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Linda writesé 
 

In a world where so much natural land is being put over to  

concrete and building, even our front gardens now seem to be 

places to park the familyõs cars rather than cultivate roses. My own 

is no different, but when we did lay it down to block paving, I  

really wanted at least a corner for some plants and also a tree. I 

chose a Malus or flowering Crab Apple and despite a lack of space it has gradually 

grown to a reasonable size, casting a bit of shade on a sunny front area. 

 

I suppose this year I have been at home more, so I have noted the subtle changes it 

has been going through in Springtime. It seems that one day there were only bare 

twigs with the merest hint of a few burgeoning buds, almost lifeless. Then within a 

couple of days, a multitude of blossoms of the deepest ruby red, set the tree alight 

with vivid beauty. But almost as quickly the vibrant crimson had become a dusty pink, 

and as its petals dropped to the ground they were replaced by olive green bronze 

leaves that now flutter and wave in the sunlight. 

 

I will have to wait until autumn for the flower spikes to mature into fruits, which the 

birds will certainly enjoy before once again the tree rests and recharges itself for  

another season. Which got me thinking how much this cycle is like the Eastertide  

season. A period of apparent lifelessness, at Easter when the disciples couldnõt believe 

there was any hope, to that glorious bursting out of the tomb by Jesus and the news 

diffusing to others, before it comes alive as a living breathing source of life which will 

bear fruit in the future. 

 

It may be difficult to see this hope for the future at the present time, but John Bunyan 

has a beautiful quote which seems to speak into this situation, òIt is said that in some 

countries trees will grow, but will bear no fruit because there is no winter thereó 

 

Our ôwinterõ is long and hard and upsetting because of the pandemic that has blighted 

our world, but in amongst everything the earth has been given a chance to breathe 

again, and like the trees we will come through it stronger and ready to move forward 

in ways that have changed us we hope for the better. 

 

In the meantime, please do continue to stay safe and 

take care. 

 

God bless 

 

Linda 
 



From the Registers  

The Parish of St Jamesõ West End 
 

Baptisms in March 2020 

8th Eleanor Aoife Belle McDermott 

8th Marnie Peggy Hoile 

We welcome you into the Lordõs family,  

We are members together of the same heavenly Father 

 

Weddings in March 2020 

None 

 

Funerals in March 2020 

 2nd Grace Carter 

 

I shall not forget you. 

Look, I have engraved you on the palm of my hands. 

     Isaiah 49:15-16 

Solution for April Crossword 

 

 



AP writes about an  

ôinfluence or influencerõ 
 

ê. where AP is ôa parishionerõ and an ôinfluence or influencerõ is a situation, 

experience, or person who has been pivotal in APõs experience of God, faith, 

or growth. 

For starters let me tell a story ð  

On the edge of Warminster, near the Minster Church, there is a large field 

that used to be the football field for St Boniface College ð a training  

college for would be priests.   

About 40 years ago, two young chestnut trees were planted, one on either side of the entrance to 

this field.  For about ten years the two trees grew equally and well.  Then they were hit by the 

storm of 1987.  The tree on the right lost a few small branches and masses of twigs, but was  

otherwise unaffected.  The other didnõt fare so well.  The top half was completely shattered and 

fell away from the trunk.   

After a year the groundsman went to inform the Warden that he planned to remove and replace 

the one that had had been damaged.  The Warden advised that they delay.   

After another three years nothing had changed.  The one on the right had continued to grow into 

a wonderfully tall and straight maturing tree.  The other was still without any sign of recovery.  

The groundsman felt that the time had come to start afresh.  Again, the Warden counselled a 

longer time of waiting, and again they delayed action.   

After another year or so they noticed a green shoot on the broken tree, and (as the saying goes) 

the rest is history --  

I heard the story many, many years ago.  Then, a few years later I had the privilege of meeting the 

man who had given that tree the time it needed to recover.  In many ways he was just an ordinary 

country  gentle man, but a most godly man.  He was a man of very few words, prayerful, quiet, 

thoughtful and wise.  He was a very good listener, heard whatever was being said behind any 

words, and was always patient, and saw the best in everyone.  I didnõt see him very often but 

whenever I did, I knew that I was in the presence of a wise godly man.    

Last year I stood between those two chestnut trees.   The one on the right is tall and upright.  The 

other looks quite different.  Its trunk is twisted.  Its girth is 3 or 4 times greater than that of its 

brother/sister tree.  And, from the area of its injury there are many branches that have grown to 

as great a height as the other tree.  The two trees look quite different from each other but they 

have both grown tall and strong.    

