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    The Corona Chronicle  
“Homilies, history & humour for Havant” 

 

8 April 2021 (Vol 51) 
 

Havant with  
St Nicholas, Langstone 

Open All Hours 
 Well...SOME hours, anyway! 

We’re delighted to announce that St Faith’s Shop will be opening 

its doors again on TUESDAY (13th April) - encouraging us all to re-

use and recycle (while making some very useful cash for the 

parish!).  Until a few more volunteers can be recruited and trained, 

the opening times will be: 

Tuesdays to Fridays:  9.30 to 3.30 

Saturdays:  9.30 to 1.00 

DONATIONS WELCOME WHENEVER THE SHOP IS OPEN! 
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
The World  

Including St John the 
Divine, Ghana 

Rod & Glenda Thomas 
(Sendai, Japan) 

 

The Diocese  
For the Bishop as he 

plans for retirement. The 
Diocesan Team as they 

imagine the future. 
 

Our Parish & 
Community 

Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Schools and health-care 
facilities, shops and 

factories, council staff  
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Marlene Sharpe 
David Boynton 
David Walker 
Tim McCann 

Ian Dillow 
 

The Recently Departed 
Pamela Haines 
David Châtel 

Michael Osgood 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

8th Tracy Ann Griffiths 
10th Alan Peter Dowling 

11th Gordon Miller 
Peter Thomas 

13th Richard Smith 
14th Kyriacoula Pallas 

LIVE EVENTS 

All church-based services,  

are available live online 

click here  to participate via Facebook) 

or www.stfaith.com (to just watch) 

Sunday at 9.30am 

Thursday at 10.30am 

 

Service sheets for Sunday morning and evening 
are printed in this Edition of the Chronicle.   

 

Thursday services follow the Traditional 
Communion pattern, available to download 

(along with the Sunday morning service) here: 
Livestreamed Services - St. Faith's Church, 

Havant   

 

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) 

 

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://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
https://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
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
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Simple Pleasures 
submitted by Pauline West 

Easter Sunday arrived with the sun 
shining in a blue sky. My husband 
Kevin set off for a morning ride-out on 
his beloved Triumph Tiger 900 with a 
friend, the first time for 18 months.  
 I was preparing the vegetables 
for a casserole and decided to see 
how well the Easter Sunday service at 
St Faith’s Church was going, the first 
with a limited, pre-booked 
congregation. I was pleased I did, as 
the joy emanating from Tom’s face 
was quite perceptible as he preached 
to a live congregation at this 
important time of year in his “bat 
cloak”. It was heartening to see the 
choir singing and the giving out of 
Easter Eggs to the best ‘Easter 
bonnet’ wearers. Well done to John, 
the only male member to dare to 
wear a hat, a very diplomatic choice 
Tom, (how do you choose between 
two or more women without 
offending any of them?) and of 
course the Easter Egg for your sweet 
grandson Lucas. It was good to see 
the building fulfilling its purpose of 
bringing people together. 

Kevin phoned on the way back from 
his ride inviting me to join him for a 
pillion ride in the afternoon. I didn’t 
need asking twice! It was very strange 
getting all the gear on again; thermals 
and buffs, boots and jacket and 
leggings, gloves and helmet. It was a 
wonder I could move at all. However, 
once on the bike it was like getting 

back into my favourite seat. Protected 
against the chilly wind, we hit the 
road. What an amazing feeling of 
freedom as we travelled along, 
enjoying the sun, the views of fields 
and hills in our local surroundings of 
Hampshire and East Sussex.  

 We were out for about 2 hours 
just riding and enjoying the air and the 
scenery of the beautiful countryside 
that surrounds us. These simple 
pleasures that we previously took for 
granted were multiplied by the 
experiences of lockdown and 
restrictions imposed by the pandemic. 
How lucky we felt to be alive and well 
and enjoying the day. It reminded me 
of the feeling of watching the Wizard 
of Oz, when Dorothy suddenly enters a 
world of colour after living a black and 
white existence. A real Easter joy! 



 

5 

The Ewer which has been sitting quietly in 
the corner of St Nicholas Chapel, was 
taken on a journey along the M27 to a 
Special School close to Southampton to be 
part of a R.S lesson about the meaning of 
Maundy Thursday, (Washing of the Feet). 
The children loved seeing the water 
pouring from the ewer, the symbolism of 
the lesson, kindness, care and service to 
others.  After the lesson they gathered 

round to examine  and touch and hold it.  It’s a good thought that St. 
Nicholas Chapel was reaching out to young minds in these times.  

You may remember that we promoted 
“Pray, Bake, Read” about 18 months 
ago.  This is a scheme by which 
volunteers go into Bosmere School, to 
hear some of the children’s reading.  
We also provide cakes for the staff at 
the beginning of each half term and we 
pray regularly for the staff and pupils. 
 Well, the events of the last year put paid, at the moment, to our  
going into the school to hear the children read.  We can, however, 
continue to pray for them and to provide cakes.  We have been taking in 
three cakes each half term and I can tell you that the staff really appreciate 
them!  It’s a great way of letting the Teachers know that we appreciate 
their work! 
 We do have a couple of volunteers who bake but I wonder if anybody 
else might like to become part of the team of bakers and I know we have 
lots of wonderful bakers out there. 
 The school reopens on Monday 19th April. 

The Ewer 
Submitted by Anne Plater 

Pray, Bake, Read 
Submitted by Lay Pastor, Sandra Haggan 
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A Long Easter Walk 
A poem by Margaret Tait inspired by Tim Wood! 

In springtime when the sun comes out Tim loves a country ramble,  
His legendary planning means our walk is not a gamble.  

Out comes the compass and the map so he can plan the routes, 
I find my thickest socks and tie the laces on my boots. 

 
With apples and a sandwich, a slice or two of cake,  

A flask of tea and crisps - there’s nothing else to take.  
We set off through the town and head towards the coast, 

I look forward to our dinner; a proper Sunday roast! 
 

We trudged through muddy fields and negotiated stiles, 
By the time we got to Emsworth it felt like several miles.  

There were sailing boats  and dinghies resting on the shore, 
But the crews were all redundant - high tide is half past four.  

