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From seed to fruit-nurturing faith
Fifteen million people alive at the moment were educated in a Church of England School.
That’s quite an amazing number. Here in Prestbury we have two Church of England
schools – the infants and the juniors, and it is a joy to be involved in them. I’m sure many
of you will have attended one of them or had a child or grandchild attend them. You may
be on the PTFA or the governing body.
Schools (like the church) are at the heart of the community, and contribute much to it.
The church takes its work in education very seriously. It works not only in mainstream
education, but here also with those who really struggle with school. Within the North
Cheltenham Team we have The Rock, a Christian charity based in St Peter’s church on
Tewkesbury Road, working with young people and schools, to encourage engagement in
alternative ways.
Faith and education – not always an easy partnership in society today – but one that goes
back to the earliest times.
When asked what was the most important commandment,
Jesus replied: “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with
all your mind.” This is the first and greatest commandment. --Matt. 22:37-38. The Anglican
church has as its distinct identity scripture, reason and tradition. We are called to think
about things, to question things, to learn about things. The role of the church is to
encourage people to explore and discover and use their God-given mind to do just that.
Of course we all learn differently. Jesus is a wonderful example of a teacher who engages
people in a variety of ways. He taught with authority – people felt that he wasn’t relying on
previous versions of events, he was talking of God in a way that demonstrated a close
relationship with God. He also taught in ways that people could easily relate to – tailoring
his teaching to those he was talking to. He spoke their language, the language of farming, of
fishing, of domestic life, the ‘stuff’ everyday people could understand. He spoke of
scripture, Jewish law and ritual, of politics and palaces.
Jesus wanted people to think about their faith, to work out what faith meant to them, and
how their faith meant they should behave towards others, and used all sorts of methods to
point out where they were falling short – including humour. To have a log in your eye is an
absurd illustration, and points to the absurdity of judging others for the small failings whilst
having a massive failing yourself. Were we really meant to take the idea of a camel and the
eye of a needle seriously? I suspect not!
Teaching people about the love of God is at the heart of our faith and the calling of all
Christians. Encouraging people to question and search is part of our mission, lived out in
our daily lives, in our homes, in our work and in our schools. May God bless all that we do,
and may we love the Lord our God with all our heart - and mind.
Revd Liz Palin
Cover Photo
Bishops Rachel Treweek and Sarah Mullally with Archbishop Justin Welby
by Rob Berry / Canterbury Cathedral
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Our new bishop, seen on Archbishop Justin Welby’s right on our front cover, will formally
begin her role as the 41st Bishop of Gloucester on Saturday 19 September. The Revd Liz
Palin attended Bishop Rachel’s Consecration at Canterbury Cathedral on 22 July, the Feast
of Mary Magdalene. You will find her deeply meaningful account on page 5.
The August evenings are becoming shorter and colder, a sign that our summer holidays are
coming to an end. I do hope that you have all enjoyed this special time of year with family
and friends. I am aware of all the visitors to Prestbury, due to the sales of our Magazines.
They have been flying out of the Post Office, Village Stores and Church. Kate, our Team
Administrator, has been busy reprinting and ensuring the new stock is in the right place at
the right time. As children return to school and adults to work, we welcome Matt Fletcher,
Executive Head of Prestbury St Mary’s Infant and Junior Schools. Faith and Education are
explored on page 1, where we learn not only about our Church of England Schools but of a
crucial educational resource, The Rock, which works intensively with needy children and
young people. It aims to re-integrate them into mainstream school. On page 13 is a tribute
to Hannah Bennett who has left PPY to take up a new appointment.
Sadly we have, as yet, no replacements for Magazine team members Kate Giles, Suzy Baldwin
and Stella Caney. They were hugely influential in putting together the New Look Magazine
which we have enjoyed for some 3 years. I too have been searching for my replacement. I am
aware that a lot of ‘behind the scenes’ work is being undertaken by our readers, who are
hoping to find willing volunteers, without which the Magazine will struggle to continue.
Our September theme of ‘Schooldays’ was the inspiration of one of our frequent
contributors. The spontaneous response has been outstanding. We have fascinating
personal stories and memories going back as far as the 1930’s, where it would appear that
the adage ‘schooldays are the best days of your life!’ is true. Daphne Philpot on page 8
provides an informative and joyous article on innovative developments in Church schools in
Gloucestershire in 2015. This contrasts starkly with the deprivation and grief of education
in 2015 in Bethlehem and Gaza; see pages 25 and 30. Interestingly and pertinently the
feelings of grief and joy are explored by Beryl Elliot in her article, ‘Laughing and Crying’ on
page 40. She emphasises how our souls become lopsided if we do not acknowledge and
enter into both grief and joy, however painful the former may be.
And finally! I can hear you shouting, ‘Where is our NCC Football Report’? Michael Wyatt,
who has been valiantly compiling our monthly reports for 9 years dropped me an e-mail
saying, ‘no football reports this season due to lack of players’. Come on Celebrate! dads!!
After all your fantastic sponsored walk efforts I am sure you could boost the numbers in
our NCC team.
Jean Johnson
_________________________________________________________
October Magazine Deadline:
Future Themes:

Sunday 13 September 2015

October
November
December

Harvest
Baptism
Candles
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Bishop Rachel’s consecration
It was a real thrill to be able to attend the consecration of the 41 st Bishop of Gloucester at
Canterbury Cathedral on 22nd July – the feast of Mary Magdalene.
The cathedral was packed and though we could see very little, it was a moving and powerful
service, along with a sense of making history. The preacher was the Bishop of Stepney. His
sermon began:
“When Dan Brown wrote The Da Vinci Code, he was not the first writer to be attracted to the
scent of Mary Magdalene, and he won’t be the last. She is one of the most iconic and enigmatic
figures in the Gospels, providing down the years a rich seam of speculative material for creative
minds to adorn and exaggerate.
And exaggerate they surely have. It is shameful, and deeply ironic, that the witness of Christian
history – written and formulated by men – so often projects on to Mary little more than the
deepest insecurities of the male psyche.
For, on any straightforward reading, the Gospels consistently witness to Mary as one of the
foremost leaders in the group that surrounded Jesus. And by appearing first to her in the garden of
resurrection, the early Church was offered a quite extraordinary ‘join-up-the-dots’ moment, an
opportunity to connect the radical inclusion of Jesus with the shape of the Church that was to bear
his name. That the Church failed to do so was hardly surprising. It has, after all, taken us until very
recently to join up some of these dots ourselves.”
He then went on to suggest two ways in which women in the
episcopate can offer challenge to the Church – to socialise us and
subvert us. Socialise because the resurrection of which Mary
Magdalene was the apostle to the apostles, is all about relationship
– about being known by name, and through sacramental
communion.
Subvert us in the way that Jesus chose the outsider, to disturb
convention:
“I hope that women in the college of bishops will raise non-conformity
to new heights in the way they exercise leadership among us. I hope
they will disturb our conventions, and unmask the unconscious bias
which constrains our models of leadership within the dominant cultural norms that are so powerful
that we hardly even notice or question them.
Rachel [and Sarah], you did not choose to be ordained on the feast of Mary Magdalene. You did
not choose her; perhaps she chose you. So look around at this packed cathedral. It is a sign of how
much we love you, of how much we value you, of how much we trust you. So be bold and
courageous in how you lead us. Filled with the Spirit of the radically inclusive Jesus, and touched
with the spirit of the enigmatic Mary of Magdala, please be a little bit dangerous:
Socialise us, and subvert us. Amen”
Revd Liz Palin

