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   The Corona Chronicle  
04 June 2020 (Volume 9) 

 

A Special Edition of the Parish News 

with stories and whimsy to help us through... 

Don’t talk to her, my dear - 

she’s in isolation! 

By Pam Moore of the St Faith’s Art Group 

Inside this week:  contributions from a WIDE range of parishioners, 

including Clive Barnett, Colin Carter, Michael Laird, Margaret Tait, Eileen 

Norris,  Alan Hakim,  Bill Jones, Jim McNaught-Davis (via Hilary 

Deadman), Peter Allman and Kim Sharpe;  as well as Sunday Service 

hymns and readings, and a couple of thoughtful pieces from the Rector.  

Please keep on sending in your fascinating stories, poems and articles!   
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Forthcoming Main SERVICES 

PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
 

The World  
Including St John the 

Divine, Ghana 
Rod & Glenda Thomas  

 
 

The Diocese  
For the Bishop and 

Diocesan staff, coping 
with the Virus Crisis 

 
 

 

Our Parish & Deanery 
Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Little Seeds & TAT 
 
 
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Please see the note 

on page 20 for prayer 
by our Prayer Ministry 

Team 
 
 
 

The Recently 
Departed 

Janet Schofield 
Sam Roonan 

Rev’d Douglas Bean 
Audrey Whitcombe 

Betty Harbert 
Mary Clarke 
Peggy Abbot 

 
 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

2nd June - Wally 
Gentry 

3rd Florence Bennett 
9th Mary Dale 

13th Olive Burch, Jason 
Sayers, Margaret 

Johnson 
17th Doris Randell, 

SEE PAGE 24 ONWARDS FOR THIS 
WEEK’S HYMNS AND READINGS.  
Livestreams of our two main weekly 
services (see listing below) will be 
available on our Facebook site:  

www.facebook.com/
stfaithschurchhavant/ 

As soon as practicable after the end of 
each service, the stream will be 
available to view at your leisure on 
YouTube, via the parish website at this 

link: www.stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/  (You do 
not have to be a Facebook user to view the recorded 
services.)   

Each service follows the Lectionary pattern of readings, 
and includes prayers and a sermon for the day.  The 
Eucharist is celebrated on behalf of the whole 
community.  Hard copies of the service sheet can be 
requested from Tom or Sandra (who will post them to 
you, gladly) or downloaded by clicking here. 

Livestreamed Services This Week 

Sunday 9.30  

Sung Communion Service  

Sunday 6pm 

Evening Prayer via ‘Zoom’  

To join in with Evening Prayer, just Click here at a few 
minutes before 6pm. To download and print the  

standard service sheet just click here. The readings for 
the service are sent out via email on Thursday or Friday.  

If you want to receive a copy, please email 
tomkennar@gmail.com to be added to the mailing list. 

Thursday at 10.30am  

(Traditional spoken BCP Communion - Fr Frank) 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
http://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
http://stfaith.com/wp-content/uploads/2020/05/Evening-Prayer-from-the-Book-of-Common-Prayer-page-by-page.pdf
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FROM THE RECTOR:  Not so many years ago, black men who worked on the 
railways of America were universally named ‘George’ - by a custom and 
practice which has thankfully ceased.  Any black, male, employee of the 
Railway could be addressed as ‘George’, without any effort on the part of the 
passenger to find out the man’s real name.  The terrible death of George 
Floyd has therefore had a particular resonance for the Black community in 
the USA. 

 We had similar apparently innocuous practices in the UK too.  I shudder 
to remember when the only black people in my home village were routinely 
referred to either as ‘the Sambos’ or ‘the WOGS’ (which I understand 
originally stood for ‘Wealthy Oriental Gentlemen’, but which quickly became 
an insulting catch-all term for everyone who didn’t have a white face).  The 
even-more insulting ‘N-word’ was also heard regularly, when I was young. 
 The use of such terms and names was markedly different from the way 
we addressed people of our own ethnic group (when we didn’t know one 
another’s actual names).  ‘Sir’, was the most frequency-used epithet for a 
man whose name one didn’t know.  ‘Madam’ - or ‘Miss’ for a younger woman 
- usually sufficed.  My paternal grandmother routinely used the Devonian 
term ‘my handsome’ when addressing any of us grandchildren and our 
friends - especially when she couldn’t immediately call our names to her 
mind). 
 The Bible teaches us that our names are important, though.  God’s 
name was considered to be SO holy that it should never be said out loud, and 
rigorous cleansing rituals were undertaken by scribes before even writing 
God’s name.  Even today, we rarely say the word ‘Yahweh’ (an anglicised 
rendering of God’s actual name).   
 Our names speak of our identity.  Sometimes they are given to us by 
our families in the hope that we might embody some characteristic of a 
famous earlier-holder of the name.  Or sometimes our families hoped that 
our lives would be characterised by ‘Grace’, Patience, ‘Mercy’ or some other 
similar quality of God.  In my own case, humour played its part.  My Dad is 
Harry.  I am Tom.  And my brother is Richard - though we are completely 
forbidden to ever call him ‘Dick’ - a customary diminutive for Richard. 
 The most important thing for us all to remember is that God knows us 
each, intimately.  He counts the hairs on our head - and he knows us all by 
name.  Our heavenly father calls us by our name.  We are his.  And he is ours.  
And that’s all of us.  Whatever colour, race or creed.           Canon Tom 
 

What’s in a name? 
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A Cry of Anguish 

The following poem was found among the papers of one Eleanor Sawson, 
after her death.  She was a first cousin, once removed, of our dear member 
Eileen Norris (who has kindly submitted it).  Eleanor was a medical doctor 
who spent several years during World War II working for the Friends 
Ambulance Unit in China (where she was born and brought up until the age 
of twelve).   
 
