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The Edge of Things

HE PAST ELEVEN months have taken all of us to places of which w
would never have dreamt at Christmas 2019. The everyday but
precious parts of our livesd which ironically seem all the more
attractive when they have gon@seem almost beyond our touch. As
Joni Mitchell sang in Big Yellow Taxi in 19&@u dorii know what youve got
til it& gon®. When Covid-19 hit us last spring, | did some research into the
great plagues and pestilences of the past. It seems that between the 1200s a
the 1700s, roughlgvery 810 years most communities faced a plague of some
kind, when the population would have been swiftly infected and the results
catastrophic without the NHS or vaccination programmes. Our ancient local
churches, including St Ma&y St Lawrence, SwindoVillage, and St Mary
Magdalene, EImstone Hardwicke, would have seen funerals daily for weel
Sometimes, the medieval graves can still be found close to the Church buildin
spanning concentrically outwards into the churchyards.

Mercifully, we are not irthat league. Although excess deaths do tragically compare with
those reached in the 1940s at the height of the Second World War.

What do Christians say to all of this? Many clergy in Cheltenham have now taken sever
funerals whereCovid-19 has been theause. Some have been of loved ones who went into
hospital for one issue, only to catcbovid-19 and die from it. This seems baffling, it seems
unfair.

Living with loss is not something which sits remotely comfortably with modern life. Death is
often imposible to talk aboutand too often we are expected t@et over iband carry on
after six weeks or so have passed. Strangely, it is with death and dying that we can begin
make sense of th€ovid-19 onslaught. Let me explain. This month, we are at the start of
the time of Lent, beginning with Ash Wednesday on the 17th February. Although Easte
eggs arrived in Sainsburys on the 2nd January, Lent is the realputdHoly Week and
Easter, with EasteDay falling early this year on Sunday 4th April. In these weeks up to
Easter, we see Jesus losing everything. His inner core of disciples, his followers, even
Good Friday, his clothes. One of the most tender and touching moments in the Bible
comes inJohi& Gospel, chapter 6, when Jesus turns to his twelve disciples and asks thel
point blank:@nd youd would you also like to leavé?

Despite all of this, after Easter Day Jesus was seen very much alive and risen. He shov
those who killed him, those wihdeserted him and those who loyally loved him that déath
onslaught could not destroy him and that Good would triumph over Evil. Christians are
sometimes known ad&aster Peopl@a lovely phrase meaning that in saying yes to Jesus, we
share in the victoy of life over death. At St Ma@ and St Nicolas, and all the NCTM
Churches this is the Good News we do our best to share. As Jesus said with a smile: com
and see!

Revd Nick Bromfield
Team Rector of North Cheltenham
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Learning to respect our fellow com petitors

NE OF THE CHALLENGESf lockdown can be to find ways of staying in
Otouch with each other. | do@ know about you, but what | miss is

companionable silences with friends, especially the ones that are a part ¢
shared activitie® croquet in my @ase, or walking, or pottering round a garden or
stately home. Phone calls are great, and FaceTime and Zoom are good too, and sor
of us may even write letters, but after \i@ spent a lot of time at home, however
much we engage with the wider world by raad and watching and listening, it can
get a bit difficult to find new things to talk about, and conversafaspecially when
we are eyeballing one another on a screen in a way we never would in reachfe
start to feel a bit stressful. Both my sore currently moving house (one of the
things you are allowed to do at present) so we have plenty to talk about now, but in
the limbo between offer and completion we did tend to get stuck in conversational
rutsddSo have you heard aameyoudReamrEeat., nmwas d
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However, before the mortgage advisers and solicitors finally got their acts together, so tha
now we can talk endlessly about paint colours and plastering and curtains and kitchens, v
came up with a way of making our convdisas feel more normal, more like real life, and
as it happens this involves a certain amount of competition, which is the theme for this
issue of the magazine. We have been playing a board game in real time, using an inter
board for the actual game arfdaceTime or Zoom on our phones to see and hear each
other. Which means that even when we afdetalking d when we are thinking about our
next move or brooding about the impact of someone é&skst one on our own master
plan- we are still together, and¢onversation can flow in the margins of the game in the
kind of stopstart way that is a comforting reminder of more normal times. | play with
other friends too, and a few nights ago was amazed to discover that we had been on lin
for nearly four hours, faying three rounds of our favourite game, Carcassonne. And yes,
lén a highly competitive animal, simldelighted to tell you that | won them all!

