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Welcome to Your Church
This magazine serves the parish in which our beautiful
church of St. Michael & All Angels is situated. Outlook
aims to give you a flavour of what it is to live in
Hughenden and to worship here.
There has been a place of worship and prayer on this
site since the 12th century and today the church is
open for anyone wishing to wander around or sit a
while in its peace. We are an open, welcoming and
inclusive church where there are many
opportunities for fellowship, social activities
and of course the possibility for
spiritual growth.
Outlook is published monthly
excluding August and January.
Articles or comments can be
submitted to mag@hughenden
parishchurch.org.uk. The
deadline is the 15th of the month.
If you would like the magazine
delivered then please contact
Andrew Cole - 01494 442191.

We hope you find something here
to interest, inform or enlighten you.
We wish you well and would love to
have the chance to get to know you.
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Dear Readers
At this time of year, traditionally we are
thinking of new beginnings, as the new
school year commences, with some in our
church moving or starting a new school,
leaving home to go to university or
starting their first ‘real’ job. We often
have articles too about interesting visits
at home and abroad made over the
summer, reports on recent or invitations
to forthcoming events.
So much is different this year. At the time of
writing, we anticipate a full return to school
across the country, but the experience will be
different for many. We write in the middle of
the agony, ecstasy and recriminations over Alevel results and are wondering if the same will
follow next week’s GCSEs. Universities have
varied in their approach and responses to the
‘results’, but all “Uni” experience is likely to be
somewhat unusual for those starting their
great adventure. For all our young people, we
wish them well wherever the new term takes
them: first school, ‘big school’, new school,
College, University, or employment.
However, despite the difficulties, many of
youngsters have been involved in Lighthouse
Live, (the online version of Lighthouse) as
featured on our cover and in the article in
this edition. There will be an exciting
‘Design our Christmas Cover’ competition
for children: details in the next issue.

Overseas holidays, and so reports of them,
have been curtailed, and we have a sobering,
yet uplifting, third report of Lockdown in Peru,
along with tragic news coming from Ebenezer.

Information on interesting visits that still
can be made at home in Hampshire and
Yorkshire, come from two Christophers.
The regular church groups have been largely
unable to meet, although many house
groups and the new online study group led
by Keith, have ‘Zoomed’ and we have a
report of a ladies‘ walk: thank you Lucy!
Our Church has reopened for services, in a
rather limited form: but what a joy to be able
to be there and to see friends! St Michael’s
@ 10 continues for those unable to come or
unsure of coming INTO Church. (Are we not
blessed by the efforts of the Tech Team to
bring us not only the online service, but the
variety of music in the live service? Live
streaming of services coming soon too!)

Our world is troubled, not only by the
effects whether social, financial, or
emotional, of the pandemic, but by strife
and hardship across many countries. We
particularly think of the explosion in Beirut,
and the train crash in Scotland, and the
multiplicity of personal tragedies known
only to those most directly affected.
Please join us in the prayers for all who
suffer, which you will find on the back page
and in Keith’s article.
Jane and Christopher Tyrer
Editors
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From the Vicarage

Keith Johnson
Vicar

St Michael & All Angels,
Hughenden

As I write these words in
early August, we are in the
middle of a heat wave in the
UK*. Daily we have grown
accustomed to a diet of
mixed news reports across
the media, whilst some are
enjoying meeting outside at
a local café or in a pub
garden to enjoy a half
priced meal and drink, as
we catch up with friends
who we have only been able
to greet at a distance, or
wave to on Zoom for the
past 5 months.
I am sure I am not alone in
shaking my head in disbelief at
times, as I witness how Covid19 has impacted our world.

You will seek me and find me
when you seek me with all your
heart
Different nations have coped
with the epidemic with varying
degrees of success, and we are
now experiencing perhaps the
most challenging economic
outlook in a generation, as job
losses are announced in the
thousands, beaches are
crowded, high streets
deserted, with no one quite

sure what to expect around
the next corner.
When I left school, just after
my 18th birthday, and joined
Barclays Bank, starting at the
branch in Virginia Water,
Surrey, I didn’t give landing my
first full-time job a great deal
of thought. I do remember
walking from the train station
on my first day, feeling
awkward, dressed in my first
suit, but like many of my
contemporaries at the time,
there were lots of options
open to me, and I was fed up
of studying, so embarked
instead on an 8 year career in
banking.
What a different world for
young adults leaving school,
college or university in 2020.
Jobs are as rare as hen’s teeth,
and not even a strong
academic record guarantees
you paid employment.
Students who have been
setting their sights on the next
stage of their elevation into
the world of employment, a
mortgage, a car on HP and a
last-minute skiing trip to Val
d’Isere, are having to reevaluate their expectations. It
must feel as if the carpet has
been pulled from under them.
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In chapter 29 of the Old Testament
prophet Jeremiah, he speaks the following
words of hope during a time of crisis in
exile for the Israelites:
For I know the plans I have for you, declares
the Lord, plans to prosper you and not to
harm you, plans to give you hope and a
future. Then you will call upon me and
come and pray to me, and I will listen to
you. You will seek me and find me when
you seek me with all your heart.
I commend these verses to you if you are
experiencing hardship and an uncertain
future at the moment, or you know
someone close to you who is struggling.
God knows our needs before the words are
on our tongue, and from my own personal
experience, I can testify that a life placed
into God’s hands, in order that he might
mould and equip our hearts and minds to

become more like his Son Jesus Christ, is
one which gives us hope and a future.
Dear Lord, we ask that you would fill the
hearts of those who are experiencing
despair, doubt and fear during these
uncertain times. As they turn to you in
prayer, may you give them hope and a
future, help them to see the world through
your eyes, and may they know your peace,
and a sense of your presence beside them
always. Amen.

* Naturally, since Keith wrote this and at
the time of printing, it has been almost
constant rain. What will the weather be
when you read this? Eds
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Selbourne
Its curate and England’s first ecologist
Selborne, Hampshire, in the 18th
century, nestling on the northern edge
of the South Downs – birthplace on the
18th of July 1720 of the kind and gentle
man who was to become what James
Lovelock, a distinguished 20th century
British scientist called “our first
ecologist”. Gilbert White was born in
his grandfather’s vicarage in Selborne
and named after his grandfather, who
held the living of St. Mary’s Church.
Gilbert junior’s recording of his natural
observations began at the age of
sixteen, with his handwritten gardening
calendars.

Gilbert Inherited “The Wakes,” Selborne, from
his father and occupied it for the rest of his life
after the death of his uncle. With the living of
the parish being the gift of the wealthier but
newer Magdalen College, Oxford, he did not

Following a private education, Gilbert
distinguished himself at Oriel College,
Oxford. In 1749 he was ordained priest, in
due course becoming a Fellow and Dean
at the college. An even more illustrious
award of Fellow of the Royal Society
followed later, giving rise to introductions
to the young Joseph Banks, also
conversations with Daniel Solander, the
naturalist of the “Endeavour” voyage to
Australia.

