Brain of the Benefice 2015    “Music Matters”

Yeah! The usual apologies. Sorry about the two “harps”. As for the wHingers, I quote Chambers - “Winge non-Scottish (esp. Aust) variant of whinge”! As usual, most of you were too polite to comment. Thank you for your donations. It is meant as a bit of Christmas fun rather than a money raiser but you contributed a most welcome £70 for the church. 15 all correct answers were put, as usual, in the hat for Sheila to dispense joy and disappointment! The winner – John Hudson, second Ann & Roger Peck and third Vickey Daley. For anyone who didn’t quite get tuned in the answers were:
Women can conc(oct a ve)ry good meal. And even better gru(b ass)isted by a cook book and you can’t do better t(han Del)ia. C(an the m)en do any better? They can do ba(con cert)ainly and c(har p) ieces of toast but they think
 ra(violi n)eeds as(pic colo)ured red or se(pia no)t a very good idea. They should just gra(b a ch)eese and grate it over. They can de(cant a ta)nkard of beer, but if asked for a(qua ver)y likely wouldn’t understand. In the kitchen a man doesn’t wear form(al to)gs, just put(s on a ta)ttered apron and is often made not to
tou(ch or us)e anything until told. Female cooks can turn the c(harm on y)et then put you in the dol(drums tick)ing you off. Anyone standing the(re hears al)l sorts of rows. Perhaps he smoked and threw the s(tub a)way. It’s just like a wo(man, dolin)g out blame for such minor matters. S(trumpet)s like that will, I h(ope ra)ther cook elsewhere. In our kitchen,  our vi(car, ol)der than us, blames me, saying I wa(s wing)eing, so to cal(m us I cal)l time, banging on the table with a s(harp)ened knife and say “OK Vica(r I go. Let to)morrow be a better day.” Usually men tend to cook may(be at les)s than half a woman’s speed which is no(t une)xpected. Of course men think women have tunn(el vis)ion and 
loa(the who)lly manly men. But when you need a bit of mus(cle f)or lifting they are quite useful.
My Indian friend wearing a tur(ban jo)ins us. He’s not fully Indian, actually, as he ha(s arab and E)gyptian blood. He’s in the naval police and responsible for things like pat(rolling stone s)teps leading down to the dockside where his 
nav(al berth all)ows him to anc(hor n)ear us. He’s had flu and with his po(orchestra)sping away croaks that he hasn’t  ea(ten or)dinary food for days. Let’s hope the coming turkey with Christmas pudding besi(des can t)empt him! Such a re(past or a l)unch like it I will, I trust, be coming your way too!