 
Children in their wellies were nibbling Easter eggs, 

And happy dogs ran round with mud right up their legs.  
There was no time to rest, Tim headed for the trees,  

My walking pole gave some relief to my arthritic knees! 
 

Wading birds have packed their bags to find a warmer clime, 
While herons, swans and mandarins remain here all the time.  

Another field, a kissing gate - those I like the best,  
There was a seat to have our lunch and take a well earned rest.  

 
Across the sparkling water lay Bosham in the sun, 

My legs were feeling tired from the miles they had done.  
We walked towards the station and went home on the train, 

I saw another map come out - uh oh, Tim’s making plans again.  
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Planning Ahead 
 

It is often good advice to plan ahead.  Have  you have given any thought 
to what you would like at your funeral?  It can be very helpful for family 
to know your wishes (and it can stop them choosing ‘Bat out of Hell!“ Ed.) 
 If you would like a chat about your wishes for your funeral we can 
help and then noting them down, keep a copy in the office and giving you 
a copy for your records. 
 Please call Canon Tom Kennar 07881 025592 or Sandra Haggan 
02392 455161 or 07452 982287 

 

Once again we shall not be able to travel to Walsingham for our usual 
pilgrimage, but are holding a special service for would-be pilgrims and 
anyone else interested: 

St Faith’s Church, Havant 
Saturday 10th April 

10 am 
With Bishop John and Fr Colin Lawlor (preacher) 

 We shall start with a Eucharist at 10 a.m., which will include 
pilgrims’ intercessions.  If you would like to submit any petitions, please 
bring them with you in writing and hand them in as you arrive.  After 
communion, we shall follow the Stations of the Cross from our places (as 
we are still not allowed to have processions).  The whole service should 
last about an hour and a half. 
 It will not be necessary to book in advance, but it would be helpful 
to have some idea of numbers, so please let Sandra know 
(sandrahaggan54@gmail.com).   
 The usual Covid-19 safety precautions apply (masks, social 
distancing, sanitising hands and still, unfortunately, no congregational 
singing.) 

Walsingham Cell of  
Our Lady of Faith 

Submitted by Sandra Haggan 
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And the winner is… 
Submitted by Marian Porter 

 

It all began on Valentine’s Day 20 
years ago. When I arrived home from 
school, Geoff was looking very excited 
and told me to sit down. “Did you buy 
some draw tickets for the local 
hospice at Christmas time?” he asked. 
“Well, you’ve won first prize and it’s a 
6 day cruise to New York on the QE2 
and fly back with BA.... for two!”  I 
was speechless. I managed to find the 
tickets that I had bought and there it 
was, in blue and white, ‘Grand Water 
Raffle’, to be drawn on Valentine’s 
Day 2001. 
 The next step was to meet with 
the person in charge of fundraising at 
St. Wilfrid’s Hospice and receive a 
package of information from Cunard, 
who had so generously donated this 
wonderful prize. We learned that 
6,000 tickets had been sold and I 
could not believe that mine had been 
the one picked out! We now had the 
delightful task of choosing which 
‘theme’ appealed to us, which would 
determine the date of travel. We 
chose ‘Piano 
Spectacular.’  
 So it was that 
on July 12th we 
found ourselves 
being chauffeur 
driven, by our son-
in-law, to Dock 4 in 
Southampton. I had 
obtained passes so 
that our daughter 

and her family could come on board 
to see the ship and have afternoon 
tea. 
 As we boarded at 2.30pm and 
entered the circular mid-ships lobby, 
we were met not only by some of the 
QE2’s friendly and welcoming crew, 
but also by the beautiful sound of live 
harp music. We were escorted along 
a seemingly endless corridor to our 
cabin, number 2138 on Two Deck. We 
investigated it with as much 
excitement and enthusiasm as our 
two young grandchildren. “Look at 
the champagne on ice”: “there’s a full 
sized bath in the en-suite as well as 
the shower”: “I wonder what’s in the 
fridge.” The deeply carpeted room 
was tastefully decorated in burgundy 
and cream with elegantly tied back 
curtains – yes, we had a porthole- 
matching the cover on the bed, the 
two armchairs and the stool at the 
dressing table. 
 We then explored just a fraction 
of this vast floating city and went out 
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on deck to look at the swimming pool 
and two nearby circular jacuzzis. It 
was then time for tea, so we made 
our way to the Queen’s Room on the 
Quarter Deck. This large 
entertainment room had a central 
wooden floor for dancing, which was 
surrounded by mustard coloured low 
backed easy chairs arranged in 4s 
around coffee tables. On a slightly 
raised outer area the chairs, some 
high backed, were deep blue with 
gold trim. It was here that we were 
served a variety of daintily cut 
sandwiches and a selection of 
delicious cakes, by white gloved 
uniformed waiters. As soon as a 
teacup was replaced on a saucer, 
they hovered with unlimited refills 
and offers of more sandwiches or 
cakes. This was just the beginning of 
our luxurious 5 star adventure. 
 Our guests now left the ship and 
we donned life jackets and made our 
way to muster station P for the 
obligatory life boat drill, after which 
we went up on deck to wave our 
family and 
Southampton goodbye. 
There was a running 
commentary on points 
of interest to be seen, 
as the Queen glided 
majestically down 
Southampton Water 
towards the Solent. 
Back to our cabin now 
to unpack and change 
for dinner. Informal 
dress only required 

