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Places of Worship 

T SCHOOL I WAS taught: ‘always define the question’. 

So what is a Place of Worship? Indeed what is worship? 

How can I attempt to define something that has whole libraries devoted to its 
study? I can only suggest by outlining what worship means to me, as an 

individual, and then maybe the places of worship will reveal themselves. 

Rather prosaically, I can only say that for me worship is an opportunity to thank the 

Almighty for the privileges that He has provided for me. Therefore, a place of 
worship is one where this gratitude can be shown. So where have I felt able to thank 

the Almighty for His gifts? Such a list could become simply a litany of places visited. So 
where and why have certain places and times been significant? 

One incidence of such significance took place in the Red Centre of Australia. Here, 

having trekked for a week through dunes, extreme heat and bitter cold, I felt able to 
kneel, alone, in the bone dry dust and offer my thanks to the Almighty. On this 

occasion I was thanking Him for the overwhelming privilege of having been given the 
health and opportunity to travel, finally, to all seven continents of His great creation. 

I have been stunned whilst sea diving, in various parts of the world, by the wonderful 
creatures that inhabit his creation with us. I was able to thank God for having had the 

chance to visit this alternative and alien environment, well beneath the surface of the 
sea, to share, however briefly, their part of this great planet. 

To simply be on skis in the solitude of the Pyrenean mountains. To stand alone on an 
outcrop in the Himalayas above the roaring ice edged Ganges River. To discuss with a 

guide the best route across the forty-five degree drop of the ice face of The Ball Pass 
in New Zealand. This face had to be crossed, with ropes, crampons and axes, to 

reach the glacier and the route out of the mountains. Frightening as the prospect was, 
it was a gift, to have the health and opportunity, to be allowed to face this challenge. 

That is what I thanked the Almighty for at that moment 

When in the ferocity of a Force 10 storm in the Antarctic one, of course, prayed for 

survival, but was also overwhelmed by just the shear majesty of the Almighty’s 
power. 

In contrast to this, I recalled, as I wedged myself into my bunk on the above occasion, 
being reassured by a calming memory from busy teenage years. That of pausing, when 

fetching a book from a book stack, deep underground and whilst totally alone, turning 
off the torch, and concentrating on the deep and overpowering silence, and to absorb 

the Almighty’s: 

 ‘Still small voice of calm’. 

John Moles 

  

A 
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Places of Worship I Have Known 

It all began for me at All Saints Church in Cheltenham. It is here where my maternal family 

have worshipped, been christened, married and where their funerals have taken place since 

1890. Here my grandparents sang hymns to the music played by Adolphus Holst, father of 

Gustav, who was organist in those early days. I was christened at All Saints amongst its 

lovely decorative ironwork in 1930 and was prepared for confirmation several years later. 

As a young teenager I was called upon to carry one of the banners in processions around 

the church on festivals and will never forget lining up with the other banner-bearers at the 

altar rail at the end of our “Tour” to sing the last verse of “For all the Saints”. With a full 

choir of men and boys, probably over 30 of them singing in gusty unison and the mighty 

organ issuing forth with all the stops pulled out, the hairs on the back of my neck all stood 

to attention and I soaked up every crotchet and quaver. 

During WW2 I lived in Pittville with my sister and parents. Winter evenings in the blackout 

and with a chance of an air-raid meant abandoning All Saints and adopting Holy Trinity 

which was only 100 yards away from our house. Here it was very low church as opposed 

to All Saints but this was war time and sacrifices had to be made. This was the church 

where Dean Francis Close was curate before he became incumbent of Cheltenham Parish 

Church and, with his fiery sermons, encouraged his flock to burn down the racecourse 

grandstands. 

Sometimes throughout the war years, when the occasions demanded (i.e. Dunkirk), there 

were held throughout the country “National Days of Prayer”. Pretty well everyone 

attended these services and churches were packed. Church parades were held and 

contingents of the Armed Forces, Home Guard (my father), Army Cadet Force (me), Sea 

and Air Cadets, ARP Wardens etc marched to St Matthews in town behind military bands. 

Very morale boosting they were and, without exception, the hymn “I Vow to Thee my 

Country” was sung to the music of Gustav Holst in churches countrywide. 

When the war ended my family moved from Pittville to Prestbury where my father grew 

up. I was 15 and working for a local architect as a trainee. After a few months at my 

drawing board I was told to get on my bike and pedal to St Mary’s Church, Prestbury 

where I was required to make detailed plans and elevations of the church. These were used 

by Bevins of Gloucester when they installed the new heating system (1945). The week 

spent at St Mary‘s made a deep impression on me which has lasted until the present day. In 

1950 Vicar Henry Wilmott Hill asked me to design a “chap-book” which is not a book at all 

but a hand-held guide to interesting features of the church. I am both surprised and 

delighted that it is still hanging by the south door, has not aged and is still guiding strangers 

around the church. 

Posted to Malta for my National Service in 1948 I attended St Luke’s Garrison Church for 

Matins every Sunday. This was very much a case of “when two or three are gathered 

together” as there was seldom more than three in the congregation. Once a month there 

was a church parade for all units who marched from barracks to the Anglican Cathedral in 

Valletta. 

