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Learning what isn’t good for us?
Last Remembrance Sunday I spoke briefly
about the human auto-immune system – the
internal mechanism whereby our body learns
from the experience of an infection and is
more equipped to defend itself if that
infection attacks again. I was using it as an
analogy of remembrance being part of our
world’s defence against repeating the
mistakes that led to world war. Little did I
know that just a few months later, our actual
auto-immune systems, as well as our
combined global wisdom and ability to
respond to a threat, would be tested to the
limits in the way that they have been.
But it does seem that, at the personal level, a
strong immune system is our best weapon
against becoming seriously ill with Covid,
and that if it is weakened in any way, we are
more vulnerable. This vulnerability might be
totally unavoidable – through illness or age
for example – or something we have more
control over, such as smoking or lifestyle.
Perhaps it is a major reason why children
seem, mercifully, to be far less prone to the
disease – generally their auto-immune system
is working more energetically than an adult’s.

Welcome
Now, the fittest and healthiest of people can still become very
ill indeed with Covid, so please don’t think I’m saying that this
is the answer – it’s just something we can try our best to
promote in ourselves to boost the odds in our favour.
At the same time, we could apply that scrutiny to our soul’s
health. Because the changes in life that the epidemic has
forced upon us have for the most part not been good for our
souls. The fellowship, intimacy and bond that is nurtured by a
hug, the openness and reassurance of a hand-shake, the
thankfulness and affection expressed in a kiss – all these are
the nourishment that our soul needs to flourish, and all are off
limits outside of our household at present. It is not good – and
it is far more costly than the economic impact we will be
suffering in the coming years.
Jesus teaches us to always be alert and watchful for what is
harmful to our souls, just as much as what harms our bodies,
so we need to do two things. One is to mitigate the effects of
being starved of physical closeness by ramping up the words,
gestures and every other means by which we can express
kindness, care and compassion to one another. The other is to
set our priorities firmly on the things that we have learnt are
needful for the soul, and make a noise about them: schools
matter more than pubs: families matter more that snooker
audiences: neighbours matter more than nail bars.
The steps that we take first in our path back
to normal life, display the priorities we hold
inside. Yes, a healthy economy is important,
but it is the health of our souls that will
actually bring us through this – and build a
society that has the resilience to get there.
Every blessing -

Rod
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On being Anglican

Your Denomination - why? or how I became an Anglican
It is probably true to say that the majority of church goers are of the denomination
of their parents.
Church of England had C of E parents; Methodists had
Methodist parents, and so on. My mum went to evensong on most Sunday
evenings and to some meetings of the Mothers Union. Because of very bad
asthma, dad went only to very special services such as the "Sunday School
Festival". (More about that later). So, my family can reasonably be labelled
"Church of England".
Next door neighbours, Mr and Mrs Ballenger, had three daughters of which
Connie was the youngest - probably in her late twenties, but that to a
whippersnapper like me, about five years old, seemed quite ancient! She
attended St. Augustine of Hippo (very few churches have this particular
dedication) and was a Sunday school teacher. She called over the fence - one of
the
Photo:
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Harford of communication in those days of no mobiles and few telephones (how did we cope?) to ask if I would like to go to Sunday school. And so, every
Sunday, at about two pm, holding hands with Connie , off I would trot to Sunday
school. My destiny was being set - I was to be C of E.
Now, I digress for a moment to go to the Forces - I was RAF. Many people never
went to church, and, in the main, neither did their offspring. This created a little
dilemma when they went into the forces - there was still conscription at that time.
When the recruiting officer asked "what religion are you?" they didn't have a clue.
So, he would call out "Church of England."
C of E membership escalated
exponentially in those days!
But, back to Sunday School. This was held in the church hall, a long wooden
building internally divided into two halves by a snooker table that stood in the
centre. The Sunday school was large - I should think about seventy to eighty
children who sat in rows, according to age, the youngest group to the right of the
snooker table, and the older to the left, both groups facing the two leading
teachers - Miss Maud Share, the younger classes, and Miss Alice Share, the older
classes. A formidable pair of sisters, not to be gainsaid! After registration, and
prayers, we had bible stories - I liked that. Then off home we went. One Sunday
in the summer, every year, there was a "Sunday school festival." Some called it the
"anniversary," but it wasn't an anniversary! Morning and afternoon, the whole
church, led by the scouts band, paraded around the parish. We lined up in the
street outside the church - scouts band first, followed by the Sunday school
children hand in hand, in twos and kept safe inside long ropes held at each end
by senior bible class members. Then came crucifer, acolytes, servers, choir and
clergy, followed by all and sundry from the congregation and organisations…

