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Grant us Lord, faith to believe 
and strength to do thy will

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. 
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 
305020. 

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.

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. 
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Dear Readers

The Mother’s Union Ploughman’s Lunch went ahead, however, 
despite the unpredictable weather and Christopher Mettem was 
able to capture the pretty hollyhocks outside Church House 
which grace our cover. Thank you Chris.

Some of our readers will no doubt be travelling to what have 
turned out to be unexpectedly hot climes over the next few 
weeks: we hope that scorching away, or soggy at home, all will 

have an enjoyable and pleasant summer. 

The changes to usual weather patterns across the globe, bring 
home the impact that humanity has had on our precious world, 
and remind us that we all can take steps, even small ones, to 

ameliorate the damage done, in the way we use and dispose 
of resources. The recent acceptance of the Oxford 

Diocesan Synod’s Motion on climate change, accepted after 
a stirring speech by Bishop Olivia, Bishop of Reading, at the 
General Synod, reminds us of a personal and community 

responsibility for the future of our planet and eco-system. 
There is no time to lose in our response. Our eco 
church initiative is taking charge of St Michael & All 

Angels’ response.

Jane and Christopher Tyrer
Editor

What peculiar weather we have been having!

June: with barely a drop of rain, evenings spent lugging water 
round the garden desperately watering young plants and pot 
plants, the water butt completely empty for the first time since 
purchase and now July with rain almost every day, water butt 
overflowing, and some pot plants waterlogged, and Hughenden 
Fete cancelled.
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From the
Vicarage

Have you ever thought how 
wondrous it is that, thanks to 
modern technology, it is now 
possible to keep in close 
contact with our friends and 
family across the globe in an 
instant?

Before the common use of the 
telephone, contact with 
others who were far from 
home, especially those 
overseas, would take days, 
weeks, or even months.

Today, thanks to email, Skype, 
WhatsApp, Facetime and 
countless other applications, 
we can have immediately face 
to face contact with someone 
across the globe.

During my two weeks in India, 
I was able to speak face-to-
face with my wife Rachel every 
day, thanks to WhatsApp, and 
an Indian sim card, bought for 
me by my Indian hosts. I took 
my phone outside during a 
torrential rainstorm (it was the 
end of the monsoon season) 

Keith Johnson

Vicar

St Michael & All Angels, 
Hughenden

to show my extreme weather 
loving other half and we 
laughed and jumped together 
at the thunder and lightning. 
It was as if she was there with 
me! On a more serious note, I 
was speaking to Rachel on 8th

September, when the tragic 
news of Her Majesty Queen 
Elizabeth II’s passing was 
announced. We were able to 
share that defining moment 
together in real time, despite 
being separated by 5,000 
miles.

I have great admiration for 
those who have responded to 
the call of God, to serve 
overseas as missionaries. 
During my seven years at 
Hughenden, we have 
supported, amongst others a 
family in Brazil as well as Kevin 
& Jen Cable, in Jaffa, Israel*. To 
hear news of the worldwide 
church first hand is wonderful, 
and I often find it deeply 
challenging and humbling, 
when I hear of the trials faced 
by my brothers and sisters in 



Christ, serving God bravely, steadfast in their determination to 
their call and encouraged by partnerships and support that 
they receive from others.

I am sure that many of you reading these words, support good 
causes home and overseas. I am so pleased that our church is 
committed to raising the profile of home and overseas 
mission, local charitable causes and other projects which 
warrant our support.

The Apostle Paul planted at least 14 new churches across Asia 
Minor, Greece, Macedonia, Judea and Syria, and he was always 
eager to hear the latest news from the congregations which 
he planted, and over which he exercised an episcopal 
oversight. That was only possible by word of mouth, or letter. 
We have some of that correspondence in the canon of holy 
scripture, which gives us a wonderful insight into life in the 
first century AD. But imagine how much more effective Paul 
might have been if his sermons had been regularly 
transmitted across the airwaves throughout the known world?

Modern technology is evolving at an alarming rate. The 
emergence of artificial intelligence is causing concern 
amongst some industries, and I think that is justified. So often, 
so- called technological improvements rush ahead, without us 
stopping for a moment and asking the right ethical questions. 
We seem to be playing catch up all too often.

Advances in technology come with a great responsibility. My 
hopes and prayers are that we never sacrifice our consciences 
in the name of human advancement. 

* The latest 
newsletter from the 
Cables (see page 9) 
brings some difficult 
news, but perhaps of 
a new path for them.
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It was a pleasure to be at the women’s 
breakfast in April and the Sunday 
services on 9th July! 

Since my last update for the church 
magazine in March 2022, the situation in 
Lebanon remains extremely challenging, 
as the country lurches into even deeper 
political and economic crisis. The 
economy has been crippled by the 
collapse of its currency, which has lost 
98% of its value against the U.S. dollar, 
triggering spiralling inflation (260% in 
May 2023) and widespread, deepening 
poverty. 

What’s more, since the former President, 
Michel Aoun, ended his six-year term in 
October 2022, the divided Parliament has 
been unable to agree upon a successor. 
Lebanon has been without a fully 
functioning government for over a year 
now as the Prime Minister designate has 
been unable to form a new cabinet. 

Against this backdrop, Embrace’s partners 
faithfully continue to serve. The stress of 
the situation is, however, increasingly 
visible. It was apparent from the latest 
reports and our team’s most recent visit In 

February that the pressure of the situation 
on programmes and upon partners 
themselves is increasing. Embrace 
Partners have responded in different ways 
to the challenges they now face, some by 
reducing the scale of their work or 
services, others by drawing upon reserves 
to meet funding shortfalls, or by capping 
or cutting salaries and essential 
organisational overhead costs. 

Almost all the 12 multi-year projects that 
Embrace funds in Lebanon include 
support to Syrian refugees as well as to 
vulnerable Lebanese families, serving on 
the basis of need and without 
discrimination. Syrian refugees remain 
especially vulnerable. Our partners work 
in the fields of healthcare, informal 
education, disability support and 
livelihoods support. 

Despite the challenges, innovation is still 
to be found. After a successful pilot year, 
we are now entering the second phase of 
an exciting new sustainable agriculture 
livelihoods project. This project, 
implemented by Embrace partner LSESD-
MERATH, seeks to train local community 
members in environmentally sustainable 



Embrace partner 
LSESD-MERATH 

provides agriculture 
assistance

agricultural methods, 
aiming to strengthen 
food security and dietary 
diversity for food insecure 
communities, whilst 
providing employment 
opportunities. The 
initiative is projected to 
be self-sustaining within 
three years. The project 
will directly benefit 
around 450 people, both 
Syrian and Lebanese.

Rowena Worthington
Church Relationships 

Manager, Embrace the 
Middle East

Rowena gave a much-
appreciated address at 
both morning services 
on 9th July. If you missed 
her talk, you could catch 
the 11 o’clock service on 
our website.

LEBANON: Beit el Nour, meaning 
‘house of light and hope’, works 

with vulnerable women and 
girls in Lebanon. Around 60 

Syrian refugee girls come to the 
centre each morning for English, 

Maths and Arabic tuition.
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Fond Memories of Travelling by Hercules

There is a saying, I think, that you don’t 
appreciate someone or something until 
they are not there. In July’s Outlook the 
editors highlighted the farewell RAF flypast
of the C130 Hercules over HQ Air Command. 
As I watched that from our loft windows, I 
have to admit to feeling some sadness as 
many memories came flooding back. 

