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How Things Change ... 

My memories from childhood are  

often more vivid than those from last 

year.  Summer episodes where balmy 

breezes accompanied sunny picnics 

and we rolled down 

grassy slopes. 

Castles built in the 

sand, covered in the 

bling of shells and pebbles, endlessly pouring 

seawater into the holes we dug in the sand, 

wondering why they never filled up!  Memories 

of Jack Frost  

painting the inside of bedroom  

winters and sledging on the Lickeys 

(curiously an occupation that was 

recently repeated). 

Certainly, as a child, although I felt 

the cold, the lack of central heating 

never caused me any lasting  

concern.  Blazing fires would scorch your knees for those who 

were fortunate enough to creep 

into the semi-circle in front of it, 

but behind the sofa was chilly 

and drafty and often the place 

where children ended up. 

Warm drinks and thick  

sweaters overcame any lasting 

concerns of cold. 

 



As a newly married couple living in Scotland, our first 

house was “heated” by large but ineffec- tive storage 

heaters which at best reached a luke- warm 

temperature.  In the chilly winter eve-

nings we would scuttle up to bed 

with hot-water bottles, reading our 

books under the covers to keep 

our hands warm.  In the mornings, 

reluctant to surface, we poked our noses 

above the duvet into the glacial air and gin-

gerly place our feet on the bare floor 

boards.   

My aunt was fitting a new stair  

carpet and offered us her old 

one.  When carefully measured 

it was just long enough to be 

spiralled around the bed, leaving 

under the bed free to channel drafty air 

through the floor boards. Despite needing to  

navigate across the room over the “waves” that a stair  

carpet of long-standing had created on the 

floor, it was heaven!   

Later, we moved to England, and 

still having no central heating in 

our house, we would take it in 

turns to hurtle down to the sitting 

room to light the gas fire, bolting 

quickly back up to bed to allow time for the 

room to warm up.  Did it worry us?  Not at all, we 

were younger then, we had better circulation and learned 

to live with warm sweaters, and hot-water bottles.   



The years advanced.  Visiting my mum’s house in the  

winter was like walking into a warm bath.  Despite being 

wrapped in woolly cardigans, and with rugs over her knees, 

she shivered in the cold 

and turned the thermostat 

up high. We would put our 

bags in the bedroom, 

swoon from the heat of a 

Turkish bath, turn down the 

radiator and open the  

windows to the frosty winter 

air, chuckling at the 

“oldies”..  We couldn’t sleep 

in such a sauna!   

Alas, the years roll by and we now prefer a toasty house, 
topped up on exceptionally cold nights by hot-water bottles 

and bed-socks.  When the family visit, they open the  
windows and when we visit them, we turn up the  
thermostat!  
 

The cycle of life continues … 

 
Sally Slevin 



 

 

 

‘Always winter, and never Christmas’ 

 

This intriguing phrase comes from the 
book: The Lion, the Witch and the  
Wardrobe. The author, CS Lewis,  
originally intended it as a children’s 
book. But, to paraphrase his words: ‘A 
good book is ageless - whether you are 
10 years old or fifty and beyond’. It is 
one of my favourite books - addictive, 
with no fancy words, no complicated 
plot, and a clear message, namely: The 
triumph of good over evil.  

  It is quite a short book, as books go -  
my edition has just 171 pages. I’m not going to disclose the plot in any detail, 
other than to say that most of the narrative takes place in the enchanted world of 
Narnia. But I will tell you the names of the main characters: 

 

It is WW2, four children are evacuated and go to live with Professor Digory 
Kirke in his grand, old country mansion. The children are Peter (13), Susan 
(12), Edmund (10) and Lucy (8). The house has a magical wardrobe, 
through which the children enter the enchanted world of Narnia.    

 

They first meet a faun whose name is Mr Tumnus. A faun is a half-human, 
half-goat, mythological creature. It is Mr Tumnus that observes: ‘It’s she 
[The White Witch], that makes it always winter - Always winter, and never 
Christmas.’ 

