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The Black Hole and the Cross

W

ITH PIECES OF METEORITES falling on our beloved county recently,

notice how often astronomy and Christianity meet. It doesn’t seem a
moment since the Wise Men were following the star at Christmas!
Not long ago, there was excitement at the discovery of the inner workings of
the famous ‘black hole’ in space. The famous evangelist, J John wrote about how
he was fascinated by the first photograph of a black hole. While the physics was
baffling, it spoke about the grandeur of the universe and in doing so
strengthened J John’s belief that the universe is governed by an almighty God
and that as human beings we are made in God’s image.
Yet what I find intriguing about black holes is not what they are but their power as a
symbol or a metaphor. The release of the photograph meant it was inevitable that the
newspapers were full of the black hole as an image of the British or perhaps any
country’s current predicament. But the black hole is an image that means much more.
The idea of an object so powerfully inward-focused and destructive that it draws
everything into itself and then gobbles it up is something that has echoes in many
areas of life. You might remember the cult 1980s children’s television serial
‘Trapdoor’, which Willie Rushton admitted drew on horror as much as comedy and
worked on similar principles, possibly terrifying youngsters with the words, ‘creepy,
crawly, slimy things that stick onto your skin, horrid beasts with tentacles that want
to pull you in…’ or perhaps Rod Hull’s Emu devouring anyone with whom he
disagreed down the ‘black hole’ of his long neck including Michael Parkinson and
Johnny Carson!
I contrast the black hole with the cross. The black hole looks inward while the cross points
outward, not unlike a signpost; the black hole takes in and obliterates while the cross gives
out, bringing life. I wonder, do we take in or do we give out? Is our priority our own wellbeing or that of others? It seems as though each of us must decide whether the geometry
of our lives is the shape of the cross or the monstrous and ever-hungry circle of the black
hole. Throughout history, Christians have faced the choice of looking inwards or looking
outwards. Jesus constantly encouraged his followers to face outwards; to be salt and light
(Matthew 5:13–16) and, remembering the cross as a signpost, to go into all the world.
For a Christian it’s tempting, especially when the world is hostile, to adopt a privatised
religion and focus on privately enjoying God. And the danger is that then our life points
inwards not outwards. But now is not the time for spiritual self-indulgence. There is a bleak
landscape around us where there is no ultimate right and wrong, where truth is what the
media says it is, where mercy and kindness are seen as weaknesses, and where money,
narcissism and self-fulfilment are portrayed as all that matter. These beliefs make society
crueller, more unjust and emptier. So we Christians must share ourselves. We either look
outward and be involved with others or let ourselves be dragged in to that black hole of
the self-centred existence. This is not easy.
It’s tempting for us to retreat inwards, but in doing so we take a step away from the cross
and edge closer towards the black hole. Shall we think instead about how we can be
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involved and set as a goal the influencing of our world for good? Every ‘micro act’ of
goodness puts us on God’s Team!
Remember, the black hole and the cross set our future. One astronomer referred to the
black hole as ‘the gates of hell’. That astronomer spoke well. To drift towards the black
hole of self leads to an eternal lessening of who God wants us to be. To choose the cross is
to gain what God wants for you: the fullness of resurrection life where we are put right
with Him. As Easter people, let’s make the right choice!
Fr Nick
Team Rector

