
 

1 

    The Corona Chronicle  
28 January 2021 (Vol 41) 

A God’s eye view of the Covid-ready church...taken by Will Coulston from West Window 

scaffolding.  (All photos on page 1 and 3 are by Will).  

We hope to open again soon (but not too soon to be safe!) 

Before and 

After:   

our West 

Window has 

been expertly 

restored, 

thanks to the 

remarkable 

generosity of a 

parishioner 
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
The World  

Including St John the 
Divine, Ghana 

Rod & Glenda Thomas  
The Diocese  

For the Bishop as he 
plans for retirement. 
The Diocesan Team. 

 

Our Parish & 
Community 

Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Schools and health-care 
facilities, shops . 

 

Those in Urgent Need 
Marlene Sharpe 

Mary Moore 
Julie Price 

Clive Barnett 
 

The Recently Departed 
Daphne Rowden 

Brian Nash 
Kim Wynes 
John Dallan 

Michael Adams  
Beryl Martin  

Rosemary Horsey  
Evelyn Freeston 

Betty & Peter Newman 
 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

29th Milly Fergus 
30th John Freeston 

3rd Feb 
Dorothy Morris 

4th Wanda Youngman 
Sally Longman 

5th Henry Allberry 
6th Laurie Pither 

LIVE EVENTS 

All Services, are available online 

click here  to participate via Facebook) 

or www.stfaith.com (to just watch) 

(Sunday at 9.30, Thursday at 10.30) 

 

Sunday Evening Prayer takes place via 
Zoom at 6pm: 

click here (from 5.55pm) 

 

Monday Tea & Chat (via Zoom)  

at 3pm: 

click here (from 3pm) 

 

SEE THE FINAL PAGES OF THIS EDITION 
FOR HYMNS AND READINGS FOR THIS 

WEEK.   

 

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. 

This Week... 

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
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/?view_public_for=587306554721661
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Man at work:  Stone-mason Gary Shepherd surveys the crumbling west window 

(which is bigger than you’d think from the ground-floor view!) 

Crumbling to dust... Inside view 
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Projects News 
Technology Fund News: 

Our sound and lighting engineers are 
visiting the church next week to finalise the 
plans of our new ‘studio’ system.  We are 
still hopeful of having multiple camera 
angles and monitored-sound by Easter.  
The Technology Fund is now closed, 

because we believe we have enough to proceed thanks to our donors! 

Accessible Toilet Fund 
Every little helps!  We now have around £25,000 of the total required 
(£73,372), including a time-limited grant of £4,000.  We have the plans, 
permissions and a builder all in place….but we don’t yet have the funds.  

(We are, of course, applying for 
grant funding wherever possible - 
but toilets are not very ‘sexy’!).  
Please consider whether you could 
make even a small donation (not 
everyone is wealthy!).  If you could 
help us to meet our target, even by 

the most modest 
contribution, donations 
can be made directly at: 
cafonline.org/14243#!/
DonationDetails or just 
drop a cheque to the 
Rectory, payable to ‘St 
Faith’s PCC’.   

 

 

Discretionary Fund well supplied. 
Thanks to so much generosity, the Discretionary Fund is currently well supplied 

with funds for anticipated needs of the next few months.  Thank you! 

https://cafdonate.cafonline.org/14243#!/DonationDetails
https://cafdonate.cafonline.org/14243#!/DonationDetails
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Pam Moore has abandoned penguins temporarily.  She was very intrigued 
by two pigeons that were sitting on the roof of the house near to hers.    

We all have a great need for Christ 
And we all have a great Christ for our need. 

J.John         (Sandra Haggan) 

Free as a bird? 
Submitted by Hilary Deadman 

Tim Rice, the storyteller. 
Submitted by Sybel Laird 

In 1995, the lyricist, Tim Rice, thought an Oscar was in the bag for a song from 
the Lion King. When he walked on stage he didn’t know what he was going to 
say, but on a whim, thanked his childhood hero Denis Compton. The audience 
were silent. Backstage the reporters wanted to know “what movies this guy 
Compton was in?” “Oh” Rice said, “he was in the final test.” Then they wanted to 
know what part he played. “Well he played Denis Compton, and frankly, I 
thought he captured the character very well”! 
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Havant Rectory 
Submitted by Ann Griffiths 

In July 2020 the Lordship of Havant Rectory was 
advertised for sale online, along with the Lordship of 
Havant!  In 1857 Charles Longcroft described the 
Manor of Havant Rectory as lying within the manor 
of Havant but being separate and distinct from it, 
passing with the living to each separate rector. 'It 
consists of some few houses and gardens running 
from the corner up to the bridge crossing the north 
street, which are held by copy of Court Roll. The ancient Rectory of Havant stood 
upon the site of a house, now the property of Mr Clarke, to the south of the 
present butcher's shop in North Street; it was of the age of Edward III and was 
distinguished by the arms of Bishop William of Wykeham carved on the outside.' 
 When Dr Thomas Aylward, Rector from 1396 to 1413, occupied the house 
he was secretary to the Bishop and 'had the honour of entertaining him at the 
rectory'. The house is said to have been pulled down in 1822 but had not been 
lived in by the Rector for many years.  Rev. Richard Bingham, who was Rector of 
Havant from 1727 to 1767, abandoned the old rectory and built a new one. It is 
described by William Bingley in 1817 as follows:- 
 'The Parsonage House stands about a quarter of a mile south of the church, 
facing a western aspect, the views in front extremely pleasing. Adjoining is an 
excellent garden with clipped yew hedge and an orchard filled with standard apple 
trees and, at a convenient distance, the barn, stables, gate-room and eleven acres 
of inclosed glebe land.' 
 According to Longcroft this was enlarged and repaired by Rev. George 
Mountain, who was Rector of Havant between 1825 and 1846. After his death in 
1846 there was an auction of his furniture, which included 'rare, real Oriental 
China and several dozens of good old Wine', plus a dairy of cows, pigs, a rick of 
hay, garden and fields. Edward C Bailey  wrote to the Hampshire Telegraph in 
1934, that the Rector had planted a beautiful Cedar of Lebanon in the Rectory 
grounds and that he remembered his widow laying the cornerstone for the 
restoration of St Faith's church. 
 A newspaper article in 1928 told how Mrs Coble, aged 79, used to enjoy her 
annual school treat to a tea party at the Rectory. 'We had to march two and two 
from Brockhampton through the town, wearing the ribbon rosettes that Mrs 
Seymour , the Rector's wife, had made us. She also had a night school for men and 
taught my father to read.' 
 Havant Rectory, described as having 19 rooms in the 1911 census, was sold 
between the wars and became St Nicholas School. The Rectory moved to a house 
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on the corner of Lymbourne Road, where Rev. Derek Brown lived, before it was 
sold at the turn of the millennium, and the current rectory at nearby 
Meadowlands was purchased. 
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MORE LETTERS NOW AVAILABLE! 
Our Carpenter (who will be making our new pews) has 
managed to increase the number of characters available for 
memorials - on the top and bottom 
lines.  You may now have 20 
characters, including spaces (the 
middle line is still restricted to 30). 
 Anyone who has already 
submitted their booking form, and 
who would like to increase the 
characters on their memorial or 
dedication is warmly invited to 
contact Canon Tom, to amend. 
 If you haven't already booked 
your memorial or dedication (at a 
cost of £650), please note that next 
week, we will be opening up our 
Pews Memorial Scheme to the rest 
of the Borough.  So this may be  your 
last chance to grab one! 
 Booking forms are now 
available from Canon Tom.  Please 
email him  to request one.  Grab 
one quickly….for when they are 
gone, they’re gone.  Email: 
tomkennar@gmail.com or call 
07881 025592 
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 ST FAITH’S SHOP –currently closed 