A pane of the “St. Francis” memorial
window in St. Mary’s church, installed in
1920 for Gilbert White’s bicentenary. The
herons are unmistakeable, but below is
one of the hoopoes – “the most unusual
birds I ever observed in these parts” he
wrote.

A pane of the “St. Francis” memorial window in St. Mary’s
church, installed in 1920 for Gilbert White’s bicentenary. The
herons are unmistakeable, but below is one of the hoopoes “the most unusual birds I ever observed in these parts” he wrote.
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become vicar, but held several curacies
elsewhere as well as that of Selborne where
he provided pastoral care to the parishioners.

he was one of the first
writers to [...] write of
the natural world with a
fresh and intensely
personal vision
For amateur naturalists, Gilbert’s
ornithological studies are the most
attractive, but scientists point to further
important features of his research such as
investigating the importance of earthworms
in maintaining a healthy topsoil. He was
also the first to distinguish the harvest
mouse from the much heavier domestic
mouse, for instance. He understood the
significance of events over time and his
records remain of value through their
precision. His modesty meant that he was
not particularly eager to have species
named after himself, preferring to apply the
system of Linnaeus.

Gilbert White’s reputation was sealed by
his publication originally entitled “The
Natural History of Selborne and its
Antiquities” (later editions dropped “the
Antiquities”.) This is among the most
published books in the English language,
running to hundreds of editions and never
falling out of print since 1789. Various of
them have been illustrated by outstanding
English engravers and artists: for example,
Thomas Bewick, John Piper, Eric Ravilious
and John Nash, who lived at Meadle Farm,
near Princes Risborough. When in fine
condition, some now rank as rare books

and are priced accordingly. The “Natural
History” is a gem of 18th century English
prose. Richard Mabey said that “he was
one of the first writers to show that it was
possible to write of the natural world with a
fresh and intensely personal vision.”
It was Gilbert’s wish to be laid to rest in
St. Mary’s churchyard, carried by “six
honest labourers” each bequeathed ten
shillings “for their trouble.” For Gilbert’s
two hundredth anniversary in 1920 a
beautiful three-light stained-glass
memorial window was installed showing
St. Francis preaching to all the birds in his
journals.

Christopher J Mettem

“The Wakes” have been re-opened to
visitors and are not asking for special
bookings. With 25 acres of gardens and
grounds, they have plenty of space to
spread out. The house contains a great
deal of Gilbert White’s work and many
possessions.
Jane Austen’s House at nearby Chawton,
also reopened, is a possible,
complementary, visit. The Pallant House
Gallery, Chichester, has extended its
exhibitions relating to Gilbert White and
also to Bawden, Ravilious and friends.
These now run until 15th November and
1st November respectively.
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Nature
Quest
For our church’s Community Day last
summer, I organised an activity called
Nature Quest. The Outlook editors
have now asked me to contribute a
series of articles developing that
theme.

I don’t pretend to be at all a nature expert,
but I do love the fascinating detail of the
created universe, both vast and
microscopic, and I can empathise entirely
with the words in Genesis chapter 1 “And
God saw that it was good”.
The Community Day Nature Quest mainly
looked at the wild life in the grounds of the
church. We counted different birds,
admired the many flowers, hunted minibeasts, photographed butterflies (mostly
unsuccessfully!), noted the lichens on
gravestones, ticked boxes on treasure hunt
forms, and awarded a small prize to
everyone who took part. It was a lot of fun,
and we were genuinely surprised at some of
the sights we saw.
For myself it was quite an education, trying
to anticipate what would be easily found
and what might be a bit of a challenge:
something for children, and something for
adults. Researching data like the age of the
yew tree; finding out the names of some
things that I probably should have known or
remembered; discovering that we have
people amongst us who are quite

knowledgeable, (well, vastly more
knowledgeable than me!,) about birds and
flowers in particular.
On the day, about a dozen people helped
with the activity, and many dozens took
part. Some helpers brought their “reference
books” to help with identification: I began
to realise the strength of interest in the
natural world around us.
In these recent weeks of Covid restrictions
and the brilliant take-up of Sunday @ 10
online, our intrepid curate TJ has presented
several sermons videoed on location. At
least two were at the Hughenden stream,
which we are glad to see in full flow again,
even in our climate-changed hot dry
summer. Since then I’ve been with
grandchildren seeing what lives in the
stream. I rashly said “There certainly won’t
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be any fish!” because the stream often dries
out completely for months on end and any
fish would have died out years ago. Well we
didn’t see any fish, but I then wondered
whether some little fish (or their eggs?)
might survive buried in mud or whether fish
from further downstream might swim up to
our stream: (there are certainly fish at the
Rye). No doubt some of you will be better
informed: do please let me know!

kittens: they each only exist by the inner
structure of their cells, and complicated
biochemical molecules, continuously
replicating and recycling, competing with a
myriad viruses and bacteria: a fragile
balance: the miracle of life. Such detail was
unimaginable to the writers of Genesis, yet
not only was imagined but brought into
being by the One who “saw that it was
good”.

Mention of Covid reminds me of the
amazing microscopic images we’ve seen on
television of these nasty little viruses. Those

I hope that our Nature Quest will grow
from churchyard to stream to big wide
world, and from birds and bugs to fish and
pond-life to trees and forest, and from
telescope to microscope, and our thinking
from fascination to admiration, and our
focus from Creation to Creator.
Mike Hill
P.S. Ideas to include in future articles will be
very welcome.

who have suffered from Covid can be
excused for not getting past the word
“nasty”, but I haven’t (yet!), and for me the
intricate details visible only by electron
microscope are beautiful. Alright, they are
beautiful in the same way as the great white
shark, or the stripes on a wasp!
When we happily sing “All things bright and
beautiful, all creatures great and small, all
things wise and wonderful, the Lord God
made them all”, traditionally I don’t think
many people would be including small
viruses. Yet viruses are very much part of
the creation of Life. You can’t have a
creation of just pretty flowers and fluffy
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Lighthouse is a Christian summer camp
for children that started in 1987 in
Great Missenden by a group of
churches and has grown in size,
popularity and scale ever since. There
are now 12 Lighthouse sites. Due to
the coronavirus all the Lighthouses
made the very sad decision not to run
this year. However they all joined
together in supporting Lighthouse
LIVE!

The Lighthouse Central team worked with
Simon Parry from AllStars Kids Club who
built a full TV set in an empty Amersham
office, use of which had been generously
donated by Gray Grant, CEO of The
Entertainer. Primary school aged children
across the UK joined in with Lighthouse
Live for a fun packed hour in the morning
and afternoon, hosted by Joanna
Adeyinka-Burford, from CBeebies, and
Pete Sheath.

