
 
  
   

       

 

 

 

 

  

Collect and readings for  

The Sixth Sunday of Easter 
 

COLLECT  
God our redeemer,  

you have delivered us from the power of darkness  

and brought us into the kingdom of your Son:  

grant, that as by his death he has recalled us to life,  

so by his continual presence in us he may raise us to 

eternal joy; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,  

who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the 

Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

READINGS 

1st Reading, from The Acts of the Apostles: chapter 

17, verses 22-31 

Psalm 66, verses 7-18 

2nd Reading, from the first Letter of Peter; chapter 

3, verses 13-22 

Gospel: St John chapter 14, verses 15-21 

our second stopping 

place, where we hear 

from Isaiah chapter 28, 

verses 23-29 includes 

prayer for the fields. We 

continue until we can 

see one or two villages 

within our Benefice, 

stopping to listen to 

Luke chapter 10, verses 

1-11 after which we pray for God’s blessing upon our 

communities. 
 

To return to our readings for the 6th Sunday however, 

I get a sense of encouragement and strengthening 

which perhaps some of us need right now. I love the 

passage from Acts – it always makes me smile when I 

read or hear it – where Paul doesn’t hold back in taking 

full advantage of the Athenians’ altar “to an unknown 

God”. He grasps with both hands the opportunity 

presented to him in telling them all about the God that 

he knows and worships so that they can know and 

worship him too. The Psalm – wonderful words which, 

of course, Jesus would have known very well as he grew 

up learning about the Jewish faith, psalms being part of 

the Jewish scriptures. The Psalm speaks of God testing 

us but also upholding and refreshing us, hearing when 

we call out to him and loving us. Peter’s first letter is 

also one of encouragement and  support in the face of 

whatever life throws at us and there is a statement at 

the very end which hints at a Church Festival which is 

coming up this week – the Feast of the Ascension of 

Christ. Katharine has written a few words about this 

elsewhere in this InTouch edition. 
 

The Gospel comes from the same chapter which we 

looked at last week, and continues from where we left 

off. Some of you may know a wonderful anthem using 

some of Jesus’ words from this passage. The anthem 

(link above) was written by Thomas Tallis (1505-1585). 

Have a look if you can - it’s only a couple of minutes 

long. In this passage we hear Jesus encouraging and 

strengthening his disciples and urging them to continue 

to love him. He also promises to send the Spirit to be 

with them for ever and he uses the word “abides”. This 

is not a word we use much these days but I think it’s a 

wonderful word, full of deep meaning much more than 

“stay with” or “live with” as in some Bible translations. 

 

Continued… 

From Revd. Maureen  
 

We have arrived at the Sixth 
Sunday of Easter – how quickly 

these weeks seem to have 
flown by. In normal 

circumstances this Sunday 
would have been Rogation 

Sunday when we usually enjoy 
the outdoor delights (weather permitting) of Shopnoller 

Farm at the kind invitation of Dinah Little - sitting on hay 

bales in the open air if the weather is favourable. If you 
remember last year a photograph was taken of us all in 

the yard during our service and produced as part of our 
Benefice Profile. The sun was shining then, and people 

looked very happy and smiley.  
 

  
Sadly, although Dinah invited us again, we are unable 

to be there this year. On this day we would have with 
us seed, soil and water to be blessed. Then, as we walk 

round the farm – singing hymns as we walk - we stop 
to hear a reading from Isaiah chapter 11, verses 6-9 

followed by a prayer for God’s blessing on the animals; 

Continued… 
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An important message of encouragement 

from our Archdeacon 

All Clergy Churchwardens, Lay Deans and Readers of the 
Taunton Archdeaconry have received an email from the 
Archdeacon of Taunton, Simon Hill and I share with you 
some extracts from that email for your information and 
interest: 

 

‘We travel through challenging 
times, unsure how long it will be, 
what it will look like and where it 
will take us as a society and as a 
church. … 
 
 

The website https://www.alonetogether.org.uk contains a 
wealth of resources and reflections on isolation as well as 
guidance on a spiritual rhythm through this time coming 

from the Benedictine tradition. Words and practices that 
have spoken down the centuries and continue to speak 
now and I highly recommend it. It may be something to 
bring to the attention of your congregations and people in 
your communities. … 
 

