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   The Corona Chronicle  
7 August 2020 (Vol 18) 

THE NEWS: ST FAITH’S SHOP 

IS GETTING READY TO OPEN! 

Subject to COVID-19, we are planning to open for a trial period from 

TUESDAY 18 AUGUST! 
 

NEXT WEEK: 

PLEASE DROP OFF YOUR DONATIONS ON 
 

WEDNESDAY (12 August)  

AND 

FRIDAY (14 August) 

from 10am to 12midday both days 
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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, 

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 

 
 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  
1st: Angela 

Bartholomew,  
Olive Edwards,  
Walter Arnold,  
Alfred Powell 

2nd: Marion Simmons 
9th: Marilyn Chandler, 

Pamela Johnson 
 

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) 

SATURDAY: V J DAY SERVICE at 10am 

(see overleaf for details) 

click here (from 9.55am) 

 

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://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
http://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/


 

4 



 

5 

A.B. (Banjo) Paterson 
Submitted by Sybil Laird 

 

On the outer Barcoo where the churches are few, 
And men of religion are scanty, 

On a road never cross’d ‘cept by folk that are lost, 
One Michael Magee had a shanty. 

 

Now this Mike was a dad of a ten year old lad, 
Plump, healthy and stoutly conditioned; 

He was strong as the best, but poor Mike had no rest, 
For the youngster had never been christened. 

 

And his wife used to cry, “If the darlin’ should die 
Saint Peter would not recognise him.” 

But by luck he survived till a preacher arrived, 
Who agreed straitaway to baptize him. 

 

Now the artful; young rogue, while they held their collogue, 
With his ear to the keyhold was listenin’ 

And he muttered in fright, while his features turned white, 
“What the divil and all is this Christenin’?” 

 

He was none of your dolts—he had seen them brand colts, 
And it seemed to his small understanding, 

If the man in the frock made him one of the flock, 
It must mean something very like branding. 

 

So away with a rush he set off for the bush, 
While the tears in his eyelids they glistened - 

“Tis outrageous,” says he, “to brand youngsters like me; 
I’ll be dashed if I’ll stop to be christened.” 

 

Like a young native dog he ran into a log, 
And his father with language uncivil, 

Never heeding the ‘praste’, cried aloud in his haste 
“come out and be christened, you divil.” 

A Bush Christening 
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But he lay there as snug as a bug in a rug, 
And his parents in vain might reprove him, 

Till his reverence spoke (he was fond of a joke) 
“I’ve a notion,” says he “that’ll move him. 

 

Poke a stick up the log, give te spalpeen a prog; 
Poke hin aisy—don’t hurt him or maim him; 

‘Tis not long that he’ll stand, I’ve the water at hand 
As he rushes out this end I’ll name him.” 

 

“Here he comes, and for shame! Ye’ve forgotten the name - 
Is it Patsy or Michael or Dinnis?” 

Here the youngster ran out, and the priest gave a shout - 
“Take your chance, anyhow, wid ‘Maginnis’!” 

 

As the howling young cub ran away to the scrub 
Where he knew that pursuit would be risky, 

The priest, as he fled, flung a flask at his head 
That was labelled ‘Maginnis’s Whisky’! 

 

Now Maginnis Magee has been made a J.P., 
And the one thing he hates more than sin is 

To be asked by the folk, who have of the joke, 
How he came to be christened Maginnis! 

 
 
 

(This illustrative photo of typical Australian ‘bush’ was taken by Clare 
Kennar during the Kennar’s 2018 sabbatical visit to New South Wales.) 
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Church signs from across the water 
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Life in Myrtle Court 

FROM Church of England Reader Jackie Brookfield, from Hayling Island. 
 

Early in the season I sowed my vegetable seeds in the little plot allowed to me 
in the garden of the block of apartments in which I live. I was given some leek 
plants and these I planted carefully in deep holes. Next morning I went out to 
inspect my plot only to find that where there should have been baby leeks 
there were, instead, small round holes. In fact, all the plot was devastated. 
Somebody seemed to have danced over my carefully prepared ground and 
disturbed all my carefully sown seeds. Who would do such a thing?  
 The following night the flower beds were attacked and newly planted 
flowers thrown in all directions. We have help with the garden, mowing the 
grass and keeping shrubs and trees in check, but the flower beds we do 
ourselves and I have a tiny vegetable plot. Next day the mystery was solved. 
One of the men was walking his dog for the last time that night when he met 
the culprit, well, culprits in fact. It was a family of fox cubs who had chosen 
our garden for a playground!  
 How to solve the problem? We found the hole under the fence which 
the foxes were using and one of the men blocked it up. Next morning there 
was more damage and a new hole under the fence. We asked the Manager to 
report this to the Council and we were told that somebody would deal with it 
if that was really what we wanted. The foxes would be shot. That was not 
what we wanted! Imagine, if you will, a peaceful community of elderly 
residents . A man arrives carrying a gun and waits for the baby foxes to come 
out to play... 
 The foxes are still with us. They have been known to sit with a resident 
while she dozed in the sun in the garden. They have invented a new game 
which is called ‘running over cars and leaving muddy footmarks’. We don’t 
feed them or encourage them, but  they have become part of life in Myrtle 
Court. One resident, whom I shall call Graham, has a particularly shiny car 
which the foxes found very attractive, so he puts a cover right over it. One of 
the foxes finds it very comfortable and sleeps there regularly. 
 As a community we have been very fortunate throughout lock-down. 
We have our own tradition of meeting at 6pm, glass in hand, and enjoying an 
hour of chat. Our communal lounge is out of use for obvious reasons, but in 
good weather we can still gather in the garden, safely spaced out, and enjoy 
company for a while. A fox has been known to join us. When winter comes 
what will happen? I think there might be a revolution . We might demand to 
use our Lounge………Who knows? Watch this space for more news from 
Myrtle Court. 



