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Learning at the feet of Buddha
My First Mentor
I was deemed by my Infant class teacher to be a poor reader and the head teacher, Miss
Chapman, decided that I should receive additional reading lessons, one to one in her study.
These became a great delight in my life. The format of these sessions was that I would
install myself on the rag rug, on the highly polished parquet floor, at her feet, in front of the
fire. Yes! A real fire in the winter, what a delight, and a fireplace piled with pine cones in
the summer. Miss Chapman, a jolly rotund figure, would install herself in a large easy, club,
chair with wings and smile down at me, rather like a cheerful caring Buddha.
Now the first thing that struck me about her study was the delightful smell of polish, the
second thing of fascination that required great study and many questions, was the rag rug.
A rag rug, as you know, is made of scrap material of many colours and textures, thus this
had to be examined in great detail and Miss Chapman questioned from where these various
rags had originated. The third was the coal fire with its occasional burst of blue flames,
where did they come from and what caused them. The pictures and paintings on her walls
were also of great interest and required much detailed discussion. All these matters had to
be settled before my reading book could be opened! This introductory procedure meant
that the reading session extended beyond the prescribed 20 minutes. This, from my point
of view, was a good thing, otherwise, I would have had to return to class to such horrors as
maths and writing, which caused me far more brain ache than reading! The book however
was eventually opened ready for reading to begin.
Now immediately the next problem arose. There were indeed strange black marks
arranged in apparently random groups on one page, but far more importantly there were
pictures on the opposite page. These pictures showed a girl and a boy (names withheld
under The UK General Data Protection Regulation of March 2021) who had a dog called
Rover (dogs apparently are not protected by the current regulation) who gambolled about
the children and appeared to go wherever he pleased. Now, this was a matter of great
concern, where was his lead? The only dog I knew was my grandfather’s and he always
carried a piece of sisal string in his pocket, to tie to the dog’s collar, when we were walking
in town or near the road. This string was very, very frayed which did not really matter as
the dog was called Tatters but it did mean we had control over that dog near traffic. This
was of great concern because my parents' dog Scamp had been killed, whilst waiting
patiently on the pavement to cross the road, by a driver who was forced to swerve to
avoid a child. The driver was apparently distraught. Therefore the first question raised by
these pages, never mind the text, was how were the children to control the dog if they
went near a road? So the questions rolled on with each page, why did the railway guard
have a buttonhole? Why did the window on the train have a strap instead of a weighted
system such as friends of mine had on their sash windows? Why indeed was it only the boy
who helped Daddy in the garden shed when most of the girls in my class were more than
capable of hammering square pegs through round holes on the play equipment we had?
These were burning questions to my 6-year-old mind, of national if not international
importance, that had to be resolved before the strange black marks on the page could be
addressed!
~1~
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Miss Chapman being a wise lady eventually agreed that if I spent half the session reading a
few pages of my book to her, we could then spend the rest on matters of greater
importance than – ‘barking at text’ - as a school inspector once referred to the teaching of
reading in most UK schools. This seemed a most civilized way of proceeding and my
reading came on with greater leaps and bounds than those demonstrated by Rover.
At the feet of this jolly Buddha, as well as learning to read, I learned to debate and discuss,
to take interest in life and explore ideas.
When I entered teaching myself I recalled these sessions and attempted to broaden
youngsters’ minds to minds to explore and understand what they were reading, and take a
deep interest in all around them. Whether I succeeded must be for them to judge.
As for Miss Chapman, she frequented, not surprisingly, the Blackwell’s Children’s Bookshop
in town, which was a place I was encouraged to visit alone. It was not far from my house,
and so she and I kept in contact, not only with each other but with those wonderful objects
of inspiration BOOKS and the world illuminated by them.