Interestingly I never heard any of my gunner colleagues complain about having the day off 

interrupted by having to go to church. In the late summer of 1949 my father was engaged 

to carve the names of all the ships lost in the defence of the convoys bringing food and fuel 
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to the island during the third great siege (1941-2) and also the merchant ships that went 

down. I was detailed (by the family) to attend the dedication of these carved panels when 

the time came but my father died suddenly and I was sent home on compassionate leave. I 

have been to see them a few times since and have been amazed at how many ships and lives 

were lost. 

After demob I returned to Prestbury and Pam, rejoined the band of ringers and the choir, 

resumed duties as a server and was elected onto the Parochial Church Council, where we 

both entered into village life with enthusiasm. In 1955 we married and took root in 

Woodmancote where we have remained ever since. As there was no C of E church there 

we had our names put onto the Electoral Roll of St Michael and All Angels, Bishops Cleeve. 

It was here in 1970 at 8 am communion that I saw the ghost of someone dressed in Puritan 

clothing (a Pilgrim Father?). He was kneeling at the altar rail as Pam, myself and the children 

queued for our turn to communicate. When we returned to our seats I looked out for him 

but no sign - and there were only about a dozen in church. I asked the sidesman on door 

duty and he said that no-one had left the church. He also suggested that it was my 

imagination – which it was not! 

It was about this time that I attended the Palm Sunday service at Salisbury Cathedral. On 

my way to a conference at Bournemouth I thought it a good idea to pop in for a flavour of 

one of my favourite services. My time was limited so the plan was to sit indiscreetly at the 

back of the cathedral and make my way un-noticed out of the west door when the time 

came. Imagine my surprise when ushered into the cloisters to join the end of a long queue 

of people. Then a donkey was led in and stood behind me. After that we were all asked to 

about-turn and the procession moved off around the cathedral with the donkey leading and 

me in close attendance. Not what I had planned at all. Instead of being “obscure at the 

back” I was now in a position of great prominence behind a donkey who kept stopping for a 

breather. It was also allergic to organ music, I imagine, but every time it stopped it brayed 

in an annoyed fashion. I have never sung “Ride on, Ride on in Majesty” since without 

remembering that donkey. What is more I was obliged to sit in the front row of the 

congregation so had to wait for the end of the proceedings. The donkey was taken away 

and took no further part in the service and I felt a sense of envy. 

As the children grew up, summer Sunday afternoons were spent at Cirencester Park 

watching polo. Visits to churches for Evensong on the way home were an important part of 

the day and one such church visited was St Giles, Coberley in its delightful farmyard setting. 

The churches of Coberley, Cowley and Colesbourne came under the ministry of Canon Ian 

Pulford and, we discovered, all three had strong maternal family connections. So 

enamoured were we with St Giles and its congregation that we looked no further for our 

spiritual needs serving almost 25 years on the church council and embracing life in those 

three parishes which incidentally, some say, are the first three villages on the infant River 

Thames. 

As we grew older we found motoring some 30 miles to church and back and to frequent 

meetings too much, especially in winter so Pam returned to her roots in Prestbury. Me? 

Well, I’m afraid I stay at home, live on my memories and thank God for my multitude of 

happy church going experiences. 

Bernard Parkin 
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I Have Known Eight Places of Worship 

I have known eight places of worship but I am not going to write about all of them.  

St Peter's Church in Winchcombe was built in about 1472 on the site of the old church of 

St Peter. Abbot William Winchcombe began the building of the present church. With £200 

the parishioners commenced the task but this was too great for them to achieve; 

fortunately Lord Ralph of Sudeley provided the money to complete the task. There were 

high oak pews, a carved oak screen, oak panelling around the altar and a Henry VII pulpit. In 

1872 the church lost its oak panelling, the high oak pews and the Henry VII pulpit. The 

carved oak screen, with its elaborate borders of otters or foxes sporting in and out of 

bunches of grapes, was spared while an imp's face can be found on a boss where a Tudor 

rose should be.  Fortunately the Katherine of Aragon altar cloth used on the altar until 

1872 now hangs on the wall of the north aisle in an oak frame having been repaired by the 

Royal School of Needlework in London.  The beautiful east window depicts Jesus and 

St Peter walking on the water.  Modern changes in 1990 and 2000 saw the central section 

of the screen being placed at the west end of the nave providing a choir vestry.  The ringing 

chamber was placed above ground level providing storage, kitchen facilities and a toilet.  

The font was moved from its central position at the crossing to the south-west corner of 

the church.  In 2005 the weather cock was repaired and re-gilded.  

St Michael and all Angels Church, Crewe Green, Haslington, Cheshire, was opened in 1858. 

Its Gothic Revival architecture was designated as a grade II listed building on 20th January 

1975.  Revd John Ellerton was vicar in the 1800s and it is said that he wrote “The day thou 

gavest, Lord, is ended” while sitting on the church steps. 

St George's Church, Dhekelia, Cyprus is supposed to be the largest garrison church in the 

world. 

St Peter's Church, Tewkesbury Road, Cheltenham, opened in 1849 and closed in 2008. 

Look at the tower with its pyramidal roof, inside look at the dome and the reredos 

depicting a copy of The Last Supper by Michael Angelo. 

Marion Godden 
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PLACES OF WORSHIP  

 

‘Numen, numen. Divinity, godhead. It also means a place which you feel to be sacred. It 

doesn’t have to be a consecrated place like a cathedral or temple. It might be just a clearing 

in a wood.’ 

