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Welcome to the Winter edition of Hearing Eye. 
 

Christmas now seems a long time ago but I do hope that
whatever your circumstances you were able to experience the
joy of Jesus with you? Now that we are well into the New Year
things can seem a bit bleak as we move away from the
celebrations and try to push through all the grey days and the
constant reports of war, economic and medical crises, assaults
and natural disasters.

But in the midst of all this, there are signs everywhere of God’s
messages of hope and peace. The sun pushing through the
clouds; precious scriptures that encourage our hearts;
kindnesses shared amongst friends. . . The other day I spotted
the first snowdrop in my garden and felt full of joy that Spring is
on its way and is surely coming. And just as surely are the
many evidences everywhere that God wants us to experience
his love and care; his provision and help and his strength and
enabling. 
The snowdrop pushes its way through the most barren ground
and flowers when the days are cold and dark. It is such a
delicate yet beautiful flower and makes me long to be such a
persevering witness of God’s beauty and hope. 

My friend Marilyn Baker once wrote a song for
a couple whose son had been killed in an
accident. The song, All I Ever Do was written in
God’s voice and has the words:  
All I ever do is love you
Yes, you are always in my thoughts,
You’re always in my care

2



So as you read this edition of Hearing Eye, I pray you will find
things in it that are just what you need to lift you up, make you
smile, encourage you in your faith or even challenge you. Take
your time over it, there’s notices to consider, prayer times to
follow, stories to interest you. Relax and enjoy the experience.
We’d love to know your thoughts and feedback so do let us
know what things are most helpful and inspiring to you. And
please don’t forget, we’d love to share your stories, testimonies
or poems in coming editions so do send in to us so we can
consider for a future edition.  

With love, 
Tracy Williamson

My arms of love are all you need
So learn to trust in me completely 
For I will not forsake or let you down...
And a little later the invitation to us all:
So, take my hand, don't be afraid
For I will never ever fail you
I'll never forsake or let you down... (© Marilyn Baker)

3



In the Spring 22 edition we included Part 1 of Jim
Horsnell’s Evacuation reminiscences and it’s a

joy to now be able to share Part 2 of Jim’s
fascinating memories. 

Evacuation

The Methodist church was (and is) in Somerset Place. This
was where Auntie Elsie and Aunty Ethel worshipped. I joined
them and the Sunday School there, but when the Aunties
learnt that at home I had been a choir boy at St Stephens
Church, I soon found myself enrolled in the choir of St James’
Church. This brought me in contact regularly with local boys
and I enjoyed this very much. I still attended the Methodist
Sunday school in the afternoon so Sunday was a well filled day
for me. I was soon talking like the local lads, so much so that
when eventually I returned to London my Mum had some
difficulty in understanding me! Auntie Elsie also knew the
proprietor of the bakers shop in Somerset Place – a Mr Yelland
– and on one most memorable day he rowed me to the River
Teignbridge so far as he could on the incoming tide and as the
tide turned so did we using the outgoing flow to race us back to
the harbour at Teignmouth. The speed of the flowing tide on
the Teign is notable for its rapidity and I had such an amazing
time as the boat owner used the oars to skilfully control the
boat on the return journey. Within days of our arrival at
Teignmouth, Mrs Ward, our Headteacher had arranged for us
to use St Michaels Church Parish room as our new School. 
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We were in six classes in the one big hall!! We had country
dancing, instead of P.T, which we did as one united group and
we did walks along the sea front and sea wall which was
heavily defended with pontoon poles and barbed wire. I still
have a scar on my leg from a gash I had from falling on one of
the metal stakes. Sometimes the winds were so strong we had
to go home in groups holding onto one another. How Mrs Ward
and our teachers coped with it all I just don’t know. 
When I am at a Remembrance Day Service, it is those
teachers, our Foster parents and mums who I have in the
forefront of my mind. They were so sacrificing in all they did for
us children. To ensure that on Saturdays I was healthily
occupied and in the open air, Auntie Elsie arranged for me to
go out to a smallholding/farm at Holcombe, a village ‘twixt
Teignmouth and Dawlish. 

