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We DID  
remember them 

See more pictures of Remembrance Weekend on the back page…. 
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There is been a bit of hope in sight, during this last week, has there not?  
Those like me who have detested the bullying, narcissism of the present US 
President have drawn hope from the recent US election.  The whole world 
has drawn hope from the news that a vaccine may be on its way.    
 Hope is a constant theme of the Scriptures we love.  The Hebrew 
Bible, and the New Testament, are full of hope—hope that God will 
transform darkness into light, death into resurrection.  Example after 
example is laid out for us to contemplate.  From the disaster of the Flood, 
Noah’s family is offered a rainbow.  From slavery in Egypt, the Hebrews are 
rescued.  From Exile in Babylon, the Jews make their return.  From the 
Cross of defeat, Jesus Christ rises from the dead. 
 But hope is hard to experience when you find yourself in the midst of 
a crisis—and even less so when you have lost loved ones.   But our task, as 
followers of God, is to offer such hope, nevertheless.  To the lonely, we 
offer companionship (even if it is only by telephone).  To the homeless, we 
offer shelter, and to the hungry we offer food.  To the bereaved, we offer 
comfort, and the promise of heaven. 
 This week, I was especially touched by the commitment of our choir, 
organist, flower artists, school children and bell ringers—and many 
others—to the task of offering a suitable Remembrance Service, despite 
the Lockdown.  Some might have given up, and simply stood silently at the 
War Memorial.  But not us.  In a gesture of resolute hope, we offered 
music and ceremony, beautiful flowers and a hand-crafted wreath—and 
we tolled a single bell 161 times for each of the names on the Memorial. 
 My continuing prayer is that St Faith’s should stand out as a beacon 
of hope in the troubles of the world.  Many of our members are directly 
employed at the front-line of the crisis...doctors, nurses, food-sellers, 
carers.  Others are constantly at work to bring comfort and hope to their 
neighbours—through phone calls, delivering the Chronicle, doing some 
shopping or dropping round a jigsaw.  Others are singing, playing, 
stewarding, maintaining, building, donating what they can.  Others are 
simply holding their neighbours and the entire world before God in prayer.  
Each of these (and many more examples) are signs of hope in a world 
confused and hurting.  Long may we continue to offer such hope.  
           Canon Tom 

 

Hope in sight? 
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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. 

 
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Marlene Sharpe 

Pauline Kaznowski 
Clive Barnett 

 
 

The Recently 
Departed 

Michael Moore 
Stephanie Floyd 

Maureen McAndrew 
Wyn Clinnick 
Peggy Roch 

 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

12th Molly Frederick 
13th William (Ron) 

Stride 
15th Raymond Terry 
17th Ralph Burton 
Margaret Campbell 

18th Derek Freeston 
19th Lillian Guest 

LIVE EVENTS 

Thursday Eucharist at 10.30am: 

click here (from 10.25am)  

to participate via Facebook) 

or www.stfaith.com (to just watch) 

 

The Catechism Course—Friday 7pm 

Please click here to join in.  Password 129310 

 

Sunday Eucharist at 9.30: 

click here (from 9.25am)  

to participate via Facebook) 

or www.stfaith.com (to just watch) 

 

Sunday Evening Prayer at 6pm: 

click here (from 5.55pm) 

 

Monday Tea & Chat at 3pm: 

click here (from 3pm) 

 

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.  Just click here to view. 

Service & Events 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88397539174?pwd=QnVURlAzbXc5TUFNS01yVjhrYjNrQT09
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
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/?view_public_for=587306554721661


 

4 

 ST FAITH’S SHOP IS CLOSED 

Sadly, the Shop is now closed (as a non-
essential business).  Thank  you for all your 
support over the past weeks.  We hope to 

see you all again (and receive your 
donations) in the weeks before Christmas. 

 
The loss of income from the shop will hit 
the mission of the parish.  If you feel able 
to contribute financially, please go to our 

‘Donate’ page at this link. 

https://stfaith.com/donations/
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The Anglican Catechism 

The 1662 ‘Catechism’ is a statement of the core beliefs of the 
Christian Faith, expressed through the Anglican Tradition.  
Explore it with Canon Tom on Zoom, on Fridays at 7pm, 
beginning NEXT FRIDAY  November the 13th (note the delayed 
start-date).   Teaching and discussion, from the comfort of your 
own home!  Here’s an initial course outline: 

1) Introduction - general history, plus 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 EVERYONE - seasoned Christians AND 
anyone wanting know more about the Christian Faith as we 
express it here at St Faith’s.  It is especially recommended for 
anyone considering either Baptism or Confirmation into the 
Anglican Church (a.k.a. the Church of England).   

There will be NO exam at the end! 

To take part, simply click on this link.  You will need the following 
password to log-in:  129310  

Beginning this week 13TH NOVEMBER—at 7pm 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88397539174?pwd=QnVURlAzbXc5TUFNS01yVjhrYjNrQT09
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submitted by Bishop John Hind 
Jesus, Teacher of prayer  

