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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  

St Mary and St Nicolas Prestbury Cheltenham – Registered Charity No 1130933 
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Volunteering – making the love of God visible 

hen I was growing up, both my parents worked full-time and I was often 

cared for by an extended family of unrelated “aunties” and “uncles”; friends 
of my parents, whom I was never allowed to address by their first names. 

Many of my school-friends had Dads who went out to work while their Mums cared for 

their homes and families, sharing their time and skills with neighbours, friends and the local 

community, in the church, primary school, Mothers’ Union or Women’s Institute. 

Sixty years on, it’s more common for both parents to go out to work. The retirement age 

has changed and even retired parents are often fully occupied in caring for their own 

parents or their grandchildren. As a result, the number of people with available time and 

energy for additional commitments is diminishing, 

Yet opportunities for voluntary involvement in all walks of life continue to increase and in 

some places the army of unpaid volunteers is growing. When I first started volunteering in 

the Hospital Chaplaincy, we were told that volunteers give around five hundred hours a 

week to the Hospitals Trust. That number is now in excess of a thousand. 

So why do we do it? 

For some, volunteering offers the chance to give something back to the community and 

make a difference to society. Others find it gives opportunities to develop new skills or 

build on existing experience and knowledge. We can gain personal satisfaction from  sharing 

our abilities for the benefit of others, even though volunteering sometimes places 

unexpected demands on our time, skills and patience, 

At my Ordination, the Bishop declared that “Deacons are called to serve the community in 

which they are set, bringing to the Church the needs and hopes of all the people, and 

searching out the poor and weak, the sick and lonely and those who are oppressed and 

powerless, reaching into the forgotten corners of the world, that the love of God may be 

made visible” 

I believe that God places all of us within the network of family and community relationships, 

so that each one of us can reflect His love, in what we say and what we do.  But He also 

calls us to help others to discern the gifts and talents that they might offer, so that they too 

can be a mirror of His love. 

A former priest in our Team once said, “We’re very good at asking people to take things 

on; we’re not very good at asking them to let things go!” God’s call on our lives is never a 

one-off event. His call is ongoing and sometimes He leads us into new avenues that demand 

we let go of the old, in order to make space for the new. 

As our Team moves into the next phase of our shared life and we prepare to welcome new 

Team Vicars, I pray that each one of us will continue to celebrate all that God has done in 

our lives, yet remain open to His new possibilities. 

May we be ready to offer our time, energy and talents, wherever He needs them, in 

worshipping, serving and growing together as we share the Good News of Jesus Christ and 

respond to His call, to bring in the Kingdom, here in  the North Cheltenham Team. 

Deacon Jennifer  

W 
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The Silent Church 

Both Angie and I have assisted at the car parking at St Nicolas Church for the Festival Race 

Meeting and this held us in good stead when: 

We were surfing in Cornwall in January 2013, wet suits of course, when we dropped in at 

St Cubert’s Church, on the no-through road from the A3075 highway to Holywell Bay.  

St Cubert was a 7th century, Welsh missionary who established a church here in the 600s.  

This was the church where my sister, Jen, was married and I wanted Angie to see this most 

interesting of churches.   

When we arrived in the square at the centre of the village, the car park was full, which was 

unusual, as Cubert is a quiet village.  I had never previously seen the car park full, something 

was obviously going on but there was no-one around!  So to park we continued on down a 

muddy lane by the side of this ancient church and parked on some rough ground on the 

edge of the moor.  We then walked in through the lynch gate, crossed the silent and 

deserted churchyard and quietly opened the heavy studded door to the church.  

Except!…..quietly was not possible as the 

door creaked and squeaked on its hinges.  

We stopped stunned.  Two people stood 

just inside the door offering us service 

books.  Beyond them, the gloom, inside 

the church itself ………… was packed 

with people, all dressed in black clothes, 

all of whom turned to stare at us.  The 

vergers explained, in a sepulchral whisper, 

that it was a funeral.  We apologised and 

made to withdraw but the vergers insisted 

we come in and look around.  We did, 

pursued by 100, silent, eyes.  A most 

creepy experience, but then I had told 

Angie that it was an atmospheric church and I don’t like to disappoint!!!! 

Having looked around and with a series of whispered commentaries by me, we considered 

that we should now withdraw and so leave the congregation to their silent funereal 

contemplations.  We sneaked out, crossed the empty churchyard and vacated the lych only 

to have a car draw up, window wound down and a request made, ‘Where would you like 

us to park?’  Calling on all our well-trained St Nic’s procedures we indicated there was 

parking down the lane but this did not appear to make much sense as the entrance to the 

lane was not obvious, so I ran on ahead to show the way.  A stream of cars then proceeded 

to enter the village square, Angie continued to direct them through the gap into the lane 

and I continued to park them, more or less tidily along the edge of the lane, field and moor. 

