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A Spiritual Garden

T

HERE IS THAT well-known quotation “One is nearer God’s heart in a

garden than anywhere else on earth.” Whilst I would want to say
that God is always close to us, there is something about gardens, and
flowers, which help us express something of God’s creative nature
through our own creativity and appreciation of the world around us.

For some time, I have been talking with the school in Prestbury about the creation of
a Spiritual Garden. I have come across them in other schools – the following
description comes from the Salisbury diocese.
“What is a Spiritual Garden? The spiritual garden is a place where children and adults
can sit quietly and enjoy the peace and calm of natural surroundings. The garden may
contain a range of features representing elements that are important to the
community using it.
“There may be a wonderful array of plants which stimulate the senses with their
bright colours, fragrance and textures; the soothing sounds of a wind chime; a
beautiful bird bath; a cross or Christian symbol that reflects the foundation of the
school; stepping stones and paved areas; fountain or water feature as a reminder of
Jesus as the ‘Water of Life’; seats, benches, raised timber planting beds, and lighting.
“Natural stone may suggest silence and strength, the wooden features and trees
provide a sense of warmth and shelter. The list goes on and is limited only by the
imagination. If space allows a maze or labyrinth might be considered. There are no set
rules.
“Gardens may be any size or shape and will be dependent upon the particular
context of the school. For example, some schools have made use of a quadrangle in
the centre of the building to establish a quiet, reflective area. In addition to the
suggestions above, it may be that a new school is able to incorporate an architectural
feature of the previous building such as a bell.
“Willow sculptures, gazebos and so on may also form part of the garden. Whatever is
included should contribute to the feeling of a special sacred space.”

I’m sure many of you might recognise these elements in your own gardens or in
a community space. Why not let them speak to you in a new way about God,
and your relationship with God, the one who created the world – and you?
Revd Liz
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he theme running through many of the articles in this month’s magazine is ‘Flowers’.
Once again there is a wide variety of interpretations on this theme but crossword
solvers may be disappointed no-one has written on rivers.

We have reached Easter and there are reports of what we got up to in the last two weeks
of Lent. For many of us this is always a busy time. ‘Experience Easter’ was laid on at
St Lawrence and St Mary for the children in our local primary schools. This was a
wonderful opportunity for them to come into our churches and hear the Easter story. For
the older ones in the parishes we had three presentations of ‘Journeying with Jesus’ which
told the story of the last days of the life of Jesus. Lynda writes about partaking in the
Seder Meal at Gas Green Baptist Church.
Readers cannot help but notice this magazine carries advertisements. Other parish
magazines I’ve seen have all of them together in the back several pages. In this magazine
the advertisements are scattered throughout. This is fair to our advertisers who wish to
catch your eye whilst you read the articles. This is also very useful to me as I can scatter
the pages with the coloured pictures and place the adverts on the corresponding page in
the other half of the magazine in order to minimise the number of costly coloured sides. I
hope you agree the liberal use of colour makes for an attractive magazine. Please support
our advertisers if you can. They are supporting our churches.
Inside the covers are contact details for people doing important jobs for us all. As well as
telephone numbers there are email addresses. The clergy and administrator are Team
people and have northchelt addresses. The rest of us are parishioners and have Prestbury
addresses. Before the @ is the familiar name so you can easily remember or guess the
appropriate address for someone. Some of the addresses are specific to a job. For some
of these there may be several recipients and these change from time to time, so best not to
write personal messages to these addresses. Some of us, like me, have many different email
addresses which are handled in different ways. Please use the most appropriate.
In years gone by Frances used this column from time to time to write about her
grandchildren. Well, I can soon write about my granddaughter, Rose. There is not much
to write at the moment other than she sleeps, feeds, etc and is absolutely gorgeous.
Brian Wood
Cover Photograph:
Daffodils for Marion
by Brian Wood

June 2017 Magazine Deadline:
Future Themes:

