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Letter from Ann Robinson, Lay Reader  

Do you remember last Christmas? It is perhaps one that many will want to forget or at the 
very least, not put it at the top of the best Christmas ever list!  One of the encouraging 
things which came out of the lockdown over Christmas was the way people rallied round to 
help those who were unable to be with family and friends. Kindness was shown in huge 
amounts and many will never forget this. There was a true spirit of Christmas seen in many 
ways. 

Just now the television is full of adverts telling us what a wonderful time it will be this year. 
Freeman’s advert is “Find the joy”; Matalan is “Real Magic” and Sainsbury’s is “A long time 
coming”.  

 “Find the joy” is a phrase which perhaps we could latch on to. It has been a difficult year 
and we need to find joy but joy is much more than all the busyness which goes with 
Christmas. The dictionary definition of joy states that it means great happiness which may 
be something that can be difficult to achieve. 

We will be singing carols one of which has the words: 

“Joy to the world, the Lord is come, let earth receive her king. Let 
earth receive her king. Let every heart prepare him room. And 
heaven and nature sing”. 

Whatever this Christmas or any other is like, the 
message of the angels and the baby born in the 
stable is everlasting. A man interviewed in 
Nottingham at the fair said, “Christmas is coming 
back” but Christmas never went away. However 
dark life can be, the Light that came into the world 
on that first Christmas day is always there for the 
taking. That baby grew and suffered and died the 
cruellest death but the resurrection means every 
day brings that Light. Christmas is not just for Christmas.  
Have a very blessed Christmas.  

Ann 

Morcott Church Services in December 

Please join us for two very special services in December: 

 



Crib and Carol Service   Sunday 12th December 11.00am   

Favourite Christmas carols and readings as the story of the birth of Jesus unfolds with a 

blessing of the crib to celebrate the holy birth. 

Delicious mince pies and mulled wine will be available to share and enjoy after the service.  

  

Christmas Eve Communion Service Friday 24th December 10.00pm 

A traditional service of Holy Communion, readings and carols on Christmas Eve.  

Led by the Revd James Saunders, Chaplain, Uppingham School.  
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Tribute to Jane Williams  

On a golden October autumn day, the funeral of Jane Williams took place in Morcott Parish 

Church. Over 150 people, family, friends and colleagues 

gathered together to bid a sad farewell to Jane and 

share memories of her exceptional life. 

Here in the Parish News, in a tribute to Jane, we publish 

a eulogy, written and read at the service by Jane Lucas 

and the sermon written and read by the very Revd 

Christopher Armstrong. 

 

Eulogy 

Good afternoon everyone. I’ve known Jane as a good friend and neighbour in Morcott since 

she moved here in 2006. Jane was a person with a small family but extensive friendships. 

Many of you will have known her well, many of you probably better than I did. If everyone’s 

life is a jigsaw, Jane’s has more pieces than most and some of those inevitably will be 

missing in what you hear today but among a group of friends and neighbours as large and 

well-meaning as this they will certainly not be lost permanently. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

So, in the words of one of the musicals Jane loved, let’s start at the very beginning. She was 

born in Withington near Hereford in 1960. As a young girl she attended the Margaret Allen 

prep school known as the Red Cap School because of the headgear worn by the pupils. Her 

education was local, at the girls’ high school and the sixth form college. She survived the 

trauma of an English A level where it became apparent that the wrong text had been taught 

and headed off on what for her felt a huge move to the Manchester metropolis to read 

English at the university. She formed a close-knit group of friends there, all sharing a house. 

Apparently they became used to running the gauntlet of some of the then less salubrious 

parts of the city between the house and the main campus on their bikes and had a pact not 

to stop if they heard gunshots.  Life after university wasn’t straightforward with 

unemployment touching 3 million and Jane returned to Withington where she became 

increasingly involved in church life, rekindled old friendships and made new ones and 

pursued a keen and enduring interest in cricket. Around this time she made the first of 

several trips to the West Indies on the annual Hereford cricket club tour and threw herself 

into tour life, enjoying the games themselves, the steel bands and even a spot of limbo 

dancing. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Her first job involved promoting the glories of the Wye Valley before she moved within the 

leisure sector to PGL, organising adventure holidays for children and extending her 

professional qualifications in marketing.  It was during these years that Jane and a friend 

first set up a very successful subscription magazine for film fans. The friends even managed 



to blag their way into the Cannes Film Festival twice, the first on a recce but the second 

time, now knowing the ropes, successfully posing as film producers and so gaining access to 

the film buyers’ private lounge and even to the red carpet itself along with the actors of LA 

Confidential.   