Although it is over 20 years since I last 
flew in the back of a Herc, the sights and 
the sound, yes particularly the sound, are 
indelibly etched in my memory. Others 
reading this will have far more experience 
than me, perhaps thousands of flying 
hours as Hercules aircrew, or they may 
have done more exciting things than I 
have, perhaps parachuting from Hercs or 
flying into some little-known, mysterious 
place. I humbly offer a few, mainly fond, 
memories of flying as “self-loading cargo” 

in “Fat Albert” as 
the Hercules was 
affectionately 
known. It was an 
aircraft that took me 
to many places I never 
expected, or sometimes never wanted, to 
go to: from deep in the Arctic Circle to the 
sands of the Arabian Peninsula and many 
places in between. It then, usually, 
brought me back home again. For us 
service people, the sight of a Herc on the 
runway was one of very mixed emotion, 
sadness at leaving home, family and 
friends, but then also joy at it returning 
you home again! Charlotte will tell you of 
the times our then young children heard 
the familiar low drone of turboprop 
engines in the distance and rushed in 
excitedly, saying, “Is that Daddy coming 
back?”
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Well, first you need to know that the Herc 
was built for practicality, not speed and 
certainly not comfort; it was basic! Seating 
was along the fuselage sides, and it 
consisted of simple nylon webbing and 
alloy tubing, which could easily be folded 
out of the way to increase cargo space. In-
flight catering was a simple flip-top white 
cardboard box, containing a sandwich, 
some crisps usually, as well as a box drink 
and some fruit. If you were lucky a 
chocolate bar might have found its way in 
too: the best, I ever had, was a Mars Bar! 
The toilet was an alloy bowl which could 
be screened, somewhat, by a plastic 
curtain. You want to wash as well? I have 
no memory of a washbasin, but others 
may correct me! Inside, all the service 
ducting, cables, piping, and control runs 
were exposed and visible in the fuselage 
crown: there was no point in adding 
weight and complexity by hiding them. 
The Herc was designed for airlifting, and 
sometimes dropping, military kit (up to 

BASICS
the size of medium vehicles, light tanks, 
etc) as well as personnel, a task which it 
did very well for many years.

Making the best of it. Most of my Herc 
travel was in the 1980s as I deployed 
many times as part of reconnaissance 
squadrons with all the kit we needed to 
process and exploit aerial photographic 
film in those pre-digital days. One quickly 
learned how to make Herc travel bearable. 
Firstly, take ear defenders as the earplugs 
provided were little use and quite 
uncomfortable after several hours. 
Second, make yourself as comfortable as 
possible: seasoned travellers always eyed 
the cargo for something soft to lie on 
(mail bags were a favourite), and the real 
experts took a hammock along (until they 
were banned because people were tying 
them to things they shouldn’t). A sleeping 
bag could also provide something soft to 
lie on/in for the many hours aboard.

My best Herc trip must be returning from 
Riyadh in 1996, where I had been the 
coalition recce manager for Op Jural/
Southern Watch (the no-fly zone over 
southern Iraq). The RAF base at Al Kharj 
where the Herc picked us up to fly home 
was “austere” (tents in the desert). Now 
air transport crews do not slum it if they 
can help it! So, we were picked up from 
there late evening and flown to Bahrain 

MY BEST FLIGHT
where the crew overnighted the 
required hours in a hotel. The passengers 
were all booked in as well, and because 
the required off-duty time meant we 
could not depart until the following 
afternoon, there was time to sight-see 
and visit the bazaars, etc. What a great 
time to “decompress” and unwind! I still 
cannot believe the RAF paid for hotels 
for us all!
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My worst, and certainly scariest flight, was 
to Oerland, near Trondheim in Norway in 
the early 80s. Deploying to support 39 
Sqn’s recce Canberras, the weather was 
atrocious. We approached the base 
through ever darker and ever rougher 
cloud. Then, I was aware of the power 
increasing and the aircraft attitude 
changing. “Ah,” I thought, “missed 
approach.” (If the required visual contact 
with the runway or runway lights is not 
made by decision height, the pilot must 
execute a missed approach procedure, 
climb away, and either try again or divert 
somewhere else.) Sure enough, we tried 
again and after a bumpy approach we 
made rather a bumpy landing. As we 

came to a halt, and the ramp lowered, all I 
could see was blowing snow, like a scene 
from the film Ice Station Zebra. “How did 
we land in this blizzard?” I thought, but 
then had to rush as everyone else was off 
the aircraft and heading for the ops 
bunker. I had no idea where I was and just 
followed the man ahead in a visibility of 
just a few feet. Safely, in the warmth and 
light, I dropped my gear off and rushed to 
the toilet to relieve myself. There I found 
one of the Herc pilots. My mood was not 
improved as I realised that he had been 
behind me in flying training where, even 
then, he had a reputation for bending the 
rules. To this day, I can only trust that that 
landing in a white-out was actually legal!

MY WORST FLIGHT

MY LAST FLIGHT
My Last Flight. My last Herc flight was in 
2002, as I deployed to Oman for Ex Saif 
Saraea 2 where I was to spend a month in 
a tent in the Omani desert for an exercise 
which had become rather pointless. I 
cannot blame the Herc for that! The World 
Trade Centre attack (9/11) had occurred 
less than 3 months before and military 
minds were already focussed on 
Afghanistan rather than a long-planned 
large exercise with our Omani friends! My 
part of the exercise rapidly fell apart as 
people were pulled out, and I just had to 
do what I could. However, in the heat and 
the tedium, I did get to accidentally 
gatecrash Prime Minister Tony Blair’s 

lunch table and to shake his hand! I’m not 
sure which of us was more surprised as we 
ate, together with half a dozen keen, and 
much younger, men and women who had 
been specially selected to chat with him!

Farewell. Well, I could go on, about the 
times Herc flights did not work out as 
planned, or indeed when “Fat Albert” 
never turned up; you’ll have to ask me 
about those. For now, I will just say a fond, 
“Farewell trusty old friend. You served us 
well.”

David Tester
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Newsletter from the
Cables in Jaffa

Kevin and Jen are mission partners with Church 
Mission Society in Jaffa, Israel. This update covers 
changes in the focus of their ministry. Please pray 

for them as they adjust to this and discern what 
God wants them to do for him in the Holy Land.