St Faith’s Shop will be closed during the current 
Tier 5  restrictions. 

 
We will open again to welcome our customers  

once Pandemic restrictions are lifted! 
 

We are sorry that we CANNOT ACCEPT donations at 
this time.  Please hold on to them until we re-open! 
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A Changing World 

Bill Jones and Peter Allman have been pondering a changing world. 
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Haikus 

In response to last week’s Haiku, here are more suggestions from parish-
ioners. (Haiku’s are poems of 3 lines with 5, 7 and 5 syllables.) 
 

O sing to the Lord 
Sing in praise with Timbrel and Lyre 

Joined with St Faith’s choir. 
  (Sybel Laird) 

 
Social distancing 

Masks and hand sanitiser 
Jigsaws, books, Haiku 

 
Under masks, mouths hidden 

We miss the smiles of our friends 
Now the eyes have it 

 
Fellowship and friends 

Best coffee and splendid cakes 
St Faith’s coffee morns 

 
Our singing Rector  

Keeps spirits up in lockdown 
With G, C and S 

 
Do not touch, just wave 
We are in this together 

Praying an end soon 
  (Marion Porter) 

 
Committees on Zoom 
Services online again 

Virtually screened 
  (Pauline West) 
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In response to Ann Griffith’s article last week, Alan Hakim offers the 
following: 
 

I was very interested in the articles about Derek Brown by 
Ann Griffiths and Colin Carter, but feel they missed many 
important episodes of his life. When Elene and I arrived in 
St Faith's in mid-1969 with our very young baby, we 
thought the Rector was of long standing. It was several 
years before I discovered he had only been in the Parish 
for six weeks when I started working here. We got to 
know him well, and he was very fond of Elene, to the extent that when she 
died, he organised the choir from Portsmouth RC Cathedral to sing at her 
funeral, and paid for the ceremony himself as a parting gift. 
 Ann's article shows he had several major changes of direction in his life, 
but doesn't comment on them. In fact, they resulted from two family 
tragedies. He told me that he and his brother were away at boarding school 
when their parents were killed in an air raid. Soon after that, he volunteered 
for the RAF, aged 16. Well under age, of course, but many enthusiastic 
teenagers did apply to join up, and recruiters would turn a blind eye. 
 That is how he came to be in India for the last year of the war. He 
seemed to have enjoyed it, then he taught for a few years at a school in 
Canterbury before going out to Australia. 
 He never talked to me about his time there before he became a Bush 
Brother, and I had never read about his training and ordination before. 
However, it was clear from many of his sermons that his heart was in the 
outback. He was responsible for a huge area, and would visit remote stations 
in his 'ute' (truck), holding Communion services for the handful of locals with 
its tailgate as the altar. 
 But then another tragedy struck. His brother had married by then, but 
was killed in a car crash together with his wife, leaving their young son an 
orphan. So Derek had to give up the Bush Brotherhood and come back to 
London as a city parish priest, and be guardian to his nephew. 
 His parish was St Paul's, Deptford, a historic 18th century church in a 
deprived part of SE London. It is one of the finest baroque churches of 
London, and stands on a raised platform, with plenty of space for the crypt 
underneath, which Ann mentions. (By the way, her picture is of another 
church!) I would think he would have converted it initially for a boys' club. He 

Rev. Canon Derek Brown 1928-2009 
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certainly set one up, and was able to recruit Princess 
Margaret as an active patron. But the moving of the 
400 coffins from the crypt was not a trivial 
undertaking. Ordinarily, digging up graves requires 
licences with an enormous amount of paperwork, but 
Derek discovered that moving graves sideways rather 
than upwards was much easier to authorise. He 
arranged the coffins to be moved into the tunnels off 
the main crypt, and everyone was satisfied. 
 One Sunday in the late 1990s I was doing a 
sponsored walk along the Thames from Greenwich 
and was passing the church. So I went in, and found 
they were providing after-service coffee in the crypt, 
obviously now a community centre. I had a very warm 
welcome when they learned I was from Havant, and 

left with several affectionate messages for Derek. 
 I never asked him why he moved to Havant, but he settled here for 
much longer. One of his major projects was Christchurch Centre. When he 
saw there was a lot of new housing going up in Denvilles, he sold the old 'tin 
tabernacle' in Brockhampton Lane, and used the money to build the Centre 
on land given to the church many years earlier. We were a lively 
congregation of about two dozen, but sadly, hardly any of us came from the 
new housing. 
 During this time, he was appointed an Honorary Canon – of St Helena, 
in the South Atlantic, famous for housing Napoleon in his final years. Derek 
never went there, but organised their commissariat, arranging for all stores 
necessary for the Cathedral to be delivered to the supply ship from London. 
As a general rule, clergy are required to retire to somewhere away from 
their parish, but since he had no family at all by then, he was allowed to 
retire to Christchurch bungalow, near the people he knew. He was only 
allowed back in St Faith's to take an occasional funeral of a friend. His 
formal conversion to Roman Catholicism may have come from this 
restriction. I don't imagine St James, Emsworth, would have suited him. 
Certainly he was strongly opposed to women priests in the Church of 
England. But his principles were not rock-solid. When my niece Rachel 
Phillips was about to be ordained in 2007, he rang me up to ask for her 
address to send a card of good wishes. 