On being Anglican
On the dot of ten we were off. Down the hill, a long snake of Christian soldiers,
drummers drumming, buglers bugling (no one would sleep through that) and all
the residents coming out to their front gates to see us pass by and put their
pennies in the collecting boxes. Then a stop when a chair was produced on
which the vicar stood to give an address. Off we went again arriving at the
church for the 11.00am communion service. Promptly at 2.00pm we were off
again around another part of the parish, getting back to the church at 3.00pm
for the "festival service". Each Sunday school class had learned a hymn, off by
heart, and assembled, in turn, on the chancel steps to give a rendition. Parents in
the congregation would be stretching their necks to get a glimpse of their little
angels all washed and spick and span in their Sunday best - some new and
some handed down - it was a poor industrial area - the Black Country! It was at
one of these festivals that I played my first organ solo.
Now, how it came about I don't know. But with my cousin Margaret, and still
quite young, I started to go to the communion service. That, in those days, and at
all churches, was at the sacred hour of 11am, when presumably God had all of
his listening apparatus switched on. There were lots of children there and we
were all given a stamp book - little books with spaces for four stamps per page.
For each attendance we were given a stamp depicting that particular Sunday of
the church’s year. A full book won a prize, always an appropriate book,
presented at the end of the year on prize giving Sunday. I still have my "Book of
Common Prayer" and I can just make out that the price was three shillings and
six pence. The vicar, the Rev Ernest Aubrey Davenport Naylor, reckoned that
"stamps stick", And, so did the youngsters who attended that service. Rev Naylor
was a real character – forthright and outspoken – a spade was a spade. And it
sometimes got him into hot water! He once refused to baptise a girl because her
parents wanted the name “Lucitania”. Told them to think of a proper name.
Then something political irked him and he wrote about the “loud mouthed back
benchers.”
A few brickbats for that! Then there were his “four wheeled
Christians” Went in a pram for baptism, a car for their wedding and hearse for
their funeral.
Now, I remember that, at home, I was always singing. Don't recall what the
songs were, but I was a singer! And it was my singing at the communion service
that attracted the attention of the choir master, the Rev. Percy Leeds, an architect
later called to the ministry. He was father of the vicar's wife. Retired, he and his
wife lived at the vicarage, a huge building - now gone and replaced by a smaller
one. Rev Leeds had been a singer in Sir Henry Wood's choir. He asked if I
would like to join the choir. I was probably just a little older than seven and
didn't need to be asked twice. And so my membership of the C of E was being
further cemented. I loved every minute of it….
Continued over…

Photos: Remy Osman
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On being Anglican
…St Augustine's is a large Victorian red brick building - nave, north and south
aisles, four steps leading up to the chancel where the choir sat, then more
steps up to the sanctuary. It was, in those days, bordering on Anglo
Catholicism, with all of the pageantry that goes with it. I was in my element.
Wonderful ceremonial and processions. In Lent and Advent the litany was
sung, unaccompanied, in procession around the church. The music was of a
very high standard - full choral at both communion and evensong services
(An example - Google "Blessed be the God and Father" Wesley). I sang my
first solo at the service of Nine Lessons and Carols - first verse of "See amid the
winter’s snow" - was terrified - and went on to be head boy and principal
treble soloist.
We broadcast "Sunday Half Hour" and I was earmarked by the choirmaster to
sing a solo verse in one of the hymns. But the BBC squashed that because the
broadcast was considered community singing. So, my moment of fame was
snatched away and I never became an Ernest Lough of "Hear my prayer" fame.
Over time, people have asked "what became of Ernest Lough"? Many years
later, I met him - a professional baritone in middle age. He told us that he still
received gifts of comics from people all over the world.
.
Cyril Evans, our organist, was an FRCO and brilliant player but not a
professional musician - he worked for the water board, and was a bit mean.
He once asked me to play for a wedding because he couldn't get there. In
those days, the organist's fee for weddings was a guinea, (wow!) and I was
looking forward to that - a small fortune and more than fifty per cent of my
weekly apprentice's pay. He gave me half a guinea (ten shillings and six
pence), and said "the rest is mine". Later he became also choirmaster when the
vicar and Rev Leeds moved away. I got all the donkey work!
And that is the story of why I am C of E - didn't have much choice did I? I
have had thoughts - only thoughts - of Roman Catholicism, and actually
went to a couple of services at a Baptist church - but that wasn't for me. (my
auntie Mabel was a strict Baptist and was horrified at my churchmanship. This
was during the war, and she was a survivor - used to pinch coal off the railway
trucks in the sidings in the middle of the night. And if you were short of
something, she had a good stock of "black market" in the larder) So, wherever
they might be, I hope that my mum and dad, and Connie Ballenger, are
pleased that I followed in their footsteps and am still C of E.
Geoff Oldnall
August 2020

