Way, Truth, Life
In a recent survey someone was asked „What do you think is
the biggest problem in our country? Uncertainty or indifference?‟ He answered: „I don‟t know and I don‟t care!‟

As I write, the lockdown has now been in place for three
weeks and I have no idea what the situation will be when we
„go to print‟. Living with uncertainty is never easy. Having
recently celebrated Easter, more than one person has pointed out that the
uncertainty of what happens next in response to the coronavirus pandemic is
akin to living through Lent but not knowing when resurrection will happen.

In John‟s Gospel, he tells the story of Jesus talking to his disciples in a time
of great uncertainty for them, when they were soon going to watch Jesus being arrested, die and then be raised to new life. As Jesus tries to encourage
them how to cope with the coming days and weeks, rather than giving them ten
handy hints on how to survive, he points to himself saying „I am the Way, and
the Truth and the Life‟ (John 14:6). Because he knows the ultimate realities
about life and death from the inside, it is in looking to Jesus that the disciples
will be able to find a way through the confusion and devastation of the coming
days, knowing that Jesus will find a way through with them that leads to life.

I am the Way. This is an amazing promise, but it is one that requires an ongoing trust and faith in Jesus. In inviting his disciples to walk with him, Jesus
doesn‟t give them a map so that they can then anticipate what happens next
and get themselves mentally and physically prepared. Instead they are invited
to walk with Jesus knowing that if he goes ahead of them, wherever Jesus has
already trodden must be safe ground.
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I am the Truth. Apparently the American comedian Lenny Bruce once said
“You know there's no crooked politicians. There's never a lie because there is
never any truth.” Some would claim that we are living in a „post-truth‟ world
where fake news mingles quite happily with genuine fact and it becomes increasingly difficult to tell the difference. And yet the claim of Jesus is not
just that He measures up well when compared with other expressions of truth,
but rather that He is the standard by which all other realities are evaluated.

I am the Life. „Life is there to be lived, rather than written about‟, claimed
Somerset Maugham. One of the criticisms of Christianity is that it is so restricting, always trying to tell you what you can‟t do. And yet the claim of Jesus is that to live life fully is to live it with Jesus. In Jesus we discover what
life is really about, and are then enabled to live more fully as the person that
God has created us to be.

Like everyone else, I have no idea what the coming days and weeks will bring.
But I do know that in the person of Jesus there is a fixed point from which I
can begin to orientate myself in a confusing world. Jesus promised that in Him
is „life in all its fullness‟. I am still trying to work out what „life in all its fullness‟ looks like when there are so many restrictions on our daily existence, but
in looking to follow Jesus I know that there is possibility and there is hope.
Richard

2

Ed Web News: Brave New World
I studied English Literature at A level and encountered the joys of Shakespeare. One of our set texts was The Tempest, one of Shakespeare‟s last
works. The plot focuses on Prospero who is forced into isolation with his baby
daughter Miranda and ends up on an island. The government won‟t let them
off the island and they have to share their self-isolation with a mischievous
spirit, Ariel and a rather disagreeable character called Caliban. They lack all
contact with the outside world and have limited entertainment, in the form of
Ariel being able to do a few neat tricks. However, a shipwreck causes the
outside world to break in and Miranda, on encountering other humans for the
first time declares, ‘O brave new world that has such people in it’ and
promptly paves the way for several book titles.
It has also become an oft repeated saying during our strange days of isolation
as we learn to worship together in new and creative ways. The York Press reported that for the first time in the Minster‟s 800-year history, Easter worship will be entirely digital. St Edward‟s has a rather shorter history but is
equally recording a few firsts. The most recent „first‟ being the launch of our
YouTube channel born on 18th March 2020.
Since the creation of the channel, our vicar Richard has broadcast several
services – initially from the church and then from his study. We have shared
together with Sunday worship, morning prayer, evening compline and a series
of holy week reflections. Of course, the technology has been a challenge – not
least the speed of the internet which resulted in the purchase of a „dongle‟.
Richard has also discovered how to use his phone as a „modem‟ to help broadcast over the airwaves.
Little Teds has moved to the virtual world and each week on a Monday at
11AM, Katie, our Families and Youth Minister broadcasts from her home ably
supported by her two fine „assistants‟ and soft toys!
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Many connect with us via our Facebook page which allows for interaction from
those who share this online platform. It is heartening to see the comments,
„likes‟ and photos from our St Edward‟s community and beyond. We are particularly grateful to Ruthi, our curate, who despite being on maternity leave
has helped to support this page. Alongside this we have Twitter and Instagram accounts and again we are grateful to Sarah for her contributions.

