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June 2020
Welcome to June’s Unity newsletter.
This month’s contents are listed below. Thank -you all for your
submissions.
Closing date for submissions for the July issue is
Sunday 14th June, Thanks!
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If you hear that someone is speaking ill of you, instead of trying to
defend yourself you should say: ‘He obviously does not know me
very well, since there are so many other faults he could have
mentioned.’
Epictetus c 60 – 110 AD
Philosopher
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A message from Sue
Dear All
The temptation is to wait until the last moment to write this letter for
Unity, in the hope of more – or even some – news to share about
church in coming weeks. However the truth is, I do not even know if
such news will come before June - so why wait? As soon as I know
anything, I WILL pass it on to you!
As I write we have not yet reached Ascension Day – the day that
Jesus returned to his Father in Heaven and became more fully the
link between the Father and us! After Ascension Day this year 21st
May, there comes that waiting time, where the disciples, and Jesus’
mother Mary, prayed earnestly for the coming of the Spirit at
Pentecost – this year on 31st May. We tell that story each year, and
each year we encourage one another to make that time a time of
special prayer … but we always know the outcome … we know
what is coming, how the story “concludes” – although clearly the
story of God and his people never concludes since we are all still
living it out.
So – this time of waiting in May 2020 to know when we can resume a
more normal life has something to teach us. So often in the Bible
people were waiting – waiting for a sign from God, waiting for a
Messiah, waiting to see Jesus, to ask for healing, waiting for the
resurrection …… and they did not know what was going to happen.
They simply had faith, trusted God, and waited with Him.
That is what we are being called to do now. Give God a chance to
speak. Spend some time in silence with him, and let him speak into
your heart. You are not alone. He is waiting with you.
The First Sunday in June is Trinity Sunday which in many ways
celebrates completeness. The Easter narrative at least has come to
its culmination – as Father, Son and Holy Spirit are recognised,
adored and glorified together. The Father in heaven, distant but
caring and involved. Jesus the son, having experienced being
human, and having taught humankind about Divinity returns to the
Father to be the link between Him and Us … understanding us totally,
praying to the Father for us constantly. And, the Holy Spirit being
poured out on humanity … and still being poured out today … has
been celebrated at Pentecost. When we pray, and relate to God,
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the Spirit gives wisdom and understanding, strength and courage,
love and peace.
May you all find that peace even in the most difficult of times.
During May “we” have said Goodbye to two of our members who
have recently died – Margaret Cooper, whose funeral took place on
Monday 4th May at Greenford Cemetery, and was led by Rachel
Bending, and Margaret Lewis. I led Margaret Lewis’ service at
Mortlake Crematorium on Thursday 14th May. It was a lovely service.
Her niece Anne read Psalm 121, Great Nephew Tom gave a
beautiful eulogy, and Great Great Niece Poppy played violin at the
end. It was a very Welsh service.
We will hold Thanksgiving services for both ladies in future months. I
was not at Margaret Cooper’s service, but I know I missed you all at
Margaret Lewis’ and am certain, without even asking, that Rachel
and Andrew will have missed you all at Margaret Cooper’s service.
But both families did know, and were helped by the knowledge, that
you were with them in prayer.
Certainly at the time of writing, to the best of my knowledge, all are
well. This is very good news. Thank you for keeping in touch so well
with one another and with me.
During June our video services will continue on Sunday mornings. We
have added an additional Sunday evening service each week for
“Healing and Wholeness”. If you do not receive the links for these
services and would like them, please email me at:
susan.d.male@gmail.com
and I will sort that out for you. The plan is to participate in the
morning service together at 11AM each Sunday. In practice people
use the video to worship at times suitable for them. The evening
service is timed to be used at 6.30pm. This is more important – or at
least it will be best if you have seen it BY then because ministers are
on the phone after the service – from 7pm until 7.45 pm should you
wish to call us for prayer.
Looking forward to that day when I can see you all again, but until
then I send you my love and prayers.
Keep Going!
Sue
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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.
Sue
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.
