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DISCIPLESHIP -  THE LORDȗS PRAYER  

To all NCTM churches, calling anyone whoȗs interested!! Commencing in June , Sarah 

and Shelagh would like to invite you to share some time and reflect on The Lordȗs Prayer. 

Using source material from the acclaimed Church of England Pilgrim Book 2, there will be 

plenty of opportunity to journey in faith, both individually and as a small home group.  

To help with flexibility, we envisage two groups meeting every fortnight (with a bring & 

share meal), each with 6 sessions - one group meeting fortnightly in Uckington, usually on a 

Wednesday at 7:30pm (for those who prefer evenings) and, staggered by 1 week, the other 

group meeting fortnightly on Friday afternoons at St Nicȗs church, early afternoon (for 

those who prefer meeting in the day). 

If youȗd like to come along (or have questions), please let Sarah or Shelagh  

know by 10-June.  

sarah.ctpweb@outlook.com    shelagh-holder@outlook.com 

 

FEEDBACK FROM PILGRIM BOOK 1  

We have very much enjoyed exploring our faith through fellowship, friendship and food! 

We are looking forward to exploring The Lord's Prayer in book 2. 

 John and Helen Sexton, St Mary Magdalene 

 

It was a great opportunity to learn more about the Christian faith through a diverse group. 

I learned about core ideas and how I can continue as a Christian to be the best version of 

myself. It was truly a great experience that I would recommend to anyone; itȗs a lovely 

group who welcome anyone with open arms.' 

 Jacob Bogle, confirmed on the Saturday before Easter Day,  

talking about his experience on the NCTM Lent Group, 2025 

 

Part one of this series was entitled Ȗturning to Christȗ. There were six Ȗstand-aloneȗ sessions 

of just an hour and a half each and although I only managed three sessions, that did not 

impact on my experience or sense of inclusion within the group. Each week followed a 

pattern of opening prayers, a bible reading (with prompting questions), a reflection and 

discussion. The discussions were, of course, not about what the bible verses mean but 

about which parts really spoke to us and what questions were prompted in our own minds 

regarding our spirituality and where we are on our respective faith journeys (no testing of 

our theological understanding, phew!) It was fascinating, enlightening and encouraging to 

hear about other peoplesȗ experiences and thoughts regarding their faith and being a 

Christian in these Ȗmodernȗ times. 

Helen Mann, NCTM Lent Group, 2025   
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IT REALLY ANNOYS ME WHENȟȟȟ. 

 

Way back in the 1960s Duncan, my then fiancé, and I were taken out to lunch by Duncanȗs 

godfather who was clearly checking me out for suitability.  Peter proved to be an attentive, 

interested and affectionate godfather but at that first meeting I was mildly intimidated by 

his elegant bearing and piercing blue eyes.  During our conversations, and an excellent 

lunch, Peter deplored the modern habit of ȖȖflattening your aȗs when speaking.Ț  Peter 

belonged to the generation and class who pronounced Ȗhatȗ as Ȗhetȗ, Ȗthank youȗ as Ȗthenk 

youȗ.  If youȗre puzzled by that, try listening to a recording of the late Queen in the early 

days of her reign. 

No doubt at the time I found Peterȗs aversion to modern pronunciation amusing and quaint 

but now in 2025 I find myself with a similar bugbear.  People particularly in the media seem 

to have abandoned sounding the letter Ȗtȗ at the end of a word, so that they say Ȗabouȗ iȗ ȗ  

rather than Ȗabout itȗ and so on.  I find it ugly and sloppy, a mangling of our beautiful 

language.  I accept however that Iȗve reached old fogey status and my irritation cannot stem 

the tide.  Indeed, as a former English teacher Iȗm probably hyper-alert to mispronunciations 

and solecisms but I accept that language changes and develops and the process is inevitable 

or weȗd all be tied to the language of Chaucer.  So, I notice but donȗt react.  My only other 

linguistic wince is caused by the word Ȗkidsȗ instead of children.  Everyone uses it now, even 

royalty, but when I was training as a teacher we were firmly told that it was disrespectful 

and demeaning to call children Ȗkidsȗ and I still feel it to be so. 

