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Egg number 1  
Kirby Muxloe Library  
 
 
Egg Number 2  
Kirby Muxloe Primary School 
Fence  
 
Egg Number 3  
Thompson’s Newsagents  
Barwell Road  
 
Egg Number 4  
Hair-cut 2000  
Church Road  
 
Egg Number 5  
Parish notice board near cash 
machine – Main Street  
 
Egg Number 6  
Clan Gifts  
Main Street  
 
Egg Number 7  
Royal Oak  
Main Street  
 
Egg Number 8  
Post Office  
 
Egg Number 9  
A.A. Moore’s  
 
Egg Number 10  
St. Bartholomew’s Church door  

Family Easter Trail 
Can you find these eggs around the 
village?  This eLantern comes with a  
separate file called ‘Easter Story’, which 
gives readings for each egg  station.  The 
trail is up for the next two weeks. 

Easter Sunday (4th April) 
Holy Communion 

10 a.m. 
(weather permitting) 

in the Church Hall garden 
Bring a camping chair and hand gel  

if you can 
Booking not necessary 

There will also be an online service as usual 
 



Grey Skies? 

There is no doubt that, when I draw the curtains in the morning and see that the sky is grey and 
the day overcast, my spirits are lowered - even more so if it is raining. It is probably because, here 
in the United Kingdom, this seems to be a quite common occurrence and I find myself longing for 
a bright, sunny day or at least a day when it is not raining, the cloud is thin and the light bright. 
This is not the prevailing attitude in some other parts of the world and I can remember being 
startled by the wild enthusiasm of the local people where I was staying in the Pilbara region to 
the North of Western Australia (a hot, dry area for most of the time) when it started to rain one 
day! However, despite my own instinctive response to grey skies, I try very hard to remain 
positive and to continue with whatever plans I have made. Sometimes this can bring unexpected 
dividends when a day, which had started damp and grey, suddenly delivers a moment of beauty. 
This happened last October while I was staying in Burton Bradstock in Dorset. On my first day 

there,  I awoke to grey 
skies and fine rain. 
Undeterred, I went 
down to the virtually 
deserted beach and 
walked along parallel 
to the gently breaking 
waves. Suddenly, I 
looked up and saw the 
sun shining down on 
me; it was shining 
through a veil of 
greyness and moisture 
but these only 
enhanced this magical 
moment. 

It has occurred to me that excessive numbers of grey days might deter people from observing 
their immediate natural environment and this can become a habit, whether or not the day is 
grey. A person might prefer to remain indoors, doing chores, watching television, reading a book 
or spending long hours on the internet or phone. Sometimes, when out walking, it is very easy to 
walk along with your head down, especially if walking over uneven or muddy ground. I speak 
from experience and I wonder how many times I have missed something remarkable because of 
going along in this way. However, I recall a day when I was walking through Bradgate Park. It was 
January and I had set off on my walk far too late in the day so that by the time I reached the 
home straight it was close to darkness. I was watching the uneven ground carefully because light 
levels were low but suddenly I stopped and looked up and there above me was the most radiant 
sky revealing the last blaze of day before it faded into night. It was a time when Venus was visible 
in the night sky; that evening a hard frost was coming down and the sky was devoid of clouds. 



The skyline revealed 
the silhouettes of the 
War Memorial and 
Old John and high 
above them to the 
left, Venus was 
winking down at the 
world - a pinprick of 
brilliant light. 

There are times when 
I experience 
something I have 
never witnessed 
before despite the 
fact that, over the 
course of my life, it 
will have happened before. It was twilight and I was walking along the west quay at West Bay in 
Dorset one Summer's evening. On this occasion, I had heard already that there was to be a blue 

moon that night, a blue moon in this instance being 
the second of two full moons falling in the same 
calendar month. I had gone to the quay with the 
intention of having a breath of sea air before the last 
light faded from the sky and with no expectation of 
seeing anything of particular moment. However, as I 
reached the end of the quay and was gazing across 
the harbour, I looked up suddenly at the sky and, to 
my amazement, had a perfect view of the moon as it 
hung above Lyme Bay with a reflection of its light 
trailing across the surface of the sea and with the 
shadow of the island of Portland behind. Given the 
many occasions when I have witnessed skies as 
wondrous as these - at times or on days which 
promised so little - I think I need to remind myself 
that just because the sky is grey or the rain is falling 
or the light has almost gone, it is still worth stopping, 
raising my head and looking up to see what of 
beauty might have revealed itself. 

Trish G 

 



 

Three weeks after my first vaccination, I feel I 
should be celebrating. But it’s no fun partying 
alone, and it seems a little insensitive with so 
many people still waiting for their jab. How to 
mark this special day? 

I see the Church of England is supporting the 
‘VaccinAid’ campaign led by UNICEF UK, which 
offers people a practical way to give thanks for 
their Covid-19 vaccination, by making a 
voluntary donation to help pay for jabs for 
others around the world. 

 www.vaccinaid.org  

It aims to help fund almost two billion Covid-
19 vaccines for health workers and the most 
high risk and vulnerable people on our planet.  

Bishop of Hertford Michael 
Beasley, an epidemiologist 
who helped to set up the 
campaign, said: “Covid-19 has 
affected us all - every home, 
family, school, business and 
community all around the 
world. And because of the way this virus works 
we know that it won’t be over for anyone until 
it’s over for everyone. That’s why I’ve been 
delighted to throw my support behind 
VaccinAid. It offers each of us the opportunity 
to play our individual part in bringing this 
world wide epidemic to an end. 
“If, like me, you’ve had your jab, you’ll know 
the feeling of relief, gratitude and thankfulness 
that happens when you’ve been protected 
from COVID. I’d love the whole world to 
experience that feeling and protection too. So 
let’s give the world a shot!” 