Whilst I cannot be with you in person, I am very happy to 
provide a recorded sermon or preach by Zoom. This 
Sunday at 5pm we are having a Taunton Archdeaconry 
Stations of the Resurrection service on Zoom, which I 
warmly invite you to. Representatives of each of the 
Deaneries across the Archdeaconry will provide the 
different reflections. There has been a long tradition of the 
stations of the cross through Lent meditating on the events 

of the suffering and death of Jesus. The Stations of the 
Resurrection use the different resurrection appearances as 
a focus for reflection and meditation giving the opportunity 
to appreciate and celebrate the resurrection. Here are the 
joining details: 
 

CLICK HERE TO JOIN THE MEETING 
Meeting ID: 810 4417 8436 
Password: 612484 
 

I hope that many of you will be able to be part of this. 
Zoom allows 100 people to attend. If for any reason you 
do not manage to attend, please email me and I will send 
you the recording. … 
 

Coming out of lockdown is going to be a messy and lengthy 
process which will require many qualities, including 
patience. Let us trust that God will equip us for all that lies 
ahead and that we may know and share God’s love.  
 

With ongoing prayers and continued thanks to you all at 
this time. 

Simon’ 
 

Comment from Maureen: I am very grateful to the 
Archdeacon for his support and think that he is quite right 
in what he says in his last paragraph regarding coming out 
of lockdown. We need to prepare our hearts and minds for 
that scenario. It’s much easier to go into lockdown than to 
come out of it. We need to get things right, and not rush 
into trying to return to how things were just for the sake 
of it. I would urge caution – and patience – but also 
responsible thinking and much prayer. Please, let’s take 
our time and make sure that we are fully prepared, rather 
than finding out at a later date that we were premature 
and having to back-track. 

I would like, at this point, to recommend a book to you 

(no, not Malcolm Guite this time!). It was produced in 2012 

as the Archbishop of Canterbury’s Lent Book 2013 

(Archbishop Rowan Williams) and is called “Abiding”, 

written by Ben Quash who was – at that time – Professor 

Christianity and the Arts at King’s College London. On the 

back of the book are these words: ‘Abiding is not a word 

we have much use for in everyday conversation. Yet Ben 

Quash shows that this one concept is central to the 

Christian life. Abiding, as Quash demonstrates, has the 

sense of full personal commitment, a quality of solidarity 

that “waiting” just cannot convey. It speaks of the 

centrality of order, consistency and continuity in the 

Christian tradition, of God’s commitment to us and ours to 

our communities. On the other hand, the kind of ‘abiding’ 

that Jesus calls his follows to is one of relinquishment, 

openness and change, living a life out of one’s own control 

so as to ‘Abide’ in him. Drawing on the wisdom of imagery 

of modern fiction, film and art, as well as examples of key 

figures in the classical Christian tradition, Quash skilfully 

and creatively explores the implications that ‘abiding’ has 

for our bodies and minds, our relationships and 

communities, and our spiritual lives.’  
 

 
 

So, to sum up what I’m trying to say about our readings 

this  Sunday – it is important that we hold fast to our faith, 

to be patient and positive about the future, to really try to 

‘abide’ in God’s goodness, consistency and – above all – 

his love for each and every one of us; to wait patiently for 

the coming afresh of the Holy Spirit in our lives and we 

won’t have long to wait because Pentecost is not that far 

off. What a feast of material we shall have to reflect upon 

when we get there! As always, you will find much more in 

these readings than I have suggested here – these words 

are simply to whet your appetite to read, mark, learn and 

inwardly digest! 
 

Maureen 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/81044178436?pwd=UUhmcXJCblZnbnhZSTIOWGpDWER2Zz09


 

 

 

 

 

 

Ascension Day – 21 May  

by Katharine Smith 

Clap your hands together, all you 

peoples; 

O sing to God with shouts of joy. 
 

God has gone up with a merry noise,  

the Lord with the sound of the trumpet. 
 

O sing praises to God, sing praises;  

sing praises to our King, sing praises. 
 

(Psalm 47.1,5,6) 
 

What a wonderful, joyous and uplifting psalm this is.  I love 

the idea of God making a merry noise with a trumpet and 

possibly many other instruments as well!   
 

Psalm 47 is one of the prescribed psalms for Ascension 

Day which this year falls on Thursday - 21st May and it’s 

another major event in the Christian calendar which we 

are unable to celebrate together.  But Thursday is the day 

when we clap together to thank all NHS and other care 

and key workers who are so courageously working to 

bring us all through this time of pandemic isolation.  