Now Iȗve got all that off my chest, I can sit back to consider what my real pet hates are 

because I find it difficult to separate petty irritations from actual pet hates. My feathers can 

be ruffled by inconsiderate behaviour:  people putting their feet up on the seats in trains, 

coughing all over you or almost walking through you when theyȗre using their phones.  I 

donȗt think Iȗll begin on over-large cars. 

Now and again a corrective comes to judgemental, censorious feelings.  Recently we went 

to the Victoria and Albert Museum where I opened a large door but was charged down by 

an exiting youth in a hurry, the epitome of inconsiderate behaviour.  Just at that moment I 

noticed his horrified parents still standing inside.  The family was Japanese and knowing how 

particular Japanese people are about courtesy I could only imagine their discomfort.  The 

boyȗs father put his hands together as if in prayer and bowed to me, before apologizing and 

asking if I was all right.  Naturally we exchanged rueful and amused comments about 

teenagers before he said, șBut now I have been welcomed here by your lovely smile.Ț  My 

pet hate was banished by his charm which transformed the encounter into a delightful 
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memory.  Duncan and I privately agreed that the young man couldnȗt wait to escape from 

an excess of museum and parents but if he grows up like his father he will be a winner. 

 

Debbie Forbes 

 

 

 

 

Photo taken March, in the Good Shepherd Chapel in St Maryȗs Church by Bridget Curran   
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Presentation to Peter Attwood  

 

Recently Peter Attwood retired from being the Chairman of the St Nicolas Hall 

Committee after some 22 years of faithful service.  In recognition of this Fr Nick presented 

a small token of our appreciation to Peter at the end of the service at St Nicolas on Sunday 

25 May 2025. 

Picture by Elaine Shand 
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ATTACHMENT  

 

The feline species is attached 

to buildings, has a sense of place. 

Cats get upset if forced to move 

out of their own accustomed space. 

 

A canine on the other hand 

dotes on his master's every word. 

He cares not where he is at all 

as long as that dear voice is heard. 

 

The Church of England, sad to tell, 

has buildings many, people few; 

less dogs who love their master's voice, 

more cats who love their favourite pew. 

 

 

Joan Copeland 

October 2014 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

This monthȗs theme is PET HATES . 
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Architecture that does not respect its environment  

I was at a Technical, Art and Commerce School when a new building was erected on The 

Plain in Oxford. The Plain is on the east side of the Cherwell River directly opposite 

Magdalen Tower, a medieval stone structure 44 metres tall. The new Waynflete Building, 

however, was an exposed concrete structure with red brick infill. In itself, a perfectly 

acceptable 1950s/60s building providing shops and student accommodation. It was, 

however, juxtaposed at the opposite end of Magdalen Bridge to Magdalen Tower. To 

access the site, the trees alongside the Cherwell had to be removed, leaving a clear vista of 

the adjacent buildings. 

At school, I was fortunate to be in the technical stream. This meant that I had a building 

master. Now, Alf Harding held VERY STRONG VIEWS on architecture. He extolled the 

virtues of the various architectural styles throughout history, emphasising the use of 

whatever materials and construction techniques were available to the builders of those 

days. Whether of timber in early classical architecture and British house building, or the 

stone of the medieval and classical era, to the steel of the Victorian era. These buildings 

were, according to him, to be great monuments to the ingenuity of the builders of their 

time, provided they did not have unnecessary embellishment. Pure lines with minimum 

decoration were his mantra. 

NOW, whilst I agreed with this basic concept, I could not at 14 years of age come to terms 

with putting raw concrete and red brick alongside a successful medieval stone structure. 

His lessons/ lectures invariably finished with a question (by him) and an answer session 

(from us) as to our thoughts on buildings in and around Oxford. Oh dear! This led to 

furious arguments between Alf and me. Alf, often thumping his drawing desk and shouting 

at me, șMoles, each individual building is a stand-alone testament to the architect 

concernedȚ. My argument is, as stated in the title, that the building should be part of but not 

subservient to its environment. These battles continued for some 3 years until I left school. 
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Both of us agreed with the fact that 20th century architecture MUST be represented 

throughout Britain. It was the detail that divided us, each seemed to become more 

entrenched in his ideas as time went by, and Alf forced me to defend my beliefs in ever 

increasingly fine detail. (Did the rest of the class mind these debates, not at all, as it got 

them off the hook from Alfȗs scathing remarks!). 