Addendum
Some years later I, as a student, obtained a Christmas job working for Blackwell’s Research
and Development team looking to computerize the picking and packing of books for
postage and distribution. The team was situated on the top floor of the Children’s
Bookshop, so back to where I had spent many an hour as a primary child climbing the
narrow staircases between floors, but this time to the top floor, an area I had never
accessed before.
To return to Miss Chapman though she had told me that the bookshop was built onto the
old city wall and that there must be evidence of this somewhere. Indeed there was: in a
cupboard of the loo on the top floor was the raw stonework of the wall and on looking
through the window of the loo, too high up for frosted glass, of the wall itself, what a great
delight. So, “look, question and find out”.
(dedicated, with gratitude, to Miss Chapman).
John Moles
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My Very First Friend
In March 1948 my parents and I moved to live in Winchcombe and my mother and my first
friend's mother became friends as both families lived in small terraced houses in Gloucester
Street. Jenny was 14 months old and I was 11 months old. Jenny and I weren't really aware
of each other until we were 3 years old.
We started school in 1952 at Winchcombe Church of England Infant School, which was
next to St Peter's Church in Gloucester Street, and a very short walk from our homes. We
played together in the playground and we had a nap in the afternoons in little beds next to
each other. We both went home for lunch.
When we were 6 years old we played outside in the street on the pavement as there was
very little traffic. Only 2 people in Gloucester Street owned cars. We were allowed to go
to the bakers and buy the lovely warm loaves of bread.
Jenny and I walked together to the Junior School which was a mile from our homes and
there we had school lunches. When we were 8 we were allowed to play in the recreation
ground, a short walk from our homes, at weekends and in school holidays, where there
were swings, a slide and a roundabout.
At 9 years of age we went to the cinema to see children's films and you could see the films
twice if you wanted to for 6 pence.
We left Secondary School at 15, Jenny went to work and I went to The North
Gloucestershire Technical College in The Park to gain O levels and A levels and then
Teaching Training College. We always met up in the holidays and went to see shows in
Cheltenham as well as films.
At 74 we still meet up and regularly reminisce about all the good times we had together.
Marion Godden
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CHILDHOOD FRIENDS
When I was jung and easily freudened, my parents kept me from children who were rough.

