FRHOYAL WRITES

| am not a QwitcherO but | think | can imagine something of the
excitement an ornithologist feels when a bird is spotted for thefirst time.

Degpite city lights, walking Belle at dusk or later | keep an eye out for
stars and planets. On the Downsyou get a pretty good horizon, in fact.

| am often disappointed. Visibility may be poor. There may be cloudthe
very evening something interesting is predicted - a meteor shower,

perhaps aluna eclipse, or a chance to see afaint comet or a QlifficultO
planet like Mercury. Tha isfrudrating.

But sometimes something wondeful hgppens P the splendid and rare
visud alignment of Mercury, Venus, Mars, Saturn and Jupiter in the
western sky during April and May 2002, or the trangt of Venusacross
the Sun@disc in 2004.Thelatter took place on a gloriousJunemorning.
It was something | had waited nearly 50 years to see, having known
aboutit since schooldays. Such fulfilments are special moments indesd.

More recently Venushas been a brilliant object in the early evening sky
for some months It has been ajoy to look out for it as the sun sets, and
its extraordinay brightness has remained a thrill on clear nights. On
cloudy nights, there has been the keen disappointment of knowing it is
there butbeing deprived of asighting.

Clearly, my modest interest in astronony is aestheic as well as
scientific, which | suppo® is much the same for birdwatche's. Those
stars and planets are strange wondeful friendsin thesky. A goodmany
| know by name.

There are pardlels to be drawn with the life of faith: the joys of those
times when spiritud realities shine bright and clear, the excitement when
they are experienced for the first time of after a long interval, the
disappointment of those periodswhen little or nothingisvisible.



Our faith is a treasury, a pantheon, a heaven, of spiritud jewels, al the
exciting and graciouswork of God. A few catch our eye from time to
time B perhgpsthe brilliant facet of a parable not glimpsed by us before,
the beauty of a prayer that really toudhes us the amazing achievements
of asaint, or the sudden revelation of how true and real and persond an
article of faith actudly is for us Many of the jewels, though,we have
never seen or even known about Some we have looked for but failed to
see.

Some of us keep looking. Others have to be spurred into making an
effort even for the brightest and mog stunning objects. Mog of us are
rather fitful aboutsuch things | suppo®.

Classicdly, truth and beauty and goodnes have very much been
groupa togeher. | would certainly want to say our faith isaboutwhat is
true and wha is good But | want to add tha there is great beauty in the
faith we have. | don®mean any kind of shadlow prettiness, but a deep
awe-ingiring wonde tha requires something akin to an aesthetic
appreciation in order to grasp it, no doubtconnected to wha we call the
beauty of holiness.

So please look up, as it were, and keep looking. There is a beauty about
God and thethingsof God which we missto our great |oss.

- ~



And another 40yearson

As many of you know, March saw for me a significant
birthday and then in April a significant anniversary of
Baptism. Such was the fuss tha the priest in charge was keen
kindly to remind me tha there is life after forty, and so far he
has proved yet agan to beright As | write, preparationsare
in hand to mark the 40th anniversary of the consecration
which sadly | shdl be preaching in Valettain Malta. Sharing
a birth-year with the building has prompted me to read with
interest in our magazine the memoirs of thoe who have
known and loved the place for longe than some of us have
been alive. Times have certainly changed in thelast 40 years.
Thebatle for there-building of the Church was fought -- hard
-- andwon. Congregaionshave ebbed and flowed. Thechoir
school which made such an impression on so many lives
closed. Thevicarage full of clergy houses now only one and
then only on two floors. And it's made me wonde where we
will bein 40 years time.

Of course the answer is, who knows? Perhgps a clue though
Is to look at where we are now. Each Januay in the paish
magazine Fr Richard recalls some of the events of the
preceding year. And what fascinding reading it makes. It
gives us some idea of the huge contribution tha is madeto the
life and the work and the mission of All Saints Parish Church.
There are wondeful signsof growth and commitment.

A few Sundays ago, we had our first all-female serving team.
Not many years ago it would have been unthinkable: nowitis



reality, and it's wondeful too tha they, and our male servers
too (so many of them still at school), al want to give up ther
time to serve, not jud at the main parish mass, butalso at our
new 9.30 service, and other services dunng the week. And
they serve with such skill and enthusasm, hedping to make
ourliturgy what it is.

We no longe have a choir-school to provide us with trebles,
but we do have a dedicated band of singers, and a growing
band too, providing us with wondeful musc, both andent
and moden.

The 9.30 service is taking a while to establish itself, but that's
only to be expected. But numbers of little ones are increasing.
At thelast meeting of the PCC it was suggested tha we have a
need to reopen our creche  They may make a little bit of
noise, but they are comfortable with us It would take a hard
heard not to be moved by them waving at the procession on
theway out, or making the sign of the cross on ther foreheads
in holy water as they come into Church, or knowing when to
rush forward at communion for a blessing for them, and some
bedoved soft toy.

Andwha aboutlinkswith the Diocese? At Pentecod, Bishop
Mike joined usto preach at the 9.30 and at the 11. Thanksto
thework of many, we are now more a part of the diocese than
we have been for years, and it showed. How goodit was to
have our Diocesan with us laughing and loving and
encouraging. It is especially goodin uncertain and difficult
times, and tha is another thing for which we should rejoice.
We are a diverse congegaion. Many travel some distance to



be with us We come from differing backgrounds with
differing skills, and differing views, and yet we are an
indudgve congregation, rgoicing in diversity, being tested by
it too, but seeking to find God in one another, and to find the
truth revealed in the teaching of the Church.

And there is more. The nunmber of bgptisms may be holding
steady, but the number of marriages is increasing. It's not
uncommon to have 4 or 5 sets of bannsread at any onetime,
and the number of marriages at All Saintsisrising.

We are struggling with our finances. Much has been written
about that in recent months and this is not the time for
another crie de coeur. We are trying to respond, taking our
commitment to the diocese serioudy; taking our commitment
to mission serioudy; so serioudy in fact tha there is a rota
for the cleaning of lavatories to save the cog of hiring a
cleaner. If you didnt know about it, if you feel you would
like to join them, to "take up your marigolds and clean", then
contact oneof the wardens (sometimes to be foundwith thar
heads down the pan).

Andtheeis so much more. | have not mentioned lent groups
or concerts, mothers union meetings or those who serve
coffee. If | have not mentioned what you do, the please do not
feel offended, because the pumpose of this article is not to
thank everyone It's not to a type of "State of the Union"
address. It's to reflect on where we are 40 years on from
where we were.



All these are signs of commitment and growth. Times have
certainly changed in the last 40 years. I've changed a bit too!

