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May 2020
Welcome to May’s Unity newsletter.
This month’s contents are listed below. Thank -you all for your
submissions.
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Sunday 17th May, Thanks!
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“Solitude is fine but you need someone to tell that solitude is fine.”
― Honoré de Balzac
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A message from Sue
Dear Friends
It is probably important for me to say I am writing this on Maundy
Thursday. I am not sure when you will see it, and things change very
quickly at the moment ….
I cannot count how many times recently I have commented, or
heard others comment on these “strange days”. We do not seem to
know how to describe these days. I took part in a streamed service
earlier this week, which was being led by my Spiritual Director, who
begun with the phrase “In these dreadful days ……”. There was
something comforting in his “naming” it. These are indeed dreadful
days. We name it, we pray for an end to it and for those we love,
and then we look for the positive moments – the God moments – to
keep us going!
I went out for my walk this morning. A neighbour from across the way
shouted “Hello – how are you doing?”. I squinted to see her,
apologising for not knowing exactly where she was, and explaining
that I could not see to the other side of the road. In fact, I cannot
see the faces of people two metres away from me, so this social
distancing can feel weird … truly a world of faceless people. Of
course, I am living with my Phil and our son Michael so I have more
company than many and none of us have murdered each other yet.
I have to say, we have it easy in that respect. For some of you it’s
cramped spaces and large families, For others you are on your own.
I know you are all madly phoning one another and being great
support for one another. Thankyou so much for being friends in this
way.
On my walk I then find I am gaining on an older woman who is
walking slowly down the road. In order to give her space, I cross to
the other side. The Good Samaritan (or the pharisee at any rate)
comes to mind. The world upside down for many of us the most
helpful thing we can do at the moment is to cross the road when
someone is coming to stay at home, knowing that this is indeed
helping the NHS and saving lives. Of course, there are others of us
who are part of that great effort to save lives – workers for the NHS,
carers and teachers, transport drivers, those involved in the food
industry etc and there are also many who are offering help formally,
or informally to others – with food shopping, phone calls etc. It is
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wonderful to see how EVERYONE is playing there part – doing what
they can to make the situation better. We thank God for one
another.
I continued my walk. I was happy and contented in the sunshine,
enjoying the “compulsory” exercise before settling down to work. I
was thankful to God for the sun, and for the surroundings of Ealing
Common, for people exercising, and a baby crawling through the
grass! These observations made up most of my walk, but there was
also that moment when, like many of us, I felt a twinge of sadness
that I could not currently see loved ones outside of my family or
those who are so kind to me in giving me their support when things
are difficult and when things are good! This of course was the most
“God-moment” of all as I realised I was not without support in these
days, but closer to God, much more aware of His support and love. I
say it over and over, but please just try to find some time to simply BE
with God, in silence, just knowing that he is looking upon you as you
seek him, and that His is a gaze of love that overcomes everything. I
say that to myself too!
So – what have I been doing? Many things, but I have spent most of
the last 10 days on the phone. I admit I have been working down
Kingsdown’s pastoral list but hopefully by the time you read this, I will
also have worked down Ealing Green’s. The advantage of having
talked to Kingsdown folk is that I can share a couple of the highlights
which bring laughter – and tears of joy – to me! The people will be
easily identifiable, but I think they will forgive me!
I phoned one lady, an older member at Kingsdown. She picked up
the phone and was short of breath. She is not normally like that, so I
was initially alarmed “Are you OK?” “Yes she said, I have just been
chasing my TORTOISES round the garden!” I have not yet met these
tortoises, but when visiting is again permitted I really must. Don’t
worry about me, I will be sure to wear my tracksuit and trainers so
that I am up to the challenge!
I then moved on to phone a young man who keeps fish. We chatted,
and asked all the usual questions about health and wellbeing. He
then laughed and said “My only problem is a slight explosion of fish. I
have a fishbowl which is suitable for about 10 fish overnight they
have become 100 fish!”. He explained things weren’t too bad at the
moment, but he was wondering what would happen when they got
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bigger. I helpfully suggested that he could then put them in the bath!
I will let you know what happens ….
So it’s certainly not all bad. It is lovely to have time to talk properly
with congregation members, and to try to learn to use new
technology for worship leading etc.
My thoughts and prayers are with all of you. May God bring you
through the difficult days, and through the REALLY difficult days, and
may he also give you the moments of laughter that will keep you
going in your journeys with Him.
With my love and prayers
Sue

and another thing . . .