The following lines were found scribbled on the walls of a hospital room 
beside a bed where unusual suffering had taken place…. 
 

The cry of man’s anguish went up to God: 
“Lord, take away pain. 
The shadow that darkens the world Thou hast made, 
The close-coiling chain 
That strangles the heart:  the burden that weighs 
On the wings that would soar. 
Lord, take away pain from the world Thou hast made 
That it love Thee the more.” 
 
Then answered the Lord to the cry of the world: 
“Shall I take away pain, 
And with it the power of the souls to endure, 
Made strong by the strain? 
Shall I take away pity that links heart to heart 
And sacrifice high? 
Will ye lose all your heroes that lift from the fire 
White brows to the sky? 
Shall I take away love that redeems with a price 
And smiles at its loss? 
Can ye spare from your lives that would cling unto mine 
The Christ on his Cross?” 
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From Canon Tom 
 

The intensely moving poem, on the opposite page, comes out of a long 
tradition of the contemplation of suffering, and especially the question: 
‘why does God permit is?’.  Theologians refer to this study as 
‘Theodicy’ (which means ‘righteous God’, from ‘theos = God’ and ‘dike 
= righteous’).  Entire lives have been devoted to the study of this topic. 
Ancient writers, like Plotinus, Augustine and Irenaeus  have wrestled 
with it. It is a topic we have touched on before, in the Corona 
Chronicle, not least as a response to the personal tragedies which 
many of us have experienced during this present crisis. 
 The honest answer to the question ‘why does God permit 
suffering’ has to be that we can only guess.  But as followers of Christ, 
we also trust - that God has a purpose and a plan for humanity which, 
by divine wisdom, appears to include suffering.  The writer of ‘A Cry of 
Anguish’ has suggested some of the reasons for it.  Among their 
moving suggestions are stimulation of heroism, the development of 
pity (and therefore empathy), and the teaching-capacity of suffering.   
 The Corona Crisis is teaching us many things.  As well as 
endurance, for example, we have developed a heightened appreciation 
of the real value of the lowest-paid workers in our society.  NHS-staff, 
in particular, have been recognised for the heroes they already were.  
But so have teachers, shop-workers, toilet-roll makers and waste-
collectors (to name but a few).  We have observed, with much concern, 
how human suffering seems to increase in countries with popularist 
leaders, or where business interests take precedence over public 
welfare.     
 And whilst I plan to be among the first to quaff a summer ale 
when the pubs open again, we’ve also learned something of what it is 
quite possible to live without.  We have perhaps noticed much of our 
collective time is normally spent on pleasure-seeking, rather than 
activities which relieve poverty, hunger or injustice, or promote peace.  
 So, through the lines of the poem, God’s question rings out, ‘Shall 
I take away pain?’.  To which I find myself replying, ‘You probably 
shouldn’t - if suffering is such an effective means by which we can learn 
how to be better human beings.           Canon Tom. 

A Response to ‘A Cry of Anguish’ 
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According to ALAN HAKIM, who submitted this amusing article, the 

following sentences come from a US Catholic Elementary School Test 

(as given by the Rev’d Hugh White) 

Children were asked questions about the old and new testaments.  Their 

responses have not been retouched or corrected and incorrect spelling 

has been left in.  Enjoy…. 

1. In the first book of the bible, Guinesses.  God got tired of creating 

the world so he took the Sabbath off. 

2. Adam and eve were created from the apple tree.  Noah’s wife 

was Joan of ark.  Noah built and ark and the animals came on in 

pears. 

3. Lots wife was a pillar of salt during the day, but a ball of fire 

during the night. 

4. The Jews were a proud people and throughout history they had 

trouble with unsympathetic genitals. 

5. Sampson slayed the philistines with the axe of the apostles. 

6. Sampson was a strongman who let himself be led astray by a 

jezebel like Delilah. 

7. Moses led the Jews to the red sea where they made unleaved 

bread which is bread without any ingredients. 

8. The Egyptians were all drowned in the dessert.  Afters, Moses 

went up mount cyanide to get the ten commandments. 

9. The first commandments was when eve told Adam to eat the 

apple 

10. The seventh commandment is thou shalt not admit adultery. 

More next week…! 

Out of the mouth of babes…. 
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Alan has also submitted the following poem for your delectation… 

 

Anonymous Shoppers Poem 

I wondered lonely as a cloud 

Two metres from the madding crowd, 

When all at once my name was called 

To enter Waitrose’ hallowed hall. 

This was the pensioners special hour - 

I’d gone to get a bag of flour, 

But I forgot when through the door 

What I had gone to Waitrose for! 

The Waitrose staff are extra kind 

I told them it had slipped my mind 

They asked what else I had forgot,  

(They clearly thought I’d lost the plot!) 