But we are moving forward togeher. For that we shoud

thank God. As we celebrate the 40th anniversary of the
rebuilding of the Church, looking back on all tha has been so
good, let us use this as an oppotunity to look forward: to
reflect on what we can do for All Saints, to pray about what

we should do for All Saints. Wha will it be like in 20477
Who knows? But we hold it in trugt now, as some of you did
then. Let's make sure we hand on something equdly special

to thoee who come after us.

Churchwarden@Notes

Sunda 27 May: TheLord continuesto supply cloudsandrain.

| was so taken aback by the stern summonsfrom the Editor, demanding
my Notes at gunpont, tha | quite forgot to deal with last Sundg, when
Roge and | demondrated the congregation® gratitudeto Norman for his
five years as Churchwarden with a well grown rose tree. Goodness
knows what you@ get after ten years Da healthy oa&k? Therose is now
planted, and is no doubthgppily wrigdingitsrootsin nutiitiousmud.
Today we welcomed +Mike to both the9 30 Family Service, which was
ariot of streamers, bannas and windmills, and to the 11 am. And guess
what, | was reminded yet agan of my debt to Norman and his careful
training. There was the procession, al lined up. Crudfer, Acolytes,
Bannes, Choir, Sacred Ministers, Thurifer and Boa Bearer, Wardens
with-Wands Bishop and Chgplain. The Thurifer tumnsto the Bishop, to
bless the Smoke which putheed forth joyoudy. And
WHEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE. Neenaw, neenaw goes the
fire alarm. | think it was this time two years ago, certainly | was a very
young Churchwarden, when the self same thing happened, and Norman
showed me wha to do. But Norman was in his pew, many yards away,




and as it transpired unaware of this drama. And | was rooted to the spot,
clutching awand E but we coped. Truly the Holy Spirit has a sense of
humour.

Talking of wands it was not ever thus | founda reference in the PCC
minutes to our badges of office:

@CC 1954Jun 11: Giftsto Church

E Also onview were the ChurchwardensOStaves presented in memory
of Mr E Mortimore Harley.0

Does anyoneknow when they changed from staves to wands?

Frankly, I do not know why we hold PCC meetings and take minutes.
Nothing changes. How aboutthese two?

@PCC 1954Mar 22: Church heating

Mr Turner reported the action he had taken to overcome the obnoxious
fumes from the boiler reaching the Church.O

dPCC 19640ct 13: Mr Bird also stated that the existing heating system
was @nits last legDand it was acknowledged we would have to goon
as best we can for probably the next two winters.O

(They gotanew Church ingead, buteven | regard this as extreme!)

Roge and | wereinterested in this bit, though:

@CC 1967 Jan 11: Church Bell

The Coundl agreed to the suggestion made by Fr Luetchford tha the
small bdl from the Old All SaintsCbegiven to anew church at
Chippenhan if it were foundto be suitable. This bell isto bereplaced by
abdl daing 1739had from St Augusine® City & will berung
automatically.O

(Where QutomaticallyO= Gy a sidespersonQl suppo. Unless they
mean mechanically?

But thislast bit isthereal killer. Wow!

@Extraordinary mtg of PCC 1950Jun 12 Seats for Men

Some views were aired on the subject of the reservation of certain seats
in church for men only at the 11 00 am and 6 30 pm services, which



point had been previoudy raised at the Annud PCC. In view of the fact
tha no recent complaints had been received it was decided to let this
matter rest untl, in the words of one member, a militant suffragette
movement in the congregdion made some aterndive course seem
desirable.O

WEell, al | can say is, Noli me tangeae! My pew is sacrosand.

| wonde wha tomorrow holdsE .

Well, rain and more rain; othewise, as the Psalmist says @ lie down and
deep and rise again.OLudky chap. His sleep obvioudy wasn® troubled
by the heating, the lighting (is it me or is everything getting dimmer?)
and the appdling interference every time the Celebrant disturbs his
Chasuble.

Trinity Sundg: In fact no one noticed that | forgot to turn the sound
system on untl ten minutes into the service; probaly you all regarded it
as a blessed relief. But it was onin time for the sermon. As | said to our
Student, Richard, he got off lightly; the Pratchett sermonsare a lot less
complex than the Harry Potter sermons But this sermon certainly moved
me to conallt the text: | went straight roundto W H Smith and bought
theHogfather video. | am studying it intently.

| know | go on aboutthelighting etc, but tha is because the heating and
lightng and | live a life of amog symbiotic proximity. | cannot g&
away fromit. There | was at work, cataloguing some nice faculties, and
wha dol find?

Q eigh Church, parish of Ashton Keynes.

| am writing to ask for your advice regarding the ingallation of electric
light in the above church. The church is a nice little stone building of
good architecture seating about 150. It is lighted quite artistically by oil
lamps set in brackets sugpended from the roof over the centre aide. [Did
they smell? Did they drip? Could you follow the 1662 by the light they
shed?|



Electricity has jud reached the village [like Genghis Khan reaching the
city walls] and the PCC has decided to have the Church lighted. [Fools!]
Williams and Ford, Cirencester have contracted to carry outthe work for
£81[stay me with flagons does this fine old firm ill exist?] usng the
old wroughtiron brackets in the nave and new fittingsin the chancel.
The cables will pass over [where have | heard that expression before? of
theangé of death!] the roof beams [we hawve no roof beans, but at that
price | could arrangesome], and there will be little or no interference
with the fabric. [Interference and fabric chime hideoudy with defunad
anddecrepit bodypadks and chaaubles; Leigh simply hasNO idea ]

Do we need afaculty for this work?0

Yes they did. They aso needed ther collective heads examined. This
was written in December 1953 Nonethe less, | felt like writing back,
top, stop, stay with your torches, your cressets, your oil lamps [A
Mars bar for anyonewho can give me the contexts here!] Thisis but the
first step ontheroad to five yearly electrical certificates, time clocks and
alifein thrall to SWEB.O

10/6/7 8 am: | was grossly insulted this morning. My new shirt was
admired. | explained proudly tha it was specially made to look wrinkly
and needed no ironing E a speculative look from my professorial
interlocutor, and @Vrinkly for wrinklies,Cshe said.

9 30 am: TZa made a determined lungefor the collection plate; splendid
child, dooned, sorry, destined to become atypical All Saints yoof.

11 am We need some much longe hymns the altar was censed within
an inch of its life, then everything that moved was censed in a routine
tha resembled a spider diagram. | may erect a notice at the communion
rail, Orrespassers will be persecuted.OANd in answer to your question,
Januswould know the answer.

11/6/7 Very early. Arriveto find potential congregation breaking its fast
onthe stepsandin the porch. | am accusomed to finding magpiesin the
Church, but | was mildly surprised at the large brown loa which had
been hdved and conveniently placed that they might gnaw the entrails of
the two hunks or chunks After a brief but pointed lecture on fasting
regulations | removed the bread. Discouraged, they abandone the



conolations of religion and flew away. Later, much later, | myself
conumed two bananas and hdf a buttered scone Didn®fancy the lod,
somehow.