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
Not a lot of Pastoral news this month, because as far as I know, most
people are well, which is good! I am pleased to say that Nyarai, Lee
and his daughter Alessia have all recovered from Covid 19.
Fortunately, we have not heard of anybody else in our Church Family
who may have contracted the virus.
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Jean Rose continues to have a lot of pain but is hopeful that stronger
dose pain patches, that have just been prescribed, will help. Jean
remains remarkably bright and cheerful.
Fleur Hatherall had a painful back for several weeks and just as that
was improving, she developed a sore shoulder blade. This lasted for
a few weeks but is now subsiding.
Sarah Hunter developed painful knees after running which forced her
to rest for a week. She too, is much better.
Sadly, two of our Church Family have lost close friends: Barbara
Hawkins and also Helen Harper. We send our love and sympathy to
them.
We pray for those mentioned above and for all who carry the
burden of illness and for their families and friends.
Sue conducted the funeral service for Margaret Lewis, at Mortlake
Crematorium and Rev Rachel Bending took Margaret Cooper’s burial
at Greenford Cemetery. Flowers were sent from the Church. We
plan to hold Thanksgiving Services for these two members when
Lockdown is over.
We remain grateful to Antonya, Pat & Deb who have kindly been
buying and delivering food every week to three of our vulnerable
members.
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.”
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Colin

Unity
OK, it’s nine weeks and counting and little sign that our government
has really thought about where we go from here. Well they might
have thought, but the messages coming out are contradictory and
confusing and seem to be being made without publishing the
information on which their decisions are being made, nor discussing
them with others, (teachers, unions etc.) before making their
pronouncements.
I’ve always tried to keep politics out of this editorial, but a general
feeling of drift and incompetence is growing. I am not thinking of this
as a reason to mount barricades, but a growing concern for those
affected, which, by all accounts, is a greater number than would
have been so had our leaders got their act together in the first
place. The report of 28 people dying in an Ealing Care home makes
me even more grateful that my mother has been spared so far (and
wonder how long that grace will continue).
Apart from that I am now feeling much better and thank you to all
who have contacted us with your wishes. I am pretty sure I have had
the 80/90% dose of the virus, although the test that I had (another
source of dissatisfaction with the government) came back ‘NOT
CLEAR’. Still, it said our daughter number 2 was negative and she
had most definitely had it. On that fateful April 30th (remember the
claim of 130,000 tests – sent out!) all four of us tested negative or Not
Clear. Statistically one in 3 negative tests were false, so inconclusive
would be the best you could conclude from our afternoon in the
IKEA car park.
Enough already, I hear you say. Be grateful that we are not in an
even worse situation. I have had some distressing emails and texts
from Zimbabwe where there seems to be no end to the suffering of
those people. I have reproduced a letter from the Zimbabwean
Heads of Christian Denominations following some ‘police’ arrests that
turned into abductions and which have led to some very real fears
amongst all who stand up and refuse to be cowed. That includes
those we know. Please pray for them.
On a lighter note, Colin has sent in a picture of the ‘Wild’ part of
Pitshanger Park. I’ve also included a similar one from Gunnersbury.
We are lucky to live in a beautiful and peaceful part of the world.
God bless you
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Letters and emails
A couple of warnings this month. I have received the
emails allegedly from Sue, which look genuine – if you
weren’t sure. Please note also John’s warning from his
Neighbourhood Watch.
From Sue Male
Dear All
There is a new scam email going around, purporting to be from me.
If you receive an email asking for a favour for me, it is a scam! The
email used to send it is not mine. I am not called “Pastor”.
Please call me if you are in doubt …..
If you respond to the email you will be asked to buy something for
me.
This is not real.
I nearly got caught by this scam last week .. you don’t have to be
stupid to get caught … just harassed and busy.
No minister is going to ask you to buy something for them.
If in doubt call and check.
Sue
02085798114
From John Collingbourne:
Impersonation of Police Officers – An attempt at either a Scam or a
Distraction
Dear Watch Member,
Heads up received about two males who called at a vulnerable
person’s door on Ribchester Avenue, Perivale. They claimed to be
from Surrey Police and claimed to be opening up an old case which
belonged to the victim. The victim, 71 years old, had suspicions and
refused to allow them inside the property.
