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Dear people of St Michael's 
 
Following the announcement by the Prime Minister on Monday evening 
and direction from the Bishop of Birmingham received the same evening, 
the following now applies: 
 
St Michael's Church will not be open for public worship or public access 
from Tuesday morning 24th March 2020 until further notice.  The Church 
Hall is also closed until further notice. 
 
No funerals will be able to take place in the Church building.  Currently 
services can still be held in crematoria and at the graveside, as long as 
people adhere to social distancing. 
 
All baptism and weddings have to be cancelled until further notice. 
 
Rev'd Gary and Rev'd Cath will be exploring how to bring Sunday Worship 
to you on Sunday morning.  At the moment it seems as though we will not 
be able to broadcast from the church. 
 
The daily prayer videos will continue to go out on the Facebook Group. 
 
Please continue to look out for news and contact on email, please look at 
the St Michael's Facebook Group for updates (join up if you are willing and 
able and are not already a member of the Facebook Group). 
 
For all those who completed the Pink GDPR Data access forms and 
indicated they were willing to be contacted by phone, we have set up a 
system where everyone is contacted by someone once a week. 
 
Please ring Rev'd Gary Birchall on 0121 354 4501 or 07307 257225 if you 
have any concerns, need to talk, or wish to pray. 
 
If you wish to be added to the St Michael's Whats App Group please let me 
know your mobile phone number by email or private message.  I will then 
add you to the group. 
 
Yours sincerely 
 
Rev'd Gary Birchall 
 

 
 
 

 
 

     
 

 

 
 

 
 
 



 
 
 

Here are two prayers I find helpful to pray, especially at the end 

of the day 

 

Keep watch, dear Lord, 

with those who wake, or watch, 

or weep this night, 

and give your angels charge 

over those who sleep. 

Tend the sick, 

give rest to the weary, 

sustain the dying, calm the suffering, 

and pity the distressed; 

and all for your love's sake. Amen. 

  

In peace we will lie down and sleep; 

For you alone, Lord, make us dwell in safety. 

Abide with us, Lord Jesus, 

For the night is at hand and the day is now past. 

As the night-watch looks for the morning, 

So do we look for you, O Christ.  

with God's blessing 

 

Rev'd Gary Birchall 



 As I sit and put these words to paper the second 
week of Lent is upon us and sees my on-going 
recovery from a months long mouth and facial 
infection, brought on by an impacted wisdom 
tooth extraction, requiring major surgery to 
remove an adjacent tooth and internal and 
external drainage of the infection. For the first 
time in nearly a month I have virtually no pain 
and do not require the assistance of any pain 
killers which I have had to wean myself off due 
to their addictive nature. 
 

So, Lent has been a very different start for me missing Ash Wednesday 
and not being in a frame of mind to concentrate or reflect inwardly on 
the meaning of Lent. However, this opening comment now gives me that 
time and I would offer the following insights gained through the above 
experience, which not wanting to ever repeat, has certainly highlighted 
the human condition both physically and spiritually. 
 

We homosapiens are mere flesh and bone, millions of cells forming our 
physical selves with genetic DNA informing our personalities and 
characteristics. We are 99 per cent water and from ashes we came and 
ashes do we go. Our bodies are programmed from millennia of 
experience of fight or flight instincts; instincts that are so embedded into 
our DNA that to override them is virtually impossible. Instincts that 
control how we respond to situations, especially where pain is involved.  
 

Our bodies have a default position of protection that produces within us 
a defensive closing down of the body. It's a natural thing but actually 
does not in itself heal our broken bodies. So, as society has developed so 
has the medical profession, utilising resources and techniques which 
today are far beyond the average person's understanding. In Britain 
today we have an amazing NHS filled with caring and proficient staff, 
state of the art resources, supported by the protecting and supporting 
hands of a thankful society.  
 

Jesus, walked the earth in a very different time when sickness and pain 

was not so understood or dealt with.  

 



A time when the average person easily died of infection due to no 
primary or free medical care. Jesus was compassionate to those in need 
of healing but realised that physical healing of our bodies was one thing, 
spiritual healing was certainly another and it was the latter which he was 
sent. 
 

