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With the church currently closed there is no calendar or music 
listings this month. Deadline for the June issue: Friday 22 May. 
Articles published are the views of individual writers.   
 
Front cover: cleaner air has seen an increased bee population in 
many gardens. Image taken by the Editor. 

 



� 

 

I don't think I shall ever forget Monday 16 March 
2020. Our present situation is perhaps more in the 
order of an ongoing trauma for our local, national and 
international communities rather than a sudden crisis 
as the terrorist attacks of 11/11 or 7/7. Nevertheless, 
the Prime Minister's announcement of 16/3, heralding 
the closing down of everyday life in the UK as we've 
known it, followed by the lockdown only seven days later, was a shock 
to us all.   Since then, many things that we had enjoyed and taken for 
granted have evaporated: a generally safe and reliable world, face-to-face 
business, family and social gatherings, and unfettered freedoms. Our 
assumptions of 'normality' have been rudely shattered, replaced by a 
surreal uncertainty, isolation and fear. 
 
This has been traumatic for so many people on so many levels.   
Tragically, so many have died, and our hearts go out all who have been 
bereaved. At the same time, many have shown courage, determination 
and self sacrifice in serving others, among them those working in the 
NHS, the Army and those who staff supermarket check-outs. We salute 
and thank them. 
 
Such trauma provokes quite natural human responses in us. We may feel 
‘up’ one day and ‘down’ the next.  For myself, on one day I have felt 
emotional, fearful and anxious, or lethargic and unable to get my brain in 
gear; whereas the next day I've felt energised, resigned yet calm, 
determined and purposeful. While our varying backgrounds mean we all 
react differently, these feelings are entirely normal. I'm sure I'm not 
alone. 
 
Indeed we are not alone.  Despite having been warned by him 
beforehand, when his arrest, trial, crucifixion and death actually came, 
Jesus’ disciples were shocked and traumatised.  Their normality had 
suddenly evaporated; and their high hopes and expectations of the 
previous three years of Jesus’ ministry were shattered.  
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Sunset on that first Good Friday plunged them into emotional darkness, 
riddled with guilt and despair; and the rising sun, on Holy Saturday, 
shone upon the bleak numbness of their grief and confusion. Even Jesus' 
Resurrection the following day left the disciples so bewildered and diso-
rientated that they struggled to comprehend it.  It took forty days for 
them to get their heads around these events, and to adjust to 'a new 
normality'. What can we learn from their experience? 
 
1. The two disciples walking to Emmaus opened up about their feelings 
and, unknowingly at the time, shared them with Jesus. They acknowl-
edged how they felt, and Jesus gave them room to express their emo-
tions and space to be themselves. So admit how you are feeling.  And 
why not tell a friend? Talk to Jesus. Be honest. You can tell him every-
thing.  
 
2. The disciples met for supper and breakfast. Self-care was a priority for 
them.  We too should learn to treat ourselves well. So let’s try to eat 
and sleep well and exercise if we can.   
 
3. The disciples gathered together for mutual support.  While face to 
face meetings are presently difficult, most of us have a phone and some 
of us the internet.  Is there someone I could call?  Even a postcard helps. 
 
4. Peter and the other disciples went back to fishing after the Resurrec-
tion. Odd?  Not really. Establishing patterns of normality, rhythm to their 
lives, really helped them. These will help us too. 
 
5., Jesus came to Peter and his mother Mary and to those gathered to-
gether. He comes to us too. So let us spend time with Jesus and his 
church. Do use the prayer booklet already sent out, watch the Sunday 
addresses on the church website or our You Tube channel and make a 
spiritual communion with Jesus as the Eucharist is offered privately on 
Sunday morning. He comes to us as we draw close to him.  
 
If we do this we will not just survive, but even thrive as we together seek 
a ‘new normality’.  Please keep safe, and keep well. 
 
With love and prayers,       Fr Kevin 
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THANK YOU 
The past seven weeks have been most challenging as we have had to  
adapt and reorganise St Paul’s worship, pastoral care and operating pro-
cedures in this new situation. This has necessitated a huge amount of 
work for those involved. I particularly wish to thank Robin Bartlett our 
Centre Manager & Pastoral Assistant who has been a key figure, as well 
as fellow members of the PCC’s Standing Committee.  
 
WORSHIP 
I am pre-recording a short address each week which may be listened 
to on the church website: http://www.stpaulschurchbedford.org.uk/ or 
our You Tube channel: KWWSV���ZZZ�\RXWXEH�FRP�FKDQQHO�
8&;*)P::�VRO:7,VS,=F=L:Z��Please do watch.  
 
I am also celebrating the Eucharist privately in the Vicarage on Sundays at 
10.15, on behalf of the whole church. So do feel prayed for and join in by 
making a spiritual communion with Jesus.  Details on the parish website 
(address above). 
 
PASTORAL CARE AND COMMUNITY 
While I am trying to phone around  everyone, there are well over one 
hundred and fifty households on our books and this is inevitably a long 
and slow process. So I am especially grateful to members of the Ministe-
rial and pastoral teams and the PCC for help in maintaining  more regu-
lar contact with parishioners.  In the care of urgent need, please do let 
both myself vicarstpaulsbedfd@btinternet.com (01234 364638) and 
Margaret Blake ml.blake@hotmail.co.uk  know. 
 
OUR FINANCIAL SITUATION 
This is of particular concern. Our interim Treasurer has recently written 
to everyone, which I reproduce (below), endorse, and commend to eve-
ryone for urgent consideration: 
With the loss of income from our lettings, including the commercial 
fetes, casual donations via the pyramids and cash collections, St Paul’s is 
now relying entirely on non-cash income from congregation and  
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supporters for our income. Expenditure however continues on the big 
items, namely our parish share to the diocese, insurance and staff sala-
ries, and we need to continue to heat the building, albeit to a lower tem-
perature and less time, to maintain the fabric.  While the paid staff, other 
than Robin, have agreed to be placed on furlough, we will pay them the 
20% not covered by the government.  
 
