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ALL SAINTS CHURCH,  
STRANTON CHURCH SERVICES 

 

Sunday 
 8.30am. Holy Communion (Book of Common Prayer) 
 
 10.30am.  Service (with childrenôs groups for 3-14s) 
 
 1st  Sunday of the month will be Holy Communion  
 2nd Sunday of the month will be Morning Worship   
 3rd Sunday of the month will be Holy Communion  
 4th Sunday of the  month will be Lighthouse Service 
 
 11.00am. Morning Worship at Burbank Community Church, 
 at Ward Jackson School. 
 
 7.30pm  Youth Fellowship (14 years +) 
 
On the Third Sunday of  each month, Messy Church takes place at   
St Matthewôs Community Centre at 4.00pm. This is a time for parents/
carers and children to have fun together, doing crafts and various 
activities, based on a bible theme. 
 
Occasionally, (2 or 3 times a year) the congregations at Stranton and 
Burbank all come together for the 10.30am service, and this is 
followed by a bring and share meal. 

 
Wednesday Morning 
 10.00am. Holy Communion (Book of Common Prayer) 
 at St Matthewôs Community Centre.  

tƭŜŀǎŜ ƴƻǘŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ aŜǎǎȅ /ƘǳǊŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƻƴ  муǘƘ aŀǊŎƘ нлму 
ŀƴŘ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ¢ƘƛǊŘ  {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ aƻƴǘƘ  
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Dear friends, 
 

Over the next few months one of the key disciplines in which we need to 
engage is corporate discernment, or to put it more simply shared decision 
making. Partnership for Missional Church identify this as one of six key 
óHoly habitsô. Certainly this is a habit we need to grow in over the coming 
days. 
 

A good example of shared decision making can be found in Acts chapter 6 
verses 1 -7. The church had a problem that centred on race. The believers 
from a Greek background felt that their widows were missing out in the 
daily distribution of food. Preference appeared to be given to those from a 
Hebrew background. To find a solution the leaders, the apostles, called 
everyone from the community together. They wanted to ensure that they 
stayed faithful to their call to prayer and preach Godôs word and that the 
widows received their food. After consultation a solution was proposed and 
the whole community agreed. They discerned the best way forward. The 
ministry team was expanded, the widows were fed and the church 
prospered. 
 

At present St Aidanôs with St Columbaôs, St Lukeôs and Stranton parishes 
are engaged in a consultation process about the best way of taking things 
forward. Under the deanery plan the three parishes are committed to 
working together and in the future there will be two stipendiary priests 
between the three parishes. Effectively Father Leon and Rev Linda Butler 
will be replaced by one person. The question is how this can best be done. 
All are included. There will be many ideas and I am sure a solution can be 
found. Letôs commit to prayerful engagement with this process, listening to 
each otherôs hopes and fears, seeking Godôs way for the future. 
 

More locally, there are also questions about how we should organise 
ourselves within the parish. As I said in a sermon recently one of the 
reasons I came here was because Stranton as a parish is committed to 
team work. The different clergy in the parish and the many lay members all 
have a contribution to make. Each and every person is a valuable resource. 
Just like the early church under God we need to work out how best to use 
our human resources. This will include ministries like pastoral care, leading 
and preaching and running bible studies, alongside working with young 
people, supporting the Food Bank and work with asylum seekers.  
 

May we be wise and discerning in the way we invest in these ministries so 
that the church flourishes and God is glorified.   
  
    Blessings 
 
                    Norman 
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 M O T H E R ` S    U N I O N 

 

Spring is finally coming after what appears to have been the hardest 
winter for some years. The bulbs in the garden are growing as the days 
lengthen. Crocuses that frame the steps up to our church have suddenly 
appeared with a sun yellow glow and daffodils there will soon follow. The 
weather forecasts still warn us to be careful as cold and then warm fronts 
chase each other over the earth. We have become wiser about venturing 
away from warm homes, but still attend church and our MU meetings ï 
unless our families forbid us to go out during icy blasts! 
 

I was very pleased that so many of you came to our belated New Yearôs 
Party in February. The Beetle Drive is always fun and whilst most people 
have played before, there is always someone who is a bewildered 
novice. Iôm amazed by the different species of óBeetlesô that appear ï Mr 
Charles Darwin would have been scratching his head trying to identify 
and classify them! Many thanks to those who brought refreshments and 
helped to serve them. 
 