Over the last few weeks I have become aware of this dual physical and 
spiritual requirement for our wellbeing. A healthy body is wasted if we 
are spiritually bereft but maybe a broken body doesn't mean we are 
spiritually bereft. Yes, when we are in pain, our reasoning and wellbeing 
is certainly affected and impacts on our spiritual space; that space within 
us. I believe Jesus knows all about this parallax between the physical 
and spiritual. Hanging on the cross slowly suffocating, bleeding and in 
awful pain he knew our body sufferings and knew how hard it was for a 
person to call on one's spiritual side,‖ why have you forsaken me‖.  
 

Lent gives us a chance to reflect on our own body wellbeing, on our 
broken physical selves and on our spiritual state. We need to consider 
our state of affairs, tally up the balance sheet and make amends to 
enable the physical and spiritual to balance. This will look very different 
for each one of us and it will require us to be totally honest with 
ourselves. Even Jesus struggled in the garden of Gethsemane ―take this 
cup from me‖ but we need to rationalise, accept and then commit to 
achieving our own balance of well being.  
 

From experience, realising one's own limitations physically, giving 
oneself over to others for help and maintaining a hold on one's spiritual 
faith, however tentative at times, is the key. This eads us to giving ‗it all 
over‘ to Jesus at the foot of the cross. This should not be seen as a 
fatalistic or meek and cheesy Christian off loading, but a very real 
offering of our physical and spiritual selves, acknowledging that we 
cannot do it on our own and remembering what Jesus said ― Come to 
me, all you are weary and burdened and I will give you rest. Take my 
yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart 
and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden 
is light‖. 
 

 



So, in closing I pray for your physical and spiritual balance of well being 
this Easter, that you can kneel at the foot of the cross and in faith give 
over all your concerns and problems to Jesus, asking for his supporting 
yolk and the reins of the Holy Spirit to lead you on in the light of the 
risen Christ.  
 

God of surprises, I stand in awe of your power. Strengthen my faith, so 
that I may turn to you first in times of need. Grant me the grace to 
believe, as Mary believed, that nothing is impossible for you. Amen 
 

Easter blessings, 
 

Gary Connell 
Reader St Michaels Church 

 

Sutton Coldfield Choral Society 

50th Anniversary Concert 

Sutton Coldfield Town Hall 

Sunday 10 May 2020 7.30pm 

Haydn  

The Creation 

Tickets £15 students £8 
 

By telephone and in person from the TH Box Office 
Open Monday-Friday 10am-4pm 

 
0121 296 9543 

 
 online at www.suttoncoldfieldtownhall.com 

http://www.suttoncoldfieldtownhall.com


Easter Prayer Page 
 

At Easter time          Its glory shines 
The lilies fair,                                          on us today, 
And lovely flowers        O may it shine  
Bloom everywhere.        On us always. 
 

The pure, white lily raised its cup 
At Easter time, at Easter time. 

Earth 

  Awakes 

Easter   Easter 
 Spring 

  Triumph 

     Everlasting 

          He is Risen. 

 

Fairest Lord Jesus of all creation. 
 

 

Rejoice he is Risen!! 
 

 
 
 

 
At Easter time        Take my life 
The angel said,        And let it be 
That Christ is         consecrated Lord 
Risen from the dead.      To thee. 



           PARISH REGISTERS  

 

 
 Funeral Services  

     
    Walter Cluley  24th February 
    Lindsay Cooke  12th March 
    Philip Rubery  16th March 
      

 

 

Jesus Christ is risen today 
Alleluia, 

Our triumphant Holy day 
Alleluia, 

 

Now in heaven above he‘s King 
Alleluia, 

Where the angels ever sing 
 

Alleluia. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Butterflies are a symbol of the Resurrection and new life. 

 

     Compiled by Margaret Wilkinson and Elaine Riley. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Do you want to learn new computer skills?  

Or brush up on your old ones? 

Would you like help with using new technolo-

gy?  

Short or long courses available. 

 

Ring Ian Bowden on 07788 733346 



ACE DAY 

On Friday 21st February, we held our first ACE 

day of 2020. The theme we chose was Jesus‘s 

story of The Good Samaritan. This was chosen 

because of what it represented, that still holds 

true today, whereby we should all be like the 

Samaritan who showed kindness and care by 

helping a stranger who needed support.      

 

 

We hoped to show the 

children through activities, 

ways and reasons for 

showing acts of help and 

kindness. 

