
It’s a Baby!
The highlight of our week in school was the wonderful production of ‘It’s a Baby’ by our children in
Reception, Year 1 and Year 2. Their acting, speaking and singing were fantastic and it was evident to
see all the hard work that had been put into making this such a great event. Many thanks to the
whole EYFS and Key Stage 1 team who have put in so much time with the children to make this such
a success.

Christmas Jumper Day
Many thanks to everyone who donated £1 for Save the Children on
Thursday this week. It is a charity that works to keep children safe, healthy
and learning around the world so we are very pleased to be able to support
it. It is always a colourful day and we enjoy seeing the festive outfits.
Please remember that children are invited to wear their Christmas jumpers
on Wednesday again next week for our school Christmas dinner. Thank you
also to Farrington’s for once again donating a Christmas tree to the school.

Next Week
We have one week left in school before the Christmas break, with many things planned. We start on
Monday with our Carols by Candlelight, this year with a live singer who lives in the village. Please
join us on the playground to join in with some carol singing and enjoy wonderful refreshments from
the Friends of Farrington School. On Wednesday we have our school Christmas dinner followed by
the Reindeer Run in order to support Dorothy House hospice. Finally, on Friday we start the day with
our carol service in St John’s Church at 9:15am which we hope you can join us for.

Mrs Geeson and Mr Turull



Notices
● Admission Application for 2025 - for those with young children starting school in September please

remember that the on-line application deadline is 15th January 2025.
● Choir Day and Woodwind & Brass Ensemble Days - Please see here a link to the West of

England Music and Arts website where children interested in singing or playing can join others from
the area on session days. This includes the Choir Day on 3rd & Ensemble Day on 23rd January.

● Christingle Service - We have sent home a pocket money collection candle for loose change
donations for The Children's Society. These can be handed back to school or church at the service.

● Clubs - Football Club has its final session next week. All other clubs have finished for this term. Please
see here the link for the Google form to reserve spaces for Term 3 & 4’s clubs deadline is Monday 16th.

● Dinners - If you have not booked a Christmas dinner for Wednesday 18th December - please remember to
send you child with a festive pack.

● Dolphin Class Parents’ Evening - for Year 5 is Wednesday 15th January after school. Call the office or email
dolphin@farrington.mnsp.org.uk to make an appointment or request an alternative date/time. If any Year 6
parents missed the evening this week but would still like to see Mr Turull and Mrs Haskins, then please also
email the dolphin address and something can either be arranged for next week or straight after the Christmas
break.

● Jungle Book Theatre Production - Thank you to those who have paid for the performance in school
yesterday; there are many who have not, please could you via ParentPay (£5 p/c). Thank you.

● Music for Schools - Lessons have finished for this term and commence again on Thursday 9th January (PM).
● Nativity Performances - Nativity Photo orders will be delivered & distributed early next week.
● Reindeer Run - please see poster and email sent earlier this week. We hope to raise £150.
● Swimming - It is Dolphin’s last session next week ending with a “fun swim”. Seal swim next term: please

consent via ParentPay.
● St. John’s Church - Please see here the link to the weekly church events.

https://wema.org.uk/wema-music-centres/
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfouFYXEnsrC2b2m-mpekfJZNDG4JXxudCf4jpL7oV6ra0lkg/viewform?usp=sharing
mailto:dolphin@farrington.mnsp.org.uk
https://paulton-benefice.org.uk/sunday-service-update-15-12-2024-2/


Friends of Farrington Gurney School

We are looking forward to our carols by candlelight on Monday
16th where we will be selling Turkey rolls, hot dogs and veggie
hotdogs as well as hot drinks and mulled cider! So please
bring cash and cards.

A big thank you to Darren Chivers and OHS for sponsoring this
event and covering the cost of the food and drinks for the
evening!

Community News



Thought for the Week

‘When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s go to
Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.”’ (Luke 2:15 NIV)
It was late. He knew that. As he made his way out of the tavern and into the cold night, the wind slapped him in
the face, causing him to reel back slightly. He was not expecting that.

Ethan shook himself and realised that he needed to gather himself together if he was going to find his way
back. Rebekah would not be pleased. She had said it was ok for him to go out with Cousin Asa as long as he was
back before the children were bedding down. He wasn’t sure what time it was now, but he knew that the
children would have been asleep hours ago.

