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I invite you therefore,  
in the name of the Church,  

to the observance of a holy Lent 
 

(from the preface to the Mass of Ash Wednesday) 
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Inset A Colour Supplement 
Welcome to the February 2010 edition of Magna. 
 
In this edition, you will receive a Colour Supplement! 
The supplement is a collection of photographs of the 

days when the snow landed in January. 
 
There is a lot of information about the coming season 
of Lent and the run up to Easter. We are all invited to 
participate in Lenten activities and especially the Lent 
Lunches on the Saturdays of Lent. 
 
We have two eulogies following the funerals of 
Marjorie Jockel and Peter Barwick and Christeen 
George writes about an Accidental Carer. 
 
We present four pages of information about the 
proposed new garden at the rear of the New Church.    
It is planned to hold an informal consultation meeting 
in February, so please read and retain these pages if 
you have an interest in the project. 
 
Neil Richardson considers which political party he 
would prefer to lead at the General Election to be 
held later this year and David Clarke writes a short 
story. 
 
Ray Allen continues his Letters from Lincoln and Neil 
Richardson continues his series on the poems he has 
written and their background. 
 
Gary Marsh reviews Rapunzel and is planning to 
write more regularly in future! 
 
 
Please write for the next edition of Magna and 
contact the editorial committee. 
 

 



Lent, 2010 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
General 
Lent is a time of preparation for the festival of Holy Week and Easter and starts on Ash Wednesday, 17th 
February. We plan to offer all members of the congregation the opportunity to join in Lent discussion groups 
from Monday, 22nd February. Look out for news of this in the next week or two. The groups will meet in the 
home of a host and will follow a flexible course designed for the Diocese of London parishes and called 
TRANSFORMATIVE which will be provided in advance, and led by a member of the congregation. The course 
will link with the Diocese Lent Appeal and the work currently going on at Edward Betham Church of England 
Primary School which is now creatively linked with a school in Mozambique. 
 
Adult Confirmation 
It is also hoped that those adults desirous of Confirmation this year will form a Lent group and start the 
process of preparation for the Confirmation which will be on Sunday 27th June, 2010 at 9.30am during the 
Parish mass. 
 
Lent Lunches 
There will be six Lent Lunches on the six Saturdays of Lent and a detailed plan will be published soon. The 
aim of the lunches will be to bring people together, serve our own needs for dining in a sociable setting and 
raise money for the Lent charity. 
 
As usual, we will be asking volunteers to prepare and serve food for these lunches. 
 
Lent Partners 
Those who would like to try travelling through Lent in a regular conversation with a partner are invited to 
identify someone and plan times to meet regularly. 
 
Lent Book 
The Archbishop of Canterbury is recommending Canon Lucy 
Winkettôs Lent book Our Sound is our Wound (Continuum £9.99) 
Lucy (pictured) is Canon Precentor of St. Paulôs Cathedral and a very 
profound and interesting writer. Copies may be found in religious 
bookshops and if you want a copy, ask Neil for help. 
 
 
 
 



Diocesan and Parish Lent Appeal 2010 
Transforming Lives 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Bishop Michael Colclough in Angola 
 
The 2010 Diocese of London Lent Appeal for ALMA will be supporting 'ALMAôs Children'. 
 
Since 2001 the 'ALMA's Children' fund has enabled our partner dioceses in Angola, Lebombo and Niassa (in 
Mozambique) to respond to one of the greatest challenges they face: ministry to young people ï when over 
50% of the population is under the age of 18.  
 
óALMAôs childrenô has supported work with Orphaned and Vulnerable children, the building of schools and 
nurseries, and funding health centres and health education.  
 
Londonôs Lenten discipline in 2010 can play an important part in transforming the lives of even more children 
and also in contributing to the dynamic witness of our partners. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



LENT LUNCHES, 2010 
 

Lent Lunches are an expression of our Lenten discipline as a Christian congregation. 
We use them to fulfil three aims:- 

1) to be together to deepen our faith and awareness of Godôs word and world; 
2)  to give alms to assist others in need - we are supporting the London Diocese Appeal for 

ALMAõs CHILDREN FUND 
3)  to serve our needs in preparing simple food and sharing with each other and guests. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Lunch is served from about 12 noon to about 
1pm  
 