Sunday 14 May 2017

June
July / August
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Flowers in my life
When He was talking about needless carefulness Jesus said, “And why worry about your
clothing? Look at the lilies of the field and how they grow. They don’t work or make their
clothing, yet Solomon in all his glory was not dressed as beautifully as they are.”
I asked my wife: “What’s your favourite flower?” She answered: “Whatever’s in
season.” I think that’s my reply too. We all love flowers - wild flowers and cultivated
beauties.
There’s a “language” of flowers - we use flowers to express many things - love, regret,
sorrow, thanks, applause, and worship. We give our loved ones flowers to demonstrate
our love. Eastertide is a festival of flowers and new life.
Sadly we’ve watched grieving people on our television screens using flowers to express
their feelings of grief and shock when someone has been killed or died before their
time. We all remember the death of Princess Diana and we watched how shocked people
left flowers. We’ve seen famous singers presented with wonderful bouquets as a token of
listeners’ gratitude for their art. Brides carry a bouquet. At funerals appreciation of what a
person who has departed has meant to mourners is expressed with flowers. Nowadays as
we drive along country roads we see flowers marking fatal accidents.
In the early 1940s when I was around 10 years of age my family was bombed from our
town house and my mother and brother (Dad went off to war) went to live in an old 16th
century farmhouse in what was then a largely unchanged Hampshire village. I was thus
privileged to grow up in my pre-teen impressionable years in the beautiful English
countryside. Thank God.
Robert Potter, who had a successful career at the University of Liverpool, wrote a book
entitled Hampshire Harvest describing his exploration by bicycle of the area surroundings in
which he wrote:
“Hampshire is richly endowed with wild flowers, and in the springtime the countryside is a
riot of marsh marigolds, cowslips, oxslips, celandines, primroses, violets, wood anemones
and wild hyacinths - roughly in that order. The yellow musk (mimulus), which we called
‘monkey flower’ grew on the banks of streams….the dainty forget me not gladdened the
eye, when bracken and leaves of deciduous trees are turning from green to gold, copper or
fiery red.”
This was the environment I was fortunate to be able to explore in my formative years.
I have never lost my love of the English countryside and its delightful wild flowers. Just
reading the work again has given me wonderful feelings of nostalgia.
The time I spent in north Hampshire made me the country and wild life lover I am
today. Losing my home was certainly for me a blessing in disguise.
RG
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Flowers and Memories
My first memory of flowers is of picking delicate blue harebells on Cleeve Hill and of
gathering a few violets out of the garden for my mother on Mothering Sunday. It would
have been in the early 1930s and I would have been about three years old. Then in the
years leading up to the war it would have been family excursions to Eastnor Park on the
Malverns to pick wild daffodils in a small wood which is no longer there.
During wartime I have vivid memories of gathering armfuls of bluebells from Queen Wood.
In later life when I married Pamela Humphreys at St Mary’s Prestbury in 1955 and came to
live in Woodmancote it was still a delight to pick wildflowers.
Now it was cowslips to give to our mothers and elderly neighbours. These grew in
abundance, and still do, at the top of the lane in which we live. Then our small children
took over the same pleasurable task until our mothers and the elderly neighbours passed
on and Nicola and Charlie grew up.
But, as adults, Pam and I will never forget the floral tributes to our close friend Mick
Pumfrey who died at the age of 29 in 1959. I was the same age and it hit us very hard. The
wreaths at Cheltenham Cemetery were laid out in several long lines and must have
numbered over a hundred. This happens no longer as mourners are nowadays asked to
subscribe to a related charity rather than the florists’ bank accounts.
Mick was a professional steeplechase jockey and had made up his mind to retire at the end
of the 1959/60 season. He and his wife Fay together with Pam and I had holidayed in
Newquay at the end of July and we were all looking forward to the racing season ahead
which began a few days after our return home, on August 1st. On that day Mick was
engaged to ride Anniversary at Newton Abbot for George Hackling who trained a few
horses from his home on the side of Cleeve Hill, just above Southam. Mick and I used to
ride out together on the Cleeve Hill gallops, he on Anniversary and me on a horse called
Freevale. Both horses were good enough to win races and often did so.
In the evening of that first race meeting of the season, Mick’s brother arrived on our
doorstep and, until we saw his face, we assumed he had come to tell us that Anniversary
had won. The horse had fallen and while Mick was on the ground amid the flailing hooves
of following horses he was kicked, his protective helmet was split and his skull was
fractured. In Torbay hospital surgeons worked hard to save him, aided by specialists from
Frenchay via the telephone, to no avail. Mick died on the operating table.
Those dozens of floral tributes from family and friends and from all branches of the racing
world, laid out within sight of the hill on which we spent so many happy hours riding
racehorses, are a lasting memory which, instead of fading with time, has become more
positive as year follows year.
Bernard Parkin
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Flowers in Holland
Easter in Holland for my teenage self was heralded by life size displays of chocolate flowers
in the local patisserie window. Carnations in shades of apricot, purple and pink, some
picotee edged in cream and palest green, arranged in a chocolate vase mimicking rich dark
patterns on ceramic, perhaps Persian inspired. We would stand in silence every time we
passed the shop. I’m sure there were roses and lilies too, but the carnations were stunning,
even from behind a sunscreened window.
For the rest of the year we made do with pink shrub roses down the central reserve of our
road, planted four or five deep with manicured grass on either side, beloved of some very
fastidious dog walkers. There seemed always to be council workers pruning, spraying or
mulching. The very wide roads were, I think, a consequence of Rotterdam’s rebuild in the
50’s, hence plenty of space for flowerbeds - no Napoleonic thoughts of military might I’m
sure.
Every four or five years the “Floriade” was held, an exhibition of horticultural progress and
innovation. The year we went with school it was in two large areas of parkland in the
centre of Rotterdam. It certainly wasn’t boring as we had feared at that age. There was a
temporary ski lift installed to whizz people from one side to the other, and I remember the
work they were showcasing with orchids which were relatively unfamiliar then. There
were whole regiments of bulbs, of course, but not much in the way of perennials or
climbers. With a large choice of restaurants and coffee tents the whole set up was years
ahead of its time, well on the way to a theme park, and we went back two or three times
during the 6 months it was there.
The original bulb fields around Aalsmeer have their own wow factor, most readily seen
from the double decker train to Schiphol, if you don’t mind missing out on the scent. I do
hope the bulb growers still hold their annual carnival where the cut heads of hyacinths are
used in a race against time to fill out wire sculptures. These are then mounted on trailers
and shown around the area for one day only before they wilt. The fragrance can be
overwhelming.
The pride in the crop and dedication implicit in a pre-dawn start just for the joy of it is in
such contrast to the guilty pleasure of faux flowers. They are often silk now, and can be
lovely, certainly much appreciated when fresh flowers for whatever reason don’t fit the bill.
But they cannot match the tender mystery of a primrose peeping up, or rows of lavender
with butterflies lifting off ahead of each footstep. And then the enfolding curve of an
herbaceous border, preferably with bees for sound effect, the slightest breeze and warm
sun, but that’s being greedy.
This autumn we hope to visit my grandparents’ graves, for the first time, in north Holland.
What flowers did Anje lay at her children’s graves? First a baby girl with kidney failure. A
boy of 8 who couldn’t resist his new ice skates before the ice would bear his weight. Then
her first born, a young soldier, who left a fiancé.
I have every hope that the flowers we find for her will express better than I can a measure
of the sadness at not having known them.
Anya Jary
~7~
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Journeying with Jesus
Antonia Winstanley writes: I went to watch ‘Journeying with Jesus’ on Wednesday evening at
St Nicolas’ Church, Swindon Lane.
Firstly, let me say how much effort and time the local community give when they present
this type of drama. It is very much appreciated by all and plays a significant part in bringing
the wider community together. It provides an opportunity to reflect upon the significance
of Easter in a communal setting.
The cast was excellent; the actors had good voices injected with emotion and passion. In
addition to the drama, there was a quiet time for reflection on each section, with evocative
music playing in the background. The set was simple, which is completely appropriate for
Easter and allowed the audience to imagine their own picture of Jesus’ time before he was
crucified. The small audience participation element added atmosphere and allowed us to
interact with the story.
Well done, not only to the cast but to all those behind the scenes and those involved in
writing the text.

