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may be arranged at the Team Surgery on Saturdays 10.30-11.00 am 
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the Parochial Church Council, or of any authoritative body of the Church of England 

 

The Parochial Church Council of the Ecclesiastical Parish of  

St Mary and St Nicolas Prestbury Cheltenham – Registered Charity No 1130933 
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Rivers of Life 

Rivers are an important and defining feature of any landscape. Without fresh water, we die 

– and so springs, streams and rivers have always been a pre-requisite for early settlements. 

Rivers are also of course physical barriers, which have therefore frequently formed boundaries 

between communities, parishes, counties, and even countries. What sometimes we see today as 

apparently random boundaries between parishes, especially in towns, is because the boundary is 

following an ancient watercourse, long-since diverted or pushed underground. Even where we 

have taken control of large rivers, with bridges, flood banks, barriers, etc, there are still lingering 

community impressions. Growing up in Camden Town in north London, there was a sense that 

we were on the right side of the river, not like that funny lot south of the Thames. (I’m sure 

those living in south London thought just the same about us ‘northerners’!) 

As well as providing water for daily life, the rivers became an important means of transport, 

long before railways and motorways. As we became ambitious without a convenient river 

to hand, we made one –hence the canal network was born.  

Being so much a part of our culture, heritage, and indeed daily life for so long, rivers have 

inevitably come to symbolise many aspects of life. You can dam a river, creating a lake; you 

can divert it; but ultimately the water must continue to flow somewhere. It cannot be 

stopped completely until it reaches the sea. Hence the river has been used as a metaphor for life 

itself, including in the Christian context. Right at the beginning of the Bible, in Genesis 2, Eden is 

watered by the river which flows out of Eden, dividing to become the four great rivers – 

Pishon, Gihon, Tigris, and Euphrates – providing life-giving water to the very cradle of 

civilisation. At the other end, in the final chapter, Revelation 22, we have the river of life: 

“Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, flowing from the 

throne of God and of the Lamb through the middle of the street of the city. On either side of 

the river is the tree of life with its twelve kinds of fruit, producing its fruit each month; and the 

leaves of the tree are for the healing of the nations.” 

In between, in Jewish history, the Nile figures prominently in the plagues through which the 

Israelites escape Egypt; Moses must create a flowing river to provide water in the 

wilderness; crossing the River Jordan becomes the symbolic point of arrival in the promised 

land, and is then a focal point in Jewish life. So much so that wherever they wander or are 

exiled, no other river will do. 

By the rivers of Babylon - there we sat down and there we wept when we remembered Zion.  

On the willows there we hung up our harps.  For there our captors asked us for songs, and 

our tormentors asked for mirth, saying, “Sing us one of the songs of Zion!”  How could we 

sing the Lord’s song in a foreign land?  (Psalm 137) 

As a result, the Jordan is also the obvious and essential place for Jesus’ public ministry to be 

initiated, with his baptism by John.  

We are blessed in Gloucestershire with some of our country’s great rivers - the Severn and 

the Avon flow through; the Thames has its source here.  Rivers are part of our geography, 

our countryside, our culture, our life, and our faith. I hope you fine this edition of our 

magazine both entertaining and informative. 

David Smith,   Team Rector  
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Editorial Team Page 

England is a country of exquisite waterways surrounded by lush vegetation. Not only are 

these areas beautiful, but our rivers also fulfil many useful and essential requirements, as 

described by Nigel on page 6, and meet a wide range of sporting and leisure needs, see 

pages 4, 10 & 27 

Although there are hundreds of rivers that meander across England’s landscape, the most 

important and significant nine are split geographically as follows: the Tyne, the Mersey, the 

Humber, the Yorkshire Ouse and the Dee in the North and the remaining four in the 

Midlands and South: the Trent, the Severn, the Avon and the Thames. Within these pages 

you will find illustrated stories of the Soar, the Severn and the Thames. Ralph provides a 

Trilogy of rivers and Clare and Jean highlight the Rivers Windrush and Coln, 

Gloucestershire tributaries of the Thames. 

Daphne and Mary’s tributes for Nikki Bennett and Ann Fitzpatrick can be found on pages 8 

& 9. Two inspiring head teachers, who have served our children and Community for many 

years at St Mary’s Schools and will long be remembered by the Prestbury Community . 

Maggie Morris on page 28 describes the role of the Oakwood Children’s Centre in Clyde 

Crescent. This is an informative read and I am sure that families will be interested to learn 

of the forthcoming summer holiday groups for children up to the age of eleven. 

On page 39 we have a FIRST, a football review! This item has provided reflections for its 

two authors and will, I suggest, encourage readers to delve into their memories.  

Memories of bells were re-awakened at various stages of readers’ lives with the June Issue. 

We received many positive comments across our NCTM, with our comprehensive and 

wide ranging articles provided by many enthusiastic bell ringers, and contributors who 

merely love bells. One of our readers stopped me one day near the The Plough, wanting to 

share his story of a bell which hangs in Norfolk and is inscribed with his name. Feedback 

such as this is important for our team as it provides impetus for our development and 

knowledge. Please may we encourage more? 

On behalf of the Magazine Team I wish you all a very enjoyable summer and hope the sun 

shines on all the planned events making them especially memorable. We look forward to 

being back with you in September. 

Jean Johnson 

 

 

 

 

_________________________________________________________ 

September - Magazine Deadline:   Saturday 15 August 2015 

Future Themes:   September Schooldays 

October  Harvest 

Cover Photo 

Lazy River of the New Forest 

by Brian Wood 
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THE THAMES 

I grew up with a love of rivers, weekend walks along the Trent and Soar and summer 

picnics on the banks of the Windrush in Burford. 

Suddenly, in 1959 these rivers were replaced with the Manchester Ship Canal! Our family 

had moved from Leicestershire to Lancashire! It was not until I was a Mum with 3 boys 

under the age of 5 that rivers featured yet again in my life. Following an interesting career 

of fourteen years, I was ‘mum at home’ living but a stone’s throw from the Thames in 

Caversham.  It became my daily sanctuary, and some would argue sanity. 

I often think that I would not have re-captured the inspiration of a river, had it not been for 

3 boys who never sat still and particularly our water-crazy golden retriever. At a young age 

Bilbo developed the all too common retriever condition of arthritic hips and it was at this 

stage that the river became his saviour and so too that of our family. 

13 years of living alongside this magnificent river enabled us to enjoy observing the 

behaviour of swans around the Caversham Bridge, with Bilbo firmly on his lead, and talking 

to fishermen and watching the rigours of rowing. Our boys enjoyed End of Term trips on 

the Caversham Princess, May pole dancing by the river, and annual fetes in the riverside 

public gardens. 

The source of the Thames is in Gloucestershire and it passes through some seven southern 

English counties and Greater London. At 346 km it is an impressive icon of England known 

the world over for its extent and usage. 

The Thames basin measures just 5,000 square miles, with its port in London. It flows into 

the North Sea and is tidal in places, particularly in the area of London where its levels can 

rise and fall up to seven metres. 

The river is fed by 20 smaller tributaries such as the Windrush, and is home to over eighty 

individual islands, several of which are in Reading and Henley,  with a ‘life of their own’. 

Because it has areas of both sea and fresh water, the Thames is home to a wide range of 

fauna and flora. In addition, this major waterway has supported human life for millennia. 

Water is essential to survival and the Thames ample supply has provided ancient and 

modern cultures with a source of food and power. 

Perhaps it is no surprise that when we moved from Caversham to Bishops Cleeve my 

greatest loss was the Thames. It provided tranquillity, friendship and a natural wellbeing 

throughout the seasons. How was I to maintain its inspiration? Partly by building a 

relationship with the Severn, together with the discovery and my growing interest in the 

paintings of the Thames by Turner, Whistler and Spencer. 

As I am limited by space, I will merely highlight JMW Turner (1775-1851). He lived in 

London near the Thames, and although his early views of the river provide an idealised 

vision, as he witnessed the impact of the Industrial revolution on the environment, he 

continued to observe closely and work from nature, giving rise to a greater rein to his 

imagination, focussing on fleeting aspects and creating extraordinary effects. 

Shortly before his death he moved to a house in Chelsea which commanded views of two 

of the finest reaches of the Thames in London. His name was closely linked with the river 
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that he observed at dawn, at dusk and on moonlit nights from a rowing boat or roof top 

balcony. Turner, on the day he died, was found prostrate on the bedroom floor trying to 

get to the window to look at the river. 