The suspects gave their details as PC CARTER and DCI PERKINS and
showed warrant cards which were much larger than the
Metropolitan Police warrant cards and had INTERPOL written on
them.
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After necessary checks made by our WA BCU control centre, it
became apparent that no such officers with those names work for
Surrey Police or even the MPS.
One of the suspects CARTER is described as White, in his 30s, solid
build, short fair hair and wearing smart tunic style clothing.
Criminals, as we all know, are not confined to one area and are likely
to try their luck elsewhere.
Please beware and please share with any vulnerable neighbours,
with many thanks.
If you need to reply regarding this message, tap on this email
address: ealingowl@hotmail.com
Regards,
Suzanne Tanswell
Community Coordinator
Email: ealingowl@hotmail.com

Remembring Margaret Lewis: - from Helen Flower:

Margaret and I used to have a chat over coffee sometimes after the
morning service.
I shall always remember our conversations about Hay-on-Wye and I
shall always associate the clothes shops of Hay (past and present) with
Margaret.
She was a lovely lady
and I, too, shall miss her.

Perhaps one of the only positive pieces of advice that I
was ever given was that supplied by an old courtier who
observed: “Only two rules really count. Never miss an
opportunity to relieve yourself; never miss a chance to sit
down and rest your feet”
Edward V111 (1841 – 1910)
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Reverend Francis Kilvert
I wonder how many of you have heard of
the Reverend Francis Kilvert? I strongly
suspect that Pat and Martin, Charles and
other members of the church family may
have. What do all these people have in
common with me? They all know the area
around Hay-on-Wye on the English/Welsh
border.
The Reverend Robert Francis Kilvert (1840 1879) was a curate at Clyro in Radnorshire for seven years (1865 1872) and later became vicar of Bredwardine on the River Wye.
Clyro is a small village just outside Hay-on-Wye. While he was curate
at Clyro Kilvert kept a diary. The diary ran to many volumes but,
sadly, only three notebooks survived. The Diary was published
posthumously in three volumes (1938 - 1940) and since then it has
appeared in several editions (some of them illustrated) and it has
become established as a minor classic.
Kilvert's Diary chronicles the day-to-day life of a curate in a poor rural
parish in the late 1860s and early 1870s. He was a brilliant diarist,
describing Clyro and the surrounding area with the eyes and soul of
a poet. He spent most of his time visiting the sick, the elderly, and the
infirm. He loved his parishioners and they him. He listened to their
stories and recorded them in his diary.
He describes the weather, domestic scenes, the village characters,
trips back home to Wiltshire and to London. He records strange
happenings and amusing stories. He must have walked hundreds of
miles as he did not have any transport. He had a hearty appetite
and was always very grateful if his parishioners offered him something
to eat and drink and a place by the fire. Historical events are
mentioned sometimes but they remain very much in the
background.
Here are just a few extracts to whet your appetite:
Saturday, 27 May 1871
At the top of Jacobs Ladder met Miss Sandell with the Morrell
children carrying home from their ramble a beautiful rich nosegay of
wild flowers. They had found the bog bean, the butterwort, milk-wort
in four varieties, butterfly orchis, mouse ear, marsh valentine, marsh
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buttercup, hawkweed fumitory, yellow pimpernel, yellow potentilla.
The children showed me what I never found out for myself or knew
before, that the bog bean grows in the wern below Great
Gwernfydden. And I have walked 14 miles for that flower, when it
grew close by.
Thursday, 16 November 1871
Tom Williams of Llowes, Pope and Clouston dined with me this
evening. Mrs Venables sent some soup from the Vicarage and we
had a leg of mutton roasted and a couple of boiled chickens and
bacon and a brace of pheasants from Llysdinam, an apple pie and
an apricot jam tart.
Wednesday, 27 December 1871
They told me of a new invention, iron paper, as thin as the thinnest
tissue paper. The sheets of iron are rolled so thin that 3000 sheets
together are only an inch thick.