The „new‟ website also arrived in a timely fashion and has helped to create
links to the services and is now hosting The Porch. Ian has kindly released
several back copies from yesteryear which are also available to download on
the website. Each Thursday there is a „reflection‟ posted which may be in the
form of an article, a DVD or a prayer and any contributions would be gratefully received to info@stedsdringhouses.org. And of course, the pewsheet
continues to appear with useful information and some great one-liners to make
us smile and continue our Shakespeare theme! „Richard III Camping Store is
planning a sale in December - Now is the winter of our discount tents.‟
Part of our Brave New World is being able to monitor traffic to various online
platforms e.g. Facebook has 207 followers, YouTube has 90 subscribers and
already over 7,000 watched minutes and the website has had 352 users –
viewing from USA, France, Germany, Canada and Israel.
However, in all of this we are really conscious of those who have no access to
the internet and so have not been able to join the online community. Thank
you to those of you whom I know are posting pewsheets and liturgies through
various doors to help keep folk informed.
So finally
To access the website: www.stedsdringhouses.org
To access Facebook: www.facebook.comand search for St Edward the Confessor Church, Dringhouses
To follow on Twitter: @StEdwardsYork
To follow on Instagram: www.instagram.com
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To connect with YouTube: https://www.youtube.com/feed/my_videos
We look forward to the day when we can physically stand side by side to worship together as one family, but until then we are grateful to the many of you
in the congregation who are continuing to work and support those of us who are
staying at home. O brave new world that has such people in it.
Helen Wren
My Life with the Serial Killers (Part 2)
Day Two
I'm about to start a long piece of work at another Category A prison. It's a
trek to get here every Thursday, but that's what I'll be
doing for the next few months and probably years. I
spend time at the prison on the wings, speaking to older
prisoners. Some of them call me “Guv” because I have
keys and a shirt and trousers. Some of them call me
“Boss”. Some of them stare at me as if they've just discovered me under their shoe. Gradually over days and
weeks and months they will show a little more respect. I'm toughened enough
not to care if they like me or not, but gradually there's a small element of
trust that will be built, but for now they're cautious and I will always have to
be. I learned some good inter-personal skills in my working life - keep eye contact, don‟t judge, have a faint smile on your face, but above all give the person
you‟re listening to your full attention. I can‟t do that here and I am re-learning
inter-personal skills for prison. Maintain a bit of eye contact…keep calm...try
not to be stabbed...
Day Three
Arguably where I've been today houses most of the most dangerous and hated
men in the country. It's a freezing cold morning as I pass through security
again after basically undressing to get access into the jail. Shoes off, belt off,
ID off, pockets emptied. I'm scanned and searched again – it becomes so routine that you simply stand there with your arms out as someone feels in areas
where they shouldn't, for things that you shouldn't have in those areas. I'm
5 heading to G wing, which I'm told is where the high profile prisoners live. The
'documentary prisoners‟, as I begin to call them.

I‟m just going to an event this time – no great responsibility particularly so I‟m
sitting in the chapel when the staff escort an elderly chap to the seat next to
me. It‟s an event about black history month and I‟m intrigued of course by
who is around me – nobody strikes me as being particularly well known so I
start chatting to this chap (he calls himself Peter). I don‟t ask about his offences – it‟s never a good thing to do – where else would you want to start a
conversation with a stranger about the worst moments of their life?.
He looks unwell, scraggly hair all over the place and a beard which looks like
it's making a final attempt to escape from his chin whilst he's not looking.
He's got a huge distended stomach and very poor eyesight, I imagine he‟s
been here a while. We chat about this and that, his experiences of life, the
people that write to him. It‟s quite a skill to do small talk with prisoners – you
can‟t talk about the weather as they never see it, the same is true of friends
and family I imagine, but we fumble around vague conversations for a while.
“What do you do Dave?”, he asks me, and I launch into a well-prepared and
fairly vague reply. I can‟t even tell this stranger why I‟m here. I can‟t be open
about my faith, tell him about my train journey, basically he can only ever know
a pretend and small part of who I am.
The event is interesting and finishes after about an hour and Peter reaches to
shake my hand as he is rustled off again by the staff. I notice that he has a
very powerful grip for an older man and he squeezes my hand for just slightly
too long. “I was pleased to meet you David”, he says in his strong West Yorkshire accent and he looks at me for a longer than a normal amount of time. It‟s
a slightly alarming moment, magnified significantly when I read his name
badge.
I‟m shaking hands with Peter Sutcliffe, The Yorkshire Ripper.
Everything that you just read was absolutely true. My name is Rob Rolls and I
was a regular at St. Edward's for a decade or so a while back.
A month ago I left a well paid job in the charitable sector, complete with its
expense account and company car, to form a charity aimed at bringing hope to
prisoners called Inside Belief.
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I started the charity because
after several years doing pilot
projects across the high security
prisons estate, I came to realise
that without hope, prisoners
quickly fade away. That might be
hope that their case is reviewed,
hope of one day being released,
hope that they can forgive themselves, or even hope of a first visit from someone outside the prison in twenty
years. I've spent time with countless numbers of prisoners who have lost any
chance of hope and their health fades rapidly or sometimes they even sadly
take their own life.
Of course, visiting prisoners is a very challenging thing to do – many of the
people I work with are highly skilled at manipulating staff and volunteers, so
it's never a situation where you can be off guard. It's also a very dangerous
environment and one where you hear things that you often wish you hadn't.
However, I came to faith at St Edward's in about 1985 and throughout all my
time there and in fact throughout all my time as a committed Christian, I've
never felt that I could just sit back and watch. Matthew's gospel famously
records Jesus as saying that 'when you visited someone in prison, that's when
you visited me', and so I feel that to not do this, would be to disobey the Lord
and to turn down an opportunity, so Inside Belief was formed!
At the time of writing (March 2020), we have no bank account, no premises, no
contracted work, no other work, or in fact absolutely no guarantee of any income whatsoever – so it's definitely a time to have faith!
I do hope that you'll feel free to have a look at the website and there you can
sign up for our newsletter and commit to pray for us. I absolutely love the
work in prisons as you can tell. I do hope you'll be able to support this ex-St.
Edward's chorister in some way.
"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"
7 Rob Rolls