Pictures by Neil Jones
Tony Jilbert writes: I watched Journeying with Jesus, for the second year running, at St Mary
Magdalene, Elmstone Hardwick.
It portrayed the last few days of our Lord’s life in a simple understandable way. Because it
was so simply performed it helped us to really think about the events that had taken place,
being able to think very personally on how it affects us.
Again we must give thanks to all those who produced, performed and helped in any way. The
cast, with their undoubted enthusiasm for their roles, told the story so well. My personal
favourite was Pontius Pilot, played by Jerry Porter, his commanding voice really awesome.
The final act was truly as terrible as it must have been originally, and after the act we were
given time to contemplate the horror of the situation.
The performance was powerful and did not shy away from how dreadful and painful it was
for our Lord, together with his utter feeling of rejection from his followers.
So once again thanks to all those who gave such a great performance, it was truly
wonderful to have such an event during Holy Week. Thank you.
~8~
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Flowers
A subject close to my heart !! Early on in my working career, I decided to enrol at the local
college, nowadays known as the University of Bedfordshire. I elected to enrol for evening
classes in French Conversation and PE. I was well cheesed off with studying Maths and
Engineering subjects after 5 years. I had now joined a well-known Commercial Vehicle and
Car manufacturer and had a ‘proper’ job.
Hang on... what’s this got to do with Flowers? I arrived at College and met my new found
French students. Intro’s commenced ‘Je m’appele’ et al...... We newly-introduced class
mates soon settled down to listen to our lecturer. I still remember his name, Dennis
Wheatley. I remember him for a most unusual reason. He was blind and claimed to be the
only regular officer in the RAF in WW2 thus afflicted!! He appeared to be an honest chap
and I saw no reason to doubt his word. I still don’t know what this has to do with Flowers.
Yes, there is a connection; just read on. At 9.00pm we concluded our lesson and went
downstairs towards the entrance when one of the people said to us all, ‘What’s that smell?’
Someone further up the stairs said, ‘Oh, it’s the Flowers.’ With that, we all disappeared into
the night.
I really found this first lesson most stimulating and looked forward to the next session in a
week’s time.
On the Thursday evening I rode my bike to the college and soon found my way to the gym.
It was very impressive compared with school gyms. It boasted long climbing ropes dangling
from the ceiling with a clerestory window through which one could look across the roof
tops of the town if you could climb to the top of the rope! I was quite taken with all the
modern apparatus. I detected a challenge coming over me and felt drawn towards the
ropes. I could never recall ever climbing up ropes before but felt confident I could rise to
the task in hand. A fellow PE person came over and asked me if I required help or advice.
What a nice person. I won’t go into detail but suffice to say, with his instructions and
seemingly not much puffing, in no time at all I arrived at the top. It was more of a knack. I
gazed through the open window and immediately became aware of that same smell. I said
to my new found friend, ‘Can you smell anything?’ ‘Oh yes,’ quoth he, ‘it’s the Flowers’. It
was soon time to gather in the showers and to get off home and not be last out.
A day or so later I was in conversation with my landlady and I said, ‘Please tell me, what is
this flower that grows down in the town near the college?’ She looked across at me as if I
were from another planet. ‘Don’t you know? Surely you must know.’ I said, ‘Know what?’
‘It is the brewery and it is known as ‘The Flowers.’ Problem solved. Not long afterwards, a
large sign appeared on the building, Whitbread’s Brewery Ltd. Now, why didn’t they erect
the sign a few weeks earlier!!
Oh yes, I have just remembered, I must go out and buy those flowers, it’s our turn to tend
the flowers at church.
Nigel Woodcock
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Kampenkoret from Oslo, Norway
Kampenkoret (the name simply means “the Kampen choir”) is a ladies’ choir comprising
some 20 members with its home in the parish church of the Kampen district in central
Oslo. They perform two major concerts each year (midsummer and Christmas), in addition
to singing regularly at the church services.
The choir was founded in 2007 by the then organist of the church, Kjersti Wachter. Since
then the choir has had two English conductors, Peter Downey and now Colin Smith, both
of whom were also organists of the church.
Colin was originally from Cheltenham before emigrating to Norway in 1987, so to
celebrate our 10th anniversary we are visiting the area.
In the course of its 10 years the
choir has sung most of the
“standard” repertoire for women’s
voices, including works by Fauré,
Britten, Poulenc, Mendelssohn,
Verdi and Rheinberger. Recently
they have branched out to include
more
contemporary
music
including the Norwegian Knut
Nystedt, other Scandinavian/Baltic
composers such as Rautavaara and
Arvo Pärt, and pieces written for
them by the current conductor.
In the spring of 2015 the choir made a very successful trip to northern Germany, with
concerts in Lübeck cathedral and churches in the Kiel area. These were supported and
partly organised by the Norwegian-German Friendship Association, and were much
appreciated, particularly by the Norwegian expatriate community in the area.
This year during the Whitsun weekend we are visiting the Cotswolds and will hold two
concerts – a Saturday lunchtime event at Northleach Parish Church, and an evening concert
at St Nicolas, Prestbury. Colin was organist of the latter church, which has already hosted
two visits from Norwegian choirs. The programme will be largely the same in both venues:
music by Norwegian composers Grieg and Nystedt, classics by Verdi and Mendelssohn,
compositions from Finland and Estonia, some French impressionism by Duruflé and Poulenc
– and even a piece by Cheltenham’s own Gustav Holst.
We also plan to do some sight-seeing in the area, and the ladies are looking forward to
investigating shopping possibilities in Cheltenham! We hope too to take in a visit to
Windsor Castle on our return to Heathrow, and will be taking afternoon tea at the Queens
Hotel after our performance in Northleach.
The following weekend we will be celebrating our jubilee on home territory with a quite
different programme in our own Kampen church, including music by James MacMillan and a
new piece by Colin written specially for the occasion.
We are looking forward very much to visiting you at Whitsun and singing in your church.
Colin Smith
~ 11 ~
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A Very Different Aspect of Easter
Regular churchgoers know the calendar so well, at the end of November, Advent arrives.
Preparations begin as we reach Christmas Eve, the Crib Services, Midnight Mass and then the
celebrations of Christmas Day. Twelve days pass and Epiphany comes, bringing the new born
Jesus his first contact with the world beyond the stable, the great star and the wise men. In what
feels like no time, Shrove Tuesday, pancakes, Ash Wednesday and Lent are upon us, forty days
leading to the greatest day in the year, Easter. As a churchwarden I worry, Palm Sunday, hoping
the weather is kind, Maundy Thursday, extra readers and sidesmen? Good Friday services in
very bare churches and then finally the wonderful services of the Easter Vigil and Easter Day.
The fantastic joy never fails to hit me on that Saturday night. When I get home and go to bed it is
hard to sleep because I feel so tired but elated. All of this is familiar and safe, making life
worthwhile for the rest of the year, but this Holy Week something totally new happened.
Our neighbours, the Baptist Church at Gas Green, decided to hold a Seder meal, the meal
that Jews have at the Feast of The Pass-over, our Maundy Thursday night. They invited us,
as neighbours, to join them so twenty nine of us from across our team churches and
twenty from Gas Green Baptists met in their church. Instead of the usual rows of chairs,
there were long tables set around in a horseshoe with white cloths, wine glasses, cutlery
and a medley of yellow and green napkins tucked in the glasses. Our hosts had to sit by
green napkins, we visitors by yellow so we were well mixed. Big dishes of salad and many
small dishes of all sorts of food ran along the centre of the tables, big jugs of berry juice
added splashes of colour. Each place also had a booklet of instructions, bible readings and
short prayers, basically the order of service. Two brass candelabras holding many tall red
candles stood in the middle of the floor. Fat white candles stood on our tables.
When we were settled and had introduced ourselves, the meal was opened by the appointed
“Father” of our big family. He explained that this meal was truly a celebratory feast in memory
of the Angel of Death passing over the children of Israel and their escape from slavery in Egypt.
He asked Audrey from Elmstone Hardwick to be our “Mother” and light the big white candle
in front of her, then all of the other candles, red and white, were lit from that.
We started the meal with short verses from the Old Testament describing the hardness of
life for the ancient Jews and we ate “Bitter Herbs” dipped in salt water (parsley for us),
then we poured wine or red juice in our glasses and drank the first of four cups, we
chattered to our neighbours and got to know them better.
The second prayers and readings reminded us of the rush to escape from Egypt. There had
been no time to allow the new bread to rise so it was bundled up and cooked later and so it
failed to rise and became “Flat Bread.” Some of this sat before us on plates. We had to
break it up and pass it to each other, followed by the drinking of a second glass of juice or
wine. We talked on and by this time we were getting into deeper conversations, it was good.
More brief Old Testament readings of the Jews progress followed and a simple prayer, then
we ate our flat breads dipped in a “Jam”, a tasty paste made of ground walnuts, fruits, spices
and grape juice. Times were getting a little better for the ancient Jews and we drank our
third glass of wine or berry juice. There followed more time to talk and enjoy what really
had become a party. As our “Father” reminded us, the Pass-over was always a traditional
Banquet. In Christ’s time, they would have drunk a lot of wine and eaten well to celebrate.
We were also celebrating with our friends, both old and new around us.
~ 12 ~
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Our “Father” called us to order once more and another short reading was read followed
by another short prayer then we drank the fourth cup of wine. This time it was followed
by the arrival of serving plates piled with slices of hot roasted lamb to be eaten with humus,
couscous, sundried tomatoes, olives, coleslaws and salads from the plates and little dishes
spread along the tables, together with pita wraps and flat bread. A single very hardboiled
egg also sat on each plate something hard to eat, to remind us life is always hard!
The supply of roast lamb seemed endless and the wine and juices continued to flow until
our hosts distributed all the dishes of deserts we guests had brought with us. Spread at
random along the tables, this made a true lucky dip .When plates were empty and we were
very full, we listened to the final traditional reading and prayer which for the Jews had
always ended “And next year in Jerusalem.”
Neil Jones, as one of our lay readers, read the final prayer and we joined hands in an
unbroken chain around the horseshoe of tables and said the Grace together. It was a
moving and wonderful evening of fellowship and new friendship and everybody agreed, we
will all meet again, but not in Jerusalem.
On leaving, I went back to St Mary’s Church and sat in silence until midnight at the Watch
at the Altar of Repose. This was nothing new for me but as the church clock struck each
fifteen minutes away, my thoughts were very new. I had experienced celebrations familiar
to Jews. Christ and his disciples were all Jews. The men were celebrating the Pass-Over and
much more. Jesus had received a fantastic welcome into Jerusalem. He had told them to
meet a man in the street and he would take them to a room prepared for their feast. They
went, the man was there as promised and so was the feast. Jesus was their leader, their
hero, all powerful. Washing the feet of guests was a normal thing but He washed their feet,
which was unexpected. They were full of food and wine, the night had been excellent and
suddenly Jesus said that one of them around the table was a traitor! The shock must have
been terrific but there was more, one of them was going to disown him, reject him through
cowardice. Jesus was obviously tense and upset, they were befuddled by it all but when He
asked for company, as He prayed in the garden, they willingly obeyed, trying to stay awake
and finding it so hard in the chill darkness.
I was sitting silently, in a half light, the wooden pew was hard and my eyes heavy. I watched
the many candles glowing, the gleam of the gold tapestry frontal on the Good Shepherd
chapel altar, the silver glint of the ciborium holding the consecrated wafers brought from
St Nicolas. The smell of spring flowers in little vases around the candles drifted to me and I
thought of what Christ was going through that night. He knew He would never smell that
smell of earth and growing things again. He knew He would never eat another meal with
those dear friends and brothers, His life was draining away as He knelt in the darkness. He
knew, as the Son of God, He would do nothing to stop it but He was also the son of Mary,
an ordinary man, who had just spent the evening with very dear fellow men. Having
celebrated so enjoyably myself just an hour before, I think that for the first time the full
horror of what Christ had lived through that night sunk in to a depth far greater than ever
before and I waited for each quarter chime to sound, metering my night of waiting away and that
horror will always remain as a part of my Easter, to be followed by the real joy of Easter Day.
My thanks to Gas Green Methodist church and to Rev Liz for taking us there with you.
Lynda Hodges
~ 13 ~
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Forthcoming Events
Prestbury URC Spring Fair – Saturday 6th May 10.00-12.00
Everybody is most welcome to join us for our annual May Fair. There will refreshments and
all the usual stalls – bottle tombola, raffle, cakes, books, jewellery, bric-a-brac, toys etc. Do
join us from 10am to noon. Donations of good quality items would be greatly appreciated.
For further information please contact Sylvia Turfrey on 01242-233970.