tonight. On the following four 
evenings formal wear will be 
necessary. 
 Our assigned  restaurant for the 
cruise was The Caronia, (pictured 
below) where dinner was served 
from 6.45- 9.00pm. At the entrance 
were huge displays of beautiful fresh 
flowers. It was a place of timeless 
elegance, seating 520 guests at tables 
of various sizes with white damask 
cloths and napkins. Peach coloured 
carnations on every table echoed the 
plush seats and backs of the armed, 
dark wood dining chairs. Our table 
for two was near enough to the 
window for us to enjoy the view of 
the sea and sky as we dined. Each 20 
guests were attended by the same 
two waiters throughout the voyage 
and we will always remember the 
professional yet friendly service of 
Fabienne, a French girl with a lovely 
smile and sense of humour and 
Florin, a handsome young man. 
There was an overwhelming choice 
from which to select our meals, all 
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cooked to perfection and beautifully 
presented. 
 On our first full day on board we 
were required to register with the 
American Immigration Officer. After 
looking at my passport, he drawled,“ 
Some guy,” indicating Geoff. “Taking 
you on the QE2 for your birthday.” 
Little did he know! 
 The entertainment on board was 
excellent; from the harpist who had 
greeted our entrance, to The 
Broadway Bound Theatre Company 
and 6 talented pianists covering many 
styles of playing. There was a wealth 
of informative talks on offer each day 
and lectures by authors, among 
whom were Elizabeth Jane Howard 
and Barbara Parker. Other interesting 
speakers included Jon Hollis, an 
authority on The Titanic and retired 
Concord pilot Captain John 
Hutchinson, not to mention Paul 
Burrell, former butler to Princess 
Diana, with whom we chatted one 
day when we met on the stairs. At the 
same time there were all manner of 
sporting activities, as well as less 
energetic pursuits available. 
  One evening after our usual 
excellent dinner, we saw a show in 
the Grand Lounge, went to a concert 
by the brilliant Judy Carmichael, 
stride jazz pianist and rounded off the 
night with a film in the theatre. The 
bonus of travelling from East to West 
is, of course, that on five of the six 
nights we gained an extra hour, 
enabling us to fit in as much as 
possible! 

 There was a timeless quality 
about being a passenger on the QE2, 
reputedly, at that time, the most 
magnificent cruise liner in the world. 
The gentle undulation of perpetual 
motion as we journeyed across the 
vast North Atlantic Ocean, seemingly 
deserted and yet teeming with life; 
and the huge arc of space defined by 
the horizon, a circle unbroken for 360 
degrees, is simply unforgettable. 
 After six days of seeing only sea 
and sky, we were excited to glimpse 
through our porthole at 5.10 am, the 
first twinkling lights and flashing 
buoys along The Hudson River. At 
6.15 we were up on deck as the 
Statue of Liberty and the famous 
skyline of New York loomed out of 
the mist. (Remember this was 2001, 
eight weeks before 9/11....) 
 We extended our prize holiday 
by staying for three days in the Big 
Apple, visiting as many of the ‘must 
see’ places as we could. We stayed on 
the 41st floor of The Helmsley Hotel 
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on East 42nd Street. On our walks we 
watched the ‘shoe shine boys’, 
craned our necks at The Empire State 
Building, wandered past Maddison 
Square Gardens and Radio City and 
stood in awe in Times Square. We 
popped into Tiffany’s and had hot 
chocolate and brownies in Macy’s. 
The vast concourse and high ceilings 
of the Grand Central Terminal were 
impressive, as were the innumerable 
gold shaded table lamps stretching 
into the distance in The Grand Central 
Library. In the streets and avenues 
the ubiquitous yellow taxis, NYPD cars 
and the occasional stretch limo added 
their horns to the general cacophony. 
In contrast it was calm and peaceful 
as we headed past horse drawn 
carriages and into Central Park, where 
we enjoyed a stroll in the sunshine. 
On top of all this we were very lucky 

to obtain tickets for ‘The Phantom of 
the Opera’ on Broadway. 
 After our smooth flight home 
from JFK Airport, we wondered if it 
had all been a dream. However, we 
have our photographs and souvenirs 
to remind ourselves that it really did 
happen. 
 
 
 
Thank you to Marion for sharing her 
wonderful story.  I’m not jealous at 
all!  Does anyone else have a 
beautiful, or funny, or interesting tale 
to tell.  Send it in to Pauline 
(office@stfaith.com).  You never 
know, it might end up in a book, like 
last year’s contributions!  Ed. 
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Maundy Thursday -  
Layer on layer of meaning 

A sermon from Canon Tom on  
Thursday 1 April 

Maundy Thursday is one of those feast 
days which tries (and usually fails) to 
communicate a lot of meaning in a 
single day.   And that’s because there’s 
a lot of story wrapped up in the day, for 
us to get our heads around. 
 The name, ‘Maundy’, is generally 
believed to derive from the Latin 
‘mandate’ – or command.  It is said to 
refer to verse 34 of tonight’s Gospel 
reading, in which Jesus gives his 
command that we should love on 
another, just as he has loved us. 
 Other etymologists argue that 
‘maundy’ derives from the French, 
‘mendier’ (pronounced ‘maundy-ay’) – 
meaning ‘to beg’.  The French word 
mutated into the Old English maund, 
which as a verb means to beg and as a 
noun refers to a small basket held out 
by maunders as they maunded.  That 
has some weight, as an explanation, 
because it remembers a time when 
Monarchs and Lords would distribute 

charity to beggars, on their way to the 
celebration of the institution of the Last 
Supper.  That is a tradition which still 
hangs on in the form of the Maundy 
Money, which our Sovereign distributes 
to selected subjects on this day. 
 Another grand tradition of 
Maundy Thursday is that Bishops 
perform the Chrism Mass – during 
which Holy Oils are blessed and 
distributed to parish churches for use in 
baptism, confirmation and healing 
ceremonies throughout the year.  The 
oils, blessed by the Bishop, are a sign of 
that our little parish church is part of a 
much larger family – the Diocesan 
family, under the headship of a 
Diocesan Bishop. 
 The Chrism Mass is also an 
opportunity for all the clergy and 
readers of the Diocese to renew the 
vows they made at ordination and 
licensing.  It was a bit tricky for us all to 
gather in the Cathedral this year, 
because of the pandemic restrictions.  
So instead, we gathered in smaller 
groups, all across the Diocese, and 
participated in online worship from the 
Cathedral.  For me, it was quite a 
change to be an online worshipper, 
rather than an online worship leader!
 But Maundy Money, and the 
Chrism Mass are just peripheral issues 
to the main purpose of Maundy 
Thursday.  The proper title for the day is 
‘The Feast of the Institution of the 
Lord’s Supper’ – or the Holy 
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Communion – or the Mass – or the 
Eucharist.  Whatever your preference 
is!  Together, we are invited to reflect 
more deeply on the deep significance 
of the service which stands at the 
heart of our worship, week by week.  
Because, the deep meaning of the 
Eucharist can sometimes be lost 
among other theological ideas which 
are being expressed or explored during 
those services. 
 Maundy Thursday is our chance 
to strip away such distractions, and 
focus on what Jesus was trying to 
convey to his disciples on that “last 
night, before he was betrayed”.   The 
readings we’ve just heard convey to us 
that there are many layers of meaning, 
depending upon on whose account of 
the event we focus. 
 If we listen to Paul’s account 
(which was handed on to him, no 
doubt by one or more of those present 
on the night) then the significance of 
the Last Supper was undoubtedly the 
symbolic offering of bread and wine, 
by Jesus, as symbols and signs of his 
body and blood. 
 Jesus said ‘do this in 
remembrance of me’ – and perhaps 
we should focus for a moment on that 
word ‘remember’.  Our ‘members’ are 
our limbs, our organs; the parts of our 
body.  When we talk about being 
‘members’ of a club or a church, we’re 
talking about individual people.  To ‘re-
member’ something, then, is to bring 
together, in our minds eye, separate 
body parts, or people, into one 
collective whole.  In remembering 
Jesus, we are invited to draw together 

