
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  



 

Parish Directory 

    

Team Office admin@northchelt.org.uk 01242 244373   

St Nicolas Church, Swindon Lane, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL50 4PA 
The office is open Monday to Friday 09.00-12.00 

Outside these hours please leave a message on the answer phone 
 

Baptisms (Christenings) & Weddings 

may be arranged at the Team Surgery on Saturdays 10.30-11.00 am 
(except Holy Saturday, the day after Good Friday) 

in St Nicolas Room, Swindon Lane, Prestbury,  GL50 4PA 

Other Pastoral Matters & Reconciliation (Confession) 

please contact one of the clergy (telephone numbers above) 
 

Views expressed in this magazine are not necessarily those of the Editors, the Clergy, 

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 

continued inside back cover 



Prestbury Parish Magazine  June 2016 
 

~ 1 ~ 

Jesus Christ came not to be served but to serve 

In recent months there have been a number of landmarks in the life of our Queen. On 

9 September 2015, Elizabeth became the monarch who has ruled in these isles for the 

longest period, surpassing her great-great-grandmother Queen Victoria.  And 21 April 2016 

marked her 90th birthday. In Prestbury the whole community will be joining in the official 

celebrations on the 10th – 12th June.  The church is looking forward to playing its part in 

those celebrations. 

A book has recently been published about the faith of the Queen.  I came across the 

following when I was looking to buy a copy online 

‘A pound coin in the UK bears an image of the Queen’s head, surrounded by the words: 

ELIZABETH II D.G.REG.F.D.’  It stands for: ‘Elizabeth II Dei Gratia Regina Fidei 

Defensor.’  These words are in Latin and they mean: ‘Elizabeth II, by the Grace of God, 

Queen, Defender of the Faith.’ 

The faith of which the Queen is a defender is Christianity.  

What does it mean for the Queen to be Defender of the Faith?  It has a formal meaning, 

because it indicates that the Queen is the Supreme Governor of the Church of 

England.  But it also has a personal meaning, because her reign has been characterised by 

acknowledgement of her dependence on Jesus Christ.  This has been central to both her 

public pronouncements and her private devotions.   

Queen Elizabeth II succeeded to the title Defender of the Faith upon her coronation on 

2 June 1953.  However, her personal faith in God was clear before that.  On the occasion 

of her 21st birthday in 1947 she made a radio broadcast in which she said this:    

‘I declare before you all that my whole life, whether it be long or short, shall be devoted to 

your service and the service of our great imperial family to which we all belong.  

‘But I shall not have strength to carry out this resolution alone unless you join in it with me, 

as I now invite you to do.  I know that your support will be unfailingly given.  God help me 

to make good my vow, and God bless all of you who are willing to share in it.’  

In 2015, as part of the television broadcast she makes to the nation and the commonwealth, 

the Queen said this:  ‘For me, the life of Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace, whose birth we 

celebrate today, is an inspiration and an anchor in my life.  A role-model of reconciliation 

and forgiveness, he stretched out his hands in love, acceptance and healing.  Christ’s 

example has taught me to seek to respect and value all people of whatever faith or none.’  

Service has been a mark of the Queen’s reign – and it is a mark of the Church’s 

commitment to Christ, who came not to be served, but to serve.  

In the next two months, the churches in the Diocese of Gloucester are seeking to listen to 

their local communities, to hear their hopes for their community, and what the church 

might do to help them realise those dreams.  So don’t be surprised if you get asked for 

your thoughts and ideas in the next few weeks!  The church is here to serve the 

community – and Her Majesty has given us a good example of following in the footsteps of 

Christ in serving Him. Enjoy the celebrations and join in the conversation! 

Revd Liz 
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Editorial (Team) Page 

The Editorial Team has now diminished to just me.  I still have the support of Richard 

Johnson, Beryl Elliott and Harry Porter in the preparation of the magazine but the real 

inspiration is gone.  I am feeling like a ship with no rudder nor a chart.  I am more reliant 

on you, the readers and authors. Paddy has written a tribute to Jean for you to find on the 

next page. 

As well as a Rector and soon a new Team Vicar,  we are now looking for a new editor,  

someone with good judgement and insight who wishes to become involved.  It’s a what-

you-make-of-it job.  It could be you.  You don’t need to have any experience of publishing - 

Jean didn’t - that’s my job.  You will need to become aware of what’s going on in the parish 

and wider team and be prepared to ask people to write a contribution.  Remember: people 

in a team help each other; we are good at that. 

This is a church magazine and we are pleased to receive articles about God, the Bible, 

fellow Christians and what is going on in our team churches. Jean was keen to include 

articles from and about our local community.  I shall continue this policy.  We can all hope 

our readership might be extended.  This magazine is on sale in several of our local shops. 

Please support our advertisers when you can.  Their advertisements ensure the magazine 

runs with a surplus to help the funding of our churches.  Richard and I are impressed with 

the colour adverts.  These are something rarely seen in other church magazines and help to 

make ours stand out.  We are proud our advertisers wish us to carry their adverts. 

I never cease to be amazed at the variety of writings on our monthly themes.  The theme of 

‘mountains’ this month will not disappoint.  Some authors are in awe and some consider 

personal hurdles to be overcome.  If you have any ideas for future themes, please share 

them with me.  For our next issue, please think about something to interest our readers in 

connexion with holidays. 

Brian Wood 

 

 

Cover Photograph: 

Nearer to God 

A church in the Dolomites, South Tyrol 

 

Apology and Correction 

The article in our April/May issue entitled ‘When the End is Nigh’ which was accompanied 

by the beautifully-illustrated poem about Little ‘Fat Fred’ should have been attributed to 

Pamela Parkin.   We apologise unreservedly to Mrs Parkin for this error.  

_________________________________________________________ 

July / August Magazine Deadline:    Sunday 12 June 2016 

   Future Themes:  July / August Holidays 

  September Museums  
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Thank you, Jean 

I was very sorry to read that the “bumper” April-May magazine was to be the last one 

edited by Jean.  At St Nicolas we have appreciated her frequent attendances and her 

interest in our community and activities.  Jean's friendliness, enthusiasm and encouragement 

have made her an excellent editor, who sees the possibilities of ideas and how to develop 

them. 

In the past three-and-a-half years Jean has helped us to discover how many interesting 

people there are in our parish.  She has broadened the scope of the magazine by 

introducing themes which have produced some exciting responses: buildings, bells, Bible 

commentary and book reviews; Brownies and Beavers; drama, dance and doctrine; flowers, 

fire, friendship, football and festivals; mission, music and mountains; pilgrimages and 

pictures, fine colour photographs taken by some very talented people.  The covers have 

been brilliant. 

Jean is a great team leader; she has thanked her team in her report to the Parish AGM and 

she is always generous in her praise and recognition of the contributions of others.  Let us 

hope that a new team will come together to assist Brian to continue the good work. 

Paddy Spurgeon 

 

 

An announcement read in our churches on Sunday 3 April 2016 

Dear Friends  

After much prayer and discussion, and for a variety of reasons, Angela and I have decided 

that it is best both for us and for this benefice if I move to a new appointment. Accordingly, 

I have applied for, and been accepted for, the post of Rector of the Benefice of St Benedict 

in Norwich Diocese, a benefice comprising five parishes centred on the village of Horning 

on the North Norfolk Broads. This new appointment is to a benefice which we have known 

for many years, and indeed where we have worshipped on several occasions, wondering 

perhaps if it might one day become vacant at an opportune time.  

As many of you will know, there remain on-going issues in the wider Church of England 

regarding the ministry of women and Episcopal oversight, and the resulting arrangements 

have proved less than straightforward in the context of a team ministry. However, we 

remain immensely grateful for the help, support, and fellowship we have received in North 

Cheltenham, from colleagues and parishioners alike. We shall certainly be sad to leave the 

benefice, and indeed Gloucester Diocese and its cathedral, where we were both ordained, 

but we are also looking forward to the move to an area we know well.  

Arrangements have yet to be finalised, but it is likely that I will be installed in this new post 

in late-July, so that I will relinquish my role as Team Rector in late-June or early-July. In the 

meantime, we shall continue to serve the benefice to the best of our ability, and ask for 

your prayers and support as we prepare for the move.  

 David Smith  

 Team Rector   
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I will lift up my eyes to the hills 

“Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere that Jesus Christ is here”.  We 

sing this with gusto at Christmas. 