Forty one children came 
along on Friday, aged 
between reception and year 
6. As they arrived they were 
put into groups that 
represented places we 
might  go to for help or support; Hospital; Doctors surgery; Dentist; 
Optician; School and Church. 
 
Susan started the 
day with a 
version of the 
song 'All day long' 
using the group 
names with 
actions, which 
made everybody 



Rev'd Gary told the story of the Good 
Samaritan  in a very imaginative way 
using 'Feather dusters' after which the 
children began to work their way round 
five ‗hands on' sessions. Learning 
puppetry which involved showing 
emotions through the use of puppets with 
Maggie and Debbie; making 'Helping 
hands biscuits' with Ann and 

Rachel;  learning Basic First Aid with Liz; a 
thank you flower magnet with Elaine and a 
Prayer circle with Chloe and Coco. 
 
We all sat together taking a well earned 
break at lunchtime and enjoyed a picnic 
type lunch.  During the afternoon the 

groups 
sat with 
their 
leaders and talked or acted out the 
story of the day and to finish the day 
off they all joined in a three legged 
relay which meant they had to help 
each other! 
 
This day would not happen without 
the love and support from the 
amazing team who gave up their day 
to ensure the children had a fun day 
while learning something new. 
 
Trudy Walsh 



 
 
Dear people of St Michael's Church 
 
I am writing to let you know that you are in my thoughts and prayers at 
this time as the country and the world face the challenge of the Corona 
Virus Covid-19.  It is a time of great concern and anxiety for many peo-
ple as we are still uncertain how this will all work out and impact on so 
many people.   
 
Please get in touch with me if you find yourself in need or simply want to 
talk for a while.  
 
You can contact me on this email address 
 
garybirchall1@gmail.com 
 
or mobile:  07307 257225 
 
 
I would have liked to send this message by name to each person individ-
ually, but that has not been possible.  However, please remember that I 
am thinking of you all.  I am sure that you have also given some thought 
to people who might appreciate some contact.  
 
This email has gone to everyone whose email details I have (from when 
you completed the Pink Contact Form).  Those people of the church who 
have not got email addresses are going to be contacted by phone in the 
near future. 
 
Here are two prayers I find helpful to pray, especially at the end of the 
day: 
 
 
 
 

mailto:garybirchall1@gmail.com


 

 

A CHRISTIAN IS 

A Mind through which Christ thinks; 

A Heart through which Christ loves; 

A Voice through which Christ speaks; 

A Hand through which Christ helps. 



 

Accessible and Affordable Professional Counselling 

for the Local Community 

Founded in 1997  

    BANNERS 
    GATE 

    COUNSELLING 
    CENTRE 
  

Do You Need to Talk over a Problem  

In Confidence? 

  

for example 
Stress   Bereavement  Depression  Divorce  Anger Management Family 

Relationships  Dementia  Anxiety  Childhood Abuse 

Agoraphobia  Bullying  Flashbacks  Social Phobia  Survivor of Suicide  

Retirement Difficulties  Post Traumatic Stress       

  
  

To Find Out More Please Ring 

   

0121 354 6544 

We Welcome Self Referrals  
  

The Upper Room, St Michael’s House, 198 Boldmere Road 
Sutton Coldfield, B73 5UE 

 
www.bgcounselling.co.uk 

  
  

British Association for Counselling & Psychotherapy102675    BVSC,  
 Registered Charity 1105473   Company Limited by Guarantee 5074677    NCVO 

  

 



Oliver ’68 
 

Are you aware that there is a local charity called 
Oliver ‘68 that has been going for over fifty years?  
It is committed to providing holidays for 
Birmingham children who would otherwise not get 
the chance of a break by the sea. 
 
It was founded in 1968 by a group of young people from Sutton Coldfield 
and has its own child friendly house, ‘Tawelfan’ ,in the small village of 
Llwyngwril on the Welsh coast.  Over the years, Oliver ‗68 has continued 
to be run mainly by people in the local area and has provided a 
memorable holiday experience for over 2000 children. 
 
The Charity works very closely with some schools in Birmingham who 
identify children that would particularly benefit from a holiday. 
 
Each of the holidays caters for six or seven children aged between 6 and 
11 years old with an experienced holiday leader and three or four adult 
helpers who are all DBS checked. The holiday activities are adapted to 
the unpredictable Welsh weather but the beach, crabbing and accessing 
the beautiful Welsh countryside are very much enjoyed as is the honey 
bear ice cream! 
 