all that we know about him…all that 
we love about him.  We’re encouraged 
to see the totality of his life, teaching 
and example.  We’re encouraged to 
remember his unique connection to 
the Divine, and the glory of his fully-
lived humanity, brought together in 
one man.  We’re encouraged to draw 
hope and inspiration from his death on 
the cross, where his life was ‘poured 
out for many for the forgiveness of 
sins’. And of course we remember his 
glorious resurrection, and the hope it 
offers for all humanity.  We bring all 
this – and much more – together in our 
minds, prompted by the beautifully 
simple words, ‘this is my body’.  ‘This is 
my blood’. 
 And there’s more!  We don’t just 
bring Christ together in our minds, we 
also come together to do this act of 
obedience and worship.  The church 
has long-since taught that if I were to 
celebrate the Eucharist on my own, in 
splendid isolation, it would not be a 
valid Eucharist.  Its full power and 
meaning would be lost.  Because, Jesus 
instituted the Lord’s Supper as an 
essentially communal act.  This is 
something we do together.  We 
literally ‘re-member’, bring together, 
the living members of the body of 
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Christ, every time we enact this 
service. 
 I referred to Paul’s account of 
the Lord’s Supper just now.  But today, 
we are also offered John’s account.  
John reports this occasion very 
differently.  He actually makes no 
mention of the words of Institution at 
all – perhaps because by the time John 
was writing, Paul’s narrative (and that 
of the other Gospellers) was already 
well-known, and didn’t need 
repeating.  Instead, John re-members 
how Jesus started the whole evening 
off, by washing his disciples’ feet. 
 In doing so, John shifts our focus 
slightly.  He wants us to perhaps focus 
a little less on what we might 
personally receive from the Eucharist, 
in terms of food for our spiritual 
journey.   I think John might not have 
approved of those Christians who even 
today talk about ‘making MY 
communion’.  Instead, John invites us 
think about what we might give as a 
result of the Eucharist.  What service 
can we offer, to our brothers and 
sisters, and to the world that Jesus 
calls us to transform in his name. 
 My friend, the theologian 
Martin Mosse has often prompted me 
to ask how different the institution of 
the church might be if our primary 
ceremony was not the receiving of 
bread and wine, but rather the giving 
of the gift of washing each other’s 
feet.   What if our most prized 
possessions, as a church, were not a 
silver chalice and patten, but a jug of 
water and a towel?  What message 

might that communicate to the wider 
world about our mission to Love God, 
and serve our neighbours? 

 So, Maundy Thursday comes at 
us with a blizzard of meaning.  The 
best I can hope to do in these few 
minutes is to unfold some of the 
meanings for us – and encourage each 
of us to take time to ponder them.  
And Maundy Thursday hasn’t quite 
finished with us yet.  For at the end of 
this service, we will strip the Altar 
bare, and carry off the body of Christ 
into the lonely seclusion of the Lady 
Chapel.  In doing so, we will remember 
how Jesus was himself carried away 
from his disciples.  How bereft must 
they have felt?  How lost, how 
frightened they must have been!  
Perhaps this loneliness might remind 
us of those we know who are feeling 
lonely and lost tonight.  Perhaps we 
might reach out to them, and offer 
them a touch of God, and sense of 
communion too?  
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Sermon of Canon Tom on 2 April 
Yesterday, after my Maundy Thursday 
sermon, one kind commentator on 
Facebook described it as ‘a very 
helpful teaching sermon’.  Which is 
absolutely right (about the teaching 
bit, anyway).  Over these final days of 
Lent, I’ve chosen to take a more 
educational approach – than I 
normally do.  It’s a risk!  And it’s a 
little bit longer than I normally 
preach.  But that’s because I suspect 
that many of us carry around in our 
heads only a very limited sense of 
what these great events are all about, 
much of it taught to us at a very 
young age, and at a pretty basic 
level.   
 So today, I invite you to focus 
with me on the Cross itself, much as 
we did on Passion Sunday – but with 
some more meat thrown in to the pot 
for today’s meditation!  What's going 
on?  What new layers of meaning 
might there be to inspire us?  I want 
to invite you to go deeper… 
‘What’s going on?’ is a question which 
has puzzled Christians for 2000 
years.   
 Frustratingly, Jesus himself was 
surprisingly enigmatic about what his 
death meant.  He told his disciples 
that it was 'necessary' for the Son of 
Man to die.  At the last supper, he 
told them that his body and blood 
were to be 'poured out for many, for 

the forgiveness of sins'.  But he didn't 
say very much more at all.   How 
could the pouring out of his blood be 
'for the forgiveness of sins'? 
 The first Christians searched the 
ancient texts of what we now call the 
Old Testament.  In Isaiah, for 
example, they found someone called, 
enigmatically 'Servant of God' 
"poured out his soul to death, and 
bore the sin of 
many" (Is.53:12).    They read that 
'The LORD has laid on him the iniquity 
of us all'. 
 Some Jewish thinkers believed 
that these texts pointed to a 

