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The Voice of Open Ears      
      Hard of Hearing Christian Fellowship 

 

Welcome to the autumn edition of Hearing Eye.  

            
   

I guess that many of us have reached our ‘autumnal’ time of life!  So, 
what does this mean for us spiritually?  Perhaps we can find some 
clues in Keats’ poem’….. 

If we are to be fruitful, we need to stay close to The Son.  ‘Close   
bosom-friend’ is not a turn of phrase widely used these days, but it 
speaks of intimacy, confidence and trust within friendship, of feeling    
secure, unafraid, respected and mutually valued.  Amazingly, Jesus 
recognises us as His friends (John 15:15).   

We are both blessed and become a blessing to others when we 
‘conspire’ with Him to act in ways that fulfil His good purpose. 
(Philippians 2:14)  

Keats’ reference to the fruit of the vine reminds me of Jesus’ words, “I 
am the vine; you are the branches. If you remain in me and I in you, 
you will bear much fruit; apart from me you can do nothing.” (John 15:5) 
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Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness, 

        Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun; 
    Conspiring with him how to load and bless 
        With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run; 
    To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees, 

        And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;  

Recently I visited some of my family in the North 

East, and we saw some spectacular autumnal 

sights and colours, which reminded me of Keats 

famous poem, Ode to Autumn: 
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Jesus wants each one of us to have a richly fulfilling life, and it can be 
that we most appreciate this in the autumn years of our lives.  He said, 
“I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.” (John 10:9) 

We might look back, rather wistfully, perhaps, at what we were able to 
do in our younger days, but autumn demonstrates to us the beauty 
and fulness that comes with maturity.  If, like me, you have ever 
picked a blackberry before it was fully ripe, you will know the vast    
difference between it and the luscious, juicy, sweet, fully ripe fruit!  

So, let’s take this season as a timely reminder to enjoy the friendship 
we have with Christ and with His people, to continue to ’conspire’ with 
the Holy Spirit to develop more and more of His good fruit within us 
(Galatians 5:22-23), and then to bless others, both spiritually and 
practically. 

Finally, a reminder that if seed is not sown, then there will not be any 
growth or food for future generations.   

Where are you sowing the Good Seed today?  

“The seed is the word of God.  Those along the path are the ones who 
hear, and then the devil comes and takes away the word from their 
hearts, so that they may not believe and be saved. Those on the rocky 
ground are the ones who receive the word with joy when they hear it, 
but they have no root. They believe for a while, but in the time of    
testing they fall away. The seed that fell among thorns stands for those 
who hear, but as they go on their way they are choked by life’s wor-
ries, riches and pleasures, and they do not mature. But the seed on 
good soil stands for those with a noble and good heart, who hear the 
word, retain it, and by persevering produce a crop. “  (Luke 8:11-15) 

 

 

 

 

Anthea Owen 
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Welcome to your page!  

This is where you can comment, share tips and experiences, and 

generally build up our Open Ears Community. 

Below are some of the lovely comments we had following our Zoom 

mini conference in October.  Thank you to all who took time to contact 

us, and for the suggestions given. 

The next online conference will be on December 10 at 2.30pm. 

“Just to say how much I valued the conference, it was a   

really uplifting blend of music and speaker contributions.    

December is firmly in diary.” 

“I enjoyed the conference and want to come to the Dec. 

one. I especially liked Marilyn Baker’s songs, it was all  

lovely though. I appreciated the pictures, the words to the 

songs and the technical achievements, it was nice to be   

able to see people. Also found Tracy’s contribution helpful. 

“It was a luvly afternoon.  Gently uplifting and warm. Loki 

my sounds dog came in from the garden when he heard 

Marilyn start to play. He lay down at my feet listening relax-

edly to everything. 
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You may remember I shared with you my journey through having a 

cochlear implant. This year I had another journey which was not 

planned. 

