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GRAPEVINE 
SEPTEMBER 2022 
E A S T  F A R L E I G H  

Saturday 10th September 

11am – 2pm 
 

Coffee, Cake and Music 
on the grassed area 
around Holy Trinity 
Church, Coxheath 

Thanksgiving Service for the Reverend 
Eileen Doyle at Holy Trinity Church, 

Coxheath 

An open invitation is extended by the 
family of Eileen to join them at a 

thanksgiving service for her life and ministry 
on Sunday 25th September at 3.00pm. 

After the service there will be refreshments 
served in the church. 

Come along to Evergreens at the WI Hall on the 2nd and 4th Wednesdays. We have 
interesting speakers and amazing afternoon tea. Cakes are to die for! Lunches are pretty 
good too. 
 
13TH SEPT 2.30  Hopping in the Farleighs 
27TH SEPT 12.00  Cruise Kentish Lady with fish and chips 
11TH OCT 2.30  Chair Exercises with Catherine           
25TH OCT 12.30  Pie and Mash 
8TH NOV 2.30  Roman Industry in the Farleighs’ 
 22ND NOV 12.30  Lasagne 
1st DEC   Brick Lane Christmas outing (a Thursday) 
13TH DEC 2.30  Christmas Tea Carols   
27TH    NO MEETING 
 
Do come along, you will be made welcome. Call Helen for more info 07710 442071 
 
If you need transport ring Katie 07891267850 we are happy to help 
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-CONTACTS- 

Revd. David Jones, Hon Associate Rector 
01622 741474 
Unavailable Fridays 
 

Revd. Lorna Faulkner 
Assistant Curate 
01622 439304 

George Moore, Church Warden 
01622 204874 
george-n-pat@blueyonder.co.uk 

Becky Parnham 
Children & Families Worker 
07949 646865 

 
October Grapevine issue deadline – 18th September 
beckii_richford@hotmail.com         07702 551745 

 

 
1st August Burial of Ashes - Peter Roy Dodge & Brenda Jean Dodge 

Peter and Brenda's Family and Friends are in our Thoughts and Prayers. God bless Peter & Brenda 
 

27th August - Burial of Ashes Alice Celia Beale and Frank William Beale – Reunited 
Alice and Frank's Daughter Louise, her family and friends are in our thoughts and Prayers 

 
28th August Baptism of Sophia Rose Harpa - and Francesca Mae Smith 

We Pray for Sophia and Francesca as we welcome them into the Lords Family 
 

 

THE FARLEIGHS W.I AUGUST 2022 

At our August meeting we had Sue Spiers give a recital of Pam Ayers Poetry which was enjoyed by all. 

For our September meeting Melody Dunn will be demonstrating gentle exercises- please remember to 
wear flat shoes. 

Forthcoming events:- 29th August - Family Fun afternoon at the Tickled Trout, West Farleigh where we 
will have a cake stall.--- 1st August 7pm Gin Tasting at the W.I Hall - £6 entry to include refreshments. -

---- Thursday 29th September – Macmillan Coffee Morning starts 12’oclock. Please come along and 
support our fund-raising efforts. 

If are interested in meeting others, like craft or art, darts , walking or just talking- come and join us for a 
free taster session – you have nothing to lose and who knows you may find you would like to join the 
other 200,000 women who are the W.I If would like more information on the W.I or any of our events 

please e-mail Thefarleighs@wkfwi.org.uk 

Diane Scott- President. 

URGENT APPEAL FOR A NEW GRAPEVINE EDITOR 
We are looking for a new editor or editors to take over the Grapevine each month and hopefully aim 

to create a much better and exciting publication for all its readers! 
The physical making of the Grapevine is extremely easy if you have basic IT skills and it doesn’t take up 
much time at all. We are looking to source more news, articles and pictures to bring it up to a decent 

standard for printing each month. 
If you are interested and would be kind enough to help, please contact me and I can provide more 

details about what it entails. 
beckii_richford@hotmail.com 

07702551745 (please leave a voicemail) 
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East Farleigh Church Services 
September 2022 
 

Details of weekly Church service at 
11:00 Sunday mornings: 

 
Computer, tablet or smartphone: 

http://bit.ly/UnitedBenefice 
 

By ‘phone 
Dial 0203 051 2874 
Enter 185124308# 

Enter # 
(Cost of a call is standard cost to a 

geographic number.) 

Date 
 

Time 
 

Service 
 

4th 9:30am 
Morning Worship 
Lorna Faulkner 

   

18th 9:30am Communion 
David Jones 

   

 
Ah, September.  
 
     The season of mists and mellow fruitfulness is upon us.  
     The month that ushers in the shifting of the seasons… 
     The month I think I might just love the most.  
     The orchards are being picked and packed. The blackberries are warm and sweet, nourished by the summer sun. I 
may need a cardigan in the morning but its barefoot paddling weather again by the afternoon.  
And yet, on the furthest periphery of my emotional vision, barely within my grasp, is the oncoming hint of something 
else… Even as we soak in the warm glow of the afternoon sunshine, we feel the gentle chill now in the morning air, 
whispering to us of season’s end… The gardens are just tipping over from the peak of summer glory, still beautiful 
but more rugged now. My heart feels what my eyes can’t yet see…  
 

We know that in September, we will wander through the warm winds of summer’s wreckage. We will 
welcome summer’s ghost (Henry Rollins) 
 

     ‘Not so fast!’ is the cry of my heart ‘I’m not ready yet!’ 
     And yet, September still comes, lightly tapping on my shoulder, reminding me that things end - and things begin - 
whether I’m ready for them or not. 
     The writer of the book of Ecclesiastes wrestles with the human state – our limitations, our finiteness - and, in it, 
are some very well-known words of wisdom (often attributed to The Byrds!)  
     To everything there is a season, 
and a time for every purpose under heaven: 
a time to be born and a time to die, 
a time to plant and a time to uproot, 
a time to kill and a time to heal, 
a time to break down and a time to build, 
a time to weep and a time to laugh, 
a time to mourn and a time to dance, 
a time to cast away stones and a time to gather stones together, 
a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 
a time to search and a time to count as lost, 
a time to keep and a time to discard, 
a time to tear and a time to mend, 
a time to be silent and a time to speak, 
a time to love and a time to hate, 
a time for war and a time for peace. 
     There is a time for everything. There is a time for summer. And a time for September.  
     And so, as we embark on this new month and wander into this new season together, may we carry the warmth of 
summer with us and may we embrace the new adventure and joy of the season to come. 
Lorna Faulkner 
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