Messiah.  But others said that the 
Servant was of the nation of Israel - 
called to be a Servant to the rest of 
humanity (and indeed, that is the 
standard understanding of that text 
by Jewish thinkers today).  But early 
Christian readers found enough 
synergy between Isaiah's 'servant' and 

 Good Friday— 
The meanings of the Cross  



 

16 

Jesus Christ, to connect the two in 
their minds. Paul, and other New 
Testament writers used four primary 
words to try and understand: 
1) Sacrifice.  Sacrifice for sin was a 
very Jewish idea.  People routinely 
sacrificed everything from pigeons to 
whole cows on the altar at the temple, 
believing that such an act of contrition 
would atone for their sin.  So sacrifice 
was rooted in the idea that God was 
angry with humanity...and only the 
sacrifice of something precious would 
stem his wrath.  That brings us to the 
second word which the early thinkers 
used... 
2)  Propitiation.   To remove us from 
the wrath of God which early thinkers 
thought that Christ had to die as a 
propitiation for our sins.   The word 
‘propitiation’ means, essentially, 
appeasement.  Believers in this 
doctrine say that Jesus appeased the 
wrath of God, that is ‘satisfied and 
dealt with it’, through his suffering 
and death. 
3) Reconciliation.  Early Christians 
thought that this propitiating sacrifice 
had the effect of reconciling us with 
God...bringing us back into fellowship 
with him.  This is about ‘at-one-ment’, 
or as we say it, ‘atonement’ between 
humanity and God.  St Paul writes that 
God "through Christ….was reconciling 
the world to himself" (2 Cor. 5:18-19). 
4)  Ransom.  Finally, to add real 
texture to the meaning of the cross, 
early writers threw in the idea of 
Satan.  Because we are sinners, they 
argued, we are in bondage to sin, and 
therefore to the father of sin, Satan 

himself.  We therefore need someone 
to redeem us from bondage - like a 
ransom paid to a kidnapper. So St 
Mark reports Jesus saying that he had 
come "to give his life as a ransom to 
many" (Mark 10:45) 
 But over the following years, 
many other Christians have 
questioned the assumptions which lie 
behind these early attempts to 
understand the Cross. They argued 
that these understandings are based 
on two logical, but questionable 
assumptions.  The first question was 
whether God really was angry with 
humanity.   
 After all, according to Jesus 
himself, "God so loved the world...”. 
Jesus showed us a Father-God...a God 
whom He taught us to call 
'Daddy'...Abba.  Surely a loving Father, 
like a loving earthly Father, would 
understand that his children mess 
things up, and offer forgiveness, not 
wrath.   To many Christians, this feels 
much more like the kind of God which 
Jesus described. 
 Others point out that there is 
no contradiction.  It is perfectly 
possible for a human parent to be 
angry with their child, but to also love 
them at the same time – just ask my 
daughter!  So why not for God?   
 The other questionable 
assumption is the whole idea of 
Satan.  For many Christians Satan is 
not a real being - rather he is a 
metaphor, for all the evil in the 
world.  If that is true, why would Jesus 
nee to ‘ransom’ us from a non-
existent being? 
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 These questions about Satan 
and the wrath of God left theologians 
with a problem.  What did Jesus death 
mean, if there was doubt about the 
underlying assumptions?  What was it 
all about?  Here are three substantial 
contributions to that debate, from 
across the centuries… 
 Writing around the late 11th 
century, the theologian Peter Abelard 
proposed that Jesus death was a 'great 
moral example'.  For him, Christ's 
death was dramatic demonstration of 
how much God loves his human 
children -  by aligning himself with 
human suffering, even to the point of 
torture and death.  According to 
Abelard, Christ's death shows God's 
love to us, and then draws from us a 
grateful response.  We therefore thank 
God, for loving us that much...and we 

respond by living how he calls us to 
live. 
  Another idea, expounded by 
Faustus Socinus, in the 16th century, 
was that Jesus death was a Supreme 
Example.  He argued that Christ's 
death provides an example of how we 
should trust and obey God perfectly, 
even if that obedience leads to 
suffering and death.  Socinus pointed 
out that St Peter himself had touched 
on this idea, when he wrote:  "…Christ 
also suffered for you, leaving you an 
example, that you should follow in his 
steps".(1 Pet. 2:21) 
 More recently, as I mentioned 
on Passion Sunday, Rowan Williams 
has suggested another lens through 
which to see the Cross.   In Williams' 
mind, Jesus death is the ultimate 
consequence of his refusal to use 
violence to fight violence.  Williams 
points out that human beings believe 
that what you need to combat 
violence is even greater violence.  He 
calls this the ‘myth of redemptive 
violence’.  But Jesus takes all the 
violence that the world can muster 
against itself and God, and then 
transmutes it, through love. He even 
manages to generate faith and hope in 
those around him at the point of 
death.  Consider the thief, and the 
Roman Soldier who suddenly sees God 
hung before him.   
 Williams also suggests that 
Jesus’ death is a graphic illustration of 
what happens when we remove God 
from our lives, and from our collective 
society.  We push him out of our City…
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where we can no longer hear his 
voice. 
 There are many more 
theories...and many combinations of 
theories. I haven’t even touched on 
the huge symbolism of blood in the 
Bible, nor on the ‘Day of Atonement’ 
theories.  (Except that I just have, just 
now, by mentioning them!).  But that's 
enough theology for one 
afternoon!  The difficult task is to sum 
all these theories up...to try to make 
sense of them, in way that makes the 
story come alive for us.  So in 
conclusion, I want to share with you 
what I've come to understand...in the 
hope that that makes some kind of 
sense to you! 
 For me, all these ideas, all these 
interpretations, boil down to one 
essential idea....and it's this:  all of the 
above!   I think there is truth in all 
these ideas.  Even if Satan is only a 
metaphor, we still need God to free us 
from the power of evil in our world.  If 
the metaphor of ‘ransom’ is helpful in 
that task, let’s use it.   