           --------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Jane’s career next took her to Altrincham for a long spell with CrestaTravel, specialising in 

city breaks which she loved because she got to go to check them out personally. Travel was 

to become a huge passion in her life and right to the end she had a bucket list of places to 

see or to revisit. When the company was acquired, she identified an attractive redundancy 

package and planned a lengthy trip to New Zealand following her great enthusiasm for all 

things Lord of the Rings. Sadly her plans were scuppered by the death of both her parents 

in 2005 and especially by the need to care for her dying mother. This took a toll on Jane’s 

mental health, from which with help (and she always championed the virtues of good 

therapy) she recovered and finally embarked on that trip to New Zealand. This proved to be 

a life changing time for her. Healed and restored, she found an attractive position at 

Beacon, a specialist travel PR agency in Harringworth, and moved to Morcott in 2006.  That 

move was intended to be temporary as she had in mind a return to Herefordshire to set up 

in business on her own and to build her dream home (she’d designed this herself already of 

course). Luckily for all of us, she was persuaded by Stuart, her brother, that this was a crazy 

idea given the friendships she was forming and her evident love of life here. So thanks to 

him we got to keep her. In 2010 she bought Smiths Cottage in Willoughby Road, the house 

and garden design project she so evidently loved. She settled there with her beloved terrier 

Kizzy, succeeded in time by the equally precious Cora. Collectively they tolerated the 

neighbouring cats, enjoyed the sheep over the wall and played a central part in the life of 

so many of us over the next 11 years. She described these as some of the happiest years of 

her life. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Jane lived with humanity, intelligence and verve. Characteristic throughout were her real 

zest for life and breadth of interests. Many of you know she was a keen user of social media 

and a quick look at her Twitter account for just a few months gives a flavour of these. We 

see her posting about the environment, the deficiencies of the Rutland local plan, the 

excitements of Strictly Come Dancing, a serious infatuation with Monty Don, the thrill of a 

particular plant in her garden coming into bloom, her interest in local artists and the 

campaign for the reinstatement of Rutland radio. Oh, and the merits of a particular orange 

and almond cake (in her case, no bake of course). All of this was interspersed with fairly 

frequent and to the point comments about the Government. For the latter she rarely 

needed all the 280 characters available. “Really!” or occasionally “Give me a break!” made 

the point quite succinctly. Having systematically taught herself how to make the most of 

social media, initially to meet the needs of her clients, she was gripped and founded the 



popular My Rutland website and she was delighted to reach 2000 followers. One could 

argue that Rutland‘s county motto “Multum in parvo” clearly applied to Jane’s own life 

though I know that, ever self aware, she would have raised her eyebrows at the parvo bit. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Jane lived her life with gusto. She had a great sense of fun and spontaneity and could be 

unashamedly frivolous - she loved leading a sing along to songs from the musicals - but she 

was also purposeful and imaginative and as a result was very successful professionally. This 

won her frequent promotions, huge popularity with her colleagues and the heartfelt 

gratitude of many clients. Her boss at Cresta said that Jane was the only person he would 

ever have allowed to wrestle control of the senior marketing function away from him which 

was a good thing because she was so determined to do it anyway. For someone many of us 

know through her voluntary work, we should not overlook the great pride she took in her 

business life - testament to her acumen being that, when she moved to a freelance role, 

over 15 of her clients remained with her. She was competitive and ambitious - even in the 

village quiz. “Of course the winning matters more than taking part!” 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Jane loved design and she loved literature and language.  She had an exceptional way with 

words which she deployed to great effect in all she did. Not for Jane mumbling in a corner 

about the iniquities of some or other aspect of life. She stood up for what she believed in 

and risked going out on a limb. Rutland County Council knows this as I gather do some 

senior office-holders in the Peterborough diocese. An advocate for women, she believed 

strongly that they should not be silent. The Red Hatters, who champion fun, friendship and 

the mutually supportive development of women were right up her street, especially the 

element of not taking yourself too seriously. There she is, with bags of style, centre stage in 

the photo - she was a bit of a performer, after all - smiling and hands aloft, clearly relishing 

the companionship of this particular group. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Although Jane lived alone we shouldn’t think she was tempted by the nunnery. But she 

didn’t find life as a single woman easy at first in a village which she found accustomed to 

social life styled more on Noah’s Ark. It was a challenge to break in - not greatly to our 

credit - but that changed and in recent years Morcott became the fulcrum of her life.  

