Respond to the Coronavirus
I am told that one of the golden rules in life is ‗Never watch
sausages being made‘. Apparently this advice goes back to
Otto von Bismarck who once said that ‗Laws are like sausagesit is best not to watch them being made‘. Certainly my dad
used to work in the food industry and he would never eat sausages!
In the Church there is an awful lot of work going on behind
the scenes to enable our life together, most of which goes unseen but, unlike
laws and sausages being made, is genuinely inspiring to witness. One time in
the year when we try and bring all that unsung work into view is at our Annual
Parochial Church Meeting (APCM). Here at St Edward‘s we will be holding our
APCM on Sunday 26th April after 10am service. It is an opportunity to review
all that has gone on over the past year, to give thanks for all those who have
made it possible and to recommit ourselves to God and one another for the
year ahead. In short, we will be looking back over the past year, looking ahead
to the coming year, and looking around to see what the joys and challenges of
life are at the moment.
One of the most obvious challenges that we are facing together is how best to
respond to the Coronavirus. This has triggered a great deal of uncertainty and
even fear in society as we try and work out how best to look after ourselves
and one another. As a church we are watching carefully all the latest advice
from the Government and from the Church of England to help us continue to
care for one another, and encourage each other in our discipleship.
In the midst of all the uncertainty, I was very stuck by the words of the
Bishop of St Albans as to how we might respond well in faith and hope. I quote
his ‗Golden Rules‘ in full as a prompt to our own thoughts and prayers.
“Golden Rule One. Each one of us can think about how we can protect and support our neighbours. So much of the public rhetoric is sowing fear about the
danger of other people. So, taking all the official precautions, offer help and
reassurance to others – and don‘t demonise anyone or any group.
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Golden Rule Two: Think about who
may be suffering more than me. For
those of us who are healthy there
is much less to worry about but the
elderly, the housebound and those
with chronic health conditions may
be very anxious. How about each
church undertaking an audit of all the vulnerable people they know and sharing
out the responsibility to phone them each day. There‘s nothing like a friendly
voice to offer solace when someone is worried. A smile can bring cheer, even
on the phone. If you visit, follow all the official precautions or don‘t go.
Golden Rule Three. Don‘t give into panic and start hoarding food. There is
plenty to go around, so practise the Christian discipline of sharing. Ask your
neighbours what they need and do your best to help them get it. If you are
self-isolating you will of course need some supplies.
Golden Rule Four. Live today to the full. None of us ever knows what the
future holds. In the Sermon on the Mount (Matthew 6. 25 – 34), Jesus
challenged his followers to live each day fully and not be afraid. Every time we
are tempted to give in to fear we need to make a conscious choice to respond
in trust and openness.‖
https://www.stalbans.anglican.org/coronavirus/
Jesus gave his followers two ‗Golden Rules‘- Love God and Love your neighbour.
As we follow Jesus in our daily life, I pray that we will be given wisdom and
courage to know how best to respond to the challenges around us, to care for
one another, and to be those who are able to bring life and hope in the midst
of our communities.
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Three Christians
They were just three ordinary, but for me extraordinary, Christians whose lives
have shone light into my life. I‘m sure readers will have their treasured equivalents for whom they thank God. My trio are two Yorkshiremen and one Lancastrian woman.
I‘m grateful to God for Alfred, Dick and Kathleen, gloriously no longer with us. I
have their forwarding address. None of them was ordained in that formal sense
of being called to holy orders but ordained they were, by God, for humble yet
effective service.
I hope that in our prayers we regularly recall those who have helped us on our
way and represented the character of Christ to us. We give God the glory for
such blessed individuals in whom we have glimpsed His reflection.
Alfred was a London City Missioner. Dorothy and I were theological students of
modest means, to whom he and his ‗flock‘ showed great kindness. Unusually for
the LCM, Alfred, who hailed from Bradford, functioned as a minister based in a
mission hall-cum-church in West London. He was a great aficionado of such
Methodist divines as Samuel Chadwick to whom he regularly referred.
He wasn‘t a great preacher. His style was homely homilies though his spiritual
depth and experience shone through. Alfred‘s leadership was nuanced and unobtrusive and we all respected him, holding him in high esteem. This godly man enhanced my Christian life
Dick was different, a man of numerous parts. Also a Yorkshireman, born and
bred in York itself...and how many of us can say that nowadays...he was ‗into‘ diverse aspects of Christian ministry. Unhesitatingly, I recognise him as one of
the most influential Christians in York in my lifetime. Though not a ‗big name‘, his
multi-faceted and tireless Christian work bore much fruit.
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He was a book man; Christian, antiquarian, second-hand, Yorkshire topography...
Dick had a particular predilection for Bunyan, collecting an impressive array of
different editions of ‗The Pilgrim‘s Progress‘. The other bunions he collected
were from countless miles traipsing over the Dales and Moors as he was a keen
rambler. When he wasn‘t registering births, deaths and marriages (his day job)
in his ‗spare time‘ (though all Dick‘s time was God‘s), he was building up his business of selling Bibles and Christian books, new and old, ‗straying off the straight
and narrow‘ into general titles. He started with a suitcase of books and ended
with several shops. His ministry in books over many years had widespread and
incalculable repercussions.

