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If you wait until the wind and the weather are just right, 

you will never plan anything and never harvest anything.

~ Ecclesiastes 11:4 

Dear Folks,

         The harvest season is with us again, and so is the 

latest issue of the Warm Welcome. Thank you to all who 

have contributed news, poems, jokes and articles. 

 Please continue to send in anything that you would 

like to have included in any of the issues as they will be 

always very welcome and if you don’t spot it straight away, 

keep looking, as it could well be in the next one!    

 Sometimes I’m given an item which I have already 

used in a previous issue, so don’t be disappointed if that 

doesn’t appear, it could well be used again later on. 

 Do let me know if there is anything different that 

you would like included. I hope you all enjoy this Autumn 

Issue.
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 CelebrationsCelebrationsCelebrationsCelebrations

  The Dawlish Flower Group held a 
wonderful flower festival in the Church on 
September 2nd - 5th.. 
There were flower arrangements of all the 
important celebrations that occur through 
life - from birth, through all the different  
anniversaries, weddings, special occasions, 
Christmas etc.

The Church was filled with the lovely scents from all the different 
flowers and the colours were fantastic. It is a pity that the Warm 
Welcome is only printed in black and white - but hopefully you 
were able to come on one of the days and see the arrangements in all 
their glory.
           
  On the Thursday morning, the Black Swan Handbell 
Ringers entertained the visitors to the exhibition, then on the Friday 
morning the Dawlish Ladies Guild sang for us, and on Saturday 
morning our own organist, John Stather, gave an organ recital. 
Refreshments were available during the day.
           
  Everyone said how beautiful all the arrangements were and 
how much they had enjoyed their visit. The donations for the festival 
came to £463, which was shared between the Church and the 
Children’s Hospice South West.
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Always do your best. What you plant now, you will harvest later.”

Wesley’s Wanderers
 
Our August walk took place on a lovely sunny day! Starting from 
Starcross we went across to Exmouth on the ferry. On the way it 
slowed to allow us to have a wonderful view of a seal basking on a 
sand bank. After disembarking we walked up the East Devon Way   
following the railway line and the Exe estuary to the pretty and historic 
village of Lympstone (well worth a visit at any time). A number of Egrets 
were seen on the mud banks.
 
 It was good to have both Ivor Neale and Mike Keat with us and 
Mike became very excited when we reached the railway bridge at         
Lympstone. We did invite him to give us a detailed history but,          
fortunately, he declined. We then enjoyed a lunch at the Swan Inn as 
you can see above, before having a walk around the village, with the 
thatched cottages and Georgian buildings. Before leaving Lympstone  
we stopped to admire all the allotments.
 
 On our return to Exmouth there was time to enjoy an ice-cream 
before joining the ferry, accompanied by some huge crabs in a bucket.     
Walking back to the car park there was seen the usual group of       
turnstones near the pier, as well as the grey mullet in the shallows.
 
The September walk is around the River Avon Dam near Shipley 
Bridge (about 2 miles north of south Brent). This walk is 4 miles in 
length. If you wish to join us at any time, don’t be put off by thinking the 
walks will be long and difficult. Remember we are wanderers, stopping 
to admire views, points of interest, having a malteser stop and having a 
good laugh together!
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The missing 11 days!

Did you know?

Nothing whatsoever happened in British history between 3 and 13 

September 1752.  

The Gregorian Calendar is the one most used nowadays. It is named 

after Pope Gregory Xlll who introduced it in 1582. There is a leap 

year every four years (or more precisely, 97 leap years every 400 

years). This means that the year corresponds closely with the as-

tronomical year (365.24219 days) so that it is just one day out eve-

ry 3,300 years. 

The Julian Calendar - Up until 1753, the calendar we used in Britain 

was the Julian Calendar. It was based on the solar year, the time it 

takes for the Earth to rotate around the Sun, and thus was less 

accurate than the Gregorian Calendar. 

The Julian Calendar was 365.25 days long, which was fractionally 

too long, and the Calendar over time fell out of line with the sea-

sons. 

In 1752 Britain decided to correct this by abandoning the Julian 

Calendar in favour of the Gregorian. By doing so, 3 September in-

stantly became 14 September - and as a result, nothing whatsoever 

happened in British history between 3 and 13 September 1752. 

Many people believed their lives would be shortened. They protest-

ed in the streets, demanding "Give us back our 11 days!"

What will fall on the lawn first? An autumn leaf or a Christmas 

catalogue?
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I carry a cross in my pocket
A simple reminder to me
Of the fact that I am a Christian
No matter where I may be.

