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A big welcome to all our readers, whether you’ve
been reading Hearing Eye for many years, or if this
is the first time you have seen a copy!
The ‘subtitle’ above states that Hearing eye is ‘the
voice of Open Ears’. That’s a pretty big claim! Perhaps you feel
that we do not ‘speak into’ those things that interest, concern or
delight you. If that is the case, please let us know. In this edition
there is no ‘Your Letters’ page, because we have not received any
letters!
We would love to hear from you; snippets from your life; how you
live out your faith amidst the difficulties that hearing loss present;
things that have made you laugh (or cry); photos….or anything else
that interests you.
This edition includes a book review by Chris Orme (page 14) and
interesting information from Mary Bucknall on a new app (page 3).
Regular readers will be sad to say ‘goodbye’ to Goldie (page 7). We
look forward to Bailey following in Goldie’s pawsteps and telling us
of his antics in the future.
Please send anything that you think would be of interest to our
readers to Tracy or myself (tracy@openears.org.uk/
anthea@openears.org.uk). If we get inundated, we will spread out
the articles over future publications!*
* Open Ears reserves the right to edit, accept or reject any articles submitted.
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As the year moves on and the days get longer, isn’t it a joy to see
signs of new life? The snowdrops arrived a little later this year but still
their fragile little flowers seemed to suddenly appear in beautiful
clusters in our local park. Our bird feeder is needing to be re-filled
almost daily as hungry pigeons start feeding their first clutch of the
year. Goldfinches constantly eat the sunflower seeds that we have
discovered attract them—unfortunately our naughty squirrels really
like them, too, and we have fought, and lost, the battle to prevent
squirrels from eating the food. (Any tips would be most gratefully
received as to how to stop squirrels stealing the bird food!!)
Of course, for Christians, these visible signs of new growth are
reminders to us of the new life we have in Jesus. We look back at
Christmas, at the new baby, God-incarnate, and now look forward to
Easter where that baby, now a grown man, lays down his life so that
we can have new life. We cannot have Easter without Christmas, and
without the events of Easter we could not know the reality of personal
new birth. It is only through the death and resurrection of Jesus that
we can have forgiveness, be renewed and grow in fellowship with
God, our Heavenly Father.
I remember, several years ago, visiting a church at Stratford upon
Avon. It must have been around Easter time, and there was a cross
at the front of the church which had been made from the tree that had
been so brightly decorated for Christmas. It was now empty of all it’s
glitter and colour, no green needles even, only a bare cross of wood.
It was a very visual picture of both the connection between Christmas
and Easter, but also of the starkness of the cross and just what that
meant to the Lord Jesus.
May we never forget His passion,
May we always rejoice in His love.

May we always share His Gospel in word and
action.
O, come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Anthea Owen
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TapSOS – a new smartphone app for emergencies.
By Mary Bucknall.

Recently, a deaf friend at church told me
about TapSOS, a new smartphone app for
contacting the emergency services without
the need to use your voice.
It is a highly visual app, with a selection of colourful icons on each
screen, and you simply tap on an icon to navigate the structured
questionnaire process.
When the process is complete,
TapSOS will send an alert to the
chosen Emergency Call Handler,
whether this is Police, Ambulance,
Fire & Rescue, or Coastguard. The
app’s built-in GPS function will
automatically provide your location.
To install TapSOS on your smartphone,
you will need Android 7.1 and up, or iPad
OS 13.0 or later. Each user will initially
need to set up a user profile, which is then
stored on the smartphone for future use.
For more information about TapSOS,
visit the website
www.tapsos.com
Or e-mail info@tapsos.com.
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The origins of World Day of Prayer date back to the 19th century
when Christian women in the USA and Canada initiated a variety of
cooperative activities in support of women’s involvement in mission,
at home and abroad. It is from such roots as these that WDP has
taken its present shape –
a worldwide ecumenical movement
of Informed Prayer
and Prayerful Action.
Each year, women from a different country put together the service
which reflects some of their traditions and culture, and particularly
highlights the role of women in that society. This year’s service has
been compiled by women in England, Wales and Ireland. One of
the ‘stories’ has been written by Emily Owen, looking at the way
losing her hearing has affected her life and faith. Emily was first
introduced to WDP not long after losing her hearing, and had been
wondering how she would follow what was happening. To her
delight, she found that the whole service was printed out in the
booklet and that she was able to follow along at the same time as
everyone else.