~ 2 ~
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| did wonder, when | heard about this mor@htheme, and as | wrote that last slightly smug
sentence, whetér | should write something to remind us about the last being first, and vice
versa, and Jesirebuke to James and John when they asked to sit at his side in the kingdor
of heaven. But | think that really these sayings are about wrongful pride and desire
status, and that there is nothing wrong with the sort of healthy competition that enables us
to use our Godgiven gifts to the fuld gifts of mind or body and the skills we can develop
with them. Jesus spoke of coming so that we might have life irisaflliness, or in
abundance, or more abundantly, depending on your preferred translation, and health
competition, in which we use our gifts and learn to respect our fellow competitors, is one
way to experience this. So Btgo ahead with our preferrediays of competing and be grateful
for all the ways we can discover more about ourselves and all that God has given us.

And if anyone wants to chat and play Carcassonne on line, just get in touch!

Revd Mary
Advertisements
STEPHEN P LEECH
HELP!
BU'LD|NG CONTRACTOR Do you need some?
PROPERTY MAINTENANCE | am an honest, reliable local mother of two,
AND RENOVATION willing to help with any household duties, including
housework, cooking, gardening, shopping etc.
OVER 30 YRS I am a qualified carer and have my own transport
LOCAL EXPERIENCE therefore | can escort to appointments, trips etc.
REFERENCES AVAILABLE Excellent references. 10 years established.
From £12/hour
TEL: 01242 820797 Contact Angela 07776 22 48 10

MoB: 07970 951469

-t 'é'(f’é%mnzcl)(r; Whether you are a business or an individual,
SOLICITORS we are yOur IOCGI, tI’USted,
and dedicated legal experts.

You matter to us

Pershore
01386 562000

Residential property Buying or selling a business
Tewkesbury Commercial property Family law
01684 299633 Employment law Wills & Inheritance tax planning

Cheltenham Managing your business Powers of Attorney
01242 235250 Disputes Injury claims

Stratford-upon-Avon
01789 295544 Visit the website for our full range of services thsolicitors.co.uk

G2  To advertise your business please contact advertising@prestbury.net
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HOT COMPETITION - LOW JUMP

The Start at Newmarket Alfred Munnings

And they ae off! 6

In his younger days, our good friend Rory and his family used to have a competition for th
very worst photograph taken on summer holidays. The idea was not to pursue mediocrity
but to highlight failure with some fun. One year it was won by a picture ledtdolphins
Disappearing into the Distand®.presume wée all had norachievements of that humble
nature.

Once | put my name down at Prep School for the undér High Jump competition,
although | didd stand much chance of hurdling the bar highearthmy more athletic and
ambitious contemporaries. There is very little natural spring in the Forbes family. On the
noticeboard, | saw that the competition was to be held in bréiake on the Friday before

the gala Sports Saturday. Dressed in games clothesly turned up at the soggy sandpit
where moustachioed Mr Thurstan stood with his measuring tape and exercise book. The
only other jumper who arrived was a boy called Galloway Il. We duly jumped as high as oL
short legs could manage over the aluminibar and | emerged as the lowly victor. | knew
then that it was one of the lowest high jumps ever recorded at that or possibly any level
but | learnt that presenting oneself ready for action on the due day could prove
advantageous.