In Praise of Recovery
One of the most famous survivors of the catastrophic
Spanish flu epidemic a hundred years ago was the Norwegian artist Edvard Munch. He is, of course, famous for
his iconic painting, The Scream, which was completed
many years before he was struck down with Spanish flu.
Munch certainly looked the worse for wear here in this
self-portrait but eventually recovered. He went on to
live and be productive for another quarter of a century.
Munch was among several famous international
figures who survived the flu outbreak of 1918- Edvard Munch: Self-portrait with the
19. These included Franklin Delano Roosevelt. In Spanish flu (Image: Wikimedia commons)
later life, as American president, FDR went on
to guide his people through the Great Depression and World War Two.
Another eventual world leader to survive was Emperor Haile Selassie of Ethiopia. He fell very ill and nearly became one of the flu's ten thousand victims in
Addis Ababa as it swept through the city.
A century on, it's encouraging to celebrate those who have recovered from
Covid-19, both the famous and less well-known. At the time of writing more
than 412,000 people across the world are now reported to have caught and
shaken off the virus. Many others have recovered without even knowing they
have ever had it.
It is important, of course, to continue to remember and mourn those who have
died from the virus.
However, we have been encouraged to read survival stories such as that of the
American actor Tom Hanks and his wife Ruth Wilson. They contracted the virus while working in Australia and posted several dignified tweets about their
condition.
Over the past Easter weekend there was also the welcome news that the British Prime Minister Boris Johnson had been discharged from hospital after suffering from the virus.
The stories of the not-so-famous can also be inspirational. This is an uplifting,
down-to-earth account in her own words by a 31-year-old NHS worker called
Laura from Wales.
It is much more rare to read a story about someone who has recovered after
being placed on a ventilator. This honest testimony by David Lat from New
York is sometimes disturbing but ultimately life-affirming.
From Gill‟s Brother
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Come and See
Now that we are well into our period of Lockdown, with each day and week
bringing more changes to our daily lives, it seems almost a lifetime ago that we
threw open the doors of the Church and invited our local community to „Come
and See‟. As you will remember, this was a weekend of events across the
Diocese of York where local parishes invited their communities to come and find
out more about the Christian faith.
The idea has started on Holy
Island at a meeting of all the
Bishops of the Northern
Dioceses of the Church of
England. As they prayed
together, they felt prompted to
join together in encouraging
local parishes to reach out to
their local communities. This
would be done by all the Bishops
travelling to one Diocese at a time and taking part in breakfasts, „Grill a Bishop‟
sessions, tea parties, children‟s fairs, civic lunches- basically anything that the
local church felt would make a connection with their local community.
Here at St Edward‟s we put on a day of activities for all the family.
It started with a Full English Breakfast cooked by friends from St Chad‟s
Church. With uncertainty about the coronavirus beginning to spread, we weren‟t
sure how many people might turn up, and initially there were only about a dozen
people there. However, numbers steadily trickled in and by nine o‟clock about
50 people were tucking into their sausage, bacon and eggs- vegetarian options
were available- and listening to the Revd Canon David Banbury (otherwise known
as Ruthi‟s Dad) telling us about his story of faith from a young tearaway to
getting ordained, with time playing American Football thrown in for good
11 measure.

At 10.30 we the hosted „Come and Sing‟ again with friends from St Chad‟s. The
invitation went out to come and learn some choral pieces that would then be
sung in services the next day at St Chad‟s and here at St Edward‟s. About 35
people gathered to sing, led by Bridget Burgess from St Edward‟s and Jill
Shepard from St Chad‟s. It is amazing what can be achieved in such a short
space of time, and by the end of an hour and a half there was a short
performance of the five multipart pieces that the Choir had learnt- a real treat
for those who happened to be wandering through at the time.
At 11 o‟clock an intrepid band of litter pickers, ranging in age from 6 to 60,set
out from Church headed for Leeside Park. In just over an hour, they gathered
8 (yes 8!) bin liners of rubbish, something that was noticed by at least one local
resident who brought over some treats for all the children doing the litter
picking- thank you to whoever you were for that lovely gesture!
At 1.30pm the Scout Hut opened as a Science Fair for all the family. Alongside
bridge building, chromatography, microscopes and many other activities, the
most popular activity seemed to be making slime. We can only apologise to all
those parents who still have little pots of sticky stuff laying around the house
gathering dust and debris.
At 2pm more than 60 people gathered in the
Church to hear Dorothy Reed deliver a talk on
the history of the Church as part of our
community. Seen through the lives of those
who had served at St Edward‟s, Dorothy wove
together the story of the Church with the
story of Dringhouses since the 1840‟s, and
invited us to think about how our stories are
tied up with the story of the Church and
ultimately with the story of the God who is
worshipped here.
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Alongside these „main events‟,
throughout the day there was a
Photographic exhibition put on
by the York Camera Club; a
display of wedding flowers that
were then parcelled up and sent
out to anyone who would
appreciate being remembered
in the community; an all-day
café serving free tea coffee and cake; and a children‟s play area.
It was a wonderfully positive day, so a huge thank you must go to all those who
worked so hard to make it possible, not least the planning team of Anna Diget,
Nigel Pells and Angela Wheatcroft. For those who came it was a day of life and
hope in what felt like very uncertain times.
Same again next year…?
PROMOTING FAIRTRADE
Laura, who helps regularly with the Fairtrade Stall at church ,told me that she
had spoken with the Senior Management Team at Millthorpe School ,where she
is a student, and persuaded them to use Fairtrade tea, coffee and biscuits in
the Staff Room. She supplies them from the stall she runs at school.
Pammy, a friend of mine in Leeds went to see her Bank Manager. She was offered a cup of coffee and saw that it wasn't fairtrade. She persuaded him to
place an order with her for Cafe Direct coffee instead.
Have you got a setting where you might be able to influence someone to change
from their existing brand to Fairtrade?
Both tea and coffee come in Catering sizes.
Give it a try ....and share your success. After all between us we work and volunteer in a wide range of settings.
We all know what a difference the Fairtrade Premium makes in people‟s lives.
13 Helen Dawe

14

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.

