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 Fourth Sunday  of month:  Eucharist Together at 10am 
                    

All other Sundays:              Eucharist at 10am (with Children’s Groups) 
 

 Sunday Evenings:               Evening Prayer at 6.30pm  
 

 Tuesdays at 9.30am            Eucharist (also on Holy Days -  announced)   
 

 

 

Contacts at All Saints 

All Saints Hale Barns with Ringway  
Hale Road, Hale Barns, Altrincham, Cheshire WA15 8SP 

Church and Office Open: Tuesday, Wednesday & Thursday 9am - 1pm 
Tel: 0161 980 3234 Email: admin@allsaintshalebarns.org 

                                            www.allsaintshalebarns.org 
 

Services 

Vicar The Rev’d Clair Jaquiss 928 0717 
 clairjq@aol.com 07843 375494  
 
Clair is in the parish on Tuesdays, Wednesdays & Sundays; or leave a message 
 
Associate Priest     The Rev’d Gordon Herron 928 1238 
       rgjherron@gmail.com           07850 164263 

 
Reader Mary Babbage 980 6584 
       marybabbage@gmail.com 

 
Reader Emerita Vivienne Plummer 980 5288 
 vivienneplummer@aol.com 
 
Pastoral Care  Debbie Buckley 980 7147 
Co-ordinator debbie@buckleymail.co.uk 
 
Wardens June Tracey 980 2928 
 jtracey75@btintenet.com 
 
 Nigel Glassey 
                                 nigel@nigelglassey.co.uk 980 2676 
    
PCC Secretary Caroline Cordery 980 6995 
 caroline.cordery@zen.co.uk 
  
Treasurer Chris Williams 976 3937  
       williams_10000@hotmail.com        07982 231226 

 
Organist Robin Coulthard 941 2710 
       robincoulthard@gmail.com 

 
Administrator & Elaine Waters 980 3234 
    Hall Bookings admin@allsaintshalebarns.org 
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It Was Only Like Yesterday 
I vowed that if ever we moved house again, it would be into a new house 

so we didn’t need to sit looking at someone else’s paintwork until we got 

round to doing our own. 

 

Yes, so the one we bought in the end needed some expensive building 

work done on it.  And 20 years later, I was still looking at someone else’s 

paintwork. 

 

When we moved in, we decided we wanted to put the house back to what 

it might have looked like originally.  We did some nifty detection work and 

discovered one of the little girls who had lived here when it was built in 

1911.  Now she was in her 80s, living not that many miles away.  She 

invited us to tea and we 

looked at old photographs of 

the house and her sisters 

and her parents in our 

garden.  There they were, 

spread out on the tea table in 

her front room.  It turned out 

she and her 3 sisters were 

the last children to have lived 

in the house since they left. 

 

 

One photo showed her father, John Whitworth, this 

time out of uniform and her mother in her nurse’s 

apron – Red Cross, at the front door holding 

children in their arms.  She was a Quaker.   

 

I wondered about her thoughts about war with her 

faith’s strong focus on pacifism.  Miss Whitworth 

lent us a book written by a relative who was an 

army chaplain.  It told his story, how John had been  

 



a lawyer, had stood for parliament, was wounded in battle and died of an 

infection in 1916.  

 

When we got back home, we posed with our children in the same place 

as John for our own family 

photo.  I glanced at the war 

memorial in our local church 

as it then was with its poppy 

wreath the next week.  There 

was John’s name.  Such 

personal stories discovered 

through letters and photos 

bring the consequences of 

war closer.  In the midst of 

Remembrance parades and 

silence and bugle calls, our 

family had brushed against the personal cost of another family in our 

house.   

 

I thought, ‘Warfare is never really a distant thing.’  It’s about individuals’ 

decisions and actions and experiences that come together to affect a 

whole nation, even the whole world.  Perhaps there are acts of peace-

making handed on by another family on our 

front steps a century ago, that I need to do 

something about now.  It’s why I need to 

remember.   

 

 

Clair Jaquiss 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Your local Family Bakery. 
Offering a wide selection of Bread, Pies,  

Cakes, Sandwiches and Sourdough. 
 

Christmas is coming the goose is getting fat. 

Fresh Bread from Hills, that’s where it’s at. 