Easter Sunday, April Eve 1872
I never was so hard put to it as in Church this morning to resist
untimely and inextinguishable laughter...I was nearly choked...
Saturday, June Day 1872
I went up to the Wern below Gwernfydden this afternoon to see if
the bog beans were yet in flower. I found a few here and there
standing with their feet in the water and with their delicate lace-like
flowers shining like stars about the swamp. I think it is one of the
loveliest flowers that grows, the exquisite fret and filigree work of the
white lace blossom surrounded by the cluster of bright pink buds.
Monday, Midsummer Day 1872
In the afternoon Tom Williams came and carried me off to Llowes to
dine with him. At dinner he
told the following story. A soldier who did not want to go to church
told his officer that he was
neither Catholic nor Protestant, Church of England nor Presbyterian,
nor Dissenter. The officer asked what he did belong to. The soldier
said that he belonged to the Yarmouth Bloaters. He meant the
Plymouth Brethren.
Sunday, 25 August 1872
It was my last visit to the dear old Chapel. Every tree and hill and
hollow and glimpse of the mountains was precious to me, and I was
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walking with a stranger to whom it was nought, and who had no
dear associations with the place.
Tuesday, 9 December 1872
A brilliant white frost and the hoary meadows sparkling with millions
of rainbows and twinkling with diamonds.
Thursday, 20 November 1872
Edward Humphries married a young woman when he was 83 and he
had a son within the year. "Leastways his wife had," said Mrs Hall.
Expectation Sunday, 17 May 1874
We shall not have a more lovely Sunday than this had been. The
hawthorn bushes were loaded with their sweet May snow, and in the
glowing afternoon sun the sheets of buttercups stretched away
under the bright elms like a sea of gold.
Tuesday, 3 November 1874
Why do I keep this voluminous journal? I can hardly tell. Partly
because life appears to me such a curious and wonderful thing that
it almost seems a pity that even such a humble and uneventful life as
mine should pass altogether away without some such record as this,
and partly too because I think the record may amuse and interest
some who come after me.
Saturday, 12 December 1874
There is a beauty in the trees peculiar to winter, when their fair
delicate slender tracery unveiled by leaves and showing clearly
against the sky rises bending with a lofty arch or sweeps gracefully
drooping.
The diary comes to a very abrupt end on Wednesday 12th March
1879. This leaves the reader longing for more and heart-broken to
learn that many volumes of these precious diaries were destroyed by
his wife and that a further nineteen notebooks were destroyed by
an elderly niece who had inherited them from her brother.
Kilvert married Elizabeth Anne Rowland in August 1879. Only a month
after the wedding he died suddenly of peritonitis and was buried at
Bredwardine. They had no children and his widow did not marry
again.
Helen Flowers
When a man says he will fix something, he will do it and
doesn’t need reminding every six months.
slogan on a t-shirt.
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From my Balcony
I stand in isolation on my balcony
beneath a pale blue sky, bathed
in sunlight and I see –
a weeping willow cascading down,
a silver birch shimmering in the breeze,
a flash of purple heather,
and lantern like fushia contrasting against
dark green leaves.
Yet, only a few short weeks ago this scene
was dark and dreary and now its beauty is
revealing God’s handiwork to give a sign
of hope and all will be well.

A View of the ‘Wild’ part of Pitshanger Park

Colin Hatherall
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I Don’t Need Anything from Here
By László Krasznahorkai
I would leave everything here: the valleys, the hills, the paths, and
the jaybirds from the gardens, I would leave here the petcocks and
the padres, heaven and earth, spring and fall, I would leave here the
exit routes, the evenings in the kitchen, the last amorous gaze, and
all of the city-bound directions that make you shudder, I would leave
here the thick twilight falling upon the land, gravity, hope,
enchantment, and tranquillity, I would leave here those beloved and
those close to me, everything that touched me, everything that
shocked me, fascinated and uplifted me, I would leave here the
noble, the benevolent, the pleasant, and the demonically beautiful, I
would leave here the budding sprout, every birth and existence, I
would leave here incantation, enigma, distances, inexhaustibility,
and the intoxication of eternity; for here I would leave this earth and
these stars, because I would take nothing with me from here,
because I’ve looked into what’s coming, and I don’t need anything
from here.
