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   The Corona Chronicle  
21 August 2020 (Vol 20) 

We remembered them! 

On VJ Day, we were joined by Havant’s youngest-ever Mayor (also the first from 

a minority ethnic background) Cllr Prad Bains and his Mayoress, Sophie 

Scoltock.  See inside for the Rector’s sermon of the day, and a fascinating 

survey of the aftermath of VJ Day from our resident historian, Michael Laird.   

And many other good things... 
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As we gradually restore our public worship opportunities, please kindly 

note the following guidelines: 

When and which services? 

 Our Sunday 9.30am and Thursday 10.30am services are now open to 

the public (but still livestreamed).  Evensong remains on Zoom only, 

at least for now. 

Planning to arrive 

 For the Sunday service, please email sandrahaggan54@gmail.com 

or phone 023 9245 5161 by Saturday evening if you intend to come.  

(Not necessary for the Thursday service). 

 Government legislation now requires the wearing of a facemask 

(except by Leaders when actually leading).   

 Clinically vulnerable (over-70 or with underlying health conditions) 

are invited to consider the personal risks carefully before attending. 

 Seating will be limited (depending on how many households attend).  

We advise arriving early to be safely seated.  We may need to 

reluctantly turn folks away (and may institute a ticketing system in 

the future). 

 On arrival, you will be requested to leave your details for track & 

trace purposes.  This is not mandatory.   

 Seating will be at 2 metres’ distancing, but members of the same 

household will be able to sit together.   

 Hand sanitisation will be required on entry and departure. 

Service practicalities 

 Communion (bread only) will be distributed by the Celebrant (suitably 

masked) to worshippers in their pews.  

 Singing is presently permitted by the celebrant only, as a ‘cantor’.  

Worshippers in church are currently not permitted to sing (but no-

one will mind if you hum!). 

After the service 

 We encourage worshippers not to linger to chat after the service, 

except safely outside (in fresh air, and at 2m distance). 

 If you can, please consider donating electronically (to prevent virus 

transfer via cash).  Our contactless donation point can receive 

donations of up to £45.  Other ways to donate are available. 

Public Worship Guidelines 
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
 

The World  
Including St John the 

Divine, Ghana 
Rod & Glenda Thomas  

 

The Diocese  
For the Bishop and NEW 

Archdeacon Jenny 
Rowley as she 

commences her ministry 
here 

 
 

Our Parish & 
Community 

Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Little Seeds & TAT, 
Schools and health-care 

facilities, shops and 
council workers. 

 
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Please let Sandra 

know of any urgently-
needed prayers 

 
 

The Recently 
Departed 

Ann Kirkpatrick 
Ian Normand 
Roger Bryant 
Mo Whiting 

Rev’d Douglas Bean 
(Sat 22 August) 

 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

22nd Michael Jones 
24th Brenda Compton 

26th Olive Mortley 
27th Henry Cutting 

LIVE EVENTS 

Sunday Eucharist at 9.30: 

click here (from 9.26am) 

Sunday Evening Prayer at 6pm: 

click here (from 5.55pm) 

Monday Tea & Chat at 3pm: 

click here (from 3pm) 

Thursday Eucharist at 10.30am: 

click here (from 10.26am) 

Thursday Slide Show - Mike Edwards: 
Havant Then and Now 

from 3.55pm on Thursday at this link: 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88474298200 

 

 

SEE THE FINAL PAGES OF THIS EDITION 
FOR THIS WEEK’S HYMNS AND READINGS.   

 

CATCH-UP RECORDINGS 

Our two Eucharistic services (and separate 
editions of the sermons) can be viewed at 
your leisure, after about an hour.  Simply 

click here.   

  

Service & Events 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88474298200
http://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
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The two photographs above were taken from the same 

position more than 50 years apart, by local photographer, 

Mike Edwards 

Join us on Zoom on Thursday 27th August - at 4pm - for a 

fascinating show of Mike’s photographs of Havant, collected 

over a life-time of professional photography!   

Just click here to join in: 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88474298200  

No charge - though donations to St Faith’s fundraising 

campaigns would be welcome via  

https://stfaith.com/donations/ 

HAVANT - THEN AND NOW 

1952 2005 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88474298200
https://stfaith.com/donations/
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by Margaret Tait 

 
I’d like to be green fingered and not always have to strive 

To struggle all the time just to keep my plants alive. 
 

My marigolds are not so gold, they’re eaten by the slugs 
Bizzie lizzies make a snack for numerous hungry bugs .  

The roses have some black fly, I spray them every night, 
It’s made no difference to the blooms, I still can’t get it right. 

 
I thought I’d grow tomatoes or maybe runner beans, 

But they’re just good for snails and they grow into their teens. 
I’ll put them on the compost heap if they don’t grow any stronger, 

They’re looking rather sad today and I can wait no longer.  
 

Shall I give my garden up, and lay plastic grass instead?  
With plastic flowers in plastic pots, to fill the flower bed?  

But I really like a challenge, why should the slugs win this? 
I would banish all the bugs if I could have one wish!  

Green Fingers? 

A note from Jane Napier 
 

Perhaps some of our congregation may not know about Daily Hope, an 
initiative of Archbishop Justin introduced as a result of the Lockdown. It 
is a free phone line of hymns, reflections, prayers and services for those 
unable to join online church services.  Tel:  0800 804 8044  
 
I have particularly appreciated Option 1 - ‘Hymns We Love’ - the short 
reflection on the well-loved great hymns is excellent. The content is 
spiritually informative, challenging and encouraging.  