We will be having a Soup Lunch to raise funds for the ñMake a Motherôs 
Day Appealò, I will let you know the date soon. This will also raise money 
to support Lesley Parratt, a member at St Paulôs Spennymoor, who is 
running the London Marathon, in the only place allocated to Mothers 
Union! Donôt forget our Mothers Union theme for this year is ñIn the 
footsteps of Mary Sumnerò! 
 

We are hearing more of the linking of our parish - All Saints Stranton ï 
with St Lukeôs and St Aidanôs. At MU Deanery  level we are talking about 
linking together our branch with St Lukeôs and whilst keeping our 
separate identities, perhaps we will alternate meetings. Discussions will 
continue and you will be kept informed. The prayer in the church notices 
is an excellent way to pray, not just for the effect on our branches, but for 
the wider joining together of the churches as Christians in our town. 
 

Our next meeting will be at St Matthewôs Community Centre, ASDA room 
at 2.00pm on March 12th with a focus on Lent Today.  
 

Please pray for members who are unwell or worried at this time. Pray for 
peace and reassurance. 
 

God Bless 

Ann Courtenay 



р 

From the Home Front 
Although I read the other day this had been a mild winter - here in Hartlepool it has 
been a long cold winter! We have had several ólaysô of snow starting in early 
December, Arctic winds, icy Atlantic storms, frost and ice, gales and sleet.  Added 
to which there has been an ongoing wave of colds, coughs, throat and chest 
infections and various strains of flu ï all of which have affected young and old to 
varying degrees. People have felt ill and weary for weeks on end.  
 
But I always feel that winter changes in February. Yes it is still very cold, it is snowy, 
the days are grey and dismal, illnesses are continuingé. However the mornings 
are lighter before itôs time to get up, the evenings are lighter too ï traveling home 
from work with some degree of natural light! I wake up to the sounds of birds 
singing ï they definitely know things are changing. Every time I walk outside I see 
snowdrops, crocus flowers opening, the daffodil leaves and buds are now obvious. 
Fewer people are ill and they seem to recover more quickly. Occasionally in the 
middle of a clear sunny day it feels warm enough for a while to remove gloves as I 
walk. People start to feel more positive and hopeful. Then for me Valentineôs Day 
with shops filled with flowers and the pancakes of Shrove Tuesday make me feel 
that Spring is sooo closeé 
 
Never the less sometimes we can be brought up short as the realities of some 
peopleôs lives collides with ours. Today it was bitterly cold as the wind whistled off 
the sea, it was rainy and miserable as I rushed into the large shop off Marina Way. 
It would have been easy to miss the young man huddled into the wind break of 
corner of the shop porch and wall. He was sat on his back pack and muffled into his 
hat and coat, with a lid in front of him begging. As I shopped I reflected how lucky I 
was, how gracious God had been in my life, of the prayers answered. I 
remembered we are all only three bad decisions away from being in that same 
situation! I felt helpless. Although I could offer some small degree of comfort. I 
purchased him some food and a hot drink and spent a few minutes in conversation 
with him ï a small act of compassion I hoped. He told me he had used his allotted 
Food Bank vouchers, that he couldnôt claim Universal Credit as he had no 
permanent address, he would go to St Aidanôs for food the next day and that 
someone would let him sleep on their sofa ï for Ã10 a night! He is one of many 
young people caught in a poverty trap ï no home, no work, no benefits, no support 
from family or friends ï it is a Catch 22 situation ï heart-breaking. This is the twenty
-first century, yet so many parallels with Dickensian Britain still exist. Governments 
care so little, are so out of touch with the person on the street (literally), Local 
Authority budgets have been slashed for social care and job creation. Joe Public 
however does what it can ï Food Banks, drop-ins, charities for homeless, soup 
kitchens, church centres, individual actions ï but it just isnôt enough. I keep praying 
that God will provide ï volunteers, money, premises, opportunities, persistence and 
compassion. We have to live our Christian faith every day ï it is hard, but lots of 
small acts of love may lead to a tsunami in the lives of those in needé.   

