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Revd Nicholas Brom  232883 

The Rectory, Tatchley Lane  GL52 3DQ 
nick.bromfield@northchelt.org.uk 
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Revd Robert Wright  241398 

8 Boulton Road  GL50 4RZ 
robert.wright@northchelt.org.uk 

 

Revd George Davis  702890 

The Rectory, Rectory Lane, Swindon Village 

Cheltenham GL51 9RD 
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Curate 

Revd Tom Cook 07539 551398 
tom.cook@northchelt.org.uk 

Honorary Assistant Priest 

Revd Dr Adam Dunning via Team Office 

Team Deacon 

Revd Jennifer Wood 700128 
jennifer.wood@northchelt.org.uk 

 

Reader 

Linda Biggs 510856 
linda.biggs@northchelt.org.uk 

Churchwardens 

St Mary 

Matthieu Allison 255508 
matt.allison@prestbury.net 

Clare Wyatt 510413 
clare.wyatt@prestbury.net 

St Nicolas 

Marcus Steel 529539 
marcus.steel@prestbury.net 

Brian Wood 515941 
brian.wood@prestbury.net 

PCC Secretary 

Stella Caney 676143 
stella.caney@northchelt.org.uk 

PCC Treasurer 

Gerald Hawke 226242 
gerald.hawke@northchelt.org.uk 

 

 

  

Team Office admin@northchelt.org.uk 01242 244373 

St Nicolas Church, Swindon Lane, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL50 4PA 

The office is usually open Monday to Friday 09.00-12.00 

Outside these hours please leave a message on the answer phone 
 

Baptisms (Christenings) & Weddings 

may be arranged with the Team Office (contact details above) 

Other Pastoral Matters & Reconciliation (Confession) 

please contact one of the clergy (telephone numbers above) 
 

 

Views expressed in this magazine are not necessarily those of the Editors, the Clergy, 

the Parochial Church Council, or of any authoritative body of the Church of England 

 

The Parochial Church Council of the Ecclesiastical Parish of  

St Mary and St Nicolas Prestbury Cheltenham – Registered Charity No 1130933 

continued inside back cover 

 

Cover Picture:   
 Earth, Water, Fire and Air by Martin Wood 

  



Prestbury Parish Magazine  July 2021 
 

~ 1 ~ 

“And they call the wind Mariah” 

 SONG I RECALL from the 1950s. It comes from the Musical 

‘Paint your Wagon’. “Away out here they’ve got a name for Wind 

and Rain and Fire. The Rain is Tess, the Fire is Joe, and they call 

the Wind Mariah*.”  

I think that this was my first introduction to the Classic concept of everything 

being made from combinations of the four Elements: Earth, Water, Air, and Fire. 

(I could argue that since ‘Paint your Wagon’ is about the California gold-rush 

then Earth is implicit.) 

Many ancient cultures such as the Greeks, the Egyptians, Persians, Babylonians, 

Japanese, Tibetans, and Indians had those Elements in one form or another in 

their philosophies. Sometimes there was a fifth Element, for example Void, or 

Space, or Aether. (This latter is from where (eventually) we get ‘Ethernet’.) 

We now accept that there are more than a 100 Chemical Elements, which are 

made up of particles we call Protons, Neutrons, and Electrons combined in 

different ways, and these particles are made up of other more exotic particles 

also combined in different ways. 

The ideas of Earth, Water, Air, and Fire and our modern Scientific Theories of 

the universe are attempts at trying to answer the question ‘How are we here?’  

The other Big Question is ‘Why are we Here?’ Our Christian belief is the way 

for us to begin to understand this. Professor David Wilkinson (who gave this 

year’s Michael Perham lecture) sets this out well in his book ‘God, Time, and 

Stephen Hawking’.  

As Christians we believe that God is the sole creator of the universe; that God 

is the source of order in the universe; that God puts relationship at its heart.  

We find all of these brought together in the person of Jesus, in His life, His 

death, and His resurrection. His teaching tells us how God is (in as far as we can 

understand that). The way he lived shows us how we should live. His death tells 

us about self-giving love, and His resurrection shows us that God wants an 

eternal relationship of love and worship with each and every one of us, for ever. 

