WISHING YOU ALL A MERRY CHRISTMAS  FROM THE SOUTHAMPTON ANTHONYS

Dear friends: this is written by Chris on behalf of Liz, Clive and Hugh.


Christmas 2006
I write now while watching the sun rise on a clear cold December morning. I have noticed that, being British, I always start with a comment about the weather that is prevailing while I write. Your collections of these letters have therefore become a valuable historical and meteorological resource; treasure them. We have already received some of your letters, so I write my unworthy contribution weighed down by your accounts of deeply spiritual, industrious and fruitful lives with grandchildren spreading all over planet as we now have to call it. As all great writers do, I start by considering my readers and thinking of those I had earmarked for personal visits this year but have subsequently ignored; this is a way of saying why have you ignored us this year? I have just heard that the goats given on various schemes by us to some of you last Christmas have now eaten the corn that you gave us; think again. 

I have had trouble sitting here thinking of highlights of my year (lived in the glare of my family’s highlights). As usual I started by visiting Tirupati in India to teach, etc (the etc is the best bit) in Sri Venkateswara University. The place I stay for a few days on the Tamil Nadu coast is recovering from the tsunami. There are many new fishing boats painted gaudily with “gift of people of Munich (etc)” written in German. I met a man on crutches on the beach who told me that he could not go back to being a fisherman as “me and my boat was been shipwrecked togetherly”. He explained that he could now speak English because he was training to be a policeman; more police are needed because of the crime-attracting tourists who visit to see how their tsunami aid had been spent. Here in Southampton I spend less time in the Saga Suite in the University although I still have some work not quite finished (and some friends still needing my coffee). A lot of time is spent on orchestra publicity [www.csorchestra.org] and playing cello, including playing piano trios once a fortnight (violin, cello & piano) with two ladies who play. The highlight of my musical year was taking part in Beethoven’s great choral 9th Symphony. 

Clive told me that one of the highlights of his year is that he is about to end his probationary period in the Police Service (for PR reasons it is no longer Police Force); he will then “get paid better and be a propper copper” (sic as they say – although Microsoft tried to stop me spelling that propperly). He says that one thing he has learned in the last year is that all criminals are very stupid. I kindly didn’t point out that he only manages to apprehend the stupid ones. After 6 years on the famous ‘flower estate’ in Southampton he has moved to a nice house in Hythe, a few minute walk from his station and convenient for his after-nightwork photographic phorays into the phorest The house will also be convenient for Tiffany to move into with our first grandchild [to be born next June]. 

Hugh continues to work in the General Hospital library. A highlight of his year was his trip to Poland playing with the Youth Orchestra. He has had special dispensation to remain a member although older than usual. He made a little speech to the orchestra in which he explained that this would be his last year with them, noting that he was playing in the Youth Orchestras before some of them were born; the younger members will now have to find an alternative willing buyer of alcohol for them. He continues playing in his other orchestra – Southampton Concert Orchestra [who gave an enjoyable performance of the Planets yesterday]. We sometimes hear him practising violin, tearing up his music in frustration like a demented Beethoven. Hugh likes to think he leads a more independent life nowadays; this means he sits in his room with his fish and violin, playing computer games, together with very loud Shostakovich symphonies and becoming quite a star in his international on-line stock-car racing game (NASCAR), the other drivers also providing a world-wide resource of chatting friends. 

Liz continues in her work in Highfield Church, looking after prayer strategy, rescuing waifs and strays, visiting people who need stuff, leading a home group and playing flute in the band. All this involves lots of phoning, cycling etc [Phoning, cycling and praying for you, remember?]. Of course her really important and much appreciated activities are the Martha-esque ones (Luke 10:38-42) of looking after me and Hugh.

Our ageing campervan continues to provide us (Liz, Hugh, me) with great summer tours around France laden with mountain bikes and kayaks.

As you see, we have had a great year and are greatful for it. 

With love from Chris, Liz, Hugh, Clive & Tiffany (but no chinchilla; gone to the Happy Hunting Grounds).

AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR
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