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Dear Friends in Christ  
 
I hope you had a joyous Christmas and a 
Happy New Year.   
 
I can’t believe how quickly January is 
passing as we are now well into the 
season of Epiphany. These are the 
weeks when we think again about some 
key events in Jesus’ life. The Feast of the 
Epiphany itself recounts the visit of the 
Magi to the Christ-child, but we swiftly 
move on over the following weeks to 
hear again of 
Jesus’ baptism 
by John in the 
River Jordan, 
his calling of 
the Disciples 
(Andrew, 
Simon Peter 
then James 
and John) 
then the 
miracle of the 
wedding in 
Cana when 
Jesus turned water into fine wine. 
 
Each of the Epiphany readings from the 
Gospels directs us to a fuller 
understanding of Jesus’ identity and 
mission. At his baptism, Jesus aligns 
himself with sinful humanity rather than 
standing aloof from it. The calling of the 
Disciples reflects the divine will that 
humanity is invited and encouraged to 
be in a relationship with God and be an 
active part of God’s plans for the whole 
of creation. Finally, the miracle at the 
wedding feast is a clear indication of the 
power of God at work through Jesus. 
 

At our baptism we align ourselves with 
Jesus; we become adopted children of 
God and heirs of his Kingdom. We are 
called to play our part in God’s plan of 
salvation; acting as the hands and feet 
of Christ amongst our family, friends and 
neighbours. This calling may change 
over the years and adapt to the 
circumstances of our lives and we need 
to remain attentive to what these 
changes might be. As Christians we 
never ‘retire’, but the way we serve God 
will evolve. Alas, we may not experience 
the changing of water into wine, but we 
are assured of the Holy Spirit alongside 

us. I’m sure I am not 
the only person who 
feels that God 
frequently works 
miracles in their life. 
He helps me to 
overcome obstacles, 
make challenging 
decisions and 
generally guides me 
through the ups and 
downs of daily life. 
 
Ultimately, the season 

of Epiphany is about the revelation of 
Jesus to us all. The 17th century 
mathematician, philosopher and 
theologian, Blaise Pascal, wrote that 
instead of complaining that God has 
hidden himself, we should be thankful 
that God has revealed so much of 
Himself. Over the coming weeks may we 
be eager to encounter those revelations 
of God in Jesus, the most gracious of all 
miracles. 
 

Every blessing 
Canon Janice 

  



 
On the First Sunday after the Epiphany, 
the Church commemorates the Baptism 
of Christ. But there is another ancient 
tradition for this time of year. The 
observance of Plough Sunday has 
become a regular tradition in the Church 
since Victorian times, but that is only a 
natural follow-on from an ancient 
tradition. For instance, in medieval 
times, there was often a communal 
village plough, and over the winter 
months it was usually stored in the 
church. Early in January, probably when 
agricultural communities marked going 
back to work after the Christmas feast, 
the farmers would gather in the church 
to get the plough out of hibernation. The 
special blessing given to the plough and 
the agricultural workers would mark the 
start of the farming year. Afterwards, 
the plough would be pulled through the 
village until it reached the local inn, 
where everyone would be fortified with 
food, ale and much merriment. Often 
this involved dancing, which has given 
rise to a tradition of Morris Dancing 
being held as part of the Plough Sunday

 

 
celebrations. Then with God’s blessing, 
the support of the village and good food 
and drink inside them, the ploughmen 
were ready to start the new agricultural 
year.  
 
Farming practices have changed, but the 
need to support farmers is as necessary 

now as it ever has been. 
Plough Sunday provides an 
opportunity to reflect on the 
work of our farmers and for 
the church community to 
pray for them. Some Plough 
Sunday services include the 
blessing of the soil and seed, 
but the essential element of 
the celebration is to bless 
the plough and the farm 
workers. Throughout the 
ages those who work the 
land have lived with great 
uncertainty. There have 



been great advances over the years in 
the science and technology of 
agriculture, 
but, as yet, 
nothing has 
allowed us to 
control the 
weather. We 
can improve 
the soil, or 
spoil it; we 
can match 
the crops or 
the livestock 
to the type of 
ground, but we cannot make the rain fall 
or the sun shine. On Plough Sunday we 
are still in the deepest days of winter, 
but we are in a new year and, as we 
look forward, we are looking forward to 
the days getting longer and warmer, to 
the ploughing of the land and the sowing 
of summer crops. We look forward to 
lambing and hay-making and harvest. 
And we look forward with hope, hope 
built on faith in God who made all the 
creation, who loves it and who gives us 
what we need. 
 