Revd Howard Nichols 
 

*Yes, I know the actual lyric says ‘Maria’, but I suspect that most Christians would 

pronounce that as it is in ‘The Sound of Music’, and not how it is meant to sound. 
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CHANGES IN THE NORTH CHELTENHAM TEAM 

Revd Tom Cook 

Revd Tom will be on a three months’ curate placement at Sue Ryder 

from 1st July 2021 until 31st August 2021.  During this time, he has 

to concentrate fully on his placement and therefore won’t be 

available for anything in the NCTM.  This means that he won’t be at 

‘Tea with Tom’, or at the online coffee after the services, although 

both of these will continue in his absence.   If you do require anything 

during this time, please contact Father Nick, Father Robert or Father 

George, or Kate in the Team Office.  Revd Tom will not be 

responding to any emails etc from the NCTM while he is on his 

placement, so please don’t be offended if you don’t get a response 

from him.  We wish Revd Tom well in his placement and look 

forward to his return in September. 

Thank you Joan Styman for this picture of Revd Tom.   

 

 

Revd Mary Bowden 

As many of you will know, Revd Mary is leaving us to go to 

pastures new, moving to Glasgow on 23rd June 2021 to be near 

her family and begin the next chapter of her life.    We are grateful 

for all that Revd Mary has done, and all she has given to the NCTM 

during her time here.  She will be greatly missed by all, and goes 

with our love and prayers. 

 

 

Revd Mary receives gifts from Fr Nick on her last Sunday in St Nicolas (June 20)  
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Safeguarding Update 

As I am sure you are all aware there has been an Independent Inquiry into Child Sexual 

Abuse (IICSA) which has led to a number of recommendations for the Church of England 

and safeguarding.  The independent reports can be found on the National CofE website – 

churchofengland.org  

These reports have had a significant impact upon the day-to-day running of individual 

parishes and the expectations for each and every individual member of our congregations. 

In short, all volunteers are expected to have a basic knowledge and understanding of 

safeguarding, with the level of understanding deeper, depending upon individual positions.  

This includes, for example, all PCC Members, Sidespeople, Choir Members, Bell Ringers 

and Servers to name but a few.  The list is quite extensive but can be accessed through our 

own Diocesan website – www.gloucester.anglican.org  

As we begin to return to some form of ‘normal’ we hope as a parish we will begin to 

function fully with a return to our Sunday Clubs, robed choirs and other group activities for 

which we all long.  

The Diocese of Gloucester is following national guidelines in ensuring that appropriate 

levels of safeguarding are adhered to. 

So, what does this mean for all our volunteer groups? 

All those engaged in any role within the church community are now required to undertake 

a relevant level of safeguarding training.  This is undertaken on-line and is easily accessible 

(please see below). 

Basic online training known as C0 is required by the following: 

 All PCC members 

 Caretakers 

 Those on rotas who generally support activities such as Servers, 

Welcomers/Sidespeople, Bellringers 

Foundation on-line training known as C1 is required by the following.  Note: C0 

must be completed before C1. 

Anyone in a parish with a paid or volunteer role where they have safeguarding 

responsibilities or have contact in a specific church role with children, young people or 

vulnerable adults. Including but not limited to: 

 Churchwardens 

 Children and family workers and youth workers 

 Sunday school leads and worship leaders 

 Pastoral assistants 

 Music/Choir directors 

 Bell Tower captains and those training children and adults 

 Where the PCC determine this is appropriate for a specific role 

 Server trainers 
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Leadership training C2 – this is delivered by the Diocesan Safeguarding Team 

and participants are expected to arrange and book onto the training course 

 Parish safeguarding officers 

 Clergy and PTO 

 Churchwardens when a Parish is going into a planned vacancy 

 Anyone else with a SIGNIFICANT leadership role not already covered in any of the 

other categories  (including but not limited to: employed staff, children/youth, 

student ministry leaders, lead community outreach workers for parishes and 

pastoral leads) 

 

This Safeguarding Training is a mandatory requirement.  

 

The on-line courses are easy to access and once completed produce a certificate which can 

be printed as evidence and shared with the Parish Safeguarding Officer (Linda). 

1. Access the CofE national website – www.churchofengland.org  

2. Click on safeguarding tab 

3. Click on training 

4. E-learning to the on-line training portal 

5. Register 

6. On-line courses 

For any further help please do not hesitate to get in touch with me, Linda. 

Many thanks for all your help and support in our Churches, it is much appreciated. 

