understandably unwilling to submit their equipment to the vagaries of the weather, what to do?  

Abandon the event? Never! Decamp to the church the first thought, but that was unsuitable. What about the sizzle and the drinks? 

What about Santa and the donkey rides, let alone how to let anyone who might just turn up where we are? 

Carrying on and mucking in... 

But with a wonderful mixture of the British ‘keep calm and carry on’  and Aussie battler ‘mucking in’, on we went! 

The jazz musos set up in the cafe, the ecumenical sizzlers (Anglicans and Baptists) ploughed on outside under a bit of cover, the Rogues 

choir began outside but came in and made a beautiful sound, if rather hugger mugger with the revellers who came. It was a great turn-

out given the weather and there were some folk who just happened to come by who came and joined in. And then our Francesca hum-

bly made a procession into ‘The Lamb’ and we sang ‘Away in a manger’. I might say Santa made his entrance just as the Rogues choir 

sang a wonderful Spanish ‘Gloria’ which gave a rather inflated view to his role in the Holy Nativity, as I was quick to point out. Mean-

while a team made sure the intrepid pilgrims were well fed with over 120 sausages, mulled wine and hot chocolate. It was all a bit cha-

otic but holy chaos I reckon, and all offered and accepted with great humour and energy. I attach an extra page of a few photos which 

gives a little something of the flavour. Thank you so much to all those who made it all 

happen. You know who you are, and so surely does the Lord we seek to honour. 

And now, we move on to the next thing! 

And for us at Christ Church where our priority is always worship and service, the Thurs-

day lunch was served today and the usual daily rhythm of prayer continues. 

On Sunday replacing the usual Lamb B & B @ 6 there will be a service of 

CAROLS an hour earlier at 5 pm (assisted by a small group of cantors) 

and we shall prepare the crib with any children present and turn on the 

Christmas tree lights. (There is a godly tradition that a decorated tree is 

not lit until after the mass on the Sunday before Christmas). Depending 

on who is present we shall form a bit of a pop up tableau, but even if 

there’s no one else, we shall have our Dominik Drobik playing the part 

of Jesus!  

Then there will be simple refreshments and the opportunity for a drink 

or a coffee or a hot chocolate in The Lamb.  

Of course there will be comings and goings over the next week as folk use the opportuni-

ty to travel to spend time with family. Amongst the arrivals, the vicarage is welcoming 

back Fr Patrick from Sweden who will be around until early February and from the U.K., Jonathan Prichard, one of my oldest friends.  

And finally, talking of the vicarage do not forget that if you are at a loose end for lunch on Christmas Day you will be very welcome 

at the vicarage, or more accurately ‘The Lamb’ where I shall be with members of my family and a few others...always room for more! 

                   As the Rogues sang in one of their Spanish numbers………..Feliz Navidad   (well almost!)         +Lindsay 

Dominik….shades of Jesus? 



 

So Santa welcomes all comers…...but his 

capacity to make folk happy seems a little 

mixed…. 

‘Joseph’ searches unsuccessfully for an Air B & B 

It seems Francesca is also dreaming of a 

white Christmas 

The inn was somewhat crowded…..and some had to just watch 

through the windows... 

The sizzlers were fortified with a little 

mulled wine for medicinal purposes..and 

were happy to feed a passing elf…. 

Moving to see two people so happy in their 

shared ministry…. 

Santa took this snap on his way 

back to the north pole…..such a 

beautiful photo. Joy follows the 

rain! 

CAROLS & JAZZ 

2022 