Jean Johnson 

 

 
Mortlake Terrace Summers Evening, by JMW Turner 1827 

 

The Thames at Rotherhithe,  by John White  
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English Rivers 

The good citizens of Carlisle may sometimes wonder about the possibility of there being a 

tenuous connection between the pleasant river sweeping past their Castle and their 

Cathedral, which rejoices in the name of EDEN, when they recall that one of the first 

mentions of a RIVER in the Bible relates to the Garden of the same name. That said, we 

must stay with the rivers of our fair land in which we dwell. 

I have a distant memory of my introduction to an English river at the age of about four 

years, one River Soar (pronounced ‘saw’), yes, it is in England. After slipping down the bank 

and entering said river, I can vouch that its waters were cold and muddy. After my 

Grandmother fished me out and had finished admonishing me I can safely say... I was sore! 

(also pronounced ‘saw’)  I can still recall enduring a miserable shivering bus ride back home. 

Some years later and now attending school, I recall our lanky geography master ‘Beaky’ 

Bailey came amongst us second year boys and dropped a sheet of paper on our desks with 

the terse instruction.. ‘For Homework, I want you to name 12 rivers in England and also 

the names of the principal towns that lie astride the rivers’.  I distinctly recall he gave us an 

example.... River Witham, Boston and Lincoln. Yes, we got the idea. My best friend Barrie, 

at the next desk, we always sat together, said in a loud whisper, ‘Has your Mam got an 

Atlas?’ to which I probably retorted, ‘No but we have a Library here in the School’. Who 

would have foreseen that one day he would earn a living as a test pilot after RAF service?  

We were lectured about how rivers were formed but that was pretty boring and technical 

stuff, something about the Ice age and scouring and aluvium deposits. Our rivers, we had it 

explained to us, were formed over millions of years by the passage of water over softer 

subsoil, chalk, clay etc. thus forming valleys or trenches in which water collects. Early man 

established colonies by rivers, so there was water to consume and wash in, and also to 

enable food to be grown or to provide Fish etc.. They were also used as a method of 

transport. They were, many years ago the arteries of the English country landscape and 

were able to transport goods and probably people from one location to another over long 

distances quickly and cheaply. I have read of large barges transporting goods from 

Worcestershire and Shropshire down the River Severn to the sea at Gloucester and 

Bristol. This of course was back in the times when roads were little more than rutted 

tracks. 

The Rivers of England are responsible for increasing the fertility of land area which is one 

reason why our country is a fertile one. When there is a period of heavy rainfall, the waters 

of a river spill over the banks and flood the adjacent land, depositing nutrients on the land 

which does occur from time to time with English Rivers. This can naturally be of grave 

concern to the inhabitants of the area but there are benefits to be had. 

Over the centuries English rivers have been used to power water wheels to turn 

machinery, and of course in more recent times, have powered generators to provide 

electricity, known as hydro-electricity.  

So you see I was moderately learned when it came to rivers or I probably believed that I 

was. This reminds me of the occasion when I was moved to Cheltenham with my job and I 

found myself in conversation in a local Berni Inn, remember them? At the next table a 

fellow diner was tucking into his haddock with his newspaper covering most of the table 
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when suddenly he almost barked across in my general direction, ‘What dust thee know 

about rivers?’ I was somewhat taken aback. ‘Not a lot, why?’ ‘12 across asks, What river 

runs through Bristol?’ Ah, of course, I knew, it was the Avon, ‘Thanks. Do you do 

crosswords?’ quoth he. ‘Not very often,’ replied I. I was curious to ask where he was from 

to which he replied ‘Bratford. We have a river in Bratford.’ I thought it was Bradford but 

maybe I misheard. 

English Rivers appear to come in all sizes and a variety of locations. I was fortunate to 

watch work progress when the huge bridge was in the course of construction over the 

river Humber; now there is an English river to drool over. So wide, it almost gives one the 

creeps when one stares down into its sinister, dark, moody, swirling mass. I have a thing 

about falling in! I hope I have been forgiven and allowed to mention The Bridge, after all it 

straddles the Humber, 1.3 miles across. When built, it was the longest suspension bridge in 

the whole world, yes, that’s correct and its towers are splayed outwards to allow for the 

earth’s curvature. I could go on..... 

I love the rivers of Cornwall, they are situated in England!! Which reminds me of a most 

amazing sight which once I witnessed. I was visiting the area and came upon a sight which 

almost caused me to doubt my sanity. I could not believe my eyes, for towering above and 

before me as if standing on bare earth, loomed a massive rusty oil tanker, a sea going vessel. 

Upon closer inspection I realised it was berthed to the bank of what was obviously a deep 

river... or perhaps a creek. I was told it was redundant and was awaiting scrapping. It was 

most eerie parked up on the side of the river. I am definitely fascinated at the sight of a 

river and water, OK maybe not the River Chelt but large rivers.  

I have experienced the pleasure of walking beside English rivers over the years but to be 

sure I have taken care not to fall in... again. 

Nigel Woodcock. 
 

 
River Soar at Sutton Bonington  
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Ann Fitzpatrick  

At the end of this term, Ann Fitzpatrick, the Head Teacher at St Mary’s Infant School for 

the past eighteen years, will be leaving her post. 

During her time in this position she has led and developed the team under her leadership 

with enthusiasm, dedication and skill, providing a superb environment for the children of 

Prestbury to begin their formal education.  She leaves the school with ratings of 

‘outstanding’ from both Ofsted and SIAMS.   

I feel very fortunate to have been able to work alongside her in a variety of different roles 

during her time as Head Teacher.  My two eldest grandchildren (now 21 and 18) were 

pupils at St Mary’s with Ann as Head and certainly benefitted and flourished from being in 

the caring and stimulating environment provided at the school. 

During the time I owned/ran Bushbabies Day Nurseries exchanges with Ann and her 

Reception teachers were ongoing, particularly when children leaving the nursery moved on 

to St Mary’s;  Ann was always willing to meet and discuss mutual issues. 

Last year I came to the end of eight years as a Foundation Governor of St Mary’s Infant 

School. During this time there were many opportunities to visit the school and to be 

involved in a variety of activities as a governor and to really see and experience Ann ‘in 

action’ as Head Teacher.  

Her commitment to running a first rate Church of England Infant School was always very 

much in evidence and the parents, children (and grandparents) who have benefitted during 

her time as Head Teacher truly owe her an enormous ‘thank you’. 

On behalf of all these people and our Church Team we wish Ann every happiness and 

success in whatever she goes on to do next.  We will hold her in our prayers. 

Mary Turner 

 

 

Christian Aid Week 2015 

There has been a number of late envelopes returned and other donations so that the total 

collected in the St Mary’s end of the parish is now £5395.08 bringing the total with 

St Nicolas to £6659.34. 

Roger Hodges 

 

Gloucestershire Historic Churches Trust Grant 

The trust does not just favour ancient church buildings. The St Nicolas Church Hall fund 

has recently been awarded £4,000 towards the planned extension and the Hall Committee 

is very pleased to acknowledge this useful contribution. The amount received or promised 

now totals over £21,000 but there is still a long way to go before sufficient funds are 

secured to make a start on the building project.’ 

Peter Attwood  
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Nikki Bennett 

Nikki Bennett and I both assumed office at Prestbury St Mary’s 

Junior School in the same year, 13 years ago,  I as Chair of 

Governors and Nikki as Headteacher. To have two key figures new 

in office is often thought to be a recipe for disaster.  Not a bit of it. 

Nikki’s flamboyant spikey hairstyle immediately cut a dash and her 

faultless sartorial elegance set the pace.  This was a lady who knew 

where she wanted to go.  Her energy quickly set us buzzing and 

continued to do so.  Policies, systems, cutting edge approaches and 

great common sense characterised Nikki’s Headship.   

Her leadership style was inspirational.  Everyone felt valued and 

hardworking staff would arrive at the end of the day for yet another meeting to be greeted 

by one of Nikki’s Apache loaves or her infamous Banoffee pie or gooey brownies.  She 

expressed how much she valued the efforts of those around her both verbally and in action.  

The response was tremendous and the school was led for the first time in its history into 

being Outstanding by both Ofsted and the Inspection for Anglican Schools (SIAMS).  Her 

expertise was quickly sought by both the County and the Diocese to assist other schools. 