This memorial explains the dedication of this church –
rather than St Helen‟s as the adjacent road name
would suggest.
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St Edward‟s scores a „First‟
With the appointment of a „Scrivener Warden for the
Community of St Edward the Confessor & Loyal Keeper
of the Quills‟, we‟re the first Anglican church to introduce such a role. This dedicated scribe is a purist, writing letters by flickering candlelight on a wobbly, woodworm-peppered desk, whilst seated on a high, exbarstool…very Dickensian.
St Edward‟s Vestments & Apparel Committee are considering appropriate
robes of office and insignia so that the Sewing Group can produce something
magnificent. Hopefully, our „Inscriber-General‟ will be attired in robes fit for
such an elevated position (on that high stool). I can reveal that the proposed
staff of office, or „rod of writing‟, will be an outsized pen, a Bic rather than a
Waterman, fashioned from an old bicycle pump.
This preamble introduces an important theme which is„ write more letters‟. It
isn‟t the first time the subject has taken up column inches in The Porch but it
seems a right time to revisit the topic. One of many people to impress me lately is a dedicated, caring North London postman called Ali, interviewed on
Breakfast TV, who made the point that he felt his job mattered as it helped
people to stay connected.
For your „venture into long-hand‟, ballpoint/fibre tips are acceptable though
fountain pens earn more „Brownie‟ points, dip-pens merit agrade „A‟ and quills
secure an MBE. However, anyone resorting to parchment on which to write will
be penalised for showing off. As a concession, people with ink allergies may
use pencil. Do join this campaign to save a dying art from extinction. Our
motto is ´Be like Paul, always scrawl‟ but in Greek so let‟s emulate that great
New Testament epistolarian. It‟s a well-known fact that Paul never used
emails, iPhone, iPad, netbook, laptop or other devices, yet his texts are both
inspired and inspiring.
To give you a flavour, here are some Pauline letter excerpts l‟ve winkled out of
context, that are powerful and can stand alone.„ Do not worry about anything,
but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God.
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And the peace of God which surpasses all understanding will guard your hearts
and your minds in Christ Jesus‟, wrote Paul in Philippians 4 verses 6-7.What a
corker (theological expression). Then again, „We know that all things work together for good to those who love God, who are called according to his purpose‟,
from chapter 8 of Paul‟s long letter to Rome. Brilliant, eh? Another gem from
this busy man where God is responding to Paul‟s repeated reference to a persistent problem, his „thorn in the flesh‟, „My Grace is sufficient for you, for power
is made perfect in weakness‟ (2 Corinthians 12 v9).Feel better for that? We‟re
not in Paul‟s league but scribble away anyway as in 2 Cor 1 v20 Paul challenges
„Where is the scribe?‟ You might be that scribe!
Hopefully, there‟ll be a number of St Edwardians still practising penmanship.Could be that handwritten letters are a more effective way of expression
and communication than emails, texts, et al. It’s a more personable and personal
method of communication.
That great jazzman Fats Waller popularised the song „I‟m going to sit right down
and write myself a letter‟. Rather than ourselves, let‟s write to someone else.
Just bear in mind that our letters can make a significant difference to someone‟s day or even life. Written communication can be a ministry which God
uses...look at St Paul! It doesn‟t need to be long. That well-placed epistle can
brighten a day, lift spirits, show that someone is interested or cares or simply
cheer up the recipient. A postcard or notelet would suffice. A recent TV report
showed the heart-warming effect of letters on residents in a care home.
Having championed handwritten letters, in the current emergency it‟s all right
to break the golden rule by emailing etc. Almost anything goes! The objective of
this campaign is to encourage letter-writing between members of the St Ed‟s
„family‟ and beyond. Whilst this extended period of social-distancing prevails,
it‟s a case of communication, not contact, and that can mean by letter, electronic
means, phone, text, semaphore, loud hailer… When the Covid-19 menace has
faded, maybe an unintended positive consequence will be that we keep „in touch‟
more often to perpetuate lines of communication, care and Christian fellowship.
Ask yourself, „Who‟d like a letter from me?‟A bit of „chat‟ out of the blue could
make someone‟s day. „Letters pray…‟.
Sorry this isn‟t handwritten!
19 Derek Reed

