st

1
2nd
3rd
4th
5th
6th
7th
8th
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15th
16th
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Prayer Intentions : April 2021
Maundy Thursday
Good Friday
Easter Eve
Easter Day
Monday of Easter week
Tuesday of Easter week
Wednesday of Holy Week
Thursday of Holy Week
Friday of Holy Week
Saturday of Easter week
Easter 2
Feria
Feria
Feria
Feria
Feria
Feria
Easter 3
St Alphege
Feria
St Anselm
Feria
St Georges Day
St Mellitus
Easter 4
St Mark the Evangelist
Christina Rossetti
Peter Chanel
St Catherine of Siena
Feria
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Humility
Sacrifice
Baptism
Resurrection
Christian Love
Guidance
Family life
Unity in Diversity
Discernment
Shrine of our Lady of Walsingham.
Faith
All suffering from corona virus
For all voluntary workers
All who are homeless
For peace and unity
Our Benefice
Archbishop Justin.
All worshipping today
Those who suffer abuse
Our local schools
Our Queen
The work of the foodbank
All communities in our country
Ordinands
Discipleship
Sharing our Faith
For all Christian writers
Missionary workers
Service providers
St Luke’s Hospice
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From Our Reader, Pamela

H

AVE YOU EVER had the experience when reading and something
jumps off the page at you? I have several times but the one I want to
share with you is one from a long time ago. I was 15 and had newly found faith
(or faith had found me). Our youth group was following a daily Bible reading
scheme and we were going through St Paul’s letter to the Galatians. There was a
short passage to read, a brief meditation and a prayer to say. As I was reading
the words from Galatians chapter 2 verse 20 were literally seared into my mind
and I have never forgotten them since. They seemed to sum up for me everything
that I was newly discovering about my faith. They remain as precious and relevant to me today as they were then…

‘I have been crucified with Christ; it is no longer I who live, but
Christ who lives in me; and the life I now live in the flesh I live by
faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.’
Within the context of the chapter St Paul is speaking of how he has been
freed from the law though the efficacy of the crucifixion of Christ. To me it speaks
of how Christ was crucified on my behalf and how that now impacts on my life as
I seek to follow him daily.
We have an olive wood nativity set we bought in Bethlehem on our first trip
to the Holy Land almost 40 years ago. It is not much to look at, rough-hewn, simple, and not expensive but I love it. The unusual thing about it is that the manger
is in the shape of the cross. So, it links the incarnation of Christ (‘Our God contracted to a span, incomprehensibly made man’ as Charles Wesley so wonderfully puts it) celebrated over the Christmas period with his death and resurrection
celebrated over the Easter period. Therefore, it encapsulates the very reason why
Christ came – to bring salvation and freedom. Salvation from sin and from judgement – a relationship with God that brings fulfilment and satisfaction through the
Page 22
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‘fulness of life’ offered through Christ. Freedom from legalism and from guilt – an
ability to live a positive life ‘in Christ’.
Easter Sunday is a day of wonder and celebration for Christians all over
the world after the solemnity and sadness of Good Friday. As we celebrate the
resurrection of Christ it is a time of renewal. A time to refresh our commitment to
the risen Christ and pledge ourselves afresh to life by faith in him, recognising his
love for each of us, thanking him for his self-giving and asking him to come
afresh to us, enabling us to live by faith in him. For anyone who are still considering the claims of Christ on their life it is a wonderful time to make that commitment to him and begin a journey of faith just as I did when I was just 15.
As we enjoy the changing of the seasons and look forward to warmer
weather and more sunshine may this Easter season be a time
of renewal. A time of renewal of faith and practice for each of
us personally, for our parish, our diocese and for the wider Anglican family. May it be a time of renewal for our families and
our friends, and for the UK and the world as we slowly but surely recover from the ravages of the pandemic. May we celebrate
the Son of God, who loves us and gave himself for us and may
we live our lives by faith in him.

Happy Easter to one and all.
Pamela Draycott (Reader)
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Easter Hope
“So many people right across the country are anxious about employment, anxious
about food, isolated from loved ones and feel that the future looks dark.”