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

It isn’t possible to do justice to Jane’s contribution to village life in the time available today. 

But it was huge and in some ways transformative. A friend provided a summary of all the 

events in which she’d played a central role just in recent years. It ran to two sides of A4. 

Think Open Gardens -  the most successful here ever - , Cameos at Christmas, Midsummer 

Night Music and Drama, Christmas markets, advent windows, the wonderful carols in the 

churchyard bringing us all together in the dark days of last winter. She set up Morcott’s own 



village website, was for a time a Parish Councillor, helped to put the parish magazine on 

line and just last December organised the virtual Christmas service for the benefice. 

   ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Jane epitomised community spirit and for a reason. She believed strongly in the importance 

of a living village, a village that attracts and embraces new generations from diverse 

backgrounds and which encourages involvement by making people feel welcomed and 

appreciated from the start.  The church played a part in that but so did other institutions - 

the village hall and ideally a pub. She made a point of meeting and greeting new residents 

and enjoyed a glass of wine - ideally several - with them and she won the confidence and 

respect of all ages by being able to see life from their perspective. In many ways an 

unconventional churchwarden, while never hiding the importance of her faith she never 

made those of no or little faith feel uncomfortable. She lived by example, deftly drew 

people in, brought out the best in them and set in train village traditions that will outlast 

her. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

In the last few months of her life her world had to shrink but her enthusiasms didn’t wane. 

When travel became less practical, nature and the pleasures of the garden captured her 

imagination.She loved the new plants arriving in volume for her garden. She loved her fire 

pit, her outdoor lights and her solar powered water 

feature. She loved what she called her horizontal times on 

her outside lounger listening to the newly launched local 

radio station or to one of her favourite novels, Persuasion. 

And she didn’t stop loving us, her family, friends and 

neighbours and, ever the stalwart friend herself, still 

wanted very much to chat and engage with our lives. Jane 

specifically asked that it be acknowledged today that she 

understood finally this year quite how much she was loved 

here and how much that meant to her. 

From where I am standing there is a wonderful sight, not 

just of a congregation packed with Jane’s friends but of this 

extraordinary building itself. Jane loved it, worshipped here 

and indeed was responsible for its fabric for many years. She felt its importance 

transcended those who attended services regularly. I’m conscious looking here at the 

Norman arches of the centuries of footfall this church has seen. Many tributes to Morcott 

residents will have been paid here. Not many of those people will have done as much for 

the whole community as Jane did. For that we owe her thanks. She touched many lives here 

and elsewhere, sometimes subtly, sometimes not so subtly but almost always with a smile 

and with goodwill and she won’t be forgotten. 

 



Sermon 

Aslan 

Aslan is dead. The champion of the free world has been captured and tortured by the White 
Witch and her disgusting friends. They had strapped him to 
a stone table and ran off to continue their destructive work 
elsewhere in creation.  Aslan’s friends, the terrified 
children, were left to mourn the loss of their hero. They 
sheltered nearby, in the bushes, distracted, as dawn begins 
to break. Suddenly they heard a loud crack. They turned 
round to face their dead friend only to find the body gone 
and the stone table broken in two. Still in a state of shock, 
the children heard a familiar voice and there was Aslan, upright and growing in strength. 

So runs the much-loved children’s story written by the Oxford Professor of English, C.S. 
Lewis at the start of his series known as ‘The Chronicles of Narnia’. It was a metaphor which 
Jane would have devoured years ago, though we never discussed it. Generations of children 
will have been kept in touch with Christianity through the writings of Lewis: adults too, for 
his output was prolific.  

Death 

But the death of Aslan is just a metaphor, though a powerful one. Jane believed in death. 
She took her prognosis stoically; she refused any interventions which might “snatch at” a 
few extra days. She wanted to die at home surrounded by her familiar things, Cora the dog 
and her growing circle of friends and admirers. 

Death for Jane was an important element in her life and critical to her faith. Where there 
was no death there can be no resurrection. She was determined to take it on heroically – 
not fighting her cancer but accepting it as part of her life.  