QUIZ, St Mary Magdalene fund raising
Village Hall (GL51 9SR), Saturday 6 May, 7:00pm for 7:30pm
It’s Quiz Time!! Come with a team or form one on the night.
Baked Potato & choice of fillings. Raffle with cash prize(s). A Prize for the Winning Team.
Bar will be open. Entry – £5. An evening like no other …
Shelagh Holder, 01242 680952

Christian Aid Week 14th-20th May 2017
Are you able to give some time delivering and collecting envelopes
for the House to House collection? It requires about 100 collectors
to cover the whole parish so that we are always in need of new
recruits. If you feel that you can give some time please phone Roger
Hodges on 01242 580661

Plant Sale
Saturday 20 May 2017 from 2.00pm at St Nicolas
A Plant Sale with refreshments.

Following the success in 2014 of Who Killed the Director?, FRIENDS OF ST MARY’S PRESENT

Who Killed the Vicar?
6.15 pm on Saturday, 20 May 2017, in the WI Hall,
Prestbury, Cheltenham GL52 3DF.
Tickets (£15 each) include a welcome drink and
supper and are available from Jim Mackie (524213)
or Duncan Forbes (256014). All welcome.
~ 14 ~
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Tewkesbury Choral Society
www.tewkesburychoral.org.uk

SATURDAY 20th MAY 2017 at 7.30pm Tewkesbury Abbey
Tewkesbury Choral Society conducted by John Holloway
with Cheltenham Symphony Orchestra
William Walton: Belshazzar’s Feast
George Butterworth: A Shropshire Lad
Gustav Holst: The Hymn of Jesus
Tickets £15 (unreserved) from Society members and Tewkesbury Abbey Shop 01684 856148
or on the door. Accompanied School children free

NCTM Benefice Quiet Day
Saturday 27th May 2017, 9.30am - 4.00pm
With our theme this month being gardens, we are running a Quiet Day at the end of May in
the beautiful setting of Tymawr Convent, some 4 miles south of Monmouth and close to
the ancient village of Trellech (with its marvellous holy well). Tymawr is home to a group
of Anglican Sisters who came there from Chichester almost a century ago. The gardens are
wild and wonderful and the convent is surrounded by spring meadows. The theme of the
day is: ‘Prayer - and how to do it!’ and will be led by Fr Nick. All you need to bring is a
packed lunch, drinks are provided, and a suggested £5 donation for the Sisters. At 12 noon
we join the Sisters for the midday Eucharist in the chapel. Please let Fr Nick or Revd Liz
know if you would like to come?
Fr Nick

Colin Smith and Kampenkoret
Sunday 4 June 2017 at St Nicolas
Colin Smith (one-time organist at St Nicolas) and Kampenkoret from Oslo, Norway, will
present an early-evening programme of mainly religious music. See article on page 11.

Prestbury Open Gardens weekend, 17/18th June 2017
This is a wonderful opportunity to visit some of the spectacular gardens of Prestbury whilst
raising funds for our church. £5 per adult will get you into all the gardens.
Bring your friends and family along to enjoy a stroll around the village visiting gardens old
and new, cream teas at the church and plant sales at the Library between 2pm and 5pm.
Visit our Facebook page ‘Prestbury Open Gardens’ to have a sneak preview of some of the
gardening delights. We are sure you will ‘Like’ them!
Jo Simons
~ 15 ~
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May 2017 Calendar
SUNDAY

7 Easter 4

SUNDAY 14 Easter 5

From the Registers
Prestbury
Baptisms
March

SUNDAY 21 Easter 6
Thursday

5 Esme Lily Spry
12 Oscar Harry Flynn

25 Ascension Day

19 Samuel Thomas Robert Harber

SUNDAY 28 Easter 7

26 Iyla Andrews
Violet Baynham
Funerals
March

22 Marie Hopkins
24 Fiona Jean Godwin

Looking further ahead….

Evening of Entertainment
Saturday 24 June 2017 at St Nicolas
A return of our Evening of Entertainment.

Do a turn or just sit back and enjoy.