(from Pope Francis’ General Audience 4th November 2020) 
During His public life, Jesus constantly availed himself of the power of prayer. 
The Gospels show this to us when He retired to secluded places to pray. 
These are sober and discreet observations, that allow us only to imagine 
those prayerful dialogues. They clearly demonstrate, however, that even at 
times of greater dedication to the poor and the sick, Jesus never neglected 
His intimate dialogue with the Father. The more He was immersed in the 
needs of the people, the more He felt the need to repose in the Trinitarian 
Communion, to return to the Father and the Spirit. 
 There is, therefore, a secret in Jesus’ life, hidden from human eyes, 
which is the fulcrum of everything else. Jesus’ prayer is a mysterious reality, 
of which we have a slight intuition, but which allows us to interpret His entire 
mission from the right perspective. In those solitary hours - before dawn or at 
night - Jesus immersed Himself in intimacy with the Father, that is, in the Love 
that every soul thirsts for. This is what emerges from the very first days of His 
public ministry. 
 One Sabbath, for example, the town of Capernaum was transformed 
into a "field hospital": after sunset they brought all the sick to Jesus, and He 
healed them. Before dawn, however, Jesus disappeared: He withdrew to a 
solitary place and prayed. Simon and the others looked for Him and when 
they found Him they said: “Everyone is searching for you!” How does Jesus 
reply? “Let us go on to the next towns, that I may preach there also; for that 
is why I came out” (see Mk 1:35-38). Jesus always goes a bit further, further 
in prayer with the Father, and beyond, to other villages, other horizons, to go 
and preach to other peoples. 
 Prayer was the rudder that guides Jesus’ course. It was not success, it 
was not consensus, it was not the seductive phrase “everyone is searching for 
you”, that dictated the stages of His mission. The path Jesus charted was the 
least comfortable one, but it was the one by which He obeyed the Father’s 
inspiration, which Jesus heard and welcomed in His solitary prayer. 
The Catechism states that “When Jesus prays He is already teaching us how 
to pray” (no. 2607). Therefore, from Jesus’ example we can derive 
some characteristics of Christian prayer. 
 First and foremost, it possesses primacy: it is the first desire of the day, 
something that is practised at dawn, before the world awakens. It restores a 
soul to that which otherwise would be without breath. A day lived without 
prayer risks being transformed into a bothersome or tedious experience: all 

Jesus, Teacher of Prayer 
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that happens to us could turn into a badly endured and blind fate. Jesus 
instead teaches an obedience to reality and, therefore, to listening. Prayer is 
primarily listening and encountering God. The problems of everyday life, then, 
do not become obstacles, but appeals from God Himself to listen to and 
encounter those who are in front of us. The trials of life thus change into 
opportunities to grow in faith and charity. The daily journey, including 
hardships, acquires the perspective of a “vocation”. Prayer has the power to 
transform into good what in life could otherwise be condemnation; prayer has 
the power to open the mind and broaden the heart to a great horizon. 
 Secondly, prayer is an art to be practised insistently. Jesus Himself says 
to us: knock, knock, knock. Jesus Himself says to us: knock, knock, knock. We 
are all capable of sporadic prayers, which arise from a momentary emotion; 
but Jesus educates us in another type of prayer: the one that knows a 
discipline, an exercise, assumed within a rule of life. Consistent prayer 
produces progressive transformation, makes us strong in times of tribulation, 
gives us the grace to be supported by Him who loves us and always protects 
us. 
 Another characteristic of Jesus’ prayer is solitude. Those who pray do 
not escape from the world, but prefer deserted places. There, in silence, many 
voices can emerge that we hide in our innermost selves: the most repressed 
desires, the truths that we insist on suffocating, and so on. And, above all, in 
silence God speaks. Every person needs a space for him- or herself, to be able 
to cultivate the inner life, where actions find meaning. Without the inner life 
we become superficial, agitated, and anxious - how anxiety harms us! This is 
why we must go to pray; without an inner life we flee from reality, and we 
also flee from ourselves, we are men and women always on the run. 
 Finally, Jesus' prayer is the place where we perceive that everything 
comes from God and returns to Him. Sometimes we human beings believe 
that we are the masters of everything, or on the contrary, we lose all self-
esteem, we go from one side to another. Prayer helps us to find the right 
dimension in our relationship with God, our Father, and with all creation. And 
Jesus’ prayer, in the end, means delivering oneself into the hands of the 
Father, like Jesus in the olive grove, in that anguish: “Father, if it is possible… 
let your will be done”. Delivering oneself into the hands of the Father. It is 
good, when we are agitated, a bit worried, and the Holy Spirit transforms us 
from within and leads us to this surrendering of oneself into the hands of the 
Father: “Father, let your will be done”. 
 Dear brothers and sisters, let us rediscover Jesus Christ as a teacher of 
prayer in the Gospel and place ourselves in His school. I assure you that we 
will find joy and peace. 

Pope Francis 
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Margaret Tait demonstrates her poetic skills once again! 
 

The second lockdown has started this week, 
With lots of restrictions that we didn’t seek. 

They’ve cancelled our Christmas Fayre that was planned, 
Boris says indoor meetings are banned. 

 
We can’t see our friends except in the park, 

But it’s cold out and windy and by four nearly dark.  
In the previous Lockdown we had warm sunny days 

As we pottered in gardens finding various ways 
 

To keep up our spirits and stay looking ahead.  
But hard times are returning that fill us with dread.  

Count all your blessings, we all have so much 
See loved ones on zoom but long for their touch.  

 
So chin up and smile as day follows night, 

We’ll soon be together to continue the fight.  
We will beat this Covid, the virus we hate, 

And meet back in church  on an uncertain date.  
 

Submitted by Mike Fairhurst 
 

I was looking through the hymns in the latest Corona Chronicle and 
came across Eternal Father Strong to Save.  I used to be in the Royal 
Navy and not surprisingly this was a special hymn to us.  
 I was particularly reminded that at the end of every service we 
used to sing just the last verse (while kneeling which everyone did in 
those days) as a prayer. It was always moving although I am not sure if it 
is still done. 
 I have never tried but I wonder if it works for other hymns.... 