St Paul’s, Deptford. 
Photo by stevecadman, 
CC BY-SA  2.0, via Wiki-
media Commons  
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Sermon of Canon Tom Kennar on 
Thursday 21 January 

Text Mark 3.11-12:   
Whenever the unclean spirits saw him, 
they fell down before him and 
shouted, ‘You are the Son of God!’ But 
he sternly ordered them not to make 
him known. 
 Any comedian will tell you, that 
timing is everything!  Who can forget, 
for example, the incredible Eric 
Morecombe, when he was accused of 
playing the wrong notes by Andre 
Previn?  His answer, perfectly timed, 
is indelibly printed into our memories: 
“I’m playing all the right notes…but 
not necessarily….in the right order”. 
 Timing is everything in the 
world of human affairs, too.  
Politicians have to decide when the 
moment is right to release their latest 
policy, or lockdown instruction.  And, 
as we’ve seen during the Pandemic, if 
their timing is off by even a few days, 
it can have very serious 
consequences.  I have nothing but 
sympathy for our national leaders at 
this time, balancing the economy with 
the needs of the health service.  But 
timing is everything. 
 Jesus faced a similar 
conundrum.  Throughout his ministry, 
we hear him telling people ‘my time 
has not yet come’ (as he does to his 
Mother, when changing water into 
wine).  He often tells those he has 
healed not to go around calling him 
the Messiah.  And in today’s Gospel, 

despite preaching to large crowds of 
both Jew and Gentile, he commands 
evil spirits to keep silence about his 
status as the Son of God. 
 Of course, Jesus knew that 
words like ‘messiah’, or phrases like 
‘Son of God’ carried real weight and 
meaning.  He never denies that these 
words apply to him – but he tries to 
slow down the transmission of that 
knowledge.  This is quite simply 
because he knows what the 
consequences will be.  Accusations of 
blasphemy would quickly follow, and 
he would lose the chance to teach the 
things he came to teach.  He also 
knows that the culmination of his life 
on earth must take place at 
Jerusalem, and quite specifically at 
the time of the Passover – so that his 
new status as the Lamb of God, 
sacrificed for us and by us, can be 
established both symbolically and 
clearly. 
 So timing was everything for 
Jesus.  And it remains so for God.  We 
human beings always think that we 
know best.  We bang our fists on the 
gates of heaven, imploring God to act 
in the way we think he should.  “Lord, 
take away this virus!”.  “Lord, heal my 
friend now”. “Lord, feed the hungry, 
today”.  But so often, if we are honest 
with ourselves, the gates of heaven 
feel firmly shut.  God appears to turn 
a deaf ear to our pleas. 
 But God’s timing is perfect.  On 
this we can rely: that God will always 

 Timing is Everything 
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act when it is absolutely the optimum 
moment for such action.  We can only 
speculate as to why he waits, for our 
minds are but shadows of his.  Our 
wisdom is foolishness to God. 
 Perhaps by allowing the Corona 
Virus to run rampant around the 
world, God is calling humanity to 
radically change the way we live…for 
there is no doubt that our ways of 
living released and propagated the 
virus.  Perhaps if we emerge too 
quickly, and without sufficient pain, 
we will just shrug our collective 
shoulders, pat ourselves on the back 
for our cleverness, and then carry on 
living, flying, and consuming the 
world’s resources in precisely the 
same ways that we did before. 
 On a more personal level, 
perhaps God withholds the healing 
that we pray for our friend or loved 
one, because he wants to give them 
or us time to grow through the 
experience of our pain. 
 Perhaps God doesn’t feed the 
hungry, because he is creating the 
space for us as a society, to do what 
we should do, and obey the 
command he has already given, that 
“there shall be no poor among 
you” (Deut.15.4). 
 Of this, we can be certain:  
God’s timing is perfect.  And, as Jesus 
himself taught, our heavenly father 
knows what we need before we even 
ask him.  (Matt 6.8).  Our task is to 
trust in God, to follow his teachings, 
and wait for his perfect timing. 

 It’s like when my grandson 
climbs up onto my knee and says 
‘Trains, Bampy!’ (which is what he 
calls me).  That’s his way of praying 
that I will turn on the TV and show 
him the movies of steam trains that 
he loves.  But, I know that the time is 
not yet right.  He’s about to have his 
dinner.  Or his bath.  Or its time for 
bed.  So I pat him on the head, and 
tell him that the time is not yet right 
for ‘Trains’! 
 So what does this mean for our 
prayers?  Are we wasting our breath 
(and our time) when we storm the 
gates of heaven with our petitions 
and pleas for action?  Well, honestly, 
perhaps we are (if our intent is to 
somehow provoke God into action 
that he would not otherwise take).  
So what is prayer for?  And why does 
Jesus and the church encourage us to 
do it? 
 Because prayer does not 
change God.  Prayer changes me!  As I 
deliberately, and with focus, bring the 
needs of the world to my mind before 
God, I am changed by the experience.  
As I lay before God the desires of my 
heart, he speaks to my heart.  He tells 
me to trust, and to ‘be not afraid’.  
And by his Holy Spirit, he prompts me 
to take the action that I can take.  To 
be the change that I can be in the 
world. 
 And he assures me that his 
timing is perfect, and that he will act, 
if and when the time is right. 
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Obituary—Daphne Rowden 
Submitted by Sandra Haggan 