I phoned my wife again to ask 

She reminded me of this special task: 

“I need some flour to bake a café 

With all that cream you made me take” 

“Ah yes, I recall” I had to lie 

I dared not ask what flour to buy 

But then I saw them next to the tills - 

A bunch of golden daffodils! 

 
And finally (from Alan, for this week….) 

 
 

King David and King Solomon led merry merry lives 

With many many concubines and many many wives. 

But when they both grew older, and tired of women's charms, 

King Solomon wrote The Proverbs and King David wrote The Psalms. 
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Some time ago (I forebear to mention how many years months days 
ago it may have been) I was digging around in the darkest recesses of 
the church vestry, when I cam upon a sad-looking object indeed.  It had 
clearly once been a useful and beautiful 
adornment to the Eucharistic table - a 
lectern on which the Celebrant could place 
a book of words.  But after many years, the 
poor old piece of ecclesiastical tat had been 
consigned to the back of the vestry 
cupboard - clearly no longer fit for such an 
prestigious role.   

 Sad about this object’s demise, and it’s denigration from ‘useful, 
beautiful object’ to ‘sad, neglected bit of junk’, I showed it to our 
esteemed Head Server, who said that he had vague memories of seeing 
it used by previous Rectors of the parish, many years prior.  Like me, he 
lamented the state of decay, and immediately undertook to attempt a 
restoration. 

 It was, therefore, with great joy that just a few years, months, 
days later I was able to receive from the same esteemed head server, a 
beautifully restored object - on my birthday no less.  He explained that 
the recent lockdown had created an unexpected opportunity for him to 
finally undertake the required restoration work (and besides, Mary 
wanted him out of the house!).  And so, 
with much joy, I used the said lectern, 
now gleaming as if new, for my Mass 
from the Rectory on the 28th of May.  I 
now look forward to returning it to its 
rightful place, on the High Altar of St 
Faith’s, when the opportunity presents 
itself. 

Thanks Bruce!  A truly great service to 
your community performed! 

Canon Tom 

Spit, polish and elbow grease... 
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So, according to our Glorious Leader, the families of England can now 

gather, at a safe distance, for a ‘Lockdown Barbecue’ (although we’re 

not so sure that the Chief Medical Officer was quite so keen on the 

idea!).  This turn of events, has elicited the following poem from the 

creative genius of Margaret Tait… 

 

End of Lockdown Barbecue 
 

I think I’ll have a barbecue when this lockdown ends, 

But only six will be allowed, so family or friends?  

I’ll go shopping for some burgers and sausages and steak 

Then rustle up a crumble and set aside to bake.  

I’ll get some wine and salads and a case or two of beer, 

But deciding who to ask is what I really fear.  

 

I can’t invite old grandad as he’d need the you-know-what, 

And going in another house - permitted it is not!  

My children fight like cat and dog, my daughters and my son.  

They haven’t been together since 1991. 

My friends are all too busy, another pal’s in Spain, 

And judging by the sky above I don’t think it will rain.  

 

So instead I’ll ask the neighbours, I’m sure they’d like a treat.  

I pray there are no vegans and they’ll happily eat meat.  

But they are with their families enjoying summer sun.  

So a quiet day for me - a barbecue for one!  

Margaret Tait strikes again! 



 

10 

Not everyone, it seems, in the St Faith’s community, has quite worked out 
who Margaret Tait is.  She and her husband Tim joined our happy band of 
congregants something around a year ago, having been invited along by 
another church member.  Margaret also volunteers at the Chestnut 
Children’s Hospice shop, over the road from St Faith’s, and has recently 
taken up the role of Administrator for Havant and Langstone Good 
Neighbours Scheme. 
 What we didn’t know, at the time of her joining, was that she is a 
talented word-smith - Havant’s answer to Pam Ayres, no doubt!  We 
asked Margaret to tell our readers a little bit about herself - and here is a 
part of her story. 
 

A Bit Like Downton Abbey 
 
I worked for many years as a Credit Controller for a large local company, 
which sometimes involved flying around the U.K. to collect fat cheques. 
But it was stressful and, as my husband was made redundant from IBM at 
that time, we decided to take a different approach to our working lives. 
 I bought a copy of The Lady and, some weeks later, we were 
working in a 16th century country house set in around 400 acres of 
Surrey countryside. We were employed on a live-in basis to take care of a 
sweet, elderly lady and were given rooms in the annexe. My jobs were 
mainly to cook dinner for Mrs A., feed the cat and take her for a spree in 
her Mercedes. She would descend the stairs in her chair lift each morning 
and often spoke of her varied life: sheep farming in Australia and dining 
with royalty; her late husband had been a diplomat. She was kind and 
generous: on our days off we were allowed to use the swimming pool, 
tennis court and pavilion and to invite our family. 
 One New Years Eve we gave a small dinner party for close friends 
and Mrs A. joined us for sherry. As she grew more frail and needed 
professional nursing care, we started to look again in The Lady. 
 Our next position was as live-in nanny and butler in a large mansion 