Ethan suddenly hoped that Rebekah hadn’t spoken to Asa as he had made his way back to their lodgings a
while ago. He had proclaimed he was worn out from the journey and had left Ethan talking with two friendly
chaps called James and Jude. They had got on famously and now; after complaining about the Roman
occupation and generally putting the world to rights, they had called it a night. The only problem was, he wasn’t
sure which direction he needed to go to get back to where he was staying. And it was vital that he kept quiet
when he did arrive back. The last thing he wanted to do was to wake up his whole family by stumbling over a
loose pot or knocking over a stool.

As he started off, hopefully in the right direction, he was aware of voices. These weren’t just people chatting in a
corner somewhere, these voices were moving. And they were obviously moving towards him as they were
getting louder. The voices belonged to a group of men and they sounded quite agitated.

Ethan became suddenly worried. Was this a gang of rebels out to cause trouble? Was it a garrison of soldiers,
hoping to find someone to persecute? Was it some of his family, sent out by Rebekah to find him? He secretly
began to hope it was Romans. But then as the men approached, he realised who they were. He could smell
them before he could see them. Shepherds! What were they doing here? No one would have invited them to
stay in the town. What were they after? The tavern was closing - there was no chance of a drink now.

As they whipped past him, he overheard some of what they were saying.

“He said don’t be afraid! With that
great light? I don’t know about you,
but I was petrified.”

“He mentioned the Messiah, the
promised one, the one we have
been waiting for.”

“But a baby? How can our Saviour
be a baby? What can he do to save
us?”

Ethan’s head turned and followed
them as they hurried off down a
narrow street. They seemed to know
where they were going and they
seemed very excited about it. He, on
the other hand, didn’t have a clue
where he was going and he was
beginning to panic.

Then a thought occurred to him. He
could use these shepherds as an
excuse. He would tell Rebekah that he had followed them out of concern for people’s welfare. It was his duty, to
make sure that they weren’t trying to steal from anyone or cause any upset. He gathered his tunic up and



trotted in their direction, hoping to catch them up while at the same time, hoping not to trip over and make a
fool of himself.

After what seemed like about half an hour, Ethan had
to admit defeat. He didn’t know where they had gone.
He certainly couldn’t hear them or smell them. And
now he was more lost than before. All he could think
about was the look on Rebekah’s face when he did
finally arrive home.

Then he could hear the voices again. He recognised
them now. This was definitely the same group he had
seen earlier. Where had they been all this time?

They now seemed even more exhilarated than before,
but this time they were speaking to other people. In
fact, as they got closer, Ethan could see that they were
talking to anyone and everyone that passed them.
What a cheek? A couple of them were even reaching
out to stop people who were trying to move away
from them. Why were they so keen to talk to them?
Ethan tuned into their excited ramblings.

“We’ve seen him! The Messiah! The Messiah is a baby!”

“It’s just as the angel told us! He was wrapped up in cloths and lying in an animal stall.”

“I know it sounds incredible, but it’s true! I thought the Messiah would be born in a palace, but no. He was born
in such an ordinary place.”

“The angel told us. He told us!Wewere chosen to see him. Just ordinary men. It’s just so good!”

Ethan wasn’t sure why they were saying all this, but they seemed genuine and unlike himself, they didn’t
appear to have been drinking. Is that where they had been all this time? Visiting a baby? A baby who they
believed was the promised Messiah? But surely he
would have been born in a palace, the son of the
king?

It was even later when Ethan finally stumbled
across his lodgings. And Rebekah was at the door,
waiting to greet him. He knew she would be
angry. But no. She looked relieved to see him. As
he walked towards her, his head hung low, she
reached out to embrace him.

“I was really worried. I thought you had been
attacked. I’m just so happy that you’re back. That’s
the last time I let you go off with Cousin Asa.” They
hugged each other. Ethan was glad to be home,
but his head was full of so many thoughts and
questions and he wanted to tell Rebekah all about
it.

“Asa was back hours ago,” Rebekah continued. She sounded indignant now. “He said he left you talking with
somemen. What if they had turned on you? What then?” She paused and took a breath. “What happened
Ethan? Where were you?”

Ethan held her at arm’s length and looked her in the eye. “Where do you want me to start?”

(adapted from Luke 2: 15-18)