Dear Friends,

 In many ways it is hard to believe we have 
been in Israel now for two years. We are 
constantly thankful to the Lord for his 
provision and grace in equipping us to 
work with him and, as you know, we have 
seen his hand at work in many ways. We 
give thanks for the relationships he has 
given us here in Jaffa, for our growing 
congregation, for our Little Lambs and for 
many opportunities to share our faith 
with people. We praise him for answered 
prayers over visas and the many 
bureaucratic issues we have faced, for 
health, and for the provision of the Beit 
Immanuel space and community, and the 
Lutheran church. We also give thanks for 
the support you have given us, and for 
journeying with us into what was 
unknown territory. Thank you for your 
prayers, emails and messages of 
encouragement. You will know that we 
have faced many challenges over the 
church building since we arrived. We have 
managed to clear the ground of the 

jungle, maintain the area, plus clear it of 
hazardous building materials. We have 
also done the same at one of the Anglican 
cemeteries, which was a real witness to 
the local community who have been 
deeply unhappy about its condition for 
many years. Along with the diocese, 
engineers have been consulted about 
repairing the tower, and many necessary 
structural reports and surveys have been 
completed. Meanwhile, we have 
continued working in the community and 
serving our neighbours, building 
important contacts and relations with the 
mayor’s office, the municipality of Tel Aviv-
Yafo and of course our Christian neighbours 
from the other denominations in Jaffa, 
with whom we enjoy a fruitful and strong 
relationship. All this has taken place 
alongside extensive Modern Hebrew 
study, which, although hard work, has 
meant we have reached the point where 
we can comfortably communicate fully in 
Hebrew. However, we have been unable 
to move forward with the building 
restoration due to the ongoing legal 
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issues surrounding the project. Thank you 
to those who reached out and shared 
your concerns and frustrations at the lack 
of progress in this area and have 
supported us in prayer in what has been 
an extremely challenging time. In 
December 2022, because of the continued
delays, we met with our CMS regional 
manager to discuss the way forward. The 
amount of time spent on the situation 
with the church building, cemeteries and 
other related issues was reaching a point 
that it was significantly impacting the 
time we had to continue our important 
work of strengthening the Anglican 
presence and working with our Christian 
neighbours to serve our local community. 
As a result of this meeting, we were asked 
to prayerfully consider how we might 
move forward and if the Lord was 
signalling a change in direction. At the 
same time, CMS had a series of meetings 
with the Diocese of Jerusalem to clarify 
what was happening to the proposed 
restoration, and how we move forward 
with the mission and ministry here in the 
longer term. Having now met with the 
diocese about these issues, we are sad to 
report that at this date, with legal issues 
still ongoing, there is no likelihood of the 
church building renovations beginning in 
the immediate future. 

Although the diocese is committed to 
renovating the building, at this stage this 
is not likely to be any time soon and all 
parties concerned, including ourselves, 
felt that given the amount of time being 
consumed by the building, with no 
likelihood of it opening soon, a new 
approach was required. Ultimately, our 

time here is to build up the Body of Christ, 
the Church, to engage with those around 
us, to help build reconciliation between 
peoples, and to proclaim in words and 
action the love of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
So, where do we go from here? From the 
beginning of our time, we have been 
supported here locally by the good 
people of Beit Immanuel in Jaffa, part of 
the Israel Trust for the Anglican Church 
(ITAC), who also administer the Anglican 
Church of Christchurch in the Old City of 
Jerusalem, as well as other locations and 
projects in the Holy Land. Christchurch 
was the first protestant Church to be 
founded in the Holy Land, and although 
working autonomously in Israel, is fully 
part of the Diocese of Jerusalem. Given 
their resources for mission in building 
community and making Christ known – 
and their long history of working with all 
peoples in this land – we, the diocese and 
CMS felt after much prayer that 
partnering with them would be a good fit, 
and allow us to continue our work in Jaffa, 
as well as assist them in their ongoing 
projects across Israel. So, what does this 
mean in practice? Actually, on a day-to-
day basis not much will really change, 
although a huge amount of time will be 
freed up from the building concerns. We 
will also be able to more fully utilise the 
Beit Immanuel building in Jaffa, and work 
more closely with the staff and volunteers 
there. Our work in the community will 
continue as before, and we will continue 
our support of Aviv Ministries in their 
important ministry to the homeless and 
destitute in Tel Aviv. In terms of our 
growing congregation, there will be one 
significant change and that is our name. 
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Although we remain part of the Diocese 
of Jerusalem, the diocese felt that as our 
congregation now legally becomes a 
daughter church of Christchurch in 
Jerusalem, that we should rename the 
congregation to something that more 
readily identifies us with both 
Christchurch and our local community. 
Clergy from there will now be more 
actively involved in supporting the work 
here in Jaffa, and in turn we will now also 
support the ministry there. As we write, 
our congregation are in the process of 
choosing this new name and so please 
pray for us as this takes place, and that we 
chose a name that captures who we are 
and our ministry in Jaffa. I am sure you 
will appreciate that although this way 
forward will bring many benefits to our 
own congregation, the local community 
and us personally, we are deeply 
saddened that the church building of St 
Peter will, for now, remain closed for the 
foreseeable future. Many hours have been 
spent in there, and in the grounds, doing 
what we could to maintain the existing 
structure and keep the grounds looking 
pleasant and presentable. A lot of “blood, 
sweat and tears” have been invested into 
the place and project, and both our 
congregation and we ourselves feel a 
deep emotional connection to it. Of 

course, in the future, whenever that may 
be, our congregation will be welcome to 
use the building at a point when it does 
re-open, but we rejoice that even in the 
midst of these changes, the Lord 
continues to grow our small community 
here and bring people along. We 
appreciate that you may have further 
questions that we haven’t answered here. 
Please do get in touch if you want to 
know more and we’ll do our best to fill 
you in as we go through this time of 
transition. Churches can contact Julie in 
the CMS church team on churchrelations@
churchmissionsociety.org, and individuals 
can contact us directly – we’ll get back to 
you as soon as we can. Finally, please pray 
for us and for our congregation in Jaffa 
during this time of change. Pray we may 
have the wisdom to make good use of 
additional resources, new connections 
and that ultimately the Holy Spirit continues 
to lead us forward in our ministry here in 
Christ’s service. Kevin and Jen Stories from 
the edges: Find out how God is meeting 
people on the edges around the world 
through CMS people in mission. Go to 
churchmissionsociety.org/stories Going 
further with Church Mission Society.

Kevin and Jan



12

MARRIAGES
F UNERALS
JUBILEES &
CORONATIONS a career

with royalty

The 23rd March 2021 saw the biggest 
changes ever experienced. This was the 
start of the first COVID-19 lock down in 
the UK. The funeral plans for both The 
Queen and The Duke had to be adapted 
at short notice. They needed to fit the 
legislation and guidance as well as being 
a dignified family funeral. You will recall 
the many changes to the rules, around 
what we could and could not do so the 
plans were continually adjusted.

Contrary to what many believe the police 
have no inside information on the health 
of Members of the Royal family and we 
only receive information regarding a 
demise shortly before the official 
announcement.

On 9th April 2021, like many of us, I was 
working from home, when I received a call 
informing me that The Duke of Edinburgh 

had died at Windsor Castle. The changes 
in the plan due to COVID-19 meant that 
he would remain at Windsor ahead of his 
funeral and internment. As well as 
security, one of our main roles was to 
facilitate the military movements from the 
two barracks in Windsor to the castle. The 
number of guests attending was limited 
due to the legislation. The policing 
operation in Windsor commenced as soon 
as the official announcement was made. 
An overnight rehearsal was held a few 
days before the funeral held on Saturday 
17th April. At 0903hrs a third of Windsor 
town was hit by a power cut. This affected 
the barracks, Windsor town centre CCTV 
and one of the gates at the Castle. An 
investigation commenced to establish 
whether it was a malicious act and 
contingency plans were put in place. Most 
power was restored, and the funeral went 
ahead as planned. It later transpired that a 

The momentous events of 2021-23: 
Part two of Nicks Reuter’s reminiscences 

of policing royal events
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large electrical cable had failed near the 
town centre. Following the funeral, I was 
privileged to receive an invitation to the 
Service of Thanksgiving for the Duke of 
Edinburgh’s life held at Westminster 
Abbey. It was a very poignant service.

