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FROM THE VICAR

Asha Kumar: 20th January 1953 - May 4th 2020
Founder and Director of Vigyan Vijay Foundation and its Saakshar
( literate ) programme.

This year many of us have already experienced the loss of a friend,
relative, or colleague. Surrounded by sadness, and anxiety about our
health and the future ahead of us, many people are also experiencing
the pain of bereavement, often made more painful by distance, the
lack of opportunity to visit, or by the suddenness of a death. My
personal loss has been of my dear friend Asha, the founder and
director of Saakshar, the charity I have supported for the last
seventeen years in Delhi.
Twelve years ago, while a College Chaplain in Oxford, I asked my
boss for a sabbatical, and he said, No . But he did offer to find the
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money to cover a project of my choice, so long as it would fit into the
university s Easter holiday. I had been supporting Saakshar s work in
Delhi for five years by then, yet had never been to see them, so I
decided to use the month around Easter 2009 to visit Saakshar, to
interview and photograph the people and children involved and then
use the images and information to gain support for Saakshar s work
with the education of slum children in Delhi - preparing them for
school, signing them up for school (as their parents were unable to
read and write) and then helping them with their studies so that they
did not drop out.

Asha Kumar, Saakshar s founder and director, arranged for a young
man to translate for me during the visit, as no one in the slum
communities spoke English, not even our teachers. A friend of the
charity offered to accommodate me - showing me what I needed to
know about his flat before he disappeared for work in Orissa, leaving
me in charge of his home for a week. Early each morning the cleaner
let herself in, swept around me, and took out of the kitchen bin pieces
of discarded vegetables (cauliflower going black, for example) to take
home and cook. When I had a raging fever and lay almost delirious on
the bed, she turned on the light, mopped around me without making

3

eye contact, then left. Suffering from fever in India is seen as
inevitable.
Asha Kumar took me to Nasirpur slum, home to 2000 people, and to
its Saakshar classroom. She also took me to the nearby slum
resettlement colony of Manglapuri, and the newly established second
Saakshar schoolroom. In the slum one day, my translator said to me,
“Sir, why are you here? I myself have never been to such places as
this before . But Asha was totally at ease among the flies and the dirt

of the slum with the excited ragged children and their smiling parents.
She laughed with many and spoke sternly to others about sending
their children to school. At the traffic lights beneath a nearby flyover,
when children came begging at the car window, she rolled it down
and asked which school class they should be in, then called their
mothers (begging nearby) to ask them firmly why they were not
sending their children to school. Even as the temperature hit 45
degrees (and 30 degrees minimum at night) she was always serene,
dressed in a beautiful sari. She was inspiring and entertaining in equal
measure and in later years she only had to look at me with a glint in
her eye for me to know exactly what she was thinking. We
immediately bonded over food, and our concern for the poor. She
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came from Patna and her grandfather had been a well known
Gandhian activist, even having an Indian postage stamp in his honour,
so radical social action was in her blood. But like many women in
India then, she was married at the age of 15 to a considerably older
man. She told him how she wanted to study, to be MA - and she
joked that he immediately enabled her to be not MA but Ma - with
four daughters to bring up. After that he told her that she should go
back to college and get her MA after all, which she did. He was a kind
and gentle man, and when he had a major stroke she nursed him until
he died. His picture in the VVF office is a reminder that his gentle
care was the inspiration for the charity s work among the poor.
Like many Indians, Asha had family in the USA and in UK as well as
in India. Her cremation, the day she died, was quickly followed by a
remembrance ceremony at the flats where she lived for family and
friends, with those who were far away, including me, sending
messages by video, which were played on a large TV and streamed
for others to share on YouTube. In three days her long and busy life,
in which she did so much for others, was gone.
At the recent Faith Discussion Group we talked about the church , in
preparation for the feast of Pentecost, the birthday of the church. I
was reminded as we spoke that the church is a local, gathered body,
like St Peter s. It is also the body of Christ throughout the world,
made up of people who we will never meet or know. But in addition,
it is the fellowship of God s people across time and eternity too, and it
is important for us to realise that this mortal life is only part of a much
greater story. I feel deeply honoured to have known Asha Kumar, and
to have been so inspired by her to do Christ s work of love. She lives
on in eternity, but also in the lives of so many who were touched and
changed by her compassion.

Fr Ralph
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FROM JULIE

As I sit down to write this month s letter I find it difficult to know
where to begin. I would never have imagined only a few months ago
the place where we now find ourselves. To use a now overused
saying, we certainly do live in unprecedented times. And I d like to
reflect a bit on what this has meant for me personally and how it has
affected the ministry and mission of our church.
On a personal level I have found this experience deeply challenging
and I have realised I am not as much of an introvert as I thought.
Whilst I do enjoy spending time alone the complete physical
separation from friends and loved ones has been difficult. And yet
there has also been much for which I am grateful. I am blessed to
have the companionship of my husband along with a lovely place to
live. And I have appreciated connecting with family, friends and the
church community through various virtual means.
It has been lovely to see the many ways our church community has
supported one another. From the beginning of the pandemic people
began to contact us with offers of help to isolating neighbours and
those in need throughout the parish. In the initial scramble to provide
online services I was greatly encouraged to see how many people
volunteered to take part in a variety of ways. Children have written
and recorded prayers and readings, sent in photos and pictures and
have initiated a number of creative ideas. The adults have
participated in group readings organised by Jen for the family service
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and have offered readings and prayers for the Eucharist service. We
are grateful for the music contributed by Andrew Sackett, Fiona, Amy
and Andrew Smith. I have enjoyed the creativity and fun of the
school services and especially the participation of the children
organised by Ms Graham. Recording and live-streaming services has
been a learning curve and much has been surprising, not least singing
and playing the piano on YouTube. And yet, what I have appreciated
most these last few months is the way our church and school
community has sought to stay connected in a time of separation.
COVID19 has brought the temporary loss of our church building and
with it the loss of the familiar, the loss of home. This time has been an
exile of sorts. Like Israel we may feel abandoned, if not by God, then
by the government or the church leaders….
Comparing the experience of the church today with the Jewish
Babylonian exile may help us consider what it means to be part of a
church community. Like the exiles of the Old Testament we are
unable to go home, at least not to the home we left behind. And, like
them, we may wonder what will our home look like when we do
return?
So what is this experience teaching us about the church? What is the
church?
Put simply, the church is of course the people. The Spirit of God
flows through the people at Pentecost and St Paul, developing this
idea, compares the church with images such as the Body of Christ.
The church is all people connected by the Spirit of God and each one
is important and needed for the flourishing of the church. And yet, if
the church is the people what does this say about our church
buildings? Do they still matter? The short answer is yes they do and
I think this time away has made this all the more apparent.
Why is our church building so important for us? Is it the beauty, the
worship, our shared history? Is it a focal point for our life together as
a Christian community?
I think these are all part of why we find our church building so
special. I also think there is something more. The physical building
itself is sacred, the mystery of which has become more apparent since
we have been away.
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A sacred place is sometimes referred to as a "focusing lens" to God.
And viewing the church as sacred reminds us that the physical world
is important. God reveals himself physically and relates to us as
embodied human beings. People and places are foundational to what
it means to be human and what it means to capture something of the
divine. And this reality is partly why this time has been so hard. I
have spent quite a bit of time in our sacred place filming in an empty
church. And this experience has served to confirm my understanding
that the importance of sacred place is inseparable from the people
who fill it. We need people and we need physical places in which to
gather and to worship.
Returning again to the theme of Exile, one of my favourite passages
about Exile is from the prophet Jeremiah chapter 29. Jeremiah has
sent a letter to the exiles in Babylon who have been away from
Jerusalem their home for some time. We can imagine they received
the letter with joy and a little apprehension. They longed for an end
to exile and are hoping for a ticket home but what they hear instead is
surprising even shocking.
Jeremiah, speaking for God, tells them, to plant gardens and have
families… Build houses and seek the peace and prosperity of the land
of your exile. Pray for the place God has sent you and make it your
home.
At the heart of the identity of the church today is our call to proclaim
that the love of God is alive and well in the midst of this current exile.
We want God to rid the world of the virus, to ease the suffering of
many, to bring us back to the way things were. And yet it seems this
is not the way God works. He does not rid us of our problems but he
is with us in the midst of them and gives us the eyes to see our way
through. And so in the coming months we will be seeing our way
through and we will come out on the other side. Life will not be the
same. We will be changed and I am thankful that we will do this
together.
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FROM JOE

