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The Waiting
Christ has died: Christ is Risen: Christ will
come again.
These are words that we say each Sunday as part of
the Communion service as we acknowledge together
the reality of what has already happened, but also we
look forward to a future that is not here yet. In the
Cross and Resurrection we have the decisive moment
in the history of the world, but we are still waiting for
the full effects of that moment to be worked out in
our experience. If you like, we find ourselves living on the second colon of our
opening sentence, waiting for Jesus to return to put right all that feels so disordered in our world today.
In recent months waiting has become part of our everyday reality. Waiting for
the shopping delivery. Waiting for our turn to be vaccinated. Waiting for the
end of lockdown. Waiting for the day when there will a return to some semblance of normal life again. And that experience of waiting is made all the
more acute as we know that the vaccine is being rolled out, and that the vaccination programme promises to be a way to enable us to begin to be able to meet
with one another again more safely. That reality is on its way, but it is not
here yet.
During the season of Lent we are invited to reflect on that experience of waiting- of waiting for God to act and for life to be restored. Traditionally we are
encouraged to give something up as a sign of our desire to get closer to God.
But Lent as a season of self-denial and prayer is not just about hardship for
the sake of it. We deliberately set aside our usual priorities in order to see
and experience more of God. I wonder where we have indeed seen God at work
in the last year, and also where we have experienced his presence in a different way because of our circumstances?
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On 23rd March it will be one whole year since the first Covid lockdown began,
again in the middle of Lent. And for many of us,
the time since then has felt like an extended
Lenten period. We have been denied time with
family and friends. We have had to reinvent how
we do everything, from shopping to schooling to
our worship as a Church. Our Christmases have
been very different, and for some very lonely.
And for those whose loved ones have died in the
last year, the numbers who have been able to
gather to grieve and to tell the stories have been heavily restricted.

And yet, this Lent we are reminded that we are invited into the story of a God
who entered into the mess and suffering of the world so that He might bring
new life and hope. We are reminded that Jesus was himself denied a proper
burial, and yet out of that Good Friday scene of devastation and despair God
breathed life, and Jesus broke free from the tomb so that we too might know
the presence of God with us to bring transformation and life in whatever
situation we might be facing.

We are not there yet. There is still much waiting to be done, both as we wait
for the reality of a post lockdown world, but also as we wait for Jesus to return
to reclaim and restore his precious creation.

And so we wait, but we wait as those who have hope.

Christ has died: Christ is Risen: Christ will come again.
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For what we are about to receive

For what we are about to receive
The water we drink
The air we breathe
The fire of sun
The food of earth
This company. These people
This now. This here
May we be thankful
May we be aware
How every day is a gift
And every breath a prayer.
Martin Wroe
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„How shall we sing the Lord‟s song in a strange land?‟ (Psalm 137 v.4)

It is indeed a strange land‘ on all kind of levels, affecting absolutely every one
of us, and all aspects of our lives in different ways. Amazing to think that the
last choir practices and services with congregational singing in our church were
March 2020. And here we are, one year on.

So how have we managed to keep ‗singing
the Lord‘s song‘?

I know many of you have enjoyed singing
along with television services such as
Songs of Praise. Also, some of you have
been joining in singing to YouTube songs
and hymns or from other recordings. One
couple from our choir have been singing
through our entire hymnbook! That‘s just short of 1000 songs.

A rather nervous and uncertain group of choir members embarked on our first
‗zoom‘ choir practice on April 19th last year.
How would it work? Would people want to do this? Will it feel strange? Will
people come back?
I had never heard of ‗zoom‘ before lockdown, but it is now firmly embedded in
our lives and we have learned to be flexible and do things differently.

Apart from a 2 week break over Christmas and New Year, I think we have met
every single Friday since last April. Mike and Ros Hay have been the technical
geniuses behind it all. Mike emails out the ‗zoom invitation link‘ to us each week
and then ‗hosts the room‘.
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We start with a bit of chat and say our hellos as everyone joins the screen.
Then I give any notices and explain the format for the evening. After a prayer
we start singing.

It‘s impossible to sing together successfully over zoom as the sound doesn‘t
synchronise because of the delay. So, Mike mutes everyone. I unmute myself.
Then I play the songs and hymns on the piano and sing the lyrics, while everyone else sings along at home. Yes, it is strange at first. But actually, being able
to see everyone on screen singing at the same time, somehow works and gives
us a feeling of togetherness.