Gideons, Scripture Gift Mission, Crusaders, the legendary ‗Eight-Thirty‘ Sunday
evening inter-church youth gatherings, church eldership, young people‘s camps,
leading missions, preaching round the villages, supporting overseas mission and
arranging prayer & Bible study groups. He left an indelible impression and lasting
legacy. Just how many did God influence through Dick? How long is a piece of
string?
Thirdly; last but not least, except in stature, the lovely Kathleen. A few readers
will share treasured memories of this colleague who worked with us in the bookshop in Shambles. I consider that God must have sent her to us; I can‘t think of
anyone else to ‗blame‘ for such a blessing. The grace of God had taken up residence in Kath. Her eyes twinkled it! Universally pleasant and respectful with all
customers regardless of shape, size or degrees of awkwardness, she fully qualified for the title ‗treasure‘.
What a special day when she lightened our door. I loved the north Lancastrian
burr in her voice, an accent not unknown at St Edward‘s. A committed Anglican
Christian her funeral service in an exquisite Anglo-Saxon church in a village near
here was just wonderful. Talk about a celebration of life! We rejoiced and were
sad and glad at the same time! She would be missed but was in an infinitely better place. A friend described her as ‗...not having a bad bone in her body‘. In Hebrews 13 we‘re exhorted to‗ Let mutual love continue. Do not neglect to show
hospitality to strangers, for by doing that so we have entertained angels without
knowing it‘. The AV more poetically refers to ‗angels unaware‘. To my mind Kath
was one such.
Hebrews chapter 12 verse1ffchallenges us, ‗Therefore, since we are surrounded
by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every weight and the sin
that clings so closely, and let us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus the pioneer and perfecter of our faith...‘. Prominent in
my own personal ‗great cloud of witnesses‘ whose effects are still felt by me are
Alfred, Dick and Kathleen. They ran the race well. Who are your three? It
would be a privilege, inspiration and blessing to hear.

Derek Reed
6

Something
for nothing?
There’s no such thing; yet Grace? It’s a woman’s
name, prayer before a meal, the close to a Christian
meeting, an acrostic – the chief characteristic of our God;
perhaps the richest word in Christian vocabulary.
For us it costs nothing (“Nothing in my hand I
bring”), but also everything. Yet all that follows is gift.
But there was a cost as Good Friday reminds us.
So when praying The Grace, we’re reminded of
God’s amazing love and goodness in Jesus, and we wish all
that goodness to others.
In this last Postcard I wish God’s grace to you all.

Prayer
The Word became flesh
and lived among us, and we have
seen his glory, the glory as of a
father‘s only son,

truth

full of grace and

... from his fullness we have all

grace upon grace. The law
indeed was given through Moses; grace
and truth came through Jesus
Christ.
received,