 

The White Witch’s name is Jadis. She is the self-proclaimed Queen of  
Narnia - a sorceress, a jinn, a giant and obviously a witch. 

 

Then there are Mr and Mrs Beaver. And yes, they are actually beavers! 

 

The central character is a Lion, and his name is Aslan. He is the rightful 
King of Narnia. 

 

These creatures are all products of Lewis’s remarkable imagination. 

The story is portal fantasy at its very best – and all the creatures speak perfect 
English! 

 

 



 

 
 

 

Most readers consider The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe to be an  
allegory, namely: a story with a hidden meaning. CS Lewis is categorical: He 
calls it a supposal. I am not a literary scholar, so the differences between an 
allegory and a supposal are way beyond my understanding – I just like nice 
stories - and this is a cracking good story. 

Allegory begs the question: What is the hidden meaning behind The Lion, 
the Witch and the Wardrobe? The story is simply rich in Christian  
symbolism. Theologians may even say obvious symbolism.  

So, if you have never read: The Lion the Witch and the Wardrobe – please 
read it. If you read it as a child - read it again. I never buy new books if I can 
get used ones. I see AbeBooks are selling it for £2.24 – less than a cup of 
tea! 

Mowgli 

 



 

 

 

Exmoor in January 
 

Fragrant and nostalgic is the scent of a wood fire, 

Found in every village as the still of evening falls; 

Weary the steps of plodding sheep through the deep mire, 

Leaving their soft fleece upon ancient dry stone walls. 

Steely grey the sea, grim and rugged is the coastline, 

and wild the gorse clad downland sweeping sheer to the shore, 

Stretching to distant clumps of sessile oak and pine, 

On the cliffs where the shrieking seagulls wheel and soar. 

Back on the moor the fertile valleys split the uplands, 

each nursing its torrential cascade of silver streams, 

~Impatiently scrambling to the tide’s swirling sands, 

Flashing past stepping stones, reflecting the sunbeams. 

Long Fingers of snow drift where the purple moors crouch high, 

Stubbornly defying pale streaks of wintry sunshine. 

boldest of the roadside flock a ram stands close by, 

The green mark on the horns his recognition sign. 

Now the moor is bare and still – its clouds cross the moonbeams, 

But the valley is vibrant with the buds of beech and ash, 

With roots in the valley floor bathed by many streams, 

Racing down the creeks to join the main river’s dash. 

The winter – wild water in the woody river vales 

Satisfies the deep thirst of the shiny harstongue fern, 

Tumbling over waterfalls, challenging the gales, 

And finding fields and farms at every twist and turn. 

Brittle is the hoarfrost on every shivering hedgerow. 

Upright curls the cottage smoke in still breath catching air. 

Aloft drifts the buzzard intent on prey below, 

At twilight, while the owl awaits nocturnal fare. 

Jack Finch 



 

Reflect in Winter, but Plan for Spring 

I always thought hibernation was a good idea. Going to sleep in 

November and waking up in March. Failing that, but knowing that I 

definitely do not like the cold, I currently 

have the same time scale for long socks, 

hats and thermal underwear! So that is 

definitely one way of surviving the winter. 

Ignore it. Sleep through it. 

I love light and I have a tendency to shut 

down during dark evenings. So once it’s got 

to four o’clock on a winter’s evening, my preferred mode of existence is to 

draw my curtains, shut out the outside world, turn on the lights and curl 

up with a good book – of which there are so many!* But then I also like 

waking up early, really early on a dark morning, making a cup of tea and 

then coming back to bed with a good book.  

(There is a theme developing here!*) 

Knowing that there is no point is getting up.  

My mother had a commonplace book where 

she jotted down many unrelated happenings 

from the Queen Mother’s birthday to a local 

church anniversary. Every so often there would be an entry which said, 

‘ASD’. When she died, it took us a while to work out this cryptic code, but 

we eventually realised it stood for ‘A Sunny Day’, which was obviously 

really important to her. She was probably an early sufferer of SAD or 

Seasonal Affective Disorder and found winter difficult.  

