St Mary’s Parish

Magazine
[image: image8.jpg]



March – April 2011
50p

	Notes from the Editor

I think I’ll give up the idea of giving anything up for Lent.
Anon
Seems like we’ve only just recovered from the New Year and the making of resolutions, than Lent is upon us – a traditional time for abstinence. I am fortunate enough to visit Venice again this year for their Carnival – a somewhat modern version of the old festival of Carne Vale, literally Farewell to meat, which began in the 11th century . It starts around two weeks before Ash Wednesday and ends on Shrove Tuesday (Fat Tuesday or Mardi Gras in French).




Masks have always been a central feature of the Venetian carnival; traditionally people were allowed to wear them between the festival of Santo Stefano (St. Stephen's Day, December 26) and the start of the carnival season and midnight of Shrove Tuesday. As masks were also allowed at Ascension and from October 5 to Christmas, people could spend a large proportion of the year in disguise. So keep an eye out for an odd face in the back row of the Choir in the coming weeks......
 Tony King
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REFLECTIONS FROM THE RECTORY 

FACTS?

Pssst … one of my guilty secrets is that I enjoy catching More or Less on Radio 4. That’s the programme which examines the numbers and statistics which are used in politics, news reports and everyday life. It can be fascinating to hear how figures that have been quoted with such objectivity and certainty in the media can then be questioned and deconstructed as people ask whether other data need to be taken into account or whether the statistics look completely different from another angle.

FIGURES?

February is usually a significant time for Church of England numbers. First, the attendance statistics were published last month for 2009; and second, the questionnaire to collect the 2010 figures was sent out to the parishes. These forms ask for straightforward statistics, such as those attending every Sunday for one month (October) and how many communicants were present at Christmas and Easter; plus how many baptisms, weddings and funerals have taken place. But as regular More or Less listeners are encouraged to do, we should also ask what’s behind these figures? For example, there are nearly 50% more people attending Midnight Mass than Christmas Day but there are always more communicants at the second service – what does this indicate and does it matter? For what it’s worth, this statistic could be one of several which shows there is still a significant number of people who have a loyalty to the Church of England and the Christian faith but are not regular attendees.

FOCUS?

However, when we start to measure things by such figures we can get into complicated questions about church growth and what is a healthy church. For instance, a church that’s not growing in terms of numbers might still be growing in terms of deepening the prayer lives of members or their lives of discipleship. As we come to the end of our stewardship campaign we have rightly been focussing on a sustainable future for our church finances before moving onto a sustainable future for our building. These are clearly important matters, but we should never forget that we must always be developing our life of faith. Lent is a good time to do this so please think about coming along to this year’s Lent Addresses as we explore Finding God … in different areas of everyday life or the Lent Study Day as we share together different Ways into the Bible.

Thank you to everyone who has taken part in the Stewardship Campaign and have a productive Lent and a joyful Easter.

Vaughan
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LENT ADDRESSES 2011
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13th Mar
Lent 1 
Finding God … in Visual Artefacts


The Revd Prof Stephen Pattison



Professor of Religion, Ethics & Practice, University of Birmingham, 



author of Seeing Things and Shame: Theory, Therapy, Theology
20th Mar
Lent 2
Finding God … through Popular Culture


Dr Clive Marsh



Senior Lecturer & Director of Learning, University of Leicester, and 


author of Christianity in a Post-Atheist Age, Christ in Practice and


Theology Goes to the Movies  

27th Mar
Lent 3
 Finding God … in Weakness, Suffering & Bereavement


The Revd Prof Frances Young FBA



Emeritus Professor of Theology, University of Birmingham, author of 


Face to Face: A Narrative Essay in the Theology of Suffering and 


Brokenness & Blessing
3rd Apr
Lent 4
Finding God … in Aging


Canon Dr James Woodward



Canon of St George’s Chapel, Windsor Castle, author of 


Valuing Aging  and



Between Remembering and Forgetting: The Spiritual Dimensions of Dementia 
10th Apr
Lent 5
Finding God … in Worship