16/6/7 After Morning Prayer,** with some trepidaion | braved the
Somerset levels and the Glastonbuly Pilgrimage Despite its dedication
to WaterAid, it was consderably drier than Bristle, and | did not need
my boot. It was a goodoccasion, thoughthere was a low Biretta count
(and only one zuccheto!) However, ingead of being put in charge of
letting people out for communion, | was deailed to stop the crowds
surging forward and trampling the Bishops For this | abandon&l my
neat suit and courteousdemeanour, | folded my arms threateningly and
assumed my Bombeos Voluntarios basebdl cap. | think people
misundestood bomberos Anyway, | had no trouble; the masses faded
away to left and right of me; jus like when Norman nicks my back rows.
Then it was time for lundh, and one of tho rare occasions when one
feels tha she is appreciated, revered and prized. | was nibbling dantily
onacrab roll, when avoice behind me said, @vha® your name? Y ou®e
beautifull OOne of those heart stopping moments? You know. | turned,
and realised these sizzling words were intended not for me but for the
long hared corgi inhaiting my ankles, second cousn to Dougd on a
goodday, drooling like the Hound of the Baskervilles over my roll and
S0 securely attached to my left wrist that whenever | sipped my winel
had a shower. Pshaw. What isthere left for me buta convent.

17/6/7 BUT SOMEBODY APPRECIATES ME!!! | have received a
present! A hugebox of really up market Cook® Matches. Yes!! No more
bumtfinges.

Othewise, it was one of thos days when onewondes jus how many
clergy infest, er, inhabit All Saints, and whether they have more than one
convesation. Overheard at Glastonbuly, in the Sacristy, in the Atrium,
a lunchE sartorial snippés of clerical chater. The ubiquitous Father
Bandana and Father Fuchsa are compaing notes on Fiocchi and
Funghédte. The inescapeble conduson? Next year@ parish pilgrimage
will beto Gamarelli®. (Fear not, two streets away is the best ice cream
palourever.)*



18/6/7 am. The new matches are peforming well. Admittedly Fr
Flammifer gat to thevotivelightsfirst, but | foundplenty of other prey.
And pm. These are the best ever! One match lit six funeary candles and
| wasn@®even singed. Well chosen, and thank you!

Slighty boggkd at Evening Prayer by reference to The Baals. Bit like
the Simpsons or the Joneses. But | thoughtthere was jus the oneBaal.

19/6/7 Only the progect of a cancelled PCC** ** got me out of the
hous, past the waterfall that used to be my guttering and up the river
bed known as Parry@ Lane Over the Water Meadows, aka The Downs
and Lo! the sun came out But Pembroke Road was till inches deep,
with ASC standing like the Ark, and many were the pog missal tales of
MHow | Braved the Storm and Heard MassO

24/6/7 1 was SO tempted to extinguish the microphones, but | thoughtl
would jug emphasise the problem to you al. Not long now. In ten days
time DV WP we shdl be replete with new body packs and | shdl bein
theFleet. Half a crown each should release me. Gift Aided, that is.

Roge only managed to pinch my very backmog row. Well done my
side

*T his month@ quiz. 15are fiocchi: tassels, pasta or purple shorts? Please
supply evidence, as | haven®a clue And if | haven®spdled it correctly
it® because | left my specs in my pew. Again. Well, if | haven® got
them, | cannotsee them.

** From the pdam, Gny heart grew parched as stubble in summer
draugh®** | mean to say, howwrong can you be?

**+B it confused hereE wrong day, wrong psalm numbering, wrong
trandation; hegh ho.

***% Why, | hear you say, should your pdtry absence cause the PCC to
give up. Because | was Elijah again; no Fr Boss, no fellow Warden E |
reminded myself of Buger Keaton in The Playhous. Of coursg, it is
more likely that as | chared myself doing all the talking, the PCC were
reminded of Buger Keaton asthe monkey in the cage



Treasure these words you will hear no more from me until September.

The Answer to Everything?

Sermon preached by Fr Hoyal at Clifton College on Easter 3. The
Reading was John 21.1-14 b the Risen Lord breakfasting with
seven of the disciples after the miraculous catch of 153 fish.

(he only real number is one, the rest are mere repetition.O

That® the clever remark of a 20th century American writer, and |
would quite like to have said it first. But it@ not true. One isn®
quite as one-off as you might think it ought to be.

Numbers are fascinating, and different numbers have their own
special properties, their own individual characters and uses.
Some are extraordinary. There® really no time to go into it, but
there are for example amazing prime numbers, there are so-
called triangular numbers, golden numbers, perfect numbers,
Fibonacci numbers, and so on.

Some numbers are memorable because of the associations we
give them. Four gospels, seven deadly sins, ten commandments
[How many do you know?], twelve apostles B they@ obvious
religious examples. But why four gospels, why twelve apostles?
Why is it that 76 trombones led the big parade, with 110 cornets
close at hand? Why 101 Dalmatians? Why the 39 Steps? Why the
Nine Muses of classical literature? Why Heinz 57? And in Douglas
Adams® ever popular Hitchhiker® Guide to the Galaxy, why is it
that the answer to The Ultimate Question Of Life, the Universe
and Everything is 42? Nerds and geeks and anoraks the world
over were forever producing their ingenious theories, and they
probably still are. But really Adams long since pulled the carpet
from under their feet. Why 42? O’he answer to this is very simple,O
wrote Adams. Gt was a joke. It had to be a number, an ordinary,



smallish number, and | chose that one. Binary representations,
base thirteen, Tibetan monks are all complete nonsense. | sat at
my desk, stared into the garden and thought '42 will do." | typed it
out. End of story.O

But what about the 153 fish that Peter and his friends caught early
that morning on Lake Tiberias? A whole night® fishing that had
brought them nothing? Someone on the shore they didn®
recognize tells them to have another go. And against every
expectation they make that huge haul -153 big fish.

It@ after Easter now. It®@ at least fortnight since Mary Magdalene
discovered to her horror that the tomb was open, the great stone
rolled to one side. Peter and his companion came and, yes,
uncannily the grave clothes were in still place but the body was
gone. Mary is distraught. She turns round. But the gardener she
sees isn® the gardener. It@ the Master, and he speaks to her!
How on earthE what does it mean? That evening, ten of the
apostles are together, talking things over, trying to make sense of
it all. Suddenly, he® there with them, the Master. And it happens
again the following week. This time Thomas is with them, and his
famous doubts very soon evaporate. ®ly Lord and my God,Ohe
exclaims.

But it® still taking time to sink in. Is this real? Has it happened? Is
it him? Perhaps that® why some of them need to get out of the
city and do some quiet fishing. Perhaps it@ why they need to see
him in a different setting.