This is, with no doubt, a strange time.
I m sure both Fr Ralph and Rev Julie will have said similar words in
their articles, in services and talking to people. They are words used
the world over at the moment to help bring comfort and
acknowledgement of what is happening.

As we look to forward to seeing each other again, joining in song and
communing we should also be looking for the joys. There is a great
carol The Seven Joys of Mary .
The first good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of one.
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, when he was first her son.
When he was first her son, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of two.
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, when he was sent to school.
When he was sent to school, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of three.
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, to make the blind to see.
To make the blind to see, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
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The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of four.
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, to read the Bible o er
To read the Bible o er, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of five
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, to bring the dead alive.
To bring the dead alive, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of six
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, upon the crucifix.
Upon the crucifix, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.

The last good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of seven
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, to wear the crown of Heaven.
To wear the crown of Heaven, good man, and blessed may he be.
Oh Father, Son and Holy Ghost for all eternity.
This carol is based on the Seven Joys of the Virgin . A reflection
which has been popular since the medieval rosary prayer. Between
each Joy ten Hail Marys would be added with two more at the end as
this would come to 72 which is the number of years it was believed
that Mary the Mother of God lived on Earth.
Many carols have verses to be sung throughout the church calendar
such as at Passontide, Easter or Ascension; some of my favourites
carols are those of Passiontide, such as Crown of Roses which I
heartily recommend for anyone.
But the reason I chose to pick out The Seven Joys of Mary is
because she finds joy in what must have been the strangest of places. I
still often muse as to how or why the sixth joy is included in the carol;
can there be joy while Christ is on the cross? But there is Joy in it, the
joy of love he showed for us all, the joy that we rejoice in every day, a
joy that normally would have us join together and sing, dance and
10

smile together. It is a reminder that there is joy somewhere in
everything. I wonder how many have been walking more in recent
months? Or how many have discovered new parks and green spaces
they didn t know about before? Or how many have slowed down and
stopped, to watch a squirrel climb a tree or a bee pollinate a flower?

These quiet walks watching the flora and fauna can often help people
to enter into their prayerful space and state. The unusual time I have
found myself with and the extra hours of sunlight have often been
filled with a quiet walk, listening to all around me and looking for the
Joys that normally pass me by when I m busy. This all helps to
remind me quite how much I m thankful for.