The Rt Revd Dr Christopher Cocksworth



Bishop of Coventry and author of 


Holy, Holy, Holy: Worshipping the Trinitarian God



and Holding Together: Gospel, Church and Spirit

6.30pm at the Collegiate Parish Church of St Mary, Warwick

Each Address is part of a service of Choral Evensong and is

followed discussion and an opportunity to question the speaker.
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Warwick Team Ministry & Budbrooke Parish

Lent Study Day 
WAYS INTO THE BIBLE

[image: image3.wmf]
A day to explore different ways of reading scripture through prayer, discussion, worship, imagination and art

led by Sharon Jones & Vaughan Roberts

at St Michael’s Church Centre, Budbrooke

Saturday 26th March 2011 from 10am to 3pm

Please bring your own lunch, drinks provided

Please register with the St Michael’s Church Office on on 407020 or email churchcentre@stmichaels-budbrooke.org.uk
The Warwick Team Ministry
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NOTHING CAN SEPARATE

From her bedroom window,  Rebecca eyed the children playing in the snow enviously.  How she longed to play with them!  “Now, Rebecca,” she remembered her father telling her that morning. “You can’t play in the snow today.”  “Why not, Father?” Rebecca had asked.  Every day, the neighbourhood children gathered at a park just behind Rebecca’s house. “Just trust me, Rebecca. It’s not what’s best for you today,” he’d replied. 
 
At the time, Rebecca had responded by kissing her father on his cheek and assuring him that she would stay inside and read. But now she was having second thoughts. It is beautiful outside, she thought to herself. It was true: the sun was shining brilliantly. Why wouldn’t her father let her go and play? Why should she have to miss out on all the fun? When a snowball exploded just outside her window, Rebecca decided she couldn’t stand it any longer.  She simply had to go and  join the others!
Leaving her book on the table, Rebecca slipped outside. She tried to tell herself she was having a good time, but all the while her heart felt uncomfortable. She kept looking this way and that, fearful lest her father should see her. After a few hours, she finally said her goodbyes and headed back towards the house. She wanted to be safely lodged in her room before her father came home. Intent on getting to her room as quickly as possible, Rebecca didn’t see the mitten someone had left on the stairs until her foot slipped on it. Next thing she knew, she had fallen down several stairs. To her horror, she noticed that she had hit her father’s favourite picture when she fell! A huge gash ran along the front of the picture. 
Normally, Rebecca would have hurried immediately to her father after such a fall so he could doctor her up and make her feel better. But not this time. How could she face her father right now? She had disobeyed him and ruined his favourite picture! Biting her lips to keep from crying out, Rebecca grabbed the ruined picture and hobbled to her room. For the remainder of the day, she lay in agony. Her body ached from the bruises she received on her fall. But her heart - ah, that ached worse of all! She felt certain that her father would no longer love her. She had messed up in the past, but surely this time she had gone too far! He would probably never want to speak to her again. How could he still love her? She sobbed uncontrollably on her pillow. She had always been close to her father. They had played and studied together. They had laughed and cried together. But not now. No, she felt certain that all those wonderful times were over. 
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Who knows how long she would have lain had not her nanny come in to check on her. Rebecca's nanny had a way of finding out exactly what was wrong and offering solid, wise counsel. Tonight was no exception. “Rebecca, dear,” she said firmly, but gently. “You’ve been very wrong. But you mustn’t continue in your wrongness by sitting here. You must go to your father with the broken picture in your hand and tell him everything.” “Oh, but I can’t! I’m not worthy of his love!” Rebecca sobbed.  Her nanny sighed patiently. “You were no more worthy of it yesterday than today, child. Your father loves you because you’re his daughter, not because of anything you do or don’t do. Hasn’t he told you every day since you were a little girl, ‘I love you’? Do you doubt his word? Do you really think his love is dependent on you?” 