 Even if God is Love, even the 
greatest love is still capable of 
anger:  ask any loving 
parent.  Removing anger from any 
relationship can only be a good 
thing.  It the metaphor of propitiation 
helps us to get our minds round that, 
let’s use it. 
 Our task, as followers of Jesus, 
is to keep on peeling back the layers of 
meaning, discovering with every 
passing Good Friday new insights, new 
hope, new inspiration.  In that sense 
the death of Jesus is an inexhaustible 
source of wonder, and a place for our 
imaginations to go as wild as the 
events described, in different ways by 
different reporters and thinkers, of 
that first Good Friday.    
  

A shocking image - but the natural 

conclusion of ignoring the ‘myth of 

redemptive violence’ 
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By Canon Tom Kennar 
I love the Gospel according to St 
Mark, who will be our companion 
throughout this liturgical year. It is 
the oldest of all the Gospels – that is, 
the first to be written - and therefore 
it is potentially the most trustworthy, 
in terms of basic facts. It is also the 
shortest of the Gospels, by a 
considerable margin– which is real 
help if you want to get a solid, 
reliable, sense of the life and ministry 
of Jesus – which can be read in a 
single sitting!  Mark helps us, I think, 
to drill down to the key, fundamental 
elements of our faith. 
 There are many things which 
we know about Jesus that Mark does 
not relate.  If we want the story of 
the Wise Men, we turn to Matthew.  
If we want Shepherds and Angels, 
Luke is our narrator.  If we love the 
idea of Jesus turning water into wine, 
then it’s to John we must turn.  
Together, the four Gospels offer us 
different lenses through which to see 
Jesus. 
 And, having heard the other 
Gospels’ tales, it’s always interesting 
to return to Mark – the stripped-
down, factual reporter of events as 
understood them.  And it’s especially 
interesting to see what he does not 
say. 

 What we have just heard are 
the final verses of what scholars 
agree is ‘authentic Mark’.  Did you 
notice what Mark does not tell us?  
He does not relate any of the stories 
which, between them, the other 
Gospel writers tell.   There is no 
appearance to Mary in the Garden, 
when she thinks (at first) he’s the 
Gardener.  There is no appearance in 
the locked room.  There is no story of 
Doubting Thomas, or the encounter 
on the Road to Emmaus.  There is no 
account of Jesus forgiving Peter for 
having denied him.  There is no 
‘Ascension’ story.    There is, in fact 
no story-telling at all about Jesus 
meeting with his disciples after his 
resurrection, in the Gospel of Mark. 
 Let me be clear.  I’m not trying 
to suggest that all these stories didn’t 
happen.  But I do want us to see that 
Mark interprets the events around 
the Resurrection rather differently 
than other writers. 

Easter through the eyes of   
St Mark... 
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 Mark offers us an empty tomb, 
just as the other writers do.  In it, the 
terrified women encounter someone 
calls a ‘young man dressed in a white 
robe, sitting on the right side’.  Mark’s 
keenest readers would have picked 
up quite a lot of symbolism from that 
description.  We presume that the 

‘young man’ is really an angel 
(although Mark doesn’t actually say 
so).  Perhaps he was the same young 
man who fled the Garden of 
Gethsemane, in Mark 14 (just two 
chapters before).  One who ran away 
in fear, is now clearly forgiven and 
given the glorious task of announcing 
the Resurrection.  Young man?  
Angel?  Mark leaves us to draw our 
own conclusions, and perhaps to be 
inspired by them.   Perhaps we who 
also run away from Jesus, from time 

to time, can be welcomed back and 
given new purpose? 
 The young man’s white robe 
recalls the dazzling white of the 
clothing of Jesus, Moses and Elijah on 
the Mount of Transfiguration – the 
story at the very centre of Mark’s 
Gospel.  The fact that Mark bothers 
to specifically point out that the 
young man is seated on the right side 
of the tomb is pointer to Jesus, now 
resurrected, being seated on the right 
hand of God. 
 Mark, as I’ve already said, gives 
us no information about the post-
resurrection appearances of Jesus.  
This is the only resurrection promise 
he offers – that Jesus will be seen (in 
Galilee). 
 Mark’s Resurrection account is 
stripped to the bone.  There is no 
triumphalism in Mark.  Neither are 
there any domesticated tales of Jesus 
cooking fish on the beach, or sitting 
down for dinner at Emmaus.  Instead, 
Mark leaves his narrative with these 
words, “So they [that is, the women] 
went out and fled from the tomb, for 
terror and amazement had seized 
them: and they said nothing to 
anyone, for they were afraid”. 
 So, what might we draw from 
Mark’s unique take on the 
Resurrection of Jesus, especially in 
our own time and context? 
 We’ve all been through a time 
of trembling and fear, haven’t we, 
thanks to Covid-19?  Like the women, 
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running from the tomb, we too have 
been amazed that our lives can be 
turned upside down by events 
entirely outside our control.  Like 
the women, running from the tomb, 
we don’t yet know how this story 
will unfold.  What new surprises 
await us?  And yet, in all our fear 
and amazement, like them we hold 
on to the promise that “He has been 
raised.  He is not here”.  The fact of 
the Resurrection gives us hope, even 
in the midst of trouble, that God 
himself holds us in his hands. 
 I think Mark challenges us to 
an act of absolute Faith.  Without 
any ‘proof stories’ whatsoever, 
Mark invites us to embrace, in fear 
and trembling, by an act of faith, a 
certain and sure belief in the Risen 
Christ.   If we start to compare and 

contrast the other Gospeller’s tales 
of those post-resurrection days, 
there’s a chance that we will be 
drawn too much into their 
inconsistencies, and doubt can 
creep upon us.  Mark cuts through 
all that fluff, and simply says, “He 
has been raised.  He is not here”.  
Simple, bare, unadulterated fact.  
Typical Mark! 
 Mark leaves us with a simple, 
bare, unadulterated choice…believe, 
or don’t.  Trust in Jesus, or don’t.  
Follow Jesus, simply, faithfully, 
obediently, completely.  Or don’t.  
The choice is yours.  And mine.  And 
the choice you make will determine 
how you respond to this call:  
‘Alleluia!  Christ is 
Risen!’  (Response:  ‘He is risen 
indeed.  Alleluia!) 