Advertisement
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Local History

CHIPPENHAM and the CIVIL WAR (part two)
Barry Hayward continues…

As the cavaliers left Chippenham, Waller, with forces now considerably
increased, immediately entered and as soon as there was space at the south side
of the town to deploy, launched his heavy horse on the columns before him. They
were repulsed by Sir Nicholas Slanning, with the Cornish Fusiliers, but again and
again returned to the charge. All through Pewsham forest, up Derry hill and along
Sandy lane a running fight went on, till again Slanning turned and inflicted a
damaging recoil. Near Bromham Hall another desperate struggle took place, till
fighting foot by foot, from field to field and hedge by hedge, the harassed
cavaliers with all their artillery accomplished a safe lodgement in Devizes, on
Sunday afternoon, July the 9th,1643.
Waller encamped that night at Rowde and next morning marched all his
forces over Roundway Down and thus effected On Tuesday his long desired
object of putting himself between Oxford and the Royalist Army. On Tuesday,
Wednesday and Thursday, Waller made tremendous efforts to storm the town, and
the small garrison, entrenched behind very imperfect defences and exhausted by
continual fighting, must soon have yielded at mercy , but that at about 4 o’clock
on Thursday afternoon the fire of guns, the fluttering of pennons and the flash of
sabres, announced the arrival of the Life Guards from Oxford. The Cornish foot
burst over the barracades and reached the field of fight just in time to see every
squadron of the enemy’s cavalry, and even Haslerig’s stubborn cuirassiers, and all
of Hungerford’s Western Horse, flying in tumultuous rout before Carnarvon and
the triumphant Guards, over the dangerous precipices of Roundway Down. Lord
Wilmot’s reserve now joined the Cornishmen and overpowered the infantry who
yet stood firm; and though Waller made every effort that a brave and skilful
general could do, he was swept away by his own broken columns, and his whole
army overwhelmed with irretrievable discomfiture.
It was late on Thursday evening when the people of Chippenham, who had
distinctly heard the roar of battle, and from the higher points of view could catch
the flash of the guns on Roundway, were startled by the shattered troopers of
Waller’s army, with Haslerig, Hungerford and General Waller himself in the
foremost ranks, thundering through the streets of the town, followed by confused
masses of broken infantry, in dread of pursuit by the victorious cavaliers. There is
an entry in the Church register, at this date, of the death of one William Iles of
Stanley, who it is recorded was killed in St Mary’s street by a soldier. On leaving
Chippenham Waller and the remnants of his army fell back on Bath but knowing
the city to be poorly fortified they continued on to Bristol where he announced
“his dismal defeat”.