 
217 Ashley Road, Hale, Cheshire, WA15 9SZ 

Tel: 928 1309 

Est. 1912  



Postcards from the Front 

November is the time of the year when we wear a red poppy in memory 

of those who sacrificed their lives for us during wars. 

The eleventh hour of the eleventh day of the eleventh month marks 

the signing of the Armistice, on 11th November 1918, to signal the end of 

World War One. 

At 11 am on 11 November 1918 the guns of the Western Front fell silent 

after more than four years continuous warfare. 

This year Remembrance Day is especially significant as it marks the 100
th
 

anniversary of the end of World War 1. 

 

 

 

 

Thomas Lamb (pictured below) who wrote these postcards came back 

from the war - thousands didn’t. He returned home to his family on 2
nd

 

March 1919 and these postcards - the only communication they received 

from him for months on end- showed the devastation he witnessed whilst 

serving in France. 

 

I was once on a journey when for more than 60 miles this was the only thing to see.    

Tom xxx 



Letters were so important to the soldiers. They were a reminder of what 

they were fighting for and an escape from the harrowing reality of the 

fighting around them.   

     

 

 

 

Letters were also so important to the soldiers’ families themselves. For 

some they were the only reminders they had of the ones that they had 

lost. These letters could be few and far between with the family not 

knowing if their loved ones were still alive.  

 

Platform One - Paddington Station: A statue of an unknown 

soldier reading a letter 

 

 

Poetry also communicated some of the terrible things witnessed and felt 

by soldiers during the war. They wrote of things that they would not 

always share with their families in order to protect them and in an attempt 

to not taint their memories of home.  Wilfred Owen, a famous poet of 

WW1, was born near Oswestry, Shropshire in 1893 and was 

commissioned as a second lieutenant (on probation) in the Manchester 

Regiment. As many brave men, Owen returned to the front after being 

wounded and as many celebrated the news of the Armistice, Wilfred’s 

mother received a telegram informing her of her son’s death; just one 

week earlier on the 4
th
 November 1918. 

 

 

 



Owen left behind a legacy – touching, vivid and sad poems of the war he 

saw. One of the most memorable lines from his poems is:                                                                                  

“Dulce et decorum est, Pro patria mori” which translates as:                                                                  

"It is sweet and right to die for one's country". 

Something young men were told to encourage them to enlist and in so 

many cases they did this and paid the ultimate sacrifice and this is 

something that – whatever our views on war - we should remember to this 

day and especially on 11
th
 November be thankful that they stood up for 

what they believed to be right for themselves, their family and their 

countries. 

One well documented street that did just this was the “bravest little street 

in England”. Chapel Street in Altrincham – just over 2 miles away from 

where All Saints stands today. Given its name by King George V, 

because from about 60 terraced houses, 161 men enlisted, 29 of whom 

never returned.  

 

Image: MEDIA DRUM  

As I watch my three teenage sons sitting together, laughing, on the tram 

into Manchester I shiver as I think that if this were 100 years ago I could 

well be waving at least two of them off to the Somme, or Ypres or 

Passchendaele, possibly never to see them or hear their laughter again. 

Each year as we leave Dover on the ferry I can’t help but think of the 

thousands of men that made their last journeys from here, looking back at 

the White Cliffs shining in the evening sun. Or as we drive though the 

Baie de Somme on our way to our holiday destination I wonder how 

scared these men must have been, knowing what was ahead of them. 

With a tear in my eye and a lump in my throat I send my thanks to these 

soldiers and a prayer to God that we do eventually learn from our past 

mistakes. 



Dear Lord,  

On the 100
th
 anniversary of the signing of the Armistice Treaty let us pray 

for those who made the ultimate sacrifice. For those who nursed and 

cared for the soldiers. For the chaplains and the stretcher-bearers who 

played their part. For the families who were torn apart and also for the 

families that were never able to be because of the war. Let us pray for all 

people of whatever faith and of none that were involved in the carnage of 

World War 1 and for all countries that remember their war dead. Let us 

give thanks especially for the soldiers from our local area, whose names 

we recall each year, whose names will live on engraved on the War 

Memorial and for those known just to us. Let us use this opportunity to 

learn from our mistakes and to pray for peace across the land, across 

Europe and across the world. 

