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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  
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Open the Door Wide  

OORS ARE FEATURING quite a bit in my life at the moment, as I prepare 
to move on from the churches in the North Cheltenham Team to those 

in the Stroudwater Team, and say goodbye to our home in Swindon 
Village and hello to our new home in Frampton on Severn. 

We’re moving on, and change isn’t always easy.  If we are the instigators of change we may 

speak of pushing at a door and seeing if it opens, or, if we have change forced upon us, 

perhaps through redundancy, we often say, ‘when one door closes another opens.’  Doors 

are ways into, or out of something - they can stop us entering, or they can let us out.  They 

can provide us with safety, or they can trap us. 

There was a rather massive ‘door’ across the entrance to the tomb where Jesus was placed 

after he had died on Good Friday, designed to keep grave robbers out.  When that stone 

was rolled in front of the entrance to the tomb, no one expected it to be moved.  Yet 

moved it was, as we read in Mark’s gospel: 

Very early on the first day of the week, when the sun had risen, they went to the tomb.  They had 

been saying to one another, “Who will roll away the stone for us from the entrance to the tomb?”  

When they looked up, they saw that the stone, which was very large, had already been rolled back.  

As they entered the tomb, they saw a young man, dressed in a white robe, sitting on the right side; 

and they were alarmed.  But he said to them, “Do not be alarmed; you are looking for Jesus of 

Nazareth, who was crucified.  He has been raised; he is not here. Look, there is the place they laid 

him.  But go, tell his disciples and Peter that he is going ahead of you to Galilee; there you will see 

him, just as he told you.”    Mark 16:2-7 

Jesus had conquered death, and the disciples did indeed see Jesus in Galilee.  They were 

afraid, in an upstairs room, the door firmly locked to keep the Roman authorities out, when 

Jesus came and stood among them.  Doors were no barrier to Jesus showing God’s love to 

those who needed to see it, and be reassured by it. 

When priests take up new posts, they have services where they are welcomed by their new 

communities, and each receives the Bishop’s licence to minister there.  At the end of these 

services the new ministers proceed to the main door of their churches, and then open the 

door wide, out into the community – a symbol that the church should always be looking 

beyond its doors to those who need to know God’s love.  I pray that this Easter, and 

beyond, you may all know God’s love for you, and that we would always be looking out 

into the community around us, to share that love with others. 

Revd Liz 

 

PS My last Sunday will be on 15th April, when there will be a farewell service and party at 

St Nicolas Church from 3.30pm.  All are welcome (it is suitable for all ages). 

PPS My licensing will take place on 24th April at 7.00pm at St Michael and All Angels, 

Eastington.  If you are interested in going on the coach we are planning to organise, please 

sign up in one of the churches or email the office admin@northchelt.org.uk 

  

D 
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Three Doors 

As a subject for this month’s magazine is plural, here are stories about three doors.  All 

very different from each other but all linked to Queen Elizabeth The Queen Mother to 

whom I had the honour of being Her Majesty’s Racing Photographer for just over forty 

years. 

Firstly the most frightening door.  As an 18 year old soldier at Woolwich awaiting an 

overseas posting in 1948 I was detailed for the middle-of-the-night guard duty at The Royal 

Herbert Hospital.  This grotesque old building, built prior to the Crimean War, was razed 

to the ground in 1978.  A new hospital was built in its place and opened by Queen Elizabeth 

The Queen Mother.  It was named, unsurprisingly, The Queen Elizabeth Hospital. 

It was at The Royal Herbert Military Hospital that, during the 1914-18 war, the young Lt 

Bernard Montgomery (later to become Field Marshal Viscount Montgomery of Alamein) 

recovered from serious injury.  Leading his men in a bayonet charge during the infamous 

“retreat from Mons”, he was shot at close range. The bullet went straight through his chest 

and out the other side.  He was then shot through the knee.  In spite of these wounds he 

confounded the doctors by being back at the front in five months. 

In the basement of this rambling old military hospital was a cell / ward for soldiers who 

were defaulters who had developed serious mental problems, some of which would have 

been stress related.  All had illnesses or injuries that needed treatment.  They were 

unstable and sometimes dangerous and had to be guarded day and night by two armed 

soldiers who were positioned at either end of this twenty-bed ward.  On three occasions 

one of them was me. 

To march from the guardhouse along lengthy underground passages in the dead of night 

was an eerie experience.  The guard was escorted to the ward, rifles at the slope and with 

bayonets fixed but we were not supplied with rounds of ammunition.  Our orders were 

“Use your bayonets only if absolutely necessary.” A chilling thought. 

At the end of the network of passages was the door into the ward.  Very heavy it was with 

a small hole at eye-level which was covered by a flap.  One of the escort lifted the flap, put 

his eye to the hole and seeing all was well, thrust key into lock, turned it and opened the 

door.  The old guard was relieved (and so they must have been) and the new guard took up 

their positions. Lt Bernard Montgomery was admitted to this hospital as a result of his 

bayonet charge against the Hun.  Would I too, already in The Royal Herbert, be engaged in 

some bayonet fighting?  I sincerely hoped not. 

A feeling of isolation took over accompanied by no small measure of fear as the great door 

slammed shut and was locked from the outside.  There was no escape.  The sound of that 

door slamming shut, the key being turned in a lock followed by the heavy metal clad army 

boots of the old guard and its escort echoing along the flagstones and becoming ever fainter 

is one I shall never forget. 