Well, they do, as we hear to-day. @ome and have breakfast,Ohe
says. None of them dare ask QVho are you?OThey know who it is.
And as so often in the past, he shares food with them.

You have to make up your own mind. Think about it carefully.
Read the Book, and the books. Talk to people who know what
they@e talking about. But it@ pretty amazing that twenty centuries



on we@ even thinking about all this, that we have St John®
Gospel at all, that it® still read and read and discussed and
analysed. 1t@ amazing we@ doing it now, and here in this most
impressive chapel, built with great skill and at huge cost because
the highly intelligent founders of this college shared a conviction
that just won® go away, however fashionable or unfashionable
Christianity and Church happen to be at any particular time in any
particular place.

And you might just think about those 153 fish. | can tell you,
endless time and study have been spent throughout the whole of
the Christian era trying to find some special symbolism in this
figure. Some very interesting ideas have been put forward, as well
all sorts of hugely elaborate but pretty dotty ones. In the end, 1@
afraid you just have to live with the number you®e got. And for my
money, you®e got it because it was an extraordinary day for the
fishermen who got lucky when they listened to the advice of the
Master they didn®at first recognize. They could never forget that,
that day, their huge catch was 153 big fish. If we know about all
this, it® because it happened. It@ because he happened. It@
because Easter happened. it@ because Easter and its effects are
still happening. Do think about it, and never forget that 153.

IN THISMONTH E AUGUST 1879

A new debt of £800! Wha isto bedone?

A story with a meaning.

Fromthetop of thestairsin avery high garet a sharp angry voice was
heard crying out, Gsarah Ann! Where are you? Come in out of the

street directly! Comein, doyou hear me? Sarah Ann,comein.O Anda
little thin, pertinacious creaky voice was heard answering out of the



court bdow; Q hearsyou, Mother! But the more you calls the more |
shan®come! Andthemother said Ot is of no usetalking to that girl.
Shewill have her own way, and so shewill have to sleep in the street.O
And so thedoorwas dammed fast and Sarah Annfoundherself shutout,
much to her surprise, when she made sure of getting into theHouse as
usud.

Can our Readers interpret our paable? TheEditor of theMagazine has
been crying outever so longfrom his garret, Mo make the Sunday
Collectionslarger. If you do nottake care, All SaintsOChurch will have
to be shut up for want of money.OWhois like Sarah Ann? How would
the All Saints people like to see thar church shutup? So the Editor does
not mean to cry outany more. Sarah Annmug choos for herself.
Unde these circumstances the Editor has much pleasure in publishing
thefollowing address:

TERRA INCOGNITA, July 1879
Dear Mr Editor,

Thisisamog ddightful place. There are no Churches here open now.
They have all been shutup. Y ou cannotthink howwe are enjoying
ourselves. We have jud hit uponaplan for shutting up All Saintsin the
sameway. Only think what an interesting Ruin it would make, and how
toudhing it would beto tell the History of theold days when its Services
used to becarried on years ago, and how till, and how quiet, it has all
become now, jus like the beautiful moss grown walls near usnowl
Nothing can beeasier than to managethis. There are so many people
that love All Saints, and ddightin its Services, and would do anything
tha they can for it. They are always saying so. Now do persuadethem
to give aslittle as ever they can in the Offertory, and to keep the
collectionsdown as low as possible. Perhgosyou could persuadethem
to give nothing at all: but, if they would not go as far as this, ask themto
agree togeher to keep the Collectionsdown as low as £10a Sundg, and
then | think we shdl have afair chance of shuttingup the Church. Have
8000r 900numbers of your Magazine printed, and see wha you can do



before we come back. Your wordsgoagreat way. We have thehonour
to remain,

Y our obdaient Servants,
TheVicar and Churchwardensof All Saints.

The Editor will notadd aword of hisown. It isvery flattering to him to
hear wha hisfriendssay of theinfluence of the Magazine, but hethinks
that the eloquence of this Letter is more meaning than hisown. He has
tried hard to get people to make the collectionslarger, quitein vain. He
feels sure tha theletter of the Vicar and Churchwardenswill soonmake
the Collectionsquite as much as they could wish.

IN THISMONTH E JULY 1881
Our Annud Tea

[The Vicar referred to isthefirst Vicar of All SantsQ Richard Randal,
later Dean of Chichester]

Certainly theweather does notusudly favour our special events.
Thursday, the16™ June theday fixed on for celebrating the 8" which
thisyear fell onan Ember Day, was wet anddreary. Still, by thelook of
thelarge VictoriazRoom, not many that remembered the pleasant
evening of 1880were prevented from coming by the showers, and so,
we numbered notfar short of 400. Every oneseemed to dojudiceto a
goodcup of teawith its addendaserved by Messrs. Hatton. Thetables
were then cleared and whilst some prepared to use ther voicesin singing
and speaking, therest prepared to use ther earsin listening.

TheVicar tookthechar. TheNationd Anthem, which it seems nowthe
fashionto sing in thewrongplace (and we, of course, were notto be
behind thefashion), was given first. Then came the Vicar3 speech.



After expressing his difficulties about theway to commence addressing
the congregation of All Saints, hesaid hedid nat think hewould befar
wrongif hecalled them all hisdear and goodfriends He had foundout,
since he came alondy and unknown man amongg them, tha Clifton
was a place, where onediscovered what friendspeople could be The
Vicar then unfolded some profoundand valuable secrets, which it woud
notbefair to report asthey wereto be kept quiet. But we do notthink
we shdl bebreaking confidenceif we say that hefeels how very much
the congregation of All Saints has doneaready, since thetime when he
came and discovered thefoundaionsof the church becoming like
Tintern Abbey for their venerable and mossy appearance. They had
built their church and madeit second to nonein the kingdom
(Applause.) They had donemuch more; they had filled the church and
had hdped other churches by thar offerings But there was still much to
bedone TheTower and Parish Roommug now engagethar attention.
Theformer would cog £2000,but they had commenced a fund,and had
anudeusof 5/- (Laughter.) Forthelatter they had arather larger nest
egg, £39towardsthe £800required. He urged thegreat necessity of
having such aroomand trused very soonto commence buildingit.
(Applause.) Butthere was something much moreto bedone He
wanted a greater observance of the Prayer Book directionsin regard to
the Festivals and Fasts of the Church of England. When thiswas
achieved then they would knowwha the Church of Englandreally was.