The full text of the sermon can be found at
http://www.london.anglican.org/articles/consecration-rachel-treweek-sarah-mullally-sermon/
~5~
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Memories of Schooldays in Swansea
As the three-score-and-ten milestone is approaching – too rapidly! – I recently went back
to Swansea to revisit places that were important to me as a child.
Although I was born on the Gower, I spent most of my formative years growing up in the
Hafod, about a mile from the town (now city) centre. Hafod in Welsh means ‘summer
pasture’, but the Hafod of my youth (and today for that matter) was nothing like a summer
pasture. When copper was king and Swansea was the copper capital of the world, the
Hafod was the centre of the copper industry. How things have changed! My father was
Verger at St Mary’s, the parish church of Swansea, for several years. When the roof was
being replaced about 7 years ago, the then vicar, the Revd Andrew Vessey, told me that
they could not source the copper sheeting needed locally; it came from Cheltenham!
My first point of call was St John’s church for the Sunday communion service. I was
christened, confirmed and sang in the choir of St John’s. I received a very warm welcome
from the Revd Sue Knight and the congregation, despite not having set foot in the church
for over 50 years. In my day the church was a huge building with a double nave – although I
cannot remember the south aisle ever being used. St John’s is a listed building, as its
construction was paid for by the copper smelting and coal mining magnate Sir Henry
Hussey Vivian, 1st Baron Swansea; this almost certainly saved it from closure. However,
although the exterior of the building remains largely unchanged, both naves have been
converted into sheltered housing, and the church itself occupies what was the chancel and
the vestry.
Wandering around the Hafod, the old tip (copper not coal) - where I ‘sledged’ down the
slopes on rusty corrugated sheeting or on ‘bone-shakers’ (old bicycle frames with pram
wheels) – has been levelled and is now housing. The train maintenance depot at Landore is
still there, but not the turntable; I spent many hours watching through the fence as engines
– Castles, Halls, Manors – were turned around. The turntable site is now a storage area.
My old infant and junior school burned down many years ago in an arson attack.
Unfortunately, the fire service discovered that the water pressure was too low to save the
building.
And so to Cwmdonkin Park, made famous by Dylan Thomas who, as a child, lived in
Cwmdonkin Drive and spent a lot of time in the park. It is referenced in several of his
poems, perhaps most notably ‘Should lanterns shine’ and ‘Return Journey’. My cousins lived
nearby and we spent many happy hours playing ‘Cowboys and Indians’ and ‘Cops and
Robbers’ in the park. It was a magical place in autumn, when we would collect the coloured
leaves and take them home.
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St John’s church
My final port of call was to my old secondary school – then Penlan Multilateral, later Penlan
Comprehensive and, since 2003, Ysgol Gyfun Gymraeg Bryn Tawe. A celebrated Penlan
Old Boy is Canon Dr Tudor Griffiths, Dean of Cheltenham. Just outside the rear entrance
to the school is Mynyddbach Common where we played football in winter and cricket in
summer – the ridge at Lords had nothing on Mynyddbach Common!

‘Penlan’ school
Altogether the visit was a success. Much has changed, but not so much as to destroy
memories of a happy and innocent (by modern standards) childhood in an era which is also
long gone.
Peter Fischer

~7~
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Looking to the future
Recently a Primary school changed its school motto “Essayez” (try) to “developing a love of
learning and life in a Christian community”. Not a directive but a statement of a vision,
which speaks of inclusivity. Schools have responded to meet the changed landscape of our
diversely rich society. Perhaps I may illustrate my point by referring to the Church Schools
in our Diocese, with which I work as governor, Bishop’s Visitor and as a member of the
Diocesan Board of Education.
Our church schools include small rural schools where Cider with Rosie and Child of the Forest
to some extent still rule. Small, safe, sheltered from the robust challenges of living in a
multi-cultural society as in our city and larger towns. How do we prepare our children,
regardless of where they live, to be part of a richly diverse society in which they will later
play their part?
Our church schools are driven (as well as by Ofsted) by its own Values agenda, where
children explore the meaning of e.g. respect, forgiveness, courage, justice, compassion.
They explore them through Bible stories, the teachings and life of Jesus. Although rooted
in Christianity, children seek evidence of these values in the lives of historical,
contemporary figures and importantly, within themselves and others. The schools
celebrate a child showing compassion to an anxious, upset child, generosity and respect for
another child’s achievement, forgiveness to a child who has been mean and hurtful.
Behaviour is prompted by: “What have we been talking about in our value? What should you
do? How should you behave?”
For the last 18 months, I have been working in a multiethnic inner city school. Christian,
Muslim, Hindu, parents of other and no faith elect to send their children to this church
school. Why? Because of its declared Christian values.
Quote from the recent report from Statutory Inspection for Anglican and Methodist
Schools (SIAMS) Inspection: Mindful of the school’s Christian values, pupils’ behaviour is
outstanding and relationships at all levels are excellent. Vulnerable pupils and their families are
very well cared for, reflecting gospel values which are at the heart of the school’s mission to serve
the community.
It is more difficult for schools in rural areas to offer experiences of our modern multiethnic
society. Opportunities are increasing: informative visits organised by the Diocese to the
cathedral and a mosque in Gloucester; links between rural and city/town schools; large
scale cultural events. Alongside Christianity, Religious Education includes study of Judaism,
Hinduism, Islam and other world religions.
The government is now making British Values statutory, part of which is:
 Mutual respect and tolerance for those of different faiths and beliefs.
 Spiritual, Moral, Social and Cultural development is now part of the Ofsted
inspection. Church schools have a key role in giving a lead.
I end with a quote and an anecdote relating to the same school….
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SIAMS : ……. (children) speak with great enthusiasm about opportunities to learn more about
other world religions, which gives them an even greater understanding and respect for their own
very diverse school community.
A boy had wanted to go on the school visit to the cathedral and a mosque to study the
similarities and differences between the two faiths. His father had disapproved and had
refused to let his son go. The next day in Collective Worship at school, the same boy put
his hand up. He asked if he could say a prayer, asking for God to help his friend’s family
through the difficult days of Ramadan.
I have hope in our new generation.
Daphne Philpot

Mr Matt Fletcher
We look forward to working with Mr Matt Fletcher who has been appointed executive
head of the infant and junior schools. Before he joined us, Matt was headteacher at
Mitton Manor School in Tewkesbury, as well as working in an advisory capacity with a
number of academies in Birmingham. We welcome Matt and look forward to getting to
know him. I hope Matt will introduce himself in next month’s magazine!
Revd Liz Palin