 

My second door is one of discovery.  On a tour of Scotland several years ago, my wife and I 

visited a distillery, as one does.  There are over 120 distilleries in Scotland and this was one 

of the many we had never heard of.  It was Glenfarclas, one of the few remaining family-

owned distilleries and rated one of the best. 
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At the end of the tour we were led to a door which was quite different from the previous 

ones we had passed through.  It was a beautiful, elegant door and we wondered what lay 

beyond.  On entering the room one could describe the scene that lay before us as breath-

taking.  A very long heavy table was laden with glasses and bottles of Glenfarclas Single Malt 

at the ready, which was fine.  The striking thing, however, was the room itself.  This was a 

tasting room of great taste.  Designed in the style of Louis XVI, the walls were oak panelled 

and the ceiling made of ornate Italian plasterwork and hung with magnificent chandeliers. 

Remarking to our host on the splendour of our surroundings, we were told it was once the 

first-class smoking lounge of an ocean liner.  Expressing interest I was led across the room 

to see a photograph that I instantly recognized as the Empress of Australia, the troopship in 

which I had sailed half-way around the Mediterranean.  She had been built in Stettin (now in 

Poland) between 1914 and 1919 for the Hamburg America line but in 1916 Kaiser 

Wilhelm II ordered her completed as his royal yacht.  It was aboard her that he intended to 

accept the surrender of Britain when Germany won the war. 

In 1939 she was chosen as the royal yacht for King George VI and Queen Elizabeth for their 

Royal Tour of Canada.  She set sail for Quebec on 17 May 1939.  When war with Nazi 

Germany broke out four months later she was converted to a troopship with a carrying 

capacity of 5000.  The Empress made 70 trooping voyages through U-boat infested waters 

without mishap.  She remained a troopship until broken up at Inverkeithling on 8 May 1952, 

four years after I had sailed in her.  It was then that John Grant bought the smoking room 

for his tasting room. 

My wife and I made good friends with the owners of Glenfarclas distillery who for the last 

nine years have sponsored the cross-country steeplechase of the Cheltenham National 

Hunt Festival.  We enjoyed our first taste of the Glenfarclas Single Malt in the old first-class 

smoking lounge of the Empress of Australia.  We now enjoy their hospitality in the 

Glenfarclas box overlooking the winning post at Prestbury Park. 

That door into their tasting room opened into much happiness for my wife and me.  I can 

imagine The King, who liked a cigarette or two, lounging in a splendid smoking room 

watching the world go by and also enjoying much happiness. 

 

Door number three is the most important of all.  It is the Great West Door of 

Westminster Abbey. 

When Queen Elizabeth died in 2002 I received from Buckingham Palace an invitation to 

attend Her Majesty’s funeral.  The advice given was “to be at the Great West Door half an 

hour before it is opened”, which I think was 9.30am.  Security was very strict between my 

hotel and the Abbey and in a distance of only 200 yards I was obliged to go through four 

different check points. 

At the Abbey door I was one of about two dozen others, the Bowes-Lyon family being my 

chatting companions while we waited.  Then the great doors were flung wide and through 

them we went.  The seats in the nave were not facing the altar but turned inwards, the 

north side of the aisle facing the south.  My seat was in a small area reserved for the Queen 

Mother’s jockeys, trainers and a few others from the racing world.  I was delighted to find 

my seat in the front row, next to a beefeater.  This made for a good landmark when 
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showing my family the TV recording later.  I also had a close-up view of all the dignitaries, 

foreign heads of state, Royal family and politicians as they entered through the Great West 

Door and processed past me on their way to their seats in the lantern and elsewhere.  That 

of course included The Queen, The Duke of Edinburgh, The Prince of Wales and Princes 

William and Harry.  Prince Charles, who was very close to The Queen Mother, was visibly 

upset. 

To be within touching distance of The Queen Mother’s coffin, upon which rested her 

crown and many insignia was a moving and indelible experience. 

When the coffin was carried out of the Abbey through the Great West Door to the 

awaiting gun carriage, the procession following came to several halts as mourners at the 

head of the column gradually dispersed.  All those not processing were instructed to stay in 

their seats.  It was during one of these halts that Lucy stopped just inches from myself.  She 

quietly put her head on my knee and I stroked it.  The Queen Mother would have loved 

that because horses were not her only love in the animal world.  She also loved dogs and 

Lucy was the black Labrador guide dog for the blind politician, David Blunkett. 

The service itself was both sad and joyful for Queen Elizabeth had a full and enjoyable life 

with steeplechasing being something of an obsession. I, too, felt happy at the service which 

fascinated me to say the least, but I also felt extremely sad that the many moments on the 

racecourse that I had shared with racing’s favourite lady had come, at last, to its end. 

Bernard Parkin 

 

 

 

Prestbury St Mary’s Flowers for Easter 

St Mary’s flower arrangers will be decorating the church for Easter on Easter Saturday. 

White Easter lilies are always a lovely feature of the displays. If you would like to sponsor a 

lily in memory of a loved one, there will be envelopes for donations and a list in church 

during the weeks before Easter. We would also be pleased to receive any offers of help, 

either with a contribution towards cost, or with preparing the displays on the day. Thank 

you.  

Wendy Price  523534      Sheila Beer  373372 
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Behind the Cupboard Door 

I was privileged to live for some years in a Georgian house we had been unable to resist, 

mainly because of the architecture. In particular the doors were very satisfying to the eye 

with their detailed surrounds and period handles.  The house was at one time known as 

Delholme, later Dunhome.   

Initially a two room workman’s cottage had stood at the site, with an ancient bread oven 

built into the wall, which still exists.  This little dwelling had at some point been 

incorporated as the basement for a Georgian house which became the property of the 

Leicestershire landowner the Marquess De Lisle.  When the eldest son inherited he settled 

his stepmother Violet and half sister Gwendoline at Delholme. 