After a couple of songs or anthems, we all unmute, and then we go around ‗the
room‘ and we all have a chance to share a bit of our lives, and how our weeks
have been. There are often requests for prayer, and the openness and trust
between each other has been very special. In many ways, we have got to know
each other better than at our usual choir practices where the chief focus has
been singing and rehearsing. The support and care for each other has been
quite profound and moving at times.

After this, we sing another two pieces before a final prayer and saying our
warm farewells.

Back in November last year, we decided to invite everyone who had ever sung in
the Extended choir for special occasions, to join us for Christmas. This proved
really successful. We posted out copies of all the music we would be singing in
the run up to Christmas: traditional carols and The Nativity Carol and Candlelight Carol by John Rutter. For the practices, Bridget and I did a double act
for teaching and rehearsing the soprano, alto, tenor and bass parts which
worked very well. Our practices each Friday ended with singing along to a full
choral version of the carols which was really satisfying.

These practices culminated on Friday 18th December with a full Carol Service
together. Different people did the readings for the traditional ‗Lessons and
Carols Service‘ interspersed with singing the carols in harmony to lovely recordings. It was a very memorable and uplifting evening. We were delighted
that 11 people from the extended choir were able to join us for this, and it‘s
been great that so many of them have continued to be with us in ‗singing the
Lord‘s song‘ this new year.
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We are practising more anthems this term, and plan to have another special
service of readings and song on Good Friday.

It has definitely been sad
that not all our choir members have been able to access the practices. Surprisingly however, our numbers
attending have actually
grown, and we now have
more people coming than we
would in ‗normal‘ times.
There are also 2 choir members who have moved away
from the area, and it has
been wonderful that they
can still join us on zoom
from their new homes miles away.

‗How have we sung the Lord‘s song in a strange land?‘
Well, there has been so much goodness to come from our Friday evenings and
it‘s something we look forward to each week. A positive connection with each
other. Growing support and faith. Sharing of our lives. Answers to prayer. Worshipping together. As we are all finding, there have been some unexpected
blessings to come out of the restrictions of lockdown. Hallelujah!

Angela Anelay

PS If anyone reading this feels that they might like to join us or just to dip in
and see what it is like, please do email me on angela.anelay@outlook.com
Fridays from 6.30-7.30pm. We look forward to seeing you.
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Just a Minute!
News from the PCC and Deanery Synod
PCC
The PCC welcomed new members to its ranks and acknowledged with grateful
thanks the outgoing members for their time and service: Dorothy Reed
(Deanery Synod Rep), Derek Reed (Deanery Synod Rep), Iris Galley, David
Tooley, Steve Hobson, Jim Wilson and Anna Diget. Nigel Pells has taken on
the role of Deanery Synod rep alongside Helen Wren and Angela Wheatcroft.
Hilary Delamere was nominated to serve a second term and two new PCC members are Harry Gration and Michael Trew.
As is customary, the PCC always opens and closes with reflection and prayer –
as for all the business, it is important to be reminded of exactly Whom we
serve!
As the start of a new PCC cycle, the agenda involved allocating personnel to
various committees though most folk were willing to continue with current
roles with a few changes. We then conducted a review of the Christmas and
Advent services and activities by breaking up into our Zoom groups. Considering the limitations of the pandemic, it was felt that there were a number of
distinct ‗pros‘ such as the angel trail/drive-in Carol and Nativity services and
community carol singing to name but a few. Everyone liked the Christmas tree
outside! However, there were still ‗cons‘ such as no Midnight Mass and communal singing outside Ged Bell‘s – indeed anything that required no social distance. There were therefore things to consider retaining, even when our
world has returned to ‗normal‘. Unfortunately, due to the ongoing pandemic,
the PCC agreed that it was too early to return to public worship, and this
would be reviewed when the current lockdown ends.
An update was given on finance, as clearly the church has lost considerable
revenue due to the closure of all our facilities and no in-person services – however, people‘s giving had continued to be generous and supportive. Reserves
are being used up and thus the previously planned (pre-Covid!) Autumn review
of Stewardship of all that God has given us, is rather timely.
Peter Burgess gave us an update on the community hall roof and said that discussions were ongoing with all involved parties to resolve the significant issues
of leaking. He also explained that a drone would be used to take photographs
of the church roof and exterior, as the Quinquennial report and highlighted
various issues that required attention.
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We were briefly able to discuss a report on the Clergy Covenant for Wellbeing,
which is inviting parishes to give time and thought as to how we can best support
our clergy. We agreed that such an important matter needed more time and focus, and so a smaller group was formed to look at the report in detail and bring it
to the next meeting. The next PCC meeting is on 15 th March, and though The
Porch deadline will have passed, I will beg the editor to let us squeeze in some
feedback in the April edition!
The Deanery Synod
The new ‗triennium‘(!) of the Deanery Synod started on Wednesday 10 thFebruary
with a Zoom meeting involving 58 representatives of churches from across the
York Deanery. St Ed‘s reps are Nigel Pells, Angela Wheatcroft, Helen Wren and
our vicar, Richard, is on the Deanery Leadership Team as Chapter Clerk. This
means as Parish reps, we have to turn up!
For the uninitiated who may indeed wonder what a Deanery Synod looks like: the
word Synod means ‗together-way‘ and is translated as ‗council‘ and such councils
have existed from the days of Acts 15. The Church of England has three tiers of
Synods, which are less confusing than pandemic tiers, as there is the General
Synod (bishops/clergy/laity) who make decisions on doctrine, practice and ecclesiastical law plus addressing concerns of national/international importance. The
Diocesan Synod (bishops/clergy/laity) that considers matters from General
Synod and deaneries and then Deanery Synods (clergy/laity) that reflects on issues and concerns at a local level. The PCC has elected members on the Deanery
Synod and so a line of communication exists from the grass roots of individual
congregations all the way to the ‗top‘. The Area Dean (clergy) is Father Luke Tillett of St James the Deacon and the Lay Dean is Dr Diane Craven from the Minster.
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So, what was on the agenda? We broke into our Zoom groups and discussed what
the ‗shoots‘ and ‗stones‘ had been of our lockdown experiences. The feeling
amongst the churches represented was that online ministry had largely been a
positive experience – not least with people perhaps being exposed to different
forms of worship. It gave people the opportunity to ‗visit‘ other churches and
for many that was an enriching experience. However, a definite ‗stone‘ were the
people who simply could not access the online world for whatever reason – just
heightening the sense of loneliness and isolation for some. There were many different initiatives: YouTube services/Zoom services/sermons being printed and
posted to people without internet access and many using resources such as Radio
York who transmit a Sunday service, and the Church of England services.