T

HESE are words from the Archbishop of Canterbury’s sermon on Easter
Day 2020. Who would have thought that we are experiencing the same
uncertainties this Easter!
Yet the Easter story remains one of hope overcoming darkness and despair. The women arrived at the tomb on Easter morning with mixed emotions, as
they came to anoint Jesus’ body. ‘But when they looked up, they saw that the
stone, which was very large, had been rolled away.’ (Mark 16:4). They were confused, as they tried to make sense of Jesus’ death. Their hopes were dashed
with an uncertain future. In the current pandemic, we too are left asking: Where is
God in all this?
The young man at the tomb reminds them that God is still in control: “Don’t
be alarmed,” he said. “You are looking for Jesus the Nazarene, who was cruciPage 4
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start a dairy. So this month I took the opportunity to visit Old Hall Farm in Bungay, Norfolk
(www.oldhallfarm.co.uk), taking Dad along for
the day out also. Rebecca Mayhew and her
husband Stuart run the farm, and a few years
ago set up their ‘cow-with-calf’ dairy with Jersey
cattle. This is a type of high welfare, ethical dairying where the calves are kept
with their mums, rather than being separated at a young age.
Rebecca was super generous with her time. We arrived at 9am, towards
the tail end of milking, and I got to have a go cleaning the teats and putting a
milking cluster on. It was fantastic to have the chance to discuss some of the
logistics of keeping the cows and calves together, and I am beginning to get a
semblance of an idea as to how I want to manage my herd.
One thing Rebecca does is to partially separate the calves from the cows
overnight once the calves are old enough (a couple of months). They are still
together in the same shed, just penned to restrict udder access. This ensures
that the cow is full of milk for the morning milking (they only milk once a day), but
then the calf has all of the milk the cow produces for the day. At this age, calves
are already eating a fair amount of grass anyway.
Besides the milking cows, the Mayhews had a fascinating farm business.
They have a beautiful farm shop with very high-quality local suppliers (for the
goods they don’t produce themselves), and a full time butcher. As a farm they
are now on a regenerative path, but previously they were running intensive pigs.
They still have pigs – just not intensive – alongside a small flock of Herdwick
sheep.
If you are ever travelling up that way in Norfolk, I suggest popping in. But
if not, take a look on their website and visit their online shop. If you haven’t tried
raw milk before then give it a go! The cows Rebecca uses have been chosen
for their ability to produce A2 protein milk, so if you are a little lactose intolerant
you may well be fine drinking this. And I can attest to how delicious and creamy
it is!
The start of March saw us seed-drilling 25 hectares of spring wheat. I
have a fair tonnage more wheat to get in, before peas, beans, lentils, and my
flax trial. If I’m lucky, by the time I write the next article, that will all be done!
Contact details:
George Young
07792 508 611
George@FobbingFarms.co.uk
@farminggeorge
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fied. He has risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid him.” (Mark
16:6).
The women had forgotten Jesus’ promise to the disciples that He would
die and rise from the dead. Jesus’ resurrection is also the sure foundation of
hope for us in the present crisis. He turns our confusion and fear into joy and
wonder! We can trust Jesus’ plan for the future of our world and lives, despite
the fact that things can’t return to the way they were: “There needs to be a resurrection of our common life, a new normal, something that links to the old, but
is different and more beautiful. We must dream it, build it, make it, grasp it, because it is the gift of God and the call of God.” (Justin Welby).