Doubt his word—that was an angle Rebecca had never thought of before. Maybe she should go and see her father…yes, she must go, for if she didn’t, she’d never be able to rest. So, still shaking and trembling with fear, Rebecca limped down the hall to the living room. She paused at the doorway. Her father was sitting in his favourite chair, just like he did every night. He looked up when she entered, and a smile radiating with love illuminated his face. “Ah, you’ve come at last! I’ve been waiting. Come, sit here on my lap.” As he spoke, he opened his arms widely. Rebecca couldn’t stand it. “Oh, you don’t understand, Father! You can’t love me anymore. I’ve been terribly wicked and -” Rebecca held up the picture frame for her father to see. “I know, Rebecca—more than you think. I watched you go outside. I watched you fall and hit the picture frame. I saw it all.” “You did?” Rebecca was flabbergasted. “But  weren’t you at work?” Her father shook his head. “I took the day off to spend some special time with you. That’s why I told you not to go outside to play. Ever since I saw you fall, I’ve been longing for you to come to me so I could bandage your wounds and help you. Won’t you come now?” 

Rebecca could hardly believe her ears. Her father had planned to spend the afternoon with her…and she had missed it. Oh, what foolishness! Yet her father knew it all…and loved her anyway. Could it be? “But, Father, how can you love me now?” Rebecca’s father smiled a smile she would never forget. “Rebecca, dear, I loved you before you were born. You’re my daughter. And I will always love you. Although sometimes your actions will result in consequences you could have avoided, nothing can ever separate you from my love. Now won’t you come and let me help you with those bruises?”
"Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? As it is written, For thy sake we are killed all the day long; we are accounted as sheep for the slaughter. Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him that loved us."  Romans 8:35-37
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SONGS OF PRAISE

Thou , whose almighty word is one of those hymns that needs singing on a grand scale. Based as it is on the first chapter of Genesis, “And God said, Let there be light: and there was light,” it reminds one of a Hollywood epic, with the first rays of light from a primaeval dawn, illuminating a vast lunar landscape.
The words are expansive, grandiose, almost mystical at times, full of the zeal of the missionary, as verse three reminds us:

Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove, Speed forth thy flight;

Move o’er the waters’ face,

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And, in earth’s darkest place,

Let there be light!

It was written by John Marriott, (1780 – 1825), a scholarly and modest clergyman – so modest in fact that he refused to let the hymn be published during his life-time. It first came to the acclaim of the general public in 1825, when it was read out by the Revd Thomas Mortimer to the London Missionary Society six weeks after its author’s death. So well was it received that it was immediately published by two missionary magazines, The Evangelical Magazine and Friendly Visitor.

The pomp and stateliness of the tune (sometimes known as Moscow) matches the message of the hymn, and was composed by the Italian Felice Giardini. He was a chorister at Milan Cathedral before coming to London, where he led the Italian Operatic Orchestra. In fact he composed operas himself, which were for a time quite fashionable.

John Marriott was the third son of the Revd Robert Marriott, who was rector of Cotesbach and Gilmorton, near Lutterworth in Leicestershire. He was baptised in Cotesbach Church. At the age of eight he was sent to nearby Rugby School, and in due course went up to Christ Church, Oxford. At the first public examination in 1802 he was one of only two students who were awarded Firsts in Classics. He obtained his BA and left Oxford two years later.

Marriott then obtained a position as tutor to George Henry, Lord Scott, the elder brother of the fifth Duke of Buccleuch at Dalkeith. Whilst at Dalkeith he was ordained priest in 1804 and became Domestic Chaplain

to the fourth Duke of Buccleuch.   Marriott remained at Dalkeith for four 
8
years until tragedy overtook the family when his young pupil died at the age of ten.

Whilst working for the Buccleuch family, Marriott became very friendly with Sir Walter Scott. The two men had their love of poetry in common, and Marriott was quick to appreciate Sir Walter’s ardour for the drama and romanticism of the times of the border ballads.

In fact, the second canto of Marmion is addressed to Marriott, Scott referring in particular to his friend’s classical knowledge and familiarity with Scottish folklore. Scott also appreciated the part played by Marriott’s harp in their companionship, which “to many a border theme has rung.” Marriott contributed three of his own ballads to Scott’s Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border.