St Nicolas Sunday Club
We are a small friendly group and meet at St Nicolas in the church hall. Our sessions for
children run during the Sunday Eucharist, meeting just before the start of the service at
9.30am and joining the congregation during the Peace. Parents/carers are very welcome to
join us with their children until they are confident and happy to leave mum and dad in
church and rejoin them later.
Our theme this term is Stories About Jesus. Sessions usually start with the Sunday Club
prayer, a story and then an activity based on the story. There is often something to take
home afterwards.
Do come along and try us - you will be most welcome.
Hazel Langley
~9~
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Country School Days
I don’t suppose there are many children who walked through a gate in the front garden straight
into the playground. My brother and I did as our father was one of those good old fashioned
people the Village Headmaster, on a par with the Vicar and the Squire. The school and
attached school house were at the middle of “The seven mile straight”. This road started at
Frithville just north of Boston in Lincolnshire and ran to Revesby seven miles away without
even a slight bend. Carrington itself was a few scattered farms, a church, vicarage and squire’s
house with attendant farm workers’ cottages. Children walked or cycled up to 5 miles or
more to the school. New Bolingbroke, a village with church, vicarage, Post Office, shop,
railway station and pub was a mile north and most of the pupils came from there.
The school had four rooms, one each for Infants, Juniors and Seniors and a woodwork
room. A very few passed “The Scholarship” and went on to Grammar School at
Horncastle. The majority left at 14 mainly destined for domestic or farm work.
World War Two was raging overseas and our skies were full of aeroplanes, especially in
the evening when the Lancasters with attendant Spitfires and Hurricanes came over us on
their way to the North Sea and Germany. This was Lincolnshire after all. We children felt
perfectly safe. Even the prisoners of war with their distinctive uniforms with yellow discs on
them working in the fields were no threat to us. Many were happier there than fighting!
My mother was a member of the WI and I remember being in the village hall in Revesby. It
was full of soldiers sitting at rows of tables. The WI ladies were in the kitchen frying bacon,
sausages and eggs and slicing loaves of bread. The soldiers were just back from Dunkirk and
were being fed before going on back to their units or home or wherever.
For us the school playground, garden and playing field were just an extension of our garden.
Even before I started school I would push my dolls’ pram around the playground and hear
my father’s voice coming through the window and we played on the school swing and see-saw.
School work came easily to me and occasionally I had to endure taunts of home help but
Dad was very fair and never gave us extra work. My brother remembered having the cane
with others for some misdemeanour. Pre-war married women had to leave their profession
as my mother had but rules were relaxed as so many men were taken into the forces. If
either of the two teachers were off for any reason she went in and when the Infant teacher
married the farmer from the farm just up the road she stayed on. Dad didn’t have to go
into the forces as Head Teacher was a reserved occupation. However he did a lot for the
war effort being Sergeant of the local Special Police, Quarter Master for The Home Guard,
and, as the Squire, was Captain of course! Being a Diocesan Reader he was called on to
take services in many villages around. Petrol was rationed but he got extra for this work.
At harvest time workers were paid for killing rats from the stooks and Dad had the job of
counting them and giving them the tuppence for each one. Baby ones had to be whole so
they couldn’t cheat by bringing mouse tails. He usually threw the parcels into the school
grate so they would be burned next day. One morning he went in to light the fires and
heard squeaking from the fire place. The warmth from the fire place had revived some!!! I
can still visualise those smelly newspaper parcels.
All four rooms had fireplaces with back boiler to heat the radiators but there was no hot
water for anything else.....or cold! The only tap was by the school gate. A truck from the
~ 10 ~
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searchlight camp a mile or two away used to come regularly and fill up big tanks for their
only water supply. Our house had hot and cold water but no bathroom though a bath had
been plumbed in to the kitchen. Our toilet was one of a block of six at the bottom of the
garden suitably fenced off from “the Girls”. “The Boys” were at the bottom of their
playground. In this playground we did our PT with individual oval rush mats for floor exercises.
A few brighter top juniors and I went into Dad’s class for our last year. Though I was his
daughter I was treated no differently. I was just another pupil and he was “Sir”. That year
was good as we were doing senior work and I particularly remember the poetry lessons.
Later, at Training College, we were asked to recall poetry done at Primary School which
had remained with us and might be used in our coming career. I quoted “The
Highwayman”, “The Lady of Shallott”, “The Ancient Mariner”, etc. The lecturer was
impressed and said “You must have been very well taught!” I didn’t say who the teacher
was!
Gardening was part of the work for seniors. I have vague memories of learning how to graft
but the main thing was growing vegetables, some of which were used for the school dinners.
These, with milk, were introduced in the early forties. Our milk was collected in a large can
from the farm a few hundred yards along the road by two seniors. Just before playtime it was
poured out into beakers. A kitchen was built in the garden and food trundled through the
playground on a large trolley. Trestle tables were put up and we ate in dad’s room. As I said
there was no tap in school so the woodwork class made stands for enamel basins which were
put out just before twelve in the playground near the tap. Here we washed our hands before
eating dinner. The head master was responsible for checking that the menus contained the
necessary nutrition. Sometimes we had a chunk of cheese after our pudding to make up!
All three classrooms had doors which were conveniently placed together and Assembly, Grace
and evening prayers were all taken by Sir here where he could see and be seen by everyone.
Hymns were accompanied by him on violin, being the only instrument anyone could play.
Aged ten I passed the Scholarship and joined my brother at Horncastle Grammar. There
were three buses in each direction every day. The one from Horncastle passed the school
at about eight o’clock and the meat for the dinners was dumped on the school gate post by
the conductor, the butcher having delivered it to the market place bus terminal earlier. The
bus returned from Boston just before nine and gradually collected children from the villages
taking a circuitous route to pass through as many as possible. The children who travelled
this way never had a whole first lesson nor attended Assembly! We could never be “kept
in” either for if we missed the bus back at just after four we couldn’t get home.
We celebrated VE Day with a bonfire in the field next to the school and VJ Day in
Lancashire as Dad got a new job there. We still travelled to school by bus, in fact two as
we had to change in Rochdale but the days of being late were over! From then on school
and life in general were vastly different. Double decked busses ran every ten minutes, a
cinema, a Church youth group, Scouts and Guides. The list was amazing. The landscape was
different too. From open, flat land to hills and moors. From farm buildings scattered about
to huge cotton mills with tall chimneys sending out columns of dirty smoke. Almost Lowry.
The people spoke a strange dialect difficult to understand but I came to love this new place
and all it had to offer. It even found me a husband so can’t be bad!
Gillian Jackson
~ 11 ~
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Celebrate! Sponsored Walk
On one Sunday every summer Celebrate! hold their service on the Prestbury Schools’ field
and follow this with a picnic and fellowship.
This year was slightly different - the service was preceded by a ‘Sponsored Walk’ for
Celebrate! families, to raise money for St Mary’s Church funds.

The walk started and finished at the Infant School, and our thanks go to Mireille Weller and
her family for planning the route and testing it out before the event. Our thanks also go to
the Head of the Infant School for allowing us access to the school building and to all those
who helped in any way with this event.
The walk was attended by a good number from our Celebrate! congregation and an
enjoyable morning was had by all.
A total of £450 has been raised for church funds by the participating families, to whom we
say a huge ‘thank you’. Thank you also to Kate Bestwick, our Team Administrator, for
taking photos during the walk.
Mary Turner
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FAREWELL TO HANNAH
Hannah Bennett, married and with a passion for Collies and
Rugby joined the NCTM in 2012, as our new Youth
Development Worker for PPY.
Beryl and John Elliot and I met with Hannah when she moved
into the Parish. Her passion for inspiring growth in young
people, together with her Christian faith underpinning her
work was clearly evident. She talked of prior experiences as
an instructor of outdoor pursuits at Viney Hill’s Christian
Adventure Centre. Her enthusiasm of ‘putting into practice all
she had learnt’ on her recently completed degree course in
Community Work and Practical Theology was infectious.
Hannah’s contract of 20 hours a week across the Team
Ministry plus 5 hours a week fundraising, involved the following:
i. Running 3 youth groups. The Chill, meeting on Thursdays, and 2 Sunday groups,
Synergy and Elevate.
ii. Working closely and innovatively with ‘Community Challenge’, a small group of
young people aged 14-15 struggling in mainstream school. By 2014 the number of
needy teenagers increased, so too had the need for a wider range of activities.
Since 2012 numbers for Chill increased and those of the Sunday groups decreased. Hannah
communicated the activities and situation of the groups in the Magazine and APCM reports,
highlighting the demands of her diverse role with limited resources. Whilst acknowledging
her band of great volunteers and brilliant parents, she struggled to recruit sufficient of the
former so as to ‘contain and develop’ the groups as planned. Having made every effort
throughout 2015, in what can only be termed ‘a very tough year’, Hannah leaves us with
great sadness. She takes up her new role as Learning Mentor at Gloucester College this
autumn. The NCTM wish to thank Hannah for her hard work, linking with St Mary’s Junior
School and a range of resources and providers. But above all for understanding the needs of
a wide range of young people, and providing them with a memorable role model. She will
be greatly missed.
We wish Hannah and Aaron all the very best for their future.

Jean Johnson

Thanks Hannah for everything...we will miss you, you are a star.
Excellent at sporting activities
 Communicates well with all young people
 Prepared to be there whenever needed (providing extra costa sessions)
 Innovative bible study activities and accessible prayer methods for all
 Always smiling and there with a funny story about her week, a lot about dog Oscar
 Inspiring us to do our best and relaxing us during stressful times (sessions were always
relevant to life outside youth club whilst providing an escape.
.... from all of us at PPY
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A Mid-week Walk
On Wednesday July 22nd Janet Waters led a lovely walk at Eckington. The weather was
kind to us (although we took waterproofs just in case) - 3½ miles of easy walking and
pleasant company - ending with a delightful lunch at The Bell. Thank you very much to
Janet for organising it.