SATURDAY   ACTIVITY TO ENJOY AROUND LUNCH THAT DAY    
20th February 11.00am ñSpring into Poetryò ï a selection of old and new work to celebrate the progress of 
  Spring and Lent, 2010. Everyone is invited to come and read their own poem or a favourite 
  poem. Meet in the Old Church. 
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
27th February A Speaker from ALMA will fill us in on the latest news and developments for the children of 
  Alma who we are raising funds to support this year. 
_______________________________________________________________________________________ 
6th March Picturing the Community 11.00am Toby Vandevelde talks about his work as a local press 
  photographer, the people he meets and the equipment he uses and he will show us some of 
  his favourite photographs. 
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
13th March Members of the Holy Cross Mothersô Union Branch will prepare lunch and there give a talk on 
  the International and local work of the Mothersõ Union 
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
20th March Ancient Church ð Living Community! A Visit to St. Martinôs Church, Ruislip. Leave Holy  
  Cross at 10am. Lifts will be available. The vicar, Canon Simon Evans, will offer us a guided 
  tour of the Church, from  10.30am to 11.30am. Followed by Lunch at The Rectory at 12 noon. 
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
27th March 11.00am Krystyna Palamarchuk and some members of the congregation, perform a concert 
  in the New Church. Donôt be late !  
_______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
This lunch will be followed by a rehearsal of the Holy Week services for servers and all others involved in 
delivering them, starting after the lunch. 
 
Please volunteer to prepare and serve lunch on one of the days. Sign the Notice on the Church Notice Board 
in the New Church.  
 



Ash Wednesday 
 

Public Piety and Private Reality 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Gospel reading for Ash Wednesday (Matthew 6: 1-6 and 16-21) exposes two juxtaposed ways of going 
about life that they are in effect, two different ways of being.  
 
On the one hand, there are those who want to be very public and showy, 

¶ giving alms to the poor in a very ostentatious manner,  

¶ praying to God in a way that draws attention to oneôs self,  

¶ and fasting in a way which seems to demand admiration from others. 
 
On the other hand, there are those who wish to avoid attention.  

¶ good deeds escape detection by personal discretion, 

¶ prayers are offered to God in ways which donôt promote the self, 

¶ and fasting which doesnôt impinge on other people. 
 
Of course, there are people who tend to fit one of these descriptions more than others, but in reality, this 
division is one which we all find within ourselves, struggling for supremacy. We are both these people, and we 
struggle to create a balance between them which will be right for us. 
 
Why do people need to use religion to promote themselves or boost their image? I suppose the root is in our 
lack of confidence in ourselves. We need convincing of the efficacy of our religious responses and so we test 
out what other people are thinking by posing for them. At its heart, this is simply a lack of faith in God. The 
self-promoter doesnôt really believe that God will notice and so goes for a bit of attention from other people. 
 
I think that if you can bear with the over-simplification, you can divide the great faiths of the world into two 
groups: 
 
First, there are those who believe that in the end, if we donôt pull ourselves up by our own bootstraps, we will 
sink in the hierarchy of being until such time as we do make more effort. Then we will rise again until we 
become good enough to escape the wheel of life and find nirvana.  
 
Secondly, there are those who find human effort to be ultimately inadequate to the task of curing our ills. We 
look to God to come in a make things right again. We do also need to make the effort, but we do not put our 
trust in our effort but in Godôs inspiration and leading. 



In an oversimplification, the Jewish, Christian and Moslem faiths are all of the second type and the Hindu, 
Buddhist and Sikh faiths are of the first type. Christianity in particular stresses the inability of humanity to do 
enough to make things work as God intended. Only God himself can do this for us.  We can choose to do 
good things, and we should choose the best we can, but because we donôt put our ultimate trust in our own 
efforts, we seek a Saviour, a redeemer who enters our realm and shows us how to live and how to recover the 
sense of oneness with God, both in the sense of oneness with Godôs will and purposes and that closeness to 
our Creator which so many of us desire to experience. 
 
In his teaching seen in the Gospel Jesus offers us reassurance that:  

¶ we donôt need to please other people in order to find Godôs approval.  

¶ we donôt need to be seen to be good by other people, only by God.  

¶ we donôt need to advertise our good parts because God sees them already.  
 