I left school and went into an architectȗs office and qualified as an architectural draughtsman 

with a National Building Diploma. I moved to qualify as an art and design teacher, but even 

after that long exposure to radical ideas, I was still adamant that my position on the subject 

remained the same. 

Now we move on some forty years to me standing in a street in the medieval town of 

Lewes and finally able to point to a building and say, 

șNow that, Alf, is exactly what I was talking about!Ț 

Case finally closed. 

The building was The Printworks in the Baxterȗs Quarter of the town. This extraordinary 

development had been overseen by a certain architect, Justine Moles. I leave you to judge 

the result. As far as I was and still am concerned, proof of some forty years of a long-held 

and stoutly defended belief. 

ȖArchitecture should respect its environment.ȗ 

 

 

John Moles 

Pictures: 

This page - John Moles : Waynflete building and Magdalen Tower. 

Previous page -  Justine Rattray : Baxter's Printworks.  
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Johnȗs Footnotes: 

Justine won an award for: 

ȖAn uncompromisingly modern building that respects its environment.ȗ 

See ȖRIBA The Printworks, Lewesȗ for a more fulsome report. 

STOP PRESS: Oxford City Planning Department has just agreed a project to demolish the 

current Waynflete building, and replace it: ȖWith a building which fits more appropriately 

within this important heritage context, as well as enhancing the relationship with the 

townscape, the River Cherwell, Magdalen Bridge and the surrounding natural landscape.ȗ 

(BBC News). 

Am I crowing? NO. 

Alf may have been brutal in his scathing remarks, but as time has gone by, I have come to 

realise that he was forcing ȖMolesȗ: 

ȖTo clarify his ideas and develop strategies for defending his point of view.ȗ 

Thank you, Alf. 

 

 

 

A Losing Battle   or  Some t hings I do not like  

People sniffing rather than using a handkerchief. 

In recent years I have noticed several people walking around the streets sipping at mugs of 

coffee or other drinks.  Why can they not sit down where they purchase their drinks and 

take time to enjoy them? 

It may save someone having to put one in a dishwasher but I do not like not being offered a 

dessert fork with a sweet course.  I hate having to chase food around a plate trying 

decorously to cut and balance a portion with only a spoon. 

A trend I find unnecessary is for manufacturers to place their names on the outside of 

clothes as if this is so important. If the products are so good their reputations should be 

sufficient to command further sales.  Not all of us like being walking advertisements. 

Should a songwriter leave long pauses between lines of a song there is an irritating 

tendency for so-called singers to fill the gaps with loud, unmelodic waarrrhhh noises. 

Whenever there is a road closure we are advised to use an alternative route.  There are 

two things wrong here.  Alternatives come in pairs.  If it not one thing it is the other; we 

should use the alternative route.  My English teacher at school told us never use a long 

word when a short one will do, and never use two words when one will do.  Why then can 

we not be advised to use another route? 

The use of Ȗtheyȗ when the user is reluctant to use Ȗheȗ or Ȗsheȗ  even when it is clear of 

which sex the subject might be. I find myself looking for the extra person or people. 

Brian Wood 
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PET HATES 

Pet hates that come readily to mind are many and varied and include refuse collectors who 

empty my bins and then leave them randomly scattered out in the lane, which is narrow 

and has no pavements.  Not only are these empty bins a hazard to traffic, but I am in my 

96th year, walk like an injured crab and must rely on the kindness of others to retrieve 

them.  Another pet hate is of drivers of open-top cars who play loud, thumping music (if 

you can call it that) as they drive about, going nowhere in particular. 

But to be more serious, my over-riding hate is the cruelty and suffering caused to children 

and to animals.  I was once foreman of the jury at a case of severe child abuse which was 

most upsetting for all of us.  I was looking forward to standing up at the end of the trial and 

proclaiming, ȖWe find the defendant guilty, your Honourȗ.  However, after three days of 

horror, where photos of the poor childȗs many injuries were handed to the jury, this 

dreadful person decided to plead guilty, and the case thankfully ended quickly and with the 

right outcome. 

As far as animals are concerned, I have a longstanding regard for a well-known and popular 

man named Hugh Lowther, who lived between 1857 and 1944.  He was one of the 

wealthiest in the country at the time, owned most of Cumbria and was a great benefactor 

to many sports and organisations.  He was known as ȖThe Yellow Earlȗ, his title was Ȗ5th Earl 

of Lonsdaleȗ and my forebears were born very close to Lowther Castle, his family seat, and 

grew up on his vast 100,000-acre estate.  