Church Finances
Some of you have asked about offerings during this Pandemic. The
churches are quiet at the moment, and therefore not receiving
income either from lettings or from offerings – except from those of
you who give your offering through your bank accounts.
Colin put a letter from the EGC finance committee in April’s Unity
magazine. [It is also in this issue – see Page 8].
In the first place would Ealing Green people please contact me.
Foodbank and Charity
You will know that the Ealing Green Foodbank Café has closed for
the duration of the Pandemic, since many volunteers were over 70,
Also Ealing Foodbank needed to find a new way to work in order to
maximise safety both for clients and volunteers. They have adapted
their services and are working directly from Hanwell. Ealing Green
Church realised that this meant that they had lost our support for the
time being, and have therefore agreed to give then £300 a month
during lockdown (to be reviewed after 3 months)
We have also arranged as a church to give contributions to The
Samaritans during the course of the pandemic.
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Blessings to you all. Please let me know how you are doing. I will be
having Sunday as my day off this week …. Very strange indeed!
With Love and Prayers
Sue
Ealing Green United Reformed and Methodist Church

News of the Church Family
We continue to pray for the safety of those within our Church Family
who, as key workers, are still leaving their homes to go to work. We
particularly pray for those who are nursing patients with Coronavirus.
We think especially of Nyarai Gondo who, unfortunately, contracted
the virus after being on the front line. She has been very poorly but is
now recovering well, although still has a troublesome cough. We
pray that this will soon subside.
Sadly, two of our long-term Church members have died during the
past month Margaret Cooper who had been unwell for several years and unable
to attend Church and Margaret Lewis, aged 95 yrs, who until last
month had been coming to E.G. regularly. Margaret died in Kingston
Hospital on Easter Sunday morning.
We send our love and sympathy to Andrew Cooper and to Margaret
Lewis’ nieces and their families.
Please continue to pray for Jean Rose who still struggles with her
mobility due to pain in her hip and leg. Nevertheless, she remains
cheerful and enjoys chatting on the phone to her family and Church
friends.
Our thanks to Sue for keeping in touch with folk by phone calls,
emails, texts etc and for her prayers and virtual Church services. T
hey are all much appreciated.
Our grateful thanks also to all those who are doing shopping for
friends and neighbours, but particularly for those who are doing it for
members of our church family who are vulnerable and unable to go
out. Thank you Antonya, Pat, Deb and Sarah.
“When I needed a neighbour, you were there”!
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We hope and pray that we will be able to see each other again
soon.
Stay well and remember – if you are feeling unwell, do try to make
contact with your Pastoral Contact so that we may pray for you.
God is our refuge and our strength; a very present help in trouble.
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases. His mercies never come
to an end. They are new every morning. Great is your faithfulness.
Lamentations 3: 22 – 23
We pray for those mentioned above and for all who carry the
burden of illness and for their families and friends.
Gill Hatherall

Appeal from the Finance Committee
Although we are unable to meet regularly in our church premises, we
still have financial commitments and need to pay bills.
“All Lettings have been cancelled so our only regular income is from
those who already pay their offering direct to the bank.”
Please can we encourage members to arrange for their weekly
offering to be paid direct to our Bank. This can be effected online or
direct with your bank. To save numerous entries on our statements,
please will you arrange to pay monthly if possible. If you are able to
help in this way, please contact Colin or Sarah who will provide bank
details.
Many thanks for your help and God Bless.”
Best wishes
Colin

“It is always assumed by the empty-headed, who chatter
about themselves for want of something better, that
people who do not discuss their affairs openly must have
something to hide.”
― Honoré de Balzac
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Unity
I was going to write this and indeed the rest of the newsletter last
week, when, would you believe it, fate, or more accurately
Coronavirus/Covid 19/Wuhan ‘flu, struck. Thankfully I only got the
half fat version although that has been quite enough thank you very
much. Daughter number two has had the full fat version for the last
two weeks and whose rasping and repeated coughing is distressing
to all concerned, not least her. Thankfully she appears to be on the
mend and doubtless will be glad that her husband (I can only stretch
this analogy a bit further) only got the 1% fat version. The two year
old probably didn’t even notice the slight cough she had for a
couple of days. Jane is, so far, asymptomatic. Fingers crossed!
I hope that few of you out there have had the ‘pleasure’ of China’s
latest worldwide export and would like to express our thanks that
Nyarai is over it. That she is prepared to throw herself back into the
front line is an act of courage I am sure we are all grateful for.
