The Corona Chronicle
22 October 2020 (Vol 29)

Loving God; serving our neighbours.
In this week’s edition:
Sermons, poems, funny stories, news about
Remembrance, Christmas Market, forthcoming
funerals, lunchtime concerts, local history,
prayer topics, bible-study opportunities, service
schedules and hymns, and a whole lot more!
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Public Worship Guidelines
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 (and livestreamed). Evensong remains on Zoom
only, at least for now.
Planning to arrive

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). OTHERS WILL BE
OFFERED PLACES ON A FIRST COME FIRST SERVED BASIS, UNTIL
WE HAVE REACHED MAXIMUM SAFE CAPACITY

On arrival, you will be need to ensure we have your details for
track & trace purposes. This is NOW MANDATORY. A QR code is
also available to use with the NHS Covid App.

Seating will be at 2 metres’ distancing, but members of the same
household will be able to sit closer together.

Hand sanitisation will be required on entry and departure.








Service practicalities
Face-coverings should be worn by all except those with
exemptions, and those speaking or singing from the front of the
church.
Communion (bread only) will be distributed by the Celebrant
(suitably masked) to worshippers in their pews.
Singing is presently permitted only by the celebrant, as a ‘cantor’,
and physically-distanced choristers.
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 £30. Other ways to donate are
available.
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Service & Events
PLEASE PRAY FOR:
The World
Including St John the
Divine, Ghana
Rod & Glenda Thomas

The Diocese
For the Bishop and all
those planning the
future of Diocesan life
post-COVID

Our Parish &
Community
Pray for groups in our
community including
Little Seeds & TAT,
Schools and health-care
facilities, shops and
council workers.

LIVE EVENTS
Thursday Eucharist
at 10.30am:
click here (from 10.25am)
Sunday Eucharist at 9.30:
click here (from 9.25am)
Sunday Evening Prayer at 6pm:
click here (from 5.55pm)

Those in Urgent Need
Marlene Sharpe
Pauline Kaznowski
Clive Barnett

Monday Tea & Chat at 3pm:
click here (from 3pm)

The Recently
Departed
Michael Moore
Stephanie Floyd
Maureen McAndrew
Wyn Clinnick
Peggy Roch

Thursday 3pm: Funeral of Wyn Clinnick
click here (from 10.25am)

Anniversaries of
Departed
24th David O’Connor
25th Dorothy Connor
Burland Easthope
Maxim Cagnasso
27th Trevor Hopkinson

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

CATCH-UP RECORDINGS
Our Livestreamed Services can be viewed
after the fact via the Videos section of our
Facebook page.
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The Green Thing
submitted by Peter Allman
In the line at the store, the cashier told the older woman that she should bring
her own grocery bag because plastic bags weren't good for the environment. The
woman apologized to him and explained, "We didn't have the ‘green thing’ back in
my day." The clerk responded, "That's our problem today. The former generation did
not care enough to save our environment." He was right, that generation didn't have
the green thing in its day.
Back then, they returned their milk bottles, soft drink bottles and beer bottles to the
store.
The store sent them back to the plant to be washed and sterilized and
refilled, so it could use the same bottles over and over. So they really were recycled.
But they didn't have the green thing back in that customer's day.
In her day, they walked up stairs, because they didn't have an escalator in every
store and office building. They walked to the grocery store and didn't climb into a 300horsepower machine every time they had to go two blocks. But she was right. They
didn't have the green thing in her day.
Back then, they washed the baby's nappies because they didn't have the throwaway kind. They dried clothes on a line, not in an energy gobbling machine burning up
240 volts - wind and solar power really did dry the clothes. Kids got hand-me-down
clothes from their brothers or sisters, not always brand-new clothing. But that old lady is
right, they didn't have the green thing back in her day.
Back then, they had one TV, or radio, in the house - not a TV in every room. And the
TV had a small screen the size of a handkerchief, not a screen the size of the state of
Montana . In the kitchen, they blended and stirred by hand because they didn't have
electric machines to do everything for you. When they packaged a fragile item to send
in the mail, they used a wadded up old newspaper to cushion it, not Styrofoam or
plastic bubble wrap.
Back then, they didn't fire up an engine and burn petrol just to cut the lawn. They
used a push mower that ran on human power. They exercised by working so they didn't
need to go to a health club to run on treadmills that operate on electricity. But she's
right, they didn't have the green thing back then.
They drank from a bubbler or tap when they were thirsty instead of using a cup or a
plastic bottle every time they had a drink of water. They refilled their writing pens with
ink instead of buying a new pen, and they replaced the razor blades in a razor instead of
throwing away the whole razor just because the blade got dull. But they didn't have the
green thing back then.
Back then, people took the tram or a bus and kids rode their bikes to school or rode
the school bus instead of turning their mums into a 24-hour taxi service. They had one
electrical outlet in a room, not an entire bank of sockets to power a dozen appliances.
And they didn't need a computerized gadget to receive a signal beamed from satellites
2,000 miles out in space in order to find the nearest pizza joint.
But isn't it sad how the current generation laments how wasteful we
old folks are just because we didn't have the
green thing back then!!
4

William John Duffin
and the Flagpole.