Volunteers are welcome and much needed either as helpers on a holiday, 
fundraisers or helping to keep the house in good repair. Would you like 
to help? 
 
More information can be found  
on the website            oliver68.com.        
or email                      enquiry@oliver68.com 
 
The house sleeps 12 and is also available as a let, details can be found 
on the web site. 

http://oliver68.com
mailto:enquiry@oliver68.com


 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 

 
MONDAY 

 
 
WEDNESDAY 

 
 
THURSDAY 

 
 
FRIDAY 

 

Cubs 6.45 Scout HQ 
Choir 7.00 South Aisle 
Contact Angela Grudzinski 373 1899 

Luncheon Club 12.30pm Church Hall 
Contact Ruth Yates 354 4248 
Rainbows 5.00 – 6.00 Church Hall 
Brownies 6.15 – 7.30 Church Hall 
Contact Liz Claybrook 07906 958532 
Email liz.claybrook@yahoo.co.uk 
Guides 7.00 -  8.30 Church Hall 
Contact Hayley Bryer 07876 361952 
Email hayleydench@hotmail.co.uk  
Bellringers 7.45 Church Tower 
Contact Dave Reeves 354 6264 
The Guild See ‗What‘s On‘ Page  
Contact Angela Grudzinski – 

Chair 
373 1899 

Little Lights  9.45 South Aisle 
Knit & Natter 2.00—4.00 Church Hall 
Contact Ruth Murray 608 3599 
Scouts 7.30 Scout HQ 

Flower Guild Friday Mornings Church 
Contact Chris Reeves 354 6264 
Beavers 6.15 Scout HQ 
For Beavers, Cubs and Scouts   
Contact Bob Moore 07930 543747 
Email       moorera@blueyonder.co.uk 



Laughter with Angels 
In the summer of 2019 I was sitting in St. Michael‘s 
Church and along with the rest of the congregation I 
recited the prayer on the screen.  One line in particular 
resonated with me – 
 
                              Laughter with angels. 
 

It made me SMILE and when I got home it made me 
LAUGH!  It started me thinking of some of the comical 
church related moments in my life.  So, I thought, why 
not share them with other people, it might incite a 
chuckle or two.   
 
I grew up during the 1950‘s in a small cotton mill town in Lancashire.  My 
Mum was one of sixteen children and my Dad was one of five; both hailed 
from Liverpool.  There was never a dull moment in our family, the house was 
full of scouse humour, everyone had a funny tale or joke to tell and our faces 
used to ache.  Added to that we used to listen to ―Worker‘s Playtime‖ every 
lunch time and split our sides laughing at all the jokes.  Weeks later my 
middle brother would re-tell all the jokes, having an eidetic memory had its 
uses! 
 
So, one day when I was about 5/6 years old, my Mum and Dad said that I 
was old enough to join my brothers at Sunday school at the Methodist 
Church.  I couldn‘t understand this as they were both Catholics?? Besides! Go 
to church? ME? I had an important job up at the allotment with my Dad.  
After all, there were still lots of strawberries, raspberries, blackcurrants to 
eat, plus I was Head of watering!  Well, anyway, after much bribery I was 
dolled up in a yellow and white gingham number, patent leather shoes and 
yellow ribbons dangling from my plaits (talk about Pollyana?) 
 
Off we went up the Lane, my brothers reluctantly holding my hands.  After a 
while we turned into a cobbled yard which had a big stone Crucifix and I 
remember that I thought that the man looked very sad. Well, in we went and 
on the way into the hall we passed through a huge kitchen and it was then 
that I saw it – the biggest enamel teapot that I had ever seen! It must have 
held 300 cups of tea. 

 
Anyway, my brothers dumped me on a rock hard bench and then legged it to 
their classes. I was surrounded by other boys and girls all holding slates and 
chalk.  Were we going to draw? Yippeeh!   