Perhaps while we are clapping this week we can also offer 

that merry noise to God to celebrate the glorious 

ascension of Christ. 
 

I wonder how we all 

imagine the 

Ascension.  What do 

we think happened 

that day?  Do we 

picture Jesus 

shooting off up into 

the sky like a human 

rocket?  Is he carried 

upwards by angels?   
 

I imagine the 

Ascension being like 

the Transfiguration 

which Peter, James 

and John witnessed some time ago.  I wonder if they too 

are thinking of that day when Jesus’ appearance changed 

and his clothes shone with dazzling brightness.  I imagine a 

similar thing happening now: that brilliant light shines again 

from Jesus until all the disciples can see is blinding 

whiteness.  As it fades very gently they realise that Jesus is 

no longer there.  He has gone to be with his Father and the 

disciples know that the days of his sudden appearances and 

breakfasts on the beach are over.   
 

However we visualise the Ascension I think we know that 

within the event itself something quite extraordinary and 

life-changing is happening.   

Throughout his life Jesus has known from experience what 

it is to be human, to know joy and sorrow, hopes and fears, 
health and illness, loneliness and isolation.  The Jesus who 

ascends into heaven has laughed and cried, enjoyed 

friendship and known utter desolation.  He has been loved 
and cared for but he has also been betrayed, tortured and 

crucified. 
 

In Jesus the glory, love and compassion of God come to 
live amongst us.  But I believe also that the pain and 

suffering of this world are, in him, taken up into the glory 
of heaven.  The ascended Jesus bears the physical scars of 

his death and I believe that he also bears the mental and 
emotional scars of his living.  And the ascended Jesus, no 

longer limited by time and space prays for us:  “I am no 
longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I know 

what that’s like – Holy Father, protect them.”   
 

Perhaps that thought that Jesus is praying for us and for 

our protection is particularly poignant at the moment. 
With this in mind, I’d like to offer this way of prayerful 

meditation or contemplation.  
 

• As you sit and relax and prepare to pray imagine 
holding something in your hands to represent a particular 

person, situation or relationship or anything that is of 
particular concern to you today.  It might be a 

photograph, a letter, a newspaper article, a stone. 
 

• Picture yourself up on the mountain top with 
Jesus and the other disciples.  Breathe the fresh clear air, 

look over the lake below, hear sheep and goats. 
 

• See Jesus reaching out his hands to you, inviting 
you to give him whatever it is you’re carrying. 
 

• Gently put into his hands the weight of your 

anxiety, fear, distress, grief. 
 

• As the appearance of Jesus changes and bright, 

dazzling light shines from him, see that he is still 

protectively holding what you have given him. 
 

• As the light fades and the cloud draws back, 

Jesus is nowhere to be seen.  He has gone to be with his 

Father and he has taken with him your concerns.  Now 
the whole company of heaven is praying with him, with 

you and for you.  
 

• Spend some time in silence to experience what 
that feels like.  Then gently return to your room, your 

home, your life and know that you are not alone and can 
never be separated from the love of God.   
 

My prayer is that our Lord Jesus Christ will touch each one 

of us in these final days of the Easter season, that we may 
draw closer to God our Father and be made ready to 

welcome the coming of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost.   
 

O sing praises to God, sing praises;  
sing praises to our King, sing praises.  Amen! 

 

Katharine 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Warmest greetings from  

Revd. Mark Hurley 
Greetings one and all. Let 

me begin by saying my 

favourite Psalm is number 
8 ‘when I consider the 
works of thy hands…’  
 

Reading the ‘InTouch’ and 
various other notes I thought I would share some of 

my favourites. In the Old Testament: Ruth - again a 
wonderful story of acceptance and redemption. I 

also find something special in Jeremiah. He is the 

one you get to know more as a person. Talking of 
personalities, Elijah, at Christmas and other major 

festivals (including Passover), has a place set for him 
at our table.  
 

In the New Testament, it is Mark’s gospel, (there are 

a lot of coincidences here – spooky). Though the 

shortest, it sets the trend for the others – even John. 
Of all the Gospels, Mark invites his readers into the 

story.  
 

