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This Week...
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
11th James Moss
12th David Dowling
15th Molly Whitenstall
17th Terry Warlow

LIVE EVENTS
All Services, are available online
click here to participate via Facebook)
or www.stfaith.com (to just watch)
(Sunday at 9.30, Ash Wednesday at
5.30pm, Thursday at 10.30 and 5.30pm)
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)
Next Friday (19th) ‘ History of the Bible’
Course at 7pm Click here
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.
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Lent Online
Weds 17 February
at 5.30pm

Ash Wednesday
Communion Service
Optional activity:
Pre-prepare some ash (or garden earth)
with a little olive oil to participate at home
in the ’imposition of ashes’

Facebook and
www.stfaith.com

Weekly Online Events during Lent
Thurs 18 February
at 5.30pm

Simple Sung Evensong from
St Faith’s

Facebook and
www.stfaith.com

Friday 19 February
at 7pm (for one
hour)

“History of the Bible”
Course based on the BBC precis of John
Barton’s book
Led by Canon Tom Kennar
See overleaf for details

Zoom (click here)

Monday 22
February
at 2pm

“Caring for Creation”
a York Course
led by Rev’d Bill Stillwell
of the Methodist Church
See overleaf for details

Please email
revbill@virginmedia.com
to request Zoom link

The above Thursday/Friday/Monday pattern then continues until Holy Week
(commences 29 March). Events in Holy Week will be advertised nearer the time.

Other Online Lent Resources
Video Presentation

Stations of the Cross
at St Faiths: led by Canon Tom

Access anytime at
this link

Church of England
online

Daily messages of hope, by email, app or
dial-in

Find out more at
this link

Lent Lectures: “Perspectives on the pandemic: global, local, personal”
St John the Baptist, Shedfield, Lent Lectures. Monday evenings from February 22nd to March
22nd. Theme is . Speakers include Rt Rev Dr Michael Beasley, Bishop of Hertford and former
epidemiologist; Professor Maggie Rae, President of the UK Faculty of Public Health; Very Rev
Nick Papadopulos, Dean of Salisbury; and Dawn Champion, British Pilgrimage Trust; as well as
the Acting Archdeacon of the Meon, Rev Canon Will Hughes. Booking for the lectures is open
on the St John’s website.
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Uplifting Sights
Submitted by Sandra Haggan

I put the Union flag up on Saturday for the anniversary of the Queen's
ascension to the throne. It was a beautiful view - I took some pictures in
the morning but they do not really do it justice so I had another go when I
took down the flag - I rather like them, but leave it to you.

When I see the Spring bulbs showing their heads it
always gives me a lift. The Spring flowers below are a
few crocus from the front of the church. About 18 years
ago our Sunday Club planted lots of bulbs around the
church so these crocus are from then as are the daffodils
that will flower quite soon.

The snowdrops are from along South Street, some were
planted in the Autumn of 2019 and quite a lot more last
Autumn we hope that in a few years there will be a
wonderful display.
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Edward Bailey’s Memories
continued...
Submitted by Ann Griffiths

On a sunny March day n 1878, when Edward was a St Faith's chorister and
attending an afternoon service, it suddenly grew dark.” Clouds blotted out
the sun, the wind howled in fury round the building and snow, sleet and
hailstones dashed against the windows. As suddenly as it had begun the
wind dropped and the sun came out again. Probably, the storm would have
been forgotten but for the catastrophe caused by the blizzard off the Isle of
Wight. The Eurydice, a training vessel for young sailors, was caught on its
way home from a long voyage [to the West Indies and Bermuda] and
capsized, every soul on board except two being drowned.” Most died in the
freezing sea.
The papers at the time reported the Court- Martial, where it was held
that the ship, a converted frigate, foundered on 24 March during a sudden
and exceptionally dense snowstorm ,with the loss of over 300 men. The
two survivors were acquitted of all blame.

The image is of
HMS Eurydice as
depicted in the
Illustrated London
News in 1878.

In 1881 Edward Bailey wrote to the Hampshire Telegraph about the
snowstorm in January 1881. There was a severe north-east gale on 18
January, which was accompanied by snow and Edward remembered waking
up to find a snowdrift higher than his back door. “In New Lane the drifts
reached from hedge to hedge and when the snow had been cleared from
the pavements in the town there was a barrier in the gutters 4 or 5 feet
high.”
7

8

Look Up!
Submitted by Hilary Deadman

I attach an article which was written by Mike Skiffens for the Postcode
Publications free newspaper. It seemed to match up with my thoughts
last week about 'Looking at Walls'. (Printed with permission of David
Guest.)