 

9 

 

With thanks to Fr. Frank 

Hillebrand for this modern 

take on marriage! 

Difficult to judge but to me 

they look dog tired! 

First kiss a little sheepish! 

With thanks to Bill Jones for the above. 
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From Bishop John 

Each month, Bishop John writes to members of the Walsingham Cell or 
Our Lady of Faith, based at our church.  Here’s his August letter... 
 
During “lockdown” many people have 
learned how to make an act of “spiritual 
communion” while unable to receive Christ 
sacramentally.  In live-streamed eucharists 
from St Faith’s and many other parishes, this 
has been accompanied by a prayer by St 
Alphonsus Liguori, a great eighteenth century 
moral theologian and teacher of prayer.  This 
month’s reflection come from one of his 
writings, The Practice of the Love of Jesus 
Christ. 
 
All the holiness and perfection of a soul consists in loving Jesus Christ, 
our highest good and our Saviour. Anyone who loves me, said Jesus, 
will be loved by my eternal Father; “The Father himself loves you, 
because you have loved me.” (John 16.27) “Some, says St. Francis de 
Sales, consider perfection to lie in austerity of life, others in prayer, 
others in frequenting the sacraments, others in almsgiving; but they 
deceive themselves: perfection lies in loving God wholeheartedly.” St 
Paul wrote, “Above all, put on love, which binds everything together in 
perfect harmony.” (Colossians 3.14) Love is what unites and preserves 
every virtue that makes a person perfect. Therefore, St Augustine used 
to say, “Love God, and do what you will.” This is because by loving God 
we learn never to do anything that displeases him and to do 
everything that delights him. 
 
Doesn’t God in fact deserve all our love? He has loved us from eternity: 
“I have loved you with an everlasting love.” (Jeremiah 31.3).  
“Remember, O man, says the Lord, that I was the first to love you. You 
were not yet in the world, the world was not there, and I already loved 
you. Since I am God, I love you; because I have loved myself, I have 
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also loved you.”  It is only right, then, for us to give him all our 
affections, and to love none other but him. 
 
Seeing that people are drawn by acts of kindness, God determined to 
win their hearts by means of his gifts.  So he said, “For this reason he 
said, I shall draw them with the cords of Adam, with the bands of 
love”(Hosea 11.4)  I want to draw people to love me by what usually 
ensnares them, that is, the bands of love. And all God’s gifts to 
humankind are just like this. He gave us a soul, made in his likeness, 
and endowed us with memory, intellect and will; he gave us a body 
equipped with the senses; it was for us that he created heaven and 
earth and everything else. He made all these things out of love for 
humankind, so that all creation might serve us, and we in turn might 
love God out of gratitude for so many gifts. 
 
But God was not content to give us all these beautiful creatures. To 
win our love for himself, he  went so far as to give us the fullness of 
himself. The eternal Father went so far as to give us his only Son. 
Seeing that we were all dead through sin and deprived of his grace, 
what did he do? Out of his immense and overflowing love he sent his 
beloved Son to pay our debt and to return to us the life which sin had 
taken away. 
 
By giving us his Son, whom he did not spare precisely so that he might 
spare us, he bestowed on us at once every good: his grace, his love 
and heaven; for all these gifts, good as they are, are less than his Son. 
“He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will 
he not also give us all good things with him?” (Romans 8.32) 



 

12 

A Prayer From Father Tony Kemp 

Transfiguration 
 Lord, our God of shining moments,  

lift us up to new heights of awareness; 
Make us visionary in heart and mind,  

ever looking upwards for your inspiration; 
May we ever seek you, God of surprises,  
to reveal yourself in life's ordinary things; 

Lead us up to holy ground,  
to glimpse the bush that burns without consuming; 

Visions that transport us to a third heaven  
to encounter you in the clouds of unknowing. 

  
Lord, our Father, take us up into the mountain  

with the beatitudes singing in our hearts; 
Draw us ever closer to you and  

open our eyes to your presence as it shines upon us; 
Drawing us into divine intimacy with you  

as we fall down before you in holy rapture; 
Dazzled by the marvellous light and visions  

of the radiance of your holiness; 
Our Lord Jesus Christ - King of Glory -  

glimpsed in majesty for a fleeting second; 
And affirmed by the Father; may we, touched in consolation,  

know that it is good to be with you. 
  

Empathise with that desire to perpetuate  
and keep alive that glorious vision; 
And, as we descend from Hermon,  

may we continue to glow with your reflected glory; 
Taking your love into the world,  

and show that we have been in the company of the Lord. 
May he bless us and keep us,  

and make his face to shine upon us  
and give us his peace. 