Lighthouse Live copied the Lighthouse
experience as closely as possible, with a live
TV show packed with lots of fun, singing,
dancing, Bible stories, Craft, messy games,
challenges and a few surprises!
The theme was Hidden Heroes and each
day Professor Max sent his Time Travel
kennel back to Bible Times to bring back

the person behind the leading character –
Joseph who was Jesus’ stepdad, Miriam,
Moses’ sister and so on.
Sports Guy bought his own brand of crazy
to Sports Challenges, messy games and
daily chats with the Hidden Heroes. His
famous line from the week as he awarded
the vital scores to Joanna and Pete – ‘it’s
not even maths’!
Zoe Sharp (an active member of St.
Michael’s Hughenden) presented Craft live
each day, ‘assisted’ by one of the
Presenters. Zoe’s professionalism at the age
of 10 was frequently far greater than the
professionals! Zoe also delivered the
memory verse of the week.
All the Lighthouses were involved in
Lighthouse Live with familiar faces popping
up with messages and prayers –and
although they may not have realised, all 12
Lighthouse Chairs were in a frame in the
lounge on the TV set!
As well as the daily live show there was
extra content available - Street Dance,
Prayer Craft, Moving Mindfully with Jesus,
Bible Stories with sign language, a crazy
Puppet Quiz Show and Safe Harbour, an
alternative mainstage designed for SEND
children delivered by the team from
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Lighthouse Bourne End. We were blessed
with hundreds of emails every day about
the Crafts and challenges and support for
Team Pete or Team Joanna – our gallery
was full to bursting!
The following are some comments from
parents:
Thank you for Lighthouse Live - it's a great
ministry for kids and young people
You are all doing an amazing job - kids are
loving it!
… loving watching everything live, and
having a go at the activities. It's fun
spotting people we know too
You have really captured the feeling of
Lighthouse. It's great that all of the
children at home are getting involved and
sending in their pictures and jokes.
And if you missed it – do not worry, you
can watch it all again all summer! –
go.allstarskidsclub.com/catalog
Pat Reading
Director of Lighthouse Central

And from our own screen
star Zoe:
For the last 3 years during the first
week of the school summer
holidays, I have gone to Lighthouse
in Princes Risborough - a fun week
of crafts, sports, Bible teaching and
making new friends. Because of
Covid-19, the amazing team at
Lighthouse Central arranged for
Lighthouse Live to run, which was a
TV show broadcast live through the
internet twice a day for the last
week in August.
I was asked to be part of the
presenting team, with my job being
to help the rather silly (but lovely!)
main presenters with the daily craft
activity. We made a stress balls,
foam water bombs, fruit bugs and
more, usually with lots of mess! I
also taught the presenters our
memory verse for the week:
“For I know the plans I have for
you,’ declares the LORD, ‘plans
to prosper you and not to harm
you, plans to give you hope and
a future.”
( Jeremiah 29:11 NIVUK)
It was really good fun (and slightly
crazy at times!) being part of the
live show. It was great to see all of
the pictures being emailed in from
around the world and I even went
go-karting in a track that had
been built around the studio.
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New Things in Latin America
Our son Paul and his wife Sarah have
lived in Lima, the capital of Peru, for
the past thirteen years. They are
Church Mission Society (CMS)
partners, working with local churches
there, and have three young daughters
who were all born in Lima.

In Peru, the numbers of Covid-19 cases and
of Covid-19 related deaths remain
stubbornly high. More shops are open now
and restrictions on adults going out have
eased, but children are still only allowed out
of their homes for an hour a day, wearing
face masks. Unfortunately, following a
recent upturn in cases, complete lockdown
for everyone on Sundays is now being reimposed. This is a blow to families like the
Testers, whose energetic children make the
most of their daily hour of freedom to run,
scoot or cycle round local parks. However,
you can still chat to a friend over Sunday

lunch, so long as you do it online, as you
can see in the photo!
Schools are not expected to re-open
before the start of the next academic year
in March 2021, a year after they closed. This
clearly presents a significant challenge for
families, especially as many people in Lima,
including Paul and Sarah and their
daughters, live in apartments and do not
have gardens.
The Tester girls (now 8, 6, and nearly 4) are
very conscious of the rules. On a recent
trip to a park they found some pieces of
wood which they thought would make a
good bridge over a tiny stream. Reminding
each other that the President had told them
not to touch anything with their hands
while out and about, they manoeuvred the
wood into position with their feet, before
proudly walking across their new bridge!
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Paul commented recently that he admires
the community spirit in Latin America,
which is particularly strong in the most
disadvantaged areas. People living in poverty
have experienced many hard times and are
generous with the little they have. If a family
is without food, somehow their neighbours
will provide a meal to keep them going. Paul
also admires the enterprising attitude of
Latin Americans. He expressed the view
that their ability to be adaptable and
creative reflects the creative nature of God,
quoting Isaiah 43:19. “See, I am doing a new
thing! Now it springs up: do you not
perceive it? I am making a way in the desert
and streams in the wasteland.”

… local churches are
demonstrating both
creativity and community
support, just as they are
here.
Much of Latin America may currently seem
like a wasteland, struggling at the centre of
the pandemic, with cases continuing to rise
in many countries which have insufficient
resources to cope. Even in this grim
situation, however, it is still possible to see
God doing a new thing, and Latin American
Christians joining in to help provide a way
in the desert and streams in the wasteland.
Throughout Central and South America,
local churches are demonstrating both
creativity and community support, just as
they are here. On the one hand they have
learnt fast how to provide online worship,
children’s work, training courses, Bible
study, prayer meetings and counselling

services. On the other hand, they have also
found new ways to show practical love to
those in need, offering financial help in
some cases and providing food for the most
deprived, sometimes by baking bread
themselves to distribute to people. As one
vicar in Buenos Aires said recently, the
churches in the current situation are like
the early missionaries there, who had to
adapt to a completely different environment
from the one they were used to.
Adapting to a new environment is
something we have all had to do in the last
few months. I wonder, which new things
springing up here have you noticed and
been encouraged by?
Charlotte Tester
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Thanks to all the wonderful Street
Heroes and supporters of the summer
drive to maintain sufficient food stocks,
the warehouse has been able to supply
enough food for the weekly deliveries.
During the first week in August food
parcels were delivered to feed 374 people,
a 66% increase over the average of 225
people fed per week in March. We realise
that some of the Street Heroes have
returned to work, and some people are on
holiday, so please remember that the food
donation box is now again available in the
back of the Church. The usual food
donation boxes are also in place in the
supermarkets to make donations as you
shop.
The main items that are often in short
supply in the warehouse are as follows:
cooking sauces i.e. curry and other type;
tins of pulses and beans; tinned vegetables:
tinned meat and chicken pies, including halal
products; vegetarian food; sugar; washing
up and laundry products; sanitary products;
toilet rolls; nappies size 5 and 6.
If you happen to have a glut of vegetables
or fruit of any sort the warehouse is open
from 10.00 - 11.00 am on weekdays, they
will be very gratefully received. They will
also arrange to collect them from you. The
Warehouse address is 11B Duke Street,