Daphne was a very special lady, she was kind, 
gentle, a real lady.  Daphne had a life well lived, 
lovingly and faithfully. 
 Daphne was born in 1931 to George and 
Phyllis in Cosham. She was brought up as an only 
child, two brothers died in early childhood which 
made her all the more precious to her parents. She 
attended Portsmouth High School for Girls and had 
many memories of being evacuated with the 

school to Hinton Ampner during WW2 and recently enjoyed a jaunt there 
to relive those memories- and enjoy the cheese scones in the cafe! 
 During the war Daphne’s parents befriended three American sailors 
based in Portsmouth and took them to their home.   One of them was 
James Lovell the astronaut on Apollo 8 and 13. 
 After school she attended Portsmouth College- now University of 
Portsmouth-to study pharmacy, she was one of just 2 women on the 
course. In 1950 on the bus from Cosham to college she met a fellow 
student- Bruce Rowden who had boarded at Bedhampton. Romance 
blossomed. They were engaged in 1952, fellow commuters knew that 
Daphne would get on at Cosham and join Bruce in the front seat on the 
upper deck, so no one would take the seat next to Bruce, except once a 
schoolboy who did not know “ the rule”- he learnt it quickly!   
 They married in Christ Church Portsdown in 1954.  Bruce was a Civil 
Engineer, he joined the Admiralty and they moved to Bournemouth and 
then to Rochester. Daphne continued to work as a pharmacist until 1956 
when Jennifer was born and Jonathan 2 years later. Bruce was posted to 
Singapore so they upped sticks and faced the ocean journey. She was a 
good sailor- not so Bruce.  
 In Singapore they lived in admiralty housing, on base. Daphne 
enjoyed singing in the Gilbert and Sullivan productions. She learnt to drive 
- not an easy task in Singapore City’s chaotic traffic and a major 
achievement to pass first time!  
 Sarah was born prematurely in 1960 and was very poorly with 
Rhesus disease and had the first exchange transfusion in Singapore. They 
returned to U.K. in 1961- an especially nasty storm further emphasised the 
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difference in sea worthiness of the married couple. They moved back to 
Portsmouth, built their own house in Leigh Road, on the last of 5 plots 
released from a large house’s garden.  
 Bruce’s next overseas posting was to Malta so they rented the 
house, upped sticks again, this time by air- and spent almost 4 years in 
Malta. The return journey was a five week adventure of camping thru 
Europe- Sicily, Italy, Switzerland, Germany, France, Holland. In was a feat 
packing the car with tent, equipment, food, children. Everything had it’s 
place, packed to the gunnels. The family returned to Havant and Bruce 
continued to work for the civil service, with no more overseas postings.  
 Once the children had left school Daphne worked as a non teaching 
assistant in a Primary School she loved this job and worked part time until 
retiring. She also took her role as assessor for the Guides health and 
safety badge seriously. Bruce took early retirement at 60, knowing that 
life expectancy was greater with early retirement, so it was so cruel that 
he died suddenly post surgery at just 64. Daphne was devastated, 
expressing her fears that she could live 10, 20 or 30 years as widow. It was 
30.  
 She loved to go to Chichester festival theatre-with her good friend 
Shirley and was an avid reader so her declining vision was very hard for 
her. Her children remember her fondly- whilst on holiday we were singing 
in the car- “On Ilkley Moor b’tat”, she told us to shhh- in case we upset 
the locals with our rendition of their national anthem... we were in Wales! 
She was so easy to tease about that. 
 Faith was very important to Daphne and she has been a member of 
St. Faith’s for many, many years.  Jennifer had been in the choir and 
Jonathan had been a server. I remember that my mum and I used to sit in 
the pew behind Daphne and Molly. Daphne was involved in many things 
in the church she helped in the charity shop for more than 18 years with 
Edna Gomersall, Sheilah and Dot and I know they all enjoyed working 
together. Sheilah remembers how pleased Daphne was when she 
mastered sending emails but didn’t always get an instant response! Also 
helping with cleaning on Saturday mornings and she was very involved 
with the Abbeyfield Homes especially the one in West Street.  Daphne was 
very supportive of church events and enjoyed the choir anthems, I think 
she particularly liked John Rutter.  She also helped in the Cancer Research 
shop and in  more recent years Daphne had helped with counting the 



 

21 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

collection after services. 
 Daphne stayed on in the house until she could no longer 
manage there.  She was so sad to move into care, to Hartford Court, 
but reconciled to life there and was so relieved to be safe and cared 
for. They looked after her well. She took a while to settle but did 
begin to join in, an especial highlight was a rickshaw trip to the canoe 
lake, all bundled up against the cold. Whilst in Hartford court she 
looked forward to weekly visits from Fr Hugo, to attend the service, 
receive spiritual comfort and Fr Hugo’s company. It was a lovely 
connection that Fr. Hugo’s parents are members of St. Faith’s too. 
When I visited, I learnt from Daphne that tea and cake was served at 
3.30, so my visits usually coincided with that time! 
 We have all been affected by the restrictions enforced by COVID 
but it was especially awful for those in care, no visiting for months, 
then in the garden at a distance for a short time at limited intervals, 
then not at all again. Her final decline was rapid, but peaceful.  
 Daphne and Bruce brought up 3 children. Jennifer, Jonathan and 
Sarah and she was so proud that they succeeded in their lives. She 
was thrilled to see Sarah married to Bijan and Jonathan to Penny. She 
adored her three granddaughters and took great pride in their 
success, Susie and Claire as doctors and Charlotte as a teacher. She 
was delighted to see all three settled in stable careers and 
relationships, Ali, Ali and George respectively, and it was lovely that 
she was able to share Claire’s wonderful news of her engagement to 
Ali just recently (Claire managed to beat the visiting embargo at QA as 
she works there!) and admire her engagement ring- so similar to her 
own.  
 Rest in peace dear friend.  
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From St. Faith’s magazine October 1964 

Keep the New Look 
During August the Parish Hall has been redecorat-
ed, and the floor sanded, treated with shellac, and 
sealed.  This operation is costing a few pounds short 
of £300. 
 I would be grateful if leaders of organisations 
will exercise supervision in the use of the Hall, in an 
effort to preserve the work that has been done.  
May I remind all that when the Parochial Church 
Council authorised the regulations and conditions 
to be observed in the use of the Hall, on restriction 
was ‘that no decorations of any kind are allowed to 
be hung on the walls, tied or fixes to the electric 
cables or chains supporting the lights; screws or 
nails must not be driven into the walls or wood 
work’.  The Warden and I hope that we shall have 
cooperation from all in carrying out these regula-
tions.  I should like to add that the use of Sellotape 
is also prohibited – when this is used on the walls 
and subsequently removed, paint from the walls is 
also removed. 
 Finally, will all adults help by checking chil-
dren, who are apt to mark walls and paintwork, par-
ticularly with their feet.    R.G.H. 
 