If you have previously given in cash, and if you are able to do so, please 
could you for the time being give by:  
(a)  standing order  (Sort Code:  20-05-74  Account number:  10502286  
St Paul’s Parochial Church Council.)  
(b)  a one-off payment into our bank account (details as above),  
(c)  clicking on the Total Giving (blue box) on the homepage of the 
church website; and completing the details or 
(d)  if you are a regular giver via the envelope scheme, at the end of the 
month or so sending a cheque for the sum you would normally give, pay-
able to St Paul’s Bedford PCC, to the Interim Treasurer, Alan Dickinson 
at 26 Brecon Way, Bedford MK418DD 
 
Thank you everyone for your support of each other and of St 
Paul’s during this most unusual time. 
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This time of social isolation, either with our families or as am I, on our 
own, has become a time for many reflections.  A thought from a recent 
Sunday Bible reading was about the disciples being in locked rooms, 
because of fear of persecution following the crucifixion of Christ. It 
lead me to think they too were in a sort of social isolation. 
 
 Very early in the crisis, I was forced to confront the fragility of 
my own mental health.  On the first Monday evening, when the govern-
ment announced the first round of closures, my son phoned and said 
that he and my daughter-in-law had been discussing the situation, and 
felt it was not appropriate to ask me to go to their home early in the 
morning, two days each week to ensure that the children got to 
school, whilst Mum and Dad went to work.  
 
Next day, the first of my free days, with nothing in my diary, was a dis-
aster for me, the structure of my life had been wiped from under my 
feet at one fell stroke.  I was aware that many people were coping with 
that on top of a whole load of other problems, cramped housing condi-
tions, ill health, domestic abuse, amongst many others.  But depression 
takes no account of such thoughts.   

5HIOHFWLRQV�RQ�ORFNGRZQ 
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Fortunately, a little later that day a radio discussion talked of how to 
cope with “mental wobbles”.  They talked of journaling, a chance to put 
onto paper your worries, fears and concerns.  That has been my salva-
tion, as has trying to put in place a new daily structure (of sorts) and 
limiting how much TV news I watch each day. 
 
Listening to “Three Vicars Talking” on Easter Sunday, (Giles Fraser, 
Kate Botley and Richard Coles) they talked about loss.  We are current-
ly experiencing that - loss of our role, our structure and we have to ac-
cept that our earlier “normal” has gone, maybe for a long time.  To use 
their words, “we are at the grave, but resurrection is the other side of 
death.” We hold the view in our faith that we are a resurrection people;  
now the challenge is to live it out, to believe that the Church does have 
a future. We do not know what it will be like because it is on the “other 
side” of this crisis, but it will be there and we need to be ready to em-
brace it, it could be very exciting. 
 
There are some positives coming out of all of this. My garden has not 
looked so tidy for years, drive and patio are pressure washed, lawns 
mowed, edges tidied and beds weeded.  Then the sun has been shining 
and making it all look even better.  BBC Radio 4 are repeating Neil Mac-
Gregor’s ‘History of the World in 100 Objects’, what a treat!  We are 
starting to find a variety of new ways to keep in touch with each other 
and to contact those we may well have lost touch with.   
 
I have read bedtime stories to a six year old using Face Time, celebrated 
two birthday teas on-line, time to re-read Michael Mayne and John 
Polkinghorne and I went back to a joy I enjoyed from childhood – jigsaw 
puzzles.  I found one, only 500 pieces, but a lovely picture of Padstow 
Harbour, from when Ray and I had enjoyed a short holiday many years 
ago.  There was another joyous surprise when I opened the box and 
there was a little Christmas gift card….the jigsaw had been a Christmas 
gift to me from Ray and his words were that it was in memory of an 
enjoyable holiday.  Gosh, another joy that brought him close to me in 
the middle of all this difficulty. I hope you find your own joyful moments, 
stay safe and keep well. 
 
        Wendy Jones 
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A combination of Easter weekend and social isolation brought out the poet 
in a number of you, whether being brave enough to originate your own 
words or to go in search of something poignant for our times. Last month I 
ran Margaret Blake’s poem Solitude. This month Reader Cliff Harris has 
sent in his verses written on Easter Day.  

��^d�Z�ϮϬϮϬ 
 
EŽ�ĐŚƵƌĐŚ�ďĞůůƐ�ƌĂŶŐ�ƚŚŝƐ�ŵŽƌŶŝŶŐ 
dŽ�ĐĂůů�ƵƐ�Ăůů�ƚŽ�ƉƌĂǇĞƌ͕ 
��ďůĂĐŬďŝƌĚ�ƐĂŶŐ�ƚŚŝƐ�ŵŽƌŶŝŶŐ 
dŽ�ƚĞůů�ƵƐ��ŚƌŝƐƚ�ǁĂƐ�ƚŚĞƌĞ͘ 
 
EŽ�ĐŚŽŝƌƐ�ƐĂŶŐ�͞ĂůůĞůƵŝĂƐ͟ 
dŚĞ�ƌŝƐĞŶ��ŚƌŝƐƚ�ƚŽ�ďƌŝŶŐ͕ 
��ƌŽďŝŶ�ǁŝƚŚ�ŚŝƐ�ƌĞĚ�ďƌĞĂƐƚ 
dŚĞ�ŽŶůǇ�ŽŶĞ�ƚŽ�ƐŝŶŐ͘ 
 
tĞ�ůŝƚ�ŶŽ�WĂƐĐŚĂů�ĐĂŶĚůĞ 
dŽ�ůŝŐŚƚ�ƚŚĞ�ĞŵƉƚǇ�ƚŽŵď͕ 
�Ƶƚ�>ŽƌĚ�ǇŽƵ�ŐĂǀĞ�ƵƐ�ƐƵŶƐŚŝŶĞ 
dŽ�ůŝŐŚƚ�ĞĂĐŚ�ƐĞƉĂƌĂƚĞ�ƌŽŽŵ͘ 
 
zŽƵ�ƌŽƐĞ�>ŽƌĚ�ŝŶ�Ă�ŐĂƌĚĞŶ 
�ƚ�ƚŚĂƚ�ĮƌƐƚ��ĂƐƚĞƌ�ĚĂǁŶ͕ 
/�ŐůŝŵƉƐĞĚ�ǇŽƵ�ŝŶ�ŵǇ�ŐĂƌĚĞŶ 
KŶ�ƚŚŝƐ�ƐƚƌĂŶŐĞ��ĂƐƚĞƌ�ŵŽƌŶ͘ 
 