This little cross is not magic
Nor is it a good luck charm
It isn't meant to protect me
From every physical harm.

It's not for identification
For all the world to see
It's simply an understanding
Between the Saviour and me

When I put my hand in my pocket
To bring out a coin or a key
The Cross is there to remind me
Of the price He paid for me.

It reminds me too, to be thankful
For my blessings day by day
And to strive to serve Him better
In all that I do and say.

It's also a daily reminder
Of the peace and comfort I share
With all who know my Master
And give themselves to His care

So, I carry a cross in my pocket
               Reminding no one but me
                     That Jesus Christ is Lord of my life
                        If only I'll let him be.

In case anyone has missed it - here is the verse that is included in the little stitched 

‘Cross in my pocket’ in the vestibule.
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Australian School Answering Machine Message

This is the message that the Maroochydore High School Queensland staff 

voted unanimously to record on their school telephone answering machine.

       It came about because they implemented a policy requiring students 

and parents to be responsible for their children's absences and missing 

homework. The school and teachers are being sued by parents who want 

their children's failing grades changed to passing grades - even though 

those children were absent 15-30 times during the term and did not   

complete enough school work to pass their classes. 

The outgoing message: 

Hello! You have reached the automated answering service of your school. 

In order to assist you in connecting to the right staff member, please  

listen to all the options before making a selection: 

To lie about why your child is absent - Press 1 

To make excuses for why your child did not do his work - Press 2 

To complain about what we do - Press 3 

To swear at staff members - Press 4 

To ask why you didn't get information that was already enclosed in your 

newsletter and several flyers mailed to you - Press 5 

If you want us to raise your child - Press 6 

If you want to reach out and touch, slap or hit someone - Press 7 

To request another teacher, for the third time this year - Press 8 

To complain about bus transportation - Press 9 

To complain about school lunches - Press 0 

If you realise this is the real world and your child must be accountable 

and responsible for his/her own behaviour, class work, homework and that 

it's not the teachers' fault for your child's lack of effort: Hang up and 

have a nice day!

If you want this in another language, then please move to a country that 

speaks it.
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Michaelmas Day

 is the feast of Saint Michael the Archangel, celebrated on 

29 September. St. Michael is the patron saint of the sea 

and maritime lands, of ships and boatmen, of horses and 

horsemen. He was the Angel who hurled Lucifer (the 

devil) down from Heaven for his treachery. 

Michaelmas Day is traditionally the last day of the harvest season.

Michaelmas Superstition.

Folklore in England holds that the devil stamps on bramble bushes or as 

they say in some areas, spits on them. Therefore one must not pick 

blackberries after Michaelmas.

The reason for this belief has ancient origins. It was said that the devil 

was kicked out of heaven on St Michael's Feast Day, but as he fell from 

the skies, he landed in a bramble bush! He cursed the fruit of that   

prickly plant, scorching them with his fiery breath, stamping on them, 

spitting on them and generally making them unsuitable for human    

consumption. Legend suggests he renews his curse annually on 

Michaelmas Day and therefore it is very unlucky to gather blackberries 

after this date. 

If the breast bones of the goose are brown after roasting the following 

winter should be mild, but if the bones are white or have a slight blue 

hue then the winter will be severe. 

The Victorians believed that trees planted on this day would grow     

especially well.

In Ireland and northern England, it was thought that if you ate goose at 

Michaelmas you would have good luck for the rest of the year.

In Ireland, finding a ring hidden in a Michaelmas pie meant that one 

would soon be married.

 Wild oats make a bad autumn crop
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Fred and Lena were sitting down to their usual cup of morning coffee 

listening to the weather report coming over the radio. "There will be 3 

to 5 inches of snow today and a snow emergency has been declared. You 

must park your cars on the odd numbered side of the streets." Fred got 

up from his coffee and replies "Well, okay."

Two days later, again they both are sitting down with their cups of 

morning coffee and the weather forecast is, "There will be 2 to 4 inches 

of snow today and a snow emergency has been declared. You must park 

your cars on the even numbered side of the streets." Fred got up from 

his coffee and replies, "Well, okay."

Three days later, again they both are sitting down with their cups of 

coffee and the weather forecast is, "There will be 6 to 8 inches of snow 

today and a snow emergency has been declared. You must park your cars 

on the. . ." and then the power went out and Fred didn't get the rest of 

the instructions. He says to Lena, "Oh dear, what am I going to do now, 

Lena?"

Lena replies, "Oh Fred - just leave the car in the garage."

An Amish boy and his father were in a mall. They were 

amazed by almost everything they saw, but especially by 

two shiny, silver walls that could move apart and then slide 

back together again.