Daily Hope 
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by Carol Acworth  
 

I had just finished a year at a Secretarial college, my father could not wait for 
me to get a job and be off his hands.  ‘I shall be hopeless at it,’ I complained. 
‘Don’t worry Darling, you will only have to do it for a little while, until you 
meet a nice young man.’   (Misplaced optimism) 
 So I looked for a nice stress free job with kind people   I found just the 
thing with the Scripture Union, also known as the Childrens’ Special Service 
Mission, with their shop on Wigmore Street in London. 
 So on the last day of December I presented myself before Miss Brown 
in her small office over the shop.   ‘This is really the Lord’s doing,’ she told 
me.  ME. ‘The Lord’s doing?’ Had I indeed come from the Lord?  This was 
instant status.    
  ‘I have all these letters to write to children,’  she continued,  to 
arrive on New Years Day.  I could not have possibly done it alone, so let’s 
start right away. Take a letter Miss Acworth.’  My career as a shorthand typist 
has just begun. I do hope I can read my own shorthand).   
 Somehow I managed to read my squiggles and then get the letters 
typed.   ‘Bless the Lord,’ said Miss Brown as she signed them.   ‘We can get 
them into the 5pm post.’ I licked the envelopes then the stamps. Miss Brown 
put on her coat, very pleased with our day’s work.   ‘I’ll see you in the 
morning,’ she called as she left the office.  Well, I thought, perhaps I can 
manage this after all.  I put on my coat and went home.   
 The following morning into the office I went, to behold, to my horror, 
all the unposted mail of the previous day.   Thinking fast on my feet, perhaps I 
can get it to the post box before Miss Brown gets here!   Scooping them up, I 
rushed downstairs, skedaddled  past the bibles in the Scripture Union 
bookshop and hurtled down Wigmore Street and started shovelling it all in 
the box. Who should come round the corner from Cavendish Square, but 
Miss Brown.  She went straight into the office and I finished my shovelling.    
 I meekly followed in, expecting the worst.  To her credit, she never said 
a word.  To this day I don’t know if she saw me, but I suspect she did.   Maybe 
she just thought perhaps the Lord wanted the children to get their letters on 
January 2 this year.   His ways are past finding out.  
 
Readers who are puzzled by Carol’s maiden name being the same as her 
married name will be interested to know that Richard and Carol are actually 
fifth cousins!  Ed. 

Take a letter Miss Acworth 
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A prayer for the feast of  

St Bartholomew 
by Father Tony Kemp of Hayling Island 

St Bartholomew Apostle 

 Praise be to you, O Lord, that you search us out  
and know us from the very core of our being; 

Viewing us from afar and calling us  
as you called trustworthy Bartholomew;  

and we praise you! 
You sought him out to follow you  

in a life dedicated to preach your message: 
Today, we commemorate him  
and his moment of revelation,  

recognising you as the Son of God. 
  

May we, similarly fired with the gifts of the Spirit,  
and inspired by the good news of the resurrection, 

Praise you for his work in spreading the Gospel  
widely through foreign parts of the world. 

Glory be to you, O God,  
for the example of your true and loyal Apostle, Bartholomew; 

Whom, strong, ardent and courageous in the faith,  
went to his painful death of martyrdom; 

Upheld by great visions of angels  
ascending and descending upon the Son of God. 

Raise us up, O Lord,  
that we may ever be fired by your love,  
and praise your name now and for ever.  

Amen. 
 

It has long been assumed that Bartholomew is the same as Nathanael, though 
it is not a certainty. The gospels speak of Philip bringing Nathanael to Jesus, 
who calls him an Israelite worthy of the name. Although he seems initially a 

somewhat cynical man, he recognizes Jesus for who he is and proclaims him as 
Son of God and King of Israel. Ed. 
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More tea Vicar? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The first picture of the teapot is the famous teapot from the bell tower 

and the handwritten note below are words beside it.  It appeared in Mavis 

Floyd's photo from the late 40's/early 50's and is awarded to the ringer 

who makes the most progress each year.  
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The poem above is from the wall of the ringing chamber. 

Submitted by Sandra Haggan & Bill Skilleter 

Thanks to Bill Jones for 

keeping us laughing! 
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 We would like to re-assure all 
potential worshippers that we have a 
very strict regimen in place, and that 
after every event, all surfaces which 
could have been touched are cleaned 
and disinfected.  We cannot, of course, 
guarantee 100% dis-infection, which is 
why hand cleanser is provided at both 
exits.  But we bet we are a lot more 
COVID-safe than the average 
supermarket or town bench! 

 
However such attention to cleanliness is time consuming, and we would 
welcome offers of assistance with cleaning duties after services (in 
particular).  Please let Sandra know if you are able to help - she’ll  be very 
grateful! 

THE NEWS: ST FAITH’S 

SHOP IS OPEN! 
Subject to COVID-19, we 

are planning to open for a 

trial period from  
 

TUESDAY  

18 AUGUST! 
 

 

Is St Faith’s COVID-Safe? 
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Sermon on the 75th Anniversary Commemoration of VJ Day -  
August 15th 2020 

War is, without doubt, the most destructive force on our planet.  Forget 
earthquakes, hurricanes and volcanoes. Their destructive power – 
though often immense for a few hours – pales into insignificance 
against the destructive power of war.  The destruction of cities, the 
millions of victims of any world-wide conflict, the destruction of whole 
economies and entire races of human beings – these are just some of 
the effects of war. 
 Nuclear war cranks up the 
destructive potential to an even greater 
height.  It was Albert Einstein, reflecting 
on the pure destructive potential of the 
weapon he helped to create who said, “I 
know not with what weapons World War 
III will be fought, but World War IV will 
be fought with sticks and stones.”  He 
understood that a worldwide nuclear war had the potential to push the 
human race back into the Stone Age. 
 And yet, War is an inevitable and, it seems, ever-present aspect of 
human nature.  So, what can we learn from the wars of the past (let 
alone the wars of today)?   On this 75th anniversary of the surrender of 
Japan, perhaps it is worth a look at the causes of that particular conflict. 
Between 1928 and 1932, Japan faced domestic crisis.  The Great 
Depression – across the whole world – led to spiralling prices, economic 
collapse, mass unemployment, falling exports and social unrest.  In 
November 1930, the Prime Minister of Japan was shot by an ultra-
nationalist.  In 1932, the army tried to assassinate the next Prime 
Minister, and ultimately the military seized control of the 
country.  Between 1932 and 1936, admirals ruled Japan.  Confident and 
arrogant, they believed that the whole of Asia should be ruled by them 
– as a way out of economic collapse.  China was invaded, and in 
response, in 1941, the United States announced a punitive oil 
embargo.  For the Japanese leaders, that move was a perfect pretext 
for war, unleashed in December 1941 with the Pearl Harbour attack. 