     ‘So how do we translate it, sir?’ 

     ‘Numen. It depends on the context. Spirit of place, I suppose. But you may feel it when 

you are in the presence of what might be called the divine. One can feel the presence. It has 

the air of a sanctuary or an inner sanctum whether it’s indoors or out.’ 

The person who introduced us to that word numen and idea of the numinous was John 

Evans, our form-master who took us for English, Latin and Greek. Himself a devout 

Christian, he admired the Abbey at Dorchester-on-Thames with its Jesse Window, as well 

as the reredos in the school chapel, and the brilliant settings and situations of various Greek 

temples. In many ways, he introduced us to ‘the glory that was Greece/ And the grandeur 

that was Rome.’ He once showed us slides of a trip to Greece and I remember being 

beguiled by the wonderful sunlit colour images of the Temple of Poseidon at Cape Sounion 

(shown above) and more especially by a remarkably intact temple at a place called Bassae in 

the Peloponnese. It was in a remote part of Arcadia to which he and his companions had to 

walk miles there and back. 

Later in my teens, we visited that temple by a new Greek road in a coach party arranged by 

the Aegina Club. This beautiful ruin of a temple to Apollo stood solitary on a hillside and I 

thought it numinous, indeed one of the wonders of the Western world.  I have later learnt 

that, according to Pausanias in his Guide to Greece, the temple was dedicated to Apollo 

Epikourios (‘the Helper’) by the nearby city of Phigalia in thanks for deliverance from the 

plague. Unusual in style, it contains Doric, Ionic and the earliest known Corinthian column 

and is now a UNESCO world heritage site. 

I still like to see churches and shrines and try to comprehend what it is that different 

peoples, cults and cultures believe or profess to believe. I have also looked at and 

contemplated many religious works of art and heard sacred music, both in consecrated and 

in secular buildings. One may be able to derive much from places of worship and at the 

same time be mystified by alien symbols and systems of belief. I remember in Sri Lanka 
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asking why a certain statue of the Buddha was depicted as sitting with a blue cobra coiled 

around him and the guide’s story of explanation helped enormously. I have entered 

mosques in Morocco, Hindu temples in Sri Lanka and Buddhist shrines in Hong Kong and 

have tried to comprehend, if not espouse, some of the tenets of each faith behind these 

houses of god or gods. 

Nevertheless, I remember feeling increasingly uncomfortable in the Temple of the Tooth, the 

Buddhist temple in Kandy, because we were mere sightseers in the jostling throng of devout 

believers approaching ever closer to the holy relic. I felt like an interloper among the 

initiated, a curious tourist in the fervent press. Strangely, the only time I have been barred 

from entering a church was in the sparkling white temple of the Church of Jesus Christ and 

Latter Day Saints in St George, Southern Utah. ‘Are you a member of this church?’ ‘No.’ ‘In 

that case, sir, you may not proceed beyond this point.’  Not that I feel any affinity whatsoever 

with the Book of Mormon left in Utah hotel rooms like a Gideon’s Bible. 

Here in Britain, I have wandered and wondered in various churches and cathedrals from 

Truro and Wells to Durham and York Minster, where we attended the Sunday eucharist. I 

particularly admire the cathedrals in Lincoln and Salisbury and would happily return to each 

impressive edifice. Indeed, when I start to recollect these places of worship, I am surprised 

by how very many I have visited over the years: Great Witley and Fairford with their 

astonishing stained glass, St Oswald’s in Widford with its pre-Reformation mural and then 

St Mary’s Church in Swinford, where the massive Fettiplace monuments stand and the 

Mitford family graves and plaques are in poignant evidence: Nancy, Diana, Tom, Unity, 

Pamela, all commemorated along with their mother and father, Lord and Lady Redesdale. 

Old churches can be such rich repositories of history and I feel somehow saddened when I 

see a deconsecrated Cheltenham church has been changed into a Zizi’s restaurant or a 

Wantage convent is converted into flats.  

So why is it that these sacred buildings can retain such a hold on our emotions and indeed 

our very being when  

                                           ‘superstition, like belief, must die, 

                                And what remains when disbelief has gone?’ 

Philip Larkin asks this searching question of himself and us in his celebrated poem ‘Church 

Going’ and provides a most profound answer in the magnificent closing stanza: 

                               ‘A serious house on serious earth it is, 

                                In whose blent air all our compulsions meet, 

                                Are recognised, and robed as destinies. 

                                And that much never can be obsolete, 

                                Since someone will forever be surprising 

                                A hunger in himself to be more serious, 

                                And gravitating with it to this ground, 

                                Which, he once heard, was proper to grow wise in, 

                                If only that so many dead lie round.’ 

Those resounding lines and particularly the very last one sometimes come to mind as I walk 

across the churchyard here in Prestbury and contemplate the centuries of tradition and 

worship represented by St Mary’s Church itself. 

Duncan Forbes  



March 2022   Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 8 ~ 

STONE MENAGERIE 

A happy horse in desert caravanserai 

tasting the grass with relish while 

in his master’s arms a young man lies supine. 

Presumably Sir Edward Coles of this city, alderman and attorney at law, 

is pictured here as Good Samaritan, 

his happy-looking horse munching his feed. 