The Second Lockdown 

Hymns 
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Submitted by Ann Griffiths 

The Parish Magazine Makeovers 

 The January 1970 edition of the parish magazine had a new format 
with a bright front cover depicting St Faith, who met her death by 
burning. A palm leaf can be seen in the flames, across the base of the 
picture. By tradition, St Faith's symbols are the palm and the grid iron 
upon which she is said to have been bound and burned. 
 The February edition analysed the comments received about the 
new layout, as heard by a distributor. 
"I thought it was a sales catalogue from 'Flairs', the dress shop” – No, we 
try to prepare the Soul for Heaven, not the body for a party! 
“Is it free now there is no price on it?” – See this month's cover. (Now 
showing the cost to be 6d). 
“Very striking cover but why the fire?" – Obviously you do not read the 
magazine thoroughly or know much about St Faith. 
 Several distributors calling for the annual subscription were thought 
to be Jehovah's Witnesses and the editor concluded the article by saying 
that he would be quite happy if they were thought to be as zealous as the 
Jehovah's Witnesses. “At least the new cover has made people think!” 
 However, after a while the format was modified and it was 
completely redesigned in 1975. 

The Parish Magazine 
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Wellbeing advice from Sandra 
 

 Submitted by Sandra Haggan  
with contributions from Penny Britt & Christopher Glassett 

 
 

No sun — no moon! 
No morn — no noon — 

No dawn — no dusk — no proper time of day. 
No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease, 

No comfortable feel in any member — 
No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no bees, 
No fruits, no flowers, no leaves, no birds! — 

November! 
 

Thomas Hood 1799-1845 
 

As we know November can be one of the bleakest months. This year, just as 
we get used to the shorter days we have Covid 19 to deal with too!  This may 
leave many feeling worried, weighed down and very anxious. There are, of 
course, some things we can do to help ourselves if we are feeling like this: 
 Box breathing: This slows down our breathing and so helps to reduce 
anxiety. Give it a go: breathe in for a count of four, hold for a count of four 
and then breathe out for a count of four. 
Have a routine for the day. Try to keep a morning and bed time routine.  
Plan things to keep you busy during the day, a walk or perhaps clearing out a 
wardrobe or staring a household task that you always have been meaning to 
do.    
Take some exercise: Go for a walk, the best time for a walk at this time of the 
year is between eleven and three o’clock.  The fresh air is good for us, and a 
walk gets everything going, getting the blood pumping around.  Remember 
we are allowed to walk with one friend, so if you feel you are able, plan this 
into your week. 
Enjoy your meals:  If possible keep to a meal time routine and try to plan 
simple, healthy meals and snacks through the day.  Look at including a 
rainbow of colours from fruit and vegetables.  Think about trying out a new 
recipe or two or doing a bit of home baking. 
Positive quotes: These are good for the morning; write a few on cards to 
look at when you need them.  
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Grounding: Diverting your mind, focus your eye on three things, 
concentrate on what you can see or hear.  
Keep a gratitude/blessing journal:  At the end of each day write 
down three things to be grateful for they can be simple things: the 
beautiful blue sky, the autumn colours, hearing the birds sing etc.  
Look back on these when, perhaps, it is a difficult day. 
Jigsaws, colouring, crossword puzzles:  Adult colouring books are 
quite inexpensive but are a way to distract the mind and relax. 
Concentrating on suduko or a crossword can also be a good way to 
take your mind off worries or concerns. 
Give a friend a call: (If you haven’t spoken to anyone). It’s good to 
talk to people, why not try a video call if you can? 
Give yourself a treat: And enjoy it! 
Read the Bible: spend some time reading, if you do not usually read 
the Bible maybe start with the Gospels, Matthew, Mark, Luke and 
John or the psalms.  Some words may speak to you.  
Psalm 27:1  The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear. 
Psalm 46: Be still and know that I am God  
Psalm 139:  That feeling that God knows us so well. 
Matthew 6:34  So do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will 
bring worries of its own.  Today’s trouble is enough for today. 
A couple of other favourites of mine from other places in the Bible 
The letter to the Philippians 1:6  I am confident of this, that the one 
who began a good work among you will bring it to completion by the 
day of Jesus Christ. 
Isaiah 43: 1b, 4a Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; I have called 
you by name, you are mine. – Because you are precious in my sight, 
and honoured, and I love you. 
 
Remember: everyone is anxious on occasions, anxiety is different 
for all people; it is OK not to be OK.  We do have a team of people 
who make calls to congregation members if you feel that you would 
like a call or that you could help with this pleasant task, please do let 
me know.  Likewise, to receive a letter in the post is a lovely surprise 
would you like to join in with this idea? We also have some resources 
from the Church of England which we can send or can be picked up 
from the Church.            Sandra Haggan 
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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. 

 

submitted by Sandra Haggan 

Rivers do not drink their own water; 

trees do not eat their own fruit; 

the sun does not shine on itself and 

flowers do not spread their fragrance for themselves. 

Living for others is a rule of nature; 

we are all born to help each other; 

no matter how difficult it is……. 

Life is good when you are happy;  

but much better when others are happy because of you. 

Some words from Pope Francis 
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submitted by Pauline West 

4 Husbands 
The local news station was interviewing an 80-year-old lady because 
she had just gotten married for the fourth time. The interviewer asked 
her questions about her life, about what it felt like to be marrying 
again at 80, and then about her new husband's occupation. "He's a 
funeral director," she answered. "Interesting," the newsman thought. 
 He then asked her if she wouldn't mind telling him a little about 
her first three husbands and what they did for a living. She paused for 
a few moments, needing time to reflect on all those years. After a 
short time, a smile came to her face and she answered proudly, ex-
plaining that she had first married a banker when she was in her 20's, 
then a circus ringmaster when in her 40's, and a preacher when in her 
60's, and now - in her 80's - a funeral director. 
 The interviewer looked at her, quite astonished, and asked why 
she had married four men with such diverse careers. (Wait for it) 
She smiled and explained, "I married one for the money, two for the 
show, three to get ready, and four to go." 
 