Its Spring Again

Submitted by Ann Griffiths
According to a News article in The Spring
archives, Bill Duffin came to Havant in
1901, aged 21, after spending fifteen
months serving with the Bedfordshire
Volunteers in South Africa. He had previously been employed as a skinner at the
leather and parchment works in Potton,
Bedfordshire and in the 1911 census he
is in the same job at Havant parchment
works. Bill was also the last man to
leave, when the parchment works at
Homewell closed in 1936. He then obtained a job as a builder and when in his
sixties, 'he made local history by shimmying up the St Faith's flagpole to replace a worn rope'.

We would like to do some more
planting for next Spring In the
churchyard. Last year we did some
fringe planting with snowdrops
along the South Street side and
would like to add more this year
between the lime trees.
We hope to plant snowdrops,
natural primroses, winter aconites
and cowslips, we hope to begin
planting in October. If you would
like to contribute to this fund a little
something in an envelope marked
Spring Flowers would be very much
appreciated.

Bill was a family
man, loved gardening, and had
a flock of twenty
racing pigeons.
His motto was,
'Plenty of work
and never worry
about anything'.
He was living in
Grove
Road
when he died
1975, at the ripe
old age of ninety
-six.

Jim and Sue Davis and Sandra
Haggan.

The photograph above is from The
Spring archives taken in 1968 when Bill
was 89, so is over 50 years old.
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ST FAITH’S SHOP IS OPEN!
The charity shop is open during the following times:
Tuesday 9.30am-2pm
Wednesday 9.30 - 2pm
Friday 9.30am-1pm
Saturday 9.30am-2pm
(We hope to open on another day soon - with new volunteers!)

Donations are now accepted when the shop is open, but we
ask that people leave them in the courtyard. They will then
be taken into the Pallant Centre for quarantine.
There are few donations that we are in need of:
Ladies bags, in good condition
Fabric and other craft items (which is selling well)
Bric-a brac
If you need someone to collect your donation please contact
Clare on 07837 700891.
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An Invitation
to Zoom-Study!
The Anglican Catechism
The 1662 ‘catechism’ is a statement of the core beliefs of our faith. In
days gone by, anyone desiring to be confirmed had to memorise it by
heart! (We are rather less proscriptive these days!). However, it remains
a very useful foundational statement of our faith - and is well worth study
and consideration. You can read it for yourself at this link:
https://www.churchofengland.org/prayer-and-worship/worship-texts-and
-resources/book-common-prayer/catechism
Canon Tom is proposing to begin a series of discussions, on Zoom,
during these autumn evenings (day depending on interested numbers).
Each session, beginning at 7pm, would include some explanatory teaching
from Tom, at a level which he hopes all could understand. Then, a freeflowing discussion will take place, enabling participants to share their own
reactions to the words of the Catechism, and adding their own wisdom to
the conversation. Each session would last about an hour.
A broad outline of the sessions is:
1)
Introduction - history, plus renouncement of the devil, ’pomp and
vanity’ and ’sinful lusts’(!)
2)
The Creed - what should we believe?
3)
The Ten Commandments
4)
The Lord’s Prayer
5)
The Sacraments (Communion and Baptism)
6)
Preparing to worship
This course is suitable for ALL congregation members and for anyone
seeking to know more about the Christian Faith. It is especially
recommended for anyone considering either Baptism or Confirmation into
the Anglican Church. There will be NO exam at the end!
Would this be of interest to you? If so, please send an email to Tom at
tomkennar@gmail.com. Kindly let him know which evenings (if any) that
you could NOT attend.
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Take My Son
submitted by Peter Allman