J.A.R. 
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Joint Parish Lunch and Social  
At West Rugby Club on February 11

th
 

If you werenôt there - you missed a good time and a great opportunity to 
meet our brothers and sisters from St Lukeôs and St Aidan and St 
Columbaôs churches. Between 70-80 folk gathered to meet. Some 
people recognised familiar faces from Lent courses, joint events, Menôs 
Group and Deanery events; others were meeting for the first time. Ages 
ranged from 6 to over 90 years. Everyone enjoyed an amazing shared 
lunch ï something to suit everyoneôs food tastes.  
Everyone moved into teams after lunch ï sorted by name-stickers 
related to Nursery Rhymes and Fairy Tales given out on arrival. The 
mixed groups worked together to try to solve some mind boggling 
Dingbats (even the Bar Staff joined in!), then a game of Oxford and 
Cambridge had all searching through bags and pockets and working 
together ï it is amazing how competitive the groups became. The 
winners were Red Riding Hood Team ï with the bar staff a close 
secondé. It was an enjoyable way to make our introductions and start 
to óget to knowô our extended family in Christ.   
Look out for details of future social events ï you donôt want to miss out a 
second time! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Tucking in é. 
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Familiar faces 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Dingbats requires some serous thinking and bouncing around of 
ideasé. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Suddenly two church wardens realise they are talking to the actual 
person they have been emailing for weeks!!! 
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June Tozer 1927-2018 

June was born here in Hartlepool 90 years ago. The only child of Stanley and 
Gertrude Paxton. June was baptised here at Stranton church and lived her 
early life in Sandringham Road. 
 

Stan, Juneôs dad, sang in the choir at Stranton, but as a young girl she went 
to Sunday school and guides at St Lukeôs, returning later to Stranton. As a 
child she attended Jesmond Road School. She also had fond memories of 
having dogs at home. 
 

June always remembered being in Stranton church when war was declared in 
1939. During the war June was evacuated to Knaresborough to live with 
Auntie Alice and Uncle Fred. Here she loved to walk by the river, often 
returning to visit in later life. Later in the war June came back to Hartlepool. 
 

She trained as a secretary at the School of Commerce after which she 
worked at the ship-yard office, the local hospital board and Tilley and Baileyôs. 
During this time June loved dancing and table tennis. 
 

June met Allen at The Rink, he had left the navy and was working as a 
sewing machine mechanic. They were married here on 16

th
 October 1964. 

June supported Allen as he retrained to be a teacher, a job Allen loved.  Allen 
supplemented the family income by doing wedding photos with June as his 
willing assistant. 
 

Peter and Gill were born a few years later and Juneôs focus became the 
family and the home. They lived in Belmont Gardens and then Teesbrooke 
Avenue and continued to attend Stranton and St Matthewôs regularly. As the 
family got older June returned to work at Tilley and Baileyôs until she retired in 
1980. Her interests included bowls (playing in the league) and the Towns 
Womenôs Guild, gardening and pottery. 
 

Together June and Allen specialised in entering competitions: won holidays 
including a trip to the Mexico Olympics (changed to a holiday in the 
Caribbean for safety reasons), bikes, free electricity for life (which turned into 
Ã22 voucher) and cheese.  As a couple June and Allen travelled a great deal 
together: including Canada to visit Alma, Florida, Switzerland and the Isle of 
Man to name but a few destinations.  And this was long before many people 
made frequent trips abroad. 
 

June also loved the grandchildren. At home the magic box would be stocked 
with sweets or treats. She went down south to support Gill when her children 
were born. When the family came to visit, June would often prepare a jelly, 
and so she became affectionately known as Nana Jelly. Christmases would 
be with the family, and together with the family June and Allen went out for 
meals to celebrate their Golden and Diamond Wedding Anniversaries.  June 
adapted well to modern technology mastering her ipad and mobile telephone. 



ф 

When a family member was abroad she would look up the weather they were 
experiencing. 
 

Some words to describe June include a quiet house bird, humorous, 
stubborn, organised, faithful, a great memory. 
 