The grace of our Lord Jesus
Christ be with you.
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My Life with the Serial Killers.
Day One, Tuesday, the north of England
I've finished my security training and am now about to
get my keys from the secure cabinet. In fact I don't
think I'll use the word ―secure‖ again about this job,
because everything is described as ―secure‖ in prison.
Absolutely everything. The list of items you can't bring
into the prison is extensive and ranges from guns (fairly
obviously), to Sellotape. ‗Nothing in, nothing out‘, is one
of the rules drummed into us during training. As I made
my way through security before I was scanned, searched and questioned, such
was my paranoia that I even wondered if someone had slipped something into
one of my pockets on the way in – so I patted myself down, again, for the fifth
time.
I draw my keys from the system and I'm off. Through door after door before
I get to where I want to be. Cameras everywhere, dogs, CCTV, Batons, CS
gas...
Lock the gate, check the gate, move on.
I visit healthcare, which is depressing. For one thing it‘s darker than everywhere else, and for another it stinks. I look through a special cell for those
close to death and there‘s a man there who looks like he‘s going off, slowly but
surely. I look to my left to try and disguise the tears forming in my eyes.
Wherever I go in this dark dark world, prisoners stare at me all the time, in
every prison, every day. Are they scanning my face for signs of weakness I
wonder, or are they just looking at me because they're lost and need a friend?
After a while working here, serial killers will say ―morning Rob‖ and I'll smile
back pretending not to be horrified that I know what they did. That's part of
the job – pretending. I'll shake hands with people you might call sickening paedophiles, make coffee for serial rapists and have my meals served to me by
gangland killers, but that, I am finding, is prison life. It's now my life. Friends
will ask: ―How was prison today?‖ and I'll lie about who I saw and what I did in
order to protect the security of the prisons system. I often de-brief my day
with my cats and tell them exactly whom I met and where and what we talked
about. Should my cats ever decide to write their memoirs, I may be in trouble.
Lock the gate, check the gate, move on.
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I‘m in a high security prison
today and I‘m running a
Lifer‘s workshop in a specially created room.
There's just me and six
people who have, between
them, taken the lives of 9
others. The workshop goes
well and at times there is
genuine humour amongst the men. I feel relaxed, mainly because I have a panic
alarm on me, a canister of Pava, and from the video centre I'm being watched
every second by two people on cameras who are hard wired into the prison's
fast response system. If they see anything amiss, the four staff outside the
workshop will be inside the room with me in under three seconds. That should
be enough time, I calculate, for me to become a hopeless quivering fearful
mess and curl up into a ball on the floor shouting for my mother.
How on earth I wonder again am I supposed to live out my faith here, when I
can‘t tell anybody any details about whom I am or my own story of encountering the living Jesus? ‗When I was in prison, you visited me‘ - that will do for
now as I have no more answers.
"Inside Belief is a brand new charity working with older and long-sentenced
prisoners throughout the UK. Please visit www.insidebelief.com to find out
more"
Rob Rolls
The Second Part of ‗My Life with the Serial Killers‘ will be included in the May
edition of The Porch
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Further adventures behind the Iron curtain
In the December 'Porch' I wrote a companion piece to Peter Burgess's article
about modern Berlin, Five hours in East Berlin, in the Soviet era. As a student, I
had joined an Oak Hall Christian holiday camping trip, overland to Moscow via
the communist bloc's East Germany and Poland. Though the city was still drab
and full of communist symbols, Poland's capital, Warsaw had much warmer and
welcoming people. Once more, we were forced to convert non-refundable British
pounds into Polish currency, the zloty and soon discovered we were the
equivalent of millionaires, as transport round the city and cafes we visited cost
us merely pennies when converted back.
Warsaw had been so heavily bombed 30 years before this that the medieval city
centre was almost completely destroyed, so we were pleasantly surprised that it
had been restored by the Russians. However, they had also built a huge
skyscraper, known as the Palace of Culture, which had become hated as a symbol
of Soviet oppression. Unlike some countries in the Soviet bloc, the Christian
faith was tolerated and most of Poland remained devout Catholics. Our last day
there was a Sunday and a Protestant group of young people joined us at our
camp for a service and we donated them all our remaining zloty.
Using trams to travel round the city, we kept encountering friendly people who
wanted to show us the city,. Conversing in broken German, one chap proudly
took us to the zoo, where we tried not to show our shock at its scrawny
undernourished animals.
We were detained at the Russian border for about six hours while all our
luggage and equipment was thoroughly searched and rods inserted under the
coach. We were told our apples could not be imported and during the search,
our leader urged us to eat as many as possible! Then we were allocated a young
man and woman as our tourist guides - though we realised they were really there
to keep an eye on us. They were soon informing us that the Berlin Wall we'd
recently crossed was just 'western propaganda.'
Our journey to Moscow was on severely potholed roads, via two overnight stops,
one in Minsk, in what is now Belarus. The camp sites were appalling and the
toilets gruesome. We were told we could not step outside the camp site, but it
was a pleasant surprise that the Moscow camp site was in good condition.
However, our minders informed us that someone would need to stay behind each
day to guard the washing line - clothing such as Levi's were highly prized on the
black market!
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Our guides took us to the main sites: Red Square,
with its iconic St. Basil's cathedral, the Kremlin
featuring a number of churches. All of them were now
only museums and the guides were clearly parroting a
script, with no real understanding of the interiors or
the significance of Christian works of art and icons.
The focal point of Red Square at that time was
Lenin's tomb, where a huge queue of Russians snaked
way out of sight waiting to pay their respects. We
however, were pushed to the head of the line to gaze
on his body in the glass topped tomb, somewhat green
around the gills 50 years after his death.
Another visit was to the Gum department store, said at that time to be the
largest in the world. Again, there were huge queues of locals, this time to buy
from the pitifully poorly stocked shelves inside. We were once more ushered
past the Russians, this time to enter a room with plenty to purchase - souvenirs
such as Russian dolls, vodka etc, which could only be bought by westerners, using
their own currency.
There were only 3 churches open in Moscow at the time: a Baptist, a Catholic
and a Russian Orthodox. We were given permission to attend the Baptist,
though we had to sit on the balcony. Downstairs, rather like a bad movie, we
could see men in leather coats writing the names of those downstairs, though
most of the congregation were elderly babushka grandmothers in headscarves.
When the two bible lessons were read, they produced pieces of paper to hastily
write down the words, as personal bibles were illegal at that time. A really
humbling experience!
On our last day, the guides arranged a visit to the Soviet science museum
though some of us avoided the minders and went on the Russian metro into the
centre on our own, carefully writing down the stations we needed in Cyrillic
script so we knew where to get off. In contrast to the
grey exterior, here underground we found beautiful
spotless, marble stations.
The three week trip taught me that though democracy is
imperfect and frustrating, totalitarian regimes don't work
- and even more importantly, Christianity can never be
extinguished.
Gill Stamp
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Communion in Company
Meet on the first
Wednesday of each month
in the chancel area.
Praying in Company will
then meet on the following Wednesdays.
Please do join us.