Canon Paul Hardingham
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Alphege – the archbishop taken captive by Danes

A

LPHEGE is the saint for anyone who refuses to let
others suffer on their behalf. His is a tale of courage and self-sacrifice, with some details that are still
poignant, even down 1000 years of history.
Alphege began like many other leading churchmen of his time; born of a
noble family, with a good education, he decided to become a monk. Alphege
joined the Benedictine Abbey at Deerhurst in Gloucestershire, and then became a hermit at Bath, before becoming Abbot of Bath. From there, he was
appointed to be Bishop of Winchester, where he was loved for his frugal lifestyle and great generosity towards others.
In 954 King Ethelred the Unready sent Alphege as a peace envoy to the
Danes, seeking some relief from the constant Viking raids against England.
Alphege secured a time of peace, and in 1006 was made the 29 th Archbisjhop
of Canterbury.
But the Viking raids increased again, until the south of England was
largely overrun. In 1012 they surrounded Canterbury, and with the help of a
treacherous archdeacon, Elfmaer, captured and imprisoned Alphege. A vast
sum was demanded by his captors, so much that it would have ruined the people of Canterbury. And so Alphege refused to be ransomed.
This infuriated the Danes, who wanted the gold of Canterbury, not the
Archbishop. After seven months of ill-treating him, one night they got very
drunk and began pelting him with ox-bones from their feast, until in a frenzy
they hacked him to death with an axe.
Alphege was mourned as a national hero and venerated as a martyr: he
had given his life in order to protect his people from harm. His feast day is 19th
April.
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St George, our Patron Saint who isn’t English

T

HE ENGLISH have a patron saint who isn’t
English, about whom next to nothing is known
for sure, and who, just possibly, may not have existed
at all. But that didn’t stop St George being patriotically
invoked in many battles, notably at Agincourt and in the
Crusades, and of course it is his cross that adorns the
flags of English football fans to this day.
It’s most likely that St George was a soldier, a
Christian who was martyred for his faith somewhere in
Palestine, possibly at Lydda, in the early fourth century. At some point in the early
centuries of the Church he became associated with wider military concerns, being
regarded as the patron saint of the Byzantine armies. There is no doubt that St
George was held as an example of the ‘godly soldier’, one who served Christ as
bravely and truly as he served his king and country.
The story of George and the dragon is of much later date and no one seems
to know where it comes from. By the Middle Ages, when George was being honoured in stained glass, the dragon had become an invaluable and invariable visual
element, so that for most people the two are inseparable. Pub signs have a lot to
answer for here: ‘The George and Dragon’.
However, it’s probably more profitable to concentrate on his role as a man
who witnessed to his faith in the difficult setting of military service, and in the end
was martyred for his faithfulness to Christ.
The idea of the ‘Christian soldier’ was, of course, much loved by the Victorian
hymn-writers - ’Onward, Christian soldiers!’ The soldier needs discipline. The heart
of his commitment is to obedience. The battle cannot be avoided nor the enemy
appeased. He marches and fights alongside others, and he is loyal to his comrades.
In the end, if the battle is won, he receives the garlands of victory, the final reward
of those who overcome evil.
St George’s Day presents a challenge and an opportunity. The challenge is
to distance the message of his life from the militarism and triumphalism that can
easily attach itself to anything connected to soldiers and fighting. The opportunity is
to celebrate the ideal of the ‘Christian soldier’ - one who submits to discipline, sets
out to obey God truly, does not avoid the inevitable battle with all that is unjust,
wrong and hateful in our world, and marches alongside others fighting the same
noble cause.
Discipline, obedience, courage, fellowship and loyalty - they’re not the most
popular virtues today, but that doesn’t mean that they don’t deserve our admiration.
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not been perfect, but it worked!
At this stage, two of my eleven cows had aborted
(so we already knew they were infected), and two more
had had calves – Iris and Aster. Since they were going
through the crush anyway, I asked Mia to put her hand
up to check if the other seven were still in calf – and I
was given a lesson in what to do too. I felt a bit bad – Mia’s hands & arms are
somewhat smaller than mine… It’s surprisingly difficult to feel anything, so I’ll
need a lot more practice – perhaps it’s just a job for the vet. It certainly felt
weird though! Luckily, all of the remaining cows were still in calf.
When the results came back they were a lot worse than I had hoped.
Five out of the eleven have Neospora, brought in from where I purchased the
cows. Quite the sucker punch. What’s more, cow 238 – Iris’s mum – also has
the disease, which means that Iris, my first calf, has it too. This is pretty devastating since I’m so bonded with them, but they are now destined for the meat
market in the next couple of years, when I had imagined I would have been
keeping them for fifteen or so years. It is irresponsible for me to get these infected cows pregnant, since it can further proliferate the disease. So please,
please, pick up your dog poo and prevent diseases like this one from spreading.
On a more positive note, we do now have four calves (three of them Neospora-free), often galivanting about together which is an absolute delight to
witness. I love being able to go and spend time with the cows and calves –
even better that I can call it work. I am finding their presence here, whilst
stressful from certain perspectives, fantastic for my mental health.
In age order we have Iris, Aster, Engelbert (my first bull (male) calf) and
Dahlia. I have heard said that male calves are not always the brightest, and
Engelbert is doing little to quell that rumour: somehow twice he has managed
to get under the single strand electric fence and not been able to get back to his
mum without assistance.
He was also the unfortunate first experience for performing castration that
Dad & I had. There are a number of options for castration, and having reviewed
all of them, we felt that the highest welfare way was banding – putting a rubber
band around the scrotum, above the testicles, such that
over time it will drop off. We did give him some painkillers at the same time, but as a man it certainly makes
me wince! It is unfortunately necessary from a management and safety perspective though, meaning they
are much calmer and won’t be accidentally impregnating their cousins, sisters or mum!
Obviously one of the big goals with my herd is to
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Farming George’s Fobbing Farms’ Update