Violet was born at Ombersley in Worcestershire, the daughter of the 3rd Baron Sandys, 

MP for Evesham.  When on being widowed she downsized to Prestbury with her daughter, 

she brought along a lady’s maid, parlourmaid and cook.    Although one of the basement 

rooms with small windows and shutters was adequate as a servants’ hall, they would need 

bedrooms. This led to the winding steps from the basement kitchen being blocked off, in 

order to allow for the construction of combined service stairs to a new wing and the 

original cellarage.  The result was an odd little cupboard half way down with a slightly 

shabby door as it happens.  This became a much used den for my two youngest, who drew 

a complicated system of buttons and levers on the wall which they imagined as the control 

centre for the family’s comings and goings - “Mum to dining room”, “Humbug to litter 

tray”, and so on.  I had to be told this in recent years, never having got to the bottom of 

their guilty looks if I suddenly opened the cupboard door.  The library has given way to the 

present day kitchen, not such a bad thing at rush hour, when the traffic noise wouldn’t 

necessarily encourage browsing.  But the beautiful door is still in place. 

Back to the Victorian new build, which consisted of one upstairs room with fireplace, a 

lower room, yet another minor staircase and an entrance passage opening onto the High 

Street at one end and into the original cellarage at the other.  All the doors were of a much 

plainer Victorian design, but confusingly the doors to the old meat room - with ceiling 

hooks and cold slab - and the door to the wine cellar/apple store were heavier.  Possibly 

these had previously been exterior doors.  Further to the back was a scullery area,  with on 

the right a door through to the fuel store and trades entrance from the street,  and to the 

left a more recent door to the rear garden and thunder box!  If anyone’s head is spinning 

now I can only apologise for my lack of draughtsmanship or I would have attempted a 

layout, to scale, honest. 

Perhaps the scullery had been sited to take advantage of the hidden sluicing potential.  I was 

always intrigued when the High Street flooded that I could open the garden door and the 

street door and surprisingly clear water would pour through, washing the flagstones in 

minutes.  I assume this was the effect of the natural watercourse, with The Bank, so-called 

for obvious reasons, being directly across the road from the trades’ door.  Obviously the 

farm (now allotments) if not the orchard in between, now built on, would have been sited 

with the proximity of water in mind.  I’m not sure if horses were led through to the farm 

buildings. There was certainly what might have been a hayloft above the coachhouse at the 

bottom of the garden.  
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I’m not sure what the first Georgian door in the entrance hall would have led to in the past.  

These days it lends class to a nice roomy loo.  A frequent guest once said it always made 

him feel under-dressed. 

Anya Jary 

 

 

The King and the Silver Key 

The New Bodleian Library (now the Weston Library) was designed by Sir Giles Gilbert 

Scott and built in Broad Street, Oxford. In order to line up the ceremonial entrance door 

with the alignment of the Old Bodleian and University Chest thoroughfare through the 

Clarendon Building it was necessary to place this ceremonial door rather strangely at the 

edge of the south elevation of the new building. The thoroughfare may be familiar to those 

of you who are Morse, Lewis or Endeavour fans as the long shot, through the gateways, is 

often used as a positioning shot i.e. we are now back in Oxford, from wherever the 

previous scene was set.  The building had its detractors.  It was built of Portland stone, 

which at the time, being new stone, was very white. On one occasion, Queen Mary on 

seeing Sir Giles, standing with his back to her, poked him in the back with her stick and 

demanded, “Are you the young man that constructed that white monstrosity in The 

Broad?” There is no record of Sir Giles reply. 

My father was responsible for security at Bodleian Libraries in Oxford. When the New 

Bodleian Library was opened by King George VI, in full naval uniform, on 24th October 

1946, the King was handed a silver key to open the ceremonial doors of the new library.  

Silver is, of course, soft, not the best choice for a key.  The king inserted the key into the 

lock and started to turn it when …snap… the key came away in his hand. The Chancellor 

stepped forward and banged on the door. My father who, suspicious of the soft metal of 

the key, had stationed himself just inside the door, was able to pull the bolts and spring the 

door open and thus be the first to welcome the king into the new building!!!!! 

The broken key may still be seen on display at the Weston Library. 

John Moles 
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Swinging Dors 

In the days of Hollywood blonde Marilyn Monroe there was an attempt by the different 

studios to have their own blonde bombshell.  Not to be outdone, we in Britain looked at 

our own young emerging actresses to see what we had. 

In the 1940s our studios were part of the J Arthur Rank empire.  He was a church-going, 

wealthy miller who taught in Methodist Sunday schools and turned a lot of his profits into 

various film companies.  It was Gainsborough for costume fiction and Two Cities for strong 

contributions from Noel Coward and director David Lean. 

They also had a “Charm School” to encourage the young actresses.  Amongst them was a 

young lady from Swindon with the unusual name of Diana Mary Fluck who went locally for 

elocution lessons..  For several years she took part in our Competitive Festival at the Town 

Hall and became a student at LAMDA where she also did some modelling to supplement 

her modest earnings.  She was spotted by one of the film agents and, aged 16, signed up by 

the Rank Organisation. 

The name had to change and she became Diana Dors (a 

family name) and made quick appearances in several films, 

including “Oliver Twist”.  Her outgoing personality appealed 

to the publicity department and she was introduced to the 

celebrity circuit where she was known as Swinging Dors. 

She was unfortunate in her choice of three husbands; an ill-

fated trip to Hollywood turned into a fiasco thanks to the 

husband who later sent her bankrupt. 

She returned to Britain and had several parts in stronger 

films including “Yield to the Night” in which she gave a stand 

out performance.  As the offers later became less she took 

to the social life and the publicity was little help as she began 

to hit the show business columns for the wrong reasons. 

Ill health took its toll as well and she died at the early age of age of 52 in 1984.  That year 

she came to Cheltenham for some publicity at Cavendish House.  As a few of us passed by 

she arrived by car and then was greeted and taken in to endorse some new beauty product.  