Fr Nick and Linda Biggs 
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BALLOONING INTO HISTORY 

 

In 1870 Paris was besieged by Prussian soldiers and the only way to send people and letters 

out was by balloon. Each risky voyage was undertaken at night, because during daylight the 

Prussians could fire at the gas-filled balloons and bring them down. 

On 24 November 1870, five days before an attempt at a large-scale French sortie, a young 

aeronaut and civil engineer, Paul Rolier (26), and his passenger and sharp-shooter, Leon 

Bézier, climbed into the wicker gondola of a balloon at the Gare du Nord. The balloon was 

called the Ville d’Orléans and the aeronauts were meant to be delivering messages to the 

provisional Government in Tours, about 200 km south-west of Paris. Their cargo included 

post, government dispatches and a basket of six homing-pigeons for the return messages 

which would be microfilmed and attached in a cartouche. It was apparently the thirty-third 

balloon to leave Paris during the Franco-Prussian war and shortly before midnight the duo 

went skyward in fine rain on a southerly breeze to shouts of ‘Vive La France!’ 

Later, during the cold fog of the November dawn, Bézier thought he heard the constant 

sound of trains below them. Then, as the fog cleared, the aeronauts realised that they were 

flying over the sea and what they had been hearing were the incessant North Sea waves. 

Ditching in the sea meant imminent death. Seeing a coastline in the far distance, Rolier 

came low over some ships and released the 120-metre guide-rope in the hope that the 

mariners might help but the balloon sped past skimming the waves at some 40 knots. The 

Frenchmen jettisoned ballast, including a 60 kg bag of dispatches, and gained height rapidly 

into dense cloud until their clothes and moustaches were covered by hoar-frost. It is said 

that at one point their instruments measured the temperature as minus 39 degrees celcius 

and 5,200 metres in height above sea-level. 

Cold, hungry and very thirsty owing to the rarefaction of the air, they continued to travel 

north for hours, through mist and fog. Eventually, at 2.30pm, about fifteen hours after 



Prestbury Parish Magazine  July 2021 
 

~ 7 ~ 

leaving Paris, the balloon descended rapidly and they saw snowy mountains and then 

conifers below them. As the balloon crashed down towards this alpine landscape they both 

leapt out into the snow. The lightened basket soared upwards taking with it food, spare 

clothing and the hapless pigeons. In the deep snow, the tired balloonists trudged in search 

of help, encountering only three large wolves on their journey through the pine forest. 

Eventually, after battling hypothermia and resting in the snow, the exhausted aeronauts 

found a ruined cabin with some hay in it where they took turns to sleep.  

Next day, they found the 

track of a sledge and a 

horse’s hoofprints which 

they followed to an 

isolated cabin with a tin 

kettle of boiled potatoes 

which they ate. Then in 

the snow two brothers 

wearing furs arrived, Klas 

and Harald Strand, who 

spoke no French. 

Hospitably, they gave 

their visitors a meal of 

bacon, sausages and 

coffee. Rolier drew a 

picture to show how 

they had arrived and the answer was ‘Ja, Ja, balloon, balloon!’ When Rolier wanted a match 

to light a cigarette after the welcome meal, the Frenchman saw the name Christiania on the 

box and realised they had landed in Norway.  

Celebrated at each stop as adventurers, they were taken by sledge and then train to the 

capital Christiania (now Oslo) where they were fêted afresh for their wind-blown exploits. 

They had travelled approximately 900 miles or 1300 kilometres by air balloon, which set a 

distance record for manned flight at the time.  

Rolier sent the dispatch in cipher by telegram to Gambetta in Tours but it arrived too late. 

The vital news had been about the Grande Sortie to be made by French troops but they 

had already advanced and been repulsed.  And what happened to the pigeons and the other 

post? Surprisingly, the sacks of letters jettisoned into the sea were found by fishermen from 

Mandal and eventually posted from London via Scotland. The balloon with its six pigeons 

and remaining mail was discovered on a hillside near Tunet Farm, 80 kilometres away from 

where the aeronauts had jumped airship. The letters were posted and the pigeons were 

returned to France. The whole unexpected journey was described, in 1873, by John Wise 

as ‘one of the most remarkable voyages of modern times.’  

On 18 January 1871, Kaiser Wilhelm I was proclaimed German Emperor at Versailles and 

the French soon capitulated to Bismarck, which takes us towards another more than 

Franco-German conflict involving land, sea, air and fire all over again and on a far larger 

scale in the Great War. 