COVID-19 affected other annual Royal and 
military events such as Trooping the 
Colour. It was held on a smaller scale for 
the first time at Windsor. The next day, The 
Queen was host to the President of the 
United States, Joe Biden and the First Lady, 
Jill Biden, following the conclusion of the 
G7 summit held in Cornwall. This visit 
included a military Guard of Honour. 

The Queen’s seventy years as our monarch 
was marked with the Platinum Jubilee. The 
main celebrations were held in London. 
Our son Jacob performed the role of a 
Step Liner outside St Paul’s Cathedral for 
the Service of Thanksgiving for The Queen’s 
Reign. Part of the celebrations included 
beacon lighting across the country. The 
BBC announced that the first beacon 
would be lit in Windsor. 40,000 members 
of the public came to watch only to find 
that the event was in fact inside the castle. 

On Thursday 8th September I was attending 
a meeting at TVP Headquarters regarding 
the plans for The Queens’s funeral. We were 
due to test the capacity of the multi-agency 
command suite the following Monday. In 
the early afternoon BBC and Sky News 
began reporting on the Queen’s health and 
the fact that Members of the Royal Family 
were making their way to Scotland. We 
commenced our resourcing and logistics 
plans. At 1830 the official announcement 

was made. I was then thrust into the 
busiest eleven days of my career. Jacob was 
now an apprentice farrier within the 
Household Cavalry. 120 horses needed 
shoeing in forty-eight hours - they worked 
twelve-hour shifts to achieve this. The 
schedule of meetings was relentless. Unlike 
the other events there was no date to plan 
to. Police resources had to be found at 
short notice from forces around the 
country. The security operation was 
immense. This was now the largest and 
most significant operation to ever take 
place in Windsor. The funeral service took 
place in Westminster Abbey followed by a 
procession to Wellington Arch where the 
coffin was transferred to the State Hearse 
before the drive to Windsor for the 
procession, Committal Service and 
internment. The route from London to 
Windsor was lined by police. The sight of 
the State Hearse within the procession on 
the Long Walk is one which I will never 
forget. The day after the funeral, together 
with a couple of my colleagues, I sat on a 
bench outside the Castle and we reflected 
on the enormity of what had occurred the 
day before.

It was inevitable that a Coronation would 
follow to crown King Charles III and 
Queen Camilla. Our initial information was 
that this would take place solely in 
London. As planning progressed, it 
emerged that a concert for 20,000 would 
take place within the castle and that a 
Coronation Big Lunch would be held on 
the Long Walk the following day. As I was 
nearing my retirement, my role was to act 
as consultant to the TVP planning team – 
to pass on my knowledge and experience. 



In February I received a letter from the 
Royal Household informing me that I had 
been made a Member of the Victorian 
Order for services to The Queen’s funeral. 
This was a great honour. 

Two weeks prior to the Coronation I was 
asked if I would represent Thames Valley 
Police as a ceremonial route liner. Two 
officers from each of the forty-three UK 
police forces along with overseas 
territories were chosen. Together with a 
colleague we were deployed early on 
Coronation Day to the top of The Mall near 
to Buckingham Palace. Although we were 
facing outward it was possible to view the 
processions as they came around Victoria 
Memorial with a slight glance sideways. I 
told my wife Lizzie to look for me on the 
telly: "I'll be the one in a black tunic with 
white gloves and a tall hat!" We moved to 
the Victoria Memorial for the appearance 
of The King and Queen on the Palace 
balcony with the slightly reduced fly past. 
We were soaked through, but this did not 
dampen our spirits on such a momentous 
occasion. It was late afternoon when we 
arrived back at our hotel. Everyone was 
making plans for the evening apart from 
us. We had to get back to Windsor to work 
on the Coronation Concert. At 7.00 am on 

the Sunday, I arrived at Windsor Castle to 
represent TVP in the Royal Household 
Coordination Centre. I was to act as the 
link between TVP and the Royal 
Household working closely with the 
Metropolitan Police Royalty and Specialist 
Protection team. We were office based 
within the castle, but of course for planning
purposes, we found ourselves at the side 
of the stage during the amazing drone 
display. I eventually made it back to the 
hotel at 2.00 am. This was to be my final 
duty before retiring after thirty years of 
service. A new life in Cornwall now begins.

Nick Reuter

“It is a great honour and a
Privilege to represent

Thames Valley Police at the 
Corona�on of King Charles 

III and Queen Camilla”

Sgt. Nick Reuter
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Mice are pretty elusive creatures. To start with you rarely 
see them, maybe because they’re more active at night. 
They keep themselves generally out of sight because they 
have too many enemies. Humans have mousetraps and 
poisons. Cats have sharp claws. Owls swoop silently. 

Actually owls prefer voles, but for the purposes of this article 
that probably doesn’t matter. Owls (and their chicks) eat vast 
numbers of little rodents, yet there are always some that are 
left to breed more. Cats chase many and catch some and 
actually eat few. Humans might eliminate the last mouse from 
their house, but its friends and relatives are out in the garden 
or shed replenishing the population ready for the next invasion. 

Now imagine if mouse was invisible! That would surely baffle 
cat and owl and frustrate human. What a bizarre concept. 
Science fiction. Well not quite. Researchers in Germany have 
produced a see-through mouse. Not quite invisible, but see-
through, transparent, like glass but somewhat flexible. 
Thankfully these will never breed because they are all dead. 
Yes, that’s the snag with being transparent mouse, you have 
to be dead first.

Mice are used in large numbers for medical research, on the 
basis that if new medicines have a bad effect on a mouse, 
then they won’t be tested on humans. Many of the mice are 
euthanised and then examined under microscope or other 
scanning device, perhaps by slicing very thinly. But despite 
the sophistication of modern science, there are limitations to 
what can be seen or measured and in how much detail. 



baby bat on 
the patio

Until now, when we have a see-through 
mouse. Any (dead) lab mouse can be 
dipped whole into chemicals to dissolve 
the fatty tissues, and hey presto, you have 
see-through mouse. And if you dip it in 
suitable reagents, you can stain certain 
parts e.g. nerve endings or lymph tissue 
or tumours, and make them easily visible 
and in fine detail.

In this way the researchers have shown 
the tiniest of tumours, far smaller than 
seen by conventional techniques, thus 
allowing study of the very beginnings of 
cancers. This is a breakthrough which 
promises much for medical research and 
scientific understanding.

Lab mice get euthanised, their relatives 
get scooped up by owls, or played with by 
cats, or dealt with by humans, but there 
always seem to be plenty more.