ADS
G2
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USED SPECTACLES FOR MALAWI
For the last 10 years I have been following the work of MACS (Malawi Association for
Christian Support) and their work with Anglican mission hospitals. One such hospital is
St Luke’s in Malosa, a town south of Lake Malawi serving a population of around 500,000,
and staffed by 2 doctors from Europe supported by medical officers who are highly trained,
equivalent to nurse practitioners or paramedics here. In 2011 there was one MO trained in
eye problems and vision testing when I visited the hospital and handed over some items
purchased with money raised by St Mary’s. Unfortunately, that officer moved on and the
hospital was without an eye service until this year when a newly trained MO arrived and is
now rebuilding the service. There are items still needed and I have some donations which,
together with your old specs should have been sent a year ago but because of COVID-19
this was not possible. I hope that it will be possible to buy space on the container once we
are out of lockdown.
Thank you for your continued support in donating your old glasses. Over the years I have
learned that the most useful ones for the clinic at St Luke’s are the over-the-counter
readers and simple prescription lenses, either single vision or bifocal. Varifocal and
complicated prescriptions I send to another hospital where they can reglaze the frames.
Please keep donating, there are boxes at the backs of St Mary’s and St Nicolas’ churches.
Perhaps, if you do not wear glasses you might consider donating a pair of over the counter
readers.
Thanks for your continued support.
Roger Hodges
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Cheltenham Confectionary Memories
My earliest memory of confectionary of any significance is the present I bought for my
mother’s birthday when I was three years of age. I was taken to Brunners (German origin),
a fine maker of exotic cakes whose shop was in Clarence Street close to Daniel Neil’s
where many of my childhood clothes were purchased. My aunt obviously paid for the cake
but I was given the privilege of choosing it. I remember it very clearly. It was about three
cubic inches and on each of the six sides was a thin layer of dark chocolate. I was told that
between these layers of chocolate was a sponge, some jam and plenty of cream but it was
never to be proved.
My sister and I were to enjoy a birthday tea hosted by my parents and the venue for the
picnic in the middle of August was Cleeve Hill. I don’t know how that little cake could have
been divided between the four of us but I expect we all had our own not quite so exotic
individual ones.
Poor mother was never able to take a bite of her present because a large ill-mannered
sheep barged into the party and pinched her cake which was the centrepiece of the spread
laid out on a tablecloth on the grass. I was in tears!
There was in the High Street near where WHSmith now is, the finest confectioner of all.
The shop, which boasted a liveried doorman, was George’s. It held a Royal Warrant of
Appointment to the King and was the official caterer to Cheltenham Racecourse. On
Sunday afternoons my grandfather always invited the family to tea. In summer time it would
be a picnic in Pittville Gardens and in winter at his home in Portland Street. Always the
meal ended with a slice of George’s gateau, the inside of which resembled the coat of a
tabby cat. I think it must have been lots of other (stale?) cakes mixed together but it was
absolutely delicious.
Then there was Boots which still stands where it always has done. Here it was fancy
biscuits rather than cake. My sister and I were taken there after our Saturday morning swim
at the Lido, A ritual which began as soon as it was opened in 1936. Boots were clever by
not having their café at ground level as those who wished to sit with a coffee and listen to
the string quartet as they did so, were obliged to trek between various counters selling
their goods. It was then up in the lift with its concertina iron gates and another wander
between more items for sale before reaching their destination. No doubt very good for
trade.
We always made for a table at the far end of the café with a view down onto Boots corner
and Clarence Street. Here, while our elders enjoyed their Earl Grey or Nescafé, my sister
and I were fed dainty chocolate fingers and the like. Just right after a swim.
Another excellent Cheltenham confectioner were Maison Kunz who were Swiss. Their
shop in the Prom was opposite the General Post Office which is now Waterstones
bookshop. My wife worked at the GPO as a telegraphist before we were married and she
was addicted to Kunz doughnuts. She crossed the Prom so often I was always surprised the
town council did not put a Belisha crossing or maybe a subway just for her.
Finally there wa s the Cadena. Actually there were two of these, one at The Strand end of
the High Street and the other on the corner of Oriel Road and the Promenade,
overlooking Neptune Fountain. Both Cardenas ground their own coffee beans creating a
~6~
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wonderful aroma for passers-by to enjoy. It was opposite the Town Hall, just 100 yards
from the Prom Cadena that the firm that employed me as a trainee architect was situated.
They were well known for confectionary and sold exceedingly good current buns. The day
the war ended my boss, a very kind man, wished to celebrate this momentous occasion.
Being the junior of the firm I was summoned to his office and instructed to run along to the
Cadena and purchase five buns, one for each of the staff.
Ten years later, when I married Pamela, we chose this Cadena with its private upstairs
restaurant and large open-air veranda for the wedding reception. Perfect for a hot
summer’s day. I would like to say that they were responsible for the fine wedding cake but
that was made by a friend in Prestbury. After the party most of the guests followed the
bride and groom on the short walk to St James’s railway station and waved the happy
couple off to their honeymoon in Torquay as the train puffed its way out of the station.
Now here is the last bit of the confectionary story. In nervous excitement (I imagine!) while
taking afternoon tea in the dining car, the bride dropped her spoonful of strawberry jam.
Instead of it landing on top of the heavily-creamed scone which was the intention, it came
to rest on the lap of the gentleman sitting next to her. There was nothing I could do sitting
opposite her except stifle laughter as she tried to wipe the sticky mess of her neighbour’s
trousers with the tiny lace handkerchief that had her initial “P” embroidered in the corner.
A “confectionary memory”, like my mother’s birthday cake in 1933, which will stay with me
forever!
Bernard Parkin
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CONFECTIONARY
The Inside Story