The son, Arthur Ashplant, picked me up in the morning after he
had delivered their churns of milk in town and I travelled back
with the empty churns in the ‘sidecar’, a box cart attachment to
the side of the motorbike and held on like grim death while
Arthur roared up the Dawlish Road turning in to the lane. What
a bumpy ride that was and to scare me even more Arthur
would drive so that the side car rose up the bank at the side of
the lane with me precariously almost looking down on him!!
Fortunately (for me) Arthur was called up to serve in the RAF
and thereafter I plodded up the hill to Holcombe each Saturday
and enjoyed an easier walk home. On my first day Mr Ashplant
was busy ploughing up the ground where he had been growing
anemones. 
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They were flowering and the field was full of colour. I hastily
picked lots before they vanished under the plough which old
Prince, the farm horse, was pulling under Mr Ashplant’s steady
guidance.  The Auntie’s appreciated the flowers I took home
and no doubt we posted some to Mum in London. 
As the ploughing progressed we followed on planting potatoes
in the furrow it created. To make the seed go further each
potato had to be cut into two or three depending on its size and
provided each segment had ‘eyes’ in it. After the war I always
did the same to the spuds I planted on my allotment.
Other days included watching the cows being milked.

The first time Arthur was doing this he persuaded me to get
close enough for a sudden ‘squirt’ to be directed not into the
milking pail but squarely into my face!! I also helped muck out
the cow shed and I got to accept so many different country
smells. The Ashplants had a lovely orchard in which I often
found grass snakes and enjoyed an apple or two. Mrs Ashplant
would ask me to go round collecting the hen’s eggs which I
would find all over the place as well as in the hen house for the
chickens were free to roam everywhere. One of the hens went
missing and imagine my delight when suddenly she              
 reappeared with a lovely brood of golden chicks trailing behind
her.
Our milk was delivered by pony and trap with a churn of milk
being dipped into by the milkman with a hooked measure and
poured into jugs left on doorsteps and what lovely creamy milk
it was.
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I know Auntie Elsie managed to get that ‘little bit extra’ over
and above our entitlement. All so different from milk deliveries
at home! Extra eggs were obtained on visits to known farmers
and those were pickled in buckets in a garden shed. Life
couldn’t have been more different for me in so many respects.
Auntie Elsie ensured that I wrote home to Mum and Dad
regularly but none of those letters have survived. I have a letter
Auntie Elsie wrote to Mum at Christmas. Both Aunties did their
best to make sure I had a Happy Christmas. The one thing I do
remember was that Auntie Ethel smuggled home, and hid in
the garden shed, the decorated Christmas tree they had had in
Brook Hill School. I put my foot in it by finding the tree before
the great day much to their disappointment. Soon after
Christmas I caught diphtheria and was rushed to Torbay
Isolation Hospital where I lay in a coma ‘twixt life and death.
The whole house at Teignmouth had to be fumigated. I am
certain that all the food and care Auntie Elsie had given made
me strong enough to fight my way through the illness, for, in
those months since my arrival in their home, I had changed
from a skinny London sparrow to a right Devonshire Dumpling.

During the weeks I was in hospital everyone else at school had
taken their scholarship exam. I was fortunate to be so well
looked after by those involved that when I got back to school it
was arranged for me to take the exam which I sat in the
quietness of the minister’s vestry of the Congregational Church
just up the road from St. Michael’s. I passed and the following
September I started attending Teignmouth Grammar School.
The Aunties’ support must have helped in getting me through
and making sure I was properly kitted out for Grammar School. 
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I was only there for a year when a sudden daylight raid by a
German bomber changed everything. 

Brook Hill School and Aunties house were damaged to the
extent that the school was closed, Aunty Ethel transferred to
Ashburton School, their house closed up and Auntie Elsie also
moved to Ashburton where, under war-time employment
regulations she was directed to work as a clerk in the Goods
office at Ashburton Railway Station. I found myself back in the
basement flat in West Ealing. Having previously been through
the Blitz, I was now back in time for the V2s and the V1s. I was
able to continue my Grammar school education at Drayton
Manor County Grammar School which stood me in good stead
for my whole working life. I maintained contact with my
Aunties, visited them at Ashburton and then at Teignmouth
when they were able to return there. My Brother joined me on
one such visit and later my wife-to-be, Muriel, came with me to
see the Aunties. Both Aunties attended our Wedding in 1956
and I was present at both their funeral services in Teignmouth.

Jim Horsnell
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Bailey’s Last Blog 

Well, following all the excitement of my Blog
last November, life has changed dramatically!  
I was trying SO hard to do my utmost to
please my mum, constantly leaping up to tell
her that there was a sound outside our
house. I would even hurtle from one room to
another and spin round in circles, which DID
make me feel rather dizzy! And I knew mum
couldn’t see that far ahead, so when Arlo and
I were taking her out for walks, I would try
HARD to let her know when other dogs were
approaching. 