We are very blessed at Marown to 
welcome David and Nicola Rawnsley with 
their horses and plough for our Plough 
Sunday service so that we can celebrate 
our agricultural workers in style. We 
managed to find a small gap in the 
recent windy weather on Sunday 8th 

January which enabled them to bring to 
the church Tempete and Elle, their 

beautiful horses and 
their smart plough, 
which is covered with 
the rosettes that 
they’ve won in 
numerous 
competitions. After a 
service in the church 
based on an order of 
service found tucked 
away at Marown, which 
was thought to date 
back to the 1950s, 

which included some rousing hymns and 
that perennial favourite ‘We Plough the 
Fields and Scatter’, we all gathered 
round to admire the horses and all of the 
prize-winning rosettes on the plough as 
Canon Janice blessed the plough and led 
our prayers for all those involved in 
agricultural work. 

 
  



 
 
 
 
 
St Paul’s Church, Foxdale was opened in 
1876 for the thriving Mining community 
in the village at the time when going to 
Church at least once on a Sunday was 
common. Although built with funds 
raised by the community, Churches 
within the Anglican faith are owned by 
the Church Commissioners. For the 
following century or so, the Church 
flourished with its own Vicar, Sunday 
School and a Choir.  
 
Since then Church 
attendance has 
steadily declined. In 
2012, St Paul’s 
Church became part 
of the Parish of 
Marown, Foxdale 
and Baldwin with a 
Vicar, who lives in 
Marown and 
oversees four 
Churches. More recently, with still 
declining numbers, St Paul’s Church has 
only held a ‘Messy Church’ (modern 
Sunday School) for the whole Parish, 
attended by 2 or 3 local families, on the 
first Sunday of each month, and on the 
fourth Sunday a traditional service 
attended by a few individuals, with just 
one from Foxdale itself. A small number 
of funerals, baptisms and weddings have 
been held in the Church each year.  
 
There was a consultation within the 
Village in 2015, aimed at increasing the 
use of the building, with support for 

 
 
 
 
 
Community Days’ alternate Fridays from 
the end of the summer break to Easter. 
Coffee mornings and Film evenings were 
poorly attended and ceased after a few 
months. Although activities have been 
disrupted by building issues and the 
pandemic, the fortnightly ‘Soup lunches’ 
were well supported by both the local 
and surrounding Communities - but 
brought in little income and relied largely 

on people 
from 
outside the 
village to 
organize 
them. 
 
The 2020 
Diocesan 
Strategic 
Review of 
Church 
Buildings 

asked each Parochial Parish Council 
(PCC), responsible for running their 
Churches, to consider the future of their 
Churches based on a set of criteria. With 
such a small congregation, St Paul’s 
Church was felt to be a ‘Church at the 
crossroads’ with its future in the balance.  
 
To many who visit St Paul’s Church it is 
an awe-inspiring building. It is also old 
and requires extensive work simply to try 
and keep it safe and usable. Around 
£90,000 has been spent in the last 10 
years from ever diminishing Church 
funds – there is no central funding 
support. The Church has been closed 
since early last year, again for safety 

POTENTIAL CLOSURE AS A PLACE OF WORSHIP 
Meeting at 7.00 pm on Thursday 26th January  

in Foxdale Primary School 



reasons when several further ‘ceiling 
panels’ were deemed to be in imminent 
danger of collapse. More work is also 
required on the building to make it ‘safe, 
accessible, functional and comfortable’ 
for decades to come – at a potential sum 
in the region of at least £250,000. An 
annual revenue stream of at least 
£15,000 is also needed. 
 