The Bible as a rule is the message from God to 
humanity.  There is an exception, the Psalms, which 

work the other way around – humanity to God. 
 

I grew up in South Bristol, both my parents assured 

me I was quite young at the time. I am the youngest 
of three brothers. Sadly, neither of my parents are 

still here. Going back generations my roots are Irish 
and Huguenot (French protestants fleeing catholic 

persecution).  
 

I was not brought up in a religious setting; church, 
Bible and God were all foreign to me. I remember 

one evening after some programme was on the TV, 

I made the conscious decision to reject any idea of 
God - I became an atheist. I guess I was 13 or 14 at 

the time. God, however, was not done with me. So 
it was, one evening when I was walking in snow God 

came close to me. There was no Bible study, Billy 

Graham, or anything – I just felt God’s forgiving 
presence. 
 

There’s a lot more to that and, indeed, to the 

eventual call to ministry and ordination, but in the 
course of time I hope to share that with you. For now 

though, I first went to Trinity Bristol to test the 

vocation and then ended up in Salisbury, before 
finally going to Lincoln Diocese where I was 

ordained. I have also served in Oxford Diocese as 
well as Rochester, where I am now. 

Continued… 

I am one of those strange people (some would say 
there are lots of strange things about me!) who went 

and did something different. Working in a hostel for 

the homeless, before ending up in Stony Stratford 
(Bucks) working in retirement housing. 
 

Barbara is from the east of England, born in Grimsby 

before her family relocated to Grantham. Between 
us we have seven children, (all grown up now), also 

11 grandchildren and one on the way, with one great 
grandchild. How Barbara remembers birthdays I 

don’t know! 
 

When trying to relax and enjoy life I also like my 

sport, mostly watching American Football (sadly the 
UK games are cancelled this year). I have a great 

love for music, which is quite broad, from prog’ rock 
to Shostakovich. The first concert I took Barbara to 

see? – Alice Cooper!!! 
 

For the moment, that will do, except two things. 

First, we are hoping to join you soon, it’s just a 
question of removals (starting up again) and signing 

off this end. With all that is going on it is not straight 
forward. 
 

Finally: returning to spooky-ville, Maureen’s post 

[last week] finished with a Celtic blessing, and 
having emerald connections (with a name like Hurley 

– what did you expect) I finished my video post to 

the parish here with one from the Celts too.  
 

Bless to me the sky that is above me, 
Bless to me the ground that is beneath me, 
Bless to me the friends who are around me, 
Bless to me the love of the Three 
Deep within me and encircling me.  
Father, Son and Holy Spirit bless us all. Amen 
 

Mark 

Important cake request from Katharine 

Please could I also 

put a request in for a 

recipe for Somerset 

Apple Cake which 

we've had on several 

occasions at Bishops 

Lydeard events? I 

would love to be able 

to bake one or two!   

Thank you. 

Katharine 



 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  From Angelika 

I have decided to engage in 
a Yoga Marathon in order to 

raise money for the charity 
'Refuge' which helps the 

victims of domestic abuse. I 
will be practising for 7 hours 

and have chosen my 

birthday for this event. I will 
be 72 on May 17th so it 

seemed a good way of celebrating on my own. The 
link to the sponsorship page is below.  
 

The money raised will go straight to the charity and 

I would like to thank all of you who have given to 

this cause already. The response has been so 
generous and we have already reached £950. I had 

aimed for a target £1000, so if any of you were 
thinking of contributing, I would be delighted, not 

only to reach but even to exceed target. 
 

'Refuge' is such 
an important 

charity; the 

pandemic has 
brought the need 

for helping 
victims of 

domestic violence into the orbit of awareness. It is a 

cause I know has resonated with many of you who 
have donated.  
 

Sunday is the day I have chosen to engage with my 

Yoga 'marathon'. I know if I start to flag, apart from 
turning to Yoga itself to help me, I will think of all 

the words of encouragement that have accompanied 

your gifts...and I would like to assure the donator 
who suggested I might do the corpse pose all day, 

that I have quite a full programme! My cousin Helen 
who has helped me to set up the JustGiving page, 

will be connected virtually via Skype...so she will be 

able to vouch that I'm not in some sort of blissful 
trance!! 
 

So... thank you again. I'll let you have an update 

after Sunday... meanwhile if any of you could 
publicise this I'll be very grateful. 