Translated, from the Hungarian, by Ottilie Mulzet.

The Meadow in Gunnersbury Park
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This is the call highlighted earlier in the newsletter showing the strain
heaped on top of a dire economic and even worse political situation
in which our friends in Zimbabwe are working. Later this year we will
be collecting for an organisation in Zim that seeks to provide the
bare essentials for those who have no safety net at all.
Please pray for an eventual lifting of these conditions.
Lee
The genius of Einstein leads to Hiroshima.
Pablo Picasso (1881 – 1973)
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Covid 19 – How is it for you?
I’ve not had any contributions on this from people out there, so am
going to inflict some thoughts of my own this month. Please let me
know if you have had similar experiences or if yours are significantly
different to ours.
The first thing that I noticed at the start of all this, can it only have
been 8/9 weeks ago, it seems a lifetime, was the empty shelves in the
supermarket. Had we all become a nation of breakmaking pasta
and tomato eaters? Did I also mention that all the flavoured
yoghurts had apparently been deemed ‘essential’ foodstuffs by
many/enough to strip their spaces bare?
I had previously been baking our bread and buying flour enough for
a few weeks in advance and became anxious about future supplies
when I came across a flour mill willing to deliver reasonable amounts
to households. Shipton Mill in Gloucester offered scarce slots for
delivery having had their website, usually taking up to a hundred
orders a week suddenly overwhelmed by over 10,000 the day after
the lockdown!
Fortunately(!) I was taking painkillers and antibiotics for a tooth
abscess and couldn’t sleep so at 0400 one morning (don’t ask me,
they all blurred at this stage of the lockdown – and really don’t ask
me about the government’s policy on dental work) I turned on the
computer to find that I had been awarded a delivery slot. I now
have a garage with enough flour in it for another month or so! I was
also able, four o’clock in the morning apparently isn’t a busy time for
computer traffic, to pick up a grocery delivery slot from Tesco,
something that came in even greater handy when, having gone
through 2 lots of antibiotics, I came down, along with the rest of the
family, with the real cause of the lockdown – the Coronavirus. The
abscess didn’t actually go away at this time, but took a back seat
while the virus played out and then resumed enough to be finally
(oh, I hope) defeated by the third course of antibiotics.
Supermarket delivery and click-and-collect services are something
we had never previously tried and have now become quite an
feature. With 4 adults and a toddler in the house, picking a shopping
list becomes quite a challenge, although I am the first to admit this is
a first world problem. Fitting in the demands of a 2 year old, and we
all want a quiet life, extends the list more than you we had imagined!
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And what about ‘substitutions’? If the supermarket doesn’t have
what you order can they substitute something they think is close or
not? Initially we said ‘substitute all’, only to find (and this is true) that
‘whole free range chicken’ (intended for Sunday lunch) was not
available so the supermarket picker helpfully included 12 chipolatas.
Enter ‘no substitutes’ and you may find that if there are no free range
eggs you get nothing. It’s all a balancing act, but suffice to say we
have given away food deemed unacceptable substitutes and
greatly missed things we thought were in plentiful supply!
I can see that I am going to have to overcome my hesitancy in
going to a supermarket, especially now that I have had the virus,
and actually having to do the shopping myself – although rolling up
at 0700 on a sunny morning to a supermarket carpark in Chiswick
and picking up some crates of food with 90% of what we ordered
does still have an appeal – not least for ‘what surprises have they
given us this time’?
As for the rest of it, after spending a lot of time in bed, sometimes
even at night, mostly sleeping (the virus really takes it out of you) and
coughing, I have been pressed into doing many of those jobs around
the house that have inexplicably been left in the past when there
were more pressing things (like football on the telly).
Nonetheless we now have a new ‘mud kitchen’ (who knew how
important that was?) and a lot of accumulated ‘stuff’ has been
ejected from the shed. Some (limited) clearance has been made in
the garage – enough for one of the cats (ironically the tubby one) to
catch the mouse it has been stalking the last few weeks.
