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June 2020. 

Dear all, 

 

What did you think when you looked at this 

month’s cover for Pew News?  Robin, who 

kindly compiles and edits Pew News each 

month, does a great job in sourcing colourful 

and eye-catching graphics for the front cover.  I 

was struck by the beauty and impact that 

simple Godly a(ributes can make in the world.  

These ac*ons are, as the cover graphic 

suggests, the difference between light and 

darkness.  We are called to be people of the 

light who make a difference in the world around 

us.   

 

Last month, I received an unexpected request.  I 

was invited to write and record a reflec*on that was broadcast on BBC 

Radio Norfolk as part of the Commemora*ons for the 75th Anniversary of 

VE Day.  I found myself thinking about, what I believe, are the two essen*al 

strands that brought our na*on to the beginning of the end of the War.  

Those two strands are: PRAYER and ACTION.     

 

The Second World War was a season of great prayerfulness.  “Sunday May 

26, 1940, at the request of His Majesty King George VI, was observed as a 

Na*onal Day of Prayer.  In a s*rring broadcast, the King called the people of 

Britain and the empire to commit their cause to God.  The whole na*on was 

at prayer.  Three miracles then happened: (1) Hitler stopped his general 

advance, (2) a storm of extraordinary fury grounded the German Air Force 

on May 28, and (3) a great calm se(led over the English Channel for several 

days. 335,000 men of the Bri*sh army were evacuated from Dunkirk!”   

 

Prayer made a difference for the evacua*on of Dunkirk …but it wasn’t 

prayer alone, because there was also a great call to ac*on.  A flo*lla of 

hundreds of merchant marine boats, fishing boats, pleasure craL, yachts, 

and lifeboats were called into service from Britain and assisted with the 

evacua*on.  Prayer and ac*on, ac*on and prayer; the two go hand in hand.   
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 In the Reflec*on that I prepared for VE Day, I noted that everyone had 

pulled together, everyone had played their part, and the celebra*ons, 

therefore, belonged to all.  There had been prayer and there had been ac-

*on; appropriate responses to a *me of conflict which impacted, not only 

physically, but also emo*onally and spiritually. 

 

In war *me, and in peace, we need each other …and we need God.  De-

spite the pain and devasta*on that Coronavirus has wreaked upon our 

na*on, there has been something equally strong that has grown up along-

side.  The Vicarage, where I live, is set back a li(le from the road but, on 

Thursday evenings, when I stand outside at 8pm, I may not be able to see 

others but I can hear them all around.  How wonderful it is to see such 

great community spirit, acts of service, neighbourliness, smiles, eye con-

tact despite social distance, resilience, kindness and so much more.   

 

There has also been a greater prayerfulness.  It has been widely reported 

that the numbers of people in these past weeks who have googled ‘prayer’ 

has been much increased.  In addi*on, a recent survey from Tearfund has 

shown that a quarter (24%) of UK adults say they have watched or listened 

to a religious service since lockdown.  That’s around 5 *mes the usual 

number who regularly a(end Chris*an Public Worship! 

 

There will come a *me when we can, once again, be together, and we are 

all looking forward to that.  When the *me comes, I hope we will be able 

to carry forward the enhanced sense of ‘togetherness’ that has developed 

in these weeks of lockdown, and to con*nue to commit ourselves to that 

important combina*on of prayer and ac*on.   

 

To do that, as our cover illustrates, is to shine as a light in the world.  

 

With love and prayer, 

Your Rector, Helen 

 

h(ps://chris*antoday.com.au/news/there-are-many-bedfellows-when-a-

na*on-is-called-to-prayer.html 

h(ps://www.tearfund.org/media/press_releases/

many_brits_look_to_faith_during_lockdown/ 
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JUNE 1940 – a month to remember 

Editor:  Tim Lenton looks back on the power of Churchill’s speeches.  

 

June 1940 – 80 years ago – was a 

drama*c month in the Second 

World War, and one which saw 

two of the most memorable 

speeches in English. 

As the evacua*on of Allied Forces 

from Dunkirk was completed, re-

cently appointed Prime Minister 

Winston Churchill told the House 

of Commons on 4th June: “We 

shall fight on the beaches, we shall 

fight on the landing grounds, we 

shall fight in the fields and in the 

streets, we shall fight in the hills; 

we shall never surrender.” 