John Barton considers the Government’s policy on Covid-19.

A

Dairying

T the start of March, 2021 already feels like a drastically different year to the abysmally wet one we
started with. The land is drying out surprisingly swiftly, enabling us to travel with tractors on the fields and not make a
mess. I am really hoping for a clement Spring to get caught
up on all the fieldwork and sowing that we didn’t manage to
do in the winter!
February commenced with the final tree planting session of this season:
3,000 willows in the last two agroforestry belts in Spratts. Amusingly, these
3,000 trees arrived in just five or six bin liners; versus the large curtain sider
lorry that delivered 900 fruit trees in December.
Rather than hired in gang labour, this time I managed to utilize a bunch
of tremendously keen volunteers. Six students from the regenerative agriculture course at Writtle University College, Pat from Corringham who reached out
to me on the back of my blogs, and my good mate Jim who had some spare
days in between jobs. My brother joined the fray too, able to claim the day
from his work as a charity day (thoroughly approved of in the world of insurance), since the trees were funded by the Woodland Trust!
The trees only needed spading in – i.e. a slot could be made in the soil
with a spade, big enough for the roots to fit in, and the whip (little tree) could
simply be heeled in. With this method and a team who were thoroughly invested in the project, we somehow managed to get all 3,000 planted in a single day
– despite the weather being pretty heinous. What a result! What’s more, I had
banked three days for the planting, so it felt as though I had magicked two extra free days out of no-where!
In my role as ‘Agroecology Ambassador’ for the Soil Association, February has been a busy month, recording a few podcasts and being on Zoom panel sessions. A couple of these were on the Farm Gate Podcast, hosted by ever
enthusiastic ffinlo Costain. He has hosted podcasts with lots of the other ambassadors too, so if you fancy a farming fix I thoroughly recommend checking
them out.
Cow D-day also arrived this month. Mia from Westpoint Vets came out
to take bloods from all my cows to test for Neospora – this horrid disease
spread by dog poo that I have discussed previously. It was my first attempt to
get a pen and race set up to drive the cows through to the cattle crush, where
they could be safely held for bloods to be taken (from the tail). It may well have
Page 18

Covid-19: should we have sacrificed the economy, or us?