 
Please donate here:   
 

http://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/angelika-sivyer 
 

My very best wishes to you all 

Angelika  

 

  From Katherine Lyddon 

Katherine warmly invites you to daily 

prayers using the Zoom meeting 
facility, starting at 2.00pm daily, 

Monday to Saturday. 
 

Please note the details for joining 
the meeting: 
 

https://zoom.us/j/94873333863?pwd=NXhybG5MbkN

QaUZteGdNL3J4SUNVdz09 
Meeting ID: 948 7333 3863 

Password: welcome 

 
Dial in 0208 080 6591  

Meeting ID: 948 7333 3863 
Password: 712229 
 

ALSO THIS WEEK THE ST. MARY’S BOOK CLUB 

 

Time: May 18, 2020 19:00 and every month on the 

Third Monday. 
 

Via computer link: Click 
https://zoom.us/j/96262381258?pwd=cjMzNTdRNlpjN

GVYMS8zMGVlR2Q0UT09 
 

Via zoom app: Type 
Meeting ID: 962 6238 1258 

Password: 123456 
 

Via telephone 0203 481 5240  
Meeting ID: 962 6238 1258 

Password: 123456 
 

Please contact Katherine if you have any questions on 
07974 528880 or email katherinelyddon35@gmail.com 

A note from Barbara Crabtree 

I am very fortunate to join Katherine 
Lyddon at 2pm for Zoom Daily Prayers 

at least 3 times a week- and its only 
half an hour! Do note that you can join 

simply by phoning the landline 
number and putting in a few password 

and ID numbers, so you don’t have to 
have any computer to join! I know Katherine would help 

with this and so would I if anyone wanted to give it a go. 

Try me on 01823 432087. 

Barbara 

http://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/angelika-sivyer
https://zoom.us/j/94873333863?pwd=NXhybG5MbkNQaUZteGdNL3J4SUNVdz09
https://zoom.us/j/94873333863?pwd=NXhybG5MbkNQaUZteGdNL3J4SUNVdz09
https://zoom.us/j/96262381258?pwd=cjMzNTdRNlpjNGVYMS8zMGVlR2Q0UT09
https://zoom.us/j/96262381258?pwd=cjMzNTdRNlpjNGVYMS8zMGVlR2Q0UT09


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

From Barbara Crabtree 

I wrote to Maureen telling her how much Malcolm 
Guite had inspired me. 
 

I read the attached Sonnet about St Stephen this 

morning, (from Sounding The Seasons; 70 Sonnets 
for the Christian Year by Malcolm Guite) and thought 

it highlighted so much of what Reverend Maureen 

wrote about last week. I wonder if others might find 
it really enlivening too? 
 

I am lucky to have Amazon to order all sorts of books 

etc. and find this a great freedom here at home. 
 

Very best wishes to everyone. 
 

St. Stephen 
 

Witness for Jesus, man of fruitful blood, 
Your martyrdom begins and stands for all. 

They saw the stones, you saw the face of God, 

And sowed a seed that blossomed in St. Paul. 
When Saul departed breathing threats and slaughter 

He had to pass through that Damascus gate 
Where he had held the coats and heard the laughter 

As Christ, alive in you, forgave his hate, 

And showed him the same light you saw from 
heaven 

And taught him, through his blindness, how to see; 
Christ did not ask ‘Why were you stoning Stephen?’ 

But ‘Saul, why are you persecuting me?’ 

Each martyr after you adds to his story, 
As clouds of witness shine through clouds of glory. 

 

 
 

From Gavin and Maureen Lord 

Hello everyone 
 

Here is the latest opus from our multi-talented 

retired vicar in Essex (Canon Chris Bishop) who has 

been writing and performing songs about our current 
problems in collaboration with his brother in law who 

was director of music at Brentwood School. We hope 
you enjoy this further offering from the duo! This 

week Chris is playing a cigar box ukulele and singing 

about hugs! 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UdFDwXxpKUY
&authuser=0 

 

Best wishes 

Gavin & Maureen 

From Barbara Collins 

Hello everyone 
 

As we can’t ring our own bells just now, I thought I 
would share this. In these difficult times, small acts 

can make a big difference. Every day at 1pm Heather 

Jean Jordan rings the bells of St. George In the Pines 
as a symbol of hope and community for the town of 

Banff in Canada.  
 

https://youtu.be/XdoPjlGFWds 
 

 
 

Keep well, keep safe and healthy. 
 