Duncan Forbes 
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AIR, FIRE, EARTH, WATER 

Your editor’s theme for this month’s story is far too difficult for me. I’ve no idea how to 

write about AIR, FIRE, EARTH and WATER but what I can do is take the first letter of each of 

these words and spell ‘A FEW’. So this might be a good time to remind ourselves of the 

Battle of Britain, the anniversary of which has just passed, when “the few” young allied 

airmen defeated the might of the German air force, thereby paving the way for the defeat 

of Nazi-ism. Remember, by the time D-Day arrived, the enemy had next-to-nothing of an 

air force and the allies had complete air superiority; otherwise it would have been a very 

different story. It was certainly the most important event of my lifetime, thanks to “the 

few”. 

Most of our pilots who were constantly sent up into the sky to protect us from German 

bombers were so tired after sortie after sortie that they could hardly keep their eyes open 

or their wits about them, but up into the skies they went. Often they came back down in a 

ball of fire, their reflexes not being sharp enough to match the skill of their well-rested 

opponents. 

I knew one of “the few” well, but not until the end of the war. He was a fighter-pilot ace 

and holder of the DFC and bar who had gone straight from university into the RAF. I think 

his age was 19. He survived the Battle of Britain but was later shot down over France, 

bailed out of his Spitfire and landed safely in a farmyard where he was hidden from the 

soldiers hunting for him by the farmer’s daughter, a girl of roughly the same age. 

The story has a happy ending as he was never caught and made a prisoner of war but made 

it back to the UK through one of the escape networks organised by the Maquis. After the 

war he married the farmer’s daughter who saved him and they settled down in Cheltenham. 

However he still lived on his nerves, could never keep still, chain-smoked and died before 

his time. He retained his RAF scarf which he wore at all times, summer and winter, would 

never dream of shaving off his handlebar moustache and never, ever talked about his 

wartime experiences. 

It has just dawned on me that I have written about “air” so I think I’ll continue in the same 

vein and go for “fire and water”. This story is about another wartime hero who became a 

good friend some 30 years after hostilities. Henry was a director of Amaco who employed 

my services to illustrate their advertisements.  During WW2 he was a Royal Navy Officer 

in command of a flotilla of motor torpedo-boats. These little boats used to creep 

undetected into enemy harbours and shoot up vessels lying at anchor. Obviously the 

commotion alerted the defences, so getting back into the open sea and away was tricky to 

say the least. 

A near miss by a German shell damaged Henry’s boat and blew one of his crew into the 

harbour, amongst all the mayhem of flashing gunfire, exploding ships and waving 

searchlights. Henry turned his boat around and re-entered the blazing harbour, found his 

floating crew man, dragged him aboard and aimed his craft once more towards the open 

sea. The defences were now fully aware of his presence and his MTB was hit and set on 

fire. He made it but fumes from burning fuel and the smoke badly damaged Henry’s lungs, 

one of which had to be removed. Even so, he reached retirement age in reasonable health, 

went to live in the middle of Bodmin Moor and became a serious birdwatcher, far removed 

from his wartime derring-do. That will do for “fire and water”. 
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I had the privilege of lasting friendships of both a hero and heroine whose wartime exploits 

were on “Mother Earth”. Firstly there was Rudolph, a German Jew who had, just before 

war was declared, been a Cambridge boxing blue. Very much an anti-Nazi he joined the 

SAS spending months on end in France blowing up bridges and railway lines. I know no 

details of his exploits except that he was awarded the MC, so they must have been 

significant. Being not only Jewish but of German origin he would have been in unthinkable 

trouble had he been caught by the enemy. All this he kept to himself and it was not until he 

died and his coffin was brought into church draped in the Union flag that anyone present at 

the funeral knew but a glimmer of his past. The exposure, which was minimal, came with 

Rudolph’s eulogy. 

Then there was little Bethany, a diminutive Irish nurse who must have weighed in at seven 

stone maximum. She was sent for by Winston Churchill who explained what he had in mind 

for her should she be willing. I imagine it would be very difficult to say “no thanks, not for 

me” to such a person as Winston, especially in those perilous times. She was quickly 

enlisted into “Churchill’s Secret Army”. Pam and I became close friends with her in the 70s, 

so much so that we were the only ones she ever told of her adventures and we were 

sworn to secrecy. She has long since passed on but, as she neared her end, must have 

wanted someone she could trust to hear her story. 