Surprisingly he did not broadcast it to the na*on: it was not recorded un*l 

1949, “for posterity.” When he spoke, the French had not surrendered, and 

the idea that “in God’s good *me” the USA might conceivably have to ride 

to the aid of a ‘subjugated’ England actually depressed as many people as it 

invigorated. 

Two weeks later, on the 18th June, with the ba(le in France lost, Churchill 

did address the country directly with a rallying call in what must indeed 

have seemed a very dark hour. “The Ba(le of Britain,” he said, “is about to 

begin. Upon this ba(le depends the survival of Chris*an civilisa*on.” He 

concluded by saying that if Britain were to last a thousand years, people 

would s*ll say, “This was their finest hour.” 
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Famous Chris�ans. 

If I were to ask you what William Whi*ng had in common with Alan Titch-

marsh, you might be hard pressed to come up with the answer. Whilst most 

people will be aware of the la(er, fewer of you will be aware of the former. 

However, if I was to men*on that wonderful hymn, ‘Eternal Father strong to 

save,’ you might just guess that William Whi*ng was responsible for penning 

one of the country’s most loved hymns. 

William was born on 1st November 1825 in Kensington and was subsequent-

ly educated at Clapham and Winchester College. He was certainly an accom-

plished musician and became master of Winchester College Choristers 

School. 

The original hymn was wri(en in 1860, when at 

the age of thirty-five William had felt his life 

spared by God when a violent storm very nearly 

claimed the ship he was travelling on, ins*lling 

a belief in God's command over the rage and 

calm of the sea. (The story of Jesus calming the 

storm is told in the three Synop*c Gospels, 

Ma(hew, Mark, and Luke).  As headmaster of 

the Winchester College Choristers' School some 

years later, he was approached by a student 

about to travel to the United States, who con-

fided in Whi*ng an overwhelming fear of the ocean voyage. Whi*ng shared 

his experiences of the ocean and wrote the hymn to "anchor his faith". In 

wri*ng it, Whi*ng is generally thought to have been inspired by Psalm 107, 

which describes the power and fury of the seas in some detail: 

Some went out on the sea in ships; they were merchants on the mighty wa-

ters. 

They saw the works of the Lord, his wonderful deeds in the deep. 

For he spoke and s*rred up a tempest that liLed high the waves. 

They mounted up to the heavens and went down to the depths; in their peril 

their courage melted away. 

Psalm 107: 23–26 

Meanwhile, John B. Dykes, an Anglican clergyman, composed the tune 

"Melita", to accompany the version of 1861. Dykes was a well-known com-

poser of nearly three hundred hymn tunes, many of which are s*ll in use to-

day. 
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It is a hymn that has been widely adapted with many modifica*ons and ad-

di*ons to this hymn, known as the hymn for the Royal Navy as well as the 

United States Navy and the U.S. Marine Corps. Branches of military service 

have added their own stanzas. 

This iconic hymn has oLen appeared in state ceremonies. Presidents Frank-

lin Roosevelt, John F. Kennedy, Richard Nixon, Ronald Reagan and Gerald 

Ford had the hymn sung at their funerals.  

“Eternal Father, Strong to Save” has also appeared in several films, includ-

ing The Right Stuff and The Perfect Storm.  

For many people, especially those who have served in the armed forces, 

this hymn embodies memories of their service, their patrio*sm, and their 

hopes. 

What is that I hear you ask?  Where does Alan Titchmarsh come into this? 

Well he like so many others have adapted this wonderful hymn to encom-

pass the prayers and desires of gardeners! 

A Gardener’s Hymn 

By Alan Titchmarsh 

Eternal Father, cure my doubts 

And keep the aphids off my sprouts. 

Let weevil, codling moth and flea 

Eat someone else’s mange-tout pea. 

Oh, hear me when I shout and cry 

And send a cure for carrot fly. 

 

Make all my courge(es long and fat 

And neutralise my neighbour’s cat. 

Let not my spuds fall prey to blight 

Nor rosebuds vanish in the night. 

O, hear us when we cry to thee: 

For those who garden on TV. 

 

Taken from Marigolds, Myrtle and Moles, published by Hodder & Stough-

ton, £12.99 
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Dear Friends. 