One of the side effects of the Covid Pandemic has been that none of us
has been able to sit inside our favourite coffee shops. For some of us this
has meant having our takeaway on a public bench or somewhere in the
open.
In central Havant the benches outside St Faiths church in West
Street are augmented by the low wall at just the right height to sit and
sup, so with reduced traffic, including pedestrians, we have been left with
the buildings opposite to examine with more than a passing glance.
There is a surprising amount of interest to be gained by ignoring the shop
windows and looking up !
The tallest of the frontages are the bank at 2-4 West Street,
surmounted by attic windows with slightly decorative window surrounds,
but these are eclipsed by the ornate gable ends of No. 6 – currently
occupied by a charity shop. The curves and loops of the scroll work
provide occasional perches for birds, but also a few weeds – inevitable in
the circumstances, but clearly cleared regularly and the paint work kept
fresh.
At first floor level, above the coffee shop and Estate agents (nos. 8
and 10) the window openings have been picked out with yellow
brickwork in a symmetrical pattern – narrow arch top ( hidden in this
photo by the adjoining building), Square, wide arch top, a bay window
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which obviously replaced another square surround, and finally another
narrow arch-top (overpainted white). Above roof level the chimneys include
several examples of clay chimney pots decorated with cream coloured
bands. These are Fareham chimneys – still made today, but early
photographs from the 1920s show them as originals in place about 100
years ago.
Next we have the Pharmacists and here the top of the wall, just below
the gutter is nicely picked out with alternate projecting bricks to make a
decorative pattern.
This line of bricks seems to sag in the middle, but again, old
photographs show that it has been stable like that for a very long time. I
wonder whether the building was originally two houses, or shops, with
smaller windows and the dividing wall was removed to make a larger shop.
Any loss of support must have been corrected because the windows above
are straight, as is the roof above. The window surrounds seem to have been
deliberately reconstructed to echo the attic windows on the bank at No.4.
The final building on the left is smaller, with a lower roofline, and
appears to have a passageway to stables at the rear. The whole building
could have been a carriageway, built over to provide accommodation and
storage for stable staff or a coachman. The brickwork over the shop is better
quality, with a slightly wider window, suggesting that this final section, over
the alleyway was the final addition to this row, but all the window surrounds
have been made to match.
This attractive row of individual buildings combine to form a terrace
reflecting the many changes over the last 100 years, and possibly more, and
the different styles of fashion, usage, and possibly wealth, because the gable
ends of No. 6 would certainly not have been cheap to build.
What a wealth of interest, just above eye level in just a short stretch of
buildings.
I am not competent to talk in detail about the architecture or history
of each building , but perhaps our readers, better qualified, would care to
submit interesting details.
Meanwhile, in Havant, it pays to LOOK UP!
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St Faith’s Parish Magazine
October 1964 cont….
Submitted by Sandra Haggan
This started because I found Bill Jones' name in the magazine and this poem that
I think he had long forgotten about was in it.........
“The Weekend Scheme (August 28-30th)
Recently, members of the Young Communicants’ Guild took part in a weekend
scheme which was kindly run by Mrs. Cox, her daughter Patricia, Mr. Derek
Hayes, Mr. David Spittles, Mr. Michael Mission and Rev. D. Slater.
The activities brought out various unrealized qualities in some of us, and
indirectly gave the previously unknown poetical talents of one participant, Mr.
William Jones, a chance to be demonstrated. The form of verse being a very
good way in which to summarize the weekend…”
When I came across this I had a little chat with Bill Jones and he has
written a little bit for us: I feel I should add a little background to the poem and
the photographs of St Faiths YCG, 1964.
From Bill...
Rev Canon David Slater was at one time an Army PT instructor before joining the
priesthood… He served his early years in a number of institutions including a
Children’s Home in Surrey, the main patron was Sir Richard Attenborough.
When David came to St Faiths he was a huge success with all the young
people (teenagers) David’s wife Kirsten was Danish, also a Scandinavian Folk
Dancer, so it followed that we had a folk dancing team, a folk music night, lots of
dances to raise money. We wrote a pantomime and performed the same in the
large hall. On one occasion David selected about 5 members of the YCG to form
a committee to take us orienteering over a couple of nights! We also had
compline at the lovely little church at Idsworth.
The orienteering evening/nights were designed to see who would moan
and grumble (Bill Jones). We began by meeting in the small hall (Play Café). We
were then partnered by lottery with a girl… The unfortunate girl that got me was
Christine Partridge, she is the girl in the second photo at the back of two,
carrying two poles.
The Man with a flash, was Jim Watts (funeral at St Faiths last year). Jim
was into photography and as we walked along he would pop out from behind a
hedge and snap us! We spent one night in the Buswells wheels Farm at
Idsworth, in a stable I think. I am sure I slept next to Chris Wheeler, which is
where the line “I had Chris Wheelers shoes on” comes from, I was partnered
with “Little Chris, another line” so, I feel I have to plead guilty to being the
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author especially as no one else has come forward
to take the blame..
Bill thinks that the Hindhead photo is from another
orienteering night, in the top right hand photo is our
own Sue Woolnough.

A Hard Day and Night
An endurance test they said it would be,
And looking back I’m inclined to agree.
We all set off with a pack on our back
And somewhere along the ensuing track,
A man with a flash of burning light
Said, ‘Can you do that again, I want it just right’.
Half blinded by light we began to stumble
Reminding each other we mustn’t grumble.
But we reached the end of our very first trek
And I, for one, was breaking my neck.
We all bedded down in the muck for the night,
While ‘Mother Spittles’ put out the light.
I thought to myself, not meaning to be rude,
Have the girls gone away to sleep or to brood!
And there it was, what a peaceful sight –
Ten lovely lads at rest for the night.
One hour later, an awful surprise
A nasty big man said, ‘Come on, arise,
Let’s have your knees going at a very fine rate
And meet your partners outside the front gate’.
In the hurry and flurry, not wanting to lose,
I found I had put on Chris Wheeler’s shoes.
A whisper here, a little hiss there,
I couldn’t find little Chris anywhere.
‘Find the vehicles. They’ve gone afar,
Ten million miles under the north star’.
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Into the ‘bus we got, more tightly packed than any sardines,
And off we went, I knew not where,
Half of us didn’t really care.
While Di explained the loss of a jumper
The staff were repairing another puncture.
That night exercise was grand,
Prancing up and down Little Switzerland.
We fumbled and stumbled down that mountain pass,
And one slip would mean we’d fall on the grass.
Off again, one and all, to sleep in a cold, draughty Church hall.
This only covers the first part of the ‘test’ as I was too worn out after that part of
write any more.
William Jones

Chronicle correction
As an Australian, I found the article about Canon Dereck Brown's sojourn
in Australia interesting. However, the place in Queensland where he
served was not Rockingham, but Rockhampton!
Sybel Laird
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How Good Are You?
submitted by Hilary Deadman

Our teacher son sent us this quiz which he gave to his year 7 tutor
group. Every week he sets them a quiz to share with their families over the
week end. He sent this week's to us to see how we and our friends
compared with his pupils. none of us got all the answers and so we won't
be winning the bag of jelly babies which he awards to the best entry. Can
you do better? Answers next week!
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In-service Training
Sermon of Canon Tom Kennar on
Thursday 4 February