The Beatles singing ‘I want to Hold your Hand’ and ‘Can’t Buy me Love’, The Kinks with
‘You Really Got Me’ and Mary Wells carolling out ‘My Guy’ were what filled my head in the
school Easter holiday of 1964. A Levels in the coming term seemed less important than my
need for cash to transform my wardrobe. Social life had struck. My answer was to get a
job and that is what I did. Every morning I got up very early and took the train from Bath,
where my parents lived, to Bristol, where I joined the stream of workers heading into Fry’s
Chocolate Factory.
My first job there was to assemble the boxes designed to hold assorted chocolates. Noone said anything but I had a feeling I wasn’t up to scratch and they weren’t too keen on my
slightly asymmetrical boxes, because next day I was moved to the enormous workshop
where they made Crunchies. How did they know that Crunchies were my absolute
favourite and I licked my lips at the thought of biting through delicious chocolate to that
peerless honeycomb centre. The factory rule was simple but very firm and clear: you could
eat whatever and however much you liked as long as you were in the factory but it was
strictly forbidden to take anything home.
A slight disappointment was that I was put to work on the honeycomb centres only. They
arrived in long slabs about 18 inches long and the length of a Crunchie wide. My task was
to slide this slab under an iron bar at the side of a huge machine. If they were too big to fit
under the bar or they fitted too easily underneath, they had to be tossed unceremoniously
into a bin. It seemed very wasteful to me and so I let a few undersized bars go through
until I was put straight. In order to stop the honeycombs from being sticky to the touch,
they were coated in starch which didn’t affect the taste. I ate far too many the first day
(and none subsequently) but the starch gave me a very husky voice which greatly enhanced
my all-important social life. On Friday evening, the men told me that the newest person in
the workshop had to clean the machine before they could go home. The machines were
the size of a large four-wheeled drive and I tried to stop my eyes filling with tears, until one
of the women said, ‘Leave her alone. They’re only teasing you, love.’ They all laughed
good-naturedly and my relief was massive.
The next week I was working on the conveyor belt where the surprisingly firm soft centres
were placed in rows, on their route to the machine that coated them with chocolate.
~ 10 ~
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Novices like me were just given the responsibility for one soft centre, whereas the
experienced workers could manage two or even three rows. They could also help me out
with my row when I got behind, which happened quite often. Their actions weren’t just
motivated by kindness. We were on piece work which meant that pay depended on how
many chocolates were sent through the machine. They were certainly not going to let my
incompetence depress their wages. They were kind to me though and their conversation
was an education. There were a number of Jamaican women amongst their number who
were the first people from the Caribbean that I’d met and they lent an air of the exotic to
factory life.
Several of my evenings were taken up with parties and dancing. My parents muttered
rather crossly about burning the candle at both ends and, yes, my A Level results were
slightly less impressive than they’d hoped but somehow the pressures were not so great in
those days and confectionary gave me a taste not so much for chocolate as for
independence and the fun of the 1960s. Fry’s perhaps gained less from the experience.
Debbie Forbes
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The Cost of Your Vaccine
Cheltenham Rotary has started a campaign asking people who have been vaccinated to
donate the cost of their vaccine. This money would be used to support COVAX to provide
Covid-19 vaccines to people in other countries where cost is an issue.
The suggested donation starts from £6 which covers the cost of 2 x AstraZeneca vaccines.
Pfizer vaccines cost £15 each. All donations are welcome.
See www.cheltenhamrotary.org.uk for more information. Thank you for your support.
Wendy Price
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Confectionary! Candy! Sweets!
Always a weakness of mine, as a child and even now as a
(mature) adult. My earliest memories of sweeties are
chocolate buttons, which my grandad kept in his pocket.
Then Dolly Mixtures were my favourites for a while, until I
started to get my pocket money and buy my own sweets
on the way home from school.
Watsons was the sweet shop in Northleach, with all the
bottled sweets lined up on the shelves, and boxes of loose
sweets to choose from on the counter. Black Jacks, Fruit
Salad, Flying Saucers and Gobstoppers, plus Aniseed Balls
(10 a penny), Snowies, Shrimps and Bananas
My mum would fill sweetie tins for me and my sister on a
Friday evening, and we were allowed to help ourselves
when we liked, but “when they were gone, they were gone” no extras! My tin was usually empty by Wednesday, and so
the rest of the week was spent ‘begging’ from my sister
(who always made her tin last the week), or making
bargains – ‘give me a Sugar Mouse and I’ll do (whatever) for
you’.
A particular favourite was Sherbet Dib Dab (with a lolly) or
Sherbet Fountain (with a strip of liquorice). Then I got into
Space Dust, which crackled on your tongue and made your
ears hurt! I also liked Caramac, as it was different from
normal chocolate, and white chocolate (remember The
Milky Bar Kid?)
Love Hearts were very popular, as each sweet had a
message on it (Love Me or I’m Yours, etc) which could be
slipped onto the desk of your favourite boy during the
lunch break … I also liked Fizzers and Parma Violets (it’s no
wonder I have so many fillings!).
Yorkie Bars were originally 6 pieces of chunky chocolate (1
piece for each letter) and they were actually marketed as
“It’s Not for Girls!” Cadbury’s Dairy Milk and Galaxy bars
used to be flat with square pieces instead of the ‘bubble’
shapes favoured these days – they just don’t taste the same,
somehow!
Some sweets have changed their names – Snickers was
Marathon and Starburst was Opal Fruits, and some sweets,
like Spangles, have disappeared altogether. I could go on,
but I will finish now, as I feel the need to go to the Co-op
and buy a Freddo!
Jackie Smith
~ 13 ~
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CHOCOLATE EASTER EGGS
May Contain Nuts