 

A band of us have been busy in the churchyard of late cuYng the grass 

which seems to be growing with renewed vigour.  The news about Peter 

Saunders is very posi*ve . He has responded well to the treatment and is 

making excellent progress.   Peter Caraway has con*nued to cut the north-

ern sec*on of the churchyard and is keeping it in fine trim.  Having pushed, 

pulled and guided one of the mowers round for a few aLernoons I can hon-

estly say that those two Peters have my greatest admira*on. I found that I 

have muscles and joints that have been redundant for some considerable 

*me. 

 

It’s marvellous what you can learn in a churchyard.  A few weeks ago we had 

a visit from the Diocesan arborist (tree-expert) 

regarding concern for some of our trees.  One 

in par*cular is growing hard up against the 

southern boundary wall which has in turn 

caused some  structural damage. Prior to his 

visit we had struggled to truly iden*fy the 

offending tree.  Growing from the base there 

were dis*nc*ve holly leaves, but higher up the tree, the leaves whilst they 

were leathery were almost oval in shape and certainly could not be de-

scribed as being overly prickly. We put this ques*on to the tree expert who 

told it was indeed a holly (ilex).  Apparently the tree has prickly leaves in the 

lower sec*ons which deter herbivores from ea*ng them, whilst above head 

height the plant produces a more simple leaf. This is called heterophylly. It 

transpires that the holly together with some other plants have adapted this 

technique to deter would be diners.  It is likely that the tree was ‘self set’ by 

a bird many years ago which had sat on the wall and disgorged a holly berry 

which subsequently germinated.  

 

Nature can be a wonderful teacher. We can also learn so much from observ-

ing mother nature. Take a walk on our marshes,  po(er about in your gar-

dens or go for a long walk in the remoter parts of town. You will begin to 

learn things about the world and even about yourself. Was it not William 

Wordsworth who said,  ‘Come forth into the light of things, and let nature 

be your teacher.  
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Editor:  David Pickup, a solicitor, considers possible saints for IT. 

Lockdown, you and IT 

How are you geYng on with technology?  The coronavirus pandemic has 

driven hundreds of millions of us to use it more than ever, as we sit at 

home in frustrated isola*on. 

If you are used to digital mee*ngs and Zoom, it is not a problem, but for 

millions of grandparents wan*ng to see their families, or non-techie peo-

ple wan*ng to see their friends, it has been quite a learning curve.  So, is 

there a patron saint of computers and electronics and all the difficult 

stuff? 

Some people say the patron saint of the internet should be Saint Isidore 

of Seville, a Bishop and scholar in the Seventh Century who wrote a book 

called Etymologies or The Origins, in which he tried to record everything 

that was known. That seems to be a good basis for sainthood, or at least 

for the internet. 

Another candidate is Saint Eligius who lived about the same *me. He is 

quite busy already as the patron saint of goldsmiths, metalworkers, vets, 

the Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers (REME), horses and those 

who work with them. His main qualifica*on seems to have been his abil-

ity to make things.  

My sugges*on is Zebedee. No, not the character from The Magic Round-

about but the father of James and John.  ALer all, consider this: “James 

the son of Zebedee, and his brother John…were in a boat with Zebedee 

their father, mending their nets, and He called them. (Ma(. 4:21) 

Ok, it is not the internet, but Zebedee knew about mending a net which 

would have had both good and bad stuff all over it.   
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‘The Curfew tolls the knell of Par�ng Day. 

David and Lis Hayden very kindly sent through a few photographs taken re-

cently of St. Michael’s in a very ethereal light.  This one in par*cular caught 

my eye and reminded me of Thomas Gray’s poem ‘Elegy Wri(en in a Coun-

try Churchyard.’  I share the opening three verses with you. 

The curfew tolls the knell of par*ng day, 

The lowing herd wind slowly o’er the lea, 

The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 

And leaves the world to darkness and to me. 

Now fades the glimm’ring landscape on the sight, 

And all the air a solemn s*llness holds, 

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 

And drowsy *nklings lull the distant folds; 

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tow’r 

The moping owl does to the moon complain 

Of such, as wand’ring near her secret bow’r, 

Molest her ancient solitary reign. 
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The Rectory 

St James the Least of All 

 

June 2020 

My dear Nephew Darren 

Your decision to hold a Summer weekend Arts Fes*val in church, bringing 

culture to your inner-city streets, was most commendable. Pity, how it all 

turned out. 