Dropped behind enemy lines in France by Lysander, a single-engined, high-winged plane that 

could land and take off in confined spaces, her mission was to join up with the French 

Resistance fighters and tend to their wounded. These were men who were too badly 

injured for basic first aid. She had many hair-raising times evading the Gestapo, especially 

once when having to walk several miles in torrential rain to meet her rescuing Lysander. 

This she did with minutes to spare but the little plane, now having to run-the-gauntlet, was 

obliged to change its route and fly over the Pyrenees to Spain to avoid the waiting anti-

aircraft guns and night-fighter planes blocking the route home. 

So there we are. I’ve written about AIR, FIRE, EARTH and WATER without knowing it! 

Bernard Parkin 
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Slipped Down Lovely! 

or THE Best Drink I Have Ever Tasted 

Many, many or even more many years ago I was in a Ford Transit crossing L’Atlas Saharien 

Occidental d’Algerie.  This area is largely wind swept rock with patches of sand in the 

wadies.  The driving is therefore of necessity rough and challenging, there being no roads 

and, with the wind, few tracks.  Our leader was a British expat explorer.  For drinking- 

water we were carrying two Jerry cans and a goat-skin bag (strapped to the roof rack).   

For this crossing we were simply navigating from one water hole to the next.  

Unfortunately a stone kicked up whilst crossing a loose rock patch and made an ‘apparently’ 

minor hole in the radiator.  However in the extreme heat and demanding rough terrains, 

with many severe patches of climbing and descent, the radiator started to overheat.  We 

had already emptied one Jerry can of water into the radiator and now only had one 

between the seven of us, about two days drinking supply.  Not really a problem with the 

next well only one day’s travel away.  So we topped up the radiator again from our one 

remaining can and carried on.  But (and there is always one of those that must be allowed 

for on such trips), the next well was just a sand hole with no water!   

We crawled into our sleeping bags and attempted to sleep on the bitterly cold, wind-swept 

rock, for the night.  Having topped up the radiator yet again in the morning, we set out for 

a well, estimated to be approximately a day and a half away.  Strict instructions, “No 

drinking today”.  In dry dusty conditions in temperatures of over 40˚C this was a testing 

day.  As the sun began to disappear from view in the 

west we lifted down our precious goatskin water bag 

(pictured) and poured one tin mug each of…………a 

substance that resembled in colour and 

consistency………….slimy green Swafega, hand cleanser, 

but oh how heavenly it was, as it: 

S  l  I  T  H  E  R  E  D       

down our throats. 

The final drop of water having been dripped, from the 

Jerry can into the radiator, there was nothing liquid for 

breakfast the following morning. 

We (with some trepidation), set off again. Then 

mercifully around mid-day, away in the distance, we saw 

a small boy with half a dozen goats, gathered around - 

A WELL!!!. 

Some days later and with the hole repaired by a village 

mechanic we climbed onto the Hauts Plateaux of the Atlas Mountains and headed for 

Constantine on the coast, and water; water; water, salt admittedly, but that is another story 

for another day. 

John Moles 
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CHURCHES COUNT ON NATURE   5th - 13th June. 

A very busy week with lots going on and the most perfect weather throughout. 

Saturday 5th we welcomed families to the churchyard for a super nature trail, fabulous bug 

hotel building and sunflower planting. 

Tuesday and Wednesday, 60 year-three children visited from St Mary's junior school with 

their 'helpers' and a great time was had by all. The children really enjoyed investigating and 

asked lots of questions (not just about nature, but also about death/burials and bells!) 

Wednesday morning and Friday evening the ages of the volunteers ranged from very young 

to not-so-young. The work of digging and planting the west border, plus planting a 

rosebush, was done with much enthusiasm. 

To round things off, we held a moth count from 9.30pm on Saturday 12th with a chance to 

sit and chat. This final event, whilst being a bit of fun, highlighted the seriousness of what 

the week was all about.  We saw a couple of tiny moths fly by and only one identifiable 

moth and that was it. Had we done this twenty years ago we would have been plagued by 

flying creatures (remember how the car windscreen used to get smeared with insects in the 

summer? Not anymore). A sad reflection of the state of our wildlife at this time. 

We hope that our plans for future maintenance of the churchyard will redress the balance 

here at least. 