There is something very powerful about joining in a service which is
replicated the world over, in a rolling wave of prayer and praise.
Every year the WDP service concludes with singing, ‘The day thou
gavest, Lord, is ended.’ The words are particularly suitable, and
always bring a lump to my throat as I sing them and think of my
brothers and sisters doing the same, the world over.
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The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
the darkness falls at thy behest;
to thee our morning hymns ascended,
thy praise shall sanctify our rest.
We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping,
while earth rolls onward into light,
through all the world her watch is keeping,
and rests not now by day or night.
As o’er each continent and island
the dawn leads on another day,
the voice of prayer is never silent,
nor dies the strain of praise away.
The sun that bids us rest is waking
our friends beneath the western sky,
and hour by hour fresh lips are making
thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never
like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
thy kingdom stands and grows for ever,
till all thy creatures own thy sway.

John Ellerton (1826-1893)

Do find out if a church near you is hosting a
service, then join in and be blessed.
www.wwdp.org.uk

Unfortunately we have had to cancel our planned Quiz and social
event on Thursday 17 February. We do, however, hope to host the
one on May 6, so use the intervening time to polish up on your general
knowledge!
More details nearer the time.
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BETRAY BONNET CHICKS CROSS DONKEY
EASTEREGGS
GARDEN
HOLIDAYS
JOY
PANCAKES
PARADE
PRAYS
RESURRECTION
SUPPER
Can you find the words listed in the grid? They may
be written in any direction. Answers on page 16
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They were
told to be
fruitful and
multiply.
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Hello everyone, it’s me again!
Well it’s certainly been a strange couple of weeks because Mummy
has kept grabbing hold of me and lavishing kisses into my head and
even tears! I mean how sloppy can you get? She seems to forget
I’m a man! And an older man at that, after all, in doggy years I’m
nearly 78! But not only Mummy but Auntie Marilyn, too, were
behaving in this most odd way and then one afternoon they kept
talking to the noisy box and mentioning my name in this sort of
squeaky high voice! What on earth is going on? And the next day,
yet ANOTHER dog called Bailey came to stay. He was great fun
actually and we had some wild fights, in play you understand, but the
house did feel just a little crowded I must say.
But now everything has changed again as I have MOVED! Yes I’m
no longer living with Mummy and Auntie and at first I couldn’t believe
that I wouldn’t be going home again. But I am with my wonderful
friends Peter and Michael and reunited with my dear love Saffie. Life
is very comfy and fun and Uncle Peter does keep telling me that
Mummy will come to see me as soon as she can. So very sadly it is
goodbye from me now, but I’ve asked Bailey Boy if he can take over
my corner. He looked a bit unsure. Of course, he’s not an
established writer like me! But I’m sure he’ll do a wonderful job. So
thank you for being such a fabulous fan club. If you want to write or
send me some nice treats, do ask Mummy for my new address.
With all my cuddles, licks and woofs,

Goldie
Mummy’s written me a letter and asked if I’d mind if it was included
here. Of course, being so gracious, I’ve said yes. Please read on!
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Dear Goldie
Well, I feel very emotional as I look back over these nearly 11 years of
having you in my life. Little did I know when I sent in my online
application Winter 2005 what I was setting in motion. I applied for you
almost as a whim, feeling a restlessness in my life and a deep sense
of disconnectedness. I’d seen the effect Marilyn’s guide dogs had on
her and felt a longing for the same and, much as I loved her dogs, they
were hers, not mine. Somehow, maybe because I’d had no children, I
felt this deep need for something that belonged to me, that I could love
and would love me back. My hearing was getting worse and there’d
been so many instances of people knocking at the door and me
missing them because I could not hear. I struggled with so many other
household sounds too and although I could have had flashing lights
and pagers, I felt I wanted a dog. So I applied that cold, winter’s
evening and honestly thought nothing would come of it. And the years
went by, 3,4,5 with no sign of any dog and I thought it would never
happen. And then one day in Sept 2011, we were leading a
conference and in the morning break I casually glanced at my emails
and screamed, for there was the email I’d been waiting for so long.
They had a possible dog for me. A golden lab retriever male called
Goldie.
I was excited, but in the picture you looked quite big, and I immediately
began to panic about how you would fit into our van and would you be
too large for us to travel with and stay in peoples homes? Others
raised similar concerns so I was full of mixed feelings.
Well, the day came for you to visit with your trainers to see if there was
a match. When you came in you made a beeline for us and seemed to
want cuddles straight away! You were beautiful, golden, obviously a
Labrador and yet with lovely waves in your fur too that showed your
retriever side. I loved you from the word go but felt afraid to love you
too much in case it proved unfeasible to have you. So I stayed cool
and detached but inside my heart was melting.