Reflections on VJ Day 75 
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 The rest, as they say, is history – including the history that some 
of neighbours in Havant lived through in all its horror.  In our Monthly 
Information sheet for this month is a compelling and harrowing tale of 
what it was like to serve in the Far East in the 1940s – penned by a 
recently deceased member of St Faith’s, Govan Easton. 
 But it is the history behind the history from which we need to 
learn.  The conditions which prompted the rise of the Japanese military 
machine are similar to those that led to the rise of Hitler, half a world 
away.  Market forces in crisis, spiralling debt, unemployment and 
poverty – however caused.  It is when economies go bad that people 
look to extremist leaders for solutions.  Given our current economic 
woes, throughout the world, not least as a result of COVID-19, we need 
to be on our guard against this tendency.  We must not let populist fear
-mongers rise again.  We must not let fear drive us to more war. 
 War is what happens when language fails, and when we focus our 
angst, our fears, our problems on some other easily identified 
group.  For the Nazis, it was the Jews.  For the Japanese, it was the ‘evil 
Americans’ and their allies.  Today, for billions of people throughout the 
world, the West is still perceived as ‘the great Satan’.  And many in the 
West, following populist leaders, are blaming immigrants and ‘others’ 
of all races for the problems we face. 
 To imagine that the Second World War was the last Great War is 
to be naïve in the extreme.  There has never been a ‘war to end all 
wars’.  And there never will be – for as long as human beings choose 
violence over talking, self-preservation over sharing, hatred of the 
‘other’ over love of neighbour. 
 British Troops have been involved in wars all over the planet – 
since 1945.  Many of you will remember such wars – some of you have 
even fought in them.  Greece, Malaya, Korea, Eqypt, Kenya, Cyprus, 
Indonesia, Dhofar, Aden, Nigeria, Northern Ireland, the Falklands, 
Lebanon, the Gulf War, Bosnia, Iraq, Kosovo, Sierra Leonie, Afghanistan, 
Iraq (again), Libya, and Syria. 
 But there is another way.  Writing around 2,700 years ago, the 
Jewish prophet Micah dreamed of a day when all the peoples of the 
earth would ‘learn the ways of God’.  “He will teach us his ways”, said 
Micah, “so that we will walk in his paths”.  “He will settle the disputes 
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between peoples, and they will beat their swords into ploughshares, 
and their spears into pruning hooks.  Everyone will sit in peace under 
their own vine, and no-one will make them afraid”. 
 This peace will only come about when the peoples of the earth 
finally accept the rule and governorship of God, when they take 
seriously what God meant when he told us to love our neighbours as 
ourselves.  That’s a message repeated again and again through the 
Jewish & Hebrew Scriptures, and the Scriptures of all the great 
religions.  It’s a message that was taken up 
with vigour by Jesus of Nazareth.  Only when 
we stop keeping the best stuff for ourselves, 
being content to watch our neighbours in 
other lands starve and die, will the world ever 
find the peace for which we all yearn. 
 If we will let him, the Lord will indeed be 
our Shepherd.  If we will follow his ways, he 
will indeed lead us beside still waters.  Our cups will indeed overflow. 
 But how will this be achieved?  There is no other way but the way 
of changing one person at a time.  To quote Mahatma Ghandi, ‘if you 
change yourself, you will change your world’. 
 So today, we give thanks for the 75 years of relative peace we 
have enjoyed here in Britain, not forgetting the Manchester and London 
bombings, Novichok poisoning and other terrorist outrages.  We 
remember, once again, those who gave their lives – or who were forced 
to give up their lives – for our peace. Today we especially pay tribute to 
those who endured the horror of the Death Railway and the Far East 
prisons. We remember, too, the innocent children of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki – those who never raised a weapon against any one of us.  We 
remember them, and all those who have sacrificed themselves, or who 
were sacrificed, in the vast number of conflicts ever since. 
 But let us not simply remember them.  Let us honour their 
sacrifice with a sacrifice of our own.  Let us, each one, commit ourselves 
to living differently from today.  Let us put aside the lure of wealth, and 
the pettiness of nationality, and realise that we are all, each one, 
children of the same God.  Let us learn from him, and follow his ways…
so that perhaps, one day, such commemorations as this will no longer 
be necessary.  Amen. 
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With thanks to Clive Barnett, Churchwarden for another gem! 

As I grow older I find that these days I’m only ever using 

three shops: Specsavers, Boots and Greggs. 

 Yes, these days my life Is all Specs, Drugs and Sausage Rolls! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Another submission from Bruce Strugnell, taken at his and Mary’s 

Golden Wedding, last Saturday.  Send your caption suggestions in to 

office@stfaith.com.  (“If you must”, says the Rector, grumpily.  Ed). 

Clive’s funny side... 

Caption competition... 
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Caption competition results... 

The suggested captions for the above photo  

supplied by Bruce Strugnell: 
 

 ‘Honest, my first Tiger Cub was this size’  

 That’s about the size of the next edition of ‘Scribblings’  

 ‘You’re lucky, you should have seen the length of my ser-

mons when I first started in Ministry!’ 