Amen. 
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Here is Canon Tom’s homily for today…Thursday 6 August, on the Feast 
of the Transfiguration (Luke 9.28-36) 

 

The story of the Transfiguration is told in the 
Gospels of Matthew, Mark and Luke.  Peter 
also refers to it in his second epistle.  So 
what’s it all about?  All these shining faces, 
and visits from long-dead prophets?  The main 
purposes of the story are two-fold: 

 First – the story is intended to re-assure 
us that Jesus is the continuation and 
culmination of the past.  He builds on the 
great Teacher of the Law, Moses, and he fulfils 
the predictions of the great prophets, 
represented by Elijah.  Remember that the 
first readers of the Gospels would have been 
mainly Jewish, or at least people mightily interested in Jewish ideas.  
They would have been grappling with the question of who Jesus was. 
Through this dramatic, mountain-top story, they were being 
encouraged not to doubt for a moment that Jesus is the Messiah, the 
one who coming was foretold. 

 Secondly – at the climax of the story, we hear the voice from 
heaven saying ‘This is my Son, the Chosen; listen to him.  The first 
readers of these Gospels, and indeed we ourselves, are being 
encouraged to take Jesus seriously – and especially to take his teachings 
to heart. 

 This is a moment of high meaning, and of high significance.  Peter 
doesn’t want it to end, does he?  He wants to build dwellings for Jesus, 
Moses and Elijah.  He wants to capture the moment, and tie it down.  
Which is a very human thing to want to do. 

 Our beautiful churches are a bit like that.  God sometimes feels a 
bit distant, doesn’t he?  We get glimpses of him, in the world, in our 
imaginations, in those sparks of sudden insight which we all experience 
from time to time.  You know – those moments when the things we’ve 

Too much heaven on their minds? 
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learned about God drop into place.  “Ah!  I get it,” we say.  But those 
moments are fleeting.  They are incredibly precious.  But fleeting. 
Because our little brains can’t hold on to the enormous reality of God 
for very long. 

 So like Peter, we feel a deep, human need to construct 
something in which to preserve our sense of those precious moments.  
We build it with great care.  We fill it with the work of craftsmen; 
stained glass and beautiful ornaments.  We place it in the heart of our 
community, as an ongoing sign of those precious moments of 
connection with our Maker.  And we visit it – as so many have done 
since our doors re-opened – to search, once again, for that feeling of 
connection. 
 But, just as Peter, James, John and Jesus himself had to do, we 
have to move on from those moments.  Life should, and often does, 
contain moments of spiritual ecstasy.  But, real life, the daily task of 
becoming more like God, that goes on once the moment of ecstasy is 
passed.  In simple terms, ‘you have to come down from the mountain’.  
For Jesus, that meant a dark and dangerous journey to Jerusalem, and 
to his death.   
 But what does it mean for you and for me?  It certainly means 
realising that we can’t remain on the mountaintop all the time.  If you 
keep your head in the clouds, you’ll quickly become ‘so heavenly 
minded that you’re of no earthly use’.   
 Will has been teasing me this week.  He’s 
been grabbing – and then publishing! – pictures 
of me caught in practical action…fixing 
noticeboards and pressure-washing pigeon muck 
off the bell-tower staircase.  It’s all been jolly 
good fun.  But it’s also been a reminder that the 
work of serving God doesn’t just happen in the 
Sanctuary, or here at the Altar.  We have to 
come down from the mountain, with our sleeves 
rolled up, and our hands ready work, and our 
mouths ready to speak the words of Jesus. 
 
So let me ask you this….   
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From Peter Allman  
A Jewish businessman in Chicago sent his son to Israel for a year to absorb 
the culture. When the son returned, he said, "Papa, I had a great time in 
Israel. By the way, I converted to Christianity."  "Oy vey," said the father. 
"What have I done?" He took his problem to his best friend, Ike.  
  

"Ike," he said, "I sent my son to Israel, and he came home a Christian. 
What can I do?" "Funny you should ask," said Ike. "I too, sent my son to 
Israel, and he also came home a Christian. Perhaps we should go see the 
rabbi." So they did, and they explained their problem to the rabbi.  
 

"Funny you should ask," said the rabbi. "I, too, sent my son to Israel, and 
he also came home a Christian. What is happening to our young people?"  
And so they all prayed, telling the Lord about their sons. As they finished 
their prayer, a voice came from the heavens: 
 
"Funny you should ask," said the Voice. "I, also, sent my Son to Israel . . ."  

The funny side... 

 What can YOU get your hands into this week?  To whom could 
YOU speak Jesus’ words?   

 You, who believe that Jesus is indeed the Messiah, continuation of 
the faith of ages past.   

 How can you come down from the mountain, and be his hands, 
feet and mouth to a dying world in need?   

 Whom can you bless with your charity?   

 Whom can you help along the road?   

 Whom can you help to heal, or house or feed? 

 In response to your faith in the Chosen One, whose words you are 
commanded to heed…what are YOU going to do? 

Amen.  
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Letters to the Editor 

Alan Hakim was struck by Clive Barnett’s thoughts on age. Dealing in 
fractions of years goes on longer than he might expect... 