Arlo was always very appreciative of my little growled
messages and would happily surge forwards to welcome our
doggy friends. It’s true that mummy WOULD scream rather
and sometimes all us dogs would end up jumping up and down
in our excitement and I’d notice that mummy would jump up
and down too! But what more could I do? 
But there came a strange day when Mummy was gathering
ALL my things together, even my bed! There had been many
times when she’d packed an exciting bag for me, full of food,
treats and toys, but this was EVERYTHING! What was
happening? And why did Mummy keep wrapping her arms
around me and hugging me so close I could hardly breathe? It
was all SO confusing! But I knew Mummy loved me, just as I
love her so whatever was going on, I knew it would be for the
very best. 
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But I did have to distract myself just a bit, so I got into the most
amazing, fun filled rumpus time with Arlo! And I KNEW that
was the best thing I could have done because Mummy started
laughing and Auntie too and that was SO good.
Well, I am STILL a bit confused but I’m glad to say that I’m
very happy as I’ve now moved back to my home town up North
and am living again with the lovely humans I adopted before
coming to Mummy.  They really spoilt me over Christmas – I
had so much turkey even I was full! And they even showed me
a letter Mummy had written to them asking them to pamper
me, and pamper me they did!  They tell me that Mummy and
Auntie miss me lots and lots but are ok and Arlo sends me lots
of woofs and licks too, but for some reason doesn’t miss me
trying to get his collar off all the time. Now why wouldn’t he
miss that? 

I’ve been told that soon I will have
to show how clever I am with all the
sounds I used to help my mummy
with and I KNOW I really am good
at those.  Who knows what will
happen? I may even get a new
mummy or daddy who need me to
help them?  But I know that even
though I’m not with mummy
anymore, she still loves me and is
doing that thing where she talks to
the great big dog (I mean God,
sorry!) in the sky about me.  And
guess what, I talk to him too, about
her, and ask that she’ll be ok.  
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So my lovely and bestest fans, it looks like this is goodbye after
quite a short time together.  Please look after Mummy for me
and I’ll try to pass on my news through her in coming editions.  
All my loving licks, 
Bailey

Note from ‘Mum.’ Yes, very sadly it was decided that I needed
to give Bailey up and he left me just before Christmas.  It was
very sad and I, Marilyn and Arlo do miss him so much, but
know it was the right decision. It’s my prayer he will still be able
to serve someone as a Hearing dog, probably someone who
doesn’t have other disabilities like I do. I will be reassessed and
will go back on the list for a new and hopefully calmer dog. But
I am so thankful for the time I had with Bailey and love him a
great deal. 

Tracy 

A correction to the obituary for Richard Livermore in
Hearing Eye 174, from Mary Livermore:

 
 

I would mention that I did not work with SIL, but with
SIM (originally the Sudan Interior Mission when I
joined in 1976, now Serving in Mission as other

missions amalgamated with us, working in Africa,
Asia and South America). 
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A Time to Laugh - Kids answers to real questions!

Adam and Eve were created from an apple tree. 
Noah's wife was Joan of Ark. 
Noah built an Ark and the animals came on in pears.
The Egyptians were all drowned in the dessert
Afterwards, Moses went up to the mount cyanide to get the Ten
Commandments.

Puzzle and relax time! 

 Put your feet up with a cuppa and try your hand at this doggy
wordsearch! If you’re quick you’ll get a treat!
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Jesus Wept by Christine Pitts

Lazarus died and Jesus wept.
He knew the end of the story would be joy,
but seeing the grief of his friends
he was overcome with sorrow,
deep, heartfelt, sobbing tears.
He shared their sorrow, felt their pain.
How great is his love!
He cares for each one of us.
He shares in all our suffering.

 
He is with us in our darkest moments

weeping with us.
But finally there is endless joy,

peace and glorious light,
a beautiful life with him in eternity.
But how many oceans full of tears

he must weep every day
seeing so many of his beloved children

in this world suffering.
He cares for each and everyone

with an everlasting love.
Joy, beauty and peace await us,

giving strength and hope for today.
Praise the Lord!
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Praying with Philippians 2 v 1-18

“Your attitude should be the same as that of

Christ Jesus.”

1 Verse 1a
Encouragement from being

united with Christ
Spend time with Jesus

2 Verse 1b Comfort from His love
Pray for those in need of

comfort

3 Verse 1c Fellowship with the Spirit
Pray for your local church

fellowship

4 Verse 1d Tenderness and compassion
Pray for all who care for

others

5 Verse 2 Make my joy complete
Pray for your church

leaders

6 Verse 3
Consider others better than

yourself
Pray for those who feel
unloved and unwanted.

