30th January 2022 - Candlemas transferred

Holsworthy Benefice
Bridgerule, Hollacombe, Holsworthy and Pyworthy with Pancrasweek
Administrator: Libbi York - admin@holsworthybenefice.org.uk
Rector: Mother Elizabeth Burke
Tel: 01409 255490, Mob: 07990978485, Email: elizabethmaburke@icloud.co

Services in the Holsworthy Benefice - All Welcome
Bridgerule
Presentation of
Christ - Candlemas
4th Sunday
before Lent
3rd Sunday
before Lent
2nd Sunday
before Lent
Sunday before
Lent

Fridays

Hollacombe

30th
Jan
6th
3pm BCP Evening
Feb 11am Morning Prayer
Prayer
13th
11am Eucharist
Feb
11am Joint Service at
9.30am BCP Holy
Methodist Chapel
Communion
20th
Feb
3.30pm CREATIVE
27th
Feb

12 Noon

Thur 10th Feb 7pm
Tue 15th Feb 7.30pm

Holsworthy

Pyworthy
10am Benefice Sung
Eucharist

11am Sung Eucharist

9.30am All Age Service

11am All Age Eucharist

9.30am Sung Eucharist

11am Sung Eucharist

9.30 Morning Prayer

CHURCH for All Ages, St Peter and St Paul’s church
11am Morning Prayer

11am Ecumenical All
Age Eucharist

Pancrasweek

9.30am All Age
Eucharist

9.30am Said Eucharist

Weekly via Zoom - All Welcome
Midday Prayers - pop Zoom details; https://us02web.zoom.us/j/82633460276?
in when you can
To join by phone: 0131 460 1196 ID 826 3346 0276 Password: benefice
Dates for your Diary
Holsworthy PCC meeting
Pyworthy PCC

Rectory / Zoom
Zoom

Text for the Week -Psalm 24:1
The earth is the Lord’s and all that fills
it, the compass of the world and all
who dwell therein.

Webpage: www.holsworthybenefice.org.uk

Facebook Page: Holsworthy Benefice

Smile Lines
With Epiphany in mind…
I was telling my three boys the story of the Na4vity and how the Wise Men brought gi:s of gold, frankincense, and
myrrh for the infant Jesus. Clearly giving it a lot of thought, my six-year-old observed, "Mum, a Wise Woman would
have brought nappies.”
Cry Pharaoh!
A visi4ng minister was very long-winded. Every 4me he felt he’d made a good point in his sermon, he would repeat
it all over again. Finally, the host pastor started responding to every few sentences with ‘Amen, Pharaoh!’ The guest
minister wasn't sure what that meant, but a:er several more ‘Amen, Pharaohs’ he concluded his very lengthy
sermon.
A:er the service was over and the congrega4on had le:, the visi4ng minister turned to his host and asked, "What
exactly did you mean when you said ‘Amen, Pharaoh?’
His host minister replied, "I was begging you to let my people go!"
The end?
A local priest and pastor stood by the side of the road holding up a sign that said, "The End is Near! Turn yourself
around now before it's too late!"
"Leave us alone, you religious nuts!" yelled the ﬁrst driver as he sped by. Then from around the curve they heard a
big splash.
"Do you think," said one clergyman to the other, "we should just put up a sign that says 'bridge out' instead?"
Knock knock
The passenger tapped the taxi driver on the shoulder to ask him something. The driver screamed, lost control of the
car, nearly hit a bus, went up on the pavement, and stopped inches from a shop window.
For a second everything went quiet in the car, then the driver said, "Look mate, don't ever do that again. You scared
the daylights out of me!"
The passenger apologised and said he didn't realise that a liWle tap could scare him so much.
The driver replied, "You're right. I'm sorry, it's not really your fault. Today is my ﬁrst day as a taxi driver. I've been
driving a hearse for the last 15 years."
Visitors
The minister came home a:er church one Sunday morning looking very sa4sﬁed.
“Many people in church?” asked his wife, bustling around the kitchen.
“Yes, and we had at least three strangers, though I didn’t see them.”
“Then how do you know?”
“Because there were three £10 notes in the collec4on plate.”
Inspec?on
My husband, a US Coast Guard pilot, was on an exchange tour with the Royal Navy in England. Everyone who drove
through the base's gates was required to hold an oﬃcial ID card up to the windscreen for inspec4on by the guards.
As a friendly compe44on, my husband's squadron started ﬂashing diﬀerent forms of ID, such as a driving licence,
just to see how far they could go to fool the busy guards. The winner? The fellow who breezed past waving a piece
of toast.

Webpage: www.holsworthybenefice.org.uk

Facebook Page: Holsworthy Benefice

Webpage: www.holsworthybenefice.org.uk

Facebook Page: Holsworthy Benefice