Electrifying news!
We thought it appropriate to write about some changes that
have been made to the AV system in St Edward‟s. Whilst
normally everyone would have heard the difference, closure
of the church building means that few are yet aware of it
and so this article explains what you can expect when we
return.
The project to replace the wooden entrance door with a glass
one needed some preparatory work to remove the video and
audio cables that ran under the entrance threshold. These have now been
relayed up at roof level and also organised to support a subsequent move of the
AV control panel. So when the door project is ready to be started, there will be
one less issue for the builders to tackle. But that‟s not all, since the opportunity
was taken, with the Archdeacon‟s authority, to extend the hearing loop through
the chancel and up to the High Altar – it previously only covered the Nave and
extension. This involved some detective work to find out where the original loop
actually ran as it was installed many years ago, but success – it was discovered.
This required lots of crowbars and removal of carpets, but all was put back
exactly as it was found. Did you know that there are three different floor
levels in the pulpit? All three had to be taken up to find the wiring hidden
beneath – one scrap of a service sheet dating back to 1964 explains how long
ago that floor was last disturbed!
So we now have wiring that avoids the builders having to reroute digital video
and audio cables and which enables the AV console to be relocated in future
should we so wish. The most immediate benefit, however, is that the hearing
loop has been extended to those places not previously covered. The opportunity
was also taken to increase the hearing loop signal level considerably as the new,
longer cable run needed a much higher signal to drive it.
It certainly sounded good at the time!
All the work was carried out before the Government and C
of E Coronavirus guidance came into force.
Peter Wheatcroft
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The Porch Poetry Anthology
"I believe in Christianity as I believe that the sun has risen: not only
because I see it, but because by it I see everything else." C.S. Lewis
Poem: Life is for Living. ( Author Unknown)
Read at the funeral of Maureen Hirst, and Angela Pells, members of
St Edward‟s, Dringhouses
Life is a gift we're given each and every day
Dream about tomorrow, but live for today
To live a little, you've got to love a whole lot
Turns the ordinary into the extraordinary.
Life's a journey, always worth taking
Time to smell the roses ...and tulips..
And daffodils...and lilacs..and sunflowers...
Count blessings like children count stars.
The secret of a happy life isn't buried in a treasure chest...
it lies within your heart.
It's the little moments that make life big.
Don't wait. Make memories today.
21

Celebrate your life.
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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 third chapter of a four
part story in successive editions of The Porch.

Chapter 3 - The Stranger says something really intriguing
The Stranger turned out to be a very persistent individual! Unknown to the rest
of the congregation, he had been talking to our Vicar, and she had been persuaded that someone new to the parish could be beneficial to our worship.
Whilst many of us remained to be convinced about this, we did have to accept
that the Stranger was probably here to stay. During our services he sat there
quietly enough and observed all the proceedings with great interest. With such
interest, in fact, that he volunteered to speak at an evening service on a subject
that concerned him. He was apparently something of an expert and wanted to
tell us how a pearl was made. We were not sure what relevance that had, but our
vicar was insistent that we should listen to him. All of us. So we did.

He turned out to be quite an orator. He explained that the Church reminded him
of an oyster, which consisted of a lot of homogenous flesh contained within a
protective shell. We interpreted this as meaning that we were very similar people meeting inside a Grade 1 listed building, which is what our church is – truly
beautiful architecture of which we are justifiably proud, even if the cost of its
upkeep is a constant challenge. But the stranger took his analogy in a different
direction and explained that neither the oyster nor its shell had any relevance to
daily church life if there was something missing – the ingredient that could form
a pearl. And the missing ingredient to form a pearl? Well, he explained – it needs
a piece of grit to accidentally (or even deliberately) become embedded in the
soft flesh of an oyster for the process of formation of a pearl to start. How
long this would take depended on the size and type of grit and the amount of
fleshy substance within the oyster.
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The Stranger said that we might consider him as a piece of grit which, if introduced into the oyster of our church, would cause the shell to close and allow this
grit to be enveloped by our substance. We really weren‟t sure about what he
meant, but our vicar was more thoughtful and asked him how such an event might
benefit us. He explained that the grit will eventually be absorbed in such a way
that it would result in a pearl of great beauty, which is infinitely more valuable
and useful than its constituent parts.

We were becoming intrigued!

… to be continued in the last chapter when the Stranger joins the church

Moyenne daily prayer
Oh Lord, please continue
To guide us, to guard us and give us
strength,
For, without Thee, there is not a grain
of sand,
Or a drop, of water,
No planet Earth as we know it,
No universe,
For Thou art the Creator,
Thou art great,
Glory be to Thee oh Lord most high.
From 'Another grain of sand' Brendon
Grimshaw , journalist owner of the
Seychelles island if Moyenne
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NEWS FROM TARIRO
We have recently sent a gift of £1000 from the St Edward's
Charitable giving so here is some news of the young people in
Zimbabwe .It is life changing news and so encouraging to know
that our money is helping to make things different for the
Tariro young people. They are mostly orphans because their
parents died of HIV/Aids before the disease was controlled.
Fortunately all the young people themselves are free of the
virus.
Funding pays for Secondary and Tertiary education in a variety of settings as
well as enabling the establishment of agricultural projects for the less academic young people. With the guidance of the Zimbabwean Trustees appropriate schools, colleges and Universities are selected. There is no One Size Fits
All.....although the more academic Rural children are nudged
towards Boarding Schools because they offer more Sport, and
a wider range of subjects for them. The young people based
in Harare can go to better day schools, and the one or two
who win a place at the University of Zimbabwe (equal to Oxbridge ) can live at Tariro whilst they complete their studies.
Others live in Halls of Residences at the provincial universities and come home
in the Vac.
Father Nicolas CR ,who lives in Mirfield ,has recently been to visit the young
people and check up on the projects. He writes:
"Last September we included Tadwia in the scheme. His mother was dying and
had been unable to pay his school fees. Tadwia was then really miserable and
unable to smile. Last month I saw him at St Augustine's Anglican Boarding
school and he is so different! He has grown about 8 inches in 4 months .He is
able to laugh and talk and he is doing even better in school. Tariro has really
changed his life.
Another lovely experience was meeting 6 of our youngsters..3 of each gender
who had passed their OL'S well enough to go into the Sixth Form and one boy
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whose excellent AL's should get him a place to study Law at the university in
Harare.