It was agreed that you would be my dog and we were all so happy.
Marilyn loved you, too, and Penny accepted you from the word go. It
was fun to stay at the Hearing Dog Centre with you and learn all the
ways you would help me. Sorting the alarm clock alert was the funniest
because I had to lie on the bed and pretend to be asleep and then the
alarm would go off and you’d come and jump on the bed to wake me
up. You were only supposed to put your forepaws up but you were
keen so I had your full weight landing on top of me!
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When I got you home, I felt so proud of you and visited all my
neighbours to show you off to them, and went round all the shops with
you to tell them you were an assistance dog, like a guide dog.
Everyone loved you and you know, that’s been the pattern ever since.
I’ve discovered you are not keen on shopping, especially if its
browsing round ladies clothes shops, you get bored like most men!
But nevertheless you always make people fall in love with you and you
are so cheeky when we stand in line at a supermarket waiting to pay.
You start nudging me as if there is a sound going on and at first I used
to ask you what it was? But then I realised you were being cheeky
and knowing people would admire you if you nudged me. You looked
so beautiful and sweet that you even got the odd treat as well as
admiring remarks!
When we first got home it was coming up to Christmas and, as always,
we had a big party for our friends and supporters. I saw then how you
could help me so much, for the oven timer was going off all the time as
the party food cooked, and then the doorbell started ringing too! You
were so busy coming to nudge me every few minutes it’s not surprising
you had that little relapse and secretly polished off all the puddings
that were defrosting in the utility room! I screamed at the time but had
to laugh afterwards as you were so stealthy in how you did it!
Goldie you’ve been amazing—the way you’ve given me confidence
when in town and public places. I never used to speak to anyone as I
was afraid of not hearing them, but somehow conversations always
open up when you are with me and, even though I can’t hear their
words, I know they are asking about you and so a connection is
formed, like a miracle. Thank you for linking me with people.
Thank you for the times you’ve helped me when untoward events have
happened on a train journey. I remember when someone had died on
the train line and there was an announcement that we all had to get off
and follow a different route. I didn’t know and stayed sitting on the
train. A lady suddenly came up with a note in her hand. She’d seen
your Hearing dog jacket, realised I hadn’t heard the announcement
and wrote down what I needed to do. I didn’t tell her that my sight was
also poor but she seemed to know and went out of her way to ensure I
could do the alternative route. That was all because of you Goldie. I
feel so much more secure when I travel as I know you keep me safe,
alert me to my phone and move people to help me if needed.
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Goldie, you are not perfect just as none of us are. But, looking back,
your naughtiness or disasters make us smile. I think of the many
times we’ve had a guest come for a special meal and suddenly, just
before we serve up, you’ve made a terrible noise and thrown up over
the floor! You’ve always been a scavenger and I’ve suffered the
effects! You’ve also always loved meandering away on free runs,
jumping fences to get into orchards, drifting off to follow a tantalising
smell. Sometimes I’ve felt so exasperated with you I’ve told Marilyn
I’m giving you the sack! But of course that’s just words, ‘cos I love
you, warts and all!
I’ll never forget when you first had an epileptic fit. I was so shocked as
it happened out of the blue and you were held in its grip for what felt
like hours but was really minutes. You were so disorientated
afterwards, barking and howling and didn’t know who we were. It was
scary and as you had more fits over the years, very concerning. Once
you fell downstairs in the throes of a fit and I was sure you would
break a leg, but you were fine. Once your head fell into your water
bowl and I was scared you would choke, so lifted your head, but your
teeth clamped around my fingers and I had several deep bites. It was
a nightmare trying to clear the floor of your mess while keeping my
hand clean and stemming the blood.
Wonderfully, your fits have stopped now, you’ve had none for nearly 3
years and now, at nearly 12, you are the healthiest you’ve ever been.
Goldie, it has moved me so much to see how you’ve brought so much
joy and comfort to the many hurting people we meet at our events. I’ll
never forget the lady collapsing in tears as she told us her story and
you going over and putting your big, soft head on her knee and
pressing in to her. She put her arms around you and cried into your
neck and then started to smile and laugh! You’ve brought so much
fun as we’ve travelled the country. One little girl we stayed with was
scared of dogs, but you were so gentle with her she was sitting on the
floor with you in her lap at the end!