So, who is this Margaret Tait, anyway? 
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in West Sussex. The lady of the house was Mrs B, and as the daughter of 
the nobility she was extremely particular. Our accommodation had large 
rooms and sweeping views across the park. Think Downton Abbey on a 
slightly smaller scale. 
 There were four very unruly children so it was crowd control rather 
than nannying. At formal dinners I was required to wear a black dress 
with a white apron, but no cap fortunately. I didn’t enjoy those occasions 
having to wait up until the last guest had departed and then finish hand 
washing the silver cutlery and ensure the oak dining table was clear of 
marks. There were four guest suites, each with a four poster bed to be 
supplied with clean linen, towels and toiletries before guests arrived. Mr 
and Mrs B also entertained royalty and attended royal weddings so it was 
interesting to peek in the visitors book (when there was no danger of 
being seen)! My abiding memory is of constant exhaustion! There were 
three staircases, twenty three chimneys, two dining rooms, plus the 
silver room, flower room, boot room and gun room...... 
 But all good things as they say .... I was offered a completely 
different job - that of Escort for the local coach company, Lucketts Travel. 
I saw many places I would not otherwise have seen and met hundreds of 
people from all walks of life, serving them teas and coffees on the coach 
while hurtling along motorways. From The Channel Islands to The 
Orkneys, from Amsterdam to Galway, from Torquay to a Castle in 
Austria, where we battled swarms of hornets in the stifling heat, my 
memories are varied and pleasant; no other work could have provided 
such variety. 
 However, after nine years of 
this wandering life I decided to give 
my spare time to voluntary work.  I 
could have covered several pages 
with memories of my time working 
for Mrs A. and Mrs B. not forgetting 
being an Escort! I hope the above 
abridged version has been enjoyable 
to read. 
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Happier times... 
Bill Jones has sent in this 
lovely photo (from Angela’s 
phone) of children clustered 
round the Rector’s feet, 
during last year’s Family Carol 
Service (on Christmas Eve).  

It brought a tear to the 
Rector’s eye...  

 

         Graveyard Garden... 
Jim McNaught-Davis has sent 
us the attached picture of the 
marigolds (he calls them 
calendula) which are growing 
in the Dewhurst Garden.  Not 
many people are around to 
enjoy them at present nor the 
lavender which is growing just 
behind them and is about to 
come into flower..  Jim and his 
wife Sue are very vigilant in 
their care of the Dewhurst 
Garden (as well as keeping an 
eye on the churchyard in 
general) and have been there 
weeding and watering very 
regularly during lockdown - as 
they only live a short way 
away. We thought you'd like to 
see the result of their labours.  
Thank you, Jim and Sue! 

Photo fun... 
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Former Head Teacher, (and one of our Church Wardens)
Clive Barnett, has been at it again...dredging the 
recesses of his capacious memory for derivations of 
those famous words and phrases we all use, but never 
really know where they came from.   

Shipshape and Bristol Fashion: 

This means that all is in proper order, tidy and secure. The saying dates 
from the 1840s, when Bristol was the most prosperous port on the west
-coast of Britain, its wealth coming from the Atlantic slave and sugar 
trades, and its ship chandleries were regarded as amongst the best in 
the country. In the 19th century, before changes were made to the 
harbour entrance, Bristol had an exceptionally high tidal range of 40-45 
feet. As a result, at low tide, ships moored within the harbour would be 
aground and fall to one side. So, every item of equipment, luggage and 
cargo had to be properly stowed away or secured to prevent them 
falling – hence everything needed to be shipshape and Bristol fashion. 

Cock Up 

Cock originally meant stand up conspicuously, turn up at the edge, or 
bend at an angle. Thus, in the 17th and 18th centuries, we have the 
terms cock-up one's ears, cock-up one's nose, cock a snook and ladies 
were advised by milliners to cock-up their bonnets. There was also the 
cocking (or priming) of a gun, and a cocked hat (the brim of which was 
turned up). In time, the phrase came to be applied to things which, by 
mistake or otherwise, had been left sticking up: thus, there was the 
accidental leaving of the ends of ship's spars in a tilted or cocked 
position; the accidental putting up (into flight) of woodcocks during a 
hunt; the accidental leaving of the spigots (or cocks) on beer barrels; 
the incorrect placement of the cock-feather when loading a longbow; 
and the accidental misalignment of text in a line of type (the enlarged 
capital letters that used to be seen at the beginning of paragraphs were 
called cock-up letters). 

 

What your teacher never taught you... 
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Bob’s Your Uncle 

Bob's your uncle is an Irish phrase (one, incidentally, my father-in-law 
from Cashel in Tipperary often used) and means ‘There it is’, ‘You’re 
good to go’, ‘You’re all set’ etc. (Think of the French et voilà!). As a 
phrase it dates back to 1887, when the British Prime Minister Lord 
Salisbury (Robert Cecil) appointed Arthur Balfour to the highly 
sensitive post of Chief Secretary for Ireland. This was the time of 
mounting agitation for tenants’ rights orchestrated by the Irish Land 
League (later to morph into the Irish National League); many in 
Ireland took exception to Balfour’s appointment as an example of 
blatant nepotism because he was Salisbury’s nephew, and was felt to 
lack the necessary qualifications and experience for the role. 

Yellow Admiral 

Most people have heard of the Yellow Admiral butterfly, which is 
native to Australia and New Zealand and has black and reddish-brown 
wings with distinctive yellow markings on the forewings. However, 
the term also has naval connotations, albeit ones that have fallen out 
of use: in the Royal Navy, it used to refer to a post captain promoted 
to the rank of rear admiral on retirement without having actually 
served at that rank. 