However, surviving the winter is also about enjoying the slowdown and 

enjoying the time for reflection. Monty Don once had the temerity to 

suggest that he liked the winter for the hours it gave him when he 

couldn’t be in the garden .... and was sadly slated for it by many people. 

There is an importance to our seasons. A rhythm to our lives. In the same 

way that night time sleep is important for day time action, so a winter 

slowdown is important for our spring awakening.   

Although our actual movement might be more limited in winter (and I’m 

sitting here with snow on the ground outside), it’s important that we plan 

for future action. We might be less physically active in winter, but the 

 

 

 
 



 

 

darker days might give us more time for reflection. Then, as the light 

increases we are encouraged to look forward.  To recognise that winter 

is followed by spring.  

So surviving Winter is about planning. All my 

seeds were ordered in the autumn and now is the 

time to plan my allotment sowing. (Yes, I have 

both the diagrams and the spreadsheet!) I plan 

which house project I could attack in the next 

twelve months.  I look at the Christmas cards and 

contact those people I might see in 2026. 

Planning outings, lunches, theatre.  

But planning is not enough. It’s not that the curled up response is 

wrong. It’s just that there is a danger in long term retreating from the 

world, especially one as frightening as the current news exposes. A 

danger in creating a habit that we find difficult to undo when February is 

past. A new year can be tough for individuals, families, institutions or 

churches, but it will happen and we need to approach January with the 

excitement of thinking new thoughts, drawing up new plans, meeting 

new neighbours, researching new projects...... and then doing 

something.  Not all of them, but some of them.   

As Oliver Burkeman says in his recent book, ‘Meditation for Mortals’,  

“just doing something once today .... is the only way you’ll become the 

kind of person who does that sort of thing on a regular basis anyway.”  

So, perhaps, ‘surviving’ is perhaps the wrong way to look at winter. 

Enjoy this time of retreat and reflection, but positively plan and put a 

‘Spring’ in your step forward.   

 

*If you are interested in joining a Cotteridge 

Book Club (Members are current or previous 

members of Cotteridge Church), please email 

helenmgale@gmail.com. We meet about 7 

times a year in our own homes, reading mainly 

fiction: both classics and  

modern literature.       Helen Gale 

 

mailto:helenmgale@gmail.com


Punks and Prophets 

The unseen women of the bible 

As a member of society and a church attender, I 

have become more reflective about the Church I was 

baptised into – the questions I’d like to ponder – 

including why, over a period of so many centuries, 

women in the Bible have been ill-treated, denigrated 

or simply ignored. 

And this project reflects my own interest in learning 

about those thousands of women who were 

courageous enough to ’make a stand’ for their 

people and their ideals in 

dangerous times when the 

codes of acceptable roles and behaviour or 

women in their social context were very different 

from those we live under today.  Some would say 

that not enough has changed. 

This Project began when I heard about a book 

called ‘The Riverbank, the Seashore and the 

Desert’.  After reading the story of Miriam, sister 

of Moses I was quite shocked – and angry – 

about the way she was treated under her 

brother’s leadership. (My triptych of paintings 

shows my interpretation of Mirian’s history). 

I continued attending church and taking various short courses related to 

‘practical’ theology.  But, unless there was a powerful, relevant sermon 

and/or lovely music, I found much of the ritual, language, institutional 

and patriarchal assumptions a turn off.  Church attendance was in 

decline.  

Inspired by Sister Morag, my spiritual accompanist for 20 years and 

some other insightful women, I began to look at the Old and New 

Testaments, firstly as ‘cultural/social anthropology’ and found powerful 

stories about women who are rarely, if ever, recognised in church 

The Holy Spirit wisdom, 

Sophia 

Miriam 



sermons.  These women were judges, priests, 

warriors, teachers, leaders, prophets, musicians, 

midwives, benefactors, diplomatic envoys and 

prostitutes, whose courageous actions saved, 

firstly, the Jewish and later the Christian 

populations. 