Amen.  

Emma S-C Greenlees 

 

 

The Great War…we must also 

remember Gallipoli 
We must remember Gallipoli too, with 44,000 Allied soldiers killed.  This 

strategic campaign was fought against Turkey to relieve pressure on the 

Western and Russian fronts.   Lancashire and Manchester regiments 

prominently fought there and with them my great uncle with the South 

Lancashires and a cousin with the Manchesters.   

My uncle held the view that the strategy for the campaign was sound but 

the execution was bad.  Our troops failed to push ashore and never 

achieved a proper foothold.  He defended the perimeter for the final 

embarkation, almost the last to leave.  Later he was wounded three times, 

always by friendly fire or a mishap. 



Our cousin joined his troops late in the campaign.  He told me himself 

“They were on the cliffs, we were on the beaches.  We were dreadfully 

exposed.  We were terribly short of ammunition.  We didn’t fire at them 

and they didn’t fire at us”.  Mercifully he returned home to Lancashire, 

safe and sound. 

A short twenty-nine years later, Allied troops landed in Normandy.  

Without doubt, Gallipoli taught the Allies how sea borne landings should 

not be done. 

Robert Cornish 

 

Futility by Wilfred Owen (1893 - 1918) 

I find this one of the most thought-provoking of the World War 1 poems – 
June Tracey 

Move him into the sun---- 

Gently its touch awoke him once, 

At home, whispering of fields unsown. 

Always it woke him, even in France, 

Until this morning and this snow. 

If anything might rouse him now 

The kind old sun will know. 

 

Think how it wakes the seeds--- 

Woke once the clays of a cold star. 

Are limbs, so dear-achieved, are sides 

Full-nerved, still warm, too hard to stir? 

Was it for this the clay grew tall? 

----O what made fatuous sunbeams toil 

To break earth’s sleep at all? 



Names of the fallen displayed  

at the Hale Barns Cenotaph 

 

They shall grow not old, as we that are 

     left grow old. 

Age shall not weary them, nor the 

     years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and 

     in the morning 

We will remember them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John Thomas Summer 

James Clifford Tattesall 

Robert Vanson 

Frank Whitfield 

Gerard Winstanley 

William Winstanley 

John Alfred Wolff 

William Yarwood 

Sam Gatley 

William Homingworth 

John Jackson 

Albert Lewis 

James Powell 

George Brian Shunck 

John Arthur Silgram 

Harry Sumner 

Albert Blease 

Percy Bowers 

Archibald Buckley Brooks 

Rowland Causer Brooks 

John Howard Clarke 

Joseph Clarke 

Harry Collins 

Harry Davenport 

Frank Gatley 

John Cooper 

Alfred Davenport 

Arnold Edwards 

Frederick Head 

Arthur Jenkins 

Alexander McNair 

Geoffrey Taylor 

Max Raingill 

 



India’s contribution in the First World 
War 
 
Whilst the world, quite rightly, remembers the contribution of countries like 

Australia, Canada and South Africa, the role of India rarely features in 

people’s memories. And yet, astonishingly, India sent 1.3 million soldiers 

and ancillary staff into the awful battles of that time. 

 

When war was declared on August 4th, India rallied to the cause. Offers 

of financial and military help were made from all over the country; even 

wealthy princes offered great sums of money.  

 

India, at that time, still comprised of the countries we now know as 

Pakistan and Bangladesh, and so Muslim, Sikh and Hindu men from 

regions such as the Punjab, Uttar Pradesh, Maharashtra, Tamil Nadu and 

Bihar volunteered in the Indian Expeditionary Force, which saw fighting 

on the Western Front, in East Africa, Mesopotamia, Egypt and Gallipoli.  

 

Areas outside of British India also offered help – Nepal sent 100,000 

Gurkhas and the Dalai Lama in Tibet offered 1000 of his troops to the 

cause.  

 

For many soldiers, volunteering offered a chance to break through the 

caste system, because becoming a soldier paid well and meant becoming 

part of the ‘warrior’ caste, which gave high status. However, of these 

men, around 50,000 died, 65,000 were wounded, and 10,000 were 

reported missing, while 98 Indian army nurses were killed. The country 

also supplied 170,000 animals, 3.7 million tonnes of supplies, jute for 

sandbags, and a large loan (the equivalent of about £2 billion today) to 

the British government. 