Here you can see a photo I took whist on one of my prayer walks, it
shows the sun as it starts to set shining through the flowers of a
comfrey plant. And slowing down and stopping I saw one of the joys
of creation, which are all around us every day.
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SAINT OF THE CHURCH IN THE WORLD
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, (born February 4, 1906,
Breslau in Germany [now called Wroc aw, and
in Poland] - died April 9, 1945, Flossenbürg in
Germany), was a German Lutheran theologian
important for his support of ecumenism and his
view of Christianity s role in a secular world.
His involvement in a plot to overthrow Adolf
Hitler led to his imprisonment and execution.
His Letters and Papers from Prison, published
posthumously in 1951, is perhaps the most
profound document of his convictions, and the
text for which he is most widely known.
Bonhoeffer grew up amid the academic circles of the University of
Berlin, where his father, Karl Bonhoeffer, was a professor of
psychiatry and neurology. His father was subsequently to be one of
the most prominent psychiatrists to oppose the T4 (euthanasia of the
mentally and physically handicapped) programme initiated by Hitler
in 1939.
From 1923 to 1927 Dietrich Bonhoeffer studied theology at the
universities of Tübingen and Berlin. At Berlin he was influenced by
the historical theologians Adolf von Harnack, Reinhold Seeberg, and
Karl Holl but also was strongly attracted to the new “theology of
revelation propounded elsewhere by Karl Barth. His interest in Barth
is seen in his doctoral thesis, Sanctorum Communio (1930; The
Communion of Saints), in which he tried to combine a sociological
and a theological understanding of the church, and in Akt und Sein
(1931; Act and Being), in which he traced the influence of
transcendental philosophy and ontology—as well as Kantian and
post-Kantian theories of knowledge and of being—on Protestant and
Catholic theologies.
After serving in 1928–29 as assistant pastor of a German-speaking
congregation in Barcelona, Bonhoeffer spent a year as an exchange
student at Union Theological Seminary in New York City. On his
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return to Germany in 1931, he became a lecturer in systematic
theology at the University of Berlin.
From the first days of the Nazi accession to power in 1933,
Bonhoeffer was involved in protests against the regime, especially its
anti-Semitism, and despite another 18-month absence, during which
he served as pastor of two small German congregations in London
(1933–35, living in a house in Forest Hill which now bears a
commemorative plaque), Bonhoeffer became a leading spokesman for
the Confessing Church, the focus of German Protestant resistance to
the Nazi regime. A split had been engineered in the German Lutheran
church, with a significant number of leaders and congregations having
endorsed the regime – a typical remark of one of these leaders was "It
is because of Hitler that Christ, God the helper and redeemer, has
become effective among us. … Hitler is the way of the Spirit and the
will of God for the German people to enter the Church of Christ."
In 1935 Bonhoeffer was appointed to organise and head a new
seminary for the Confessing Church at Finkenwalde in Pomerania,
which continued in underground form until 1940, despite its
proscription by the political authorities in 1937. Here he introduced
the practices of prayer, private confession, and common discipline
described in his book Gemeinsames Leben (1939; Life Together).
From this period also dates Nachfolge (1937; The Cost of
Discipleship), a study of the Sermon on the Mount and the Pauline
epistles in which he attacked the “cheap grace being marketed in
Protestant (especially Lutheran) churches—i.e., an unlimited offer of
forgiveness, which, he suggested, could serve as a cover for ethical
laxity. It was in this rigorous and even ascetic guise (to which his later
theme of “Christian worldliness seemed to provide a contrast if not a
contradiction) that Bonhoeffer first became more widely known. His
views on international affairs at this time were close to pacifism.
As a consequence of having attended an ecumenical conference at the
University of Cambridge in 1931, Bonhoeffer had been appointed to
be a European youth secretary of the World Alliance for Promoting
International Friendship through the Churches, and he remained an
active participant in ecumenical affairs despite the increasingly
nationalistic mood in Germany. In his efforts to interpret to Christians
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elsewhere the significance of the German church struggle, he found a
sympathetic advocate in George Bell, Bishop of Chichester. This
friendship endured to the end of Bonhoeffer s life.
Bonhoeffer s engagement in worldly affairs became increasingly
political after 1938, when his
I will have no right to
brother-in-law, the lawyer
participate in the
Hans von Dohnanyi,
introduced him to a group of
reconstruction of Christian
well-connected aristocratic and
life in Germany after the war
intellectual German society
if I do not share the trials of
figures seeking Hitler s
this time with my people.
overthrow. In 1939 Bonhoeffer
was urged by friends (including Bishop Bell) to take refuge in the
United States for the duration of the war, but returned to Germany
after only two weeks in New York City, writing to his sponsor, the
theologian Reinhold Niebuhr, that “I will have no right to participate
in the reconstruction of Christian life in Germany after the war if I do
not share the trials of this time with my people.
Despite the restrictions imposed on him after his return to Germany,
Bonhoeffer was able to continue his work for the resistance
movement under cover of employment in Germany s Military
Intelligence Department, which in fact was a centre of the resistance.
In May 1942 he flew to Sweden to convey to the British government,
through Bishop Bell, the anti-Hitler conspirators proposals for a
negotiated peace; these hopes were thwarted, however, by the Allies
“unconditional surrender policy. Bonhoeffer was eventually arrested
on April 5, 1943, and imprisoned in Berlin.
From 1940 to 1943 Bonhoeffer had worked intermittently on a
volume on Christian ethics but completed only fragments, which were
published posthumously (Ethik, 1949; Ethics). Abjuring all “thinking
in terms of two spheres —i.e., any dualistic separation of the church
and the world, nature and grace, the sacred and the profane—he called
for a unitive, concrete ethic founded on Christology (doctrines about
the person and work of Christ), an ethic in which such categories as
labour, marriage, and government are to be viewed dynamically as
divinely imposed tasks or functions (“mandates ) rather than orders of
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creation. Bonhoeffer welcomed the rapprochement of Christianity and
humanism in the face of modern tyrannies and urged a recovery of the
concept of “the natural in Protestant thought.
Bonhoeffer spent two years in Tegel prison, corresponding with
family and friends, offering spiritual support to fellow prisoners, and
reflecting on the meaning of "Jesus Christ for today." As the months
progressed, be began outlining a new theology, penning enigmatic
lines that had been inspired by his reflections on the nature of
Christian action in history. "God lets himself be pushed out of the
world on to the cross," he wrote. "He is weak and powerless in the
world, and that is precisely the way, the only way, in which he is with
us and helps us. [Scripture] … makes quite clear that Christ helps us,
not by virtue of his omnipotence, but by virtue of his weakness and
suffering. … Scripture directs man to God's powerlessness and
suffering; only the suffering God can help."
In another passage, he wrote, "To be a Christian does not mean to be
religious in a particular way,
to make something of oneself
(a sinner, a penitent, or a saint)
on the basis of some method
or other, but to be a man—not
a type of man, but the man
that Christ creates in us. It is
not the religious act that
makes the Christian, but
participation in the sufferings
of God in the secular life.
Eventually, Bonhoeffer was
transferred from Tegel to
The boundary fence at Flossenbürg.
Buchenwald and then to the
concentration camp at
Flossenbürg. On April 9, 1945, one month before Germany
surrendered, he was hanged with six other resisters. As he was taken
away to be executed, his last words, spoken to a fellow-prisoner,
were, “This is the end. For me, the beginning of life.
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Bonhoeffer may not, perhaps, have been the foremost theologian of
his time; but he certainly must be accounted among the foremost
disciples of the twentieth century. In Dietrich Bonhoeffer, we see a
blend of genuine and heartfelt conviction, inspiring and poignant
religious faith, a deep respect for the dignity of human beings of all
races and creeds, a highly sophisticated and culturally literate
intellect, and a profound humanity, which not only had a powerful
effect on those who knew him during and immediately following his
lifetime, but continues today and surely must into the future.
He is commemorated as a martyr by the Church of England, and by
Anglicans generally, on the date of his execution.
RICHARD CARTER
COMMENT: While the Church of England does not create saints (with the
exception of Charles King and Martyr, declared a saint at the
Restoration) it celebrates in its daily Calendar a variety of postReformation heroes and heroines from many churches and countries. The
statues of the modern martyrs, added to the west front of Westminster
Abbey in 1998, include Dietrich Bonhoeffer and are a tribute to the sort of
ecumenical approach he would surely have welcomed. He was certainly
one who tasted the full cost of discipleship, steadfast in opposition to an
evil ideology. Until recently his friend Bishop George Bell was among the
number of those commemorated in the Calendar for his ecumenical work,
for the support he gave to the German Resistance and for his readiness
also to speak out against the mass bombing of German cities by the allies.
However, during the last decade, criticism of the Church of England s
handling of claims on child sexual abuse led to an allegation about his
behaviour many years previously which the Church rushed to accept. A
subsequent review by Lord Carlile was critical of the way the Church had
handled abuse cases, leaving Bell hung out to dr but did not attempt to
pronounce one way or another on the facts. The Church of England
some hat modified its opposition to him but concluded that a significant
cloud is left over his name .
VALERIE SMITH
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PICTURE FOR JUNE,

ST RICHARD OF CHICHESTER (1197-1253)
whom we commemorate on 16 June.
A prayer of St Richard:
Thanks be to Thee, my Lord Jesus Christ
For all the benefits Thou hast given me,
For all the pains and insults Thou hast borne for me.
O most merciful Redeemer, friend and brother,
May I know Thee more clearly
Love Thee more dearly,
Follow Thee more nearly.
17

LOCKDOWN
The last weeks have been very different from anything we have previously
experienced. We are collecting people s reflections and pictures in a
separate booklet which will serve as a reminder. But here meanwhile is a
selection of thoughts and pictures inspired by this strange period.
Here are a few thoughts and pictures inspired by these strange weeks.
A reminder of the times our services had to be
attended on screen because the church was
closed.