Finally, the hearse arrived and we were relieved of our unexpected voluntary duties but did 

consider we had contributed sufficiently well to the funeral arrangements, to make up for 

our whispered exploration of the…silent...church…under…heavy…sepulchral surveillance! 

John Moles 
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(Not) Volunteering 

I think I was 13 years old when I joined the school Army Cadet Force.  At the time Britain 

and her allies were beginning to gain the upper hand over Nazi Germany in World War II.  

Throughout the war, my father (who attended Prestbury School in his childhood) was the 

bayonet fighting instructor for the Battalion Training Centre of the Gloucestershire Home 

Guard.  When “Dad’s Army” was disbanded, six months before the end of hostilities, Dad 

joined the Army Cadet Force, teaching boys discipline, comradeship and loyalty to the 

Crown.  I came under his wing, not just at home but also on the parade ground, which was 

a bit unusual. 

Anxious to show no favouritism to his son in front of the other cadets I was sometimes 

subjected to his finger pointed in my direction and his voice barking, “That man, three 

paces forward MARCH!”  This was because (for instance) he had demonstrated a particular 

drill movement, asked for a volunteer to show the rest of the platoon what they had 

learned and no one had responded.  The boys enjoyed that! 

Another time, and I love this one, was all to do with my “budding artistry”.  I had a 

particular dislike, as did most of my class at Cheltenham Central School, of my form master 

and he had a particular dislike of me.  One evening, together with a couple of pals, I arrived 

about half an hour before our Friday parade which was held in the Assembly Hall of the 

school.  Into the fourth form classroom (out of bounds) crept this elite teenage raiding 

party, intent on carrying out their daring pre-conceived plan.  We knew that if discovered, 

we would receive a beating as corporal punishment was the norm when I was a schoolboy 

but we considered the exercise well worth the risk. 

The blackboard in the classroom did not rest on an easel, it was fixed to the wall and 

measured probably 20 feet by 5 feet.  We knew where our form master kept his boxes of 

chalk and while my pals kept watch I began to use what artistic skills I possessed to good 

effect.   

“Old Chubb” was an easy subject to draw as he was tall and completely bald.  He often 

used to tell us that hair did not grow where there were brains.  So, using the acres of 

blackboard at my disposal and more chalk than Chubb used in a month of Sundays I drew a 

picture of my most hated teacher as “The Beast of Belsen” wielding a great whip and 

flogging lots of boys within a barbed-wired compound.  In watch-towers I drew other 

teachers who were unpopular.  Dusting off the chalk from hands and uniform and after the 

“all clear” from my lookouts, the three of us marched smartly into the Assembly Hall and 

paraded with the rest of the platoon, smiles of satisfaction on our faces. 

A week later it was my father’s turn to take the parade.  He began by calling us all to 

attention while he read out a letter from “Boss Lister”, the headmaster of the Central 

School.  It went something like this: 

Dear Captain Parkin, 

It appears that your cadets have been trespassing on school property 

and not confining themselves to the Assembly Hall as agreed when I 

allowed the Army Cadets to use the school for their parades.  In this 

instance, one of your cadets had the impudence to draw offensive 

pictures of teachers on the blackboard of the fourth form classroom.  
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This must not happen again and I will leave it in your hands to make 

sure my request is adhered to.  May I add that the situation is made 

worse by the fact that the teachers depicted can easily recognise 

themselves. 

Yours faithfully, 

A B Lister 

Headmaster 

Father read out the letter slowly and deliberately.  He did not ask the culprit to volunteer 

his identity as I quite expected him to do.  How he read that letter keeping a straight face I 

will never know for he had a great sense of humour.  When I returned home I expected a 

sound ticking off because I knew that he knew it was all my doing.  Instead he gave me half-

a-crown (£5 in today’s money?) for making “good likenesses”.  We then laughed until the 

tears ran down our faces.  Oh, how I have missed my father who died four years later. 

Bernard Parkin 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First Men’s Breakfast! 

On Saturday 19th May we held our inaugural Prestbury Parish Men’s Breakfast at St Mary’s 

Junior School thanks to the hospitality of the Headteacher, Matt Fletcher. Ten of us 

gathered for hot bacon and sausage rolls, tea, coffee and orange juice from 8.30 - 10 am, 

and to listen to Stephen Carter from Winchcombe speak about his work for SOBS, 

Survivors of Bereavement by Suicide and specifically the ‘Engaging Men’ programme which 

helps men bereaved by suicide, usually within their families. In a powerful address, followed 

by a searching Q&A time, Steve spoke of his son’s death and his success engaging men who 

often can go into what he referred to as ‘caveman’ mode, or withdrawing, thus finding it hard to 

open up or be vulnerable about their feelings and sadly overlooked for receiving support and 

help. We were all seriously impressed by Steve’s sincerity and willingness to go anywhere 

to help men struggling with suicidal or depressive thoughts. Nationally, the SOBS charity is 

grateful for donations and these may be offered through their website, www.uk-sobs.org.uk 

or contact the local Gloucester group on 01452 371945. 