Nikki’s way with children was her own.  She set high academic expectations but never 

forgot to have fun.  The first fall of snow and the children would be out to enjoy it.  Who 

else in this day and age would hold a conker competition?  What’s more the children took 

it very earnestly.  Prestbury Panda for good behaviour, Gordon the Gorilla for eco 

responsibility, were among the menagerie of cuddly toys Nikki would distribute at 

Collective Worship to the children as they sat cross legged, eager faced.  Her flair for 

originality and fun was unmistakable.  Her determination that each child should reach 

his/her potential was uncompromising 

Nikki’s expansive manner, warm welcome and sense of humour set the welcoming tone of 

the school.  There were no lines between her and the parents and carers, when at the 

beginning and end of school, she would be 

standing with the staff, in all weathers, to 

speak with parents and children. Even 

dogs were welcome. 

Nikki had just one failing.  Her love of 

lilac. The school, staff furniture, 

information boards all bore the dreaded 

mark of Nikki’s passion for lilac.  Is this to 

be her legacy?  Well, only one of them. 

It is impossible to say a big enough thank you to Nikki for her selfless service to the school.  

Under her leadership the school has blossomed and has become a place where children and 

staff want to be.   

Thank you, Nikki.  We wish you and your husband well and we hope that you will enjoy the 

next phase of your life.  

Daphne Philpot  
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THE SEVERN 

Our family moved to Gloucestershire in 1999 and in 2001 we found a beautiful 14 month 

old Springer Spaniel called Jillie who needed re-homing. Our retriever had passed away the 

previous year. The one thing they shared was a love of water! 

The Severn was too far away for a daily dog walk and swim.  Happily, we soon established a 

weekly pattern of dog walking and swimming on the banks of the river flowing past 

Deerhurst and Apperley. This mighty river, famous for its tidal bores is England’s longest 

river. It flows for 220 miles from its source in the Welsh Cambrian Mountains and passes 

through the middle of Wales as well as the West Midlands and SW England. Its basin has an 

area of 4,409 square miles. 

The Severn has been the source of inspiration for a number of works by the 

Gloucestershire Composer Ivor Gurney and the English Composer Gerald Finzi. Houseman 

and Shakespeare wrote about the river and Sir Peter Scott made the Severn Estuary his 

home in 1949. He used to hang his glider high above the Cotswold edge in summertime, 

looking out across the unrivalled panorama of the wide Vale below, across to the Black 

Mountains beyond the Forest of Dean and past May Hill to the Malverns. He describes the 

scene as ‘dominated by the silver snake of the river’, winding past Gloucester and into the 

Bristol Channel, then into the Celtic Sea and Atlantic Ocean. 

During the summer, the river galvanised us to delights such as the low sun on the water, 

the kingfisher flashing blue from one bank to the other, cows standing in the shallows and 

drinking from the dark waters. Signs of ‘no elvering’ are still apparent and renovated barges 

move slowly up and down, interspersed with noisy motor launches. 

We soon discovered the Severn Bore, one of Britain’s few truly spectacular natural 

phenomena. It is a large surge wave in the river estuary, forming upstream of Sharpness and 

seen as far upstream as Maisemore. If you have driven past the River Severn, especially near 

Over Bridge, and wondered why crowds were gathered, or more to the point, why dozens 

of daredevils were bobbing about in the cold water clinging to surf boards or canoes, it is 

more than likely the world famous Severn Bore was in town! 

It takes place on numerous occasions every year. It is caused by the tide from the Atlantic 

Ocean entering the Bristol Channel and forcing its way into the Severn Estuary, filtering 

into a narrow channel and causing the water to rise by anything up to 15 meters. The water 

reaches speeds of up to 20mph. as it nears Minsterworth and as the width of the river 

narrows, the water becomes held up causing the natural bore phenomenon. It was at this 

point that not only did we see our first bore, but were also interviewed for the first time by 

a TV crew. One Sunday, we rushed up to the river, to see the bore at its height, and clad in 

dirty old gardening clothes, with unkempt hair and muddy faces we appeared on TV!  

Please look out for the Severn Bore this year. It commences on Sunday 30th August and full 

details are given on the Severn Bore Timetable Website. 

No article about the River Severn would be complete without reference to the worst 

floods in living memory in 1947 and 2007.The first due to melting snows and the second, 

which many of us remember, due to flash flooding after devastatingly heavy rainfall, when 5 
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inches fell in one day across Gloucestershire, causing perhaps the single largest incident to 

affect peacetime Britain. 

Shirley Carter, a member of the Uckington and Elmstone Hardwicke WI, with whom the 

NCTM can relate, told her tale: 

“Between noon and 2pm the water rose 4 feet making the lane impassable and flooding our 

yard, paddock, garden and garage. The drains couldn’t take the deluge and surplus water 

ran down the main A4019 like a river, flooding houses in its path. Our front wall was 

knocked down by waves from vehicles trying to get through, not succeeding and then 

backing out. A ladder from our Dutch barn was found on the main road the next day. We 

have never known floods this high before. It took about three days to clear, but my front 

garden took a week.” 

I hope that this ‘snapshot’ of the River Severn has provided sufficient insight and inspiration 

for summer outings for children and adults of all ages.  

Jean Johnson 

 

Of Being by Water 

Whether it be Pooh sticks or wading or swimming or 

just sitting we are all attracted to water for recreation. 

It’s irresistible. It could be a pool, a pond, a stream, river 

or even the sea. On any warm, peaceful day you will find 

people where there is water. We all know water is 

essential for life but even if we do not drink it we feel 

refreshed just being near. 

 

Pictures on a warm, peaceful day near Brockenhurst in the 

New Forest by Brian Wood 
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DIOCESAN SYNOD REPORT 

On 13th June, the final synod of this triennium was held. An election of candidates is taking 

place across all the Deaneries for representatives willing to serve for the next three years.  

The meeting was held at the council offices of the North Warehouse as the Cathedral was 

preparing for the Thanksgiving and Farewell service for Bishop Michael. A buffet lunch 

served a way to end three years of meeting together. It was good to end with the 

knowledge that the Diocese is set to end the year without a financial deficit. The Board of 

Finance has successfully “Balanced the Books” for the first time in around twenty years. 

This is a considerable achievement and they must be congratulated!  

Other than the usual in-house business to be attended to, there were two major topics on 

the agenda and both of considerable relevance to our North Cheltenham team of parishes. 

The first was the presentation of the revised scheme for calculating the parish shares. 

These are the sums of money we are requested to send to the diocese to help pay for 

ministry in the parishes. The Diocesan Stipends Fund, a pool of investments which 

generates an annual income, helps pay the bill and the rest needs to be met by “Parish 

Share” money. In the past all Parishes have been allocated an equal share of money from 

the Diocesan Stipend Fund, regardless of financial state, but it is suggested that this should 

be governed by need allowing poorer parishes more assistance. 

The percentage of income parishes in Gloucestershire donate to parish share is in the 

bottom 10% nationally and we discussed the revised plan and this fact in detail. Why are we 

all so reluctant to donate this money? Is it lack of understanding? Is it distrust or simply that 

Church House at the cathedral and we in the parishes don’t communicate enough to know 

why the money is needed? Without ministry, the church couldn’t do what we expect of it 

and parish share is what provides the ministry we take for granted. 

The second topic discussed at length was the demand for more ministry which will be 

created by the new housing planned in Gloucestershire. The government expects us to 

build 33,200 homes around the county by 2031. Some will be infilling in established 

communities and some will be much bigger developments.  The largest is planned in our 

own team. 4,800 new homes on the land between Uckington, Elmstone Hardwick and 

Swindon Village. The Church of England is the established national church and conducts 

baptisms, marriages, and funerals for non-church goers and church goes alike. The Church 

has to provide care, support and fellowship for all. 

This challenge will take some time to address so Bishop Martyn is leading a working group, 

investigating ways and means now. It takes time to train priests, lay ministers, readers, and 

youth ministers to help in existing parishes and form teams in the entirely new ones.  

Gloucester Diocese holds some very valuable glebe lands in areas that are to be developed. 

By selling these, new ministry can be funded but is it too risky to “Sell the family silver”? If 

we start these schemes how could they be funded in the long term, how many new pioneer 

curates should be trained each year, where should they be placed? There is such a lot to be 

considered, so the working party headed by Bishop Martyn and five other experts, will 

report back to Synod later in the year. 

More information on this is available should you wish to learn more. 

Lynda Hodges,  Diocesan Synod Rep.  
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Food for Thought 

John McElroy selected The Kyrie from Haydn’s ‘Nelson Mass’ for the first piece of music to 

underpin his talk, Music and Faith: A Personal Journey, Part 5 of the series, Food for Thought 

at St Nicolas Church on 13th June. 

Marcus Steel gave a reflective and appreciative tribute for John’s illuminating and profoundly 

honest and perceptive talk. 