 

 
With all the discussion on skin pigmentation this week! 

 

Three good friends went for a swim. 
The one that was fat wished she was thin. 

 

The one that was curvy wished she was clever. 
The one that was clever wished she swam better. 

 

The really good swimmer wished she was witty. 
The one that was witty wished she was pretty. 

 

All three friends thought the other two were just fine. 
If only they would let their own talent shine. 

 

So, throw off your swimsuit no matter if you’re fat or thin. 
Enjoy fun, friendship and love the skin that you are in! 

To make you smile... 

Bill Jones provides another gem! 
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Sermon of Canon Tom Kennar on Thursday 5th November 
So…another Lockdown eh?  I don’t know about you, but I confess to a 
certain level of rising anxiety this week.  I’m find myself anxious about a 
lot of things.  There’s the Lockdown, of course…I’m anxious about the 
number of rising infections.  Will I fall victim to this virus?  Will my 
family?  Or any of my parishioners and friends?  This week, I’ve been 
especially anxious about doing the right thing for our Remembrance 
Sunday commemorations.  And I’ve been anxious about how we can 
continue to pay our parish bills, with all our ways of making money 
closing down again. 

But I’m anxious about other things too.  Like the state of world 
politics, especially in the United States right now (as we wait for the 
results of the presidential election).  But our own British politics gives 
enough cause for anxiety, don’t they?  We are only weeks away from 
the end of the Brexit transition period.  What’s going to happen? 

Today is, of course, November the 5th.  So that adds a new layer 
of anxiety – especially for those of us who have pets or very small 
children.  We want to protect them from the stupidity of letting off 
fireworks – usually by people who have no idea who Guy Fawkes was! 

Anxiety is, of course, a normal human reaction to the changing 
circumstances of life.  It’s part of our natural protection mechanism.  
We cast around for threats to our security, or comfort.  We are on our 
guard…and that makes us anxious.  We become more alert…less likely 
to sleep…and therefore more anxious. 

In our first reading, St Paul describes the kind of anxiety that he 
has lived with, all his adult life.  There’s an almost Trumpian level of 
boasting on display as he talks about all the ways that he tried to work 
himself up into being acceptable to God.  He was ‘circumcised on the 
eighth day, a member of the people of Israel, a Hebrew born of 
Hebrews a Pharisee, a persecutor of the church; righteous under the 
law and blameless.  (You can just hear Donald Trump at this end of that 
list can’t you?  ‘No-one has ever been more righteous-er than me!’). 

There’s a lot of anxiety on display in today’s Gospel reading, too.  
First, there’s the anxiety of the Pharisees and scribes.  They were 
anxious about this new charismatic preacher in their midst, who 

 Anxiety, panic and fretting... 
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appeared to be leading people away from their way of doing religion.  
They were anxious about losing their authority – losing their power 
base. 

And then, in Jesus’ parables about the lost sheep and the lost 
coin, his main characters display anxiety too.  The shepherd is anxious 
about his lost sheep – so much so that he leaves all his others, to go in 
search of the one who was lost. The woman who has lost a silver coin is 
anxious.  How will she feed her family, or have dignity in her old age, 
when she has lost her coin? 

Both the shepherd and the woman are offered to us as pictures 
of God.  Now, we need to be careful about making God in our image – 
but there is a sense in which Jesus sees God as being anxious about the 
spiritual fate of his children.  The Scriptures in general give us a picture 
of a God whose whole being is anxiously focussed on the salvation of 
humanity.  He seems anxious to communicate his wisdom for living, 
sending prophet after prophet to teach us his ways.  When that 
stratagem fails, he sends his son – his very self in human form – to teach 
us from his own mouth, and then to die in order to show us the way to 
life. 

And ultimately, it’s God’s sheer passion – anxiety if you will – for 
his children which saves us.  Paul ultimately discovers that all anxiety 
about faith, all his chasing after righteousness was ‘rubbish’ compared 
to the experience of finding out that God loves us, anyway.  We have no 
need to try and earn God’s favour – because he is already favourable 
towards us.  He loves us…enough to have come to live among us, and 
die among us.  For, what greater love is there than this…that a man 
should lay down his life for his friends?  This is the kind of God who will 
search out the lost sheep, or the valuable lost coin.  This is the kind of 
Father who stretches out his hands to his children and says ‘Come unto 
me, all ye who travail and are heavy laden…even in a pandemic, even 
when the politics of the world are in chaos, even when the climate is 
catastrophically changing…and I will give you rest. 

So, to my own present anxiety, and to yours, I say this:  let us use 
the coming days to rest in the Lord.  Let’s stop chasing after the things 
of creation which we think will make us happy, and look to the source of 
all creation instead.  Let’s take time to rest in the loving gaze of our 
heavenly father, to contemplate his teachings, and receive the power of 
his love.              Canon Tom 
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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. 

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.  They can be bought on Tues-
days (11-2) and Fridays (10-12) when the church is open 
for private prayer.  Great Christmas presents! 