Meanwhile, Marriott had married May, the eldest daughter of a Rugby solicitor, and in due course she bore him four sons and a daughter. He was instituted to be rector of Church Lawford, between Rugby and Coventry, which was a benefice in the gift of the Buccleuch family, but he never lived there. It was a living close to both their childhood homes, but Mary’s health was causing some concern and they were forced to move to the milder climes of the south-west.
Marriott obtained work as a curate to two or three churches around Exeter, and lived at Broad Clyst, just outside the city. Here he obtained a reputation as a good preacher and a most dedicated parish priest. In fact, the village people of Broad Clyst still spoke of him with real affection twenty years after his death. Although his preference was for a fairly High Church brand of Anglicanism he was on good terms with the Evangelical wing, who recognised him as a fine scholar and a most worthy shepherd of his flock. They would also have appreciated his interest in missionary work. Mary died whilst they were at Broad Clyst, and John survived her by only four years.

He suffered from ossification of the brain in 1824 and died the following year, aged 45. He was buried at Old St Pancras Church and greatly missed by his parishioners, as well as by the group of more learned men who had been lucky enough to count this modest, unassuming man as a friend.

Apart from his hymns, of Thou, whose almighty word is by far the most popular, Marriott also wrote a number of poems, one of which starts with the appealing line Love is like a Devonshire lane. He also published various books of sermons, and a book on travelling abroad, which is earnest in its exhortation to keep holy the Sabbath day.
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ON THE PERILS OF LEAVING YOUR PULPIT
To my dear nephew 
It was good of you to take Evensong here last Sunday while I was at my old college reunion – but I would prefer you used the pulpit in future when preaching. How could Colonel Brockle complete The Times crossword and Miss Balmer her knitting with you constantly walking up and down in front of them? They found it most disconcerting, as out of politeness, they were obliged to listen to you. It was a unique experience they do not wish to repeat.
Those few who defy Anglican tradition and sit at the front of the church were also placed in the dilemma of trying to decide whether they should keep turning in their pews as you paraded down the nave and then rotating back to the front as you re-emerged up the side aisle. It did Lady Plumptree’s vertigo no good at all. It also allowed people to see that you were wearing suede shoes. For many of our worshippers, the most appalling of heresies are as nothing when compared to brown shoes under a cassock.
I appreciate you made heroic efforts and got your sermon down to 30 minutes, but that is still 20 minutes longer than they anticipated and 29 minutes longer than their attention span. That is why the noise you thought was sidesmen counting the morning’s collection while you preached was in fact the organist jangling his keys in an attempt to remind you that his oven timer had long since switched off and his casserole was getting cold.
No, use the pulpit in future; that is the reason why stonemasons 600 years ago put twenty tons of marble in our church in the first place and it would be a shame to disappoint them. It also means that from a distance of 100 yards and a height of 20 feet, no one can tell that the glass of water I use liberally while preaching is in fact a large gin and tonic. I concede that our pulpit has its dangers. I have known several bishops come to grief as their robes wrap themselves round the newel post as they ascend the steps. One, unable to untangle himself, was obliged to preach while half way up the steps and with his back to the congregation, while our verger was despatched to find a pair of scissors.
Perhaps, before your next visit, we may install a mechanical floor in the pulpit, so that after 10 minutes, it slowly lowers you into the crypt while the congregation can get on with singing the last hymn before getting home in decent time.
Your loving Uncle Eustace
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NEVER A CROSS WORD!
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	ACROSS

 1. Greek character provided lodging for Paul. (5) 
 6. Gird your loins for Daniel’s cell mates. (5)   
 9. Eric lost direction round the cathedral close. (9) 
10.Live for today and go south for a rosary? (5)
11.Horsey sound in the Syrian neighbourhood. (5) 

12.Belief that Lawrence is on the web. (5)
13.Sail off to the East or down the nave. (5)
16.Nobleman with variable description of Dawn. (5)
19.Doris has an upset - admits to Holy orders. (7)
22.Is this prophetess a looker? (4) 

23.Crucified? German has the key. (4)
24.I’m about done in embracing one clergyman. (7)
28.Scratch your scalp and get a grip! (5) 
30.Fire off a note with sadness. (5) 