Dear Sir, 
 
When I was getting near retirement, I approached Scottish Widows for a 
quotation for a pension.  I was surprised to receive a splendid document 
quoting for cover for ‘a male aged 64½ next birthday.’ 
 

 It makes you wonder if her husband died worn out by too frequent 
birthdays. 
Yours sincerely 
Alan 
 

 

Meanwhile, Eileen Norris was inspired by the Rector’s sermon on 
Consumerism (page 21) to pen the following suggestion... 
 
Dear Sir, 
 
Years ago it was customary to have a few minutes prayer before a family 
would sit down to eat a meal.  It was called saying Grace.  It is still usual 
when there is a big dinner at Dickens' Fellowship Events. Long ago we 
were used to saying Grace before school dinners (often with a cynical 
smirk!)    
 

 Recently  when I've been staying with my cousins Kath and Len in 
Florida, I have stood with them saying Grace when no one else has been 
present. Those few moments have seemed important. 
 

 Everybody now is used to  grabbing a quick  snack  which can 
be  eaten on the go!  We are not used to spending time thinking about 
the harvest and the place in the Universe.  It's only a short prayer.  It can 
be  said  when you are alone or even on a bus.  Isn't it worth doing?   
Love, Eileen   
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From Variety Show 2014: “Little Two Ronnies Sketch”  

(In 2014, the year of the Winter Olympics, with William Udy and Archie 
McKeown in the title roles) 

AM –   Have you been watching the Winter Olympics? 
WU –  No, Mum doesn’t allow us. 
AM –  Why not, it’s great? 
WU –  Mum says it’s a complete waste of money.  And as for the Men’s 
   Curling, she thinks its typical that as soon as a man gets a broom 
   in his hand, he expects a medal! 

From Variety Show 2019: “The St Faith’s News Sketch” 
 

“We have an update on the story of Ken Sprockett, Havant’s most 
successful sprinter, who has been trialling new sportswear made from a 
combination of lycra and sandpaper.    
 
Ken ran his first competitive race this afternoon and is now 
unfortunately in hospital after shaving a fraction off his personal best. 

From the Variety Show archives... 

Churchwarden Colin Hedley, Impresario of the legendary St Faith’s 
Variety Show has been scanning his archives again…. 
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My Life-Story - Part Three 

By John Burch 
 

I took the job at the Grocers shop but had other 
alternatives in mind for when I became sixteen.  
It had always been my ambition to see the 
world and go to sea but, having made enquiries 
in London, I had to wait.  In the meantime, I had 
to work to pay Fred and Flo for my board and 
keep.  Nearer my sixteenth birthday I paid a visit 
to the local recruiting office in Brighton to join 
the Royal Navy. I took the aptitude test and the 
medical which I passed, only to be rejected 
because I was one inch too short!  Needless to 
say I was very disappointed, but it made me all 
the more determined to go to sea, even if it 
meant not doing conscription as you were then 
classed as exempt if you were in the Merchant 
Navy. I applied to join in early November 1954.  

I was accepted and asked to attend the National Sea Training School T.S. 
Vindicatrix in Sharpness, Gloucester for a six week training period to train 
in catering. I took my lifeboat exam which one had to pass to proceed 
with the course.   
 My training period concluded late in December. Very quickly I 
received notification to report to the Shipping Federation in London, King 
George V Docks, with a view to sailing immediately.  After saying my 
goodbyes, I made tracks wondering what was in store for me.  Arriving at 
the shipping federation I joined the National Union of Seaman was given 
the name of the vessel and the berth I was to proceed to.  The Houlder 
Brothers ship “Ovingdean Grange”.  As I walked along the quayside, I 
passed many ships then suddenly out of the blue I looked up at this very 
unkempt ship from the look of her hull. This was to be my new home but 
for how long?, I was not told.  I walked up the gangway, presented myself 
to the ships’ cook who said “Ah you must be the new galley boy. This will 
be your domain for the forthcoming voyage.”  I asked where we were 
heading for and was told Rotterdam to pick up some cargo then on to 
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Leningrad. Oh, my goodness I had hardly any clothes with me and Russia, 
at that time of year, would be very cold. What would I do? 
 On the 29th December we set sail for Rotterdam. Our cargo was to 
be timber which we would take to Leningrad.  The ship I was on was a 
mere seven and a half thousand tons and we encountered very rough 
weather and were tossed around like a cork.  Each movement of the 
vessel made me think, are we going to come back up or are we going to 
turn turtle.  All this time we were shadowed by Russian naval ships and 
submarines.  Very scary. We were only doing eleven knots, so the voyage 
was taking sometime. 
 We discharged most of our cargo in Leningrad, now St. Petersburg, 
and received new orders to sail to Murmansk and then on to Archangel 
both extremely cold places not far from the salt mines. I was very 
apprehensive and wondered if I would ever see ‘Blighty’ again.  My first 
trip was very frightening and had not made much of an impression on 
me and I could not wait to get out of those Arctic waters.  
 We were reloaded once more with timber and grain bound once 
again from Amsterdam and Rotterdam.  We encountered very heavy 
swells especially in the Barrents Sea and the North Sea. Once unloaded 
we were off again, hopefully back to London but, no, it was not to be 
and after bunkering and taking on water and stores we were off once 
again this time to Buenos Aires in Argentina then Montevideo in 
Uruguay.  Up to Recife taking on canned corned beef and back to Bueno 
Aires to load more cargo for the long trip home.  By the time I was 
twenty- one I had circum-navigated the world on many occasions on 
various deep sea vessels. 
 I left the Merchant Navy aged twenty-
seven and have had many positions mainly in 
catering on cruise ships, Pullman trains, 
aeroplanes and in numerous hotels.  I have also 
been a postman and a shop keeper.   
 I have lived in Havant for forty odd years 
and been a member of St. Faiths for over five 
years having previously been a chorister at St. 
Marks in North End.   
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Margaret Tait has been clearing the attic 