Later in my schooldays,learnt those two kindlyintended but cruel Latin wordgroxime
accessineaningHe or she came very clo§dn any fierce competition, it is easy to feel like
an alseran. The Spectator sets a weekly competition and currently No 3181 is caled
SAYERS@ his yea®& Booker Prize winner Shuggie Bams turned down by 32 publishers.
You are invited to submit a publish®rrejection letter of awellFknown literary classid.

| have just submitted three attempts, fairly sure that none will be prinbed it is a
reminder of the hot competition that is involved in any selection.
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Many literary classics and besllers have been initially rejected and some of them a large
number of times. Here are just a few examples: The Lord of the Flies (21), Ttoh&lan

the Rye, Catck2 (22), Dubliners (18)Oh yes and that goldmine which | have failed to
read, Harry Potter and the Philosoph@&rStone (12). T.S. Eliot also rejected Animal Farm
when Orwell offered it to Faber and it was rejected by about six atpeblishers before
acceptance by Secker.

In Catch22, Joseph Heller expressed a characteristically dim view of competitive sport
d'he idea of pennants as prizes was absurd ... Like Olympic medals and tennis trophies,
they signified was that the owndrad done something of no benefit to anyone more
capably than everyone elée.

Nevertheless, the Press and the public seem to love elections, prizes and contests of
sorts, sporting and otherwise. They provide drama and human interest, sometimes witt
money and commercial opportunities attached. In some ways, competitions can bring oL
the best in us and draw our attention to works of talent. In 1974 Simon Rattle won the
John Player International Conducting Competition at the age of 19. Photograph
compettions often reward extraordinary and evocative images.

People ask me about poetry competitions and of course dieegreat if you win or win a
prize. But if you doil, you do not have a depressing sequence of rejections to endure. You
can just enter youmasterpieces into another competition and blame the benighted judges
yet again when you fail to win even a commendation or a place on the long list. | hav
judged one or two such competitions.

Almost everything worth having involves competition. | rememas a child my mother
saying to med’oude going to have to work harder than other people, chd@dWhy®d
@ecause you were born in the baby bod@®o what difference will that mak&®ore
children. More competition for the rest of your lifélt now ssems a somewhat simplified
view both of evolutionary biology and Pestr British society but so much of our lives is
governed by rivalries and inequalities, overt or otherwise. Animals compete and so doe
the human animal. We compete for occupations aralding, for example, and intense
rivalries can dominate all kinds of endeavour, even or perhaps especially those where ¢
operation might facilitate the work.

Much scientific endeavour is the result not only of cooperation but fierce competition.
Think, fa example, of the race to produce an effective vaccine against coronavirus an
distribute it widely. Even the idea d@he survival of the fitte€ior natural selection seems to
have been reached at virtually the same time independently by two Britishahsts,
Charles Darwin and the lesser known Alfred Russel Wallace.

In some ways, the real competition is against oneself andsor@spicuous and daily
limitations. In terms of human endeavour, | like Au@ereference todhe first flaker of
flints/ who forgot his dinneBAs regards status, there is a Chinese proverb which says that
at the end of the game the king and the pawn still go in the same box. Nevertheless, ther
seems to be something in human nature or conditioning which wants to pursue or to
possess what seems better or the best, better than all the rest.

Duncan Forbes
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Life as a contest

It starts early, competing for attention, competing for food, competing for love, especially i
you are the youngest. If you are the oldes @ll aboufighting off the competition.

As you grow up you get pushed to compete against classmates in school, against oth
teams in sports, encouraged to excel in all things and, as you grow into adulthood, by
desire to outdo, outshine, to get recognition fogrourself, and above all, status. By some
this is seen as essential preparation for entering theal world of workd where
corporations compete for customers, nations compete for resources, and everyone
competes for jobs and wealth.

Competing is builtnto almost all of our social and economic systems to such an extent that
it even infects national decisions that can involve massive spending of Gowiedyth that
impact on peopl& lives for decades. Two technologically focused competitions from the
last century come to min@ the race for the atomic bomb and the race to the moon. The
human race comes out of neither of these activities covered in glory. One resulted in
killing huge numbers of people to demonstrate the existence of a weapon anthgesitto
cause deep anxiety and environmental damage; the other was ideologically driven a
required massive amounts of investment that could have been used to benefit @doae

in other ways. It was a grand adventure that the winner found ultinpegetpty, as it led
nowhere.