 ‘Well chaps this is the last! I will just have to get Sandra 

to purchase more for Sunday!’ 

 ‘If it were this big, I might consider sharing it with you.’ 

 

With thanks to Ray Hulks, Barbara Stearne,  &  

John Burch for your contributions! 
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My Life-Story - Final instalment 

By John Burch 
I saw a position advertised for an experienced cocktail bartender at the 
Mermaid Inn in Rye, West Sussex.  I applied for the position and was 
successful. It was a live in position to include food.  The weekly wage, 
which I received every Friday in a little brown envelope, was excellent. 
My colleague was, like me, a member of the U.K.B.G. “United Kingdom 
Bartenders Guild”.  We both regularly attended competitions all over the 
south of England and in the London area and were very successful. I was 
joined in Rye by Olive but this made things awkward regarding 
accommodation so I needed to get things sorted out. 
 For no apparent reason I suggested that we up sticks and go to 
Devon.  I have no idea why, but I had been looking at a catering magazine 
and saw a vacancy in Ottery St. Mary.  The vacancy was for a hard 
working couple and I applied and we got the job which included a flat. I 
became the Maitre D at the Bowd Inn Sidford and Olive was in the 
restaurant. Soon, we found a completely fully furnished house in the 
main street called Cherry Trees.  We settled in and it wasn’t long before 
Olive fell for our son Mark.  One day when he was a baby she went to the 
local butchers for some marrow bones and when she came home I said 
“Where’s the baby?”  She had left him outside the butcher’s shop! She 
rushed back and the butcher had him in the shop with him and Mark was 
fast asleep.  How different things were then.  Olive said that it was 
strange to be pushing a pram after so many years having had two sons by 
her first marriage who were now in their late teens. 
 I was always looking for new adventures.  I saw an opportunity in 
Lincoln and after discussing it with Olive, we upped sticks and we moved 
there.  I was working in the Bailgate Hotel.  However the position was not 
exactly as advertised and unbeknown to me Olive approached the 
Manager and they had words and the next thing I knew I was called to 
the Manager’s office and was told that we had to part company as he had 
had an altercation with my wife! He thanked me for my hard work and 
dedication and wished me luck.  I have never been sacked before and was 
not at all happy with Olive. 
 This happened on a Friday and by Monday, after several phone 
calls, I was at Lincoln’s main Post Office where I took an aptitude test 
which I passed and the following Monday I was a Postman. After an initial 
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three month training period learning about inward and 
outward sorting and doing a post round I was made a 
permanent postman.  We were living in Bardney but 
moved to Birchwood as it was nearer the depot. As I 
drove I soon became a rural delivery postman, serving 
many surrounding areas of Lincoln.  In those days 
postmen and women had a distinctive uniform, had a 
badge number, a peaked hat and a grey jacket and 
trousers. Unlike today’s postman who are so casually 
dressed.  On one occasion whilst delivering on a 
pushbike I decided to put on a French beret and wear 
a string of onions around my neck.  I was reported to 

the Inspector by a disgruntled customer and I received a reprimand and 
a warning as to my future conduct as a G.P.O. employee.  I spent five 
years as a postman and whilst we were at Birchwood Olive saw an 
advertisement for a couple to run a tobacconist and News Agents shop 
in West Leigh in Havant, wherever that was. 
 Olive made the long journey to Brighton to the Evening Argus 
offices for her interview and subject to seeing me was accepted. I went 
the following week and we were told to be ready the following week to 
be moved to Havant. Goodness what a rush it was. One day we said we 
will settle down and wondered if this was to be our final destination? 
 We took over a run-down corner shop taking around one K a week 
and when we left ten years later it was up to four and a half K.  We 
started with four paper rounds and increased our circulation to eight 
rounds with ten paper boys using two boys as spares to cover absentees. 
Although I had proposed to Olive on several occasions with no joy, out of 
the blue one morning she told me to go upstairs and make myself 
presentable as we had an appointment with the solicitor in Fareham.  
Off we went in our converted ambulance motorhome arriving in the car 
park opposite the Registry Office.  Suddenly the penny dropped.  I had to 
go over to a parked car which had three people inside it and ask if they 
would be our witnesses to which they agreed and so we got married. 
Finally, Olive was officially Mrs. Burch. 
 And so, for forty years we lived happily in Havant as I still do now, 
albeit on my own.  I have many happy memories of holidays in our 
motor home and visits to the theatre and feel that I have been rather 
blessed even though I had an unusual start to my life. 
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Racism in the Bible? 
Canon Tom’s Sermon from last Sunday... 