�ůŝī�,ĂƌƌŝƐ    
      �ƚ�ůĞĂƐƚ�ƚŚĞ�ďŝƌĚƐ�ǁĞƌĞ�ƐŝŶŐŝŶŐ�ŽŶ�
      �ĂƐƚĞƌ�ŵŽƌŶŝŶŐ 
ϭϮ��Ɖƌŝů�ϮϬϮϬ 
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And below, submitted by Claire Taylor, a poem by Kristi Bothur 
 

How the Virus Stole Easter 
Twas late in ‘19 when the virus began 
Bringing chaos and fear to all people, each land. 
People were sick, hospitals full, 
Doctors overwhelmed, no one in school. 
As winter gave way to the promise of spring,  
The virus raged on, touching peasant and king. 
 
People hid in their homes from the enemy unseen. 
They YouTubed and Zoomed, social-distanced, and cleaned. 
April approached and churches were closed. 
“There won’t be an Easter,” the world supposed. 
“There won’t be church services, and egg hunts are out. 
No reason for new dresses when we can’t go about.” 
 
Holy Week started, as bleak as the rest. 
The world was focused on masks and on tests. 
“Easter can’t happen this year,” it proclaimed. 
“Online and at home, it just won’t be the same.” 
Maundy Thursday, Good Friday, the days came and went. 
The virus pressed on; it just would not relent. 
 
The world woke Sunday and nothing had changed. 
The virus still menaced, the people, estranged. 
“Pooh pooh to the saints,” the world was grumbling. 
“They’re finding out now that no Easter is coming. 
“They’re just waking up! We know just what they’ll do! 
Their mouths will hang open a minute or two,  
And then all the saints will all cry boo-hoo. 
 
“That noise,” said the world, “will be something to hear.” 
So it paused and the world put a hand to its ear. 
And it did hear a sound coming through all the skies. 
It started down low, then it started to rise. 
But the sound wasn’t depressed. 
Why, this sound was triumphant! 
It couldn’t be so! 
But it grew with abundance!     cont. overleaf 



�� 

 

The world stared around, popping its eyes. 
Then it shook! What it saw was a shocking surprise! 
Every saint in every nation, the tall and the small,  
Was celebrating Jesus in spite of it all! 
It hadn’t stopped Easter from coming! It came! 
Somehow or other, it came just the same! 
 
And the world with its life quite stuck in quarantine  
Stood puzzling and puzzling. “Just how can it be?” 
“It came without bonnets, it came without bunnies, It came without egg 
hunts, cantatas, or money.” 
Then the world thought of something it hadn’t before. 
“Maybe Easter,” it thought, “doesn’t come from a store. 
Maybe Easter, perhaps, means a little bit more.” 
 
And what happened then? 
Well....the story’s not done. 
What will YOU do? 
Will you share with that one 
Or two or more people needing hope in this night? 
Will you share the source of your life in this fight? 
 
The churches are empty - but so is the tomb,  
And Jesus is victor over death, doom, and gloom. 
So this year at Easter, let this be our prayer,  
As the virus still rages all around, everywhere. 
May the world see hope when it looks at God’s people. 
May the world see the church is not a building or steeple. 
May the world find Faith in Jesus’ death and resurrection,  
May the world find Joy in a time of dejection. 
May 2020 be known as the year of survival,  
But not only that - let it start a revival. 
        Kristi Bothur 
 

3RHW¶V�&RUQHU��FRQW�� 
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I t was gratifying to receive some very positive and 
kind comments about the April issue. I am glad it 

struck a chord with some readers. You will notice in 
this edition there is, naturally, quite a lot of further 
commentary on our current situation, as there was 
last month; it is after all unprecedented, and is affect-
ing all of us, some people very deeply.  
 
I make no apologies for this but am also conscious 
that it would be wrong and rather predictable, to have content re-
lating to little else. Rest assured I remain mindful that “the virus” 
and its related topics are not the only thing people want to read 
about. However this month we have some excellent contributions 
on the subject, as I hope there will be in June, in the hope that 
these will bring comfort and further understanding in these socially 
isolated times.  
 
The other week I was up in the Parvis, the room above the office 
used back in the 15th century as the priest’s room and then as an 
archive space by the council. I found there a box of old Spires from 
the 1940s and 50s, and have kept a few to hand in the office. The 
tone of some of the vicar’s letters is amusing, sternly summoning 
people to church on Sunday morning and not letting the winter 
weather or a common cold be an excuse for not attending (despite 
the lack of heating.) It got me thinking of what a future editor, may-
be 10 or 20 years from now, would make of the articles published 
in the current April and May issues which describe our current cri-
sis? If I had made that discovery, I would be fascinated to read how 
individual people felt about it and how the church, corporately, re-
acted to having to suspend collective worship, the first time since 
the 1300’s. As the current Editor, it would be remiss of me not to 
truly reflect the times we are living through. Stay safe and well. 
 
         Robin Bartlett 
 

7KH�(GLWRU�ZULWHV 
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On the perils of a scout camp 
 
My dear Nephew Darren 
 
It seems that the basics of parish minis-
try are no longer taught in theological 
colleges.  Don’t you know anything 
about consulting your diary in public? 
When you are asked if you are free on 
a certain date, accepted practice is to 
open it so that the enquirer cannot 
quite see. You then shake your head 
sadly, saying you are committed to blessing a new tea urn, or on some 
other vital ecclesiastical activity that day. Then you regretfully give your 
apologies. You do not open the thing in full view of your enquirer, so he 
can see the blank pages!  Really, it serves you right that you are now 
committed to going on Scout camp. 
 