Theother speech was ddivered by theRev. R. J. Ives, Vicar of Holy
Nativity, Knowe. He gave amog interesting accountof Church Work
in the Eastern States of America, where he haslately been staying. After
pointing outthe close connection between the American church and the
Mother Church of England, he showed by some very amusng anecdotes
how little Englishmen knew aboutthe great events of the New World@
History, and much less aboutthe Church the other side of the Atlantic.
Mr Ivestold how everywhere he had noticed the proofs of rea earnest
work going on, and how great was the attachment existing for the
Church at home. How our devotiond booksadgpted to the special wants
were largdy used and wha a hearty welcome was given to English
Priests who went over to America. He called uponthe All Saints



congregation to set an example in striving to know more aboutthe
American Church, andto take greater interest in itswelfare. (Applause.)

The evening® enjoyment was also greatly dueto agoodmusical
programme. Mrs Burnett chose avery pretty songby Mr Buckndl, our
worthy Organist, (CecileQ About10 o@lock addightful evening came
toaclose. Andif everyonewas notperfectly satisfied, it was their own
fault.

3-06-07 Trinity Sunday. All Saints, Clifton

Thisisthethird year running tha Fr Richard has put me down to preach
on Trinity Sunday. Maybe hethinksif | keep trying longenough,|® get
it right Thisyear | want to approach the great Mystery from theangle of
bdief or faith. Jus before Christmas, Sky television producd afilm
adaptation of Terry Pratchett® noved (HogfatherO We don®have Sky,
so | have only jus gotroundto watchingit on DVD. Pratchett himself
says hewrote thenovd to explore the subject of belief.

| will notgointo the plot of (HogfatherQitself- it revolves aroundthe
attempted assassination of the Discworld equivaent of Father

Christmas- but| want to look at a convasation, late in the book between
two of the characters aboutwhy bdief in Father Christmas (or his
equivalent) isnotatrivia matter.

Or ou are saying tha humansneed... fantasies to make life bearable.O
(Really? Asif it was some kind of pink pill? No. Humans need fantasy
to behuman. To betheplace where thefalling angel meetstherising
apeO

Orooth fairies? Hogfathers? Little-O

O(es; As practice. You have to start out learningto bdieve thelittle
lies.O

CBo we can bdieve the big ones?0



Or es. Judtice. Mercy. Duty. Tha sort of thing.O

Orhey®e notthesame at all!O

Or ou think so? Then take the universe and grind it down to thefinest
powder and sieve it throughthefinest sieve and then show me oneatom
of judice, onemolecule of mercy. Andyet... you act asif thereis some
idedl order intheworld, asif thereis some... somerighinessin the
universe by which it may bejudged.O

Or es, but people have gotto bdieve that, or wha@ the point-20

QVly point exactly.O

Wha Pratchet seemsto besaying, in his paradoxical way, isthat in
order to betruly human, human beingsmug bdieve in thingsthey
cannotsee or prove: Richard Dawkinswrites aboutwhat hecalls Ohe
God DelusonQbut hefails to see tha the arguments he uses to debunk
God equdly debunkjudice, mercy, duty and all that sort of thing too.
Human beingsmay indead berising apes, butthey are also falling
angds. We cannotbe satisfied, morally, aesthetically or religioudy, with
scientific materialism. Our humanity itself demands tha we go beyond
humanity, tha we seek what is transcendent. Nothing within theworld
fully satisfies our need for explanaion and meaning, yet we cannotdo
withoutthe assurance tha our lives do have meaning, tha they are nat
pointless.

| have heard tha a French President, when approaching death, sent for a
famousphilosophe and asked him wha comes after thislife. O'he
Beyond Owas thereply. But what is it like?20QNe do notknow. Tha is
why we call it The Beyond OOr, as another philosophe has said,
QVhereof we cannotspeak, thereof we must besilent.O

Or mug we? It istruetha our human language and thought based as it
mug bein our limited human experience, mug beforever inadequéae to
realitiestha areintrindcally beyondtha experience. But if we learnto
stretch and bend and twist our language, we may be able to at least point
ourselvesin therightdirection as regadsthe Beyond. Allegoty,
metaphor, story-telling- these are all ways in which we adgpt languayeto
this necessity, to say wha cannotbesaid. To betoo litera isto missthe



point. To say, as Doctor Who said last week, Orha is only astory,Qisto
imprison ourselvesin adak dungen where thereis not only no God,
butnojudice, mercy, duty, love or anything else tha makes ushuman.

So wha does this have to do with the Holy Trinity? God IS Qhe
BeyondQthe Redlity beyondall other reality, which eye cannotsee, or
ear hear, and of which notonguecan adequaely speak. Withoutthis
bedrock, jugice and mercy and duty and loveand so onareillusons
Godistheonly possible guaantee tha theuniverse is meaningful, tha
our lives are worthwhile. Yes, thisor that individual may find some
meaning and purpose in some this-worldly object- butwhat of humenity
asawhole? There are millions and always have been, with no earthly
hope famine-stricken, diseased, persecuted. We may want to hdp them,
we should want to hdp them: but we will actudly hdp very few. Have
therest no hopeat al?Isthebest we can do all tha some can reasonably
hopefor? If humanity as awholeisto have hope it cannotbe an earthly
one

Our hopeconsstsin this. We bdieve, as Christians, tha what ultimately
rulestheuniverse is both wise and good.Unless this bdief istrue thee
isnothing butablind and uncaring power- whether entirely randomor
entirely determined hardly matters. Wha does theword GGodOmean?
Surely agodis something or someonetha isworshipped. In tha sense,
mankind has many gods all the powers and realities tha people make
central to ther lives. But GodOwith a big G is more than tha: God is
tha which oughtto be worshipped, oughtto becentral. And nothing
oughtto beworshipped which is jug naked power, which is notat the
same time wise and good.To worship anything less than absolute truth,
judice and so onisto demean ourselves, to set upanidol.

(Blessed and holy Three, gloriousTrinity: Wisdom, Love, Might ONot
Mightalone butWisdomandLove Power isnotWisdom, noris
WisdomLove nor isLove Power. The Church triesto do judice to the
vision shehasreceived in he teaching onthe Trinity. Thereis butOne
God, yet tha God has unfathomable depths Technical wordslike
QPersonCand NatureOare tools used by theologiansto explore those



depths butthey only take usalittle way. Homely wordslike GFatherQ
CsonGand BreathOare offered to usin the Scriptures to express those
depthsin another way. But words are only tokens By putting them
togeher in acreative and prayerful way, we produce a portrait tha we
hopeis nottotally unlike, or unworthy of, thereality.

More than hdf acentury ago, when | was at school, our English teacher
introduced usto Robet Browning® poem, My last duchessO The Duke
of Ferraraislooking for ayoungbride and heis showing the agent of
another nobleman, who has a marriageable daugher, roundhis pdace.
Passing a portrait, he says, Orha@ my last duchess, painted onthewall.O
Those opening words of the poem have stuck with me: Orha@ my last
duchess, painted onthewall.OBecause, of course, it isn®actudly the
duchess panted onthewall, it@ only her partrait. Word chopping?
Perhgps But | too am, aas, aphilosophe. But thepoint | make is tha
our dodrineof the Trinity isaso jug aportrait, an attempt to convey in
a human medium something tha has areality indgpendent of our minds
and our vocabulary.