St Faith’s Choir is Risen again too!  Alleluia! 
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Whenever Low Sunday (Sunday after Easter) comes 
around, I always have a certain hymn stuck in my 
head, one which I first came across at a Lent course 
20 years ago. The hymn in question is called We 
walk by faith and not by sight.  The words were 
written in 1844 by Henry Alford who was born in 
1810 and was educated at Trinity College, 
Cambridge. In 1833 he was ordained and held a 
number of clergy posts until his death in 1871. 
Today, he is best known for being the author of the 
harvest hymn “Come ye thankful people come”.  

 
The tune that I associate it with is a more recent 
one called “Shanti” by Marty Haugen (born in 
1950), who is an American liturgical composer, 
workshop presenter, performing and recording 
artist & author from Eagan, Minnesota.  You can 
listen to a performance here. I hope you like it! 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xbe3bpi_9Pg  
 
 
 
 

Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Eucharist 
Before the service: Chorale Prelude on the Easter Hymn: “Ye sons and 
daughters of the Lord” by the Belgian composer and organist Flor Peeters 
(1903 – 1986).  
 
After the service: a short version of the Easter Hymn: “Ye choirs of new 
Jerusalem” by the New Zealand composer Craig Sellar Lang (1891 – 1971) 
who was Director of Music at Christ’s Hospital School in Horsham from 
1929 to 1945.  

Musical Matters 
Submitted by Graham Kidd, Musical Director 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xbe3bpi_9Pg
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Revision of the Church 
Electoral Roll 

The Electoral Roll for 2021-2 has been revised and the names of those persons 
contained on it will be displayed in Church from Good Friday until the APCM in 
late April.   
 

Everyone is invited to check that  
(a) they are included and  
(b) that the name displayed is accurate.   
 

If there are queries (appear not to be included, name spelling) then these 
should be raised with Hugh Owen, Electoral Roll Officer on 023 9247 1204 
within the next two weeks.   If you are not able to visit and see the notice then 
please contact Hugh if you wish to check your enrolment.  
 

THE ANNUAL PAROCHIAL CHURCH MEETING WILL TAKE 
PLACE ON SUNDAY 25th of APRIL, AT 11.00.   

 
It will be live-streamed via Facebook and the Parish Website, but only 

those present at the meeting will be able to vote.  
 

There are currently FIVE vacant seats on the Parochial Church Council.  
Could God be prompting YOU to serve? 

Annual Meeting Notice 
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Hymns & Readings - Sunday 11 April   

Second Sunday of Easter 
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar.   

 Hymn (137) 
Words: Matthew Bridges (1800-1894) 

The Collect 
  Almighty Father, you have given your only Son to die for our sins 
  and to rise again for our justification: 
  grant us so to put away the leaven of malice and wickedness 
  that we may always serve you in pureness of living and truth; 
  through the merits of 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. Amen. 

1. Crown him with many crowns,   3. Crown him the Lord of love; 
the Lamb up on his throne;    behold his hands and side, 
hark, how heav’nly anthem drowns  rich wounds, yet visible above, 
all music but its own:    in beauty glorified: 
awake, my soul, and sing    no angel in the sky 
of him who died for thee,    can fully bear that sight, 
and hail him as thy matchless King   but downward bends each burning eye 
through all eternity.     all mysteries so bright. 
 
2. Crown him the Virgin’s Son,   4. Crown him the Lord of peace, 
the God incarnate born,    whose pow’r a sceptre sways 
whose arm those crimson trophies won  from pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
which now his brow adorn;    absorbed in prayer and praise: 
fruit of the mystic Rose,    his reign shall know no end, 
as of that Rose the Stem,    and round his piercèd feet 
the Root, whence mercy ever flows,  fair flow’rs of paradise extend 
the Babe of Bethlehem.    their fragrance ever sweet. 
 
    5. Crown him the Lord of years, 
    the Potentate of time, 
    creator of the rolling spheres, 
    ineffably sublime. 
    All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
    for thou hast died for me; 
    thy praise shall never, never fail 
    throughout eternity. 
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A reading from Acts (4:32-35) 
Now the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul, 
and no one claimed private ownership of any possessions, but everything 
they owned was held in common. With great power the apostles gave their 
testimony to the resurrection of the Lord Jesus, and great grace was upon 
them all. There was not a needy person among them, for as many as 
owned lands or houses sold them and brought the proceeds of what was 
sold. They laid it at the apostles’ feet, and it was distributed to each as any 
had need.  

 
Gospel reading (John 20:19-31) 

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors 
of the house where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, 
Jesus came and stood among them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ After he 
said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples 
rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to them again, ‘Peace be with 
you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.’ When he had said this, he 
breathed on them and said to them, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive 
the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they 
are retained.’ 
 But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not 
with them when Jesus came. So the other disciples told him, ‘We have 
seen the Lord.’ But he said to them, ‘Unless I see the mark of the nails in 
his hands, and put my finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in his 
side, I will not believe.’ 
 A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was 
with them. Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among 
them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ Then he said to Thomas, ‘Put your 
finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my side. 
Do not doubt but believe.’ Thomas answered him, ‘My Lord and my God!’ 
Jesus said to him, ‘Have you believed because you have seen me? Blessed 
are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe.’ 
 Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, 
which are not written in this book. But these are written so that you may 
come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, and that 
through believing you may have life in his name. 
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Offertory Hymn (450) 
Words: Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965) 

Tune: Bunessan, Traditional Gaelic melody arr. Colin Hand 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Post Communion Prayer 

  Risen Christ, 
  for whom no door is locked, no entrance barred: 
  open the doors of our hearts, 
  that we may seek the good of others 
  and walk the joyful road of sacrifice and peace, 
  to the praise of God the Father. Amen. 

 
 

1. Morning has broken, 
like the first morning, 
blackbird has spoken 
like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing! 
Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them springing 
fresh from the word! 
 
2. Sweet the rain’s new fall, 
sunlit from heaven, 
like the first dew-fall 
on the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness 
of the wet garden, 
sprung in completeness 
where his feet pass. 
 