My regret is that none of us had the gumption to raise a cheer for the lady who had done 

her share of entertaining us. 

Rest in peace Diana. 

Tudor Williams 
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Doors closed and doors opening – barriers and opportunities 

Q: When is a door not a door? 

A: When it’s ajar. 

This old joke is a play on words but also contains a grain of truth.  A door has two very 

different characteristics.  A door is first of all a barrier to keep unwanted things out, a 

means of separating people and activities.  But when a door opens it no longer divides 

different worlds, it becomes an invitation, an invitation to enter and become part of 

whatever is on the other side. 

Doors fascinate us, and you can grab someone’s attention simply by starting a story with 

the words, ‘In the centre of the great stone wall there was a small door…’.  In your mind you 

can imagine the scene immediately, and most people want to know what’s behind the door, 

and where it might lead.   

We always want to know what lies behind 

doors, we always want to open them and 

‘take a peek’.  A door is an opening into 

another world and once you have stepped 

through, a closing off from the world left 

behind.  A wonderful example can be found in 

the film Time Bandits in which a group of 

God’s ‘helpers’, having stolen a map, rampage 

around the universe jumping through ‘doors’ 

that provided a means to travel from one 

time and place to another.  The ‘doors’, 

however, are black openings in the fabric of 

space-time, rather scary looking, through 

which one must ‘fall’.  They require a 

significant leap of faith to cross the threshold 

in the hope of arriving safely into another 

world. 

Doors open into new worlds, and close off 

old ones, whether it is moving from the 

kitchen to the living room, from the street 

into a shop, or from the teeming city into a 

forbidden inner courtyard.  We do different 

things in the spaces that lie behind doors, and we often have different rules about what 

form of social behaviour is acceptable.  It might be as simple as not wearing street shoes 

having passed through the front door of your house, or not eating in the living room, or it 

might be more complex rules about where and when you should sit, and how to behave.  

As social animals we are therefore always curious, and excited, to know what lies behind 

doors, and what new form of behaviour is expected of us. 

 

A very non-descript door in a wall off Whitehall - the 
door to The Parliamentary Counsel – a secretive world 

where UK legislation is drafted 
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Doors that keep people in their place - the entrance into the Forbidden City, Beijing, China. 

The Meridian Gate originally had five doors.  The central door could only be used by the Emperor, 

the right-hand door was used by officials, while the left-hand door was used by the royal family. 

Ordinary people were forbidden to enter through any of the doors. 

 

Our curiosity about doors arises because we know that we will all end up facing the same 

final door, and no-one knows what lies beyond.  Subconsciously perhaps we are always 

looking for the answer to what lies behind that barrier.  Our imagination ranges from the 

nightmare of nothing, or eternal suffering, to a hope that it leads on to something more 

positive and long-lasting.  Or, that it may lead to any one of those options depending on 

our faith and the way we have lived our lives.  There is one thing we can be sure of – once 

we step over the threshold we leave this world behind.  This can lead people to worry 

more about what they will have to leave at the door than what is on the other side, or even 

whether it will be open or closed to them.  Being human we have a fear of living an 

unmarked life.  We want to believe our life has value.  We want to leave a legacy for our 

children, a financial cushion.  We want to leave a box large enough to preserve our 

reputation intact, some pages in the history books, a bag of newspaper cuttings, a plaque on 

the wall, and if nothing else, a mass of stone inscribed with our name; something 

‘permanent’ to preserve the memory of who we once were.  We would all like to be 

remembered, we have egos, and in a world of change we look for more concrete ways to 

anchor ourselves. 

A key problem, of course, is that we never know when we will end up in front of that door.  

It means we cannot plan ahead.  Instead, we must always be ready to stand on the 

threshold.  It can therefore be a useful exercise to ask oneself a question, ‘if I had to go 

through that door today, what would I leave on the outside?’  A question that leads one on to 

many others.  Would I be able to step lightly across the threshold, or am I weighed down 
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with too much stuff that would need to be left outside the door?  Would there be anything 

of value?  How large would be the pile of rubbish that would need to be cleared away by 

those left behind?  What if the door is closed leaving me stuck outside with a large stack of 

belongings, and what might this include? Half-empty bottles of bitterness? An old battered 

suitcase full of regrets? A trunk full of resentment at those whom I feel crossed me in some 

way?  A stack of boxes containing all the things I meant to do but never got around to?  A 

locked cabinet of secrets?  Plastic bags bulging with guilt at all the things I should not have 

done?  All of them useless items and of no value to anyone, not even to the person 

dumping them. 

Or, would I leave nothing but a smile on someone’s face when they think of me, perhaps 

because of something I did or said?  I’ve got a long list of other more important things I 

need to do right now, but…perhaps I should not wait until I am standing on the threshold, 

when I could start reducing the pile of rubbish today?  The door is out there, somewhere in 

the future.  I haven’t seen it yet, but I do sometimes wonder what it looks like, what lies 

behind, and whether it will be closed, or ajar. 

‘The future’s uncertain and the end is always near.’ 

The Doors, ‘Roadhouse Blues’ 

 

John Powell 

 

 

A door with guardian angels 
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Book Review  

As I Walked Out One Midsummer Morning by Laurie Lee 

 

I picked up this book several months ago to read on holiday but hadn’t had the time to get 

to it whilst we were away.  During the recent cold weather, I felt that I wanted something 

warming and sunny to read so pulled this down from the shelf.  Cider with Rosie is a well-

loved book of mine; the stillness of the Slad Valley childhood where life buzzes around a 

stationary family.  However, As I Walked Out is a story of constant movement. 