A wealthy man and his son loved to collect rare works of art. They
had everything in their collection, from Picasso to Raphael. They would
often sit together and admire the great works of art.
When the Vietnam conflict broke out, the son went to war. He was
very courageous and died in battle while rescuing another soldier. The
father was notified and grieved deeply for his only son.
About a month later, just before Christmas, there was a knock at the
door. A young man stood at the door with a large package in his hands.
He said, "Sir, you don't know me, but I am the soldier for whom your son
gave his life. He saved many lives that day, and he was carrying me to
safety when a bullet struck him in the heart and he died instantly. He
often talked about you, and your love for art." The young man held out
this package. "I know this isn't much. I'm not really a great artist, but I
think your son would have wanted you to have this."
The father opened the package. It was a portrait of his son, painted
by the young man. He stared in awe at the way the soldier had captured
the personality of his son in the painting. The father was so drawn to the
eyes that his own eyes welled up with tears. He thanked the young man
and offered to pay him for the picture. "Oh, no sir, I could never repay
what your son did for me. It's a gift."
The father hung the portrait over his mantle. Every time visitors
came to his home he took them to see the portrait of his son before he
showed them any of the other great works he had collected.
The man died a few months later. There was to be a great auction
of his paintings. Many influential people gathered, excited over seeing
the great paintings and having an opportunity to purchase one for their
collection. On the platform sat the painting of the son. The auctioneer
pounded his gavel. "We will start the bidding with this picture of the son.
Who will bid for this picture?" There was silence. Then a voice in the back
of the room shouted, "We want to see the famous paintings. Skip this
one." But the auctioneer persisted. "Will somebody bid for this painting.
Who will start the bidding? $100, $200?" Another voice angrily. "We
didn't come to see this painting. We came to see the Van Goghs, the
Rembrandts. Get on with the real bids!" But still the auctioneer
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continued. "The son! The son! Who'll take the son?"
Finally, a voice came from
the very back of the room. It was
the long-time gardener of the
man and his son. "I'll give $10 for
the painting." Being a poor man,
it was all he could afford. "We
have $10, who will bid $20?"
"Give it to him for $10. Let's see
the masters." "$10 is the bid,
won't someone bid $20?" The
crowd was becoming angry.
They didn't want the picture of
the son. They wanted the more
worthy investments for their
collections.
The auctioneer pounded the gavel. "Going once, twice, SOLD for
$10!" A man sitting on the second row shouted, "Now let's get on with
the collection!" The auctioneer laid down his gavel. "I'm sorry, the
auction is over." "What about the paintings?" "I am sorry. When I was
called to conduct this auction, I was told of a secret stipulation in the
will. I was not allowed to reveal that stipulation until this time. Only the
painting of the son would be auctioned. Whoever bought that painting
would inherit the entire estate, including the paintings. The man who
took the son gets everything!"
God gave His son 2,000 years ago to die on the cross. Much like
the auctioneer, His message today is: "The son, the son, who'll take the
son?" Because, you see, whoever takes the Son gets everything.
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PLEASE NOTE: TO ACCOMMODATE COVID-SECURITY
MEASURES, THE MORNING COMMUNION SERVICE WILL
START AT 9AM
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Arachnophobia
submitted by Margaret Tait
I am arachnophobic, scared of spiders big and small,
Whether hiding in a corner or climbing up the wall.
If the weather’s stormy, they shelter from the rain,
I see them in the bathtub where they’ve climbed right up the drain!
Some have lots of dangly legs, with bodies plump and round,
All summer long they multiply, in garden sheds they’re found.
At night I lift the pillows and check beneath the bed,
To avoid nocturnal visits which fill my heart with dread.
Cobwebs have been swept away, so spiders cannot rest,
My broom is at the ready to send them flying west!
I need to make my home a place that’s spider free,
So here is what I found if you feel the same as me!
One remedy is conkers: I hear they hate the smell,
And electronic plug ins will do the job as well.
So now my mind’s at rest with these remedies as said,
Oh no!! What’s this I see ....... a giant octoped !!!!!!!

Jigsaw therapy?
If your mind is whirling in
these troubled times and you
want some quiet relaxation,
why not try a jigsaw puzzle.
They concentrate the mind in
a pleasing, yet challenging
way, offering hours of fun.
The jigsaws can be borrowed
from Sandra Haggan.
Jigsaws available to borrow—see Sandra Haggan.
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Kill the Prophets!
Preached on Thursday 15 October 2020 by Canon Tom Kennar
Luke 11.47-end