3. Mine is the sunlight! 
Mine is the morning 
born of the one light 
Eden saw play! 
Praise with elation, 
Praise ev’ry morning, 
God’s recreation 
of the new day! 
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Final Hymn  (716) 
Words: Edward Joseph Burns (b.1938) 

Tune: Fulda, From William Gardiner’s ‘Sacred Melodies’ (1815) 

1. We have a gospel to proclaim, 
good news for all throughout the earth; 

the gospel of a Saviour’s name: 
we sing his glory, tell his worth. 

 
2. Tell of his birth at Bethlehem, 

not in a royal house or hall, 
but in a stable dark and dim, 

the Word made flesh, a light for all. 
 

3. Tell of his death at Calvary, 
hated by those he came to save; 
in lonely suff’ring on the cross: 
for all he loved, his life he gave. 

 
4. Tell of that glorious Easter morn, 
empty the tomb, for he was free; 

he broke the pow’r of death and hell 
that we might share his victory. 

 
5. Tell of his reign at God’s right hand, 

by all creation glorified. 
He sends his Spirit on his Church 

to live for him, the Lamb who died. 
 

6. Now we rejoice to name him King: 
Jesus is Lord of all the earth. 

This gospel-message we proclaim: 
we sing his glory, tell his worth. 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
Sunday 11 April 

Second Sunday of Easter 

Hymn 205 
Words: John Newton (1725-1807) based on Isaiah 33:20-21 alt. 

 
Psalm 143:1-11 

 Hear my prayer, O Lord, 
      and in your faithfulness give ear to my supplications; 

   answer me in your righteousness. 
  Enter not into judgement with your servant, 

   for in your sight shall no one living be justified. 
  For the enemy has pursued me, 

      crushing my life to the ground, 
   making me sit in darkness like those long dead. 

  My spirit faints within me; 
   my heart within me is desolate. 

 I remember the time past; I muse upon all your deeds; 

1. Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
he whose word cannot be broken 
formed thee for his own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
what can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
thou may’st smile at all thy foes.  
 
2. See, the streams of living waters, 
springing from eternal love, 
well supply thy sons and daughters, 
and all fear of want remove. 
Who can faint while such a river 
ever flows their thirst to assuage? 
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
never fails from age to age. 
 

3. Round each habitation hov’ring, 
see the cloud and fire appear 
for a glory and a cov’ring, 
showing that the Lord is near. 
Thus they march, the pillar leading, 
light by night and shade by day; 
daily on the manna feeding 
which he gives them when they pray. 
 
4. Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I through grace a member am, 
let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name. 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
boasted pomp and empty show; 
solid joys and lasting treasure 
none but Zion’s children know. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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   I consider the works of your hands. 
  I stretch out my hands to you; 

   my soul gasps for you like a thirsty land. 
 O Lord, make haste to answer me; my spirit fails me; 

   hide not your face from me 

      lest I be like those who go down to the Pit. 
  Let me hear of your loving-kindness in the morning, 

      for in you I put my trust; 
   show me the way I should walk in, 

      for I lift up my soul to you. 
 Deliver me, O Lord, from my enemies, 

   for I flee to you for refuge. 
 Teach me to do what pleases you, for you are my God; 

   let your kindly spirit lead me on a level path. 
  Revive me, O Lord, for your name’s sake; 

   for your righteousness’ sake, bring me out of trouble.     
 

Isaiah 26:1-9, 19 
On that day this song will be sung in the land of Judah: We have a strong city; he 
sets up victory like walls and bulwarks. Open the gates, so that the righteous 
nation that keeps faith may enter in.  
 Those of steadfast mind you keep in peace—in peace because they trust 
in you. Trust in the Lord for ever, for in the Lord God you have an everlasting 
rock. For he has brought low the inhabitants of the height; the lofty city he lays 
low. He lays it low to the ground, casts it to the dust. The foot tramples it, the 
feet of the poor, the steps of the needy.  
 The way of the righteous is level; O Just One, you make smooth the path 
of the righteous. In the path of your judgements, O Lord, we wait for you; your 
name and your renown are the soul’s desire. My soul yearns for you in the night, 
my spirit within me earnestly seeks you. For when your judgements are in the 
earth, the inhabitants of the world learn righteousness. Your dead shall live, 
their corpses shall rise. O dwellers in the dust, awake and sing for joy! For your 
dew is a radiant dew, and the earth will give birth to those long dead. 
 

 
Luke 24.1-12 

But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, taking 
the spices that they had prepared. They found the stone rolled away from the 
tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the body. While they were 
perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood beside them. 
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The women were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, but the men said 
to them, ‘Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here, but has 
risen. Remember how he told you, while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of 
Man must be handed over to sinners, and be crucified, and on the third day rise 
again.’ Then they remembered his words, and returning from the tomb, they told 
all this to the eleven and to all the rest. 
 Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and the 
other women with them who told this to the apostles. But these words seemed 
to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them. But Peter got up and ran to 
the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen cloths by themselves; then he 
went home, amazed at what had happened. 
 

 Hymn 754 
Words: ‘Chorus Novæ Jerusalem’ by St Fulbert of Chartres (c.1028) 

Trans. Robert Campbell (1814-1868) 
Tune: St Fulbert: Henry John Gauntlett (1805-1876) 

1. Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 
your sweetest notes employ, 
the Paschal victory to hymn 
in strains of holy joy. 
 
2. For Judah’s Lion burst his chains, 
and crushed the serpent’s head; 
and brought with him, from death’s  
           domain, 
the long-imprisoned dead. 
 
3. From hell’s devouring jaws the prey 
alone our leader bore; 
his ransomed hosts pursue their way 
where he hath gone before. 

4. Triumphant in his glory now 
his sceptre ruleth all: 
earth, heav’n and hell before him bow 
and at his footstool fall. 
 
5. While joyful thus his praise we sing, 
his mercy we implore, 
into his palace bright to bring, 
and keep us evermore. 
 
 
6. All glory to the Father be, 
all glory to the Son, 
all glory, Holy Ghost, to thee, 
while endless ages run. 
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HAVE YOU GOT YOUR COPY YET?  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.   

 
Copies of Lockdown Lines can now be purchased directly at church, 

Tuesday and Friday ‘private prayer’ openings, and before or after services 
on Thursdays & Sundays 

 
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, Sheilah 
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:  Pick up your 

copy today! 
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