Blues & Boogie-woogie Evening
Moat House, Uckington, Friday 7th July, 7:00pm for 7:30pm
Great News! Back by popular demand – an evening of music with rhythm, an infectious beat
in the bass and rapid riffs. Come along to the Moat House to hear Dino Baptiste, the
London born pianist, vocalist & entertainer. Tickets £30, to include food and a glass of
bubbly. Proceeds to go to Carers, Gloucestershire – an organisation dedicated to providing a
better life for carers in the county – plus a donation to St Mary Magdalene Church.
Carers Gloucestershire, 01452 386283

Strawberry Fayre
Moat House, Uckington, Saturday 22nd July, 2:00pm
A lazy afternoon with strawberries & cream, scones and cakes - all set within the delightful
grounds of Moat House. Add a blend of entertainment, vintage cars & tractors and various
stalls and you have the perfect opportunity to chill out and just relax. Admission £5 (adult)
and £2.50 (children under 12 years), to include full cream tea/coffee. All proceeds to go to
St Mary Magdalene Church.
David Williams, 01242 680277
~ 16 ~
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May 2017 Diary
Mon
Tue

Thu

1
2 1030
1600
1800
1930
4 1200

SUN 7 1530
Tue
9 1900
SUN 14 1400
Mon 15 0930
Tue
16 1600
1800
1930
Thu
18 1300
Sat

No services across the Team
Reading Group
Wedding rehearsal
Study at Six
Tuesday Group
Wedding of Robert Jackson and
Charlotte Winter-Taylor
Baptism
Communion followed by Tuesday Group
Baptism
Walk around Stanton, meeting at
Wedding rehearsal
Study at Six
Tuesday Group
Wedding of Adam Sharples and
Clare Alderman
Wedding of Adrian Aitken and Sarah Field
FOSMP Murder Mystery Night
Baptism during the Eucharist
Baptism
Baptism
Reading Group
Monday Club
Mothers’ Union
Building and Fabric Meeting
Ascension Day Service for all the Team

20 1530
1815
SUN 21 1100
1430
1530
Mon 22 1030
1000
Tue
23 1930
Wed 24 1400
Thu
25 1930
SUN 28
Tue
30 1930 Tuesday Group

Library at Capel Court
St Mary
5 Priory Mews
13 Rivelands Road
St Mary
St Mary
St Lawrence
St Nicolas
St Nicolas
All Saints
5 Priory Mews
13 Rivelands Road
All Saints
St Mary
WI Hall
St Mary
St Mary
St Lawrence
Library at Capel Court
Uckington Village Hall
St Nicolas
St Mary
St Nicolas
13 Rivelands Road

June 2017 Diary
Sat

SUN

3 1330 Wedding of Dean Letts and
Shelley Jovanovic
1330 Wedding of Paul Hunt and
Catherine Wilson
1530 Wedding of Jonathan Jones and
Adele Rogers
4 1800 Concert by Kampenkoret led by Colin Smith

St Lawrence
St Mary
St Mary
St Nicolas

Regular Weekly Events
Tuesdays 1030-1200
1030-1200
Fridays
1000-1200
Saturdays 1030-1100

Coffee Drop In
Chatterbox
Prestbury Friday Circle
Team Surgery
~ 17 ~
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Experience Easter
On Wednesday 5th April St Mary’s Church was host to children (Years 1 and 3) from
St Mary’s School and helped them to experience part of the Easter Story, and we hope to
understand it a little more.
Three Stations were set up around the church – ‘Hopes and Dreams’ (Palm Sunday), ‘The
Servant King’ (Jesus washing his disciples’ feet) and ‘Remember Me’ (the Last Supper).
On arriving at the church the children, as a whole class, were told the complete Easter
story; they were then split into three groups and moved around from station to station in
these smaller groups.
Their visit ended with a drink and a biscuit before walking back to school.
It was a worthwhile and rewarding day for both the children and those who rallied round to
help with the various tasks – manning the stations, providing refreshments, welcoming the
children and staff to the church and helping to clear everything away at the end of the day.
Without these helpers events such as ‘Experience Easter’ wouldn’t happen, and we are
grateful to all those who assisted with this in any way at all – helping to tell Jesus’ story, as
God’s Son, and sharing his love for everyone with as many people as possible – as we are all
called to do.
“I give you a new commandment, that you love one another.
Just as I have loved you, you also should love one another.
By this everyone will know that you are my disciples,
if you have love for one another.”
John 13: 34–35 (NRSV)
Mary Turner
Pictures by Kathy Angus
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Crosses in Prestbury

The cross outside the United Reformed Church in the centre of the village of Prestbury
on Good Friday and Easter Day

We thank Dee Graham of St Mary’s who donated the flowers and made the wreath.
Pictures by Fiona Hall

The cross made from the
Christmas Tree at St Mary’s
which has been covered by
paper
flowers
by
the
Celebrate! congregation at the
Easter Day service.
Picture by Kate Bestwick
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Running the Cotswold Way
I hope to run the entire length of the Cotswold Way (approximately 107 miles) as part of
an organised event, starting at Chipping Campden on Friday 9th June and finishing in Bath
on Monday 12th June, in memory of my late father, John Boxwell, to raise funds for the vital
work and research of the Alzheimer’s Society.
I commenced the formal training programme for this event in February this year, but
started training to get fit enough to start the formal programme in September 2016! This
will be a very challenging run, the first (half day) is 17 miles, the next 2 days approximately
28 miles each and the final day is 33 miles, with the intervening nights spent in a pop up
tent. As anyone who has walked the trail, even in part, will know it is a very hilly route with
difficult terrain. I am under no illusions about the difficulty I will face in trying to complete
this task and there are certainly no guarantees that I can finish successfully. I expect to be
pretty trashed by the end of it! We are clearly a lively lot in the North Cheltenham team
with various sponsored events coming up, but if you feel you can support me in this I would
be so very grateful. However, if you plan to sponsor me to finish, I strongly recommend
you withhold payment until I have actually completed the event. I will carry sponsor forms
with me or you may visit my page on www.justgiving.com/helenmann-cotswoldwayrun. Thank
you,
Helen Mann