BUT no.  In came Mr. Townsend, the Superintendent.  He must have been 
seven feet tall and looked as though he was going to weep.  (Anyone would 
weep with half the town‘s tearaways in front of them.)  Well first of all we 
had to learn the words to ―Jesus wants me for a sunbeam‖.  Mrs. 
Ramsbottom started bashing out a tune on the dusty old piano, I didn‘t know 
that she was there as it was so dark.  Next came another odd song called 
―Hear the pennies dropping‖.  All of a sudden, from nowhere, a big box was 
passed round and children were putting their pennies in the slot.  Hang on a 
minute, I thought, was I supposed to put my pocket money in there?  I was 
due at Mr. Fairclough‘s sweet shop in the morning with my Dad and our 
ration book and coupons!! 
 
However, at that moment Mr. Townsend stood up and told us a story about 
Jesus being on a cross and how he was thirsty and the soldiers gave him 
vinegar to drink.  How could Mr. Townsend allow the soldiers to do that?  My 
Dad was in the RAF, did he know anything about this?  Anyway, how come 
they never offered Jesus a cup of tea, after all, that teapot was big enough 
to hold me and my slate! 
 
I attended Sunday school throughout my primary school years and gradually 
I learnt that Jesus wasn‘t a member of the congregation but a much more 
important person who loved and took care of each one of us. 
 
I learnt that the Methodist movement was very keen on Festivals and one 
Sunday, Mr. Townsend deemed me responsible enough to take part in the 
Flower Festival which was due the following month.  All I had to say was a 
two line verse - 
                            ―I am a little forget-me-not‖ 
 
BUT I couldn‘t remember the second line! Oh the shame!  Mr. Townsend had 
good reason to weep then. 
 
Well, of course years later, talking to my brothers, they owned up that after 
they had taken me to my Sunday class, they used to leg it down to the 
―Rec‖ (recreational ground) having spent their collection money on fags.  It 
was rumoured that one of the girls that my eldest brother was love-sick for 
was Julie Goodyear (later Bet Lynch an actress on Coronation Street). 
 
But more of that in the next instalment! 
 
Patricia Hornsby. 



With every gift, we help Rose stop this 
climate crisis    
 
In Kenya, the rains haven‘t come. Again. For villagers who farm the land, 
that means life is getting even harder. Rivers are bone dry, and crops 
wither in the fields. The drought is starving people of food, water and the 
chance to earn a living.  
 
At 67 years of age, Rose walks for six hours to fetch water for her 
grandchildren. She tries hard to give them the kind of life she remembers 
from when she was a girl: when the rivers flowed with water and the crops 
bore fruit. 
 
Grandmother Rose shouldn‘t have to go hungry. A simple earth dam, built 
with the help of Christian Aid‘s partners and your donations, could 
completely change her life. This Christian Aid Week, you can be one of the 
hundreds of thousands of our supporters who give, act and pray to stop 
the climate crisis driving people like Rose to hunger.  
 
From house-to-house collections to Big Brekkies, Christian Aid Week brings 
people together as one community against global poverty and injustice. 
 
This Christian Aid Week (10-16 May), please: 
 

Volunteer for St Michael‘s house-to-house collection, delivering 
envelopes, maximising the amount we can raise in our 
neighbourhood. 

Support the Big Brekkie fundraiser; details to follow. 
Give generously to help Rose and her community build a water dam, 

providing fresh water to help families survive the drought.  
Act to call for a New Deal for Climate Justice to help restore creation 

and build a world where everyone can thrive.  
Pray for a radical change of heart for politicians, and that, as a global 

community, we will care for people living in poverty.   
 

For more information on how you can support our church;  
Sue Smart 0121355 4959 

 
Together we can stop this climate crisis.  
Join us at caweek.org 

https://www.christianaid.org.uk/campaigns/climate-change/climate-justice-petition


St. Michael’s New Favourite Paralympic Sport – Boccia 
 
For those who may not 
know me, I‘m Phil and 
have been coming to St. 
Michael‘s for about a year 
and a half. I have 
Cerebral Palsy and used 
to play Boccia – a 
Paralympic sport similar 
to bowls - at the special 
school I attended.  
 
One Sunday I dropped a big hint that I wanted to set up a Boccia club 
and asked if this might be something St. Michael‘s might like to be 
involved with. To be honest, I didn‘t quite know how Rev Gary would 
respond to this at the time, but I had no need to worry when he 
suggested having a social evening.  
 