Marilyn Powell
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Forthcoming Events
Bible Study Group
The Bible Study Group which meets in Prestbury in term-time is starting again after the
summer break on Wednesday 2nd September at 320 Prestbury Road. We meet at 9.45am
and aim to finish at about 11 o'clock or soon after. This term we shall be studying parts of
St Mark's Gospel. If you are interested in joining us, please contact me on 01242 516910
or frances.murton@prestbury.net
Frances Murton

Help for Harvest Fundraising – St Nicolas
Offers of coffee mornings and afternoon teas would be greatly appreciated to enable us to
provide our Harvest lunch on 4th October 2015 at no cost to all who attend. Please
contact Elaine Shand or the Team Office on 01242 244373

St Nicolas Harvest Lunch – Afternoon Tea
Please join me for Afternoon Tea on Wednesday 2nd September 2.30 p.m. at
16 Cleevelands Avenue. This is to raise money to fund the St Nicolas Community Harvest
lunch on 4th October, which is offered free to the community as part of our local outreach.
Margaret Compton

Prestbury Autumn Bric-a-Brac Sale
The annual Autumn sale will be held at the URC on Saturday 5 September from 10.00 until
noon. Donations of good quality items are welcome. Please contact Sylvia on 01242
233970 or via prestbury@urcic.org.uk for arrangements for drop-off/collection. There will
be stalls selling homeware, books, plants and toys as well as other miscellaneous
items. There will also be a cakestall and raffle. Teas and coffees will be served as usual. Do
come along and pick up a bargain or two!
Fiona Hall

Prestbury URChins
The baby & toddler group will be restarting on Monday 7 September at 10.00. Old and new
friends very welcome. Please contact prestbury.urchins @urcic.org.uk for more information.
Fiona Hall
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Gloucestershire Historic Churches Trust – Ride and Stride
Many of our readers will be well familiar with this church fundraising organisation. On
Saturday 12th September we will once more be aiming to assist in raising additional funds
to help towards paying for all kinds of work that will be of benefit to many of our churches
in this beautiful county of ours.
As an example, St Nicolas Church has very recently been fortunate to be awarded money
towards building work on our Hall for which we are most grateful.
Ride and Stride run by GHCT is a great way to support our church and other churches
in need of help. So if you fancy walking, cycling or even horse riding church to church then
put Saturday 12th September in your diary now. 50% of the money you receive from
sponsors before Gift Aid goes to the church of your choice, 50% goes to the Trust to give
out in grants to churches in need of financial help.
Sponsor forms are available from Nigel Woodcock
If you have any questions concerning the above I will be pleased to oblige.
Nigel Woodcock

PRESTBURY PASSION PLAY – Good Friday 2016
Launch Date: Wednesday 16th September 2015
19.30 St Nicolas Church, Swindon Lane, Prestbury
LAUNCH MEETING for the Easter Passion Play has been arranged for Wednesday
16th September at St Nicolas Church 19.30. The play has been presented periodically by
our churches, and we are going to do this again in 2016. A Production Team has been
formed and some key roles are being discussed. Acting experience is not required, but the
commitment to tell our central story. Please come to see and hear more.
David Lyle

C4 Children’s Choir
If your child would like to perform in a musical then C4 Children’s Choir begin rehearsals
for ‘Behind the Stable Door’ on Friday 18th September 6pm-7pm at Prestbury URC,
Deep Street.
Open to Years 1-6. Parents welcome.
For more details please contact the Revd Maz Allen
01242 238273

maz@urcic.org.uk or phone
Fiona Hall
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Prestbury Remembers 1915
WWI display, walk & afternoon tea
On Sunday 11th October 2015 St Mary’s Church will be holding a WWI history
afternoon to mark 100 years since 1915. Join us from 2:45-5 pm to discover more.

Following the positive response to the Prestbury Remembers WWI village history
weekend last October I have agreed to organise an annual event between now and
1918 highlighting the key events and battles of each year and displaying my latest
research. We will also be remembering the servicemen who died from the wider Parish
(some 40+ men) and focusing on the stories of the men who died during each year of
the war.
There will be a wealth of photographs and information to bring the stories to life plus
tea & cake, a reprint of the WWI Memorial Trail booklet and free children’s activities.
-

FREE advice about tracing your WWI ancestors
Remembering the servicemen who died in each year
Key national events and battles and how they affected our village
Military Tribunals: how war affected local farming communities
1919 electoral register: See who signed up from your street
Prisoners of war: Prestbury men held abroad & local German POWs
Home Front: The role of local women & children
Racecourse Hospital and Prestbury’s injured men

I would love to share your family stories and photographs. If you have any
information, ephemera or photographs relating to WWI please get in touch.

prestburyremembers@gmail.com
Rebecca Sillence
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September Diary and Calendar
Tue

1 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In
St Mary’s
1030-1200 ‘Chatterbox’
St Lawrence
Wed
2 1930
Elmstone Hardwicke PCC
Verina’s House
1930
Celebrate! Leaders meeting
31 Bouncers Lane
Thu
3 Gregory the Great, bishop
0800-0840 Mothers’ Union Wave of Prayer
St Mary’s
1830
Wedding rehearsal
St Lawrence
Sat
5 1030-1100 Team Surgery
St Nicolas
1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal
St Nicolas
1400 Wedding of Brian Humphries and Margaret Humphries
St Lawrence
SUNDAY 6 14th Sunday after Trinity
1100
Patronal Festival
St Mary’s
1400
Baptism of Edward Shardlow
St Mary’s
1530
Baptism of Archie William Turner
St Mary’s
Mon
7 1030
Reading Group
Capel Court
Tue
8 Birth of the Blessed Virgin Mary
1030-1200 Coffee Drop In
St Mary’s
1030-1200 ‘Chatterbox’
St Lawrence
Wed
9 1400
Buildings and Fabric Meeting
St Nicolas
Thu
10 1900
Wedding rehearsal
St Mary’s
Fri
11 Heritage Open Day
St Mary Magdalene
Sat
12 Heritage Open Day
St Mary Magdalene
Heritage Weekend - Village Society Walk and
Talk on the History of the Village
St Lawrence
1000-1500 Refreshments for ‘Ride and Stride’
St Nicolas
1030-1100 Team Surgery
St Nicolas
1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal
St Nicolas
1330 Wedding of Shaun Hopkins and Jennifer James St Mary’s
SUNDAY 13 15th Sunday after Trinity
1030 Baptism of Jack Blake during Holy Communion St Mary Magdalene
Heritage Open Day
St Mary Magdalene
Heritage Weekend - Village Society Walk and
Talk on the History of the Village
St Lawrence
1500
Baptism of Samuel Churchill
St Mary’s
Mon
14 Holy Cross Day
1900
Swindon Village PCC
St Lawrence
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Tue

15 Cyprian, bishop, martyr
1030-1200 Coffee Drop In
St Mary’s
1030-1200 ‘Chatterbox’
St Lawrence
1930
Prestbury PCC
St Mary’s
Wed
16 Ninian, bishop
1430
Welcome on Wednesday
St Nicolas
1930
Passion Play launch
St Nicolas
Thu
17 Hildegard, abbess, visionary
Sat
19 1030-1100 Team Surgery
St Nicolas
1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal
St Nicolas
1530 Wedding of Paul Castledine and Charlotte Blyth
St Mary’s
1630
Installation of Bishop Rachel
Gloucester Cathedral
SUNDAY 20 16th Sunday after Trinity
Mon
21 1000-1200 Monday Club
Uckington Village Hall
2000
Churchwardens’ Meeting
St Nicolas
Tue
22 NO COFFEE DROP IN
St Mary’s
1000 St Mary’s Junior School Service (Yrs 3 and 5) St Mary’s
1030 St Mary’s Junior School Service (Yrs 4 and 6) St Mary’s
1030-1200 ‘Chatterbox’
St Lawrence
Mothers’ Union lunch/outing
1930
Communications Meeting
St Nicolas
Sat
26 1030-1100 Team Surgery
St Nicolas
1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal
St Nicolas
SUNDAY 27 17th Sunday after Trinity
1400
Baptism of Millie Ellen Berry
St Mary Magdalene
1530
Baptism of Isaac Grainger
St Mary’s
1830
Teamwide Confirmation and Eucharist All Saints
Tue
29 Michael and All Angels
1030-1200 Coffee Drop In
St Mary’s
1030-1200 ‘Chatterbox’
St Lawrence