Who were those early friends and where are they now? Dredging the memory for
forgotten friendships of my childhood years, I come up with some names and places which
drag their strange and dated souvenirs with them. Robert Perkins and I toyed with the
fiddly nuts and bolts of Meccano Set 2 at No 33, Eggbuckland Road, Plymouth. And there
was Peter Woolcombe whose mother collected miniature paintings and who gave us
Wagon Wheel chocolate biscuits for tea in Thorn Park, where there was a large monkeypuzzle tree. And what about Miles Steed who had an accumulation of purple American
postage stamps in a huge house called South View further up Seymour Road?
When at the age of seven I went to boarding school with named tuckbox and trunk, from
Plymouth to Swanbourne House, in Buckinghamshire, I made new friends and after that I
tended to have term friends and home friends. Away at school I met David Holmes and
Crispin Wright. Homer and I (‘Four Bees’) shared an intense interest in hunting fossils and
learning about geology, while Pip Wright was a wry mimic and clever cartoonist, both of
whose parents taught at the school.
Returning home I developed a friendship with Ricky Napp. The Napps lived in a house on
Seymour Park and our mothers, Norah and Esmé, were particularly good friends. Stocky,
taciturn and swarthy, Mr Napp looked strangely like Napoleon and was a city architect in
Plymouth. Mrs Esmé Napp was always kind and friendly and had long hair and artistic
interests. They had three dark-haired children: Hugh, Richard and Beverley. Curly-haired
and freckled, Ricky was energetic and lively. He was outgoing and it was fun to do Bob-aJob week with him because he was cheerfully charming and lacked any shyness. He went to
Plymouth College and became a star scrum-half in their rugby teams.
~4~
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When Lonnie Donegan and his Skiffle Group came to play at the ABC Theatre Royal near
Derry’s Clock Tower for a week, in August 1957, my enlightened and indulgent mother
bought us three tickets in the Front Circle. I was already a fan and must have begged her.
Three of us went: Ricky Napp, the Swiss au pair girl Rita, and I. It was wonderful. I
remember none of the other acts but Lonnie sang his greatest hits including ‘Cumberland
Gap’ which my father’s friend Freddie Forsdick thought sounded like ‘Tumbling Cats’.
Lonnie sang ‘Gamblin’ Man’, ‘Dixie Darling’, ‘Jack o’ Diamonds’, ‘Puttin’ on the Style’ and so
on through the evening to rapturous applause, whistles, stomps and cheers. When we came
out exhilarated into the cool night air, Ricky said,
‘That was henguva good.’ And I thought so too.
On another occasion, we went to the Plaza to see a film which might have been Norman
Wisdom in A Square Peg or more likely 20,000 Leagues under the Sea in full Technicolor
with James Mason as Captain Nemo of the Nautilus. Afterwards, Ricky said,
‘Let’s get some chips.’
‘Where?’
‘Just round the corner.’ I was amazed at his street-wise enterprise but there was a fish
and chip shop with a shining aluminium counter and he knew exactly what to say.
‘Six pennyworth of chips, please.’
‘Salt and vinegar?’
‘Please.’
And so we ate hot chips as we waited for the No 25 bus home, chatting about the film and
the enticing trailers for John Wayne as Genghis Khan in The Conqueror or was it Kirk
Douglas in The Vikings?
Later, it was Beverley Napp with her long dark hair and self-confident high-school manner
whom I found more interesting than her brother Ricky, and I remember one Christmas
1963, when we all sat listening to the Beatles’ second LP on Parlophone, I didn’t know what
to say or where to look.
Duncan Forbes
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A first (boy)friend
A school leavers' outing to Friesland had been arranged for the top class at Willem de
Zwijger junior school. A coach was hired and the weather was perfect.
Throughout lunch and a visit to a nature reserve I found myself increasingly next to a straw
blond boy of 12 with a perfect golden tan, typically Dutch. I promise you, his name was
Herman and he wore lederhosen. Not at all remarkable in fifties Holland.
I thought he was surprisingly attractive, and we bimbled through the afternoon not unlike a
married couple, enjoying the moment but with no definite plan.
The highlight of the trip turned out to be a wild swim in a stunning little lake amongst birch
trees. I remember thinking of an Enid Blyton story, certainly outside everyday experience,
it wasn't even chilly.
Back at school we left the bus and as we walked away Herman took my hand - I was
overwhelmed! Then I noticed a member of staff, in fact my class teacher in later years,
trying not to smile as he lifted an eyebrow at me. I glowed even brighter.
In the following days Herman and I came across each other in a group of classmates. Once
we had the makings of a conversation. I realise now that neither of us had the vaguest idea
how, certainly if, we should proceed with this shaky state of being. Life saved us from such
weighty considerations when we were sent to different schools.
But that day I thought I was in a teen magazine. Never saw him again.
Anya Jary

Harvest Flowers.
I would like to thank all the St Mary’s Flower Arrangers who helped in any way to decorate
our church at the Harvest Festival services and beyond. Be they pedestals, swags, single
arrangements or windowsills, the riot of Autumn colours has been beautiful. What a
welcoming sight the porch has been. Thank you for your time and expertise.
We have several members who have retired or departed and we would love to greet new
faces. Novices are most welcome - a love of flowers is enough, and we are all very friendly.
Sheila Beer
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Book Review