Much of what he owned he painted yellow, and this included his fleet of Rolls Royce cars, 

one of which features in the TV series, Darling Buds of May.  If youȗve ever wondered why 

the livery of the AA (Automobile Association) is yellow, it is because Hugh Lowther was a 

founder and its first president. 

During the 1914-18 conflict the Yellow Earlȗs main role was as a recruitment officer of both 

men and horses, and he formed his own Ȗpals battalionȗ, the Lonsdales (11th Battalion, 

Border Regiment).  So moved was he on hearing about and witnessing the suffering and 

maiming of many thousands of war-horses, that he was inspired to set up three fully 

equipped animal hospitals in France to treat and care for injured horses.  He helped 

establish ȖOur Dumb Friends Leagueȗ, now Blue Cross, to provide specialist veterinary care 

for them, and was its chairman during the war.  This charity is still going strong today and is 

dedicated to animal welfare with a goal of ensuring that every pet has a healthy life in a 

happy home. 

My own contribution of note to the welfare of horses and jockeys began in 1959 when my 

closest friend, Mick Pumfrey, was killed in a racing fall a few days after my wife and I 

holidayed with him and his wife in Cornwall.  We were all in our twenties (in the 1950s).  

As a result of this, plus two other incidents resulting in life-changing injuries to jockeys, The 

Injured Jockeys Fund was set up by Lord John Oaksey, who lived in Wiltshire.  This has 

been my main charitable interest ever since.  One of the projects in which I was involved 

was the design and photography for their 2013 calendar (thousands were sold in aid of the 

fund), the launch of which took place in the presence of the Princess Royal at Carlton 

House Terrace in The Mall.  This pleased me very much as I discovered this venue had been 

the London home of Lord Lonsdale and had a positive link with boxing, in which I always 

take a great interest. 
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Boxing back in the 1890s had become more and more unpopular due to the lack of rules 

and gambling.  In the early days it had been a hard and cruel sport; indeed, one fight went 

on (in 1873) for 136 rounds and as all fights were in those days, was bare-knuckle.   

Lord Lonsdale was becoming more and more interested and involved in the sport and his 

name was now firmly associated in the minds of the sporting public with fair play and a 

square deal. Carlton House Terrace became the HQ for the defence of British boxing and 

Lord Lonsdale was elected president of the National Sporting Club. It was in his capacity as 

president that he and the Marquess of Queensberry formed the present rules of boxing, 

adopted worldwide.  Carlton House Terrace was also where Lord Lonsdale introduced the 

Lonsdale Belt, the oldest professional belt in British boxing, which was and still is the 

ultimate prize for champion boxers. 

My father, who was a great follower of the sport of boxing, hoped I would box and took 

me to see Joe Louis at the Athletics Ground in Cheltenham in 1944 when he entertained 

the American forces and anyone else in uniform.  Despite Dad setting up a boxing ring for 

me in the playroom in the basement of our house when I was nine, and me being quite 

keen, boxing was not for me, because my friends would come round to play and when 

handed a pair of boxing gloves, would turn quickly for home.  Instead, and much later, I 

became involved for many years in the promotion of The Stable Lads Boxing Tournaments 

in Londonȗs West End which raised a great deal of money for the welfare of injured stable 

staff.  (All of which Iȗm afraid is digressing from our editorȗs subject of Pet Hates!) 

When Lord Lonsdale died, he had the following read over his grave at his funeral (which I 

think he composed): 

ȘOh, Father of All. Thank you for the dumb creatures which Thou givest to us and which are 

friends of man.  Give to us the understanding which may preserve us from causing them needless 

pain.ș 

I think that prayer says it all. 

Bernard Parkin 
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Bringing Full -Fibre Broadband to St Nicolas Church  

When the office moved to the High Street the telephone and broadband went with it.  

Oh Dear!  On Wednesday 30 April a van from CityFibre turned up at St Nicolas Church. 

The driver was to install a blisteringly-fast full-fibre broadband connection to enable us to 

stream our Sunday services reliably.  