October Diary and Calendar
Sat

3 1900 for 1930 Harvest Supper
Uckington Village Hall
2130 onwards Starlight Hike Refreshments
St Mary’s
SUNDAY 4 Harvest Thanksgiving
Tue
6 NO COFFEE DROP IN
1015
St Mary’s Junior School Harvest Service St Mary’s
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Long Ago and Far-away
Living in Tutshill, on the edge of Gloucestershire, we were
lucky enough to go to the Church School which was just up the
Coleford Road from our home. It was next to St Luke’s Church
and we would often climb over the wall and play hide and seek
in amongst the tombstones.
After that comes Church Cottage where we sometimes went
to play with the boy who lived there but it later became the
home for a number of years for J K Rowling in her teenage
years.
We three brothers learned our
tables around the wall of the big
schoolroom and joined in the big
slide when the ice was thick in the
playground. At Christmas we
made paper lanterns, coloured them in and strung them
around the room. There was great sadness when one of our
teachers was killed in a road accident and her grave would
often have a pot of flowers picked from our gardens.
The head teacher was “Gaffer Webb.” Another teacher wrote
to me when she was on a Scottish holiday and told me about
the jellyfish she had seen and knew I would like them - it took
another ten years before I saw any, floating in the harbour at
Port Said.
They were happy years but for secondary education we needed to travel nine miles to
Lydney. At the Grammar School interview, the Headmaster asked me to produce my birth
certificate which I passed over to him.
“I see that you were born on the nineteenth of September.”
”Oh no,” I said, “my birthday is on September 18th, the
same as Greta Garbo.”
He passed me the certificate and that was how we found out
that I was one day younger than we thought – but how did I
manage to get in! It was a big change from just going up the
road, as we travelled on the mighty GWR (God’s Wonderful
Railway) with its hissing steam engines. We got into various
scrapes and fairly regularly the Headmaster would announce
at Assembly “The Chepstow train people are to line up
outside my office” - usually ending up with “the dap”.
The Headmaster, Dr Burch, like several of the other male
teachers, had served in the Great War. He had lost a leg
and his chin was shot away. It meant he wore a beard and
used a wooden leg, which at least meant that you knew
~ 20 ~

Prestbury Parish Magazine

September 2015

when he was coming. He was a big admirer of Wilf Harvey, the Forest of Dean poet. The
problem was that the poet’s son, Pat, was in our class and you could see how he blushed as
“Ducks” was read.
In 1938 when Europe teetered on the brink of war, my London
girl cousin came to stay and we got on famously. When I heard
my father say to her father that if it did come to war she could
come and stay with us, I secretly hoped that there would be a
war so that the schools would be shut and she would come and
teach me to dance out of the Fred Astaire dance book. She did
come a year later, but they did not shut the school and instead
we had Yardley Grammar School from Birmingham evacuated
to us which threw the timetable to the wind. We did classes
from early in the morning until lunchtime, and then the visitors
took over until evening.
We hear a lot about refugees now but in 1936 we had a lad
from Spain because of the Spanish Civil War. Then there were
four Austrian Jews in the school, with Gunter Stern in our class
who I learned settled in England and took on the name of Joe but how strange it must have
been for them.
One day a low flying aircraft flew over the school
and fired some ammunition over the playing fields as
we sheltered behind the desks. There were also air
raid precautions and fire watching after classes. We
were taken to the local cinema to see the
propaganda film “Target for Tonight” but the one
we most enjoyed was the George Formby support
film which included him being in a ladies’ underwear
shop.
As it looked as if I would follow my brother into
office work, I took Commercial Studies which proved useful when I applied for a job at Red
& White Services Ltd. I passed my Oxford School Certificate but there was no talk of
further education then as you had to sign on for the forces when you were 18. This I did
and joined the RAF where I reluctantly renewed my acquaintance with the physical
education “horse” in the gymnasium, which I hoped I had left behind me at Lydney!
Tudor Williams
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From the Registers
Prestbury
Baptisms
June

July

Weddings
June
July
Funerals
June
July

6
7
14
28
5
12
26

Thomas Henry Holcombe
Oliver Albert Simpson-Daniel
Finley Edward Richard Adams
Harry Thomas Gillard
Ryan Fensome
Rose Pamela Binding
Zane Catchpole

13 Richard Creech and Nikki Lewis
25 Matthew Dalton and Clare Wood
9
22
1
10
20
23

Jennifer Trueman
Brenda Gill
Tracey Orpin
Martin Robinson
Florence Jackson
Royston Arthur Christopher Hopton

Burials of ashes
June 25 Brenda Gill

Elmstone Hardwick
Baptism
May
July

31 Finley Nicholas Clarke
19 Betsy Lou Snell

Funeral
July

8 Leslie Maurice Brown

Swindon Village
Baptisms
June
July
Funerals
June
July

7 Maximilian Peter Taylor
5 Theo Lloyd Richard Davis
12 Ariel Belle Nancy Slater
22 Barbara Brooks
31 Linda Ingles

Burials of ashes
July 29 Barbara Brooks
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Education in Bethlehem
Bethlehem schools
Government schools are usually overcrowded and poorly equipped by our (European)
standards. The teachers are very poorly paid, about 1000 shekels monthly = approx £150.
The cost of living there is comparable to ours. Schools are not co-ed, so girls and boys
schools are separated for their education.
The parents have to pay 50 shekels per year, about £8, for each child, to cover expendable
materials for their classes. There are many families who can’t afford the fee if they have
several children of school age. My fund pays for a ‘back to school’ pack for about 35
children each year, depending on how much donation money there is available. This
consists of school clothes, books, pencils and the school registration fee.
The children in Government schools learn a lot by rote...’chalk and talk’, desks in rows,
rather like we had here in the 50’s. In the evenings you can hear children pacing up and
down trying to memorise their daily lesson. They are tested daily to make sure they did
their homework, and often corporal punishment is used if they fail! Class sizes seem to
have gone down lately, and are around 30 -35 per class.
They have nursery education from the age of 3 years, and there are childminders who work
privately to look after the children of working parents. They charge less than here, but are
not regulated and take more children than we would allow here.
There are private schools in Bethlehem, mostly run by religious orders. They are also single
sex schools. The standard of education is higher in these schools and they teach several
different languages, English, French and Italian usually, and the children become fluent in all
of them when they leave school.
Palestinian children are supposed to stay at school until they are 15/16 years old, and if they
are clever, they may stay until 17/18 and take the school leaving examinations called
Tawjihi, which are similar to Matriculation or baccalaureate. They are tested in all subjects
and the average is calculated. They would need at least 85% to gain entry to University.
Joanne Moston
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Prestbury Local History Society
Meetings are held on the fourth Monday of each month (except July, August and
December) at Prestbury Women's Institute Hall (unless otherwise indicated) at 7.30p.m. All
are welcome.
Members have free admission and guests pay £2. Membership is open to all and costs £10
per calendar year.
Website: www.prestburyhistory.com
Secretary: Norman Baker, njb123@talktalk.net. 01242 583187
28th September: ‘The Craven’s influence in Prestbury’
The Craven family were Lords of the manor at one time and had extensive land holdings.
Val Porter has been researching the part they played in our community.
26th October: ‘Travelling Through Time’ with Lynda Hodges. This is a fascinating video of
our history made by local people. And well worth seeing (and owning).
23rd November: ‘The Burgage’
by Margaret Davies. The Burgage is an imposing physical presence in Prestbury and has
been for 750 year or more. The road and its residents have played a big part in our story.

