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 What the Donkey Saw  

 

No room in the inn,  

of course,  

And not that much in the stable,  

What with the shepherds, Magi 
Mary,  

Joseph, the heavenly host ï 

Not to mention the baby  

Using our manger as a cot.  

You couldnõt have squeezed another 
cherub in  

For love nor money.  

 

Still, in spite of the overcrowding,  

I did my best to make them feel 
wanted.  

I could see the baby and I  

Would be going places together.  
 

By U.A. Fanthorpe (1929 -2009)  
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Christmas 2013  
 

Angels announce the birth of 

Christ, just as there are angels at every important moment in his 

life. Before he was born, an angel announced to Mary that she 

would be the mother of Godôs Son. Angels attend to Jesus at the 

end of his fasting in the desert. Jesus speaks about legions of 

angels to the man whose ear was cut off just before Jesus is 

arrested. Angels are a reality in the Gospel; they are messengers: 

not only then, but they still are.  
 

When I was on my bike ride from Canterbury to Rome, we were 

sometimes confronted with awkward situations and, more than 

once, saved by a passenger -by. We called them our ñangelsò. 

Sometimes just a cup of coffee, when we couldnôt find a 

restaurant or find a bed for the night.  
 

Angels announce the peace; they announce the arrival of the 

Prince of Peace. We hope then for quiet and harmony, but 

sometimes we have to work hard for peace through the 

confrontation. That didnôt make Jesus a ñsoftyò and sometimes he 

had to speak in no uncertain words ī which werenôt well received. 

It was felt like criticism, but criticism can be constructive if we use 

it as advice and it is not said in anger or behind someoneôs back. 

Gently and with diplomacy.  
 

Angels announce the peace to us at Christmas and we do receive 

it with open arms. Sometimes war stops for a little while because 

of it. Its message speaks to us. We need to help to establish 

peace by cooperating with Godôs plan, with the support of his 

grace. Remember that every time you see an angel we have to 

further his plan for peace in this world.  
 

I wish you all a blessed Christmas and New Year.  
 

Alja Tollefsen  

Chaplain of the East Netherlands  

 

 

The Chaplain Writes  
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Chevetogne  

As 2013 draws to a close and 

thoughts start turning to the new 

year ahead, you might like to mull 

over the following.  
 

A reservation has been made at 

Chevetogne for a group of 10 to 12 

people from the Twente and Arnhem/

Nijmegen chaplaincies from Tuesday 

3rd to Friday 6th June 2014. Chevetogne is a small village in the  

principality of Namur/Namen, just south of Luik/Liege in Belgium. The 

monastery of Chevetogne was set up in 1925 by Father Lambert 

Beauduin, a monk from the Benedictine Abbey at Keizersberg, Leuven, 

in Belgium. Through his contacts with the Eastern Christians, he  

became inspired to create a foundation dedicated to Christian unity. 

The liturgy is celebrated according to the Latin and the Byzantine rites. 

Both the Latin church (built in the Basilican style: atrium, ship and  

altar) and the Byzantine church are very beautiful and strikingly  

distinctive (see www.monasterechevetogne.com).  
 

Travelling by train/bus takes at least 6 to 7 hours! So the best idea is 

to travel down by car. Using McDonalds, Duiven, as a meeting point, it 

then takes 3hrs 40 minutes ï a far better proposition. Ah yes, costs: 

petrol contribution would be based on 4 to 5 people per car.  
 

Accommodation is offered in two lodgings, both about 500m from the 

monastery. The first is a grand old house called Bethanie, which has 

been renovated to offer singles, doubles, communal showers and  

toilets (some doubles have own bathroom). There is a communal 

kitchen for breakfast and tea/coffee as wished during the day, as well 

as a sitting room and enclosed patio. Lunch and supper are served in 

the guest dining room in the monastery. It costs ú30 a day (single 

room including meals). The second option is Emmaus, a building  

offering singles/doubles, living room, kitchen and bathrooms. This  

accommodation is intended for groups who wish to prepare their own 

meals.  
 

This is just a brief introduction ī perhaps something to bear in mind 

when making holiday arrangements. Further information will be  

forthcoming, but in the meantime I will hang a booklet in the Hut to 

give you even more food for thought.  