Articles for the Corona Chronicle 

Knitted Christmas Angels 

St Faith Mugs 

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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The Grey Lady of Cader Idris 

Clive Barnett gets himself into trouble...  
In the academic year 1970-71, I was studying for my postgraduate teaching 
certificate. At the end of each academic year, the geographers took their first year 
A Level students on a week-long field trip to mid-Wales, basing themselves at 
Aberystwyth University. They invited me to join them (as a responsible adult!).  So 
it was, in mid-July 1971, I found myself driving off to mid-Wales with four 
geography lecturers and some 40-odd students. 
 One of the trip’s key activities was a visit to Cader Idris, the highest 
mountain in Mid-Wales, and a notable example of the effects of glaciation on the 
landscape. In particular, some way up the mountain there is a corrie lake, formed 
by the action of the glacier. It looks like a chair with a steep ‘back’, semi-circular 
‘arms’ and a flooded ‘seat’. We arrived at the lake close to mid-day and, the 
weather being particularly hot, decided to rest there and eat our packed lunches. 
Many of the students took the opportunity to paddle – some to swim – in the icy 
water of the lake.  
 In the course of lunch, Robin, one of the lecturers who was something of a 
fell walker, persuaded a couple of us that it would be much more fun to attempt 
an ascent by the far more difficult route of scrambling up the steep scree slope at 
the ‘back’ of the chair. Looking back, it was a particularly foolhardy venture. We 
had no appropriate climbing equipment, clothing or boots; I seem to recall that I 
had on a pair of what today we would call trainers. However, in those far-off days 
the great god of health and safety did not hold all in its thrall as it does now, and 
at 22 you believe yourself to be immortal. Furthermore, I suffer badly from vertigo 
and, growing up this had held me back from joining in some of the exploits which 
my friends had got up to. ‘Right’, I thought, ‘here’s my chance to challenge my fear 
of heights … and overcome it’. So off we went, Robin, another lecturer called 
Andy, and me – sans hard hats, sans ropes, sans crampons etc. 
 All went well to begin with although I do admit to a few heart-stopping 
moments as the scree gave way under my feet. Nevertheless, with Andy in front 
and Robin behind me, we worked our way up and beyond it and then it was a 
matter of steady if painstaking progress using hands and feet for footholds in the 
bare rock. As I approached within nine to twelve feet of the top, I remember 
thinking that I was doing remarkably well and that I would be able to boast to my 
friends back home that I had at long last conquered my fear. That was when I 
made my BIG mistake. I looked down ….. and I froze. 
 The stark realisation of our height above the lake and the fact that we had 
none of the equipment required for what we were doing induced a sense of panic 
the like of which I had never experienced before nor since. I simply could not 
move however much Andy and Robin encouraged and then cajoled me. I just 
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remained motionless, my hands holding vice-like to a rocky outcrop and my feet 
welded to a ledge. It wasn’t that I didn’t want to move – I did, badly – I simply 
couldn’t. Looking back, I could have been there for the rest of the day and even 
Robin, usually so calm in a crisis, subsequently admitted that he was running out 
of things to do or say. 
 We must have been stuck in our frozen tableau for maybe ten minutes – it 
seemed far longer – when I happened to look to my left where there was a 
slightly less steep, overhanging and grassy outcrop of rock. There, walking on the 
grass near to the cliff edge with her black and white collie dog, was an elderly lady 
– in those days, to me anyone over 40 counted as ‘elderly’ but on reflection I 
think she was probably in her sixties. She was dressed in a light grey two piece, of 
a design popular at the time although it seemed to be made out of the sort of 
heavy material which was singularly inappropriate on such a warm day, and she 
had on a pair of stiff walking shoes, which were altogether more suitable than the 
trainers I had on.  
 I remember thinking, ‘Right, if that old dear can walk so near to the edge, I 
can certainly climb these last few feet’ and thereupon I did. Helped by Andy who 
pulled, and Robin, who pushed, I finally made it to the top and collapsed on the 
ground utterly exhausted. Andy asked me what had finally galvanised me into 
moving when all of his and Robin’s encouragement had failed so I told him about 
the elderly lady and how her example had first shamed and then spurred me into 
action. At the time, both said that they hadn’t seen her but that was hardly 
surprising as all their efforts were focused on me. Anyway, I was left to recover 
my wits. Needless to say, there was no debate about which route we would take 
for the descent! 
 We arrived back at the foot of Cader Idris around 6 pm and, as our coach 
wasn’t scheduled to collect us until 7 pm, we did the only thing possible in such 
circumstances: we retired to the pub. 
 The pub in question was much favoured by the hiking and climbing 
community. Its walls were covered with photos of well-known walkers and 
climbers who had passed through, as well as newspaper cuttings of incidents 
which had occurred on the mountain. A pint in hand, I started scanning the 
various photographs and stories. It was then that I came across one that told of 
an elderly lady who used to walk her dog on Cader Idris until, one day in 
November 1938, a thick mist suddenly enveloped the mountain. No one knows 
exactly what happened but the next morning her body and that of the dog’s were 
found close by the corrie lake. The supposition made by the mountain rescue 
team and accepted by the coroner was that she had become disorientated in the 
fog, lost the path and had thus fallen to her death. 
 The report of the coroner’s findings was accompanied by a photograph of 
the lady. She was dressed in a light grey two piece and was standing beside her 
black and white collie dog …. 
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Canon Tom Kennar’s Sermon from last Sunday… 
8 November 2020— 

 

It is our enormous privilege, here at St Faith’s, to host Havant Borough 
Council’s Civic Service of Remembrance each year.  And that’s because 
outside these walls we also have the privilege of hosting the Havant War 
Memorial – built by public subscription in 1922.  This year, the pandemic has 
caused us to radically change our approach – but we look forward to 
gathering again, next year, with thousands of our neighbours, to 
commemorate the Fallen. 
 It would be inappropriate to say that I enjoy this service, each 
year.  How can one enjoy the necessity of remembering all those who have 
given their lives for us?  But I do confess to gaining a certain satisfaction from 
our annual gathering. 
 Why?  Because this is one time in the year when we lay aside our 
politics, our arguments about the Havant Regeneration Plan, or Brexit, or the 
handling of the Pandemic, or any number of other contentious issues – and 
we come together, as a community, to say ‘thank you’ to the Fallen. 
 It is a strange irony that War, and its effects, has a way of bringing 
communities together.  We stand united against a common foe.  Or we stand 
united in grief and commemoration.  There’s something about war – its scale, 
its sheer horror -  which causes us to lay aside our petty differences, our 
political, theological and philosophical struggles – and to come together.  It is 
sometimes only during war that the very worst – and the very best – of 
humanity gets seen.   
 We all know about the very worst, of course.  The awful machines of 
war – the tanks, and the machine guns which can mow down a whole platoon 
in seconds. But the best of humanity can also be seen.  Human ingenuity.  The 
coming together of communities like the East End of London during the 
Blitz.  Great art, poetry and music.  Leaps in medical and scientific 
knowledge.  The common endeavour of capitalists and socialists, monarchists 
and republicans, black and white, Christian, Muslim, Hindu and Sikh (for all of 
them fought with the Allies in the Great War).   And, perhaps above all, the 
best of humanity is shown by the willingness of human beings to lay down 
their lives for their families and communities. 
 When you think about it, that’s an extraordinary thing to do.  In what 
other circumstance would you, or me, be prepared to give up our life for 
another?  Let’s say, for example, that you learned today of a neighbour who 