An element of competition has benefits of course, it does drive us to do better, it can lead
to improvements, and it can ensure that those who are the most skilled get jobs (but that
also depends on institutional arrangememt®und selection and preference). But the
notion of @ompetitiordis two-edged, it can bring both benefits and costs, and the costs can
outweigh the benefits when there is too much focus on winning. The problem in our
society is not so much the act @ompeting, but the focus on winning, the prizes, and on
the investment of huge wealth and effort in winning. When the focus is on winning rathet
than taking part then winning does not generate lasting happiness, there will always |
another contest, andolsing only makes us feel worse, whichever form of competition we
are engaged in.

It can sometimes seem as if our whole lives are driven by constant encouragement to exce
to compet e, and outdo others and yetéth
conveniently forgotten in the drive to praise tl@inner$ That other side is cooperation.

In any tearmrsport no individual car@vind alone, it requires collaboration and working
together to be effective. Even in sports where individuals compete against each other (suc
as tennis, boxing, or golf, there will be those in the background providing support includin
trainers and coaches, apents and wives who might provide emotional support, and
sponsors providing finance.

It is the same in almost any area of human endeavour. Think of building Stonehenge or tl
pyramids, creating aGothic cathedral, going to war, flying a plane, reaghitne
moonébringing in the harvestécaring for
medicines. They all require collaborative action on a huge scale. We are the great cc
operators. So, why is it that we laud individuals who excel but rarely trumpet the
achievements of those who helped them success, the greatpecators? No one

~6~
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succeeds on their own, without the support of others we are nothing, without cooperation
we cannot reach the heights, achieve our highest ambitions, or develop to our fulityapac

The ultimate futility of competition

There are two instances where competition becomes futile. Firstly, where there is
certainty of an outcome there is no point in competing; and secondly, where there are no
other contestants one cannot compete. In the first instance the certainty of an outcome
makes competing pointless as part of the attraction in a competition is thatnsoknows

who will win. This is one reason why cheating or fixing the outcome of a contest is so
frowned upon. In the seaul instance the absence of others removes any need to compete
in order to prove onds worth. This is the situation we are confronted with when trying to
understand our place in the universe and in facing God. When our whole lives are sper
engaged in soen form of personal competition with the wider world, for attention,
resources, wealth, status, power, we need to find some time to ask the question about wh
we are here. We must still face God, with whom we cannot compete, and explore the
depths of our avn beings to find purpose in our lives. With God there is ho competition
because the relationship is different, and our weaknesses evident. It is an opportunity t
explore other ways to satisfy some of the basic human needs identified above, some sen
of worth, and acceptance for who we are. And it can be a relief not to have to compete, it
shows us there is another way to live.

Current contests that require a different approach

The key contests we are now engaged in are those where there are na aih@estants,
there is noone to compete against. These are contests with ourselves and they require
cooperation, not competition. We are in a race to change our behaviour in order to
reduce activities that drive climate change, and of course more inatedg we are in a
fight against an invisible virus that destroys and damages lives. The human race has brot
both of these problems on itself, through development of a competitive approach to
acquiring and using the woddresources to createdealtiy which is then inaccurately
measured through Gross Domestic Product (GDP) and distributed so unequally that it
creates a whole range of additional problems.

These are not contests where competing against each other provides a winner, these ar
different we will either all be winners, or all be losers. We will have to find new ways to
live, to engage with each other, and with all the other lifeforms on the planet on which we
depend for survival. We do not want to spend the rest of our lives in somenfaf
lockdown. It is a good time to undertake some deep exploration of our purpose in the
universe, and we might also do well to spend some timéhieking how we educate future
generations to engage dine race for lifé&

John Powell
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Competing for the Bicester Challenge Cup

Church bells, as we all know, remained silent during World War Il, only to be rung if we
were invaded by the enemy. Consequently they fell into disrepair and at the end o
hostilities most were in a poor state of health. | weimember on one of our Prestbury
Ringer$ outings visiting the church of Morton Vallence and finding the bells unringable
because they were buried in jackda@weests. In 1950, our own diis badly needed re
hanging as they were in a dangerous state. Gfmver Fund was also in a poor state of
health there being only about £2 in the kittyand rehanging was an expensive affair.