Text Mark 6.7-13
There was a time, still in many of our
living memories, when the idea of
‘on the job training’ was alien to
us. In days gone by, we went to
school, then to University or an
apprenticeship, we became ‘Masters’
of our chosen trade, and then we just
got on with it until we retired.
Those days have gone,
however. These days, anyone in the
world of work has to be open to
constant ‘in-service training’ of one
form another. We need training to
keep up with the latest legislation
around health & safety, or the vital
topic of safeguarding. We need to
get trained to use the latest software
on our computers. If we are clergy,
we are expected to keep abreast of
all the latest advances in theology,
and in the debates of the church.
'On the job training' has become
essential to us all.
Jesus understood the value of
training – which is why, in today’s
Gospel, he sent out The Twelve, into
the mission fields. He gave strict
instructions that they should rely on
the provision of God, and the
hospitality of strangers. He was
teaching them to survive on their
wits, and by their relationships,
rather than relying on any personal

wealth they might take with them on
the road. He was also giving them a
foretaste of what life would be for
them after he had left them to the
task of the Gospel. They needed to
gain confidence in speaking about
the things of God, without always
waiting for Jesus to address the
crowds.
The thing about the work of
the Gospel is that it IS work. It TAKES
work, and training, to do it effectively
on behalf of our Lord. That training,
which is available to all Christians, is
essentially quite simple. It involves
regular
prayer,
and
regular
engagement with the Scriptures, and
learning (as the disciples did) from
teachers of the faith who have been
learning on the job for a longer time.
With prayer, study and good
teaching, anyone can be equipped to
take the Good News of Jesus Christ
out into the world. Three things:
prayer, study and teaching.
The problem comes when one
of those three essential elements is
missing. Study and teaching are
worth nothing without prayer, which
embeds wisdom into the soul.
Prayer and study alone are likely to
inflame a passion for God, but
without the tempering words of wise
teachers, such passion can easily be
mis-directed.
Something I’ve missed during
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this last year of Pandemic has been
my occasional encounters, in the
church, with enthusiastic Christians
who are on fire to spread good news,
but who don’t really understand
what the good news is. They have
prayed, and they’ve read the Bible
from cover to cover, but they haven’t
had the wise teaching which we all
need to set us on useful and
wholesome paths. They are the kind
of ‘religious extremist’ that we’ve all
encountered.
They are the people for
whom a little knowledge can be a
dangerous thing. They are the kind
of believer who has taken literally
some of the more imaginative texts
of the Bible.
Or they have made just one
element of the Scriptures the entire
focus of their life. They are the kind
of people who insist that the end of
the world is coming any day now.
Or whose belief in the power
of speaking in tongues, or of healing
power of praying to the saints, has
reached the level of magical thinking.
In America, they are the kind of
believer who handles snakes in their
worship, because of an obscure text
which promises no harm will come.
Or they are the kind of singleissue believer who spends their day
displaying those placards with the
awful words ‘Adam and Eve, not
Adam and Steve’.

Or they are the kind of
believer who becomes so obsessed
with the concept of Satan, they see
him at work in every institution they
encounter (except, of course, their
own little meeting hall – until other
members of their church disagree
with them).
In a couple of weeks, Sandra
and I will be launching our
programme of Lent courses – which
will, this year, be entirely by Zoom.
Between us, and our friends in other
local churches, we’re hoping to offer
some ‘in-service training’ to all of
you. We’re currently putting the
final touches to what that
programme will be, which we will
announce in next week’s Chronicle.
But I can tell you that it is likely to
include training and teaching on the
history of the Bible, or the
Archbishop
of
Canterbury’s
recommended Lent course, or a
course examining Christian attitudes
to Creation.
My encouragement to you, this
morning, is to pray for discernment
over the choice we will offer you next
week. Prepare your heart to say YES
to the opportunity to continue
growing in knowledge and wisdom,
alongside the continuing path of
prayer and bible reading. Because all
of us – especially me – need some inservice training from time to time!
Amen.
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MIND at The Pallant Centre

Since returning to face-to-face working with the younger ones, MIND
have seen a huge increase in the numbers coming to them for support.
They are now offering one-to-one sessions by appointment and still
offering appointments on the day if they are contacted directly.
They "have realised the need for the service, now more than
ever!" In addition, they are running a crisis line (telephone support
service) for any young person living across Hampshire and the IoW.
I am reminded to pass on the gratitude of the entire team for all the
support from St Faiths.
Will Coulston
Operations Manager
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News from Rainbows and
Brownies at the Pallant
Centre
This update from our delightful friends at
Rainbows and Brownies.

for

their

teddy

and

Both Brownies and Rainbows are still
meeting weekly, over zoom of course but
how fabulous is that?! The Rainbows are
just about to complete their Explore badge
where they have been looking at places
around the world and making a passport
also learning about the night sky.

The Brownies are currently working on their Feel Good badge
including learning how much water they should be drinking in a day
and making a water bottle to help them do this, and how to get a
good night's sleep.
On a weekend this month several Rainbows and Brownies will be
taking part in the South West Region Thinking Day virtual event.
(South West Region runs from Hampshire to the Isles of Scilly and
includes the Channel Islands as well).
They will be completing activities such as crafts, games and dancing
reflecting the areas where the 5 Girlguiding World Centres are. They
are; Pax Lodge in London, Our Chalet in Switzerland, Sangam in India,
Our Cabana in Mexico and Kusafiri which is a mobile centre that
travels around Africa (Kusafiri means journey in Swahili). Who knew?
They will also build a den to sleep in which must be themed on one of
the World Centre countries. Lots of fun and a badge to gain too!
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Pastoral News
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

Books
‘The Boy, the Mole, the Fox and the Horse’ by Charles Mackesy
is just full of beautiful thoughts and reflections including:
"What do you want to be when you grow up?" "Kind" said the
boy.
"Being kind to yourself is one of the greatest kindnesses" said
the mole.
"Nothing beats kindness." said the horse. "It sits quietly beyond
all things."
and so much more. If anybody would like to borrow the book
please let me know. We have quite a library of books so again
let me know what sort of book you might be interested in and
we can arrange getting it to you.