It raised the very question of ‗what is church?‘. Other stones were new vicars
joining their churches in lockdown, and struggling to establish relationships and
building maintenance programmes being an issue.
One of the main focuses for the Synod will be the new vision for the Diocese,
Living Christ‘s Story as outlined by Archbishop Stephen Cottrell. The question
posed is, ‗what will be the future shape of mission and ministry in our parishes
and across the diocese?‘.The aim is to seek the voice of PCCs and Deanery Synods in developing this vision. A letter is being sent to PCCs and the diocesan
website has information about the vision and more information can be found by
following the link https://dioceseofyork.org.uk/living-christs-story
With that, we prayed and wait to Zoom again!

Helen Wren

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

Interview with Daphne Green
On the 21st March, we will be
saying ―Farewell‖ to the Revd.
Canon Dr Daphne Green as she
takes up her new post as Chaplain of Holy Trinity Anglican
Church in the centre of Geneva, Switzerland. This is a
short interview trying to capture Daphne‘s life and experiences over the last 13 years.

When did you come to York and what have you been up to?
I arrived in York in 2008, to be the Provincial Chaplain and Research Assistant
to Archbishop Sentamu. I initially joined St Edward‘s because of my friendship with Susan Collier, but soon found myself on the Preaching team and involved with Stewardship and Pastoral Care. During the interregnum, following
Martin‘s retirement, I took a greater part with the preaching team, in leading
services, presiding over the Eucharist, and taking baptisms, wedding and funerals as well as getting involved, along with many of the congregation, in the
‗Let‘s Grow‘ course. Latterly I have helped run the Alive to God, small group
sessions and Advent and Lent Bookstalls.