The last time I agreed to pay the Scouts a visit was when I found that 
there was a splendid restaurant only a mile away from their camp. I ar-
rived and parked my car by the side of the river where they were all ca-
noeing, wound down the car window and made encouraging noises for 
some minutes before explaining I had to find a garage for petrol.  
 
Several hours later, after an excellent lunch, I drove to where they were 
now rock climbing, wound down the car window and made encouraging 
noises for some minutes before explaining that I had a standing commit-
tee to return to that evening. It was a splendid day. 
 
You, however, will experience the charms of two days under canvas. 
Whatever site for your tent you choose, it will be the one that floods 
first. The early hours will undoubtedly find you wading about in water in 
the pitch dark, retrieving your sleeping bag and clothes – which you will 
then have to wear for the rest of the day.  

8QFOH�(XVWDFH 
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Watch out for the food, as well: all camp food contains grass and usually 
sheep droppings. This will make you ill, though for some reason Scouts 
thrive on it. 
 
Whatever the weather and whatever activities you do each day, you will 
end up wet, chilled and bruised. At least your evenings will be warm, for 
you are bound to spend them at Casualty, with youngsters suffering from 
sprained ankles or dislocated shoulders.  My only advice is to use those 
hours in Casualty to practise the art of opening your diary in a way that 
only YOU can see it. 
 
Your loving uncle, 
Eustace 
 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
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In these days of social isolation, no doubt many gardeners will have been 
doing their best to get the perfect lawn. Don’t bother, says the Royal Horti-
cultural Society (RHS), which has called on people to allow flowers to grow 
on their lawns, instead of insisting on perfect green surfaces. Nearly 7.5 
million acres of meadows and pastures rich in wildflowers have been lost 
since the 1930’s, removing a vital source of food for pollinators, many of 
whom are now in steep decline. The nation’s 15 million gardens could help 
significantly in supporting bees and butterflies looking for nectar. 
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A  slightly unusual event happened within my family on Easter Day. My 
daughter, who lives in London, was at home with two of my grand-

children and a friend of one of them – ages of the last three between 19 
and 22. In view of the closure of their usual Church, they decided to 
have what might be described as a mixed Eucharist, using one of the 
many recordings to be found on the web, but stopping the recording 
during the consecration of, and consumption of, the elements.  
 
Independent of the actions of the Archbishop of Canterbury, who was 
celebrating in his kitchen at Lambeth at roughly the same time, the family 
prepared a table, using everyday household  kitchen items. (The one 
very different article from Justin Welby’s celebration was the chalice – 
the one which was used by my daughter was a cup awarded to my 
Grandfather  before the first world war, for winning an army shooting 
competition). Mothers Pride rolled flat provided the wafers, and the 
wine was standard supermarket issue.  
 
My daughter, whose choice of clothing may frequently be described as 
unusual, was dressed appropriately  for this occasion.. She herself conse-
crated and received. The  young people present all received. She  de-
scribed the rites as low church, and the service was slightly modified, for 
example at the elevation of the Host, lacking a bell,  a spoon was struck 
against a metal dish. Val and I in Bedford also celebrated but with a slight 
difference;  we assumed that the Archbishop’s consecration of the ele-
ments would cover our bread and wine on the table in front of us. 
 
My daughter organised this  Eucharist, since no Church was open. When 
she told me about it, I looked up St Matthew’s gospel, to find if guidance 
was given as to when a service was deemed valid. No guidance could be 
found ; I concluded that , provided that the  participants were sincere, 
then this simple and modified service was adequate. What do you think? 
        Brian Jolliffe 
  

 3DXVH�IRU�WKRXJKW 
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This May, the church calendar features two days of particular significance to 
Christians: Ascension Day and the Day of Pentecost. What does each repre-
sent? 
 

A scension Day comes 
40 days after Easter.  

These are the 40 days dur-
ing which Christ appeared 
again and again to his disci-
ples, following his death and 
resurrection: (Matthew 28; 
Mark 16; Luke 24; and John 
20.). Jesus was seen by nu-
merous of his disciples: on 
the road to Emmaus, by the 
Sea of Galilee and in houses. He strengthened and encouraged His disci-
ples, opening their eyes to all that the scriptures had promised. Jesus 
also told them that as the Father had sent Him, He was now going to 
send them to all corners of the earth, as His witnesses. 
 
As Christmas began the story of Jesus’ life on earth, so Ascension Day 
completes it, with His return to His Father in heaven. Jesus’ last act on 
earth was to bless His disciples. He and they had just lived through three 
tumultuous years of public ministry and miracles – persecution and death 
– and resurrection. 
 

P entecost is reported to have taken place on the Jewish festival of 
First Fruits, observed at the beginning of the wheat harvest, seven 

weeks after Easter. For Christians it became one of the most important 
days in world history, the day that Jesus sent the Holy Spirit: the day the 
Church was born. 
          cont. overleaf 
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Jesus had told His disciples to wait in Jerusalem, instead of returning to 
Galilee as he had plans for them. They waited, praying together with His 
other followers, for many days and until on that morning  when the Bi-
ble talks of a mighty rushing wind and how they began to praise God in 
many tongues.  
 
That morning the Holy Spirit came to indwell the disciples and the 
Church was born. The Christians were suddenly full of life and power, 
transformed from their former fearful selves. Peter gave the first ever 
sermon of the Christian Church that morning, proclaiming Jesus was the 
Messiah. Three thousand people responded, were converted, and were 
baptised. 
 