An Indecent Obsession - by Colleen McCullough
Published in 1981, this is Colleen McCulloch’s second novel, after the best-selling “The
Thorn Birds”. The story begins in August 1945. Sister Honour Langtry is the sole nurse in
charge of Ward X, at a military hospital called Base Fifteen. Ward X is for ‘Troppo’
patients, men who suffer from battle fatigue, and emotional or mental problems.
The 5 occupants have learned to live with each other, and life is quite relaxed, until a new
patient arrives - Michael Wilson. From the outset it is obvious to all that Michael does not
belong in Ward X, but it transpires that his best friend, who was homosexual, was killed by
shrapnel, and subsequently the RSM, believing that Michael was also homosexual,
propositioned him, A fight followed, and the RSM was nearly killed before Michael was
restrained. To avoid a court martial, he agreed to be sent to Ward X, for the remainder of
the war, with no record of the event being put on his file.
Sister Langtry tries to treat Michael like all her other patients, but as time goes on, she finds
herself more and more attracted to him - as a man. The other occupants realise what is
happening, and react in very different ways  Neil is an officer, and has been in love with Sister Langtry since his arrival in Ward X.
There is an unspoken understanding between the pair that after the war a
relationship will develop. Neil’s jealousy is rampant, but despite this, he finds he likes
Michael very much.
 Luce is a frustrated coward. He was a budding actor before the war, and found that
his extremely good looks enabled him to spend the war in a safe office job, fawned
on by his superior officer. After an audit there was evidence that the officer had been
‘cooking the books’ to supply Luce with gifts – the officer committed suicide and
Luce was ‘hidden away’ in Ward X. He also liked Sister Langtry, and made a pass at
her, which was emphatically refused.
 Matt had gone blind - suddenly. The medical authorities could find no reason for his
blindness, and short of any other ideas, shipped him to Ward X for the duration. He
is very worried about returning home to his wife and children.
 Benedict was a wonderful soldier - until his platoon opened fire on an enemy village only to discover that the village contained only old women and young children, all of
whom were killed. This sent Ben mad, and only Sister Langtry can cope with him
successfully.
 Nugget is a hypochondriac, who suffers from many illnesses and complaints - in his
own mind. Whilst everyone else thinks he is making it up, Sister Langtry humours
him, supplying him with mostly placebic medication.
After Luce accidently reads Michael’s notes, and realises how Sister Langtry feels about him,
he decides to get back at her, by proving that Michael is homosexual. He makes a couple of
attempts to attract Michael, none of which is accepted, although they are observed by
Sister Langtry, who cannot understand why Michael does not attack Luce. Michael refuses
to discuss the matter.
When it is announced that the war is over and Base Fifteen is on the verge of closure, the
Colonel misguidedly supplies Neil with a couple of bottles of whisky. In the early hours of
~9~
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the morning, Luce makes another, more serious, attempt to molest Michael, and to protect
him, Sister Langtry removes him from the ward for the rest of the night, intending to deal
with Luce in the morning. She takes Michael to her quarters where, unable to restrain
themselves any longer, they make love.
The following morning, Sister Langtry returns to Ward X to find Neil, Matt and Ben
hopelessly hungover, Nugget asleep and Luce missing. She goes to the shower block, where
she finds Luce’s mutilated body - he has committed suicide. When Sister Langtry tells
Michael he is extremely upset, about Luce, she wrongly supposes. They have a blazing row,
and their budding relationship ends as quickly as it began. There is an official investigation,
which exonerates everyone from blame and confirms the suicide.
The hospital suddenly gets the order to close, and her men are quickly taken away for
repatriation. Just before he leaves Michael tells Sister Langtry that Luce was actually
murdered by Ben, but the men covered it up to protect him. Neil and Michael have agreed
to share the care of the other men between them, when they are shipped home.
When Honour returns to her home she tells her parents that she has decided to go into
Psychiatric nursing in a local mental hospital. This she does, and finds that she loves it. The
years pass, and one day Honour has a visit from an old friend who tells her that both
Michael and Benedict are dead, after an incident with a local farmer. Honour decides to go
and visit Neil, and see if they can start the previously unspoken agreed relationship. As she
works out when she can take leave, she realises that she can’t leave her patients. She
realises that Neil has forgotten all about her, and that her duty (and her heart) belongs to
her patients - and that duty (the most indecent of all obsessions) is only another name for
Love.
Jackie Smith