Barbara 

And now for something completely 

different – The Lego Lockdown Movie! 

I (Adrian) came across this recently; and think it’s 

absolutely brilliant. 6 minutes, clever and poignant 
with an Abba soundtrack – what’s not to like? 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tGg_6CAfJCw 

 

Make a facemask out of a sock! 
Yes – you did read that right! And no 

stitching! A most clever young lady this. 
It’s not in English but the directions are 
very clear anyway. If you make one 
take a picture of yourself wearing it and 
send it in – I’ll publish it next week! 

Adrian 
https://www.facebook.com/richard.pearlman.182/videos/10158588526774766 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UdFDwXxpKUY&authuser=0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UdFDwXxpKUY&authuser=0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UdFDwXxpKUY&authuser=0
https://youtu.be/XdoPjlGFWds
https://youtu.be/XdoPjlGFWds
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tGg_6CAfJCw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tGg_6CAfJCw
https://www.facebook.com/richard.pearlman.182/videos/10158588526774766
https://www.facebook.com/richard.pearlman.182/videos/10158588526774766


 
 

 

 

 

  

Spike’s column 

Hello friends!  
 

I hope you are all in fine form and 

enjoying the sunshine. Not that I’ve 
had much time to enjoy it because 

I have had such a busy week! 

It started off with 
a delivery from 

Sainsbury’s. I 
helped unpack it 

but didn’t even 
get any Dreamies! 

  
After that I was very busy 

quality checking the ironing, as 

I do like to ensure that Mr 

Human looks his best, even 

when he’s staying at home. 
 

You may not realise but there 

are many demands when you 

are an internet 

celebrity. The 

other day I had 

my portrait 

done. I think it 

shows how 

handsome I 

am. Don’t you 

agree? 

 

Oh, I almost forgot. I have been 

helping Mr Human with a spot of 

gardening.  
 

I hope you enjoyed reading Mrs 

Human’s piece about Ascension 

Day in this week’s edition. I helped 

her write it you know! 

 

 

Well that’s all from me for now.  I 

feel exhausted I must say and it 
must be time for a snooze. See 

you next week!! 
 

Love from Spike xxx 

Our Prayers 

Gracious God, you are anything but unknown to us for you 
made us, our world and everything in it and so we pray 
with one voice, proclaiming your presence to all the earth. 
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer. 
 

Holy God we pray for your church throughout the world, 
for sceptics and believers, for clergy high and low. For all 
those who seek God at home, at work, in the streets, and 
in the pews, for all who search for life.  We pray for the 
stillness to listen to the voice of the Spirit and to recognise 
what our personal relationship with you has done for us.  
We pray for all who strive to proclaim the Good News of 
the Gospel especially in these difficult times when we 
cannot meet together in our church buildings. 
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer. 
 

Creator God, we pray for prime ministers and presidents, 
for bosses and wardens; for leaders and trendsetters. For 
those who set the targets at home, at work, in the streets, 
and in the pews. For all who wield power, that they may 
be guided by the Spirit of Truth. We especially pray all the 
world’s governments as they continue to do their best 
during the Covid-19 Pandemic. 
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer. 
 

Father God, we pray for family and colleagues, friends, 
neighbours and strangers, For all those who we are 
missing with whom we normally would break bread: at 
home, at work, in the community, and in our church but 

we continue to pray for all who grow, harvest and prepare 
the food we eat and for those who continue to deliver to 
shops and supermarkets.  We give especial thanks for 
those who continue to risk their lives, in those shops and 
supermarkets and in delivery and postal service. 
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer. 
 

Loving God, we pray for the sick and troubled, for the 
fearful and alone, for those in pain at home, at work, in 
the streets, and in the pews. We pray that all who suffer, 
may feel the Spirit’s healing presence.  We especially ask 
for healing for those with Corona Virus and for our 
wonderful health service who are at the frontline. 
 

Today we pray especially for: Peter (Cothelstone), John, 
Gwen, Joan, Bobby, Lucinda, Norma, Marissa, Roger and 
Wendy and for all others known to us.  
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer. 
 

Merciful God, we pray for those kept fresh in our memory 
and for those long forgotten, for all who ever took the 
breath of life at home, at work, in the streets, and in the 
pews.  We pray for mercy and forgiveness for the dead 
and those who mourn them, may they find rest in the 
Spirit’s embrace and we commend them to your keeping 
for ever. 
 