A Church building without the support of 
a congregation of local worshippers is 
unsustainable as a ‘Place of Worship’. 
There is no central funding. Two Church 
Wardens, responsible for the building 
under canonical law and elected annually 
from the congregation, are also required. 
Those presently holding these positions 
are from outside the Village, are well 
into their ‘senior years,’ with no 
identifiable successors. Members of the 
PCC have deliberated at length about the 
future of St Paul’s Church and found it 
difficult to create a positive vision for its 
future. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Church building and its future will 
become the responsibility of the Church 
Commissioners. The graveyard will 
remain open, funded as it always has 
been from the rates, with services prior 
to interment at Marown Parish Church or 
elsewhere. Church members have had a 
presence at weekly ‘Mums and Tots’ and 
monthly ‘Open the Book’ sessions at 
Foxdale Primary school and will explore 
other opportunities for expressions of 
Christian witness in the Village in the 
future. Comments and queries should be 
addressed to Revd. Canon Janice Ward. 

  

Regrettably, the Parochial Church 
Council has, therefore, made the 
decision to petition the Church 

Commissioners for the closure of 
St Paul’s Church, Foxdale as a 

Place of Worship. 
 

29th January – World Leprosy 
Day 
Leprosy was a problem in biblical 
times, and sadly, even today, 
between 200,000 and 300,000 
people worldwide are diagnosed with 
it each year. Two to three million 
people are living disabled lives 
because of it. Leprosy is caused by a 
bacillus, Mycobacterium leprae (a 
relative of TB), and is mildly 
infectious. It is most often found 
alongside dirty water, poor nutrition, 
and low standards of living, where 
people’s immune systems have been 
weakened. The Leprosy Mission 
(TLM) is an international Christian 
organisation which works in many 
countries to help people affected by 
leprosy. Founded in 1874, TLM is the 
oldest and largest leprosy-focused 
organisation in the world. As leprosy 
affects people’s lives in many 
different ways, so TLM cares for their 
physical, social, spiritual and 
psychological needs. As TLM 
explains, “Leprosy is not understood 
by most communities and as a result 
people are fearful of it, which means 
those affected by leprosy are often 
stigmatised. We want to see a 
leprosy-free world. Our vision is for 
‘leprosy defeated, lives 
transformed’.” For more details find 
TLM IOM on Facebook, or go to: 
www.leprosymission.org.uk  

 

http://www.leprosymission.org/


  



Do you have a Christmas tree in your 
house at Christmas? Our traditional 
Christmas trees were introduced into 
Britain by Prince Albert, husband of 
Queen Victoria. And the huge one that 
stands in Trafalgar Square in London 
every Christmas is always gifted to the 
people of Britain by the people of 
Norway, to say thank you for the help 
and support that was given to them 
during World War II. But I want to tell 
you a story about three special trees.  
 
Once upon a mountain top, three little 
trees stood and dreamed of what they 
wanted to become when they grew up.  
The first little tree looked up at the stars 
and said: “I want to hold treasure. I 
want to be covered with gold and filled 
with precious stones. I’ll be the most 
beautiful treasure chest in the world!” 
The second little tree looked out at the 
small stream trickling by on its way to 
the ocean. “I want to be traveling 
mighty waters and carrying powerful 
kings. I’ll be the strongest ship in the 
world!” The third little tree looked down 
into the valley below where busy men 

and women worked in a busy town. “I 
don’t want to leave the mountain top at 
all. I want to grow so tall that when 
people stop to look at me, they’ll raise 
their eyes to heaven and think of God. I 
will be the tallest tree in the world.” 
 
Years passed. The rain came, the sun 
shone, and the little trees grew tall. One 
day three woodcutters climbed the 
mountain.  The first woodcutter looked 
at the first tree and said, “This tree is 
beautiful. It is perfect for me.” With a 
swoop of his shining axe, the first tree 
fell.  “Now I shall be made into a 
beautiful chest. I shall hold wonderful 
treasure!” the first tree said.  The 
second woodcutter looked at the second 
tree and said, “This tree is strong. It is 
perfect for me.” With a swoop of his 
shining axe, the second tree fell.  “Now I 
shall sail mighty waters!” thought the 
second tree. “I shall be a strong ship for 
mighty kings!”  The third tree felt her 
heart sink when the last woodcutter 
looked her way. She stood straight and 
tall and pointed bravely to heaven.  But 
the woodcutter never even looked up. 
“Any kind of tree will do for me,” he 