It was also pleasing to talk with Lamech who has elected
to go to a good agricultural college rather than take up a
University place which his results would have entitled
him as he wants to provide food for hungry people in
Zimbabwe. Another young man from the drought ridden
area of Shurugwi is doing a Civil Engineering degree and plans to specialise in
Water Engineering so he can help to bring water to his people.
Tariro young people are really becoming agents of change.
Please continue to pray for all those involved with Tariro
that the young people may enjoy the fullness of life that
Jesus promises.
Helen Dawe
THY KINGDOM COME
May 21st-May 31st 2020
Thy Kingdom Come is a global prayer movement uniting Christians around the
world to pray from Ascension Day to Pentecost for more people to come to
know Jesus. Beginning in May 2016 with a call to prayer from the Archbishops
of Canterbury and York this wave of prayer has now grown into a worldwide
movement. In 2019 Christians from 65 denominations and 177 countries took
part in praying “Come Holy Spirit”. Praying across diversity and differences
everyone is encouraged to pray in their own way.
During the 11 days of “Thy Kingdom Come” it is hoped everyone taking part
will




Deepen their own relationship with Jesus Christ
Pray for 5 friends or family to faith in Jesus
Pray for empowerment of the Spirit that we would be effective in our
witness,

“In praying Thy Kingdom Come we all commit to playing our part in the renewal
of the nations and the transformation of our communities” Archbishop
Justine Welby
Please check www.thykingdomcome.global for prayer resources and watch this
space for services connected with this time of prayer.
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Hello from Dringhouses Library!
All Explore library buildings were
closed to the public from 12 noon
on Saturday 21 March. We made
this decision based on advice
from the government. We will be
moving more of our services online.
Please keep checking our website and social media channels.
We know that libraries are an important source of reliable advice and support
for people during this challenging period. We are working hard on developing
plans and resources to help you.
Here are a few ideas:
If you are stuck at home we have a range of E-books and audio downloads
which you can borrow for free.
Find reliable information on our Online Reference pages.
Visit our new York Images site and explore the history of the city through
photographs, illustrations, maps and archival documents .
From March 18 all events and group activities were postponed for 12 weeks and
we will continue to review this as more guidelines are issued.
Rowntree Park Reading Cafe and the Cafes at Acomb, Tang Hall and York Explore are closed until further notice.
The Archives Reading Room is closed, including access to the local history reserve collection. Staff are available to answer archives related queries remotely, wherever possible.
We are checking daily information on the following websites:
Government Guidance www.gov.uk/coronavirus
World Health Organisation www.who.int
NHS UK https://www.nhs.uk/conditions/coronavirus-covid-19/
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Questions you may have:
I am self-isolating – can you deliver books to me at home?
We were hoping to extend the Home Library Service delivering books and audio
books to people who are self-isolating or cannot leave their home during the
coming weeks and months. We are reviewing when it may be possible to deliver
this service. We will be back in touch in due course with further information.
What do I do if my books are due back and I can‟t get to a library or renew
them on-line?
Don‟t worry we have changed the return date for all loans to June 30th this will
also apply to books already on loan. We will continue to review the situation and
change dates accordingly so please don‟t worry about this. If you or someone
else can return your books so that other people can use them it would be great
but don‟t worry if you can‟t. You can return books through the letter box at
your local library.
I have reserved books, what do I do when they are ready for collection?
Staff from your local library will contact you to let you know that you have a
book waiting for collection and will ask you if you still want the item and talk
through options for getting it to you.
Lucy Pell-Walpole | Library Gateway Manager

Rainbow Reflection from St Helen‟s Road
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Something to Share
Come and See
We were so blessed to have been able to enjoy the “Come and See” weekend,
packed full of enjoyable things to do. The Sunday service was full of interest
with Ruthi`s dad giving a very lively and enthusiastic talk. Following the service, our bake sale for Sport Relief was very well supported. The competition
was won by David Tooley, who chose the cricket cap with face protection. In
total we raised £200.00, which has been paid into the fund. Thank you to everyone for taking part as it is much appreciated and raises funds for good
causes. I have now taken up a bit of skipping, so perhaps next year I could be
a sporty competitor?
Women's Fellowship
For now, we have cancelled all meetings until the AGM in July, but if there are
any changes, we will let everyone know. I am trying to contact all our members over the next few weeks and hope you will contact me if you have any
needs.
Friday Lunches
Likewise, Friday lunches are suspended, but we will return! For now, we pray
that you are all managing and keeping in touch with your friends by phone. If
you do need something, please ring the Parish Office, and I will try to help
where possible.
Mothering Sunday Lunch…. Takeaway style
Thank you to Marion, Max and Ben Burgess, plus the prep team, for the amazing lunch which had to be adapted to a takeaway following the national lockdown. It was a wonderful idea and very much appreciated. As like many, our
holiday plans were cancelled (Spain and The Lakes) and so Roy and I availed
ourselves of the lunch and can report that it was absolutely delicious.
Theatre Group
Legally Blonde is deferred until next year and I will refund those who have
paid once the repayment is received. Sadly, Disney on Ice is also cancelled but
I am hopeful that the Lion King and the John Rutter concert may still go
ahead.
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It is currently a waiting time and I do hope you all keep
safe and well. We need to look out for each other as best
we can within the guidelines. There are clearly some disappointments; I was going to meet the Queen and had even
bought a new hat! However, the hat will keep for Easter
next year.
There are still blessings to count: the gardens are lovely,
the weather is good and like many, I am doing a massive
clear out. The only drawback is I am reading and enjoying everything, so it is
going to take some time.
With love and best wishes. God‟s blessing to you all.