Boules at the Plough
The clocks have changed and the Boules season has started. In 1997 a group of customers
formed a working party to build a Boules Piste at the bottom of the Plough’s garden. They
worked Sunday mornings for six weeks and a piste was created. Later floodlights were
installed.
The Plough Boules Club members play on Tuesdays and Thursdays from 6pm and Fridays at
noon. New members are welcome. The cost is £2
for the first year then £1 for family membership.
Boules are available if required.
A tournament takes place on Saturday 22nd July when
Doubles and Singles trophies are competed for.
Groups can be catered for with food available.
Bookings are to be made at the bar.
Jim Shaw
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Snippets from the Tower
The Ringers held their Tower AGM on the evening of Tuesday 21st March. Normal
practice was held from 19.30, but was shortened to allow the meeting to begin at 20.30.
We were pleased that Fr Nick was able to accept our invitation to chair the meeting.
Jonathan Sweetman had held the position of Tower Captain for three years and wished to
stand down. In his place we elected David Lyle as Tower Captain and Jonathan became
Deputy. Charles Beardsell was re-elected as Steeplekeeper, Jenni Scruton re-elected as
Secretary and Treasurer (and wedding organiser, although this is not an elected position).
Anthony Smith continued in his position of Quarter Peal Secretary. He had had a quiet year
as we had rung no quarters during the period March 2016 to February 2017!
We elected our three learners, Jacquie, Hilary and Jessica, as members of the band. The
total number of Tower Members now stands at 16. The learners have been ringing for
approximately 15 months now. They are making good progress. They can all handle the
bells confidently and have recently been of a good enough standard to join us for Sunday
morning ringing. This has meant that we have, on occasion, been able to ring all 8 bells for
the Eucharist service, which was something we had not been able to do for a long time. Of
course not all of the tower members are able to ring every Sunday, several have
commitments elsewhere with other towers or attending their own church away from the
village.
As is our usual custom, we do not hold a practice in Holy Week; instead we take the
opportunity to have a spring clean in the ringing room, the clock chamber and the bell
chamber. Bell maintenance is also undertaken (of course this is sometimes needed during
the year as well as in Holy Week).
We have at least two ringers from another local tower who often join us for Tuesday
practice; their presence strengthens the band and means that the long term ringers are able
to attempt to ring methods which they might not attempt without the experienced
support.
The bells of the Minster (St Mary’s Parish Church in Cheltenham) are away for
refurbishment at the present time and permission has been given for their ringers to hold
their practice on our bells once every two months on their usual practice night which is
Thursday. Like us they ring from 1930 to 2100. They rang on 23rd February, 27th April
and are due to come again on 22nd June. Their bells should be operational after that and
we shall look forward to having the chance to join them for one of their weekly practices
to see how the new bells sound and feel.
As we approach the “Wedding Season” we hope to be able to ring when requested by the
brides and grooms, and hope to make their special day that extra bit more memorable.
Jenni Scruton
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Nothing like a Dame
To have a gladiolus named after you is good,. To attain the age of 100 is quite something
but to have your image flashed onto the White Cliffs of Dover as well must mean it is
Dame Vera Lynn.
I was a wireless lover during my childhood before the war and enjoyed listening to the new
“vocalist” with Joe Loss and his band and Charlie Kunz, from one of the London hotels.
Vera became popular singing with other bands as well and was taken up by the BBC and
began making records. In fact her rendition of Chapel in the Moonlight was one of the
sixpenny records from Woolworths which my brother gave me for Christmas.
Came the war and she became busier than ever when popular music became an essential in
people’s drab lives. She was appearing with Max Miller in Apple Sauce at the Holborn
Empire when the theatre was bombed and the show was transferred to the Palladium. She
began to tour the provinces and in January 1944 I went with my friend Frank to the
Saturday second house performance of the variety show at the Hippodrome in
Wolverhampton with Vera as top of the bill.
With her pianist as accompanist she stood before the microphone in a simple dress of Air
Force blue and delighted the audience with a selection of songs which were quickly
becoming big favourites. Frank was delighted though I had to admit that my number one
favourite was Anne Shelton. As Vera became the forces favourite, I have to admit that a
large number preferred Anne. Thinking about it, I wonder if the choice of songs helped in
this. Vera was inclined to sing mainly British songs with simple messages of hope and
tomorrow, whilst Anne, was more inclined to sing from the great American song book.
However there was plenty of room for both of them and also Celia Lipton (daughter of
bandleader Sid Lipton) Beryl Davis (daughter of Harry Davis who was the front man for the
Oscar Rabin Band) who married a G I and became a friend of Jane Russell with a Sunday
school club in Hollywood.
It became the duty of entertainers to give concerts almost anywhere at any time, like
Workers’ Playtime dinner breaks and into the night when there were air raids. Fortunately,
Vera seemed to thrive on it and deserved the title of Forces’ Sweetheart as she was willing
to give concerts anywhere and to small groups of servicemen who might feel left out. This
came to a head when it was suggested that she went overseas and she chose to go to the
Far East where we were fighting the Japanese who had invaded many of the countries that
make up that faraway area.
We were especially involved in Burma where our troops were fighting to regain jungle
areas in terrible conditions including the climate. They had been labelled the Forgotten
Army which made Vera’s decision all the more welcome. With a pianist as her support,
she toured in army transport and was willing to give shows to any number who turned up.
It was a great boost for men who might feel forgotten and for their families to know that
something was being done for them.
When she returned she visited families of some of them and a big link was formed. The
BBC gave her airtime and it was a real contribution to the war effort. When peace was
finally declared Vera was seen as the one who had done so much and her Dame award was
well deserved. She had married a fellow musician Harry Lewis from the Squadronaires
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dance band and at last they were able to have some family time including their young
daughter Virginia.
Vera embraced the new challenges of television and soon had her Saturday evening shows
which became very popular as wholesome family entertainment. This has always been her
appeal, the songs with lyrics which you could understand and agree with. She continued to
make records and had a big success with Auf Wiederseh’n when she sang with a massed
choir.
Her final public appearance was at the Silver Jubilee celebrations and she now lives happily
near her daughter. She has been a remarkable star, one who appeared as herself and only
wanted to entertain without the excesses which so many fall foul of.
She deserves to be shone on the white cliffs, someone for us all to be proud of.
Tudor Williams

A Walk in the Sun at Crickley Hill and Ullenwood
Janet and John White led us on an attractive walk on Saturday, 8 April through woods full
of bluebells and winter anemones on a bright sunny day. There were good views from the
escarpment in the country park and we met plenty of other people who were out and
about enjoying the good weather.
We ended with lunch at the
Air Balloon but not before we had
taken our lives into our hands by
crossing the road there!
The next walk will be on Monday,
15 May. It is an easy walk of about
3½ miles across fields from Stanton
to Buckland via Laverton. Lunch will
be at the Mount at Stanton.
Janet Waters

Pictures from John White
.
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From 18 years ago, in the May 1999 edition of this magazine appeared:
We are the Easter people
Every year, an enormous amount of time and effort goes into our Parish celebrations of
Easter. After the sombre weeks of Lent, our churches are transformed with flowers, new
candles, and even (at St Mary’s) a walk-in tomb! The Easter Services - the Easter Vigil and
Easter Sunday itself - are stuffed full of ‘alleluias’, as our joyful praises ring out.
Returning from my post-Easter break, I have the feeling that everything has fallen slightly
flat. Perhaps that is inevitable when so many have put in so much effort and when our
congregations have been so temporarily enlarged. Perhaps also, the (at present) unresolved
situation in Kosovo has something to do with this sense of anti-climax. However, we must
not lose the sense of joy, of hope, of confidence, which Jesus’ resurrection brings us and in
which all of us share.
‘We are the Easter people.’ That is as true now as it was on Easter Day. We are still in
Eastertide, so let our worship continue to ring out with those joyful ‘alleluias’.
Let us be positive and confident. By the time you read this we will have had the Parish
Annual Meeting and you will have seen the Parish Plan. That requires support and response
from us all. Be positive! Be confident!
And let us remain full of hope. Hope for ourselves as cherished children of God, and hope
for His world, which He loves despite its conflicts, its hatred and its appalling inhumanity.
Let us hope and pray that the love of the risen Christ will continue to be at work in us and
in the world.
Fr Michael