John attributed much of his passion for music to an inspirational teacher who advised him 

to take up the Organ at the age of 14. The range and depth of selected music was a 

discerning acknowledgement of his early uplifting and good experience. The audience was 

privileged to hear: ‘The Salutation’ from Dies Natalis by Gloucestershire composer Gerald 

Finzi, Herbert Howell’s Magnificat, Jehan Alain’s Litanies played on the Grand Organ of St 

Etienne du Mont, Paris and the ‘Nun danket alle Gott’ Cantata by JS Bach, conducted by 

Masasaki Suzuki from Japan! We learnt from this musical journey that the variety of music 

can provide spiritual support and the all-important ‘being held in prayer’. 

John identified that, unlike many people who play music and work, music does not help him 

work. He concluded his personal and outstanding story by firstly emphasising how with 

Bach and Alain as his mentors he can benefit by listening and concentrating, and secondly, 

how blessed he is with our music. 

Jean Johnson 

 

WALKING GROUP 

Our walk on Saturday 6 June followed the Laurie Lee Wildlife trail. This was a longer walk 

than usual (6½ miles) but 

well worth it with a few 

short (but steep) climbs 

near the start. The walk 

took in nature reserves 

and glorious views along 

the Slad valley. 

Accompanying us was Gill 

Cozens.  We took packed 

lunches, and finished with 

a well-earned drink at the 

Woolpack Inn in Slad 

where we were met by 

Fr Michael.  

Thank you, Janet, for 

organising the walk. 

Picture by Brian Wood 
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Forthcoming Events 

Prestbury URC Coffee Mornings –  
Saturday 4th July & Sat 1st August 

Our monthly Coffee Mornings continue through the summer. Please do join us on Saturday 

4th July and Saturday 1st August at 10.00am for conversation, books, cakes and a raffle as 

well as teas and coffees. 

 

Musica Vera   -   Sing We at Pleasure. 

Madrigals and Folksongs for a Summer Evening.  

Saturday 4 July 2015, 7.30pm    St Peter’s Church, Leckhampton, Cheltenham GL53 0QJ 

Tickets £10.00 to include refreshments, at the door.  Under 16s free. 

Contact the Choir Secretary on 01242 517258. 

Proceeds to Sue Ryder Leckhampton Court Hospice, and The Cheltenham Festival of 

Performing Arts. 

 

 

CELEBRATE! - SPONSORED WALK AND PICNIC 

On Sunday 5th July the Celebrate! congregation are holding a sponsored walk in aid of 

church funds. 

The walk will begin at the Infant School at 9.45 am (meet at 9.30 am) and end back at the 

school, when there will be a short service.  Our annual picnic on the school field will follow. 

There will be no Celebrate! service in church on this Sunday.  

Further information from  

 Mireille Weller 

 

Wine Tasting 

Friends of St Mary’s, Prestbury 

Friday 21 August at 7pm in Prestbury Hall, Bouncers Lane 

Tickets cost £15 and may be obtained from Jim Mackie 

 

 

Launch of Prestbury Passion Play Easter 2016 

Wednesday 16 September 2015 at St Nicolas Church 

See page 17 for details.  
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National Star Craft Fayre 

National Star is hosting a Craft Fayre at the 

beautiful Cotswold Farm Gardens, 

Duntisbourne Abbots, GL7 7JS (between 

Cheltenham and Cirencester) on Saturday 

11th July, 11am – 4pm.  

Tickets bought in advance are £7 and tickets 

on the day will be £8.  

All money raised from the event will allow 

National Star to continue working with 

people with disabilities, enabling them to live 

their lives independently and to the full. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Victorian Strawberry Teas 

at The Moat House, Uckington, Cheltenham, GL51 9SP on Saturday 25 July from 2.30pm. 

All sorts of attractions including Float in the Moat, music, stalls including cakes, cards, 

plants, books and more besides, Pimms Marquee, tombola, Victorian Hat competition, 

Carriage Rides, Children’s Races, Ice-creams, Bowling for the Pig, Photographic Exhibition, 

Vintage Tractors and more besides.  Why not step back in time with us? 

 

The Moat House Classic tractors         
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PASSION PLAY EASTER 2016 

Launch Date:  Wednesday 16th September 2015  at  19.30 

St Nicolas Church, Swindon Lane, Prestbury 

We are all called to take the Christian message out to the community, and to that end 

Christmas nativity plays are put on each year. More difficult is the Easter Story, which is 

central to our worship in the Eucharist. There has been a Passion Play in Prestbury 

periodically since the 1980s and in 2000 we formed a core for the Cheltenham wide 

enactment. A production team has formed from whom you may ask details about our next 

presentation on Good Friday 2016. 

 

Production Lead Roles: 

  Rev Angela Smith: Chair and Overview. Experience of Passion plays 

  Daphne Philpot: Artistic Director. Has produced many previous plays 

  David Lyle: Producer. Previous disciples and Pilate 

  Mireille Weller: Costume. Degree in costume design and creation 

  Nick Roach: Finance. PCC finance committee 

  John Moles: Scenery. Previous set designer to Passion plays 

  John White: Publicity. St Nicolas and village events publicity 

  Jackie Smith: Props. Everyman theatre involvement 

  Lisa Roberts: Props. St Mary’s school governor 

  Jerry Porter: Sound. Music band at Celebrate 

  Unfilled: Stage Manager. To oversee action at performances 

  Unfilled: Deputy Producer. To cover when David Lyle away 

  Unfilled: STAGE CONSTRUCTION. The plans for previous stages are 

available. The spirit of the previous team is willing but flesh is weak! 

 

A strong production team has been formed, and I have received enthusiastic support as I 

visited each church in June. PLAYERS ARE NOW NEEDED. There will be a launch evening 

Wednesday 16 September, to which everyone is invited to hear more and offer whatever 

suits him or her. We are hoping for a conviction to tell a story with personal growth. None 

of us are actors but the characters emerge through mutual support and encouragement 

with team growth. 

David Lyle 
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July Diary and Calendar 

Fri 3 Thomas the Apostle 

SUNDAY 5 5th Sunday after Trinity 

  1500 Baptism of Ryan Fensome St Nicolas 

Tue 7 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

  1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

  1930 PPY Exec Meeting St Nicolas 

Wed 8 1930 Celebrate! Leaders BBQ The Rectory 

Fri 10 1400 Churchyard Group Meeting St Mary’s 

Sat 11 Benedict, abbott 

SUNDAY 12 6th Sunday after Trinity  

  1530 Baptism of Rose Binding St Mary’s 

Tue  14 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

Wed 15 Swithun, bishop 

SUNDAY 19 7th Sunday after Trinity 

  1030 Patronal Festival with Baptism St Mary Magdalene 

  1500 Praise in the Park  Swindon Village Playing Fields 

Mon 20 1030 Reading Group Library at Capel Court 

Tue 21 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

  1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

  1930 LMT St Nicolas 

Wed 22 Mary Magdalene 

Thu  23 1930 Prestbury PCC St Nicolas 

Fri 24 1700 Wedding rehearsal  St Mary’s 

Sat 25 James the Apostle 

  1330 Wedding of Matthew Dalton and Clare Wood     St Mary’s 

  1430 Strawberry Teas The Moat House, Uckington 

SUNDAY 26 8th Sunday after Trinity 

  1530 Baptism of Zane Catchpole St Mary’s 

Mon 27 1000-1200 Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

Tue 28 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

  1930 Mothers’ Union St Nicolas 

Wed 29 1400 Buildings and Fabric Meeting St Mary’s 

Thu 30 1830 Wedding rehearsal St Mary’s 
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August Diary and Calendar 
Sat 1 1330 Wedding of Steen Rooney and Rachel Logan St Mary’s 