 Isaiah 56. 1,6-8  and Matthew 15. 10-28 
I’m going to say something shocking, now…perhaps to some of you.  It’s 
this:  the Bible contains rather a lot of racism. 
 This should not surprise us.  The Scriptures we have inherited from 
our ancestors inevitably reflect the mind-set of the people when they 
wrote them.  In particular, the Jews believed that they were the ‘chosen 
people’ – a special people who were set apart from all other nations, 
through which the salvation of all humanity would come.  In a sense, 
this of course was true.  Jesus was a Jew – and therefore, through Him, 
salvation for all the world did indeed come through the Jews. 
 But this truth bred some pretty uncomfortable ideas in the minds 
of certain Jewish leaders over the centuries.  Despite all the awful things 
that happened to them as a people – all the conquests and defeats, the 
carrying-off into exile - they felt a deep sense of being special to 
God.  And for some leaders, that special status drove them to believe 
that they were in some sense superior to other nations.  They were the 
nation through whom God has chosen to reveal himself to humanity, 
after all.  Didn’t that make them super-superior?  And therefore, other 
nations were just not as special.  They were less than the Jewish people. 
Inferior.  And that the Jewish nation must remain ‘pure’. 
 A very good example of this mind-set can be found in the books of 
Nehemiah and Ezra.  After returning 70 years in exile, in Babylon, 
Nehemiah, the returned Governor, rebuilt the walls and the temple of 
Jerusalem.  Many of the common people of Israel had not gone into 
exile.  It was only the leaders who were carried off.  The common people 
stayed behind and carried on their lives as best as they could under 
Babylonian rule.   
 But after rebuilding the walls and the temple, the high priest, Ezra, 
also newly returned to Jerusalem, stood up to pronounce to the 
common people that God now commanded them to separate 
themselves entirely from the nations around them.  He sharply 
condemned them for having ‘mingled the holy race with the peoples 
around them’ (Ezra 9.2).  Men who had married Canaanite women, for 
example, were commanded to divorce them and send them away.  
 Not all leaders believed this was what God wanted.  Whilst 
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Nehemiah and Ezra were battling for racial purity, many, like Isaiah 
and Jeremiah argued that their special status was a calling to servant-
hood, not domination of others.  The famous picture of the ‘suffering 
servant’ in Isaiah is a key passage, which encourages the Jews to see 
themselves as servants to all humanity, being prepared to die in the 
attempt.  Jesus embodied this idea, which is why the suffering servant 
passages are often seen (especially by Christians!) as a foretelling of 
his story. 
 And in this morning’s reading, also from Isaiah, we hear a call 
for all foreigners to be welcomed into the house of faith.  ‘These 
foreigners’, says Yahweh, ‘will I bring to my holy mountain, and make 
them joyful in the house of prayer….’.  Jeremiah had a similar vision, 
in which the people of all nations would be welcome onto the Holy 
Mountain of God.   
 And so, you see, racism was as much a live issue for the people 
of Bible-times as it remains for us today.  Its pages are full of the clash 
of civilizations, competing endlessly with each other for dominance, 
and always claiming that their God was on their side.  There have 
always been people who consider themselves essentially superior to 
everyone else.  It’s part of fallen humanity’s nature to look down on, 
to ridicule, and to fear ‘the other’. 
 It was this inbuilt racism to which Jesus was referring when he 
spoke sharply to the Canaanite woman who was seeking healing for 
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her child.  We find him ministering in a foreign part of the area in which 
he lived.  Canaanites, a conquered people, lived there.  Jesus has chosen 
to expand his ministry beyond the Jews, beyond Galilee, Nazareth and 
Jerusalem, and into the heartland of foreigners.   
 And when one of them asks for his help, he sees an opportunity to 
prick at what he knew all Jews of the time would have been thinking.  He 
clearly senses – or divinely knows – that this woman is someone with the 
capacity to teach the Jews all gathered around him.  So he fences words 
with her.  “It is not fair to take the children’s food and throw it to the 
dogs”.  In other words, he boldly states that his mission is only to the 
children of Israel, not to the ‘dogs’ of other nations.  But this woman has 
courage, and a quick intelligence.  “Ah,” she replies, “yet even the dogs 
eat the crumbs from their master’s table”.   
 I like to visualise Jesus laughing out loud at that reply!  Yes!  This is 
what he needs!  Someone who can show by their wit, intelligence and 
their faith that they are just as good as any Jew, and just as deserving of 
God’s love.  This fits entirely with the rest of his teaching – including the 
parable of the Good Samaritan, and his encounter with the Samaritan 
woman at the well.  Jesus wants the whole world, every nation and 
tongue, to know of God’s love.  And that’s what he commands his 
disciples to tell, in the Great Commandment at the end of his time on 
earth.  “Go,” he tells them, “and make disciples of all nations”. 
 And this, is what he commands of us too.  There is no room for 
racism in Biblical Christianity. No nation is superior to another – 
whatever great things some of their individual people have 
achieved.  God’s love cries out to every nation and every people…
Come.  Come up to the mountain of the Lord. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Are you enjoying these opportunities to read the Rector’s sermons in the 
week after they are delivered?  Do let him know.  Just send an email to 
tomkennar@gmail.com.  (There’s no point in publishing them if no-one is 
reading them, after all!).  Ed. 
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by our resident Historian Michael Laird 
 

Inevitably the War in the Far East and Pacific affected Britain much less 
than the European war – not for nothing was the 14th Army in Burma, 
with its British, Indian and some African units, known as 'the forgotten 
army'. But its consequences were huge, not just for the countries directly 
affected but for the whole world, and some of them remain as potential 
crisis-points to this day.  
 Perhaps the best known derives from the manner of its ending: the 
dropping of the two atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki on 6 and 9 
August 1945, which began the atomic era in warfare. The question of 
whether these were necessary to end the war has been much debated, 
given that Japan's defeat was inevitable by that time. The problem was 
that the military hard-liners who controlled Japan's government were 
resolved on a final – suicidal – defence of the home islands against the 
conventional invasion that was being planned, which would have cost 
many lives on both sides. Even after the two A-bombs had been dropped – 
and the Soviet Union had belatedly declared war – the extremists opposed 
surrender, and had to be over-ruled by the Emperor in a very rare 
personal intervention. In any case the death-toll was comparable to that 
from the devastating conventional bombing of Tokyo and other cities 
which had already taken place. And after the war, Japan was able to 
rebuild as a peaceable, stable and increasingly prosperous democracy.  
 But the Far Eastern war had really started in China, with a Sino-
Japanese clash near Beijing in July 1937: some regard this as the real 
beginning of World War II. The Japanese soon overran most of eastern 
China, forcing the Nationalist (Kuomintang – KMT) government to 
withdraw to Chongqing, while the Communists preserved a redoubt in the 
north-west. After Japan's defeat, the Communists emerged in better shape 
that the corrupt and incompetent KMT and were able to win the 
inevitable civil war by 1949. The KMT retreated to Taiwan under the 
protection of the USA, but the Communist regime sees this 'renegade 
province' as unfinished business from the civil war, and it remains a 
potential flash-point. One can add that although China and Japan did 
eventually make peace after World War II, they have not achieved a level 
of reconciliation comparable to that of, say, France and Germany in 
Europe.  