On the 29th February, we had our first ever Boccia Social Evening with 45 
from St. Michael‘s and the local community attending, which was a great 
turnout. People were split into 6 teams of 6, each taking it in turns to 
see who would bowl their ball closest to the white jack.   The 6 closest 
to the white jack at the end of each game scored points. The problem 
was the jack got moved around quite a lot so it was hard to play 
strategically!  There was a very hard quiz (sorry!) and plenty of food 
including yummy homemade cakes.  
 
Well, it was standing room only around the court, as everyone watched 
and supported their team members in turn. It was wonderful to see so 
many people coming together and having a good time. So much so that 
a second game was played.  

 
Lots of people including people 
who couldn‘t make it, have 
wanted to know when the next 
evening will be so we will see 
how soon this can be 
arranged.  



However, I couldn‘t have done this without the support of a great team 
with so much enthusiasm who I would like to thank again – in particular 
Debbie Tye who has been my soundboard, fellow planner and food shop-
per extraordinaire! Thanks also to all who came, it was lovely to see a 
wide cross-section of our community there.  
 
As I said at the beginning the original idea of setting up a Boccia Club of 
disabled people still stands as a work in progress. Hopefully over the next 
months we will see how it develops. Do let me know if you might be able 
to help with any aspect of future boccia evenings. 
        
Phil Thebridge  
 

Boccia at St Michael‘s. 
 

It is always good to learn something new and on Saturday night, 29th 
February that is exactly what happened to a group of competitors at 
St Michael‘s church hall.  
 

Thirty six of us joined together to learn more about and take part in 
Boccia. This evening was the idea of Phil Thebridge, giving us all a 
chance to try this Paralympic sport, a Paralympic sport since 1984. It 
is similar to bowls and can be played by all ages and all abilities. 
 

So on this evening thirty six of us gathered together and were placed 
into six teams. We were a very mixed aged group from the very ma-
ture to the very young. We also welcomed competitors from Wilson 
Stuart School and their families.  Most of us had never tried the sport 

before. But it didn‘t 
matter; we were all as 
able as each other. We 
were not allowed to 
stand, as each of us 
took our turn we had 
to sit on a chair.  



A wonderful spread was also laid on, which we were able to help 
ourselves to during the evening. The tables were groaning under the 
amount of food laid on for the evening. 
 

Each member of the team had six balls to roll towards the jack, which 
was a white ball. The balls themselves were soft and even though you 
thought you were in control of the balls and the direction they took – I 
feel they had a mind of their own and went where they wanted. Some 
of the competitors were better than others, but most of us were of a 
similar skill level. There was lots of clapping and cheering and the 
atmosphere was amazing. 
 

A wonderful evening was had by all. Most of us learnt something new 
and if ever Phil organises another evening we will be there. A big thank 
you goes to Phil, for organising the evening and to Rev Gary for keeping 
score and to Rev Cath, Debbie and Viv for organising the food and teas 
and coffees. 
 

Written by Elaine Riley.  



CHURCHYARD TALES 
The Churchyard has been in the history of this Parish for over 150 years, 
and has become the final resting place to generations. 
Here is one of its stories......  
 
James CLEWS (1811 – 1894) – aged 83 years                                                
Susan Mary CLEWS (1862 – 1894) – aged 32 years.  
James CLEWS was born in Birmingham in 1811. The Clews family were Iron 
founders and had premises in the Aston area of Birmingham. 
James became a brass founder like others in his family and by 1835, aged in 
his 20s, he was working with his family. The company became famous for 
their kettles, candlesticks and bells at premises on Morland Street, and 
Aston Road, Aston, Birmingham. 
 

                            
 

Large quantities of brasswares were made in Birmingham at this time, and 
these included the  famous ‗toddy kettles‘.  
This is a term used to describe kettles of ovoid shape standing on three or 
four feet that could be used to hold hot water to be added carefully to a 
spirit such as whiskey to make 'Hot Toddy'. Usually made of brass and 
produced mainly in Birmingham, they were sold to markets in Scotland and 
Worldwide. 
 
In 1841 James, now 30, was living on Heneage Street, in the Hamlet of 
Duddeston with Ann Bourne (born in 1811) and her mother, as well as a one 
year old child James Clews (born 1840). 
 
Ann and James married at Edgbaston Church on 9th August 1841 and they 
moved to Gough Street, Birmingham. James and Ann had two further 
children Sarah, born in 1844 and Eliza born in 1846. Sadly, Ann died aged 
41 in June 1854 and was buried at St Peter‘s and St Paul‘s Church, Aston. 
 