Another beast belonging to the Good Samaritan, 

with one ear up, the other down, bites at a dandelion less happily 

upon the tomb of Bishop Isaac Maddox of this diocese. 

A life-size horse stamps on a fallen eagle 

as its rider dies by a musket shot at Waterloo. 

Lions and big cats abound, common as doormats under people’s feet. 

A cat of sorts, leopard or panther, peeping from folded robe, 

lies at the feet of Richard Edes, chaplain to Queen Elizabeth I, 

while in the choir a fearsome lion of England nibbles at King John’s sword. 

More regal lions surround him on every side on gaily painted shields. 

Two realistic lions guard pulpit steps, 

while a more cheerful lion and two beasts which cannot be identified 

rest on two tombs likewise anonymous 

and in the North Choir Aisle two headless lions 

rest at the feet of unknown bishop and a knight. 

Resting their heads on a black swan apiece, 

lie John Beauchamp of Holt and his wife Joan, 

greyhound and whippet at their feet as faithful pets. 

On the floor two owls keep watch on Stanley Baldwin’s tomb, 

while over the west door a ram, 

as Abraham raises knife to slay his son, 

hides in the bushes, ready for sacrifice. 

Ravens abound and eagles. 

One lone bird, more raven that a dove, 

carries an olive branch for Alfred Chamberlain Lilly and his wife. 

A stone menagerie. Suppose at night, 

Cathedral darkened, moonlight glancing in should wake them all. 

What mayhem would ensue, what roaring, whinnying, barking, hooting cries, 

clattering of hooves, the rush of wings, 

until the dawning light sends them all back to lie, 

silent and still, on tombs of stone. 

 

 Joan Copeland 

 Worcester Cathedral 

 July 2010  
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WORCESTER CATHEDRAL 

or ENERGY 

Thousands at its beginning 

investing many years 

the footprint, effort, cost, 

until it stands 

to give to needy souls 

in different kind. 

Now, giving to those who come 

in search of entertainment, 

not in need, 

we measure what is given 

as shelter, warmth and light 

in carbon footprint cost. 

Ignoring at the centre, 

burning, clear and still, 

fount of all energy, 

creation’s source. 

 

Joan Copeland 

Worcester Cathedral 

July 2009 
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Bible Reading Fellowship Daily Notes,  May 2022 - April 2023 

Many members of our North Cheltenham Team congregations have found the daily BRF 

notes very helpful this year, when our regular patterns of worship have been so disrupted. 

The notes are written by many different authors, and cover a variety of well-known and 

less familiar Bible passages, with thought provoking commentary.  

The time for renewal of subscriptions is approaching. There has been a small price increase, 

but we pay no postage charge when ordering all our books as a group. Currently our order 

is for 30 readers, and I would be very pleased to hear from any member of our Team 

congregations who would like to join the scheme and place an order with the group. If 

there are any changes or cancellations by existing readers please let me know as soon as 

possible as our order should be submitted before 8th March 2022. 

The available titles are as follows:  

  New Daylight    £4.85  per copy 

  New Daylight Large Print  £6.00   

  Guidelines  £4.85 

  Day by Day with God   £4.85 

  Get Messy   £4.85 

  Upper Room  £4.85 

  Bible reflections for Older People  £5.35 

  BRF Prayer Diary  FREE 

 

I have samples of most of these if you would like to borrow and look at them. 

BRF are also making these publications available on line if you would prefer this format. See 

brf.org.uk for more details. 

All books are issued 3 times a year and the subscription is paid for the whole year in 

advance, for the period May 2022 – April 2023. However, the order can be cancelled 

during the year and a refund obtained if necessary. 

Please let me know if you wish to change your order, or start a new one. For further 

information please contact Wendy Price        wendy.price@prestbury.net Thank you    

Wendy Price 
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Northleach 

         

     The Market place                      The War Memorial 

The town of Northleach seems to have come into existence about AD780, when 

Ethelmund (son of Ingold) granted a portion of land to Gloucester Abbey, who 

subsequently gave several estates, including Northleach, to Ealdred (Bishop of Worcester) 

who commissioned the building of the church in about 1058. The earliest records of the 

church are from about 1100.   

 

            

The Parish Church 

Little from this period survives in the current building, except some Norman masonry in 

the west wall of the Lady Chapel. The next oldest part of the church is a 14th-century 

cusped doorway on the north side of the Chancel. 

From the late 14th century the church was almost completely rebuilt in Perpendicular 

Gothic style. The west tower was built in about 1380–1400, and the font is also late 14th-

century.  

       

The Font, uncovered for use                  The Pulpit          
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The current Nave and South Porch were built in the first half of the 15th century, as was 

the pulpit. The nave has tall five-bay arcades with slender octagonal columns ornamented 

with concave sides. The nave clerestory was paid for by John Fortey, a wool merchant, who 

died in 1459. The Lady Chapel to the south of the chancel was completed in 1489 and has a 

squint to the high altar in the Chancel. 

 

       

 

The church was restored 1877–84 to designs by the Gothic Revival architect James Brooks. 

The Chancel received a stained glass east window made by Alexander Gibbs in 1871. Little 

of Brooks' work at Northleach survives, except for his choir stalls in the north aisle. In 

1920 a new high altar with riddel posts designed by FE Howard was installed in the Chancel. 