I loved going to the Lake District.  I used to love climbing the fells and I discovered the 

famous Wainright guidebooks.  I have wondered: Why do I like getting to the top of high 

places?  Apparently when real mountaineers are asked, “Why do you want to climb one 

peak after another?” they answer, “Because it’s there”.  Doesn’t tell you much about their 

motivation - or does it?  

Alfred Wainwright wrote about a visit to Derwentwater:  

“Alone, what a celestial beauty I found there in the quiet of late autumn and early winter!  

What rich warm colours!  I walked on golden carpets between golden tapestries, marvelling 

anew at the supreme craftsmanship that had created such great a loveliness.” -  these 

words express why I love the Lakeland fells and other high wild places, because of the 

beautiful views and sense of communing with the Great Spirit.  

Jesus, we’re told, often went up into the hills around Galilee to be alone and pray.  That’s 

where he got his strength.  “I will lift up mine eyes to the hills from whence cometh my 

help”, said the psalmist 3000 years ago.  We keep being reminded in these frantic days we 

live in that it’s good for all of us to enjoy the ‘silence of eternity’.  

Mountains and hills play an important part in the story of our Christian faith.  Important 

things happened on mountains.  Three of Jesus’ disciples took part in a wonderful vision on 

a mountain.  The purpose of the transfiguration of Jesus, into at least a part of His heavenly 

glory, was so that the “inner circle” of his disciples could gain a greater understanding of 

who Jesus was. On a mountain top, away from the distractions of the everyday, Peter and 

James and John saw a dramatic change in Jesus’ appearance.  They were privileged to watch 

a vision in order that the disciples could behold Him in His glory. The disciples, who had 

only known Him in His human body, now had a greater realization of the deity of Christ, 

though they couldn’t fully comprehend it. That gave them the reassurance they needed 

after hearing the shocking news of His coming death. 

The disciples never forgot what happened that day on the mountain and no doubt this was 

intended.  John wrote in his gospel, “We have seen His glory, the glory of the one and 

only”.  Peter also wrote of it, “We did not follow cleverly invented stories when we told 

you about the power and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but we were eyewitnesses of his 

majesty. Those who witnessed the transfiguration bore witness to it to the other disciples 

and to countless millions down through the centuries. 

You’ll remember that in the story of Noah and the Flood when the waters at last abated 

the ark came to rest on Mount Ararat.  Enquirers ever since have been looking for a bit of 

the rescue boat called the Ark. 

In the Old Testament we hear a lot about what is called Mount Sinai.  In the book 

describing the exodus of the Hebrews from Egypt and their adventures in the wilderness 

we have the words: “The Lord descended to the top of Mount Sinai and the whole 

mountain trembled violently”.  The glory of the Lord settled on Mount Sinai, and the cloud 

covered it for six days; on the seventh day he called to Moses out of the cloud. When God 

finished speaking with Moses on Mount Sinai, he gave him the two tablets of the covenant, 
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tablets of stone, written with the finger of God.  So the expression ‘tablets of stone’ 

entered our vocabulary. 

When Jesus met and actually talked to a Samaritan woman at a well the woman certainly 

spoke up for herself.  She reminded this travelling preacher that her ancestors, who were 

not Jews, worshipped on the nearby mountain.   There were differences, to say the least, 

between the Jews and their neighbours, the people who lived in Samaria.  She stated boldly 

to Jesus:  “You say that the place where people must worship is in Jerusalem.’  Jesus said to 

her, ‘Woman, believe me, the hour is coming when you will worship the Father neither on 

this mountain nor in Jerusalem.  You worship what you do not know; we worship what we 

know, for salvation is from the Jews.  But the hour is coming, and is now here, when the 

true worshippers will worship the Father in spirit and truth, for the Father seeks such as 

these to worship him.  God is spirit, and those who worship him must worship in spirit and 

truth.’  

The pilgrim in Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress travels through many difficult places towards the 

Celestial City on Mount Zion.  This classic of religious writing has stood the test of time.  

The final goal of the journey is the top of a mountain where Zion, the Celestial city of God, 

sends out light to the world.  We sing about this wonder when we sing the hymn 

‘Jerusalem the Golden’. 

 “One more step along the world I go” goes a catchy modern worship song that young 

pupils in my school and I loved to sing about life as a pilgrimage.  There’s a song about Jacob 

and his dream of a stairway to heaven which has the words:  

“One more step along the world I go,  

 one more step along the world I go; 

 from the old things to the new  

 keep me travelling along with you:” 

I know its stretching it but it is about high places!  

“Many millions have climbed it and reached Zion’s hill and many by faith are reaching it 

still.”  I suppose that’s like us.   

Ralph Griffin 

 

 

 

Mary Turner 

We, at St Mary's, would like to say a big thank you to Mary Turner for all her hard work 

and dedication as Churchwarden over the past six years.  Mary has carried out these duties 

diligently in addition to her many other roles within the Church including being a Celebrate! 

Leader, a member of the Deanery Synod Standing Committee and a member of the 

Diocesan Synod, all of which are demanding and time consuming. 

Thank you, Mary.  Happy retirement. 

Margaret Holman 
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“The happy birds Te Deum sing, ’tis Mary’s month of May” 

I’ve been thinking about what it is that attracts Christians to go on pilgrimage  to the Shrine 

of Our Lady in Walsingham, so I invited some of our own regular pilgrims to tell me what  

draws them, and so many others, to this historic site. 

Walsingham has been welcoming pilgrims since the Middle Ages, when pilgrimage was not 

an exploit for the faint-hearted. Travel was difficult and dangerous, and could take many 

weeks or months. Yet it was undertaken by many ordinary Christians, anxious to 

demonstrate their sorrow for past sin, or to be restored to wholeness, through prayer and 

the miraculous healing powers of water from the well. 

Today’s modern travel, lavish refectory catering and comfortable accommodation have 

almost transformed pilgrimage to Walsingham into a holiday for the world-weary Christian; 

but the experience continues to offer far more than just a luxury mini-break. 

Pilgrimage is a symbolic action, representing the journey of our God-given lives, coming 

from God and returning to God, in which we seek praise and glory, not for ourselves, but 

for God. 

“Mary’s examples of acceptance and preparedness to act in faith can only be second to 

our Lord’s perfect example of love and obedience to the will of His Father. Walsingham 

helps to keep our focus in a way that weekly worship can’t quite match.” 

Walsingham is one of those places where the boundary between heaven and earth is very 

thin; a place apart, where we can find space and opportunity to reconnect with God.  

“It provides the extra impetus we all need from time to time – sharing fellowship and 

worship for a whole weekend with fellow believers – an escape from all the worldly 

distractions which can so easily get in the way.” 

Some people protest that shrines such as Walsingham encourage us to misdirect our 

devotions. ‘The Happy Birds Te Deum Sing’ and other similar hymns from the 1930s 

‘English Catholic Hymn Book’ are often frowned upon, because they seem to accord the 

Virgin Mary such honour and worship as should only be offered to God. 

“Yet Mary is central to the Christian message, and without her “Yes” to God, there would 

be no Incarnation, nor anything that flowed from it. Pilgrims go to Walsingham in the 

spirit of pilgrimage, to honour the Mystery of the Incarnation and to ask the prayers of 

Mary in their own pilgrimage through the Christian life.” 

And if we look at an image of our Lady of Walsingham, we see that Mary is holding out the 

Christ-Child, with a Bible in His hands. The Body of Christ, the Word of God, held out to 

us for food on our earthly journey of faith.  

So when we sing to the honour of Mary, we are reminded that we, like her, have been 

called to show forth Christ to the world, in everything we say and everything we do. I pray 

that each one of us will reflect His life, and grow more closely into union with Him and with 

one another, as we continue on our way.  

Deacon Jennifer 

  -with thanks to Father Peter and Isabel Syed for their contributions. (shown in italics) 

See centre pages for pictures from Walsingham.  
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My Mountains 

My first memory of mountains came courtesy of Johanna Spyri's Heidi, the enchanting 

children’s tale of barefoot children in sunny alpine meadows, nothing threatening there.  As a 12 

year old I sailed down the Clyde with my parents, another gentle experience, so far so good. 

Flying over the Alps many years later I was awestruck.  For the first time I registered the 

majesty of the scene, and the sheer scale of all those peaks. 

My husband had spent his weekends as a young man on the rock faces of north Wales. This 

could mean carrying down fellow climbers, sometimes fatally injured and my perception 

adjusted to the reality of mountains.  The constant vigilance needed, the awareness of shale 

that could speed descent, and life saving tips such as finding running water in foggy 

conditions as a guide downhill.  More drastically, if buried under snow - spit to discover 

which way up you have landed ! 