Some years after Ann‘s death, James met Mary Partridge, an iron founder‘s 
daughter who had been born in Birmingham in 1830 and was 19 years his 
junior. They married at St Mary‘s Church, Handsworth on 30th June 1855.  



By 1851 James and his family were living at 29 Sutton Road, Boldmere. 
Following their marriage, he and Mary then lived here. James and Mary had 
five children Elenore in 1856, Lavinia in 1857, Louisa in 1858, Walter in 
1859 and Susan Mary in 1862. 
 
It is likely that James had some involvement with the development of                                
St Michael‘s Church, and following its consecration on 29th September 1857, 
he became the first Church Warden at St Michaels.  
 
In November 1863, tragedy struck James for a second time when Mary died 
aged just 33. She was buried on 17th November 1863 at the church of St 
Peter and St Paul, Aston. 
 
James Clews brasswares became world renowned and although the 
company went out of business in 1948, is still available today. 

           
 

James continued to live on Station Road. A photograph taken of him in his 
garden with one of his daughters, was loaned to St Michael‘s for the 150th 
anniversary in 2007 by his great grand-daughter Dawn Bibby (1922 – 2014) 
but is believed now lost. 

         
 

James died on 31st October 1894. His daughter Susan Mary had died just 9 
days earlier on 23rd October 1894, and both were buried together at St 
Michaels. Most of the family company had been passed on to his sons, but 
in his will, he left a personal estate of £2087.16s.11d (£273,000 today). 
                         

Peter Knight 



 

 

 

Visit our website at www.stmichaels.org.uk 

  
Get sermons etc. at www.stmichaelsmedia.org.uk 

Tailing Off…. 

Magazine articles please for the  

MAY 

magazine to:  

jenningspenny@aol.com 
 

By 10th March 2020 

 

 

 

 
 

For bookings ring: 
 

Church Administrator 0121 373 0207 

My apologies to everyone who has recently had the emails to 
‗magazine@stmichaels‘ returned to them. 
 
Apparently, so I hear, all unwanted email addresses were 
deleted to save money and ours went too! 
 
For the present, please use my email address as below and 
let‘s hope that all will be well from now on. 
 
Editor 
 



 WHO’S WHO AT ST MICHAEL’S 
 

Vicar: Rev. Gary Birchall 
Tel: 354 4501 
Email:revgary@stmichaels.org.uk  
(off Tuesdays) 
  

209 Station Road 
Sutton Coldfield 
B73 5EL 
  

Curate: Rev’d Cath Walker 
Tel: 07307 255828 
Email: revcath@stmichaels.org.uk 
(off Fridays) 

 

Associate Missioner: 
Rev’d Emma Sykes - 
revemma@stmichaels.org.uk   
 

Children’s and Families’ 
Missioner 
Jeanette Nicholls - 
cfm@stmichaels.org.uk 
 

Churchwardens: 
Pete Swaine 
Tel: 07846 401334 
Email: peter@swaine.plus.com  

  
Jude Leonard 
Tel: 0121 373 0012 
Emaill: judinator1@hotmail.com 

Readers: 
Elaine Riley    Tel: 354 4157 
Gary Connell   07717 239904  

 

Lay Pastoral Ministers: 
Val Bryon   07886 397945 
Liz Carr    354 3769 
Kevin Hunt   313 2376 
Margaret Smoldon  355 4226 
Trudy Walsh   355 4128 

Peter Edmonds  354 3200 
Lin Benson   373 1227 
Edwina Connell  682 9119 
Fran Lumley   354 5490 
Mick Walsh   355 4128 
Helen Menniss  07814 911129 

 
 

 
 

 
Stewardship Secretary   
Edwina Connell 

 
Tel:   07717 239904 
Email: edwinaconnell@yahoo.co.uk 
 

Church Administrator  
Liz Claybrook 
Tel: 373 0207 
Email: liz.claybrook@stmichaels.org.uk 
Mon, Wed & Fri 9.30 -2.30pm 

 
Church Office 
St Michael’s Church 
Church Road, Boldmere 
Sutton Coldfield 
B73 5RX 
 

mailto:liz.claybrook@stmichaels.org.uk