Last year June celebrated her 90
th
 birthday, many of her family and friends 

gathered for afternoon tea at the aVenue. A few weeks later she was found to 
have a shadow on an x-ray, which turned out to be cancer. Bravely she chose 
to have no heavy treatment, only palliative care. She stayed at home 
supporting Allen where she could, until her final week when she moved to and 
was cared for in Warrior Park. Here she received ómarvellous careô. June died 
peacefully in the early hours of a Sunday morning.  
 

There is much to celebrate and be thankful for in Juneôs life: a long life, well 
lived. Her family and friends plus Strantonians will have many memories to 
treasure long after the sadness of her death starts to fade. 
 

June had a deep and long lasting Christian faith, she would have known the 
themes in the reading at her funeral: 
 

The hope of a new heaven and a new earth, and a new community, the 
church, made ready as a bride for the bridegroom Jesus. The hope for each 
of us eternal life and that God will make his dwelling among us, the promise 
that crying and pain will be no more. 
 

I believe June drank from the spring of the water of life.  As we give thanks for 
Juneôs life may we drink from that same spring. May we know and experience 
the hope that Jesus brings. 

Rev Norman Shave for June Tozerôs funeral Wednesday 31 January 

2018 

Walter Elliott 1930 ï 2018 
Walter, with his wife Edith, were members of our congregation for many 
years. After Edithôs death Walter moved to Bridlington to be near his 
family.   
He spent his last months at Mallard Court in Bridlington.  He died on 8th 

January and was not quite 88 years old (would have been 88 on 15th  

February). We thank God for such a long life and for his years of faithful 

service. We rejoice at his salvation and entrance into eternal life.  
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Rock Eucharist  
11
th
 February at Stranton 
Led by THE REIGN 

 

 

I guess it all started two and a half years ago when I was at Hollybush for the 
church weekend away. 
It was on the events schedule as a Communion Service to Music. 
A few of us went along and I was instantly blown away with the way the music and 
The Word were put together. I couldnôt wait to see them again! 
Then last year, again at Hollybush, almost the first thing I did after pitching my tent 
was to see if the Rock Eucharist was on that weekend: I wasnôt disappointed ï The 
Reign (the Hull-based, Vicar-lead band) who perform the service, were there again! 
And again, I loved the way I was carried through the service by the music. 
I thought wouldnôt it be amazing to worship and take communion like this at 
Stranton ï and I wasnôt the only person to think this. 
So I approached Norman and Clive to see if it was something Stranton would 
consider. 
It was agreed that if I could organise it, then it could go ahead!! I was so excited. 
I contacted the band by email, and through considerable dialogue, a date was 
agreed. I couldnôt believe it!!  
I facebooked everyone I knew about the event, told everyone in the pub, told 
friends and family, notices and flyers were put out in church, as well as in the local 
newspaper tooé. 
Then the night of this special service arrived: 
I was so thrilled to see that everyone behind the scenes had pulled together in 
fellowship to make this happen. 
The church was pretty full, and by the end of the Rock Eucharist, everyone there 
felt uplifted and filled by what they had experienced. 
It is a brave, new thing to come along and try something so different, but last 
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Sunday night the whole church was filled with emotion and music to lift the roof. 
Natalie said, ñI loved the Rock Eucharist. It was energising yet still very moving.ò 
Have a chat to the folk who came along, and maybe next year we can welcome The 
Reign back to an even fuller church for another awe-filled musical communion. 

Rachel 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 

The church ceiling as you have never seen it before! 
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Ward Jackson CE Primary Update 
 
We had another successful Prayer Space Day on Thursday 8th 
February.  Each class had time to spend in the various prayer 
stations.  The children especially liked the M&M station.  The children 
had to choose an M&M and say a prayer which related to the colour on 
the prayer sheet.  The children could then eat the sweet! 
 

 

Rebecca Henderson Update 
Rebecca has now completed her chemotherapy and the Consultant was 
so pleased with her progress that her Hickman line was removed before 
her last scan. She is recovering well from side effects. Unfortunately she 
has had to miss a great deal of schooling ï her start in Secondary. This 
has led to difficulties making friends, keeping up with new subjects and 
fitting in due to her physical side effects. She has a plaster cast on one 
leg to try to bring down her heel to prevent her walking with a 
pronounced limp, so this further impacts on her mobility and getting 
around school 
Please continue to pray for Rebecca and her family.  
J.A.R. 