The Friday evening started well with the concert of Sco( Joplin piano music. 

Obviously knowing that the pieces were originally played in seedy bars on 

pianos wildly out of tune with several notes missing, your commi(ee must 

have gone to endless trouble to find precisely the right instrument. Your 

stage-hands, were, however, less careful and hadn’t no*ced that the 

pla\orm had a no*ceable list to port. ALer each piece, the pianist had to 

relocate the piano stool closer to his nomadic piano, with the last piece be-

ing performed with both en*rely out of sight behind the pulpit. 

It created much innocent entertainment for the audience, but the fault re-

ally should have been remedied before the Saturday evening choir concert. 

Discarded kneelers and roYng hymn books do not form a stable base for a 

stage suppor*ng an 80-strong choir. So when it came to the enthusias*c 

rendering of hits from ‘Oklahoma’, with copious hand movements, it came 

as something of a relief that the stage took this as the moment to signal 

defeat, *pping the tenors behind the altar. The audience’s thunderous ap-

plause, assuming this was a carefully choreographed part of the perfor-

mance, was quite touching. I am sure all the compensa*on claims will soon 

be sorted out. 

Your one great mistake was to take on responsibility for organising the re-

freshments aLerwards. Church entertainments commi(ees have centuries 

of collec*ve experience in judging the numbers of ham sandwiches and 

bo(les of milk required. I am forever proud that our own ladies – through 

years of experience – can now get five cups of tea from every tea bag and 

can bu(er bread so thinly that one pack can last several months. 
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What you now do with 29 surplus loaves of bread is a problem you have 

brought upon yourself. You could possibly use them for suppor*ng the 

stage next year. 

 

Your loving uncle—Eustace. 

_________________________________________________ 

 

Charles Dickens - prolific writer with a social conscience 

 

Popular Victorian novelist Charles Dickens died 150 years ago, on 9th June 

1870. His books include The Pickwick Papers, A 

Tale of Two Ci*es and David Copperfield. 

He died of a stroke in Gad’s Hill Place, his coun-

try home in Kent, when halfway through 

wri*ng The Mystery of Edwin Drood. The last 

novel he completed – most of them were 

wri(en in regularly released parts – as was Our 

Mutual Friend, in 1865. 

He had been born in Portsmouth in 1812, the 

second of eight children. His family were rela-

*vely poor, and his mother wanted him out at work, so he never received a 

formal educa*on. Nevertheless, he edited a weekly journal for 20 years and 

wrote 15 novels, as well as many other stories, ar*cles and le(ers. He was 

also a staunch social campaigner, par*cularly for children’s rights and edu-

ca*on. 

 

As could be deduced from one of his most loved works, A Christmas Carol, 

he was a firm believer in Chris*an elements such as compassion and re-

demp*on, and he loved the New Testament, while having li(le *me for the 

Old or for organised religion. His parents were nominal Anglicans. He is said 

to have wanted his stories to be seen as ‘parables’ emphasising the teach-

ing of Jesus. 
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Refugee Week - 15th-21st June  
 

As the annual ‘Refugee Week’ approaches, various Chris*an relief agencies 

and campaign groups warn that coronavirus could have a catastrophic im-

pact on the refugees whom they are trying to help. 

First, the big picture:  according to the UNHCR, “we are currently witnessing 

the highest levels of displacement on record.  An unprecedented 70.8 mil-

lion people around the world have been 

forced from home. Among them are 

nearly 25.9 million refugees, over half of 

whom are under the age of 18.” 

Refugees are especially vulnerable, as 

their usual homes of makeshiL tents or 

flimsy shelters are over-crowded and 

without clean water or sanita*on, making 

social distancing and isola*on impossible. 

Also, many refugees are already suffering under-lying health condi*ons and 

mental health issues. 

As the head of the Humanitarian Division at Chris*an Aid, Nick Gu(man, also 

points out: “Refugees are some of the most vulnerable people in the world. 

Access to medical facili*es is limited and the destabilisa*on of the global 

economy is likely to have an impact on their livelihoods and the flow of hu-

manitarian aid.” He warns that it is only a “ma(er of *me” before it reaches 

the countries with a high number of refugees:  Bangladesh, Syria, Lebanon, 

Nigeria, Israel and the Occupied Pales*nian Territory. 