In my forties I tried skiing, hugely exhilarating, bombing down slopes crouching Ski Sunday 

style, elbows tucked in, the theme tune playing in my mind, I was very impressed with myself. 

But then I encountered information technology.  It was the 1990's and I was already way 

behind.  I joined a class and was given a mouse.  It was explained that the roller ball was the 

useful bit and I duly set myself to getting a reaction on the screen. 

After some little time, humiliated and annoyed with myself I called the instructor for 

assistance.  He was incredulous, and then started to laugh.  Apparently I should not have 

been holding the mouse upside down in my palm, trying to work it with my finger.  Well 

who knew for goodness' sake ! 

This then was my personal mountain, an unyielding peak to scale.  What is so obvious to 

every child befuddles me still.  Broadband, mobiles, other people's TV remotes, like Peter 

Kay's Nan I dare not pause the TV screen because of holding up the rest of the country's 

viewing public.  I am intimidated, panicked, livid.  Every known techno device is 

programmed to thwart me, it's deliberate. 

I need a Sherpa, a few petons, an ice axe, anybody ?  I'm back at base camp for now. 

Anya Jary 

If you, too, feel you need guidance with computers, help is at hand.  See on page 32  

the help provided free in our local library   -  Ed 

 

Prestbury APCM – 24th April 2016 at St Nicolas Church 

At the Annual Meeting of Parishioners and the Annual Parochial Church Meeting, the 

following were elected:- Mrs Lynda Hodges, Mrs Frances Murton, Mrs Janet Ford and 

Mr Marcus Steel to serve as Churchwardens for the year 2016-2017. The new elected 

members of the PCC are Mrs Ruth Rudge (three years) and Mr Tony Mason (two years). 

Mrs Margaret Compton was elected as the fourth representative for the Deanery Synod. 

At a short PCC meeting held immediately following the APCM, chaired by Fr David, the 

following were elected as officers of the PCC:- Mr Marcus Steel as Lay Chairman, Mrs Gill 

Wood as Treasurer and Mrs Mary Turner as Secretary. 

Mary Turner  
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Mountains 

Copa'r Wyddfa: yr ydych, chwi, yma, / Yn nes at y nefoedd 

The summit of Snowdon: Here you are nearer / To Heaven. 

       (Gwyn Thomas - at Hafod Eryri, the new building at the top of Snowdon) 

 

I've climbed two mountains, one with steam,  

the other electricity, 

yr Wyddfa (Snowdon) and Snaefell 

in Celtic parts of British isles. 

There are two mountains with steam and smoke  

not far from each other or Sicily; 

same name for island and volcano: 

Strómboli and VúIcano. 

In 1950 both these islands 

hosted film crews: why was that?  

the common factor was Rossellini  

who directed one and not the other. 

Anna Magnani was truly furious 

when Roberto left her for Ingrid Bergman  

making Stromboli with her as star,  

so Anna made Vulcano next door. 

“If she can make a volcano film 

then so can I”: she used Dieterle;  

both films were fine in different ways,  

the master director trumping the good. 

Now back to Snowdon and Snaefell  

and both of them denote 'snow hill'  

though, higher both than both volcanoes,  

they're mountains true and all our own. 

Ascending Snowdon join the guard 

since the locomotive is behind; 

see the mountain as you climb 

wide-view while the guard shoos sheep. 

 

Returning down is not so good: 

with guard it's backwards---so it feels--- 

while in the carriage you regret  

the fact you can't see everything. 

A slow climb on the side of a valley  

is how you start the Snaefell journey;  

the view's to the right, the hill is left  

until you reach the Bungalow. 

(This station's across a major road  

where TT races occur at times: 

then passengers must change their tram  

and reach the station over the bridge.) 

Above the Bungalow you coil 

around towards the peak clockwise  

while vistas open on the left 

unseen if watching up the hill. 

Up and up to emptiness 

grass on right, nothing on left; 

suddenly a flattening from 1 in 12:  

the Summit station looms on the right. 

Coming down on the brake 

on the outside line you see 

the drop---and then the views you missed  

and, over the road, towards the sea. 

 

Michael Skaife d'Ingerthorpe  
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A Mountain to Climb 

The view from the bottom of the hill 

Mountains have always been the abode of the gods and in many cultures there are sacred 

mountains: Mt Olympus in Greece (home of the Gods in Greek mythology), Fuji in Japan 

(the mountain itself is a goddess in the Shinto religion), and Machapuchare in Nepal 

(considered sacred by the local population); and of course Moses went up a mountain to 

receive the 10 commandments from God.  Mountains are symbolic of the point where 

earth meets heaven and as such are the closest that humans can get to their God; often 

shrouded in mist and clouds, with powerful storms, it’s no wonder mountains have always 

been associated with the spiritual side of human culture.  Standing on a summit one can go 

no further, it is a unifying point where you can be alone, enveloped by silence in a seemingly 

infinite space.  But as a human it is also a dangerous place and not one where you can 

linger: cold, hunger, and the need for social interaction soon drive the climber down from 

the summit. 

In our society the pursuit of mountain summits has always raised questions.  If mountain 

summits are a place for communing with God, but for most people are out of reach due to 

lack of money, ability, strength, or skills, then what use are they?  Mountains are also often 

viewed as obstacles: they represent danger (people die climbing mountains), difficulty, and 

limited chance of reward.  They become a useful analogy when we have such massive or 

seemingly impossibly problems to solve that we feel weak and insignificant when trying to 

confront them.  The fact that tiny creatures such as ourselves can scale vertical Alpine walls 

of rock and ice and the even larger 8,000 metre peaks of the Himalayas, despite the 

dangers, provides inspiration for us to face other seemingly impossible challenges in our 

lives.  This was something that Maurice Herzog realised after losing all his fingers and toes 

to frostbite during the first ascent of Annapurna.  When asked what he would do now he 

responded: “There are other Annapurna’s in the lives of men”. 

In the Church of England generally, and Prestbury in particular, we face a mountain of our 

own – ‘how to change’?  How to change sufficiently to attract the younger generation 

without losing the experience and faith of the core community, how to change while 

maintaining the essential values of Christianity, and how to change to ensure the church 

survives?  This is a huge challenge - a Himalayan-scale problem that we should not 

underestimate, but one that must be tackled and overcome if the church is to continue to 

be the centre of faith and spiritual life.  ‘Change’ is our mountain – and change means risk, it 

generates uncertainty, it can be frightening, and it can feel as if the very foundations of one’s 

beliefs are being undermined.  

The churches of the North Cheltenham Ministry are struggling to attract the younger 

generation and appear to have fewer young people attending now than they did ten years 

ago.   Without a constant renewal of younger people the church will surely fade painfully 

away, and the longer the situation exists the harder it will be to bring in new people.  We 

already exist in a society where the majority of people were not brought up in the church, 

the very idea of going to a church service might be totally alien to them, yet the desire for 

spiritual guidance has not diminished.    
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Our ‘mountain of change’ requires us to 

tackle the issue of renewal, to bring 

younger people into faith and church life – 

and that may require us to alter our 

forms of worship to make them more 

attractive to younger generations.  The 

first steps were taken over 10years ago 

with the initiation of the Celebrate! 

service, but we do not see this translated 

into a stream of young people joining the congregations in the area.  At best they continue 

to attend Celebrate!, while the move to a ‘Sung Eucharist’ can seem as though it requires a 

leap across a massive chasm; at worst they drift away.  To walk into a communion service 

with its bells, incense and incomprehensible order of service can be a huge undertaking, 

especially for those who were not themselves brought up in the church.  We should not 

forget that many of those seeking faith also face their own mountain challenges.    

Climbing a mountain requires putting one foot in front of the other over and over again.  It 

can be hard work, with seemingly little or no progress and when crevasses appear, with no 

directions for which way to go in order to get around them, then the temptation will 

always be to turn around, go down, and look for something easier.  Those higher on the 

peak need to throw down a rope and help them up.  Climbing a mountain is team work and 

it requires each person constantly to encourage the others, and where necessary to help 

each other over the difficult bits. 