Very unscientifically, I lumped together 
mice and voles, just as the owl would 
unscientifically scoop up either or 
preferably both. In the unscientific past in 
Germany the fledermaus was named: 
literally the flying mouse. Not actually a 
mouse nor even a rodent, but the bat.
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A few days ago we sat eating our lunch on 
the patio when something waddled out 
from under our feet. I thought it was a 
toad, but it was too nimble. It was actually 
a bat, a small one, I think just a baby: see 
photo. It used claws on its wings to pull 
itself along: its back legs and feet were 
very small and hardly helped it. In bright 
sunshine it didn’t have an instinct to head 
for a safe place (as a mouse would), say 
under some plants. I picked it up and put 
it up in the hedge, but it fluttered down 
and waddled right across the patio. 
Eventually it did at last go under a plant 
and we never saw it again. I fear it wasn’t 
mature enough to fly away, and therefore 
unable to feed itself on flying insects. 

A curious thing I noticed: the bat 
trespassed near an ants’ nest and a few 
ants came quickly and climbed on the bat. 
The bat twitched violently to flick the ants 
off. I wondered why, if bats are insect 
eaters, it did not just eat the ants. Maybe it 
didn’t recognise the ants as food if they 
were not flying. Yet another of those 
imponderable mysteries of Nature!

Mike Hill
nature@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk
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Away-day at Guildford 
– and Woking
Except by invitation, who would delight 
in getting lost on the A320? Ending up 
on The Hog’s Back and in the wrong  
direction? Unpruned trees cover any 
hope of knowing what to do at the up-
coming roundabouts.

But the cathedral towers over the rest of the 
city, rather like Lincoln, except it can only 
boast brick upon brick, where Lincoln has 
the venerability of longevity so much to 
speak for it. Probably the better of the two 
acoustics, I should say; and don’t knock the 
bricks! The cathedral was probably at the 
forefront of the popular schemes of the 
sixties to invite visitors to subscribe £1 a 
brick so as to pay for its completion. Hence, it 
has all the sound qualities of the 1936 
Clapham Manor swimming baths.

My invitation was to the 
ordination of Rachel Johnson 
(nee Holmes); and I continue 
to count myself privileged to 
be chosen. Rachel, many will 
recall, was the daughter of 
the late Robin Holmes, lay 
reader in Hughenden from 
the mid-80s. until his 
retirement to Wales 

in 2005. Rachel is also sister to the Rev 
Andrew Holmes, who was ordained into 
the Church in Wales. I attended both of 
Andrew’s ordinations in Brecon diocese in 
1996 and 1997. On this occasion there 
were, I should say, in excess of 1,000 in the 
congregation of family and friends, plus 
the various sponsors and functioning  
clergy and members of receiving churches.

Rachel is serving her title at St Peter’s, 
Woking, with St Mark’s under her particular 
care – a sort of daughter church to St Peter’s.

The sermon, addressed essentially to the 
candidates, was given by the Archbishop 
of Canterbury’s Adviser for Evangelism and 

Witness the 
Reverend Canon 
Chris Russell. 
These 
ordination 
occasions 
function as an 
opportunity 
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for all present to ask themselves whether God 
might be calling them to the sacred ministry. No 
item in the service can quite so eloquently puts 
this self-examination to the fore than the hymn ‘I, 
the Lord of sea and sky…..’ with its refrain: ‘Here I 
am, Lord. Is it I Lord? I have heard you calling in 
the night.’ A reflection on all the various calls of 
prophets and disciples in the bible.

The service at the cathedral being over, and the 
photographs taken, (see Church Times 7th July) 
the newly -ordained leave for their parishes. In 
our case, this was to St Mark’s, Woking, where a 
plentiful lunch was laid out. This, a happy 
circumstance, was to celebrate 
Rachel’s elevation, as well as Susan Holmes’s 
eightieth birthday on the same day.

To Susan, many happy returns!

To Rachel: May the lord bless your going out and 
your coming in, this time forth and for ever. Amen.

Arthur Johnson

(Longer term members of the church will remember 
that Rachel, Robin and Andrew were also members 

of St Michael & All Angels Church Choir. Incidentally 
these Johnsons are not related [as far as we know] 

to the CURRENT Johnsons: Eds)

Our ploughman’s lunch this 
year was held on 4th July amidst 
a very variable weather pattern. 
With the aid of a marquee, a 
gazebo and the interior of 
Church House, we were able to 
enjoy this annual event in the 
dry. A record number of people 
came from all over the area and 
many different organisations 
both within the church and 
elsewhere. It was a lovely 
opportunity to meet with both 
old and new friends in a relaxed 
and caring environment.

Thanks are due to everyone 
who contributed both with their 
time and not the least with a 
large selection of delicious 
cakes.

The proceeds will be distributed 
among the diocesan charities 
including Afia. This charity 
organises outings and holidays 
for disadvantaged children in 
the Oxford diocese. 

Ann Gee

Mothers’
Union
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One hundred and twenty-five years! We 
celebrated in style at a Service of 
Thanksgiving, held at the Parish Church 
of St Peter, Great Haseley, Oxfordshire, 
on Saturday the 15th July 2023. Members 
from all the Deaf Centres – Aylesbury, 
Milton Keynes, Newbury, Oxford, 
Reading, Slough, Witney and meeting 
places elsewhere across the Diocese of 
Oxford gathered together for a service 
of praise and thanksgiving for the work 
of the ODCD and for prayer and 
commitment for its future development 
and outreach.

Begun in the autumn of 1898, “The Oxford 
Diocesan Church Mission to the Deaf and 
Dumb” was founded by Mrs W A Spooner, 
wife of Dr W A Spooner (of Spoonerisms’ 
fame) who was Warden of New College, 
Oxford. Mrs Spooner was Secretary for the 
first decade, then becoming Vice-
President. She was followed by her 
daughter Miss Rosemary Spooner OBE, 
who was Secretary until 1932 and was 
recognised by her award for the work that 
she accomplished.

The seed for the foundation of what later 
was to become the Oxford Diocesan 
Council for the Deaf and now, The Oxford 
Diocesan Council for the Deaf and Hard of 

Hearing, was sown, probably, because of 
the two deaf grandchildren of Bishop 
Harvey Godwin, Bishop of Carlisle, first 
cousins to the Spooner’s daughter 
Rosemary, the Bishop and his wife having 
set up a similar organisation in his 
diocese. 

The subsequent history of the ODCD 
through 1948, 1998 and now has been 
collected together in a pamphlet 
“Shoestrings and Smiles”, originally 
written by Jack Piggott, himself active in 
the movement. He was the archivist at the 
Margate School for the Deaf and taught 
there for many years, before settling back 
in Bucks., until his death in 2015. His 
history has been updated by Ruth Waddle 
to include a summary of the last 25 years 
activity and has now been republished, in 
pamphlet and electronic versions.

There have been significant steps forward 
recently in providing for the Deaf and 
hearing impaired, for instance through 
the provisions of the Disability Act 2005 
and the recognition, in 2022, of British 
Sign Language (BSL), to name but two 
examples.

The Service at Great Haseley was led by 
the Chaplain of the ODCD, the Revd Dr 

CELEBRATING 125 YEARS OF MINISTRY

The Oxford Diocesan
Council for the Deaf 
and Hard of Hearing 



Hannah Lewis SCL and the preacher was 
the President of ODCD, The Bishop of 
Oxford, the Rt Revd Dr Steven Croft, fresh 
from a busy week in the House of Lords 
dealing with the Commons’ rejection of 
the Lords’ amendments to the Illegal 
Migration Bill.