Lord, in your mercy: hear our prayer 
 

God of heaven and earth, companion in life, Spirit ofTtruth, 
to you alone we turn our eyes and lift our hearts. Help us 
to keep your commandments and to love one another as 
you love us. 
 

Merciful Father: accept these prayers for the sake of your 
Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ.  Amen 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

At my Grandmother’s knee… 

from Penny Gale 

 ‘Least said – soonest 
mended” 
 

‘Ask no questions and 

you’ll be told no lies.’ 
 

‘A cheerful word 

turneth away wrath.’ 

 

‘Never let the sun go down on 
your wrath’  
 

‘A stitch in time, saves nine’ 
 

And some Heartlifters for 

Oldies. 
 

‘Old age? It’s the time of life when actions creak 

louder than words.’ 
 

‘Time may be a great healer but it’s a terrible 
beautician!’ 
 

 

What a Gale! (by Penny!) 

What a strong gale we are having tonight! 

It makes one wonder if all is alright –  
For nature, that has to withstand all of this, 

While we’re cosy in bed, in comforting bliss. 
 

To find sleep through this noise, I really can’t do, 

But my husband did – head to pillow – and flew 
Away to the land of Nod – unaware 

Of the raging turmoil outside in the air! 
 

Somehow in this awesome power displayed, 
These winds, so turbulent, make me afraid. 

I feel quite vulnerable, and so very small, 

Before the strength, and the forcefulness of it all. 
 

This gale roars past like a passing train, 
Gusting at speeds it’s at ease to maintain. 

Tomorrow, great damage, everywhere, will be seen, 
All these signs of the storm, and where it has been.  
 

It all started slowly, at midday today, 

With a darkening sky, and perhaps rain on the way? 
There wasn’t much wind, in fact, all was quite calm. 

No hint was it giving us of coming harm. 
 

By evening the wind was gathering pace, 

This, the plants in the garden, found hard to face, 
Being bent ‘to and fro’ at alarming rate, 

As they were thrashed in a wind that wouldn’t abate. 
 

As it gathered 
momentum into the 

night, 

My thoughts drifted 
to pigeons, in their 

plight, 
Riding this storm, at the top of our tree* 

Being tossed from their nest, in a very rough sea! 
 

Structural damage will now be lying around, 

From a gale like this, all littering the ground. 
Chimneys and roof tiles, fallen branches and trees, 

Fences and fixtures will suffer like these. 
 

One advantage of ‘lockdown’ – our roads will be clear! 
The people on Nightshift, travelling in fear  

Of the debris that’s scattered and flying about, 
Will find less traffic to cope with, a blessing – no doubt. 
 

Now three hours later, this strong wind has eased,  

Just spasmodic gusts in the trees, that it teased. 

Perhaps I can sleep now, ‘perchance to dream’? 
This Gale is spent out! All too rough it has been! 
 

*Our tree is a 60/70ft Beech, and approximately 200 years old! 
Worrying!! But beautiful. 

Penny’s Apricot Rock Cakes 

1 cup self-raising flour 

½ cup Demerara sugar 

½ cup chopped dried apricots 
Sultanas (quantity of choice) 

⅓ cup sunflower oil 
5 tablespoons of milk, mixed with the vegetable oil 

and whisked. 
N.B. Keep the same size cup for all measures. 

 

1. Put all liquid ingredients into dry ones and mix. 
2. Form into dollops (blobs) and space out on a 

non-stick surface. 
3. Sprinkle with sugar. 

4. Cook for 15-20 minutes at 180°C or 190°C, gas 

4 or 5 

 
 



 
 

 

 

Alison Oaten spotted this poster pinned to a telegraph pole during a recent cycle ride. You can download it here. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1yFc3NT4LORp2gfS9r1dVDqy84e2PU3wK/view


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MAUREEN WRITES ON SAINTS 

‘Let saints on earth in concert sing, with 

those whose work is done …’ 

I thought it might be interesting to take a look at 
those saints who have their feast days during the 

coming week. Recently we had St. Pancras (not the 
railway station!) whose Patronal Festival is 12th May 

and of course Bagborough church is dedicated in his 

name – though this year we were unable to celebrate 
that because of the lock-down. This week, we have 

two saints – Dunstan (Tuesday 19th) and Alcuin 
(Wednesday 20th). 
 