Remembrance 2020 
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was dying of a serious heart condition.  But then you learn that this 
neighbour’s life could be saved, if you (or me) were willing to give them our 
own heart – but only by dying first.  Which of us would be willing?  Who 
would raise their hand and say ‘take my heart!’? 
 War, then, is the ultimate canvass on which to paint the very worst and 
very best of humanity.  It is perhaps why war is so deeply embedded in the 
human condition, and reflected throughout all the great religious scriptures 
of the world.  Our wars reflect the cosmic battle between good and evil.  The 
battle between light and dark, fought out all around us in space.  The battle 
between growth and decay – between the gravity that binds, and the 
entropy which destroys.  The battle, if you will, between God and the Devil. 
 For Christians, this battle was supremely fought in the sacrificial death 
of Jesus Christ.  He demonstrated that greatest trait of humanity – the 
willingness to lay one’s life down for one’s friends.  Jesus volunteered for the 
suicide mission of the Cross.  He knew what the result of going to Jerusalem 
would be.  He warned his followers, in advance, that he would be taken 
down by the elite political powers of the day.  And yet, he stepped 
forward.  He allowed the very worst that human beings can do to each other 
to overwhelm him…and then, and then, the power of his sacrifice over-came 
all that death and suffering.  By rising from the dead, he demonstrated that 
the very best instincts of humanity CAN overcome the very worst. 
 Jesus announced the coming of a new kind of world – or as he called it, 
a new kind of ‘Kingdom’.  It was a world in which the greatest traits of 
humanity would not just be shown in the crucible of War – but in everyday 
life.  He called his followers to lives of sacrifice for others…not just on the 
battle-field any longer, but in everyday living.  He called his followers to be 
prepared to pour out their lives for others, just as he had done. 
 And what was the result?  The flowering of the best of humanity, 
flowing from the heart of God.  The Christian church – like all the great 
religions, became the home of charity.  Great universities of learning, 
advances in medical science, superlative art – music, poetry, drama.  And the 
very principle of giving, sacrificially to others – all these flowed from the 
example of Jesus. 
Of course, it was not always rosy.  The cosmic battle between good and evil 
was fought, and continues to be fought, in the crucible of the church as much 
as in the rest of the world.  Powerful men gained control of the levers of 
power, and corrupted the teachings of the Founder.  Power was mis-used to 
dominate, to fight, to tear down – to even burn each other at the 
stake.  Because that’s what we human beings do.  We relish the battle.  War 
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is found at our core.  Religion became not the anti-dote to war, but 
sometimes the cause of it. 
 Does that mean that we should have nothing to do with religion, 
anymore?  Of course not.  We do not judge a religion by the stupidity of 
its followers.  We judge it by the teachings of its Founder.  And in the 
case of Christianity, the Founder said this:  
 “Love God, and love your neighbour as yourself” 
And 
 “No-man has greater love than to lay down his life for his friends” 
And 
 “The Kingdom of heaven is among you” 

 
 So, today we give thanks for the sacrifices of the past, sometimes 
compelled by conscription and fears but often offered willingly.  And we 
find that we too are called to demonstrate the very best traits of 
humanity.  We too are called to lives of sacrifice for others.  We too are 
called to be prepared to lay down our preferences, our prejudices, our 
wealth, our abilities and, yes, even our lives in the service of all 
humanity. 
 For that is the example set for us by the Fallen, and the call of the 
God who sacrificed everything for us.    Canon Tom 

Christmas Market—Postponed 

Sadly, the present Lockdown means 
that we must postpone our planned 
Christmas Market.  We very much 
hope to hold it in December, if 
conditions allow.  Thank you for the 

donations for stalls—keep collecting them, and 
be ready to bring them along when it is possible 
once more! 
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Second Sunday before Advent 
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar 

Hymn: (54) 

 Words: Caroline Maria Noel (1817-1877) 
Tune: Camberwell:  Michael Brierley (b.1932) 

 
 
 

Hymns & Readings - Sunday 8 November   

1. At the name of Jesus    
every knee shall bow, 
Ev’ry tongue confess him 
King of glory now; 
‘tis the Father’s pleasure 
we should call him Lord, 
who, from the beginning, 
was the mighty Word. 
 
2. At his voice creation 
sprang at once to sight, 
all the angels’ faces, 
all the hosts of light, 
thrones and dominations, 
stars upon their way, 
all the heav’nly orders 
in their great array. 
 
3. Humbled for a season, 
to receive a name 
from the lips of sinners 
unto whom he came, 
faithfully he bore it, 
spotless to the last, 
brought it back victorious 
when from death he passed. 
 

4. Bore it up triumphant, 
with its human lught, 
through all ranks of creatures 
to the central height, 
to the throne of Godhead, 
to the Father’s breast, 
filled it with the glory 
of that perfect rest. 
 