The boy asked, ' What is this, Father?'

 The father (never having seen an lift) responded, ' Son, I have never seen 

anything like this in my life, I don't know what it is'.

While the boy and his father were watching with amazement, a fat old 

lady in a wheel chair moved up to the moving walls and pressed a button.

The walls opened and the lady rolled between them into a small room. The 

walls closed and the boy and his father watched the small circular num-

bers above the wall light up sequentially. They continued to watch until it 

reached the last number and then the numbers began to light in the     

reverse order.

Finally the walls opened up again and a gorgeous 24-year-old blonde 

stepped out.

The father said quietly to his son ....... "Go get your mother"
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All Souls' Day - 2 November

Soul Cakes

Before the Reformation, it was customary for poor Christians to offer 

prayers for the dead, in return for money or food (soul cakes), from their 

wealthier neighbours. 

Souling

During the 19th and 20th centuries children would go 'souling' - rather 

like carol singing - requesting alms or soul cakes:

 

 A soul, a soul, a soul cake. 

 Please good missus a soul cake.

 An apple, a pear, a plum or a cherry,

 Any good thing to make us merry.

 Up with your kettles and down with your pans

 Give us an answer and we'll be gone

 

 Little Jack, Jack sat on his gate

 Crying for butter to butter his cake 

 One for St. Peter, two for St. Paul,

 Three for the man who made us all.

The 'Soulers' would go around the houses    

singing this song and often joined by their old 

friend, the hobby horse - only at this time of the 

year, he is called the Hooden Horse.
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   What is a Soul Cake?

A Soul Cake is like a hot cross bun but without the currants or the cross 

on top

Ingredients:

175 g. Butter, softened (6 oz)

175 g. Caster sugar (6 oz)

3 Egg yolks

450 g. Plain flour (1 lb)

Pinch Salt

1 Teaspoon Ground mixed spice, or ground allspice

Warm milk

Oven: 180 °C / 350 °F / Gas 4. bake 20-25 minutes. 

Method: 

Cream the butter and sugar together in a bowl until fluffy, then beat in 

the egg yolks. Sift flour and spices, add and mix to a stiff dough. Knead 

thoroughly and roll out, 1/4 inch thick; cut into 3 inch rounds and set on 

greased baking sheets. Prick cakes with a fork and bake; sprinkle lightly 

with icing sugar while still warm. 

Farmer Smith was driving his tractor along the road with a trailer load of     

fertilizer. Alex a little boy of nine was playing ball in his yard; he saw the 

farmer, 

'What've you got in your trailer?' 

'Manure,' farmer Smith replied. 

'What are you going to do with it?' asked Alex. 

'Put it on my pumpkins,' answered the farmer. 

Alex replied, 'You ought to come and eat with us, we put ice-cream on our 

pumpkin pie.'
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To The MoonTo The MoonTo The MoonTo The Moon

Tread gently through the misty shade,
Where flickering shines a soften light,
And leaves turn slowly in the glade
As if to stay the shades of night.

When rustling sounds do fade away
And song and trills in branches high

Blend softly at the end of day,
All is piece in breathless sigh.

Step here to catch a shimmering glow
Of moonlight cool and pale,

A wispy glimmering fleeting flow,
Sending mystery through the vale.

                                                                                     This tranquil pale ethereal light,
Bringing peace and rest as may,
Beckoning the shades of night
Serenely ends the close of day.

Wander now through valley wide,
Bathed in moonlight, balmy, clear,
Shedding o’er the countryside,
Sensing awe and wonder there.

This moon I love, so silvery,
Chasing away the darkest night,

Ever moving silently,
Showering all the world with light.

Shine on bright moon on heaven’s way,
Send peace and love over all,

With blesséd calm to end the day
And rest when night will fall.

                                                         By Ruth Cornelius
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Lost Traveller Story 

In Hampshire, in the eighteenth century, a Mr William Davis was 

riding home when a heavy fog surrounded him, and in no time at all 

he found that he had lost his way. 

Suddenly, he heard the bells from his church start to ring, so he 

followed the sound and arrived safely home. 

Later on he worked out that he must have been only a few yards 

away from chalk pits, where the ground had been dug deeply. Had 

he gone any further, he would have been killed. 

When Mr Davis died in 1754, he left some money in his will. The 

money was to pay the bell ringers to ring the church bells at 6:30 

a.m. and 7 p.m. on 7th October every year, to help travellers find 

their direction should they get lost on the same night he had been 

lost.

Weather-lore, beliefs and sayings

Rain in October

Means wind in December.

When birds and badgers are fat in October,

Expect a cold winter 

When berries are many in October

Beware a hard winter. 