In 1961 a new restoration was begun, which includes seats designed by Sir Basil Spence and 

made by Gordon Russell. In the chancel Gibbs' 1871 east window was replaced by a 

modern one of Christ in Majesty made by Christopher Webb in 1963, shows John Fortey.  

The inscription on the East Window:  

As in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive (1 Corinthians 15:22) 

 

      

          The magnificent East Window                The organ and choir stalls 



Prestbury Parish Magazine  March 2022  
 

~ 15 ~ 

 

The parish church has a number of monumental brasses. Most portray local wool 

merchants in civilian clothes with their wives: John Taylour (died 1400) and his wife Joane, 

Thomas Fortey (died 1447) with his wife Agnes and her first husband William Sors, John 

Fortey (died 1459), William Midwinter (died 1501) and his wife, Robert Serche (died 1501) 

and his wife Anne, Thomas Busshe (died 1526) and his wife Johane. In the chancel is a brass 

portraying a priest, William Lander (died 1530), in his Mass vestments. 

 

         

       John Fortey                                       William Midwinter 

 

In 1700 William and Robert Cor of Aldbourne, Wiltshire cast a ring of six bells for the west 

tower. In 1897, the year of the Golden Jubilee of Queen Victoria, Mears and Stainbank of 

the Whitechapel Bell Foundry, cast a new treble and second bell to increase the ring to 

eight, and the enlarged ring was rehung. In 1922 the sixth (formerly the fourth) bell from 

1700 was recast. 

 

         

 

The church is now a Grade I listed building. Its benefice is now combined with the parishes 

of Cold Aston, Compton Abdale, Farmington, Hampnett, Haselton, Notgrove and Turkdean.   

I lived in Northleach until 1985, when I married and moved to Cheltenham. I was baptised, 

confirmed and married in the church, and over the years have been a bell ringer and a 

Sunday School leader. The local primary school is a church school - established in 1874, and 

to date four generations of my family have been educated there! 

Immediately below the church clock is a small window which opens on to a flat roof. When 

we were ringing the bells for a wedding, we used to climb out onto the flat roof while the 

ceremony was in progress, and have snacks and drinks, to keep us going until the end of the 

service when we were needed again! 

Jackie Smith  
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Book Review 

The Courage Game 

Jeni Whittaker, Troubador Publisher 

£10 WH Smiths; £5 eBook 

 

Women have an increasingly active role in British society, and 

more could be done. This was not the case 100 years ago, nor is 

it the case in many parts of the world today. How does change 

happen? Who remembers the struggles? 

Gladys Hazel grew up in a large family in Ireland from the 1880s. 

Her oldest brother led the children on adventures to test their 

courage exploring the poor seacoast life. The children were 

despised for being English by the Irish families, and by the English gentry 

who presumed they were peasants. Gladys’s parents tried to live out 

their moderate status, while her mother educated all the children, and 

some of the brighter Irish neighbours. 

Circumstances brought the Hazel family back into wealthy life in 

England, but that only intensified the injustices felt by Gladys. Why 

should she progress while others did not? Having trained as a teacher 

she took up a post in the middle of Birmingham, surrounded by 

factories and slums, learning from the girls. The grinding existence of 

the women contrasted starkly with the behaviour and outlook of the 

businessmen who held the power to change or control the lives of the 

majority. A group of women with a common goal were trying the 

authorities, and pushing the boundaries of legal actions. 

Life, Love and Loss brought Gladys to disillusionment 

with the suffragette cause, but in later life she could 

reflect on the diaries made by her younger self. These 

diaries were found by her nephew Peter as he and Jeni 

cleared the family home. Jeni Whittaker, the author of 

this compelling story, is my second cousin. How many 

of us could be as brave and determined as Gladys Hazel? 

David Lyle  

Gladys Hazel 

 aged 40 
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My Very First Friend 

Oswald was my very first friend. Sadly I cannot think of anything to write about him 

because he was a tortoise with a not very exciting life. Anyway he went to sleep for six 

months of the year somewhere in the garden. Then came Tommy who was a little more 

lively. He was a chestnut cob (no, he was not a nut although he sometimes behaved like 

one). I used to sit on the straw with him in his stable next to my home while he munched 

from a haynet. There again, there is very little to write about him as he spent all day pulling 

a cart around the streets of Cheltenham delivering and selling vegetables. 

I would describe all of my human friends until the age of 17 as friendly acquaintances rather 

than close friends. Then, creeping quietly into my life she came and we have remained the 

best of friends ever since. That is 75 years and counting! 

I first clapped eyes on Pamela in the 1946 performance of the Prestbury Women’s Institute 

Pantomime where she, with the rest of the chorus, flung her graceful legs hither and thither 

across the stage to music from The Gondoliers, played on the piano by the WI President, 

Miss Radcliff. It was just the same the following year but by then we had attended all the 

village social events making sure our paths crossed at every opportunity. I had yet to ask 

her out as a “date”. 

At Christmas 1947 Pam was cast as the most beautiful Angel Gabriel imaginable in the 

St Mary‘s Christmas tableaux which was performed in church and organised by Miss 

Dorothy Dymock, a clever artist who lived in the thatched cottage opposite what is now 

the chemist shop in the High Street. She had connections with London’s theatre world and 

hired the costumes from firms that kitted out film stars and stage performers, so you can 

imagine the splendour of the tableaux. 