 

The Indian support given to Britain’s cause surprised the establishment in 

Britain. ‘The Times’ wrote: “The Indian empire has overwhelmed the 

British nation by the completeness and unanimity of its enthusiastic aid.’ 
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Sikhs ready with their machine guns 

  [Photo from World War One Photos Archive. www.WW1Photos.com]  

 

 

  

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Indian gunners in Jerusalem 

  [Photo from 28 Rare and Amazing Photos of Indian Soldiers from World War I,   

            Vanditta Kapoor, in www.The Better India.com] 

 

Indian troops were ready for battle before most other troops in the 

dominions and contributed a number of divisions and brigades to the 

European, Mediterranean, Mesopotamian, North African and East African 

theatres of war. In Europe, Indian soldiers were among the first victims 

who suffered the horrors of the trenches. They were killed in droves 

http://india.com/


before the war was into its second year and bore the brunt of many a 

German offensive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Indian soldiers near La Bassee 

  [Photos From World War One Photos Archive. www.WW1Photos.com] 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sikh soldiers arriving in Paris. c.1914 
  Photo: www.Old Indian photos.in 

 

In Europe, too, the Indian forces played a large part. It was Indian jawans 

(junior soldiers) who stopped the German advance at Ypres in the 



autumn of 1914, soon after the war broke out, while the British were still 

recruiting and training their own forces. Hundreds were killed in a gallant 

but futile engagement at Neuve Chappelle. More than 1,000 of them died 

at Gallipoli. Nearly 700,000 Indian sepoys (infantry privates) fought in 

Mesopotamia against the Ottoman Empire, Germany's ally, many of them 

Indian Muslims taking up arms against their co-religionists in defence of 

the British Empire. 

 

In fact, the most painful experiences were those of soldiers fighting in the 

trenches of Europe. Letters sent by Indian soldiers in France and Belgium 

to their family members in their villages back home speak an evocative 

language of cultural dislocation and tragedy. "The shells are pouring like 

rain in the monsoon," declared one. "The corpses cover the country, like 

sheaves of harvested corn," wrote another. 

 

All in all, the Indian forces heroically fought and died for the cause of 

peace in the world, earning approximately 9,200 medals, as well as a 

dozen Victoria Crosses, with the first VC being awarded to a Muslim man 

named Khudadad Khan. Khan was born on 20 October 1888 in the 

Punjab, in what is now Pakistan, to a family of Pathans who came 

originally from the North West Frontier, bordering Afghanistan. He served 

in the First World War with the 129th Baluchis, and was the first soldier of 

Indian origin to be awarded the Victoria Cross. 

 

In October 1914, Khan, a machine gunner, arrived in France and was 

among 20,000 Indian troops sent to the front line to help the exhausted 

British Expeditionary Force (BEF) stop the Germans from capturing the 

strategic ports of Boulogne in France and Nieuwpoort in Belgium. 

 

The 129th Baluchis faced the advancing Germans in the village of 

Hollebeke in Belgium under terrible condition; water-logged trenches, 

insufficient hand grenades and barbed wire, and gaps in the line due to a 

shortage of soldiers. In fact, the 129th Baluchis were outnumbered five to 

one. The Germans attacked on 30 October, and many Indian soldiers 

were killed or wounded. Khudadad Khan’s machine gun crew, along with 

one other, carried on fighting until they were overrun by Germans and 



everyone was bayoneted or shot. Khan was the only survivor. He 

pretended to be dead and then managed to crawl back to his regiment 

under the cover of darkness. His citation reads: 

 

“On 31st October, 1914, at Hollebeke, Belgium, the British Officer in 

charge of the detachment having been wounded, and the other gun put 

out of action by a shell, Sepoy Khudadad, though himself wounded, 

remained working his gun until all the other five men of the gun 

detachment had been killed.” 

 

The bravery of Khan and his fellow Baluchis gave the Allies enough time 

for British and Indian reinforcements to arrive and stop the German army 

from reaching the vital ports. He was treated for his wounds at a hospital 

in Brighton and was later decorated with the Victoria Cross by King 

George V at Buckingham Palace. 