We cleared out the attic, we cleared out the shed,  
We cleared out the drawers from under the bed. 

There were old shoes and toys and dresses size ten, 
I don’t think that those will fit me again. 

 
We found an old rug that we’ve not used for years, 

And photos of family that brought me to tears. 
There was an old chair with a leg that was broke, 

Can’t think why we kept it, must be for a joke. 
 

There were comics and books whose pages were torn, 
A Christening gown - precious but worn. 

What will we do with this unwanted stuff? 
I’m dusty from cleaning and I’ve had enough. 

 
Shall I queue at the tip or give it away? 
Or just burn the lot on a dry sunny day? 

So don’t store old things in the attic or shed, 
No one will want them after we’re dead!  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Margaret has published a booklet of her poems mainly 
written during the lockdown.  Copies of are for sale in 

church for a minimum donation of £3 towards the Big Build 
Campaign. 
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Getting and keeping…? 

Canon Tom’s Sermon from last Sunday...Reading: Matthew 14:13-21 
 
Last week our gospel reading was all about metaphors...pictures to help 
us envision the Kingdom of Heaven is like. A mustard seed, yeast, 
treasure, a pearl of great price - and so on. In other words, we were 
being asked to think about just what a life-changing idea the Kingdom 
is.  
 This week - the focus changes, to a real-life example of the 
Kingdom being worked out.  It’s story of the Feeding of Five Thousand. 
I’m afraid I can’t think of this story without remembering a Sunday 
School song that has stayed in my head for about 45 years!  Do you 
remember it? 

Two little fishes, five loaves of bread. 
Five thousand people by Jesus were fed. 

This is what happened when one little lad 
Gladly gave Jesus all that he had. 

All that I have, all that I have 
I will give Jesus all that I have. 

 It’s basically a simple story. Jesus has been pursued by a great 
crowd. When evening falls, the disciples ask Jesus "Shouldn’t we send 
these folks away to buy some food?". But Jesus takes a few loaves and 
fishes, he blesses them, and commands them to be distributed among 
the crowd. The food somehow multiplies - so much so that there are 12 
baskets left over. 
 Was this a miracle of multiplication?  Was Jesus demonstrating his 
divine power?  Or did something else take place – something much 
more radical, and much more important than a divine conjuring trick?   
 Could it be that people had, in fact, brought food with them? After 
all, not many people would go out to a deserted place - miles from 
home - without packing a few sandwiches for journey.  So perhaps, 
when Jesus started to distribute all that he had, people started to open 
their picnics up - and began to share with each other.  You can be sure 
that most people had packed far more in their picnic than they would 
need!  But until Jesus showed them how to share, they were keeping 
their sandwiches hidden away… 
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 Here’s another important point to note.  In response to the 
disciples’ question about sending people away, Jesus replies, "They 
need not go away...YOU give them something to eat". Then, a few 
lines later, after he has blessed the food, in verse 19, Jesus gives the 
food to the disciples, for THEM to pass it on to the crowd. 
 God gives the task of sharing the wealth of the world to US, his 
friends and followers. The disciples could have taken the blessed 
food, and disappeared behind a bush to eat it all themselves.  But 
Jesus commands them to share what they have. There’s a really 
important Kingdom principle at work here: the Kingdom of Heaven is 
not about getting and keeping, it’s about giving and sharing. 
 We live in a time when getting and keeping have become such a 
normal pattern of life. We live in the time of 'consumerism' - when 
getting and then keeping as much stuff as we can has become the 
norm – perfectly acceptable to most people.  
 This pandemic is showing us, starkly, just how much of our 
Western economy is based on the consumption of stuff…and on so 
called ‘entertainment’.  I feel very sorry for the for the staff of shops 
who sell plastic rubbish, meaningless birthday presents and 
fashionable clothing.  Their sales have taken a huge hit, and their 
livelihoods are desperately threatened.   
And I feel sorry for staff of pubs, cinemas, and theme parks.  And the 
airline crews.  And the cruise-ship crews. And the car factory 
workers.  And the eyebrow-waxing salons.   
 But, honestly, is this really the way we want to live?  Is this all 
we are?  Consumers of stuff, wholesale burners of fossil fuels, 
obsessed with foreign holidays and the appearance of our eyebrows 
and nails?    
 It is an uncomfortable fact that consumerism as the new 
religion. Temples, mosques and churches have been replaced by 
shopping arcades. The priests of this new religion are the marketing 
managers, who tell us what will make us happy. "Buy more stuff!" 
they cry, and find fulfilment. The collection plate, once used to 
maintain the church and bless the poor of the community, has been 
replaced by the cash register. Icons and spiritual imagery have been 
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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? 