Unfortunately the length of fibre to our preferred place of entry was greater than 100m so 

agreement from the supervisor was needed.  He turned up after several minutes and 

agreed to proceed.  The fibre would come from a pole along Swindon Lane to the so-far 

unused pole outside the church entrance, then to the pole on Boulton Road adjacent to 

our field, a zig-zag to above the south window of the church and back to the room 

formerly used as the office, now the Choir Vestry.  This required a cherry-picker and more 

men with vans and ladders.  Connecting to the ONT box inside the building was the easy 

part.  After connecting the router we were 

transmitting and receiving a signal at about 

800 Mbps, enough capacity to watch different tv 

programs on about 20 devices. WOW! 

Iȗm pleased to report the streaming of our services 

is now working smoothly. 

The telecoms companies aim to switch off the 

copper-wire telephone system by 2027 and replace 

it with fibre.  When yours is changed the process 

will be much simpler than described here. 

Brian Wood  
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Scaffolding in St Maryȗs Churchȟ 

Whilst the organ in St Maryȗs Church was 

being refurbished temporary scaffold was 

needed for the works at height to be 

conducted safely. 

 

 

 

ȟand in the Churchyard  

In April the yew trees in the churchyard 

were transformed.  There was a sign which 

reads,  

ȖThe children of Prestbury St Maryȗs 

Federation would like to share their Spring 

Daffodils with their local community.  We 

hope you enjoy them and wish you a very 

Happy Easter.ȗ 

 

Pictures by Brian Wood 
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PET HATES   or    WHAT GETS MY GOAT  

 

ȖUgh! Scatter cushions.ȗ                    (Wilbur) 

 

Well, I suppose these are more petty peeves and minor irritations but how long have you 

got? For an aging and retired teacher of English, it is easy to lapse into sedentary pedant 

rage or grumpy old harrumphing. It is also easy to seem offensive, provocative and snobbish 

when one takes offence. So here goes, with extracts from ON THE WARPATH: a little book 

of rants. 

BETWEEN YOU AND I. Between I and these four walls. Perfectly well-educated 

individuals are seemingly unable to use the accusative or oblique case when referring to 

themselves. It should be obvious to you and me that Ȗto Iȗ is ungrammatical. 

Unfortunately, our future King William V is prone to say ȖTo Kate and I.ȗ So perhaps it will 

become the Kingȗs English anyway.  

CARTOONISTS WHO CANȗT DRAW WELL, particularly political cartoonists. If you canȗt 

identify the familiar politician from the caricature, then the cartoon falls flat. 

CLOTHES MOTHS. Little blighters. 

GLITTER. Who else detests those small squares of glitter which seem to get everywhere? 

These metallic-looking flakes of spurious glamour are used to impart a cheap-looking magic 

to bags, cards and wrapping paper. They stick to things like books and Kindles infecting 

them with specious sparkle and faux fairy-dust. Whatȗs more, itȗs unbiodegradable as 

modern glitter is usually manufactured from the combination of aluminum and plastic which 

is rarely recycled, leading to calls from scientists for bans on plastic glitter. Banish it from 

your lives and ban it now. Who needs commercial sparkle in the form of glutinous polluting 

(g)litter? 
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LIKE, LIKE, LIKE.  Iȗd like to have a pound (£) or a dollar ($) or even a euro (ȱ ) for every 

otiose and gratuitous use of the word Ȗlikeȗ as a filler in speech, particularly in that of 

younger generations of English speakers. ȖI was like really upset when he like just dumped 

me by text like it was that easy.ȗ Many joyless pedants and infuriated parents have already 

commented on this like excruciating verbal tic as a like filler in like youf-speak. Where did 

like originate? I suspect from the USA and Friends but I may be like deluded or just plain 

like wrong. 

Does it have any contemporary like equivalent in other like or unlike languages? Like 

French, Spanish or Mandarin Chinese? 

LANE HOGS ON MOTORWAYS. Those who drive in the middle lane and refuse to 

budge, enraging other motorists who then overtake and Ȗundertakeȗ them. Such inertly 

selfish idiots seem to think thereȗs a slow lane, a fast lane and Ȗmy laneȗ.  

It all reminds me of an exchange I once heard in Kwikfit: 

     ȖWhat kind of tyres do you want?ȗ      

     ȖMiddle of the road.ȗ 

Neither customer nor salesman saw the humour of it.  

MIXED CLICHĐS. ȖWe do not want the Olympic stadiums withering on the vine like a 

white elephant.ȗ  

The trouble is that such comic manglers of the language are manacled by verbal fetters.  