On 8 May I found a lump. My practice nurse didn’t think it was serious, 

but said I would be referred to the Breast Clinic. I went there a month 

later, with a friend to take notes. First I was examined by a consultant, 

and then sent downstairs for mammograms, an ultrasound and biop-

sies. He looked at the results and said: You have cancer, but it has not 

spread. It was a shock. It was a very stressful three hours, as every-

one wore masks and I really struggled to hear what they said. 

Two weeks later I returned to get the biopsy results. I asked the sur-

geon if they had any clear masks, and he immediately removed his 

blue one! What a difference that made! He explained his plan - to re-

move the tumour, take a few lymph nodes from my armpit, and do a 

reduction on the other breast. He said he would give me a more youth-

ful figure! 

I was introduced to a specialist breast nurse. She went over the plan 

with me to make sure I had taken in everything, but I was dismayed 

when she said I could only communicate with her by phone. I felt I 

couldn’t do that through a Text Relay agent. 

I wrote to the Health Board and asked if they could supply clear masks 

in clinics, and explained my problem with contacting the nurse. They 

replied that they would make clear masks available for my appoint-

ments, and sent me a disclosure form to sign which would allow me to 

email the nurse. 

My operation was scheduled in four weeks time. I would have a        

pre-med visit. I would then have to self-isolate for two weeks and have 

a covid test. I had to nominate a friend to get the phone call with the 

date and time of the test. 
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On the op day, there was a cancellation and I was the only one on the 

list, so I had first class treatment! I was well strapped up, and sore 

when I came round, especially in my armpit, but I went home the next 

day. I found I couldn’t reach up or bend down, or lift anything heavy 

for a while.  

After three weeks the surgeon removed the dressings, and let me 

read the op notes with him. No cancer cells were found in the nodes, 

or the margins of the tumour. I then saw an oncologist, but I declined 

chemotherapy. At my age, my quality of life is more important to me. 

I saw a lady doctor in radiotherapy and agreed to go for that. First I 

had to go twice for scans, the second of which were a failure because 

they could not communicate with me while I was in the scanner. I had 

nine consecutive weekdays of R/T, and my five months journey came 

to an end on 14 October. 

There were days when I thought it would never end, but God gave me 

so many lovely promises. The most amazing one was post op, when I 

read Jeremiah 30:17 in the NEB: 

“I will cause the new skin to grow and heal your wounds says the 

Lord.” 

My steps sometimes faltered, but He was always by my side. I have 

been blessed with so many friends who were praying for me, and I 

have deepened my friendships with neighbours who have helped me 

with lifts, shopping, and in other ways. I can now plan ahead at last! 
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CHAFFINCH COOT CORMORANT DOVE 

GOSHAWK 

GUILLEMOT PLOVER SWAN WAXWING 

Can you find the words listed in the grid? They may 

be written in any direction.  Answers on page 16 

What did Jonah’s family 

say when he told them 

what had happened 

when he tried to run 

away from God? 

Hmmmm.. 

that sounds 

a bit fishy! 
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You may remember that, in the summer edition of Hearing Eye,    

Marylin wrote to tell you that she was intending stepping down as 

Chair of Open Ears.  In the event, this has happened a little earlier 

than anticipated, as Marylin was finally given a long-awaited date for a 

hip replacement.  Surgery took place during the last week of October 

and, at the time of writing, we are so thankful to be able to tell you that 

Marylin is recovering well.   

We had planned for the changeover to happen 

in November, at our Committee (online) retreat, 

but it made sense to ‘pass on the baton’ and 

enable Marylin to concentrate more fully on 

getting better from her surgery!  The retreat 

has also been postponed until January. 

We know you will all join with the Committee in thanking Marylin for 

the huge part she has played in Open Ears, especially in her role as 

Chair for the last seven years. 

The really good news is that Marylin is staying on as a Trustee and 

Committee member and she will be taking an active part in all that we 

do.  Her wisdom, experience and enthusiasm will continue to build up 

the Open Ears family.   