World War II in the Far East—The Aftermath 
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 Another potential flash-point is divided Korea – also a legacy from 
the War. Previously a Japanese colony, as Japan surrendered the Soviets 
moved into the north and the Americans the south. Two mutually 
hostile regimes emerged, and in 1950 the Communist north invaded the 
south. With the USA and its allies, including Britain, bringing support to 
the south and Communist China the north, this soon became one of the 
dangerous crises of the Cold War. In fact World War III was averted, but 
the Korean War ended in 1953 not with a peace treaty but just with an 
armistice, and the peace there continues to be somewhat fragile.  
 Moving to south-east Asia: in 1941-42 the Japanese took over the 
western powers' colonial territories, including British Malaya and Burma, 
French Indo-China (including Vietnam), and the Netherlands East Indies 
– Indonesia, the greatest prize of all. Although Japanese rule in these 
countries soon proved harsh and unpopular, their nationalist leaders 
seized the opportunity presented by the humiliating collapse of the 
colonial regimes to ensure that these could never be restored. A key 
figure who understood this better than most was Lord Mountbatten, 
Supreme Allied Commander for south-east Asia from 1943. He came to 
terms with Aung San, Burma's nationalist leader (and father of Aung San 
Suu Kyi), which paved the way for a peaceful transition to independence 
in 1947-48. He did his best to persuade the Dutch and French to 
recognise the inevitable with good grace – unavailingly, as both plunged 
into bitter, costly and unsuccessful conflicts with the nationalists. The 
Dutch were forced to withdraw from Indonesia in 1949 and the French 
from Indo-China in 1954. As for India – it was not over-run by the 
Japanese, but it was already on the way towards independence and the 
War accelerated the process.  
 Prime Minister Attlee appointed Mountbatten in 1947 to oversee 
the final act, which he did in a way which ensured remarkable goodwill 
from the Indian leaders. The price was Partition, with the Muslim-
majority regions forming Pakistan as demanded by the main Muslim 
political party. Unfortunately India and Pakistan could not agree on the 
fate of Kashmir, which has bedevilled their relationship ever since –yet 
another legacy from the late 1940s, if only indirectly resultant from 
World War II.  
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For those who have not yet got their hands 

on a copy of the Rector’s book, copies may 

now be obtained from the church, 

whenever it is open.  Price £10 - preferably 

paid via donation to our contactless 

donation point by the West Door (but cash 

can also be accepted).  If you catch the 

Rector dashing by, he’ll gladly sign it for 

you too!  All proceeds are split between the 

Big Build Campaign and the churches we 

support in West Africa. 

Got your copy yet? 

To mark our With VJ Day commemorations of last weekend, please see 
the  Monthly Information for August 2020 where  Govan Easton writes 
movingly about his experiences during the war following the invasion of 
Japanese troops.  

Copies can be found in church or online at  https://stfaith.com/
wpcontent/uploads/2020/07/Monthly-Information-August-1.pdf  

Memories of VJ Day 

Travelling Cape to Cape 
 

This is a Zoom link for the recording of Michael and Ann 
Edwards Armchair Travelling Cape to Cape.  This will be 
available for two weeks.  Please click here to watch the whole 
presentation (a little over one hour).   

Password (if required):  g7@%95RV  

https://stfaith.com/wp-content/uploads/2020/07/Monthly-Information-August-1.pdf
https://stfaith.com/wp-content/uploads/2020/07/Monthly-Information-August-1.pdf
https://us02web.zoom.us/rec/share/-shMbODVx1JOBc_8z0D6X6EkWZXkeaa8hilNrPcEy0obOFXcr6Kf8PRuYU1ZMVd6
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THANK YOU! 
FROM CANON TOM: 
Thank you SO much to all our donors, who have been 
giving generously during this pandemic.  Thanks to 
you, we’ve been able to continuing paying our 
incredible staff their FULL wages (20% on top of the 
Government’s furlough payments).  We’ve also been 
able to bless others in need (through the 
Discretionary Fund).  You’re all fabulous people! 

LOOKING TO THE FUTURE - Here’s a guide to our current funding needs: 

 OUR TOP PRIORITY: Donations to our ‘General Mission’ fund - which 
pays wages (keeps families housed and fed!) and meets our essential 
costs (everything from energy to priests’ stipends!).   

 Donations to our Big Build Campaign:  we’d really love to get moving 
on the plans for an accessible toilet at the rear of the church.  We 
need around £75,000 to make this happen. (The required drainage is 
especially costly!)  We have received £1,750 to date.   

 We also want to upgrade our live-streaming technology, to offer the 
 best services we can online. £2,220 has been received towards our 
 total of around £10,000 for the best possible gear. 

 The Rector’s Discretionary Fund currently has a balance of around 
£3,000 (changing daily).  Small gifts to this fund are appreciated, and 
will bless others - but we have sufficient funds at the moment for the 
needs we know about. 

 

YOU CAN DONATE, EASILY, ANYTIME, ONLINE AT  
https://stfaith.com/donations/  

Small donations for the Big Build Campaign can be made via the contactless 
point in church (up to £45) 

 
Or cheques payable to ‘PCC of St Faith’s’ can be sent to Shelley Saunders, 

(Hon Treasurer), 19 School Lane, Havant, PO9 2GE.  Please write on the 
back of the cheque which of the above three funds you want to support. 

 
For more information about giving monthly through the Parish Giving 
Scheme (as I do) please contact me directly and I’ll be glad to advise.  

