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“And a good time was had by all” was the general opinion of Holy Trinity’s 
Christmas Market last month when many saw their parish church in a 
completely different light – not all “smells and bells” but a place where they 

could feel at home and perhaps find some peace and quiet 
away from the bustle of daily life (albeit not on that 
particular day. 
 
Visitors were welcomed at the door with a warming glass 
of ginger wine and a little later in the morning, by the skirl 
of the pipes played by Paddy the Piper (pictured left).   
 
Once inside they found 
plenty of opportunities to buy 
from the well stocked stalls – 
delicious cakes, toys of all 
varieties, hand-stitched 
Christmas cards, treasures 
from the bric-a-brac stall, 
books and even original 

paintings by local artists.   
 
There was also the chance to win one (or more) of 
the many raffle prizes as well as naming the teddy 
bear or selecting a lucky number on the tombola 

table (we think Mollie should have her hearing 
checked). 
 
If you were so minded, you could have had your face 
painted by Amy O’Toole or joined Georgina Kaye for 
Christmas card making – although with an average 
age of 8 you may have felt a little out of place. 
 
Entertainment was provided throughout the day by 
members of the U3A Folk Club, the Puppet Lady (aka 
Estelle Barlow), the St. Mary’s Singers and, of 
course, Paddy the Piper. 
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Kathy Ford and Pat Collins 
taking a break from selling 

cakes 

A fierce Tiger Tim alias 
Daniel 
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However more importantly than all of this, neighbours had an opportunity to 
meet and chat and to make new friends, whether while wandering around the 
stalls, listening to the music or sampling the excellent food provided in the 
Trinity Cafe.  There were many who said that for various reasons they had 
never been inside Holy Trinity before; we hope that now they have made that 
first step they will feel encouraged to come again. 
 

��������������  
 
… all who donated raffle prizes for our Christmas Market, in 
particular  

Hampshire Cosmetics 
Paul Smith 
Landers Bar & Restaurant 
The Queens Hotel, Southsea 
Gosport Ferry Ltd 
Blake/Universal Records (who donated a signed copy of Blake’s newly-
released album). 

 
… members of the U3A Folk Club, Paddy the Piper, the Puppet Lady and 
the St. Mary’s Singers who provided us with entertainment throughout the 
day. 
 
… everyone who helped stock the stalls and all who manned (personed?) them;  
 
and last but certainly not least 
 
… all who supported our Christmas Market without whom it would not have 
been such a joyful occasion. 
 
…Marie  and her team at Dimensions, the hairdressing salon in North Cross 
Street for doing so well in the borough council’s Gosport Business Awards 
competition.  This year was a really tough one to decide, they tell us at the 
Town Hall. 
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(by  Mollie) 
 
We had a good time at the Christmas 
Market.  We helped our upright with the 
Tom Bowler stall but I think he must 
have forgotten about it because he didn’t 
arrive; well he might have done and we 
missed him, because lots and lots of 
people asked if they could speak to us 
and stroke us and said “Oh, we’ve read 
all about them”.  They even asked if I was better now.  Sascha had to wear her 
jumper all day because she’s so thin now that she gets cold and shivers even 
when she cuddles up to me. 
 
Upright Ann came to do the stall with us and brought some lovely meat for us.  
It was pink and smelt really yummy; I don’t know what it’s called but Sascha 
had some a long time ago and she thinks it’s called “am” – at least I think that’s 
what she said.  Our upright said we could only have a little bit because it was 
quite rich for us – huh! I should have thought she’d be glad we were getting rich 
for a change!  It didn’t matter though because while they were talking about it I 
looked in upright Ann’s bag and as I knew it was for us I couldn’t wait any 
longer.  There was a bit of “oohing” and “aahing” from them but I got a nice big 
lump and it tasted as good as it smelt.  I would have saved some for Sascha but I 
didn’t get the chance. 

 
I don’t know why, but Sascha always tries to join in with the 
music.  There was a man in a skirt who was making as much 
noise as when our upright plays the organ only he didn’t 
keep stopping because he’d played a wrong note and saying 
rude words and then having to say “I’m sorry Lord” because 
he’d said the rude words.  I think Sascha thought it was our 
upright and upright Christie had to go and fetch her before 
everyone noticed that she was going to join in. 
 
We were very sorry when Upright Ann had to go and even 
more sorry that she took the rest of the am home with her for 
her cats! 
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As well as cribs or nativity scenes 
being displayed in churches over the 
Christmas period, many of us will 
also display one in our homes to 
remind us what Christmas is really 
about.   
 