Tearfund has highlighted the problem of warning the one million Rohingya 

people, crowded in camps in Bangladesh. “There is no internet provision in 

the camps and the mobile network is currently suspended, so geYng the 

message out about the dangers of the virus relies on word of mouth.” 

Meanwhile, Open Doors is concerned for the plight of the Pygmy people in 

the Democra*c Republic of Congo. Many fled their rainforest aLer persecu-

*on by Islamist rebels, and are now living in camps, where they are extreme-

ly vulnerable to the virus. 

Leprosy Mission has warned that India “faces a human *mebomb, wai*ng to 

explode.” Communi*es affected by leprosy, malnutri*on, overcrowded living 

condi*ons and poor sanita*on, make “ideal breeding ground for the spread 

of coronavirus. Social distancing and isola*on are impossible in the densely 

populated areas.” 
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Now Here’s A Thought. 

“Imagine you were born in 1900. On your 14th birthday, World War I starts, 

and ends on your 18th birthday. 22 million people perish in that war. Later 

in the year, a Spanish Flu epidemic hits the planet and runs un*l your 20th 

birthday. 50 million people die from it in those two years. Yes, 50 million.  

On your 29th birthday, the Great De-

pression begins. Unemployment hits 

25%, the World GDP drops 27%. That 

runs un*l you are 33. The country near-

ly collapses along with the world econ-

omy.  

When you turn 39, World War II starts. 

You aren’t even over the hill yet. And 

don’t try to catch your breath. On your 

41st birthday, the United States is fully 

pulled into WWII. Between your 39th and 45th birthday, 75 million people 

perish in the war.  

At 50, the Korean War starts. 5 million perish. At 55 the Vietnam War begins 

and does not end for 20 years. 4 million people perish in that conflict. On 

your 62nd birthday you have the Cuban Missile Crisis, a *pping point in the 

Cold War. Life on our planet, as we know it, should have ended. Great lead-

ers prevented that from happening. When you turn 75, the Vietnam War 

finally ends.  

Think of everyone on the planet born in 1900. How do you survive all of 

that? When you were a kid in 1985 and didn’t think your 85-year-old grand-

parent understood how hard school was. And how mean that kid in your 

class was. Yet they survived through everything listed above. 

Perspec*ve is an amazing art, refined as *me goes on, and enlightening like 

you wouldn’t believe. Let us try and keep things in perspec*ve." 

Author unknown  
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Editor:  The Ven John Barton looks back on the courage of Chris%ans during 

the Great Plague of London in 1665 

Chris�ans and the bubonic plague of London 

The Reverend Richard Peirson was one of the excep*ons.  Most of the other 

clergy in the City of London had fled the Great Plague in 1665, but Peirson 

stayed behind to look aLer the parishioners of St Bride’s Church, Fleet 

Street, where he was Rector. The parish was densely populated and the 

pandemic was catastrophic. The church’s register records 636 burials that 

year in the month of September alone, with 

43 interred in one day. 

Houses of infected people were marked with 

a red cross on the door, with occupants kept 

inside for 40 days. Handcarts were pulled 

along the city streets to cart away the bodies; 

the drivers’ cries of “Bring out your dead”, 

became etched in the memories of subse-

quent genera*ons. Rela*ves were banned 

from a(ending funerals. 

The official count numbered 68,596 deaths in 

London alone, but other es*mates suggested 

two or three *mes that number. Bubonic 

plague – for that is what it was – was incurable. Poor people were fatalis*c 

about it but complained that even their ‘spiritual physicians’ had abandoned 

them. Clergy of the Church of England were oLen supplanted by non-

conformist preachers.  

It wasn’t just the St Bride’s Rector who put his life in jeopardy by staying at 

his post. While most wealthy people, along with King Charles II and his 

court, escaped the plague-ridden city, Churchwarden Henry Clarke also 

chose to remain at the church. When he succumbed to the illness, his broth-

er William took over. William survived for a fortnight.   

Plague cases con*nued to occur sporadically at a modest rate un*l mid-

1666. That year the Great Fire of London destroyed St Bride’s Church and  
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 much of the City of London. It was rebuilt to a design by Christopher Wren, but al-

most obliterated once more in 1940 during World War II before being restored yet 

again. 