In October dung your fields

And your land its wealth shall yield.

If ducks do slide at Hallowtide,

At Christmas they will swim;

If ducks do swim at Hallowtide

At Christmas they will slide.

Always will there be Twenty-nine fine days in October.

If the October moon comes without frost,

expect no frost till the moon of November. 
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It is not always granted to the sower to live to see the harvest. All 

work that is worth anything is done in faith.” Albert Schweitzer 

a

For hundreds of years, the harvest was the climax of the agricultural 

year - the time marked by heaviest labour and most intense              

celebration for the whole community. Music played an important part 

in this season of work. As harvesters cut and bound the sheaves, and 

during their short periods of rest at mealtimes, old songs made their 

customary appearance and new tunes were learnt from migrant   

workers. Customs and tasks of the harvest field were depicted in 

songs. And when the harvest was eventually gathered, there was song 

and music at the huge supper that was Harvest Home. It's an image 

that still stays with us. Here is a short version one of the songs -

There were three men came from the west
Their fortunes for to try,

And these three men made a solemn vow:
John Barleycorn should die.

They ploughed, they sowed, they harrowed him in,
Throwed clods upon his head.

Then these three men made a solemn vow:
John Barleycorn was dead

 
They let him lie for a very long time
Till the rain from heaven did fall.

Then little Sir John he raised up his head
And he soon amazed them all.

They let him lie till the long midsummer
Till he looked both pale and wan.

Then little Sir John growed a long, long beard
And so became a man.
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 A couple purchased an old home in the 

north of Scotland from two elderly sisters.   

Winter was fast approaching and they were   

concerned about the house's lack of insulation. 

"If they could live here all those years, so can 

we!" the husband confidently declared. 

One November night the temperature plunged to 

below zero, and they woke up to find interior 

walls covered with frost. The husband called the sisters to ask how 

they had kept the house warm. After a rather brief conversation, he 

hung up. 

"For the past 30 years," he muttered, "they've gone to Tenerife for the 

winter."

Autumn -- time to drag out your winter clothes and see what kind of 

summer fun the moths had.

"In the other gardens
And all up the vale,

From the autumn bonfires
See the smoke trail! 

Pleasant summer over
And all the summer flowers,

The red fire blazes,
the grey smoke towers. 

Sing a song of seasons!
Something bright in all,
Flowers in the summer

Fires in the fall! "
- Robert Louis Stevenson, Autumn Fires
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Autumn is a season followed immediately by looking forward to Spring

Autumn Gardening Tips

• Remove fading annuals & summer bedding.

• Plant out spring flowering bulbs.

• Dress borders with bone meal.

• Don’t forget to apply autumn fertilisers to keep your lawn looking 

healthy this autumn.

• Now is the time to toughen up your plants. Feed with tomato fertiliser 

which will improve the ripening of the wood & will increase the plants 

hardiness over winter.

• Plant out winter & hardy spring vegetables.

• Keep your pond tidy & protected from falling leaves with some pond 

netting.
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Playing Cricket in Church     

It's Harvest Sunday at a small village church in rural England, and the 
vicar is organising his annual harvest service, where people bring their 
home-grown plants and vegetables to the service.
But this year is different. The local village cricket team has just won their 
league, and the village is in celebratory mood, so the vicar decides to do 
something special - he will combine the   normal harvest service with a 
cricket theme.
The day of the service arrives, and the church is filled with flowers.     
People are bringing in their offerings of vegetables, and in the middle of 
the display is a cricket wicket; a strip of turf with a set of wooden stumps 
at each end, and people are laying their offerings on the wicket.
Everything is going fine, until one lady comes up to the front of the 
church, and places a bag of frozen peas among the other vegetables, but 
she is stopped by the vicar, so she returns to her seat, still clutching her 
peas.
"What happened?" asked the lady she's sitting next to.
She shrugs her shoulders, and says:
"There's no peas for the wicket." 

The Execution 

Three men were condemned to be executed. Their captors told them that 
they had the right to a final meal of their choice before the execution.

They asked the first man what he wanted. "Give me some good wine and 
fresh baked bread," he requested. So they gave it to him, he ate it, and 
then they executed him.

Next it was the second man's turn. "Give me a big plate of pasta," he said. 
So they brought it to him, he ate it, and then they executed him. 

Now it was the last fellow's turn. "I want a big bowl of strawberries, " said 
the man.
"Strawberries! It's September. Strawberries aren't in season for months!" 
exclaimed his captors.