Local History
King Charles was moving to and fro in the county in 1644. He was probably
in Chippenham in November
Waller and Cromwell, still a subordinate commission to Waller, were
sweeping through south Wilts when tidings reached them that Sir James Long,
the sheriff, with his fine troop (of nearly all gentlemen) was at Devizes. Utterly
unable to withstand the force arrayed against him, Long drew off precipitately
by the Bath road; but by nightfall, the Draycot troop, which had given such
signal service to the King, was virtually annihilated and Sir James, with 20
officers, taken prisoner.
On the tidings of this disastrous affray reaching Hopton, all the horse in
Chippenham and other open stations were commanded to retire to Bath.
Many sanguinary skirmishes took place this summer, in and around,
Chippenham. As often as the town was abandoned by the royalists,
immediately a detachment from Malmesbury took possession. But, like Calne
and Melksham, being a wide, straggling place, it required a larger body of
troops than could be spared to defend it.
Chippenham was plundered by cavalier and roundhead alike. Both
parties mercilessly fleeced the unfortunate inhabitants. Col. Lunsford, the
King’s governor of Malmesbury, inflicts a fine of £30 (over 350 years ago,
present day value?) and £10 for watching the Fosse road. Sir Edward
Hungerford (their own MP ) exacts three rates in one year, besides bread,
meat, hay & etc. Some fierce captain gallops in to the town with a peremptory
demand for a months pay for his troopers – another for a solid demand for
£500. Sir William Waller commands that a body of troopers, well armed and
mounted, shall attend him in the market place. Pikes, firelocks,armour,
ammunition, corn, hay, food and money, had to be provided for the service of
the commonwealth. By a given hour; and Mr Bailiff had no sooner wrung one
contribution out of the pockets of the impoverished Burgesses than the call
came for another; and sudden and heavy penalty followed, if the subsidies
were not forthcoming.
Some local and spasmodic movements in favour of the King were
successful, but, before the end of 1645, the Parliament was triumphant
throughout the Kingdom. Bristol fell and all the West with it.
Later, in 1648, when General Cromwell himself came in to the town and put
400 horses in to West Mead, (and spoiled the crop of hay for that year), he
honestly paid £6 . 13 . 0 for one nights feed. The townsmen rang the bells at a
cost of 2s. 6d, and gave him a bowl of sack and a bottle of claret, as he dined
at the White Hart.
But if Cromwell put his horses in to West Mead he seems to have put
his horsemen in to the Church, for we read in an old Churchwardens account
book; “for mending a seat which the soldiers pulled down 8d. For making
clean the Church which the soldiers defiled 3s 8d.
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Well Boring

Soap for Schools
A big thank you to everyone who has already joined our Covid appeal.
We start distribution in September and hope to be able to fund the
transport of all 150,000 bars of soap to 150 rural Kenyan schools.
These schools are miles along deeply rutted dirt tracks. We let the
Head Teacher and the local Community Health Worker in each area
know we are coming. Once word spreads that free soap will be
available, thousands of people come to school and form a very long
queue.
The Kenyan government has been telling everyone to wash their hands
properly, but what if you haven’t got any soap, and you don’t have any
cash to buy soap?
WellBoring’s partners Colgate already do a lot of work to teach pupils
about tooth brushing. They noticed we had already distributed soap
and asked us if we would like some of the million bars they planned to
donate to Kenya. That’s where the 150,00 bars of soap come in.
When we visit each school, we will check on our well, distribute
soaps, do a bit of hand-washing training, and encourage water access
to the wider community. We’ll go in with a plan but will have to adapt
to what comes up. In our previous distribution, we ended up cutting
bars of soap into smaller slices to people would not go away emptyhanded. This time we will have plenty of soap. It’s just getting it there.
We are planning to step up our hygiene education programme once
schools reopen. For many years, I have pressed us to stick to water
provision, which remains important, but the current climate presents a
need, and an opportunity to develop better hygiene habits too.

Well Boring

Water is even more fundamental. Deaths from water-borne
diseases are greater than from Covid. We will work hard to get
safe water to more schools, and hope to get safe water to 150
school by the end of this year. Hundreds more schools need safe
water in Western Kenya alone, so we hope to continue our
dramatic expansion, reducing death and disease, and boosting
education.
This is not bad for a small, Chippenham-based charity where
everyone here gives our time. With the help of people like
yourselves, I am confident we will get more soap and more
water to more schools.