Did you know we serve lunches on Fridays?
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April 2020 SERVICES & EVENTS
Monday-Friday

Church Open during daytime.

Monday—Thursday

Café open 9.30—12.00 & 1.30—4.00pm (8.30am Monday term time)

Friday

Café open 9.30—12.00

Mondays 10.30—12.00

Little Teds (in term time)

Mondays 2-4pm

Garden Gang (during the season)

Wednesdays 12.00

Praying In Company

Wednesdays (alternate)

2.30—3.45pm Wednesday afternoon small Group

Wednesdays

7.30—9.00pm Youth Group (term time

Any enquiries about Baptisms, Weddings etc to 01904 709111 or
parishoffice@care4free.net Timings are correct at time of going to press.

Monday

Tuesday

Wednesday

9.30am—12.15 My Baby Can Dance
10.00—-12.00

St Edward‘s Craft Group

2.00—4.00pm

Talking Point

2.30-3.30pm

Gentle Yoga

7.00-8.15pm

Yoga

9.30-11.00am

York Suzuki Baby Music Class

12.30-4.00pm

U3A Bridge

6.15-7.15pm

Beaver Scouts (in term time) see back page for
Wednesday evening session

7.45-9.45pm

Line Dancing

9.30am-12noon

Probus (fortnightly)

9.45—11.30am

Musical Connections

10.00– 11.00 am

Aerobics

1.15 –3.45 pm

Art Group

6.15—9.15pm

Perfecting Pilates (3 x 1 hour classes)

10.00 –12.00

Bowlers

3.30– 6.00

Maths tuition

7.00—9.30pm

York Camera Club

7.15—9.15pm

Occasion Choir

1st Thurs.

2.00—3.00pm

Contact

3rd Thur in the
month

2.00-4.00pm

Townswomen‘s Guild

7.30-9.30pm

Local History Group

Friday

12.00-2.00

Lunches in Hall see flyer for dates

6.15—7.15pm

Beavers Scouts (in term-time)

Thursday
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Wednesday 1st April
3.30pm

Easter Egg hunt ‘SEEDS’ special

Thursday 3rd April
8.00pm

Dringhouses School PTA event

Sunday 5th April—Palm Sunday
8.30am BCP Holy Communion

Isaiah 50: 4-9a: Matthew 27: 11-24

10.00am Family Service

Readings as above

6.30pm HC & Healing

Readings as above

Maundy Thursday
7.30pm Holy Communion

Good Friday
10.00am Family Service
12.00—2..00pm

Good Friday Fish Lunches

2.00pm Last Hour at the Cross
6.30pm

Extended Choir practice

Sunday 12th April—Easter Sunday
8.30am Holy Communion

Acts 10: 34-43: John 20: 10-18

10.00am Holy Communion

Readings as above

6.30pm Evening Prayer

Song of Solomon 3: 2-5:8:3-7: Revelation 1:12-18

Tuesday 14th April
7.30pm

Communications Team Meeting

Thursday 16th April
2.00pm

Townswomen's Guild

7.30pm

Local History Group

Friday 17th April
12.00– 2.00pm
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Lunches

Sunday 19th April—2nd Sunday of Easter
8.30am BCP Holy Communion

Acts 2: 14a;22-32: John 20: 19-end

10.00am Family Communion

Readings as above

11.30am BCP Holy Communion
6.30pm Evening Prayer

Daniel 6: 1-23: Mark 15: 46-16:8

Tuesday 21st April
1.30—3.30pm

Memory Lane Project

7.30pm

Wisemen at the Cross Keys

Wednesday 22nd April
7.30pm

Website Meeting

Friday 24th April
12.00—2.00pm

Lunches

Saturday 25th April
10.00am—2.00pm

Dringhouses Scout Group Spring Fair in the
Community Hall & Scout Hut.

Sunday 26th April—3rd Sunday of Easter
10.00am HC & Anointing followed by APCM

Acts 2: 14a;36-41: Luke 24: 13-35

Monday 27th April
12.15—2.45

Time Out For Parents—Family Matters

FROM THE REGISTERS

Baptisms
Toby James Connor

1st March 2020

Funerals
Richard John Biddle

2nd March 2020
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A Prayer in the Time of the Coronavirus
Almighty and All–loving God,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
we pray to you through Christ the Healer
for those who suffer from the Coronavirus Covid–19
in this country and across the world.