As was said in a recent sermon at St Mary’s, ‘change is the only constant’, and if we do not 

change we get left behind, discarded as an irrelevance by a world developing in different 

ways around us.   Our mountain has been there for a long time, and each generation must 

learn how to tackle it.  We may not be capable of climbing Alpine peaks, or scaling 

Himalayan giants, but we stand at the foot of an equally challenging mountain, the Mountain 

of Change.  It has the potential to be both a magnificent and a dangerous climb, full of 

uncertainty and doubt, and it 

may take a long time to reach 

the summit.  Luckily for us, 

others have started the climb, 

demonstrating that liturgy is 

not the most important 

element of worship, and that 

engaging with change can bring 

unexpected rewards.  The 

summit of our faith is unity 

with God - we do not want to 

get there to find we are all 

alone.   

John Powell 

  

Mt Fuji in the early morning light 

Suspended between heaven and earth 
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Forthcoming Events 
 

Prestbury URC Coffee Morning – Saturday 4th June 

Please join us for our monthly coffee morning on Saturday 4 June from 10.30 am -12 noon. 

As well as the legendary toasted teacakes there are books, cakes and a raffle. All are most 

welcome. 

 

The Queen’s 90th Birthday Celebration – 

Saturday 11th June 

Events will be based on the very successful Queen’s Diamond Jubilee 

Celebrations and centred on The Burgage, The Royal Oak, the Scout 

Field, the Plough Inn, St Mary’s Church and the WI Hall, and will 

include the Music Man,  a Prestbury’s Got Talent Competition, 

Archery, Belly Dancers, Face Painting, Bouncy Castle, Live Music, Hog 

Roast, Teas and Cakes, Licenced Bars to mention only a few of the 

exciting attractions. 

Please come along and support the URC stall at the Prestbury Celebrations for Her 

Majesty’s 90th Birthday.  As usual on these village occasions, The Burgage will be closed to 

traffic as stalls and entertainments will be located there and on the Scout Field. The event 

starts at 12 noon and will go on until 7pm. Fun for all the Family to enjoy ! 

 

SKITTLES EVENING, St Mary Magdalene roof repair 

Civil Service Club, Tewkesbury Rd, Friday 17 June, 7:00 pm 

Would you like to help raise funds for the repair of our church roof and brush up on your 

bowling skills as well? If so, just come along to our skittles evening (match with separate teams, 

Killer and/or Six-ball Westbury, dependent on numbers). The bar will be open, with basket 

meals also available. There will also be a raffle for cash prize(s). Entry – £5, food extra. 

Shelagh Holder 

 

SING ALONG WITH JOHNNY, St Mary Magdalene roof repair 

Village Hall (GL51 9SR), Friday 24 June, 7:30 pm 

Johnny, a piano, a summer evening, a sing-along … what could be a more relaxing way of 

helping to support the raising of funds for our church roof? Please come along and join us – 

you’ll have a lovely time. Supper will be bring and share, bar will be open. Entry – £7.50 

David Williams 
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Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra Summer Concert 

Sunday 26th June, 3.00pm in Pittville Pump Room 

Please join us for this concert, featuring Rebecca McNaught, Gloucestershire Young 

Musician of the Year 2015. 

Dvorak  Cello Concerto in D 

Wagner  Overture to the opera Rienzi  

Dvorak  Slavonic Dances 

Tickets cost £12 and are available from  

the Town Hall Box Office 01242 227979   www.cheltenhamtownhall.org.uk 

or from members of the orchestra, or at the door.  

Wendy Price 

 

Walk for Wildlife - Saturday 2nd July 

Gloucestershire Wildlife Trust are walking for wildlife again! Returning with our much loved, 

family (and dog) friendly annual walk which celebrates the best of Gloucestershire's Countryside. 

This year we are delighted to present to our supporters our new Crickley Hill reserve and 

the chance to enjoy everything the site has to offer. Situated between Cheltenham and 

Gloucester this historic site has some great features. 

Our 3½ mile circular route will follow in the footsteps of naturalist and explorer Edward 

Wilson, who was the chief of the scientific staff on Scott’s final expedition to the South Pole and 

who loved the area. Scott acknowledged that it was Wilson who ‘opened his eyes to nature’ and 

Peter, Captain Scott’s son, fittingly went on to found Gloucestershire Wildlife Trust in 1961. 

Our walk will take in some spectacular views, ancient SSSI woodland which hosts rare 

plants such as the Birds Nest orchid, birds, including the Great Spotted Woodpecker, and 

nearly 500 species of fungi! 

This really will be a celebration of our new site, an opportunity to showcase just how much 

there is on offer and to hear from expert reserve managers about the fascinating history 

and ecology of the reserve. The afternoon will be rounded off with a chance to enjoy 

refreshments, and family fun. We hope you can all join us! 

Book your tickets now by visiting our website or calling 01452 383333 

    http://www.gloucestershirewildlifetrust.co.uk/walk4wildlife 

Lucy England 

 

PIG ROAST, St Mary Magdalene roof repair 

Moat House, Uckington, Saturday 9 July, 6:00 pm for 6:30 pm 

Previous pig roasts have been very well attended, so this event probably needs little 

introduction!  This year’s roast will be set in the delightful grounds of Moat House in 

Uckington, a splendid location to spend time chatting to friends whilst sampling great food. 

Entry - £6.50. 

David Williams, Verina Morgan  
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June 2016 Diary 

Sat 4 1030-1100 Team Surgery St Nicolas 

  1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 

SUN 5 0930 Baptism of John Wilson during the Sung 

Eucharist 

St Nicolas 

Mon 6 1915 Communications Group St Nicolas 

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

  1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

  1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

  1930 Tuesday Group Rivelands Road 

Thu 9 1900 for 1930   Deanery Synod St Nicolas 

Sat 11 1030-1100 Team Surgery St Nicolas 

  1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 

  1400-1700 Displays, bellringing and teas for the Queen's 

Birthday 

St Mary's 

  1400 36th Cheltenham Brownies Sleepover St Nicolas Church Hall 

SUN 12 0930 36th Cheltenham Brownies attending the Sung 

Eucharist 

St Nicolas 

  1530 Baptism of Ella Louise Bradbury and Ella Rose 

Bradbury 

St Mary's 

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

  1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

  1415 Building and Fabric Meeting St Mary's 

  1900 Communion followed by Tuesday Group St Lawrence 

Wed 15 1430 Welcome on Wednesday St Nicolas 

Thu 16 1930 Celebrate! band practice St Mary's 

Fri 17 1900 Skittles Evening (for St Mary Magdalene Roof Fund) Civil Service Club 

Sat 18 1030-1100 Team Surgery St Nicolas 

  1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 

  1530 Wedding of Martin Macey and Clare Watkins St Mary's 

SUN 19 1100 Baptism of George Wheeler during the Sung 

Eucharist 

St Mary's 

Mon 20 1930 Elmstone Hardwicke PCC The Orchard 

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

  1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

  1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

  1930 Tuesday Group Rivelands Road 

  1930 Prestbury PCC St Nicolas 

Fri 24 1930 Sing along with Johnny (for St Mary Magdalene Roof 

Fund) 

Uckington Village Hall 

Sat 25 1030-1100 Team Surgery St Nicolas 

  1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 
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SUN 26 0930 Roseann Thompson from Children's Society to 

speak in Sermon 

St Nicolas 

  1400 Baptism of Ruby Williams St Lawrence 

  1530 Baptism of Isaac Bailey St Lawrence 

Mon 27 1000-1200 Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

Tue 28 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In The Plough 

  1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

  1930 Tuesday Group Rivelands Road 

  1930 Mothers' Union  St Nicolas 

July 2016 Diary 
Sat 2 1030-1100 Team Surgery St Nicolas 

  1130-1300 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 

  1300 St Lawrence Church Fete  

  1330 Wedding of Kenneth Edward and Amy Paddock St Mary's 

 

 

 

June 2016 Calendar 

SUNDAY 5 Trinity 2 

SUNDAY 12 Trinity 3 

SUNDAY 19 Trinity 4 

SUNDAY 26 Trinity 5 
 

From the Registers 

Prestbury 
Baptisms 

April 17 Frankie Timothy White 

Weddings 

March 4 Thomas Bostock and Jennifer Hope 

 11 Samuel Ritchings and Catherine Mann 

Burials of ashes 

April 27 Donald Sumption 

   

Swindon Village 
Baptisms 

April 10 Woody Kalvin Johnson 

Weddings 

April 15 Wayne Newman and Emma Taylor 

Renewal of Vows 

April 16 Andrew Townsend and Georgina Townsend 

Funerals 

April 1 William Henry Charles Poulson 

 28 John Henry JACK Raybould 
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Pilgrimage to Walsingham - April 29 - May 2, 2016 

We set out from All Saints' Church on Friday morning, a happy group of 18 to be joined by 

several others when we arrived at Walsingham, to make up our Cheltenham team of 

21.  As it was my first visit,  I was fascinated by everything about it from my initial views of 

the beautiful Norfolk scenery and sky to the peaceful surroundings of the village and Shrine 

of Our Lady of Walsingham. 