And this teaching is of course, backed up by reassurance that we can rely on God to see us as we really are. 
That would make you or I blush if we were to see each other as we really are, but we can allow God to do this 
without embarrassment. Indeed, we canôt avoid God seeing us the way we really are. We may fool other 
people, and we may even try to fool ourselves, but at least we can never fool God. With that bottom line ever 
before us, we have a route to safety from whatever bleak positions we may have manoeuvred ourselves into. 
In a way, rather than a worry, itôs a cause for relief that we canôt disguise our real lives and our deepest 
motives from God. In the end, there is a hard centre of reality which we canôt avoid. I find that thought 
comforting more than threatening, although it also scares me and shames me. 
 
In the Liturgy of Penitence we say in the Ash Wednesday liturgy, we invoke the name of God to support our 
disciplined living as Christians, especially during Lent. We then invoke the life and death of Jesus Christ to be 
our deliverance from all that hinders our discipleship. Itôs a potent and thrilling liturgy. It should be said slowly, 
allowing time to let sink in just what human issues are raised for us by each of the petitions. It would repay you 
to take it home for a day or so and read it again, pray it again, in private. 
 
I hope that all of us will manage to use this liturgy well on Ash Wednesday and I hope that you make the most 
of your Lenten journey towards Holy Week and Easter this year. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As an extension of this theme, read the following parable of Jesus 
(see illustration) and reflect on your own situation. 
 
ñJesus also told this parable to some who trusted in themselves 
that they were righteous and regarded others with contempt: óTwo 
men went up to the temple to pray, one a Pharisee and the other 
a tax-collector. The Pharisee, standing by himself, was praying 
thus, ñGod, I thank you that I am not like other people: thieves, 
rogues, adulterers, or even like this tax-collector. I fast twice a 
week; I give a tenth of all my income.ò But the tax-collector, 
standing far off, would not even look up to heaven, but was 
beating his breast and saying, ñGod, be merciful to me, a sinner!ò 
I tell you, this man went down to his home justified rather than the other; for all who exalt themselves will be 
humbled, but all who humble themselves will be exalted.ô ñ(Luke 18: 9-14) 

óBeware of practising your piety before others in 
order to be seen by them; for then you have no 
reward from your Father in heaven. 
 
Matthew 6 verse 1 



Haiti earthquake: 
A Prayer and Archbishop Rowanõs Statement 

 
Prayer for Haiti 
O God, our refuge and strength, 
we hold before you the nation and people of Haiti, 
and pray for healing in the midst of tragedy and devastation.  
Give comfort to the homeless, the bereaved and the suffering, 
courage to survivors, 
wisdom to those who seek to help, 
and light to all who live in the shadow of death.  
This we ask in the name of Jesus Christ, 
our rock and our salvation. Amen 

 
 
Rowan Williams, the Archbishop of Canterbury, has said: 
ñI am profoundly shocked and concerned to hear about the devastating earthquake in Haiti. As the news 
comes through, we are learning more about the tragic loss of life, injury suffered and terrible damage to the 
country. We stand alongside all the people in Haiti affected by this terrible disaster in prayer, thought and 
action as the situation unfolds. We pray for the rescue of those still trapped and look towards the rebuilding of 
lives and communities. 
ñI commend the swift action of the UK Governmentôs Department for International Development and the relief 
agencies and churches in mobilising an emergency response. In this time of catastrophic loss and destruction, 
I urge the public to hold the people of Haiti in their prayers, and to give generously and urgently to funding 
appeals set up for relief work.ò 
 

Malcolm Ede, the PCC Hon. Treasurer writes: 
If you wish to make a donation via Holy Cross Church, please make any cheque payable to, ñThe Holy Cross 
Church PCC (Haiti Appeal)ò, and give the cheque to Malcolm Ede, Beth Morris, Jill Marsh, Peter Scully or 
Lorna Churn.   Please do not forget to fill in an Income Tax Reclaim form, (available from Beth Morris or 
Malcolm Ede), if you are an Income Tax payer, as this could increase the value of your gift by c25%.  It is the 
intention to pass all money collected through the Church Bank Account.  Then a cheque, or cheques, for all 
the money collected will be sent to the, ñDisasters Emergency Committeeò. This Appeal will be running for 
several weeks in January/February 2010. 
 