There’ve been some hairy moments as we’ve travelled too! Once, as
we were going to Preston on the train, you became very restless. In
the end the ticket man said to take you onto the platform at the next
station. So we got off and walked along the platform with me
desperately trying to make you do a wee, as I thought you wanted. I
was so conscious of the waiting train but, like all dogs, you took your
time. I was about to give up when you suddenly did a poo! Heck I
had no bags! But the staff were brill and said, ‘get back on, we’ll sort
10
it.’

Marilyn and I kept laughing after that as we imagined the
announcement on the train tannoy,
‘Sorry for the delay, a Hearing dog needs the toilet!’
Well Goldie, after these 11 years together and the countless poos I’ve
picked up and muddy fields I’ve slithered round and millions of times
I’ve called ‘Goldie, No!’ as you’ve explored yet another wonderful
smell, it’s now time for you to move on. I love you and all your sloppy
ways. I love our cuddles at the top of the stairs early in the mornings, I
love the way you squirm towards me wanting one last cuddle before I
turn out the light. I love how you hear the slightest move in the kitchen
and come rushing out expecting something nice. You’ve alerted me to
so many text messages, oven timers, doorbells, smoke alarms,
Marilyn needing me and so much more. How can I ever
thank you? You’ve given me unconditional love and
brought me so much joy over these years. You are such
a big softie, always coming up with your big red toy in your
mouth, loving to love everyone and refusing to miss
anything that might be going on. You are such a
character and always will be. You’ve given me confidence
and so many reasons to smile.

I love you, Goldie, and feel heartbroken to say goodbye to
you, but I do want you to have the very best retirement possible and I
know you will have a wonderful life with Peter,
Michael and your old friend Saffie.
Bailey is coming tomorrow and he will start
helping me with sounds. He will never
replace you as I will always love you, but I will
love him too, and he will be a new, unique
part of my life. He certainly has big paws to fill
and I am sure you will have lots to tell him
about me when he comes tomorrow. Just
don’t be too rude!

So now its time for you to take off your Hearing dog uniform and relax
and enjoy all your days. God bless you, my beloved boy and keep you
well and full of the joy of life. I am sure you will be the hugest of
blessings to your new family and I will look forward to visiting you and
hearing all your stories.
With all my love, cuddles and a permanent place in my heart,
Your Tracy
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Some Prayer pointers based around Psalm 18

1

Verse 1. Tell the Lord how much you love Him.

2

V1. If you are weary, look to Him for strength.

3

V1. Pray for others who need His strength.

4

V 2. Pray for those who are vulnerable.

5

V2. Pray for those who have no one to turn to for help.

6

V2. Thank God for His loving protection now and eternal
salvation.

7

V3. List a few things that make God worthy of praise,
then praise Him.

8

V4. Pray for any who are mourning.

9

V6. Pray for the safety of those caught up in natural
disasters

10

V6. Thank God that He always hears you and will help.

11

V7 Thank God that all thinks are under His sovereign
control.

12

V7. Ask for God’s mercy on those who turn from Him.

13

V16. Thank God that He holds you and keeps you safe.

14

V19. Take some time to appreciate that the Lord delights
in you.

15

V20. Thank Jesus for forgiving your sins and making you
clean.
12

16

V22. Thank God for His word, the Bible, and pray for
those who do not have freedom to read it.

17

V25. Pray for Her Majesty the Queen in her Platinum
jubilee year. Thank God for her faithful service.

18

V29. Pray for those who have difficult jobs; emergency
service personnel; NHS workers; Social service providers.

19

V30. Pray for people of other faiths.

20

V32. Pray for those in Government, that they will look to
God to guide them.

21

V33. Pray for church leaders to have courage to speak for
God.

22

V34. Pray for teachers and college/university lecturers.

23

V 35. Thank God that you can trust His sustaining power.

24

V46. Give thanks for the Resurrection and that Jesus is
alive.

25

V46. Praise Jesus for dying on the cross for you.

26

V49. Pray for nations under the threat of war.

27

V50. Thank the Lord for his unfailing kindness to you.

28

V50. Pray for your family.