WOODMANCOTE BRIDGE CLUB
has relocated to
PRESTBURY HALL
Bouncers Lane, Prestbury.
We meet every Tuesday at 2pm
New members welcome.
For more information please contact
Elizabeth Barker, Chair, by ehbarker25@gmail.com
Bill Boyer, Treasurer, on 07840932662
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50th Anniversary Celebrations of St Nicolas’ Church
On Tuesday 5 October 2021 at 19:00 (7pm) the Bishop of Gloucester, the Rt Revd
Rachel Treweek, presided and preached at a service to celebrate the 50th anniversary of
the dedication of St Nicolas’ church. This was to have been on 21 September 2020 but was
postponed because of the Covid pandemic. In her sermon Bishop Rachel encouraged
people to focus on what it means to ‘be’ Church among the people and places of daily life.
Many of the clergy who have conducted services in St Nicolas during the last 50 or so years
attended this service.

After the service refreshments were taken in the St Nicolas Hall (see opposite page).
Pictures by John White
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A Brief History of St Nicolas, Prestbury
The original “Mission Hall” was built in 1930 and was dedicated by the Archdeacon of
Cheltenham on 7th June 1930. The site of the Hall was given by Mr R.W.Boulton and the
purpose of the Hall was primarily to continue the work of the Swindon Lane Sunday School
and to provide for the spiritual needs of the scattered population of the district covered by
Marle Hill. The Boulton family were generous donors to the church in the early years as
were others who gave the stained glass, reredos and so forth.
With the building of Cleevelands Avenue and Paddocks Lane, the congregation expanded
and a choir, Young Wives group and Youth Club were formed. So more space became
needed and a prefabricated classroom was moved from Longlevens and re-erected at the
back of the Mission Hall. Fr Reg Legg was the extremely energetic and enthusiastic curate
and the whole building was dedicated as St Nicolas in 1964 by the Bishop of Tewkesbury.
So now we had Brownies, Guides, Scouts and Cubs. The outdoor activities grew fast and
we were lucky to have the field which Mr Boulton had also given.
The local community continued to grow and with it and Fr Legg’s encouragement, the
congregation also grew. Fr Legg then moved on and was replaced by the equally
enthusiastic Michael Vooght in 1966. At which point a new church started to be discussed,
led by the vicar, Canon Norman Kent. Many fund raisings were undertaken and eventually
sufficient funds were raised to start work on the new church, with everyone helping to do
the hard work.
The new church was dedicated by the Bishop of Gloucester on 21 st September 1970.
Michael Vooght moved on in 1972 and has since said “I shall always remember thankfully six
very happy years at St Nicolas, and enjoying the company of a lovely group of people, many
of whom are gladly still part of the congregation.”
The choir thrived as did jumble sales, the uniformed organisations, fetes and sports days.
So much so that it was decided that we needed a church hall as the two huts had
deteriorated with time. So after a huge amount of fundraising the St Nicolas Church Hall
was built in 1981 and is used by the local community as well as for church organisations and
events. The Hall was itself further extended in 2016 to include more storage, a toilet for
wheelchair use and an entrance lobby.
The congregation has always been very active and has supported the clergy, as they still do
today. After Norman Kent came Ian Hazlewood, then Stephen Gregory, then Michael
Cozens, then David Smith and now Nick Bromfield. The Parish of Prestbury has been
blessed in our clergy and in our many curates, who in turn have been instrumental in
making St Nicolas the friendly and loving Christian community that it is.
Marcus Steel
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They rest in St Mary’s churchyard
Whilst researching for my forthcoming talk about the history of The Prestbury Charity*
I came across the name of Margaret Ann Ryley. A memorial to her is on the gravestone of
Lt Colonel George Ryley on the east side of the church. Her husband, George, was a senior
officer in the 74th Bengal National Infantry. They had two daughters, Margaret Helen and
Florence who were both born in India.
The 1861 census finds Margaret Ann and her daughter Helen at 2 Oxford Parade,
Cheltenham.
George retired from the Indian army about this time, the census of 1871 records him with
his wife and both daughters at Teignmouth. In Cheltenham George was living at Carlton
Lawn, Carlton Street where he died on the 30th January 1873. He was buried at Prestbury
on 1st February, his grave has a large cross and iron railings on the kerbs.
When George’s elder daughter was married to Arthur Inglis MD at St Mary’s Cheltenham
on 3rd October 1883 she was described as a spinster. Her name is given as Margaret Helen
Thornton Ryley, daughter of the late George Ryley. The marriage was a short one as sadly
whilst living in Edinburgh she died only one year later on the 30th August 1884. She is
remembered with this name on the gravestone.
Florence who had been living at Hampton Wick, south-west of London, was buried in
Prestbury on the 9th August 1888. She was 25 years old.
Margaret Ann seems to have moved from Cheltenham to Clifton, Bristol where she died on
the 4th December 1922, at the grand age of 92 years. In her will proved in 1923 she left
£200 to be invested. The annual income was to be applied by the vicar and churchwardens
of St Mary’s Prestbury in the purchase of coal and blankets for distribution annually
amongst the poor.
Tony Noel, Prestbury Local History Society
* This charity is better known today as the Prestbury United Charities - Ed