7 Verse 4 Look to the interests of others

Pray for parents,
teachers, youth workers

and all who care for those
who are vulnerable

8 Verse 4 Look to the interests of others
Pray for the Open Ears
Trustees. Mary, Marylin,
Christine, Julia, Anthea

9 Verse 4 Look to the interests of others Pray for Aid organisations

10 Verse 5
Your attitude should be the

same as that of Christ Jesus

Ask God to help you see
people and situations

through His eyes
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11 Verse 6a Jesus – in very nature God Worship the Lord

12 Verse 7a
Jesus – made Himself

nothing

Pray for our Government
to act in humility for the

good of all

13 Verse 7b
Jesus took on the nature of

a servant

 Ask God to show you
how you can serve Him

today

14 Verse 7b
Jesus took on the nature of

a servant

Pray for Open Ears’
Associate Committee
members; Susanne,

Tracy, Marilyn and Emily

15 Verse 8
Jesus became obedient to

death on a cross

Thank Jesus for dying for
you.  Spend time telling
Him what this means to

you

16 Verse 9a
God exalted Jesus to the

highest place…..

Ask God to show you how
you can exalt Him in your

life today

17 Verse 9b
…and gave Him the name
that is above every name

Meditate on the Name of
Jesus

18 Verse 10a
At the name of Jesus every

knee should bow…..
Pray for world leaders

19 Verse 10b
In heaven and on earth and

under the earth
Pray for those looking into

climate change

20 Verse 11
And every tongue confess
that Jesus Christ is Lord

Pray for missionaries
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21 Verse 12
Continue to work out

your salvation
Pray for your local Food Bank

22 Verse 13
God works in you to will
and to act according to

His good purpose

Pray for Kevin, who supports
the work of Open Ears

through training and insight.

23 Verse 13
God works in you to will
and to act according to

His good purpose

Pray that God will show you
His good purpose for you

today

24
Open Ears Leaders’
RetreatMarch 10 - 12

Pray for refreshment,
encouragement, renewed
vision and wisdom for the

way forward

25 Verse 14
De everything without
complaining or arguing

Bring your needs, worries
and problems to the Lord

26 Verse 15 Children of God Let God be your Father

27 Verse 16 Hold out the word of life
Ask the Lord to help you

share the Good News of the
Gospel with someone today

28 Verse 17 Sacrifice and service
Pray for Sophie as she
serves with Open Ears

29 Verse 17 Sacrifice and service
Pray for Emily as she seeks
to raise the profile of Open
Ears through Social Media

30 Verse 18 Be glad and rejoice
Sing a song of praise, write
your own psalm, rejoice in

your salvation
16



 
Enjoying Christmas Together with our online

Celebration

On Friday 9th December we had a lovely time celebrating
Christmas together with our online Christmas get together.
About 25 guests joined us from the Open Ears family with
several having chosen carols that were special to them. In a
‘Songs of Praise’ format each shared about why they’d chosen
it and then we had the joy of Ann Steer leading us in singing
them. Marilyn Baker also sang two of her own carols and Jim
Horsnell shared a lovely poem. Emily Owen led reflections
which she’d written from Joseph’s perspective and very thought
provoking they were too and Julia Chapman led us in a lovely
time of prayer. It was really precious and uplifting and at the
end people had a lovely time of chatting and catching up with
each other, all wonderfully enabled by ‘Flying Fingers’ Susanne
and her typing of captions. Huge thanks to Anthea Owen for
organising, planning and liaising with everyone, and to
everyone who took part.  

We’d love to have you join us at our future Zoom events or
come to an in person event when we get those going in the
months ahead. 
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Did you fill in your questionnaire in the Autumn
edition?

 
It would be so helpful to know your thoughts and desires:

Here’s some of the questions we asked…
 

Have you been to any of our online events?  
What did you find enjoyable?
What did you struggle with?

If you haven’t joined any, why not?
Would you like to attend an ‘in person’ event.

How long for?  E.g, a weekend?  5 days? 
If not, why not?

 
             Please email your feedback to info@openears.org.uk 

Susanne, our Speech To Text whizz kid had this funny
conversation before Christmas...

Dominic (6) hears a Christmas song: "Jesus was born on a
beautiful morn..." - asks, "Jesus was born on a lawn?

Wasn't it cold? I thought it was a stable!"