32.Norse god to point to spine. (5)  
33.Angels, for glaziers we hear! (5)
35.Suit tailor-made for David’s commander. (5)
37.Rich store for a choirboy. (9)
38.Firm bird providing common Jewish name.(5)
39.Confusing 38 with Methuselah’s father? (5)

	DOWN

 2. Transport in boat – signs of old wounds? (5)
 3. A testament to Methuselah’s longevity. (5) 

 4. Our Latin version provides no rest. (6) 

 5. All praise to the enormous prophetess! (6)
 6. Given directions to be fleshless. (6) 
 7. Don’t start a fire to cause anger. (3)
 8. What Rosie used for Moses baskets? (5)   
14.A side altar creates perfection. (5)
15.God’s favourite ground? (5) 

17.Son of Jacob has been confused with Elizabeth!. (5) 

18.Computer network church used as a weapon. (5)
20.No Rocker returning for a Benedictine. (3)
21.Sin no more, yet offering a full house. (3) 
25.Stirred potion by choice. (6)  

26.Venerated and in charge of coin tossing. (6)
27.I get in and fire up. (6)
29.An aspiration I chat about? (5)
31.Benjamin troubled for a start. (5)
34.Article of Faith evidently. (3)
36.Commandments, initially telling exciting news. (3)
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AN ARMY CHAPLAIN’S DIARY
Entry in the diary of Julian Bickersteth MC, Senior Army Chaplain 56th (London) Division during the Great War
The last 24 hours have furnished me with some severe tests of physical and mental endurance. Once again it has been my duty to spend the last days on earth with a condemned prisoner. I cannot disclose to you many of the details of those trying hours, but I have, I hope, learnt much from the simple heroism of this mere lad of nineteen, who has been out here at the Front since 1914 when he was only fifteen and a half, and in spite of two wound stripes on his arm and all that service behind him, has met his end. It was my privilege to comfort and help him all I could, to hear his first and last confession, to administer to him the Holy Communion and to stand by his side till the very end.
We have no time here amid the stern realities of war for pathos. We could not live at all if we dwelt on the ‘pathetic’ side of this vast tragedy, but there are few deaths I have witnessed which so wrung my heart strings as this one.

He gave me all his little treasures to give to this or that friend. He wrote A letter to his sweetheart and sent her his letter wallet with its photograph and trinkets, a lucky farthing which she had given him for a keepsake, his last ‘leave’ ticket and other small things. He sent a letter to his best chum in the regiment and said he was sorry he hadn’t made good and wished them all a Happy New Year and hoped they would all get home safe after the war.
Of our more intimate time together I may not speak. He slept peacefully as a child for several hours. Just before the end I read to him very gently that hymn which will for ever now have a new meaning for me, and which was in every line and word appropriate. ‘Just as I am without one plea!’ As they bound him, I held his right arm to reassure him – words are useless at such a moment – and then he turned his blindfolded face up to mine and said in a voice which wrung my heart ‘Kiss me, Sir, kiss me’, and with my kiss on his lips and ‘God has you in his keeping’ whispered in his ear, he passed on into the Great Unseen. God accept him; Christ receive him. I do not think he died in vain.

In 1914 the British Army had 117 chaplains. By November 1918 there were 3,475. They were all volunteers. 172 lost their lives (88 of these were Anglican). 4 were awarded the Victoria Cross.
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AND THE PLAYING OF THE MERRY ORGAN
The programme of organ recitals at St Mary’s for 2011 continues with a recital of music for organ and electronics “Stumble/Trip” on Wednesday 27th April. Featuring works by BEAST, Daniel Ross and Jess Alan, the organ will again be in the capable (and this time somewhat progressive) hands of our Assistant Director of Music Ruaraidh Sutherland. 
[image: image5.jpg]


Ruaraidh returns to the recital keyboard with a concert on Wednesday 25th May “Music and Nature” featuring works by Dvořák, MacDowall, MacCunn, and Beethoven’s Sixth Symphony. 
Both recitals start at 7.30pm and tickets are priced £10 and £8 with under 16’s free. Tickets may be purchased from St Mary’s Gift Shop or at the door on the night.
Footnote: “Why are there in the church so many organs, so many bells? For what, I ask, is this fearful bellows-blast, more able to express the crash of thunder than the sweetness of the voice? Meanwhile the people stand, trembling and thunderstruck, wondering at the noise of the bellows, the clashing of the bells, and the harmony of pipes.”