replaced by advertising posters.  Hymns and spiritual songs have been 
replaced by jingles and advertisements. 
 But Jesus still calls to us across the centuries. "You fool!" he says, 
to the man who has stored up great wealth for himself. "Do not store up 
for yourself treasure on earth, where it will only rot and decay. Instead, 
store up treasure in heaven, where it will last for eternity". "Stop 
hoarding and learn the power of giving!"  Live simply, start sharing, and 
actually you’ll find there’s plenty to go round. 
 The feeding of the five thousand is the only story that is common 
to all four Gospels.  It demands that we radically re-appraise the way we 
live.  Much more than the story of a God who can magically multiply fish 
and bread, it’s a call to all humanity to dig deep, bring out the wealth 
from our pockets, and share the wealth of all creation. 
 
Amen. 
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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: 

1) 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!).   

2) PRIORITY 2: Donations for our plan to upgrade internet live-streaming.  
We need around £10,000 to achieve this, of which £1,000 was received 
this week from a kind congregation-couple.  Please contact me directly 
about making a donation to this (via the Big Build Campaign account) - 
so that I can allocate your gift correctly. 

3) PRIORITY 3: 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.  We have received 
£1,250 to date. 

4) PRIORITY 4: 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 

 

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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Hymn: (144) 
Words: John Whittier (1807-1892) 

Tune: REPTON Charles Hubert Parry (1848-1918) 

Hymn: (255) 
Music: Regent Square. Henry Smart (1813-1879) 

Words: Harry Fosdick (1878-1969) 

Hymns & Readings - Sunday 9 August (Tr.9) 

1. Dear Lord and Father of mankind,  
forgive our foolish ways!                                 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,  
in purer lives thy service find,  
in deeper rever’nce, praise;  
in deeper rev’rence, praise. 
 
2. In simple trust  
 like theirs who heard  
beside the Syrian sea,  
the gracious calling of the Lord,  
let us, like them, without a word,  
rise up and follow thee;  
rise up and follow thee.  
 
3. O Sabbath rest by Galilee!  
O calm of hills above,  
where Jesus knelt to share with thee          
the silence of eternity ,                                              

interpreted by love! 
interpreted by love!  
 
4. Drop thy still dews of quietness,  
till all our strivings cease;  
take from our souls the strain and stress,        
and let our ordered lives confess  
the beauty of thy peace, 
the beauty of thy peace.                                         
 
5. Breathe through the heats of our   
                                                     desire  
thy coolness and thy balm;  
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;  
speak through the earthquake, wind, and 
fire,  
O still, small voice of calm! 
O still, small voice of calm! 

1. God of grace and God of glory, 
on thy people pour thy pow’r: 
now fulfil thy Church’s story; 
bring her bud to glorious flow’r. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the facing of this hour. 
 
2. Lo, the hosts of evil round us 
scorn thy Christ, assail his ways; 
from the fears that  
long have bound us  
free our hearts to faith and praise. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage 
for the living of these days. 
 

3. Cure thy children’s waring madness, 
bend our pride to they control; 
shame our wanton,  
selfish gladness, 
rich in goods and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
lest we miss they kingdom’s goal 
 
4. Set our feet on lofty places, 
gird our lives that they may be 
armoured with all Christlike graces 
as we set your people free. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
lest we fail the world or thee. 
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The Collect  

Almighty God,  
  who sent your Holy Spirit to be the life and light of your Church:  
open our hearts to the riches of your grace,  
  that we may bring forth the fruit of the Spirit in love and joy and peace; 
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 the First Book of Kings, Chapter: 19 Verses: 9-18 

At that place he came to a cave, and spent the night there. Then the 
word of the Lord came to him, saying, ‘What are you doing here, Elijah? 
’He answered, ‘I have been very zealous for the Lord, the God of hosts; 
for the Israelites have forsaken your covenant, thrown down your altars, 
and killed your prophets with the sword. I alone am left, and they are 
seeking my life, to take it away.’ 
 He said, ‘Go out and stand on the mountain before the Lord, for 
the Lord is about to pass by.’ Now there was a great wind, so strong that 
it was splitting mountains and breaking rocks in pieces before the Lord, 
but the Lord was not in the wind; and after the wind an earthquake, but 
the Lord was not in the earthquake; and after the earthquake a fire, but 
the Lord was not in the fire; and after the fire a sound of sheer 
silence. When Elijah heard it, he wrapped his face in his mantle and 
went out and stood at the entrance of the cave.  
 Then there came a voice to him that said, ‘What are you doing 
here, Elijah?’ He answered, ‘I have been very zealous for the Lord, the 
God of hosts; for the Israelites have forsaken your covenant, thrown 
down your altars, and killed your prophets with the sword. I alone am 
left, and they are seeking my life, to take it away.’  
 Then the Lord said to him, ‘Go, return on your way to the 
wilderness of Damascus; when you arrive, you shall anoint Hazael as 
king over Aram. Also you shall anoint Jehu son of Nimshi as king over 
Israel; and you shall anoint Elisha son of Shaphat of Abel-meholah as 
prophet in your place. Whoever escapes from the sword of Hazael, Jehu 
shall kill; and whoever escapes from the sword of Jehu, Elisha shall 
kill. Yet I will leave seven thousand in Israel, all the knees that have not 
bowed to Baal, and every mouth that has not kissed him. 