Advertisement from 1925

Cadbury’s Creme Eggs, mini-eggs, Rowntree’s, Fry’s, Lindt, Toblerone, massive boxed eggs
dressed like bouquets with satin bows. They are already in the shops and available online as
I write. Chocolatiers, confectioners and manufacturers vie with each other to produce
enticing specialities. This year, Hotel Chocolat is offering The Ostrich Egg Classic (at £80),
while Cadbury’s Creme Egg is celebrating its ‘golden goo-bilee’ fifty years on (at a more
modest £1.50). There is Fry’s Heritage Collection Turkish Delight Egg (£3). M&S are selling
a Walter the Sausage Dog Easter Egg and Thorntons a Milk Chocolate Dinosaur Easter Egg.
Indeed, the eggs offer a calorific feast for the chocaholic.
Apparently, the first chocolate eggs in Britain were made commercially by J.S.Fry of Bristol
in 1873 and by Cadbury’s in 1875. It is also said that now 80 million chocolate eggs are sold
each year in the UK alone. But where did all this chocolate business start?
Some years ago now, we were lucky enough to spend a week on St Lucia in the West
Indies. The island of St Lucia changed hands a number of times between the French and
British empires, eventually gaining its independence in 1979. When we were there, we
visited Fond Doux Estate near Soufrière and for the first time in my life I saw how the
cacao bean is grown and treated.
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Beans inside the pod of Theobroma cacao