We joined others from all over England for this Pilgrimage weekend and shared services 

with them as well as having many services just for our group.   I was very taken by the 

number of people I spoke with who have returned to Walsingham each year for as many as 

10, 20 and 30 years!   We had wonderful Masses as well as very special services within the 

heart of the church, the Holy House, which were solemn and moving.  The candlelight 

procession  in  honour of  Our Lady,  in which most of the weekend  Pilgrims  took part on  
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Saturday evening, was unforgettable - we were blessed with perfect weather for this and 

most of our events.  On Saturday afternoon many of the group took off to explore the 

Slipper Chapel and Roman Catholic Shrine as well as the glorious Norfolk coast only a few 

miles away from Walsingham.  I personally had great interest in seeing Walsingham Abbey 

and the ruins of the 13th century Priory set amongst acres of woodland just minutes from 

the Shrine. 

We ended the weekend with Mass on Sunday at the Parish church of St. Mary in town, an 

anointing and healing service with waters from the Holy Well,  evening outdoor Stations of 

the Cross and a brief farewell visit to the Holy House on Monday morning before setting 

off for our trip home.  It was a weekend full of fellowship and meaningful spiritual 

experiences that will remain with us for a long time. 

Alicia Gilmartin 
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The Mountain that is Cleeve Hill 

There is one mountain that interests me more than any other and that is Cleeve Hill.  At 

1030 feet above sea level it just qualifies for mountain status and I have lived just beneath it 

for all of my life. 

When a little girl in the 1930s I used to ride on the tram which was nicknamed the Toast 

Rack.  It passed along Prestbury High Street between my home and the war memorial on 

its way from Cheltenham to the top of Cleeve Hill.  It was single-deck and had wooden 

slatted seats, the backs of which could be angled for the outward uphill journey and then, 

because the tram was unable to turn round, reversed for the downhill return trip.  It was 

great fun to ride on and it rattled. 

Tradition had it that until the 1960s the Cotswold Hounds met at the Queen's Hotel at the 

top of Cheltenham Promenade every Boxing Day.  Some 20 minutes later after they had 

moved off at the head of 60 or so mounted followers they would follow the same route as 

the tram but instead of going on up the hill they would turn right-handed at Southam and 

make their way into Queens Wood on the slopes of Cleeve Hill.  Here a fox would usually 

be found and he would make his escape out of the top end of the wood and head at full 

speed up and over the top of the hill to Humblebee or Puckham Woods. 

The first Cheltenham Gold Cup, as most people know, was held on the racecourse on the 

top of Cleeve Hill, where it is recorded crowds of between 40 and 50 thousand attended.  

What many do not know is that in those days the Gold Cup was not a steeplechase but a 

flat race, the first running being in 1819.  Racing on the hill (mountain) was brought to a halt 

in 1850 by the incumbent of Cheltenham Parish Church, the Reverend Dean Francis Close, 

who was very much against many pleasurable activities, racing and the theatre being top of 

his list.  Inspired by his preachings his followers marched to the top of the hill and burned 

down the grandstand. 

The quality of the turf on Cleeve Hill and its excellent drainage attracted all the local 

trainers and for well over 100 years the old racecourse became the training ground for 

many good horses.  Among them was the winner of the 1939 Champion Hurdle (African 

Sister) and the 1954 Cheltenham Gold Cup winner (Four Ten).  The former was trained by 

Charlie Piggott whose stables at Cleeve Lodge were just inside the common at the top of 

Stockwell Lane.  The horse was ridden by Keith Piggott, the father of Lester.  The latter, 

Four Ten, was trained at Morningside Cottage at the junction of Mill Street and the main 

Cleeve Hill Road by John Roberts, whose father, Ben, also trained here before World 

War II. 

George Stevens, who lived at Emblem Cottage at the top of Stockwell Lane on Cleeve Hill, 

has an Aintree record that will never be beaten.  A most respected jockey, he rode in 15 

Grand Nationals when the race was much more severe than it is nowadays and he never 

fell.  Stevens won the race no less than five times (1856, 1863, 1864, 1869 and 1870) – an 

unbeatable record.  Sadly, while riding his cob past the Rising Sun Hotel in 1871, it was 

frightened by youths and bolted downhill, skidding to a halt at Southam and throwing 

Stevens into a pile of stones.  Taken back home, he died in Emblem Cottage of a fractured 

skull.  A stone with a brass plaque marks the spot where he came to grief.  It is between 

the war memorial and the turning to Swindon village.  His memorial in Cheltenham 
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cemetery is the tallest there and after each of his Grand National wins a bonfire was lit on 

the highest point of Cleeve Hill – at 1030 feet! 

Another tragedy occurred on Cleeve Hill during World War II when a four-engined RAF 

heavy bomber (which I think was a Halifax) clipped the top of the hill.  It exploded killing all 

of its Canadian crew.  Had Cleeve Hill been a hill and not a mountain, that plane may just 

have made it.  I often think of that incident when I see an RAF Hercules coming over the 

hill at a low altitude which they used to do more often than they do nowadays. 

Cleeve Hill has many happy memories for both my husband and myself.  We have enjoyed 

picnics and “adventures” as small children in pre-war summertimes, gathering mushrooms 

and firewood in the autumn and, in the winter snows, holly for our Christmas decorations.  

For the whole of our lives we have counted ourselves extremely fortunate to have lived 

under the shadow of Cleeve Hill, our beautiful mountain. 

Pamela Parkin 

 

 

 

Food For Thought 

“Christian Soldiers: Contradiction or Compatible” was a sufficiently challenging title to 

attract about 40 people to Air Vice Marshal Tony Mason’s talk in the Food For Thought 

series at St Nicolas. We were not disappointed as Tony started with several biblical 

quotations clearly showing Jesus advocating a pacifist position but he then went on to quote 

several others showing a more ambivalent position. He then took us quickly through 2000 

years of history developing the concept of a “just war” and the conditions which had to be 

met to justify such an act.  Bringing us to the present day he covered the role of the nuclear 

deterrent and the justification, or otherwise, for Trident and its replacement.  He spoke 

about the use of drones in enabling the targeting of individual combatants without the 

dangers of collateral damage and civilian casualties while the operators were thousands of 

miles away from the action and therefore, at present, not vulnerable to enemy action 

themselves. 

If the interest in a talk like this can be judged by the number and depth of questions then 

this talk was a resounding success as the question and answer session went on until Daphne 

was forced to call a halt to the formal session, though Tony continued to discuss the issues 

with individual questioners during refreshments.  The questions and comments ranged 

widely over the issues with particular interest being shown in the changing nature of 

warfare from conflicts between states towards the rise of terrorism. 

As with previous titles in this series the talk lived up to its name and gave much “Food For 

Thought”. We are most grateful to Daphne for organising the evening and to Tony for 

taking on the challenge of addressing this very difficult topic. 

Geoff Shaw 
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Report from St Mary’s Flower Arrangers 

The AGM of St Mary’s Flower Arrangers was held on Tuesday 1st March at the home of 

Ann Eldridge, the treasurer. There were 18 members in attendance. 

Thanks were given by Sheila Beer to all the members for all their involvement during the 

year in supporting weddings, festivals, Mothering Sunday, and harvest posies and weekly 

arrangements. 

The treasurer, Ann Eldridge, reported that £14.77 more than received was spent but the 

expenditure did include a donation to the PCC of £250. There is still quite a healthy 

balance in the bank. 

Sue Fairclough has now retired from organising the Festival Flowers and was thanked for 

her devotion to the task.  Diane Lyle has kindly offered to take over, 

Diane Singleton who oversees the Wedding Flowers thanked those who had helped at the 

weddings. Of the fifteen weddings held at the church, flowers had been arranged by 

members of the team at eight of them. 

As is already known the church was closed immediately after Easter Sunday so only limited 

flowers were required. The Church looked lovely, as it does at all festivals, with all the lilies. 

