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Lighting the night 

with hope!

A prayer for all those  
affected by  
coronavirus

Keep us, good Lord,
under the shadow of your mercy.
Sustain and support the anxious,

be with those who care for the sick,
and lift up all who are brought low;

that we may find comfort
knowing that nothing can separate 

us from your love
in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Amen.

We are still encouraging 
everyone to put a candle 
in their window at 7pm 
each Sunday night as a 

sign of hope, community 
and support for all those 
who are working for our 

health and safety.
Welcome
Change and more change, as we slowly emerge like 
fragile butterflies from the cocoons of lockdown; 
life takes on new meanings and new challenges.  
Some of us are eager to get out there, delighting 
in the prospect of hugging a close family member 
– of meeting outdoors and being allowed to talk.  
Other long for this but are terrified, we have not 
beaten the virus and any contact brings its risks and 
challenges.  Gradually each of us will unfold our 
wings, beat them gently, tentatively in the air around 
us, feel the changes before launching again into this 
new environment.  Be gentle with each other, try to 
understand either each other’s needs and wants, 
mindful of their fears or their needs.  The butterfly 
lands softly – let us land softly too as we start to come 
back into contact with each other.
With blessings Fiona

My dear Nephew Darren
Our Lord said that we will always 
have some poor with us; were 
He to have been speaking to 
the clergy that day, I suspect 
He may well have said that we 
will always have some awkward 
parishioners with us.   My cross at 
present is Mr and Mrs Wartleby, 
our resident ‘greens’, who have 
adopted ecological attitudes with 
evangelical fervour.

They do not possess a car and 
travel everywhere on bicycles, 
have installed a wind turbine, 
knit their own muesli and I 
suspect use the village stream 
for washing. I can picture Mrs W 
bashing her husband’s shirts on 
stones on the riverbank while 
singing a native African folk-
song. Everything they wear is 
home-made; one has a beard 
and smokes a pipe – possibly 
Mrs Wartleby.  Their helpful 
suggestions for church life have 
been legion: the organ uses 
electricity unnecessarily and 
should be replaced by a piano; 
the Rectory should be sold and 
the money given away while 

I board with parishioners on 
monthly rotation; we should 
only use home-brewed alcoholic 
drinks at social functions – clearly 
they have yet to sample Colonel 
Tewksbury’s elderberry wine, 
which our ladies have discovered 
is ideal for cleaning the brass in 
church.

Unfortunately, I made a deeply 
regrettable mistake last month in 
not cancelling our church council 
meeting when I was away at my 
annual college re-union. In my 
absence the Wartlebys seized 
the opportunity. The parish 
of St James the Least of All is 
now a deep green, ecologically 
committed, nuclear-free zone 
and I am to report back to the 
next meeting about what steps 
we will take to save the planet.  
I may have made one error of 
judgement, but I will not make 
another. My list of suggestions is 
now complete:

1. To save paper, no minutes of 
meetings will be printed; I 
will simply tell people at the 
subsequent meeting what was 
decided at the previous one.

2.  To save electricity, no lights 
will be used at Evensong (the 
Wartlebys attend Evensong), 
although parishioners may 
bring their own candles – which 
must first be checked by our 
health and safety committee 
(two can play at their game).

3. To economise on fuel, the 
church heating will only 
be turned on when the 
temperature reaches minus five 
degrees.

4.  To reduce the use of 
unnecessary electronic 
equipment, the Rectory 
telephone will be 
disconnected.

5.  A monthly relocation of the 
Rector will be too disruptive, so 
I will stay at each house for one 
year at a time; my first place 
of residence will be with the 
Wartlebys.

I anticipate that the original 
resolution will be overturned 
at the next PCC meeting – most 
probably by the Wartlebys.

Your loving uncle, Eustace

St James the Least of All
On what to do when some of the 
PCC ‘goes green’

These are unprecedented 
times, but God is still our 

refuge and strength.  

Psalm 46

1 God is our refuge and strength, 
    an ever-present help in trouble.

2 Therefore we will not fear, though 
the earth give way 

and the mountains fall into the heart 
of the sea,

3 though its waters roar and foam 
    and the mountains quake with their 

surging.

4 There is a river whose streams make 
glad the city of God, 

    the holy place where the Most High 
dwells.

5 God is within her, she will not fall; 
    God will help her at break of day.

6 Nations are in uproar, kingdoms fall; 
    he lifts his voice, the earth melts.

7 The Lord Almighty is with us; 
    the God of Jacob is our fortress.

God bless you and keep you and your 
loved ones safe at this difficult time.
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What did we see? What did it mean? 
I lived for many years on Dartmoor and I 
always like to imagine Christ becoming 
lost to view in one of its many sudden 
mists, within which all sense of sure 
location vanished at once. Where are we? 
Where do we go now? These are pertinent 
questions for the disciples also as Christ 
recedes from human sight.