Anthea Owen is our new Chair….and ‘new’ is the 

operative word!  As the newest recruit to the team, 

Anthea was a little surprised to feel the Lord’s   

gentle nudge to volunteer for the position of Chair.  

She has served on other Charity Boards in the 

past, but this is the first time Anthea has been 

Chair.  The task seems a little daunting, but she is 

trusting the Lord to lead and enable. 

Please pray for both Marylin and Anthea. 
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Thank you, soil  Hazel Southam 01 November 2021 

 

At the start of November is a day so limpidly lovely that it could make 

you cry. The sky is royal blue and tiny white clouds scud across it. It’s 

warm enough to take off my fleece. 

There’s still plenty in the soil to keep me over the winter: purple 

sprouting broccoli, curly kale, spinach, chard, winter lettuce and yet 

more celery, should I feel able to face it. The last of the cheerful pink 

cosmos sway in the breeze on the herbaceous border, alongside the 

tithonia and asters. No frosts have hit us yet, but they will come, tak-

ing the flowers with them, and quite probably the lettuces. 

It is a day for looking backwards and forwards. As I look backwards, I 

am agog that this has been possible, that anything has grown, and 

that I have been feeding myself and continue to do so. As I look for-

wards, it is in the knowledge that, if this is to happen again, if it’s to go 

on happening and not be a fluke, then I must renew the soil. It has 

fed me, now I must feed it. 

Not too far away is a former arable farm that now grows crops to pro-

duce energy. It’s a sign of our times that on a 1050-acre estate it 

wasn’t possible to make ends meet, as margins were cut. It’s funda-

mentally wrong that this is the case. 

Now, however, the farm produces enough CO2 to heat 8,000 homes 

all year round through growing biofuel crops. At the end of this pro-

cess is a product called digestate. It looks like manure but doesn’t 

have manure’s thick consistency. It can be delivered in onetonne 

bags. The downside is that it will cost me £50 a bag. 

The limpidly lovely day would have been ideal for a mulch delivery. 

Instead I opt for the day after, when it pours with rain. It is biblical. I 

get soaked waiting for the digestate men to arrive, but they are cheer-

ful and friendly, so it doesn’t matter. 

The digestate man gives me the sales pitch. A stick would grow in it, 

is the general overview, but it’s too strong to be used alone. It needs 

mixing into soil. So long as it improves the soil, more worms flourish 

here and the soil’s biodiversity and richness develop, I’ll be happy. 
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In the normal course of events, who thinks about soil? Perhaps very 

few of us. Before all this, I certainly never did. But it might be a plan to 

start thinking, because we all depend on it for our food. 

And the news isn’t good. A government survey found that almost        

4 million hectares of soil in England and Wales are at risk of          

compaction; more than 2 million hectares of soil are at risk of erosion; 

intensive agriculture has caused arable soils to lose 40–60 per cent of 

their carbon capture; and soil degradation a decade ago was expected 

to cost us £1.2 billion every year. 

Here we have it, yet again: intensive agriculture setting the soil and the 

environment back, costing us the earth in every conceivable way. The 

words ‘intensive’ and ‘agriculture’ simply shouldn’t go together. You try 

squeezing more out of the soil, using chemicals, and the earth will pay 

you back. In desolation. 

Intensive agriculture and the system that appears to require it make 

me fizz with anger. It’s easy to say that The Chemical Brothers are to 

blame. But we, as consumers, have our role to play. If we expect a 

loaf of bread for 50p, milk for under a pound or a supermarket chicken 

for a fiver, we are directly causing harm to our environment,            

contributing to the suffering of creatures that have a short existence 

before their deaths, rather than a nice life, and seeing lots of farmers 

go out of business every year. With that, the nature of our own          

environment changes. 

It wouldn’t be excessive to say that we know more about the solar    

system than we do about soil. In a mere teaspoon of soil, you would 

find more micro organisms than there are people on the earth. The soil 

beneath our feet is an incredible and yet alien world. 