SCATTER CUSHIONS which often render beds unusable and sofas seriously 

uncomfortable. 

SKILL-LESS ART.  You can of course supply your own examples but I think that artists 

should have some level of competence in their chosen area of endeavour.  

THE SHOCK OF THE PRICE. There ought to be a weekly column on this subject and Iȗd 

be happy to write it. A bottle of wine which you know costs £12 reappears on the wine list 

for £36. Well, someone not necessarily a sommelier has to open it and pour it into tall 

glasses which will need to be washed. But what a whacking profit the restaurant is making. 

It is not the same in many Chinese restaurants. Why not? 

THOUGHT POLICE. Has anyone compared the current crop of woke warriors to 

Orwellȗs totalitarian Thought Police? New doctrines and orthodoxies are being imposed on 

independent-minded individuals and free-thinkers who believe in freedoms of thought and 

speech, intelligent argument, objectivity and evidence. Religions have often been opposed 

to open debate, as have totalitarian regimes and now there are modern orthodogmatists, 

to coin a new word. ȖThink only thisȗ seems to be their mantra and motto. Many courteous 

people do not wish to give gratuitous offence but they still would like to debate openly the 

issues of the day without being intimidated by the ill-informed or doctrinaire.  

URBAN SPEEDSTERS. Man- and boy-racers who think they are driving in the Grand Prix of 

Life and therefore accelerate dangerously fast in built-up areas in their souped-up suburban 

saloons.  

WHO IT MAY CONCERN TO and the slow death of WHOM, as in Ernest Hemingwayȗs 

new novel Who the Bell Tolls For.  

Duncan Forbes  
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Prestbury in 1851  

My family and I recently moved to Prestbury and I have enjoyed habitually walking to 

Waghorn butchers to purchase some delicious smoked bacon, visiting the Dearly Preloved 

charity shop for toys for the children, or popping into the Village Store for that urgent pint 

of milk. Iȗve been struck by the friendliness of all the staff in the businesses of the High 

Street which has made my Prestbury experience so far even better than I hoped. 

Recently I wondered what the social life of Prestbury High Street would have been like in 

the past, and what would have people experienced walking down it like I have done so 

many times. I have decided to conduct basic research into what Prestbury High Street was 

like in 1851. 

Why did I choose 1851? Pretty simple ȓ the 1851 UK census was the first UK census to 

include occupations of individuals and therefore provides that vital information for further 

investigations. Using my subscription to FindMyPast, I have researched and produced the 

below. I have taken only a few liberties with this șstoryȚ ȓ it just so happens that the event 

Iȗve described below occurred the day before the census was taken! 

 

Saturday 29th March 1851 was an auspicious rainy day for Gloucestershire; it was the 

public reception in Gloucester for the newly appointed High Sheriff of Gloucestershire, 

William Dent. William Dent and his brother John were wealthy Worcester glove-makers 

who purchased the derelict Sudeley Castle in 1837 and began an ambitious restoration 

programme. This public reception was at 5pm in Gloucester Shire Hall, with a service at 

Gloucester Cathedral on the Sunday morning. There was to be a magnificent procession 

lead by the High Sheriff from Sudeley Castle to Gloucester; which of course passed 

through and along Prestbury High Street. 

The procession left Sudeley at 10:30am on Saturday morning and was led on horseback by 

the tenantry of the castle. Next came the javelin men (yeomen retained by the Sheriff to 

escort the judge) in their liveries of blue and silver, the then Sheriffȗs carriage and a number 

of private carriages. Bringing up the rear were 200 mounted yeomen. This would be an 

imposing procession with the road into Cheltenham crowded with spectators. What would 

the High Sheriff have witnessed as, after coming down past Cleeve Hill, they turned right at 

the junction of Southam Road and the High Street?  

In 1851 the High Street started at the top of Deep Street (then named Church Street) and 

consisted of 62 houses and 314 individuals. Aside from the households on the High Street 

that were agricultural labourers, there were blacksmiths, cordwainers (shoe makers), 

greengrocers, butchers, plumbers, milkmen and stonemasons! 

The first spectators may well have been those who lived in Prestbury Green and Prestbury 

Lodge houses on the south side of the High Street at the corner of Southam Road. 

