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‘Twas a cold, damp murky morn 
In Halifax fret, 
Waterhouse Homes sat shrouded 
Whilst musicians met. 

 
 

  They came in their dark jackets, 
            With hats festive all, 

       Opening their instruments 
       Why do they call? 

 
In the kitchen they’re cooking 
Festive buns for all, 
Friends delivering good will, 
Let’s hope they don’t fall! 

 
 
The sound of carols ring loud, 
Balconies filling, 
A single rose is budding, 
No gnomes seen chillin’! 
 

 
 

Festive Greetings to you all 

Good will, dear readers, 
We wish you all happiness, 
Fill your birdfeeders!! 
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A huge thank you goes to Lucy and her mum Christine from 
all the Residents, Trustees, staff, volunteer and Wardens 
(current and past) for organising the event and cooking all 
the wonderful festive fare, (which really tasted good!); 
they did a truly grand job!  
 

Not forgetting the City of Bradford Brass Band who 
played brilliantly despite the cold and damp along with 
John, Carol, Roger, Maureen and Wendy who acted as 
helper and delivery Elves!  
Thank you all for making the morning such a success! 

 

A Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to all our dear Residents 

at Waterhouse and Mackintosh Homes and our many other readers 

from the Wardens, staff, volunteers and Trustees, past and present; 

enjoy yourselves!  
 
 
 
 
 

Winter is certainly here and we are about to have the shortest 
day of the year. It’s cold outside and thankfully it’s not looking 
as if we shall have a white Christmas. No surprise that many 
faith communities choose to have a Winter Festival to bring 
light and hope into people’s lives and homes. Whether you are 
Jewish and celebrating Chanukah, or Hindu keeping Diwali, or 
Christian, getting ready to mark Christmas, 
or someone of no faith, we all need 

something to keep us going. The sharing of gifts, the decoration 
of trees, and enjoying festive food, brings together that sense 
of celebration. When God became a human being in the person 
of Jesus whom Christians celebrate at Christmas, it was at a 
time of uncertainty across the world, and many people were 
living without hope for the future. With the Covid Pandemic 
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having another surge in these cold winter months, the world does feel vulnerable 
again, and we need to take comfort from those Prophets of old, that God always 
keeps his promises, and that he will always come to save and redeem us. So if you 
are one of those people living on their nerves and whose anxiety has been 
heightened in these recent days and weeks, stay strong and be resilient, in the 

knowledge that we are never on our own, and that God 
is never absent, and always with us, sometimes through 
the love and kindness of those we share our lives with, 
our neighbours and our friends.  
 
May all of you have a Happy and safe Christmas, and may 
the New Year bring us renewed hope and prosperity. 

 
The Revd Canon Hilary Barber 
Vicar of Halifax Minster and Waterhouse and Mackintosh Homes’ Trustee          
 
 
  
 
 

Long may I Live 
(the original prayer poem was written by Eleonore “Ellie” Radtke 

for an 80th birthday and has evolved over time) 

 
Today, dear Lord, I’m 90 

And there’s so much I haven’t done 
I hope, dear Lord, you’ll let me live 

Until I’m 91? 
 

But if I haven’t finished all 
That I want to do 

Please let me stay a wee while more 
Until I’m 92 

 
There are places I want to visit 

And much I want to see 
Do you think that you could manage 

To make it 93? 
 

Audrey’s Missives for Christmas 
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In fact, the world is changing fast 

And there’s so much more in store 
I’d like it very much to live 

Until I’m 94 
 

Who knows what new inventions 
Will be enjoyed by those alive  
So, if it’s all the same to you  

Can I stay to 95? 
 

Progress will be making 
The world a wonderous mix 

So, I’d like to see what happens  
When I turn 96 

 
I know, dear Lord, it’s much to ask 

And it must be nice in Heaven 
But I’d like to see what happens 

When I turn 97 
 

In know, by then, I won’t be fast 
And sometime will be late 
But it would be so pleasant  

To be around at 98 
 

I will have seen so many things 
My memories will be wine 

So, it would be a shame to leave  
At only 99 

 
I’ve just one thing more to as 

Dear Lord, I ask you gently 
If you could see your way clear  

To let me live beyond my century. 
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(Cartoonist unknown) 

 
What are Old Folks Worth? 

(Author unknown) 
 

Remember old folks are worth a fortune 
With silver in their hair, gold in their teeth 

Stones in their kidneys, lead in their feet and  
Gas in the stomachs! 

 
I have become older since I saw you last 

And a few changes have come into my life 
Frankly, I have become a frivolous Old Gal 

I am seeing six gentlemen every day! 
 

As soon as I get up, Will Power gets me out of bed 
Then I go to see Johnny Looe 

Next, Charlie Cramp comes along and when here,  
He takes up a lot of my time and attention! 

 
When he leaves, Arthur Ritis shows up  

And stays the rest of the day;  
He doesn’t like to stay in one place very long  

So he takes me from joint to joint! 
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After such a busy day, 

I’m really tired and glad to go 
To be with Johnny Walker! 

 
P.S. The vicar came to call the other day, 

He said I should be thinking of the hereafter; 
I told him I do all the time,  

No matter where I am; 
In the lounge, upstairs, in the kitchen or down the cellar 

I ask myself 
“Now what am I here after?”! 