This is the last e-Lantern in the series.  We have 
heard that some people whose eyes are not 
what they were have found it useful to read 
the magazine on a computer so that they can 
enlarge it.  If this applies to you, do let us know 
if you would like us  to email you a pdf version 
of future Lanterns. Sadly most of them will not 
be in colour, though. 
 
The April edition of The Lantern will be printed, 
and distributed shortly after April 12th. 
 

Carolyn W 



 

There will come soft rains  
 

There will come soft rains and the smell of the ground, 
And swallows circling with their shimmering sound; 

 
And frogs in the pools singing at night, 

And wild plum trees in tremulous white, 
 

Robins will wear their feathery fire 
Whistling their whims on a low fence-wire; 

 
And not one will know of the war, not one 

Will care at last when it is done. 
 

Not one would mind, neither bird nor tree 
If mankind perished utterly; 

 
And Spring herself, when she woke at dawn, 

Would scarcely know that we were gone. 
 

by Sara Teasdale (1884-1933)   

Sara Teasdale was an American poet. She won the Pulitzer Prize for Poetry in 1918 for her 
collection 'Love Songs'.  ‘There Will Come Soft Rains', written in 1915, dwells on the loss caused by 
war, and reflects pacifist sentiments. 
 
I was introduced to the poem through a Leicestershire Shared Reading Group. Leicestershire 
Shared Reading is a voluntary organisation which supports a network of groups that meet weekly 
(currently on line) to listen to and discuss stories and poems which are read aloud.  
 
The final two stanzas of the poem I found quite shocking and made me sit up. Although no doubt it 
can be studied at greater depth, in a simplistic way it reminded me of our place on this Earth, to 
care for it and to encourage others to value what we have. 
 
I hope you may be encouraged to check out Leicestershire Shared Reading - I have gained a great 
deal from it. 
                   Rosemary Stead 



Salmon with Crème Fraiche   (Serves 4) 
 
1 tbs olive oil 
1 leek, thinly sliced 
250 ml chicken or fish stock 
100g crème fraiche 
140g frozen peas 
140g frozen broad beans 
4 skinless salmon fillets 
Small bunch chives, snipped 
 
Mashed potatoes to serve 
 
1. Heat the oil in a large, deep frying pan with a lid. Cook the leek for 5-10 mins until soft 
but not coloured, then pour in the stock. Simmer for a few mins until reduced slightly. Add 
the crème fraiche and season. Cook for 1 min more. 
 
2. Tip in the peas and beans, nestle in the salmon fillets, then turn down to a simmer and 
cover. Cook for 12-15 mins, depending on the thickness of the salmon, until cooked 
through. Sprinkle on the chives and serve with mashed potato. 
 

Chicken with Tarragon and Crème Fraiche 
 
You can use chicken fillets instead of salmon. In this case, cook for 25-30 mins .. and stir in 
the peas and beans with 2 tbsp chopped tarragon for the final 10 mins of cooking time. 
 

In the Kitchen 
with Janet  

A quick and easy Springtime dish, full of 
flavour and goodness!   
(It also works well with chicken .. see 
below!)  

The Library is expected to 
reopen on 13th April, with a 
variety of social distancing 
measures in place. Initial 
opening times will be : 

Tuesdays 2 p.m. to 4 p.m. 
Thursdays 2 p.m. to 4 p.m. 
Saturdays 10 a.m. to 12 noon. 



 

I am always aiming to have flowers in every month 
of the year for my own enjoyment but always 
hoping that I am doing a small part in helping with 
insect life.  
 

I was heartened to read 
that pulmonarias are a 

favourite of the solitary hairy footed bee. They start at 
Christmas with rubra and then angustifolia accompanies 
my snowdrops and now the rich dark blue ‘Royal 
Ensign‘ and spotted leafed longifolia enlivens my small 
blue garden. Lady's smock attracts orange tip butterflies 
and so I am hoping that my spreading colony of 
cardamine quinquefolia under the cotoneaster will 

bring them in. I also have two other varieties of cardamine 
again trying to spread the flowering times. 
 
Corydalis are appearing in a froth of lacey leaves. I have 
bought several named hybrids in scarlet, purple and pink. The 

exciting result is that different 
coloured seedlings are 
arriving everywhere, even a 
gorgeous pale pink in a crack 
under a step. Standing guard 
over them are perky 
cyclamineus daffodils ‘Mite’ which always look so alert with their 
backswept petals. 
 
Trilliums form a contrast to all this prettiness They are difficult to spot at 
first as their black stems thrust up through the leaf litter but they soon 
make a real statement with their big dark spotted leaves and maroon 
bracts. Still I can’t stop on a sombre note for long as in front of them 
erythronium ‘Snowflake’ and ‘Pink Perfection’ are opening their down 
turned buds to add brightness again! 

  
  

        
                                                    

  Ann Foster 

 

In the Spring 
   Garden with Ann 

Flower photographs by Ann  



A Page for Puzzlers!  (Answers in the April printed edition) 

Alpha Plus:  Re-arrange the letters of each 5 letter word, along with the letter of the 
alphabet shown, to produce new 6 letter words. 

What’s it Worth? 
 

Each of the five symbols 
stands for a different 
number. In order to reach 
the total at the end of 
each row and column, 
what is the value of the 
heart, club, diamond, 
spade and triangle? 

Word Ladder 
Change one letter at a 
time (but not the 
position of any letter) 
to make a new word, 
moving from the top of 
the ladder to the 
bottom, using every 
rung. 

A Page for Puzzlers!  (Answers in the April printed edition) 