 

Khudadad Khan continued to serve in the Indian Army, and he died in 

Pakistan in 1971. Some of his descendants now live in Leeds. 

(From an article published by the Foreign and Commonwealth Office, 

20th June, 2016) 

 

Khan, and all the other unsung heroes of the Indian Army were vital to the 

war effort. Their loyalty to the British crown ensured that the Allied forces 

could overcome their aggressors and their sacrifices should never be 

forgotten. 

 

Tim Gordon 
 

Communication in 
Europe 
 
A photo taken by Tim, in a museum in 
Ypres, of a communications truck - hence 
the carrier pigeons. Just shows how far 
the world has moved on in 100 years! 



War Diaries 
 
Michael Sargent has kindly provided the following extracts from his 
Mother’s War Diary and Album… 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 



PRAYER DIARY November 2018 

Thursday 1st  
All Saints Day 

for grace to follow the saints in godly living.  Blessings 
for All Saints church in Hale Barns 

Friday 2nd  
All Souls 

Give thanks for lives  that have witnessed to the faith 

Saturday 3rd
 that all who are grieving may know Christ’s peace 

Sunday 4th Pray for a renewed vision of God’s kingdom 

Monday 5th
 for safety on bonfire night and care for those who are 

frightened 

Tuesday 6th  for the building up of friendship among all faith 
communities in the area 

Wednesday 7th 

Willibrord, Bishop 

for respect among the people of Europe and a valuing 
of each other’s gifts, talents and culture 

Thursday 8th  
Saints & Martyrs of 
England 

for the strengthening of faith in our country 

Friday 9th 

Margery Kempe, 
mystic c 1440 

for the flourishing of churches in the inner city and the 
work of street pastors & all caring for the homeless  

Saturday 10th
 for wisdom and vision among church leaders of all 

traditions 

Sunday 11th 

Martin, bishop; 
Armistice Day 

Remember 100th anniversary of end of WW1 on the 
11th day of the 11th hour of the 11th month 

Monday 12th 

 

The British Legion, Help For Heroes & charities who 
care for those maimed in body mind or spirit by 
warfare and conflict 

Tuesday 13th  for the world caught up in continuing conflict, war and 
injustice, Lord, protect your people  

Wednesday 14th  ‘Lest we forget’ those living on our streets. For 
Foodbanks & The Samaritans  

Thursday 15th
 For fairness in our business deals for Fairtrade in Hale 

Barns and the wider community 

Friday 16th 
Margaret, Queen of  
Scotland  

for the churches  and people of Scotland  



Saturday 17th 

Hugh, bishop c200 

 

for strengthening of relationships between All Saints 
and the congregations of the two synagogues and the 
Islamic Centre in our Parish 

Sunday 18th
 for those who have found Remembrance week a 

painful period.  Peace for those who mourn  

Monday 19th  

Hilda, abbess 
for Churches Together in Hale and new ways to work 
together for the good of all 

Tuesday 20th  for The Queen & Prince Philip on the anniversary of 
their wedding in 1947 & for all married couples 

Wednesday 21st  for the wellbeing of all who live in the Parish of Hale 
Barns with Ringway. 

Thursday 22nd 

Cecilia, martyr c. 230 

Give thanks for the gift of music and musicians. For the 
peoples of the United States on their ‘Thanksgiving 
Day’ 

Friday 23rd            
Clement Bishop, 
Martyr 

to give precedence to the other according to each 
one’s spiritual strengths  

Saturday 24th 

 
for those who suffer for their faith, and for a 
commitment to world peace  

Sunday 25th  
Christ The King 
Catherine, martyr 4th 
century 

for obedience to Christ’s command to ‘Love your 
neighbour as yourself’;  for the protection of girls & 
women throughout the world 

Monday 26th 

 

for all engaged in scientific research; for peace for 
those suffering long term illnesses 

Tuesday 27th  
 

for those whose anniversaries fall at this time, may 
who mourn find peace 

Wednesday 28th  As ADVENT approaches, we pray for a deepening of 
faith despite the commercialism that surrounds us 

Thursday 29th 
 

On this day of Intercession & Thanksgiving for the 
Missionary work of the Church  

Friday 30th  
Andrew, apostle  

for grace to  follow Our Lord faithfully, and bring 
others to hear of the Good News of God’s Kingdom 
here on earth 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 



 

Please Wear a Poppy 

  "Please wear a poppy," the lady said  

  And held one forth, but I shook my head.  