 

javascript:void%200
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 The Gospel According to St. Matthew, Chapter: 14 Verses: 22-33 
Immediately he made the disciples get into the boat and go on ahead to 
the other side, while he dismissed the crowds. And after he had 
dismissed the crowds, he went up the mountain by himself to pray. 
When evening came, he was there alone, but by this time the boat, 
battered by the waves, was far from the land, for the wind was against 
them.  
 And early in the morning he came walking towards them on the 
lake. But when the disciples saw him walking on the lake, they were 
terrified, saying, ‘It is a ghost!’ And they cried out in fear. But 
immediately Jesus spoke to them and said, ‘Take heart, it is I; do not be 
afraid.’ 
 Peter answered him, ‘Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you 
on the water.’ He said, ‘Come.’ So Peter got out of the boat, started 
walking on the water, and came towards Jesus. But when he noticed the 
strong wind, he became frightened, and beginning to sink, he cried out, 
‘Lord, save me!’ Jesus immediately reached out his hand and caught him, 
saying to him, ‘You of little faith, why did you doubt?’  
 When they got into the boat, the wind ceased. And those in the 
boat worshipped him, saying, ‘Truly you are the Son of God. 
 
 
Elijah and the ‘still small voice’... 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
 

Hymn : (2) 
Words: H F Lyte 

Psalm 86  
        
1 Bow down thine ear, O Lord, and hear me  
for I am poor, and in misery. 
2 Preserve thou my soul, for I am holy * 
my God, save thy servant that putteth his trust in thee.  
3 Be merciful unto me, O Lord * 
for I will call daily upon thee.          
4 Comfort the soul of thy servant * 
for unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul.        

1. Abide with me;  
fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens;  
Lord, with me abide; 
When other helpers fail  
and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless,  
oh, abide with me. 
 
2. Swift to its close  
ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim,  
its glories pass away; 
Change and decay  
in all around I see— 
O Thou who changest not,  
abide with me. 
 
3. I need Thy presence  
every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace  

can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
Who, like Thyself,  
my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine,  
Lord, abide with me. 
 
4. I fear no foe,  
with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight,  
and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death’s sting?  
Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
 
5. Hold Thou Thy cross  
before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom  
and point me to the skies; 
Heav’n’s morning breaks,  
and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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5 For thou, Lord, art good and gracious * 
 and of great mercy unto all them that call upon thee.      
6 Give ear, Lord, unto my prayer * 
and ponder the voice of my humble desires.  
7 In the time of my trouble I will call upon thee * 
 for thou hearest me.           
 8 Among the gods there is none like unto thee, O Lord * 
 there is not one that can do as thou doest.        
 9 All nations whom thou hast made shall come and worship thee, O Lord * 
 and shall glorify thy Name.  
10 For thou art great, and doest wondrous things * 
 thou art God alone.   
11 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I will walk in thy truth * 
 O knit my heart unto thee, that I may fear thy Name.      
12 I will thank thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart * 
 and will praise thy Name for evermore.      
13 For great is thy mercy toward me * 
 and thou hast delivered my soul from the nethermost hell.     
14 O God, the proud are risen against me * 
 and the congregations of naughty men have sought after my soul, and 
have not set thee before their eyes.      
15 But thou, O Lord God, art full of compassion and mercy * 
 long-suffering, plenteous in goodness and truth. 
16 O turn thee then unto me, and have mercy upon me * 
 give thy strength unto thy servant, and help the son of thine handmaid. 
17 Shew some token upon me for good, that they who hate me may see it, 
and be ashamed * 
 because thou, Lord, hast holpen me, and comforted me.  