It was in February of that year that | was demobbed from the army and, at the age of 2(
threw myself headlong into the affairs thfe village, the church being uppermost in the
order of things. Finding myself on the committee of Prestbury Gymkhana, a fundraisin
enterprise, | proposé that all money raised should this year be donated to the raising of
the church bells, i.e. a compé&te-hanging of all eight. The Prestbuyouts troop needed

a scout hut so the ringers and the scouts jeitforces and pudld together, each with their
own particular objective in mind.

Gymkhanas were very popular at that time and children attended ovel, competing
against each other with enthusiasm. After the 1950 show it was decided that we needed
special attraction that wuld bring in more adults other than those supporting their
children in sck and potato races, growsups who would spend the money on profit
making sideshows and produce stalls. A n&sportd had recently been introduced by
neighbouring village Woodmancote. It was ti@arthorse Derby. | suggested to the
committee that it might be a good idea to start our own but we would havebtold it up

to outshine the Woodmancote one. After some debate they agreed on the condition that it
be my responsibility and mine alone. This, | thought to myself, has to be a success or | &
going to be very much in the doghouse.

Racing these great lumiieg shire horses was a dangerous game. They weadglen
bareback, were bridled and allowed to wear blinkers but, at full gallgre hard to
control and difficult to stop. However they were exciting andtlwbookmakers from far
afield as south Wales and the Midlands there was a lively betting market. For thiburyes
race we needed a good prize for the winner so | wrote to Lord Bicester explaining about
the bells and the scout huWould he, | wonder, have amall cup he no longer wanted so
that we could call our racedThe Prestbury Carthorse Derby for The Lord Bicester
Challenge Cu@ Well, his lordship had no such cup. What he did do was to instruct his
jeweller, Garrards, to send us a fine, new, elegantsicup which was gratefully received
by the Gymkhana committee. We were on our way!

Elaborate posters weréhen made surrounded by huomous drawings and distributed far
and wide, with special emphasis on Cheltenham. It was decided that entrance to th
showground be as little ashreepence figuring that coupled with the bus fare oubin
town it would still be no more than a few pence. We wantdaetfee-paying public to have
plenty left in their pockets to spend on profihaking sideshows and produce sal

Some vay now had to bedevised to make surdéwithout cheating) that the cup was won
by a Prestbury horse and n@ Woodmancote one We knew that the opposition was
used to galloping flat out twice round a large fieltbw would they feel if ours wa$our
times up and dowra straightcourse with turning poles at each end? We reckdrthey

~8~
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would go straight on and the Présiry horses, beingnusedto competitive racing, would
be more manageable and turn more easily. We would have to wait and see.

| then had to try to find amount for myself as | was very keen to take part in the race. All
the farm horses around hatheir regular riders but luck was on my side and | found what |
was looking for ina Cheltenham sidestreet. Peter had his head down to tlground and
was enjoying his lunch from a nosebag and being fussed by a group of children. Th
obviously knew him well. He was black, tadingleggel and most importantly he was
narrow. | reckored | could wrap my long legs around him atdn him on asixpence.
Peter was between the slfts of a cart laden with sacks of alland on the side of the cart
was painteddHubert Nealon,Coal Merchanb.

That evening | went to see MXealon inhis cottage in an alley leading off the Lower High
Street. Next to the cottage was the stable with Peliehead poking out over the hatbor.

Mr Nealonwas happy to lend me his horg¢erhich was also his livelihopth exchange for a
week® holiday in a festbury field(for the horse not its owner) | offered Mr and Mrs
Nealon fee entry to the showwhichat threepenceeach was not overgenerous.