Rather like the rainforests (which we’re also busy destroying), there is 

much untapped potential in the soil, much that we don’t yet fully        

understand. How is this? Well, the micro-organisms produce            

antibiotics to protect them against one another. These are the basis for 

some of the antibiotics that we use. We are literally making medicine 

from the soil. 

I may be running about with digestate, but soil takes a long, long time 

to create. It is thought that it takes around 100 years to build just         

5 millimetres of soil, and yet it’s the work of a moment to destroy soil. 
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Soil is also a wonderful and needful storer of carbon. It stores three 

times as much as all the plants on earth, including trees. Intensive 

farming, however, releases carbon, and so we are losing soil 50–100 

times faster than it is being remade. 

If we want to prevent flooding, capture carbon, preserve our               

environment and, yes, feed ourselves, caring for the soil under our feet 

has to be at the centre of everything we do. It is quiet at the allotments 

in November. The spring-and-summer growers have disappeared back 

to their homes, leaving their plots slumbering over the winter. There is 

just a hardy crew of us spending our time enriching the soil. 

It is easy to think of a garden, or an allotment, as a place that you     

inhabit in the summer: sitting outside drinking a glass of white wine, 

perhaps, taking in the view. 

But the summer can’t happen without the winter. The processes of   

renewal, restoration, rest and enrichment must all happen now. They 

are what gives us the high-summer joy. Winter, it turns out, is the real 

time to garden. This is when the change, the development, the          

renewal really happens. 

That’s like the rest of life. We want life to be all summer days,          

sunshine and happiness. Writing this in a pandemic, I know full well 

that this isn’t so. But it is in the seemingly bleak times that renewal 

happens, that the soil of our own lives can be enriched. It can’t be July 

every month of the year. We need it to be a rainy day in November 

sometimes, however miserable that experience may be. 



 11 

Harvest 
 
The fields were ready for harvest, 
The countryside sunny and bright 
When the morning silence was shattered 
As a huge machine came in sight. 
       It was a combine harvester. 
       Soon it was working hard. 
       Cutting, threshing, baling. 
       Clearing each field yard by yard. 
This was a very different scene 
To what the Bible tells 
When all this work was done by hand. 
Then a group would work together 
Which was called ,”A Reaper Band “.  
       Efficient as we are today 
       No stalk is left behind. 
       In days of old this was not done; 
       To leave some was thought kind. 
The poor folk would rely on this 
For they gleaned what reapers left 
This then became their harvest 
So they did not go bereft. 
     The harvest message stays quite clear: 
     Our bounty we must share 
     With those who also have a need. 
     There is no place in Christian life 
     For any thought of greed. 
 
So, from a look at days long gone 
To as we see life now 
We know as harvest is complete 
It’s back again to plough!! 
 
Jim Horsnell. 



 12 

Some Prayer pointers based around Psalm 92 

“It is good to praise the Lord.” 

1 Thank God for this new day. 

2 Take time today to notice all the blessings you have, and 

thank God for his goodness. 

3 Pray for those who have nowhere to sleep in safety. 

4 Pray for night workers, many of whom work to keep us 

healthy and fed. 

5 “I sing for joy at the works of your hands.” 

6 Look at a tree, plant, flower, bird and delight in its beauty. 

7 Pray for farmers and all who produce our food. 

8 Pray for small businesses trying to keep afloat after 

Covid. 

9 Pray for worship leaders, hymn writers and                

Christian musicians. 

10 “How great are your works, O Lord, how profound your 

thoughts.” 

11 Pray for pastors, especially your own Minister. 

12 Pray for school teachers and University lecturers. 

13 Pray for Christian Family, Youth and Community workers. 

14 “You, O Lord, are exalted for ever.” 

15 Pray for people of other faiths. 
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16 Pray for world leaders, especially following the recent    

Climate discussions. 

17 Pray for charities, many of which are really struggling post-

Covid. 

18 Pray for your local councillors. 

19 Pray for all those involved with Food Banks. 

20 “The righteous will flourish…” 

21 Thank God that He makes us righteous through the death 

and resurrection of Jesus. 