S

UPPOSE the Government had chosen an entirely different policy for dealing with coronavirus. Instead of building temporary hospitals and instructing us to wash our hands, observe social distancing, and then locking us down,
they had let the pandemic run its course? Hundreds of thousands of people
would have died: mainly those who were old, as well as some younger people
with pre-existent health deficiencies.
As these potential casualties were already costing the National Health
Service much more per head than anyone else, their (slightly) premature deaths
would have saved the Exchequer billions and freed up resources to improve the
health and standard of living for the rest of the more vigorous population. Only
the fittest would have survived. Isn’t that the law of nature?
Instead, the policy was deliberately to sacrifice the economy. At all costs,
human beings were to be saved, whatever their longer-term prospects. Consequently, many businesses have gone under, unemployment has
shot up and may get worse when the dust clears. Family relationships have
been curbed, children may have lost a year’s schooling, and leisure, hospitality
and travel have been hampered.
Why? Why choose this policy and not that?
The answer is a religious one. Perhaps without realising why, policymakers chose to act as though each human being has a value which can’t be
measured by their state of health or wealth or status. That’s not what ‘nature’
intends. It’s what the Christian faith demands. Everyone, everyone without exception, is unique and marked with God’s image. Everyone has the potential for
adoption as a child of God. Christ died for each one. You can’t put a price on
that.
Some countries have this faith ingrained in their national character. Some
do not. In some, life is cheap, disposable and valued only by its usefulness for
production or warfare. The fittest survive. Even then some are sacrificed as warriors, like suicide bombers paying the price of an ideology.
Christianity doesn’t happen by accident. It is the outcome of missionary
activity and the conversion of one-time unbelievers. They then saw other people
in a new light: equally worth saving, whatever the cost.
Dreadful as it is, Covid-19 will eventually be controlled. In its wake will be
a history of survival, not of the fittest, but of the God-given value of every human
being.
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Walking and talking

David Pickup, a solicitor, considers the legal details of Jesus’ arrest and trials

URING the pandemic, I have enjoyed walking. In many ways, getting
out daily for a good walk has not only helped me physically, but also
bolstered my mental well-being. Often, I have arranged to walk with a friend,
and we have enjoyed good conversation and fellowship.
Today I was walking alone, and I noticed it seemed further and to take
longer. When you are walking and talking, you hardly notice the distance or the
time. I am not usually able to think much when I am walking alone, but today
the reminder came into my head of a saying: ‘If you want to go fast, go alone. If
you want to go far, go together.'
It made me thankful for all the friends who have encouraged me this year
and helped me to keep going. We can walk alone, and sometimes that's a good
thing; but it is easier to be able to walk through life with others.
Who has walked with you this year? Do they know that you appreciate
their companionship on the journey?

Revd Tony Horsfall
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

The good news about your forgetfulness

Y

OU know the scenario – you go into the lounge, and then wonder what
you wanted. Or you need to make a phone call but can’t find the
phone. You go to the cash point and forget your pin number. Or your car keys
are lost in the kitchen, but even when you find them and go shopping, you forget stuff on the list.
If at times you find yourself living in an annoying brain-fog, the good
news is that it is not because you are ill or getting old. To varying extents, everyone does it.
A recent study at the University of Edinburgh has found that forgetfulness is as common in people in their 20s as it is in people in their 50s. Although some of the people in the study were worried about getting dementia, a
neuropsychiatrist at the university reassured them: “People think that if you are
starting to forget things – something like misplacing your keys – that is something to worry about. But it is normal.”
Good reasons for forgetting things range from the fact that too much was
happening in your life at the time, you were stressed about something, not paying attention to what you were doing, or just too busy thinking about something
else entirely.
Page 8
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Was the trial of Jesus legal?