The seed pods of the small evergreen cacao tree are harvested and the ripe beans
extracted, fermented and then dried. The brown beans are then roasted, ground and
powdered, and it is this precious brown dust which provides the basis for drinking
chocolate and cocoa. Cacao beans are also used to produce chocolate liquor, cocoa solids,
cocoa butter, and chocolate. Smooth milk chocolate involves the addition of cocoa butter
and this mouldable version is included in the processes by which sweetened milk chocolate
is made. Moulded chocolate ready to eat was developed from various confectioners’
discoveries and refinements in the 19th century.
The trade in chocolate and sugar was based on empires in the tropics and systems of
plantation agriculture. With empire and slavery, the cultivation of tropical crops increased
rapidly: in particular, sugar, coffee, chocolate, cotton and tobacco. The prime ingredients of
most chocolate Easter eggs now are milk, sugar, cocoa butter, cocoa mass and cocoa solids,
and a large proportion (37%) of the world’s chocolate currently comes from the Ivory
Coast. Apparently, cacao trees struggle to grow over 20˚ north or south of the equator
and their cultivation probably started in Mesoamerica or Ecuador.
Culturally speaking, chocolate Easter eggs are a strange confection. It is said by the
venerable Bede that the Old English goddess Eostre gives her Germanic name to the month
and season of Easter (Ēosturmōnaþ) which now denotes the Christian celebration. For
obvious reasons, eggs are in many cultures symbols of new life and new beginnings and so
the egg has been widely adopted in Christendom as an Easter symbol: springtime renewal
and resurrection with the broken eggshell representing the empty tomb. Indeed in some
Christian cultures, Easter eggs are coloured red as an emblem of the blood shed at the
crucifixion for the redemption.
In some ways, when we eat an Easter egg we are taking a small bite out of history and
swallowing the bitter-sweet legacy of a turbulent past.
Duncan Forbes
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PERSECUTED CHRISTIANS
It's well over a year since I last wrote about our fellow Christians in other parts of the
world who are persecuted for their faith. Here is some more news supplied by The
Barnabas Trust, a registered charity which supports them both materially and spiritually.

TIGRAY, ETHIOPIA
I received this report early in March:
“We lost hope and decided to stay and die in the church. We didn't try to run,” said
Abraham, recalling when Eritrean forces attacked the church in Dengelat village, in the east
of Ethiopia's Tigray region, at the height of a Christian celebration.
Although artillery rained down on the church roof, Abraham and his companions in the
church survived, but many worshippers who fled up the mountain paths were shot dead by
the Eritreans as they ran. Eritrean soldiers also went from home to home, shooting people
on their doorsteps, young and old, male and female.
Troops from the massive army of Marxist Eritrea were massacring the Christian people of
Ethiopia's Tigray region. After three days of slaughter, ending on 2 December 2020, the
Eritreans called on survivors to bury the bodies, many of them scattered across the
surrounding farmland and already eaten by vultures. Over 100 people had died.
A crime against humanity ?
Hundreds more Christians civilians had already been killed by Eritrean forces in Axum, in
cengtral Tigray. According to Amnesty International it could amount to a crime against
humanity. Despite denials by the Eritrean Government details of these and other atrocities
are now emerging, as internet is restored in Tigray and eyewitnesses are able to share their
stories. “Torture, killing, atrocities and an overall deteriorating situation in Tigray region
became day-to-day events. Forced removals and displacements, rape, human rights
violations and abuses are another face of the situation,” emailed a Church leader from
Tigray to Barnabas Fund, describing the last four months.

CHINA
In China new Government measures, which will include a database of Church leaders, look
set to introduce even more State control over Christian ministry in China. In order to be
registered Church leaders must be those who “love the motherland, support the leadership
of the Communist Party of China, support the socialist system.....and practise the values of
socialism”.

MYANMAR
February 2021. In Myanmar an army document was discovered instructing soldiers to
“punish and break down” ethnic-minority Christians and other civilians deemed to be
against the military regime Thousands of Christian villagers fled military bombardment in
~ 18 ~
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Karen State to take refuge in the remote jungle on 1 February, the same day as the
Myanmar leader, Aung San Suu Kyi, was ousted in a military coup.
Last year about 100,000 ethnic Kachin, who are predominently Christian, remained
scattered across 138 internally displaced persons camps, where in crowded conditions with
little sanitation, they were at great risk from coronavirus.