Apart from Kosovo and the Parish Plan, Fr Michael Cozens’ message is as valid today as it
was in 1999.
The vision in 1999 of your stand-in editor was that you would soon be reading the
magazine on the world wide web. We still have some way to go on this!
Each edition since May 1999 has been placed on the world wide web, some 176 editions.
You can read them by visiting www.prestbury.net/magazine.
There are other websites within the team.
Deacon Jennifer looks after www.allsaintschelt.net
The website for all the team churches is www.northchelt.org.uk
Please visit them. Constructive criticism is always welcome.
Brian Wood
~ 25 ~
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Marle Hill WI
Tore Fauske gave us a very interesting talk at our April meeting. He grew up in Bergen,
Norway, and was 8 years old when the country was invaded by Germany on 9th April
1940. The Germans occupied Norway so that they would have access to the iron ore
mining in the north, and safe transportation along the coast to Germany. The children
treated the situation as an adventure, despite the strict Nazi authority, and would tease the
soldiers. They had to join the Young Vikings, similar to the Nazi Youth, and were made to
learn German at school. When teachers refused to join the Nazis they were sent to
concentration camps, as happened to all those who openly opposed the regime, then there
was no schooling. There was strict censorship, no imports were allowed so no coffee, sugar
etc. and they lived on a diet of herrings. The ladies’ shoes were made of papier-mâché and
the men’s of tuna skin all with wooden soles. They secretly listened to the BBC radio
programmes on headphones. There was much bombing first by the Germans and then the
RAF who, in 1944, flattened Bergen.
A few of us went to Denman College for a sale of excess stock and equipment. We called
in at Aston Pottery on the way back for lunch and some retail therapy. Unfortunately
neither of our teams managed to get through to the next round of the County Quiz. A
Skittles and Supper Evening at the Suffolk Arms was a great success, and a bit noisy! Gloria
hosted a tea afternoon, though it was not warm enough to sit out in her beautiful garden.
A day in Bristol included a visit to Cabot Circus, more ‘therapy’, and a tour of the BBC
Studios there. Here we saw the various programme offices, the actual transmission studio
and control room and saw where the weather forecast was broadcast from the roof
garden. We ended the tour with a chance to have a go at producing a news programme
complete with news readers, autocue and Phyllis ad-libbing the weather forecast complete
with map. Our meal-out was at the Gloucester OId Spot. I will let you know how we got
on on the GFWI Holiday in Lincolnshire in the next issue.
In May we have our Group meeting when Dame Janet Trotter is the speaker. There is a
Silk Scarf Workshop and another for Shobori Beading. We have our usual Craft and Book
Club meetings and a GFWI walk.
At our meeting on the 8th May (the 1st is a Bank Holiday) we will be discussing the two
resolutions to be debated at the National Meeting in Liverpool in June. We have also
invited Peter Bryant, the now retired County Secretary, to tell us about his experiences as
‘A Man at the WI’. We welcome anyone who is interested to join us for the evening at
7.30 at St Nicolas’ Hall, Swindon Lane.
Sara Jefferies.
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Prestbury WI
On Monday 10th May we will be holding our annual Resolutions evening where we will
discuss the following resolutions, followed by a Fish & Chip Supper –
 Alleviating Loneliness, this calls for every WI and NFWI to work alongside health and
social care providers and the community to raise awareness of loneliness and offer
support and assistance.
 Plastic Soup; keep micro plastic fibres out of our oceans. The NFWI calls for the
government and industry to develop innovative solutions to tackle this problem.
We are hosting a Quiz Evening and Ploughman’s Supper at the WI hall on Friday 19th May,
7pm for 7.30pm start. Ticket only event and open to all. Tickets are £5.00. Maximum in a
team is six. You can bring your own bottle if you wish. Tickets are available from 511365.
Visitors are always welcome at our WI meetings. They are held on the second Monday of
each month at 7.15pm in the WI Hall on Prestbury Road.
For further information on WI activities please contact Hilary Brick on 01242 517964.

Other WI news……
The Gloucestershire Federation of Women’s Institutes (GFWI) Annual Council meeting
was held in March at the Town Hall. After the usual business, we were entertained by two
very good speakers; Lady Bathurst - High Sherriff of Gloucestershire - in the morning, then
after thirteen of our members met up for a lovely lunch it was back to hear Dr Lucy
Worsley, TV historian and curator of Historic Royal Palaces. WI members thought it was
one of their best meetings for a while.
Some of our members went to a talk recently given by Peter Bryant (retiring GFWI
secretary) entitled “Jenson’s Journey”. He told them his life before WI and being the Peter
they all know, this made it very entertaining and interesting…! The aim of the evening was
to raise funds for more research into Duchenne Muscular Dystrophy, which is a disease
that attacks the body’s muscles. Jenson, the son of one of his neighbours, is not expected to
live beyond 25 years, and there is at present no cure!
Prestbury WI hosted the county quiz evening on
5th March and although we did not win we will be going
through to the next round as a runner up.
A year ago, a few of our members started up a Ukulele
group and it’s going from strength to strength with their
first live performance being held in August.
We are delighted to have our new wall–hanging on
display in the hall. Designed by Angela Holder (right) it
depicts some aspects of what the WI represents.
Needle craft, The Arts, Inspiring women and more!
Angela had a dedicated team of ladies to help in the
sewing group: Trish Cousins, Jenny Newman, Sandra
Attwood, Jill Curran, Mavis Brick, Linda Matthews,
Fenella Botting, Pat Dundas, Rose Pugh to name a few.
Hilary Brick
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Report on St Mary’s Flower Arrangers Annual Meeting
The annual meeting for the Flower Arrangers was held at St Nicolas Church Room on 21st
March 2017. For various reasons, only thirteen people turned up which was a little
disappointing, even though it was a very comfortable venue. However, a good meeting was
had with some lively discussion.
It was reported that over the past year the flowers had been superb, whether for the biweekly arrangements or weddings and festivals. St Mary’s is so fortunate to have many
willing arrangers, but we would love to welcome new people to help.
Sadly four long-standing arrangers decided to retire or had died, but two replacements have
been found. Rosalind Waters, from Celebrate!, has agreed to take over the arrangements
for the Mothering Sunday posies. It is such good news to have a young mother as part of
the team. You will agree, I am sure, that the posies this year were lovely and there were
plenty for everyone.
The Queen’s 90th birthday celebration in 2016 was a great success with the beautiful
church flowers having a red, white, and blue theme.
As is known, the church was closed for refurbishment at times during last year, and a
pedestal of silk flowers arranged by Diane Singleton, was brought out each Sunday the
church was open for services.
The treasurer reported a quiet year owing to the renovations. Fifteen weddings were
held in church and the arrangers were responsible for five. Even so the arrangers’ bank
account is financially sound.
Some time was spent discussing the arrangements for this year’s Easter flowers and lilies.
The end result has seen St Mary’s church looking so beautiful this Easter. Thanks must be
passed to everyone who made this possible by donating lilies in memory of a loved one.
Thanks must go also to the ladies who arranged the pedestals and porch, window sills, and
the Easter garden under the High Altar.
We will await the joy of the Prestbury Open Gardens weekend in June with great
anticipation.
Sheila Beer

Flowers by Demi (aged 6)
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Prestbury Library Gardens –
the village’s hidden gem run by local volunteers
We’re very used to compliments about our beautiful gardens but we never take them for
granted. Our garden team meet every week to plant, weed and sweep – working together,
rain and shine, for the last 5 years!