E have high expectations of the legal system. In criminal cases we want
criminals punished and innocent people protected. I have been involved in
many court hearings and all clients want a just result. Some disagree with the decisions, but few actually question the basic fairness of the legal system.
As a lawyer, I have thought about the legal trial Jesus faced. I find the biblical
accounts of what happened on Good Friday challenging to read, not because the
gospels differ a lot, because they are remarkably consistent; not only because the
subject matter is harrowing. They are difficult because the subject matter is complicated.
The legal system was very different to ours. For a start, Jesus was in the centre of three different legal jurisdictions: the Jewish legal system with its council, the
law of the occupying Romans and also that of King Herod, who ruled Galilee, where
Jesus came from. There was not one trial, but several. One writer has counted six.
There were at least two hearings before the Temple council, two procedures with
Pontius Pilate and a hearing of sort with King Herod. These were interspersed with
beatings and abuse.
Jesus faced two separate sets of legal accusations: one for blasphemy before
the religious council and one of rebellion before Pilate. The Romans would not have
been interested in the Jewish religion, but sedition meant trouble.
Very few of the participants come out of the story well. Many of them could
have stopped at the different states, but they did not. The whole procedure was a
setup, the illegal murder of an innocent man.
So, what was illegal about it? Here are some points:
There was an unholy and unfair rush to accuse, convict and kill Jesus before
Passover.
The judges had conspired to arrest and charge Jesus, the procedure was
muddled, and they tried to fit the charge to suit the evidence. The judges were prejudiced and determined to kill Jesus. It is not the judge’s role to find witnesses, but to
be impartial.
It was illegal to try capital cases at night. By doing so the Sanhedrin broke the
law. When a person's life was at stake, the trial could only be held during the day and
they should have delayed judgment until the next day. It was illegal to try someone
on the day before the Sabbath or before some holy day.
Jesus was forced to incriminate Himself, which was not allowed and not acceptable evidence. Jesus had no-one to support Him or given time to defend Himself.
The trial should not have taken place in anyone’s home.
The whole thing was a travesty of justice. Jesus was illegally murdered.

Page 17

 The Link: April 2021 

 The Parish Magazine of the United Benefice of Corringham & Fobbing 

The following quote forms the entire text of a miniature book, which was
hand-set and printed in 1963 by a Doris V Welsh, a former staff member
of the Newberry Library in Chicago. No information about the book can
be found in the essays and sermons of a James Allan Francis, to whom it
is often attributed. As an anonymous work, “One Solitary Life” was published in The Irish Echo, 27th December 1969; in the Congressional Record, 23rd December 1969, vol. 115; and on a variety of Christmas greeting
cards in the 1970s and 1980s.

The first British Prime Minister

H

One Solitary Life

ERE is a man who was born in an obscure village, the child of a
peasant woman. He grew up in another obscure village, where He
worked in a carpenter shop until He was 30, and then for three years He was
an itinerant preacher.
He never wrote a book. He never held an office. He never owned a
home. He never had a family. He never went to college. He never put His foot
inside a big city. He never travelled two hundred miles from the place where
He was born. He never did one of the things that usually accompany greatness. He had no credentials but Himself. He had nothing to do with this world
except the power of His divine manhood.
While still a young man, the tide of public opinion turned against Him.
His friends ran away. One of them denied Him. He was turned over to His enemies. He went through the mockery of a trial. He was nailed to a cross between two thieves. His executioners gambled for the only piece of property He
had on earth while He was dying—and that was
his coat.
When He was dead, He was taken down
and laid in a borrowed grave through the pity of
a friend. 19 wide centuries have come and
gone and today He is the centre-piece of the
human race …
All the armies that ever marched, and all
the navies that ever were built, and all the parliaments that ever sat, all the kings that ever
reigned, put together have not affected the life
of man upon this earth as powerfully as has
that One Solitary Life.
Page 16
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OBERT WALPOLE became the first British Prime Minister 300 years ago, on 3rd April 1721. It was a title he rejected, but historians agree that he effectively created that office
for himself.
He was one of the greatest politicians in British history, but
he had intended to be a clergyman, until his older brother Edward
died in 1698, leaving him responsible for the considerable Walpole estate.
His country seat was Houghton Hall in Norfolk, which he
used as a base for generous, sometimes extravagant hospitality and built up
an impressive art collection, most of which was later sold and now resides in
the Hermitage Museum in St Petersburg.
Another part of his legacy is 10 Downing Street, which was offered to
him personally by George II, but which he accepted as the official residence of
the First Lord of the Treasury. He was knighted in 1726 and made Earl of Orford on his resignation in 1742.
His skills as an orator and negotiator played a significant role in sustaining the Whig party over a long period, and in ensuring the Hanoverian succession. He rebuilt the tower of the medieval church on his Houghton estate as a
memorial to his grandfather.

by Tim Lenton
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

The Revd Peter Crumpler, a Church of England priest in St Albans, Herts, and
a former communications director for the CofE, considers the PCC.