We pray too for all who reach out to those who mourn the loss
of each and every person who has died as a result of contracting the
disease.

Give wisdom to policymakers,
skill to healthcare professionals and researchers,
comfort to everyone in distress
and a sense of calm to us all in these days of uncertainty and distress.

This we ask in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord
who showed compassion to the outcast,
acceptance to the rejected
and love to those to whom no love was shown.

Amen.

Archbishop Michael Jackson (From Anglican organisation website)
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Psalm 23 at the Chelsea Flower Show
The Bible Society is to create a garden to bring Psalm
23 to life at the Chelsea Flower Show as a way to help people
engage with the Bible.
Multi award-winning garden designer, Sarah Eberle, says
about her design, ―There‘s always a personal view on any
garden I design. I grew up around Dartmoor. Walking the
lanes, I saw the way the light played in the ferns. It was incredible. The
inspiration is about spirituality, that sense of wellbeing, of arriving at a special
place and a sense of being able to breathe, to feel comforted, to feel a sense
of belonging, if you like.‖ She hopes it will ―stop people in their tracks and make
them look.‖
Hazel Southam, the garden‘s project manager, comments, Sarah‘s ―done
far more than that. Her design takes us on the journey of life. The submerged
rock at the front of the garden shows that even starting out on that journey
can be difficult. It then continues in the sinuous path of granite, an inspiration
from Sarah‘s beloved childhood home of Dartmoor. It‘s not a straight path. It
twists and turns. It has ups and downs. But it culminates in a broad rock where
you can just
sit and rest at
Sarah Eberle’s
the journey‘s
Psalm 23 Garden Design.
end, which the
psalm
describes.‖
Is there a
place for
developing
such a garden
at St Edwards
to stop people
in their tracks
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want.
and make
them look at their journeys? Any ideas and suggestions and a debate? The
Garden Gang would be pleased to hear from you. We start our work again at the
end of March.
Mark Russell-Smith
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In the heart of urban England is an Anglican parish called St Elsewhere, although
that‘s not important - but what follows is. This is the second chapter of a fourpart story in successive editions of The Porch.
Chapter 2- The Stranger returns.
The question of the Stranger came up at PCC today. The Welcoming team had
been a bit bemused as to how to deal with him as he didn‘t quite seem to fit with
those who would normally come through the Church door. Should he be welcomed
or chaperoned?
After that, it was back to business as usual – reviewing the finances, a discussion
about how many more in church were interested in joining an expanded lunch club,
although space was quickly becoming an issue. Two more discussion events were
planned, along with other meetings with invited guest speakers, and there was a
long discussion about how to publicise the events as so few from outside the
regular church members ever came. A query had just been received from the
Bishop about how the church fitted in with the Diocesan mission strategy, but
this was dealt with quickly as the church was financially stable and therefore
didn‘t need to seek extra help from outside. But it was considerate of them to
ask. The usual prayer was said for those homeless and disadvantaged people in
the parish, although very few could recall ever having met one. The evening
passed uneventfully enough with no contentious issues.
The memory of the Stranger was quickly receding until the following Sunday,
when he again came along to the morning service. We were more ready for him
this time and the Welcomers quickly made sure he was chaperoned to make sure
he didn‘t disrupt the proceedings. He asked the usual question about how he
might be of service, but that was easy to answer after the PCC meeting – it was
very kind of him to offer, but at the moment everything seemed to be well
looked after. He observed everything that went on and left with a small shake of
his head and an audible sigh.
After that, everything went as normal for the following week. The various
groups came and went, refreshments were served, and there was the usual gossip
about what was going on in the church and in the local community – but each conversation kept coming back to the stranger. Although he never actually said anything specific, just by being here it had felt as though he was challenging the
workings of our church family life.
The challenge of the stranger arose again the following Sunday. He turned up
just like before, but sat there for a while before asking the by-now familiar
question – ‗how can I help you?‘ Of course, our response was just the same – ‗you
can‘t - at the moment everything is well looked after by the members of the
church‘. ‗Oh, I see‘ said the stranger. ‗So tell me – how could I get to become a
member of this church?‘ ‗What, you!‘ we said. ‗Really?‘
23 Continued in chapter 3 when the Stranger says something really intriguing