In 1934, aged 19, Laurie Lee walks away from his silent mother, her “one gnarled red hand 

raised in farewell and blessing”, carrying a small tent, a violin in a blanket, a change of 

clothes, a tin of biscuits and some cheese.   Wanting to see the sea, he walks down to 

Southampton, along the south coast and then on to London, learning vagabond ways of the 

road from an old tramp and how to earn his keep by a mixture of busking and working on a 

building site.  The magnitude of the cities of Southampton and London to the country-boy is 

well described. 

The next, far longer, part of the book takes him across to Vigo in north west Spain where 

he starts his journey in earnest.  Starting off armed only with the words for “Will you 

please give me a glass of water”, he walks the length of Spain from the Atlantic to the 

Mediterranean.  Staying in a mixture of inns, farmhouses and brothels - sometimes as staff, 

sometimes as paying guest - he slowly wends his way south-east to Zamora and then 

Valladolid, then south to Segovia, Madrid, Toledo, Seville, Cadiz and finally east to Malaga 

and Almunecar, each stage of the journey making up one chapter of the book. 

The stories he tells are small essays of the people he falls amongst, the exhaustion of 

tramping on long, dry, sun-baked roads and the kindness of the wretchedly poor families he 

meets along the way. He is offered basic meals of water (or local rough wine), bread and 

cheese which he repays with music on his violin.   Picking up post in Madrid, which he finds 

filed under “Esquire”, he receives two letters, one from a newspaper with a third prize for 

a poem and a letter from his mother hoping that his feet are dry. 

The last stage of the book deals with the onset of the Spanish Civil War and closes with his 

evacuation by Navy destroyer.  There is an epilogue but I will leave it to you to read the 

book to see what happens next… 

Miriam Barnes 
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Parking at St Nics 

Each March many thousands come to Prestbury to enjoy the races, especially the Gold Cup.  

Of course, they need somewhere to park their cars.  St Nicolas Church has a car park which 

can accommodate about 50 cars and a grass field which can, with care, take a further 50.  

Unfortunately, this year, the grass was to too wet to allow parking. 

Some of the punters remember Fred Brockman and Jackie Moles who used to stand by the 

entrance and accept their payments.  Of late Tony Mason has organised this beneficial task. 

In the kitchen several of our parishioners are busy serving teas, coffee and something to 

eat.  This year they made a surplus of £600 and the parking brought in £2,500. 

Brian Wood;  Pictures by Kate Bestwick and Janet Ford 

Clockwise from top left: Allan, John, Revd Liz, Brian, Peter, Bill, John, Nigel, Marilyn, Margaret, 

Marion, Jackie, Jackie, Margaret, Marion, Jane, Janet, and 7 visitors enjoying refreshments  
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North Cerney Walk 

Our first walk of 2018 was on 24th February lead by Janet Waters leaving North Cerney to 
Bagendon and back. Although the day was cold 8 brave souls ventured out on a clear sunny 
morning, visiting Bagendon and North Cerney churches on the way. There was much 
excitement at the sight of snow drops in both churchyards.  

 

 

Thank you Janet for a good morning’s walk, we look forward to more throughout the 
coming year. 

Margaret Compton 
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The St Nicolas Quiz – Saturday 10 March 2018 

We had a lovely evening on Saturday 10 March.    Our team did not win but we thoroughly 

enjoyed taking part!   A big thank you to Noel and Michael Brick for their hard work and 

also to everyone who contributed to making a successful and happy evening.    

Marilyn Powell 

 

 

The competitors in St Nic’s Hall 

 

Noel and Michael Brick, our quizmasters 

 

The Brymore Bricks were the winners and 

were awarded a box of chocs by Janet Ford. 

The Snow Leopards were awarded useful 

kitchen tools made from natural materials.  

Eight teams took part. 

Pictures by Brian Wood 



April 2018  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 18 ~ 

Opening the door to a new beginning 

Libraries often open doors to new opportunities. 

New mums make friends at Toddler Time. Little ones discover endless supplies of new 

books. Those with poorer eyesight find options to continue their love of reading.  

At Prestbury Library we welcome anyone making a new start with computers. Just a few 

skills can open many digital doors! 

Library staff are here to help as well as our Computer Buddies. These much-appreciated 

volunteers are on hand every Tuesday (10am-12). They help with email, work with you to 

use your own tablet or laptop and give advice on first steps.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Making a new start with computers – Frequently Asked Questions 

 Can I bring in my own device?  

Yes – tablet or laptop. You can then practise later at home. Or simply learn on a 

library computer. 

 Do I have to book to talk to the Computer Buddy? 

No, just come along on Tuesdays (10-noon).   

 I need to print something from an email – can I do that at the library? 

Yes, you can log onto a library PC and sign in to your email with help from any 

member of staff. Don’t forget your email password – access won’t be automatic as at 

home. 

 Where do I start if I’m completely new to computers? 

Talk to our volunteer about what you’d like to do – keep in touch with family etc. 

They can explain which steps you need to take – one at a time. 

Looking forward to seeing you in the library soon! 

The Prestbury Library Team – Jo, Karen, Laura, Becky and Tessa. 
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Marle Hill WI 

Janet Dowling gave us some very interesting advice on Stress Management and the 

Importance of Sleep at our March meeting.  After a lecture on the parts of the brain 

involved, we learnt how to de-stress ourselves.  Basically, don’t let the ‘what if’s’ build up 

and if you can’t influence the outcome of the subject or event then don’t waste time and 

energy worrying about it!  On the subject of sleep, of which less than 7 hours can be 

dangerous, then empty all your worries into a mental bucket.  Cut out the alcohol, 

smoking, caffeine and sleeping tablets, as these can affect your quality of sleep.  Not having a 

siesta can increase the possibility of developing cardiovascular disease.  I hope everyone 

went home and managed to shed their worries and have a good night’s sleep.  