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.
19

The Light in the Darkness
Canon Tom Kennar’s Sermon from last
Sunday 7 February 2021—
Text: John 1.1-14
Here, on the second Sunday before
Lent, almost at the centre point of
Winter, among the darkest days of the
year, the Lectionary invites us once
again to contemplate Light. Just as it
did last week at Candlemas.
But this time, by pointing us to
St John’s Prologue, the Lectionary lays
it on with a trowel. Not content, as St
Luke was last week, to merely describe
Jesus as Light to the Gentiles, St John
adds contrast to the picture. He places
Jesus, the wisdom and voice of God,
the Word Incarnate, in direct contrast
and opposition to THE DARKNESS. The
Light (of Christ) shines in the darkness,
he says, and the darkness did not
overcome it.
These were words of hope and
encouragement to the first people
who received John’s Gospel. They
would have been a frightened, anxious
community of early believers, hiding
from Roman and Jewish authorities in
private houses with the windows
tightly shut, or digging out the
catacombs under the streets of Rome.
They would have been whispering the
hope of Jesus to one another, and
recognising each other with furtive
drawings of a fish in the sand of the
market place. (That’s where the
Christian fish-sign originated – a secret
symbol between early Christians,
scratched in the sand).
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The first Christians to have
heard John’s Gospel, perhaps 60 or 70
years after the death of Jesus, would
have known what it meant to live in
darkness. They would know what it
meant to be a minority who longed for
the light of God’s wisdom to shine into
their society.
That was their context – and it
echoes with ours, does it not? The
Christian Church of today also stands
in opposition to the darkness – the
darkness which gathers around us
today. In recent weeks, we’ve become
aware that churches all over the world
are facing real financial difficulties (and
dwindling followers) accelerated by
the reality of COVID. We’ve had to
confront the fact that despite growth
in faith throughout much of the underdeveloped world, Christianity is
presently dying in the West.
And this should not surprise us.
The church in the West stands in
complete opposition to so much that
the West holds dear. We stand against
greed, and the amassing of wealth by
tiny minorities. We stand against
hedonism and pleasure-seeking for its
own sake. We stand against the
prevailing
drug
culture
and
intemperance of excess alcohol. We
stand against consumerism, and the
exploitation of workers in slavery
conditions, making cheap goods and
clothes for us to hoard.
These are dark times indeed. No
less dark than for the church of the
first century which stood against the

military dictatorship of Rome, and its
system of market-led consumerism
under-pinned by slavery.
And
sometimes,
the
darkness
feels
overwhelming for us too. It feels too
high a mountain to climb. Too deep a
darkness to overcome.
Yet “the Light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness did not
overcome it”. The message of Jesus
Christ is that however desperate things
feel, however deep the darkness
surrounds us, it will not overwhelm us.
The Light of Christ will continue to
shine.
The question then for us, we tiny
few, we remnant of humanity who cling
to the Light, is not so much what we
stand against – for we know how dark
the darkness is. The question is, as
people of Light, what we stand FOR.
We stand, in the name of Jesus
Christ, for a Kingdom of LOVE. That
love, focused first on God, and then on
loving our neighbours, shines out from
this building and every church
community like a beacon from a
lighthouse. It probes and prods at the
darkness, which will never overcome it.
It offers us a completely NEW way of
living.
Starting from the day when each
of us knows, truly knows, that our past
lives are forgotten and forgiven by God,
we, the people of the Light, learn how
to stand up for love.
· Love which shares its wealth; it does
not hoard it.
· Love which reaches out to those in
need, and offers the hand of help.

· Love which delights in communities
coming together – whether in person
or even online as we presently must.
· Love which frees the slaves of Eastern
sweat-shops, by refusing to collude
with consumerism, and by offering aid
and micro-loans instead.
· Love which offers an alternative to
drug addiction and drunkenness – life
in all its fullness.
· Love which brings healing to the
sinner, and balm to the sick.
· Love which picks up the phone and
bears the anguish of its neighbour.
· Love which shares its wisdom and
laughter through the pages of a simple
Chronicle.
· Love which even has the power to
overcome death – though that is a topic
for Easter
So, my dear friends, when you
hear that the church is in financial and
numerical
crisis,
do
not
be
afraid. We’ve been in crisis before,
many times…and we will be once
again. The darkness always tries to
overwhelm the light of the church….but
darkness, and the very gates of hell,
shall not prevail against it (Mt 16.18).
For the true church is the church
of Christ the Light-bringer. And the
light shines in the darkness, and the
darkness did not overcome it! Amen.
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Anthem of the Week
Submitted by Graham Kidd, St Faith’s Musical Director
My chosen anthem for this week is My eyes for beauty pine by the English
composer, organist and teacher Herbert Howells (1892 – 1983).
Herbert Howells was born in Lydney, Gloucestershire. His father played the
organ at the local Baptist church, and Herbert himself showed early
musical promise, first deputising for his father, and then moving at
the age of eleven to the local CofE parish church as choirboy and
unofficial deputy organist. Howells began music lessons in 1905
with Herbert Brewer, the organist of Gloucester Cathedral, and at
sixteen became his articled pupil at the Cathedral alongside Ivor Novello and
Ivor Gurney. In 1912, Howells moved to London to study at the Royal College of
Music, where his teachers included Parry and Stanford. In 1915, Howells was
diagnosed with Graves’ disease, which meant that he was prevented from
being conscripted in World War One.
In 1920, Herbert Howells joined the staff of the Royal College of Music,
where he remained until 1979. In 1925, Howells combined his work at the
Royal College with the post of Director of Music at St. Paul’s Girls School in
London. In 1935, Howells’ son Michael was diagnosed with polio at the age of
nine and died three days after diagnosis. This had an immense effect on
Howells, who continued to commemorate the event until the end of his life
through his compositions. The most widely heard being
the tune for the hymn “All my hope on God is founded”,
the tune being called “Michael.” Herbert Howells
continued to compose until his late 80s and died at the
age of 90. His ashes are interred in Westminster Abbey.
Herbert Howells composed a range of orchestral, choral and chamber
works. He is best known for his sacred choral music, notably his settings of
services for Mattins (Te Deum, Benedictus and Jubilate) and Choral Evensong
(Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis), many of which are dedicated to specific places
of worship such as Gloucester Cathedral or King's College, Cambridge.
“My eyes for beauty pine” was composed on Boxing Day 1925, using a text by
Robert Bridges (1844 – 1930) who was Poet Laureate from 1913 to
1930. A doctor by training, Bridges achieved literary fame only late in
life. His poems reflect a deep Christian faith, and he is the author and
translator of many hymns, including “When morning gilds the skies”
and “All my hope on God is founded”. The anthem is sung on this
recording by Birmingham Conservatoire Chamber Choir: https://
www.youtube.com/watch?v=KxN07EKz1-s
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Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Sunday Eucharist
As it’s the Sunday before Lent, I’ve chosen to play something jolly before the
service! The voluntary before the service this week is Sei Lob und Ehr dem
höchsten Gut, which roughly translates as “Praise and Honour
to the Highest” by the German composer Johann Krebs (1713 –
1780), who I wrote a bit about a fortnight ago. You may have
noticed that I often like to break with tradition and play a loud
piece before a service and a quieter reflective piece after the
service, just to mix it up a bit!
The voluntary after the service is a Fantasia in C major BWV570 by
Johann Sebastian Bach (1685 – 1750). A Fantasia is a type of a musical
composition with roots in improvisation. Aficionados of Bach will be
pleased to know that Johann Sebastian’s music will be making regular
appearances during Lent and Passiontide. Watch this space!