In our Gospel reading of today, Jesus, we might say, is clearly not
a happy bunny, or a happy camper. He is effectively declaring open
hostilities with the traditional teachers of the faith, the scribes and the
Pharisees. The question is: why would he pick such a fight? Wouldn’t
it be easier to have kept his head down, and lived a peaceful life?
The answer of course is that Jesus, the living Word of Wisdom and
Truth, could not stay silent. From the history of the Hebrews, set out in
what we call the Old Testament, Jesus knew that time after time, the
Leaders of the nations had killed the prophets, sent from God. They
silenced them through murder. Jesus reminds the Leaders that from
Abel (the first prophet) to Zechariah (the last prophet), their reaction
had been to ‘rid themselves of these troublesome priests’ (to mis-quote
King Henry II before the death of Thomas Becket).
This is a theme that Jesus picks up later in Luke’s account, in the
form of the parable of the wicked tenants (Luke 20. 9-19). Jesus tells
the story of a wealthy landowner (meaning God), who rents out a
vineyard (the Land of Israel) to some tenants (meaning the Hebrew
nation). Then at harvest time, the Landowner sends out some servants
to collect the rent – the servants, of course, standing for God’s
prophets. But the servants get murdered by the tenants. So the
Landowner sends his own son. Surely the tenants won’t harm him, for
surely they love him? But no…the tenants murder the son, and thrown
him out of the vineyard. In this simple parable, Jesus underlines again
the way that people in power automatically resist anyone who
challenges their power, or their status.
But this is precisely the role of prophets. Prophets are those who,
despite being disregarded, ignored, or even murdered, are prepared to
stand up for truth against the powerful people of the world. They are
those who seek to transform the cultural norms of the society they
serve – calling people to a transformed vision of the world.
There are prophets in every generation. God continually calls out
people of Wisdom whose unlucky task is to try to shift the culture of the
day to something more life-giving, more Godly. From our own time,
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there are many. For Christian prophets, we might look to the example of
Martin Luther King, who dreamed a dream of racial equality. Or William
Wilberforce, who led the campaign against state-sanctioned slavery. We
might think of Mother Theresa, who by her life and example reminded us
that every human being is God’s child. We might hold up Archbishop
Desmond Tutu, who brought Truth and Reconciliation to South Africa.
But Christians don’t have a monopoly on the truth. There are
secular prophets too – or at least people who don’t use the language of
religion to try to shift prevailing cultures. We might think of Ghandi, who
shifted the colonial culture of India. We might think of David
Attenborough and Gretta Thunberg, who are calling a largely deaf
humanity to halt the destruction of Creation. We might hold up the
example of Malala Yousafzai, the young woman from Afghanistan who
passionately argues for the education of girls throughout the world.
Few of these prophets ever really succeed – at least in their
lifetimes. Martin Luther King and Ghandi were murdered. Mother
Theresa, David Attenborough and Gretta Thunberg are treated as figures
of fun – to be joked about and lampooned. Malala Yousafzai faces the
prospect of the Taliban regaining political authority in Afghanistan. And
so the cycle of the way the prophets are treated – called out by Jesus –
repeats and repeats.
It’s a tragedy. As much as it was for Jesus, it is for today’s prophets
too. The fact is that the powerful people of our world lack the motivation
to change their ways. They are comfortable and wealthy. They hold the
levers of power – whether it’s the media (which lampoons the prophets),
or whether its henchmen who can carry out murders.
But our task – is to carry on being prophetic. We, who are followers
of the Word of Truth and Wisdom Incarnate, we have a mighty task thrust
upon our shoulders. Wherever we live, work, study or play, we are called
to speak truth to power. We are called to stand up for what it right, and
fair, and just in every situation. In the words of the prophet Joel, we are
called to “Declare a holy fast; call a sacred assembly. Summon the elders
and all who live in the land to the house of the LORD your God, and cry
out to the LORD.“
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FORTHCOMING FUNERAL SERVICES
Wyn Clinnick
The Funeral of our lovely friend and church
member, Wyn Clinnick, will take place at 3pm on
Thursday 29th October (at St Faith’s). Current
restrictions mean that this is an ‘invitation-only’
event.
We will, however, Livestream the service
from our Facebook page (just like Sunday and
Thursday mornings). So do join in from home,
to pray for Wyn’s eternal rest in God’s loving
arms, re-united with husband Cyril.

The Funeral of

Peggy Roch

(of Langstone High Street) will take place

at The Oaks on Wednesday 28th October, at 3.15pm. Again, this is an
invitation-only event. Please remember Peggy in your prayers - reunited
with husband Ted.

Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord, and let perpetual
light shine upon them. May they rest in peace and rise
in glory. Amen.
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Knitted Christmas Angels

These Angels were all knitted by Wyn Clinnick (RIP). She and Sandra thought
that it might be good particularly this year to flood Havant with angels..........
If you can wrestle a pair of knitting needles and would like a project to keep you
occupied, we would welcome some help to knit Christmas angels to brighten up
the lives of our community.
Knitting patterns are available in church and are simple to follow. Please ask
Sandra for a pattern. All you need is two balls of DK wool in different colours
and a pair of 9 (3¾ mm) needles.

St Faith Mugs
Here’s our Sandra, modelling new bone china mugs of
the church - which are on sale £8 each - all profits to the
West End Toilet campaign.

In need of prayer?
Please see the back page of this issue for our new ‘Prayer
Request Form’ - offering a choice of private or public prayers
for you or your loved-ones.
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Shoebox Appeal last chance...
Christmas Shoebox Collection Appeal.
Havant Rotary Club
As in the previous two years St.
Faiths Church will assist Havant
Rotary Club in their appeal for
Christmas Shoeboxes to be sent to
needy children in S.E. Europe.
Pamphlets giving details and
instructions are available in
Church.
The box and lid should be
wrapped separately with the form
filled in denoting the age range and
sex of the child for whom it is
intended. If possible a £1 coin should be attached to the box to help
defray transport expenses. Filled boxes should be returned to St.
Faiths Church for the 09.30 service on this Sunday 25th October
2020. Any queries or difficulties should be addressed to Colin
Warlow (02392 475447). Pamphlets could be sent by post if you
have difficulty in collecting.
Colin N. Warlow
Rotary Club of Havant