The history of the PCC
And we know that all things work together for good to those who love
God, to those who are the called according to His purpose. Romans 8:28

W

HEN you next attend a PCC meeting, which is probably more likely to
be by zoom than in person, you could say “Happy 100th Birthday!” to
your colleagues. It is a hundred years since The Parochial Church Councils
(Powers) Measure 1921 which was an important stage in the birth of PCCs.
During the First World War army chaplains found that many men who
thought of themselves as church goers were ignorant of the basics of religion. This
led to a new interest in mission for the church. There were national days of prayer
during the war and in 1915 there was a National Mission of Repentance and Hope.
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The public were more in the mood for victory than repentance. After the Armistice
there was a desire for change in the national church and this led to a discussion
about the links with the state.
There was a concern that Parliament was often slow to enact laws for the
church and many people felt the national church should have more authority to govern itself. The setting up of Parochial Church Councils was part of that process. In
the past a lot of local secular administration had been the responsibility of churchwardens in the vestry meetings. Gradually their functions were passed to local councils. Most of their remaining powers were transferred to PCCs by The Parochial
Church Councils (Powers) Measure 1921.
The purpose behind these new councils was to give the laity a more prominent role in parish life to go alongside the deaconry, diocesan and national councils
which became the synods and have an important role in church life. Some conservative clerics were concerned at this reform and felt that congregations would pick and
choose clergy or object to a new incumbent chosen by a patron. The process of
starting PCCs to share in decision making in parishes was widely accepted but a few
older incumbents and those in more rural areas, failed to do either out of reluctance
or ignorance.
A leading churchman in the reform movement was William Temple who became leader of the ‘Life and Liberty movement’ which hugely influenced the move
towards democratic government in the Church of England. He was Bishop of Manchester in the 1920s, Archbishop of York from 1929 to 1942 and Archbishop of Canterbury (1942-4).
He had been a secretary of the National Mission of Repentance and Hope in
1916 and became chairman and joint leader with H. R. (Dick) Sheppard of the Life
and Liberty movement. 'We demand liberty for the Church of England' he declared at
a meeting in July 1917. One difficult issue was what level of commitment to church
life enabled a person to be eligible to serve on a church council. It was decided that
anyone on the electoral roll whether they attended services or communion regularly
could participate. The then Bishop of Oxford resigned over the issue because he
thought that councils must only be made up of committed regular communicants.
The next Bishop of Oxford in his monthly diocesan magazine endorsed the
principle of democracy and reassured people that it was a not negative step or would
limit the powers of clergy or wardens. He encouraged the congregations to consider
how to use each other’s gifts. In Aylesbury the idea of the new PCCs had been discussed as early as 1918. It was felt that they would support the clergy particularly
with financial issues.
It is strange to think that the proposal for clergy and congregation to work together for the benefit of the church could be controversial. The birth of PCCs was a
major step in the life of the church. I wonder what the next one hundred years will
bring?

Lot’s wife
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A

FATHER was reading Bible stories to his
young son. ‘The man named Lot was warned
to take his wife and flee out of the city, but his wife
looked back and was turned into a pillar of salt.’
His son looked up, concerned. ‘What happened
to the flea?’
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Mark, disciple, apostle, writer of the second gospel