Q bdieve in oneGod: the Father Almighty, the only-begotten Son, the
Holy Spirit.Ol knowtha thewordsare inadequée: butall thesame, | do
bdieve.

From Father Robin Thomas

[Fr Robin wasHon Asst Curate at All SantsOfrom 1989till 1994,when
heleft to be Priest-in-charge of SMateriana, Tintagd, in Cornwall. He
nowlivesin Truro, where hewill celebrate his 80" birthdaythis month
ontheFead of SAnneand S Joachim].

It is always so goodto receive the All SaintsOMagazine, so faithfully
sent to me every month by Christine Malet. Throughit | keep intouch
with the church where | spent so many years as amember of the



Congregation, and for thefirst five years of my ordinaion. TheVicar®
letter, thereports of events, reminiscences from Father John,and last
month the splendid reflectionsof Mr Tim Stanley; thanksfor these and
much else. Sadly thereis sometimes news that good friendshave
departed. Recently Mrs Dee Cridland, who was always a kind and dear
friend to me and many others. Great persondities of the Congregaion:
Stella Shute, Ann Burrough- and Molly Michael, who suppoted my
application to begin training for ministry, and others present and others
who will surely follow in this specia church.

| write this on June14™, theday of the Requiem Mass at the Roman
Catholic Cathedral for Canon GordonPavey. Forus always Father
Gordon. A Father in every meaning: priestly Father, dear friend, wise
coungllor, alwaysthere. It isso hard to bdieve he isgonefrom us
When | was ordaned Deacon and later Assistant Priest Curate to All
SaintsQ Father Gordondid so much to ingruct mein theLiturgy of the
Altar and aboveall to hdp mein theway of priestly ministry. With so
many others | owe him very much. Hisleavingto join the Roman
Catholic Church was for him an act of great courage and some persond
pan, for usa sadness, butin his decision therewas a kind of bridge
between the Church of England and the Church of Rome. We did not
really lose him; Father Gordonwas still with us, down the Pembroke
Road, prayingwith usandfor us Father Gordondied onthefeast day
of S Columbaof long who was said to belovingto everyone hgppy-
faced and rgjoicing in his heart with thejoy of theHoly Spirit. Devoted
to prayer andwith lovefor his Brothersrightto hisfind end. Thereis
now another priest who had all these qudities: Father Gordon,who now
restsin peace. Thanksbeto God for him andfor al who have gone
from All SaintsO Their devotionto ther Faith, ther influence on usand
thar friendship will bespecial for aways.



GORDON SYDNEY ALFRED PAVEY
1919- 2007

WHEREVER Fr Gordon®influence came, it came to stay; even ashort
encountr with him left its mark, whether by word or embrace or
anecdote, or jus bengmadewelcome. Such diverse people have cause
to remember him! 1t mightbearugby XV in Taunton (QWho is that mad
parson who swears at usfrom thetoucline?Q; it might be aformer
schoolboy from Wakefield, such as a David Hopeor an Andrew Louth;
much later it could begrateful poggraduaesin Bristol whomhewent on
and on hdping, age notwithganding. Up in Huddesfield there will be
West Indians still who remember tha if they kept him waiting for ther
weddingsat S Thomas® they would find him back at the vicarage And
many were the groupsof music-makers -- my @lifton SingesGamong
them -- glad of his dependéble bass voice. Few, though,had my fun
accompanying for him on his clarind.

Family lifewas for him and Marion irreplaceable, and tha meant not
only thar bdoved children and grandchildren but now an astonishing 12
great-granddildren.

He had been ordaned during thewar by Geoffrey Fisher in thecrypt of
S Paul@, and never doubtd that hewas Ga priest in the Church of God.O
Any subsquent rite, hetold me, notwithouttears, was for the necessary
reassurance of others. Like Newman, hewas formed by an Anglican
ethostha never left him. Theonly sermon| heard him preach among
our goodfriendsdown theroad was permeated by phrases from the
Book of Common Prayer and Professor Bright® hymn GAnd now O
Father,Owith that favourite line of his, @nly look onusas foundin
him.O

The anecdotes tha hisrichly varied life afforded him were beyond
count Newly arrived in Huddesfield he called at wha was probably the
only grand hou left within his parish bounday. A maid answvered the
door. OWhoisit?Q called avoice from within. Ot@ thevicar, ma@m.O



Theimperiousvoice caled back. Orhevicar? Butthevicar® dead!O
Once, afew of usbroached the (admittedly trivial) topic of whether we
liked a sermon-text announed before we sat down or after. Nothing
loth, Gordonrecalled an occasion in Londonwhen a visiting preacher
was mouning the pulpit. Inthose days @ropeGchurches induded
nothing so chatty as Qe welcome to our pulpit today Father So-and-
s0Q and theyounge sort were nudging each other,

mouthing QWho on earth@ this?O Fr deLara Wilson (for was it not he?)
leaned forward, draping his stole over the pulpit edge, and in his
confident breathy Edwardian drawl announed histext [Lukei 19] asif
to satisfy ther curiogty.

QEE amEE Gabried.O

| met Gordonfirst as a colleague and soonas afriend, at the College of
S Matthiasin the 60sIn this College of Education | was Head of one
Department and he had come as Head of another. Hislinkswith All
Saints were aready forming, but he sang in oneof my choirs, and
sometimes celebrated or preached at the9 am College Eucharist. Even
in those early days | tumbled to his well-known habit of getting names
wrong. He told me he couldn® stand thetune®yfrydol;.O1 was
surprised Buntl | foundhe meant @laenwern.O Oh, he could be absent-
minded too. It fell to all thestaff to commute between Fishpondsand
rural Barrow Court. On oneoccasion he stoppel mid-sentence during a
lecture and said, @ shouldn®be here! | should beat Barrow! QO Much
hurried telephoning ensued. It was only afterwards he said, Q thought
thar faces didn®seem familiar, somehow.O

A teenage student there, whom| later married, went up to him one
Sunday after Chapd Breakfast and took his arm, saying, Or ou are the
only medieval priest still dive today.O He was so chuffed hewent
aroundtelling people. OY ou see, my dears, tha shows sheundestands.O

Largeheart, largegirth, largelaugh. Heloved theconcaert hdl and the
theetre, enjoyed any kind of dressing up and entertaining, especially
songsfrom G & S; herdished theoppotunity to paint too, especialy in
his bdoved France. With all this, apriest to hisfingertipsand a sought



after confessor; alife-affirming Christian who, like the Lord himself,
[Matthew xi 19] Gzame eating and drinkingQ, onewho appreciated the
little girl® prayer, ear God, please make all thebad people good,and
al thegoodpeople EE nice.O