As you know, the Old Testament focuses on the 

long, complicated story of the Jewish people but 

there was always a promise that the Redeemer 

(Jesus) would arrive. 

If you open the Old Testament at random, you’ll probably find part of a 

story which makes you feel shocked, or sad, or angry. 

Themes of social justice (or lack of it), treachery, misuse of power and 

influence, greed, cruelty, yet also stories of love, loyalty and courage 

are still present in our world today. 

The New Testament talks of a radical, young 

revolutionary man, sent by God and how his short 

life and amazing journey began to re-shape ideas, 

behaviours, beliefs and values, across a wide 

territory.  Those who followed 

him travelled a very 

dangerous route. 

Mostly we hear about MEN, 

the Apostles.  But there was also a significant 

following among women, who were highly skilled 

and even  ‘respected’; some of them had 

positions of hight status and wealth, which they 

used to support his vision with courage and 

loyalty. 

In the New Testament we read about the male apostles, but the brave 
and talented women are mostly ignored or barely mentioned.  Why? 
 

Annie Rubienska 

These pictures can be seen at an exhibition of Annie Rubienska’s work, 

currently on show at St Francis Church in the small chapel. 

 

Shifra and Puah 
Protectors of Moses 

Woman in the back room 

at the last supper 



 

 

A Few Tips for the Cold Weather 

 

Do you feel the cold? I do most definitely! 

And being raised in Scotland you would 

think I would be used to the cold winters. As 

a child we lived in jackets, coats hats and 

scarves during the winter months. We  

layered up with cotton underclothes and 

woollen overclothes. So what changed? 

 

As a child I was active. I was never driven to clubs or church. We walked 

everywhere which kept the blood circulation going. If we felt cold we ran 

and stimulated our circulation. Winter was exciting as we had snowball 

fights with friends and built dens of snow. On the slippery lanes we created 

icy slides much to the annoyance of the adults who were struggling to walk 

down the lanes. But at home, and like all our neighbours, we always 

cleared the snow and ensured a safe path from 

our house including the pavement so people 

could walk safely. 

The roads had compacted snow. But my father 

always said that when driving don’t touch the 

brakes as it will make you slide or even spin 

and lose control of the car. Instead use the 

gears to decrease the speed of the car. Avoid the brake pedal! 

Having moved overseas and adapted to warmer climes many of my 

childhood habits disappeared. I took to driving everywhere and dressed 

badly in the cold winter months. The result was that I had to relearn how to 

survive the cold weather. The year I returned to Scotland the weather was 

about  minus twenty degrees with permafrost. One morning I recall having 

to dig out my car buried under three feet of snow to get to work! In 

Scotland, businesses and schools don’t close because of the snow 

Now I walk whenever I can. Here are some tips. If your hands get cold 

wear mitts instead of gloves. Mitts are much warmer. Wrap your scarf 

around all of your neck and not just the back of your neck. If using a long 

 

 



scarf tuck the remaining sections around 

your chest and under your arms. Wear 

boots instead of shoes. Ideally snow boots 

or walking boots with soles which grip. 

These boots will last you many years. 

Camping and outdoor shops are a better 

place to find snow boots. 

You need to consider your mental wellbeing. It’s not healthy to be stuck 

inside a house all day every day on your own. It makes you gloomy and 

sad. There are ‘places of welcome’ and ’warm 

spaces’ near you. You can meet up with other 

people in a warm environment with a hot drink 

and a chat. You will be surprised who you bump 

into and what you can learn. You will feel 

energised and the world will feel a better place. 

 

if you are unable to get out then invite a friend round for a cuppa. Set up 

a winter visiting list at your church so that physical contact is maintained 

with those stuck indoors. Plan for the warmer months. If you enjoy  

gardening then now is the time to recall the failures and set up a strategy 

with new ideas. Make contact in writing or email to those distant far flung 

relatives and give them updates on your family 

news. Clear out your cupboards of useless clutter 

and upcycle it. What about those clothes taking up 

space in your wardrobe that you will never wear. Set 

yourself a target for the year. For example you could join a book club 

and stimulate your grey cells and meet like minded people or join the 

university of the Third Age, more commonly known as U3A. A broad 

group of retired folk who enjoying doing things such as book clubs, 

gardening clubs, walking groups, music, language, world religions; the 

list is endless. 