Ash Wednesday Music
My anthem choice for Ash Wednesday is View me, Lord by the British composer
and organist, Richard Lloyd.
Richard Lloyd was born on 25th June 1933 in Stockport and was a
chorister at Lichfield Cathedral from 1942 to 1947. He studied at Jesus
College, Cambridge where he was organ scholar from 1952 to 1955. From
1957 to 1966, Richard Lloyd was Assistant Organist at Salisbury Cathedral
and in 1966 was appointed Organist and Master of the Choristers at Hereford
Cathedral (the photo on the right is of Richard Lloyd conducting Hereford
Cathedral choir in 1969). In 1974, he moved up north to be Organist and Master
of the Choristers at Durham Cathedral until 1985,
when he returned to Salisbury to be the Deputy Head
at the Cathedral School. Sadly, ill health forced his
early retirement from the school in 1988, but since
retiring, he has divided his time between composing
and examining. In 2010, Richard Lloyd, received a
Fellowship from the RSCM.
Although Richard Lloyd might not be a familiar name to you, he has been a
prolific composer with over 600 pieces written over a long period! Of these, the
choral pieces are probably the best known, particularly his settings of the
Evensong canticles (the Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis) dedicated to different
Cathedrals, which get regularly sung by Cathedral choirs across the
country.
23

His best known work (I think) is this simple and effective setting of the poem
“View me Lord” by the musician, poet and physician Thomas Campion who was
born circa 1567 and died in 1619. Much more about Campion is available at good
old Wikipedia.
Here is a recording of the anthem… https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=IKtrZigr3vU
… and here are the words:
View me, Lord, a work of thine!
Shall I then lie downed in night?
Might thy grace in me but shine,
I should seem made all of light.

Worldly joys like shadows fade
When the heavenly light appears;
But the covenants Thou hast made,
Endless, know not days nor years.

Cleanse me, Lord, that I may kneel
At thine altar pure and white;
They at once thy mercies feel,
Gaze no more on earth's delight.

In thy word, Lord, is my trust,
To thy mercies fast I fly;
Though I am but clay and dust,
Yet thy grace can lift me high.

Voluntaries at the Ash Wednesday Eucharist
The voluntary before the service is composed by the German composer and
organist. Johann Gottfried Walther (1684 – 1748) who was a cousin of JS
Bach. The piece is based on the German chorale melody Jesu, meine
freude.
The voluntary after the service is also based on another Lutheran
chorale melody, which is associated with the words Ah, Holy Jesu, how
hast thou offended. The music is by the 20th century German composer
and organist Helmut Walcha (1907 – 1991) who was blinded at the age
of 19 after vaccination for smallpox. Notwithstanding this, he had a
very full career as a performer and teacher. If you want to hear how Walcha
learnt and taught, this YouTube video from a former student of Walcha tells you
more: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2MehABmnzP4
This voluntary is very clever, the left hand and pedals play a phrase that is
repeated throughout the piece, while the right hand has the melody moving very
slowly. This is one of a minority of pieces that suggests use of the Tremulant stop,
more associated with Theatre Organs… and a stop which you won’t often hear
being used, unless Lyndon Ford is playing for the service…
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Hymns & Readings - Sunday 14 February
Quinquagesima and the Feast of St Valentine
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar.
Hymn (296)
Words: John Mason (c.1645-1694)
Tune: Coe Fen

1. How shall I sing that majesty
which angels do admire?
let dust in dust and silence lie;
sing, sing, ye heav’nly choir.
thousands of thousands
stand around thy throne,
O God most high;
ten thousand times ten thousand
sound thy praise; but who am I?

3. How great a being, Lord, is thine,
which doth all beings keep!
thy knowledge is the only line
to sound so vast a deep.
thou art a sea without a shore,
a sun without a sphere;
thy time is now and evermore,
thy place is ev’rywhere.

2. Thy brightness unto them appears,
whilst I thy footsteps trace;
a sound of God comes to my ears,
but they behold thy face.
They sing because thou art their Sun;
Lord, send a beam on me;
for where heav’n is but once begun
there alleluias be.

Collect
Almighty Father,
whose Son was revealed in majesty
before he suffered death upon the cross:
give us grace to perceive his glory,
that we may be strengthened to suffer with him
and be changed into his likeness, from glory to glory;
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
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A reading from 2 Corinthians (4.3-6)
And even if our gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. In their
case the god of this world has blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep
them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image
of God. For we do not proclaim ourselves; we proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord and
ourselves as your slaves for Jesus’ sake. For it is the God who said, ‘Let light
shine out of darkness’, who has shone in our hearts to give the light of the
knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ.

(Mark 9.2-9)
Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them up a
high mountain apart, by themselves. And he was transfigured before them, and
his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could bleach them.
And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking with
Jesus. Then Peter said to Jesus, ‘Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us make
three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.’ He did not
know what to say, for they were terrified.
Then a cloud overshadowed them, and from the cloud there came a
voice, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!’ Suddenly when they looked
around, they saw no one with them any more, but only Jesus.
As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to tell no one
about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from the dead.

Offertory Hymn 541
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) based on Leviticus 6:13
Tune: Hereford, Samuel Sebastian Wesley (1810-1876)

1. O thou who camest from above
the fire celestial to impart,
kindle a flame of sacred love
on the mean altar of my heart.

3. Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire
to work and speak and think for thee;
still let me guard the holy fire
and still stir up the gift in me.

2. There let it for thy glory burn
with inextinguishable blaze,
and trembling to its source return
in humble prayer and fervent praise.

4. Ready for all thy perfect will,
my acts of faith and love repeat,
till death thy endless mercies seal,
and make the sacrifice complete.
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Post Communion Prayer
Holy God,
we see your glory in the face of Jesus Christ:
may we who are partakers at his table
reflect his life in word and deed,
that all the world may know his power to change and save.
This we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Final Hymn (534)
Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877) based on Psalms 148 & 150 alt.
Tune: Laudate Dominum (Parry), Charles H H Parry (1848-1918)

1. O praise ye the Lord! Parise him in the height;
rejoice in his word, ye angels of light;
ye heavens, adore him, by whom ye were made,
and worship before him, in brightness arrayed.
2. O praise ye the Lord! Praise him upon earth,
in tuneful accord, all you of new birth;
praise him who hath brought you his grace from above,
praise him who hath taught you to sing of his love.
3. O praise ye the Lord! all things that give sound;
each jubilant chord re-echo around;
loud organs his glory forth tell in deep tone,
and, sweet harp, the story of what he hath done.
4. O praise ye the Lord! thanksgiving and song
to him be outpoured all ages along:
for love in creation, for heaven restored,
for grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom)
To take part online, simply click here
Sunday 14 February
Quinquagesima and the Feast of St Valentine
Hymn 60
Words & Music: Graham Kendrick (b. 1950)

1. Beauty for brokenness,
hope for despair,
Lord, in the suffering
this is our prayer.
Bread for the children,
justice, joy, peace,
sunrise to sunset
your kingdom increase.

3. Refuge from cruel wars,
havens from fear,
cities for sanctu’ry,
freedoms to share.
Peace to the killing fields,
scorched earth to green,
Christ for the bitterness,
his cross for the pain.

2. Shelter for fragile lives,
cures for their ills,
work for the craftsmen,
trade for their skills.
land for the dispossessed,
rights for the weak,
voices to plead the cause
of those who can’t speak.

4. Rest for the ravaged earth,
oceans and streams,
plundered and poisoned,
our future, our dreams.
Lord, end our madness,
carelessness, greed;
make us content with
the things that we need.

God of the Poor,
friend of the weak,
give us compassion, we pray,
melt our cold hearts,
let tears fall like rain,
come, change our love
from a spark to a flame.

5. Lighten our darkness,
breathe on this flame,
until your justice
burns brightly again;
until the nations
learn of your ways,
seek your salvation
and bring you their praise.

Psalm 2
Why are the nations in tumult,
and why do the peoples devise a vain plot?
The kings of the earth rise up,
and the rulers take counsel together,
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against the Lord and against his anointed:
‘Let us break their bonds asunder
and cast away their cords from us.’
He who dwells in heaven shall laugh them to scorn;
the Lord shall have them in derision.
Then shall he speak to them in his wrath
and terrify them in his fury:
‘Yet have I set my king
upon my holy hill of Zion.’
I will proclaim the decree of the Lord;
he said to me: ‘You are my Son; this day have I begotten you.
‘Ask of me and I will give you the nations for your inheritance
and the ends of the earth for your possession.
‘You shall break them with a rod of iron
and dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.’
Now therefore be wise, O kings;
be prudent, you judges of the earth.
Serve the Lord with fear, and with trembling kiss his feet,
lest he be angry and you perish from the way,
for his wrath is quickly kindled.
Happy are all they
who take refuge in him.
Kings, chapter 19, verses 1-16
Ahab told Jezebel all that Elijah had done, and how he had killed all the
prophets with the sword. Then Jezebel sent a messenger to Elijah, saying, ‘So
may the gods do to me, and more also, if I do not make your life like the life
of one of them by this time tomorrow.’ Then he was afraid; he got up and
fled for his life, and came to Beer-sheba, which belongs to Judah; he left his
servant there.
But he himself went a day’s journey into the wilderness, and came and
sat down under a solitary broom tree. He asked that he might die: ‘It is
enough; now, O Lord, take away my life, for I am no better than my
ancestors.’ Then he lay down under the broom tree and fell asleep. Suddenly
an angel touched him and said to him, ‘Get up and eat.’ He looked, and there
at his head was a cake baked on hot stones, and a jar of water. He ate and
drank, and lay down again. The angel of the Lord came a second time,
touched him, and said, ‘Get up and eat, otherwise the journey will be too
much for you.’ He got up, and ate and drank; then he went in the strength of
that food for forty days and forty nights to Horeb the mount of God. At that
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place he came to a cave, and spent the night there.
Then the word of the Lord came to him, saying, ‘What are you doing
here, Elijah?’ He answered, ‘I have been very zealous for the Lord, the God of
hosts; for the Israelites have forsaken your covenant, thrown down your
altars, and killed your prophets with the sword. I alone am left, and they are
seeking my life, to take it away.’
He said, ‘Go out and stand on the mountain before the Lord, for the
Lord is about to pass by.’ Now there was a great wind, so strong that it was
splitting mountains and breaking rocks in pieces before the Lord, but the Lord
was not in the wind; and after the wind an earthquake, but the Lord was not
in the earthquake; and after the earthquake a fire, but the Lord was not in the
fire; and after the fire a sound of sheer silence. When Elijah heard it, he
wrapped his face in his mantle and went out and stood at the entrance of the
cave. Then there came a voice to him that said, ‘What are you doing here,
Elijah?’ He answered, ‘I have been very zealous for the Lord, the God of hosts;
for the Israelites have forsaken your covenant, thrown down your altars, and
killed your prophets with the sword. I alone am left, and they are seeking my
life, to take it away.’ Then the Lord said to him, ‘Go, return on your way to the
wilderness of Damascus; when you arrive, you shall anoint Hazael as king over
Aram. Also you shall anoint Jehu son of Nimshi as king over Israel; and you
shall anoint Elisha son of Shaphat of Abel-meholah as prophet in your place.