Came the day and the crowd exceeded all expectations, extra buses being laid on from th
town. The Woodmancoteriders were not happy at all with the layout of the course and all
went as planned. The opposition could not turn their horses at the turning poles and
galloped straight on. The Pidésiry horses fikd the first three places which was most
satisfactory. e race was won by Neerton farmer Gil Adcock& 6Tommy Longd ridden by

his son, Bill. Peter was third. The following year the race was again won by a Prestbul
horse, Jack Chamberl@roPRINCB being the victor. Peter went up a place from last year
and wa second. The winner wasdden by Norman Smith whose soKarl was the 12
yearold scout/ choirboy who drowned in Oxwich Bay ofist August, 1947 while at scout
camp. His grave is in Prestbury churchyard close by the wall of The Priory and was th
subjectof a BBC documentary a couple of years ago.

Eventually the police stopped all carthorse deslon the grounds of being unsafe and a
danger to the public. However far more money than anticipated was raised antbngs
bells were rehung in time for a celeratory ped to be run for the Queer® coronation in
1953. A framed commemorative scroll listing those who rang that laes/ hung in the
ringing chamber of the tower ever since.

Competition had been fierce for these races and there have been several afasdsrs
being unseated and falling among the great hooves of following holsasluckily no
injuries. There was one disturbing incident before the third Prestbrage when the
favourite, PRINCE was found in his field with a knife wound to his chdstcan only be
assumed that betting was at the root of this so it was just as wethcase derbys came to
an end. The good news is theRINCErecovered well and the church bells have run from
the tower of St Marys ever sincéexcept of course duringthe Covid pandemfg!

Bernard Parkin

! During the Lockdown in the spring of 2020 sume was allowed in the church buildings and for a while the bells fell silent, even
the clock stopped. Socially distanced ringers and the clock winder are again allowed into the bell tower.

~9~
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Comfort and Joy & The Long Table

A few days before Christmas Reverend Tom rang and asked if | was busy. As | was ¢
drinking a cup of tea and watching a repeated episode of Dick@&wal Deadt the time |
replied dNo! How can | help you® Tom went on to explain that he needed to deliver the
last few@omfort and Jo§imeals We, as a team, have been supportithgg Stroudbased
social enterprise, The Long Table, to gift Christmas meals andygbaggo people who
needed a bit of extra love this Christmas. He asked if | would like to go with him.

Our first stop was the Food Warehouse on the Gallagher Retail Park to collect the frozen
meals. The car boot was already packed with other gootbhedeliver. On our arrival we
entered the biggest walk freezer | have ever seen to collect our suppl@és choice of
meat or vegetarian. Tom had already ascertained what our recipients required. Once wi
had collected the supplies we were on our wayth map and sahav ready loaded with
addresses.

We proceeded to drive to the fringes of the North Cheltenham Team area where we had
been given the names of some families who might appreciate that little bit of extra love
over the Christmas period. Tomdd already phoned ahead and explained what we were
doing. Our first stopoff saw the door being carefully opened with big eyes peering out at
us. We asked if we could speak to mum who appeared rather sleépsiiddl had a
disturbed night with the babyHowever, when we handed over the goodies we could see
how much they meant to her! Our next familyasready and waiting for us witkthree

very excited children meeting us at the door with mum. We asked them if they were
excited d they were! and we wenbn to talk about school and whose class they were in.
Our final family were also ready and waiting and we handed over their goodies and wishe
them a Happy Christmas. Tom had then arranged to meet a contacffae Ridgéon
Wymans Brook who had agreed weliver our final parcels to families d@ihe Moorjust

off Tewkesbury Road.

In total we were out for a couple of hours having delivered about 25 meals. It was a drean
afternoon with that drizzle that cuts right through you and gets you very wet. E\av, |
arrived home to my bright and warm kitchen smelling of our evening meal cooking awa
and | felt very humbled. | have never had to worry about where our next meal was going
to come from or having to pop out to buy electric and yet only a mile orasmay there are
families experiencing real need.

Jesus taught us to love one another. John reminds us of this commandniedoinm4:21,
oHe has given us this command: Anyone who loves God must also love their brother an
A little bit of comfort and joy!!

Linda Biggs
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