If you have a focus in life and have something to look forward to, the 

wintery months will feel less cold.  

          John Slevin 

 

 

 

 



Chaos 

 

I do not believe in chaos! 

No, rather, innumerable variables, 

interdependent, interacting, interweaving, 

inmyriad unravellable intricacies. 

Too complex for statistivcal calculation. 

Wind speed, air pressure, temperature, humidity, 

mass, weight, density… 

Not just today, 

here, 

but across the globe, 

across the universe. 

 

And so, 

this leaf falls to the ground now; 

that branch sways to that degree … 

this butterfly is swept in that direction, 

but overarching all these variables and consequences, 

with intrinsic resurrection. 

 

Year on year, 

the cycle progresses. 

Autumnal glory and fruitfulness; 

winter hibernation and a long resting; 

spring resurrection in thrusting shoots; 

summer fecundity in exuberance, 

leading to a renewal of autumnal harvest. 

~ and, unseen, immeasurable, 

under-girding it all, 

not chaos, 

but infinite predictability 

know in its fullness 

only in the mind we call God 

Rev Ros Murphy 



 

Invitation from CAFOD - Big Lent Walk 2026  

This Lent, we are invited to walk together in faith and solidarity.  
By taking on the challenge of walking 200km in the 40 days of Lent, we join 
thousands of walkers to bring the gift of clean water to our neighbours who lack 
it. 

Find out more and sign up  https://walk.cafod.org.uk   
 
Every £1 raised in sponsorship through the Big Lent Walk will help bring life-
saving water to communities in places like Ethiopia and Peru. Communities like 
Mortikana’s. 
 

Mortikana, aged 70, lives in a rural village in southern Ethiopia which did not 
have access to a water source, so Mortikana and the other women had to walk 
six hours each day to collect safe water. Thanks to a local organisation dedicated 
to women’s empowerment whom CAFOD works with, a cement water cistern 
was built. This not only ensured that water didn’t evaporate but provided safe 
water close to her home. Now, Mortikana and her community are freed from the 
burden of long journeys, and their lives are renewed with dignity and hope. 
We are incredibly excited about the Big Lent Walk 2026 and would love you to 
join us as we walk, run or stroll 200km in the 40 days of Lent. You can walk when 
and where you choose - alone, with friends, fellow parishioners, or with your 
school!   
 

To add to the excitement, Harry Clarke, winner of the second series of The 
Traitors, will also be joining the Big Lent Walk, encouraging others to take part: 
When you sign up, you’ll receive a Big Lent Walk Wallchart and our new pin 
badge. We also have a Big Lent Walk Beanie Hat for those who raise over 
£200. 
 

Come on, let’s be part of a global community working together to bring safe 
water to our neighbours like Mortikana. 
 

  Lord, bless our steps as we walk in hope. May each mile be a prayer for 
justice, each stride a sign of love, and each breath a reminder of Your presence 
among us.  Amen.  
 

*This year Lent begins on 18 February, Ash Wednesday* 

THE BIG 

LENT 

WALK - 

200KM IN 

40 DAYS 

FOR LIFE-

https://walk.cafod.org.uk/


Knitting for the Foodbank 

Join Knit and Natter which meets every Thursday 

from 10.30am – 12 noon at Cotteridge Church café. 

We have enjoyed many different knitting projects 

over the years but now we are busy knitting blan-

kets, hats, wrist warmers and scarves. Clients at the 

Foodbank are delighted to receive these warm, col-

ourful items. We have wool, needles…do come and 

join us. You will be made very welcome! 

Thank You!  