And another bit caught my eye……..part of the Parochial Church Council 
report a little more on the Hall. 
 
For the Building Committee, Mr. R. Grant reported on the redecoration of 
the Hall, and the renovation of the floor, and members expressed apprecia-
tion of the great improvements made. 
The war-time brick building which at present blots out the light from the 
kitchen is to be removed, and the kitchen modernized. 
When concern was expressed about the possible damage to the floor by 

Looking Back 
Submitted by Sandra Haggan 
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stiletto heels, it was reported that the floor had not previously suffered in 
this way. 
The possibility of restoring to use some of the rooms at Church House, 
which might serve as committee rooms is being considered. 
 

I enjoy seeing all the old adverts and remem-
bering the shops. The Fogdens advert brings 
back happy memories of visiting the shop.  I re-
member when I started school at Fairfield that 
part of the uniform was a blazer and a beret 
and of course they came from Fogdens.  There 
were lots of pretty hair ribbons to choose from, 
a dream for all little girls.   Many, many years 
later when Mum and I used to sit in the pew 
behind Daphne Rowden and Molly Whitenstall 
we got talking at some event or other and Molly 
had worked for years at Fogdens.  Molly used to 
live in one of the cottages by Havant station and 

commuters would leave their bicycles in a shelter in her garden.  Happy 
days. 
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 submitted by Sandra Haggan 
 

I want to begin by reassuring you of the support of the ministry and 
pastoral teams as you come to terms with what Lockdown means for you. 
 We are aware that for some of us this will be an uncomfortable time 
and would encourage you to be in touch with us and let us know how best 
we can support and help you over the coming weeks. 
 We have a team of people phoning regularly but if you have not 
received calls or indeed would like more calls, please do let me know. 
 We have lots of jigsaw puzzles (500 and 1000 pieces) which are 
available to borrow, if you need a board to do one on, we can help with 
that too!  Also plenty of books and some adult colouring books. 
 The church is closed to public access at this time for the safety of all, 
we are reviewing this regularly and will let you know as soon as we are able 
to open again. 
 If you would like prayer for yourself or someone else do let us know.  
There are two ways: the name can go on the public prayer list (this will 
appear in the Corona Chronicle and be said during services) or on the 
private prayer list where the name will go only to our prayer ministry team. 
Sandra Haggan 02392 455161   07452 982287 

 
 
 
 
 
 
I have some patterns for daffodils, to display around the church and 
in the office window. If you would like a pattern to make some,  
please request one from me. Thanks to those who have already 
requested a pattern, I am on the case.   Sandra Haggan 

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.   

Daffodils 

Pastoral News 
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Canon Tom Kennar’s Sermon from last 
Sunday…24 January 2021—  

Text:  John 2.1-11 
Water is great.  There’s nothing wrong 
with water at all.  It gives life.  It’s 
refreshing.  It’s the best drink for any 
human body to ingest.  But Jesus turns 
it into wine.  Why? 
 To read the Gospel according to 
John is to enter the world of meaning 
and mystery.  John’s Gospel is dense, 
difficult theology indeed.  Not least his 
opening section about Jesus being the 
Word of God, and the Light of the 
world.  (“In the beginning was the 
Word”…and so on.)  But John tells 
stories too.  And when John tells us a 
story, we know that he wants us to 
wrestle with the symbolism and the 
meaning behind the story.  Each story 
is carefully chosen, and carefully 
placed.  It is important. 
 John places today’s story right at 
the very start of Jesus’ ministry.  Not 
for John the myths about Wise Men 
and Shepherds.  He doesn’t address 
Jesus’ earthly origins, only his eternal 
origins as the divine Word.  In earthly 
terms, Jesus’ divine nature is revealed 
through, first, the testimony of John 
the baptiser; secondly, the recognition 
of his disciples (especially Philip and 
Nathaniel); and thirdly through a 
demonstration of divine power, by 
changing water into wine.  According 
to John, this is Jesus’ epiphany – his 
revelation – to the world.  It’s his first 
public miracle, and his first public 
demonstration of divine authority. 

And it happens at a party!  John 
presents Jesus to us as something 
quite different from the stuffy, 
judgemental, religious leaders of the 
time.  Instead, he places Jesus right in 
the centre of a family gathering, and in 
the middle of a celebrating community 
– no doubt laughing and joking and 
enjoying the company of all those 
around him. 
 But then the moment of 
epiphany arrives.  The party runs out 
of wine.  A disaster – especially for the 
host of the party!  But Mary knows her 
son, and she knows of what he is 
capable. She has been his mother for 
30-something years.  She has no doubt 
witnessed private acts of Jesus’ divine 
power.  So she knows of what Jesus is 
capable.  So she has a quiet word in 
Jesus’ ear.  “They have no wine”, she 
says – nudging him towards doing 
something about it.  Jesus is initially 
resistant (like many sons when nudged 
by their Mothers.  Just ask my 
Mother!).  “Woman”, he says, perhaps 
a little dismissively, “what’s that to 
me?  My time has not yet come”. 
 Jesus is referring of course to 
the time for people to see and know 
that he is the Christ, the Messiah of 
God.  For Jesus, timing is everything – 
as I explained in my sermon on 
Thursday.  But Mary isn’t listening.  
She knows Jesus can solve this 
problem, and so she somewhat forces 
his hand.  Calling one of the servants 
over she says “Do whatever he tells 
you”.  (I like to imagine her saying that 