Thank you to all the people who contributed to buying lilies in memory of a loved one. The 

pedestal flowers were given to Baytree Court, Capel Court and Abbyfield after the service. 

The celebrations for the 90th Birthday of the Queen (Prestbury Village Fayre) take place on 

the 11th June and arrangements are in hand to decorate the church which will be opened 

to visitors for the occasion. The flower arrangements will be similar to those at any festival. 

Sheila Beer 

 

 

Licencing of David Gardiner as Bishop’s Chaplain 

What a splendid evening we all had on Monday 18 April at Gloucester Cathedral.  It was 

good that we could all travel together on a coach from St Nics car park picking up at 

The Burgage and All Saints. 

I found it all quite emotional to meet up again with David, Sarah and family ...they all 

watched with pride and David smiled all through!  Bishop Rachael conducted the service 

with efficiency, passion and friendliness. She explained how she was looking forward to 

having her Chaplain with her to assist, bring new ideas and motivation, etc.  The Bishop is a 

warm and friendly lady and you feel quite relaxed in her company.   Canon Michael Cozens 

led the intercessions and it was lovely to see Gill Cozens again. Refreshments were 

provided afterwards and we returned to our coach for a safe journey home. 

Thank you to Mary Turner and others for organising ...it was an experience to remember.   

Marilyn Powell 
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Book Review 

The Thread 

Victoria Hislop £8.99 paperback £5.99 Kindle 

 

Greece is a crossing point of cultures with their languages and religions mixing together in 

many of the country’s seaports. This has been a slow process over the centuries with 

periodic upheaval from political disputes. A response to the present challenges might be 

helped by appreciating the circumstances in which previous choices were made by 

individuals dealing with daily life events. 

One hundred years ago, or three generations, Thessaloniki was a busy centre with 

Christians, Jews and Muslims contributing their skills and trades to the community, 

supporting each other while respecting the differences. But major events disrupted the 

equilibrium: fires, an earthquake, and wars. The First World War broke up the Ottoman 

Empire with exchanges of peoples, and the Second World War removed another group, 

before Greece itself had a civil war. This again forced loyalties to be stretched, but the 

natural disasters perhaps brought neighbours closer. 

This seems an unlikely background for a holiday read, but Victoria Hislop traces two lives 

through this turmoil in order to show that loyalty and love can survive. The village skills of 

an Asian carpet weaver are thrust into the path of an entrepreneurial merchant, and a child 

lost in the flight from war keeps her hope while a boy born into security finds his social 

responsibility at odds with his family. The slow and controlled process of information 

sharing allows rumour and insidious prejudice to develop, but trusting neighbours leave 

their most precious possessions to each other in hope for the future. 

Modern travel and news is so much faster now, but we can feel overwhelmed by 

information or suspicious of it being manipulated. We still need to have hope in the face of 

uncertainty, as do the characters in “The Thread”. 

David Lyle 

 

 

It is said … 

“Yesterday is history, tomorrow is a mystery, today is God’s gift, that’s why we call it the 

present.”   Joan Rivers (1933-2014) 
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Helping Children from Syria  

The Children’s Society works with children living in poverty and 

teenagers at risk. As you can imagine, this covers a broad range of 
work. Each month we are bringing you a story from one of the areas of our work. Last 

month we focussed on our Seriously Awkward campaign to better protect vulnerable 16 

and 17 year olds, this month I’d like to tell you about Aboude. 

Aboude was 18 years old, living with his family in Damascus and beginning his studies to 

become a dentist. However, with civil war raging all over Syria, life in Damascus was both 

difficult and dangerous. Food and water were being rationed, electricity could be cut off at 

any time, without notice, and there was the ever present danger of bombings. When 

someone left the house the rest of the family could never be sure whether or not that 

would be the last time they would see them. In addition to all this, as Aboude was now 18, 

there was the risk of being conscripted into the army and made to fight. 

Aboude’s parents wanted him to leave Syria but he didn’t want to go, leaving his family, friends 

and life behind.  His parents sent him on holiday to Turkey. Two days after he arrived he 

received a heart-breaking phone call from his father, telling him that he wouldn’t be coming home. 

After trying to find a safe way out of Turkey, he was eventually left with only one choice, to 

make contact with an ‘agent’ (what we would call a smuggler) who could arrange for him to 

make the 90 minute boat crossing from Turkey to Greece. After paying the ‘agent’ $1200, 

he found himself on an 8 metre boat with 60 other people. At one point, during the 

terrifying crossing, a fight broke out. 

After arriving in Greece he eventually made contact with another ‘agent’ who, for a 

significant payment, could get him to the UK. When he finally arrived in London he was 

subjected to hours of questioning by the UK Border Agency before he was finally granted 

asylum and allowed to move on to Birmingham, where he had relatives. 

Aboude found the first few months after his arrival particularly difficult as his English was 

limited, he knew very few people, had no school or work to go to and was, understandably, 

worried about his parents still living in Syria. Also, because of his limited English and the 

difference in education systems between Syria and the UK, he felt that he was not able to 

make use of the skills he gained in his homeland (as mentioned above, he was studying to 

become a dentist). However, he was introduced to The Children’s Society MyPlace Project in 

Birmingham, where he could go along and meet other young people in similar situations to 

himself, enjoy social interaction and have staff from the Society available to help and advise him. 

Whilst Aboude would love to be back in his home country, surrounded by his family and 

friends, he knows that this is not going to be possible in the foreseeable future. However, 

with the help of The Children’s Society, he is now planning and working towards a 

productive and fulfilling future in the UK. He is currently taking courses in English, maths 

and science in the hope that this will open up other opportunities for him and enable him 

to gain a place at university in the autumn. 

In your prayers, please pray for peace in Syria and other countries torn by war, so that people 

like Aboude can flourish and grow into young adults with opportunities for a good future. 

Your donations, prayers and time enable our work with young refugees and 

asylum seekers to continue. Thank you.  
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Marle Hill WI 

As is usual, our May meeting was dedicated to debating and voting on the Resolutions to be 

presented at the National Annual Meeting in June.  Members voted for both the motions, 

one being on the care of patients with dementia in hospital and the other on the use of 

food waste in supermarkets. 

Hazel Pagel had dug into the archives and gave us a brief history of Marle Hill WI.  Hazel is 

a founder member and remembered being given £5 each and her grandmother baking cakes 

to sell at a profit for the funds.  Prestbury WI had closed their membership because of 

numbers and had a waiting list, so it was decided to start another branch.  There were 11 

interested people at the first meeting in 1974 but the membership soon increased and 

Jumble Sales were held to boost the funds.  Swindon Lane had been called 

Marle Hill Court Road, there was originally a large farmhouse but at the time new houses 

were being built with a large sign saying Marle Hill Estate.  Hazel had brought a few of the 

old scrap books with her which were of great interest.   

Our usual activities have continued with walks, book club, craft club, sitting in the sun in 

Eileen’s lovely garden having tea and cakes and a meal at Bella Pasta.  Instruction on 

accessing and using the ‘WI Moodle’ (an on-line site with useful information and activities), 

an interesting talk by the Contented Dementia Trust and a Group meeting were also 

attended.  Five members joined others from the County for a holiday in Guernsey and had 

a very enjoyable time by all accounts. 

We have a skittles evening to practice for our match with Stone WI in the next round of 

the County Tournament, our trips to Bradford-on-Avon and Friars Court, the National 

Annual Meeting in Brighton and a visit to Dyffryn Gardens in Wales.  A County Picnic is 

being held in Pittville Park at which we are running a tombola stall in aid of the WI College 

at Denman.   

Good news! We have just purchased an amplifying system, as some of us are struggling with 

our hearing!  We shall be using it, hopefully, at our next meeting on Monday 6th June at 

7.30pm when we have Elizabeth Reilly coming to tell us of ‘One Woman’s Search for the 

Answer to Chronic Pain’.  If you would like to join us you will be made most welcome at St 

Nicolas Hall in Swindon Lane. 

Sara Jefferies. 

 

Prestbury WI 

On Monday 13th June, Dame Janet Trotter will be visiting us. Dame Janet has been Lord-

Lieutenant of Gloucestershire for 5½ years and will talk about the four key aspects to the 

role. She will also reflect on the significance of the Queen's 90th year for the monarchy and 

for the country. 

Please do come along for what is sure to be a fascinating and interesting evening. 

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

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

For further information on WI activities please contact Sally on 01242 523558. 

Hilary Brick  
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Prestbury Library – helping you to scale 

the technology  mountain! 