THE GOOD NEWS
Pakistan
After an announcement in December 2020 the Pakistan Government has renewed a
commitment to protect minorities and promote religious tolerance with the appointment
of a special aide to advise PM Imran Khan on interreligious matters.
Nigeria
On 3 March Pastor Bulus Yakuru was released by Boko Haran, the Islamist terror group,
which had seized him. The day of his release was the day the group said they they would
execute him.
Indonesia
Indonesia has appointed a Christian as the new National Police Chief – the first time that a
member of a religious minority has held the post in 50 Years.
Fr John

Cheltenham Art Club
The Cheltenham Art Club Online Spring Exhibition will take place from 17th April - 30th
May, please visit us at cheltenhamartclub.co.uk. All work is for sale.
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They rest in St Mary’s Churchyard
If you look to your left as you approach the south entrance to St Mary’s you will see a
grave with remarkable ironwork around it. The iron rail, which thankfully survived the
WW2 removals, is decorated with anchors which suggests a naval person.
This is the grave of Commander Thomas Mitchell who was living at 4 Oxford Parade,
just off the London road in Cheltenham when he died. Thomas was the third son of
Thomas Mitchell of Clarence House, Dover. It is surprising to see how boys so young,
could be able to join the Royal Navy in the 18th century. Thomas joined HMS Adventurer
as a Midshipman, a 44-gun fighting ship in 1795, at the age of 12 years. He then served on
active service for three years in the West Indies. By 1805 he had joined HMS Harrier which
took part in a battle which lasted two and a half hours described as a severe action with
Dutch ships off the Philippine islands. Later after he had moved on, the Harrier was lost at
sea.
As a 1st Lieutenant on HMS Salsette, his ship was in action in the Mediterranean, the
Atlantic and the Channel. Later in 1809, Lieutenant Mitchell was thanked by Admiral
Richard Keats for his brave actions attacking the enemy’s gun boats during the unsuccessful
invasion of Walcheren, Holland.
After many years of service in the Royal Navy, it was reported in 1849 that Commander
Mitchell had received the war medal with a clasp for his service at St Sebastian. Presumably,
this was prior to his retirement from the Navy.
In the census of 1851, he was living as a retired Naval Commander in Cheltenham with his
wife Caroline. She was born in Majorca, then a British protectorate. Also present was his
daughter Elizabeth and three servants. He died in 1861 at the age of 78 years.
The Cheltenham Looker On reported on the 3 August 1861:
“This officer was a true Christian, his simple, unostentatious piety and strict honour
were fully appreciated by the few friends who had the happiness of his intimate
acquaintance”.
Caroline died age 88 years and was buried at Prestbury on 31 December 1870.
On the parish record which refers to December 1870, the Rev John Edwards states that
this new document is a true record copied from other parish records. It was signed by him
and witnessed by two church wardens, one of whom was Charles Robinson of Church
Farm.
Tony Noel
Prestbury Local History Society
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A GOOD READ
While Covid lockdown restrictions are in place
Prestbury Local History Society is having
difficulty selling their books to members at
meetings, or to everyone else at the library. But
this new publication is now on sale at The
Village Stores (opposite the King’s Arms’ car
park).
There’s a lot in here about St. Mary’s that has
never been told before, and a portrait of Sir
Thomas
Chamberlayne,
the
Elizabethan
diplomat and courtier who lived at Prestbury’s
moated Manor House, in 1570. There’s also
much information about the local Baghott family
whose daughter Margaret married Thomas
Chamberlayne’s son, uniting the two most
important families in the district, though they
moved away to live at Oddington, leaving
Prestbury’s manor house to decay, and
ultimately disappear under the turf where
alpacas now graze.
Among the more poignant illustrations is this
photograph, taken in St. Mary’s churchyard showing the last generation of the BaghotDelabere family. In the centre is the widow, Maud Baghot Delabere; on the right, her
daughter Winifred (otherwise known as Winsome); while to the left is Winifred’s only son,
John Angus who, soon after this picture was taken, enrolled as a soldier, only to die
defending
India against
the
Japanese forces advancing through
Burma in 1944.
The book can also be bought
directly from Michael Cole or his
wife Ann, Tel: 517192, price £12.
It has 204 pages, and many
previously unseen photographs.
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April 2021 Calendar
THURSDAY 1 Maundy Thursday
FRIDAY