Articles for the Corona Chronicle
If you would like to submit an article for the Chronicle please email
Pauline at office@stfaith.com and we will do our best to include it.
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A Poem from Margaret Tait

To raise funds for the needy
Our church will hold a Fayre,
They need plenty of donations
Do you have things to spare?
I hope to make a lemon cake
And pray it doesn’t sink,
Perhaps a marble one as well
In shades of blue and pink.
I have unwanted gifts to bring A manicure set or two,
Christmas socks which aren’t my style
And a candle for the loo.
I’ll bring along some books I’ve read
And winter shrubs and flowers,
They aim to hold the fayre outside ....
If we avoid the showers.
So gather all and please attend,
Buy jars of local honey,
A lovely way to spend and spend,
Bring a wallet bulging money!
Thank you! See you there!!
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St Faith’s Christmas Market
We will be holding a Christmas Market on Saturday 21st November from
10-2. There will be a number of stalls including: A grand draw; Bottle stall;
Cakes ; Books ; Christmas; Gifts; St. Faith’s Charity Shop; Help Palestine;
Horticultural Society; Havant Civic Society; And a number of different and
varied craft stalls. We hope to be able to serve teas but we are still looking
into that one!

I know you will be asking how can you be involved! Well, we are going to
need help though we know that for lots of people that will not be possible. But we are also looking for donations…….
Hand gel – we shall need for all the stalls
Bottles and or bottle bags
Cakes
Books
In fact anything that you have that you think will work with a stall we
would be delighted to have.
If you can help, please do contact me. We have had to think very hard and
carefully how this would all work. We will have a very strict one way system with visitors walking from the entrance around to the west door,
through the church and then out of the north door. Stalls will be outside
and inside (we hope for no rain that day!).
All profits will be for the Big Build Campaign and while we would like to
raise lots of money. Of course, we very much want to have a community
event with and for the community.
We are also aware that if restrictions change we may not be able to go
ahead.
Sandra Haggan
sandrahaggan54@gmail.com 02392 455161
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Render to Caesar
Canon Tom Kennar’s Sermon from last Sunday…
18 October 2020—Trinity 19
Reading: Matthew 22. 15-22
Politics, politics, politics. It’s a slippery business, isn’t it? It’s a
business that I know something about. Before I was ordained, I spent five
years of my life working in Westminster. I worked in a building in Great
Smith Street, just across the road from Church House – the offices of the
Church of England. Often, I would look out from my ivory tower across the
road at the administrative home of the Church I was about to serve…and I
would wonder.
I would wonder at the link between the church and the state. The
formal link between state and church that we have in the United Kingdom
is, in fact, a pretty rare thing – compared to the rest of the world. The link
between us – the church - and our nation is cemented in Law, and
presided over, on both sides, by our Monarch.
So how are we to interpret Jesus’ teaching to ‘give to the emperor
what belongs to the emperor, and to God what belongs to God’. Many
have argued for centuries that Jesus wanted the link to be ‘disestablished’
– and that Jesus’ words should be taken to mean that’s time for the link to
be dissolved. Those who oppose this view rejoice in owning the longest
word in the English language: antidisestablishmentarianism!
So is Jesus’s statement a great cry for the disestablishment of the
church from the state? Is this a cry that religion and politics don’t mix? I
don’t think so! Jesus stood in the tradition of all the ancient prophets and
teachers, who legislated for the way that the whole State was to act, in all
matters of human endeavour. Everything, from…

the ways wars should be conducted,

the way prisoners should be treated,

the way foreigners should be welcomed,

the way that the poor should be supported,

the way that disputes should be settled,

the way that the ownership of property should be regulated,

even the way that banking and the charging of interest should be
conducted…
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...there are laws in the Hebrew Bible for all of these things…and many
more.
And Jesus went even further. He came to fulfil these laws, by
proclaiming a new kind of Kingdom. Kingdom is an inherently ‘political’
word. Repent! Turn around! Do things differently! Live according to
God’s rules and God’s ways. Live in God’s Kingdom.
The real problem, I want to suggest, is that our state, here in the UK,
has already become effectively disconnected from its religion. Our society
looks less and less like the religion we claim to respect. The poor are
neglected and discarded. For example, the new universal credit system
requires people with nothing – no money – to live for around six weeks
without any support from the rest of society. For those with no savings,
because any work they did have was very low paid, this is enough to bring
about utter destitution.
Whereas the Scriptures teach, boldly and courageously “there shall
be NO poor among you”. (Deuteronomy 15:4). We ignore that teaching,
and then we wonder why desperate people break into churches to steal
what they can to live on.
Here’s another example. Our economic models are driven by the
charging of interest, which the Scriptures call usury, and illegal. (Exodus
22:24 –commands, “you shall not charge interest on loans to your
brother”). And another. We take for granted the accumulation and
passing on of capital through our families. Yet the Scriptures, on the
other hand, advocate ‘Jubilee’ – the principle that fairly-shared land shall
be returned to the original owners every 50th year. (Leviticus 25). I could
go on – at some length. But you’ll get cross with me if I do and start
waving your watches at me. Let me finish with this suggestion.
Far from being a call to separate politics from religion, Jesus’ call to
render to Caesar and God that which is theirs should constantly remind us
that both the state, and God, have a call on our lives. These two calls
must be held in a state of constant dialogue. A state without a religion is
a state out of control – prey to the whims of the mob who would drive it
ever towards the human kind’s baser instincts...blame of the other, the
fracturing of community, individualism and consumerism, and the total
disregard of the poor and the suffering.
Cont’d...
21