Pam also sang in the ladies’ choir at St Mary’s and so that I could be closer to her on 

Sunday evenings, I too join the (men’s!) choir to the annoyance of Derek Brown, the 

choirmaster, I never once in seven years attended choir practice! 

In March the following year I was called up for national service and after training, when I 

knew I was to be posted abroad, I asked Pam if we could correspond. She readily agreed 

and through Forces Mail our friendship became very much stronger. I wrote most of my 

letters on my barrack-room roof which had an excellent view across the water to Valletta 

and the Anglican Cathedral of St Paul. It was here that in December 1949 my father had 

much of his carvings installed and dedicated. It was quite beautiful on the rooftop in the 

evening (darkness came early) with the balmy temperature and the lights of Valletta 

reflected in the water. 

My father died while I was in Malta and I was sent home on compassionate leave. The first 

thing I did after settling into home was to contact Pam and arrange to meet her. The venue 

chosen was St Mary‘s Churchyard (I missed my father’s funeral by two days as I had to wait 

for an RAF plane available to bring me home). It was at dad‘s graveside that we shared our 

first kiss.  

In 1953 Pam and I became engaged and two years later I married my best friend with whom 

I had become very much in love. A year after that we moved out of Prestbury and into 

Woodmancote where we have remained ever since. Contact with St Mary’s stayed intact 

but we no longer sang in the choir and I no longer was a member of the band of ringers. 
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In 2003, fifty years after our wedding, I took Pam for a holiday on Malta where I had spent 

most of my army service. We chose a hotel adjacent to my old barracks which had the 

same lovely views as my army quarters. All the buildings have been derelict since the army 

vacated them in the early sixties and now they were fenced off with coils of barbed wire. 

We found a gap which enabled us to ease our way carefully through and onto the site 

which was now a ghost town. 

I was able to show “my very first friend” the very spot on the barrack-room rooftop where 

I used to sit in solitude and write to her back home in Prestbury, letters that gradually 

became ones of passion that ended in marriage. 

We were only just in time with our visit because six months later the whole complex was 

demolished and is now high-rise buildings and smart shopping malls, very different from the 

army barracks of yesteryear. 

Bernard Parkin 

 

 

This article was submitted for the November 2021 issue of this magazine and (inadvertently) held 

over – apologies to Bernard.  This article shares the picture with ‘Places of Worship I Have Known’ 

on page 2. Please excuse the repetition in the text. -  Ed  
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From the Registers 

Prestbury   

Baptisms       
November 21 Rufus Banwell St Mary 

    Romilly Primrose Banwell St Mary 

    Sophie Jessica Waters St Mary 

  28 Sophie Lily Villerio St Mary 

Funerals       
October 7 Sir John Herbecq Crematorium 

  8 Phyllis Brown St Mary 

  12 Vicky Harper Crematorium 

  14 Christine Gillett Crematorium 
  15 Christopher Thompson Crematorium 

  19 Pamela Cresswell St Mary 

November 15 Brian Flood Crematorium 

  15 Sylvia Charlewood Crematorium 

  19 David Gregory Crematorium 
  23 Paul Webster Crematorium 

  30 Harold KEN Steger St Mary 

December 3 Raymond Dunn Crematorium 

  10 Sandra Peart Crematorium 

  17 Bill Morgan St Nicolas 

Burials of ashes    
November 17 Ken Bradbury St Mary 

December 3 Margaret Fricker St Mary 

Memorial Service    
October 7 Sir John Herbecq St Mary 

  15 Christopher Thompson St Mary 

    

Elmstone Hardwicke   

Baptisms       
October 17 Seb Ray Corbett   

Funerals       
December 22 Mike Phillips   

    

Swindon Village   

Baptisms       
October 17 Henry Buzz Dean   

December 5 Dahlia Clair Ivy Banyard   

Weddings       
November 28 Matthew Hedges and Victoria McAlary   

Funerals       
December 1 Angela Simonet   

Burials of ashes   
December 3 Angela Simonet   
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Snippets from the tower 

In line with many other churches throughout the UK we rang to celebrate the 70th 

anniversary of the Accession of Queen Elizabeth II. We met at the tower just before 6pm 

on Sunday February 6th. We were lucky enough to have 8 of our own ringers available so 

we were able to ring all 8 bells, a rare occurrence these days! We rang from rounds 

(12345678) to Queens (13572468), we stayed in Queens for 70 blows, and then called the 

bells back into rounds. We also did some other ringing until 6:30pm. 

Of course we shall be planning more ringing for the Jubilee celebrations in June. Watch this 

space! 

Jenni Scruton 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Notice of Prestbury APCM –   Sunday 15th May 2022 

The Annual Meeting of Parishioners, which begins at 3.00 pm on Sunday 15th May, at 

St Nicolas' church, is a short meeting to elect Churchwardens:  two for St Mary’s and two 

for St Nicolas’.  Candidates must be nominated and seconded before the meeting begins 

and nomination lists will also be displayed on the notice boards of both churches.  Anyone 

who lives within the parish or who is on the church electoral roll may attend and vote at 

this meeting. 

The Annual Parochial Church Meeting will follow the Annual Meeting of Parishioners.  This 

is a chance to come to hear a review and reports of what has taken place during the last 

year, together with plans for the future and an opportunity to ask questions. 