Success in Sinjar
Hi
Lent is with us and I have decided to take two
days off to just prepare and think about the coming 40 days. I am looking forward to attending
Ash Wednesday Mass this evening and walking
back over to Ankawa from my new home a mile or
two away. I intend to fast through the daylight
hours (as they do for Ramadan) and to cut out
meat, sugar and alcohol unless social circumstances make it difficult and then I might try to
eat just fruit on odd days. I think that will be enough to focus my mind on what
really matters. I am also hoping to concentrate on some of the small things in
life... today I have spent the morning labelling up the cupboards and fridges to try
to stop food from being wasted and to lessen some of the unstated friction that
grows between the various people that come and stay in the apartment each week.
I am still convinced that if we sort out the little things in life then the big things
will look after themselves.
Work wise I finally felt we had achieved success in Sinjar town as we ran a fully
participatory assessment meeting with returnees in one small neighbourhood
where we hope to reconnect housing and families to piped water supplies and sanitation. I insisted we meet with disabled people and found/heard some disturbing
facts. One paraplegic man had been kidnapped by ISIS who then proceeded to
break his legs - for whatever reason I am not sure - I am hoping that we can tailor
some of our interventions to meet the needs of these people and women in particular. Lets see.
The project in Basra is still pending though
we are very hopeful to secure funding in the
coming weeks. We are planning another visit
in a couple of weeks and I will be helping the
'Food Security & Livelihoods' team in devising
some agricultural interventions - they always
need water and digging channels always needs
workers. Getting cash into these small agricultural communities enlivens the local economy and opens up other options.
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I have four months left on this contract and my role has been advertised for a
local person. I hope I get plenty of time to effect a positive hand over of my
duties. I am sure a local person will be able to do the job just as well as I can if
not better. They have the language and the cultural understanding; we just
come with the money!
The risk of coronavirus seems to be growing while the military stand off between the US and Iran seems to be fading thankfully. So there always appears
to be some difficulties arising but perhaps no more than in the UK... I hear the
first case of coronavirus in the UK was in York!
Well I am looking forward to being back for my next R&R at Easter before my
final two months. Then God only know where and what next. I am currently applying for some interesting opportunities and wait to see what comes up.
See you soon.
Gary Campbell
Hello from Dringhouses Library!
Easter already, hope you‘re all
enjoying a well-earned break and
perhaps some chocolate!
The Friends of the Library will
be holding a ‗Gardening Party’ on
the afternoon of Monday 27 April, helping to spruce up the yard for its grand
re-opening on Tuesday 12 May. All offers of help welcome for this fun afternoon, no gardening expertise required just a willingness to get stuck in and help
out! Please register your interest at the library, or just turn up.
Our Easter holiday children’s activity, ‘Planting the Past’ will be on Thursday
16 April at 3.30pm. Come and learn about
the history of gardening in York, and get to
do some planting of your own, with a sunflower to take home and watch grow! Suitable for children 4-12 years, £2 child.
Booking advisable to avoid disappointment,
tickets available from Dringhouses or any
other Explore library.
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Our Children‘s Craft Club continues through the Easter holidays every
Thursday 3.30pm-4.30pm. Join us each week for fab fun crafts, with a different theme each time. £1/child to cover costs of materials, drink included.
Under 5s Storytime is on every Thursday and Saturday, 11-11.30, with
songs, rhymes and stories for children under 5 and their carers.
Duplo Play Morning is on every Saturday from 10am: bring your children under 5 along for fun with our new collection of Duplo – have a play and build,
then stay on for storytime at 11am, with fun stories and songs for babies,
toddlers and pre-schoolers.
Our friendly Knit and Natter group
meets every Tuesday, 10am-12pm,
for coffee, chat, knitting, crocheting,
and fun.

The two library Reading Groups meet every second Friday of the month and
every last Monday of the month to discuss current books in a fun informal
way. This month the Friday group
meets on Friday 3 April (instead
of Good Friday, 10 April when the
library is closed) discuss ‗The
Hunting Party‘ by Jo Baker, and
the Monday group meets on Monday 27April, book TBC. Call into
the library to get a copy of either
book, and then just drop in on the
day to join these thriving welcoming groups.

WATCH THIS SPACE:
We will be reopening the library patio area with a garden party in May!
Lucy
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Virus outbreak sees Christians in China depending
increasingly on God’s word
During this time of home quarantine for the health and
safety of all citizens, the authorities in China have been
banning collective gatherings and imposing extended holidays
for schools and companies.
Travel has also been restricted, with some cities
Mr Meng
allowing only one or two household members to leave home to
buy daily essentials. Sometimes they are only allowed out once in five days.
With churches closed and Christian meetings suspended, many
Christians are spending more time at home reading the Bible. For example, in
a village known as Longchi in Sichuan province, there‘s a church located in the
beautiful Ermei Mountains. The church used to hold Bible meetings three
times a week for more than 400 believers, but with church meetings
suspended, these believers are spending more time than ever before doing
their own Bible reading.
―I‘m old and it would not be long before I make my final journey but I
haven‘t even read much of the Bible!‖ confessed one 80-year-old man whose
family name is Meng. ―During this time of isolation, I read the Bible without
stopping for 10 days and I could not stop reading about God‘s forgiveness and
love for me. Now I want to spend the rest of my life reading the Bible!‖
―Starting from the book of Genesis, these believers, young and old,
read at least 10 chapters a day. Some can read 50 to 80 chapters a day,‖ said
Sister Meng Jiumei, a nun serving in Longchi Church.
One believer shared with Sister Meng: ―While I was reading the Book
of Judges, I broke down in tears as I felt a strong conviction to repent to
God of my sins.‘ Another said, ‗We are often too busy to spend time with God
prior to this crisis. Now we are taking this time to do more self-reflection
and praying to God.‖
Believers in China are hungry for the
word of God, which gives them hope and
strength to endure each difficult new day.
Let us remember these brothers and
sisters in Christ and pray for them daily,
and let us support them in whatever
practical ways we can.
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(Bible Society, 19/02/20)