Family Fun
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Out of our Comfort Zones 

As a deaf person I find it easy to retreat into a ‘safe’ place and
stay there. I can get nervous about socialising and meeting
new people, doing new things and reaching out in any way. I
always fear that I will be inferior to everyone else because of
not being able to hear what’s going on or to contribute
meaningfully. In my working life I’ve spend many years in
itinerant ministry with singer Marilyn Baker, and became quite
used to the idea of standing on a stage and sharing my
testimony or some biblical insights. For many people, speaking
in front of a crowd would fill them with horror, but I liked it
because there was never any pressure to fit in with what others
were saying as I was the one doing the talking!  

Now however, life following the pandemic has changed just as
it has for so many. Marilyn and I only travel occasionally and
do most of our events online. And I’m finding that being based
at home so much is reinforcing my nervousness about
socialising and trying new things.  

But God has called us all to be His witnesses and show His
love to those around us. So I need to step out of my comfort
zone and believe I have something only I can give, my own
unique way of showing people they are loved by Jesus. God
never looks at me or you and thinks, ‘Oh I can’t use them,
they’re too deaf.’ Rather He looks at us and thinks: ‘I’m so
excited to see how Tracy (and all) uses her unique personality
and gifts to show that person they matter!’  

So if God doesn’t count me out, how can I? 
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The comfort zone, shown here as the innermost place where I
feel safe and in control was surrounded by other zones that I
would need to work through in order to truly grow. Immediately
coming out of the comfort zone, I would face the fear zone! It
had never occurred to me that facing my fears was a natural
part of that growing process. In the diagram it shows how
things like lack of self-confidence, being affected by other’s
opinions and the reaction of making excuses are all part of the
fear zone. Seeing them listed there made me realise just how
much I make my daily choices out of those things. But I CAN
step through that fear zone and the next stage is then the
Learning zone. It’s a process! I don’t have to be ‘there’ all at
once. Instead, it is a process of change and growth in my
confidence.  
So the diagram shows the learning zone as being where we
learn to deal with challenges and problems (instead of running
away from them) and acquire new skills. 

At the start of this new year I said to the Lord ‘Please help me
to step out of my comfort zone this year and try new things and
become more outgoing.’ A couple of days later I came across
this picture on the internet and it really spoke to me as it
seemed to make it much more concrete how those steps out of
the comfort zone could look like.
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But that’s still not the end of the journey because there is then
the Growth zone where I can find more and more freedom to
live a life of purpose, to have vision for my life and set daily
goals… How exciting!

How does it work in reality? Well, a rather silly example…
I always say to people I’m not a good cook. That may be partly
true because there’s many things I’m not confident in trying to
cook and feel easily intimidated in the kitchen. I could easily
stay in my comfort zone of just cooking the few things I know.
But this year the friend who always brought us Christmas cake,
couldn’t come. Just 5 days before Christmas Marilyn said to
me, ‘why don’t you make a Christmas cake Tracy?’ I said ‘Oh
no, I can’t, I’ve never made even a fruit cake.’ She said, ‘well
that’s no reason, just look at a recipe!’  
I was so ready to make every excuse I could, but something
made me decide to try. We got all the ingredients, and I made
it. I felt a fool, certain it would be horrid and crumble away.  
Amazingly, it came out beautifully and we are still enjoying it
now.  

So I went from hiding in my comfort zone, to making excuses
in the fear zone to learning new skills in the learning zone, and
fulfilling a dream to be a better cook in the growth zone. 

I felt so happy! 
I wonder what adventures God has for you and me if we will
just choose to step out of our comfort zone and let Him help us
grow? 

Tracy Williamson
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General Data Protection Regulations
(GDPR)

Consent Form
 

We are currently updating our database. Data regulations
dictate how organisations can collect, use, or transfer

personal data, and give individuals easier access to such
data. The law requires that you consent for us to hold

information about you. Even if you have previously given
us your permission, please complete and return this form

by 31st March 2023. 
 

If we do not hear from you, we will assume that you no
longer wish to remain on our database and we will,

therefore, remove your details. This means that you will
no longer receive Hearing Eye or any information about

future events or other news from Open Ears. 

 
At the present time the data Open Ears holds for you

includes: your name, address, email address and phone
number. This is needed in order for us to post or email the
Hearing Eye magazine to you and to inform you of future

events/holidays. All information about you is securely
stored and is not shared with other organisations.

 
If you have ever donated to Open Ears, and signed a Gift

Aid form, we have to keep a record of this, too.
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We may also securely retain your bank details if you have
made a donation and/or paid for a holiday with us. 