Thank you for your help, Malcolm Ede, (Hon. Treasurer of the Holy Cross Church PCC). 
PS An excellent £198.17+ gift aid. was collected on Sunday 17th January, 2010  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

THE LIFE OF MARJORIE JOAN JOCKEL nee ADAMS 
 

2nd January 1917 ð 12th January 2010 
 
Marjorie was born on the 2nd January 1917, to her parents Kathleen and Frank Adams in Acton. Her mother 
told her, that she was born on the day of the Silvertown Explosion. This was an explosives factory, which blew 
up causing many casualties in an area of the East End of London. This however wasnôt true, with research we 
found out that it happened on the 19th January 1917, in fact a few days after her birth. Still it was always a 
good story. She was christened, confirmed and was married in St Stephens church in Ealing. Her father was 
the organist of St Stephens and Marjorie was very proud of this. She loved her parents and was always sad 
that her father had lost one of his legs in the war but it amazed her that he could still walk around ñSquiresò the 
music shop in Ealing where he was the manager.  

 
She was a big sister, firstly to Roland, then to 
Robert. Robert had a twin called Molly who sadly 
died at birth. Another brother, Frankie sadly died 
at a young age. So there were just the three of 
them, Marjorie, Roland and Robert known as 
Bob. She said they always teased her, singing, 
ñMarjorie Joan sat on the throneò but she still 
loved her little brothers. 
 
She had a happy childhood in Ealing and 
attended Drayton Manor School and was a Girl 
Guide at St Barnabas Church, Pitshanger Lane. 
She learnt two poems at school that she 
remembered and could still recite until a few 
years ago. One was ñUpon Westminster Bridgeò 
that Stewart, Marjorieôs grandson has just read 
and the other was Kew in Lilac Time by Alfred 
Noyes. She said that the highlight of the year in 
Pitshanger Lane was the Rose Queen Ceremony, 
which I think still takes place today. One year she 
was voted a Princess and dressed in white and 

carrying a bouquet, she proudly walked behind the ñRose Queenò.  Marjorie often spoke of the time as a child, 
when she was taken to an uncleôs toy factory and told to choose whatever she wanted. She chose a bluebird 
costume, which she took home to dress up in. She also enjoyed visiting Aunt Kateôs large house in Highgate 
but was scared of the tiger and monkey skins that hung on the walls. There were iron railings at the side of a 
path to the house and her uncle would put wrapped pieces of butterscotch on these railings. As a child, 
Marjorie, thought that the fairies put them there for her but with age realised it was her uncle. She was always 
in good health apart from catching scarlet fever as a child and having to spend time in isolation in Clayponds 
Hospital 
 
After leaving school she went to work at Sanders Department Store (now Marks & Spencer) in Ealing 
Broadway, She followed in the footsteps of her Auntie Dot who had also worked there. She said that she 
enjoyed her work, in the millinery department, apart from the rats that lived in the cellars. The assistants would 
throw a shoe down the steps to frighten the rats. She would walk home every lunch time, a good mile, to eat a 
hot lunch prepared by her mum. With just enough time to eat the meal she then walked back to work. During 
the war she volunteered for night watch, this entailed looking out for German bombers. She would cycle to 



South Ealing and back home again through the churchyard late at night. Getting up for work again the 
following morning was never a problem  
 
Marjorie met and married her husband Donald Edward Jockel on the 23rd August 1941 at 2.15pm in St 
Stephensôs Church. As newlyweds they lived in rented houses in Pitshanger Lane for a few years until they 
found 52 Brookbank Avenue Hanwell where mum lived for 64 years until her death. Marjorie and Donald 
known to many as Jock had three children, Richard and Barbara and then Pat a few years later. She was very 
proud of all their achievements whatever they were. She always said that she was lucky to have such a good 
and caring daughter in law Maureen and son in law Alan and really did value all that they did for her. She had 
ten grandchildren and thirteen great grandchildren and in her own way, was very proud of them all.  
 
She tended her gardens with loving care and in later years was frustrated because she was unable to do this 
anymore. She was always fiercely independent, very proud and found her situation difficult to cope with in her 
later years. She loved plants, flowers, birds and animals especially cats. Marjorie was an avid reader and must 
have read nearly all the books in the Ealing libraries over the many years that she was a member. Until the 
end she was reading her books.  
 