Mr Wang, 28, (lt) & Ms Liu, 50, (rt)

What’s On
for further information please contact the Parish Office on
709111 or parishoffice@stedsdringhouses.org
Mondays – Little Teds, St Edward‘s Craft Group, My baby can dance,
Gentle Yoga, My Yoga Journey, Women‘s Fellowship (see flyer)
Tuesdays – York Suzuki Baby Music Class, Bridge Club, Beaver Scouts,
Line Dancing
Wednesdays – Aerobics, Ebor Probus, Musical Connections, Art Group,
Praying in Company, Pilates, Wednesday Afternoon Small Group, Beaver
Scouts
Thursdays – Priory Bowlers, York Tuition Centres Maths Tuition, Yorkshire Club, York Camera Club, Occasion Choir, Local History Group, Contact, Townswomen's Guild,
Fridays – Lunches (see flyer) Beaver Scouts, Choir or Band practice
Choir and Band Practices: April – June
Choir: 6.30-7.30pm. Band: 6.15-7.00pm
April
April 3rd: Extended Choir and Band
April 10th: Extended Choir
May
May 1st: Choir and Band
May 15th: Choir
May 29th: Choir
June
June 5th: Choir and Band
June 12th: Choir
Special Services
Maundy Thursday 9th April - 7.30pm
Easter Day 12th April – 10.00am
Ascension Day Thursday 21st May – 7.30pm
Choral Evensong: Sunday 14th June – 6.30pm
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Two Poems

by

Stanley Birch

OUR PRAYERS ARE NOT IN VAIN
Our prayers are not in vain when they are offered
Before the throne of grace in Jesus’ name,
For he, our Great High Priest is interceding
Before his Father’s presence for us all.
So let us trust the Lord and never waver
In faith in what he can most surely do,
We’ll see him working out the very answer
Our longing hearts do wait for patiently.

Artwork - Stanley Birch
A member of St Edwards

HE LEADS THE WAY
He leads the way when I uncertain am
Of the right path my feet would safely tread,
I can rest confident in him, my Lord,
Who weaves my life’s pattern sure with fine spun thread.
His skilful hands with patience and with care,
Slowly designs my life as he would seek,
To just portray, in character refined,
His heart of love through me, though very weak.
Though weak I am, he strengthens me with power
Through his great strength which he imparts to me
As I do yield as fabric in his hands,
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To so design my life as it would be.