Week 
Commencing 

Time and 
Location 

Service First 
Reading 

Second 
Reading 

Gospel Psalm 

Sunday 5th Feb 
3rd before Lent 

Marown  10.30 
Baldwin  18.30 

BCP Morning Prayer 
BCP Communion 

Isaiah 
58:1-9 

1 Cor 2:1-
12 

Matthew 
5:13-20 

112:1-9 

Sunday 12th Feb 
2nd before Lent 

Marown  10.30 
Baldwin  18.30 

BCP Communion 
BCP Evening Prayer 

Genesis 
1:1-2:3 

Romans 
8:18-25 

Matthew 
6:25-34 

36:1-9 

Sunday 19th Nov 
Next before Lent 

Marown  10.30 
Baldwin  18.30 

Civic Service 
CW Evening Prayer 

Exodus 
24:12-18 

2 Peter 
1:16-21 

Matthew 
17:1-9 

2 

Weds 22nd Feb 
Ash Wednesday 

Marown   19.00 Imposition of Ashes Isaiah 
58:1-12 

2 Cor 
5:20b-
6:10 

Matthew 
6:1-6 

 

Sunday 26th Feb 
1st of Lent 

Marown  10.30 
Baldwin  18.30 

Morning Praise 
CW Communion 

Genesis 
2:15-17 & 
3:1-7 

Romans 
5:12-19 

Matthew 
4:1-11 

32 



muttered. With a swoop of his shining 
axe, the third tree fell. 
 
The first tree rejoiced when the 
woodcutter brought her to a carpenter’s 
shop. But the carpenter fashioned the 
tree into a feed box for animals.  The 
once beautiful tree was not covered with 
gold, nor with treasure. She was coated 
with sawdust and filled with hay for 
hungry farm animals.  The second tree 
smiled when the woodcutter took her to 
a shipyard, but no mighty sailing ship 
was made that day. Instead, the once 
strong tree was hammered and sawed 
into a simple fishing boat. She was too 
small and too weak to sail on an ocean, 
or even a river; instead, she was taken 
to a little lake.  The third tree was 
confused when the woodcutter cut her 
into strong beams and left her in a 
lumberyard.  “What happened?” the 
once tall tree wondered. “All I ever 
wanted was to stay on the mountain top 
and point to God...” 
 
Many, many days and nights passed. 
The three trees nearly forgot their 
dreams.  But one night, golden starlight 
poured over the first tree as a young 
woman placed her newborn baby in the 
feedbox.  “I wish I could make a cradle 
for him,” her husband whispered. The 
mother squeezed his hand and smiled as 
the starlight shone on the smooth and 
the sturdy wood. “This manger is 
beautiful,” she said.  And suddenly the 
first tree knew he was holding the 
greatest treasure in the world. 
 
One evening a tired traveller and his 
friends crowded into the old fishing boat. 
The traveller fell asleep as the second 
tree quietly sailed out into the lake.  
Soon a thundering and thrashing storm 
arose. The little tree shuddered. She 

knew she did not have the strength to 
carry so many passengers safely through 
with the wind and the rain.  The tired 
man awakened. He stood up, stretched 
out his hand, and said, “Peace.” The 
storm stopped as quickly as it had 
begun.  And suddenly the second tree 
knew he was carrying the King of 
heaven and earth. 
 
One Friday morning, the third tree was 
startled when her beams were yanked 
from the forgotten woodpile. She 
flinched as she was carried through an 
angry jeering crowd. She shuddered 
when soldiers nailed a man’s hands to 
her.  She felt ugly and harsh and cruel.  
But on Sunday morning, when the sun 
rose and the earth tremble with joy 
beneath her, the third tree knew that 
God’s love had changed everything. 
It had made the third tree strong.  And 
every time people thought of the third 
tree, they would think of God.  That was 
better than being the tallest tree in the 
world. 
 
When we look at a tree, we see just 
that, a tree.  Maybe a big one, maybe 
not. But when a wood carver sees a 
tree, he sees potential. We, like the 
three trees, may think our dreams and 
plans are best. But God is our wood 
carver, and when he looks at us, he sees 
our potential. He gives us gifts to fulfil 
that potential. Not the kind that you can 
wrap and put under the Christmas tree, 
but abilities to do his work. When you 
are offered a gift you have a choice 
don’t you? You can, of course, refuse the 
gift. You can throw it away You can 
leave it unwrapped and look at it 
another day Or you can receive it and 
enjoy it. The Bible tells us that in order 
to receive God’s gifts, we simply need to 
turn to Him, confess our sins to Him and 