Marjorie worked in the evenings for a while at the Lyons sweet factory in Greenford. She would smuggle a 
sweet home in her pocket for us. In later years she worked in a sweet shop and chemist shop in Hanwell and 
enjoyed chatting to the locals. 

Marjorie was a blood donor until she had to retire from the service and received a gold brooch for her 
longstanding commitment. She would wear this on her coat with pride.  

She attended Holy Cross Church for many years and especially loved the old church that we sit in today. She 
enjoyed helping out at Lunch Club and all the fun and laughter that went with that. Many of the cards that we 
have received talked of her willingness to help at many of the church occasions and this she did with 
enthusiasm. 

 

Marjorie always said that she wasnôt a leader in life but a follower. As a follower, she followed a good and 
decent way of life.  

 

God bless you Marjorie Joan Jockel and may you rest in peace. You will be remembered by friends and family.  

 
Kath Kingsbury 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ôThe Accidental Carerõ by Nicole Banerji: A Review 
The last time I met Nicole Banerji at a conference she sold me a book, so I wasnôt surprised when I saw her 
this January that she had another book to sell.  Only this one was very different.  Nicoleôs last book óHow to 
Gossipô was a lighthearted look at an age old art. 
 

  Now she was writing about her experiences of caring for her father after 
he suffered a stroke.  Nicole is an Occupational Psychologist and has 
worked for many years as a consultant both with Pearn Kandola and more 
recently independently.  Nicole is a fairly tough cookie so I didnôt expect 
that her new book entitled óThe Accidental Carerô would move me to tears.  
It tells the story of Nicole and her father after he suffered a massive stroke.  
Nicole lives in Manchester but her father lived in the family home in 
Newcastle.  When her father had his stroke a visit to the hospital was a 200 
mile round trip.   Nicoleôs father had been a medical doctor and his wife had 
died some years before. 
 

However, Nicole, being  who she is, doesnôt stop at 
telling the story of her fatherôs illness but includes 100 
tips for people in a similar situation.  These tips cover 
topics such as getting information from medical 
specialists, dealing with decisions relating to post-
hospital care, making your relative as comfortable as 
possible, getting out and about, dealing with the financial 
claims/expectations of friends and relatives, dealing with 
your own emotions, coping with loss and, finally, moving 
on. 
I found the financial claims of Dr Banerjiôs ex-lady friend 
particularly upsetting as she seemed to be hovering like a vulture, waiting for him to die. 
 

 
I wish I had read this book when my 
own mother had a stroke.  The 
sections dealing with bereavement are 
useful for any one ï no matter how 
their loved one died.  Essential reading 
especially for all us forty and fifty 
somethings who can so easily find 
ourselves in this situation.  However 
any one at any age can suddenly find 
themselves in the role of a carer ï any one of us can suddenly 
become the óaccidental carerô  that Nicole so eloquently writes 
about. The book is published by Troubador Publishing Ltd at 
£8.99. 
www.troubador.co.uk 
 
 
 
Christeen George 
 
 
 

 

http://www.troubador.co.uk/


 
 
 



 
 
 
 
Pat Giblin 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

Hey, look at this! 
 
Neil Richardson writes 12 articles about his own poetic work and what people, ideas and influences led him 
to write some of his poems. The series will last for the twelve months of 2010. 

 
Ada Aurelia Hodgson Kaye, nee Vickers  
 
How can this child, 
this five year old, 
be my grandmother? 
 
Holding her fatherôs hand, 
and with a toy 
or play thing in her other hand, 
this innocent, 
this dreamer, 
became my motherôs mother. 
 
Enduring two world wars, 
a depression, (or two) 
with a shattered husband 
reeling from the trenches, 
and with a wounded child, 
 
Ada Aurelia, 
You, more than anyone, 
glued me to reality 
as I threw my private world 
at all I saw and knew in Manchester 
as I pushed and grew, 
in the Kardomah,  
and the Central Ref 
and school, and girls, and fear, and hatred 
and defeat and 
 
There you were, 
at 19 Horton Street, 
Close to the canal,  
to Jimmy Green Teeth, 
and yet 
so open and so free 
and so expansive 
and so full of vision.  
 
It felt like you had always been there. 
And in some way, you had, 
though not in body, 
perhaps in spirit? 
 