Aelred of Rievaulx (mid- 12 century)
THE PRAYER BOOK SOCIETY
It is heartening to report, in the current climate of diversity, even division, that membership of the Prayer Book Society is increasing. The Coventry Branch is part of this growth and has responded again by arranging a series of events during the year which will appeal to new and old members alike (non-members are welcome to participate also). The programme for 2011 begins with a coach trip to the beautiful old country house, Deene Park, in Northamptonshire on 7th April.  Tour of the house will be followed by lunch and a service in the private chapel. Time will be spent in the garden before tea is served – a very pleasant day in prospect. More details may be obtained from Alan Lyne of the {BS Coventry Branch Committee on 01926 422168. 
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WHEN INSULTS HAD CLASS
“I am enclosing two tickets to the first night of my new play; bring a friend .... if you have one.” – George Bernard Shaw to Winston Churchill.
“Cannot possibly attend first night, will attend second .... if there is one.” – Winston Churchill in response.
An exchange between Churchill and Lady Astor:

She said, “If you were my husband I’d give you poison.”

He said, “If you were my wife, I’d drink it.”

A member of Parliament to Benjamin Disraeli: “Sir, you will either die on the gallows or of some unspeakable disease.”

“That depends, Sir,” said Disraeli, “ on whether I embrace your policies or your mistress.”

“Thank you for sending me a copy of your book; I’ll waste no time reading it.” – Moses Hadas.

“I didn’t attend the funeral, but I sent a nice letter saying I approved of it.” – Mark Twain.

“I’ve just learnt about his illness. Let’s hope it’s nothing trivial.” – Irvin S Cobb.

“He is not only dull himself; he is the cause of dullness in others.” – Samuel Johnson.

HYMNS ANCIENT AND MODERN
In 1858, two clergymen were in conversation during a journey on the old Great Western Railway and concluded that the Church of England needed a corporate hymn book, moulded from the various small high church collections available. One of them, Francis Murray, enlisted the help of Sir Henry Baker and, before long, in 1861 the first edition of Hymns Ancient & Modern was published by a committee, called the Proprietors, chaired by Sir Henry. The first music editor was William Monk who was said to have coined the phrase 'Ancient and Modern'. Subsequent editions were edited by Charles Steggall, Sydney Nicholson, Gerald Knight and J Dykes, the latter weeding out many hymns for the 1950 edition to make way for more recent compositions. Over 170 million copies later, the works of Baker and Monk survive in the year 2000 publication of A&M, Common Praise. 2011 sees the 150th anniversary of the original publication with a number of events planned in celebration.
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THOUGHT FOR FOOD

	Almond Chicken
A simple but tasty chicken dish
Ingredients
4 chicken breast halves, skinned and boned

1 large egg
¾ cup of sliced almonds, finely minced
¼ cup of grated Parmesan cheese
2 tablespoons of olive oil
2 tablespoons of butter
½ teaspoon of dried tarragon, crumbled.
Salt, to taste
Freshly-ground white pepper, to taste
Blanched almond flour, for dredging
Lemon wedges, for serving
Serves 4

	[image: image4.jpg]




	Place the chicken breast halves between two sheets of plastic wrap and lightly pound to an even half-inch thickness.

In a bowl, beat the egg and add the tarragon; then season with salt and freshly-ground white pepper.

On a plate, combine the minced almonds and the Parmesan cheese.

In a suitably sized skillet, heat the oil and butter.

Dust the chicken breasts with almond flour and dip in the egg and then in almond/cheese mixture to completely coat. Immediately move them to the skillet and sauté until golden brown (about 90 seconds per side).