February at York Foodbank
The residents of York are
very generous and the stock in
the warehouse is at a satisfactory level. The level of
stock will gradually decrease
during the year until the big
push at the end of November
when stock levels rise again.
The school summer holiday is
the period of greatest demand when the amount of stored food drops rapidly.
A single person‘s allocation of food is 1 packet of cereal, 2 tins of soup, beans,
pasta sauce, vegetables, meat (or vegetarian option), and fruit. One tin of fish
and rice pudding. A packet of biscuits, 500 g of pasta or rice, 40 tea bags or 1
jar of coffee, 1 litre of fruit juice, 1 litre of UHT milk and toilet rolls. The
quantity increases with the number of people in the household and, because it‘s
assumed that the larger families include children, they‘re also given sponge
puddings, instant mash, snacks, chocolate, jam and powdered milk.
Donations often include items that are not on our regular lists e.g. sugar, and
occasionally tins that are close to the ―use by‖ date. These extra items are
put into crates and clients are invited to take what they want. Toiletries, tomato ketchup, sanitary products and cleaning materials are always popular with
our clients.
Clients are asked if they have pets as tins of cat and dog food are usually
available thanks to thoughtful donors. There is one food that we always have
plenty of and that‘s baked beans. It appears the general public believe that, if
you‘re hungry, you want large quantities of baked beans! However, our excess
is offered to other charitable organisations and it doesn‘t go to waste.
Margaret Titman
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Power from Above
This month the British government announced that in a
year‘s time, bagged coal will no longer be available to
buy for domestic use and by 2023, bulk deliveries of
coal to people‘s houses will cease. The reason for this
seems to be related to reducing air pollution. However
we know that the burning of fossil fuels such as coal, oil
and gas produce carbon dioxide when they are burned.
Carbon dioxide along with nitrous oxide, methane and water vapour are
greenhouse gases which are responsible for warming the planet. A little warming
is necessary to make our planet habitable but the predicted world average
temperature rise by more than 2 degrees centigrade by 2100 will be
catastrophic for life on Earth. The carbon dioxide concentration in the
atmosphere is continuing to rise despite some favourable changes by some
countries and individuals and is now at the highest level in 800,000 years.
We have just experienced the warmest winter in Europe since records began
and February has been the wettest ever in the UK.
We are all aware of the extreme weather events occurring in our country and
around the world which were predicted by climate scientists at least 30 years
ago. The work of these scientists was ridiculed and obstructed by countries and
companies whose wealth was based on the production of fossil fuels. Some
politicians worldwide continue to ignore and deride the increasingly solid science
behind the fact of the human contribution to climate change.
Some believe it is too late for the earth and whatever we do now will make no
difference to ever rising temperatures and extreme floods, droughts and
habitat destruction for people and wildlife. Unfortunately it is stated by
climate scientists that whatever we do now to reduce our carbon footprint will
bring about no benefit until one or two hundred years have passed. Extreme
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weather events are likely to continue and worsen in our lifetime and possibly
during our grandchildren‘s lifetime.

Surely before God, even if it makes little difference in our lifetime, we must do
what we can. How can we reduce our carbon footprint? Think of all the activities
that you do that produce carbon dioxide, admittedly many that are part of
normal life for all of us. Turning on your gas central heating, using the washing
machine and dishwasher, driving your car, travelling by air, by train and bus,
charging your phone and toothbrush and turning on all your electrical appliances
are all activities which indirectly produce carbon dioxide. We know that
individually people are using more and more electricity on a daily basis and most
of us do not have an electric car yet! It is immensely difficult because human
lives have been enhanced over the last 150 years by cheap coal, oil and gas in so
many spheres.
The generation of electricity has until now produced carbon dioxide by the
burning of fossil fuels in power stations except where it has been produced
from nuclear power stations. However in the UK last year, there was one day
when all the electricity generated had come from renewable sources. The best
renewable sources for generating electricity currently are from solar and wind.
Our church has an array of solar panels which generate approximately half of
the electrical energy we use. To cover the remaining half, we have recently
changed our electricity supplier to one which generates electricity entirely from
wind and solar. You too could change your electricity supplier to one which
generates from entirely renewable sources! All electricity suppliers are obliged
by law to include a proportion of renewal electricity in their supply but only two
provide 100% electricity from renewables. There are those in the church who
can advise you on the options and it could be less expensive than your existing
supplier. You can be helped through the process of switching.
It has been said that the greatest contribution an individual can make towards
reducing their carbon footprint is to change to an electricity supplier
generating from 100% renewable sources. Please consider it.

Peter Burgess

32

Dear friends,
On behalf of the staff, volunteers and customers at Carecent, I am writing to
thank you for your latest donation to our work. Ongoing support such as you give
us is invaluable for our work. Please make our thanks known to everyone involved.
Your support and your prayers mean a great deal to us all.
We continue to serve about fifty people a day, and it‘s a privilege to be able to
be a small positive part of their lives. We help not only with food, clothing,
toiletries, and tasks such as form filling and telephone calls, but also by
spending time talking to people and showing them that we are interested, and
that we care.
This year we have also enjoyed a number of day trips as well as developing a
social afternoon on Thursdays, where we do activities together such as cookery
or craft. Shared activities are a great way to build relationships and to give
people a sense of belonging and enhanced self-esteem. Recent afternoon
sessions have included pizza-making, solar torch engineering and clay modelling,
and we‘re always grateful for new ideas!
Carecent has now been running for well over thirty years with no funding other
than through the support of people like you. You are helping us to care for some
of the most vulnerable members of our community, and we
are all very grateful.
With kind regards and best wishes,
David Priestnall on behalf of Carecent
World Day of Prayer 2020
A joint service with St Edward the Confessor West Thorpe and St James the
Deacon held at St James the Deacon Church on March 6 th at 2pm and was followed by afternoon tea/coffee and a lovely social time for all.
The service was excellent, introduced by Revd Luke and it ran faultlessly.
The women of Zimbabwe did a good job in preparing this service and the choice
of music and songs worked well accompanied by Ralph Tate on the new organ at
St James.
So Thank you ladies for your organisation, participation and hospitality in sharing with us all. Next year the service will be at St Edward‘s, and will be written
33 by the women of Vanuatu ―Build a strong foundation ―
Louise