(tomkennar@gmail.com or 07881 025592) 
 

https://stfaith.com/donations/
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Offertory Hymn: (13) 
Words: William Sparrow (1859-1952) 

Tune: ALL FOR JESUS: (1840-1901 Hymn 411) 
 
 
 
 

 

Hymn: (88) 
Words: Richard Gillard 

Tune: Richard Gillard Arr. Betty Pulkingham  
 

 

Hymns & Readings - Sunday 23 August (Tr.11) 

 

 1. All for Jesus--all for Jesus, 
this our song shall ever be; 
for we have no hope, nor Saviour, 
if we have not hope in thee. 
 
2. All for Jesus--thou wilt give us 
strength to serve thee, hour by hour, 
none can move us from thy presence, 
while we trust thy love and power. 
 
3. All for Jesus--at thine altar 
thou dost give us sweet content; 
there, dear Lord, we shall receive thee-
in the holy sacrament. 

4. All for Jesus--thou hast loved us; 
all for Jesus--thou hast died; 
all for Jesus--thou art with us; 
all for Jesus glorified. 
 
5. All for Jesus--all for Jesus! 
this the Church's song shall be; 
till, at last, the flock is gathered 
one in love and one in thee . 

1. Brother, sister, let me serve you, 
let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace  
to let you be my servant too. 
 
2. We are pilgrims on a journey, 
fellow trav’llers on the road; 
we are here to help each other 
walk the mile and share the load. 
 
3. I will hold the Christlight for you 
in the night-time of your fear; 
I will hold my hand out to you, 
speak the peace you long to hear. 

4. I will weep when you are weeping; 
when you laugh I’ll laugh with you. 
I will share your joy and sorrow 
till we’ve seen this journey through. 
 
5. When we sing to God in heaven, 
we shall find such harmony, 
born of all we’ve known together 
of Christ’s love and agony. 
 
6. Brother, sister, let me serve you, 
let me be as Christ to you; 
Pray that I may have the grace  
to let you be my servant too.  
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The Collect  
  

O God, you declare your almighty power 
most chiefly in showing mercy and pity: 

mercifully grant to us such a measure of your grace, 
that we, running the way of your commandments, 

may receive your gracious promises, 
and be made partakers of your heavenly treasure; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 

 Amen 
 

 
First Reading from Paul’s letter to the Romans 12.1-8 

I appeal to you therefore, brothers and sisters, by the mercies of God, to 
present your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, 
which is your spiritual worship. Do not be conformed to this world, but 
be transformed by the renewing of your minds, so that you may discern 
what is the will of God—what is good and acceptable and perfect. 
 For by the grace given to me I say to everyone among you not to 
think of yourself more highly than you ought to think, but to think with 
sober judgement, each according to the measure of faith that God has 
assigned. 
 For as in one body we have many members, and not all the 
members have the same function, so we, who are many, are one body in 
Christ, and individually we are members one of another. We have gifts 
that differ according to the grace given to us: prophecy, in proportion to 
faith; ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in teaching; the exhorter, in 
exhortation; the giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; the 
compassionate, in cheerfulness. 
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 Gospel according to Matthew Chapter: 16 Verses: 13-20 
 
Now when Jesus came into the district of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his 
disciples, ‘Who do people say that the Son of Man is?’ And they said, 
‘Some say John the Baptist, but others Elijah, and still others Jeremiah or 
one of the prophets.’ He said to them, ‘But who do you say that I am?’ 
Simon Peter answered, ‘You are the Messiah, the Son of the living God.’ 
And Jesus answered him, ‘Blessed are you, Simon son of Jonah! For flesh 
and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father in heaven. And I 
tell you, you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church, and the 
gates of Hades will not prevail against it. I will give you the keys of the 
kingdom of heaven, and whatever you bind on earth will be bound in 
heaven, and whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in heaven.’ Then 
he sternly ordered the disciples not to tell anyone that he was the 
Messiah. 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
 

Hymn : (37) 
Words: Francis Pott (1832-1909) 

Music: Edwin George Monk (1819-1900)  

Psalm 95  
 1 O come, let us sing unto the Lord * 
 let us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvation. 
 2 Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving * 
 and shew ourselves glad in him with psalms. 
 3 For the Lord is a great God * 
 and a great King above all gods. 
4 In his hand are all the corners of the earth * 
 and the strength of the hills is his also. 
5 The sea is his, and he made it * 
 and his hands prepared the dry land. 
 6 O come, let us worship and fall down * 
 and kneel before the Lord our Maker. 

1. Angel Voices ever singing 
round thy throne of light, 
angel harps for ever ringing, 
rest not day nor night; 
thousands only live to bless thee, 
and confess thee Lord of might. 
 
2. Thou who art beyond the farthest 
mortal eye can see, 
can it be that thou regardest 
our poor hymnody? 
Yes, we know that thou art near us 
and wilt hear us constantly. 
 
3. Yea, we know that thou rejoices 
o’er each work of thine; 
thou didst ears and hands and voices 

for thy praise design; 
craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
for thy pleasure all combine. 
 
4. In thy house, great God, we offer 
of thine own to thee; 
and for thine acceptance proffer, 
all unworthily, 
hearts and minds and hands and voices 
in our choicest psalmody. 
 
5. Honour, glory, might and merit 
thine shall ever be, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
blessèd Trinity. 
Of the best that thou hast given 
earth and heaven render thee. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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 7 For he is the Lord our God * 
 and we are the people of his pasture, and the sheep of his hand. 
 8 To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden not your hearts * 
 as in the provocation, and as in the day of temptation in the wilderness; 
 9 When your fathers tempted me * 
 proved me, and saw my works. 
10 Forty years long was I grieved with this generation, and said * 
 It is a people that do err in their hearts, for they have not known my ways; 
11 Unto whom I sware in my wrath * 
 that they should not enter into my rest. 
       