This month’s newsletter is a little different to previous ones in that I am
not sure if we are printing any hard copies. I am, nonetheless
grateful for any and all contributions and would particularly like to
hear from any of you about how you are coping with the lockdown.
I have jotted a few things down later on in this issue that have
happened to us and which we hadn’t foreseen.
Still, we know that this will pass and we will eventually get back to a
life, possibly similar to the one we used to know. And then we will be
able to look back and count our blessings. In the meantime I hope
you enjoy this issue and remember, wherever possible, to stay home,
stay safe and wash your hands – while you are composing your
piece for next month’s UNITY.
In this month’s issue we have the appeal for Christian Aid. Every May
we make an effort to support one of the most important charities
there is, ably promoted by Deb. Unfortunately this year, as with so
many other things, it’s not possible to undertake many of the fund
raising events that she normally helps with, so your contributions by
bank transfer or cheque (yes, we are still accepting them) would be
most appreciated. At this time of the virus even more people are
dependent on the help that you, through Christian Aid and other
charities, can offer. Please be generous.
God bless you
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Letters and emails
From: Ian, Michelle & Emma.
To: Colin & Gill
Thanks for the email and Happy (belated) Easter to you. Really great
to hear from you and that you are fine. And seeing a bit of family
(albeit from a distance).
We are in a similar position to you here in Australia with maybe a bit
more freedom. We are now all at home most of the time but can
get out for exercise a bit more freely. Also, over the Easter holidays,
Emma went to a playgroup a lot of days. The Easter weekend itself
was a bit long but we got into a routine. There is a nearby shopping
centre (like a Westfield) that is open but the shops are mostly shut.
So you can go for a walk around it, pick up a coffee (a few cafes
are open) and go to the supermarket. It's a bit eerie though as
usually it is busier and you have the place to yourself now. On the
upside, the few shops that are open are having good sales.
Supermarkets are returning to normal a bit more and you can always
get toilet roll, tissues and pasta. Some of the more niche (e.g. gluten
free) options are still out of stock but generally you can get what you
want whenever. I'm not taking any chances though and stock up on
toilet roll if we drop down to less than 100 rolls. Of course, as we are
all at home now, we go through it faster than we did!
The working from home is becoming old. I do get 'safe at home'
rather than 'stuck at home', but still, it is getting monotonous. One
thing to be thankful for is that we both have jobs. Michelle's boss is
talking about extending her contract for a few months and I'm
fortunate to work for a company well placed to withstand
Coronavirus.
The biggest change will be if we can get Emma back to school.
Everything else becomes easier after that. What is annoying is that
some states in Australia are allowing schools to open and some not.
Unfortunately Victoria (our state) is taking a very conservative
approach. We hope we don't have a whole term of this.
We have been 'attending' online church. It's not quite the same
though well orchestrated. T hey have stuff for Emma to do as well
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which is good. I will see if I can find Jen's and Sue's online services. I
have taken to walking round the park at 6am instead of going to the
gym and enjoy listening to church services. In fact, I have been
listening to services in the church that Michelle & I got married in in
the US. It's very much a family affair as Michelle’s mum plays the
organ, her brother plays the piano and her sister-in-law leads the
service. It's an opportunity that I simply wouldn't get as at most,
people just share the sermon online (rather than the whole service).
There are definitely a few benefits.
I still enjoy reading Unity each month and hearing the Ealing Green
news. It's great to hear that Gill is helping with arrangements for
those without email or have difficulty getting out. It must be even
more isolating for people who are in that position.
We have pushed out our holiday to the US from June to Christmas (it
sounds like you have had similar experiences). It's a bit disappointing
as 2 of Michelle's nieces were organising their weddings around our
visit. I'm not sure if they will still go ahead or not. In fact, one of the
nieces has taken matters into their own hands and asked Michelle's
dad to marry them in a ceremony of four (he is an ordained minister).
Michelle's mum was the single witness. They are planning some kind
of family ceremony at some point in the future. I'm not sure if their
parents knew what was happening but we got the announcement
on Facebook!
We are thinking of coming back to the UK in June/July 2021 which
will be two years since our last visit. Strange to think it's still a year
away but you have to plan in advance as the flights are the
cheapest just after they come out. Which is usually about 10 months
before you want to travel.
Please feel free to share our 'hellos' to the EG family. We would like
to write something longer for Unity if there would be interest describing our life in Australia. It's actually not that different probably
from the UK but less busy and less frantic. And a bit sunnier/warmer.