  Then I stopped and watched as she offered them there,  

  And her face was old and lined with care;  

  But beneath the scars the years had made  

  There remained a smile that refused to fade. 

  A boy came whistling down the street,  

  Bouncing along on care-free feet.  



  His smile was full of joy and fun,  

  "Lady," said he, "may I have one?"  

  When she'd pinned it on he turned to say,  

  "Why do we wear a poppy today?" 

  The lady smiled in her wistful way  

  And answered, "This is Remembrance Day,  

  And the poppy there is the symbol for  

  The gallant men who died in war.  

  And because they did, you and I are free -  

  That's why we wear a poppy, you see." 

  "I had a boy about your size,  

  With golden hair and big blue eyes.  

  He loved to play and jump and shout,  

  Free as a bird he would race about.  

  As the years went by he learned and grew  

  and became a man - as you will, too." 

  "He was fine and strong, with a boyish smile,  

  But he'd seemed with us such a little while  

  When war broke out and he went away.  

  I still remember his face that day  

  When he smiled at me and said, Goodbye,  

  I'll be back soon, Mom, so please don't cry." 

  "But the war went on and he had to stay,  

  And all I could do was wait and pray.  

  His letters told of the awful fight,  

  (I can see it still in my dreams at night),  

  With the tanks and guns and cruel barbed wire,  

  And the mines and bullets, the bombs and fire." 

  "Till at last, at last, the war was won -  

  And that's why we wear a poppy son."  

  The small boy turned as if to go,  

  Then said, "Thanks, lady, I'm glad to know.  



  That sure did sound like an awful fight,  

  But your son - did he come back all right?" 

  A tear rolled down each faded check;  

  She shook her head, but didn't speak.  

  I slunk away in a sort of shame,  

  And if you were me you'd have done the same;  

  For our thanks, in giving, if oft delayed,  

  Thought our freedom was bought - and thousands paid! 

  And so when we see a poppy worn,  

  Let us reflect on the burden borne,  

  By those who gave their very all  

  When asked to answer their country's call  

  That we at home in peace might live.  

  Then wear a poppy! Remember - and give! 

  By Donald J. Crawford (d. Oct 2000) 

Oh What a Lovely War! 

Even when I was small, I was always keen on putting on a show.  When I 

became a student, opportunities to take part in all kinds of dramatic 

productions came my way.  There was some serious drama and a lot of 

comedy and sketches.  Many potential directors and professional actors 

were able to cut their teeth at that time. 

The chance to have a part in a production of Oh What a Lovely War was 

attractive.  The original production in 1963 used improvisation.  We used 

a script for our production.   

 

 

 

 

 



There were World War I songs:  ‘It's a Long Way to Tipperary,’ ‘Pack up 

Your Troubles’ and ‘Keep the Home Fires Burning.’  Harsh images of war 

and shocking statistics were projected onto a backdrop.  The juxtaposition 

of archive photographs of the reality of war, the comic scenes and the 

brashness of tunes like ‘Belgium put the Kibosh on the Kaiser’ and 

‘Gassed last night’ highlighted tension between the glory of patriotism and 

the horrible reality of suffering and the ignorance of what was really going 

on at the time.  In a world that struggles still with knowing whether news is 

fake or not, whether facts are facts or alternative facts, that same 

challenge confronts us.   The comic songs weren’t just about burying 

heads in the sand.  Perhaps they even had something noble about them:  

how the human spirit has the strength to laugh in the face of evil.  The 

sadness for me hit home:  that human beings got themselves into such a 

mess in the first place.   

Clair Jaquiss 

 

Just for a laugh… 

 

 



Kids Corner 

 

 



 
 

 

 



 
 

 



  

E s t a b l i s h e d   o v e r   3 0  y e a r s 

We offer a full range of security services for 

both commercial and domestic property. 



  Key holder services  Alarm response 

  Mobile patrols  Static security 

 

We are local, reliable and friendly. 
  