Gordonalways said it was better to wear outthan rug out Reminded of
this after preaching at my Michaelmas retirement, he said to Jessica,
Orhetroubkeis, dearig, it@ therus tha@ wearing me out now.O

Summing up such a persondity, | thought would bedaunting. But no.
An e-mail fromaHistory Professor Baway from England jus now b
spares me thetask. (He was,ODiarmaid MacCulloch has written, Ga
great man.O

Proficiscere, anima Christiana

Ken Smith
with love

5SYEARSON

After reading Tim Stanley® article last month | have been prompted to
recall my past 5 years as churchwarden. Undoubedly oneof themog
significant periodswas theinterregnum which lasted 16 months During
this time we were confronted with theloss of afull time priest and the
chdlengeof why we should have apriest at al. Some very difficult and
panful decisonshad to bemade Some of the comments made at tha
time were @\ll Saints would never bethe same, how could we change?
We do not need to change This could not hgppen at All Saints. We are
doing very well thank you. Why was it necessary?00thers said OWhy
dowe need All Saints? Dafter all, thereis Christ Church Cliftonand
Cotham!O

So how have we done?



First and mog importantly we should acknowedgethat at thevery heart
of All Saints lies it@ spiritud life of prayer and witness. Thedaily
celebration of Mass, Morning and Evening prayer, a place where all are
welcomed, where the community shows love and conaern for one
another, acommunity looking for oppotunities and growth.

Of course we give thanksfor al that has been handed onto usover the
past years, for those who built All Saints and maintained and cel ebrated
the Catholic Faith. Now, 40 years after the consecration of thenew
church and in aworld where the Church 40 years on has made some
radical changes, we have to ask ourselves how are we going to continue?
Letting go of some of our more comfortable and familiar ways of doing
thingsand daring to take risks?

At the start of theinterregnumthe PCC compiled, at therequest of the
diocese, a statement outlining theaims, objectives and future
development of All Saints. Much discussion took place and many topics
were covered, but maintaining and developing the spiritud and
sacramentd life of All Saints with afull time parish priest was
undoubkdly our priority. Other essentials induded keeping the church
open each day, our outreach to the community and beyond
,demondrating our Christian loveto al.

Welcoming and encouraging families, youngpeop e and students.

Y ou may aso remember tha in April 2005Al1 Saints hdd aday
conference to discuss aspects of church life and how we might move
forward. Many ideas and suggestionswere put forward and some were
implemented.

So have we achieved or started to achieve wha we set outto do?

Do our aims and objectives set outin 2002and 2005 remain our
priorities 5 yearson?

Norman Drewett



THE EDINGTON MUSIC FESTIVAL 2007
SUNDAY AUGUST 19t - SUNDAY AUGUST 26t

For oneweek in Augug every year since 1956,Edington, asmall village
ontheedgeof Saisbury Plain in Wiltshire, has hosted afestival of
music and liturgy in its magnificent 14" century Priory Church.

Singe's from many Cathedral and Collegiate churches gather to take part
in thedally services throughoutthe week.

The Solemn Euchaist and Solemn Evensongare theprindpd daly
services togeher with the offices of Matinsand Compline sungto
plainsong.

Thetheme of this year@ festival draws onthe Parables of Jesusand will
give the oppotunity to examinethemes of Watchfulness, Forgiveness,
Founddions Faith, Judgement and the Water of Life.

Thisisawondeful oppotunity to experience finemudc in aliturgical
setting and discover the beauty of the Wiltshire countryside

Further ddails can befoundat www.edingtonfestival.org.

Asuaud, asmall groupwill begoingto the11.30am Solemn Eucharist
on Saturday Augus 25" which will befollowed by a shared picnic
lundh onthe andent site of the Westbury White Horse. If youwould like
join usor require furthe details please contact me.

Norman Drewett



A tributeto Dianne Willkins, preached at her Requiem
Mass by Canon Jeremy Winston

A few weeks ago we went to the Cinemato see afilm entitled, Notes on
a Scandd. It stars Judi Dench in, what has been described as her mos
outstanding role yet, Barbara Covelt, a cynical and acerbic history
teacher workingin aLondm inneg city school. Thereisamarvellous
moment (amongmany) in thefilm when Judi Dench isteaching a
classroomof typically raucousyoungsers. Thebdl ringsto signd the
end of thelesson and everyonestandsup and beginsto gaher ther
bdongingstogeher to leave theroom Dench, says nothing, shejus
looks and theyoungsers al go quiet and sit down agan. After adeethly
hushed moment, she smply nods and then, and only then, do her herd
of disparate children meekly leave theroom | nudyed Dianneand said
&heremindsme of you!Qlt was an epic moment.

Dianng Tich, Miss WillkinsBnames by which many of ushee will
have known her, was no shrinking violet. As ateacher she too, engaged
with youngpeople at the sharp end. Shewould often speak of situaions
pertaining to thelives and conditionsof children and families which
were chilling and hopdess to so many of us But shewas never
intimidated or overawed by the chalengeand fourd fulfillmentin her
professiond life over and over again. There are, in her hoe, literally
thousndsand thousandsof phobgraphswhich record the activities, the
accomplishments, thevisits and occasonswhere, in oneway or another,
shetoudhed thelives of such youngpeople inddibly. But tha was Tich.

Asafriend, she affected thelives of so many of us andthefact that we
are here from such avariety of backgroundsand situaionsis itself
testimony to her ability to mix, to engage, and to share. For thiswe all
have cause to bethankful.

But there was a sorrowful sidetoo. Why was that? After al, very few
can have had the confidence to embrace so much gorgeous
extravaganceE. Shetouched the hearts of many aMaitre DGH™g, on
both sides of the Atlantic, and her passing will see adentin thecompany



value of Veuve Clicquot Champagne And no matter how many of us
have been on thereceiving side of her warmth and largesse, we were
aware of moments of gravity and disillusonment.

Some andysts would ascribe al thisto her earliest days. Thereisno
record of thefirst ninemonthsof her life, butit may well betha the
unaertainties, the absence of those intimacies fromwhich mos of uswill
have bendfited in our infancy, affected her irrevocably. By thetime she
was ong she had foundhgppiness in the Willkinsfamily, there on
Somerton Road, in Lliswerry. And, as such, shewas treasured and loved
so dearly. But even that security was relatively short-lived. Her mother
had died by thetime shewas seven, and sheand her father adegpted to the
complexities as best they could. Aunty, Jennie Healey, established a
domestic routinefor them, and Diannebecame very much the surrogée
daughtr. Shelog her father in her teens and theloss was profoundand
distressing.

