
 
 

Repair Cafe Worcester 
 

There is a place where every second Saturday refuses to hurry. 
Not because clocks have stopped working. 

There are plenty of people here who could probably fix those. 
Instead, time loosens its collar, pulls up a chair, puts the kettle on. 

 
Someone arrives holding a broken lamp, wooden and bronzed, 

like it stepped straight out of history. 
Someone else carries a radio that has been silent 

for longer than anyone can remember, still tuned to a station 
that doesn’t run anymore. 

 
A teddy bear is missing an eye and an ear, and a nose. 
A bicycle has somehow forgotten how to be ridden. 

A mixer still smells faintly of birthday cake and teenage years. 
 

Tables fill with little pieces of other people's lives and loves. 
 

Then something fabulous happens. 
 

Nobody says, "Is it really worth fixing?" 
They say, "Let's have a look." 

 
And in those few quiet words community reveals itself. 

 
Around the room, there is a buzz, knowledge passes 

from experienced hands to younger minds. 
 

A screw is found. A circuit traced. 
A stitch returned. A wheel persuaded to turn again. 

 
Someone disappears to make a pot of tea. 
Someone carefully slices homemade cake. 

 



Someone welcomes a person they have never met 
as though they have been expected all morning. 

 
Runners weave between conversations, 

matching broken things with people who simply know things. 
 

Not because they are paid. Not because they are clever. 
Even though they are. 

 
But because, after years spent learning and doing, 

they decided that their experience is a gift best shared. 
 

You leave thinking you came to mend a kettle? 
or a lamp? 
or a zip? 

or a clock? 
 

Halfway home you will realise something else was repaired. 
 

Perhaps your faith that neighbours still exist for each other. 
Perhaps the quiet certainty that kindness has not gone away. 

It was simply waiting, at a table, 
beside a soldering iron, 

beside a sewing machine, 
beside a toolkit, 

next to a plate of homemade cake, 
 

where ordinary people continue extraordinary work 
of reminding us that if we pay attention 

 
community 

is 
everywhere. 

 
 

Written in celebration of the work of the volunteers of Repair Cafe Worcester, 
and all your other much needed locations, thank you for everything you do. 
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