A BIG thank you to everyone who supported the  

Carols on the Green service on Christmas Eve.  

You were very generous in your charitable giving for 

local causes and raised the wonderful sum of 

£2,555.00! 

 

St Francis Church  

Love Letters from God 

 

 

 

Join us for our New Vine service, a quiet,  
contemplative service of prayer, reflection  and music   

Sunday 8th February at 6.30 pm. 



 



 



 

Foodbank 

  

Urgently Needed 

 

Rice (500g),  

tinned spaghetti,  

tinned soup,  

tinned meat/meat products,  

tinned rice pudding,  

tinned fish (mackerel, tuna, sardines, 

salmon),  

baked beans,  

UHT semi-skimmed milk,  

UHT whole milk,  

chocolate bars,  

long-life juice (not needing 

refrigeration),  

liquid/bar soap,  

toothpaste,  

gender neutral shower gel  

 

  

Lower in Stock 

Low stock 

Tinned/carton instant custard,  

tinned vegetables (peas, carrots, sweet corn) 

tinned tomatoes,  

tinned fruit (not rhubarb, prunes or grapefruit) 

 jam/honey,  

small jars instant coffee (not decaffeinated), 

tea bags (40’s or 80’s),  

instant hot chocolate (not cocoa powder), 

pasta sauce,  

instant potato,  

instant noodles,  

squash,  

cereal (not greater than 500g),  

tinned/packet vegetarian meals,  

sweet biscuits (not multi-packs, as they often 

have no ingredients listed on the packs inside), 

sugar (500g),  

toilet rolls,  

laundry powder/liquid (not family sized), 

washing-up liquid,  

gender neutral shampoo. 

Donations welcome 

B30 and South Birmingham Foodbank 

Charity Number 1197620 
Lloyds Bank  
Sort code 30 - 98- 97   
account no. 68010562 

tel:1197620


 

 

 

 

Research has revealed the concerning signs of hardship 
deepening and becoming normalised in communities across 
the UK. 14.1 million people in the UK, including 3.8 million 
children, faced hunger in 2024 simply because they didn’t 
have enough money to afford the essentials. 
 
Clients needing food are referred to the foodbank by e 
voucher through a referral agent or Citizens Advice 0808 208 
2138 or call Birmingham City Council on 0121 216 3030 
Distribution of food, Clients or their representatives will need 
to collect the parcels from B30 Foodbank  Quaker  Friends 
Meeting House 23a Watford Road B30 1JB on Tuesday and 
Friday between 1.30 and 3.30 pm   Enquir-
ies  info@b30.foodbank.org.uk 
Donations to the B30  Foodbank at the Warehouse 17 Castle 
Road B30 3HZ on Tuesdays and Fridays between 2.00 and 
4.00p 
Phone lines for clients 07582 143 972  and for  
donations 07985 629 201 

 
Or scan the QR code below and make a donation 



 

Family Barn 
Dance  

Saturday 31st January @ 
6.00 pm  

St Joseph’s Parish Hall 
With caller 

Single adult ticket - £5         
Family ticket - £10 

Bring and share finger food 
tea, coffee and squash provided 

* 
  Chase the January Blues! 



 



 

Visitable anytime at St Joseph church in the lady chapel 



 



 





 



 

Pavilion has a session every Friday morning with 
refreshments in the Rowheath Terrace Room. 

There’s lively conversation, drinks and snacks every Friday 
morning in Rowheath hall.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How do you join? 
You just walk in anytime between 10.30 and 12.00 on 
Friday! But for Covid safety you must give contact details. 

Why is this group happening? 

The Places of Welcome network was set up in 2012 
because of concerns about loneliness and isolation. We 
are proud to be part of this great initiative. 

Place of Welcome 



 



 



 

 The Cotteridge Church 

You are invited … 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Warm Spaces  

 

where people can gather for 

free in a warm, safe,  

welcoming place and enjoy a 

hot drink and some company.  