 

We are all AP ð if anyone reading this has a story, or 
experience, that they wish to share that illustrates the 
many and varied influences we all have that encourage 
us to grow in faith, please send it to:  

stjameswe.magazine@gmail.com 

   



Life At St James  
Recalling events and activities over the years since 

1890, this gives us a fascinating glimpse into what was 

happening at St Jamesõ church set in the context of 

the world around it. Maybe this will stir some  

memories of your own.  Please do share them at 

stjameswe.magazine@gmail.com 

 

125 years ago - (1895) It was announced that on the 12
th
 May, Hospital Sunday, a collection 

would be taken especially for work in local hospitals. We have to remember that this was some 

28 years before the National Health Service would be inaugurated. However, raising funds for 

hospital services was nothing new for the church, since Hospital Sunday originated in the 

1700s and involved churches and chapels setting aside the funds collected from a charity  

sermon on one Sunday a year. 

 

100 years ago - In 1896 the Lumi¯re Brothers had brought the first cinematic show to London 

and cinema and films had become a growing industry, so much so that there was a discussion 

to be had about ôCinema in the Churchõ. The vicar, Rowland Dawson, felt that this would not 

be a good thing to introduce something considered for õamusement, fun and laughterõ into 

the mystery of devotion and ritual, which was ôthe beauty of the churchõ. However, he did 

acknowledge that ôWe must re-think the position out, and adapt ourselves more and more to 

the needs of this modern timeõ. Certainly we have had to do more to adapt in our present  

situation, which has seen us take the ôcinematic churchõ outside of the building 

 

75 years ago (1945) - Arrangements were in progress for the celebration of VE (Victory in  

Europe) Day on the 8
th
 May. There were to be three Holy Communion services in the morning 

at 6, 8 and 10am and Thanksgiving services at 12, 6.30 and 8.30pm as well as other corporate 

events, including an open air Thanksgiving service in Thornshill, which the Vicar, Reverend 

Machin would be attending. On the 75
th
 anniversary this year we wonõt be able to commemo-

rate this in the same way, but the British Legion do have some ideas of how we can  

https://www.britishlegion.org.uk/get-involved/remembrance/remembrance-events/ve-day-75 

 

50 years ago (1970) ð Included in the magazine was an article on ôEducation before 1870õ from 

the Winchester Churchman, a monthly Journal of the Diocese of Winchester, which highlighted 

the fact that we have become ôused to the idea of free schoolingõ, whereas before a limited 

number of ôprofessional teachersõ meant that ôinstruction was often only given to the older  

pupils who in turn passed on their learning to the youngest onesõ. Many families at the  

moment are experiencing what it means to home school and I think itõs true to say that we 

have never appreciated the work that schoolteachers do more than at the present time!! 

 

10 years ago (2010) ð There was a big article about the work of Christian Aid, which was  

dedicated to work in Kenya. It talked about ôflying toiletsõ (using bags and flinging the waste 

away!!) because there was not a single toilet in the Kiambiu slum being visited, which made 

me think about our toilet twinning Lent project we contributed to a couple of years ago. There 

has been much concern about how African countries may be affected by the Coronavirus 

sweeping through communities like this, but luckily, as the time of writing itõs affect has been 

minimised in Kenya. 



A glimpse from beyond the Parish  

Many of you will be aware that, for the first 20 

years of my working life, I travelled all over the 

world on various ships, visiting exotic places.   It 

all sounds very exciting (and of course, parts of it 

were). Much of it, however, was incredibly dreary 

- being isolated on a small ship, with poor food, 

small crews which had nothing in common with 

each other (on occasions including no common 

language) and little in the way of communication 

with home, way before the internet/mobile 

phones/satellite TV and so on. In short, I used to 

dream of having the ability to eat pretty much 

what I wanted, to be able to go into the garden, and talk with like minded people etc.    

Thus, all my training was brilliant in preparing me for this present situation of Social Distancing.      

However, not everyone that I have met over the last few weeks has been nearly as lucky. World-

wide trade continues, and, although imports and exports are down, we are still having at least ten 

ships every day coming into the port.   Almost half of these are berthing at Fawley where the  

refining of crude oil is of strategic importance for so 

many things in our lives.  

Most of the crews that I encounter are having a  

terrible time. They are not allowed ashore in any of 

the countries that they visit.   Due to international 

travel restrictions, many of them canõt be relieved, so 

they are spending many more months away from 

home than they should; so they are fatigued, stressed 

and worried about their families at home.   On the 

other hand, they themselves are some of the safest 

people, as they have been compulsorily isolated for 

several months. The crew that would normally relieve 

them have a different problem, as many companies 

only pay when the people are actually on the ship. 

I (and all 40 Southampton Pilots) have had our own 

challenges. Whilst we are very aware of the need to 

protect ourselves, family and colleagues from Covid 

19, we also keenly feel the need to assist our fellow 

seamen. Some of the ships (particularly the cruise ships) declare that they have possible cases on 

board before they arrive at a port.   Many of the ports have refused them entry.   