What are the highlights of your time at St Ed‟s?
Seeing the building project, involving the church hall and atrium, come to fruition was very rewarding. I have also been very encouraged by the development
of the Youth Ministry, now led by Katie, Helen and Jacob.
I have loved seeing the growing interest in the World Church and our involvement with various charities at home and abroad. I have greatly appreciated
Helen Dawe‘s continued work in raising awareness of USPG and Fairtrade, in
particular.
I loved the Auction of Promises hosted by Harry Gration and the innovative
approach to celebrating Christmas spearheaded by Ruthi, our former curate.
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What will you miss about St Ed‟s?
St Ed‘s is made up of a group of friendly, supportive and loving people who are
always willing to have a go at something new. There are many people doing all
sorts of things, which often involves fun and cake.
There is a great generosity of spirit, which can be seen in the support of
USPG, Carecent, Besom Hampers, to name but a few.
There is also great creativity as we have seen recently in the Angel Trails,
Drive in Nativity & Carol Services, Pop Up Carols and Prayer Spaces.
And, of course, I will miss the friendship and encouragement of Richard, our
vicar, and his wife, Rachael.

Tell us about your new post.
I will be Chaplain to Holy Trinity Anglican Church, which is in the centre of
Geneva. It was built in 1843 and has a
long history of serving the English
speaking, international community living
in the city. Geneva is home to the headquarters of many international businesses and charities, along with WHO,
the UN and World Council of Churches.
The multinational congregation numbers between 100-200 and is led by the
Chaplain (myself) and a group of retired clergy.
There are 3 services on a Sunday including a Said and Sung Eucharist in the
mornings and an evening
service, which sometimes
is of a less traditional format, e.g., Taize.
The church also has a
strong musical tradition,
boasting a Senior, Junior
and African Choir.
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What are you most looking forward to?
I am excited to be working in a historical city that was home to the Reformation. It has a long history of welcoming refugees such as the French Hugenots
and we hope to develop this ministry of welcome and sanctuary.
I am looking forward to working with and living in an international community,
discovering the richness of other traditions and the experiences of people at
different stages of life and faith.
I am looking forward to discovering more of the country and culture of Switzerland. And, of course, I look forward to being able to share this with family
and friends including those from St Ed‘s when you are next in Geneva!

What can we pray for?
Firstly, that I will be able to get a Work Permit and be able to leave the UK
and get into Switzerland, during this time of great uncertainty, due to COVID.
For strength and good sorting skills as I pack up my home and prepare for
Geneva and courage and grace as I say ‗au revoir‘ to friends and family here
and meet all my new colleagues in the parish.
That I improve my working knowledge of French and develop my singing ability
for the services.
For grace and guidance in so many new beginnings: forming friendships, vision
for a new ministry etc.
Finally, the church is involved in a big building project, so pray that this will
proceed without too much stress.

I am sure that I speak for all of us in thanking Daphne for her ministry and
friendship during the last 13 years, and in wishing her God‘s rich blessings in
her new ministry and life in Geneva.

Linda Sykes
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Quiz
Ann Robinson has once again devised a Quiz to challenge us. See if you can identify the Saint from the drawings below. Work out the picture, and the Saint‘s
name is written scrambled above the drawing.

Answers on page 28
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Promise Page: Good Relationships
‗Create in me a pure heart, O God…‘ Psalm 51:10

I remember how hard it is growing up. For me it really wasn‘t all that long ago.
Going off to school in the morning to learn how to read and write, and then at
home barely getting through homework before dinner time where I‘d - again struggle to get through it. It was really hard. But for me, what made things especially hard was that I had an older sibling who was just better at all these things
than I was. He was 3 school years above me, and he would always finish his homework on time, and he never left any food on his plate at dinner time! I was jealous
of my older brother, and this caused us to fall out. All… the… time. It would make
me sad when we fell out, and no doubt it made my parents upset too. Falling out
was really rubbish. But on the other hand, it seems that my best memories come
from when all the family were on good terms - when we were having fun together,
as a family in ‗good relationship‘.
King David understood the importance of having good relationships with people,
but also with God! In Psalm 51 David is apologising to God for doing a really bad
thing. He had a friend called Uriah who was married to a woman called Bathsheba.
But David really liked Bathsheba, and so he took her from Uriah to be his own,
and then because he had so much power as the King of Israel, he ordered Uriah
to go out into battle to be killed. David knew that he had done a bad thing, and
that it made both God and Bathsheba (and probably Uriah‘s family too) really upset. So, David did what he knew was most important in these situations and he
made up with God and with Bathsheba. David turned, as soon as he realised he
was wrong, to the people he had hurt - including God. He made sure that he apologised and prayed for things to be made right, so that everyone involved could
enjoy the togetherness of good relationship with each other again. And this is
what we‘re going to pray about, because God has so much joy in good relationships
waiting for us too!
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Prayer
Father God, I‘m sorry for the times where I fall out with people. Help me to seek
after kind, loving and good relationships with who I am with at the moment - including you. And thank you for the joy that is found in having good relationships
with my family, my friends and with you - God. Amen.
Think
Who in my household, street, church or friendship group needs to know that I
love them? Below you will find a template of a heart shape that you can decorate.
Why don‘t you
write the name
of the person you
are going to send
this message to
at the top, with a
little message
that says something like ―I love
you!‖ on it so that
they can know
how much your
good relationship
with them means
to you!