Turning Water into Wine 
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rather ‘sotto voce’ – with a hand to the 
side of her mouth.  A moment of 
glorious, holy subterfuge!). 
 And the rest, you already know.  
At Jesus’ instruction, huge jars of water 
are miraculously transformed into not 
just wine…but the best wine.  So what 
does the writer of John’s Gospel want 
us to understand from this story? 
 He places Jesus in a community, 
gathered together for a single purpose 
– the celebration of a marriage.  It is in 
the middle of a group of people, 
gathered together with a single 
purpose, that Jesus chooses to act.  He 
takes a party which was grinding 
towards its conclusion, with the wine 
running out, and with people probably 
making their excuses to depart.  Jesus 
breathes new life and vitality into the 
proceedings.  He kicks the party up a 
gear, and enables everyone to have the 
very best time, with the very best wine! 
 This, I believe, is at least some of 
what John’s Gospel is saying:  Jesus can 
transform the most mundane, the most 
ordinary, the most lack-lustre event in 
any community’s life.  He is the new 
wine, whose teachings and whose 
presence can make any community, 
any town, any country into a place of 
joy and celebration.  But like the 
servant in the story – nothing happens 
unless that community ‘does what 
Jesus tells them to’ (to paraphrase 
Mary’s instruction to the servant).  For 
any community of people to taste the 
new wine of Jesus’ Kingdom, it has to 
follow the teachings of the Lord of the 
Kingdom. 

 My friends, our world is at a 
cross-roads.  So much of the way we 
have decided to live as a community is 
failing.  Communism has failed – and no 
serious economist could argue for it 
today, because it too easily gives power 
to corrupt men.  Dictatorships have 
failed and are failing – they are always 
ultimately over-thrown by the hubris of 
their leaders, or the power of the mob.  
Monarchy has failed, and modern-day 
monarchs reduced to little more than 
cutters of ribbons.  Consumerism has 
failed, as evidenced by the staggering 
changes to our climate caused by 
rampant over-consumption.  The great 
European Project is failing, with the 
Brexit from its bureaucratic halls of one 
of its founding members. And now, we 
are witnessing, I believe, the early 
death-throws of both free-market 
capitalism, and even of parliamentary 
democracy which is being gradually 
eroded before our very eyes. 
 In short, every system that 
humankind has ever tried to construct 
to manage its affairs has either failed, 
or is on its knees.  It’s time, I say, for 
the world to seriously listen to the 
teachings of Jesus, the Word, the one 
with divine authority to speak for our 
Creator.  Jesus is the only one who can 
save us.  His Way is the only Way worth 
following. 
 Imagine a world in which each 
person keeps only what they need for 
life and basic comfort, and gives the 
rest away.  Imagine a world in which no 
person is ever hungry, and in which 
there are no poor – because the people 
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Anthem of the Week 
Submitted by Graham Kidd, St Faith’s Musical Director 

 This week’s anthem takes us to Wales, for the music of the 
Welsh composer William Mathias. Mathias was born on All 
Saint’s Day 1934 in Whitland, Carmarthenshire and was 
something of a child prodigy. He started playing the piano 
at the age of three and began composing at the age of 
five! William Mathias studied at the Royal Academy of 
Music with composer Lennox Berkeley, where he was 

elected a Fellow in 1965. He was a professor and head of the Music 
department in the University of Wales, Bangor, from 1970 until 1988. 
William Mathias founded the North Wales International Music 
Festival in St Asaph in 1972 and directed it until his death, aged 57, on 29th 
July 1992. Mathias is appropriately buried outside St. Asaph Cathedral.  

William Mathias leaves us a significant output of music, 
ranging from works for orchestra and operas, to large-scale 
and small-scale choral works. His most famous piece is 
probably “Let the people praise thee O God” which was 
composed for the 1981 royal wedding of the Prince and 
Princess of Wales, which had a TV audience of an estimated 1 
billion people worldwide!  

of the world learn how to share.  
Imagine a world in which healing, 
reconciliation and forgiveness have 
higher value than warfare, hatred and 
wealth.  Imagine a world with no 
borders, in which Jew and Gentile, 
Roman and Samaritan, can sit together 
to enjoy the new wine of the Kingdom 
of God. 
 Now I know, of course, that I’m 
speaking in lofty and poetic phrases!  It 
would take a miracle for such a world to 
ever come into being – a miracle at least 
as great as turning water in wine.   But 
as a Christian, a follower of The Christ, I 

can do no less than yearn for the 
Kingdom of God to become a reality – 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
 So I commit myself today, anew, 
to straining every sinew, and to doing 
my part wherever I can, to bring such a 
world into being.  Starting here, in this 
place, and with the people God gives 
me to serve around this building. 
 And, I invite you, too, to ‘do what 
he tells you to do’ – wherever you are, 
and wherever you too are called, like 
the steward at the wedding feast, to 
serve the King of Kings and the Lord of 
Lords.  Amen. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Whitland
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carmarthenshire
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Royal_Academy_of_Music
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Royal_Academy_of_Music
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lennox_Berkeley
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/University_of_Wales,_Bangor
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/North_Wales_International_Music_Festival
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/North_Wales_International_Music_Festival
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/St_Asaph
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This week’s anthem takes its text from Psalm 24. Lift up your heads, O ye 
gates was commissioned by Oxford University Press in 1973. Here are 
the choir of Wakefield Cathedral in action: https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=Ym0f19hE_KE. Eagle eyed viewers might spot that the organist 
on this video is Sachin Gunga, who is now Sub Organist at Portsmouth 
Anglican Cathedral.  

Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Sunday Eucharist 

The voluntary before the service this week is Lumen 
ad Revelationem by the French composer and 
organist Alexandre Guilmant (1837 – 1911). Guilmant 
was organist at the Église de la Sainte-Trinité in Paris 
from 1871 to 1901 and was appointed Professor of 
Organ at the Paris Conservatoire in 1896. This piece 

comes from his “l'Organiste Liturgiste pour Orgue ou Harmonium” and 
very cleverly weaves in a plainsong melody that it often associated with 
the Nunc Dimittis, linking us to the Feast of Candelmas.  