Gloucestershire Historic Churches Trust
Ride and Stride 2021
The annual fundraising event took place on the 2nd Saturday in September. Kate (running)
and Matt (cycling) took part on our behalf and raised a wonderful sum of £695 between
them. Half of this remains with the North Cheltenham Team Ministry and half goes to
GHCT to help fund repairs and improvements to churches across Gloucestershire. Thank
you again to Matt and Kate and a big thank you to everyone who so generously sponsored
and supported them.
Helen Mann
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PRESTBURY MEMORIAL TRUST –
After the great success of our last fundraising quiz night we are pleased to announce our
2nd Quiz of the year. THURSDAY 4TH NOVEMBER 2021 Seated by 6.45pm / quiz starts at
7.30pm prompt in The Pavillion, Royal Oak The Burgage Prestbury. Our fabulous quiz
masters on the night are Pete & Ann Sterry. Tickets are £5 each and a team maximum of 6
please. As usual tickets are limited and sell VERY quickly so early purchase is
advised...Tickets can be purchased from our committee members or the Warden on
01242 579097. We look forward to seeing you for another fun evening.
If you would like more information on the Trust please visit our website
prestburymemorialtrust.co.uk or contact our warden Jenny on 579097.
Jenny Roden

Autumn Concert: A Return to Live Music
Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra
Cello Soloist Rebecca McNaught
Conductor Stephen Belinfante

Leader Sue Belinfante

Sunday 7th November 2021 at 3.00pm in Pittville Pump Room
The afternoon’s performance will start with the stirring Finlandia written by Jean Sibelius,
and first played by our orchestra in 1909, conducted in the Town Hall by Sibelius himself.
Rebecca McNaught joins the orchestra for Shostakovich Cello Concerto No 1.
Written in 1959, this is an exciting work requiring a powerful leading performance from the
solo cellist, with moments of tenderness in the slow movement and extreme technical
virtuosity in the cadenza.
The concert concludes with Sibelius Symphony No 2, which is a patriotic and rousing
symphony, inspiring optimism and hope for the people of Finland, and for CPO at this time
of a new start for live music after the difficulties of the pandemic.
Tickets with reserved seating are available from
Town Hall Box Office: http://www.cheltenhamtownhall.org.uk, or phone: 01242 528764
Reception desk: Leisure at Cheltenham, Tommy Taylors Lane, Cheltenham GL50 4RN
or at the door on the day.
Adults £14 Students £7 Children under 16 free, but a ticket is still required.
We look forward to welcoming you!
Wendy Price
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CANTORES CHAMBER CHOIR
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Musica Vera
“Music for Remembrance”
at St Mary’s Church, Prestbury on
Saturday 13 November at 7.30pm.
The programme includes the Fauré
Requiem and pieces by Byrd, Elgar,
Vaughan-Williams and Parry. Conducted
by Matthew Clark, with Organist John
Wade, Soprano Evie Hawes-Nunn and
Baritone Nicholas Perfect, this concert
marks the highly anticipated return of
choral concerts to St Mary’s.
Tickets at £12 (with concessions) are
available from The Playhouse Theatre,
Bath Road, Cheltenham or online at
www.cheltplayhouse.org.uk