Today’s Rector, Canon Alison Joyce, says that compared with her predecessor Rich-

ard Peirson, she has it easy. Like everyone else, she is confined by the lockdown 

rules to her Rectory next to the church. But her pastoral work con*nues, and she 

collates sermons and archive music to create a Sunday webcast service. Alison 

writes, “these days it is a ministry of telephone calls, emails and Face*me. I offer 

such prac*cal help and support to the vulnerable as I can . . . I keep a candle burn-

ing before our main altar and con*nue a ministry of prayer.”  

Alison says she is surprised when people regard the faith as a kind of celes*al insur-

ance policy against bad things happening to them. The first followers of Jesus knew 

that in dedica*ng their lives to following the crucified and risen Christ, their disci-

pleship would take them into the very heart of darkness, not away from it.   

She adds, “Hope is no hope at all unless it can engage with u(er despair and mean-

inglessness 

________________________________________________________________ 

The Ven John Barton considers the merits of a dream of reassurance… 

Jesus calming the storm of Covid-19 

The BBC ‘Today’ programme that was broadcast on Good Friday included an inter-

view with Hylton Murray-Philipson, a survivor of Covid-19. He had been on a ven*-

lator in Leicester Royal Infirmary, “reduced to the state of a baby”. 

The programme presenter, Nick Robinson, invited him to describe memo-

ries of his *me in intensive care.  When he said one of the images he had, in 

a moment of great distress and struggle, was of Jesus calming the storm on 

the Sea of Galilee, and he would like to think this was Jesus coming to him 

and helping him in his hour of need, Robinson suggested this was partly be-

cause of the powerful drugs he had been given, “which play tricks with the 

mind”.   

Later, Robinson apologised and said he didn’t mean to demean anyone’s 

faith. But what he had said also betrayed ignorance. While it is true that  
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pain-killing drugs can cause hallucina*ons, these side-effects are rarely 

pleasant. It is not uncommon for pa*ents to become agitated, anxious, 

confused and even prone to violence. Their physical pain will have been 

reduced, but that may have been at the necessary cost of mental disturb-

ance; the overriding experience being more like that of a storm, than of a 

sea being calmed. 

 

Back in the 1960s, it became fashionable for some groups to promote the 

use of illicit drugs because of the temporary sensa*ons they induced. John 

Lennon of the Beatles said he had 

“such an overwhelming feeling of 

well-being, that there was a God, 

and I could see him in every blade 

of grass. It was like gaining hun-

dreds of years of experience in 12 

hours.”  

 

In his new book, ‘Morality - Restor-

ing the Common Good in Divided 

Times’, Rabbi Jonathan Sacks 

chronicles the devasta*ng long-

term effects of leisure drugs.  He 

includes cannabis, which he calls a 

‘gateway drug’, because most of 

those who become serious addicts 

later, began with it. 

 

So what was it that Hylton Murray-Philipson actually experienced, when 

he was at death’s door in that hospital intensive care unit? He knew the 

biblical story of seasoned fishermen, fearful of their lives because a sud-

den squall threatened to swamp their boat. Did he recall their alarm be-

cause Jesus, asleep in the stern, appeared to be unconcerned at the very 

moment when divine assistance was most needed? Did not his coronavirus

-induced distress match theirs?  

 

The Gospels relate that Jesus woke up, rebuked the wind, and said to the 

sea, "Peace! Be s*ll!" Then the wind ceased, and there was a dead calm. Is 

that what Hylton experienced, too?  He says it was. 

 



 18 

‘Pandemic 2020 

 

It's lockdown, 

solitary confinement 

cocoon 

Time to reflect 

 

There's 

no pubs, no sport 

no cheering, booing or shou*ng, 

no wining or dining, 

no hugging or kissing, 

that's what we're missing. 

Keep your distance. 

 

There's 

queues that are endless, 

toilet rolls gone, 

ini*a*ve needed, 

flushed with success 

Just carry on. 

There's 

no schooling or learning, 

no church or sermon, 

it's so boring. 

What can we do? 

Get on line and zoom. 
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There's 

no jaunts in the car, 

house and garden so *dy and neat, 

take a deep breath 

No pollu*on. 

 

 

There's 

no rest for doctors and nurses, 

no peace for the carers, 

love and compassion 

Beyond call of duty. 

 

There's 

grief and there's tears, 

just one short 'goodbye'. 

We shall always remember. 

 

There's 

no work for some 

who are going for broke 

wake the economy 

Look for growth. 