 Dunstan was an 

Archbishop of 
Canterbury and is 

described as Restorer 

of Monastic Life. He 
died in 988 AD. The 

Collect for his feast 
day has these words: 

Almighty God, who 
raised up Dunstan to 
be a true shepherd of 
the flock, a restorer 
of monastic life and a 
faithful counsellor to 
those in authority: 
give to all pastors the 

same gifts of your Holy Spirit that they may be true 
servants of Christ and of all his people; through 
Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and 
reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

From a book written by an ex-colleague of mine 

entitled ‘Strange Eventful History: The Story of the 
Saints of the Church of England’, we find: As a young 

man Dunstan had such a zealous faith that it made 
him very unpopular and he was asked to leave the 

court of King Athelstan (King Alfred’s grandson). As 

he departed, he was unceremoniously pushed into a 
ditch by resentful court pages. He established 

himself in a hermitage at Glastonbury, where he 
used his energies in mastering the craft of 

blacksmith. 
 

In 939 King Edmund succeeded his brother Athelstan 

and while hunting at Cheddar Gorge very nearly rode 
his horse over a cliff. For some reason, he believed 

that he had been saved by the prayers of Dunstan 
and so Dunstan was invited back to court and made 

Abbot of Glastonbury. Dunstan threw himself into 

making it a model abbey – though the monks were 
still kept awake by the noise of their abbot striking 

the walls of his cell with his staff to drive out evil. 
 

In 955, Edwig succeeded to the throne, and he and 
Dunstan took a dislike to one another. At Edwig’s 

coronation, the king left the feast early to meet with 
his mistress and her mother. Dunstan was sent to 

bring the king back but ended up by being exiled 

because he expressed such bitter anger towards all 
three of them. He continued studying on the 

continent, but was recalled by Edwig’s brother Edgar 
who was a fervent admirer of Dunstan. Edgar 

created him in rapid succession Bishop of Worcester, 

Bishop of London and, in 959 AD Archbishop of 
Canterbury. Dunstan’s authority was thus 

established and the reforms so dear to his heart 
were pushed through enthusiastically. He 

encouraged monasteries and learning, insisted on 
high personal standards from the clergy, and 

continued to be unafraid to rebuke important people 

who were living immoral lives (compare with John 
the Baptist and King Herod!). 
 

Although with age he mellowed, his passion for God 

remained steadfast. After his death, he was 
remembered as mild and gentle, more prone to tears 

than anger. He was an accomplished harpist and 

encouraged music in the churches. He is honoured 
as patron saint of blacksmiths and craftsmen. 
 

Alcuin of York (who you may never have come 

across or heard of before) was born in 735 AD, and 
became Abbot of Tours dying in 804 AD. Although a 

less well-known saint he, too, has a Collect for his 
feast day: God of wisdom, eternal light, who shone 
in the heart of your servant Alcuin, revealing to him 
your power and pity: scatter the darkness of our 
ignorance that, with all our heart and mind and 
strength, we may seek your face and be brought 
with all your saints to your holy presence; through 
Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and 
reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

From the same book quoted above: Alcuin was a 

noble Northumbrian distantly related to St Willibrord. 
He had served all his life in the monastery at York, 

where he had been ordained deacon. He seems to 
have accepted monastic life cheerfully enough, but 

the monk’s quest for God in prayer was not central 

to his vocation. He was first and foremost a scholar, 
a lover of books and learning. By the time he died, 

his reputation was immense and his service as 
Charlemagne’s chief advisor on matters ecclesiastical 

and educational brought great prestige to that 

monarch. 
 

Alcuin seems at first to have ‘shuttled’ between 
Charlemagne and his English responsibilities; he may 

have served as a diplomatic envoy between 
Charlemagne and Offa king of Mercia (builder of the 

famous dyke) In 796 he accepted, with reluctance, 

Charlemagne’s offer of the abbacy of St Martin’s , 
Tour, where he remained for the rest of his life. It is 

to Alcuin’s work of regularising and supplementing 
the Gregorian Sacramentary that we owe the current 

established structure of the liturgical year, with its 
Sundays after Epiphany, six weeks of Lent, 

Eastertide and then Sundays after Trinity. 