SUNDAY 2 9th Sunday after Trinity 

  1530 Baptism of Eloise Hunt St Mary’s 

Tue  4 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

Wed 5 Oswald, king, martyr 

Thu 6 Transfiguration of our Lord 

  2000 Finance meeting Moss Bank Farm 

Sat 8 Dominic, priest, founder of the Order of Preachers 

SUNDAY 9 10th Sunday after Trinity 

  0915 Patronal Festival St Lawrence 

Mon 10 Laurence, deacon, martyr 

Tue  11 Clare of Assisi, founder of the Poor Clares 

  1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

Fri 14 1400 Wedding of Peter Ross and Gail Loveridge St Mary’s 

Sat  15 The Blessed Virgin Mary 

  1130 Wedding of Nicholas Caddy and Isabel Gallacher St Mary’s 

  1330 Wedding of Nathan Gilbert and Alexandra Green St Mary’s 

SUNDAY 16 11th Sunday after Trinity 

  1100 Baptism of Jacob Sandford during the Eucharist     St Mary’s 

  1530 Baptism of Tristan Green St Mary’s 

Tue  18 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

  1930 LMT St Mary’s 

Thu  20 Bernard, abbot, teacher of the faith 

Fr1 21 1900 FOSMP Wine Tasting Evening  Prestbury Hall 

SUNDAY 23 12th Sunday after Trinity 

  1530 Baptism of Emilie Head St Mary’s 

Mon 24 Bartholomew the Apostle 

  1000-1200 Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

Tue  25 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

Thu 27 Monica, mother of Augustine of Hippo 

Fri 28 Augustine, bishop, teacher of the faith 

Sat 29 Beheading of John the Baptist 

SUNDAY 30 13th Sunday after Trinity 

  1530 Baptism of Ellis and Asher Patel St Mary’s 

Mon 31 Aidan, bishop, missionary 

September Diary and Calendar 
Tue  1 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary’s 

Thu  3 Gregory the Great, bishop 

SUNDAY 6 14th Sunday after Trinity 

  1100 Patronal Festival St Mary’s  



July / August 2015  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 20 ~ 

 

Prestbury Memorial Trust Coffee Morning  

at The Royal Oak 5th June 

The collage tells the story! 

A warm, sunny, happy morning.  

Coffee, cakes, raffle, Carol’s fab cards, fun and friends. An outstanding and memorable 
morning with a fund raising total of £596.96, compared to £506.05 in 2014!  

OOH Roll on June 2016 for another PMT coffee morning and Jenni’s Coronation Street 
‘comforts’ and tales at The Royal Oak. 

 

Photos by Richard Johnson  
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200th Anniversary of the Battle of Waterloo  

On the 200th Anniversary of the Battle of Waterloo, 18 June 2015, a contingent from the 

Royal Regiment of Artillery, together with Royal Artillery Association veterans and 

parishioners, attended a short service in St Mary’s churchyard, led by the Revd Canon 

David Smith, to remember General Sir Edward Charles Whinyates, KCB, KH (1782-1865). 

As Captain Whinyates, he commanded the Second Rocket Troop of the Royal Horse 

Artillery at the Battle of Waterloo.  Wellington did not believe in rockets, but was finally 

persuaded to deploy the troop to good effect against French cavalry. 

Whinyates had 3 horses shot from under him during the battle and was wounded in the leg 

and shoulder.   

He died in Cheltenham 150 years ago on 25 December 1865 and is buried in the 

churchyard.  The Wilson has a portrait of him. 

 
John White  
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From the Registers 

Baptisms 

  May 3 Charles Edward Greening (adult) 

  

Tanika Jasmine Patel (adult) 

 

10 Jane Juliet Weller 

  

Imogen Victoria Morrison 

   Weddings 

 May 16 Joseph Hanks and Joanna Brown 

 

22 Matthew Boulton and Elizabeth Aylott 

 

23 Oliver Eden and Lucie Deegan 

   Funerals 

  May 8 Susan Annie Mary Neather 

 

21 Sheila Chivers 

 

26 Bryan James Coldrick  

   Burials of ashes 

 May 22 Idris Studder 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Two young girls in St Mary’s Church 

after the Licencing of the Revd Liz Palin 

on 26 April 2015 

 

Picture by Kate Bestwick 
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WATCH with Mother:  recreating God in our own image?  

“If we take seriously the idea that men and women are made in the image of God both 

male and female language should be used.” 

When I meet someone new, I introduce myself as David. I’m gently riled if they then refer to me 

as ‘Dave’. Dave is a TV channel, my name is David. That’s how I’ve chosen to identify myself. 

WATCH (Women And The Church) have for some time now advocated using female 

terms to refer to God. The Bible has female imagery (Jesus speaks of himself as a mother 

hen, for example), and the danger of using one set of words repeatedly is that it can come 

to confine God to a certain set of meanings, rather than allow God to be God. The issue 

has surfaced again over the weekend. 

Under all of this is the basic question: has God revealed Him/Her/Its self to us? Has God 

given us a name by which to call him? (I’m going to use the male pronoun out of habit and 

precedent, and because it’ll be unreadable otherwise). Through scripture, and Jesus (God 

incarnate, let’s remember), has God given us particular ways in which to understand his 

character and nature? If so, then these images, metaphors and words have to anchor our 

ways of talking about God. Alternatively, if these are just the best guess of the people at the 

time, then we’re quite within our rights to talk about God in any way we like. We are more 

likely to end up making God in our image, but at least we can ditch the words we find 

unhelpful or upsetting. 

Cranmer has a piece up at the moment on ‘truthiness’ - our tendency to believe the things 

we want to be true, rather than the things that actually are true.  History is littered with 

attempts to rewrite the Christian faith in the image of the writer, or the culture of the 

time, to have the God that we want to be real, rather than God as he actually is. If God is 

fundamentally other, then in describing him in the metaphors and titles we prefer there is 

the danger that we simply end up talking about humanity in a very loud voice, and cease to 

talk about the God who is who God is. 

In WATCH’s terms, this is part of a long-term goal to change the language we use about 

God. Watch’s chairwoman, Hilary Cotton, added: “We are at a very, very preliminary stage 

in terms of shifting the language of worship. “The question of how might we rewrite the 

worship services of the Church of England in a way that broadens our understanding and 

perception of God is a really difficult question over which we will wrestle for a number of 

years to come. 

Yes we need to use the full range of Biblical language to talk about God: wind and fire, 

judge and servant, warrior and lover, etc. But it’s a brave person who thinks they know 

God better than Jesus: ‘when you pray, say ‘Father....’ Of course, I’m a bloke, so this can all 

be discounted as patriarchal ranting by a theological dinosaur. But once we end up with a 

definition and an image of God that we’re entirely comfortable with, then we’re in trouble. 

We’re sinners, we aren’t whole people, we will only be entirely comfortable with God 

when we’re fully renewed with him in glory. A God who really is God will never be an easy 

God for anyone in this life, as a skim-read of the Psalms will testify. 

Yes, let’s broaden our understanding and perception of God, but let’s make sure it’s God 

we’re looking at, not just a reflection of ourselves. 
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The story is told of a girl who was hard at work drawing a picture. The teacher asked what 

she was doing: “I’m drawing a picture of God” she answered. “But nobody knows what 

God looks like.” responded the teacher. She replied, “They will when I’ve finished.” 

Posted on http://davidkeen.blogspot.co.uk on Monday, 1 June 2015 by   David Keen  

  Submitted by another David, our Rector, the Revd Canon David Smith 

 

 

 

MACS  

Recently a donation was sent from St Mary’s to MACS.  Here is an extract from a letter received 

by Roger Hodges. 

 

In January there were the worst floods in 50 years in Malawi. 

MACS sent £4,000 immediately to the Diocese of Upper Shire 

for humanitarian aid. We also launched a Reconstruction 

Appeal as we realised that although immediate aid was 

important, the after effects of events such as these, mean 

people need ongoing help. At a recent meeting of the trustees, 

we agreed to send £3,000 to the Diocese of Southern Malawi, the worst affected region, as 

it is organising help in the way of seeds, fertiliser and plastic sheeting. We felt that it was 

important that farmers are given seeds and fertilisers so they can replant whilst the weather 

is still suitable. We will also be helping with the repair of churches, schools and health 

centres as requests come in. 

As well as this, we are doing a major reconstruction of the water supplies at Nkope which 

will supply clean water to the primary school, the secondary school, the new hostels for 

the blind children, the health centre and the staff houses. 

We have also just agreed to build the third hostel for the girls at Malosa secondary school. 

MACS has already built 2 hostels, but a third hostel is badly needed. 

Last year we built a Maternal Health shelter with facilities at Lutanga. However the staff 

houses in this area are in a poor state of repair, which means they have problems in 

recruiting a Medical assistant and at least 2 nurses. Without these staff, the DOH will not 

agree a Service Level Agreement. This is important because of ongoing funding. Once 

agreed, the government will take on the funding of all maternity cases, which currently are 

paid for by the patients. As the area is poor, the cost prohibits some who should come for 

help but currently don’t. 

So as you can see your financial support could not have come at a more opportune 

moment. On behalf of the people of Malawi and the trustees of MACS, many thanks. 

Sally Huband, Trustee 
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English Rivers in My Life 

I suppose there are three rivers in my life.  They are the River Test in Hampshire and the 

rivers Wye and Severn in our glorious county of Gloucestershire. 