And our celebration of Easter and the
feast of dedication with drawings of
the church and pictures of Easter
bonnets.
Some of us were inspired to creative
activities: “My main thought about lockdown is the abundance of time

I have had to fill outside working hours. I have never been in a
position previously with so much time on my hands which needed
filling. All my social plans were postponed or cancelled, or moved
online, so, new hobbies have been adopted. The main one is my
newfound love of gardening. Before lockdown I had one houseplant,
a couple of small pots and plants inherited with my flat, mainly an out
of control rambling rose. This collection has now grown considerably
to include 2 clematis, rhubarb, plus numerous houseplants : Callum
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Others took to taking photographs on their long
daily exercise walks. Of special note were
numerous birds, all taking advantage of the lack of
the usual hustle and bustle to recapture their world
Others captured the peacefulness of this
period Phoebe thought the experience of
this time rather positive. “I feel almost

guilty that I have not been more
adversely affected by the lockdown. I
go out to have half an hour's ballthrowing for Harry every
day, and thanks to the wonders of technology I can
meet people through Zoom, listen to the St. Peter's
services through YouTube, play games through Skype
and take a City Lit course through Google
Classroom. What I do miss is having physical contact ,
But some photographs captured the feeling of
emptiness and isolation (despite further
takeovers by ducks) which also reflected the
feelings of others: “There has been a strange
sense of unreality, as if I am become a
spectator of life rather than a participant.
Friends and classmates are on a screen, and so
are church services; on walks the theatres and
cinemas and restaurants I would in normal circumstances have been
going into look like the empty set for a television production, the once
busy streets, at least at the beginning of the period, eerily empty. It is I
suppose reassuring that the virtual and social media world really has
not completely taken over our basic human responses. Valerie
If you would like to send us photographs, or drawings, or short
reflections to go into our booklet to
admin@stpetereatonsquare.couk or joe@stpetereatonsquare.co.uk
19

CHILDREN S PAGE FOR JUNE
Colour the picture and solve the puzzle.
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WHAT S IN A NAME
How names have changed over the years! I did read somewhere that
burglars look up the Christian names of local residents and search for
those sounding as though they belong to old and easily targeted people. At
one time it was Alfreds, Harolds. Ethels and Mauds who were in the firing
line. Now it would be the people I was at school with, the Peters,
Christophers and Davids. I was one of ten Anns in a school of only eighty
pupils and my contemporaries were largely Pamelas, Sheilas, Brendas and
Jeans.
The same goes for pet animal names. In my childhood dogs were Toby,
Bonzo or Spot and the cats were Tibbles or Kitty. A few years ago I met a
boisterous dog called Taxi. The sanity of his owners was
suspect when they were heard fruitlessly calling for him
across ploughed fields or wild moorland. Domestic
animals are now more often given human names and who
am I to remark upon it, with feline housemates called
Gladys and Stanley.
Choosing names can be difficult. Some friends who live in a pleasant
market town in Sussex came upon a stray kitten. She had taken up
residence in the local lending library and the librarians fed her and let her
sleep in the porch. Posters were put up and the local vet informed but no
owner claimed her. Christmas was coming, the weather had turned cold
and the library would be closed for a week. Our friends had not felt like
adopting another cat as they were then still in mourning for their last fourlegged friend. But their daughter pleaded the tiny rough sleeper s case and
she found her home with them. What to call her? The patron saint of
librarians is St Jerome but this just did not fit, not even in a feminised
form. More research took place and it was discovered that there is a St
Minutae. You can read all about her alleged life and qualifications for the
post in Google. https://laureltarulli.wordpress.com/2011/01/14/cataloguing-humourpatron-saint-of-cataloguing/ This turned out to be a lucky find for the new
inmate who was soon “Minnie as St Minutae is the patron saint of
Cataloguers.
ANN BAWTREE
21

MAGAZINE FOR JUNE 1920

The War Memorial
A third meeting to consider the form of the Memorial was held in the
Schools on Monday 17th May. It was attended by Mr Thomas the
sculptor who presented a new design to be placed in the West Front of
the Church. The design was in the form of a stone shrine with the
figures of the Crucifix and the Blessed Virgin and St John on either
side. After some discussion it was agreed to adhere to the original
desire for a Crucifix. The cost in the site originally suggested on the
grass plot at the West End of the Church was abandoned owing to the
expense, which was calculated at £1,600. Other suggestions were that
the Crucifix should be placed at the south-west corner of the Church
facing the cross roads, but the sculptor said that after careful
consideration he had come to the conclusion that that would not be
possible. One suggestion was that it should be affixed to the wall of
22

the Church on the south side, but again the expense was prohibitive.
The meeting was clear that we ought not, in such times as these, to
attempt to raise larger sums than necessary for such a purpose. One
further suggestion, that the Memorial should take the form of a white
marble cross, was negatived. Finally, it was decided that the
Memorial should be placed on the west wall of the Church where the
Roll of Honour has stood for the past three years, and this
commended itself to the majority of the meeting. It may be that many
people who have associated this place with all the anxieties of the war
will feel that this is the most appropriate place for the permanent
Memorial. It is proposed that it shall take the form of a Crucifix, with
the names of those on our Roll of Honour grouped around it. It is
estimated that it will cost around £1,000. We have at the moment
£150.

COMMENT
A Committee had been set up earlier in the year to advise on the
provision of a permanent war memorial. Various options were mooted,
including some in the churchyard, one between the two central pillars of
the portico as well as those listed here
From the parish history: “the crucifix which now hangs by the font was
placed outside the west doors of St Peter s with the ever-lengthening
Roll of Honour on each side. As a war memorial a stone tablet with the
names of the fallen was put up on the outside of the west wall, and a
churchyard cross was erected. The latter was destroyed in the Second
War, as the stone seat in its place records. I can find no photograph of
the original monument.
VALERIE SMITH
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JUNE CALENDAR
M1