Sunday 28 June 2015, in All Saints’ Church,
the occasion of Fr Stephen Eldridge’s 25th anniversary of priesting.
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Village Schooldays
From 1938-1943 I attended Ash Walsh Memorial School in Surrey. It was a full-range
school, with girls and boys from five to fourteen. It had two classrooms for Infants, two for
Juniors and two for Seniors. It was a long, low, red-brick building, with a tarmac playground
in front and gravel ones at each end, one for girls and infants, the other for boys. Wild
games of tag as well as hopscotch, skipping and soft ball games took place at “playtime”.
Toilets were as far away from the school as possible, to be feared and avoided.
We walked to and from school four times a day, as there were no school lunches and very
few cars. There was little traffic, though at times we saw convoys of army lorries with
troops on their way from Aldershot to exercises on Pirbright Common. Mothers had to
work when their children reached school age. Mine was a teacher at a different school, so
at the age of seven I became responsible for my five-year-old brother and a neighbour’s
daughter. Our walk took us past the church and its graveyard, a dairy, a public house, a
working forge, a small shop and a mixture of houses, bungalows and cottages. The only
danger was of being ambushed by a boy who hid behind the dairy wall and jumped out at us
on the way home.
The atmosphere in the Infants’ Class was happy and purposeful. We learnt the three R’s
but also had plenty of activities, singing, painting and outdoor games. In the Junior classes
there was a formal timetable in the mornings: Scripture, Arithmetic, break, P.E. and English.
Other lessons fitted into the afternoons. In Arithmetic we learned our tables painlessly by
chanting them together. In English we read, wrote and studied grammar, but we also
learned poems by heart and I can recall parts of “The Pied Piper of Hamelin” and the
“Morte d’Arthur”. We had Physical Training outdoors in dry weather. If it was too wet
we had other lessons indoors. On summer afternoons the Seniors went to a nearby
recreation ground for cricket and rounders. This was a special privilege and much
appreciated.
All the teachers except the Head, Mr Cole, were women, as most of the younger men
were away at the front. Mr Cole taught the older seniors and was very strict, but on Friday
afternoons he took the two top classes for singing, with the help of Miss Miller at the piano.
We had copies of the National Song Book. Mr Cole clearly favoured rousing, patriotic
tunes like “The British Grenadiers” and “Men of Harlech”, but he also allowed us to choose
our favourites and I remember “Annie Laurie” and “The Skye Boat Song”.
As it was a church school we had weekly visits and lessons from the Rector in the senior
classes. Ascension Day was a highlight of the summer term as we went to a service in
church at nine and afterwards were free to go home.
I was happy and excited to move on to the Girls’ Grammar School in Farnham. It involved
two trains and a walk, school dinners, school uniform, a big modern building with a hall, a
gym, a library and science labs as well as beautiful playing fields, but I remember Ash Walsh
School with great affection.
Paddy Spurgeon
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BLEAK SCHOOLDAYS FOR THE CHILDREN OF GAZA
The 51-day war with Israel last year resulted in 2,200 Palestinian deaths, of which 557 were
children. 11,000 people were injured, many severely. 18,000 homes were destroyed,
100,000 damaged with widespread destruction of water infrastructure, exposing children to
increased risk of waterborne illness. 327 schools suffered a similar fate, resulting in the loss
of children’s protective environment. It is no coincidence that I am writing at a time when
reconstruction is faltering on the Gaza strip. There is an urgent need for the world to
respond to the psychological impact this 3rd war in 6 years brings upon Gaza’s future, its
children. The world is shifting on its axis. Many of us will have seen and read of the impact
of this war upon Israeli and Palestinian children, living so close but becoming further apart.
Similarly and equally tragically this is a small part of the turmoil significantly effecting
children in the Middle East Region.
This article focuses upon the Palestinian children living in a decimated landscape. It is in part
a response to Joanne Moston’s annual update on the Palestinian children in Deheisheh
Camp Bethlehem and her 2015 report on education in Gaza. It is also aimed at broadening
our understanding of the impact of war upon these children, how it affects their mental
health and schooling, together with opening the channels for drug addiction from a young
age. As a glimmer of hope, I highlight how a Brussels based charity is at the very beginning
of bringing music to these deprived children.
During the war in July 2014 an incident took place where children took refuge in a school
as their homes were being bombed. Israeli shells hit the school. Seventeen Palestinians
were killed and dozens wounded. Families were separated and children became haunted
and traumatised by the past, afraid of not knowing where their parents were and when they
would see those who were in hospital. Some of these children had their world shattered,
due to multiple losses of loved ones, home and school. After 51 days of fighting there was a
truce. This provided ravaged Gaza with relief not only to mourn the loss of their own but
also to allow children to reclaim a bit of childhood. However, for children who witnessed
the killing of loved ones and destruction of their homes there is no peace of mind. Families
began to move back and their hard lives became harder still. One of the men, a father and
teacher is now a martyr.
In September it was ‘back to
school’… Many parents were
unable to take their children to
school, and several children
didn’t live to see another school
year. For some children a return
to routine was reassuring. The
girls escape by drawing their
homes and trees, some of the
boys are far from school,
planning to be fishermen. The
UN estimates that 1/3 of the
children are traumatised, Joanne describes a scenario of children suffering night terrors,
nervous disorders, insomnia and more! The children see their homes in ruins and their
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dreams of growing up in them are shattered. Their memories will not allow them to live in
peace with Israel. Some of the Gaza boys and girls want to be educated so that they can be
recognised for their achievements. Many study every day, in resources identified by
teachers, often their own homes. The children have little to do but study! They think that
another war is coming and their view of the world is fearful, fragile and frightening. The
scars of war cannot heal until long after the war has gone. It is therefore of little surprise
that such conditions boost the popularity of the “escapist” drug Tramadol, for teenagers as
young as 13, desperate to escape the misery of daily life and enabling them to cope with
the hardship of living in a war-torn territory.
In March this year BBC Radio 4 broadcast an uplifting story of how Gaza’s only grand piano,
a Yamaha, was found in a dusty corner of an abandoned and badly damaged theatre. The
piano was moved to an intact hall. Clare, a young French piano restorer, who works for a
small Brussels based charity which helps deprived children learn music, restored it in 10
days to its former glory, with the assistance of 2 Palestinian apprentices. Her hope is that
the piano will offer pleasure to someone who can play. The music charity is convinced that
this restoration is important.
Daniel Barenboim is funding schemes to bring music to Gaza. His support, together with
the gradual change of the hard-line Islamist rulers’ control steadily weakening, means that
classical music is being introduced. The charity has also started a unique project to train
teachers to play the piano with the help of Zara, Gaza’s only professional piano teacher. She
is a Russian married to a Palestinian. No one played the piano until she came to Gaza.
For a long time singing was never heard in the classrooms. Educationalists have been too
afraid to use music due to cultural, social and religious issues. One can count on one hand
the big musical events within the last 15 years. Now the pilot project, aimed for 10/11 year
olds, organised with music funds is allowed to use music as a tool for other subjects. The
children feel alive when they are singing and it can help them forget the psychological
horrors of significant loss.
The owner of the Yamaha is a hard-headed businessman. He is not a musician and had no
idea what was needed for restoration. He has promised the children access to the piano.
Music is natural but it is something new for Gaza. The charity is aware that they need years
to teach ‘the public’ how to listen.
Unicef has appealed for a £45million funding gap in its Gaza operation. The shortfall in funds
impedes the ability of all aid agencies to provide essential psycho-social support for
sufferers. Joanne Moston highlights the serious situation of much needed funds for rebuilding and health needs. Without these funds we need to ask the Question ‘where and
when will the children’s grief go?’ Children grow up fast when they live lives as identified in
this article. They also question how children around the world live in comfort and safety.
Jean Johnson