 

When will it end? 

Some*me in the future. 

Don't lose hope 

we are in it together. 

The world will have changed 

for the be(er.      Amen 

 

Jackie Makower 
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I am delighted to be able to include the following  ar%cle by Ben Almond who is the 

Execu%ve Assistant to Roy Crowne and Rachel Jordan-Wolf at HOPE Together, an 

ecumenical evangelis%c Chris%an charity based in Rugby. Though based in a church 

in Warwick he is a frequent visitor to St Michaels. 

Here in HOPE Together, like in most other places, 

we have had to completely change our way of 

working in the light of Covid-19.  

Some of us are on furlough, and I have been 

working at home and commu*ng over to the 

Rugby Head Office about once a month.  

Whilst on the one hand we haven’t been able to 

get out as much and talk to as many people as 

we would have liked, some really posi*ve stories 

have come through as a result of the restric*ons 

in place that I think are so illustra*ve of the 

grace of God in all that is going on. 

We had one story come through for instance, of 

a lady who had a strong faith and was a regular 

church a(ender, but who since the lockdown has 

started to watch her church service from her home when on one Sunday, her non-

chris*an husband happened to walk in. He was surprised by what he saw her 

watching and said that now he knows what her church is like, once the lockdown is 

over, he wants to start a(ending church with her.  

There was also a major conference we were due to be holding in mid-May, invi*ng 

several denomina*onal leaders together in person, but due to recent events has 

had to be cancelled, This has however resulted in more people planning to a(end 

our replacement Zoom conference call than originally were due to a(end in person, 

because of the change in circumstances.  

Another posi*ve interna*onal piece of news to come through as well, has been the 

huge rise in the number of people searching for ‘prayer’ online. And how quite 

oLen, it takes events that are full of tribula*on for humans to reach out to God and 

search for something more.  

Another story closer to home came to someone who lives locally to one of our staff  

Ben Almond 
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members and who received a copy of our magazine in a food parcel that was sent 

to her and through that has begun her journey of faith. It blessed that staff mem-

ber to hear this and delight in her now wan*ng to read the Bible and learn more 

about the God who she has just recently come to faith in.  

As a Chris*an myself, I have found this period to be challenging, as I can’t at pre-

sent engage sacramentally in the church, which is a very important part of my 

faith. But when I listen to stories such as those above, I delight in the church reach-

ing new places and people who wouldn’t have had the same opportuni*es to come 

to faith were it not for the present pandemic.  

And as a result we have been looking at taking more and more of HOPE Together’s 

resources online for people to engage with and access, as we all recognise that the 

important thing in any *me and situa*on is to meet people where they are.  

One such plan, includes geYng our ‘HOPE For All’ magazine online for people to 

read for the first *me, with this year’s edi*on featuring the actor Chris Pra( and 

his faith journey.   

And there is one story of hope in the magazine that stands out to me and which I 

wanted to give a special men*on to, in the ar*cle en*tled ‘Changed Life’ beginning 

on page 28.  

Just before Christmas, I accompanied my boss, Roy Crowne to HMP Onley, a prison 

in Warwickshire, for a Christmas Carol Service led by the Bishop of Warwick, John 

Stroyan.  

ALer the service we spoke to one prisoner called Jonas* who talked about his jour-

ney to faith. He had been brought up in Eastern Europe in care when his parents 

split up and later travelled abroad where he was involved in gambling and drugs.  

He told us that 80% of the *me he was thinking suicidal thoughts and tried to kill 

himself on several occasions un*l one day in his cell, was giLed along with other 

prisoners, a book which we happen to produce called ’40 Stories of Hope’ about 

prisoners who had their lives changed when they came to know Jesus.  

He began to read, at first with quite a dismissive mindset but gradually with a more 

engaged one un*l one day he prayed to God and felt the Holy Spirit come upon 

him for the first *me transforming his life for good. 

He seemed despite his in earthly terms complete lack of anything, very happy,  
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even buoyant in himself and said that he believes that he was put in prison in order 

to be a witness to others and when he is released wants to proclaim the gospel to 

those like him are in desperate need of it. 

Reflec*ng on this I thought, of the experiences of St Peter and St Paul in prison and 

of how taking Peter for instance, that here is someone who had been arrested and 

guarded by a heavy garrison but for whom the church did not give up hope, con*n-

uing to pray for him and who for when everything seemed desperate and lost, that 

nothing was too much for God to send an angel to rescue him.  