The Visit of the Blessed Virgin Mary to
Elizabeth

Tu 2

For families
For the NHS

W3

The Martyrs of Uganda, 1885-7 and 1977

For the church in
Uganda today

Th 4

Petroc, Abbot of Padstow, 6th century

For the rural church

F5

Boniface (Wynfrith) of Crediton, Bishop,
Apostle of Germany, Martyr, 754

For our Prayer Board
requests

Sa 6

Ini Kopuria, 1945

For the church in
Melanesia

Su 7

Trinity Sunday

For the Parish

M8

Thomas Ken, bishop, nonjuror, hymn
writer, 1711

For spiritual growth

Tu 9

Columba, Abbot of Iona, Missionary, 597

For the religious life

W 10

For our
Churchwardens

Th 11

Corpus Christi

With thanksgiving
for the sacrament of
the Eucharist

F 12

St Barnabas the Apostle

For our Prayer
Board requests

Sa 13

For the Queen,
Elizabeth II

Su 14

The First Sunday after Trinity

For the Parish

M 15

Evelyn Underhill, Spiritual Writer, 1941

For Church Schools
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Tu 16

Richard, Bishop of Chichester, 1253

For discipleship

W 17

Samuel and Henrietta Barnett, Social
Reformers, 1913 and 1936

For our Social
Services

Th 18

Bernard Mizeki, Apostle of the MaShona,
Martyr, 1896

For the church in
Southern Africa

F 19

Sundar Singh of India, Sadhu (holy man),
Evangelist, Teacher of the Faith, 1929

For our Prayer
Board requests

Sa 20

For fathers

Su 21

The Second Sunday after Trinity

For the Parish

M 22

Alban, first Martyr of Britain, c.250

For all preparing for
ordination

Tu 23

Etheldreda, Abbess of Ely, c.678

For women in
ministry

W 24

The Birth of John the Baptist

For London
Diocesan clergy

Th 25

For Amnesty
International

F 26

Ember Day

For our Prayer
Board requests

Sa 27

Cyril of Alexandria, 444

For the church in
North Africa

Su 28

The Third Sunday after Trinity

For the Parish

M 29

SS Peter and Paul

For vocation

Tu 30

For the ministry of
Catherine Cowie
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PARISH NEWS
These months of the year are usually so busy,
but this year they have been so quiet. So many
things which would have happened in April
and May did not take place, including our Holy
Week and Easter services in church, as well as
long planned for weddings, and baptisms.
Everything arranged for June and July is
cancelled, including the Patronal Festival
events. We do not know whether the church
will open in these months and if it does, how
we can do this safely.
The PCC meeting which would have helped us prepare for the APCM
did not take place on the 2nd of April, and the APCM which was to
happen on the 27th of April has been postponed until some time at the
end of the summer at the earliest. At the end of March we had set up a
YouTube Channel to begin to share live streamed and recorded
services from St Peter s, and the service on the Fifth Sunday of Lent
was from the Vicar s Study. Revd Julie streamed a service for the
school on the first of April from her home, and then we live streamed
a Palm Sunday Eucharist from the Church s Blessed Sacrament
Chapel, and a Family service from Revd Julie s flat, but we were then
firmly instructed by the Church s bishops to share services only from
our own homes. Video recordings of Meditations and Evening Prayer
were shared on the first three days of Holy Week, and then on
Maundy Thursday the liturgy was live streamed, but the connection
failed, and so Fr Ralph s sermon alone was uploaded to YouTube, and
the other services, for Good Friday, the Easter Liturgy and Easter
Sunday Eucharist were all recorded so that they would not fail. Revd
Julie has continued to share a Family Worship service with agape
from her flat each Sunday at 9.45am, so that families and children can
eat and drink together during the worship, celebrating the non26

Eucharistic love feast of the early church, and Fr Ralph has shared a
Parish Eucharist from his study and then, from the start of May, from
the church s Blessed Sacrament Chapel once more. The number of
people watching these services is impossible to know, but the Easter
Family Worship was watched 234 times, the Easter Sunday Eucharist
was seen 122 times, and the Easter Liturgy on Holy Saturday was
watched 145 times. These figures are encouraging and suggest that a
good proportion of our church community is joining us regularly.
As the weeks of lockdown have gone on, the clergy have sought ways
to get more people involved in online services, by recording readings,
music and prayers, and with children sending in pictures. In addition
there have been daily podcasts of Evening Prayer and weekly
Compline, and a shared morning prayer by Zoom on Wednesdays.
School services from the church have continued weekly with Fr Ralph
and Revd Julie taking it in turns to lead, and each contributing to the
service each Friday to keep in touch with the children. Revd Julie has
also been busy with online story sharing on Mondays, and Pilgrim
Course with individuals, while Joe has led a weekly Bible Study. The
Faith Discussion Group met by Skype on the 20th of April, and
discussed the resurrection, and again on May the 18th, to discuss the
church . For these sort of events the online medium can be
surprisingly effective as we can all hear what others are sharing and
we are leaning to mute our microphones to make the sound clearer
and working out how to do it .
Both Revd Julie and Fr Ralph have sought to keep contact with as
many people as possible, and our Welcome Box visitors have been
keeping in touch with the refugees we support. In April and May Fr
Ralph delivered much appreciated food and supplies to two refugee
families in North London, and several generous donations of food and
essential items to the Westminster Foodbank too.
While the Church s PCC has not met, its committees have continued,
and the care of our building has also not stopped. Callum Shaw has
been working every day, attending to maintenance, car parking and
deliveries as well as undertaking health and safety courses and
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working on our Quinquennial Report s many requirements. The work
of the Ramp Sub-Committee has continued, much encouraged by a
recent grant of £10,000, which takes our total fundraising to almost
£40,000. Before the church was locked down in April the Parish Hall
Kitchen was replaced - a long overdue and absolutely necessary
expenditure. A grant from the Grosvenor Estate of £3,000 has covered
half the cost of replacing the Parish Hall carpet with high quality and
very durable carpet tiles, so that when we are allowed to use that
space again it will be ready and attractive to users. The new carpet
was fitted in the middle of May and looks superb.

After the car park fell quiet (and revenue disappeared) in April, it
began to become busy again in May, as some people went back to
work and some commuters decided to drive instead of travel on public
transport. In order to make the most of what is likely to be an ongoing
need we have given another eight car park spaces to JustPark, for
them to rent though their online App, and hope that these will be as
well used as their first eleven spaces have been. We also hope to have
some pollarding carried out on some of the trees in the car park soon,
to prevent them from damaging the church and adjacent buildings.
The finances of St Peter s are in a bad way, as are the finances of all
churches, along with most businesses and institutions at the moment,
but we are grateful for the regular giving of so many of our
congregation, and hope that both the BodyDoctor and the
Knightsbridge Kindergarten can reopen and trade again soon. Before
too long we hope to tentatively begin the process of reopening the
church, and will seek to do this in line with Government and Diocesan
advice, and in concert with the other churches and places of worship
in Westminster. What strange and difficult months these are.