5. In your hearts enthrone him; 
there let him subdue 
all that is not holy, 
all that is not true; 
crown him as your captain 
in temptation’s hour; 
let his will enfold you 
in its light and pow’r. 
 
6. Truly, this Lord Jesus 
shall return again, 
with his Father’s glory, 
with his angel train; 
for all wreaths of empire 
meet upon his brow, 
and our hearts confess him 
King of glory now. 
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Collect 
 

Heavenly Father, whose blessed Son was revealed  
 to destroy the works of the devil  

 and to make us the children of God and heirs of eternal life:  
 grant that we, having this hope,  

 may purify ourselves even as he is pure;  
 that when he shall appear in power and great glory  

 we may be made like him in his eternal and glorious kingdom;  
 where he is alive and reigns with you,  

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

 
 

First Reading from Paul’s First Letter to the Thessalonians  
Chapter 5 Verses 1-11 

Apparently convinced that Jesus was to return imminently, St Paul tells 
his readers to be ready, awake, and constantly building each other up. 
 
Now concerning the times and the seasons, brothers and sisters, you do 
not need to have anything written to you. For you yourselves know very 
well that the day of the Lord will come like a thief in the night. When 
they say, ‘There is peace and security’, then sudden destruction will 
come upon them, as labour pains come upon a pregnant woman, and 
there will be no escape! But you, beloved, are not in darkness, for that 
day to surprise you like a thief; for you are all children of light and chil-
dren of the day; we are not of the night or of darkness.  
 So then, let us not fall asleep as others do, but let us keep awake 
and be sober; for those who sleep, sleep at night, and those who are 
drunk get drunk at night. But since we belong to the day, let us be sober, 
and put on the breastplate of faith and love, and for a helmet the hope 
of salvation. For God has destined us not for wrath but for obtaining sal-
vation through our Lord Jesus Christ, who died for us, so that whether we 
are awake or asleep we may live with him. Therefore encourage one an-
other and build up each other, as indeed you are doing.  
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Gospel Hymn (752) 
Words: John L. Bell (b.1949) and Graham Maule (b.1958) 

Tune: Kelvingrove: Traditional Scottish melody arr. Christopher Tambling 

 
 

Gospel according to Matthew, Chapter 25, Verses 14-30 
  Jesus asks us to ponder whether we use wisely the resources we 
have been given by our heavenly Father, for His purposes, not our own. 
 
 Jesus said, ‘For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his 
slaves and entrusted his property to them; to one he gave five tal-
ents, to another two, to another one, to each according to his ability. 
Then he went away. The one who had received the five talents went off 
at once and traded with them, and made five more talents. In the same 
way, the one who had the two talents made two more talents. But the 

1. Will you come and follow me  
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know, 
And never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown  
in you, and you in me? 
 
2. Will you leave yourself behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind, 
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare 
should your life attract or scare, 
will you let me answer prayer 
in you, and you in me? 
 
3. Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the pris’ners free, 
and never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you, and you in me? 
 
4. Will you kove the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside, 
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you’ve found 
to reshape the world around 
through my sight and touch and sound 
in you, and you in me? 
 
5. Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you, 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you, and you in me. 
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one who had received the one talent went off and dug a hole in the ground 
and hid his master’s money.  
  After a long time the master of those slaves came and settled ac-
counts with them. Then the one who had received the five talents came for-
ward, bringing five more talents, saying, “Master, you handed over to me five 
talents; see, I have made five more talents.” His master said to him, “Well 
done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, 
I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your mas-
ter.” And the one with the two talents also came forward, saying, “Master, 
you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two more talents.” His 
master said to him, “Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been 
trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into 
the joy of your master.” Then the one who had received the one talent also 
came forward, saying, “Master, I knew that you were a harsh man, reaping 
where you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter seed; so I 
was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have what 
is yours.”  
  But his master replied, “You wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did 
you, that I reap where I did not sow, and gather where I did not scatter? Then 
you ought to have invested my money with the bankers, and on my return I 
would have received what was my own with interest. So take the talent from 
him, and give it to the one with the ten talents. For to all those who have, 
more will be given, and they will have an abundance; but from those who 
have nothing, even what they have will be taken away. As for this worthless 
slave, throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth.” 
 
 
 

Post Communion Prayer 
 

Gracious Lord, in this holy sacrament  
you give substance to our hope:  

bring us at the last to that fullness of life  
for which we long;  

through Jesus Christ our Saviour.  
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Hymn: (565) 
Words:  Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)  based on Psalm 103 

Music:   Praise My Soul: John Goss (1800- 1880)   

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven! 
To his feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me his praise should sing? 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!  
Praise the everlasting King! 
 
2. Praise him for his grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless. 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!  
Glorious in his faithfulness! 
 
3. Father-like he tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!  
Widely as his mercy flows! 
 
4. Angels, help us to adore him; 
Ye behold him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him!  
Praise with us the God of grace! 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
 

Hymn : (580) 
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

Music : Gopsal, George Frederic Handel (1685-1759) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Psalm 89 : 19-29 
 

19  You spoke once in a vision and said to your faithful people: 
   ‘I have set a youth above the mighty; 

      I have raised a young man over the people. 
20  ‘I have found David my servant;  

   with my holy oil have I anointed him. 
21  ‘My hand shall hold him fast  

1. Rejoice, the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 
 
Refrain: 
Lift up your heart, Lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
 
2. Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above. 
 