We discussed the title of this service. Jane was uncertain about the contemporary shift to 
‘Celebrations of Life’ or ‘Thanksgiving Services’ for that would seem to overlook reality, to 
deny the value of death and rob us of the reality of resurrection. For Jane, Jesus died an 
agonizing death upon a cross for all of us - that we might be enfolded in the resurrection. 
She was part of that. She had been baptized into Christ and for the mature Jane, that was 
the drowning, the only death that mattered. Physical death would not part her from her 
saviour. So Jane was adamant that this should be a funeral for anything else would have 
colluded with our prevailing fantasy about the shallowness of death. 

Jane too died a difficult death: “mediocre” in the words of her brother. For much of the 
time she was uncomfortable. She was radiant with life in the hospice as they strove to 
counter the pain but she wanted to die at home among her friends. This she felt called to 
do. But she was apprehensive.  “Will I let God down? Will God let me down?” 



Resurrection. 

In the end, Jane did not let God down and I don’t believe that God let her down either. Jane 
was surrounded by excellent professional care – though there were some early bumps in 
the road – and her friends rallied round with loving and prayerful support. They saw her 
through death. 

But where is evidence of the resurrection? In literature it is hard to depict. Lewis’s Aslan is a 
wonderful story but requires the suspension of mature criticism. Shakespeare fares little 
better, bringing dead heroines back to life as thawed statues in ‘The Winter’s Tale’. 

We are not party to The Resurrection in The Bible. We are only aware of its transformative 
results: Mary, shocked by Jesus in the garden before dawn; a supper-party on the road to 
Emmaus with surprising results; the shift from terrified disciples to bold apostles caused by 
the presence of the Risen Lord in the Upper Room. 

If we mean by resurrection the raising to new life, then it also happens in Morcott. Through 
dying in this place, Jane knew herself to be loved and valued. It changed her and she 
wanted us all to know it. [It is a great shame that we have to wait for death to tell each 
other how valuable they are]. Secondly, Jane’s death has enlivened the networks of prayer, 
care and friendship in the village and beyond. Strangers met in her kitchen; love was 
expressed in a bowl of soup, worship was conducted around her bedside. Thirdly, Jane’s 
faith – constant and growing until the end – has made others question their scepticism. 
Through this costly and premature death, the Risen Lord has made himself known once 
more in the streets and households of Morcott and beyond. We will all count it as a 
privilege to be touched by Jane in life and death. Thanks be to God. Amen.  

 

 

Jane Williams    RIP  15
th

 October 2021 

 

 

 



Sylvia Martin RIP 7th November 2021    

We said another very sad goodbye to one of our longest living residents, Sylvia Martin as 
she died peacefully on Sunday 7th November in Quorn Grange 
Care Home, Oakham, after a long illness. Her funeral will be held 
at 2.00pm on Friday 3rd December in Morcott Parish Church. We 
send our love and deepest condolences to her family.  

Sylvia was a wonderful lady, full of vitality and a great character. 
She made a legendary contribution to the Morcott village 
community, arriving here 75 years ago in 1946.  Next month, in the January edition, we 
will publish a tribute to Sylvia in celebration of her fascinating life and times, here in 
Morcott and beyond.  

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

Morcott Walking Group – The November Walk 

 

What a perfect autumn day for the village 
walk.  Phil Giles led a troop of 6 on a 
delightful 5+ mile walk.  Starting in 
Apethorpe (where we managed a sneaky 
peek at the historic ‘palace’) before heading 
out through woodland paths, skirting fields - 
with a magical sighting of a herd of 
indecisive fallow deer, and sections of quiet 

roads.  We finished with welcome refreshments Chez Phil and Jo. 
 
If anyone is interested in joining the group please contact Richard and Belle on 
richard@coldbeckhouse.co.uk 
 

MORCOTT CHRISTMAS QUIZ 
FRIDAY 10th DECEMBER 2021 - 7.30PM 

Come and start the Christmas celebrations with some festive frolics in the village hall at the 
Morcott Christmas quiz. 

Come with a ready made team or see who you fancy teaming up with 
on the night.There will be a prize for the best Christmas hat so get 
creative and don your tinselly titfer! 

Tickets are £10 a head (£5 for under 16’s) and include light 
refreshments at the interval.  

Please note there is no bar at this event so feel free to bring along 
whatever your festive tipple of choice is! Glasses will be provided. 

mailto:richard@coldbeckhouse.co.uk


 

Tickets are available from Jo Giles at 25, High Street. Call her on 747646 or e-mail her on 
j.e.giles@outlook.com 

 Book early to avoid disappointment! 