Thank you to those who came to identify species in their own time and a HUGE thank you 

to all the helpers for their energy and time, we simply could not do these things without 

you! 

Below and on the opposite page there are pictures taken through the week. 

Helen Mann 
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They rest in St Mary’s churchyard 

Sara Ann Catherine Younghusband the daughter of Sir Thomas and Catherine 

Whinyates was born at Harpton Court, Radnorshire, on the 24th November 1779. She was 

the sister of Sir Edward Charles Whinyates, the veteran of Waterloo. 

In 1803 in Calcutta, against her family’s wishes, she married Lieutenant James Robertson of 

the Bengal Engineers. Her grandmother Lady Frankland, her Aunt Harriet and her brother 

Edward Charles were the only family who wrote letters to support her at this time. The 

couple lived at Fort William, a major trading base for the East India Company on the 

eastern banks of the Hooghly River, a tributary of the River Ganges. Between 1806 and 

1808 Sara wrote some 46 letters to her family about her experiences in India. When James 

Robertson was promoted to Chief Engineer they moved to Allahabad. 

After James died she married again in June 1811 in Calcutta. This time to Robert 

Younghusband, who was stationed with the Bengal Artillery. She joined her husband when 

he was posted, as a Captain of the Second Battalion of the 53rd Foot Regiment, to the 

island of St Helena in about 1815. There he was a leading officer of the unit responsible for 

guarding Napoleon.  

Whilst on the island Sara became a controversial person. She met Napoleon and his court 

on several occasions, the first time by his invitation in 1816. She was seen to be friendly 

with the French courtiers. Once again, she wrote many letters to her family which later 

became the basis of articles in English magazines. For example, in the Cambridge Chronicle 

in 1889, under the title “Reminiscences of Napoleon Bonaparte, at St Helena by a Lady”, 

she told of her first encounter with the Emperor. She wrote that she tried to follow one of 

Napoleon’s favourite sayings, “Let the women mind their knitting”. 

In a directory of 1837 Captain Younghusband was at Sion House, Cheltenham. In the 1841 

census he is still in the Army, living with Sara in Westcombe House.  Captain Thomas and 

Miss Whinyates, Sara’s relatives, lived for many years in Cheltenham at 10 North Place. 

By 1855 Sara had joined Admiral Thomas and Miss Whinyates at 10 North Place. Her death 

was reported in the Examiner at the age of 67 years, incorrectly as on the 28th August 

1860. The date on the monument in the churchyard is the 23rd August. She was buried at 

St Mary’s on 29th August in a grave to be shared later with her three unmarried sisters 

Letitia, Isabella and Amy who were all born in India. 

Tony Noel 

 Prestbury Local History Society 
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THE ROCK team take on: Race to the Stones 50K Challenge  

On Saturday 10th July a team of runners (Ben and Andy Macauly) and walkers (Sharon 

Macauly, Lisa Roberts, Sandra Harding and Jasmine W-W) will be taking part in the Race to 

the Stones 50K Challenge to raise money for The Rock.  Many of you know Andy and 

Sharon work for The Rock which is a Christian youth-work charity that supports young 

people across Cheltenham.  The team has been training hard and would appreciate your 

prayers in the last few weeks of training and on the day itself. 

If you would like to also support by sponsoring the team, please use this link: 

  justgiving.com/campaign/rock50k 

Thank you, and do look out for photos of the team in next month's magazine! 

Andy, Sharon and the team 

 

 

  

http://justgiving.com/campaign/rock50k
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Book Review 

Crowner John Mysteries 

During Covid, I have been going to the library in St Mary’s to pick through the range of 

books on the shelves. There is a series of medieval stories set in the late 12th century 

around Exeter, where a new office of Crowner has been set up. Each book is complete in 

itself, but the relationships amongst the main characters are developed bit by bit. 

The Crusades have finished but King Richard is still at war in France and so needs taxes. Sir 

John de Wolfe was one of King Richard’s bodyguards and out of thanks he has been 

appointed as Devon’s first Crowner, which developed into our present-day Coroner. 

However, the Devon sheriff, Sir Richard de Reville, is more used to the old summary justice 

where suspects are tortured for confessions or just hanged without question, and he could 

extort monies for himself. Sir John and his rumbustious Welsh squire, Gwyn, are more 

bound by Crusader honour, and having seen many deaths during their campaigning look 

critically at the bodies and injuries they encounter, trying to make reasoned explanation of 

the circumstances. 