Vivien has taken over as minute secretary for a while as Linda is having a knee replacement. 

We wish her well and look forward to having her back.  We have enjoyed going to the 

College for lunch on almost a weekly basis as the third year catering students are practising 

for their final assessments.  The meals have been interesting, very good on the whole and 

we have been giving them some constructive criticism in our feedback.  Janet had a coffee 

morning in aid of the Denman College appeal and we spent an interesting day at the Town 

Hall at the Annual Council Meeting where Adam Henson was the principal speaker.  Three 

members spent an eventful day at the Races on Gold Cup Day, though I don’t know how 

profitable it was! 

A weekend at Denman College is one of the highlights in our diaries for April.  The 

members attending are doing various courses organised by Gloucestershire Federation.  

The month also sees a holiday in Bournemouth, a glass engraving day, a Campaign Day 

when the resolution to be voted on at the National Annual Meeting will be discussed.  Sue 

D. is having a tea afternoon in aid of our funds and there are the usual craft and book club 

meetings. 

The subject of our talk on April 9th is titled “Five Dogs, Two Cats and a Couple of Mugs’ 

by Mary and John.  We meet at 7.30pm at St Nicolas Hall in Swindon Lane.  Anyone who 

would like to join us for the evening will be made most welcome. 

Sara Jefferies. 

 

 

Community of St Mary at the Cross, Edgware 

The parish of All Saints has a Prayer Link with the Sisters at Edgware, dating from when the 

Sisters at Glenfall House moved to become part of that Community. 

In 2016 they celebrated the 150th Anniversary of its foundation. 

The Sisters have now sent an illustrated booklet covering their lives of worship and service 

over the years 2015-2017.  This includes accounts of their care home, Henry Nihill House, 

and their involvement in Inter-Religious Dialogue;  and of their Guide Company and Trefoil 

Guild. 

Please contact Deacon Jennifer if you would like to borrow this booklet. 
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Prestbury WI 

On Monday 9th April Barrie Mills with be joining us to give us a talk on ‘Birds of the Forest 

of Dean’.  This promises to be an enjoyable evening for all. 

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

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

For further information on WI activities please contact Hilary Brick on 01242 517964. 

 

Other WI news……  

 On Wednesday 21st February we held our 97th Birthday Party. Thank you to all 

members and our visitors from other WI groups who came to help us celebrate. We 

enjoyed a tasty two course meal, cooked by our catering committee and a fun quiz put 

together by one of our members, Nicky Wye. 

 

 On Saturday 10th March we held our coffee morning, in aid of Denman collage. Thank 

you so much to the helpers and for those who attended. It was much appreciated as we 

had to postpone due to the adverse weather on 3rd March! 

 On Saturday 21st April we will be holding our WI coffee morning at 10.30 am.  

Hilary Brick 

  

 

 

Ladies 

We have spaces at our ‘Wednesday Workout’ at St Nics Hall, Swindon Lane.  Classes are 

8pm till 9pm every Wednesday evening.  Qualified instructor / very friendly group.  £4 per 

session.   Please come and join us !!!!    (Ring Marilyn on 01242 238843 for details. 

  



April 2018  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 22 ~ 



Prestbury Parish Magazine  April 2018 
 

~ 23 ~ 

A Light Blue Chorister 

Congratulations to Elaine Jones from the St Nicolas Choir on passing her Light Blue 

chorister training examination. The graded exams, which are set down by the Royal School 

of Church Music, teach the chorister how to read music, how to sing, an appreciation of 

the liturgy, the church’s seasons, it’s colours and Christian understanding. Elaine is now 

studying for her Dark Blue award which is the next level and we are very pleased that 

Angie Brassey has now taken the bold step to be our next chorister to take up the 

challenge. 

Jerry Spence 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Elaine and Jerry after she was presented with her ribbon 

Picture by Brian Wood 
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Forthcoming Events 
 

Prestbury URC Coffee Morning –  
Saturday 7 April from 10.30 until Noon 

The monthly coffee morning will take place on Saturday 7th April from 10.30 to noon. As 

well as teas, coffees and teacakes, there will be books, cakes and a raffle. Plenty of 

conversation will be guaranteed! 

Please do come & join us, we’d love to see you. 

 

 

Jumble Sale, St Mary Magdalene fund raising 

Saturday 7 April, 2.00pm, Village Hall, Uckington (GL51 9SR) 

Please donate and please come along. Donations gladly accepted from Saturday 10:00am 

onwards, or as agreed. Contact Verina Morgan for further details. 

 

 

Friends of St Mary’s 

Bridge Evening           Saturday 14 April 2018  6.00pm 

The Friends of St Mary’s will be holding a Bridge Evening on Saturday, 

14 April 2018, in Prestbury Hall, Bouncers Lane, Prestbury, 

Cheltenham GL52 5JF 

The plan is for players to arrive at 6 pm, have a drink and snacks, play 

a few rounds of “Chicago”, have a break for supper and then play 

further rounds of “Chicago”. 

To those who might feel in any way intimidated, we should 

emphasise that this is a social occasion for a worthwhile cause; and 

we are very pleased to welcome players across the whole spectrum of abilities. 

Bridge is to be directed by Jim Simons. Tickets, to include a drink and refreshments, are 

£15.00. These are available from Richard Johnson (tel. 224823) and Duncan Forbes 

(256014). Early responses would be much appreciated to help us plan the event. 

All welcome.        
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Prestbury APCM – 22nd April 2018 

The Annual Parochial Church Meeting, which follows the Annual Meeting of Parishioners, 

will take place on Sunday 22nd April at St Nicolas’ Church at 3.00pm.  This is a chance to 

come to hear a review and reports of what has taken place during the last year, together 

with plans for the future and an opportunity to ask questions. 