Well I hope you stay well and the weather starts to warm up for you.
Love
Ian, Michelle & Emma.
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From Colin and Merle:
“First, about your question - have we experienced much in the way
of Corvid-19 cases in our area. No we haven't; SA has been
relatively mildly affected, so far, even though the very first case of C19 occurred not 10km from our home! He was a white man in his 40s,
probably quite wealthy (has a son or sons at a private primary
school) and had returned from northern Italy, where a party of 10
had a skiing holiday. He was admitted to a private hospital, put in
isolation and treated. He made a full recovery but all sorts of things
followed his being diagnosed - the primary school was closed, all 9 of
his fellow-holidaymakers were tested/put in isolation and a full-on
programme was commenced by the central government, about
which below. We haven't heard of any other cases in our suburb,
but the country's current stats are as follows: cases identified - some
1850. Deaths 18 to date. Here's what's happening here now.
Like you, we are in the throes of an intense 'lockdown' throughout SA
and our hometown of Pietermaritzburg in particular, of 21 days
duration, which expires next Tuesday. This was subsequently
extended for 2 weeks. The only shops open are supermarkets,
chemists, banks, petrol stations & a few other 'essential services', so
it’s a bit like a ghost town. We are confined to our homes, and only
allowed to leave them for specifically defined purposes. We have a
form we fill out and take with us when we do go out for one or more
of the circumstances listed (e.g. visit to a doctor or pharmacy, going
shopping for essential supplies, going to a bank etc). When we do
meet up with others - fellow-residents in our complex or when
daughter Sharon pops in here with supplies etc - we keep a 1.5
meter distance between us. That distance is also kept at the
supermarkets and chemists between the customers and assistants, till
operators etc. Of course you can imagine that these rules are
difficult, if not impossible, to enforce in shops and areas frequented
by the very significant black population. We've seen many examples
of the massive crowding that takes place in places like the big superand hypermarkets in the centre of town. That situation was
exacerbated last week as the govt. decided to issue social grants
early and that coincided with many workers' paydays. We had to
drive through town during that period as Merle had an appointment
at the eye hospital on the other side of town. The queues outside
two of the big shops had to be seen to be believed! No social
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distancing there! Of course we're all holding our breaths that the
virus doesn't spread like wildfire in the townships, shack areas etc.
One amusing aspect of our lockdown regulations relates to some of
the stipulations laid down by our Minister of Police, one Bheki Cele.
He insisted that during this period there were to be no liquor sales at
all - not even wine, which is sold in supermarkets! Also, no cigarettes!
He insists that this policy has resulted in a very marked decrease in
violent crime, although he glosses over the stats for domestic
violence, which has gone 'off the clock'! Can you see the logic in
these rules??? We read in our papers that the black market boys are
making a killing in both liquor and cigs - not surprising, is it?!
There's talk that if the lockdown is extended, there might be a
relaxing of some of the 'rules'. We certainly hope so!
Of course Pilates has come to a stop - our last class was on
Wednesday 25 March and there were only 4 of us there instead of
the usual 10 to 12. Similarly, our Amblers (hiking) outings have also
come to a grinding halt, but unlike you folk in the UK, we can't do our
own walks - and this is being strictly monitored. However, we've both
been very active in the garden and doing some diy.
Another real blow for us, a direct result of the coronavirus pandemic.
I think I told you we had a trip to the UK, with a Danube river cruise
thrown in, booked and paid for in May - just a month away now.
Well, although neither British Airways nor the cruise organisers have
conceded that we won't be undertaking either of these activities,
we just don't believe they will happen. Consequently, there's no
move to refund our fares we'll just sit it out and see what develops!
Also so sorry to hear about Nyarai and trust she'll be able to beat the
virus!
I hope that gives you a word-picture of what's happening in this part
of the world. “
Much love from us both.
Colin & Merle
“Our greatest fears lie in anticipation.”
― Honoré de Balzac
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Church Flowers – Appeal for donors and/or
arrangers
Thank you to all those who have donated and/or arranged flowers
during the past year. I am now trying to prepare the Flower Rota for
2020 but am, once again, very short of arrangers and donors!
You are invited to remember any special anniversary, birthday or
occasion for family or friends, by donating money for flowers on a
Sunday of your choice.
If you would like to give the flowers on a specific Sunday, please let
me know. Occasionally the date clashes with a date chosen by
someone else, but I will do my best to accommodate your request.