To complicate Sir John’s life his wife, Matilda, is the sister of Sir Richard and is more 

interested in advancing her status or attending the many church services, than in the work 

of Sir John or their loveless marriage. Sir John therefor often finds himself at The Bush, 

where Nesta offers good food and ale, useful gossip and other escapes for Sir John. 

Each story vividly describes the rough life of a medieval city with its Guilds and Burghers, 

street markets and peasants, as well as the military men in the castle. The independence of 

the Religious systems compounds the political intrigue, and is a source of frustration, or 

benefit, depending how it is approached. Journeys by horse are delightfully portrayed with 

the relaxing views but ever-present danger of bandits and outlaws. The sea ports down the 

Exe or along the coast might need overnight stays with the local priests, or the reeves, as 

the only minimally educated people, but sources of guarded information. Villagers often 

have to be assembled to bear witness to a corpse and form a jury. The system in its infancy 

is crude so Sir John tries hard not to impose the fines which would cripple the community 

but prefers to get the lords to pay from their corrupt wealth. 

If you enjoy some historic fiction and mystery they make easy reading and are about 50-60 

years on from Brother Cadfael, though I would have to say that the latter have a bit more 

depth and variety in the stories. 

David Lyle 
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From the Registers  

Swindon Village 

Funeral 

May 20  Jennifer Margaret Wilkes 

Burial 

May 20  Jennifer Margaret Wilkes 

Burial of ashes 

May 5  Frances Franklin 

    

ADS G2 
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July 2021 Calendar 

SUNDAY 4  5th Sunday after Trinity 

SUNDAY 11  6th Sunday after Trinity 

SUNDAY 18  7th Sunday after Trinity 

SUNDAY 25  St Mary Magdalene 

 

 

July 2021 Diary 

Thu 1 1900 Swindon Village APCM St Lawrence 

SUN 4 1300 Celebrate! Picnic (pre-book only) St Nicolas 

Fri 9 1600 Wedding rehearsal St Mary 

Sat 10 1400 Wedding of Robert Saunders and Sandra Collins St Mary 

SUN 11 1430 Baptism All Saints 

  1430 Baptism St Lawrence 

Wed 14 1900 Sunset Celtic Communion St Mary Magdalene 

Churchyard 

Fri 16 1600 Wedding rehearsal St Mary 

Sat 17 1400 Wedding of Richard Holland and Katharina Alhert St Mary 

SUN 18 1200 All Saints APCM All Saints 

Thu 22 1430 Garden Tea Party  

Sat 24 1400 Baptism All Saints 

SUN 25 1300 Celebrate! Picnic (pre-book only) St Nicolas 

Wed 28 1000 Informal piano recital with coffee and chat St Mary 

 

Most of our events have been suspended, postponed or cancelled because of the Covid-19 

outbreak. Our church buildings are open for public worship on Sundays at the usual times. 

There are said Eucharist services on Tuesdays at 10.00 in St Nicolas; Thursdays at 10.30 in 

St Mary and 11.15 in All Saints.  Also 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 the North Cheltenham website and on the team’s YouTube page –  

https://www.youtube.com/NorthCheltenhamTeamMinistry 

Go to www.northchelt.org.uk for the latest news. 
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GARDEN TEA PARTIES 

We are planning four afternoons, when you can enjoy time to chat over tea and cake in 

sunny gardens. The first will be on Thursday, 24th June, from 2.30 pm,  

at Tudor Cottage, 2 High Street, Prestbury. 

The other dates for your diaries are: Thursday 22nd July, Wednesday 4th August and 

Tuesday 17th August.  The cost will be £5 including raffle ticket. 

We look forward to seeing you.   Enquiries: Janet White 

 

 

 

 

IMPORTANT INFORMATION AS WE COME OUT OF 

LOCKDOWN 

As we continue with our journey out of lockdown with the easing of restrictions, we are 

hopeful that we will be able to begin to meet together in groups as before.  However, 

although the roadmap states that there will be ‘no legal limits on social contact’ from 

19th July this may change with Government announcements.  We are hopeful that we will 

be able to start up our various groups who meet up, dependent on the Government and 

Church of England guidelines.  Therefore, please be mindful that although we are now 

advertising events to take place from June onwards, these may still be subject to change.  