Garden Club News 

The Garden Club will be holding a winter workshop on Saturday 29th January at 11 High 
Street, starting 10 a.m. Questions will be answered on winter garden tasks, pruning etc.  

In lieu of her usual Gardening Tips, Amanda has kindly put together a Garden Quiz with 
answers on the last page (no cheating). 

The Great Christmas Gardening Quiz. 

This is a fireside quiz to take your time over, as some questions may need a little research! 

Anagrams 
1. ELMNO 

2. ALERTWOMEN 

3. HERKING 

4. ROMRAW 

5. ECOGETRUT 

6. IMPPUNK 

7. ASHQUS 

Botanical Latin is used in plant names to describe colours of leaves stems and flowers.  
But what colours are being described below. 

8. Lutea 

9. Caerulae 

10. Argenteus 

11. Viridus 

12. Alba 

13. Coccineus 

Location, Location, Location.  Work out from 
the botanical Latin the location from which  
some plants use in their species name. 

14. Palustris 

15. Maritime 

16. Riparius 

17. Campestris 

18. Montana 

mailto:j.e.giles@outlook.com


19. Sylvestris 

And countries 
20. Sinensis 

21. Aethiopium 

22. Cambrica 

23. Lusitanica 

24. Japonica 

25. Helveticus 

Any questions 
 

26. Plants that prefer acidic soil are known as what? 

27. Plants that do not like alkaline soil are known as what? 

28. What soil pH is neutral? 

29. What shape of leaf is described as cordate? 

30. What does it mean if a plant has the word edulis in its name? 

31. What family does the vegetable Kohlrabi belong? 

32. What is a brown turkey? 

33. Which fruit has varieties such as ‘sunburst’, morello’ and celeste’? 

34. Which herb has types that include spear, apple and garden? 

35. What crop has varieties that share their names with an ancient city in Israel and the 

shape of the world 

36. What plant is tea derived from? 

37. What plant is Rum derived from? 

38. Who/what would live in a skep? 

39. Which plant genus is named after Leonhart Fuchs? 

40. Salix caprea is better known as what? 

41. Acer palmatum is commonly known as? 

Christmas anagrams 
 

42. totlesime 

43. tearrepe 

44. surplesstroab 

45. srippan 

46. steptianio 

47. lohyl 

48. stentchust 

49. manicnon 

50. crabgedbea 

 



MORCOTT BOOK GROUP 

The Group is looking forward to a Christmas get-together on 
Monday 13 December, 7pm. Members have details of 
arrangements for this already. 

January meeting: Monday 17 January 7pm 

The next reading meeting is on 17 January at Belle's, with an 
earlier start time of 7pm as agreed at the November 
meeting. 

The book for discussion is "The Goldfinch" by Donna Tartt. 
Age 13 Theo survives an accident which kills his mother. Theo has one cherished memento 
of his mother, a small painting of a goldfinch which ultimately draws him into contact with 
criminals, and eventually places him at the centre of a dangerous circle. 

If anyone would like more information about the Book Group please get in touch with Mo 
Holley 01572 747639 or Jane Gilmore 01572 737324 

 

 

 

 



Answers to Christmas Garden Quiz 

 

ANAGRAMS 
1. MELON 
2. WATERMELON 
3. GHERKIN 
4. MARROW 
5. COURGETTE 
6. PUMPKIN 
7. SQUASH 

 

Botanical Latin colours 
1. Yellow 
2. Blue 
3. Silver 
4. Green 
5. White 
6. Scarlet 

 

Location, Location, Location 
1. Marshes and wetlands 
2. Coasts 
3. Riverbanks 
4. Fields 
5. Mountains 
6. Forests 

 

And Countries 
1. China 
2. Africa 
3. Wales 
4. Portugal 
5. Japan 
6. Switzerland 

 

Any questions 
1. Ericaceous 
2. Calcifuges 
3. 7.0 
4. Heart shaped 
5. It is in part edible 
6. Brassica 
7. Fig 
8. Cherry 
9. Mint 
10. Artichoke 
11. Camellia sinensis 
12. Sugar cane 
13. Honey bees 
14. Fuchsia 
15. Goat willow 
16. Japanese maple 

 

Christmas anagrams 
1. Mistletoe 
2. Pear tree 
3. Brussel sprout 
4. Parsnip 
5. Poinsettia 
6. Holly 
7. Chestnuts 
8. Cinnamon 
9. Red cabbage 

 

Amanda Banfield 