Peter, chapter 1, verses 16-21
For we did not follow cleverly devised myths when we made known to you
the power and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but we had been
eyewitnesses of his majesty. For he received honour and glory from God the
Father when that voice was conveyed to him by the Majestic Glory, saying,
‘This is my Son, my Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.’ We ourselves
heard this voice come from heaven, while we were with him on the holy
mountain.
So we have the prophetic message more fully confirmed. You will do
well to be attentive to this as to a lamp shining in a dark place, until the day
dawns and the morning star rises in your hearts. First of all you must
understand this, that no prophecy of scripture is a matter of one’s own
interpretation, because no prophecy ever came by human will, but men and
women moved by the Holy Spirit spoke from God.
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Hymn 208
Words: Thomas Ken (1637-1710)
Tune: Tallis’s Canon: Thomas Tallis (c.1505-1589)

1. Glory to thee, my God, this night
For all the blessings of the light;
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings,
Beneath thine own almighty wings.
2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill that I this day have done,
That with the world, myself and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
3. Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed;
Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the aweful day.
4. O may my soul on thee repose,
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close;
Sleep that may me more vig’rous make
To serve my God when I awake.
5. Praise God, from who9m all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heav’nly host;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.
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Hymns and Readings-17 February 2021
Ash Wednesday
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar.
Hymn (190)
Words: George Hunt Smyttan (1822-1870)
Tune: Aus Der Teife (Heinlein): Melody from ‘Nümbergishches Gesangbuch’ (1676)

1.Forty days and forty nights
You were fasting in the wild;
Forty days and forty nights,
Tempted still, yet unbeguiled.

4. Then if evil on us press,
Flesh or spirit to assail,
Victor in the wilderness,
Help us not to swerve or fail.

2. Sunbeams scorching all the day,
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed,
Prowling beasts about your way,
Stones your pillow, earth your bed.

5. So shall peace divine be ours;
Holy gladness, pure and true:
Come to us, angelic powers,
Such as ministered to you.

3. Let us your endurance share,
And from earthly greed abstain,
With you vigilant in prayer,
With you strong to suffer pain.

6. Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by your side,
That with you we may appear
At th’ eternal Eastertide.

The Collect
Almighty and everlasting God,
you hate nothing that you have made
and forgive the sins of all those who are penitent:
create and make in us new and contrite hearts
that we, worthily lamenting our sins
and acknowledging our wretchedness,
may receive from you, the God of all mercy,
perfect remission and forgiveness;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
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A reading from St Paul’s Second Letter to the Corinthians (5.20b-6.10)
St Paul commends the accepting of salvation in Christ,
and the often paradoxical nature of the ministry that proclaims it.
We implore you on Christ’s behalf: Be reconciled to God. God made him who had
no sin to be sin for us, so that in him we might become the righteousness of God.
As God’s co-workers we urge you not to receive God’s grace in vain. For he says,
“In the time of my favour I heard you,
and in the day of salvation I helped you.”
I tell you, now is the time of God’s favour,
now is the day of salvation.
We put no stumbling block in anyone’s path, so that our ministry will not be
discredited. Rather, as servants of God we commend ourselves in every way: in
great endurance; in troubles, hardships and distresses; in beatings, imprisonments
and riots; in hard work, sleepless nights and hunger; in purity, understanding,
patience and kindness; in the Holy Spirit and in sincere love; in truthful speech and
in the power of God; with weapons of righteousness in the right hand and in the
left; through glory and dishonour, bad report and good report; genuine, yet
regarded as impostors; known, yet regarded as unknown; dying, and yet we live
on; beaten, and yet not killed; sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; poor, yet making
many rich; having nothing, and yet possessing everything.
Gospel Reading: (John 8.1-11)
Using poetic images of ‘Word’ and ‘light’ for Jesus, the gospel writer contemplates
both the incarnation and also that the same ‘Word’ was “in the beginning”.
Jesus went to the Mount of Olives. Early in the morning he came again to the
temple. All the people came to him and he sat down and began to teach them.
The scribes and the Pharisees brought a woman who had been caught in
adultery; and making her stand before all of them, they said to him, ‘Teacher, this
woman was caught in the very act of committing adultery. Now in the law Moses
commanded us to stone such women. Now what do you say?’ They said this to
test him, so that they might have some charge to bring against him.
Jesus bent down and wrote with his finger on the ground. When they kept
on questioning him, he straightened up and said to them, ‘Let anyone among you
who is without sin be the first to throw a stone at her.’ And once again he bent
down and wrote on the ground. When they heard it, they went away, one by one,
beginning with the elders; and Jesus was left alone with the woman standing
before him. Jesus straightened up and said to her, ‘Woman, where are they? Has
no one condemned you?’ She said, ‘No one, sir.’ And Jesus said, ‘Neither do I
condemn you. Go your way, and from now on do not sin again.’
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The Liturgy of Penitence
Let us now call to mind our sin and the infinite mercy of God.

All
All
All

All

God the Father,
have mercy upon us.
God the Son,
have mercy upon us.
God the Holy Spirit,
have mercy upon us.
Holy, blessed and glorious Trinity,
have mercy upon us.

All

From all evil and mischief;
from pride, vanity, and hypocrisy;
from envy, hatred, and malice;
and from all evil intent,
good Lord, deliver us.
From sloth, worldliness and love of money;
from hardness of heart
and contempt for your word and your laws,
good Lord, deliver us.
From sins of body and mind;
from the deceits of the world, the flesh and the devil,
good Lord, deliver us.
In all times of sorrow;
in all times of joy;
in the hour of death,
and at the day of judgement,
good Lord, deliver us.

All

By the mystery of your holy incarnation;
by your birth, childhood and obedience;
by your baptism, fasting and temptation,
good Lord, deliver us.

All

By your ministry in word and work;
by your mighty acts of power;
and by your preaching of the kingdom,
good Lord, deliver us.

All

All

All
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All

By your agony and trial;
by your cross and passion;
and by your precious death and burial,
good Lord, deliver us.

All

By your mighty resurrection;
by your glorious ascension;
and by your sending of the Holy Spirit,
good Lord, deliver us.