29

V50. Pray for those who care for others.

30

Pray for the Open Ears Committee.
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When the first lockdown began, I kept a diary for the first 100 or so
days. When the notebook was filled (and entries becoming a little
repetitive!) I stopped... and prayed that I would know how to use my
time ‘confined to barracks’.
I ended up doing two large proofreading/editing tasks. One of these
was the fulfilment of a promise I’d made 30 years ago to a dentist
friend who’d served the Lord in South America with his wife and
family. He reminded me that, way back in the 80’s, we’d been talking
and he said he’d like to write a book when he retired (he ran a weekly
club at church for children aged 7-11 and taught Sunday School, too,
and was very good at storytelling). I said, ‘off the cuff’, ‘Well, if you
write it, I’ll edit it for you.’ I had forgotten that conversation until he
reminded me about it - but he hadn’t!
Anyway, the book has recently been published by Malcolm Down
Publishing as

Ramah by Rob Munday
(ISBN 978 1 912863 90 7) at around £10.50 (385 pages).
Here is part of the ‘blurb’ on the back cover:
‘When Sarah, who runs away for love, is abandoned by her
husband Abbas, she returns with her young son Issa to face the
hostility of her home village, Bethlehem, and life as a single
mother........ Enduring ostracism, prejudice and rejection by the
religious establishment, Sarah and Issa struggle to find their way
in the village, but they discover friends in the gruff but kindly
shepherd Daniel, fiercely loyal but inscrutable deaf-mute Moshe,
and free-spirited Miryam.’
14

I think Moshe is the character whom Open Ears readers will love and
identify with because he is deaf and without speech. However, he’s
very gifted and sensitive, despite being an outcast and having to live
by his wits: he has some kind of ‘sixth sense’ or inner prompting or an
intuitive understanding of when those he loves are in need or danger.
And he gets his happy ending!
The story is set in Palestine, beginning with Herod’s ‘massacre of the
infants’ in Bethlehem and ending after Pentecost with the new
believers and the gift of the Holy Spirit. Jesus Himself features in the
book at crucial moments but is not the main character. It’s a great
story! Rob has done a lot of careful research, and it shows. I thought I
knew my Bible, especially the gospels, but this book really opened my
eyes to the details of everyday living in Palestine under the Roman
occupying forces, with fascinating details of customs, food, daily life in
rural villages against the hustle and bustle of Jerusalem and so on.
Rob has drawn extensively from the stories recounted in the gospels
and you will recognise several characters, and Rob has skilfully filled
out the stories of some who are just ‘mentioned in passing’ so that
they become part of the tapestry against which his story unfolds.
Through the narrative we come to understand so much about things
mentioned by the gospel writers but not enlarged on, for example the
life of a shepherd, the Zealots (one of the twelve disciples was a
Zealot – at least before Jesus called him), the Temple and the Jewish
festivals...
(Ramah is available in Kindle format. If you purchase the book or
e-book through Amazon, please could you leave a review on
Amazon.)
Rob also tells me that if you would like to purchase a paper copy of
Ramah he has a number available at less than the published price.
If you are interested please contact Open Ears for my email address.
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A Catch up
and a very big ‘Thank You’
From Marylin, the ex Chair
Hello, Open Ears Friends!

As you will know from the autumn edition of Hearing Eye, I stepped
down from the Chair role at our committee meeting in October 2021.
We’re delighted to welcome Anthea as our new Chair. She knows,
and the committee knows, that this is what the Lord wants her to do –
and she is considerably younger than I am! Please continue to pray
for Anthea as she settles in to her new role.
I was absolutely amazed to receive an extremely generous gift of
£370 from you all after I stepped down as Chair of Open Ears.
Your gift will be spent on something very practical. I will be nourished
and warmly reminded of all my friends in Open Ears every time I use
it. Yes, it’s a new table top combination microwave, grill and oven!
I’m delighted to say that the hip replacement operation was a success
and I have completely recovered from this. I am so grateful for all
your prayers.
Open Ears has been a charity close to my heart for the eleven years
since I retired. What we aim to do is succinctly summed up in our
strapline: Encouraging those with hearing loss to reach their
potential and grow in their Christian lives. We will continue to
reach towards this aim as we encourage every member of the Open
Ears family to feel part of the church and Christian fellowship. We
also pray that your gifts will be used, strengthened and appreciated by
your pastors and leaders and by your church as a whole.
Thank you, each of you, so much for your loving support for Open
Ears through your prayers, letters, emails, donations, by following us
online and by attending conferences both in person and on Zoom,
and Thank you again for your gift – and for being such a wonderful
Open Ears family. God bless you all as you walk with Him.
God bless you all in 2022
Love in Jesus