Of course, Pentecost was not the first time the Holy Spirit had acted in 
this world. The Old Testament has many accounts of how God’s Spirit 
guided people and strengthened them. But now, Christians had the con-
fidence that Jesus was with them constantly, through the indwelling of 
His Holy Spirit. 
        PP/RB 
 

Pentecost, the coming of the 
Holy Spirit, which hovered “like 
a dove” above Jesus at his  
baptism 
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T he Easter message is this: death is not the end but the beginning. 
It is the natural and unavoidable end of human life, but recently I 

have noticed people increasingly use the phrase ‘passed on.’ Appar-
ently, no one ‘dies’ any longer. They just ‘pass on.’ 
 
It’s our latest attempt to avoid the word ‘death.’ We don’t like the 
idea, so we try to eliminate the word. ‘Passed on’ or its more nega-
tive alternative ‘passed away’ are the current favourites. Just listen to 
the radio, or people talking.  
 
‘Passed on’ sounds vaguely religious. The person hasn’t disappeared, 
they’ve simply moved – but where? That left an open question. What 
we are saying, by implication, is that they have not ceased to exist. 
Heaven, hell, reincarnation or purgatory are all encompassed in the all 
popular notion of ‘up there!’ 
 
As a Christian who believes in resurrection and eternal life, I suppose 
I shouldn’t object to ‘passing on,’ but the truth is that before we can 
‘pass on’ we have to die. There is simply no alternative.  
 
So, let me summarise my personal and doubtless prejudiced conclu-
sions. For me, ‘passed away’ is out because it is simply not true. Any-
one who loses a loved one finds that they still exist – in love, in 
memory, in that photo on the mantlepiece. For many people death is 
not the end it is a beginning – a door which Jesus called ‘eternal life.’  
Died or ‘passed on’, means there is light at the end of the tunnel! 
 
        David Winter, PP 
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N ot so long ago, I discovered amongst 
a pile of papers in the organ loft, a 

handwritten page dating from 1950 from 
the pen of Fred Rawlins. It listed the music 
sung over the Easter period at St Paul’s 
and provides a fascinating glimpse, albeit 
tantalisingly small, into the musical past.  

St Paul’s has suffered somewhat from a 
relative lack of documentary evidence of 
its music making throughout the 20th cen-
tury; even in recent times much has been lost in the way of archived 
music lists and programmes.  Just a thought – a board listing the organ-
ists and choirmasters down the years would be a thoughtful addition to 
the church, situated near the organ loft, I would suggest. Here’s the list: 

         cont. opposite 
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Interestingly, many of you will recognise settings still performed by the 
choir today, indeed the only two pieces listed not now currently in the 
repertoire are the setting in F by Steggall and Harwood’s setting in D, 
although a few copies of the latter still exist in the library. As was typical 
of the time, every piece is from the late 19th or early 20th centuries. The 
re-discovery of earlier tudor music was yet to take place, at least at 
Eastertide! 
 
I’m missing working with the choir and playing the organ. I write this as 
I sit in the glorious sun on the 6th weekend away from St Paul’s. It’s 
lovely, but it is now the longest period away from church I’ve had since 
I became a chorister aged 8. I send my love and thoughts to you all, and 
hope we may soon worship together once more. Until then, keep safe. 
        Ian Runnells 

Passion Sunday 26th March 
1950  

Woolley in A minor 
O Saviour of the world (Goss) 
  

Palm Sunday 2nd April 1950 
  

Darke in F 
Noble in B minor 
  

Maundy Thursday 6th April 
1950 
  

Martin Shaw 
  

Easter Saturday 8th April 
1950 
  

Steggall in F 
  

Easter Sunday 9th April 1950 
  

Harwood in D 
Sing ye to the Lord (Bairstow) 
  

Easter I 16th April 1950 
  

Harwood in A flat 
Stanford in C 
  

Easter 2 23rd April 1950 
  

Woolley in A minor 
Save us, O Lord (Bairstow) 
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'HIHQG�RK�/RUG��WKLV�WK\�FKLOG�� 
UHIOHFWLRQV�RQ�FRQILUPDWLRQ�LQ����� 

I  was rummaging through a small leather case of treasures – old love 
letters from John before we were married, photographs, wedding tele-

grams, Valentine cards (no idea who sent me those!) when I came across 
a tiny note book containing notes from my Confirmation classes back in 
1960. I also found a card sent to me by my Aunt and Uncle on my Con-
firmation by the Bishop of Dover in Ashford Parish Church on 26 March 
1960, bringing memories flooding back.  
 
I think Confirmation preparation was rather different 60 years ago!  I 
attended eight weekly classes after school in Ashford Parish Church (St 
Mary the Virgin) along with over 50 boys and girls from various schools 
in Ashford.  The classes were taken by the Vicar of Ashford, Canon 
Granville Sharp. He seemed to me rather intimidating and very old, but 
on consulting my ancient edition of Crockford, I find he was only 58.  
Classes were formal. I don’t recall much in the way of discussion. A large 
blackboard stood at the front, and notes were dictated at the end of 
each lesson.  We were taught among other things about Baptism and 
Confirmation (and our covenant relationship with God), the Creeds, the 
Atonement (AT-ONE-MENT written in large letters on the blackboard), 
the Sacraments, prayer, our Christian duty, and how to receive Com-
munion.   We did not have to learn the Catechism thankfully!   
 
The Confirmation service was for-
mal and very solemn.  The candi-
dates – mostly in school uniform – 
sat all together in the nave.  The 
girls, sitting separately from the 
boys, wore veils pinned firmly 
in place with Kirby grips by la-
dies of the parish before the 
service.  I never understood 
why the Bishop’s hands had to 
be protected from contact with 
our hair and not  
that of the boys!    
  ,      

 
 
 
 
 
 St Peter & St Paul church,  
 Bilsington, Romney Marshes 
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Maybe the real reason was something to do 
with St Paul’s requirement (1 Corinthians 
11) that women should keep their heads 
covered in church? I remember feeling ra-
ther lonely and wishing I could sit with my 
mother and grandmother who were relegat-
ed to the gallery with other parents.  We 
filed up and knelt in pairs before the Bishop.  
I can still remember the weight of his hand 
on my veiled head as he said the words ‘Defend 
O Lord this thy child   . . ..’   
He did not use our names which made the pro-
cess rather impersonal.  I vaguely recollect there 
was a tea party after the service. 
 