Sources;
The Times. Bel Trew, 17 April 2015 and Gregg Caristrom, 4 July 2015
BBC Radio 4, Crossing Continents, 26 March 2015
BBC 2 ‘Children of the Gaza War’, 8 July 2015
Joanne Moston ‘Education in Bethlehem and Gaza’, July 2015
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St Nicolas Church Evening of Entertainment
On Saturday 27th June, I took my mum to St Nic’s for their evening of entertainment for
her 81st birthday. We were not sure what to expect, but came away smiling and with our
spirits lifted by a terrific programme of fun and artistry.
The schedule included elements from all the performing arts, delivered with warmth and
fellowship, and unexpected heights of real professionalism.
I was excited to spot one of my pupils among the troupe of young dancers who delighted
us during the first act with a selection of solo and group pieces. They plainly enjoyed the
opportunity to show off their talents, and three of the older members gave us stylish and
graceful interpretations of songs that they had choreographed themselves.
The musical offerings were varied and skilful. On the piano we were treated to duets and
solos, including some very tricky favourites, and there were equally challenging pieces on
the violin, played beautifully by ever-so-slightly reticent ‘volunteers’! The choir, though
depleted due to holidays, put on a good show including a lovely soprano solo. Less
traditional musical offerings included duet percussion accompaniments to recorded songs
on the timbrels (similar to the tambourine), with expert timing and effect. We also had a
sing-along with kazoos (!) after foot tapping to a number of songs on the ukulele, which was
cheeky and cheerful.
On the drama side, we were treated to amusing group sketches, monologues and poems,
given with great aplomb – especially the poem about the man in Singapore which was wellchosen and beautifully delivered.
Our favourite performance however, was the trombone lady. She was sensational and had
us in hysterics with her masterful antics on this wonderful instrument. High praise too, to
her piano accompanist, who had her work cut out!
All in all, we had a really super time, topped off with a chorus of ‘Happy Birthday’ to Mum
at half time! She and I were so glad we had gone to an event that truly lived up to its name!
Well done to all involved!
Lyn Curtis

Prestbury Open Gardens
Despite showers on the Saturday, over 600 visitors came to see 14 Prestbury gardens over
the weekend of 20th & 21st June. Delicious cream teas were sampled by many, especially
during the rain. Thanks are due to the owners who worked so hard to have their gardens
at a peak of perfection, and the tea team in St Mary’s. The weekend’s profits amounted to
£4248, including £849 from the teas and a donation from the Plant Sale organised by
Cheltenham Horticultural Society of £200. This is a very welcome boost for St Mary’s
funds.
Janet White
~ 32 ~

Prestbury Parish Magazine

September 2015

Community Matters
United Church of St Michael and Cornerstone Centre
This wonderful centre sits in the centre of Whaddon. The lovely modern church was once
St Michael’s Anglican church and in 1947 was part of a ‘Conventional District’ formed from
parts of the parishes of All Saints and Prestbury St Mary. At this time it was a wooden
building. In 1965 after a fundraising exercise a brick building was put up and consecrated by
the Bishop of Gloucester. The Revd Peter Walker was the first vicar. In 1996 a Local
Ecumenical Partnership was signed with the Methodist church. In 2002 the 1930’s
Methodist church was demolished to make way for the Cornerstones centre as a local
community centre.
The church is well worth a visit for its architecture and for the multitude of wood from
Africa that has been used and is a quiet place to spend some time or to join their worship
on Sundays at 10.15am.
The Cornerstones centre has been purpose built as a community centre and provides a
conference room, other rooms to hire, a coffee shop and a charity shop. It is a buzz of
activity with play groups, free computer lessons and the café providing coffees and soup
lunches. There is also an extensive library and DVD hire. There are fitness classes for the
over-50s, a film club and activities for children on Saturdays. There is also a launderette!
There are 3 rooms for hire and an excellent range of multimedia equipment for
presentations. The rooms can be hired for birthday parties at a special rate.
The work being done here is inspirational and there is a team of very dedicated people,
some paid and some voluntary, working very hard to provide the community with a centre
where they can meet and enjoy company and partake in the events offered.
Maggie Morris

Prestbury WI
On Monday 14th September Lynne Shrubb will be giving a talk entitled ‘Homeopathy and
Women’s Health’. She is a licensed and registered Homeopath who treats patients of all
ages at her clinics in Coombe Hill and Bishop’s Cleeve.
Homeopathy has its origins back in the 1700’s and offers an holistic, non-toxic path to good
health.
Lynne discovered Homeopathy in her 40’s and because it was so effective in dealing with
her son’s behavioural and digestive problems she decided to train to become a Homeopath.
Visitors are always welcome at our WI meetings. They are held on the second Monday of
each month and commence at 7.15pm in the WI Hall on Prestbury Road.
For further information on WI activities please contact Sally on 01242 523558. Our
website can be accessed at prestburygloswi.btck.co.uk. where you will find information on the
monthly talks and other activities and photographs of recent events.
Sally Alexander
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Charity banks on volunteer help for summer spruce-up
An eager volunteer team from Lloyds Bank have given Abbeyfield Prestbury a fresh summer
look.
The ten-strong group painted two wooden fences and the front door during their day-long
session at the Prestbury Road retirement community.
Nikki Browning, Cotswold Administrator for national charity The Abbeyfield Society,
praised the team’s hard work.
“They also did a general clean-up of the garden and paths, which was great,” said Nikki,
who arranged the July visit with the company.
“We’re really grateful to the volunteers from the Barnwood office, and to the bank for
providing them through their community support initiative.
“In fact, the bank has helped us before. In May, they sent a team of seven to another of our
houses, Heathercroft in St Luke’s, Cheltenham - and they did a great job there as well,”
says Nikki.
Jason Ashworth,
Abbeyfield Prestbury, volunteer

(from left) Jayson Whaley, Paul Harris and Keith
Trigg make Abbeyfield Prestbury’s front fence look as
good as new