You will not need to arrange the flowers as well, if you do not wish to,
but if you could be persuaded to ‘give it a go’, that would be
wonderful – it can be a simple arrangement – just a bunch of flowers
is fine.
The Flower Fund relies on your monetary support for floral decoration,
Sunday by Sunday, to enhance our worship. Thank you for your
continued support. Contributions would be welcome and may be
handed to me.
Gill Hatherall.

“It is absurd to pretend that one cannot love the same
woman always, as to pretend that a good artist needs
several violins to execute a piece of music.”
― Honoré de Balzac
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Margaret Lewis
During the war a number of London
companies moved their offices out of
harm’s way, some to the relative safety,
or hopefully so, of mid Wales where they
contracted local people to fill the
places of those who didn’t want to
leave London. Margaret was one of
those taken on.
At the end of the war when the company moved back to London
she took the opportunity of coming up to London where she settled
in Ealing.
She was eventually offered the opportunity of buying a flat just over
the river in Kew, where she lived happily for many years, initially
driving up to Ealing Green, where she had been a member for many
years, latterly getting a taxi or lift to attend the Sunday services.
She told me once of going back to her original home in Brecon and
being asked why she had left the rest of her family and friends to
move to London. ‘Why you could have married [name withheld]
and settled down here.’ Her friend once said. Margaret’s response
was along the lines of ‘Exactly!’
She led a full life and enjoyed meeting people and commenting on
Welsh rugby. She ignored all my efforts to persuade her to ditch the
Daily Mail, which was a running joke between us for years. She was a
lovely lady whose family loved her dearly. This was demonstrated by
the effort they made to ensure there was always someone with her
when she was ill a couple of years ago. One or other of her nieces
would make the long trip from mid Wales yo Kew in a rota so that
there was always someone there with her – something that shows the
love and devotion she could inspire.
Along with many others, I will miss her sharp mind, her smile, her more
recent frustration but ultimate acceptance of her physical limitations
- and the twinkle in her eye and chuckle when something amused
her.
Lee
If you would like to add some words in next month’s issue, please let
me know.
Lee
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Covid 19 – What’s happening to you?
A number of things have happened to our family that I guess aren’t
typical. On the other hand I am sure you have come across a
number of disruptions to your previous way of life. I had briefly
thought about what would happen if we were put under lockdown
and thought that, with just two of us in the house we would divide
things up and toddle away over the days/weeks (surely not months)
that we were to be locked down for. There would be occasional
trips to the shops as we would have to eat, and that I would get the
chance to catch up on a lot of books/films and correspondence
with friends.
Wrong.
John Lennon is quoted about life being what happens when you are
planning the future. And in this case that was spot on. Firstly I was
shocked, an emotion I rarely experience, at the way the supermarket
shelves were stripped of flour, pasta, canned tomatoes, toilet rolls and flavoured yoghurt. I worked my way to an understanding of the
former, but flavoured yoghurt?? When was that an essential? I went
into the supermarket and found the flavoured yoghurt section had
been stripped bare - including the espresso flavoured ones, which
are wrong on all sorts of level. Who knew that this was to be one of
the new fronts in the war against the Coronavirus?
Then there was the rumour, denied by the Prime Minister, so a sure
fire way to bet, that there would be a lockdown. This was also ruled
out by every authority that could declare on the subject – and our
Minister for Education to boot. Despite this, daughter number two
and family, who had recently sold their flat and had nowhere to
move to, negotiated with my wife (I gather discussions didn’t last
long) to move in with us. So in the face of all the denials one could
wish for they moved in on the 23rd of March - two hours before the
government decreed there would be a lockdown.
As stated above, having a daughter, son-in-law and 2 year old move
in had not come in to any of my previous considerations and,
unsurprisingly you may say, has had quite an effect on any plans that
I might have been formulating. Instead of my plans for the future,
however conceptual, I have now been tasked with designing and
building a ‘mud kitchen’ (who knew?), a sandpit and numerous
other items that are apparently vital necessities for a small child in
16

today’s world – at least if you want to keep them occupied. I have
also disassembled and moved beds, stored mattresses and generally
reorganised our house under, it must be said, a management
committee for which my sole function seems to be compliance.
Have you heard of the American ‘Honeydew’system? Honey do this,
Honey do that . . .