Posh 

Posh entered the English language early in the 1900s to mean any of 
the following: smart, stylish, upmarket, high-class, fashionable, chic 
and luxurious. Supposedly, Posh originated in the age of deluxe ocean
-going travel between Britain and India when the most desirable 
cabins — the ones that did not get the afternoon heat — were on the 
port side going out and on the starboard side coming home. These 
luxury tickets were supposedly stamped with the letters P.O.S.H. 
However, we have no evidence to back up that story: no tickets 
stamped with POSH have been found and no magazine or newspaper 
articles have been identified which mention this fashionable mode of 
travel.  

More next week... 
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Getting to know...Kim Sharpe 

Kim Sharpe is one of our lovely choristers (not that they aren’t all lovely!).  
Because she is a fairly recent arrival at St Faith’s, we thought you might 
like to get to know her a little better.  Here’s Kim’s story of how she came 
to St Faith’s….a story which underlines the  importance of both our bells, 
and the welcome we offer to any visitor to our church... 
 
Why I chose to go to St Faiths 

I have always attended church since a young age. I 
joined the choir at the age of 13. I was a Sunday school 
teacher too. When I moved to the UK, I tried a few 
churches but none that I felt happy in. Then one day I 
was having a really bad time in my life and I was having 
a coffee in town with my best friend when I heard St 
Faith’s bells ringing for a wedding. I had been informed 
of St Faith’s before, but never knew exactly where it 
was.  So on the Sunday I got up early and sat in the 
congregation. I was made really welcome by Bill Jones 

and he looked after me that day. (That’s one of Bill’s great gifts!  Ed.)   It 
was such an amazing service and felt so warm and welcoming. After the 
service I spoke to Bill again and asked about joining the choir. Since then I 
have never looked back and have been so welcomed into the St Faith’s 
family by everyone 
 
Rector’s comment: 
We’ve just loved getting to know Kim in the last year or so.  Her infectious 
laughter and smile is enough to cheer up the grumpiest Rector at the end 
of the most tiring week!  And her lovely voice has been a great addition to 
our choir! 
 Her story (of how she came to join us) underlines the vital 
importance of the hospitality and sense of family (Kim’s word) that is part 
of our DNA at St Faith’s.  I heard another wonderful story this week, about 
one Bob Crutchley, a Monday-Club member who recently celebrated his 
73rd birthday, potentially in lone lockdown.  But Martin and Patricia (also 
from the Monday Club) wouldn’t hear of it - they invited him over for a 
socially-distanced birthday tea, with birthday cake supplied by the 
wonderful nonagenarian Wyn Clinnick!  What a great community this is! 
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As a result of an early ‘self-

isolation’, the Rector’s wife has 

now been locked-down with her 

husband for something like 10 

weeks.  This week, she was caught 

digging a big, deep hole in the 

garden - which she assured the 

Rector was for a pond.  (The 

Diocese won’t like it, but, needs 

must…). 

The Rector is, however, a worried 

man…. 

 

Our parish is linked with the parish of St John the Divine, Nsawam, in 

Ghana, through an organisation called IDWAL (Inter-Diocesan West 

Africa Link) - and the whole of our deanery is linked to the Diocese of 

Koforidua.  The Covid-19 Crisis has hit the church in Ghana very hard 

indeed - since practically all their income comes through cash gifts, 

collected at services.  With services suspended, and many church 

members out of work, it has become almost impossible to pay 

stipends to Diocesan clergy.   

 St Faith’s has therefore responded to an appeal, from the 

Deanery, to contribute £250 towards an emergency fund, to provide 

some immediate relief.  Canon Tom is also hoping to send further aid, 

via profits from his book, in the coming weeks (see page 22). 

Trouble at the Rectory? 

Help for Koforidua Diocese 
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REGINALD HEBER 
One of the hymns we often sing on Trinity Sunday – next Sunday – is 
'Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty', by Reginald Heber. This is just one 
of Heber's hymns which we still use – others include 'Brightest and Best 
of the Sons of the Morning', 'God that Madest Earth and Heaven', and 
'From Greenland's Icy Mountains'. We might be curious to know 
something about writers of familiar hymns, and Heber was a most 
attractive personality whose life is perhaps of special interest. 
 Born in 1783, he became Rector of Hodnet in Shropshire, and 
emerged as a minor Romantic poet, friendly with Scott, Southey and 
Coleridge. In 1805-06 he had undertaken an unconventional Grand tour, 
travelling through Scandinavia into Russia and south as far as the 
Crimea, where he was delighted to encounter the Muslim Tartar 
community. 
 He came to see this as a foretaste of India, to which he went in 
1823 as the second Bishop of Calcutta. Much of his time was taken up 
with travel, to visit the scattered Anglican communities throughout India 
and Ceylon. His most notable journey was of a length and difficulty 
unprecedented for a C.of E. bishop – across northern India from Calcutta 
to Bombay via Delhi, returning by sea via Ceylon to Calcutta. He kept a 
Journal, which was soon published and has been regarded as an 
exceptionally valuable description of India, by contemporaries and by 
modern historians alike. His interests included the economy, 
administration, education, culture, and the predicament of Indian 
princes. He shared the contemporary British distaste for Hinduism but 
not the prejudice against its followers. He considered British rule to be 
beneficial for India on balance, but criticised certain aspects of it. 
 Standing himself in the middle of the Anglican spectrum between 
Evangelicals and High Churchmen, he was notable for his friendliness – 
unusual at the time – towards representatives of other churches that he 
encountered – English Dissenters, Scottish Presbyterians, and the 
oriental churches. He was recognised as a man of good sense, charm and 
humanity which earned him widespread popularity. He died prematurely 
while on a tour of south India in April 1826. 