invite Him to come into our lives as Lord, 
and He will. God is faithful to us even 
when we don’t understand, even when 
we think He's forgotten us. The ways of 
God are always so much more than we 
can understand. Isaiah 55:8 tells us, 
"For My thoughts are not your thoughts, 
Nor are your ways My ways," declares 
the LORD.  
One tiny child, lying in a manger, born a 
refugee in a strange time, was so much 
more than he appeared. When the 
shepherds looked into the manger to see 
the child, they had no idea how much 
more that manger held. 
 It held the peace with which Jesus 

calmed the storms; 
 It held the bread and fish that fed the 

5000; 
 It held the new eyes by which the 

blind man saw; 
 It held the new legs with which the 

lame man walked; 
 It held the living water given to the 

Samaritan woman at the well; 
 It held the freedom given to the 

woman caught in adultery; 
 It held the beatitudes; 
 It held the tears Jesus wept over 

Jerusalem; 
 It held Lazarus’ new life; 
 It held the cross that destroyed 

death; 
 It held the “Father forgive them” that 

Jesus uttered from the cross; 
 It held the open tomb of resurrection; 
 It held the bread of life and the cup 

of salvation; 
 It held the shepherds before God and 

God before the shepherds. And it still 
does today. 

 
Christ’s manger, our manger, holds all 
this and more. The manger has never 
been emptied of its power and meaning, 
and never will be. It’s the place where 

God’s life and our life meet and 
intersect. It’s the place where our lives 
are fed and sustained in the midst of, 
and sometimes in spite of, our life’s 
circumstances. How could it be anything 
less than that? Remember what the 
angel told the shepherds, “I am bringing 
you good news of great joy for all 
people.” Not for some people, not just 
the good people, not just the believing 
people; all the people. No one is left out.  
 
What we do with our lives and how we 
spend our days will show what we 
believe. By making ourselves a model for 
others to be inspired by and by ensuring 
that our involvement in the world shows 
that we belong to Christ, we will show 
others that we live in His light. Only then 
can we show the world that the light of 
Christ burns within us. 
 

 
  



The other day, I heard an advert on the 
radio that said: “Do you want a 
Christmas gift that is really special? A 
gift that really says how you feel? Then 
it must be from Bloggs the Jewellers.” 
This really spoke to me because I felt 
that it says so much about what 
Christmas means to us these days. If 
you believe Bloggs, your gift is only 
important and likely to be well accepted 
if you throw a lot of money at it. If you 
look at it that way, I guess I’ve really 
failed, because I often make quite a lot 
of my Christmas presents myself. But 
don’t get me wrong, I don’t think that 
my presents are devalued because they 
didn’t cost a fortune in money. My 
presents cost TIME and anyone who 
knows me knows that time is my most 
valued asset. The way I see it, to give 
someone my time is worth more than 
rubies and diamonds.   
 
Christmas shouldn’t be about money and 
the most fashionable gift, it is about 
something that is much more lasting; the 
gift God gave us: His Son, and the way 
to everlasting life. In the Gospel of John, 
Chapter 3, we are told “For God so loved 
the world that he gave his only Son, so 
that everyone who believes in him may 
not perish but may have eternal life.” 
Now THAT is what I call a Christmas 
present that is really special. I’d like you 
to imagine if you will a young girl, going 
about her daily chores. Suddenly, an 
Angel appears! Not just any old Angel 
either, but the Angel Gabriel, God’s chief 
messenger. Now, when angels appeared 
to humans, they pretty much always 
started with the same thing – don’t be 
afraid!  I suppose they always know that 
the poor puny little humans would be 

completely overwhelmed by the 
appearance of a messenger from God. 
 
For instance, when Gabriel appears to 
Zechariah to tell him about the 
forthcoming birth of John the Baptist, 
what does he start with but ‘do not be 
afraid, Zechariah’. And of course, when 
the Angel appears to the shepherds in 
the fields, again the first thing he says is 
‘fear not’. But when Gabriel comes to 
Mary, even he seems to be overwhelmed 
by the intensity of the moment and fluffs 
his usual first line in his excitement, 
starting instead with ‘Greetings, favoured 
one! The Lord is with you.’ Mary’s a bit 
nonplussed by this and Gabriel collects 
himself and starts again. ‘Do not be 
afraid, Mary, for you have found favour 
with God.’ Now, that’s a bit more like it.  
But then he goes on to tell this humble 
girl child the most amazing things. It 
reminds me of Alice Through the Looking 
Glass in conversation with the Red 
Queen. “Alice laughed. ‘There's no use 
trying,’ she said: ‘one can't believe 
impossible things.’ ‘I daresay you haven't 
had much practice,’ said the Queen. 
‘When I was your age, I always did it for 
half-an-hour a day. Why, sometimes I've 
believed as many as six impossible 
things before breakfast.’   
 