High Wycombe HP13 6EE. Phone: 01494
512 277 Email office@onecantrust.org.uk
For more up to date information and
contact details please look at the website:
onecantrust.org.uk
Thank you
Mission Support Group
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Tragic News from The Ebenezer
Children’s Centre, Uganda
I received an email from Charity and
Geoffrey at the beginning of April soon
after their baby daughter Michelle had
safely arrived. There was also the news
of lockdown in Uganda resulting in the
resident orphans being taken in by
members of Pastor Samson’s church,
and also by Charity and Geoffrey and
Samson and wife Betty themselves.
Sometime afterwards came a very short email
from Samson to tell me that little Michelle
had suddenly and very sadly died. She was
just 3 months old. Michelle became ill and had
a problem breathing. She was taken to a
doctor’s clinic and given medication but her
condition did not improve and when she
became worse late in the evening it was
decided that they needed to take her to
hospital. Baby Michelle was crying a lot, but
halfway to the hospital she seemed to
quieten down. The hospital had been told to
expect them and the doctor was there
waiting when they arrived about 1.30 am. He
then had the unhappy task of telling them
that Michelle had died from pneumonia on
the way there, probably when she stopped
crying. This must have been devastating
news. They are all very upset and Charity is
reluctant to venture outside home because
when friends offer their prayers and sympathy
it upsets her so much. Such very sad news.

Happily, while talking to Samson on the
phone in early August he also had some

good news to tell. All of the resident
orphans are well and Geoffrey has had a
good harvest. Covid 19 has not spread
widely through Uganda. Also there is great
good news that Samson’s American friends,
whom he has been visiting for some years
usually at this time of the year preaching
there for several weeks, have paid for the
purchase of a tractor for Geoffrey. I know
that this will be a really big help for
Geoffrey and something he hoped to be
enabled to have. Very welcome news.
During the conversation Samson surprised
me by asking how old I was now! This came
about because his mother had just had a
birthday. I was taken to meet her in 2000
and we had some conversation, with Betty
translating as Mum does not speak English.
At that time when I left her she gave me a
strong “bear hug” which I will ever
remember – she being much the same
height and weight as myself but obviously
strong! It transpired that she is well and five
years behind me.
Please remember Charity and Geoffrey and
baby Michelle and Taylor their young son in
prayer. Thank you.
Rita Pulley
[Our condolences from all at St Michael & All
Angels to Charity’s family and friends: Eds]

16

Sledmere House
In the East Riding of Yorkshire, three
miles from the home of my sister in law
in the Wolds, lies in the village of
Sledmere: steeped in 250 years of
history. Sledmere House is the ancestral
home of the Sykes family. It is there
that we visit whenever we go and stay
with Jane’s sister, famed as it is for its
Walled Garden, the Estate, the Parish
Church and the fascinating history of
the family. The whole story of the family
has been researched and written about
in “The Big House” by Christopher
Simon Sykes, the heir presumptive to
the Baronetcy and the Estate.

The eldest sons of the Sykes of Sledmere
have, for the most part, been named Tatton
(after local connections to wealth creation)
and the baronets have comprised a
merchant, a parson, an architect, a
collector, a squire, a diplomat and an
eccentric. Each succeeding baronet
deserves an article of his own. The story
includes the almost obligatory house fire, a
fortune squandered and a future secured.
The fire took place on the night of Tuesday
the 23rd May 1911. It started in the roof
and slowly engulfed the entire Georgian
House. The alarm was raised at noon but
the then Sir Tatton refused to leave until he
had finished his pudding. The whole
household, plus all the local villagers and
even the children and teachers from the
local school, came to help as - with lesser
alacrity - did the two local Fire Brigades,
from Malton and Driffield. Almost all the

contents were rescued but the House itself
was gutted. It was rebuilt over the next
decade as before. Today the weather has
largely camouflaged the consequences.
I shall concentrate on three aspects of the
story: the historical, the ecclesiastical and
the saucy: this should cater for all tastes
and none.
Sir Mark Sykes, the 6th Baronet, 1879-1919,
had become an expert on the Middle East,
having travelled at the Government’s behest
widely on special missions during the First
World War. At the Peace Conference, he
became appointed to a committee formed
to oversee the dissolution of the 400 year
old Ottoman Empire, being one of the very
few people with intimate knowledge of
Ottoman Asia.

One of the difficulties was that the French also
had designs on the region and Sir Mark was
appointed to negotiate secretly with a French
Government Minister, Francois Georges Picot.
The ensuing Sykes-Picot Agreement divided up
Turkish interests in Syria, Iraq, Lebanon and
Palestine along what is still known as the
Sykes-Picot Line which, from time to time,
continues to bedevil efforts to find a Middle
East solution. A Confederation of Arab States
was created, at the Versailles Peace
Conference, divided into British and French
spheres of influence, with Palestine, because of
its Holy places, being placed under
international “protection.” What are now the
Armenian and Kurdish provinces of the former
Empire were assigned to the Russians.
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Sir Mark and his wife Edith, nee Gorst, had
six children, the eldest boy, Richard,
becoming the 7th Baronet on the death of Sir
Mark, through influenza in 1919 aged only
40 years. Sir Richard’s eldest son is the
current and 8th Baronet, Sir Tatton Sykes.
What has emerged recently, is that Sir Mark
fathered a son, born in 1895, by his
schoolteacher. Since he was (otherwise) an
entirely honourable man, it is certain that he
never knew. It was only though a letter sent
to Christopher, Sir Mark’s second son,
written in 1976, that the story emerged. The
family has embraced this new dimension.
Sledmere Parish Church is where all the
family members have been buried and a
walk around the graveyard on the west side
of the Church reveals the individual graves.
Inside the church is lavishly decorated. But –
and here we come to the ecclesiastical part
– is not all that the Sykes family have done
in such matters. Between 1856 and 1913,
18 rural Parish Churches were built, rebuilt
or restored in East and North Yorkshire,
mainly in the Wolds. Visiting them is known
as undertaking “The Sykes Church Trail.”
It was the work of the 4th and 5th Baronets,
both Sir Tatton, and cost the equivalent of
£15m in today’s money. They include St Michael

and All Angels, at Garton in the Wolds, which
boasts stunning Victorian wall paintings of
stories from the Bible. Others include St Mary’s
Weaverthorpe, a Norman church and the lead
church of the benefice which includes St
Nicholas, Butterwick, where the annual Service
requires the ejection of the sheep from the
pews (and the consequent cleansing operation)
and the requirement of walking through the
mud to the middle of the field where the
church stands. Unaccompanied singing and a
hearty post-service benefice breakfast make a
delightful experience. Last (of my selection) but
not least is the church of St Edith at Bishop
Wilton with mosaics copied from the Vatican.
The future seems secure. The current Sir
Tatton, born in 1943, is unmarried and in
indifferent health but his three younger
brothers are all fit and have male offspring
between them. The Estate is still privately
owned but visitors are welcomed and can
see round the House (at times), Parish
Church, Estate, Walled Garden and Farm.
The Farm Shop and Visitor Centre cater for
the retail therapist. A full carload of plants is
inevitable, even if the M62, M18, M1 and M40
can be challenging with flora and even fauna
crawling or poking the chauffeur in both ears.