You are the firm standing, 
the launch pad, 
the spring board, 
and without you, 
none of all this life was possible. 

 



 

My grandmother was a very important part of my young life. Because of the failing marriage between my 
parents, my father was often absent and, even worse, he was painted by my mother as a monster, and this 
created in me a fear of my father, opening up a gap in my support systems at home. Into this gap stepped my 
grandmother. Her house was only a few yards away from our house, and she spent most days with us, helping 
my mother with child care, washing, drying, ironing, cooking, cleaning and the emotional presence of my 
grandmother was vital to my own well-being. In some way, I would assess my grandmotherôs contribution to 
my early life as that of a second parent, supplementing my mother and replacing my father. I was, in fact, 
brought up by two women. 
 
In my childhood I was unaware of just how poor we were. Children accept what they find and regard what they 
are accustomed to as normal. But in fact, my grandmotherôs father was in business as a publican, and so she 
must have been brought up in somewhat better-heeled circumstances to me. He managed several pubs, 
including, to my delight, The Morning Star pub in Shaw, Oldham, where his name is inscribed on the wall in a 
list of former publicans, from 1890-1899, just as mine is inscribed in the list of 
rectors of Greenford Magna! My great grandfather was called Thomas Vickers 
and his wife, Sarah Ann.  Thomas Vickers died in 1900, in his 71st year, and so 
presumably was born in 1830. On 28th August, 1882 he married my great 
grandmother Sarah Ann Hodgson of Dewsbury, Yorkshire, at East Crompton 
Church, Shaw.  I donôt know how many children they had apart from Ada Aurelia 
Hodgson Vickers (pictured with her mother right) who was born on 16th February, 
1886. This photograph must be dated about 1886. 
 

My grandmother and her 
father were photographed 
outside one of his pubs, The 
Gardeners Arms, not sure 
where exactly, but in the Shaw and Oldham area. 
 
In the photograph outside the Gardeners Arms, my  
grandmother appears to be aged about five, so it  could be 
dated around 1891. Thomas Vickers is wearing a rather 
long beard and he stands holding the hand of his daughter 
in the doorway of the pub. The House appears to have 
living rooms upstairs where I suppose Thomas, Sarah and 
the family lived.  I remember my grandmother telling me 
that her mother didnôt like pub life and wanted to move the 

family away from the influences which may be found in any pub when people have been drinking. 
 
This rather scanty history cannot convey just how important my grandmother was to me. When my mother was 
ill or emotionally disturbed as she frequently was, Ada would be there, representing stability and normality, but 
also offering vision for my future. She saw beyond the poverty and reduced circumstances of our life then and 
pointed me to education, university, careers, ambitions, future successes and I feel still the motivation she 
gave me, which nobody else in the family was giving me, when it seemed I was destined to failure at the 11+, 
then failure at O level and failure at A level, then failure in life. My grandmother saw in me something which 
very few other people could see, and to her I am deeply grateful. 
 

ñYou are the firm standing, 
the launch pad, 
the spring board, 
and without you, 
none of all this life was possible.ò 
 



 

Girl Guiding Volunteering Opportunities in Greenford 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
A Guide Leader is required for a Guide Unit in Greenford. Currently there is an enthusiastic group of 14 girls in 
the unit, aged between 10 years and 14 years old They enjoy a whole range of activities, and they would love 
to go camping tooé 
 
There are helpers and other people supporting the unit, but due to the current leader moving, we are looking 
for someone to take on the leadership role. We are looking for someone who can give a weekly commitment, 
plus some weekend activity, to this volunteering opportunity. 
 

 
 
Girlguiding is celebrating its centenary in 2010, and Greenford District Guides is seeking a new commissioner 
or co-ordinator to move Greenford Guiding forward. This leadership role requires someone who has a vision 
for the future and can motivate a very dedicated team of leaders. The existing commissioner will be available 
to support the new volunteer. Ideally you will have been a Guide or in Guiding previously, but this is not 
essential. 
 

 
 
Greenford District Guides are looking for a Treasurer to take over from the existing Treasurer who wishes to 
retire this year. Attendance at District meetings is required including the Annual General Meeting to give a 
financial report. This is a commitment of about 6 meetings a year. You will keep records, either manually or on 
computer. 
 
Lesley Hunter 
District Commissioner 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