Michael Laird 

Holy, Holy, Holy 
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From Colin Carter 

The 2 June 2020, being the 67th 

anniversary of HM The Queen’s 

Coronation, brought back memories 

to me.  I had been in HMS 

DIAMOND, a Daring Class destroyer, 

for 9 months having joined her after 

15 months training as a Boy 

Telegraphist at HMS GANGES, 

Shotley, near Ipswich.  In those days 

the Communications Branch was 

the crème de la crème being the first to know what was happening – 

remember every signal at sea was sent in Morse code and encrypted – 

there were no satellites then.  

The ship was alongside in Chatham, her home port, and it was exciting to 

do something different for 6 weeks after many days at sea exercising and 

visits to European ports.  After rehearsing for the big day the majority of 

the ship’s company were bussed to London the day before the event 

staying in Clapham.  It was an early start on the 2nd when we were taken 

to Northumberland Avenue to  provide street lining. We were in position 

for many hours, with spectators behind 

us wanting to make conversation, before 

the procession came past on the way to 

Westminster Abbey.  Whilst waiting there 

were some heavy showers that left us 

soaked!  After the procession had passed 

we were fallen out, handed in our rifle 

HMS DIA-

Passing the “Diamonds” in Belfast 

Coronation Memories 
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and webbing and allowed to mingle with the crowds and watched the 

return from Westminster Abbey as the route after the Coronation did 

not pass along Northumberland Avenue.  In the evening we went to 

Trafalgar Square and joined in the singing and dancing celebrations.   

HMS DIAMOND sailed from Chatham to the Solent for the Coronation 

Review of the Fleet at Spithead held on 15 June (there were some 

200 Royal Navy ships and 30 Commonwealth and Foreign ships 

making quite a spectacle).  

After the review the ship then followed Queen Elizabeth II and the 

Duke of Edinburgh on their Coronation Tours to Scotland, Northern 

Ireland and Wales and the ship’s company provided street lining in 

Glasgow (25 June), Belfast (2 July)  and Cardiff (9 July).   

We had the privilege of seeing The Queen and the Duke of Edinburgh 

on six separate occasions – albeit briefly as they swiftly passed by.  

Little did I know then that many years later (1988) I would have the 

honour of shaking  Her Majesty’s hand when she awarded me the 

MBE at Buckingham Palace. 

Colin Carter 

Can you help? 

Our Parish painter, Dave Bowbrick, is on the 

look-out for an old sewing machine.  His 

daughter, Josie, is interested in making clothes, 

and would be very grateful indeed for the gift of 

a sewing machine.  If you have one lurking in a 

cupboard, and you’ve been looking for a good 

home for it, why not drop it round to the 

Rectory?  We’ll make sure it gets to Dave and 

Josie. 

WANTED 
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OPENING THE CHURCH & SHOP? 
Lots of people are wondering 
when the church may be open, 
giving the Government’s 
relaxation in the lockdown rules.  
The same queries are coming in 
thick and fast regarding the 
Charity Shop.  Both the Church 
and Shop are very difficult 
spaces to open safely, whilst 

preventing the spread of the virus.  No new guidance has yet been 
forthcoming from the Church of England - but even when it does, we 
expect to have to implement rigorous health & safety procedures, to 
continue to protect our more elderly and/or ’at risk’ parishioners.  
We will share what we know, as soon as we know it - we promise!  

 
DO YOU NEED PRAYER?  Don’t forget that our Prayer Ministry Team 
is very willing to hold you specifically in their prayers.  If you would 
like the assurance of knowing you are being actively prayed-for, on a 
daily basis, then please contact Sandra Haggan on 02392 455161 or 
sandrahaggan54@gmail.com. (If asking for prayer for someone else, 
please seek their permission first). 
 
DO YOU NEED PRACTICAL HELP?  We take very seriously our Lord’s 
command to love our neighbour - and that includes you!  If there is 
any practical help we can offer, to make this difficult time more 
bearable, just get in touch with Sandra (see above).   
 
DO YOU NEED FINANCIAL HELP?  Thanks to the generosity of donors 
to the Rector’s Discretionary Fund, we have a limited fund which can 
be used to relieve extreme need within the parish.  If you are really 
struggling to meet your obligations, don’t suffer in silence!  We may 
be able to help.  Just get in touch with Canon Tom, and he’ll do what 
he can to help.  (tomkennar@gmail.com or 07881 025592). 
 

 

Coronavirus updates 

mailto:sandrahaggan54@gmail.com
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TEA AND CHAT - Sandra will be hosting another ‘Tea and Chat’ 
meeting via ‘Zoom’ on Monday at 3pm.  To take part, just click on this 
link, which will open a web-browser, and download a little software to 
your computer.   
 