  

Wilmslow 01625 549682 

www.falconsecurity.org.uk 



  

Tectonic Developments Ltd are a commercial and domestic 
provider of internal refurbishment and external maintenance  

for Manchester, Cheshire and the surrounding areas. 
  

 - All work is fully insured and guaranteed - 
  

Please visit our website for details of all services offered  

and to view a photo gallery of our work. 

 Hale Barns Garage  
 980 4116 

halebarnsgarage@btconnect.com 

MJ McEwen 
  

 M.O.T. TESTING, SERVICING, DIAGNOSTICS 
(Latest Bosch Equipment) 

and TYRES (all major brands) 
 

Also BATTERIES & EXHAUSTS 
HOME START SERVICE 

   

  

Nigel Glassey 
at  

STEVENSON GLASSEY SOLICITORS 
  

  
NIGEL GLASSEY B.A. (OXON) 

SOLICITOR AND COMMISSIONER FOR OATHS 

NOTARY PUBLIC 
  

  

Houldsworth House, 13 Leamington Road, Houldsworth Square,  

Reddish, Stockport, Cheshire SK5 6BD 

  

Tel: 443 1395 or 980 2676    Fax: 0161 443 2094 

E-mail: nigel@nigelglassey.co.uk 

mailto:halebarnsgarage@btconnect.com


 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Hale Barns Handy Man 
   

Lee Renwick 

07958 301744 
  

Gas Installation & Repairs (gas safe registered). 

Plumbing, Painting & General Property Maintenance 

No job too small 

City & Guilds qualified 

Reliable workmanship from a local resident. 

Timperley 
120 Wood Lane, Timperley,  

Cheshire WA15 7PJ 
Tel: 0161 980 3663 

  
Baguley 

Sir William’s Court,  
200 Hall Lane, Baguley, 

Manchester  M23 1WA 
Tel: 0161 945 0880 

Veterinary Surgery 

Buchanan Vets Ltd 



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

On site parking, within the grounds of All Saints Church 

The Hale Barns Therapy Centre 
  

298 Hale Road, Hale Barns, Cheshire  WA15 8SP 

Tel: 0161 904 9994    www.thehalebarnstherapycentre.co.uk 

Back, Neck Muscle & Joint Injuries       Sports Injuries / Whiplash 

Post operative Rehabilitation / Home Visits        Postural Advice / Exercise Regimes 

Evening & Weekend Appointments Available 

Chiropody/Podiatry 
  

Osteopathy 
  

 Sports Therapy/Massage 
 

 Nutritional Therapy 

 Traditional Chinese Acupuncture 
 

 Reflexology 
 

 Hypnotherapy 
 

Counselling: Family Issues/Bereavement/ 

 CBT/Divorce/Addictions/Paediatric 

Chartered Physiotherapists  
Registered with all Medical Insurance Companies 

  

 Anne Blick Cathy Davis Matt Pearce 
 MCSP SRP GRAD DIP PHYS MCSP SRP GRAD DIP PHYS BSc Hons MCSP 

 
 

  

  
  
  
  
 

Availability for New Members 
Senior and Junior 

Social and Team Tennis 
All Year round play 

 
Coaching for Seniors and Juniors 

 

Keep Fit, Play Tennis – Stay Fit, Play Tennis 
 

Details from Chris Silk on 07971 248 887 

  
HALE BARNS TENNIS CLUB 

PART OF THE COMMUNITY SINCE 1924 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Little Saints 
All Saints Sunday School 

  

Children 3~13 years 

Meet in the Church Hall  

Sundays at 10am 
  

Come and join us for Bible stories,  

fun activities, singing and games. 
  

and on the fourth Sunday of the month at 10am 

Family Service 
~ fun worship for all ages ~ 

All Saints Church Hall 980 3234 

Ideal for a wide variety of Club, Society, 

group and small organisation activities. 
There is a stage area which is useful for presentations to 

audiences and for small entertainment productions. 
 

For further details contact the Church Office on: 

Tel: 0161 980 3234 or email: admin@allsaintshalebarns.org 

 

 

 

 

 

Hall Hire for Children’s  

Parties at an hourly  

rate of just £24 
for children’s parties aged 11 and under. 

 

mailto:admin@allsaintshalebarns.org


 