James Westall gives Abbeyfield
Prestbury’s front door a fresh coat

~ 34 ~

Prestbury Parish Magazine

September 2015

MARLE HILL WI
Our annual guest meeting was held in July with Alison Hesketh as the speaker. Her talk,
‘Wed to the Cloth’, was very entertaining. The 10th of 11 children, with an atheist father
and the vicar as a godfather, she met John at the local Youth Club and married when she
was 20. They struggled to make ends meet when John decided to change jobs and spent 3
years training for the Church. With her librarian pay and selling jams and pickles and
produce from the garden to support the family they were eventually allocated a small
house. The reality of running an open house, never knowing who would knock on the
door, how many for meals, strangers in the bathroom and providing them with clean
clothes became apparent. With stories of a 13-bedroom vicarage with no heating, helping
to run 8 organisations and baling out a flooded grave we are looking forward to inviting
Alison back to hear her other talk about what happened next. We then entertained our
visitors with tempting array of food to have with their tea or coffee.
July activities included a great day out on the bus to Witney on a beautiful sunny day, a meal
at the new Carluccio’s restaurant in town, a tea afternoon at Sue C’s and a few members
tried their hand at croquet. The skittles match against Highnam WI was called off, as they
could not raise enough members to make up a team. This means that we go on to the next
round by default.
I have heard many favourable comments about Lucy Worsley’s excellent television
programme on the history of the WI. She revealed the more serious side of the
organisation and the nationally important and influential work they do. It is certainly not all
fun and games or jam and Jerusalem! The excellent exhibition at the Folk Museum
continues until the end of October and is well worth a visit if you are in Gloucester.
We did not have a normal meeting in August but we did meet up for a guided walk around
Charlton Kings. We were taken down many of the hidden alleyways and discovered much
about the history of the area. There are sites of the ‘drying fields’ used by the local people
and businesses that took in laundry from the hotels and guesthouses in the developing town
of Cheltenham. Afterwards we returned to the Royal Oak for refreshment and lunch.
Wendy held her usual American Supper Evening that was well attended and much enjoyed.
In September there is a County-arranged trip to Harrogate to visit the special WI
Centenary event. On 16th, WI Day, we are meeting up in Pittville Park to celebrate with a
Centenary Picnic in the Park, and keeping our fingers crossed for favourable weather! We
are spending the legacy from our late member Rosa Robinson on a coach to Friar’s Court
in Oxfordshire. It is an old moated house with beautiful gardens and grounds beyond. We
have invited some ex-members and friends of Rosa to join us for lunch there. The Annual
Autumn Council meeting is being held in Pittville Pump Room this year. The main speaker
is Julie Summers, the author of ‘Jambusters’, the story of the WI in the Second World War
that was adapted for TV as the series ‘Homefires’.
At our meeting on 7th September we shall be ‘Making Carnations from Napkins’. If anyone
would like to join in they will be made most welcome at 7.30pm at St Nicolas’ Church Hall
in Swindon Lane.
Sara Jefferies.
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Prestbury Flower Arranging Club
In June we enjoyed a demonstration by Coral Gardiner entitled
‘Paper to China’. There were lots of beautiful entries for the
‘In a tea cup’ competition which was won by Pauline Cox,
second Pam Collins and third Tina Veale. The photography
competition was won by Judi Evans, second Fenella Botting and
third Esther Wilson. Well done ladies!
The workshop evening, on 27th July, was very well attended
and after a flurry of flowers and foliage (not to mention a
certain amount of wrestling with sticks, elastic bands and raffia)
over twenty arrangements were created, too many to show
photographs of them all here.
Coffee and homemade cakes were enjoyed after
the workshop and there was a raffle. Thank you
to everyone who donated raffle prizes and
provided the delicious cakes.
The Club’s next meeting is on Monday 28th
September, when demonstrator Lorena Dyer
will be presenting ‘A Moment in Time’; as usual
her arrangements will be raffled after tea/coffee
and biscuits. It’s also a competition night, the flower arranging competition brief is ‘In a
flower pot’ and the photography competition is, as usual, a photograph (max 10 x 8 inches)
of something floral, it can be of your garden, a close-up of a plant/flower, a view – anything
to do with plants and trees – no pets or grandchildren please  Please note only one entry
per competition class please ladies.
Other meetings, until the end of the year are:
26th October - Jackie Beard presenting ‘On My Travels’
and
23rd November - Arnaud Metairie presenting ‘Joyeux
Noel’ plus competitions, flower arrangement ‘On A
Candle Stick’ and photography.
There will also be a Club Christmas meal one evening in
early December and we hope to have a pre-Christmas
visit/event…
Our club meets at Prestbury Hall on Bouncers Lane, usually on the fourth Monday of the
month, visitors are always welcome £6 payable at the door.
If you would like more information about the club, please ring Esther on 01242 515478 or
Shirley on 01242 234472 or visit our web page www.prestburyflowerarrangingclub.com
Penny Kennard
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KENYA PROJECTS (UK)
We are wanting second-hand WEDDING DRESSES to take to Embu in December 2016.
We are hoping to assist St Stephen’s Children’s Home to start a wedding dress hire service,
the revenue of which will help sustain their education programme.
Western-style wedding dresses are very popular in Africa and much money is spent on
them. A hiring facility will help poorer families.
We need all sizes of dresses, though young Kenyan women can be quite slim.
Long dress-bags would also be appreciated.
Please ask your relatives if they have a wedding dress hidden in the wardrobe! Also, keep a
lookout in second-hand shops. If you can’t buy the dress yourself, let me know where it is!
For more details please contact the Revd Maz Allen, maz@urcic.org.uk or phone
01242 238273
Many thanks,
Revd Maz Allen
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES
St Mary’s, Prestbury
Sunday

08.00
09.30
11.00
1st Sunday
18.30
2nd Sunday
18.30
Other Sundays 18.30
Monday
09.00
09.30
Wednesday
09.00
19.30
Thursday
10.30
Friday
08.00
Saturday
09.30

Said Eucharist
Celebrate! All-age worship
Sung Eucharist
Evening Prayer held in Chapel at Capel Court
Benediction in St Mary’s
Evening Prayer in St Mary’s
Morning Prayer
Eucharist
Morning Prayer
Eucharist
Eucharist
Eucharist
Eucharist

St Nicolas, Prestbury
Sunday
Tuesday

09.30 Sung Eucharist
09.00 Morning Prayer
10.00 Said Eucharist
Daily (excluding Sundays & Bank Holidays)
17.00 Evening Prayer

All Saints
Sunday

Last Sunday
Thursday

08.00
10.30
18.30
18.30
09.00
11.15

St Lawrence, Swindon Village
1st Sunday
10.30
18.30
2nd Sunday
09.15
18.30
3rd & 4th
09.15
18.30
5th Sunday
09.15
18.30

Said Mass
Sung Mass
Choral Evensong
Choral Evensong with Benediction
Morning Prayer
Said Mass
Together @ Ten Thirty
Sung Holy Communion
BCP Holy Communion
Evensong
Holy Communion
Evensong
Holy Communion
Songs of Praise
(alternates with St Mary Magdalene)

St Mary Magdalene
1st,2nd,3rd & 4th 10.30
5th Sunday
10.30
or
18.30

Holy Communion
Holy Communion
Songs of Praise
(alternates with St Lawrence. On the Sundays we
host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)
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LAUGHING AND CRYING
All the people responded with a great shout when they praised the Lord, because the
foundation of the house of the Lord was laid. But many of the priests and Levites, and heads
of families, old people who had seen the first house on its foundations, wept with a loud
voice… though many shouted aloud for joy; so that the people could not distinguish the sound
of the joyful shout from the sound of the people’s weeping …and the sound was heard far
away.
Ezra 3, 11b–13; NRSV
Watching TV news reports on Syria or Gaza, we are all too familiar with the loud sounds of
grief in those countries. The scene described by Ezra is just as noisy, but confused and
puzzling to a bystander.
We are in Jerusalem about the year 535 B.C. and the people assembled here are newly
arrived home from exile in Babylon. Sixty years ago when the city was conquered, the great
temple built by Solomon was destroyed, its treasure ransacked and carried off to Babylon
together with the king and most of the people. Now Babylon in turn has fallen to the
Persians, the new ruler has repatriated the exiles, and their first priority has been to rebuild
the temple.
As they gather to celebrate the laying of the new foundations there is music and singing,
and spontaneous shouts of joy. Yet the long hoped-for return is so different from their
dreams; they have returned to a city in ruins, and the current inhabitants, descendants of
the minority left behind there, are not eager to have their settled way of life disrupted.
There is even the threat of violence from surrounding tribes, who see a rival edging into
their area. Resources are scarce, and the new temple will be a small and simple one. No
wonder that some can only weep as they recall memories and stories of past splendours;
perhaps too they are remembering parents and grandparents who had loved the temple but
died in exile.
We know what it is to feel gladness and sadness at the same time. This is the time of year
when our young people set off on new adventures: university, a first job or a world tour;
before they go families share a celebratory meal, proud and glad for the blossoming of this
child into an adult. Yet with the joy come other feelings, of loss, even panic, thoughts of
“never the same again”. Tears are shed at weddings, those happiest of days, triggered
perhaps by memories of loved ones absent, or a sense of the vulnerability of happiness.
More surprisingly, a happy memory may bring smiles for a moment at a funeral, and last
meetings, even face to face with the final parting, may not be all gloom. I cherish the
memory of one happy afternoon with a friend and her daughter; there were shared
recollections, laughter and home-made scones, our pleasure in each other’s company not at
all diminished by the shared knowledge that she had little time to live.
Looking wider than private concerns, such mixing of sadness and joy is woven into the
fabric of life. There is enough evil and suffering in the world to make us grieve, and so we
should. But beauty, love, and courage, are just as real, and we need to seek them out and
celebrate them. Our souls become lop-sided if we do not acknowledge and enter into both
the grief and the joy.
Beryl Elliott
~ 40 ~

Prestbury Parish Magazine is published on the last Sunday of the month.
The deadline for copy is the Sunday 2 weeks before this.
Please see Editoral Team Page (page 2)
Copy should be sent in a clearly marked envelope to ‘Prestbury Parish Magazine’
c/o Maidenham, Mill Street, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 3BG
or by email to magazine@prestbury.net