22 Thank God for access to Bibles and other Christian        

literature. 

23 Pray for people sharing the Gospel with those who have 

never heard the Good News. 

24 “...they will grow….they will flourish in the courts of our 

God.” 

25 Pray for Sunday School children and their teachers,        

especially any you know. 

26 “They will still bear fruit in old age, they will stay fresh and 

green....proclaiming, ‘The Lord is my Rock’.” 

27 Pray for those living and working in care homes. 

28 Pray for Community nurses and carers. 

29 Pray for your own church family. 

30 Pray for the Open Ears Committee at this time of change, 

that the Lord will be glorified in all we do. 
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Hello Everyone In Goldie’s Fan Club, I’m so happy to be writing to 
you again as I know you love me and are interested in all my news.  

Last time I shared my deep concern that my life was changing and it 
was something to do with that strange dog Arlo who came to visit 
Aunty Marilyn.   

After those hyper uncertainties, life did settle down again and me, 
Mummy and Aunty Marilyn went to visit a lovely little house close to 
this awesome expanse of moving water and miles of sand, stones 
and cliffs that of course I HAD to climb. The water is such fun,       
although it can be a LITTLE scary at times as it rushes in with a roar 
and crashes down, throwing wet all over me! Mummy and Aunty 
Marilyn seem to love me getting wet, which is QUITE puzzling, as 
when I jump in ditches at home they always scream in horror, so 
what’s the difference? Most of the time I resisted their urging to join 
them in the water because, at nearly 12, I surely need the time and 
space to snooze, not hurling myself into monstrous waves?  

But one day I suddenly REALLY fancied having a proper dip so I ran 
in and started to swim – What’s that you say about doggy paddling? I 
can assure you I swim properly so please don’t be cheeky! 

Anyway, I swam and swam pretending I couldn’t hear them calling 
me as it was such fun. I must admit their calls DID get just a bit shrill 
but surely, at nearly 78 (in doggy years), I can decide for myself what 
I want to do, and just then I wanted to swim! 

Well all was well as you can see for here I am writing to tell you the 
story!  

Anyway, it was when we got home to Kent that all my uncertainties 
about the future reared their heads again! Firstly, Mummy sent me 
away for 2 weeks without even asking me if I wanted to go. It’s true I 
was staying with my dear human, Peter who I love best in the world 
after Mummy and Aunty Marilyn, but still, Mummy COULD have just 
asked!  
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 But the real spinner was when I got back home and ran in, full of      

excitement to see Mummy and Aunty and, to my huge shock, there 

was that strange dog Arlo sitting there with them! What on earth was 

he doing there? He didn’t even have his humans with him! And when I 

looked around my heart sank, there was a new bed where MY bed had 

always been and what’s more ,there was a huge soft toy I’d never 

seen before. Well of course I instantly took possession of THAT and 

tried to give that Arlo a bit of ‘what for’. But the strange thing was that 

as much as I jumped on his head or swiped him over, Mummy and 

Aunty just LAUGHED! 

Well that was now 2 months ago and it seems that Arlo is here to stay 

and guess what I’ve actually grown to enjoy him being here now. He is 

definitely Aunty Marilyn’s boy not Mummy’s and I am still definitely 

hers. So all is well and we STILL have our regular times of determining 

who’s boss. Of course there’s no doubting that it’s ME! But Arlo is only 

young and DOES need to grow in his confidence so of course, as a 

Christian Hearing dog, it’s only right I help him think HE is boss    

sometimes, but we both know the truth . . 

But while life may now seem to be ticking along nicely, I still feel a 

deep sense of  uncertainty about what lies ahead. My Hearing dog  

human came to see Mummy the other day and, strangely, they didn’t 

once ask me to demonstrate my amazing ability to tell Mummy the 

sounds she can’t hear. They kept using this new word ‘retirement’ and, 

when I looked it up in the Dogshonary, it was saying things like ‘the 

season of life when a dog stops working.’ STOPS WORKING? What 

does that mean? I’ve always worked! How can I stop telling Mummy 

the sounds she needs to hear? What would she do without me?  