I do remember my first Communion, cycling at 
7.30 am on an empty stomach with my mother 
the mile from our farm along a quiet country lane 
through the village and up a narrow track past the old moated manor 
house to the tiny church of St Peter and St Paul, looking out over the 
beautiful Romney Marshes.  John and I were married there 10 years lat-
er, and both my parents are buried there.  I remember the dry crumbly 
texture of the little cube of white bread prepared by Mrs Sampson, the 
Vicar’s wife. This experience was so different from that of my sons who 
were confirmed in the 1980s.  Small informal classes, candidates sitting 
with their families and friends for the service, a relaxed atmosphere of 
celebration and welcome, and no awful veils for the girls!  Many children 
are now admitted to Communion before Confirmation.   
 
Sixty years ago it would never have occurred to me that there would 
come a time as now during the Covid 19 pandemic when we could no 
longer meet to share in the Eucharist.  The Church tells us that Spiritual 
Communion is valid but I am sure I am not the only person who longs to 
be able to share the bread and wine at the altar rail with fellow members 
of our Christian community.    
 
        Florence Bignell 
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Images of The  
Embankment, courtesy of 
Heather Turnham 
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May 1st is the Profession day of Sister Joyce.  Some twenty years ago she 
kept this day in Ghana at St. Nicholas College, where she went every 
year for twelve years.   She was to be Deacon Gospeller and preacher.  
However most of her time there she was increasingly unwell, and when 
it came to the Mass she had to be helped  to a chair to preach.  Never-
theless, technology was already on its way, and between the evening 
Mass and her flight the next day, a video was produced and handed to 
her. 
 
It remains a precious reminder of her determination, and of the life of 
the college, the students and the then Rector, now  Bishop Daniel Allot-
ey.  Through such tech stuff I am in touch with Joyce Crossland Quay-
nor, daughter of one of the priests and baptised by Fr. Ralph.  He used 
to say it seemed very strange looking down at this little brown bundle 
and saying "I baptise you Joyce Crossland.” !  We connect on Facebook. 
 
Like many of my generation I have never been very enthusiastic, about 
such things.  Autres temps, autres moeurs….!  The first four weeks of 
Lent were spent editing and slightly restructuring. with the wonderful 
skills of David Walker, the Annals of St. Etheldreda.  The second edition 
was printed just before lockdown, and is now in the garage. Perhaps if 
you told me you wanted a copy you could remind me, of if you want 
one let me know. 
 
On  the 21st just before Lockdown it was my privilege to celebrate, with 
Fr. Kevin, on the anniversary of Sister Joyce’s death. This is the first year 
since 2009 that the church and secular calendars have met again, same 
day, same date, before Mothering Sunday, when I assisted and served 
Father Kevin -  and then the doors were locked. 
 
All church buildings closed, the first time since the 13th century when the 
whole of England was put under a ban. But of course the Church was   

0D\�WKRXJKWV�IURP� 
6LVWHU�+D]HO 
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not closed, only its home in buildings, built to the glory of God.  Since 
then many of us have begun to wrestle with all the technology we slightly 
ignored before.  It was remarkable, unthinkable a few weeks ago, to see 
the Archbishop celebrating at his kitchen table. I found it very moving.  I 
also found Fr Kevin’s addresses very helpful and evocative; and it was so 
good with everything to be able to watch again, and let things sink in 
with repetition. 

The Bishop’s dispensation from Canon 
Law enabled every priest to celebrate, 
even if alone, and to be able to bring 
to the altar all those who so desired 
to be there.  Here in Paddock House,  
it seemed good to wear the habit; tak-
ing a walk has been forbidden by the 
cats who want to follow wherever I 
go! At 12 noon I open the front door, 
and using the St.Eth’s gong, I sound 

the Angelus and sing the accompanying hymn. It is the willing consent of 
Mary, which we celebrate in the Angelus, with words of Scripture from 
Gabriel and Elizabeth that enabled the Word of God to enter our hu-
manity to take flesh from her, and suffer and die and rise again for us.  

 
At 2pm I celebrate the Eucharist, bringing all St. Eth’s, St. Paul’s and the 
world to the altar. Passiontide was spent amidst the unfolding drama of 
Holy Week, engaging with You Tube.  I found the streaming from St. 
Albans Abbey very uplifting, and although physically separated there is a 
strong sense of unity. I hope that for you Easter has resounded with tri-
umph.  Thursday in Easter Week was the anniversary of Sister Muriel’s 
death, and so I celebrated, conscious of many with me, rejoicing in these 
two lives, now in glory. I think the two of them and Fr Ralph will still be 
chuckling at the story told at his funeral….it was about an American 
warship which was cruising near Canada, and when it located something 
in the way, announced “please divert” several times, until the answer  
finally came back, ”we are not diverting,...we are a light house”. 
With love and every blessing.      Sister Hazel 
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 May crossword 

Across 
1 ‘Therefore let us — passing judgment on one another’ (Romans 
 14:13) (4) 
3 ‘I — — these persons here present’ (Marriage service) (4,4)  
9 According to a prearranged timetable (Numbers 28:3) (7)  
10 Group of eight (5)  
11 The cell into which the Philippian jailer put Paul and Silas (Acts 16:24) 
 (5)  
12 — Taylor, pioneer missionary to China (6)  
14 Otherwise known as the Eucharist, Breaking of Bread, the Lord’s Ta
 ble (4,9)  
17 ‘So that after I have preached to others, I — will not be disqualified 

for the prize’ (1 Corinthians 9:27) (6) 
19 Attend to (3,2)  
22 Approximately (Acts 4:4) (5)  
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The Coronavirus crisis has been affecting 
people in all sorts of ways. Yvonne White is 
the latest to offer a short verse, only this 
time it is accompanied with a (rather alarm-
ing) picture, taken at her daughter's house 
in Clophill while in lock-down. Caption sug-
gestions on a post-card please! 
 