The voluntary after the service is a Chorale Prelude by Johann Sebastian 
Bach (1685 – 1750). The text with which the chorale is associated is 
called Herr Gott, nun schleuss den Himmel auf, which was 
written by one Tobias Kiel. The text was translated into 
English by Katherine Winkworth and it mirrors the Nunc 
Dimittis. Listen out for the “four square” harmony 
alternating with faster passages.  
 
 
 

Roman Optimism 
Submitted by Leslie Plater 

Felicium Temporum Reparatio 

Has been found  engraved on buried  
Roman coins and translates as "the restoration of happy times". 

What was going on in Roman times? 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ym0f19hE_KE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ym0f19hE_KE
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Epiphany 4 
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar.   

 Hymn (428) 
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788), alt. 

Tune: Blaenwern, William Penfro Rowlands (1860-1937) 

 
Collect 

Almighty and ever-living God, 
clothed in majesty, 

whose beloved Son was this day presented in the Temple, 
in substance of our flesh: 

grant that we may be presented to you 
with pure and clean hearts, 

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

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

  
 

Hymns & Readings - Sunday 31 January   

1. Love divine, all loves excelling,  3. Come, almighty to deliver, 
joy of heaven, to earth come down,  let us all thy grace receive; 
fix in us thy humble dwelling,   suddenly return, and never, 
all thy faithful mercies crown.   never more thy temples leave. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion,   Thee we would be always blessing, 
pure unbounded love thou art;   serve thee as thy hosts above; 
visit us with thy salvation,   pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
enter every trembling heart.   glory in thy perfect love. 
 
2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit  4. Finish then thy new creation, 
into every troubled breast;   pure and spotless let us be; 
let us all in thee inherit,    let us see thy great salvation 
let us find thy promised rest.   perfectly restored in thee. 
Take away the love of sinning,   Changed from glory into glory, 
Alpha and Omega be;    till in heaven we take our place, 
end of faith, as its beginning,   till we cast our crowns before thee, 
set our hearts at liberty.    lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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A reading from the letter to the Hebrews (2.14-18) 
The anonymous letter writer explains that Jesus was fully human 

 in order to save humanity from sin.   
 Since, therefore, the children share flesh and blood, Jesus himself 
likewise shared the same things, so that through death he might destroy 
the one who has the power of death, that is, the devil, and free those 
who all their lives were held in slavery by the fear of death. For it is clear 
that he did not come to help angels, but the descendants of Abraham. 
 Therefore he had to become like his brothers and sisters in every 
respect, so that he might be a merciful and faithful high priest in the ser-
vice of God, to make a sacrifice of atonement for the sins of the people. 
Because he himself was tested by what he suffered, he is able to help 
those who are being tested. 

(Luke 2.22-40) 
The ordinary religious observances of the Holy Family 

prompt amazing insight and reaction from Simeon and Anna. 
 When the time came for their purification according to the law of 
Moses, Mary and Joseph brought Jesus up to Jerusalem to present him to 
the Lord (as it is written in the law of the Lord, ‘Every firstborn male shall 
be designated as holy to the Lord’), and they offered a sacrifice according 
to what is stated in the law of the Lord, ‘a pair of turtle-doves or two 
young pigeons.’ 
 Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this 
man was righteous and devout, looking forward to the consolation of Is-
rael, and the Holy Spirit rested on him. It had been revealed to him by the 
Holy Spirit that he would not see death before he had seen the Lord’s 
Messiah. Guided by the Spirit, Simeon came into the temple; and when 
the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for him what was customary 
under the law, Simeon took him in his arms and praised God, saying, 
‘Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace, according to your 
word; for my eyes have seen your salvation, which you have prepared in 
the presence of all peoples, a light for revelation to the Gentiles, and for 
glory to your people Israel.’ 
 And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being 
said about him. Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, 
‘This child is destined for the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and 
to be a sign that will be opposed so that the inner thoughts of many will 
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be revealed—and a sword will pierce your own soul too.’ 
 There was also a prophet, Anna the daughter of Phanuel, of the 
tribe of Asher. She was of a great age, having lived with her husband for 
seven years after her marriage, then as a widow to the age of eighty-four. 
She never left the temple but worshipped there with fasting and prayer 
night and day. At that moment she came, and began to praise God and to 
speak about the child to all who were looking for the redemption of Jeru-
salem. 
 When they had finished everything required y the law of the Lord, 
they returned to Galilee, to their own town of Nazareth. The child grew 
and became strong, filled with wisdom; and the favour of God was upon 
him. 

 
Offertory Hymn 399 

Words: Graham Kendrick (b.1950) 
Tune: The candle song, Graham Kendrick (b.1950) 

 

Post Communion Prayer 
 
 

Almighty God, 
we thank you for feeding us 

with the body and blood of your Son Jesus Christ. 
Through him we offer you our souls and bodies 

to be a living sacrifice. 
Send us out in the power of your Spirit 

to live and work to your praise and glory. 
 

 

 

1. Like a candle flame,    2. Stars and angels sing, 
flickering small in our darkness,   yet the earth sleeps in shadows; 
uncreated light     can this tiny spark 
shines through infant eyes.   set a world on fire? 
 God is with us, 
 alleluia,     3. Yet his light shall shine 
 come to save us,    from our lives, spirit blazing, 
 alleluia, alleluia.    as we touch the flame 
       of his holy fire. 
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Final Hymn  (419) 
Words: Graham Kendrick (b.1950) 

Tune: Shine, Jesus, shine, Graham Kendrick (b.1950) 

  1. Lord, the light of your love is shining,  
  in the midst of the darkness, shining;   
  Jesus, Light of the World, shine upon us,  
  set us free by the truth you now bring us.  
  Shine on me, shine on me. 
    
   Shine, Jesus shine, 
   fill this land with the Father’s glory; 
   blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
   set our hearts on fire. 
   Flow, river, flow, 
   flood the nations with grace and mercy; 
   send forth your word, Lord, 
   and let there be light. 
 