To round it all off, I have had an abscess that has required two
courses of antibiotics which have played hvoc with my internal
plumbing (not that you wanted to know that) and have caught the
virus we are all supposed to be isolating ourselves against. Well done
John Lennon. If he didn’t say it first he certainly nailed it when he did.
Happily I appear to have a reduced dose of the virus and as I write
this am feeling better than I did, but it does knock you about
whatever the strength. Then there is an unexpected result of the
lockdown.
I left school many years ago, and have kept contact with few
contemporaries. There has, nonetheless, been a band of my moreor-less contemporaries who have, kept in touch since email was
invented. The present enforced confinement has given some of
them licence to exhume old pictures of sports teams and the school
and to ask after others. This is causing a complete review of the time
spent, over 50 years ago, at that school. I barely had an inkling of
much of what was going on at the time, a naivety that has followed
me much of my life. It is fascinating to hear now of attitudes held by
masters and others that pertained at the time. In the words of the
song ‘I wish I knew what I know now, when I was younger.’
By the way – are you aware of an app for your phone that is being
used to try to get a handle on those of us who have (or don’t have)
Covid 19? It is run by King’s College London, The Wellcome Institute
and Guy’s and St. Thomas’s Biomedical Research Centre. Its aim is
to see how many of us don’t get included in the national statistics to
give a clearer picture of the overall impact the virus is having and
how it has affected individuals.
It is called C-19 COVID Symptom Tracker and is a free App that will
help those analysing what is and what has happened. Please let me
know if you have any questions and/or wish for me to forward on the
app itself. The web address is:
https://covid.joinzoe.com/
Lee
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Thames path: March 1st Thames barrier
er to Tower
Bridge
We set off on one of the few sunny days in February/March to walk
the first part of the 180 mile Thames path from the Thames Barrier to
the source of the Thames. I reckon it will take 18 months at a day a
fortnight. Let’s see . . .And
And I was very keen to start from London and
walk West as I want to try and end in the prettier parts of the Thames
path.
We set off from the Thames Barrier, which is an impressive piece of
engineering. Some say it is the 8th wonder of the world! It is in place
to stop London from flooding if there is
a North Sea tidal surge. We saw no
sign of any flooding while we walked unlike in the Wye valley which we know
well. There roads and fields are
flooded, the farmers can’t plant much
and villages have been c
cut off. I
believe the idea is that if a North Sea
surge is likely, the barriers come
down....
We walked on along the South side of the river, appreciating the
lovely light reflected on the river. We walked on past the O2 Dome the Harlem globetrotters were there today - and on to the many
wharves and quays that hold so much history in this part of London.
From a distance we admired Canary Wharf and its skyscrapers.
Formerly it was known as the Isle of Dogs as Henry VIII had kept his
dogs there.
As we walked we learnt bits of history
about the area from signs posted along
the river, and from my guide book. As
well as passing the Greenwich Meridian
and the beautiful Greenwich Royal Naval
College,
ollege, we passed a statue of Peter the
Great. He came to Londo
London in 1698 and
stayed in Deptford for four months to learn
about ship building. He apparently
travelled incognito, but as someone who
was over 6ft 6in in height, he might have been spotted.
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There is so much history around this area where there are close
associations
sociations with Henry VIII, Elizabeth 1, Christopher Marlowe and
Samuel Pepys as well as John Evelyn. You can also imagine the
hustle and bustle of the place with so much being loaded on and off
ships, with royal residences located by the river and painte
painters,
playwrights and authors using their imagination to create adventure
and atmospheric pictures in the wharves and alley ways and along
the river. Today, it is quiet and the area is dominated by blocks of
flats. But it is still possible to imagine . . .
And as we walked and talked and read, we appreciated how much
industry there had been here by the river. As well as the ship building,
there were the oil terminals, the warehouses where all rice for London
was landed, the Spillers dog biscuit factory and even the Peek
Freans biscuit factory. Here, Garibaldi biscuits were first
manufactured. And last, iif not least, the warehouses that hosted all
the imports from around the world such as ‘rubber, cocoa, coffee,
cardamoms, nutmeg, wines and spirits.’ Nearly
ly all this had closed
down by the 1980s, and now the main industry in the are
area is the
import of aggregates (sand
sand and gravel) for transfer to other parts of
the U.K. In between the blocks of flats you can see the piles of
aggregates ready for shipping
shipping.
We
e walked on past the major developments for the new super sewer
in London (named the
Thames Tideway tunnel)
which flows eastward
from Acton.