Unfortunately, in its moment of triumph, it dropped the mouse, which
managed to scuttle back to the garage, so the stalking continues
and I am being pressed to clear more ‘stuff’ away to give the cat a
better chance next time.
I managed to buy the last can (is a plastic container still a ‘can’? –
Discuss) of a gel that is going to restore all our garden furniture to its
original shiny new condition. That work starts this afternoon – and I
can’t tell you how much I am looking forward to it.
And how was it for you?
Lee
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Japan – an occasional series
The other part of Hokkaido
We had spent a few days in Sapporo, the capital of Hokkaido, but
were next sent off by our tour
organisers (you’ll love this place!) to
the Lake Toya Holiday Resort.
This involved a 2 hour bus ride from the
central bus station in Sapporo which
seemed to be a continual climb up
into the mountains and, indeed Lake
Toya is a volcanic lake surrounded by
hot springs.
The resort has a number of hotels, all of
which have rooms only overlooking the
lake, understandable as the small town is,
to put it politely, unremarkable. The lobby,
in contrast to so many places in Japan
where space is at a premium, makes the
most of the view.
All of the hotels along the lakeside contain
a range of hot baths in which you can soak at different temperatures
for as long as you like – or as long as you can stand in some cases.
The baths are on the top of the building and are segregated, but
identical. The sign directing men to the left and women to the right is
changed every day – so you need to be alert if you are there for
more than a couple of days!
The view from our room was
spectacular although when we arrived
it would have been enhanced by some
sunshine. The boat at the dock looked
merely whimsical in the daylight, but
after dark it set out on the lake
transformed by the lights – and the
nightly fireworks.
An initially strange sight, because we
couldn’t see them properly, were the
enclosed pedalos so people were taking out on the lake. Modelled
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as large ducks/swans it took a bit of time
until they came closer in to view and we
could make out what they were!
And then it was time to go downstairs for
our evening meal. We had had to book
a time for our meal and turned up to find
that virtually everyone was clad in the
‘pyjamas’ that had been left in our room.
We decided to stick with our clothes and
entered one of the biggest dining rooms I have ever been in. It
consisted of virtually every kind of food you could imagine and was
the most wide ranging buffet I have ever experienced. The ‘Western
Food’, including fries and small steaks, was the biggest draw, but you
could binge on anything from Miso soup to a wide variety of
seafood, noodles (who knew there were so many?), fruit, vegetables,
cupcakes and ice cream. There was also a ‘Children’s Bar’ which
was separate from the rest with
foods and sweets and a large
sign in several languages
forbidding parents to cross a line
well back from the buffet itself. In
general the instruction was
followed by the children’s
parents!
Replete, we went out for a walk
and met and chatted to some
families we met – none of whom, it turned out, were Japanese! Back
in our room we were entertained by the nightly fireworks, all
orchestrated by that funny little boat we had seen on arrival.
In the morning
the clouds
remained as
we set off on
our way to
Hakodate,
which was to
show yet
another face of this intriguing country.
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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!

When you are courting a nice girl an hour seems like a
second. When you sit on a red hot cinder a second seems
like an hour. That’s relativity.
Albert Einstein (1879 – 1955)
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Collection Point
This month’s collection goes to The Larchfield
Project, which is run by Charles’s brother-in-law. I
hope you can read the update which I
reproduce below.
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Please give generously
Charles Kenny
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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.

Passing Clouds was the brand of cigarette favoured by the great English
contralto Kathleen Ferrier. According to one of her early teachers, her
magnificent voice was attributed to “a wonderful cavity at the back of her
throat.” This was the only explanation given for the purity and power of her
voice.
Near the end of her brief life, Ferrier sang Mahler’s symphony “The Song of
the Earth.” We die, but life is fresh, eternally fresh, was Mahler’s ecstatic
conviction. Nature renews herself year after year . . . for ever and ever.
Ferrier was in tears when she concluded “The Song of the Earth,” so
distraught that she omitted the final ‘ewig’, the final ‘ever’.
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