Christopher Tyrer
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“50 Miles Wide
Cycling through Israel and Palestine”
A book review and the need for …
Soon after returning from our church
pilgrimage to the Holy Land, I saw this
book reviewed and, as both a cyclist and a
keen student of understanding our world
better, thought, “I have to read this!”
Now you need to know that this is not a
book for cycling buffs: if you want to know
what tyres work best in the arid desert or
whether a double chain ring will suffice for
the hills, then you need to go elsewhere!
Even now, I have no idea what type or even
make of bike Julian Sayarer used. The bike
here is merely a vehicle for exploring and
meeting people; a useful vehicle too as it
was immediately apparent to locals that
Sayarer was no threat in this troubled and
divided land, that he needed their help with
the basics of water, food, shelter, that he
was as vulnerable as many of them. He was
to experience that vulnerability painfully!
The clue to the
problems of the
Holy Land is in the
title, “50 Miles
Wide: Cycling
through Israel and
Palestine”. What you
call the strip of land,
barely 50 miles wide
in the north,
bounded by the
River Jordan in the

east and the Mediterranean Sea in the west
reveals a lot about you. As Sayarer finds out
quickly, many Israelis refuse to acknowledge
the existence of the Palestinian areas, even
when they are within a stone’s throw. To many
Palestinians, Israel is a curse, a word which
sums up most of what is wrong in their lives.
Little can be taken for granted in this land, as
he finds when he tries to enter it and, as an
unaccompanied male, is selected to undergo
a 2 hour wait and interrogation in Tel Aviv’s
Ben Gurion airport (it happens to the best,
doesn’t it Keith?!). Freedom of movement
here is an Israeli right, an honour for tourists,
and a privilege that might be granted for
Palestinians. But even that is a simplification:
many Israeli citizens are Palestinian and
content with their lot, we also find.

Protected only by his British passport and
his Turkish father’s background, a useful
immediate bond with many of the Muslim
people he meets, Sayarer cycles the length
and breadth of this land, from Tel Aviv (or
should that be the Arabic Jaffa?) in the west
to Jericho and the Jordan in the east, and
from Golan and Haifa in the north to Eilat
and even further in the south. He meets
ordinary people and describes and
comments on how they live. It quickly
becomes apparent that life is not easy in the
Palestinian areas: a brewery couldn’t print
labels for its bottles as the ink might be
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used to make explosives. Bedouin
shepherds use tyres filled with earth to
build with, due to Israeli restrictions on
building materials. As he tours the occupied
West Bank, Israeli settler-run farms bloom,
fed with water pumped from brand new,
secured facilities, while Palestinian houses
never know when their water will be
turned on or off. Oh yes, our guides on the
pilgrimage explained that you can tell
Palestinian houses and flats from Israeli
ones by the water tanks on the roof: they
have to store water as a precaution while
Israeli areas have a guaranteed supply!
Sayarer is frank about the situation: Israel has
the fledgling Palestinian state in a choke-hold.
The Palestinian Authority has some of the
trappings of statehood, car registration for
instance, but has no port or airport. It has
little say in security and relies on Israel for
nearly everything. Under Israeli occupation,
Palestinian territory is now more a series of
ghettos surrounded by Israeli controlled land.
So, the awkward question of how European
countries treated Jews years ago hovers from
the pages … Have we learnt? A people can
deny another people rights, but they cannot
deny them their dreams?
However, life here is not a picnic for many
Israelis either. The brothers of Neta, a
musician, are traumatised by their military
service. Her students, Israeli children, are
often so over-medicated by their parents that
they cannot concentrate. There are good
people on both sides too: the welcome to a
stranger is typical of the Middle East and is,
almost, universal; sympathetic conscripts
allow Sayarer access to water; Israeli civilian
volunteers drive miles to and from the edges
of prohibited zones to take Palestinians for
medical appointments. We meet an Israeli

who was deeply involved in the negotiations
with the Palestinians in the 1990s and who is
honest about the failure of the Oslo process.
Then also, I had to laugh at the incongruity of
an Israeli military platoon giving Sayarer a lift
in their armoured personnel carrier, sharing
their carrot cake with him, while they
delivered him safely in the darkening evening
to the outskirts of Ramallah, the Palestinian
Authority’s administrative “capital”, so he
could go to a hip-hop music festival!

Yes, there are good people on every side and
where there is goodness there is hope. This
book will inform and might even bewilder with
the complexity of the situation, but it is
intensely readable. You need to be ready for the
occasional swear word (there is one AngloSaxon expression the whole world knows!).
Sayarer also treats religion briefly in the book: it
is part of the problem, but also part of the
solution, he thinks. An Eritrean nun he meets in
the south of the country sees her calling, indeed
his calling, our calling, “to be a seed of peace”.

… Embrace the Middle East
So, as I recommend this book, can I also
recommend our church’s mission focus this
quarter, Embrace the Middle East. Embrace
works with partner organisations in the
Middle East, seeking to keep the hope of
Christ alive and to be that seed of peace in
the midst of trouble. We hope to have a
visiting speaker from Embrace in our services
soon, but more information about their work
in the Palestinian areas, in Gaza, and further
afield, in Lebanon and in Egypt, can be found
on their website: www.embraceme.org

David Tester
Mission Support Group
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Tomorrows and Todays
The branch of horse chestnut that brushes against my bedroom
window,
Boasts a rapidly plumping conker.
I begin each day with the sight of it,
And I rail against this spiky ball for it is full of autumn.
Thieving its way through the weeks,
It saps away the heat and generous, overflowing, life of summer.
Its arrogance is of tomorrows, melancholic endings and the
fading of the year.
The conker forces me to grab every warm today, every now,
All the sun filled present that I can hold in my arms.
I need to squeeze the joy out of each moment
and grasp happiness before it slips away
And becomes a memory, a
remembering,
Fondly thought of but
browning at its
autumnal edges.

Susan Brice
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Annual Parochial Church Meeting
The Annual Meeting, postponed from
April, will be held on Sunday 27th
September. There will not be lunch as
has happened in the past, because of
safety restrictions. Arrangements and
timing will be confirmed shortly. Please
put the date in your diary. The Annual
Report booklet, which was prepared for
April, agendas and minutes of last year’s
meetings and financial information will
be available on the website and in
church by 10th September.
The Annual Vestry Meeting to elect
churchwardens will also take place before
the APCM. Nick Devlin will not be seeking
re-election as Churchwarden. The APCM is
the time to elect members to the Parochial
Church Council. There are 4 vacancies for
members of the PCC each for 3 years (until
2023) and 2 vacancies for 2 years (until
2022). This year there are also 4 vacancies
for representatives to serve on the
Wycombe Deanery Synod. Please give

Magazine Charge
For those who pay annually for delivery of
Outlook: when next year’s ‘subs’ are
collected, the charge will be reduced to £5
to take account of the editions published
only online.

prayerful consideration to standing or
offering to nominate someone. Nominees
must be 16 years of age, actual
communicants and on the Electoral Roll of
this parish for at least six months. The
website link to the PCC guide will be useful
to those thinking about standing for election
- hughendenparishchurch.org.uk/PCC

From 5th September forms to nominate
churchwardens, PCC members and
Deanery Synod members will be available
on the website or from louisemstallwood@
sky.com or 01494 712705 and in church, if
allowed. Completed forms need to be
returned to Louise Stallwood, 5 Estcourt
Drive, Widmer End, High Wycombe, HP15
6AH before the meeting.
STOP PRESS The position of Treasurer
will also become vacant, pursuant to the
Faulkners’ decision to move away from the
area. We thank Ian for his stalwart service
over the years.