Gabriel is asking Mary to believe 
something she must have thought 
impossible. Something that must have 
been so far outside her experience that 
it would have been mind blowing. Just 
the initial things alone were incredible: 
That she herself would have a baby but 
would yet be a virgin; that her ‘ancient’ 
relative, Elizabeth, who some sources 
believe to have been around 88 years of 
age, was already pregnant. But they 



paled into nothingness beside what the 
baby will be. Gabriel tells her that He 
will be great, will be called the Son of 
the Most High, and that the Lord God 
will give to him the throne of his 
ancestor David. But that is not all. The 
angel also said to her, ‘the child to be 
born will be holy; he will be called Son of 
God.’ 
 
Now to a Jew, even a young Jewish girl, 
that is a really big deal. The Jews had 
been waiting for centuries for a worthy 
successor to their greatest ever king, 
David. In those days, when life 
expectancy was 45 to 50 years, girls 
were married off as soon as they hit 
puberty. Some accounts say that Mary 
may have been as young as 12. Other 
scholars put her age at 14 or 15. Either 
way, that is very young in today’s terms.  
Imagine telling a 12 or 13 year old today 
that all this was going to happen to her. 
She’d probably scream and start 
running. And in Mary’s case, there was a 
lot more at stake.   
 
Today, unmarried mothers are not in any 
way unusual. But in those days, by 
Jewish law, if a woman was found not to 
be a virgin before marriage the penalties 
were severe. Mary might have been 
stoned to death with the Immanuel 
unborn; or cast out of her community as 
a fallen woman, with no one to protect 
her and the child, not even her own 
family.  She would probably be forced 
into prostitution just to live. How could it 
be possible that this 13 year old Jewish 
girl was about to give birth to the Son of 
God, the Messiah? 
 
And that baby, that tiny baby that is to 
be looked after by this humble girl, in 
poverty not riches, a refugee from his 
earliest days, well he would be the 

greatest of them all. He is the one about 
whom Isaiah said “For a child has been 
born for us, a son given to us; authority 
rests upon his shoulders; and he is 
named Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty 
God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.  
His authority shall grow continually, and 
there shall be endless peace”.  
 
Jesus didn’t come just so we could have 
tinsel, and gorgeous children’s nativity 
plays – with or without a lobster – and 
not even to give turkeys a hard time. He 
came to redeem us. To bring us back to 
God. Our God is not far away, watching 
us at a distance. He’s Emmanuel—God 
with us. We could not do anything to 
raise ourselves up to Him, so God came 
down to dwell with us and open the door 
of grace so that we may have eternal 
life.  
 
So I urge all of us to try to spend some 
time in this new year of 2023 to spare 
some time to think about the REAL 
message of Christmas. And to remember 
that if you want a Christmas gift that is 
really special, you can’t buy it in 
Douglas, you can’t even get it in a half 
price Amazon Black Friday deal. In fact, 
you can’t buy it at all.  God has given us 
the best gift that we could possibly 
imagine, and he gave it freely, at no cost 
to us. He bore all the cost himself and 
across our debts, he has written “paid in 
full”. 
 
 

  



 
Look after yourself and  your 
garden this winter 
Time spent gardening can help you feel 
better as well as brightening up your 
surroundings – and it doesn’t have to 
stop at this time of year. Gardening has 
a whole host of health benefits. 
Research shows it can help you feel 
better, help you lose weight, and 
increase your quality of life. It could also 
help with your cooking. Most of us eat 
too much salt, which over time can raise 
blood pressure and raise your risk of 
stroke, so adding herbs that you’ve 
grown could be a great way to add 
flavour without salt. With many of us 
spending more time at home, gardening 
can also help to brighten up your 
surroundings, both indoor and outdoor. 
Gardens and growing spaces are still 
places of creativity, nature and new 
growth during the winter months. There 
are plenty of jobs to get stuck into, 
including looking after wildlife, 
harvesting vegetables, pruning rose 
bushes or planning ahead for warmer 
days. Here’s some suggestions for what 
to do in your garden this winter. 
 