A religion without a state is just as much in danger. A religion
practiced without the tempering reality of human life can also
become a deeply damaging thing. Personal religion can so easily
become an individualistic search only for personal peace and holy
experiences. The songs of stateless religions are always the songs of
the individual search for God…cries for God to ‘touch me, heal me, fill
me’. They are just as much a danger – and just as much worthy of
correction.
The state needs religion. And religion needs the state. Each
keeps the other in balance. Each invites the other to think outside of
the narrow confines of the self.
Yes, we must render unto Caesar that which is Caesar’s. We are
the State – and we owe a debt to the community which sustains us,
feeds us, houses us, and cares for us. But we must also render to God
what is his…and never forget his cries for justice, for loving one
another, for caring for the poor and the plain unlucky, and for placing
God’s priorities above all else.
Amen.

A denarius featuring Tiberius. The inscription on the obverse reads Ti
[berivs] Caesar Divi Avg[vsti] F[ilivs] Avgvstvs ("Caesar Augustus Tiberius,
son of the Divine Augustus"), and the reverse reads Pontif[ex] Maxim
[us] ("Highest Priest").
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Anthem of the Week
Submitted by Graham Kidd, St Faith’s Musical Director
My anthem choice this week one which the church choir has sung before
on a number of occasions. It’s an anthem which uses verse 33 of psalm
119 and is called Teach me, O Lord.
The music is by the English composer and organist Thomas Attwood
(1765 - 1838) whose life I wrote about in volume 25 of the chronicle! So
rather than repeating that article, here’s a little bit about his music and
how his story fits in with other composers of the time.
I mentioned in volume 25 that English church music
had begun to have elaborate solos and that this was to
match the trend of opera at the same time. Thomas
Attwood composed music and songs for about 20
musical plays and comic operas between 1792 and
1807. He also wrote glees, which are a later form of
madrigals and were very popular in the 18th and 19th
centuries. You may have heard of glee clubs! Today, Attwood is now
known only for a few short anthems, including Turn Thy face from my
sins, which dates from 1831 (see Chronicle Vol 25), Come Holy Ghost,
dating from 1834 and Teach me, O Lord which was composed in 1797.
I also mentioned in volume 25 that Thomas Attwood was one of Mozart’s
favourite students. Attwood’s compositions definitely show the influence
of Mozart, but also the Georgian tradition of English church music of his
early years, producing a "union of styles" which remained influential
throughout the 19th century. Thomas Attwood was himself a teacher;
and amongst his students were the composer and organist John Goss
(1800 – 1880) who composed the tune for “Praise my soul the King of
heaven”. He had a very close friendship with the famous composer Felix
Mendelssohn (1809 – 1847). Indeed, Mendelssohn dedicated some of his
music to Attwood.
Here are the choir of St. Michael and All Angels, Bassett (North
Southampton) in action with a “lockdown” performance: https://
www.youtube.com/watch?v=dY6CeT4GOKE
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This Sundays voluntaries at the 9:30 Eucharist
The voluntary before the service on Sunday morning is the Air and
Gavotte, from a set of twelve pieces composed by the English
organist and composer, Samuel Wesley (1766 - 1837) who was
alive at almost exactly the same time as Thomas Attwood. To
complete the links, Samuel Wesley was known by some as “The
English Mozart” and also met and played the organ to
Mendelssohn.

Samuel Wesley was the son of the famous hymn writer
Charles Wesley and the nephew of John Wesley. As a
young child, Samuel Wesley was recognised as a child
prodigy by the British musical establishment. He quickly
mastered the violin, harpsichord and organ and by the
age of eight, he was becoming known for his composing
and improvisational skills. Samuel Wesley worked as
a conductor as well as a music teacher and lecturer and seems to
have been one of the pioneers of the organ recitals, as prior to his
time, entertainment was not considered appropriate for a church
building.
The voluntary after the service on Sunday morning is
Choral Song by the English organist and composer
Samuel Sebastian Wesley (1810 – 1876) who was one
of Samuel Wesley’s sons (I’m sorry if these Wesleys
are confusing you). I wrote quite a lot about the life of
Samuel Sebastian Wesley in Volume 22 of the
Chronicle, which I won’t repeat here! Instead I’ll write
a little bit about the Choral Song, which was written when Samuel
Sebastian Wesley was organist at Exeter, however rather than
being composed for the Cathedral, it was written for the organ at
Killerton House at Broadclyst, which was the home of his pupil
Lady Acland, who whom it is dedicated.
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Hymns & Readings - Sunday 25 October (Tr.20)
Bible Sunday
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar
Hymn: (689)
Words: Edward Plumptre (1821-1891)
Tune: THORNBURY Basil Harwood (1859-1949)