Nothing has changed, we are still as always and now we are even   

going to different places again where Aunty Marilyn sits and makes 

strange wailing sounds in front of lots of people and Mummy says lots 

of boring words and nothing AT ALL about treats or walks or cuddles…

We haven’t done that for AGES now and I’d almost forgotten that way 

of life and now of course Arlo is sharing it too! 
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Just this week he DID insist in jumping into a muddy pond just before 

Aunty Marilyn went to wail. She screamed instead and I must say I 

DID feel a little smug as I stood there in my perfect goldness and 

watched him being scrubbed! 

That retirement word still keeps cropping up and it DOES worry me at 

times but I know deep down that even if life changes, there will still be 

treats, tummy rubs, licks, naughtinesses (what me?) and most of all I 

will always be loved.  

What else does a dog need? 

Goldie 

 

A C T N A R O M R O C J 

D G H D C G K E H F E B 

G K U O L L V C G M N W 

B Q O I N O N P K A R A 

F T E F L I C B W R C X 

I A T P F L D O A H T W 

C K P F C S E X H O D I 

N U A T U I Y M S K G N 

M H W C X A K Q O W M G 

C E N A W S Q L G T Y P 

O R D O V E B N W X F I 

G A S E W L Y D M W H A 

Answers to Wordsearch on page 6 
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Extract from Letter from Churchear     August 15th 2021 

   The last months have forced us to limit our contacts only to 

telephone and Internet. Due to this abnormal situation there are many who 

have felt lonely. Many have been unable to express their feelings in the usual 

way, or to share them with others.  

Escaping into the virtual world can be dangerous. It is possible to chat with 

several persons simultaneously. You may stay in an unreal world for as long 

as you wish, but your own problems don’t go away and they may even get 

worse.  

Loneliness … God’s Word tells us that we actually need a certain kind of 

loneliness. For what? We need our souls to fall silent, spiritual peace. In that 

condition we may finally find ourselves. A Polish psychotherapist has said it 

very beautifully like this: “Loneliness releases the original.” That means     

returning to God’s creation. It means better being able to hear the most     

important – God’s voice. The noise of this world disturbs the voice of God for 

us, makes it difficult to hear His guidance or to pray. The distance is         

necessary for our spiritual functions.                                                              

Jesus frequently did this, seeking his Father far away from people and noise.  

The prophets of the Old Testament experienced a profound loneliness to be 

God’s way of preparing them for their mission.  

Why, and for what purpose, do we experience these difficult times? That we 

shall find out when we accept that this time is for our best.  

We do now and then in our lives need this time in the desert as a reminder, to 

be refreshed, to brighten our understanding and to prepare us for the tasks 

ahead. Our God knows best what we need. 

After this time in the so-called desert we shall return strengthened and rested 

to our work, families, churches, and friends.  

In Isaiah 30,15 we read: For thus said the Lord God, the Holy One of Israel, 

“In returning and rest you shall be saved; in quietness and in trust shall be 

your strength.”  

God bless us all!  

Your deacon Barbara Adamus                                                             
The Pastoral Care among Hard of Hearing, Evangelical Augsburgian Church in Poland 
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The Committee members and Administrator now have new email 

addresses: 

anthea@openears.org.uk  (Chair) 

mary@openears.org.uk  (Vice Chair) 

julia@openears.org.uk  (Treasurer) 

info@openears.org.uk  (Chris, Administrator) 

marylin@openears.org.uk  (Website) 

tracy@openears.org.uk  (Hearing Eye) 

Please use these addresses when making contact.   