Tewkesbury Choral Society
www.tewkesburychoral.org.uk
with

Regency Sinfonia
Directed by John Holloway

Haydn – The Creation
Hannah Davey - Soprano
Alexander Aldren -Tenor
Samuel Oram – Bass

Saturday 4th December 2021 at 7.30pm
Tewkesbury Abbey
Tickets (unreserved) £15 from Society members, the Abbey Shop 01684 856148, on the door,
and on line at www.ticketsource.co.uk/t-c-s Accompanied school children free

~ 20 ~

Prestbury Parish Magazine

November 2021

November 2021 Diary
Tue

2 19:30

Requiem Mass for All Souls

All Saints

SUN

7

Tue

9 12:00

Wed

10 19:00

Sunset Celtic Communion

St Mary Magdalene

Thu

11 15:00

Burial of Ashes of Ken Bradbury

St Mary

Fri

12 09:00

Organ Tuning

St Mary

Sat

13 19:30

Remembrance Concert by Musica Vera

St Mary

SUN

14 10:30

Remembrance Service

St Lawrence

10:45

Remembrance Service

Prestbury War Memorial

Orgelkids

SUN

14 14:30

Baptism

All Saints

Wed

17 09:30

Private School Harvest service

St Mary

10:30

Private School Harvest service

St Mary

19:30

Cantores Chamber Choir rehearsal

St Mary

Sat

20 19:30

Cantores Chamber Choir concert

St Mary

SUN

21 13:30

Baptism

St Mary

14:15

Baptism

St Mary

Memorial Service for David Axton

St Mary

Wed

24 13:00

SUN

28

Regular Events
Sundays

09:00

Breakfast Celebrate!

Prestbury St Mary Infant School

Mondays

15:45 - 17:45 Helen Gill Ballet

St Nicolas Room & Hall

Tuesdays

10:30

Coffee Drop-in

St Mary

Tuesdays

10:30

Chatterbox

St Lawrence

Wednesdays

19:30 - 21:30 Musica Vera Rehearsals

St Mary

Fridays

09:00 - 17:00 Art Group

St Nicolas Hall

18:00 - 19:30 38th Cheltenham Brownies

St Nicolas Hall

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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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES
St Mary’s Church, Prestbury:
Sunday

1st Sunday
2nd Sunday
Other Sundays
Thursday

0800
0900
1100
1830
1830
1830
1030

Said Eucharist
Breakfast Celebrate! All-age worship
in the Infant School, Bouncers Lane
Sung Eucharist
Evening Prayer at Capel Court *
Benediction at St Mary’s
Evening Prayer at Capel Court *
* From November until February Evening Prayer will be at
Capel Court on the 1st, 3rd, 4th and 5th Sundays

Eucharist

St Nicolas Church, Prestbury:
Sunday
Tuesday

0930
1000

Sung Eucharist
Said Eucharist

All Saints Church, Pittville:
Sunday

0800
1030
1st & 3rd Sunday 1830
Last Sunday
1830
Thursday
1115

Said Mass
Sung Mass
Choral Evensong
Choral Evening with Benediction
Said Mass

St Lawrence Church, Swindon Village
Sunday
1st Sunday
2nd Sunday
Other Sundays

1030
1830
0915
1830
0915
1830

Together @ 1030 (from October 2021)
Holy Communion
BCP Holy Communion
Evening Prayer
Holy Communion
Evening Prayer

St Mary Magdalene Church, Elmstone Hardwicke
Sunday
1st Sunday
2nd Sunday
3rd Sunday
4th Sunday
5th Sunday

1045
1045
1045
1045
1045

Holy Communion
Family Service (no communion)
BCP Holy Communion
Family service (no communion)
Family service – style to be decided each time
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November 2021 Calendar
SUNDAY