  
 First Reading: 1 Kings 11.41 - 12.20 

And the rest of the acts of Solomon, and all that he did, and his wisdom, 
are they not written in the book of the acts of Solomon? 
 And the time that Solomon reigned in Jerusalem over all Israel was 
forty years. And Solomon slept with his fathers, and was buried in the city 
of David his father: and Rehoboam his son reigned in his stead. 
  And Rehoboam went to Shechem: for all Israel were come to 
Shechem to make him king. And it came to pass, when Jeroboam the son 
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of Nebat, who was yet in Egypt, heard of it, (for he was fled from the 
presence of king Solomon, and Jeroboam dwelt in Egypt;) 
 That they sent and called him. And Jeroboam and all the 
congregation of Israel came, and spake unto Rehoboam, saying, 
‘Thy father made our yoke grievous: now therefore make thou the 
grievous service of thy father, and his heavy yoke which he put upon 
us, lighter, and we will serve thee.’ 
 And he said unto them, ‘Depart yet for three days, then come 
again to me.’ And the people departed. And king Rehoboam 
consulted with the old men, that stood before Solomon his father 
while he yet lived, and said, ‘How do ye advise that I may answer this 
people?’ 
 And they spake unto him, saying, ‘If thou wilt be a servant unto 
this people this day, and wilt serve them, and answer them, and 
speak good words to them, then they will be thy servants for ever.’ 
 But he forsook the counsel of the old men, which they had 
given him, and consulted with the young men that were grown up 
with him, and which stood before him: And he said unto them, ‘What 
counsel give ye that we may answer this people, who have spoken to 
me, saying, Make the yoke which thy father did put upon us lighter?’ 
 And the young men that were grown up with him spake unto 
him, saying, ‘Thus shalt thou speak unto this people that spake unto 
thee, saying, Thy father made our yoke heavy, but make thou it 
lighter unto us; thus shalt thou say unto them, My little finger shall be 
thicker than my father’s loins. And now whereas my father did lade 
you with a heavy yoke, I will add to your yoke: my father hath 
chastised you with whips, but I will chastise you with scorpions.’ 
 So Jeroboam and all the people came to Rehoboam the third 
day, as the king had appointed, saying, Come to me again the third 
day. And the king answered the people roughly, and forsook the old 
men’s counsel that they gave him; And spake to them after the 
counsel of the young men, saying, ‘My father made your yoke heavy, 
and I will add to your yoke: my father also chastised you with whips, 
but I will chastise you with scorpions.’ 
 Wherefore the king hearkened not unto the people; for the 
cause was from the Lord, that he might perform his saying, which the 
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Lord spake by Ahijah the Shilonite unto Jeroboam the son of Nebat. 
 So when all Israel saw that the king hearkened not unto them, the 
people answered the king, saying, What portion have we in David? 
neither have we inheritance in the son of Jesse: to your tents, O Israel: 
now see to thine own house, David. So Israel departed unto their tents. 
But as for the children of Israel which dwelt in the cities of Judah, 
Rehoboam reigned over them. 
 Then king Rehoboam sent Adoram, who was over the tribute; and 
all Israel stoned him with stones, that he died. Therefore king Rehoboam 
made speed to get him up to his chariot, to flee to Jerusalem. So Israel 
rebelled against the house of David unto this day. 
 And it came to pass, when all Israel heard that Jeroboam was come 
again, that they sent and called him unto the congregation, and made 
him king over all Israel: there was none that followed the house of David, 
but the tribe of Judah only. 

 
Second Reading: Acts 14.8-20 

 
And there sat a certain man at Lystra, impotent in his feet, being a cripple 
from his mother’s womb, who never had walked: The same heard Paul 
speak: who stedfastly beholding him, and perceiving that he had faith to 
be healed, Said with a loud voice, ‘Stand upright on thy feet.’ And he 
leaped and walked. 
 And when the people saw what Paul had done, they lifted up their 
voices, saying in the speech of Lycaonia, ‘The gods are come down to us 
in the likeness of men.’  And they called Barnabas, Jupiter; and Paul, 
Mercurius, because he was the chief speaker. 
 Then the priest of Jupiter, which was before their city, brought 
oxen and garlands unto the gates, and would have done sacrifice with 
the people. Which when the apostles, Barnabas and Paul, heard of, they 
rent their clothes, and ran in among the people, crying out, and saying, 
‘Sirs, why do ye these things? We also are men of like passions with you, 
and preach unto you that ye should turn from these vanities unto the 
living God, which made heaven, and earth, and the sea, and all things 
that are therein: Who in times past suffered all nations to walk in their 
own ways. Nevertheless he left not himself without witness, in that he 
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did good, and gave us rain from heaven, and fruitful seasons, filling our 
hearts with food and gladness.’ 
 And with these sayings scarce restrained they the people, that 
they had not done sacrifice unto them. And there came thither certain 
Jews from Antioch and Iconium, who persuaded the people, and 
having stoned Paul, drew him out of the city, supposing he had been 
dead. Howbeit, as the disciples stood round about him, he rose up, and 
came into the city: and the next day he departed with Barnabas to 
Derbe. 

 
Hymn: (716) 

Words: Edward Burns (b. 1938) 
Tune: FULDA  From William Gardiner’s ‘Sacred Melodies’ (1815) 

 
Readings for Mass on Thursday 13 August  

Ezekiel 12: 1-12 
Matthew 18.21–19.1  

 
Saturday’s V J Day Service will be available to download from 

www.stfaith.com from THIS Saturday. 

1. We have a gospel to proclaim, 
good news for all throughout the earth; 
The gospel of a Saviour’s name: 
We sing his glory, tell his worth. 
 
2.  Tell of his birth at Bethlehem, 
Not in a royal house or hall, 
But in a stable dark and dim, 
The Word made flesh, a light for all. 
 
3.  Tell of his death at Calvary, 
Hated by those he came to save; 
In lonely suff’ring on the cross: 
For all he loved, his life he gave. 

4.  Tell of that glorious Easter morn, 
Empty the tomb, for he was free; 
He broke the pow’r of death and hell 
That we might share his victory. 
 
5.  Tell of his reign at God’s right hand, 
By all creation glorified. 
He sends his Spirit on his Church 
To live for him, the Lamb who died. 
 
6.  Now we rejoice to name him King: 
Jesus is Lord of all the earth, 
This gospel-message we proclaim:  
we sing his glory, tell his worth. 