GIFT AID 

Open ears is able to claim Gift Aid.  If you are a UK taxpayer, you 

can fill out a Gift Aid Form and the Government will boost all      

donations you make to Open Ears by 25p in every £1.  Forms are 

available to download from the bottom of the ‘Donations’ page on 

our website (www.openears.org.uk), or you can request a form by 

post from Open Ears, 11 York Avenue, New Milton, BH25 6BT.   If 

you would like to make regular donations to support the mission of 

Open Ears, please contact Julia, our Treasurer, for further details. 

SOCIAL MEDIA 

We have two Facebook pages, one is a ‘closed’ Fellowship group 

where we can share more personally and the other is a public 

page.  Please do take a look, sign up and get involved. 

Open Ears Fellowship Group       

Open Ears@openearscharity 
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Tell us ….. 

 

 

      Please let us have your                  

         date of birth as we         

       would love to send you a birthday greeting. 

 

info@openears.org.uk. 

We have been really pleased that so many of you have joined us 

for our online mini Conferences. 

Looking to the future, we think we would like to hold regular 

online get-togethers as well as—hopefully—get back to meeting 

face to face.  We are thinking of holding 

• three online conferences a year,  

• three prayer times  

• three quiz/social times,  

leaving the summer months free for holidays etc.  Please let us 

know what you think about this.  We would not expect        

everyone to be at every event (although, of course,                   

all would be welcome). 
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Online conference with a 

Christmas theme  

Friday December 10,  

2—3.30pm 

Please contact Chris for details 

of how to join by Zoom. 

info@openears.org.uk 

  

 

Provisional 2022 dates for online events,                    

to be confirmed: 

Pray Together, Fridays 2-3pm:   

 January 7;  May 6;  November 4 

  

Quiz and Social, Thursdays 7.30-8.30pm: 

 February 17;  June 16;  October 20 

 

Mini conferences, Fridays, 2-3.30pm: 

April 8;  September 9;  December 11 

 

Please contact Chris to register and for Zoom details. 

info@openears.org.uk 
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Where do you live?     

 I live in Leicester, in the Midlands.  

What do you do now, and what have you done in the past?  

 I think of my primary role as a Mum!  However, when I left 

school I worked in a large hospital as a Social Work Assistant.  

After my children came along, I became a Childminder, then 

Teaching Assistant at a local secondary school.  I took early     

retirement six years ago, leaving my post as Assistant to the 

School Attendance Officer. 

What is your family like?        

 Large, boisterous, noisy and lots of fun!   

 My husband of 44 years is Steve, a retired maths teacher 

who now heads up a local charity supporting homeless and     

vulnerable people in Leicester.  We have four daughters, three 

sons in law, three step grandchildren and five grandchildren. At 

the end of last year my 94 year old mother-in-law came to live 

with us and, in September, our 16 year old goddaughter moved in 

to study A levels as her family lives abroad. 

Christian Life—what does God mean to you?     

 He is the foundation on which my life is built. 

How/when did you become a Christian?      

 I was brought up in a Christian home.  I always knew that I 

was loved, by my parents, siblings, wider family and God.  I grew 

up learning Bible truths and never doubted that Jesus died to 

save me and that He loved me.  When I was nearly eight, we had a 

special Children’s Mission at church and the leader talked about 

when Peter walked on the water to Jesus, and then began to sink.  

He explained that Peter actually needed to call out to Jesus and 

ask Him to save him.  I realised that, like Peter, I, too, needed to 

ask Jesus to save me.  I still  remember the joy that flooded over 

me, knowing that I belonged to Jesus and He would never let me 

go. 

All views expressed are 

from personal experience.  
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That simple, child-like faith developed until, as a teenager, I made    

Jesus the Lord of my life, promising to follow and obey Him       

always.  There have been times when I have needed to look back, 

remember, then reaffirm that commitment, but the Lord has never 

let go of me. 

What brought you to Open Ears?      

 Tracy!  I met her at a conference and she told me about Open 

Ears and invited me to get involved. 

What experience do you have of hearing loss?     

 I have no hearing loss myself, but my daughter,  Emily, lost   

her hearing, totally, through brain surgery, at the age of 21. 

What can Open Ears offer people?      