 

When we saw that this month’s theme is mountains we 

immediately thought of the modern mountain that many 

customers face – technology! 

People can get very stressed when dealing with computers, tablets and even mobile phones. 

OK with email but get stuck with attachments? Been given an iPad but don’t know how to 

drive it?! If you never seem to progress from the foothills and would like a guide along the 

way, we can help.  

Best Wishes from Jo, Karen, Laura, Tessa and Becky  

 
 

Our computer buddies – free advice every Tuesday 10am-12noon.  
No need to book – just turn up! 

At Prestbury Library we are blessed with three very friendly volunteers who are there to 

help you step by step to become more comfortable with computers.  

Richard Pryor, who has been a volunteer for four years, describes typical library customers 

who may come to him for help: 

”The customers might have computers at home but it is generally their partners or children who 

use them regularly. They feel embarrassed to ask their families for help or there isn’t anyone there 

with the patience to go through the basics. I find that after just one or two library sessions many 

people have more confidence to use their own home computers.” 

John Payne (left) who originally worked with IT systems in 

the health service says he sees a lot of people wanting 

advice on tablets such as iPads. “I offer advice on how to 

purchase them and once purchased how to use them: including 

home networks, Microsoft, setting them up, information security 

as well as managing passwords and personal information. 

Our third volunteer, Peter Crouch, can also help with all 

sorts of queries and you don’t have to be a beginner to ask 

for help. With free Wi-Fi available, bring in your own laptop 

to discuss directly with Peter the problems you’re having.  

And, of course, our library staff, Jo, Laura, Karen, Tessa and 

Becky can all help with computer queries too. From printing 

boarding passes to filling in online forms. Let us help you 

climb that mountain with you to see the view from the top!   

And finally…family history at the library 

Come and try our new sessions to help you discover your family 

history. Includes help with ancestry.com (free at all 

Gloucestershire libraries). 

Family History drop-in advice sessions, every Tuesday 2-3pm, starting on 24th May.  

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=computer+help+as+a+mountain&view=detailv2&&id=5B9406515A5ACF36FB03FE94C3F82A968B794B78&selectedIndex=11&ccid=FHeABofc&simid=608017334012479032&thid=OIP.M1477800687dc898addcb7bab9ef23dabo0
http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=family+history+tree&view=detailv2&&id=607B62A9D47D7D09046B675B7A940FA58A4447C3&selectedIndex=13&ccid=SQFzktGH&simid=608003869290138006&thid=OIP.M49017392d1870529974438b453c51664H0


Prestbury Parish Magazine  June 2016 
 

~ 33 ~ 

Mountain 

I received a surprise letter from my friend. She was always full of fun and I wondered what 

her latest antic had been, so that we could laugh about it together. 

But, I held in my hand, a very different letter - one of disbelief and horror. She had just 

been told that she had lung cancer. 

How do you deal with that? It comes like a bolt out of the blue. Suddenly your life stops. 

How do you start moving forward again? She had written to me as I had experienced such a 

life changing event before in my life and she expected me to offer her some reassurance 

that all would be well. 

But what can you say? You can only tell them that this is a mountain along life’s twisted path 

and that she is going to conquer this with the true-grit that she has plenty of. In my view, 

life is full of mountains that we somehow have to get over. We need all the help and 

support to do this. 

And we definitely don't need people who are too embarrassed to talk to us and give us 

their support. We all need the help of others to strengthen us along our way. 

Sadly, my friend only lived for another four years. But she filled those years with love, fun 

and laughter. Enough to last most people a lifetime. As she once said — it’s not the 

quantity, but the quality. And she definitely conquered her mountain. 

Val Tucker  

Member of The Prestbury Centre 

 

 

 

C4 Childrens Choir – Farewell ! 

Well done to our young choir who gave two 

wonderful performances of ‘The Peace Child’ 

at Prestbury URC on 22nd & 23rd April. They 

played to practically full houses and raised 

£330 for Winston’s Wish. This was their 

‘swan-song’ after 9 very successful years. I was 

humbled to receive an embroidered cushion 

from them, which I will always treasure. I wish 

the choir and their families every blessing. 

Maz Allen 
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Prestbury United Reformed Church – 150 years 

The building which we now know as Prestbury 

URC was built during a period of Victorian 

religious upheaval.  At a time when the 

Congregational Church was ‘seeding’ new 

churches, the Vicar of Prestbury disaffected 

many in the parish with the introduction of 

Ritualistic Worship and would not have been 

happy with the new chapel being built right 

opposite his vicarage!  The church is now 

officially a ‘Building of Local Interest’ and is 

included because it “.... has considerable local 

architectural interest, strong community 

importance and makes a positive contribution 

to the street scene”. 

The Foundation stone was laid by H O Wills on 

November 2nd 1865 during a short service led 

by the Revd Morton Brown of Highbury. The trowel used by Mr Wills was eventually 

returned to the Church after a chance encounter at the Cricket Festival in 1950 between 

the Mayoress and his grandson. It was returned “in the hope that it symbolises the 

foundation of another era of prosperity for the Church”.  

Prestbury always maintained a strong link with Highbury until joining the newly-instituted 

URC in the 1970’s.  Before 1881 Prestbury did not even have its own minister and in the 

early years if you were a member at Prestbury then you were also a member of Highbury. 

The chapel grew and prospered – the schoolroom was added sometime before 1900 and 

the vestry was extended in 1903 into what is now the kitchen. Around this time it began to 

be known as ‘Prestbury Union Church’ which might reflect on the number of Baptist 

Ministers who led the congregation.  

The ‘First Hundred Years’  written by Joseph  Hewinson  in 1966 depicts a rich church life 

of three services a week, lantern lectures, socials, film shows, outings, women’s groups, 

scout groups and bible study. There was always recognition of the prevailing social 

conditions; in the 1870’s the Church donated both to overseas mission societies and to 

those in distress in the UK. In the grim 1930’s donations were made to the General 

Hospital, Soup Kitchens,  Homes for Motherless Children, St Dunstan’s and  to the Miners. 

Sometimes the church was in financial difficulties. In the early 1900’s, after several months 

of the treasurer paying the salary from his own pocket, the church had to let the minister 

go.  Fundraising has always been important. In the 1960’s the annual fetes were held at 

Prestbury House and were so popular that coachloads of visitors would attend from other 

churches. One year they even managed to get Miss Gloucestershire to open it – a move 

which would have been popular with the local lads! 

In 1910 the church was registered for weddings, at which time, it was rather embarrassingly 

discovered that the church was not actually registered as a place of worship. 
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WWII naturally affected the life of the Church.  In 1940 teams of volunteers were formed 

to firewatch in the church and were provided with a stirrup pump. In 1942 a service was 

cancelled because of Invasion Practice and it was agreed that the schoolroom could be used 

as a treatment area if there were a gas attack. With the Peace came plans for a new war 

memorial – in the form of a house for the village nurse to be built next door, to which 

naturally we contributed. To protect the modesty of the nurse and her patients the 

screening of the gents’ latrine had to be improved! 

In the 1960’s there were major 

renovations both inside and out. 

The pews were removed and 

100 chairs bought instead. This 

was a far-sighted decision which 

allows us to use the church 

much more flexibly today. In 

1991 friends and members of 

the congregation sewed over 

100 tapestry seat cushions 

depicting birds, animals and 

flowers. Many were dedicated to 

the memory of a loved one. 

 

In 2013 the Bishop of 

Gloucester stopped by to bless 

the shared Parish Cross that we host every Easter and in recent times St Mary’s has used 

our building for services whilst their church is out of use; both of which would have been 

unthinkable in 1866. 

We have a significant presence in the heart of village life; the Toddler Group is extremely 

busy and our coffee mornings very well attended. Several of our members have made an 

important contribution to the life of the URC, both in Cheltenham and nationally. 

Fiona Hall 
 

 

URC Stall at the 2012 Prestbury Diamond Jubilee Fete 

(Brian Hall, Annette Tucker, Joyce Whiting, Julie Jefferies, Anne Grant)  

1960’s Renovations 
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Going to the Races 

If you live in Cheltenham, the probability is that you are aware of the world of horse racing. 

In fact half of you probably go to the races regularly. The other half probably leave town 

during the Cheltenham Festival.  