All

Give us true repentance;
forgive us our sins of negligence and ignorance
and our deliberate sins;
and grant us the grace of your Holy Spirit
to amend our lives according to your holy word.
Holy God,
holy and strong,
holy and immortal,
have mercy upon us.

Silence is kept.

All
All

Make our hearts clean, O God;
and renew a right spirit within us.
Father eternal, giver of light and grace,
we have sinned against you and against our neighbour,
in what we have thought,
in what we have said and done,
through ignorance, through weakness,
through our own deliberate fault.
We have wounded your love,
and marred your image in us.
We are sorry and ashamed,
and repent of all our sins.
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ,
who died for us,
forgive us all that is past;
and lead us out from darkness
to walk as children of light.
Amen.
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The Imposition of Ashes
Participants at home are invited to have pre-prepared a little ash or soil
with some olive oil, ready to ‘self-impose’
President

All

Dear friends in Christ,
I invite you to receive the ashes
as a sign of the spirit of penitence
with which we shall keep this season of Lent.

God our Father,
you create us from the dust of the earth:
grant that these ashes, and those created in our homes
may be for us
a sign of our penitence
and a symbol of our mortality;
for it is by your grace alone
that we receive eternal life
in Jesus Christ our Saviour.
Amen.

The president and the people receive the imposition of ashes.
These or other words may be used:
Remember that you are dust,
and to dust you shall return.
Turn away from sin and be faithful to Christ.
Silence is kept during the imposition.

After the imposition, the president prays:
President

All

The Lord enrich you with his grace,
and nourish you with his blessing;
the Lord defend you in trouble and keep you from all evil;
the Lord accept your prayers,
and absolve you from your offences,
for the sake of Jesus Christ, our Saviour.
Amen.
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Offertory Hymn 541
Words: vs. 1-3, 5: John Cosin (1594-1672) after Rabanus Maurus (c.776-856) alt.
V. 4 Michael Forster (b.1946)
Tune: Veni, creator spiritus (Mechlin) : ‘Proper Sarum Melody’ arr. Andrew Moore

1. Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,
And lighten with celestial fire;
Thou the anointing Spirit art,
Who dost thy sev’nfold gifts impart.

4. Show us the Father and the Son,
In thee and with thee, ever one.
Then through the ages all along,
This shall be our unending song.

2. Thy blessèd unction from above
Is comfort, life, and fire of love;
Enable with perpetual light
The dullness of our blinded sight.

5. ‘Praise to thy eternal merit,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit.’
Amen.

3. Anoint and cheer our soilèd face
With the abundance of thy grace:
Keep far our foes, give peace at home;
Where thou art guide no ill can come.

Post Communion Prayer
Almighty God,
you have given your only Son to be for us
both a sacrifice for sin
and also an example of godly life:
give us grace that we may always most thankfully
Receive these his inestimable gifts,
and also daily endeavour
to follow the blessed steps
of his most holy life;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
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All

Prayer after Communion
Almighty God,
you have given your only Son to be for us
both a sacrifice for sin and also an example of godly life:
give us grace that we may always most thankfully receive
these his inestimable gifts,
and also daily endeavour
to follow the blessed steps of his most holy life;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Final Hymn 378
Words: John Henry Newman (1801-1890)

1. Lead, kindly light, amid th’ encircling gloom,
lead thou me on;
the night is dark, and I am far from home;
lead thou me on
keep thou my feet: I do not ask to see
the distant scene; one step enough for me.

2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
shouldst lead me on;
I loved to choose and see my path; but now
lead thou me on.
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears,
pride ruled my will: remember not past years.

3. So long thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still
will lead me on,
o’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent,
till the night is gone;
and with the morn those angel faces smile,
which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
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Yes, we’re publishing a new book (as soon as
it arrives from the printers!) - capturing some
of the fantastic original writing by people
from all over the parish during 2020.
Containing reflections, parish history,
autobiographies and sermons, all
culled from the pages of the
Corona Chronicle, with an easy-to
-use contents page, this book will
keep you entertained, amused,
and thoughtful for years to come!
All proceeds to the Big Build
Campaign.
Please order YOUR
copy (or copies) using the order
form overleaf. Please send your
order form (with a cheque, OR
promise/declaration of an online
donation) to Canon Tom Kennar,
5 Meadowlands, Havant, PO9
2PR.
Lockdown Lines contains 340
pages of sermons and reflections
from the Rector (delivered in
2020) plus other contributions
from:
Carol Acworth, Clive Barnett, John
Burch, Colin Browne, Colin & Beryl Carter, Jackie Brookfield, Polly Chapman,
Wyn Clinnick (RIP), Will Coulston, Hilary Deadman, Chris Elmes, Mike
Fairhurst, Caroline Fisk, Mavis Floyd, Judy Glennister (RIP), Ann Griffiths, Julia
Hancock, Colin Hedley, Father Frank Hillebrand, Bishop John Hind, Sandra
Haggan, Alan Hakim, Nina Hartley, Bill Jones, Felicity Kay, Michael Laird,
Sheila Legg, Jackie Martin, Beatrice Mockford, Eileen Norris, Ann Plater, Rex
Plowman, Nick Pointer, Marion Porter, Kim Sharpe, Bill Skilleter , Margaret
Tait. Bridget Wade. Pauline West and Liz White.

Limited print-run of 250: Order your copy (or copies) today!
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ORDER FORM
Please reserve a SIGNED
Lockdown Lines
for me!
YOUR DETAILS
Name: ____________________________________________________
Address: (if delivery is required) _______________________________
__________________________________________________________
Email: ___________________________ Phone:___________________

HOW MANY COPIES?
Please reserve ______ copy/copies for me.
Please deliver copies by post / I will collect my copies*

(delete as
appropriate)

PAYMENT:
Price per collected copy: - £9.99 OR if delivered - £12.50
Amount due is price per copy X number of copies
I confirm that I have made an online donation to the Big Build Campaign
at https://cafdonate.cafonline.org/4908#!/DonationDetails
sufficient to at least cover the amount due

OR
I attach a cheque payable to ‘PCC of St Faith’s’ to cover the amount due
(feel free to donate more than the amount due!)
*Copies may be collected from the Rectory porch. You will be notified
when they become available.
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