In his sermon, Bishop Steven remarked 
upon the rich and wonderful history of 
the ODCD over the last 125 years and, 
especially, the onward marches of the last 
25. Although it was a “council”, of which 
he is President, it was in reality a “church” a 
living vibrant church community of 
worship and service. 

As such, it needed to emphasise and 
promote two important principles for any 
church: rhythm and heartbeat and a road 
forward. The rhythm and heartbeat was in 
worship, building up a Christ like church 
community, contemplative, confident and 
courageous; the road forward was to 
open its service more and more to those 
of all faiths and none to enable the 
hearing impaired to fully become part of 
church and society. He was generous in 
his praise and with his Blessing.

St Peter’s Church, Great Haseley, the 
venue for our celebration, thanks to the 
Rector, the Revd Simon Cronk, formerly 
Vicar of St Michael and All Angels, 
Hughenden, dates from about 1200 and is 
an example of Early English Decorated 
style of architecture. The original structure 
was enhanced by a chancel in the 13th

Century and the tower in the 15th Century. 
In the early days of the Oxford Movement, 

St Peter’s 
became the 
subject of the 
first volume 
published by the 
Oxford Society for 
Promoting the Study of 
Gothic Architecture. It has 
many fine windows, a 
connection with Henry VIII and Anne 
Boleyn, in that its then Rector, John 
Leyland, composed verses for Anne 
Boleyn’s Coronation.

More recently, Henry Ellison, Rector 
between 1875 and 1894, was said to be in 
line for elevation to become Archbishop 
of Canterbury. His upward progression 
was thought to have been stalled by 
Queen Victoria, when he founded the 
Church of England Temperance Society. 
Instead, remaining as Rector, he devised a 
village plan and enabled nineteen village 
clubs and activities to be formed and 
thrive and built the Village Institute.

In his concluding remarks, the Chairman 
wondered aloud at what the next 25, 100 
or 125 years might bring in advances of 
science, technology and better means of 
communication. History and time will tell!

Christopher Tyrer 
with thanks to Toby Garfitt, 

Churchwarden of St Peter’s, Great Haseley 

Chaplain Hannah 
Lewis signing in BSL



We’ve recently watched the Coronation. In 
the service we saw King Charles lll presented 
with the Crown Jewels. The crown, orb and 
sceptre are worth well over a billion pounds! 
Yet amongst all this pageantry, he is handed a 
mere book, actually a Bible and is told it is 
worth even more. Why? Because it is life giving 
and eternity changing and even the Crown 
Jewels cannot do that!

When you went to church last Sunday, did you expect to come 
home afterwards? Back to preparing the Sunday lunch, maybe 
an afternoon stroll, resting before the week ahead … Now 
imagine if going to church was literally taking your life in your 
hands – running the risk of an explosion, gunmen bursting into 
the congregation, not knowing if you’d ever see your friends and 
family again. That’s sadly a reality for thousands of our brothers 
and sisters in Christ around the world. Over the past year, 5,898 
Christians were murdered for their faith, 5,100 churches and 

Christian buildings attacked, and 3,829 Christians abducted.

In a beautiful province of the Middle East, a small group of 
believers live, part of the Anvard people (name changed for their 
protection). Since the mid-nineties,13 international Christian 
workers and an unknown number of local believers in this area have 
lost their lives for doing something we do unthinkingly - going to 
church. They have access to a part of the New Testament and find it 
to be life giving, eternity changing but that isn’t enough, they want it 
all! To enable this to happen, they have decided to take ownership of 
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When facing persecution, you can 
lose hope and feel forgotten by 
God and others. However we can lift 
them up. We can thank God for the 
courage and determination of the 
Anvard believers whilst remembering 
those who risked everything for us.

Let’s pray this verse over them in faith 
that one day, they and our persecuted 
brothers and sisters around the world 
will be able to read at least the New 
Testament and then the whole Bible in 
the language they understand best. And 
experience its life giving, eternity 
changing power. ‘We are hard pressed on 
every side, but not crushed; perplexed, 
but not in despair; persecuted, but not 
abandoned; struck down, but not 
destroyed.’ (2 Corinthians 4:8–9).

Mission Support Group

the Bible translation project. This means 
continuing the translation work which had 
been started by foreign workers, employing 
translators, paying for it through their 
church and making decisions about what 
partnership, training and support they may 
need from people outside their community. 
This is great news! When you take 
ownership of something, you treat it quite 
differently, you protect it, take pride in it 
and want it to be a success.

It meant so much, six of them took a week 
off work (a risk in itself because of the 
questions it could attract) so they could 
travel the 10 hours to attend a week’s 
workshop on the foundations of 

translation. And they did this not in a quiet 
peaceful location - but in a country in the 
midst of civil war, in danger of total 
collapse!

What of our story here in the UK? People 
similarly took risks to translate the Bible 
into English. In 1382 the first complete 
translation was produced by John Wycliffe 
along with the help of others. It ultimately 
changed the course of history, putting Gods
truth back in the hands of every person to 
read, think and decide for themselves. A 
dangerous gift! And the next 150 years saw 
anyone found with a copy of the English 
translation facing the death penalty. Not so 
different from the Anvard people.
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If you want to find out more about 
John Wycliffe, a new film has been 

released called ‘John Wycliffe 
Morningstar’. Available to purchase at 

morningstarfilm.co.uk in DVD or 
digital streaming mode (or I have a free 

link for this, just ask suejoynewton@ 
yahoo.co.uk). I would give it a 12 rating 

and say it is a detailed documentary 
style biopic yet a powerful watch. Only 

1 hour 18 mins long yet it tells the 
story of how we got not only a Bible we 

could understand but also our 
theology, taking our knowledge of and 

relationship with the God of the 
universe out of the hands of the church 
and back into the hands of the people.

Sue Newton

HOT NEW 
CINEMA RELEASE
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A few weeks ago, I went to see Aspects of Love in London, a West End revival 
of this Andrew Lloyd Webber musical. Originally it opened in 1989 and I 
would have seen it soon afterwards. It was the beginning of the singing and 
acting career of Michael Ball and he played the young romantic lead, Alex. 
Thirty something years later he plays the paterfamilias George, around 
whom the story revolves. This is a beautiful production and I still enjoyed the 
lyrical music. Also, interestingly, the opera singer Danielle de Niese (she of 
Glyndebourne fame) sings one of the main parts. I’m not sure how much she 
has ventured into musical theatre previously, but her enthusiasm was 
tangible. She was having a ball. (Sorry, no pun intended.)

Inevitably, all this sent me to my bookshelves looking for the book. Yes, there is 
a book from which this musical emanated; several people I’ve spoken to have 
been surprised about that. David Garnett (always called Bunny by his friends) 
was a critic and publisher as well as a novelist. He died in 1981 and it makes me 
wonder what he would have made of the work of Lloyd Webber, Don Black and 
Trevor Nunn if he had lived a few years longer and had been able to see his 
words translated onto the stage.