A Thank You from
the Stallwoods
Thank you all very much for the good
wishes, card and orchid which we received
at the 9.00 am service on the occasion of
our Ruby wedding anniversary.
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What a Buzz!
While sitting in our summerhouse Brian
Association and said she would love to
come and collect them. She duly arrived
noticed what he thought was a piece of
with a ‘skep’ which is a round, domed
branch sticking out of the hedge he had
basket in which to collect the bees. She said
trimmed the day before. That afternoon
he went into the garden, armed with
they looked very friendly and calm (which
the secateurs to tidy up the offending
was a relief) as she donned her protective
branch, only to find that it was, in fact, a
all-in-one suit with a zipped on helmet and
large swarm of honey bees. He hastily
put large rubber gauntlets onto her hands.
She spread a sheet on the grass and then,
put the secateurs away! The swarm was
about 20 inches long by about 9 inches
with the skep held in one arm, she
in diameter
advanced, held the skep under the swarm
and we were
and vigorously shook the branch.
later told that
it would
Most of the bees dropped into
they looked very the skep which she placed
contain about
friendly and calm open side down onto the sheet
10,000 bees.
with a small stone to prop up
I called the Bucks Beekeepers Association
the edge so that latecomers could get in. She
swarm line and was told that so long as the
said that the queen gave off pheromones
bees were not causing a problem, it was
which attracted the bees to her.
safe to leave them alone as they would
probably move on the next day. However,
Brian and I, together with the lady’s husband
about an hour later we had a call from a
who was holding a smoker, stood well back.
lady who had been contacted by the
There were bees flying all around her and
quite a number settled back on the branch.
After a while and with some puffs from the
smoker to get the bees off her suit, she
returned to her car to get a second skep for
the remainder of the bees. She repeated the
process with these and most of them fell into
the skep. This was put on the sheet next to
the first one and we were told that they
would all eventually go into the large skep as
this was where the queen was. The few bees
still buzzing around would also join her.

We left the bees alone for a few hours until
darkness was falling. The beekeeper returned
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The Saturday
Morning Walk
We were pleased to hear that Lucy Rippon
had decided to arrange a leisurely walk
along Hughenden Valley, from the church,
along the footpath behind Church Farm,
and arriving at the Hughenden Valley Village
Store & Coffee Shop.

and we waited for the few stragglers which
were still flying or crawling around the skep
to go into it. ‘I don’t like leaving any behind’
she said while gently encouraging one or
two onto her finger and then guiding them
to the entrance. After about 45 minutes, the
last bee went inside and the lady then
wrapped the sheet around the skep securely
and carried it into her car. She sent me some
pictures next morning of her tipping the
bees into a lovely new hive which she had
ready. She inserted several frames onto
which the bees build their honeycomb, put
the lid on and left them to settle into their
new home. Most of the bees only live for
about six weeks, but some are ‘winter bees’
and can survive through the winter, along
with the queen, ready to start work again in
the spring. About 100 lbs of honey would be
produced by one hive.
Occasionally the bees decide they don’t like
where they have been put, so the queen
leaves and the swarm goes with her.
However, these bees looked very happy so I
think they will stay.
Sylvia Clark

On Saturday 8th August, a group of ladies
gathered in front of the church on a warm
but not unpleasantly hot morning. We set
off together and chatted as we walked,
realising the simple pleasures of live company
after so much sharing only “virtually.”
The coffees and other refreshments under
the awnings provided by the well run and
organised village stores were much
appreciated. A lovely community spirit was
present.
Thank you very much, Lucy, for organising
this.
Judith Mettem
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From the
Potting Shed
So, I am wondering how you all are?
What wonderful summer weather we
have had, sun and rain and such growth
in our gardens. The blackberries
ripened so early that they belonged to
summer rather than autumn. My old
Gran used to make a blackberry
crumble that I loved. I seem to
remember it had a hint of orange in it.
Old MacGregor prefers a blackberry
cobbler, with plenty of sugar to take
away the tartness of course.

3. September is a good time to rake and
aerate lawns or even to sow a new one.
4. Plant winter vegetables: e.g. winter and
spring cabbages, purple sprouting
broccoli and chicory.
5. Start a compost heap! Use the leaves
that you will rake up this autumn and any
weeds or dead flowers.
6. Continue to feed and deadhead baskets
and containers. With luck and some TLC
they will keep going until the frosts
come.
One way and another it has been a difficult
summer for us all. Who knows what the
next few months have in store. Sometimes I
find autumn a little sad, as the year’s story
comes to it last few pages but remember
those spring bulbs you will be planting and
keep the picture of those bright colourful
flowers in your head. Life goes on.
Yours, as ever,
Cecily MacGregor

Plenty of jobs to do in September:
1. Buy and plant spring bulbs. Try to leave
tulips though until later in the season.
2. Carry on deadheading roses and some
will still be flowering in early October.
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Correspondence
We like compliments to our
contributors, and regret we could not
reproduce all the emojis included! Eds
Hello Cecily,
Having picked up Outlook a few times when
passing through St. Michael & All Angels on
my way to the National Trust Cafe, I thumb
straight to ‘From The Potting Shed’ - probably
not what the clergy had in mind!
The latest issue, July/August, when you wrote
of Lughnasadh - Lammas, the Loaf Mass,
really struck a cord with me.
Many years ago back in the mists of time,
when I lived contentedly in Devon, my son
attended a lovely little village primary school.
Each September, the baker from the village

bakery shop would bake a massive loaf which
took centre-stage at the Harvest Festival
display in the school hall. The loaf was later
divided up for the pupils to enjoy at lunchtime
- Oh, for those far off halcyon Days!
Delve even further back to my own primary
school days in Surrey, and my school uniform
was dark green with the school badge a sheaf
of glowing golden corn!
So, Cecily, as you said, your next article will be
well past Lammas and by my reckoning, on its
way to Hallowe’en/Samhain! Bet you will be
harvesting the Pumpkins by then!
Keep cool, stay safe, and please keep up the
great work From the Potting Shed!
Best wishes (name and address supplied)
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Bookends
I have no idea what made me pull ‘I’m
the king of the castle’ off the shelves of
my college library in Cheltenham in the
early 1970s but it was the beginning of
a deep interest in the writing of Susan
Hill. I remember reading the extremely
scary book late into the night and going
off to the shared kitchen at two in the
morning to make some sleep-inducing
cocoa. It was cocoa in those days, not
drinking chocolate!