2 Good Friday

SATURDAY

3 Holy Saturday

SUNDAY

4 EASTER DAY

SUNDAY

11 2nd Sunday of Easter

SUNDAY

18 3rd Sunday of Easter

SUNDAY

25 4th Sunday of Easter

Diary
Most of our events have been suspended, postponed or cancelled because of the Covid-19
outbreak. TEA WITH TOM is every Wednesday at 11.00 am via Zoom. This is a light
hearted time to have a drink and a cake from the comfort of your home. Our church
buildings are open for public worship on Sundays and occasional stewarded private prayer
at set times (see northchelt.org.uk for times) and closed at all other times.
A Sunday Service is streamed on the internet each week. These and other services are
recorded so may be accessed later by those who cannot watch them live. You may find
details of these on our website and on the team’s YouTube page –
https://www.youtube.com/NorthCheltenhamTeamMinistry
Go to www.northchelt.org.uk for the latest news.

Easter Services across the Team
At the time of writing this (17th February), we are still waiting to hear how the
Government will be bringing us out of lockdown, so we have worked out our Easter
services based on the current restrictions. However, if restrictions do lighten we may be
able to offer more. See opposite for the services we are planning to hold in our churches as
well as offering some online. Please note that these may change as time goes on, so keep a
close eye on the website, www.northchelt.org.uk and our weekly News Sheet and social
media.
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Easter Services across the Team
March
SUN 28 0800
0800
0915
0930
1030
1045
1100
1630
1830
1830
1830
April
Thu
1 1030
1115
1930
2100
2100
Fri
2 1030
1030
1200
1400
1400
Sat
SUN

1630
3 2000
2100
4 0600
0800
0800
0915
0930
1030
1045
1100
1830
1830
1830

Said Eucharist with Blessing of the Palms
Said Mass with Blessing of the Palms
Holy Communion with Blessing of the Palms
Said Eucharist with Blessing of the Palms
Said Mass with Blessing of the Palms (streamed live)
Holy Communion with Blessing of the Palms
Said Eucharist with Blessing of the Palms
Celebrate! Online via Zoom
Evening Prayer
Evening Prayer
Evening Service

St Mary
All Saints
St Lawrence
St Nicolas
All Saints
St Mary Magdalene
St Mary
Zoom
St Mary
St Lawrence
All Saints

Service of the Word/Prayers
St Mary
Service of the Word/Prayers
All Saints
Sung Mass and Watch (streamed live)
All Saints
Watch at Altar of Repose (streamed live)
St Nicolas
Watch at Altar of Repose
St Mary
Good Friday reflection (streamed live)
St Nicolas
Service at the Cross
St Mary Magdalene
Good Friday Meditation
St Lawrence
Celebration of the Lord's Passion
St Mary
Good Friday Liturgy
All Saints
Pre-recorded video to be premiered - Journey to the Cross
Celebrate! All age service - tbc as to whether on Zoom or at St Mary
Paschal Liturgy and First Mass of Easter (streamed live) All Saints
Paschal Liturgy and First Eucharist of Easter
St Mary
Dawn Celtic Communion
St Mary's Churchyard
Said Eucharist for Easter Day
St Mary
Said Eucharist for Easter Day
All Saints
Holy Communion for Easter Day
St Lawrence
Said Eucharist for Easter Day (streamed live)
St Nicolas
Said Mass for Easter Day (streamed live)
All Saints
Holy Communion for Easter Day
St Mary Magdalene
Said Communion for Easter Day
St Mary
Evening Prayer
St Mary
Evening Prayer
St Lawrence
Evening Service
All Saints
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A Friend and Champion of Jesus
When Jesus came to the region of Caesarea Philippi, he asked his
disciples, ‘Who do people say the Son of Man is?’. . . ‘But what about you?’ he
asked. ‘Who do you say I am?’ Simon Peter answered, ‘You are the Messiah, the
Son of the living God.’ Jesus replied, ‘Blessed are you, Simon son of Jonah, for
this was not revealed to you by flesh and blood, but by my Father in
heaven. And I tell you that you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my
church . . .
Matt.16: 13-18 NIV