Garnett was part of the Bloomsbury Set but possibly not the most famous name. 
Virginia Woolf, her sister Vanessa Bell, Duncan Grant and Clive Bell are probably 
better-known characters, all focussed on Bloomsbury in London and then 
Charleston in Sussex. If you haven’t visited the latter, then do put it on your list. It 
is a fascinating place, with the studio (my favourite room) looking as if the artist 
has just stepped outside for a short while, probably for a cigarette. In real life 
Garnett wondered if he might one day marry the newborn daughter of his lover 
Duncan Grant. 24 years later he did indeed do just that by marrying Angelica 
Bell. Angelica was brought up understanding that Clive Bell was her father, only 
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The novel was written in 1955 and set in 
1947 at a time when it might have been 
seen as rather scandalous to the general 
public. Focussing on what had recently 
been occupied France, maybe this story 
was a reaction to the war, a hedonistic 
response to the fear, the horror and the 
privations. Post war times must have been 
rather fevered and overheated and the 
narrative in this book runs up to the year 
1964 when sexual emancipation was 
definitely on the agenda.

Some reviews that I have read suggest 
that the melodrama is very overdone at 
times and I would agree that there is one 
particular incident with a gun that truly 
requires you to suspend disbelief but the 
passion is there and on the whole is 
convincingly written. It is however 
exceedingly narcissistic and from a 21st

century point of view it is full of kitsch and 
on occasions slightly voyeuristic. In many 
ways it illustrates how much society has 
changed since the middle of the last 
century and this book is very much a 
product of its time. However, I was happy 
to revisit this book and for it to take up a 
day of my reading.

Susan Brice

to be told years later that she was in fact 
the child of Duncan Grant, who had been 
the lover of her eventual husband, David 
Garnett. A tangled web indeed. All this 
makes for a slightly awkward episode and 
maybe not the only one. Uncomfortably, 
the whole Phillip Schofield debacle comes 
to mind.

The novella that David Garnett wrote is set 
in Paris and the south of France. It evokes 
the feeling of heat and the smells of the 
south. The traditions of rural France are 
there in abundance, together with the 
elderly retainers looking after the house 
and garden, and the tennis court dug up 
to grow vegetables. I enjoyed the strong 
sense of place being described. The story 
involves a sometime poet George, his 
emotionally unstable nephew Alexis, 
(abbreviated to Alex in the musical) Rose, 
an actress searching for success and on 
the edge of the story, Giulietta, an Italian 
artist. There are romantic and emotional 
entanglements as lovers come together, 
break apart, exchange partners and return 
to each other. The ‘aspects of love’ in the 
book reflect the cultural and moral 
freedoms of the Bloomsbury set. There is a 
total disregard for social convention and a 
Bohemian disdain for what others may 
think. Dorothy Parker, the American wit 
and satirist, wrote that the Bloomsbury set 
‘lived in squares, painted in circles and 
loved in triangles.’ Sometimes the 
romances had even more than three sides. 
It struck me, writing this, that the Richard 
Curtis film ‘Love Actually’ also covers many 
aspects of love but in an approach that is 
both far safer and more saccharine in tone.
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The Prestwood Nature Reserve: a bit of a 
misnomer I always think, it being located nearer 
Bryants Bottom than Prestwood, but perhaps the 
borders overlap.

It was many years after moving to the area that we 
visited the Nature Reserve, having expected it to 
be the size of Slimbridge, and which thus would 
need a day set aside.

It’s a very tiny nature reserve (4.5 Acres) but none 
the worse for that. About 1 ½ miles along the road 
from The Harrow, just past Perks Lane, can be 
found a parking area set with picnic tables and 
benches. Just above this – the site is on quite a 
steep slope- is a wild area, reclaimed from being a 
car dump in the 1970s by the work of volunteers, 
and officially designated a Local Nature reserve in 
1993. It is now managed by The Chiltern Society 
and cared for by local volunteers. 

As you can see from the helpful information board, 
a range of flora and fauna can be found in the 
reserve in all seasons. It’s a lovely short visit: the 
steepish walk is rewarded by a seat from which the 
area can be viewed, near the top and picnic table 
to enjoy a snack- or a meal- afterwards. An hour or 
two of exploration with children, and if you like, 
after a walk back along the road, (careful: no 
pavements) more substantial refreshment at The 
Harrow or The Gate.

Jane Tyrer

Have you ever visited …
The Prestwood Nature Reserve?



The Rotary Club of 
Princes Risborough

The 1st July is the start of a new Rotary Year. However, amongst others, our main 
focus last year was the youth, the elderly of Princes Risborough (PR) and 
surrounding area, and support to Ukraine. During the past 8 years we have 
donated over £240,000 to a range of projects, this year we have donated over 
£30,000. Amongst other young recipients were the PR Youth Club, now also 
hosting Ukrainian youngsters, Bucks Young Carers sailing away-days, a number 
of local schools which entered 1,300 children in our Art Competition (12 schools 
have signed up for it this year), a Monks Risborough School play area project, 
the Longwick School library, a Lane End Parish playground, Bledlow Ridge 
School and support to years 10 and 11 Interact Clubs at PR School and the RGS. 
We provided our “seniors” with a Christmas Lunch and a Coronation Lunch, and 
we made donations to the Princes Centre and supported the Bourne End Care 
Centre. We have continued to support the Lacey Green/Loosley Row 
Ukraine2Chilterns Charity, which is supporting over 200 Ukrainian guests, and 
we have been involved with a number of their social events and helped finding 
work and accommodation for them. We have also donated to a Rotary International
fund providing equipment for mobile emergency operating theatres. The Club is 
now examining where our help will be needed in the next 12 months.

Despite all this work we are a fun, friendly Club of men and women, the concept 
of Rotary being friendship and companionship. If you would like to be part of it 
and help us contribute locally and internationally, and might be thinking about 
joining, visit our website about coming to one of our meetings to see if it might 
interest you. Additionally, if you know of local causes that would benefit from 
our support, or you would like to donate to our Charity Account, please use the 
contact details below. 

We would love to hear from you.

You can contact us at: rcpr.org.uk or call the Club President, David White on 
07787 750889 or email: david@dhwhite.plus.com
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our childhood which then often passed down 
generations. My father did most of the cooking in our 
household when I was a child and at one time we lived 
in Singapore for some years. From this time my father 
made the most amazing Singapore curry, always served 
with a plate of coconut, pineapple, banana and 
cucumber. I am not sure if this was from Singapore but 
we all loved it, when Roger first was given it he loved the 
curry but was horrified by the side dishes! 

This Treacle tart is a family favourite of our lovely Sylvia Clark 
who sent it to me to put in the magazine. Sylvia is always a 
wonderful cook and it is certainly very quick to make. 

Julia Grant

Sylvia’s Treacle Tart
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method

1 pack of shortcrust pastry (or 
homemade) 

800g Tate and Lyle Golden Syrup 
(1 large tin)

125g white breadcrumbs

60g porridge oats

2 beaten eggs

Zest and juice of one lemon 
(optional, but not used in Sylvia's 
recipe)

1. Line a  25cm flan dish (approx. 
4cm deep) with the shortcrust 
pastry.

2. Warm the syrup until just runny. 
Beat in all the other ingredients 
and pour into pastry case.

3. Bake for 35 mins at 180°C. When 
cooked the middle still looks 
slightly soft but will harden as it 
cools.

4. Delicious served with cream or 
ice-cream!

ingredients
Saturday 
23rd September 
at 7.30pm

Joint concert with The Wycombe 
Orpheus Male Voice Choir and 
Wycombe Concert Band in 
Hughenden Church.