Nigel Linacre, Chair WellBoring.
Soap for Schools cheques to WellBoring via the Church Office
and online at WellBoring.org

Photo: Nigel Linacre
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Fair Trade Update

Update on the Fairtrade Mark
Once we have seen something, it can be very hard to unsee it. Allow me, if
you will, a rather rambling introduction using the Fairtrade Certification Mark
(or logo) to illustrate my point. The logo comes in two colour variants but I
would venture to say that whether black against white or black against blue
and green, it invites a number of possible interpretations:
It could - as I have been known to suggest when doing Fairtrade-themed
assemblies at primary schools - represent a happy farmer waving (and this
happens to fit quite nicely with the role-play I usually encourage a number of
volunteers to act out.)
It could alternatively be seen to represent something like a yin-and-yang
symbol with a teardrop in the middle, as journalist Samanth Subramanian
suggested in an article I read recently in the Guardian.
Or, and this is my starting point, it could even be an image of a toucan with
its beak open - my instinctive reaction and as such hard to repress - though I
would be among the first to admit that this is the least likely interpretation.
What I think is important here though - despite my wittering about waving,
teardrops and toucans - is that, however we choose to interpret the logo, it is
one which is familiar to us. Once we’ve seen the Fairtrade Mark, we can’t
unsee it. We will always recognise it, if not actively seek it out, when we are
choosing which pack of coffee, bar of chocolate or bottle of wine to buy. In
fact a recent survey revealed that 93% of UK shoppers recognise it and 83%
trust companies using this logo to deliver what they promise:
• Payment of sustainable prices to farmers, guaranteeing a fair living wage
(prices will never fall below market price)
• A guarantee of fair and safe working conditions
• A commitment to environmental sustainability
• Payment of a substantial Fairtrade Premium (enabling producer
cooperatives to decide how best to invest in their communities).
What is surprising, and rather perplexing, though given the widespread
acknowledgement of the Fairtrade Mark is that a number of larger
companies, including Sainsbury’s, Cadbury, and most recently Nestlé - all of
whom have used the Fairtrade logo on a range of products - are increasingly
moving away from Fairtrade Foundation endorsement* and seeking their own
in-house versions.

Fair Trade Update
While these independent business relationships may be ethical in intent,
there are, I would suggest, two principal problems with the DIY/go-it-alone
approach:
1.
2.

The loss of external auditing
The loss of the Fairtrade Premium, so often invested in community
health and education projects.

In an ideal and fair world, there would of course be no need for the
Fairtrade Foundation or indeed the Fairtrade Mark and consumer
satisfaction would run parallel with producer satisfaction. We are not there
yet though; the fair trade movement has not yet run its full course.
When a tea producer from Kenya recently commented on the loss of
Fairtrade sales, he summarised his new situation in these words:
We’ve stopped most of the projects we were funding with the Fairtrade
premium. There were dispensaries. We were paying school fees for some
children. There were irrigation projects… It has really affected us.
When the farmers are no longer waving happily, when they are expressing
concern at changes in their trading relations and are able within a short
period of time to demonstrate the adverse effects of these changes, I
believe we should feel concerned too. Once we have seen the worth of the
Fairtrade Mark, it is extremely hard to unsee it.

Debbie Warren
*The reasons given by companies for moving away from Fairtrade
certification are complex. If you are interested in gaining a more detailed
understanding of the situation facing the Fairtrade Foundation under which
we are designated as a Fairtrade Church, then I can highly recommend the
following article:
https://www.theguardian.com/business/2019/jul/23/fairtrade-ethicalcertification-supermarkets-sainsburys
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Letter from Uncle Eustace