"So....I'll wait!"
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The harvest of old age is the recollection and abundance of blessing 

previously secured.”      Marcus Tullius Cicero 

Church News

 The school summer holiday period started with our annual “Day 

at the Seaside” for the Leonard Cheshire group from Okehampton and 

Tavistock. This was the 6th successive year that the church has hosted 

them. They like our superb facilities and easy access for wheelchairs 

and our lunches and teas!

 30 people came along to enjoy another Supper/Theatre evening 

with the play “Murder by the Book”, voted as one of the best plays we 

had seen at the Shaftesbury. The next Supper/Theatre evening is on 

Thursday October 8th, when the play will be “Family Planning” – very 

interesting!!

 Then there was a delightful 2 day holiday club Messy Church 

with the theme of pirates, based on Paul’s letter to the Philippians. 

There was a castaway, 2 teams of pirates, a treasure map, and searches 

for clues, songs, craft activities and food. Look at Philippians chapter 3 

verse 8 for the treasure!

 Our latest church walk was to Lympstone, via the Starcross – 

Exmouth ferry and the East Devon Way. It was a lovely sunny day and 

the village is most interesting to explore.

 September started with  the church  hosting Dawlish Flower 

Group’s Flower Festival “Celebrations”. See page 3 for an account of 

this occasion.

 Barbara and Dudley Robins have just celebrated their diamond 

wedding anniversary. Members of the circuit shred in the celebrations 

with a cream tea in their gorgeous garden on a lovely afternoon.

 Throughout the season activities have continued e.g. Handbells, 

short mat bowls, tea and chat, Wednesday lunches, table tennis, 

Wesley’s Friday Café morning and Choir practice.
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 Sunday morning and evening worship has seen a number of   

holiday visitors as has the 5.30 Fellowship. The latter now has a change 

of name to “Praise and Worship with the band”. It more clearly reflects 

the nature of the informal and ecumenical worship. The 8 O’Clock club 

will now be ‘The 7½ Club’ because it starts at the new time of 7.30 p.m. 

on Monday October 5th with a Beetle drive and Welcome Supper.

 At the time of preparing the Warm Welcome the HARVEST 

FESTIVAL service is still to come on Sunday September 27th at 10.30 

a.m. This is followed by a Sunday Harvest Lunch of Roast Chicken, 

roast potatoes and vegetables, choice of desserts and tea/coffee. There is 

also a vegetarian alternative.

THE OPEN DAW

 There have been a large number of visitors and a steady stream 

of enquiries to be dealt with at the centre. The “drop-in” system for 

speaking to a councillor, policeman and solicitor has been welcomed by 

everyone who has used the system.

 The Open DAW now has a good stock of Fairtrade items always 

available or which can be ordered. These are sold at the same price as 

purchased from Fairtrade wholesalers. On the 1st Saturday of each 

month there will be a Fairtrade coffee morning and stall at the front of 

the Church. Also on Friday October 9th the Wesley’s Café morning will 

be for Fairtrade and the Open DAW.

Finally, 2 dates for your diary:

Saturday October 24th “Dad’s Army meets Allo- Allo” at the Ugly 

Duckling at 7.30 p.m. Details later but prepare to dress as a character!

Wednesday November  AGM in Methodist Church Hall 7.30 pm.

In harvest time, harvest-folk, servants and all,

Should make altogether good cheer in the hall.

- Thomas Tusser, 
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 Our Weekly Church Programme

Sunday............10.30 am             Divine Worship and Junior Church
                          5.30 pm             Praise & Worship with the Band
                          6.30 pm             Divine Worship

Monday............10.00 am             Handbells 
                           5.30 pm             Short-mat bowls
                           7.30 pm             The 7½ Club (Monthly or more)

Tuesday...........10.30 am             Warreners House Group (Monthly)
                         11.00 am             Pause for Thought 
                           2.30 pm             Tuesday Fellowship/Tea & Chat
                           7.30 pm             The Wesley Guild

Wed.......12.00 - 2.00 pm             Lunches in the Hall
                           2.30 pm             Crafty Afternoon (Monthly)
 
Thursday..........  7.30 pm             Table Tennis

Friday...10.00 - 12 noon               Wesley’s Café Mornings
             10.00 - 10.15 am             Prayer Meeting
                           2.15 pm             Choir Practice.
                           3.45 pm             Craft Messy Church (Monthly)

ONE cold autumn night, three people sat comfortable 

and warm in their living room listening to the weather 

report. 

The youngest dreamily asked, "I wonder what the 

temperature is in Florida?" 

The dad added, "I wonder what it is in Hawaii!" 

The grandfather grumpily asked, "I wonder what it is 

in Fahrenheit!"

And finally -