“Only a month since lockdown 
Something's badly amiss 
Only a month since lockdown 
And already I'm looking like this!” 
   Yvonne White 

23 Tea rite (anag.) (7)  
24 Rule of sovereign (8)  
25 Test (anag.) (4) 
 
Down 
� 7KH�QDPH�RI�WKH�VWUHHW�ZKHUH�-XGDV�OLYHG�LQ�'DPDVFXV�DQG�ZKHUH�

6DXO�RI�7DUVXV�VWD\HG��$FWV���������� 
� 7KH�SOD\LQJ�RI�WKH�PHUU\�—���VZHHW�VLQJLQJ�LQ�WKH�FKRLU¶���� 
� µ:H�KDYH�EHHQ�VD\LQJ�WKDW�—�—�ZDV�FUHGLWHG�WR�KLP�DV�ULJKW
 HRXV¶��5RPDQV������������ 
� 'U�0DUW\Q�—�-RQHV��IDPRXV�IRU�KLV�PLQLVWU\�DW�:HVWPLQVWHU�&KDSHO�
 ���� 
� 3RUW�DW�ZKLFK�3DXO�ODQGHG�RQ�KLV�ZD\�WR�5RPH��$FWV����������� 
� 2EVHUYH �5XWK���������� 
� 0LQLVWHU�RI�UHOLJLRQ����� 
�� µ,�DP�—�RI�WKLV�PDQ¶V�EORRG��,W�LV�\RXU�UHVSRQVLELOLW\¶��0DWWKHZ�
 ����������� 
�� µ*UHDWHU�ORYH�KDV�QR�RQH�WKDQ�WKLV��WKDW�KH�—�—�KLV�OLIH�IRU�KLV�
 IULHQGV¶��-RKQ�������������� 
�� $UFKELVKRS�ZKR�FDOFXODWHG�WKDW�WKH�ZRUOG�EHJDQ�LQ�����%&���� 
�� µ1R�RQH�FDQ�—�WKH�NLQJGRP�RI�*RG�XQOHVV�KH�LV�ERUQ�RI�ZDWHU�DQG�WKH�
 6SLULW¶��-RKQ���������� 
�� (VWDEOLVK�E\�ODZ����� 
�� 3URGXFW�RI�*LOHDG�QRWHG�IRU�LWV�KHDOLQJ�SURSHUWLHV��-HUHPLDK����������� 

      
        $QVZHUV�QH[W�PRQWK 
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   2020  May  Prayer Intention 

ϭ &Z/��z W,/>/W�Θ�:�D�^͕��WK^d>�^͘� ,ĞůƉ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŽĚĂǇ�Θ�ƐƚƌĞŶŐƚŚ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŽŵŽƌƌŽǁ 

Ϯ ^�dhZ��z 
�ƚŚĂŶĂƐŝƵƐ͕��Ɖ͘�KĨ��ůĞǆĂŶĚƌŝĂ͕�dĞĂĐŚĞƌ͕�
ϯϳϯ 

�ŽƵƌĂŐĞ�ƚŽ�ƐƉĞĂŬ�Θ�ĚĞĨĞŶĚ�ƚŚĞ�ƚƌƵƚŚ 

ϯ ^hE��z &KhZd,�^hE��z�K&���^d�Z ZĞƐƉĞĐƚ�ĨŽƌ�ŽƚŚĞƌ�ǁĂǇƐ�ŽĨ�ǁŽƌƐŚŝƉ 

ϰ DKE��z 
�ŶŐůŝƐŚ�^ĂŝŶƚƐ�Θ�DĂƌƚǇƌƐ�ŽĨ�ZĞĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ�
�ƌĂ 

dŚŽƐĞ�ǁŚŽ�ĂƌĞ�ƉĞƌƐĞĐƵƚĞĚ 

ϱ dh�^��z   E,^�ƐƚĂī͕�ŬĞǇ�ǁŽƌŬĞƌƐ͕�ǀŽůƵŶƚĞĞƌƐ�Θ�ĨĂŵŝůŝĞƐ 

ϲ 
t��E�^Ͳ
��z   �ůů�ǁŚŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�ĚŝĞĚ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ǀŝƌƵƐ 

ϳ d,hZ^��z  ^ƵƉƉŽƌƚ�Θ�ĐŽŵĨŽƌƚ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ďĞƌĞĂǀĞĚ 

ϴ &Z/��z :ƵůŝĂŶ�ŽĨ�EŽƌǁŝĐŚ͕�^ƉŝƌŝƚƵĂů�tƌŝƚĞƌ͕�Đ͘� ZĞĂƐƐƵƌĂŶĐĞ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚŽƐĞ�ǁŚŽ�ĂƌĞ�ƐŝĐŬ 

ϵ ^�dhZ��z  'ŽǀĞƌŶŵĞŶƚ�Θ�ĚĞĐŝƐŝŽŶ�ŵĂŬĞƌƐ�ŽŶ�ƚŚĞ�ƉĂŶĚĞŵŝĐ 

ϭϬ ^hE��z &/&d,�^hE��z�K&���^d�Z ZĞƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ĨŽƌ�Ă�ĐƵƌĞ�Θ�ǀĂĐĐŝŶĞƐ 

ϭϭ DKE��z   'ŝǀĞ�ƚŚĂŶŬƐ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚŽƐĞ�ǁŚŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�ƌĞĐŽǀĞƌĞĚ 