S

IMON PETER; ONE OF the first disciples to be called by Jesus, a key figure in

the Gospel narrative and in the early church, a strong passionate man not
afraid to jump in with both feet.

Whenever we read about Jesus; his teaching, the miracles performed, his travels around
Galilee and Judea and the events leading up to the crucifixion and resurrection, Peter, as
one of his first disciples along with James and John, is there at Jesus’ side. He is a real friend
and full time supporter of Jesus. Peter is not afraid to speak out and say what he believes
(and probably what the others are thinking), ‘You are the Messiah, the Son of the living God.’
He shares in Jesus miracle, walking on water (Matt. 14:28-33) and then experiences being
saved by Jesus when he doubted. So close and faithful, Peter declares his unshakeable faith
in Jesus ‘Lord I am ready to go to prison and to death.’ (Luke 22:33) but Jesus tells Peter he will
deny him three times before the beginning of the next day. And Peter, wanting to be close
to Jesus during his arrest and trial, but nervous and frightened for his own life, lets Jesus
down, and denies that he is one of Jesus’ friends. It just slipped out. It is this part of the
story that tears at my heart every time I read or hear it read. How that look Jesus gave
Peter at the crowing of the cock showed his hurt and how wretched Peter must have felt.
How wretched we feel every time we let Jesus down.
Following the resurrection there is a special message for Peter. The angel at the tomb tells
the women, ‘He has risen . . . Go and tell his disciples and Peter, He is going ahead of you into
Galilee. There you will see him just as he told you.’ (Mk 16: 6,7) Jesus showing special concern
for Peter.
‘The third time he said to him, ‘Simon son of John, do you love me? ’Peter was hurt
because Jesus asked him the third time, ‘Do you love me?’ He said, ‘Lord, you know
all things; you know that I love you.’ Jesus said, ‘Feed my sheep.’ (John 21:17-19)
Peter is a great example to me and, I hope, you too, of a passionate love for Jesus, a mighty
downfall and acceptance of forgiveness. He goes on to do great things as we read in Acts
and a great teacher about Christian life and duties in his letters. (1 & 2 Peter)
‘Above all, love each other deeply because love covers over a multitude of sins. Offer
hospitality to one another without grumbling. Each one should use whatever gift he
has received to serve others, faithfully administering God’s grace in its various forms.’
(1 Peter 4:8-10)
Gill Cartwright
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Parish Directory continued
Safeguarding Officer
Linda Biggs

07783 019902

Junior School:
Infant School:

Parish Magazine
Editor: (vacancy)
magazine@prestbury.net

contact 515941

Advertising & Sales: Richard Johnson
advertising@prestbury.net

St Mary’s C of E (VA) Schools
Executive Head Teacher : Mr Matt Fletcher

224823

244387
244054

Hall Letting
Prestbury Hall, Bouncers Lane
prestbury.hall@prestbury.net

St Nicolas Hall, Swindon Lane

239590
244373

stnicolas.hall@prestbury.net

Parish Giving Scheme
76 Kingsholm Road,
Gloucester GL1 3BD

0333 002 1260

info@parishgiving.org.uk

Prestbury Parish Magazine is usually published on the last Sunday of the month.
The deadline for copy is usually the Sunday 2 weeks before this, but
during these Covid times there may be scope for some flexibility.
Copy may be sent in a clearly marked envelope to ‘Prestbury Parish Magazine’
2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN
or preferably by email to magazine@prestbury.net

May Magazine Deadline:

Sunday, 11 April 2021
May Theme: Butterflies
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