I was lucky enough to spend my ninth year in a house where the River Test ran at the 

bottom of the garden.  I will never forget the times we had occupying our energy and 

imagination on the banks of the clear chalk stream.  We could watch the trout gracefully 

moving against the stream and the weed slowly moving with the current.  It was an 

important part of my growing up. 

As a fairly newcomer to Gloucestershire and a lover of poetry I read all the poems about 

my adopted piece of England that I could. I lived for some years in what had been the local 

beer-house for F.W.Harvey.   Will Harvey (1888-1957) is described as “poet, music-lover, 

soldier, sportsman, broadcaster and solicitor” and a “truly remarkable son of 

Gloucestershire”.  Living at Pillowell I had the Forest of Dean and the two rivers, Wye and 

Severn, to explore and enjoy, and the history of the area to interest me. 

I have good memories of the River Wye.  My first experience came from the exciting times 

when I was a primary school teacher.  With the head teacher and a group of our pupils we 

came to stay near the Wye.  On a visit to a beauty spot on the banks of the Wye I 

remember the children’s excitement as we crossed the river by ferry.  I remember too that 

my Scout map-reading skills were tested to the limit as I was given the task of leading a 

large group of ten year olds to a rendezvous with our transport.  We all arrived safely 

Then I remember several great experiences on the Wye Valley trail with my dog.  I’ll never 

forget my bit of ‘wild swimming’ as it’s now called and feeling uncomfortable with the river 

weed clutching at my legs.   I have good memories of walking part of the Wye Valley trail 

with Labrador Bonzo  from Chepstow northwards.   Bonzo, being the breed he was, loved 

interrupting his walk with numerous swims. 

And so to my experience of the great River Severn, the 

wide and deep and historic River Severn.   I learnt about 

the Severn’s moods and fickleness when I was learning 

to sail my small dingy at Clevedon.  I had lessons there 

but I think it must be one of the most difficult locations 

to learn the art of dingy sailing because of the tides and 

currents.  My abiding memory is of being helpless alone 

in my little boat at the mercy of the strong 

undercurrents.  The speed at which the wind was 

propelling me was exactly countered by the speed of the 

current so I was stationary.  Fortunately Clevedon 

sailing club always launched a motorised rescue boat to 

tow everyone back to dry land. 

I am fortunate to live in Gloucestershire, although 

Hampshire is pretty too. 

Ralph Griffin 

The flooded Severn at Worcester 
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Oakwood Children’s Centre 

Did you know that children are eligible for 15 hours of free nursery sessions the term after 

their 3rd birthday? This may soon be increased to 30 hours under the new government. 

Oakwood children’s centre in Clyde Crescent is a wonderful centre dedicated to caring for 

families and their children. It is part of the Gardners Lane and Oakwood Federation which 

includes Rowanfield Children’s Centre and Hesters Way Centre. The federation has charity 

status and is part funded by the local council.  This involves the staff in a certain amount of 

fund raising and volunteers are always welcome. 

There are groups for all preschool children and in the school holidays this is extended to 

children up to 11 years. 

The facilities are many and varied, with exceptional outdoor areas of play equipment. There 

is also a sensory room for quiet times.  Lunches are served to children who are arriving or 

leaving. 

Family time gives mothers and babies time to be together and swap experiences and staff 

are on hand to listen and advise. 

Many professionals visit the centre with the health visitors running baby clinics, speech and 

language therapists attending as well as a breast feeding counsellor. A midwife also visits to 

speak with very young mothers. Staff from the housing offices visit and CAB runs a monthly 

advice service. 

The young Carers also use the centre to meet here after school on Mondays. 

As you can tell, the work is very varied and provides a wonderful service to young families 

in this area which includes Whaddon, Lynworth, Prestbury and surrounding areas. The staff 

are truly dedicated and very professional and the Centre has a happy and enlightened feel. 

Do visit if you have children or grandchildren in this age bracket. 

Contact on 01242 513010 or www.cheltcc.org.uk 

Maggie Morris 

 

 

Gift Month 2015 

The URC is grateful to all who donated to our annual Gift Month. The total to date is £440, 

which, with the addition of Gift Aid, will grow to over £500. This is a vital part of our 

fundraising for the year 

 

Prestbury URChins - correction 

The cost of the Baby & Toddler group is £2.50 and not £1.50 as was stated in last month’s 

In Touch. 

Fiona Hall  

.  
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“When I surveyed...” 

Continuing from the June 2015 magazine the recollections of Bernard Parkin      

As both my father and my grandfather were ecclesiastical woodcarvers, I grew up amongst 

sculptures of cherubim and seraphim and ornate tracery fashioned from blocks of wood.  

My family lived in Pittville and were regular worshippers at All Saints Church.  It was here 

that I attended Sunday School and, as a youth, became an acolyte and banner-bearer 

whenever there was a Festival that demanded a procession.  Not all that keen on Sunday 

School, I did enjoy processing around the church.  The organ at All Saints is a good one and 

processional hymns were always played fortissimo which suited me well as, whatever the 

circumstance, I have always enjoyed a little pomp. 

Much to the envy of my friends I had the good fortune to be allowed to leave school before 

the final exams for which we had all been studying and were somewhat dreading.  The 

reason for this was that I was offered the position of trainee architect with the firm of 

Ellery Anderson, Roiser and Falconer whose offices were opposite Cheltenham Town Hall.  

The senior partner was a family friend and I started working for him five days before my 

15th birthday and I loved it.  The war was yet to end but it was obvious that Hitler was 

defeated and on the run.  They were exciting times but what, I hear you ask, has all this to 

do with Prestbury? 

My employer was architect to St Asaph’s and Hereford Cathedrals, to a number of 

churches in the Hereford and Gloucester dioceses and to Cheltenham Ladies College.  

After six months with the firm I was told that my next job would be one I was to handle 

unaided except for the services of the senior partner’s secretary who would hold the other 

end of my measuring tape.  She was two years my senior and very pretty.  My vision of 

being asked to survey and make detailed drawings of something uncomplicated, like a 

garden shed, was somewhat shattered when I learned that the building in question was St 

Mary’s Church, Prestbury.  “Start with the porch and work your way around,” said Mr 

Ernest Alfred Roiser as he handed me a leather-encased surveyor’s tape.  “Oh, and by the 

way, always address the Vicar as Father.  Prestbury is a very High church,” he added as an 

important afterthought. 

With those words ringing in our ears, Miss Rosemary Jeffries and I cycled out from 

Cheltenham to Prestbury on a warm sunny morning in June 1945.  A week was spent taking 

measurements of the porch, Lady Chapel, vestry, nave, chancel, sacristy, boiler-house and 

tower, and making notes and the sketches from which I was to make detailed plans to the 

scale of eight feet to one inch.  It was one of the most important weeks of my life.  All the 

drawings were sent off to Beavans of Gloucester who used them to install the new heating 

system.  The church made an impression on me that would last a lifetime and I took a great 

liking to the rather eccentric Fr Henry Wilmot Hill who was its Vicar. 

Bernard Parkin   
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“The wedding took place” 
Continuing from the June 2015 magazine the recollections of Bernard Parkin      

Fr Hill retired and took up residence elsewhere in 1954.  That was when plainsong at 

Prestbury came to an end, something Pam and I have always regretted.  The new Vicar was 

not musical and could not sing.  Fr Hill could intone beautifully.  He was a bachelor, a tall 

and thin man in his 70s who in the winter sometimes allowed a dewdrop to swing from the 

end of his pointed red nose.  Once, during a particularly cold, snowy choir supper night he 

arrived at Church House (which used to be the old Kings Arms skittle alley and is now a 

car park) wrapped in the blanket from his bed.  Prestbury was full of characters then. 

On 27 August 1955 I married my Angel Gabriel.  Pam and I were joined together in Holy 

Matrimony by the Revd Hugh Goddard on a hot cloudless day in front of a full church with 

crowds outside in the churchyard, a real village wedding when Prestbury was less than half the 

size that it is today.  Bob Dowdeswell, who later took over the captaincy of the tower from 

Frank Pendry, secretly hooked microphones in many of the nooks and crannies of the church 

that I had surveyed 10 years previously and recorded the ceremony.  It was very much an 

experiment as that sort of technology was in its infancy, and was the first of its kind at St Mary’s. 