7

3rd Sunday before Advent
(St Mary and St Nicolas)
ALL SOULS / MEMORIAL
(am at St Mary Magdalene and All Saints
pm at St Lawrence)

SUNDAY

14

Remembrance Sunday

SUNDAY

21

Christ the King

SUNDAY

28

Advent Sunday

From the Registers
Prestbury
Baptisms
September

Wedding
September
Funerals
September

12 Edward John Hill
19 Autumn Aurelia Richardson
Oliver Travis Slender
George Miles Raybould

St Mary
St Mary
St Nicolas
St Mary

18 Suresh Nanhoolal Patel and Susan Elaine Cole

St Mary

7
8
9
Burials of ashes
September
23

David Brown
Evelyn Underwood
Shirley Nelmes

Crematorium
Crematorium
Crematorium

Geoff North

St Mary

Elmstone Hardwicke
Funeral
September

13 Margery Watts

Swindon Village
Weddings
September

4 Dominic Morrison and Sonia Alford
Matthew Hedges and Victoria McAlary
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A Way of Life
They shall see the glory of the Lord, the majesty of our God.
Strengthen the weak hands, and make firm the feeble knees.
Say to those who are of a fearful heart,
‘Be strong, do not fear! Here is your God. He will come and save you.’
Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf unstopped;
Then the lame shall leap like a deer,
And the tongue of the speechless sing for joy.
Isaiah 35, v. 2-6 (NRSV)

T

HIS PASSAGE CAUGHT my eye because of the musicality of it, the beauty with

which Isaiah describes the huge promise of hope and healing that shouts out to
us. ‘Here is your God’ could be an introduction to everything that having God
on our side makes possible. Having experienced a year and a half of pandemic and all
the suffering worldwide that it has caused, everyone could do with such hopefulness!
So many people who comment on the feelings of abandonment they had, caused by
isolation, by lack of human contact, I wonder if the back-up of faith in a living,
compassionate Lord would have brought them strength?
From what I’ve heard, the Church and its congregations provided so much support,
understanding and a listening ear to anyone needy. This sense of solidarity could be
invaluable in changing our world, showing a practical solution as we consider ways to adapt
to a new way of living with awareness of the world around us.
Our journey through life, like that of a river, begins in insignificance and gradually develops,
sometimes moulded by those who surround us, sometimes guided by an inner strength that
overcomes adversity, that sees the good in all things, and is there as an advocate for those
who are weaker or more frail.
As Sally Welch, editor of New Daylight says: ‘Perhaps this is a reminder that God is always
prepared to keep his part of the covenant - to love, care for and defend his children, but
also that there is a counterpart to that. A covenant requires two parties to keep it, it must
be honoured by both sides, or it will fall apart.’
As a river becomes broader and deeper, gradually filling with life and movement; so our
lives expand and develop as we learn about our Lord, sometimes, not even aware that the
inner voice pushing us forward is indeed God showing us the way. It is a choice we have to
make: to follow Jesus and His teachings, or to fill our lives with the good things of this
world, ignoring the fact that many have nothing. God’s whole creation is suffering, we hear
about this all the time, wildlife becoming extinct, deforestation and drastic climate changes,
all affecting millions of people. These are the things we have to consider, to offer up in
prayer and to try to change, so that we can then ‘sing for joy’.
‘Let love be genuine, hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good; love one another with
mutual affection, outdo one another in showing honour.’ Romans 12, v.9. (NRSV)
Liz Greenhow
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Parish Directory continued
Children’s Work
Linda Biggs

510856

linda.biggs@prestbury.net

Safeguarding Officer
Linda Biggs

Junior School:
Infant School:
07526 498584

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

239590

St Nicolas Hall, Swindon Lane

244373

prestbury.hall@prestbury.net
stnicolas.hall@prestbury.net

Parish Giving Scheme
76 Kingsholm Road,
Gloucester GL1 3BD

info@parishgiving.org.uk

0333 002 1260

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

December / January Magazine
Deadline: Sunday, 14 November 2021
Theme: A funny moment in my life
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