Jacob Thomson
Assistant Youth
Worker
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Psalm 23
Psalm 23 is not the only the best known, but also the best loved of all the
Psalms. It is usually assumed to be written by King David three thousand years
ago out of his experience as a shepherd.
So why are is the psalm so loved? Psalm 23 portrays God as a good shepherd, (our
impression enhanced by the gospels) feeding and leading his flock. The ‗rod and
staff‘ are also the implements of a shepherd.
Some commentators see the shepherd imagery pervading the entire psalm.
There's a suggestion that' Thou preparest a table before me' refers to the ancient shepherding practice of using little raised tables to feed sheep and 'Thou
anointest my head with oil' may refer to pouring oil on wounds to repel flies.
If this seems a stretch, another intriguing interpretation is thatthe Valley of the
Shadow of Death was an actual geographic location in Israel, the Kidron valley,
which David would have known. Death threatened from the treacherous hairpins,
but also from the opportunities for bandits to hide and attack the unwary. Whether this was intended or not, the image of being accompanied through
death‘s dark vale by the good shepherd has brought great comfort to those facing death or enduring bereavement. For more detailed discussion of the rich theology in the psalm, join our Lent course on 15 March.
For many of us, our familiarity with the text is reinforced by our love of the musical settings. The best-known tune is Crimond, but I have only recently discovered why it is so called. Crimond is a village in Aberdeenshire. While Revd Irvine
was vicar at Crimond Church, his teenage daughter Jessie was a trainee organist
who composed a tune for the Scottish Psalter‘s words. Dissatisfied with her own
harmonisation, Jessie asked David Grant, a musician from Aberdeen, to reharmonise it for her. Apparently, sometimes he is credited with the tune but not
in our hymn book, where I am pleased to report that Jessie Irvine‘s name appears.
In 2002, Crimond church honoured Jessie with 4 etched glass panels. A descant
to Crimond was written for the Queen‘s wedding in 1947.
Actually, my favourite is a rather livelier tune, also in our hymnbook, called
Brother James' Air. Its composer, also Scottish, James Leith Macbeth Bain,
later known as Brother James, founded ‗The brotherhood of healers‘. They
23 worked among the poor of Liverpool and often sang the tune to their patients.

Several years ago, at our Psalm-themed church Wydale weekend, Angela played
several Psalm 23 versions, one remarkably familiar from a secular setting. Composer Howard Goodall's version became the theme music to TV's 'Vicar of
Dibley' 26 years ago (yes, it was that long ago!). At Wydale, a vote was taken
and unsurprisingly, Crimond emerged as the most popular. Our hymnbook
(remember those orange books we once used?) has a Scripture index and lists 13
hymns based on all or part of the psalm. 'The King of love my shepherd is' is
probably the best-known paraphrase, but more surprisingly, cup final stalwart
'Abide with me' appears as being inspired by part of the psalm.
Of course, there are people in parts of the world who have never seen a sheep maybe even some UK city dwellers, though
our culture is steeped in notions of the
shepherd from Little Bo Peep onwards. Translators of the bible for obscure tribes have sometimes used other
concepts related to their own society. Such is the universal message that
the psalm has, that it has been adapted
for various situations, such as the sailor's
version, ‗The Lord is my pilot, I shall not drift.‘
Other examples are ‗The Lord is my choirmaster, I shall never be out of step
with the music.'
‗The Lord is my compass and courier, I shall never be lost or abandoned‘
and even a bit more tongue in cheek for family historians:
‘Genealogy is my pastime, I shall not stray. It maketh me to lie down and
examine half-buried tombstones’. You might like to compose your own version.
I feel though, the enduring appeal of the psalm is its stunning series of pictures.
I am reminded of the little boy, afraid of the dark, who when told Jesus was
with him, declared he wanted ‗Jesus with skin on.‘ The psalm‘s visual images
bring alive the persons of the trinity as we journey through life.