ϭϮ dh�^��z 'ƌĞŐŽƌǇ��ŝǆ͕�WƌŝĞƐƚ͕�DŽŶŬ͕�^ĐŚŽůĂƌ͕�ϭϵϱϮ &ƵŶĚ�ƌĂŝƐĞƌƐ�Θ�ĚŽŶŽƌƐ 

ϭϯ 
t��E�^Ͳ
��z   dŚŽƐĞ�ǁŚŽ�ǁŽƌŬ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ŐƌĞĂƚĞƌ�ŐŽŽĚ�ŽĨ�ŽƚŚĞƌƐ 

ϭϰ d,hZ^��z D�dd,/�^�d,���WK^d>� �ůů�ǁŚŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�ůŽƐƚ�ůŽǀĞĚ�ŽŶĞƐ 

ϭϱ &Z/��z   dŚĂƚ�ǁĞ�ŵĂǇ�ůĞĂƌŶ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ƉĂŶĚĞŵŝĐ 

ϭϲ ^�dhZ��z �ĂƌŽůŝŶĞ��ŚŝƐŚŽůŵ͕�^ŽĐŝĂů�ZĞĨŽƌŵĞƌ͕�ϭϴϳϳ ZĞƐƉĞĐƚ�ĨŽƌ�ŽƵƌ�ƉůĂŶĞƚ 

ϭϳ ^hE��z ^/yd,�^hE��z�K&���^d�Z tŝůůŝŶŐŶĞƐƐ�ƚŽ�ƐƵƉƉƌĞƐƐ�ŽƵƌ�ŐƌĞĞĚ 

ϭϴ DKE��z ZŽŐĂƟŽŶ��ĂǇ dŽ�ďĞ�ĂǁĂƌĞ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ĐŽƐƚ�ŽĨ�ŽƵƌ�ůŝĨĞƐƚǇůĞ 

ϭϵ dh�^��z �ƵŶƐƚŽŶ͕��ƌĐŚďƉ͘�KĨ��ĂŶƚĞƌďƵƌǇ͕�ϵϴϴ dŽ�ŬĞĞƉ�ĂŶ�ŽƉĞŶ�ŵŝŶĚ 

    ZŽŐĂƟŽŶ��ĂǇ   

ϮϬ 
t��E�^Ͳ
��z 

�ůĐƵŝŶ�ŽĨ�zŽƌŬ͕��ĞĂĐŽŶ͕��ďďŽƚ�ŽĨ�
dŽƵƌƐ͕ϴϬϰ 

>ŽƐƚ�Θ�ƐƵīĞƌŝŶŐ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ǁŽƌůĚ 

    ZŽŐĂƟŽŶ��ĂǇ   

Ϯϭ d,hZ^��z �^��E^/KE���z &ŝƌŵ�ďĞůŝĞĨ�ŝŶ�ĞƚĞƌŶĂů�ůŝĨĞ 

ϮϮ &Z/��z   dŚŽƐĞ�ǁŚŽ�ŶƵƌƚƵƌĞ�ŽƵƌ�ĨĂŝƚŚ 

Ϯϯ ^�dhZ��z   KƵƌ�ĨĂŵŝůŝĞƐ�Θ�ƚŚŽƐĞ�ǁĞ�ĐĂƌĞ�ĨŽƌ 

Ϯϰ ^hE��z ^�s�Ed,�^hE��z�K&���^d�Z dŽ�ĂůǁĂǇƐ�ƐŚŽǁ�ĐŽŵƉĂƐƐŝŽŶ 

Ϯϱ DKE��z sĞŶ͘��ĞĚĞ͕�DŽŶŬ͕�^ĐŚŽůĂƌ͕�,ŝƐƚŽƌŝĂŶ͕�ϳϯϱ �ůů�ǁŚŽ�ƚĞĂĐŚ�'ŽĚΖƐ�ǁŽƌĚ 

Ϯϲ dh�^��z 
�ƵŐƵƐƟŶĞ͕�ĮƌƐƚ��ƌĐŚďƉ͘�KĨ��ĂŶƚĞƌďƵƌǇ͕�
ϲϬϱ 

�ŽŶĮĚĞŶĐĞ�ƚŽ�ĐŽŶĨĞƐƐ�ŽƵƌ�ĨĂŝƚŚ 

Ϯϳ 
t��E�^Ͳ
��z  �ŽƵƌĂŐĞ�ƚŽ�ĨŽůůŽǁ�'ŽĚΖƐ�ǁŽƌĚ 

Ϯϴ d,hZ^��z >ĂŶĨƌĂŶĐ͕�WƌŝŽƌ͕��ƌĐŚďƉ͘�^ĐŚŽůĂƌ͕�ϭϬϴϵ &Žƌ�ƐŵĂůů�Θ�ƐƚƌƵŐŐůŝŶŐ�ĐŚƵƌĐŚĞƐ 

Ϯϵ &Z/��z   dŚŽƐĞ�ƐƚƌƵŐŐůŝŶŐ�ǁŝƚŚ�ƚŚĞŝƌ�ĨĂŝƚŚ 

ϯϬ ^�dhZ��z :ŽƐĞƉŚŝŶĞ��ƵƚůĞƌ͕�^ŽĐŝĂů�ZĞĨŽƌŵĞƌ͕�ϭϵϬϲ 
,ĞůƉ�ĨŽƌ�Ăůů�ŽŶ�ƚŚĞ�ŵĂƌŐŝŶƐ�ŽĨ�ƐŽĐŝĞƚǇ 

ϯϭ ^hE��z ��z�K&�W�Ed��K^d�;tŚŝƚ�^ƵŶĚĂǇͿ 
'ŝǀĞ�ƵƐ�ƚŚĞ�ǁŽƌĚƐ�ƚŽ�ƉƌŽĐůĂŝŵ�ǇŽƵƌ�ƚƌƵƚŚ 
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1 Peter 2, 19-end 

1 Peter 2, 2-10 
1 Peter 3, 13-end 

1 Peter 4, 12-14; 5, 
6-11 
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or 12, 3b-13 
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John 10, 1-10 

John 14, 1-14 
John 14, 15-21 

John 17, 1-11 
John 20, 19-23 
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