By now, after nearly 9
miles of walking, we were
feeling a bit weary, but
we caught sight of our
end goal for the dayTower Bridge.
Walking by the Thames can be very deceptive. The river curves
round itself in such a way that, as the crow flies, you do not walk very
far. But tracking the route of the river means you cover a lot of
ground, and appreciate the changes iin
n the colour and tempo of the
great river itself. And all the history.
Next time, we hope to walk on to Putney.
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Pat Sucher

Japan – an occasional series
Last year we left Tokyo and its Owl Cafes and headed for our next
stop, Sapporo on the northern island of Hokkaido.
On arrival our tour guide started taking us to our first choice, a
working tourist historical village showing how people lived when
Hokkaido was first ‘discovered’. It seems that at the end of the 19th
Century the Japanese government sent people north and
‘discovered’ almost no-one was living there. They appear to have
overlooked the Ainu, the indigenous people of the island, who
certainly were. Roughly 90% of the way to the historical village, the
guide noted that we had missed the last bus that would take us
there, so with a certain amount of embarrassment he asked if we
would like to visit a chocolate factory. While changing trains and
waiting for the subway to the other end of the line he managed to
book us in for a meal at the Sapporo Beer Hall. The chocolate
factory, when we got there, was simply amazing, although it had
long since ceased making chocolate – that was now done in a
modern factory elsewhere
although chocolate was for sale
in huge quantities in the shop if
that was what your aim was.
The main attraction though was
the animatronics that started
every hour and ran for roughly 15
minutes. From every balcony
and many of the upstairs
windows and the tower by the
entrance, full or larger than life
figures of people, animals and fantasy creatures ran through routines
loosely associated with nursery rhymes, the
manufacture of chocolate and pretty
much anything else you could think of.
Curiously, and there was plenty to be
curious about, in the centre of the factory
area was a Bristol (and here I am talking to
those of you who were not brought up in
London) Lodekka double decker bus
which, ubiquitous in 60s UK towns outside
London, was a great curiosity in Japan..
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The overall result along with the various photo opportunities (see
picture) was well worth the trip and something we would not have
seen were it not for the guide.
The Sapporo brewery has moved
out of town and now only has its
beer hall there. We arrived well
in time for the bus only to find
that it was shorter to walk directly
from our hotel than to the bus
station to take the bus. Drawing
on the island’s (tenuous)
historical association, the
Sapporo beer hall is famous for its
Ghengis Khan BBQ. You can buy a one course meal with a glass of
beer for not very much and an all-youcan eat-and-drink ticket for very little
more. The meal consists of raw, thinly
sliced lamb, apparently a favourite of
Genghis
Khan, and
some veg, ,
that you
barbecue
on the heater in the middle of the
table – very much a Korean bbq set
up. The
atmosphere is that of a German Beer
Hall, on which it is, of course,
modelled, boisterous and very
relaxed – not what you might have
expected in Japan. At the entrance
is a plaque and a letter of thanks from
the Australian Government for the
impressive amount of lamb that the Sapporo Beer Hall has
consumed.
Another thing about the island is the milk. Japan and the Far East is
known as a non-dairy part of the world, but Hokkaido is proud of its
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dairy cattle – and rightly so. The taste of the milk, and anything that
uses it, is surprising and exceptional, a bit like Jersey or Guernsey milk
here, rich and creamy.
The next day we went to the Sapporo Botanical Gardens, having
forgotten that the day before we arrived in the city there
ther had been
a typhoon. In the city itself there was no sign, but in the gardens,
pretty much everything had been flattened – so that wasn’t seen at
its best.
We walked through ‘Rahmen
ahmen Alley’
where numerous rahmen/noodle
restaurants compete, most with
pictures
ures of famous TV chefs from
around the world who have visited
and featured them on their
programmes. It would have been
nice to have had the time to stop
and sample some of the offers, but
we didn’t have any.. The covered arcades and markets are a
delightt to the senses with all sorts of exotic foods and spices on
display – and I liked the colourful
streetcars in the ‘old’ part of town.
As a last note on the city, there is a
wide strip of land, a block deep that
is dedicated as a park. Around this
are located a
lot of the
nurseries where Japanese workers leave their
children. The children are taken out to the
park during weather like we had, in multiple
buggies,
such as the
one in the
picture. All
children from each nursery have
the same caps – which I would
imagine makes keeping track of
‘yours’ child’s play!
Lee
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Classic Cinema Club Ealing Fridays 7:30pm
Like many of the usual things we look forward to, the Classic Cinema
Club is presently suspended until the present situation is over.