At the meeting, elections to the Parochial Church Council (PCC) take place.  Nominations 

for PCC members will be displayed on the notice boards of both churches for at least the 

two Sundays prior to the meeting.  Candidates must be proposed and seconded by a 

person who is on the Electoral Roll of the parish, and they should also have been asked if 

they are willing to stand.  

Stella Caney, PCC Secretary 
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LIVING IN LOVE AND FAITH (LLF) 

Cheltenham Deanery is running the Living in Love and 

Faith course hosted by the North Cheltenham Team 

Ministry. 

All around us we see changing understandings of 

human identity, changing patterns in relationships and families, changing sexual attitudes and 

activity.  What does it mean for followers of Jesus to walk in love, faith and holiness today? 

The LLF course is a great opportunity to explore these subjects in a safe and encouraging 

environment.  

We are offering this 5-week course on Wednesdays starting on 9th February and ending 

on 9th March. There are 2 options for the time of the course: 10:00 to 12 noon or 19:30 

to 21:30.  You can also choose to join in physically or virtually.  Perhaps you wish to gather 

with friends in your own church, or make new friends by coming to St Nicolas Church, 

Cheltenham, the choice is yours. 

If you would like to find out more and book online then please check out 

www.northchelt.org.uk/llf or contact Revd Tom on 07539 551 398. 

You can also find out more by watching this YouTube introduction video from the Church 

of England.  

 

 

 

 

FROM DARKNESS INTO LIGHT 

A time for personal and collective reflection in a 

candle lit space with singing and music from the 

tradition of Taizé  

This special service will be held four times across 

the churches of North Cheltenham Team during 

Lent.  It will be held on Sundays at 6:30pm.  The 

first service will take place on 

Sunday   6th March at 6:30pm at St Nicolas 

Dates for the following weeks are  

Sunday 13th March at 6:30pm at St Mary 

Sunday 20th March at 6:30pm at St Lawrence 

Sunday 27th March at 6:30pm at All Saints 

  

http://www.northchelt.org.uk/llf
https://www.churchofengland.org/resources/living-love-and-faith/about-living-love-and-faith
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Friends of St Mary’s Church  

SLIMBRIDGE AND ITS BIRDS 

Why Wetlands Matter for  

Wildlife and People 

 

Wednesday March 9th 6.30pm 

Royal Oak, The Burgage, Prestbury 

£15 Ticket includes Bar Meal and 

Jackie Harris WWT Talk 7.00pm 

Tickets: David Lyle 01242 570453 

david.lyle@prestbury.net 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dick Whittington  

It’s Panto time again! The Dramatic Villagers (Formerly 

Southam Drama Group) will be performing Dick Whittington 

at Prestbury Hall on  

Friday 11th March 2022 at 7:30pm 

Saturday 12th March 2022 at 2:00pm and 7:30pm 

Sunday 13th March 2022 at 4:00pm 

 

With 16 children and 10 adults, there will be the normal panto 

Oh yes he is and He’s behind you,  as well as songs, sweets thrown 

and I am sure lots of fun, mistakes and laughter. 

 

Tickets £10 for adults, £5 for children available from: 

www.thedramaticvillagers.co.uk 

Bar open and ice cream tubs available. 

Doors will be open 45 minutes prior to curtain opening. 

Raffle and fancy dress prizes as well. 

So come as the Cat Felicks or Dick Whittington himself. 

We shall be supporting The James Hopkins Trust for children with life limiting conditions. 

It will be fun packed with lots of music, laughter and great drama, Oh yes it will!  

mailto:david.lyle@prestbury.net
http://www.thedramaticvillagers.co.uk/
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March 2022 Diary 

Wed 2 10:00 & 19:30  Living in Love and Faith course St Nicolas 

  10:30 Imposition of Ashes and Eucharist St Mary 

  18:00 Imposition of Ashes and Eucharist St Nicolas 

  19:00 Imposition of Ashes and Eucharist St Mary Magdalene 

  19:30 Imposition of Ashes and Eucharist All Saints 

SUN 6 18:30 From Darkness into Light St Nicolas 

Mon 7 11:30 Funeral of James Hooper St Lawrence 

Wed 9 10:00 & 19:30  Living in Love and Faith course St Nicolas 

  18:30 FOSM Talk: Slimbridge and its Birds Royal Oak, Burgage 

  19:00 Candlelit Celtic Communion  St Mary Magdalene 

SUN 13 18:30 From Darkness into Light St Mary 

Tue - Fri 15 - 18 Daily Races Car Parking St Nicolas 

SUN 20 18:30 From Darkness into Light St Lawrence 

Fri 25 11:15 Burial of Ashes of Margaret ‘Peggy’ Holland   St Mary 

SUN 27 18:30 From Darkness into Light All Saints 

     

 

 

Regular Events 

Sundays 09:00 Breakfast Celebrate! St Mary’s Infant School 

Mondays 15:45 - 17:45   Helen Gill Ballet St Nicolas Room & Hall 

Tuesdays 10:30 Coffee Drop-in St Mary 

 10:30 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

Wednesdays 18:00 - 19:30 36th Cheltenham Brownies St Nicolas Hall 

 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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March 2022 Calendar 

Wednesday  2 ASH WEDNESDAY 

SUNDAY 6 1st Sunday of Lent 

SUNDAY 13 2nd Sunday of Lent 

SUNDAY 20 3rd Sunday of Lent 

SUNDAY 27 Mothering Sunday 

   