 We encourage people with a hearing loss to reach their full 

potential and grow in their Christian lives. One of the greatest 

gifts we give our members is that there is no need to explain their 

hearing loss—we all understand.  Through that understanding we 

can grow in love for each other and in the love of God.  Open Ears 

is a safe place to relax and be refreshed, to be encouraged; a 

place where we can laugh and cry together and be built up in our 

faith through accessible Bible teaching, worship, reflection and 

friendship.  

What is your vision for Open Ears going forward?    

 I would love for us to grow numerically as well as spiritually; 

not for the sake of numbers, but so that more people will be       

encouraged to know that they really do have potential, even within 

their hearing loss, and that they will be lovingly supported to 

deepen their Christian life.  It would be great to see local Open 

Ears groups emerging—supported by the National Team—running 

independently and meeting the needs of those in the locality. 

 I would also like to focus on raising awareness within 

churches of the impact of hearing loss, and then encourage 

churches to include those with a hearing loss in service and   

leadership, enabling this by meeting the specific needs of those 

with a hearing loss. 
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What advice would you give to a parent whose child suffers from    

hearing loss?           

 A difficult question!  Everyone’s situation will be different—

the rate of the hearing loss, its severity.  In our case, Emily could 

hear perfectly prior to surgery, then woke up with total hearing 

loss.  It was a completely shocking situation for us all, and         

terrifying for her. Verbal communication became stilted and frus-

trating.           

 Above all, I would advise parents to demonstrate to their 

child that they are loved, accepted, treasured and valuable, just 

because they are!  If the child is younger, parents may need to 

take on the role of advocate.  This can be a bit tricky where older 

children—or even spouses, parents etc—are involved, so always 

try to act with sensitivity and remember that your loved one CAN 

speak for themselves and at times, what you consider to be    

helping and supporting, might feel to them like disempowerment.

 Take all the practical, emotional and spiritual help offered by 

trusted people with whom you can share your fears, frustrations, 

worries and achievements without fear of judgement.  Be gentle 

with yourself.  Realise you won’t always get it right.  Laugh as   

often as you can, cry together when needed, find a way to       

communicate that works for you… and ask the Lord for an     

abundance of the spiritual fruit of patience. 

How can Churches and individuals support those with a hearing 

loss? Ask the person what they need, then try to implement it. 

  Allow a little extra time for the person to feel confident with 

  what is happening.         

  Be aware of how isolating hearing loss is; understand that it 

  affects all relationships, from the close family member to   

  casual acquaintance.        

  Recognise that many people with hearing loss feel ‘unseen’ 

  because their hearing loss is unseen.       

  Be patient and loving.         

  Be forgiving—of yourself when you get things wrong, and of 

  the other person when they do!         

  Laugh and cry together, be real, and persevere. 
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Mission Statement – Open Ears 

Open Ears is a non-denominational Christian charity (Registered Charity 

1181896) for  people who have various degrees of impaired hearing,    

mainly (but not exclusively) those who communicate orally, assisted by 

hearing aids or cochlear implants and lip-reading.    It aims to provide     

accessible fellowship, Bible teaching, prayer support and pastoral care, to 

produce informative literature and a quarterly magazine called Hearing 

Eye.  We may also give a proportion of our donated income to specified 

Christian charities and other organisations involved in supporting people 

with hearing loss. 

Hearing Eye is published by Open Ears 

Open Ears is led by a Committee formed of Trustees and      

Committee Members who meet together quarterly. 

Chairperson: Anthea Owen.  Administrator: Christine Pitts. 

Treasurer: Julia Chapman. 

For all correspondence and enquiries, please contact: 

The Administrator, 

Open Ears, 11 York Avenue,  New Milton,  BH25 6BT. 

Tel: (New No): 07396 236214  - voice or text 

Email: info@openears.org.uk 

Website: www.openears.org.uk 

 

Hearing Eye is printed by Smith & Son, Printers of New Milton  

Email: office@smithprinters.co.uk 