Transfer to heated plates, season lightly with salt and pepper, garnish with lemon wedges and serve as desired.
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THE AFRICAN SISTERS OF ST MARY SUPPORT GROUP
Supporting the Ministry of the CMM Sisters with the disadvantaged in Tanzania and Zambia

[image: image6.jpg]



In 2010 two of the Trustees of the CMM Support Group, at their own expense, have made separate visits to Tanzania and have been able to monitor how money has been spent and applied to remedy many urgent needs. Water supply has been a continuing problem at many of the houses where Sisters live and in recent years the policy to encourage water harvesting and storage through the building of tanks has now showed its benefits. Storage tanks at Newala have allowed more children to receive nursery school education, in November the 200 young children were being taught by 3 Montessori trained sisters, 2 classroom helpers were also there assisting before being sent on to Sayuni where novices are trained for the religious life away from the distractions of the towns. A mid morning maize porridge is given and this would not have been possible if water supplies had run dry as in some previous years. Also at Newala, Sister Debora having qualified as a nurse is now working in the maternity unit of the Government hospital with evident efficiency. She has put her training received with the help of our support to good use: 
“Many mothers had not the skill to handle their children, about malaria and no knowledge how to feed the baby in order to avoid malnutrition. Many villagers were lacking in how to handle the house and the house it no good condition. But in our group we try to give health education about everything we know it have a problem.”

Dirk Juttner was able to visit the new project at Ibumi in September, a farm of the Sisters at Sayuni. Situated in the Southern Highlands, in the Livingstone Mountains not far from Lake Malawi, seven Sisters in the last year have created a productive farm harvesting rice, maize, groundnuts and beans. They cook in the open, they live in a mud-brick hut with a straw roof, and their ‘chapel’ is the shade of an Acacia tree. This fertile land with a stream and a well allows them to grow things for sale, to become more self-supporting and prepare for climate change, away from drier areas.    At Sayuni plans are in place to equip the dispensary and
16
provide better facilities for the medical care of women and children.
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At Ilala, the construction of the chapel for the Sisters has progressed well and it hoped that the roof will be on before the rains come.     The dairy cows there produce enough milk for sale to the public,  and the cash isused to help support the community, a small shop for religious books sales is to be situated below the chapel. Funds are now needed for plastering the interior, electric wiring and the eventual decorating. These are just three examples of where by providing a little financial help, the Sisters have been able to start new projects for their own self-sufficiency and give help to vulnerable children and adults. News just came in that at Kwa Mkono the old water tanks are now empty and there is none for the polio hostel next door either.
When the six Trustees of the charity met on November 23rd this year, plans were made to spend nearly five thousand pounds following requests for support from CMM houses at Kilmani (Masasi), Rondo, Mtandi, Newala, Mtwara, Njombe, Ibumi, Ilala & Tanga. 
Three more Sisters will be supported in training to become nurses, Sister Oliva is the first undergraduate to receive funds for her to continue on the course in Religion and Administration, whilst four more Sisters are attending Secondary Schools with payment for their fees. At four houses additional water tanks and water collection will be provided in time for the next rains. The 13 orphans at the Njombe nursery school will be helped and 150.000 TShillings worth of food (see first photo) will go to Newala School together with support for their 10 orphans. Cows and chickens will be provided at four other houses where there is the need for livestock.
Without your support and interest many of these activities would not have been possible. The Charity is still largely dependant on private individual donations but other sources of income are being looked for. Swiss input and the Old Catholics of Germany have been very generous supporters in the past through Dirk Juttner’s connections in Europe. It is even hoped to run a ‘sponsored walk’ in Yorkshire next summer as a fund-raiser following a trial event last September.