One such ship was the Braemar, which had been refused berths everywhere between the  

Caribbean and Southampton.   After much discussion and planning, it was decided that I should 

pilot her in, suitably attired in protective clothing, as pictured. I have never been made more wel-

come on a ship (and can happily report that the protective gear all seemed to work and I have no 

 

 



 unwanted symptoms a fortnight after the event). 

Interestingly, over the last few weeks, due to the various crewsõ enforced isolation, the reverse 

has now happened and when I board, I am more likely to be a threat to them than the other 

way around.  Thus, I carry all the protective gear, sanitiser, wipes etc. and just don whatever 

the Captain requests for mutual ǎŀŦŜǘȅΣ whilst cleaning any piece of shipõs equipment that I 

may need to use. 

Please remember these little known but essential keyworkers in your prayers. 

Captain Noel Becket 

A Word from the Wardens  

This month has seen fundamental changes for us all that have moved at an alarming speed. 

When the initial governmental discussions started around Covid-19 we had a meeting to  

discuss how we could continue to provide 

ministry and allow worship within the 

church to happen safely. Only a week later 

the country was on lock down and the 

church was closed. 

It is a very difficult and unsettling time for 

many people financially and as a PCC we 

still need to continue to monitor the costs 

of our ministry. As the church building is 

currently closed our Director of Music and 

Parish Administrator have both been  

furloughed; their employment with us  

remains secure but the government will contribute towards 80% of their salary. Noel, our 

buildings officer, has also been checking on the building and Patrick has been keeping the 

church grounds in order. 

The human impact that Covid-19 is having on our community is not so easy to manage and 

yet we have seen an outpouring of generosity in the time and gifts that people are using to 

support their communities and the love and support that has been given to our key workers. 

Here in our own parish the council are coordinating the many relief efforts set up by people 

and as a church we are in contact with each other and the wider community, offering help, 

support and friendship in such a worrying and isolating time. 

One of the last initiatives we started before the lock down was to look at how we could grow 

our ministry within our community. The very nature of Covid-19 has started us on this journey 

and whilst the church as a building is closed, our calling to serve has grown ever stronger and 

together we will continue to help and support all those in need. 

God bless, 

Scott and Jan 

 



A Fishpond, Kittens and a Handkerchief  
The joys and challenges of offering services from home. 

 

ôO worship the Lord in the beauty of holinessõ Psalm 96:9                                                         

 

What to do about worship when your church building must close? Itõs 

a question we never imagined weõd have to think about. Itõs  

unchartered territory for every church with no blueprint to follow.  

You might wonder why clergy at least canõt access their church to  

offer services on behalf of their people. But once the lockdown began, 

the Archbishops felt it was important that clergy should be setting an 

example for others - staying home, protecting the NHS, saving lives ð 

so we were told not to enter our churches even to pray. Permission 

was given for services to be offered temporarily from homes (usually 

they can only be held in consecrated buildings.)  Iõm sure these  

decisions were extremely difficult to make, and they were made for 

the safety of others.  

 

 

Although on-line services are being offered by the Church of England and the Diocese of  

Winchester we decided to plunge into this unknown world too, particularly because it was Holy 

Week.   Even if no one was using our on-line services it felt right for Revõd Linda and I to be  

offering them on behalf of us all in this very important week in the church year.  What an  

undertaking it turned out to be and what a steep learning curve!  But God gave us what we  

needed to make it happen and Iõm so grateful for the technical skills of Revõd Linda and Donna 

Matteucci who have worked incredibly hard putting the services together and getting them  

online on our website and YouTube channel. Without them it would not have been possible.  I 

hope the services have helped at least some people to pray and worship at home.  They seem to 

have been well received and valued.  And I know God can use what we offer in love, however  

inadequate it might be. 

 

We needed to make a lot of decisions very quickly about how we were going to adapt the ser-

vices, and where and how to record them.   We thought creatively about settings, using the din-

ing room for the Maundy Thursday service, the garden for the Easter Day service and Revõd Linda 

sat by her fishpond when we would have been sprinkling the congregation with water from the 

font at the Easter vigil! There were challenges. Particularly the wind when recording outside and I 

was very anxious about whether the Easter Candle would get blown out at the vigil which would 

detract from the powerful imagery of Christ the light, risen from the dead. There was the logistics 

of washing feet; lighting an Easter fire, and marking the Easter Candle to think about, but  

fortunately my children were able to act as the serving team which all 

three were very excited about. I didnõt realise until afterwards that our 

kittens (Mackerel and Smudge) both cheekily attended the Easter vigil 

service.  We locked them in the house for the Easter Day service but 

Smudge managed to escape and jump up onto the altar/table during 

my sermon.  Iõm sure hoping for loaves and fishes rather than bread 

and wine!   
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