Letter from Uncle Eustace: On how to survive a weekend
away with the young people
My dear Nephew Darren,
I think your idea for both our Confirmation groups getting together for a
weekend away – socially distanced, of course – was excellent and our meeting
last week drew most of the plans together. We didn’t take any minutes, so let
me record the decisions I believe we made.
Since all of us have to sleep far apart at the centre, I am prepared to spend the
nights at a local hotel. By chance, I have found that there is a four star one only
a few miles away, so I have booked myself in.
As the dining area in the youth centre may be cramped, I am also willing
to have dinner each evening at the hotel, thereby creating more space for the
rest of you. An additional sadness is that, since breakfast at the hotel is not
served until 8am, I will not be able to join you either for your pre-breakfast dip
in the nearby stream. It would be grossly unfair to expect you to pack lunch for
me, so I will arrange for the hotel to provide me with a picnic hamper for one
which I can have while you all enjoy your cheese and pickle sandwiches.
I think it will be an excellent learning experience if you prepare all the
teaching sessions yourself, but be assured that I will always be on hand to give
the advice of experience. That large armchair near the fire in the common room
seems to be the best place for me to sit, so I can keep an eye on proceedings,
while I take on the responsibilities for stoking the fire. This reminds me; do
make sure that the young people are encouraged to saw enough logs each
morning for me to fulfil my obligations.
Naturally, my arthritis will prevent me being able to accompany you on
your afternoon hikes, but I will cheerfully park my car wherever you leave the
minibus, to provide a second vehicle in case of emergencies. I do not mind in
the least waiting all those long hours until you get back; I have already found
an attractive tea shop in the village.
I am fully aware that not sleeping or dining at the centre, not being
responsible for preparing the teaching, nor being involved on the walks will
mean that my contributions will be ever so slightly limited, but these are
sacrifices I gladly make in order to give you further experience in your
ministerial career.

Your loving uncle, Eustace

(The Rectory, St. James the Least)

Crossword
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Down

8
Where the Ark of the Covenant was
kept for 20 years (1 Samuel 7:1) (7,6)
9
One of the parts of the body on
which blood and oil were put in the ritual
cleansing from infectious skin diseases
(Leviticus 14:14–17) (3)
10 Uncomfortable (3,2,4) 11
‘Yet I
have loved Jacob, but Esau I have — ’
(Malachi 1:3) (5)
13 Where Paul said farewell to the
elders of the church in Ephesus (Acts
20:17) (7)
16 ‘Jesus bent down and — to write on
the ground with his finger’ (John 8:6) (7)
19 Prophet from Moresheth (Jeremiah
26:18) (5)
22 Comes between Exodus and
Numbers (9)
24 and 2 Down ‘Then Elkanah went
home to Ramah, but the boy ministered
before the Lord under — the — ’ (1
Samuel 2:11) (3,6)
25 There was no room for them in the
inn (Luke 2:7) (4,3,6)

Answers on page 17

Across

1
Rough drawing (2 Kings
16:10) (6)
2
See 24 Across
3
Underground literature
(including Christian books)
circulated in the Soviet Union
(8)
4
Lo, mash (anag.) (6)
5
The Bible’s shortest verse:
‘Jesus — ’ (John 11:35) (4)
6
‘Can a mother forget the
baby at her — and have no
compassion on the child she has
borne?’ (Isaiah 49:15) (6)
7
Can be seen in a dying fire
(Psalm 102:3) (6)
12 ‘Send me, therefore, a
man... experienced in the — of
engraving, to work in Judah and
Jerusalem’ (2 Chronicles 2:7) (3)
14 Second city of Cyprus (8)
15 United Nations
Association (1,1,1)
16 One of the women who
first heard that Jesus had risen
from the dead (Mark 16:1) (6)
17 Braved (anag.) (6)
18 — of Evangelism, outreach
initiative in the 1990s (6)
20 ‘Woe to those who are
wise in their own eyes and — in
their own sight’ (Isaiah 5:21) (6)
21 ‘Neither — nor depth...
will be able to separate us from
the love of God’ (Romans 8:39)
(6)
23 What Jesus shed in 5
Down (4)
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Reflections