1. Thy hand, O God, has guided
thy flock, from age to age;
the wondrous tale is written,
full clear, on ev’ry page;
our forebears owned thy goodness,
and we their deeds record;
and both of this bear witness:
one Church, one Faith, one Lord.

4. And we, shall we be faithless?
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down?
Shall we evade the conflict,
and cast away our crown?
Not so: in God's deep counsels
some better thing is stored;
we will maintain, unflinching,
one Church, one Faith, one Lord.

2. Thy heralds brought glad tidings
to greatest, as to least;
they bade them rise, and hasten
to share the great King's feast;
and this was all their teaching,
in ev’ry deed and word,
to all alike proclaiming
one Church, one Faith, one Lord.

5. Thy mercy will not fail us,
nor leave thy work undone;
with thy right hand to help us,
the vict’ry shall be won;
and then, by all creation,
thy name shall be adored,
and this shall be their anthem:
one Church, one Faith, one Lord.

3. Through many a day of darkness,
through many a scene of strife,
the faithful few fought bravely,
to guard the nation's life.
Their Gospel of redemption,
sin pardoned, hope restored,
was all in this enfolded:
one Church, one Faith, one Lord.
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The Collect
Blessed Lord,
who caused all holy Scriptures to be written for our learning:
help us so to hear them,
to read, mark, learn and inwardly digest them that,
through patience, and the comfort of your holy word,
we may embrace and for ever hold fast
the hope of everlasting life,
which you have given us in our Saviour Jesus Christ,
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

Second reading from Paul’s Letter to the Colossians
Chapter 3 Verses: 12-17
As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with
compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. Bear
with one another and, if anyone has a complaint against another,
forgive each other; just as the Lord has forgiven you, so you also
must forgive.
Above all, clothe yourselves with love, which binds everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of Christ
rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one
body. And be thankful. Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly;
teach and admonish one another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs to
God. And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the
name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through
him.
For the Word of the Lord.
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The Gospel according to Matthew Chapter 24, Verses 30-35
Then the sign of the Son of Man will appear in heaven; and then all the
tribes of the earth will mourn; and they will see “the Son of Man coming
on the clouds of heaven” with power and great glory.
And he will send out his angels with a loud trumpet-call; and they
will gather his elect from the four winds from one end of heaven to the
other.
From the fig tree learn its lesson as soon as its branch becomes
tender and puts forth its leaves, you know that summer is near. So also,
when you see all these things, you know that he is near, at the very
gates. Truly I tell you this generation will not pass away until all these
things have taken place.
Heaven and earth will pass away, but my words will not pass away.
This is the Gospel of the Lord.

Communion Hymn: (739)
Words: German (19th Century) trans Edward Caswall (1814-1878)
Tune: LAUDES DOMINII by Joseph Bamby (1838-1896)

1 When morning gilds the skies,
our hearts awaking cries:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
alike at work and prayer
to Jesus I repair;
May Jesus Christ be praised.

3. In heav’n’s eternal bliss
the loveliest strain is this:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
let air, and sea, and sky
from depth to height reply:
May Jesus Christ be praised.

2. The night becomes as day
when from the heart we say:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
The pow’rs of darkness fear,
when this sweet chant they hear:
May Jesus Christ be praised.

4. Be this, while life is mine,
my canticle divine:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
Be this th’eternal song
through all the ages on:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
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Post Communion Prayer
Holy and blessed God,
you have fed us with the body and blood of your Son
and filled us with your Holy Spirit:
may we honour you,
not only with our lips but in lives
dedicated to the service of Jesus Christ our Lord.

Hymn: (474)
Words: Nun Danket Alle Gott by Martin Rinkhart (1586-1649) trans. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878)
Tune: NUN DANKET: Melody by Johann Crüger (1598-1662) harm. William Monk (1823-1889)

1. Now thank we all our God,
with hearts and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
in Whom his world rejoices;
Who from our mother’s arms
hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
and still is ours today.
2. O may this bounteous God
through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts
and blessèd peace to cheer us;
And keep us in His grace,
and guide us when perplexed;
And free us from all ills
in this world, till the next.
3. All praise and thanks to God
the Father now be given,
The Son, and Him Who reigns
with Them in highest Heaven
The one eternal God,
Whom earth and Heav’n adore;
For thus it was, is now,
and shall be evermore.
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom)
To take part online, simply click here
Hymn : (379)
Words: James Edmeston (1791-1867)
Music : Manheim, Friedrich Filitz (1804-1876)

1. Lead us, heav’nly Father, lead us
o’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
for we have no help but thee;
yet possessing every blessing
if our God our Father be.