Cotteridge Church   

Monday -Friday  

9.30 am –1.30 pm  



Click on the different links below to find out what’s 

happening in your church  

 

(Crl + click on link) 

 

https://www.facebook.com/rowheath.pavilion/  

https://ssjandh.org 

https://bournvilleparishchurch.org.uk/ 

https://www.facebook.com/BournvilleParishChurchStFrancisOfAssisi/  

www.ascensionstirchley.com  

https://www.facebook.com/share/1AcRNVQWxJ/?mibextid=LQQJ4d 

https://www.facebook.com/pages/category/Religious-Organization/Bournville-

Quaker-Meeting/  

https://www.facebook.com/Cotteridge-Quaker   

https://cotteridgequakers.org.uk/  

https://www.thecotteridgechurch.org.uk/  

https://www.facebook.com/TheCotteridgeChurch/  

https://www.birminghammethodistcircuit.org.uk/church-page/st-andrews-b30  

 https://www.weoleyhillchurch.org.uk/links.php  

https://www.birminghamvineyard.com/  

https://www.facebook.com/vineyardbham/  

https://b30.foodbank.org.uk/  

https://www.birminghamchurches.org.uk/news/  

https://ctb30.org.uk/  

  

https://www.facebook.com/rowheath.pavilion/
https://www.facebook.com/St-Joseph-and-St-Helens-112509660542574/
https://www.facebook.com/BournvilleParishChurchStFrancisOfAssisi/
http://www.ascensionstirchley.com
https://www.facebook.com/pages/category/Religious-Organization/Bournville-Quaker-Meeting-106121120834574/
https://www.facebook.com/pages/category/Religious-Organization/Bournville-Quaker-Meeting-106121120834574/
https://www.facebook.com/Cotteridge-Quaker-Garden-287433681316347/?ref=nf&hc_ref=NEWSFEED
https://cotteridgequakers.org.uk/
https://www.thecotteridgechurch.org.uk/
https://www.facebook.com/TheCotteridgeChurch/
https://www.birminghammethodistcircuit.org.uk/church-page/st-andrews-b30
https://www.weoleyhillchurch.org.uk/links.php
https://www.birminghamvineyard.com/
https://www.facebook.com/vineyardbham/
https://b30.foodbank.org.uk/
https://www.birminghamchurches.org.uk/news/


CHURCH CONTACTS 

For further details of worship and/or activities at any of the churches  

please contact the people below: 

“Points” is published by Churches Together in Birmingham 30 for the exchange 

of ideas and news.   Opinions do not necessarily reflect the official policy of the 

churches as a group or individually. 

Contact “Points”: c/o Mr John Slevin (Editor) 54 Bunbury Road, Northfield 

Birmingham, B31 2DW. E-mail: johnslevin@blueyonder.co.uk Or ring the 

Editor, Mr John Slevin  on 0121 476 1942. 

Editorial Committee: 

Roger Bunce  

Linda Mann 

 

Gill Broadhead 

Margaret Scorey 

Next Issue’s Focus will be  

Folklore and Traditions 

All are invited to submit an article.    If you 

wish to do so please send to the Editor by:  

15 March  

• Society of Friends, Cotteridge  
Chris Martin - 475 2088  

• The Cotteridge Church   
         -  433 5176 
Revd.  Roger Collins - 459 4009 
or Church Office  - 433 5518 

• Ch of the Ascension Stirchley  
 Revd Tariro  Mukoja - 443 1371 

•    Catholic Church of Ss Joseph and         
 Helen 

• Catholic Church of St Paul's 
Father David Barry - 458 1236 

• St. Andrew’s Methodist Church  
Rev Ping Ting Chen  448 9619  

• Society of Friends, Bournville  
Claire Bowman - 07753 635438  

 Room Hire,  
bqmroombookings@gmail.com 
https://centralenglandquakers.org.uk/
room-bookings/bournville 

•  St.  Francis Church, Bournville  
Rev Canon Richard Wharton - 472 
7215 

• Rowheath Pavilion Church 
Rev Dave Price 
Office - 458 1711. 