From then on I read whatever I could find
written by her. Not so easy then to follow
an author, you had to rely on finding a
knowledgeable librarian or bookseller.
Now of course, Amazon, Google and
Wikipedia all make the information so
accessible.
Moving forward to the 1980s and both
Susan Hill and I were at home with small
children and babies. She had taken a break
from writing novels and I was finding great
pleasure in listening to her present various
bookish programmes on Radio 4, it was
important adult conversation and
connection at that time. Recently I have
heard her say that she only writes one draft
of a book, which she barely plans. She of
course corrects and edits to an extent but
basically she sits and writes down what is in
her head and that is it. That comment
appealed to me enormously as I have
always taken the same approach. I write the
essay, story, whatever and that is what you
are going to get, however good or not it
maybe!

In those domestic years Susan Hill
produced books such as ‘The Magic Apple
Tree’ and ‘Through the Kitchen Window’. I
truly loved them and they became the
writings that I kept to hand, containing as
they did a mixture of nature commentary,
memoir, recipes and gardening tips.They
lived on the kitchen bookshelves with the
cook books.

Later there was another ghostly story: The
Woman in Black, which was dramatised
and has been both playing in the West End
and touring for decades now. It has visited
the Wycombe Swan on several occasions.
Susan Hill refers to this play as her
pension! As an author she has a taste for
the gothic, particularly obvious in her
sequel to Daphne DuMaurier’s Rebecca:
Mrs deWinter. I can only cope with so
much of this but I can and do admire her
exact and sparse style of writing, which
probably helps her get away with only one
draft. She also has a fantastic sense of
place and landscape, often very important
in the structure of her stories. She

The Magic AppleTree
Susan Hill
Publisher: Penguin Books
Out of Print
ISBN-10: 0140064206
ISBN-13: 978-0140064209
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employs this technique in a way that
reminds me of Thomas Hardy or the
Brontës.
And then came two books which I have
reread several times and have earned a
coveted place on my bedside table,
‘Howard’s End is on the landing’ and ‘
Jacob’s room is full of books.’ I have
mentioned these in a previous Bookends, so
I won’t go into detail except to say they are
books about books by someone who loves
them and they have led my reading down
some fascinating pathways.

Now, when I think about Susan Hill it is
probably in relation to her cycle of 10
crime novels featuring Simon Serrailler.
They are a joy. I go through times when I
read crime fiction, particularly enjoying
Ruth Rendell and P.D James but this
series by Susan Hill surpasses them all.
They are meticulously researched and
admirably plotted but I suspect their main
appeal for me is that they are more than
a crime novel, as the author explores
familial relationships and moral issues
along the way. Add to that a cathedral
city as the primary setting and I’m sold.
Also, if I’m honest I probably have a soft
spot for a detective who has another,
artistic side to his character. P.D James’s
Adam Dalgleish writes poetry. Simon
Serrailler draws, using pencil and charcoal.
If these books are new to you then you
are fortunate and have a treat in store.
They are of course all stand alone novels
but they are so richly satisfying if read
from book one: ‘The various haunts of
men.’
I now await book number 11 and know
that when it is published I will behave as

The Various Haunts of Men
Susan Hill
Publisher: Vintage
RRP: £8.99 (Paperback)

ISBN-10: 0099534983
ISBN-13: 978-0099534983

badly as ever, gobbling up the story with no
table manners whatsoever and taking no
notice at all of the clock.
The dedication inside book number 10 is to:
‘The Duchess of Cornwall, Simon
Serrailler’s greatest fan’. They got it wrong.
It’s me.
Susan Brice
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September Recipe
Green Tomato Chutney
This recipe was handed on to me by my
mother sometime in the sixties, not
long after I was married. I don’t know
where she got it from but I have been
making it for years and it is a family
favourite. I still have the copy my Dad
typed for me on his little portable
typewriter which I have kept. I keep
waiting for one to appear on the
Antiques Roadshow!
As I find it very difficult to get hold of green
tomatoes, I grow my own. Just two plants
in a large pot produce plenty of tomatoes
and this year with the heat and probably
more watering and attention than usual due
to the lock-down, I have a bumper crop.
There will be plenty to ripen and have with
salads too.
Just a little word of warning – wasps seem
to adore the aroma of boiling vinegar and
will hover over the preserving pan until
overcome, at which point they drop in! So if
you want to avoid extra protein in your
chutney you do need to keep an eye out or
cover the pan loosely with tinfoil. The
chutney I make now will be ready for
Christmas and is a delicious accompaniment
to cold meats, in a sandwich with cheese or
to complement a curry.
Sylvia Clark
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Ingredients
Makes about 10 or 12 jars
2 lbs Green tomatoes

1 lge tsp Mustard powder

1 lb

Shallots or onions

2 tblsp

1 lb

Apples, peeled, cored and chopped

Salt

1 lb

Demerara sugar

Spiced vinegar

½ oz Ground turmeric

Cornflour

Pack of jam pot covers

Method
Wash the tomatoes and slice together
with the onions. Spread them on a large
dish (a meat platter is ideal) and sprinkle
with salt. Cover with clingfilm and allow
to stand overnight. (I usually put them in
the garage to avoid the entire house
smelling of onions!)
Pour off the excess water and put the
tomatoes and onions in a saucepan (or

preserving pan), add the chopped apples,
cover with the spiced vinegar.
And bring to the boil. Turn down the heat
and simmer gently for about ¾ hour, giving
it a good stir now and then. Check if the
tomatoes and onions are tender, if not give
them a little longer.
Mix the turmeric powder, mustard and
cornflour together with a drop of vinegar
to a smooth paste. Add the sugar to the
pan and stir until dissolved, then bring the
chutney back to the boil. Add the turmeric
mixture and stir well, then simmer for a
couple of minutes.
Allow to cool and pack into clean jars (jam
or honey jars are ideal). Place a waxed disc
on top before covering using the jam pot
covers. Label and store in a cool, dry place.
Allow to store for at least three months
before eating which gives it time to mature.
This chutney keeps for two-plus years, but
we have usually eaten it before then!
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A Pandemic of Spinach
Is it just me, or are we and have we
been going through a rather strange
and unusual year? Nature has struck
back – what temerity; our polluted air
has taken a welcome breather:
shocking; and transport by land, sea
and air has taken an unaccustomed
back seat: awesome. We have realised
who, and what, matters: we are better
neighbours. We have reached out to
those around us and found them
delightful and welcoming and we have
unexpectedly found the unchurched
and discovered them wanting, waiting
and appreciative. We have found sung
and unsung talents in our midst – the
“techies”, the good neighbours, the
quiet cleaners, gardeners and, of
course, the NHS. The usual noise is
hushed.
What (I ask myself rhetorically) have we all
been doing? We will be having some insights
from various people of all ages and shades
of opinion. BUT – and it is a huge but: what
about spinach?
I have been growing fruit and vegetables:
yes, I know, what a shock and does anyone
believe me? But, as those who have
ventured for a socially distant snootful on
our patio will have discovered, things have
changed at Headquarters considerably. First
there was The Boss, who decided that the
burning sunshine required a Gazebo: or, as
she calls it, a Placebo. Some people never
quite grasp the point. She went out with a
rough idea of dimensions (no