Prestbury Green was owned by the wealthy Thompson family, whose visitors on that 

particular day included Charles Dickensȗ younger brother Frederick and his wife Anna. 

Continuing down the High Street passed other households (there were 4 households 

belonging to the surname șPalmerȚ ȓ very probably all to be some form of relation) to 

Cleeveland House, then owned by the wealthy fund owner of The Birmingham Banking 
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Company, Frederick Findon. With Frederickȗs household consisting of 5 servants he must 

have been wealthy indeed.  

Continuing down the High Street the procession would have reached Anne Goodrich 

Close, which at the time was three șAlms HousesȚ with seven individuals receiving parish 

relief. Past the Village Stores (then a bakery run by the Mulliss family) they would have been 

opposite Yew Tree House (then Yew Tree Cottage). There lived John Wathen, 30 years of 

age who was the Curate (assistant to the Vicar) of Prestbury Church. Roughly opposite 

Yew Tree House was a boarding school run by Esther Lewis (a widow whose husband died 

10 years earlier) and her brother-in-law. As a boarding school, the 19 scholars would have 

been most interested to see the great procession! 

At the corner of the High Street and Deep Street stands The Priory. The Alder family were 

resident here. The Priory was recently burgled by a gang of thieves, who due to the The 

Priory being very secure (the thieves only got so far as the room adjoining the kitchen), 

raided the larder of șgood cheerȚ and made off with some silver plates. On a happier note, 

Mrs Sally Alder would have been extremely pleased, having won the șBest Collection of 

Wild FlowersȚ category in the șAll Nations Flower ShowȚ that was held in Pittville Park in 

Cheltenham. The prize of which was a botanical case and trowel. This show was 

magnificence indeed ȓ tentage approximately 400m long and 15m wide was set up, with top 

rate military bands; 93rd Highlanders and the 1st Royals. 

As the procession departed Deep Street towards Cheltenham it was greatly augmented, 

included by the Reverend John Edwards (Vicar of Prestbury, who lived in Mill Lane with his 

wife and son) who had been invited to join the High Sheriff at the Plough Hotel in 

Cheltenham for a școld collationȚ (a meal consisting of various cooked foods served cold, 

often in a buffet style).   

Ben Collins 

 

 

 

Marle Hill Wi  

Marle Hill WI met on Monday 12 May at St Nicolas Church Hall and had a demonstration 

on how to use a Defibrillator and deliver CPR. It was a very helpful demonstration as we 

voted for the National Resolution of Bystanders can be lifesavers. 

Members were reminded of the dates for the monthly meal out, knit and natter and the 

book club. 

Our next meeting is on Monday 2 June 2025 at St Nicolas Church Hall at 7:30pm. This 

month's meeting will be about a Fraud Project. 

Visitors are very welcome to attend. Come and see what we have to offer and have some 

ME time. 

Sue Davies 

Marle Hill WI 
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Book Review  

șGodȗs NeedleȚ ȓ John Butterworth  

This book tells the story of Lily Gaynor, who moved from humble 

beginnings in Liverpool to Guinea-Bissau in West Africa to administer 

medicine and spread the word of God. 

Brought up in Liverpool, Lily assumed her life was over when she failed 

her 11+, which meant she couldnȗt follow her friends to Grammar 

School. Nevertheless, she studied hard to become a Nurse and Midwife. 

After she qualified, she felt called to become a WEC (Worldwide 

Evangelization for Christ) missionary. In 1956 she took a boat from 

Liverpool to Lisbon, where she spent 12 months learning Portuguese.  

In 1957, she completed her course and set sail for Guinea-Bissau. Here, Lily was sent to 

work with the Papel Tribe, whoȗd barely ever seen a white person, had never heard of the 

Gospel and whose language was not even written down ȓ just passed through the 

generations by sound. 

Tuberculosis, Malaria, and Typhoid were rife. Children were grossly malnourished; the 

whole tribe desperately needed medical care. 

Against the advice of senior colleagues, who opposed her medical efforts, Lily set up a clinic 

under the mango trees, administering Penicillin to the people. Discovering that many 

villagers suffered agonizing toothache, Lily also learned emergency dentistry. The medical 

care didnȗt stop there: pigs, cows, rabbits and hens all passed through Lilyȗs hands. 