Building on the band’s successful 
Christmas concert with Hughenden 
Singers, and the Wycombe 
Orpheus’ recent centenary concert, 
these two local groups are coming 
together to provide an evening of 
musical entertainment to raise 
money for our wonderful local 
charity Scannappeal. The church 
has been very generous in 
providing the venue and 
supporting us in this venture.

TICKETS: £10 per person in 
advance which includes a glass of 
wine and cake.

All proceeds will go to Scannappeal

For tickets, go to:
scannappeal.org.uk/
event/evening-
concert-in-
hughenden-church-2
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From the 
Potting Shed

Dearfriends,

 Jobs for August

1. Leave some seed heads on your 
plants as food for birds.

2. Lift and pot up rooted strawberry 
runners for next year.

3. Leave roses to form hips as they 
will give late summer colour and 
also provide autumnal food.

4. If the weather is hot then ensure 
that ponds and bird baths are kept 
topped up.

5. Put all your pots and containers in 
the shade if you are going away on 
holiday. Particularly thirsty plants can
be left standing in water. It is always 
good if you have a helpful neighbour 
to do some watering for you.

6. Feed containers with liquid tomato 
feed to keep them in bloom into 
early autumn.

Here we are deep into the summer holidays. I think it depends who you are 
as to how you feel about this. Ruby leaps about my garden happily in shorts 
and tee shirt with her granddad teaching her the names of various insects 
and plants. (Of course he wages war against many of these creatures but he 
and I have ‘spoken’ and he knows he has to appear ‘eco friendly’ when 
talking to Ruby, even if he feels a couple of 
generations too old for all this.) 

Beryl down the lane doesn’t like all the extra 
noise, people and traffic that August brings and 
so is looking forward to a quiet and mellow 
September. You can’t please everyone but I do 
strongly believe you shouldn’t wish your life 
away. I try and find something good in every day, 
even when MacGregor is on a rant about cabbage 
white fly or grockels parking in silly places.

Several of these ‘jobs’ are about caring for the 
wildlife in your garden. I had an encounter with 
a hedgehog in my kitchen courtyard the other 
evening. Very self-assured she was, not fazed by 
the two cats sitting on the table watching her 
or me following her down the garden. Lucky, I 
thought, that I had stopped using slug pellets 
as they are poisonous to hedgehogs. I feel 
privileged that she visits my garden.

Enjoy the rest of the summer my dears,

Cecily MacGregor
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What’s On at St Michael & All Angels

Friendship Morning

This is a get together in Church House on the third Thursday 
each month at 10.30 am. Primarily for those who are 
bereaved, who live on their own or who are lonely. The 
emphasis is on companionship and the atmosphere is light 
and cheerful. Contact Penny Austin on 01494 529596.

Hughenden Community Singers

Mondays from 7.30 to 9.30 pm. No need 
to be able to read music or to have sung 
before, and no auditions. Under-18s

welcome with parents. Contact Liz on 
07768 790029 or evmoseley@btinternet.com

Tiny Tots @ St. Michael’s

Tiny Tots @ St. Michael’s meets every Thursday in term time from 
9.30 - 11.30 am in the North Room. Come for chat, play, craft and 
refreshments. Included, every second Thursday of the month, will be 
the Tiny Tots Service, a time of fun worship in church. For details 
contact Helen Peters - helen.peters@peters-research.com

9.00 am Choral Communion 

11.00 am Service of the Word

6.00 pm Evensong (Sung)

9.00 am Matins (Sung)

11.00 am Family Communion

6.00 pm Evensong (Sung)

11.00 am Holy Communion (Said)

1st & 3rd Sundays

2nd, 4th & 5th Sundays

Tuesdays

September

One morning service is usually 
live-streamed on Sunday. Find it 

on our website, or on the church 
YouTube channel: youtube.com/

hughendenchurch

Regular Groups

2 8.30 am Men's Breakfast: Church House
1.00 pm Wedding of Matt Dean & Elizabeth Ward: Church

20 7.00 pm Alpha Course Starts: Church House
23 7.30 pm Concert: Church (See page 29)

August
1 10.00 am Mothers Union Coffee Morning: Church House

18 12.00 pm Wedding of Emma Gill & Edward Labinski: Church

26 10.00 am
- 4.30 pm Flower Festival: Church

27 10.00 am Combined Communion Service: Church
12.00 pm
- 4.30 pm Flower Festival: Church

28 10.00 am
- 4.30 pm Flower Festival: Church



Baptisms
Sunday 2nd July
Florence Amelia May, daughter of 
James and Olivia Lindley
Sunday 16th July
Alexander, son of Alard and Shelly 
Hufner

Weddings
Saturday 10th June 
Christopher John Biggs to Claire 
Louise Timms
Saturday 24th June 
Jack Edward George Lankester to 
Shannon Lee Carol Davies

The Departed
Robert Terry Harris, aged 74

From the Parish Registers

Lectionary



Administrator: Lynn Brooks

Office Hours: Monday, Wednesday, Friday
9.30 am - 12.30 pm

Parish Office

Licensed Lay Minister David Tester 563354 Captain of Bellringers Andrew Ottaway 07899 986644

Churchwardens Julia Grant 565746 Safeguarding Officer Roger Grant 07909 960938

Frank Hawkins 565050 Church Library Alison Gieler 562473

Parish Clark & Verger Arthur Johnson 521471 Crèche Rota Ali Skillen 07709 487101

Church Notices & Website Ben Brice 445899 Social & Outreach Antony Rippon 07747 643270

PCC Secretary Susan Brice 445899 Mothers’ Union Parish Link Louise Stallwood 712705

PCC Treasurer Brian Morley 528633 Hughenden Village Hall - 07815 163269

Organist & Choirmaster Neil Brice 445899 Naphill Village Hall Norma Clarke 563116

Servers Andrew Cole 305020 Friendship Morning Penny Austin 529596

Church Flowers Sylvia Clark 562801

Home: 01494 257569
Mobile: 07772 642393

keiththevicar@gmail.com

Day off: Friday

Keith Johnson
Vicar

07928 536543
office@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk

All numbers are High Wycombe area code (01494) unless otherwise stated.

Home: 01494 716772
Mobile: 07792 118357

helen.peters@peters-research.com

Day off: Monday

Helen Peters
Associate Minister



OUR VISION IS

Our Church family will actively contribute 
to the life of our local community. 

Our Church activities & facilities will be accessible and
we will welcome all with warm and generous hospitality.

You are the light of the world. A town built on a hill cannot be hidden. Neither do 
people light a lamp and put it under a bowl. Instead they put it on its stand, and it 

gives light to everyone in the house. In the same way, let your light shine before 
others, that they may see your good deeds and glorify your Father in heaven. 

Matthew 5:14-16

Our aim is that all may know Jesus Christ, 
become his lifelong followers, 

and grow into mature members of the Church.

to know God's love, 
and to share that love with everyone.

www.hughendenparishchurch.org.uk

I pray that out of his glorious riches he may strengthen you with power through 
his Spirit in your inner being, so that Christ may dwell in your hearts through 

faith. And I pray that you, being rooted and established in love, may have 
power, together with all the Lord’s holy people, to grasp how wide and long and 

high and deep is the love of Christ, and to know this love that surpasses 
knowledge — that you may be filled to the measure of all the fullness of God. 

Ephesians 3:16-19
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