“We do think it’s our garden of course and we’re quite proud of it,” says team member,
Judy Crouch. “Customers stop to chat and we get to know them.” The team were first
given plants and then brought cuttings from home. Judy designed the diamond shaped
Jubilee bed and the beautiful main bed – full of colour in every season. The team also
created the wildflower bed and compost heap and sweep up countless leaves! Some
unusual flowers appeared in November – did you see the knitted Remembrance poppies
from the library’s craft group? Maybe you joined us at Christmas for carols around the
Christmas tree?
The volunteers are all busy gardeners at home yet love to contribute to the success of the
library. On behalf of all Prestbury’s staff and customers, we’d like to thank them for all their
hard work and gardening talent.
The Prestbury Library gardening team is: David Clarke (Team leader), Judy Crouch, Peter
Crouch, Richard Pryor, Harry Denham and David Maconochie.
Jo, Karen, Laura, Becky and Tessa
P.S. Have you found our hidden garden ‘treasure’? Watch this space for more
about our ‘geocache’ called ‘Check it Out’ listed on www.geocaching.com.
Geocaching is a great hobby to discover hidden finds outdoors. Ask the staff for
more information!
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The Impact of Social Media
The Children’s Society works with children living in poverty
and teenagers at risk. As you can imagine, this covers a broad
range of work. Each month we are bringing you a story from one of the areas of
our work. Last month we talked about one of the ways in which we can
communicate with young people who don’t speak English as a first language.
This month focuses on an inquiry Alex Chalk is currently undertaking into the
impact of social media on children’s mental health.
We are working with Alex Chalk and YoungMinds and are currently asking a number of
young people to complete an online survey which will then be followed up with evidence
sessions, held in the Houses of Parliament, to provide the research for this inquiry.
While the internet can be a positive force in children’s lives, we urgently need a better
understanding of how what they see and experience in the online world – from unrealistic
images to cyber bullying – affects their mental health, and what we can do to protect them.
This inquiry is providing us with a really exciting opportunity to explore the impact of social
media on children and young people, but most importantly, the recommendations for
change which come out of the inquiry will not be for government, but for social media
companies themselves. We want to ensure that their channels provide a safe and enjoyable
experience for all.
Young people tell us that negative experiences online can have a real impact on their selfesteem. The Children’s Society’s own research has shown the damaging consequences that
bullying can have on young people’s wellbeing, and increasingly this doesn’t end when
children are picked up from the school gates, but can continue anytime and anywhere, via
social media.
During the evidence sessions, the panel (made up of MPs, Peers and other experts) will
hear from children and young people who have been personally affected by online bullying;
industry experts on the impact of cyber bullying on mental health; and representatives from
social media companies.
The issues that will be explored in more detail include:
 The effect of online bullying and harassment (including through instant-messaging) on
children and young people’s mental health
 Measures currently taken by social media to tackle online bullying
 What more can be done to make social media a safe space for children and young
people’s mental health
Your donations, actions, prayers and time enable our work with children and
young people who are experiencing cyber bullying. This is an inquiry that will
affect children nationally, but here in Cheltenham we have a great opportunity
to have our voice heard. Thank you.
Roseann Thompson
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES
St Mary, 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

St Nicolas, Prestbury
Sunday
Tuesday
Daily
All Saints
Sunday

Last Sunday
Thursday

Said Eucharist
Celebrate! All-age worship
Sung Eucharist
Evening Prayer held in Chapel at Capel Court
Benediction in St Mary
Evening Prayer in St Mary
Morning Prayer (excluding Bank Holidays)
Eucharist (excluding Bank Holidays)
Morning Prayer
Eucharist
Eucharist
Eucharist
Eucharist

09.30
09.00
10.00
17.00

Sung Eucharist
Morning Prayer
Said Eucharist
Evening Prayer

08.00
10.30
18.30
18.30
09.00
11.15

Said Mass
Sung Mass
Choral
Choral Evensong with Benediction
Morning Prayer
Said Mass

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

(excluding Sundays & Bank Holidays)

Together @ Ten Thirty
Sung Holy Communion
BCP Holy Communion
Evensong
Holy Communion
Evensong
Holy Communion
Songs of Praise
Next is on 29 October 2017
(alternates with St Mary Magdalene)

St Mary Magdalene, Elmstone Hardwicke
1st,2nd,3rd & 4th 10.30 Holy Communion
5th Sunday either 10.30 Holy Communion
or 18.30 Songs of Praise

Next is on 30 July 2017

(alternates with St Lawrence. On the Sundays we
host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)
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Finding a Home
How lovely is your dwelling place, O LORD of hosts! My soul longs, indeed
it faints for the courts of the LORD; my heart and my flesh sing for joy to the
living God. Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a nest for herself, where
she may lay her young, at your altars, O LORD of hosts, my King and my God.
Happy are those who live in your house, ever singing your praise.
Psalm 84:1-4 (NRSV)

O

NE OF THE pleasures of having a garden is the presence of small birds. At

the beginning of the summer I enjoyed the company of a young robin
whenever I was weeding. As the weeks passed I watched it mature from
brown speckled baby plumage to the more familiar orange-red of an adult.
Another delight is the birdbath: if I hear splashing I stop what I am doing and watch
the entertainment as the bird dips and flutters. And the singing! Sometimes a softly
penetrating tweet causes me to look up and up, and there, perched on the very
highest branch, is a goldfinch, often answered by a second, swaying at the top of
another tree. And they are so pretty, with their red and white patches and yellow
stripes. Blackbird song never fails to lift my spirits. Sometimes I envy them the time
to sit and sing. But I can learn from them – they make homes, find food, rear their
children, and then sing. If I work as diligently as they, I also can enjoy time to relax.
Jesus recognised that birds work and play, live and die, without all the thinking and
worrying that people do. Sparrows are considered almost worthless, two a penny,
and yet God notices what is happening to them (Matthew 10:29). Birds neither sow
nor reap, yet God feeds them (Matthew 6:26). People are at least equal in value to
birds and so we are told not to be anxious, but to trust that God will provide for us
too. That does not mean not working if we are able; after all, the birds would not
find the food if they did not go out and look for it, but it does mean going about our
everyday life with and for God, working for him, spending time with him and trusting
him.
There are two verses that I particularly like. I love the image in Isaiah 40:31 of the
eagle soaring up above all the minutiae of ground-life. What does it mean to ‘wait on
the Lord’? I think it means taking time to be with God, listening, praying, reading his
word. If we do this, we will be refreshed and our spiritual strength renewed.
The other verse is from Psalm 84, quoted at the top of this article. Do I go to
church out of habit, or do I consciously go to be close to God? Of course God does
not only dwell in buildings, but there is something comforting about these two little
birds, the sparrow and the swallow, building nests and making their homes in God’s
house, right at the altar. I too can make my spiritual home that close to God.

Frances Murton
Reproduced from the October 2014 issue
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Parish Directory continued

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 page 2 for the next date.
Copy may be sent in a clearly marked envelope to ‘Prestbury Parish Magazine’
c/o 2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN
or by email to magazine@prestbury.net