3. His kingdom cannot fail; 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n. 
 
4. He sits at God’s right hand 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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   and my arm shall strengthen him. 
22  ‘No enemy shall deceive him, 

   nor any wicked person afflict him. 
23  ‘I will strike down his foes before his face 

   and beat down those that hate him. 
24  ‘My truth also and my steadfast love shall be with him, 

   and in my name shall his head be exalted. 
25  ‘I will set his dominion upon the sea 

   and his right hand upon the rivers. 
26  ‘He shall call to me, “You are my Father, 
   my God, and the rock of my salvation;” 

27  ‘And I will make him my firstborn, 
   the most high above the kings of the earth. 

28  ‘The love I have pledged to him will I keep for ever, 
   and my covenant will stand fast with him. 

29  ‘His seed also will I make to endure for ever 
   and his throne as the days of heaven.  

 
 

Kings, Chapter 1, Verses 15-40 
 So Bathsheba went to the king in his room. The king was very 
old; Abishag the Shunammite was attending the king. Bathsheba 
bowed and did obeisance to the king, and the king said, ‘What do 
you wish?’ She said to him, ‘My lord, you swore to your servant by 
the Lord your God, saying: Your son Solomon shall succeed me as 
king, and he shall sit on my throne. But now suddenly Adonijah has 
become king, though you, my lord the king, do not know it. He has 
sacrificed oxen, fatted cattle, and sheep in abundance, and has 
invited all the children of the king, the priest Abiathar, and Joab the 
commander of the army; but your servant Solomon he has not 
invited.  
 But you, my lord the king—the eyes of all Israel are on you to 
tell them who shall sit on the throne of my lord the king after him. 
Otherwise it will come to pass, when my lord the king sleeps with his 
ancestors, that my son Solomon and I will be counted offenders.’ 
 While she was still speaking with the king, the prophet Nathan 
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came in. The king was told, ‘Here is the prophet Nathan.’ When he came in 
before the king, he did obeisance to the king, with his face to the ground. 
Nathan said, ‘My lord the king, have you said, “Adonijah shall succeed me 
as king, and he shall sit on my throne”? For today he has gone down and 
has sacrificed oxen, fatted cattle, and sheep in abundance, and has invited 
all the king’s children, Joab the commander of the army, and the priest 
Abiathar, who are now eating and drinking before him, and saying, “Long 
live King Adonijah!” But he did not invite me, your servant, and the priest 
Zadok, and Benaiah son of Jehoiada, and your servant Solomon. Has this 
thing been brought about by my lord the king and you have not let your 
servants know who should sit on the throne of my lord the king after him?’ 
 King David answered, ‘Summon Bathsheba to me.’ So she came into 
the king’s presence, and stood before the king. The king swore, saying, ‘As 
the Lord lives, who has saved my life from every adversity, as I swore to 
you by the Lord, the God of Israel, “Your son Solomon shall succeed me as 
king, and he shall sit on my throne in my place”, so will I do this day.’ Then 
Bathsheba bowed with her face to the ground, and did obeisance to the 
king, and said, ‘May my lord King David live for ever!’ 
 King David said, ‘Summon to me the priest Zadok, the prophet 
Nathan, and Benaiah son of Jehoiada.’ When they came before the king, 
the king said to them, ‘Take with you the servants of your lord, and have 
my son Solomon ride on my own mule, and bring him down to Gihon. 
There let the priest Zadok and the prophet Nathan anoint him king over 
Israel; then blow the trumpet, and say, “Long live King Solomon!” You shall 
go up following him. Let him enter and sit on my throne; he shall be king in 
my place; for I have appointed him to be ruler over Israel and over Judah.’ 
Benaiah son of Jehoiada answered the king, ‘Amen! May the Lord, the God 
of my lord the king, so ordain. As the Lord has been with my lord the king, 
so may he be with Solomon, and make his throne greater than the throne 
of my lord King David.’ 
 So the priest Zadok, the prophet Nathan, and Benaiah son of 
Jehoiada, and the Cherethites and the Pelethites, went down and had 
Solomon ride on King David’s mule, and led him to Gihon. There the priest 
Zadok took the horn of oil from the tent and anointed Solomon. Then they 
blew the trumpet, and all the people said, ‘Long live King Solomon!  And 
all the people went up following him, playing on pipes and rejoicing with 
great joy, so that the earth quaked at their noise. 
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Hymn 666 
Words:  Damian Lundy (1944-1997) 

 unknown arr. By Christopher Tambling 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Readings for Mass on Thursday 19 November 
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar 

 
Feast of St Hilda of Whitby 

 
Ephesians 4.1–6 

Luke 14.7–14 

1. The Spirit lives to set us free, 
walk, walk in the light. 
He binds us all in  unity, 
walk, walk in the light. 
 
Refrain: 
Walk in the light,  
walk in the light, 
walk in the light, 
walk in the light of the Lord. 
 
2. Jesus promised life to all, 
walk, walk in the light. 
The dead were wakened by his call, 
walk, walk in the light. 
 
3. He died in pain on Calvary 
walk, walk in the light, 
to save the lost like you and me, 
walk, walk in the light. 

 
4. We know his death was not the 
end, 
walk, walk in the light. 
He gave his Spirit to our friend, 
walk, walk in the light. 
 
5. By Jesus’ love our wounds are 
healed,  
walk, walk in the light. 
The Father’s kindness is revealed, 
walk, walk in the light. 
 
6. The Spirit lives in you and me, 
walk, walk in the light. 
His light will shine for all to see, 
walk, walk in the light. 
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Despite the Lockdown, we 
still managed to pay 
tribute to the fallen of 
Havant and beyond.  With 
a lunchtime concert on 
Armistice Day, a wreath 
from Bosmere pupils, a 
service with choir, organ, 
bugler, and dignitaries, 
two sermons, and a lot of 
video editing!   
 We are so grateful 
for the many warm and 
appreciative comments we 
have received.  But we did 
it for them.  We have 
remembered them. 