Fr Ralph
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READINGS FOR JUNE AND JULY
Sunday, 7 June
Trinity Sunday
Isaiah 40: 12-17, 27-31
2 Corinthians 13: 11-14
Matthew 28: 16-20

Sunday, 5 July
St Peter the Apostle,
Patronal Festival
Acts 12: 1–11
1 Peter 2: 19-25
Matthew 16: 13–19

Sunday, 14 June
First Sunday after Trinity
Exodus 19: 2-8a
Romans 5: 1-8
Matthew 9: 35-10:8

Sunday, 12 July
Fifth Sunday after Trinity
Isaiah 55: 10-13
Romans 8: 1-11
Matthew 13: 1-9, 18-23

Sunday, 21 June
Second Sunday after Trinity
Jeremiah 20: 7-13
Romans 6: 1b-11
Matthew 10: 24-39

Sunday, 19 July
Sixth Sunday after Trinity
Wisdom 12: 13, 16-19
Romans 8: 12-25
Matthew 13: 24-30, 36-43

Sunday, 28 June
Third Sunday after Trinity
Jeremiah 28: 5-9
Romans 6: 12-23
Matthew 10: 40-42

Sunday, 26 July
Seventh Sunday after Trinity
1 Kings 3: 5-12
Romans 8: 26-39
Matthew 13: 31-33, 44-52
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JULY CALENDAR
W1

For Westminster City School

Th 2

For the Staff of St Peter s School

F3

Thomas the Apostle

For our Prayer Board requests

Sa 4
Su 5

For our School Governors
The Feast of Peter the Apostle
(Patronal Festival)

For the parish

Mon 6 Thomas More, Scholar and John Fisher, For the Resources Committee
Bishop of Rochester, Reformation
Martyrs, 1535
Tu 7

For the work of Saakshar in Delhi

W8

For The Passage Day Centre

Th 9

For Alcoholics Anonymous

F 10

For our Prayer Board requests

Sa 11

Benedict of Nursia, Abbot of Monte
Cassino, Father of Western
Monasticism, c. 550

For the Benedictine Order

Su 12

The Fifth Sunday after Trinity

For the parish

M 13

For care workers

Tu 14 John Keble, Priest, Tractarian, Poet,
1866

For Affirming Catholicism and
Inclusive Church

W 15

For the Zacchaeus 2000 Trust

Swithun, Bishop of Winchester, c.862

Th 16 Osmund, Bishop of Salisbury, 1099
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For Salisbury Cathedral and
Diocese

F 17

For our Prayer Board requests

Sa 18

Elizabeth Ferard, first Deaconess of the For those being baptised this year
CofE, Founder of the Community of St and their families
Andrew, 1883

Su 19

The Sixth Sunday after Trinity

For the parish

M 20

Margaret of Antioch, Martyr, 4th c.

For the church in the Middle East

Tu 21
W 22

For all school leavers
Mary Magdalene

For the ministry of women in the
worldwide church

Th 23 Bridget of Sweden, Abbess of
Vadstena, 1373

For retreat houses and leaders

F 24

For our Prayer Board requests

Sa 25

James the Apostle

For pilgrims

Su 26

The Seventh Sunday after Trinity

For the parish

M 27

Brooke Foss Westcott, Bishop of
Durham, Teacher of the Faith, 1901

For refugees and asylum seekers

Tu 28
W 29

For the church community
Mary, Martha and Lazarus,
Companions of our Lord

For Affirming Catholicism and
Inclusive Church

Th 30 William Wilberforce, Social Reformer,
Olaudah Equiano and Thomas
Clarkson, Anti-Slavery Campaigners,
1833, 1797 and 1846

For freedom and justice

F 31

For our Prayer Board requests

Ignatius of Loyola, Founder of the
Society of Jesus, 1556

31

HOLIDAYS RECOLLECTED
At the time of writing the two holidays I had planned for this summer,
one to Crete in June and another to Lucca, Italy, have been postponed.
Crete was going to be the first time I had gone on holiday
in the summer with my family since 2012. My main
reason for going to Crete was to spend time with my
cousin and 2-year-old nephew. The trip to Lucca was my
Fathers 60th Birthday present.
These cancellations made me reflect on my love of travelling; some of
you will already know that I have travelled a lot in Europe and also
lived in Africa.
I believe this love of travelling came from my parents. Between them
they have lived in countries ranging from India to Israel. In summer
2008 both of them had decided to change careers and before starting
the new jobs decided to take the entirety of the summer eight week
holiday to go Interrailing with us. They had a lightbulb moment in the
pub leading them to decide to tour Italy. It seems all the best
spontaneous decisions are made in a pub!
The first my sister and I knew of this plan was when we arrived home
from school. The conservatory was piled full of essential travelling
materials: rucksacks, sleeping bags, roll mats, plastic plates and two
lightweight Vango tents. The smaller of these became infamously
dubbed “the coffin! We left a week later flying to Pescara from
Stansted and returned to England from Pisa 8 weeks later. My parents
booked the destination place and departure points and the rest was a
tabula rasa to be decided pretty much on the hoof. We took a laptop
and computer dongle to book the fluid itinerary. We alternated
between camp sites under olive groves, hotels, friendly guest houses
and flats in old townhouses. We moved every 2-3 days heading south
down Italy s coast. We visited many places, from towns with only one
guesthouse to large metropolises like Rome. We mainly went to areas
that were not tourist hotspots and some of the best places we visited
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were on recommendation from flat/café owners we met. Our most
meticulous planning beforehand was to post books to different Poste
Restante on the route as we are all voracious readers. This was after
all before the Kindle revolution!! Paper was king at the expense of
clothing! “Ubiquitous was our mantra.
I have many memories of the trip. I thought I would share three
which linger long in my memory.
One of my favourite memories of the entire
trip was in Caserta. Caserta is the region of
Campania in the south west of Italy. We
went there on recommendation to see the
Reggia di Caserta, a UNESCO world
Heritage site. Reggia di Caserta is the one of
the largest royal palaces in terms of volume
in the world, with an enormous garden which seem to disappear over
the horizon. This palatial structure had 1200 rooms set over 5 floors.
It was very impressive, although a little unkept in places. However,
looking back the journey to get to Caserta was more of highlight than
the Palace.
The train was delayed and much slower than planned, the carriage we
were in was broken, and after the sun set, we spent a couple of hours
sitting in the dark! We shared our carriage with a smooth Italian who
in broken English explained he was a stunt motorcyclist in the latest
007 film. We ended up reaching Caserta about 11pm instead of early
evening. We had booked a flat in the centre of Caserta and the owner
had agreed to meet us at the train station. When we arrived the train
station yard was full of Vespas, and perhaps wasn t the safest place. I
made a joke and said “I bet the man turns up on a motorbike . We
laughed but I was correct! This very stylish Italian sauntered over to
us with a very big motorbike and explained that he was to take us our
flat. The owner of the flat was a restaurateur, who spoke no English,
and the biker used to run a chain of cafés in London and so he was to
be our guide and translator. Then a very smart, black Saab convertible
pulled up alongside the bike and the four of us got in. There was very
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little room for the four of us, let alone our bags; in the back we were
completely piled up! For the next hour or so we were given a driving
tour of Caserta at breakneck speed. The biker rode frighteningly close
to the passenger door giving us a manic description of the sites we
passed. It was insane, flying around this medieval town in a soft
topped Saab, with them occasionally stopping to shout at their friends
and to introduce us to everyone. This will be something that I will
never ever forget! I remember my sister saying she never wanted it to
end.
A very different memory is linked to a small town called Barletta in
Puglia. This was probably one of the closest experiences we had of
the traditional Italian lifestyle, as everything closed for a least four
hours in the middle of the day for lunch. We had gone to see the
Colossus of Barletta a large bronze statue of an Eastern Roman
Emperor, nearly three times life size at 5.11 meters, or about 16 feet 7
inches. Colossal indeed!!!. We were at a street café/restaurant about
10pm where they had just started service. At the next table us was a
very badly-behaved family, with a couple of toddlers running riot!
The children started to get more and more unruly and the noise levels
were rising. A child picked up the father s cigarettes and lighter and
tried to light them. The father just laughed until the mother noticed
and started shouting at them both in rage. She tried to grab the lighter
but in the ensuing melée the lighter flew high into the air and it
hurtled towards our table. By this time the café was silent with
everyone watching the lighter perform a perfect aerial parabola. It
flew over my father s head and he nonchalantly and instinctively
plucked it out of the air. It was a catch that Ben Stokes would have
been proud of, collected over the shoulder at incredible speed, without
any warning. He couldn t replicate if he tried. The mother
embarrassingly snatched the lighter off my father who responded with
a laconic “Prego , a retort which further fuelled the woman s ire and
the family resumed their heated bickering.
One place that amazed me the most was Paestum. Paestum is a group
of three ancient Greece temples in the Doric order dating from 600 –
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450 BC. We exited the train at this lonely, isolated station which
wouldn t have looked out of place in a Sergio Leone spaghetti
western. We had doubts that we were in the right place. We walked
for about 10-15mins, turned a corner and
these massive temples appeared out of
nowhere. There was a row of shops, an
unprepossessing museum and a ticket booth.
No queues of people, tour guides, or masses
of people hawking items. It was surreal,
compared with the busy Parthenon, which the buildings more than
rivalled. The striking thing was you could walk all over the ruins of
the temples with impunity; nowhere was off limits. It was slice of a
bygone time that you could experience first-hand and not simply gaze
on from behind glass or in roped off . It was astonishing to encounter
such history, neither commercialised nor protected. It was one of the
greatest sights for me, because of its age and the open and generous
attitude in allowing people to truly connect with the past.
Looking back, I can t help but wonder what it would be like to
Interrail the same route now. In 12 short years technology has
advanced so much, and it is amusing to think that we would post
books and use dongles, now we all have Kindles and 4G phones! I
think back to the less travelled roads we followed and wonder if they
benefit from the inroads that the internet has made on our view of the
world. For a 14 year-old it was a brilliant experience, and really
broadened my outlook on the world.
I hope you enjoyed my excerpt from my memories, and that all is well
in this odd time. I look forward to the time when I can resume my
travels.