Dick Lane
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FROM THE BACK BENCH

And oh those children’s voices, singing beneath the dome!
Paul Verlaine (1844-1896)
Choirs from St James’, Grimsby, St Peter’s, Wolverhampton and Croydon Parish Church joined with our own choir for the third annual festival for Greater Parish Churches Boys Choirs, which this year was held over the weekend of 19th – 20th February at St Mary’s. Evensong on Saturday and Choral Eucharist on Sunday were appropriately festive occasions and a good time was had by all. As well as participating in a feast of English church music, the visitors were also entertained to a visit around Warwick Castle, an experience not easily available in Grimsby, Wolverhampton or Croydon! Our thanks to the many families who accommodated the visiting choristers and to the team who organised things behind the scenes over the weekend – a lot of hard work which was much appreciated!!
The choirs are busy rehearsing for the performance of Bach’s St John Passion on Saturday 2nd April, when they will be sharing the concert platform with Collegium and a stunning array of professional soloists and Baroque instrument- alists. So different from the small scale works they perform regularly with or without organ accompaniment at services in St Mary’s, this is an ideal opportunity for the younger choristers to get a taste of the “big time”. 

During the first winter that Bach was responsible for church music at the St. Thomas Church, Leipzig and the St. Nicholas Church, he composed the St John Passion for the Good Friday Vespers service of 1724.It is a dramatic representation of the Passion, as told in the Gospel of John, constructed of dramatically presented recitatives and choruses, commented by reflective chorales, ariosos, and arias, framed by an opening chorus and a final one, followed by a last chorale. Compared to the St Matthew Passion, the St John Passion has been described as more extravagant, with an expressive immediacy, at times more unbridled and less "finished." For details, see the advertisement on the next page.
Fred Ive
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	J S BACH – ST JOHN PASSION

St Mary’s Church

Saturday 2 April 2011

7.30pm

The Choirs of St Mary’s Church

Collegium

Simon Wall (Evangelist)

Baroque Orchestra

Tom Corns – Conductor

Tickets £12.50 (concessions £10.00; children under 16 £1.00)




AND FINALLY …………..
	CROSSWORD SOLUTION

ACROSS   1 Jason  6 Lions  9 Cloisters  10 Beads  11 Neigh 12 Tenet 13 Aisle 
16 Early  19 Ordains 22 Seer  23 Hung  24 Dominie  28 Clasp  30 Grief 32 Thorn 33 Putti  35 Ittai 37 Chorister  38 Cohen 39 Enoch
DOWN   2 Scars  3 Old  4 Noster  5 Osanna  6 Lenten  7 Ire  8 Osier 14 Ideal 
15 Lords  17 Asher  18 Lance  20 Dom  21 Inn  25 Option  26 Iconic  27 Ignite
29 Aitch  31 Intro  34 The 36 Ten


Who’s Where in The Warwick Team

Contacts in our partner churches in the Warwick Team include:
All Saints

Revd John Fitzmaurice (Team Vicar)


492073

Christ Church

Revd Brian Jones (Team Vicar)



492097

St Nicholas

Revd Linda Duckers (Team Vicar)


490327

St Paul’s

Revd Jonathan Hearne (Team Vicar)


419814
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ST MARY’S CONTACT NUMBERS

Revd Dr Vaughan Roberts (Team Rector)



492909

Parish Office








403940

Doreen Mills (Reader)






494692

Tom Corns (Director of Music)





403940

Ken Garrett (Custos)






403940
Bell Ringers








492783

1st Warwick St Mary’s Rainbows/Brownies/Guides


403185

Choir









411738

Friends of St Mary’s Choir  





885421

Collegium








498851

St Mary’s Scholars







411738

Flowers








494886

Church Guides







492232

Gift Shop








403940
Sunday School







312861

Youth Group








491499

Friends of St Mary’s Church





492349

St Mary’s Guild of Servers






491499

Sidesmen








882207

Churches Together in Warwick





428420

Guild of Ex Choristers   gec@stmaryswarwick.org.uk


424708

Tony King    (Magazine Editor)





497349

Church Council Members
The Rector, the Reader and Church Wardens

Joan White (Treasurer)








John Adams











Peter Briggs










David Clark (Synod)









Chris Edmonds









Grahame Edmonds









Darran Foxon









Desmond Jack (Synod)








Gill James (Synod)









Tony King










Clive Letchford

Noel Reeve
Tom Smeaton









Gina Southey









Joy Wellan
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Finding God ...