JANET SCHOFIELD - Memorial.  Janet’s family are planning to hold an 
outdoor, socially distanced memorial in a local garden, on June 20th.  
If you would like to attend, please contact Sandra (see above). 
 

LITTLE SEEDS - Sowing again!  Our group for pre-school children and 
their parents and carers has begun meeting again, online, via Zoom!  A 
separate meeting is being held after the Little Ones are in bed, so that 
parents and carers can support each other, share stories and tips, and 
just be together.  If this programme would be of interest to you, 
please contact Sandra for details of how to join in.  And, for everyone 
else, please continue to pray for all children and their families during 
these challenging times!  
 
DIAL-UP WORSHIP 
For those who don’t have a computer (to watch live-streamed 
worship) the Church of England has launched a telephone service.   
 
Options available include materials also available digitally by the 
Church of England’s Communications team such as Prayer During the 
Day and Night Prayer updated daily, from Common Worship, and a 

recording of the Church of 
England weekly national online 
service. A section called Hymn 
Line offers callers a small 
selection of hymns, updated 
daily. An option entitled ‘Hymns 
We Love’, provides a hymn and 
reflection and is based on an 
initiative by the Connections 
group. 

https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
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Copies of the Rector’s book are NOW 

AVAILABLE (hot off the press). Details of 

how to obtain your own copy are below. 

 Tom has brought together sermons, 

talks, pithy weekly columns, stories and a 

diary of one of his journeys to West 

Africa.  These are illustrated, by kind 

permission, with selected cartoons by 

Dave Walker.  In the e-version of this 

Chronicle, you can read an EXTRACT of the 

book by clicking here.  

 We invite you to  donate to the costs 

of production of this volume.   All 

proceeds (after production costs) will be split between St Faith’s Big 

Build Campaign and the work of the Anglican Church in Ghana (where 

Tom is an Honorary Canon of two Cathedrals). Donations can be paid 

at the following link: 

https://cafdonate.cafonline.org/13251   

Please gift-aid your donation, if you can.  

 For a minimum donation of £9.99, we will reserve a copy for you 

to collect (after 1st June) 

 For a minimum donation of £12.50, we will post a copy to you. 

 For a minimum donation of £24.50, we will post two copies to 

you. 

 Donations of less than £9.99 will be received with thanks, and 

donated entirely to the causes outlined above. 

 

ALTERNATIVELY (if you really don’t like making payments online!) a 

cheque, payable to ‘PCC of St Faith’s’, or cash for one of the amounts 

below can be sent to ‘The Rectory, 5 Meadowlands, Havant, PO9 

2RP’. 

Scribblings of Tom Kennar… 

http://stfaith.com/wp-content/uploads/2020/05/SCRIBBLINGS-Extract.pdf
https://cafdonate.cafonline.org/13251
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DONATIONS UPDATE 
 

Thank you! 
Thank you to all the extraordinary people who, by their extra 
donations, have enabled us to meet our obligations, and to pay our 
staff, while we await the Government’s aid package.   

 

Cheques  
(payable to St Faith’s PCC) can be posted to (or dropped at) 19 School 
Lane, Havant, PO9 2GE.  (Note change of address - no longer to/at 
the Rectory, please.) 

 

Online:  
The ‘Donate’ page of our website 
(www.stfaith.com) has recently been updated.  It is 
now possible to donate online to our three primary 
fundraising needs:  The Big Build Campaign, General 
Mission or the Rector’s Discretionary Fund.  
Donations can be made by bank card, PayPal or CAF 
Voucher.  GiftAid can also be applied to these 
donations.  To donate online, just go to 
www.stfaith.com, and click on the ‘Donate’ button 
at the top of the page. 

 

Monthly Stewardship through ‘Parish Giving Scheme’  

If you wish to modify (preferably upwards!) your monthly giving 
through the parish giving scheme, then simply contact them using 
the following details: Parish Giving Scheme, 76 Kingsholm Road, 
GLOUCESTER, GL1 3BD.  Email: info@parishgiving.org.uk 
Phone: 0333 002 1260 
Preferably you need to have your unique number to hand, but they 
can usually trace your payment account with your name and the 

parish name.  St Faith’s Parish Giving Code is 290629058 
If you would like to set up Regular Giving by phone, you can 
now call 0333 002 1271 - with the above code to hand. 
 

Weekly Envelope-users 
We encourage you to continue filling your envelope each week, and 
then (when the ‘all- clear’ is given) bring the bundle of (hopefully) 
bulging envelopes to church with you.   
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1. Holy, holy holy! 
Lord God almighty! 
Early in the morning 

our song shall rise to thee; 
holy, holy, holy! 

Merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, 

blessed Trinity! 
 

2. Holy, holy, holy! 
All the saints adore thee, 

casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea; 

cherubim and seraphim 
falling down before thee, 

which wert, and art, 
and evermore shall be! 

 
3. Holy, holy, holy! 

Though the darkness hide thee, 
though the eye made blind by sin 

thy glory may not see, 
only thou art holy, 

there is none beside thee, 
perfect in pow’r, 

in love, and purity. 
 