M

ARK, whose home in Jerusalem became a place of rest for Jesus
and His 12 apostles, is considered the traditional author of the second gospel. He is also usually identified as the young man, described in Mark
14:51, who followed Christ after his arrest and then escaped capture by leaving
his clothes behind.
Papias, in 130, said that in later years Mark became Peter’s interpreter. If
so, then this close friendship would have been how Mark gathered so much
information about Jesus’ life. Peter referred to him affectionately as his ‘son’.
Mark was also a companion to Paul on his journeys. When Paul was
held captive at Rome, Mark was with him, helping him. Mark’s Gospel, most
likely written in Italy, perhaps in Rome, is the earliest account we have of
the life of Jesus. Mark
died about 74 AD.
Early in the 9th
century Mark’s body was
brought to Venice, whose
patron he became, and
there it has remained to
this day. The symbol of
Mark as an evangelist is
the lion, and is much in
evidence in Venice.
His Feast Day is kept on 26th April.
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: Nigel Beeton writes: ‘I’m sure for many people isolated at
home the time since Christmas has hung heavy. It can be challenging to make the most out of every day, and it is perhaps always a worthwhile exercise to consider our priorities:

Our first ever National Park

Can it be Easter Already?
Can it be Easter already?
Can that be really so?
The carols and the Christmas tree
Don’t seem that long ago!
Can it be Easter already?
Do April showers splash?
The weeks gone by since Christmas day
Have gone in just a flash!
Can it be Easter already?
The time of Lent has passed
The forty days and forty nights
Went by so very fast.
If it is Easter already,
That time has sped away.
Perhaps it’s time to ponder, pause
And savour every day!

S

EVENTY YEARS AGO, on
17th April 1951, the Peak
District National Park was established. It was Britain’s first national
park, and it was formed partly as a
result of a mass trespass on Kinder Scout – the highest point of the
park – just under 20 years earlier,
which helped gain open access to
moorland that had previously been
in private hands and closed to
walkers.
The precise effect and extent of the trespass, in which Young Communists were prominent, is still widely
disputed by rambling associations.
The Peak District is mostly in Derbyshire, but includes parts of Cheshire,
Greater Manchester, Staffordshire and Yorkshire. It is usually split into the higher Dark Peak and the gentler White Peak, in the centre and south of the district.
Altogether it covers 555 square miles: it is reckoned that 20 million people live
within an hour’s journey of it.
It contains only one town – Bakewell – but several others, such as Buxton,
are on the fringes. It is now the fifth largest of the 13 national parks in England
and Wales. The land within it is a mixture of public and private ownership, and
there are many planning restrictions imposed by the national park authority to
prevent inappropriate development.

Tim Lenton
By Nigel Beeton
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Easter Prayer

Remembering Graham Greene

G

Dear generous, loving Father,

RAHAM GREENE – novelist, short story writer, playwright and journalist – died 30 years
ago, on 3rd April 1991, of leukaemia. He was 86.
Widely recognised as an outstanding novelist, he was
the author of Brighton Rock, Our Man in Havana and
many more.
His first name was actually Henry, and he was
born at Berkhamsted School in Hertfordshire, where
his father was a housemaster. His parents were first
cousins, and the family included the owners of the
Greene King brewery. But he was not happy at
school; as a result of bullying and his depression, he
received psychoanalysis after making several suicide
attempts.
He started out as an atheist but converted to Roman
Catholicism as a result of his relationship with Vivien DayrellBrowning, who he married in 1927. He normally referred to
himself as a Catholic agnostic and objected strongly to being
described as a Roman Catholic novelist, though many of his
novels had Catholic themes at their centre.
He was for a short time in his youth a member of the
Communist Party; later he became a journalist, travelled
widely and was for a few years employed by MI6. He won
many literary prizes and in 1966 was shortlisted for the Nobel Prize in Literature.

How can we thank you for the precious gift of your
Son Jesus, for His life of obedience and servanthood, for His choosing to die that agonising death
on a cruel cross, so that we can be forgiven, and
most of all for His death-defeating resurrection on
the first Easter morning and the gift of His Spirit to
those who put their trust in Him?
We can’t possibly thank you adequately Lord, but
we want to try! Thank you, thank you Father, that
Jesus, our Servant-King is alive, Lord of heaven
and earth - and yet still serving us, so that we too
can live and serve.
Help us to be your Easter people and live lives of faithful witness to the
living Lord, empowered by your Holy Spirit, building in all that we think,
say or do for your kingdom to come. Hallelujah!
Amen.

By Daphne Kitching

Tim Lenton
.
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