Carol and I are big horse racing fans and one might say that the reason for coming to 

Cheltenham 8 years ago was because of Cheltenham Racecourse, which has to be the 

premier National Hunt course in the world. So in my humble opinion we are very lucky to 

live here. However there are other racecourses in the country, about 60 at the last count 

and we as a couple have been to them all. It took us about 20 years to do it but on the 

back of it we have seen most parts of Great Britain. Stay in a nice hotel, enjoy the local 

sights and take in a race meeting at the same time. Until someone tells me differently, 

maybe we are the only married couple to have achieved this feat. So, what do you do when 

you have completed the tour of GB racecourses? You go abroad of course.  

The Irish regularly invade Cheltenham, so we thought that we would return the favour. 

There are 26 courses in Ireland and to date we have visited 12. You can take your car on 

the ferry from Fishguard or Holyhead or you can pick up a budget flight from Bristol or 

Birmingham and hire a car in Dublin. Stay in a nice hotel, see the sights and take in the 

racing, allowing sufficient time for the Guinness and the Craic! We have visited so many 

racecourses and people always ask us which our favourite is. Surprisingly maybe but it is in 

France.  

Over the first weekend in October, Longchamp Racecourse in Paris hosts the Arc De 

Triomphe meeting, which is the premier flat race in Europe. Fly from Bristol to Charles De 

Gaul airport and stay in Surenes, which is within walking distance from the racecourse. Stay 

Friday, Saturday and Sunday, enjoy two days of racing and visit some great restaurants. The 

big bonus is that racing is so cheap in France. About 25 euros for 2 days admission. 

Cheltenham during the Festival could cost you about £70 per day.  

When you get into the routine of racing abroad, you start to look for other meetings in 

other countries. The biggest race meeting in USA is the Breeders’ Cup, which is held in 

early November. We have been fortunate enough to go to Churchill Downs in Kentucky 

for the Breeders Cup. A great weekend but pretty expensive. The Breeders’ Cup is held at 

a different racecourse each year and in 2016 the event is in California. Because we are such 

big horse racing fans, the Melbourne Cup has always been on my “bucket list” and last 

November we were able to go. 23-hour flight with Qatar Airlines. We stayed in the centre 

of Melbourne, just a short walk from the train station, which is just a 15 minute ride to 

Flemington Racecourse. 4-day festival, so plenty of time for sight seeing, even though we 

were only there for 2 weeks. What next? Maybe Hong Kong and The Happy Valley 

Racecourse. 

David Crompton 
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The Royal Opera House’s La Traviata – A Review 

With this performance of Verdi’s La Traviata, performed on the 9th March, the Royal Opera 

House have palpably proven that they won’t be stopped by an apparently highly-contagious 

“stomach bug”. This bug, as was revealed to us just before the performance began, had 

taken out both soprano Maria Agresta and tenor Piero Pretti, who play the two main lovers 

in the tragic opera: Violetta and Alfredo. However, true to form, the Royal Opera House 

did not let this ruin their performance, directed by the respected, experienced and 

renowned Sir Richard Eyre. Replacing Maria Agresta was Vlada Borovko, and replacing 

Piero Pretti was Charles Castronovo. With only one hour’s notice, and seemingly not 

having been understudies, I think they both did admirably. 

With this in mind, it is not a surprise that the strongest singer was perhaps Quinn Kelsey in 

the role of Giorgio Germont, Alfredo’s father, who plays a pivotal role in adding the tragic 

element to Alfredo’s loving relationship with the high-class courtesan Violetta. Then again, 

the difference between the singers who had not been bed-ridden with plague and the two 

‘late-entrants’ was surprisingly minimal. Borovko and Castronovo were perhaps a little 

quiet and under-confident during Act I (a shame as the epic aria Sempre libera is in Act I), 

but easily forgivable. By the end of the performance I could have forgotten that they had 

stepped-in. One can only wonder how much rehearsing was crammed-in to the total fifty-

five minutes of interval. The later acts are also filled with some of my favourite pieces, such 

as the comparatively light-hearted gypsy chorus Noi siamo zingarelle, which were thoroughly 

enjoyable. 

With regards to all of the bells and whistles that go with the singing, I have little complaint. 

The orchestra was impressive as usual, and added to the pieces either the required vibrancy 

or sobriety that only high-grade orchestras seem to achieve. Costuming was another 

strength. Interestingly, in an interview on his production of Madame Lescaux in New York, 

director Sir Richard commented that eighteenth-century costumes often ‘wore the singers’ 

rather than the other way around, and I feel this attitude may extend to all his costuming, 

even the nineteenth-century La Traviata outfits. In this way, the costumes were thoughtful 

enough to add to the atmosphere and reflect each character, however they were not 

distracting or attention-seeking in their design. What I might complain about, on the other 

hand, was the set. The opening party scene had a wonderful design, with creative entrances 

and exits and warm lighting – even an ice statue, clearly demonstrating the superfluous 

extravagance of Violetta’s lifestyle. However some later set design was perhaps lacking the 

finer details – lintels over doors, for example. Then again, I do let these intricacies annoy 

me far too much. I might not be as picky as the original 1853 audience, however. They 

didn’t take to the opera on the grounds that the singer playing Violetta was far too fat to be 

a courtesan! 

In summary, I consider it a wrong to delve too deep into the criticism for this one (yes, I 

hear you crying “hypocrite!”, but lintels over doors are important to me, okay?). 

Considering the situation, I would mark this performance a resounding success. 

John Hawke 
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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  (excluding Bank Holidays) 

   09.30 Eucharist  (excluding Bank Holidays) 
  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  17.00 Evening Prayer  (excluding Sundays & Bank Holidays) 

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 
  1st Sunday 10.30 Together @ Ten Thirty 
   18.30 Sung Holy Communion 
  2nd Sunday 09.15 BCP Holy Communion  
   18.30 Evensong  
  3rd & 4th  09.15 Holy Communion 
   18.30 Evensong 
  5th Sunday 09.15 Holy Communion  
   18.30 Songs of Praise  
     (alternates with St Mary Magdalene) 

St Mary Magdalene, Elmstone Hardwicke 
  1st,2nd,3rd & 4th 10.30 Holy Communion 

  5th Sunday 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)  



Prestbury Parish Magazine  June 2016 
 

~ 39 ~ 



June 2016  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 40 ~ 

Coming Down from the Mountain 

After six days Jesus took Peter, James and John with him and led them up a high mountain, 
where they were all alone. There he was transfigured before them. His clothes became 

dazzling white, whiter than anyone in the world could bleach them. And there appeared 
before them Elijah and Moses, who were talking with Jesus. Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is 

good for us to be here. Let us put up three shelters—one for you, one for Moses and one for 
Elijah.” (Mark 9:2-5 NIV) 

 

  Have you ever climbed to the top of Cleeve Hill from Prestbury? A number of 

different routes are available, all of them steep! There is a wonderful sense of 
achievement when one gets to the top.  It’s very peaceful and one can see for miles in 

every direction. 

  Many people find being up in the hills a deeply spiritual experience, some say 

they feel nearer to God on a hill top than in a church.  Mountains and hills give us a 
chance to see a wider view, to get our bearing and to take time to think; something 

very valuable and necessary. Eventually, of course, we have to come back down to 
the valley, to all the hurly burly of everyday life. We cannot remain on the hill top 

forever. 

  The Gospels recount several occasions when Jesus went up into the hills to 
pray and spend time with His Heavenly Father.   It was on a mountain side that the 

Transfiguration occurred, witnessed by Peter, James and John.   Peter’s reaction to 
the event was to want to build three booths one for Jesus, one for Moses and one 

for Elijah. It seems as if he wanted to hang on to the moment forever but this was not 
permitted. He and the others had to come back down the mountain with Jesus, back 
to the great tumult of the crowds and the demands of people wanting healing.  

  Our journey through Lent and Eastertide could be thought of as climbing a 

mountain.  With Lent representing the long struggle uphill and Easter the great 
spiritual high point when we reach the top.  It gives us an opportunity to see the 

bigger picture, to remind ourselves of the amazing reality of the Risen Lord and His 
victory over death. The celebrations last right through to Pentecost, with Trinity 

Sunday added on as a bonus. But after that it’s time to come down from the 
mountain into those weeks of Ordinary Time after Trinity. It is in ordinary time, in 

our ordinary everyday lives, that the work is done. It is here that we must meet 
people, care for them and spread the gospel. As we do so we can be reassured that 

we do not have to do this in our own strength for, just as with those first apostles, 
Jesus comes down the mountain with us and is at our side in all we undertake for His 

sake. 

Clare Wyatt 
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