4. Holy, holy, holy! 
Lord God almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, 
in earth and sky and sea; 

holy, holy, holy! 
Merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, 

blessèd Trinity! 
_________________________ 
Words: Reginald Heber (1783-1826) 

(SEE PAGE 17 FOR MORE INFO) 
Tune: Nicaea, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876) 

1. Love divine, all loves excelling, 
joy of heav’n, to earth come down, 

fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion, 

pure unbounded love thou art; 
visit us with thy salvation, 

enter ev’ry trembling heart. 
 

2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into ev’ry troubled breast; 

let us all in thee inherit, 
let us find thy promised rest. 

Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 

end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty. 

 
3. Come, almighty to deliver, 
let us all thy grace receive; 

suddenly return, and never, 
never more thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
serve thee as thy hosts above; 

pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
glory in thy perfect love. 

 
4. Finish then thy new creation, 

pure and spotless let us be; 
let us see thy great salvation 

perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory, 
till in heav’n we take our place, 

till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
__________________________ 
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) alt. 
Tune: Blaenwern, William P. Rowlands  

(1860-1937) 

Hymns & Readings - Trinity Sunday 

Live on our Facebook Page from 9.26am 
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2 Corinthians 13.11-13 
(This is the concluding paragraph of 
Paul’s letter, in which he sends 
greetings and, famously, prays for 
the grace of the Holy Trinity) 
 
Finally, brothers and sisters, 
farewell. Put things in order, listen 
to my appeal, agree with one 
another, live in peace; and the God 
of love and peace will be with you. 
Greet one another with a holy kiss. 
All the saints greet you. 
The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
the love of God, and the 
communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with all of you. 
For the word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God 
 
 

Gospel:  Matthew 28. 16-20 
(Matthew’s account of the 
Ascension, in which Jesus 
commands baptism in the names of 
the Holy Trinity) 
Now the eleven disciples went to 
Galilee, to the mountain to which 
Jesus had directed them. When 
they saw him, they worshipped 
him; but some doubted. And Jesus 
came and said to them, ‘All 
authority in heaven and on earth 
has been given to me. Go therefore 
and make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the 
Holy Spirit, and teaching them to 
obey everything that I have 
commanded you. And remember, I 
am with you always, to the end of 
the age.’ 

Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
or type in the following to your browser:  https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?

pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09 
 

Psalm 93 
1. The Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel * 
the Lord hath put on his apparel, and girded himself with strength. 
2. He hath made the round world so sure * 
that it cannot be moved. 
3. Ever since the world began hath thy seat been prepared * 
thou art from everlasting. 
 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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4. The floods are risen, O Lord, the floods have lift up their voice * 
the floods lift up their waves. 
5. The waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly * 
but yet the Lord, who dwelleth on high, is mightier.  
6. Thy testimonies, O Lord, are very sure * 
holiness becometh thine house for ever. 

  Psalm 150  
1. O praise God in his holiness * 
praise him in the firmament of his power. 
2. Praise him in his noble acts * 
praise him according to his excellent greatness. 
3. Praise him in the sound of the trumpet * 
praise him upon the lute and harp. 
4.Praise him in the cymbals and dances * 
praise him upon the strings and pipe. 
5. Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals * 
praise him upon the loud cymbals. 
6. Let every thing that hath breath * 
praise the Lord.  
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,  
and to the Holy Ghost 
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be, 
world without end.  Amen 

 
(From the BCP Psalter - 1662) 

 
 First Reading: Isaiah 6.1-8 

  
In the year that king Uzziah died I saw also the Lord sitting upon a 
throne, high and lifted up, and his train filled the temple. Above it 
stood the seraphims: each one had six wings; with twain he covered 
his face, and with twain he covered his feet, and with twain he did fly.  
 And one cried unto another, and said, Holy, holy, holy, is the 
Lord of hosts: the whole earth is full of his glory. And the posts of the 
door moved at the voice of him that cried, and the house was filled 
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with smoke.  
 Then said I, Woe is me! for I am undone; because I am a man of 
unclean lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips: for 
mine eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts. Then flew one of the 
seraphims unto me, having a live coal in his hand, which he had taken 
with the tongs from off the altar: And he laid it upon my mouth, and 
said, Lo, this hath touched thy lips; and thine iniquity is taken away, 
and thy sin purged.  
 Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, Whom shall I send, 
and who will go for us? Then said I, Here am I; send me. 

Here ends the first lesson. 
 

Second Reading: John 16.5-15 
 
But now I go my way to him that sent me; and none of you asketh 
me, Whither goest thou? But because I have said these things unto 
you, sorrow hath filled your heart.  
 Nevertheless I tell you the truth; It is expedient for you that I go 
away: for if I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto you; but 
if I depart, I will send him unto you.  
 And when he is come, he will reprove the world of sin, and of 
righteousness, and of judgment:  
 Of sin, because they believe not on me;  
 Of righteousness, because I go to my Father, and ye see me no 
 more;  
 Of judgment, because the prince of this world is judged. 
 I have yet many things to say unto you, but ye cannot bear 
them now. Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he will 
guide you into all truth: for he shall not speak of himself; but 
whatsoever he shall hear, that shall he speak: and he will shew you 
things to come. 
He shall glorify me: for he shall receive of mine, and shall shew it unto 
you.  
 All things that the Father hath are mine: therefore said I, that he 
shall take of mine, and shall shew it unto you. 

Here ends the second lesson 
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Just for fun! 

From Peter Allman 