The result was excellent.  Now transferred from the cumbersome tape reels to CD, we 

listen to this recording on anniversaries.  We hear the Prestbury bells ringing before the 

service, with their ropes hitting the tower floor, horses clip-clopping past The Plough, the 

wedding guests and friends murmuring as they assembled in church and the occasional 

cough, that of Ms Winnie Evans who sang alto in the ladies’ choir being particularly 

recognisable.  The organist and choirmaster was Derrick Brown, who twenty-five years 

later played for our daughter’s wedding, and Raymond Day, a 12-year-old choirboy, sang a 

solo, “Brother James’s Air”, beautifully.  He sadly died a few years ago but not before he 

listened to the recording of his voice 50 years previously. 

As Pam and I stepped out into the August sunshine as husband and wife we were met with 

a guard of honour comprising four handbell ringers which included Bob Dowdeswell and 

Frank Pendry.  After posing for photographs they rushed back into the tower and joined 

the rest of the band.  After a touch of Grandsire Doubles they began firing the bells, 

something rarely heard these days.  Firing, by the way, is when all eight bells are sounded at 

once creating a mighty crash.  I have never heard so much firing.  We received 25, which 

was my age at the time. 

After our marriage Pam and I moved to Woodmancote where we still live and relinquished 

our duties at St Mary’s for those at churches elsewhere that had strong family ties.  

Something that gave great pleasure recently was for me to be invited by the present Tower 

Captain to join the Prestbury ringers and celebrate with them the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee in 2012. 

Having not handled a bellrope for 57 years, it was with trepidation that I climbed the tower 

steps, but there was no way I was going to miss this opportunity.  I need not have worried.  

Reunited with my old bell and given encouragement by all those in the tower, not an error 

was made and, having rung the Prestbury bells for the Queen’s Coronation, it was a joy to 

do the same for Her Majesty’s Diamond Jubilee 60 years later.  To the present-day ringers I 

shall be eternally grateful. 

Bernard Parkin  
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Prestbury Memorial Trust Curry Lunch 

On Monday 8th June a group of 10 Prestbury 

Memorial Trust guests and two trustees, Cheryl 

and Jane, set out for a curry lunch at the Everest 

Balti in Winchcombe Street!  We were made very 

welcome by the Everest and with menus in hand 

we had to decide whether it was going to be a 

mild korma or heart burning vindaloo! The 

gentlemen in the group seemed to be very 

knowledgeable and advice was passed down the 

table. Eventually we were able to place our order 

and then chat over the poppadoms and pickles 

while we waited for lunch to be served. We all 

loved it: for some it was a new experience and 

there was much talk amongst the guests of getting 

together for a take-away one evening. We all left 

well-fed with take-away menus in hand!   Our 

thanks go to Brian, our volunteer driver, and to 

the management of the Everest for their very 

generous hospitality.  

The lunch had been organised through the 

Waitrose Give and Gain initiative.   

Jane Banwell 

 

 

 

 

Prestbury WI 

On Monday 13th July Jill Ruiz and three other ladies will talk about “The Lives of the 

Narrow Boat Women, Their Children and Their Craft”. The ladies are all volunteers and 

are members of the Boaters’ Craft Group based at Gloucester Waterways Museum. They 

will describe life on the Narrow Boats when they first worked on the canals in the 1870’s. 

They will be showing many artefacts such as rag rugs and crochet and also the type of 

clothes being worn at the time. There will be lots to examine and learn about. 

Visitors are always welcome at our WI meetings.  They are held on the second Monday of 

each month and commence at 7.15pm in the WI Hall on Prestbury Road. 

For further information on WI activities our website can be accessed at 

prestburygloswi.btck.co.uk where you will find information on the monthly talks and other 

activities and photographs of recent events. 

Sally Alexander  
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MARLE HILL WI 

Steve Mason arrived at our June meeting in his motorcycling gear.  He is a member of the 

Institute of Advanced Motorists and specialises in motorbikes.  We learnt that the first 

motorcycle was built by the Daimler Company in 1884.  He then brought us up to date by 

showing us the latest helmet, complete with Bluetooth!  Jayne had been to Denman College 

on our Bursary to do a course on making silver jewellery.  She very much enjoyed the 

experience and brought the results to show us. 

A talk by a criminal barrister proved very interesting – she arrived in wig and gown.  In July 

there is a talk ‘Exploring the Minds of Criminals’ and also a trip to ‘Legal London’ in October.  

There have been outings to the Guide Dogs for the Blind Centre in Leamington Spa, the 

Synagogue and the Theatre.  There have been regular meetings of the Craft and Book 

Clubs, Eileen hosted a tea party, the Racing Club had their Annual Lunch, we had a meal at 

the new Côte restaurant and a demonstration with lunch after at the Chapter.  A day 

learning the art of Bead Embroidery proved very productive. 

Sue and Linda dressed up in their best frocks and hats to attend the Centenary Garden 

Party at Buckingham Palace with 8,000 other WI members.  They shook hands with the 

Duchess of Cornwall who, when hearing that they came from Cheltenham, remarked that 

they were all neighbours.  Sue stayed on in London to attend the National Annual Meeting 

in the Royal Albert Hall.  One of the speakers was Lucy Worsley who has done a lot of 

research on the history of the WI and made a programme to be aired on TV.  The 

resolution on caring in the community was voted, after a lot of debating and discussion, ‘not 

to be voted on’, and the meeting carried on to the next item on the agenda.  I watched the 

whole meeting at home as it was being relayed live, very interesting!  The Queen, Honorary 

President of Sandringham WI, made a speech and cut the Centenary Cake.  Princess Anne 

(an Associate Member of Gloucestershire WIs) and the Countess of Wessex (a member of 

her local WI) were also there.  It was mentioned that the Duchess of Cambridge had been 

invited to join her local branch.  All the best people join the WI!  Our County has arranged 

a Centenary Picnic at Highnam Court.  More dressing up, cake and champagne! 

The Folk Museum in Gloucester is hosting an exhibition ‘100 Years of the WI’ that is open 

until 1st November. There are craft demonstrations and the samples of the silks and patterns 

used for the famous Tailor of Gloucester’s waistcoat, which was made by WI members. 

On a fine day we joined Rover’s coach trip to Shrewsbury. After an enjoyable trip on the river 

there was time to wander around the town before a cream tea and visiting a farm shop. 

In July we have arranged to meet up and take the bus to Witney on Market Day (more 

spending and eating!).  In August we have a guided walk around Charlton Kings organised 

with lunch at the pub afterwards. 

At our meeting on 6th July the talk by Alison Hesketh is ‘Wed to the Cloth’.  This is the 

annual meeting when we invite members from the other WIs in our Group, so there will be 

lots of ‘eats’.  If anyone would like to join in they will be made most welcome.  We have 

had quite a number of people recently who have come to see what we are all about and 

then decided to join.  We meet at 7.30pm at St Nicolas’ Church Hall on Swindon Lane. 

Sara Jefferies   
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Prestbury Flower Arranging Club  

In May we enjoyed a demonstration by Brigette Manton entitled 

“Seasonal Inspirations”. Her flowers were beautiful and she used a 

stunning collection of props to display her arrangements - including a 

handbag and shoes made from leaves and a repurposed piece of fence 

trellis. I am sure her creative staging will inspire a lot of us to use the 

things we have “saved” to enhance our own arrangements.  

On 11 June thirty Club ladies enjoyed a 

splendid day in Marston, near Devizes.  The 

weather was ideal, sunny and warm, as we 

walked around Pam Lewis’s gorgeous 

gardens. After a lovely lunch (with very 

indulgent puddings) we enjoyed a flower arranging 

demonstration in the afternoon, followed by tea and delicious 

homemade cakes. Pam’s arrangements were raffled and had 

pride of place, the back seat, on the coach for the journey 

home. They all made it safely home and the lucky winners had 

a lovely reminder of the day - not me again :-(   

The Club’s July meeting, Monday 27th, will be a 

workshop where we will be making a hedgerow 

arrangement. Members can attempt to 

reproduce the twig container demonstrated by 

Joan Southerton earlier this year, or 

concentrate on the flower arrangement if they 

prefer. Suitable containers and flower foam will 

be available for sale on the night but members 

must provide their own flowers and foliage, and 

also remember to bring flower scissors, 

newspaper and a bin bag.  

See the webpage for more information or contact the Club using the numbers below. 

Our club meets at Prestbury Hall on 

Bouncers Lane, usually on the fourth 

Monday of the month, visitors are always 

welcome, £6 payable at the door.  

If you would like more information about 

the club, please ring Esther on 

01242 515478 or Shirley on 01242 234472 

or visit our web page 

www.prestburyflowerarrangingclub.com  

Penny Kennard 
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Do you have one of these and need help? 