The story of the origin of the 
Christmas crib as we 
know it today rests 
with St. Francis of 
Assisi.  In the year 
1223, St. Francis was 
visiting the town of 
Grecio to celebrate 
Christmas. St. Francis 
realized that the 
chapel of the 
Franciscan hermitage 
would be too small to hold the 
congregation for Midnight Mass. So 
he found a niche in the rock near the 
town square and set up the altar. To 
make this Christmas celebration 
even more memorable, St. Francis 
borrowed an ox and an ass from a 
farmer and set up a manger; he also 
placed there the statues of St. Joseph 
and the Blessed Mother along with a 
little baby doll to serve as Jesus. 
However, this Midnight Mass would 
be very special, unlike any other 
Midnight Mass. 
 
St. Bonaventure in his The Life of St. 
Francis of Assisi tells us that "Many 
brothers and good people came at 
Francis's bidding, and during the  

 
night the weather also was beautiful. 
Many lights were kindled, songs and 
hymns were sung with great 
solemnity so that the whole wood 
echoed with the sound, and the man 
of God stood by the manger, filled 
with the utmost joy, and shedding 
tears of devotion and compassion. 

By his order the 
manger had been so 
arranged that Mass 
was celebrated on it, 
and blessed Francis ... 
sang the gospel and 
preached to the 
people on the 
Nativity of Christ our 
King, and whenever 

he pronounced His name with 
infinite tenderness he called Him the 
'little Babe of Bethlehem'". It is 
recorded that at least one of the 
observers “saw the infant come 
alive.” 
 
Although the story is long old, the 
message is clear for us. Our own 
Nativity scenes which rest under our 
Christmas trees are a visible 
reminder of that night when our 
Saviour was born. May we never 
forget to see in our hearts the little 
Babe of Bethlehem, who came to 
save us from sin. We must never 
forget that the wood of the manger 
that held Him so securely would one 
day give way to the wood of the 
cross. 
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At Holy Trinity we are planning a series of “Tea-Time Concerts” to be held on 
the first Sunday of each month.  Each will be an hour long starting at 3.30 pm 
and will present a wonderful opportunity to listen to fine music in this lovely 
church – a great way to spend a Sunday afternoon.  There will be free admission 
to all the concerts although a retiring collection will be taken for the benefit of 
the organ restoration project.  All the musicians will be giving freely of their 
talents as their contribution to this project.  Refreshments will be on sale after 
each concert.  Details of the first two concerts are set out below. 
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Well, by the time you read this our Christmas 
preparations will have started at the Convent.  
As I told you last year, any gifts we send to our 
families or to each other are hand made and so 
we shall be putting the final touches to them 
over the next week or so – finishing the seams 
on knitted gloves or hemming around the last 
hankie – you can imagine the sort of thing.   
 
Last year I was allowed to do the shopping for 
the little Christmas treats we allow ourselves such as a box of chocolates to 
share on Christmas Day; unfortunately Mother Superior has noticed that my 
shopping trips take more time than they should and has decided that she can 
shop far more quickly herself – I don’t think she’ll daydream about the origins 
of things for sale or watch small children play!  While we are not a completely 
enclosed Order (as well as shopping for the Convent or attending doctor or 
dental appointments, we are permitted short visits to family), I admit that I have 
been a more than willing volunteer for shopping and accompanying sisters to 
the dentist! 
 
It hasn’t helped that Mother Superior has just discovered that I write for Trinity 
Times each month.  It wasn’t my fault that she couldn’t see the address on the 
letter I posted each month, nor was it my fault that she assumed that I was very 
dutifully writing to my sister Pat!  Anyway she may now put a stop to it, 
especially as she believes I am becoming a tad too conceited – me conceited? 
Everyone knows I am the absolute epitome of modesty!  However, the jury’s 
still out on that one – the letter writing I mean, not on my modesty which is 
beyond question.  We shall have to wait to see what happens in the New Year.   
 
Can you believe that another year has almost passed?  It’ll soon be time to make 
New Year resolutions and I’m determined to keep mine this time.  I’ve decided 
that I really must be more tolerant and understanding and perhaps the best way 
to do this is to treat everyone, regardless of age, as I would wish to be treated 
myself – perhaps that way I can get into Mother Superior’s good books!    
 
I wish you all a happy and peaceful Christmas and I hope I’ll be with you again 
in the New Year. 
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