But significantly shealways foundstrength and ingirationin that other
family which was never absent Bthe Church. Inthose days St
Andrew@, Lliswerry was a thriving Church in aworking class
community, tha very much provided the heart and enginefor all things
sodal. TheVicar, ared faced Rugbyfanaic, Morgan Clement, was
immensely kind. Hiswife Phylliswas an unpad socia worker, and
Diannebecame best friendswith ther daughter Linda Even when
Morgan and Phyllis|eft for another parish, Diannewould often spend
weekendswith them at ther lovdy Vicaragein South View Road,
Blackwood. Fromthe earliest of days she enjoyed notjud thethings
youngpeople enjoyed in terms of choir and youth club. Rather, she
enjoyed theworship Bor to putit more accurately, shefoundthe
worship something else. Tha otherness was really extraordinary, and it
islittle wonde tha throughouther life she always founda spiritud
home somewhere up the candle. At Wangead shewallowed in the
Catholic Tradition, and was very much at home amongg truly wondeful
friendswhere feet rarely touched the ground,wha with the whirl of
activities, lundhes, dinnas and celebrations | shdl never forget my own



arrival at Margaret and Graham Taylor@ home and a weekend which
congsted of onelongmeal punduated by short breaks!

But themoveto Chepgow, or more accurately, Tidenhan Chase, was a
hugestep. Leaving Wangead cannothave been easy. But Dianne3
concern for her aging aunt, Jennie, who she always called Day, required
this particular re-location. Y ew Tree Brake was an interesting houg, or
cottage set in plenty of grounds with wondeful views over the estuary,
and with woodsand forests for walks with thedogs. Once agan, there
are so many photographs happy, really lovdy remindes of truly
hdcyondays. | well recal my fist visit BDsheand Lindahad arrived in
Church and | was keen to follow them up. After striving hard over
severa hoursto find them ona dak and miserable autumn evening, |
eventudly fell uponthar remote house. Thewelcome was wondeful Dl
was literally sucked into awhirl of welcome and cham Band it never
went away. Eventudly, andin rather interesting circumstances, that
cottagewas trandormed into an imposng house, abat tha this
necessitated them coming to stay with me for a couple of nights whilst
thebuilding work was undeway Ba couple of nights which lasted for
eightmonths Thefour dogs didn®come, and were kenndled for dl that
time. Butlifeat theVicaragewas never ever to bethe same when they
left. No more happy hours at the end of the school day, and no more
week long celebrationswhen any oneof uscelebrated a birthday.

But that chapter, too, wasto close, and Diannecrossed once agan over
theborder, back to England, andlifein Bristol. Her home in Coombe
Dingle has been a place of contrasts, and there have been happy and sad
times. She has been blessed with lovdy neéghbous, whose kindness and
warmth has been overwhdming. Shemadelovdy friends and enjoyed
paties, restaurant nights, thegtre visits, walks and film nights. In these
past few years you have al been such a suppot. Here, in this great
church, shefounda spiritud home amongg dear, dear people. Shewas
content more latterly to come to masses in theweek, butfoundthe
tradition and the stability set over and againg the shifting sandsof so
much in life to be both acomfort and reassurance,



especialy in these years since her auntdied Ba desth, althoughat 98
years, which brokethefind link with the sense of family and childhood
| don®think we will ever undestand thedepth of tha lossin TichGlife.

Her determination and tenacity had been sources of great strength to her,
professiondly and spiritudly, no doubt But there is no getting away
from the stubbomnness which was an al too appaent characteristic. One
wondes how different thingsmight have been had she not been so head
strong, in her relationships in he opinions andin he attitudetowards
dodors and hositals. Certainly, her reluctance to go into hoital cannot
have hdped. But tha was theway shewas. Strongand direct Boften to
thepoint of alarm. But also passionae in her loveof her animals, in her
feeding of mog of thewild life of western Bristol, birds, foxes and
badge's, and who knows what elseE. Shewas highly focused and
organized in so many regards professiondly, butin others chaotic and
even tragic. We can butwondeE .

Now we have come to theend of the story. No more for her the
Carribean seas, thelovdy Barbasian holidays, theRetail therapy in New
Y ork, theWaldrof Astoria, the Savoy, where shewas especially at hone,
nor any of those wondeful county hous hotels in which sheddighted.
No more theHarrodsCard or theJohnLewis enterprise, these thingsare
all memories which, with the passing of each day, fade and fade away.
But some thingsnever fade Band each and everyone of uswill have
permanent and abiding recollectionswhich have made our lives the
richer.

It isfitting tha our commemoration, our celebration and farewell should
take place in thisway. Shewould have loved the surroundings the
meetings the sharings and the amusement. Shewould have wallowed in
thediversity and eccentricity of it all. Aboveall, shewould have smply
loved us Mog of al shewould have foundthe worship something else.
A few of ushere have seen tha Bthos of uswhowith so great a
privilege have ministered sacramentally. For it was tha awareness of the
greatness, the majesty, thewonde and thelove of God, in the Eucharist,
which really meant so much to her. She often wept at Communion,



quietly, intimately, and warmly Bremembering, perhaps those shehad

log, in oneway or another, and yet moved in that moment to se beyond
themiseries of life, beyondtheisolation, thedgection, the

pitfallsE. beyondthe dissappointments and regrets, to the sheer beauty,

wonde and order of a heaven where all thingsare well.

May God, in hisinfinite love, have mercy on her soul; may here-unite
her with those shehad loved, andlog awhile. May whatever the glamour
and gorgeousess of what she has known and seen in thislife, beas
nothing to thejoy of aheavenly home.

Thank you, Tich, fromall of us Bonvoyage, dear heart.

CALLING ALL CHURCHCRAWLERS

A datefor your Diaries DSaturday September 22™ 2007

Details later, but we hope to visit one Arts & Crafts church near
Stroud, aswell a couple of othersin that area. Watch this Space!

LizBadman




Friday 20 July 7.30 pm All Hallows Road, Easton
- ALL HALLOWS CHURCH

CONCERT FOR A
SUMMERG® EVENING

o [ I | .
) 1l e ML Spandau String Orchestra

(Spandauer Stadtstreicher - accomplished German ensemble making a
popular return to Bristol)

Bach Brandenburg Concerto No. 4 in G major:

Concerto for Violin and Orchestra in A minor
Boccherini Cello Concerto No. 9 in B flat major
Mozart Divertimento in B flat major

(2™ SalzburgOSymphony)
In Aid of All Hallows Restoration Appeal
Tickets £5 (E4 concessions) from Richard Hoyal 0117 9706776

ASUMPTION
OF THE
BLESSED

VIRGIN MARY

Wednesday 15" August
9.30 am Mass (said)
7.30 pm SOLEMN MASS

Sermon Canon Brendan Clover SSC
All most welcome P Refreshments afterwards