Caroline Siertsema  

Twente N ews  
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 O Come, O Come, Emmanuel  
  

O come, O come, Emmanuel  

And ransom captive Israel,  

That mourns in lonely exile here,  

Until the Son of God appear...  

  

What wonderful words of hope and faith 

in the coming of Jesus, our Messiah! Youôve heard 

that Advent carol every Christmas - tide of your entire 

life. But if it wasnôt for a quiet, High Anglican English 

vicar who was once warden of an almshouse in East 

Grinstead, most likely you would never have heard of 

it.  

 

John Mason Neale (1818 -66) had always loved words. 

As a child of 10 he had edited his own handwritten 

family magazine. As a young man he enjoyed long 

solitary walks in the English countryside, pausing only 

to do a bit of brass - rubbing or to collect the 

architectural details of the country churches he  

discovered.  

  

Neale was something of a scholar: he was captivated 

by the Middle Ages and the medieval church, the early 

church fathers and the lives of the saints. As one 

small girl at his almshouse orphanage once  

observed, Mr Neale (then in his 40s) ñmust be very 

old, to have talked to so many saints and martyrsò. 

  

John Mason Nealeôs place in history was assured when 

he decided to translate old hymns into English. He 

went on to become the greatest of all translators of 

hymns from the old Latin, Greek, Russian and Syrian 

churches. O Come, O Come Emmanuel  was just one 

of them; it began as an old Latin hymn of doubtful 

date. Today it is loved round the world. The English 

Hymnal  (1906) contains 63 of the translated hymns 

and six original hymns by Neale.  

(Source: Parish Pump 2013 )   

Somewhere in the 

Darkness 
  

When the snows of 

winter 

Covered verdant 

land 

Somewhere in the 

darkness 

God came down to 

man. 
 

Silently the 

snowflakes 

Fluttered from the 

sky 

Somewhere in the 

darkness 

Came a babyôs cry. 
 

When the shafts of 

sunlight 

Turned from 

Calvary 

Somewhere in the 

darkness 

Jesus died for me. 
 

Darkness before 

dawning 

On that Easter Day 

Somewhere in the 

darkness 

The stone was 

rolled away. 
 

Now, if Satanôs 

winter 

Turns a soul to 

night 

Somewhere through 

the darkness 

Comes Christôs 

saving light! 
 

By Nigel Beeton 
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Sunday School  

Last Sunday I asked a lot of people to take part 

in restarting the Sunday School in the Hut. I am 

grateful for so many positive reactions. It may be 

a bit scary at first, but Iôm sure we will all find 

our way into it. If that does not happen so easily, 

we can always meet up and help one another 

out.  
 

We are happy to see children coming to church 

but realize that for them it can be a long time to 

sit still and just listen. We plan to start on 

Sunday, 1st December, the first Sunday in 

Advent. In the Hut there will be materials 

available: a story to read for two different age 

groups (4 to 7 and 7 to 12), as well as paper and 

drawing materials. Please take a look at the 

materials next Sunday.  
 

Alja has suggested that the children be asked to 

come along to the Hut after the readings and 

before the sermon. She will make the 

announcement in good time. Then we can bring 

them back into the chapel before communion. 

Our programme should take about 20 minutes at 

the most.  
 

It would be great if more people could join us, so 

do please think about it. There will be no Sunday 

school during the Carol Service or on Christmas 

Day.  
 

Hope we will have a great time with the children 

é and hope you will be contacting me soon!  

Jeanet Luiten  

Fairy Tale 

Once upon a time a 

handsome Prince said 

to a beautiful 

Princess, ñWill you 

marry me?ò And the 

Princess said é  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ñNo!ò 

So the Prince lived 

happily ever after 

and rode motorcycles 

and dated gorgeous 

blondes and hunted 

and fished and raced 

cars and went out on 

the town, and never 

had to worry about 

the weekly shop or 

remembering 

birthdays. And he 

had his house and 

dogs, and ate junk 

food and all his 

friends and family 

thought he was the 

height of cool, and he 

had tons of money in 

the bank and changed 

his socks when he 

felt like it. 

THE END 

I ntercessions 

If you wish to have someone included in the 

intercession, please contact the Chaplain or one 

of the Churchwardens before the Service. 

 

If you know of anyone who is sick or in need of 

pastoral care, please contact the Chaplain or one 

of the Churchwardens. 