Father Nick and the Clergy Team 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RIDE AND STRIDE 2021 

This year marks the 40th anniversary of the ride and stride event which will take place on 

SATURDAY 11th SEPTEMBER. We are currently planning a running (or indeed walking) event 

which may well involve completing as many laps as you can and there may be prizes for the 

most laps completed or most sponsorship money raised, with no limits on age of 

participants. Please mark the date in your diary now and get training, there are more than a 

handful of runners amongst us! Please keep an eye on pew sheets and the next magazine for 

updates. Ring me for information. 

Helen Mann 
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Prestbury Memorial Trust 
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Grand Book Swap! 
 

Saturday 21st August 

10am -12noon 
 

St Mary’s Church, Mill Street, Prestbury 

 
Have you been reading all those familiar books on your shelves, 

 to while away the Covid days? 

Come and Exchange Your Books! 

Donate your Books and Find some New to You 

£1 per Book for Friends of St Mary’s Church Funds 

 

 

 

 

Advertisement 
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A song for every season 
O ye Showers and Dew, bless ye the Lord:  praise him, and magnify him for ever. 

O ye Winds of God, bless ye the Lord:  praise him, and magnify him for ever. 

O ye Fire and Heat, bless ye the Lord: praise him, and magnify him for ever. 

O let the Earth bless the Lord: yea, let it praise him, and magnify him for ever. 

Benedicite, verses 8-10, 18 

Song of the three Young Men, 42-44, 52 

 

HE POET WHO gave us the hymn of praise that we now call the 

Benedicite saw far more glorious variety in the world than the classic 

earth, water, fire and air.  Over 32 verses he covers heavenly bodies, 

every possible sort of weather from lightning to snow, beasts wild and 

domesticated, green growing things, humans great and small…   No corner of 

creation is to be left out.  

The quickly changing panorama with its repeated rhythmic framework soon involves the 

reader, and it is even better to listen to it read or sung. It is not surprising that many 

composers have been drawn to set it to music, and some of their work can easily be found 

on the internet. Listen for example to the setting of the Benedicite by Vaughan Williams. 

Locating the words in the Bible may not be so easy: to find “The Prayer of Azariah and the 

Song of the Three Young Men” you must go to the Apocrypha, which is printed in some 

Bibles between the Old and New Testaments. (All the Bibles in church at St Mary’s and 

St Nicolas’ do include the Apocrypha, if you can’t find it in your own.) 

The hymn does have one link to the main part of the Old Testament; it appears in a few 

manuscripts of the book of Daniel, in the story of the three faithful young men, Ananias, 

Azarias and Misael, who are cast into the burning fiery furnace because they refuse to 

worship the golden statue of king Nebuchadnezzar. (We may know the trio better by their 

Hebrew names: Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego.)  The hymn is put into the mouth of 

Azarias, straight after the three have fallen into the furnace (Daniel 3.23). It does serve to 

emphasize their steadfast faith and lack of fear, though scholars agree that it is not part of 

the original text. 

How can animals, inanimate objects, the very forces of nature, be understood to praise 

God?   By being what they were designed to be. Every star, every breath of air, the largest 

whale and the tiniest plant, has its own unique contribution. For us, men and women, an 

important part of our humanity is the use of language, so being what we were designed to 

be naturally includes the use of words – though words are not the only way in which we 

can praise God. 

Towards the end of the hymn the focus shifts to humanity: “O ye children of men, bless the 

Lord… Ye holy and humble men of heart… O Ananias, Azarias and Misael, bless ye the 

Lord; Praise him and magnify him for ever!”  It comes down to the individual.  I could put 

my own name in. So could you. Could you even think of two other names you would like 

to include with yours to make up the trio?  

Beryl Elliott 

 

T 



 

 

Parish Directory continued 

Safeguarding Officer 

Linda Biggs 07783 019902 
 

Parish Magazine 
Editor: (vacancy)  contact 515941 

magazine@prestbury.net 

Advertising & Sales: Richard Johnson 224823 
advertising@prestbury.net 

St Mary’s C of E (VA) Schools 

Executive Head Teacher : Mr Matt Fletcher 
Junior School:  244387 

Infant School:  244054 

Hall Letting 
Prestbury Hall, Bouncers Lane 239590 

prestbury.hall@prestbury.net 

St Nicolas Hall, Swindon Lane 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 

 

August Magazine Deadline:   Sunday, 11 July 2021 

August Theme:  Railways 
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