In response to Barry Hayward’s request..!
Before the lockdown, I met your friend and mine, Barry Hayward, at the back of
the church. Now I do not know if he had been on holiday and caught too much
sunshine, but he suggested to me that I might write some articles for the Parish
Herald. ME, WHY ME?? Most people think I talk a load of piffle, and when I
finally get to the salient point, I had forgotten what it was!!
So here we go. Lets start at the beginning – Creation. Let’s forget for now the
Universe and how awesome it is, and concentrate on planet Earth.
My
knowledge of Earth is VERY limited, I have only been abroad once as a teenager.
I was a member of the VESPA Club of Britain, and our branch met on Friday
nights behind the George pub at Lacock. Most Sundays in the summer we
would ride out on our scooters in a long line complete with a 6ft high aerial on
the back with a blown up teddy bear tied at the top, going off to some Rally. A
gang of us decided we would like to go abroad, so we contacted the VESPA
Club of Europe and told them of our plans. They gave us the telephone
numbers& addresses of the Clubs in each of the 5 countries we planned to visit.
If we contacted the Clubs the day before, they would put on a party for us. How
we found our way back to the campsite each night I do not know!!
Apart from seeing a very small corner of each of the 5 countries, and in England
a bit of Devon, Cornwall and Wales, I have seen a very, very small part of this
planet Earth. However, with the recollections, pictures and films from friends of
so many places such as Turkey, Spain, Greece, India and many more I realise
how fantastic, awesome, it really is. Awesome does not seem an adequate word
to describe this wonderful planet.
St Andrew’s Church and our Priest, Rod Key. It is unfortunate that I have not
been often to Church, or been involved in its activities, so my knowledge of Rod
is very, very limited, but from the little I have seen, I have been absolutely
amazed at how dedicated, hardworking, loving, thoughtful, getting his hand
dirty etc etc – there is a long list of Rod’s endless talents. Many of you have seen
and engaged in his wonderful work, and have told me of his many talents. All I
can say is how fortunate and blessed we are to have Rod and his lovely wife Sue
with us at St. Andrew’s, it seems he has created a lovely family here.
That’s it Barry – request met, how did I do – thumbs up or down?
Lots of Love,

Eric Gregory.

(With thanks to Ros Harford for typing up the original hand-written article! – Editor)

Parish Noticeboard

Sunday Worship in Church
St Andrew’s Church, Chippenham
9am Eucharist
Alternating between traditional and contemporary language, this
is a said service, particularly suited to those who have been
shielding. Please bring your own bread – the wine will not be
shared at present.
10.30am Eucharist
For all those who are less isolated in daily life, families and all
who are happy to sing. Bring your own bread – wine will be
shared in individual cups. Singing will be gradually reintroduced
in a safe way.
St Nicholas’ Tytherton Lucas
6.30pm Eucharist
1st Sunday: Evensong with communion
3rd Sunday: Communion, traditional language.
(Correct at going to print 23rd August, please check the website for latest)

100 Club Results

£100: No. 52.

£ 40:No. 33.

£ 25: No. 34.

17

ACROSS: 8, Kiriath Jearim. 9, Toe. 10, Ill at ease. 11, Hated. 13,
Miletus. 16, Started. 19, Micah. 22, Leviticus. 24, Eli. 25, Mary and
Joseph.
DOWN: 1, Sketch. 2, Priest. 3, Samizdat. 4, Shalom. 5, Wept. 6,
Breast. 7, Embers. 12, Art. 14, Limassol. 15, UNA. 16, Salome. 17,
Adverb. 18, Decade. 20, Clever. 21, Height. 23, Tear.

Parish Directory
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Groups and
Organisations at
St. Andrew’s

Who’s Who?
Parish Priest:
Rod Key
(01249) 652788
St Andrew’s Vicarage
54a St Mary Street
SN15 3JW
Keychippenham @gmail.com

Lay Ministers
Eryl Spener
Margaret Gubbins
Churchwardens
Jenny Norris
Barry Hayward

Head Server
Michael Sammes

654608

Sacristan (at St. Andrew’s)
Brian Elliot
463230
Sacristan (at St. Nicholas’)
Elizabeth Sexton
660235

651565
248757
812945
653322

PCC Secretary (St. Andrew’s)
Daphne Jefferies
659820
PCC Secretary (St. Nicholas’)
Sheila Laurence
740687

Deputy Churchwardens
Margaret Harrison 652148
Maurice Chadwick

PCC Treasurer
Chris Norris
812945
chris_norris51 @hotmail.co.uk

Church Administrator
Daphne Jefferies
659820

Assistant Treasurers
Brian Elliot
463230
Wendy Reeves
650622

Mauricechadwick25 @gmail.com

Daphnejefferies657 @btinternet.com

Organist and Music Director
Paul Fortune
652643
Paulandmyra25 @gmail.com

Magazine Editor
Remy Osman
remyworldpeace (at)hotmail.com

Magazine Distribution

Weekly Notice Sheet
Ros Harford
812190
Care Group Co-ordinator
Eryl Spencer
651565
Youth and Children
Eryl Spencer
651565