In the mornings she set up a table underneath the mango trees where, while she tended to 

hundreds of patients, she spoke to them of God, and the gospels. In the afternoons sheȗd 

travel to remote villages where the Witch Doctors flourished ȓ they did not welcome her 

Ȗinterferenceȗ. Lily was cursed and threatened with death on several occasions. In the 

evenings sheȗd work tirelessly to craft their spoken tongue into written word, inventing a 

new alphabet, with which she eventually translated the entire New Testament into the 

Papel language [now published with Wycliffe Bible Translators] 

With God and Penicillin, she turned the people around. They couldnȗt believe this Ȗmagic 

medicineȗ could make them better and, of course, the Witch Doctors couldnȗt compete 

against Penicillin. Every time the people saw Lily set up her table and clinic, they cheered 

and shouted ȖGoojack Christoȗ, which translated, meant șwhatever the problem, give us 

Godȗs NeedleȚ. 

Today, in the very same spot where Lily set up her table under the mango trees, there 

stands a large modern clinic with extensive medical facilities. The Papel people also now 

have the largest indigenous Church in West Africa. 

John Butterworth says: șGodȗs NeedleȚ is a glimpse into the past. Lilyȗs voice shines 

through, allowing you to relive her experiences, her challenges and her achievements. Itȗs 

an important memoir which documents an old-fashioned missionary: no satellite phones, no 

Skype calls, no comfortable plane journey, no regular visits home, no experienced team 

leader or friendly translators. Just a table, a Bible, and Lilyȗs faith. 

Jackie Smith  
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Forthcoming Events  
 

CHURCHES COUNT ON NATURE WEEK  

Saturday 7 th  -  Sunday 15th  June 

The Week will kick off with a childrenȗs nature activity morning in the churchyard  

10am -12noon on Saturday 7th, with a self-led nature trail which will be open to all for the 

whole week.  The Junior School Year 3s will visit during the week and we hope to have a 

speaker for the adults one evening mid-week. Proceedings will be rounded off with the 

(social) bat and moth count on the evening of Saturday 14th and creation prayers on the 

Sunday 15th. Please mark the dates in your diary and please consider helping, especially 

with the childrenȗs events. For info contact me on 07814 638990 

Helen Mann 

 
 

Prestbury Open Gardens  

Saturday 1 4 and Sunday 15 June,  1 ȓ 5pm  
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Bereavement Friendship Group  

We will be meeting in St Mary ȗs Church, Prestbury  

on Monday 16 June at 2.15 -4pm  

If you have lost a loved one and would like to talk to others in a similar situation, please 

come along. You will be most welcome, whether you are new or have come before.  

Light refreshments will be provided.         Marion Povey 

 

Welcome on Wednesday  

Wednesday, 18 June at 2.30pm in the 

St Nicolas  Room . There will be home-made 

cakes, tea or coffee for £2 and the chance to meet 

friends and have a friendly chat. So please come 

along, maybe bringing a neighbour? 

 

 

STRANGE  CASE  OF DR JEKYLL  AND  MR HYDE     

St Maryȗs, Friday 27 June, 7pm  

Adrian returns to St Maryȗs for a one-person dramatisation of 

Robert Louis Stevensonȗs classic Victorian tale, bringing to life this 

complex work of dual identity.  In an hour of melodrama, suspense 

and horror, Stevensonȗs characterisations are embodied in a tale 

that explores our capacity for evil.  

Tickets are only £5 and are available from the church shop  

(Dearly Pre-Loved) or e-tickets can be obtained by emailing 

matt.allison@northchelt.org.uk 

ͻ7Å ×ÅÒÅ ÓÐÅÌÌÂÏÕÎÄ ȣ !ÄÒÉÁÎ ËÎÏ×Ó ÊÕÓÔ ÈÏ× ÔÏ ÇÒÉÐ ÁÎ ÁÕÄÉÅÎÃÅ ȣ ÉÔ ÉÓ Á 
masterclass in storytelling!'           Edinburgh Fringe review  

Photo by Peter Reid, Green Horizons 

 

 

'Our Favourite Song of Praise'      

Saturday 28 June, 6.30pm at St Nics    POSTPONED  

Please come along and join us. We aim for a fun evening of enthusiastic 

singing, with light refreshments available. If you would like to nominate your 

own favourite hymn, please contact Jerry (jerry.spence@prestbury.net) or 

Janet (janet.ford@prestbury.net) 

  