Louise

An exhilarating read – Steve Chalke‟s “The Lost Message of Paul”
Steve Chalke is a rare combination of social entrepreneur, pastor of a large
London Church and Christian thinker. His Oasis Charitable Trust runs a
network of 50 schools nation-wide, serving many of the most disadvantaged
and marginalised. In this book he lays bare the revolutionary heart of the
gospel which Paul articulated and applied to a largely gentile audience across
the Roman empire.
In thirty short engaging chapters , it is as if he is restoring before our eyes
the vivid colours of an old masterpiece overlaid by the accumulated grime of
history. At one level, it is a series of brilliant word studies which reclaim the
radical and explosive meaning of such terms as salvation, judgement and
justification by faith; at another level, it seeks to open our eyes to what such
terms as „wrath of God‟ actually meant to its original audiences and asks
provocatively whether „original sin‟ has any biblical purchase.
It comes as a shock to realise that what we understand by „hell‟ owes more to
Dante, Bosch and Michelangelo than the New Testament! There is no
suggestion in the bible that „hell‟ was a location where people would (contra St
Augustine and Thomas Aquinas) be eternally punished. The notion of „heaven‟
is also subject to a fascinating re-interpretation.
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Pope Benedict XVI is cited to the effect that „purgatory‟ is neither a place nor a
length of time but a person: Jesus himself is the purging fire, burning away our
dross through the heat of his transforming love. A memorable saying of Karl
Barth, the greatest Protestant thinker of the last century, is quoted, namely:
„The Resurrection of Jesus was like a boulder crashing into the pool of history‟.
What is so impressive about Chalke – brought up a Baptist – is the range of his
reading, encompassing history, the social sciences, neuroscience, criminology, as
well as theology. He is at ease with Roman Catholic writers, as he is with
Protestant and Orthodox thinkers, past and present. One of the most
illuminating quotations about what is meant by „the wrath of God‟ is drawn from
Lord Jonathan Sacks, the previous Chief Rabbi.
Chalke has the gift of writing about complex issues in a simple and accessible
manner enlivened by story and metaphor. Time and again, he draws on his own
rich and varied experience, for example, a project he set up in the 1980s , a
safe house which to this day provides accommodation for „abused, exploited and
betrayed‟ young women. His thinking comes out of such costly engagement.
This is an exceptional work which encapsulates a life‟s experience, quarrying
the best of current thinking, as he seeks to make available the range, reach and
relevance of Paul‟s understanding of the gospel:
nothing less than the „restoring, reconciling and
renewing‟ of God‟s creation.
Here is an inspiring and invigorating work to see us
though the corona virus pandemic!
Phil Lewis
A copy is available in the St Ed‟s library.
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March at York Foodbank
The coronavirus pandemic has had a big
impact on the Foodbank this month. When
it was announced that schools were to
close there was a dramatic increase in
referrals. Parents of children entitled to
free school meals were given referrals to
the Foodbank to help feed the children
while not at school. During the first Monday morning afterwards, the Gateway Centre in Acomb received 51 referrals,
nearly all from families indicating that food was provided for approximately
300 people.
There continues to be a high number of referrals but, fortunately, that first
Monday was exceptional. But it became obvious that changes had to be made
to how the foodbank operates in order to maintain social distancing. The Gateway Centre is closed, as are all places of worship, so the large unused space
has been utilised to spread out supplies and volunteers use supermarket shopping trolleys to collect together the bags of food. However it is not possible
to have conversations with clients so they must collect the food and leave.
Under normal circumstances the highest demand for the foodbank is during
the long summer school holidays but due to the pandemic the peak demand has
come early this year and is likely to continue until life gets back to normal.I
appreciate that shopping isn‟t easy at the moment but the foodbank relies on
donations so please continue to put donations of food into the boxes in the supermarkets. The volunteers at the York Foodbank will continue to help as
many people as they possibly can.
Margaret Titman
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Memories of my childhood during the second world war years
in Scarborough
By Dorothy Murfin
War was declared on Germany on 3rd September 1939.
I have a twin sister, Joyce, a brother 8 years older, Robert (Bobby), a sister, Muriel 11 years older, a brother, Raymond 12 years older. This is to give a
picture of the family. My father was a veteran of the first world war; he
sustained an injury in October 1918 which resulted in amputation below the
knee and consequently had an artificial leg which was kept in good order by a
hospital in Leeds. When my sister and I sat on his knee, I was always the one
who had the uncomfortable knee, being aware of the ironwork!
My mother was a farmer‟s daughter, a good mother and housekeeper.
The day war was declared was a lovely sunny day. My memory of that day was
Muriel coming home and talking with my parents outside the back door. I
think this was to keep the conversation from Joyce and me. We were 5 years
old and would not have comprehended the conversation . We would not have
understood but would have known that it was worrying news.
We lived in a rented home on Scalby Road. My parents did own a home, but
sold it at the start of the war as there would have been no insurance cover
for any bomb damage.
We walked to school just over a mile away. We went home for lunch so would
have had plenty of exercise. Recollections of the first day included a collection of metal, mainly aluminum pans and hot water bottles. These were for
the war effort. The council was collecting garden railings. Their absence is
noticeable in some streets today.
Memories are clearer when we were in the junior school still on the same
site…
The roof of the cloakroom was reinforced so that we could be safer there
during an air raid. There we would sing, “One man went to mow” “Ten Green
Bottles” and others. We had coal fires in the classroom.
Also we were all allocated to the houses of other children who lived near to
the school. Joyce and I went to the house of a girl in our class. That worked
33 out well as her mother had a corner shop; we remember she made us hot
chocolate drinks, a real treat.