How do you paint the Ascension of Christ? 
In times when it was possible to believe 
that heaven was just the other side of the 
sky it seemed reasonable to depict Jesus 
hovering twenty feet above his amazed 
followers as he lifted off from the ground. 
But now we know so much more about 
the seeming limitless nature of space such 
pictures cannot address our spirituality in 
a helpful way. 

Yet the final verses of Luke’s gospel speak 
of the gift of blessing in the midst of 
withdrawal and being ‘carried up’. For us it 
is the blessing which is important.  

Hans Memling’s hypnotic painting 
captivates us with the sense of stillness 
and calm emerging from the face of Christ. 
There is nothing regal in his appearance, 
he regards us in simple humanity and in 
return we feel not searched or judged 
but accepted and loved. At first sight the 
event might seem to be about loss, an 
extraordinary disappearance followed by 
void, and although Memling’s painting 
does not have the Ascension in mind, it 
captures what we need to understand 
about it, that the Christ who is no longer in 
any one specific location is the Christ who 
can be with us all, always and everywhere.

This is the ideal painting to contemplate 
steadily for some time and through which 
to approach Christian worship. In anxious 
times it assures that all is in God’s hands, 
and that through Christ his eyes meet ours 
and our eyes meet his. The beauty of this 
painting carries us into eternal truth as we 
receive his blessing.

Hans Memling:    
Christ Gives His Blessing 
(1478) 
It is only Luke at the end of his gospel, 
and writing again in Acts, who attempts 
to describe the way in which the sense of 
the immediate physical presence of the 
risen Christ was finally lost to his disciples. 
He tries to set out what cannot be clearly 
told, an experience which sits somewhere 
between mirage and vision and in which the 
evidence of the eye and the perception of 
the mind do not correspond. 
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No matter how uncertain our 
world sometimes seems, we can 
count on flowers to appear each 
spring. Barbara Ohrbach

The art of changing 
frowns into smiles is 

never Old Fashioned and 
lovely manners smooth 

away the little worries of 
life beautifully.   

Louisa May Alcott

There is a divine purpose 
in bringing out the best in 

ourselves and one another. 
Denis Waitley

If we had no winter, the spring would not  
be so pleasant: if we did not sometimes taste 

of adversity, prosperity would not be so 
welcome. Anne Bradstreet (1612-1672)

No matter how busy your life, there 
should always be time to pick a handful 
of whatever flower is in perfect bloom 
to put into the nearest jug and proudly 
display on kitchen tables, windowsills 
or church altars. Laura Ashley
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By the Rivers of 
Babylon – or at home in 
Lockdown?
Imagine a world where everything familiar has 
gone, the capital city’s most famous religious 
landmark has been destroyed, you have been 
transported to a foreign country, and have no 
idea when or if you will be permitted to go 
home. That’s roughly what happened to the 
Jewish people in what is called the Babylonian 
Captivity more than 500 years BC.  Jerusalem 
and its Temple had been obliterated.  

In exile, the Jews weren’t treated too badly, 
but they were bereft of the land they believed 
God had given them and where they felt Him 
to be present.  When their captors, innocently, 
asked them to sing one of their religious 
songs, they bristled, “How can we sing the 
Lord’s song in a strange land?” But their 
faith matured in the 70-year exile. Scribes 
consolidated the Scriptures, new kinds of 
congregations, called synagogues, sprang 
up where they could worship and teach the 
faith. Their somewhat provincial view of 
God actually got bigger - not only did they 
find Israel’s God accessible in their foreign 
surroundings, but their prophets began to see 
that God was for all people.  Here’s part of 
Isaiah, Chapter 45

“Turn to me and be saved,

all you ends of the earth;

 for I am God, and there is no other.

By myself I have sworn,

    my mouth has uttered in all integrity

 a word that will not be revoked:

Before me every knee will bow;

  by me every tongue will swear.

They will say of me, ‘In the LORD alone

 are deliverance and strength.’”

Finally, and after many of the original exiles 
had died, the Persians conquered Babylon, 
and gave the exiles the option to go home, 
which many did.  There must be a lesson 
here for many people round the world 
who, because of Covid-19, suddenly found 
themselves severed from routine and obliged 
to fashion new habits for an unspecified 
period. Regular worshippers were banished 
from their churches. The observance of Holy 
Week and Easter had to be in a makeshift 
fashion. Special events were cancelled.  At the 
same time, on the first Sunday of this ‘exile’ 
the Church of England attracted its largest 
‘congregation’ ever. A recorded service led by 
the Archbishop of Canterbury, Justin Welby, 
is estimated to have been seen or heard by 
around five million people.  Nearly 30 per cent 
of those watching online were under the age 
of 34. The Ven John Barton