April 2022 Calendar 

SUNDAY 3 5th Sunday of Lent 

SUNDAY 10 PALM SUNDAY 

Thursday 14 Maundy Thursday 

Friday 15 GOOD FRIDAY 

Saturday 16 Easter Eve 

SUNDAY 17 EASTER  

 

 

 

 

 

Copy Dates and Themes for Future Magazines 2022 

 Issue Copy Date Theme 

 April Sunday 13 March Penfriends 

 May Sunday 10 April  Courting Danger 

 June Sunday 15 May Midsummer 

 July Sunday 12 June Flowers 

 August Sunday 17 July Hot Water 

 September Sunday 14 August Amateur Dramatics 

 October Sunday 11 September Ornaments 

 November Sunday 16 October Shops 

 December / Jan 2023 Sunday 13 November Recipes 
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES 

St Mary’s Church, Prestbury 

  Sunday 0800 Said Eucharist 

   0900 Breakfast Celebrate! All-age worship  

        (see weekly notices for location)  

   1100 Sung Eucharist 

  1st Sunday 1830 Evening Prayer at Capel Court * 

  2nd Sunday 1830 Benediction at St Mary’s 

  Other Sundays 1830 Evening Prayer at St Mary’s 

  Thursday 1030 Eucharist 

 

St Nicolas Church, Prestbury 

  Sunday 0930 Sung Eucharist 

  Tuesday 1000 Said Eucharist 

 

All Saints Church, Pittville 

  Sunday 0800 Said Mass 

  1030 Sung Mass 

 1st & 3rd Sunday 1830 Choral Evensong  

 Last Sunday 1830 Choral Evening with Benediction  

  Thursday 1115 Said Mass 

 

St Lawrence Church, Swindon Village 

  Sunday 

  1st Sunday 1030 Together @ 1030 (from October 2021) 

  1830 Holy Communion 

  2nd Sunday 0915 BCP Holy Communion 

  1830 Evening Prayer 

  Other Sundays 0915 Holy Communion 

  1830 Evening Prayer 

 

St Mary Magdalene Church, Elmstone Hardwicke 

  Sunday 

  1st Sunday 1045 Holy Communion 

  2nd Sunday 1045 Family Service (no communion) 

  3rd Sunday 1045 BCP Holy Communion 

  4th Sunday 1045 Family service (no communion) 

  5th Sunday 1045 Family service – style to be decided each time 
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Belovèd and Beloved 

My lover spoke and said to me, ‘Arise my darling, my beautiful one and come with me. 

See! The winter is past; the rains are over and gone. 

Flowers appear on the earth; the season of singing has come, 

The cooing of the doves is heard in our land. 

The fig tree forms its early fruit; the blossoming vines spread their fragrance. 

Arise, come, my darling; my beautiful one, come with me. 

Song of Songs 2:10-13 NIV 

 

HE SONG OF SONGS or Song of Solomon is part of biblical 
wisdom literature but there are varying views of interpretation 

described in the introduction to the book in my Bible. It describes 
a long held view that it is, ‘an allegory of the love relationship 
between God and Israel, or between Christ and the church . . .’ but 

contrasts this with the Song, ‘. . as a linked chain of lyrics depicting 
love in all its spontaneity, beauty, power and exclusiveness . . . ‘  The Song of 
Songs is only 8 chapters, each with approximately 14 verses and is a series of 

declarations, acclamations and reflections of the Lover and his Beloved with 
occasional short questions interjected from a group headed ‘Friends’ . . .  

‘Who is this that appears like the dawn, fair as the morn, bright as the sun,  

majestic as the stars in procession’    6:10 

Belovèd and Beloved? It just came to me! It is a mutual relationship (a partnership based on 

mutual respect and understanding). Our understanding of relationships has changed and is 

changing and we should read the poetry with an open mind and such imagery penned needs 

to be appreciated as beautiful poetry. 

There are highly sensuous descriptions, and imagery drawn from nature, as in the verses 

selected. I can identify with this latter view and the words ring in my head as the skies 

outside clear, the sun shines and winter flowers and blossoms are blooming outside urging 

me to finish this and get out there! 

The last two years have taught us to appreciate and value God’s creation and have a better 

understanding and desire to care for our environment as never before and I love the images 

created in these verses. I enjoy sharing all that the environment has to offer with others 

and working within it. Plants require care, nurture and protection; and sometimes we fail or 

are disappointed. Just so is our relationship with each other and the full range of emotions 

are related in the poetry of this book. It is beautiful. Sometimes we wrestle with the 

sermons of St Paul in the New Testament, or feel moved by the stories of Jesus to strive 

for a better relationship and understanding of God and the Christian way of life; we wonder 

about the bloody battles of the Old Testament or the moaning of Job; but here is wonder 

and pleasure. I hope that you too may be inspired to read further, enjoy and share your 

emotions with your friends, your lover, and to appreciate them too. 

Gill Cartwright  

T 



 

 

Parish Directory continued 

Children’s Work 
Linda Biggs 510856 

linda.biggs@prestbury.net 

Safeguarding Officer 

Linda Biggs 07526 498584 

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 

 

April 2022 Magazine 

Please send copy by   Sunday, 13 March 2022 

Theme:   Penfriends  
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