 
 

If you’re over 50 and keen to use the internet, it may be that you’re confused by 

the choice of computers and tablets available, not sure how to access the 

services the internet offers or are concerned about keeping your personal 

details safe.  

If this is you, help is at hand with Age UK Gloucestershire’s Magic Mouse service. We run a 

selection of courses and workshops to help the over fifties get on line safely and learn how 

to make the most of their computer or tablet.  

A recent Magic Mouse student says: “I have enjoyed and learnt a lot from my lessons.  My 

tutor was very supportive and good at teaching.” 

Our one-to-one sessions take place locally at the Springbank Resource Centre and are 

designed around what you want to learn.  

 Learn at your own pace and cover only the topics you are interested in. 

 1:1 lessons for complete beginners or for those wishing to improve skills  

 Send and receive emails, open attachments and photos 

 Skype to keep in touch with friends and family  

 Use the internet and stay safe online.   

 A laptop/tablet lending service  

 Sessions at your home if coming to us is difficult  

 

Our one-to-one lessons run every Wednesday morning at the Springbank Resource Centre 

and cost £35 for 5 sessions.  

Please contact Gloria Curtis or Jo Murray on 01452 420929 for details.   
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES 

St Mary’s, Prestbury 
  Sunday 08.00 Said Eucharist 
   09.30 Celebrate! All-age worship 
   11.00 Sung Eucharist  
 1st Sunday 18.30 Evening Prayer held in Chapel at Capel Court 
 2nd Sunday 18.30 Benediction in St Mary’s 
 Other Sundays 18.30 Evening Prayer in St Mary’s 
  Monday 09.00 Morning Prayer 

   09.30 Eucharist  
  Wednesday  09.00 Morning Prayer 

   19.30 Eucharist  
  Thursday 10.30 Eucharist 
  Friday 08.00 Eucharist 
  Saturday 09.30 Eucharist 

St Nicolas, Prestbury 
  Sunday 09.30 Sung Eucharist 
  Tuesday  09.00 Morning Prayer 

   10.00 Said Eucharist 
  Daily (excluding Sundays & Bank Holidays) 
   17.00 Evening Prayer 

All Saints 
  Sunday 08.00 Said Mass 

   10.30 Sung Mass 
  18.30 Choral Evensong  
 Last Sunday 18.30 Choral Evensong with Benediction 
  Thursday 09.00 Morning Prayer 
   11.15 Said Mass 

St Lawrence, Swindon Village 
  Sundays 1st 10.30 Together @ Ten Thirty 

    18.30 Sung Holy Communion 
   2nd  09.15 BCP Holy Communion  
    18.30 Evensong  
   3rd & 4th  09.15 Holy Communion 
    18.30 Evensong 
   5th  09.15 Holy Communion  
    18.30 Songs of Praise  
     (alternates with St Mary Magdalene) 

St Mary Magdalene 
  Sundays  1st,2nd,3rd& 4th 10.30 Holy Communion 
   5th 10.30 Holy Communion 
   or 18.30 Songs of Praise  
     (alternates with St Lawrence.  On the Sundays we 
     host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)  
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North Cheltenham Churches FC 
We review the 2014-15 season 

We have been asked to write an article for this issue, and so we have been reminiscing and 

collating some interesting statistics. Michael started reporting on NCC from their very first 

game in the Church Football League, on 9 September 2006. Since then NCC has played 188 

matches; of those we have missed twenty, which gives us an attendance record just shy of 

90%. During the past nine years we have written well over 150,000 words and taken over 

58,000 photographs; both records do not include those most thankful contributions from 

team-members who have covered for us when we were unable to report on games. 

Since September 2014 we find that NCC has used 37 different players, demonstrating the 

difficulties of fielding a consistent team; this is reflected in the results. The total playing time 

for all of NCC’s 24 matches amounted to 2211 minutes; and nine players were on the field 

for at least half of this time. Harry Styman achieved the longest playing aggregative by 

clocking up just over 87% of the total time, closely followed by Charlie Davidson (85%) and 

Tom Burns (82%) as the top three. 

During the past season we have visited Cheltenham, Evesham, Tewkesbury, Upton on Severn, 

Cirencester and Quedgeley, clocking up over 200 miles; thankfully much of this was shared with 

Stephen Murton. Further fascinating data arise; in the league NCC has never beaten Cambray 

here at Prestbury, and only once away. Of the eighteen games played against both Diamonds and 

St Matthews one in three have resulted in draws; but only one game has been goalless; away to 

Cheltenham Trinity in 2012. A 4-4 draw has been achieved three times, and eight games have 

seen ten or more goals scored, a veritable feast for the neutral spectator.  

Commenting on the two dozen matches played since September 2014 we feel the worst result 

must be the 6-0 defeat suffered at Quedgeley; albeit with a somewhat mixed team. Not far 

behind must come the defeat at then-bottom of the table Tewkesbury Tigers, worsened by a 

team member breaking his collar-bone and another taking him to hospital. However, to end on a 

happier note, we feel NCC’s best result was taking a point at the run-away leaders St John’s, 

Cirencester; the first home game they did not win. Topping this, as the season’s best match, 

must be the 7-1 victory over Diamonds. NCC was in a never to forget mode, the team was 

superior in all departments throughout the match; a game for which we run out of superlatives! 

Matches are won by both scoring and stopping goals, and to finish we offer a selection of four 

which we consider were the season’s best. In fourth place are four volleys, all spectacular long-

range efforts from James Stevens, Patrick Gardner, Andrew Murton and Harry Styman. Third 

place was a toss-up between a lob from Ian Jones, which flew over the keeper’s head, and a 

header from Patrick Gardner, as he leapt clear of four defenders, to beat the Diamonds keeper. 

However, a clear winner and top of our list is the wonderful goal scored by Ian Jones, at 

Cirencester. Here his initial effort was well saved by the diving keeper but from the ensuing 

corner Ian out-jumped everyone to nod home a devastating effort. 

We say well done and thank you to all concerned with NCC, wish a happy holiday to all 

and look forward to another season of Nippy Controlled Class. 

Edward & Michael Wyatt 

 

Match reports with photos are carried on our website : www.prestbury.net  
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The Abundant Spring 

On the last and greatest day of the festival, Jesus stood and said in a loud voice, ‘Let anyone who 

is thirsty come to me and drink’.    John 7:37 (NIV): 

One of the curiosities of Gloucestershire is the spring at Compton Abdale. It is situated at 

the bottom of a small hill, and the water pours out of the mouth of a stone crocodile. The 

present crocodile head was made by stonemason Richard Podd in 2007 as a replacement 

for one installed in the 1850s but the reason for its original installation is unclear.  

From the spring, water runs down a channel by the roadside and forms a small brook which 

joins the River Coln at Cassey Compton, eventually reaching the Thames at Lechlade. This 

is one on the most copious springs in the Cotswolds. It has been running for centuries and 

has never been known to fail.   

Climb a little way up the hill above the spring and you will find the small church of 

St Oswald, a reminder that our souls need refreshment just as much as our bodies. 

God’s love for us is a bit like the Compton Abdale spring; it is abundant, free and will never 

fail. It is always there for us. Jesus speaks of being the source of living water. In John 4:14 

we read  

‘whoever drinks the water I give them will never thirst. Indeed, the water I give them will 

become in them a spring of water welling up to eternal life.’  

What do we have to do in order to benefit from this refreshment? Clearly the water from 

the spring is no use to us unless we actually drink it. 

There are, perhaps, two errors we can make. One is that we think we have to earn God’s 

love, that His love is a reward for ‘being good’ and the other error is to think we need do 

nothing. 

Remember the story of the Israelites in the desert; God provided them with water, not 

because they were being particularly good at the time (they weren’t) but because they 

needed it. However the water didn’t just appear; a small action, an act of faith was required. 

There are two Biblical stories about this; in the first (Exodus 17:6) Moses had to strike the 

rock with his staff in order for the water to flow. In the second (Numbers 20:8-12) he was 

instructed to speak to the rock but instead struck it twice with his staff. The water did flow 

from the rock but God was angry with Moses because he did not trust Him. Moses did not 

believe simply speaking to the rock would work; he felt had to do something extra. 

We, of course, do not have to strike rocks with big sticks. All that Jesus asks of us is that 

we turn to Him in faith and accept what He freely gives. 

Horatius Bonar (1808-1889), put it nicely in his well-known hymn: 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, ‘Behold, I freely give, the living water, thirsty one, stoop 

down, and drink and live:’ 

I came to Jesus, and I drank of the life giving stream; My Thirst was quenched, my soul 

revived, and now I live in Him. 

Clare Wyatt 
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