Gill Stamp
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GIVE US TODAY OUR DAILY BREAD
Holgate Windmill during the pandemic

In the last 20 years Holgate Windmill has
been transformed from a derelict shell to
a fully restored and working mill. Now it
has returned to its original purpose of feeding the local community.

You might think of the mill perhaps as a heritage building, lovely to look at and
interesting to visit, but for the first time in many years the windmill has been
working hard to provide enough flour for local people and businesses.

With time in lockdown, many people have rediscovered the joys of baking and
bread making and flour has been whizzing off the shelves as a result.

In the early days of lockdown flour became a much sought- after commodity
and long queues of shoppers formed on Windmill Rise on Saturday mornings.
On one or two occasions flour had to be rationed to one bag per shopper!

At first the windmill was completely closed, but it soon became clear that we
had to find a safe way of opening for milling. With careful planning this we
have done ever since, working in small teams at least twice a week, filling the
shelves and making deliveries to local bakers and shops.

It is sad that we can have no visitors, no lively school groups, no special events
– we had special plans for the windmill‘s 250th birthday. But this is why the
mill was built in 1770 – to enable the community to make its daily bread.

Remembering the words that Jesus taught us in The Lord‘s Prayer ‗Give us
today our daily bread‘, I am grateful every day for the bread that I make with
Holgate Windmill flour.
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Ros Hay

Following on from Helen‘s article on worldwide worship in Zimbabwe, Mark Russell-Smith has written about his experience of worship in Kenya.

www. Worldwide Worship – in Kenya
An Odd Sense of DéjàVu
I grew up in Kenya when it was still a
British Colony. Everything was very British (or perhaps more accurately, English)
– and one sign of this was in our local
Church – St Paul‘s, Kiambu. (Kiambu was a
town about 20 miles out of the capital
Nairobi; my parents were settlers who
farmed a coffee plantation in the area,
like most of the congregation. And other members were in the colonial administration.) St Paul‘s was Anglican, of course! Services were in English, naturally!
We used the Book of Common Prayer, prayed for the Queen, sang from Hymns
Ancient and Modern, predictably! Sermons were supposed to be no longer than
10-15 minutes, of course! So, when coming to the UK, I felt very at home.

Fast-forward to 1980-ish, nearly 20 years after Independence and, going back
to St Paul‘s, very little had changed. As the committee was mainly white people,
it was more or less independent of the local Parish. Many of the settlers had by
now left and been replaced by people commuting out from Nairobi. There were a
few more black faces in the congregation, and sometimes the local Vicar who
was a Kenyan, took the services, but otherwise it was an ‗imported‘ white priest
serving in the area. But we used the BCP, read from the King James‘ Bible, and
still sang from Hymns Ancient and Modern! Sermons still the same length, but
we did pray for the President rather than the Queen and Royal family.
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But then I went to work in a wholly Kenyan parish in the west of the country.
Churches were, more often than not, mud built with logs for benches and often
men sat on one side and women on the other. People sauntered in at different
times, and once a cow wandered in. The schedule of services stated that they
would start at 10.00, but often it was noon when the first of the congregation
would appear through the bushes. When I took services they had to be in Swahili (the national language other than English), not the local language, and we
used a Swahili translation of the 1662 BCP (!), used an old translation of the
Bible – the Swahili equivalent to the King James‘ version (!) – but sang songs/
hymns from a book of translations from old CSSM Chorus Books. It was
strange to sing the hymn Stand up, stand up for Jesus in Swahili (MteteeniYesu) to a tune which sounded strangely familiar, but had an African rhythm
and was accompanied by vigorous hand-clapping and gentle body swaying. Occasionally a choir would strike up a song in the local language, and the place would
really start to swing! People felt short-changed if the sermon was only 30 minutes long. And they felt free sometimes to interject a ‗Hallelujah‘, or at the
end of the preaching to sing a song.

Once, on a very hot day and under a corrugated iron roof, me in my robes, we
were interrupted by a swarm of bees,
and we all had to scatter into the open,
lie flat on the ground slowly roasting in
the sun, until the bees had done their
worst. They got into our longer hair, up
sleeves and trouser legs. The service resumed with a smaller congregation under a tree further away, one member with a swollen lip, another a swollen ear
or eye. I suggested that people rub raw onion onto the bee stings and that
brought a degree of relief to some. But we resumed our BCP service! We found
out later that the owner of a beehive in a tree nearby had that morning taken
out his honey – for making into a beer of sorts.
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At the end of the service, the congregation would start to sing as they left,
and we would form a circle as we shook hands outside the building and remain
singing in the open until everyone had shaken hands with everyone else. It was
the most African part of the service!