Marylin
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OPEN EARS, are always happy to come and speak to churches.
Please make any enquiries through our Administrator.
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Extract from Letter from Churchear

January 24 2021

Dear readers!
Inspired by the Daily Texts of the Moravian Church, our Church has
chosen John 6,37 as our theme for this year: “Jesus Christ says:
Whoever comes to me I will never cast out.”
Everyone has, at some point in their life, experienced some kind of
rejection. This may have happened in various ways. It might have
happened during one’s childhood, the teenage years or as an adult.
Children can be particularly merciless.
30 years ago there was a deaf girl in a village near my town. Her
grandmother often used to send her to the small village shop. The little
one then brought a note and money with her. The children in the
neighbourhood soon discovered this and harassed the girl: “You are
stupid and you don’t fit in with us,” they yelled at her.
During the last two years many of us have felt rejected as well. What
kind of rejections have we experienced? When being rejected we feel
lonely too, and the psychologists are warning that loneliness can lead
to much worse, We see now a peak of depressions and suicides.
Despite, or maybe because of this whole situation, people are building
the walls between them higher than ever. Is that living out Christian
values? Is this living out human values at all?

19

What God has to say to us at the beginning of this New Year is so
cheerful: “Whoever comes to me I will never cast out.” He does not
discriminate between people. He does not say, ‘no’, to anyone. He
even says that, when others leave us, he will remain with us. There is
only one condition: You must turn to him. This is a favourable time to
draw near to God.
Loneliness and lacking contacts with other people is the big problem
of our time. Ask yourself: With whom have I lost contact during these
past two years? How many friends have distanced themselves from
me? What can I do to get closer to others?
Above all we can keep up our contacts with our IVSS Churchear
friends – exchanging our experiences, strengthening each other and
together getting closer to God.
I wish that the light of Jesus may illuminate your ways through the
unknown days of this New Year. Only with Jesus can we feel
protected and safe ... and not lonely! Especially in this unpredictable
and crazy world of ours.

Your deacon Barbara Adamus The Pastoral Care among Hard of
Hearing, Evangelical Augsburgian Church in Poland
20

Tell us …..

Please let us have your
date of birth as we
would love to send you a birthday greeting.
info@openears.org.uk.

Provisional 2022 dates for online events,
Pray Together, Fridays 2-3pm:
All Open Ears members are welcome.

May 6; November 4
Quiz and Social, Thursdays 7.30-8.30pm:
Why not invite your family and friends to join?
June 16; October 20
Mini conferences, Fridays, 2-3.30pm:
Do tell others and invite them along.
April 8; September 16; December 11

Please contact Chris to register and for Zoom details.
info@openears.org
NB Dates to be confirmed nearer the times.
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We are very thankful to those of you who support the work of
Open Ears through prayer and through financial giving.
Unfortunately, recent changes made by our bank means that we
have to pay for any cheques or cash received and paid into the
bank account. With this in mind, should you wish to donate to
Open Ears, the easiest way is through the ‘Donate’ button on our
website, www.openears.org.uk, or by direct Bank Transfer. For
bank details, please contact Julia, our Treasurer, at
julia@openears.org.uk

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 de-

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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At a recent Committee meeting, the Open Ears
Team wondered how many of our friends and
members use Social Media and, for those that do,
which are the most popular.

Open Ears run an Instagram page as well as the Facebook page and
Facebook fellowship group.
It would be really helpful if you could let us know which is your
preferred Social Media platform.
If you have a particular interest in both Open Ears and Social Media,
and would like to volunteer to host our platforms for a month, please
contact us via info@openears.org.uk.

You are warmly invited to our next online conference, which will be
‘Looking towards Easter’. Our previous conferences have been
greatly enjoyed, with many enjoying the fellowship alongside the
spiritual reflections and Bible passages. The conferences are fully
accessible to all with a hearing loss, as our wonderful Susanne
provides Speech To Text throughout the afternoon.
Please let our Administrator know if you would like to attend, and a
Zoom link will be sent to you a few days before the event.
info@openears.org.uk
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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
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