I hope that when it returns we will all pick up where we left off as
there are some gems to be seen and appreciated here.
Attendance to the film club has been very good for several months,
which has helped it to keep going, and alternate popular movies
with less familiar films. Thank you so much for being a part of CCCE!
It’s sad to have to take a long break from our regular screenings, as
we always enjoy talking about the films, hearing your opinions, and
gaining your own knowledge and wisdom during the discussions
raised by any thought-provoking film.
While it is not quite the same, in a time that many of us may have to
remain in isolation, I know people can continue to watch some
fantastic films at home.
We will do what we can to spread the word and make sure as many
people as possible know that we will no longer be open at our venue
on Friday evenings.
Similarly, once we know we can start our screenings again, we will be
in contact to inform you in time, and hope to see you then.

See ya soon!

“Behind every great fortune there is a crime.”
― Honoré de Balzac
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Collection Point
Christian Aid Week
May 10th -16th 2020
Christian Aid Week, like so much of
what we do this year will be different,
but the need for the work of organisations such as Christian Aid is not
only still vital but is also needed in more profound ways.
The Coronavirus outbreak threatens not only to jeopardise the health
of one region but of the world, it has shown us our futures are bound
more tightly than ever before. In times of crisis it is the poorest and
most vulnerable who are
at greatest risk, the
world’s poorest countries
will struggle to cope with
the costs of healthcare.
Christian Aid will use some
of the lessons learnt in the
Ebola crisis in Sierra Leone
by prioritising the poorest and marginalised, work to prevent the
spread by providing hygiene items. We are:
 drawing on our experience from the Ebola crisis and helping
communities to prevent and delay infection.
 providing essential soap, water and handwashing training.
 ensuring urgent health messages get through to help keep
people safe.
 working through our networks of church partners and faithbased organisations to reach the most vulnerable.
 working to ensure the voices of the most vulnerable are heard,
by working with the local church partners in the regions and other
faith based organisations.
Christian Aid has already responded in a number of ways with the
over 850,000 Rohingya refugees living in crammed camps in Cox’s
Bazar district.
There will be many different ways to help this year during Christian
Aid week and Christian Aid is still working on this. For updates it is
best to go to the website, www.christianaid.org.uk
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There are petitions to sign,
ways of donating to their
emergency appeal and
ways to donate specifically
for Christian Aid Week.
As well as responding to the
Coronavirus, Christian Aid
week is also highlighting the
major problem of droughts which are becoming more frequent due
to the climate crisis. The story of people like Rose and her family in
Kenya and millions more like her struggling to get enough water and
food. Money from donations to Christian Aid Week could help a
community build a dam so when the rain comes they will have the
water they need. People like Rose need every last drop of water to
survive the drought.
We as a church will not be able do our normal fund raising but I hope
you will feel able to make donations in the following ways.
 Go to christianaid.org.uk
 Or call 0207 523 2269
 To get details to directly do a bank transfer telephone 0207 523
2226
Finally a prayer from Christian Aid:
LOVE NEVER FAILS :
Even in the darkest moments, love gives hope
Love compels us to fight against Coronavirus alongside our sisters
and brothers living in poverty.
Love compels us to stand together in prayer wi our neighbours
near and far.
Love compels us to give and act as one.
Now it is clear that our futures are bound together more tightly
than ever before.
As we pray in our individual homes, around the nation and
around the world, we are united as one family.
So let us pause and find a moment of peace, as we lift our hearts
together in prayer.
Please give generously
Deb Lovell
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Church Rotas
Could we have some volunteers for readers and in particular the prayer rota (now with only 3 persons
on it!) – Please see Sarah or myself if you are interested/willing to help. Thanks, Lee
Please see the regular emails sent out from the church to advise what events are happening – and
see your email in box for videos of services you might want to take in.

The Right Rev Barbara Harris – an obituary

Spirited American Cleric who defied death threats and abuse to become the first female bishop in the
Anglican Communion
Five years before the Church of England appointed its first woman priest, Angela Berners-Wilson, and
25 years before it appointed its first woman bishop, Libby Lane, Harris’s appointment put her on the
front line of sexist abuse. Many of the letters she received were obscene. “Nobody can hate like
Christians,” she said. Murmurings of disapproval even reached her from the Church of England. “The
Archbishop of Canterbury was not at all thrilled, but there was really not anything he could do,” Harris
recalled.
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