It comes as a surprise to some visitors that Scarborough was subject to air
raids. German aircraft used to approach the West Riding from this part of the
coast and would use landmarks to verify they were on the correct flight path
with the help of incendiary bombs to light their way. One siren indi- cated
there would be another on their return journey. This was a different
sound, but at this time unused bombs were jettisoned in order to lighten their
load. If we were disturbed in the night between certain hours, we did not
need to go to school until 10am the next day.
During an air raid at home at night Joyce and I would rest or even sleep under our substantial dining table, Joyce remembers a large bar of chocolate
being there for an emergency. It was still there at the end of the war.
Adults did fire watch duties in the evening usually at their place of work.
During an air raid my mother would stand outside the back door looking out
for any bomb being dropped nearby.
Street lights were not lit. Instead trees had white bands about ten inches
wide painted round them about five feet from the ground. It was not allowed for household lights to be seen from outside. My father made some
lightweight wooden frames to fit each downstairs window. Some strong paper, black on one side was stapled to the frame. These frames were easily
put in place in the hours of darkness and removed the next morning. I do not
remember them for the bedrooms. Perhaps we just relied on the landing
light. By using his hands Bobby used to make shadows of animal heads appear
on our bedroom wall. He stood between the light and the wall, the door always
being open.
Possibly as a result of my father’s first world war service, it was decided that
Joyce and I would, if accepted , be evacuated to Canada. Invasion was a
threat.
I distinctly remember going for a medical to the school clinic. There was a
packed waiting room. After being accepted for the scheme, my mother had to
make preparations and be ready for us to go to Liverpool with very little notice. A very small cardboard case was filled with items to occupy us on the
journey; small books, paper, crayons etc. The scheme was halted when a ship
was torpedoed and all children lost in September 1940. We were to have gone
to Scarborough Ontario. I often think what a turmoil our parents were in
when discussing and deciding that we should be out of the way of any invasion.
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I enjoyed my childhood. We lived near 2
farms very near to Raincliffe Woods, the
site now of the extended Scarborough Hospital, Woodlands Cemetery and the crematorium. The cemetery was in its early stages
of being planned and the crematorium many
years later.
We had friends who lived on the farms. We
played in the fields, tracking collecting and
pressing wild flowers, watching the farm workers.
Other pursuits at that time were hopscotch, whips and tops, small and large
skipping ropes and ball games against a wall.
Indoors we had board games, jig saws, playing cards, and books. One Christmas Day a dolls pram was in place in the hall. We wondered how Father
Christmas had got it down the chimney!
Mother used to send food parcels to my brothers who both served in the
RAF, one firstly in Stornaway and then North Africa and Italy, the other in
Denmark and Hamburg. Muriel wanted to join the wrens but was a few weeks
too young.
She seemed to be having a good time going dancing on the Spa as RAF personnel were billeted at the Red Lea Hotel directly above the Spa.
I remember a convoy of military vehicles being stationary outside our house
and father busy serving them tea.
Also, from the library window of my secondary school, watching a pilot bale
out of his plane and using his parachute.
The day of the amnesty, my mother took Joyce and me into the town near
The Royal Hotel. We witnessed airmen coming out looking very happy. We
had never seen anyone under the influence of drink before.
Food was rationed as well as sweets and some foods were completely
unobtainable i.e. bananas, oranges. Apples were sometimes sent from
Canada and distributed at schools.
Everyone had clothing coupons. Fruit and vegetables were not rationed .
Everyone had a ration book, sweet coupons,3 ounces every week and clothing
coupons. Rationing did not finish until 4 July 1954, nine years after the end
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of the war.

Finally, as I noted at the beginning, I enjoyed my childhood not fully
appreciating the worries for adults.
We did have a piano, a radio, a record player, a magic lantern but no car, no
television, no computer or i-pad, or mobile „phone. Not many had a car or
telephone. Petrol was rationed. I do not expect my parents could have afforded a car and unless automatics were available, which I doubt, it would
not have been possible.
The beaches both North and South Bay were out of bounds due to barbed
wire being stretched along the length of both of them.
I hope this article has proved to be of interest. Dorothy
USPG Focus on the Future
As we focus on our own society's needs we are reminded that the impact of
Coronavirus will be much harder on the marginalised and those ivng in extreme poverty .
USPG are launching a new appeal to directly assist churches locally across the
world as they provide care and support for their communities most in need,
out of their faithful commitment to God's love.
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