 

 

 

Three books, three shops, three stories of the love for books, of music, of 
chocolate and of people. Mixed, of course, with a little bit of special magic all of 
their own… 

 
     The Last Bookshop in London - Madeline Martin 
 
With the excitement of youth and unknown futures, Grace and Viv 
move to London from Norfolk on the cusp of WWII; both find 
employment in shops. Viv works in the prestigious Harrods and 
Grace in a disorganised, dusty little bookshop, Primrose Hill Books, 
with its taciturn aging owner Mr Evans watching moodily over his 

glasses.  
 

The Last Bookshop in London is a story about the magic of books, the loss of 
youth, Grace and Viv’s maturing and what determination, the power of reading 
and the love of literature and each other can achieve through some of the most 
harrowing and darkest days of the last century. Perfect for January evenings by 
the fire.                                                            

The WatMac Book Club 
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                             The Music Shop - Rachel Joyce 
 

This is a book for absolutely everyone who loves music and in 
particular vinyl, that round of beautiful black, shiny, hypnotically 
grooved (and groovy), mellow and needy material from which, 
with the intimate touch of a diamond stylus, emanates visceral 
sounds so beautiful they can make you both laugh and cry with joy or weep with 
innate despair.  

 
It’s the 1980’s and Frank has a music shop; Frank loves vinyl and the ‘tick, tick’ 
before the music starts and after it ends, Frank loves music and the silences within 
the sounds (‘silence is where the magic happens’; ‘Music is not in the notes but 
in the silence in between’ - Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart) and Frank loves helping 
people to find the music they need, which is not necessarily what they came into 
his shop to buy but, hey ho, they always feel better……  

 
One day a stranger passes by The Music Shop and looks through the murky 
window at the warm light spread by the coloured lamps and the people standing 
and listening inside; Wham! Things will never again be the same for anyone on 
that little row of shops. A beautifully detailed homage to all genres of music, their 

composers and musicians, the love and goodness inherent within people and not 
forgetting, of course, that bewitching vinyl! (This reader never did get rid of their 
vinyl collection in the 80’s when CD’s came out and collects to this day, can you 
tell?!) 

 
     The Lollipop Shoes (Chocolat 2)- Joanne Harris 
 
Lollipop Shoes is the name given to Zozie de l’Alba’s bright red, high 
heeled shoes that go click, click on the cobbles along the road outside 
the shop (doesn’t every woman just need a pair!). Vianne Rocher, 
Anouk and Rosette (plus Bam of course) have left Lansquenet-sous-
Tannes and are living quietly in Montmartre, Paris. Vianne, under the 

assumed name Yanne, along with Anouk are contentedly running their little 
chocolate shop. Zozie is so accommodating and helpful and has such fabulous 
ideas and shoes, why should the family not trust her and welcome her into their 
home and shop? Then the magic erupts with an almighty puissance; can Yanne 
ward off all evil with her special chocolate and charms? Do her children even want 
her to? Where is Roux when they need him most? And, more than anything else, 
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who is Zozie de l’Alba with the bright, red, lollipop shoes? Ah, none of this is for 
this reader to tell but for you to venture in and find out for yourselves! 

 
And now for something a little different but continuing to celebrate the magical 
power of reading and kindness: 

         
      The Reader on the 6.27 - Jean-Paul Didierlaurent 
 

Guylain Vignolles, to outsiders, seems a little odd; he catches the 
train every day at 6.27am and sits on a seat by the door reading 
aloud disconnected pages from unconnected books to anyone 
who is awake and will listen. He then gets off the train to start a 
job he really hates, pulping unsold, unwanted and unloved books. One day he 
finds a small memory stick at the back of his train seat; Guylain opens the memory 
stick, magically there is no returning to the ‘before’; he commences a journey of 
twists and turns that will reshape his gentle and kind life forever. A shorter book 
full of warmth and comfort to fill the long cold January evenings. 
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Easy Sudoku 

Harder Sudoku 

6   4   5   

  8  2   3  

4    1     

1   6  3  5  
 8    9  2  

 7    1   3 

    6    7 
 9   7  2   

  7   4   1 
©sudoku..name 
 

6 7  5   3  8 
2     4 6   

 8  1 3    7 

1 4    2  7  
 5  4 1   8  

 6    3  1 2 

5    7 8  2  
  8 6     5 

7  3   5  6 9 
©sudoku.name 

 

Answers at the end of the 
Newsletter 

Each row and block must contain 
the numbers 1-9 without 
repeating any number. 
 
When added together, each row 
and block must add up to 45 

6 7 1 5 2 9 3 4 8 
2 3 5 7 8 4 6 9 1 

9 8 4 1 3 6 2 5 7 

1 4 9 8 6 2 5 7 3 
3 5 2 4 1 7 9 8 6 

8 6 7 9 5 3 4 1 2 

5 9 6 3 7 8 1 2 4 
4 2 8 6 9 1 7 3 5 

7 1 3 2 4 5 8 6 9 

8671 

6 2 9 4 3 7 5 1 8 
7 1 8 9 2 5 6 3 4 

4 3 5 8 1 6 9 7 2 

1 4 2 6 8 3 7 5 9 
5 8 3 7 4 9 1 2 6 

9 7 6 2 5 1 8 4 3 

8 5 1 3 6 2 4 9 7 

3 9 4 1 7 8 2 6 5 

2 6 7 5 9 4 3 8 1 
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Easy Sudoku Answers Harder Sudoku Answers 

Anagram Answer 
Chastisement barges 

forthwith 
= 

Twas the Night Before 
Christmas 