Callum
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PICTURE FOR JULY

Anna and Joachim, parents (allegedly) of the Blessed
Virgin Mary, commemorated on 26 July
Painting by Bartolomeo Vivarini 1473
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BOOK FOR THE LOCKDOWN
Faith in the Public Square : Ro an Williams
In this curious period when even our church buildings have not been
able to provide their usual public witness, it is interesting to turn again
to Rowan Williams s book, originally published in 2012.
As he recognises himself, his topic is a difficult one and we can well
sympathise with his feeling that, as a bishop, he is always going to be
seen as doing the wrong thing; if he confines himself to religious
subjects he will be dismissed as irrelevant; if he turns to more secular
issues he is likely to be told that he has no qualifications in such
areas; if he tries to make ideas accessible by reference to popular
culture, he will be accused of dumbing down; if he applies academic
rigour, he risks being told he is incomprehensible.
The topic is also a very diverse one, to which the form of this book is
quite appropriate. It consists of a number of lectures, delivered to
widely different audiences, and covers a whole range of areas where
the question of the role of religions arises: pluralism, human rights,
economic issues, questions of justice and religious diversity. Each
section is worth reading for itself and for its particular insights. For
instance the address on climate change manages both to link the issue
to the Biblical account of Noah s responsibility in saving animals as
well as family from destruction in the Flood and to focus attention on
the general dissociation from reality that has been behind current
attitudes to the natural world and on the lack of free debate about
what constitutes the good life, beyond the issue of economic wellbeing. The lecture on society s attitude to the old looks at the
practical issues of proper arrangements for their continued
participation in society and also at the often dismissive view that old
age is the end of living rather than an important part of life.
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What links these varied subjects together is the theme of the
contribution of faith groups and particularly, but not exclusively,
Christians in the very secularised atmosphere of the west. Rowan
Williams distinguishes between
Rowan Williams
two kinds of secularism. First is
distinguishes
what he calls “procedural
secularism where the state sees
programmatic from
procedural secularism itself as overseeing a variety of
communities without particularly
favouring any one, though intervening where necessary to guarantee
the country s peace, or, on the other hand, requiring people to idolise
the state. This is a form not inimical to the flourishing of the
Christian, or other, faiths. Indeed, insofar as free dialogue between
the various parties, including the state, is permitted, it enables there to
be an ongoing critique of ideas and accepts that a citizen can bear
allegiance to more than community. On the other hand, what he calls
“programmatic secularism is a problem. This is what we see for
instance in France where the state claims a higher loyalty and where
religious faith is reduced to private opinion, a lifestyle choice like any
other. Such an approach leaves little prospect of challenging what the
state thinks is self-evident and reasonable but which by other and
wider criteria may not be. It goes with an inclination to see things
(such as education) not as having merit in themselves but only as
tools to secure some practical end. Interestingly he sees that religious
fundamentalism shares this characteristic with secularism, in that it
focuses on religion as a tool for prescribing acceptable behaviour
rather than as imparting the wider imaginative perspective that can be
its most important contribution.
He holds that well thought out argument is important for a democratic
state to survive; for this to work all bodies must be prepared to
participate and not be over-ready to take offence if their views are
challenged, as long as the challenge is with courtesy and empathy. I
note that there has been a move away from this view in past decades
with over-sensitivity being almost aggressively championed by those
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who should be most open to new ideas. There is also a sense, both
between and within some bodies, including the church itself, that it is
best not to disagree with each other however constructively we do so
and however much this may assist is getting all sides of an issue
clarified, assuming that we should have tranquillity at any price.
What the Christian faith can at its best bring to the table of public
discussion is the sense of the dignity of every person based on his or
her primordial relation to God and sense of how each one should be
involved with the creation of the
Particular lives
common good on a basis that lies
making space for
beneath any particular political
the presence of God approach, It is interesting that he finds
this best illustrated not through
abstractions, but through looking at how particular lives can make a
space where the presence of God, of a value beyond the day-to-day
can be perceived, “of a habit of life in which all that happens is in
advance located within the practice of the love of God .
It is hard to give an idea in a short review of a book like this. Rowan
Williams s writing is always nuanced, densely-packed and thoughtful.
All I have done is draw out some of the basic themes which seem
most relevant to our current condition. I would recommend reading
the whole book, which is now available in paperback, or second hand
from several internet-linked suppliers.
VALERIE SMITH