At the meeting elections to the Parochial Church Council (PCC) take place.  Nominations 

for PCC members will be displayed on the notice boards of both churches for at least the 

two Sundays prior to the meeting.  Candidates must be proposed and seconded by a 

person who is on the Electoral Roll of the parish and they should also be asked if they are 

willing to stand!  Please may I ask all those people who provide reports for the meeting to 

let me have them by Sunday 25th March, or before if possible?  Many thanks. 

The Annual Meeting of Parishioners, which begins at 3.00pm, is a short meeting to elect 

Churchwardens:  two for St Mary’s and two for St Nicolas’.  Candidates must be nominated 

and seconded before the meeting begins and nomination lists will also be displayed on the 

notice boards of both churches.  Anyone who lives within the parish or who is on the 

church electoral roll may attend and vote at this meeting. 

Stella Caney, PCC Secretary 

 

 

 

Family Concert:   Witches and Wizards 

Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra, conducted by Stephen Belinfante 

Sunday 22nd April in Cheltenham Town Hall at 3.00pm 

Do come and bring all the family to this exciting and lively concert which will feature: 

  The Sorcerer’s Apprentice  Dukas 

  Overture and Witches Dance from Hansel and Gretel  Humperdink 

  Harry Potter Film Music  Williams 

  Tam O’Shanter Overture  Arnold 

  The Noon Witch  Dvorak 

  The Wizard of Oz Selection  Arlen 

The popular songs from The Wizard of Oz will be sung by choirs from three local primary 

schools. There will be an opportunity to interact with players and look at musical 

instruments during the interval. 

Tickets available from Town Hall Box Office 0844 576 2210, 

www.cheltenhamtownhall.org.uk, or at the door. 

Looking forward to seeing you 

 Wendy Price 
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Vocal/Music Night, St Mary Magdalene fund raising 

Friday 18 May 7:00pm for 7:30pm.  Village Hall, Uckington (GL51 9SR) 

Back by popular demand! The Go Vocal choir and Spa-keleles ensemble return to provide 

music for all tastes. Tickets are £5 (children under 12 enter free). Bar available. Contact 

Verina Morgan on 01242 234480 for further details. 

 

 

Friends of St Mary’s 

Murder Mystery Play and Supper 

WI Hall, Prestbury, on Saturday 19 May at 6.15pm 

 

 

Skittles, St Mary Magdalene fund raising 

Friday 1 June, 7:00pm for 7:30pm, Civil Service Club (GL51 9SL) 

Skittles on a summer evening. Come and play in a team, play Killer or 6-ball Westbury, 

dependent on numbers. Bar. Food available. Raffle for cash prize(s). Entry – £5 on night, 

food extra. Contact Shelagh Holder, 01242 680952 for details (food order by 22 May 

please). 

 

 

 

 

 

  Are you going into hospital? 

Do you know someone who is hospital? 

The chaplains offer: 

Spiritual support,  prayer and a listening ear  

as well as Holy Communion for those who require it 

but they can’t help at all if they don’t know you’re there! 

Contact the Hospital Chaplains: 

0300 422 4286  Cheltenham General Hospital 

0300 422 6200  Gloucestershire Royal Hospital 

ghn-tr.spiritualcare@nhs.net 
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April 2018 Diary 

SUN 1  Easter Day  

  0600 Sunrise Paschal Liturgy and First Eucharist All Saints 

  0800 Said Eucharist St Mary 

  0930 Celebrate! St Mary 

  0930 Sung Eucharist St Nicolas 

  1030 Together @ Ten Thirty St Lawrence 

  1030 Sung Parish Mass and Procession All Saints 

  1045 All Age Eucharist St Mary Magdalene 

  1100 Sung Eucharist St Mary 

  1830 Holy Communion St Lawrence 

  1830 Evensong Capel Court 

  1830 Choral Evensong and Benediction All Saints  

Mon 2  No services - Bank Holiday  

Tue 3 1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

Sat 7 1130 Cantate Domino rehearsal St Nicolas 

     

SUN 8 1430 Baptism of Chloe Bazac-Billaud St Mary 

  1500 Baptism of Lyla Belle Kear St Lawrence 

Tue 10 1900 Communion followed by Tuesday Group St Lawrence 

     

SUN 15 1100 Baptism of Sophie Cartwright during the 

Eucharist 

St Mary 

Tue 17 1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

Wed 18 1430 Welcome on Wednesday St Nicolas 

 20 1430 John Mead Art Group St Nicolas 

Sat 21 1300 Wedding of Ross Ison and Lucy Nash St Mary 

     

SUN 22 1500 Prestbury APCM St Nicolas 

Mon 23 1000-1200   Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

  1900 Swindon Village APCM St Lawrence 

Tue 24 1930 Prestbury Mothers’ Union St Nicolas 

     

SUN 29 1030 Eucharist followed by APCM All Saints 

Mon 30 1930 Elmstone Hardwicke APCM St Mary Magdalene 
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Regular Weekly Events   

 

April 2018 Calendar 

SUNDAY 1 EASTER DAY 

SUNDAY 8 EASTER 2 

SUNDAY 15 EASTER 3 

SUNDAY 22 EASTER 4 

SUNDAY 29 EASTER 5 

 

 

  

From the Registers 

Prestbury 

Baptisms 

February 11 Nora Dorothy Forster 

 

18 Adelaide Grace Reeve-McKew 

Funerals 

February 14 Jane Elizabeth Deans 

 

16 Keith Edward Harrison 

Memorial Service 

     
 

February 27 Jim Mackie 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Mondays 1000-1130 Urchins Toddler Group (in term time) URC, Deep Street 

Tuesdays 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary 

 1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

Fridays 1000-1200 Prestbury Friday Circle  URC, Deep Street 

Saturdays 1030-1100 Team Surgery  St Nicolas 
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES 