We are looking to accept regular subscriptions from our
members, and bank details for this will be retained

securely with our bank.
 

Please be reassured that we do not share information
about you with any other organisations.  

 
Even if you have previously given us your permission,

please complete and return the attached form by             
 31 March 2023  

 
Thank you for your co-operation in this matter.

 
Please complete and return this form to:

Open Ears, 6 Westfield Road, Leicester. LE3 6HR
Or email:  info@openears.org.uk

 
 

Name (please print)………………………………….
 

Address………………………………………………........
 

…………………………………………………………............
 

Email address…………………………………………...
 

Contact (home)  ……………………………............
 

Contact (mobile) ……………………………............
 
 23

http://info@openears.org.uk/
mailto:info@openears.org.uk


I would prefer to be contacted by (please tick) :
 

□ email □ post □ phone voice/text
 

I agree that Open Ears can continue to store my
details as shown on this form.

 
□ Yes □ No

 
I would like to receive a digital copy of Hearing Eye,

Open Ears’ quarterly magazine
 

□ Yes □ No
 

I would like to receive a paper copy of Hearing Eye
 

□ Yes □ Large Print □ No
 

I would like to support the work of Open Ears by
making a monthly donation of

 
□ £1 □ £10 □ …….. other amount

and give my permission for Open Ears to contact
me in order to set this up.

 
Signature………………………………………………......

 
Name (Please print)………………………………….

 
Date …………………………………………………….........
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We have recently appointed two people to help us with
Administration and Social Media. 

Sophie Herd is our General Administration Manager, working
10 hours a week, and Emily Kennedy will be looking after our

Social Media and publicity, working 5 hours a week. 
Sophie will be managing the info@openears.org.uk email for

all general enquiries, and can also be reached at
sophie@openears.org.uk. 

Emily can be contacted at emily@openears.org.uk 
 

In this issue of Hearing Eye we are introducing Sophie to you,
and will hope to do the same with Emily next time.

What's New at Open Ears?

Hello Sophie, welcome to Open Ears. We thought our members
might like to know a little bit about you, so here goes:

Can you tell us a little bit of your background; where you grew
up, family life etc?
I grew up in Leicester with 3 sisters and my parents. Life was busy
and fun!

Where do you live now?
I live in Durham with my husband and two children.
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What drew you to the job with Open Ears?
I think the loss of hearing can be very isolating as it is an ‘invisible’
disability and often overlooked. The prospect of helping and
encouraging people with hearing loss in their Christian faith was a
definite draw.

Can you tell us a little bit about your faith journey?
I was raised in a Christian home and was taught the truths of the
Bible from tiny. I was saved at a young age and over the past 35 or
so years have been humbled to see God changing my heart and
drawing me closer to Him.

What is your favourite food?
It depends on the day! I enjoy a wide variety of food!

How do you relax?
Family bike rides and hikes are a favourite as is curling up with a
good book. Cooking and baking also help me to relax.

What book are you currently reading?
The Knowledge of the Holy by A W Tozer.

Do you have a life verse?
Not really, there are lots!

If you were having a fantasy dinner party, 
whom would you invite (from any time in history) 
and what would you serve to eat?
I would invite Paul Brand, a neurosurgeon whose specialism was
Leprosy. Having read one of his books I am fascinated not only by
his work but also by him as a person. I would serve something easy
and that I could prepare beforehand so I wouldn’t miss time with him!!

Sophie
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Friday 3rd - World Day of Prayer
Location: Zoom, 7pm - 8.15pm

 
Friday 24th - Easter Conference

Location: Zoom, 2pm - 3.30pm

To sign up and to get the Zoom link, please contact us at
info@openears.org.uk

Our online events are fully accessible with Speech to Text. 

Mission statement - open ears

Open Ears is a non-denominational Christian charity
(Registered charity 1181896) for people who have varying

degrees of hearing impairment, 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, ‘Hearing Eye’. Open

Ears may give a proportion of its donated income to
specified Christian charities and other organisations

involved in supporting people with hearing loss.
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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 : anthea@openears.org.uk

 
Pastoral and Prayer: christine@openears.org.uk 

 
Treasurer: Julia Chapman : julia@openears.org.uk 

 
For all correspondence and enquiries, please contact the

Administrator: info@openears.org.uk 
 

Open Ears, 6 Westfield Road, Leicester. LE3 6HR 
 

Tel: 07396 236214 (voice or text) 
 

Email: info@openears.org.uk 
 

Website: www.openears.org.uk
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