     First Reading: 2 Kings 6.8-23 

Then the king of Syria warred against Israel, and took counsel with his 
servants, saying, In such and such a place shall be my camp. And the man 
of God sent unto the king of Israel, saying, Beware that thou pass not such 
a place; for thither the Syrians are come down. And the king of Israel sent 
to the place which the man of God told him and warned him of, and saved 
himself there, not once nor twice. Therefore the heart of the king of Syria 
was sore troubled for this thing; and he called his servants, and said unto 
them, Will ye not shew me which of us is for the king of Israel? 

And one of his servants said, None, my lord, O king: but Elisha, the 
prophet that is in Israel, telleth the king of Israel the words that thou 
speakest in thy bedchamber.  

And he said, Go and spy where he is, that I may send and fetch him. 
And it was told him, saying, Behold, he is in Dothan. Therefore sent he 
thither horses, and chariots, and a great host: and they came by night, and 
compassed the city about. And when the servant of the man of God was 
risen early, and gone forth, behold, an host compassed the city both with 
horses and chariots. And his servant said unto him, Alas, my master! how 
shall we do?  

And he answered, Fear not: for they that be with us are more than 
they that be with them.  

And Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray thee, open his eyes, that 
he may see. And the Lord opened the eyes of the young man; and he saw: 
and, behold, the mountain was full of horses and chariots of fire round 
about Elisha. And when they came down to him, Elisha prayed unto the 
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Lord, and said, Smite this people, I pray thee, with blindness. And he 
smote them with blindness according to the word of Elisha. And 
Elisha said unto them, This is not the way, neither is this the city: 
follow me, and I will bring you to the man whom ye seek. But he led 
them to Samaria.  

And it came to pass, when they were come into Samaria, that 
Elisha said, Lord, open the eyes of these men, that they may see. And 
the Lord opened their eyes, and they saw; and, behold, they were in 
the midst of Samaria.  

And the king of Israel said unto Elisha, when he saw them, My 
father, shall I smite them? shall I smite them? And he answered, Thou 
shalt not smite them: wouldest thou smite those whom thou hast 
taken captive with thy sword and with thy bow? set bread and water 
before them, that they may eat and drink, and go to their master.  
 And he prepared great provision for them: and when they had 
eaten and drunk, he sent them away, and they went to their master. 
So the bands of Syria came no more into the land of Israel.   

 
Second Reading: Acts 17.15-34 

 
And they that conducted Paul brought him unto Athens: and 
receiving a commandment unto Silas and Timotheus for to come to 
him with all speed, they departed. Now while Paul waited for them at 
Athens, his spirit was stirred in him, when he saw the city wholly 
given to idolatry. Therefore disputed he in the synagogue with the 
Jews, and with the devout persons, and in the market daily with them 
that met with him. 

Then certain philosophers of the Epicureans, and of the 
Stoicks, encountered him. And some said, What will this babbler say? 
other some, He seemeth to be a setter forth of strange gods: because 
he preached unto them Jesus, and the resurrection. And they took 
him, and brought him unto Areopagus, saying, May we know what 
this new doctrine, whereof thou speakest, is? For thou bringest 
certain strange things to our ears: we would know therefore what 
these things mean. (For all the Athenians and strangers which were 
there spent their time in nothing else, but either to tell, or to hear 
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some new thing.) 
Then Paul stood in the midst of Mars’ hill, and said, Ye men of 

Athens, I perceive that in all things ye are too superstitious. For as I 
passed by, and beheld your devotions, I found an altar with this 
inscription, TO THE UNKNOWN God. Whom therefore ye ignorantly 
worship, him declare I unto you. God that made the world and all things 
therein, seeing that he is Lord of heaven and earth, dwelleth not in 
temples made with hands; Neither is worshipped with men’s hands, as 
though he needed any thing, seeing he giveth to all life, and breath, and 
all things; And hath made of one blood all nations of men for to dwell on 
all the face of the earth, and hath determined the times before 
appointed, and the bounds of their habitation; That they should seek the 
Lord, if haply they might feel after him, and find him, though he be not far 
from every one of us: For in him we live, and move, and have our being; 
as certain also of your own poets have said, For we are also his offspring. 

Forasmuch then as we are the offspring of God, we ought not to 
think that the Godhead is like unto gold, or silver, or stone, graven by art 
and man’s device.  

And the times of this ignorance God winked at; but now 
commandeth all men every where to repent: Because he hath appointed 
a day, in the which he will judge the world in righteousness by that man 
whom he hath ordained; whereof he hath given assurance unto all men, 
in that he hath raised him from the dead. And when they heard of the 
resurrection of the dead, some mocked: and others said, We will hear 
thee again of this matter. So Paul departed from among them. Howbeit 
certain men clave unto him, and believed: among the which was 
Dionysius the Areopagite, and a woman named Damaris, and others with 
them. 
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Hymn: (449) 
Words: Julia Ward Howe (1819-1910) 

Traditional American melody arr. Christopher Tambling 

 
 
 
 

Readings for Mass on Thursday 27 August  
 

1 Corinthians 1.1-9  
Matthew 24.42-end  

1. Mine eyes have seen the glory 
of the coming of the Lord. 
He is tramping out the vintage 
where the grapes of wrath are stored. 
He has loosed the fateful lightning 
of his terrible swift sword. 
His truth is marching on. 
 
Chorus 
Glory, glory hallelujah! 
Glory, glory hallelujah! 
Glory glory hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 
 
2. I have seen him in the watchfires 
of a hundred circling camps. 
They have gilded him an altar 
in the evening dew and damps. 
I can read his righteous sentence by 
the dim and flaring lamps. 
His day is marching on. 
 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet 
that shall never sound retreat. 
He is sifting out all human hearts 
before his judgement seat. 
O, be swift my soul to answer him, 
be jubilant my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 
 
 
4. In the beauty of the lillies 
Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom 
that transfigures you and me. 
As he died to make us holy, 
let us live that all be free, 
whilst God is marching on. 