3. Spirit of our God, descending,
fill our hearts with heav’nly joy,
love with ev’ry passion blending,
pleasure that can never cloy;
thus provided, pardoned, guided,
nothing can our peace destroy.

2. Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us,
all our weakness thou dost know,
thou didst tread this earth before us,
thou didst feel its keenest woe;
lone and dreary, faint and weary,
through the desert thou didst go.
Psalm 119, 89-104
O Lord, your word is everlasting;
it ever stands firm in the heavens.
Your faithfulness also remains from one generation to another;
you have established the earth and it abides.
So also your judgements stand firm this day,
for all things are your servants.
If your law had not been my delight,
I should have perished in my trouble.
I will never forget your commandments,
for by them you have given me life.
I am yours, O save me!
For I have sought your commandments.
The wicked have waited for me to destroy me,
but I will meditate on your testimonies.
I have seen an end of all perfection,
but your commandment knows no bounds.
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Lord, how I love your law!
All the day long it is my study.
Your commandments have made me wiser than my enemies,
for they are ever with me.
I have more understanding than all my teachers,
for your testimonies are my meditation.
I am wiser than the aged,
because I keep your commandments.
I restrain my feet from every evil way,
that I may keep your word.
I have not turned aside from your judgements,
for you have been my teacher.
How sweet are your words on my tongue!
They are sweeter than honey to my mouth.
Through your commandments I get understanding;
therefore I hate all lying ways.
Isaiah Chapter 55, Verses 1-11
Ho, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and you that have no money,
come, buy and eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price.
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labour for
that which does not satisfy?
Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good, and delight yourselves in
rich food. Incline your ear, and come to me; listen, so that you may live. I will
make with you an everlasting covenant, my steadfast, sure love for David. See, I
made him a witness to the peoples, a leader and commander for the peoples.
See, you shall call nations that you do not know, and nations that do not
know you shall run to you, because of the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel,
for he has glorified you. Seek the Lord while he may be found, call upon him
while he is near; let the wicked forsake their way, and the unrighteous their
thoughts; let them return to the Lord, that he may have mercy on them, and to
our God, for he will abundantly pardon. For my thoughts are not your thoughts,
nor are your ways my ways, says the Lord.
For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than
your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts. For as the rain and the snow
come down from heaven, and do not return there until they have watered the
earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the
eater, 1 so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to
me empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed in the thing
for which I sent it.
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Luke Chapter 4, Verses 14-30
Then Jesus, filled with the power of the Spirit, returned to Galilee, and a
report about him spread through all the surrounding country. He began to teach
in their synagogues and was praised by everyone.
When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the
synagogue on the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to read, and the
scroll of the prophet Isaiah was given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found the
place where it was written: ‘The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he has
anointed me to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim release
to the captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, to
proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour.’
And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, and sat down.
The eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him. Then he began to say to them,
‘Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.’ All spoke well of him and
were amazed at the gracious words that came from his mouth. They said, ‘Is not
this Joseph’s son?’ He said to them, ‘Doubtless you will quote to me this proverb,
“Doctor, cure yourself!” And you will say, “Do here also in your home town the
things that we have heard you did at Capernaum.” ’ And he said, ‘Truly I tell you,
no prophet is accepted in the prophet’s home town.
But the truth is, there were many widows in Israel in the time of Elijah,
when the heaven was shut up for three years and six months, and there was a
severe famine over all the land; yet Elijah was sent to none of them except to a
widow at Zarephath in Sidon.
There were also many lepers in Israel in the time of the prophet Elisha, and
none of them was cleansed except Naaman the Syrian.’ When they heard this, all
in the synagogue were filled with rage. They got up, drove him out of the town,
and led him to the brow of the hill on which their town was built, so that they
might hurl him off the cliff. But he passed through the midst of them and went on
his way.

Hymn 84
Words: Edwin Hatch (1835-1889)
Tune: Carlisle: Charles Lockhart (1745-1815)

1. Breathe on me, Breath of God,
fill me with life anew,
that as you love, so may I love,
and do what you would do.
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2. Breathe on me, Breath of God,
until my heart is pure:
until my will is one with yours
to do and to endure.
3. Breathe on me, Breath of God,
fulfil my heart’s desire,
until this earthly part of me
glows with your heav’nly fire.
4. Breathe on me, Breath of God,
so shall I never die,
but live with you the perfect life
of your eternity.

Readings for Mass on Thursday 29 October
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar

Ephesians 6.10-20
Luke 13.31-end
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