  2. Lord, I come to your awesome presence, 
  from the shadows into your radiance; 
  by the blood I may enter your brightness, 
  search me, try me, consume all my darkness. 
  Shine on me, shine on me. 
 
  3. As we gaze on your kingly brightness, 
  so our faces display your likeness, 
  ever changing from glory to glory; 
  mirrored here may our lives tell your story. 
  Shine on me, shine on me. 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
Sunday 31 January—Epiphany 4 

 
 

Hymn 605 
Words: George Bourne Timms (b.1910) 

Tune: Abbot’s Leigh, Cyril Vincent Taylor (1907-1991) 

 
Psalm 132  

1  Lord, remember for David 
   all the hardships he endured; 

2  How he swore an oath to the Lord 
   and vowed a vow to the Mighty One of Jacob: 
3  ‘I will not come within the shelter of my house, 

   nor climb up into my bed; 
4  ‘I will not allow my eyes to sleep, 

   nor let my eyelids slumber, 
5  ‘Until I find a place for the Lord, 

1. Sing we of the blessed Mother, 
who received the angels’ word, 
and obedient to his summons 
bore in love the infant Lord; 
sing we of the joys of Mary 
at whose breast that child was fed, 
who is Son of God eternal 
and the everlasting Bread. 
 
2. Sing we, too, of Mary’s sorrows, 
of the sword that ierced her through, 
when beeah the cross of Jesus 
she his weight of suff’ring knew, 
looked upon her Son and Saviour 
reigning high on Calv’ry’s tree, 
saw the price of our redemption 
paid to set the sinner free. 

3. Sing again the joys of Mary 
when she saw the risen Lord, 
and, in prayer with Christ’s apostles, 
waited on his promised word: 
from on high the blazing glory 
of the Spirit’s presence came, 
heav’nly breath of God’s own being, 
manifest through wind and flame. 
 
4. Sing the greatest joy of Mary 
when on earth her work is done, 
and the Lord of all creation 
brought her to his heav’nly home: 
virgin mother, Mary blessèd, 
raised on high and crowned with grace, 
may your Son, the world’s redeemer, 
grant us all to see his face. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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   a dwelling for the Mighty One of Jacob.’ 
6  Now, we heard of the ark in Ephrathah 

   and found it in the fields of Ja-ar. 
7  Let us enter his dwelling place 

   and fall low before his footstool. 
8  Arise, O Lord, into your resting place, 

   you and the ark of your strength. 
9  Let your priests be clothed with righteousness 

   and your faithful ones sing with joy. 
10  For your servant David’s sake, 

   turn not away the face of your anointed. 
11  The Lord has sworn an oath to David, 

   a promise from which he will not shrink: 
12  ‘Of the fruit of your body 

   shall I set upon your throne. 
13  ‘If your children keep my covenant 

      and my testimonies that I shall teach them, 
   their children also shall sit upon your throne for evermore.’ 

14  For the Lord has chosen Zion for himself; 
   he has desired her for his habitation: 

15  ‘This shall be my resting place for ever; 
   here will I dwell, for I have longed for her. 

16  ‘I will abundantly bless her provision; 
   her poor will I satisfy with bread. 

17  ‘I will clothe her priests with salvation, 
   and her faithful ones shall rejoice and sing. 

18  ‘There will I make a horn to spring up for David; 
   I will keep a lantern burning for my anointed. 

19  ‘As for his enemies, I will clothe them with shame; 
   but on him shall his crown be bright.’  

 
 

Reading: Haggai chapter 2, verses  1-9 
 In the second year of King Darius, in the seventh month, on the 
twenty-first day of the month, the word of the Lord came by the 
prophet Haggai, saying: Speak now to Zerubbabel son of Shealtiel, gov-
ernor of Judah, and to Joshua son of Jehozadak, the high priest, and to 



 

35 

 the remnant of the people, and say, Who is left among you that saw 
this house in its former glory? How does it look to you now? Is it not in 
your sight as nothing?  
 Yet now take courage, O Zerubbabel, says the Lord; take courage, 
O Joshua, son of Jehozadak, the high priest; take courage, all you peo-
ple of the land, says the Lord; work, for I am with you, says the Lord of 
hosts, according to the promise that I made you when you came out of 
Egypt. My spirit abides among you; do not fear.  
 For thus says the Lord of hosts: Once again, in a little while, I will 
shake the heavens and the earth and the sea and the dry land; and I 
will shake all the nations, so that the treasure of all nations shall come, 
and I will fill this house with splendour, says the Lord of hosts. The sil-
ver is mine, and the gold is mine, says the Lord of hosts. The latter 
splendour of this house shall be greater than the former, says the Lord 
of hosts; and in this place I will give prosperity, says the Lord of hosts.  
 

 
Reading: John, chapter 2, verses 18-22 

  The Jews then said to him, ‘What sign can you show us for 
doing this?’ Jesus answered them, ‘Destroy this temple, and in three 
days I will raise it up.’ The Jews then said, ‘This temple has been under 
construction for forty-six years, and will you raise it up in three days?’ 
But he was speaking of the temple of his body.  
 After he was raised from the dead, his disciples remembered that 
he had said this; and they believed the scripture and the word that Je-
sus had spoken.  

 
Hymn 438 

Words & Music: Graham Kendrick (b.1950) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1. Make way, make way, for Christ the King  
in splendour arrives; 
Fling wide the gates and welcome him  
into your lives. 
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Readings for Mass on Thursday 4 February 
 

Readings: 
Hebrews 12.18-19, 21-24  

Mark 6.7-13  
 

Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar 
 

Make way, make way, make way, 
For the King of kings; 
For the King of kings; make way,  
make way, make way, make way, 
And let his kingdom in! 
 
2. He comes the broken hearts to heal, 
The pris’ners to free; 
The deaf shall hear, the lame shall dance, 
The blind shall see. 
 
3. And those who mourn with heavy hearts, 
Who weep and sigh, 
With laughter, joy and royal crown 
He’ll beautify. 
 
4. We call you now to worship him 
As Lord of all, 
To have no gods before him, 
Their thrones must fall. 