Most types of roses should be pruned in 
January or February before the leaves 
start to emerge. Modern roses can be 
cut back hard while the older types 
should be pruned more gently. Always 
remove any dead, damaged or diseased 
stems. Bare-root trees and bushes can 
be planted between November and 
March if the soil is not frozen. You can 
also prune apple and pear trees, 
gooseberries and currant bushes. 
Remove dead or rubbing branches, 
shorten new growth a little and try to 

keep an open centre to the tree or bush. 
Don’t be tempted to be too tidy. Leaving 
some growth on your perennials will 
provide a winter habitat for the wildlife 
that uses in your garden. Some dry 
stems to hide in will make the winter 
months easier for many insects. Leave 
out bird feeders and water baths or 
gently melt the ice on your ponds. This 
will allow garden birds to get a drink. A 
healthy garden ecosystem also needs 
insects so why not make a simple bug 
hotel with wood and sticks? Fill the gaps 
with hollow plant stems and pine cones 
to make a welcoming place for bugs to 
hide. Drain outside taps and isolate them 
if you can. This will prevent burst pipes 
and a damaged tap in frosty weather. If 
you can’t isolate your garden tap then 
insulate exposed pipes and fit a tap 
cover to protect it from the cold 
weather. Move tender plants in pots to a 
sheltered place or cover them with 
fleece, hessian or straw. Keeping the 
roots dry will greatly increase the plant's 
chances of survival through winter. 

 

Have a think about what you would like 
to achieve in your garden over the 
coming year. It could be something 
small or something more ambitious. 
What do you want your garden (or 
balcony, or windowsill, or pot plants) to 



look like? Now’s the time to plan and 
think about new plants. There are lots of 
useful websites, such as the Royal 
Horticultural Society and Gardener’s 
World, that can give you tips on how to 
grow specific plants, including how much 
space and sunlight they need. 
 
Other jobs you could be doing include: 
 Add fresh compost to your soil so that 

it’s full of nutrients for spring 
 Give your shed or greenhouse a tidy 
 Sharpen your tools and service your 

mower if you have one, so they’re 
ready for the spring 

 Bring any soft furnishings inside 
 Dig up any annuals that have died 

after the summer season, or tubers 
such as begonias and dahlias if you 
want to lift and store them for next 
year 

 Weeds tend to grow less in winter, 
but it’s still a good idea to remove 
them regularly to keep your growing 
space in good condition 

 Keep an eye out for and tackle pests 
like slugs and snails that can damage 
your plants 

 
Winter is still a good time to plant 
onions, spring onions, peas or broad 
beans to harvest next year. Garlic also 
can be planted in the winter, as well as 
bare root fruit trees, raspberries and 
blackberries. You can grow vegetables 
indoors too, such as on a windowsill. 
You’ll need to pick the right varieties. 
Lettuce is one of the easiest vegetables 
to grow indoors, as are chilli peppers, 
radishes, spring onions, and carrots (as 
long as you have a deep enough 
container). Leafy greens can also be 
grown inside, including watercress, 
sorrel, spinach, and kale, which all grow 
in moderate light levels. Herbs are great 
for growing indoors or on balconies 

during the winter as they can get 
affected by frost. If you need to grow 
herbs in the garden it’s best to keep 
them in drainage pots, so that the roots 
don’t get waterlogged. 

 
Look out for the wildlife in your area by: 
 leaving food out for birds such as 

seeds and fallen fruit. A feeder and 
bird bath are great items to make 
your garden bird friendly. Leaving 
seed heads on your plants can also 
help to feed the birds 

 making a house or leaf pile for 
hedgehogs. You could leave a small 
dish of water and some dog or cat 
food out for them too. The British 
Hedgehog Society has more 
information 

 creating a habitat for insects and bees 
by tying up some bamboo shoots or 
sticks and leaving them in a dry spot 
creating a rock pile or compost bin for 
frogs. 

   

https://www.britishhedgehogs.org.uk/
https://www.britishhedgehogs.org.uk/
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