measurements, of course,) and came back
with the largest marquee humankind could
manufacture. “It will keep the sun off the
patio.” It does and much of the house and
neighbourhood to boot. “It was half price”
– the final plea from a hopeless cause. “Of
course, they wanted to get rid of it.”
But – to the point: a pandemic of spinach: I
am sorry, but Popeye is a myth. There is no
such thing as a surge of supra-muscular
power from On High. I have grown so
much spinach that the entirety of our little
group of neighbours and friends are offering
to subsidise destruction. Heard of spinach
mountains? You have now. Kale, spinach,
beans (running variety, which means that I
can’t catch them) tomatoes, peppers,
cucumbers, pumpkins, strawberries and the
ubiquitous figs abound. There is something
for every irregularity in my growing boxes.
Do I get credit: you are, of course, joking.
Even the grandchildren, visiting to give their
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parents a break and the grandparents
apoplexy, seem to be unimpressed by the
plenitude of the garden. “Disgusted of
Tunbridge Wells” and “Bored from Bristol”
greet the opportunity to eat vegetables
straight out of the ground/bush/tree with
“We prefer Waitrose, Granddad.” Out of
the mouths of …
Many years ago, and it is a long time ago
indeed, I was responsible for a Church Fete
in what is now north west London; then it
was a village in green fields. The star prize
of the bowling competition, which I
extracted with a huge sense of pride from
the local farmer, was a

What is a strange flower
doing in the Church?
Have you ever looked up before (never
during!) a service and seen the carvings
of flowers at the top of the central
pillars in the church? They show passion
flowers (Passiflora) so named by
Spanish and Portuguese missionaries
who were charmed by the beauty and
features of flower they found in the
Americas and found it a useful guide to
teaching about the Passion of Christ.

suckling piglet. It was of uncertain breed,
very much alive and particularly vocal.
Come the day and the rains, they deluged.
It was a dismal event but one loyal, long
standing and local maiden, who sang a
penetrating vibrato contralto in the choir,
loyally bowled and, at the end of the day,
won the esteemed prize. For some reason,
she was less than pleased. Victor and
Trophy eyed each other with mutual
suspicion, antipathy and malice. “What does
it eat,” she enquired: “Spinach,” I replied.
Christopher Tyrer
[See One Can article on page 14 for using
home grown gluts: Eds]

There are slightly different interpretations
but commonly the 5 anthers are said to
represent the 5 wounds of Christ, the three
stigma: the three nails; the filaments round
the centre: the crown of thorns, the
tendrils surrounding its base : the cords
and whips used in the scourging; the 10
petals : the 10 faithful apostles.
See if you can identify all these parts in the
carving … or on the flower when next you
see one.
Jane Tyrer
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From the
Parish Registers
Holy Matrimony
Saturday 11th July

Jacob Nicholas Reuter to Laura Kate Pasquale
Saturday 18th July

Toby James Coxon to Sophia Aina Amy Gravina

The Departed
Anna Bridget Boughton, aged 39
Daphne May Coleman, aged 94

There were no interments in the
churchyard or wedding services in the
church from 15th March until 10th July
inclusive. Most of the weddings booked
for 2020 have chosen new dates in
2021.

September
Lectionary
6th : 13th Sunday after Trinity
Ezekiel 33: 7 - 11
Romans 13: 8 - 14
Matthew 18: 15 - 20
Psalm 119: 33 - 40

13th : 14th Sunday after Trinity
Genesis 50: 15 - 21
Romans 14: 1 - 12
Matthew 18: 21 - 35
Psalm 103: 8 - 13
20th : 15th Sunday after Trinity
Jonah 3:10 – 4:11
Philippians 1: 21 - 30
Matthew 20: 1 - 16
Psalm 145: 1 - 8

27th : 16th Sunday after Trinity
Ezekiel 18: 1 - 4 & 25 - 32
Philippians 2: 1 - 13
Matthew 21: 23 - 32
Psalm 25: 1 - 8

Floodlighting Dedications
Geoff Crane remembers Lois Crane particularly
on the 5th August, which would have been her
70th birthday. Her life is a beautiful memory.

Doug and Pam Blacklaws remember with
much love their son Daniel, especially on the
25th September, his 25th Anniversary.

If you have special occasions to mark, why
don't you dedicate the floodlighting? Please
send any dedications to Lynn Brooks at
office@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk

Who’s Who

Keith Johnson

Helen Peters

Tracey Jones (TJ)

Vicar

Associate Minister

Curate

Home: 01494 257569
Mobile: 07772 642393

Home: 01494 716772
Mobile: 07792 118357

Mobile: 07939 536879

keiththevicar@gmail.com

helen.peters@peters-research.com

Day off: Friday

Day off: Monday

Parish Office

rev.funkyfish@gmail.com

Administrator: Lynn Brooks
Office Hours: Monday, Wednesday, Friday 07928 536543
9.30 am - 12.30 pm
office@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk

Licensed Lay Minister

David Tester

563354

Servers

Andrew Cole

442191

Churchwardens

Julia Grant

565746

Church Flowers

Sylvia Clark

562801

Nicholas Devlin 712693

Church Library

Alison Gieler

562473

Arthur Johnson 521471

Crèche Rota

Ali Skillen

Outreach and Social

Frank Hawkins

565050

Parish Clark & Verger

Church Notices & Website Ben Brice

445899

07709 487101

PCC Secretary

Louise Stallwood 712705

Mothers’ Union Parish Link Ann McCarthy

712004

PCC Treasurer

Ian Faulkner

Valley Friends

Heather Mayer

436044

451279

Organist & Choirmaster Neil Brice

445899

Hughenden Village Hall

-

07815 163269

Worship Leader

Tony Sackville

446035

Naphill Village Hall

Norma Clarke

563116

Captain of Bellringers

David Cornwall 714718

Friendship Morning

Penny Austin

529596

Our Mission is

Father God, we pray for hope to the fearful, peace to the restless, strength to the
vulnerable and wisdom to us all: for the sake of Your Son, who shared our
humanity, our human frailty and who loves and intercedes for all Your peoples.
Amen.

To enable all to follow Jesus Christ
We shall live out this mission through
Prayer, Presence, Persuasion and Proclamation by:

Leading lives centred on Jesus Christ
That are steadfastly based on the Bible and prayer.
That are based on Jesus’ example.
By being ambassadors of Christ to our friends, families,
neighbours, and work and school colleagues.

Being seen and known
in the wider Community by
Understanding the communities in which we live
and seeking to be fully involved in those communities.

Building appropriate bridges between our church and our community.
Taking every opportunity to share the good news about Jesus Christ.

Offering and receiving spiritual
and practical support and development
That is appropriate to wherever people are on their spiritual journey.

That is based on worship that is honouring to God
and accessible and relevant to all.

That is led by prayer that engages with the will of God and his purposes.