St Mary, Prestbury 
  Sunday 08.00 Said Eucharist 

   09.30 Celebrate! All-age worship (except 2nd Sunday) 
   11.00 Sung Eucharist (except 2nd Sunday)  
  2nd Sunday 10.00 Combined Sung Eucharist (* alternates with St Nicolas)  
  1st Sunday 18.30 Evening Prayer held in Chapel at Capel Court 
  2nd Sunday 18.30 Benediction in St Mary 
  Other Sundays 18.30 Evening Prayer in St Mary 
  Monday 09.00 Morning Prayer (excluding Bank Holidays) 
  Wednesday  09.00 Morning Prayer 

   18.00 Eucharist  
  Thursday 10.30 Eucharist 
  Saturday 09.30 Eucharist 

St Nicolas, Prestbury 
  Sunday 09.30 Sung Eucharist  (except 2nd Sunday) 
  2nd Sunday 10.00 Combined Sung Eucharist (* alternates with St Mary)  
  Tuesday  09.00 Morning Prayer 

   10.00 Said Eucharist 
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 (all-age service) 
   18.30 Sung Holy Communion 
  2nd & 4th 09.15 BCP Holy Communion  
   18.30 Evensong 
  3rd Sunday 10.30 Together @ The Table (family communion) 
   18.30 Evensong 
  5th Sunday 09.15 Holy Communion  
   18.30 Songs of Praise   Next is on 29 April 
   (alternates with St Mary Magdalene) 

St Mary Magdalene, Elmstone Hardwicke 

  1st,2nd,3rd & 4th 10.45 Holy Communion 
  5th Sunday either

 10.45 Holy Communion 
   or 18.30 Songs of Praise   Next is on 29 July  
     (alternates with St Lawrence.  On the Sundays we 

      host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service) 

* see weekly news sheet for date and location of this service  
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Jesus Anointed at Bethany 

Six days before the Passover Jesus arrived in Bethany. Here a dinner was given in his honour . . . 

Then Mary took about a pint of pure nard, an expensive perfume; she poured it on Jesus’ feet and 

wiped his feet with her hair. And the house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. . . Judas 

Iscariot . . . objected. ‘Why wasn’t this perfume sold and the money given to the poor?’ 

John 12 from vv 1-5 NRSV 

N ACCOUNT OF ANOINTING Jesus appears in all four Gospels and this 
account of the story is set as the Gospel reading every year for the 

Monday in Holy week. This year we hear John’s version, above, but there 
are slight differences in the other gospel accounts. 

Matthew (26 v6-13) and Mark (14v3-9) have the event taking place at the house of Simon the 

leper in Bethany instead of the house of his friends, Mary, Martha and Lazarus as in John’s 

account. A woman anoints Jesus’ head with expensive ointment causing outrage from the 

disciples at the waste. ‘It could have been sold for more than a year’s wages and the money given to 

the poor’ (Mark 14:5). Jesus reminds the disciples that they will always have the poor and they 

can help them any time they want. He points out that the woman is preparing his body for 

burial. John adds, “You will always have the poor but you will not always have me.” 

The account of the anointing of Jesus in Luke 7:36-50 is significantly different, is placed 

much earlier in the gospel narrative and tells of a sinful woman, a prostitute, looking for 

forgiveness. Jesus is invited to the house of Simon the Pharisee. Not only does Simon 

neglect to wash the feet of his guest as is traditional but he condemns the woman for doing 

just this. In condemning her Simon is demonstrating his own shortcomings: he felt no need 

and no love so received no forgiveness. The woman, aware of nothing other than her need, 

was overwhelmed with love for Jesus who could supply it and therefore received 

forgiveness. 

To return to John’s account; he emphasises the act of devotion by describing the amount of 

this most costly ointment. ‘. .  a pint of pure nard1 . . . And the house was filled with the 

fragrance of the perfume.’(v3) Can we think of Jesus at this time as filling our lives with 

fragrance?  John interprets the story, like Mark, as a foretelling of Jesus’ death and in his 

account that Mary anointed the feet of Jesus he links the death with the forgiveness of sin 

as in Luke’s account. This act of foot washing reminds us of Jesus washing his disciples’ feet 

and telling them that washing of the feet was symbolic of washing the whole body clean, 

another symbol of forgiveness. 

Mary unbound her hair, not something a respectable woman did in public, and showed her 

humility in doing the work of a servant. Also what she did was unusual as oil was used to 

anoint the head. I’ve always seen myself as something of a ‘Martha’ when thinking of this 

family at Bethany, but I would like to be more like Mary in showing my deep devotion to 

Jesus and do beautiful things for Him. (Mark 14:6) 

Gill Cartwright 

  

                                       
Nard, or spikenard was a costly fragrant oil of light-reddish color, derived from the root of a plant (Nardostachys jatamansi) 
found in the Himalayas.  
 

A 



 

 

Parish Directory continued 

 St Mary’s C of E (VA) Schools 

Executive Head Teacher : Mr Matt Fletcher 
Junior School:  244387 

Infant School:  244054 

Hall Letting 
Prestbury Hall, Bouncers Lane 239590 

prestbury.hall@prestbury.net 

St Nicolas Hall, Swindon Lane 244373 
stnicolas.hall@prestbury.net 

Planned Giving & Stewardship 
Parish Giving Scheme and Gift Aid 

Gill Wood 515941 

 
 

 

Prestbury Parish Magazine is published on the last Sunday of the month. 

The deadline for copy is the Sunday 2 weeks before this. 

Copy may be sent in a clearly marked envelope to ‘Prestbury Parish Magazine’ 

c/o 2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN 

or by email to magazine@prestbury.net 
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