But it can also be in those desperate places, where God can use us as witnesses to 

others. Think also of Paul, who were it not for his imprisonment, may never have 

led the prison guard to faith, eventually going onto be bap*sed. We can therefore 

be encouraged that despite our present limita*ons that there is nowhere where 

God will not follow us or use us for his wider purposes. So I am encouraged that we 

should not feel as though we haven’t got anything to offer at this point in *me, 

when this prisoner back then had far less. Even if that is through prayer and spend-

ing more *me alone with God, who aLer all is the person who in all our lives we 

should have the greatest rela*onship with.  

*Name changed to protect iden*ty. 

——————————————————————————————- 

And finally. 

Have you ever visited the remote church of St Mary’s at Ashby, near Som-

erleyton?  It must be one of the remotest medieval parish churches in north 

Suffolk. It stands in isola*on surrounded by fields and some ½ a mile from 

the nearest road. This thatched church is approached through a farmyard 

and has a curious tower, the first third being round and flint built, with an 

upper sec*on which is octagonal and brick built. 

As interes*ng as the church is, it is the graveyard and one grave in par*cular 

that caught my a(en*on on my first visit there many years ago. To the right 

of the central path is the memorial to James Legge(. The epitaph reads:  

"James Legge( son of John and Hannah Legge( died 24th July 1834 aged 

16. 
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I drove a team the horse was young 

To manage him I tried 

A bramble cross'd my path, I fell, 

The Wheels they prest my side. 

I then bid farewell to all my friends and fears 

So now dear friends wipe away your streaming tears, 

Great were my sufferings *me I remained 

But the Lord soon eas'd me of my pains. 

So now farewell my tender parents dear 

For we shall meet when Christ appear. 

Weep not for me I pray 

Because I died so young. 

The fewer years, the fewer sins 

For God's will must be done". 

 

Poe*c and hear\elt sen*ment, 

of that there is no doubt, but it 

sadly describes an all to frequent 

mishap that occurred in rural 

East Anglia. In the nineteenth 

century, many children were em-

ployed as farm labour in the 

county.  Both boys and girls were sent to the fields to add to the scanty in-

come of their family, with some workers being as young as 6 years of age. 

The kind of work detailed to them was dependent on their size and necessi-

*es of the family. Typical employment for the very young was bird-scaring 

and weed picking.  A good lad could earn tuppence a day. By the *me the 

children were nine or ten they were expected to undertake more strenuous  



 24 

If you have any contribu*ons for the next monthly edi*on of the ‘Pew News’ 

please send your material to Robin Keightley 

robinkeightley175@b*nternet.com 

 

work.  In some parts they were employed as carter’s doing men’s work, 

such as a(ending horses with heavy tumbrils, and their lives were subse-

quently severely endangered.  In 1853 a Suffolk eye witness is quoted as 

saying, “If you lived in the country as I do, you would some*mes see a 

sight which would make your blood run cold, and yet it is so common a 

sight  that we country people grow accustomed to it.  You would see a 

great lumbering tumbril, weighing a ton or two , with wheels  nearly six 

feet high, loaded with manure, drawn by a great Suffolk cart horse as big 

as an elephant, and conducted by a *ny thing of a boy  who can hardly 

reach the horses nose  to take hold of the rein, and if he can, has neither 

strength or weight to make such a huge monster feel, much less obey. 

One trembles to see the li(le wretches, knowing that if they should fall, 

or relax their feeble grasp of the rein, they must almost inevitably fall into 

the cart track and the wheel would pass over them and jam them to a 

mummy.” 

It was at that *me that the average wage in the Oulton area for a child in 

agricultural labour was three pence to nine pence a day.  A small price for 

such onerous work. 

What made it all the more dreadful, was that a year before young James 

Legge( was so tragically killed, the 1833 Factory Act was introduced,  

driven by the deplorable number of industrial accidents, many of the vic-

*ms being children working long hours in ‘the dark satanic mills’ of the 

north. Regre(ably, this legisla*on did not apply to agriculture. Even today 

agricultural work is deemed to be one of the most dangerous occupa*ons 

in the UK, and sadly children are s*ll being killed and injured on our 

farms. 

Robin 