10 years on, and I was invited to be on a committee to revise the Kenyan
Prayer book in English, a Swahili prayer book had been published, and we had a
hymn book in KiPokot, one of the local languages. It is still all recognisably Anglican, but at the end of services people still came out to form a circle and
greet one another with a rather stiff hug, kifuakwakifua, which means chest to
chest, and saying Bwana Asiifiwe, The Lord be praised!

Mark Russell-Smith

Ann Robinson‟s Quiz-Page 20
The answers:
1. Peter / fishermen. 2. David / Wales.
3. Michael / police.
4. Luke / doctors
5. Crispin / shoemakers.
children

6. Nicholas /

1. Christopher / sailors. 2. Anne / miners.
3. Jerome / librarians.
4. Cecilia / musicians. 5. Leonard /
prisoners. 6. Adam / gardeners.
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“Destroyer of the gods, early Christian distinctiveness in the Roman
world” (Baylor University Press, 2017)

This incisive and inspiring work focuses on the explosive impact of Christianity in the couple of centuries after the death and resurrection of Christ. For
many a little known period, compared to that which follows Constantine‘s
conversion in 312. However, it was Christianity‘s cumulative success in attracting ever increasing numbers – despite persecution – from all classes and
peoples across the empire, that inclined the emperor to convert.* Written
for the general reader in an easy and accessible style, ―Destroyer of the
gods‖ summarises the fruit of a lifetime‘s study by the late Larry Hurtado a
professor of New Testament studies at Edinburgh University.
Its contents are clearly signposted in its chapter headings: Early Christians
and Christianity in the Eyes of Non-Christians; a New Kind of Faith; a Different Identity; a ―Bookish‖ Religion and a New Way to Live. Huratdo brilliantly achieves his aim of retrieving from ‗cultural amnesia‘ the outrage and
shock of Roman elites confronted with Christian refusal to sacrifice to the
gods and the emperor, as well as their challenge to taken-for-granted norms
of behaviour.
From the many examples Hurtado gives, three will suffice. The Christian philosopher, Justin Martyr (d.150) launched a scathing attack on those who
abandoned infants at birth, a Graeco-Roman phenomenon widely practised by
both the well-to-do and poor. Large numbers of these discarded infants
were picked up and reared as slaves, providing more than a third of the half
a million slaves needed every year across the empire. Christians coined a new
term to communicate their revulsion at the abuse and corruption of children
and adolescents, when the latter was praised by many contemporary pagan
poets. Christians also railed against gladiatorial games. Caesar Augustus
could boast that in the eight games he sponsored, (many in the name of his
sons and grandsons), 10,000 men took part in combat and some 3,500 beasts
were destroyed. Christians deplored such public spectacles involving people
torn apart by animals or killed in combat, not least for being considered appropriate as a birthday treat for a grandson.
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Rome‘s cultured elites, for their part, were perplexed at what they judged Christian obstinacy in
not deferring to the gods, where such pieties were
all pervasive: a Roman household, including the entire family and slaves, gathered daily to reverence
the household gods. Residents of a city would express their piety to the city-specific gods through
processions, festivals and sacrifices. Trade associations and civic meetings would begin with a
―libation‖ of wine to the relevant deities.
Christians, of course, dismissed all such gods as
‗idols‘. This meant facing social stigma in civic and
domestic life, being regarded with suspicion by the Roman authorities as
‗atheists‘ - hence the title of this book - for their refusal to extend reverence to the gods; this, after all, was deemed tantamount to sedition, since
it was feared that the gods would withdraw their favours from city and empire alike.
In all, Christianity redefined what was to count as ‗religion‘. While Roman religion was polytheistic, its cult made few if any ethical demands on devotees.
Ethics were the preserve of philosophical groups which drew members from
the leisured and educated class. With the exception of the Stoics, such ethics largely conformed to rational norms rather than making reference to a
god. Christian faith, by contrast, made ethical demands, grounded in the nature of God, on all its devotees – not simply an educated elite.
Hurtado‘s study sparkles with insights, none more important than his observation that the Christian writer Tertullian (circa 212 AD) made probably the
first reasoned defence for religious liberty in the ancient world. In all, we
are invited to think afresh how such an explosive vision should be enacted
today.
*see Bart Ehrman, The Triumph of Christianity, how a forbidden religion
swept the world, (2018).
Phil Lewis
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St Edward‟s Mission
Statement
Following Jesus we are called
to be
Caring, Committed
& Courageous
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‗You

are my hiding place….‟ Psalms 32:7

The Psalms are ancient writings and yet they continue to speak to us today.
Many of David’s Psalms reflect on his personal experience of conflict, and in
this article, we ask Beryl Bailey to share her recollections of growing up in the
heavily bombed city of Birmingham, during WWII.