Robed Choir and Singers
Paul Fortune
652643
Paulandmyra25 @gmail.com
Bell-ringers
Caroline Emerson

658708

Prayer Circle
Eryl Spencer

651565

Mothers’ Union
Margaret Gubbins

248757

100 Club
Margaret Harrison

652148

Vineyard Card Sales
Jackie Hannis
443779
Traidcraft
Debbie Warren
Debbie @cdjm.co.uk
Flower Arrangers
Dorryta Hayward

653322

Coffee Shop Co-ordinator
Caroline Emerson 658708

PCC Sub-Committees

Gift Aid Officer
Wendy Reeves

650622

The Church Office
Market Place, SN15 3HT
Tel: (01249) 655947

Giving Officer
Ros Harford

Fabric Committee
Paul Wilson 07515357666

812190

Open Mondays 6pm-6:30pm
and Tuesdays 9am-10:30am

Electoral Roll Officer
Ros Harford
812190

Social Events
Dorryta Hayward

To make arrangements for Baptisms,
Marriage, Reading of Banns etc or to
Book the Hall or Church or concerts
and events, please email us at
st.andrewschurch @zen.co.uk

Parish Safeguarding Officer
Daphne Jefferies
659820

Sue Haslop

323765

Health and Safety Officer
Daphne Jefferies
659820

653322

Social Responsibility
Dick Spencer
651565
Organ Rebuild Committee
James Adman
james.adman @gmail.com

When You Pray . . . .

Final Thoughts
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Lying in my bed I heard the Lord call my
name. I listened in silence until he
spoke.
‘Where God is, heaven is. God is in your
soul night and day.’
‘When you go to church, I go with you;
when you sit down for a meal, I sit with
you; when you lie down to sleep, I lie
with you and when you go out, I go with
you.’

Margery Kempe,
(1373 – after 1438)
English Christian Mystic

A Final Word

I am writing this from warm and humid Singapore where I am lucky enough to
be having been unexpectedly approved for a special exemption visa to visit my
partner Hera. It has been so lovely to be together after last seeing each other in
January, and a real blessing as it was looking likely we’d be apart for the rest of
the year due to the pandemic. The experience has underlined the importance of
dedication, resilience and faith in a loving relationship – something with clear
parallels to faith and our relationship with God.
This is not the first time the Herald magazine has been edited from overseas, nor
is it the edition produced furthest from Chippenham. The very first issue was
edited and created in Sydney, Australia. As ever, it is incredible to think that
modern technology allows us to keep in touch remotely; something I am sure
we were all grateful for during the lockdown. That said, having experienced the
hardship of being unable to attend our church in Chippenham, and then the joy
of returning in July, I will go forward in life knowing the importance of physical
presence when it comes to worship. I hope that everybody in Chippenham is
keeping safe and well. See you again soon.
Remy Osman, Editor

Thank you to everybody who has contributed to this issue.
If you have any articles for inclusion or feedback, please contact Remy Osman on
remyworldpeace (at)hotmail.com.

Church Services
St. Andrew’s Parish Church, Chippenham with St. Nicolas’ Tytherton Lucas

We currently offer the following services which follow the latest
social distancing regulations to specifically address the needs of
people in different situations in our congregation:

St Andrew’s Church Chippenham
9am Eucharist
Alternating between traditional and contemporary language,
this is a said service, particularly suited to those who have
been shielding. Please bring your own bread – the wine will
not be shared at present.
10.30am Eucharist
For all those who are less isolated in daily life, families and
all who are happy to sing. Bring your own bread – wine will
be shared in individual cups. Singing will be gradually
reintroduced in a safe way.

St Nicholas’ Tytherton Lucas
6.30pm Eucharist
1st Sunday: Evensong with communion
3rd Sunday: Communion, traditional language.
Correct at time of going to print, 23rd August 2020, please check the
website for the latest.

This issue of the magazine was sponsored by:

Heywood Insurance: 3 Church Street, Melksham, SN12 6LS
info@heywoodinsurance.com, 01225 703531