39

JULY CHILDREN S PAGE

40

VE DAY CELEBRATIONS AND MEMORIES
Originally, extensive celebrations had been planned for the 70 th
Anniversary of VE Day, but inevitably these
did not go as planned. A few of us tried to
hold street parties taking account of the social
distancing guidelines but they tended to
involve bringing our own drinks (tea, wine,
beer etc according to personal preference) and
being so widely spread out that a party
atmosphere was difficult to generate. This picture shows the attempt
to do this in my block of flats. Other attempts involved chatting over
Zoom or Skype and a group of friends and I fell to reminiscing. None
of us remembered the war, but some of us still had lively memories of
the period of rationing which continued for some years afterward. I
particularly remembered the rationing of eggs since there were two
events in my young life in which they played a part.
The first was when I had been very ill with pneumonia. My
recollections of this incident were very patchy and at the time I did
not know the whole story but parents and grandparents did not
hesitate to fill me in. I was very slow to get back my appetite and my
grandmother, who was mainly looking after me while my parents
were at work, would try to tempt me with the nicest food she could
think of, without success. One day when she said, “Is there anything
you could eat Valerie? I said that I would like a boiled egg with
soldiers. Delight among the grown-ups, but also consternation. Of
course, at that point I had no concept of rationing. The fresh egg
ration was meagre and had already been consumed. Also, it was early
closing day for the local shops. Not to be daunted my greatgrandmother hastened down the street to the local grocer, who
fortunately lived above the shop, hammered at the front door and told
Mr Kersley what the problem was. With haste he went down into the
shop and got what I suppose must either have been a black market
egg, or one to be deducted from our next week s ration. This was
borne home triumphantly, cooked and served to me and was eaten, I
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think, with pleasure and provided my first step on the ladder to
recovery.
A few months after, when I was fully recovered, occurred the second
incident which I recollect quite clearly. I went with my Aunt Alice to
the grocer s. She got into a long boring (to me) conversation with the
grocer and some other neighbours. Tired of changing from foot to
foot and looking at the limited counter display, I wandered off and
found a display of eggs. In those days they weren t always packed in
boxes but were instead laid out in quite large trays that had little
depressions in them where the eggs fitted but no lid. I came across a
tray of these on one side of the shop. Conveniently they were at my
height when I was standing up and I thought it would be a nice idea to
build a little pyramid with them. I was absorbed in this task but noted
suddenly that the grown-up conversation had fallen silent. Then I was
conscious of my aunt coming quietly up to me and saying gently
“Come on Valerie, it s time to go home now . All in the shop had
been terrified that I would crush or break the eggs and had debated
how best to approach me without frightening me and causing me to
fall into the eggs. On the way home my aunt explained to me that I
must never play with eggs. If I had broken them it
would not only have been expensive but people
would have had no eggs, because they were on
ration and once those had gone there would be no
more till next week. I did feel quite hurt because my
mother had told me how to pick up eggs cradling
them in my hands so as not to harm them and I did
not think I would have done any damage. However, I did desist in the
future and my aunt may have learned some lessons about gossiping.
VALERIE SMITH
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IN THE FACE OF LOCKDOWN...
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The WESTMINSTER FOODBANK
needs DONATIONS more than ever!
There are ways we can continue to help the most
vulnerable in our society... Please bring in your nonperishable food for the Foodbank. Contact Revd Julie for
information on where to leave donations. Our volunteers
will deliver them to the Food Bank promptly. Financial
support is also appreciated.
I was hungry,
and you fed me...
(Matt 25.35)
The Westminster Foodbank
is based at Westminster Chapel and provides three
da s - worth of nutritionally balanced (non-perishable)
food to residents in the Borough of Westminster
experiencing financial crisis, through a voucher
scheme. It is part of a nationwide network of Foodbanks.
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David and Laura Propert
07831 434 680
Katherine Radcliffe
020 7630 1580
Vivien Reed
07956 310 764
Olivia Reed
020 7235 4482
Judith Richardson
020 3268 0055
Miles Ridley
020 7504 0537
Saskia Sissons
020 7245 1159
Samantha Sharples-Owen
020 7504 0537
Callum Shaw
07365 002 204
Sarah Shayler
020 75040537
Valerie Smith
020 7834 9251
David Stanley
020 7736 9800
Nancy Wood
020 7730 5877

Lay Eucharistic Ministers
Ann Caro
020 7834 9692
Griselda Bourne
07769 693 311
Linda Childs
020 7723 6080
Laura Cook
0775 331 456
Philip Course
07956 855 950
Rosa da Silva
020 7821 1809
Judith Evans
020 7976 6427
Jim and Claire Glen
020 7821 8671
Joe Grogan
020 7235 4482
Ever Gutierrez
07709 543 391
John Hilary
020 7223 3860
Phoebe Hilary
020 7259 0486
Peter and Elizabeth Ho
07802 888 996
Raana Khatabakhsh
07742 521 650
Carl Muller
020 7235 6857
Jenny McHugh
020 7233 1144

School Governors
Foundation PCC
Jim Glen
Ted Gush
Judith Richardson
School Headteacher
Miles Ridley
020 7641 4230
Deanery Synod
Richard Carter
020 7794 9195
Jim Glen
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020 7821 1809
John Hilary
020 7223 3860
Vivien Reed
07956 310 764
Judith Richardson*
020 3268 0055
Valerie Smith
020 7834 9251
* Also Diocesan Synod

Bible Reading Fellowship
Please contact the Parish Office
for more information
Library
Sam Atkins
Rotas:
Family Eucharist
Servers
Laura Cook (07775 331 456)
LEM
Laura Cook (07775 331 456)
Sidesmen
(Welcomers) Laura Propert (07831 434
680)
Readers
Laura Propert (07831 434
680)
Intercessors Laura Propert (07831 434
680)
Refreshments Raana Khatabakhsh
(07742 521 650)

Standing Committee
Chair: the Vicar
Resources Committee
Chair: Laura Cook
Worship Committee
Chair: the Vicar
Parish Revenue Group
Convenor: Jim Glen
Formation Group
Convenor: the Vicar

Sung Eucharist
Servers
Judith Richardson
(07907 459 693)
LEM
Valerie Smith
(020 7834 9251)
Sidesmen
(Welcomers) Richard Carter
(07973 667 252)
Readers
Richard Carter
(07973 667 252)
Intercessors Judith Richardson
(07907 459 693)
Refreshments Rosa da Silva
(020 7821 1809)

The Outreach Group
Convenor: Revd Julie
Hospitality Co-ordinator
Laura Cook
Safeguarding Officer
Vivien Reed
07956 310 764
Children s Advocate
Samantha Singlehurst
07930 826475
Parish Magazine Editor
Phoebe Hilary
020 7259 0486
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