I well remember the start of World War 2. We were
on the final day of a family holiday in Looe, Cornwall
and heard the announcement on the radio through
someone‘s sitting room window. I had been looking forward to our return to Birmingham and the start of my
secondary education at the Girls‘ Grammar School. Of
course, things didn‘t quite go to plan.

My father was an accountant with a tea company,
which was considered a ―protected occupation‖ so was
never called up into the Armed Forces. My mother, on
the other hand, had worked for Kodak before the war.
As a result, she was enlisted to work on developing secret documents and photographs for the allied forces.

Many children were evacuated from Birmingham, but my parents never wanted
me to go. I was one of four girls in my Year Group who remained in Birmingham
during the war years. As a consequence, my schooling was severely disrupted.
We used to go into school once a month to pick up our homework. One excitement was the presence of barrage balloons moored on our school playing
fields. We were encouraged to use our ration coupons to buy sweets to give to
the airmen who were stationed there.

At the age of 14, I persuaded my parents to allow me to leave school, so I
could attend Saturday morning classes to learn shorthand and typing. There
were no evening classes due to the blackout. It seems ironic that, despite the
lack of formal classes in school, it cost them £5 to take me out!
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Birmingham was one of the cities most targeted during the Blitz. Virtually
every night the sirens would blare and we would go down into the foundations
of the house, in Harborne, where my father had rigged up a hammock for me
to sleep. Even when the ―All Clear‖ was sounded, we stayed below ground until
morning. We never knew what we would wake up to the next day; whether
there would still be houses standing in our street and whether our family and
friends were safe.

I remember the night that Coventry was heavily bombed. The night sky was
ablaze to the extent that we thought it was the centre of Birmingham that
had taken the hit. It was only when my father returned from his watch that
we discovered it was Coventry, some 20 miles away.

I am sometimes asked how we kept going. The simple answer is that we didn‘t
have any choice. Everyone was busy, either queuing for food rations, preparing
and sharing or swapping food, helping neighbours dig their treasured possessions from a bombed out building or offering accommodation to those who had
lost everything. Add to this, the fact that many married women now had to go
out to work, to help the war effort, something hitherto unheard of. So, definitely no time to be moping about how tough it was.

Despite the hardships, there were unexpected joys. When the orphanage close to
our home was destroyed, my parents offered a foster home to Edna, a sixteen
year old girl, who had been there from the
age of five. I was an only child so it was a
real treat for me to have a sister.
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My father bought two second-hand tandems and about once a month, the four of
us would cycle out to Bewdley, in Worcesteshire. We would go on a Saturday and
stay in digs so that we could have one night
without an air raid. A real treat.

My mother and I would cycle to visit my grandparents, who lived outside the
city. It was probably the distance between Acaster Malbis and York. We
would try and time our visits to avoid the air raids. As soon as the coast was
clear, we would cycle home at top speed, always on the lookout for ―buzz
bombs‖ which the bombers would drop on their way back from an attack, hoping to hit civilians who were starting to leave the shelters. On one occasion we
had to leap from our bicycles and seek shelter in a hedge bottom.

However, the main joy was the return of a
certain Mike Bailey, who had been evacuated to Monmouth, but later returned to
Birmingham to start university. Mike and I
had been at school together from the age
of 5 and were more than happy to be reacquainted. Mike was called up into the Navy
after a year at University, but in 1949 we
were married and spent the next 65 happy
years together.

It was in 1965 that we moved to York, after
Mike was appointed as manager of a chemical plant in Selby. We started attending St
Edward‘s almost immediately and became
friends with the Rev Molyneux and his family. It was a cold winter that year, and Mrs
Molyneux took me and the boys skating on the Knavesmire and in Rowntree
Park.

My war experience showed me that all difficult times come to an end. We
have experienced some very dark days in the last 12 months, and we hope that
these too will eventually end. For the moment, we can enjoy the promise of
Spring, the first flowers emerging in the garden and the hope of better days
to come.

Beryl Bailey
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