Fr Nick 
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Volunteering 

My experiences as a volunteer have been many and various, often concerned with children 

and young people.  Sometimes they have been upsetting, sometimes humorous, sometimes 

deeply satisfying but all have enriched my life. 

In churches here and elsewhere I have helped run crèches and Sunday schools and a bible 

club, and joined in all manner of children’s activities.  Working with the Probation Service I 

ran a play-group for the children of serving prisoners, took their mothers on prison visits 

and helped families to manage their limited budgets.  Many of them became my friends. 

As a hospital Play Lady, both here and in Liverpool, I suffered alongside the parents of a 

very sick or dying child, encouraging siblings as they travelled the long road that is 

bereavement.  I see some of them still.  While at Liverpool I was privileged to observe the 

truly miraculous improvement in the state of a girl suffering from Spina Bifida, after a visit to 

Lourdes.  The medical staff were dumbfounded, and the child’s joy is a memory I treasure. 

But probably the most important voluntary work that I undertook was the twenty years I 

served on the Gloucester bench.  We were all of us aware that our decisions would affect 

the lives of others.  No two sittings were the same, but each was interesting and absorbing.  

Some of my most satisfying days were spent in the Youth Court where I saw youngsters’ 

lives change for the better through the intervention of the Youth Justice team. 

In all these tasks there could be distress, seeing the bravery of very sick children, or the 

effect of a serving prisoner’s absence on his family, mocked and shunned by their peers, or 

the cruel abuse handed out at home to some youngsters.  But there was always humour to 

be found, too.  In my play-group we had to “frisk” little girls before they went home as they 

were inclined to hide a favourite toy in their knickers! On one occasion I was locked in 

Walton jail; the woman whom I was accompanying had panicked and fled! 

Sent to observe the training being given to those on Probation orders, one man stayed 

behind when the rest had rushed off at the end of the session, and remarked to me, “You 

know for one of them (ie a magistrate), you’re all right!” 

In court one day a police officer emerged from the cells to say that the next defendant 

could not appear as he had removed all his clothes.  We assured the officer that we were 

happy to hear anyone, dressed or undressed.  A few moments later, the man in question 

came into view wearing an official issue white paper suit! 

Nowadays, my volunteering is more staid and peaceful as I work for the Collections’ team 

at The Wilson, cataloguing ancient play bills. 

But wherever I have been or whatever I have done, I have felt privileged to carry out such a 

diverse range of tasks alongside talented professionals, to the enrichment of my own life. 

Sue Fairclough 
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Charity might begin at home 

As tenants in 1968 my housemate and I were advised our main room had been volunteered 

as the venue for a canasta tournament.  We were surprised but had no reason to complain 

of our living conditions, and I suspect the lady of the house had often suffered Top of the 

Pops from our side of the track. 

We started moving dust about, polishing parquet and, not possessing a Hoover, thrashing 

rugs outdoors, all in case of overflow - apparently visitors were inclined to wander and 

touch.   I felt nervous for the safety of the old books around the place, and in particular for 

my personal favourite - a miniature Chinese chest holding a Mah Jong set, with one drawer 

filled with tiny ivory fish. 

On the allotted morning we came down to card tables set up in between the furniture. 

Much later we realised a meal was to be part of the deal, and therefore extra hands would 

be welcomed with the catering.  I was eventually dispatched to announce when dinner was 

served.  Noise levels at the tables were high and I squeaked my words to no avail.  I tried 

again to project my voice. A hush fell as all faces turned towards me, mini skirted and with 

Mary Quant inspired eyes; somebody tittered.  From nowhere the dogs appeared beside 

me and stood very quietly, perhaps waiting for a little decorum.  As I turned on my heel 

they fell in, tails held high, and escorted me back to the steak and kidney dispensing station!   

They may well have had their own agenda but I was happy to have their support while I 

clawed back my dignity.  I sneaked them a scrap of meat in recognition.  For once George 

made no attempt to snatch the shoes from my feet, and took his cue from Jack, the lead 

dog, who always behaved.  If I were in tights he would even pull in his claws before standing 

to say hello,  but after all he was Guy the butler's dog. 

Pudding and coffee came and went and Guy continued his commentary sotto voce, finally 

pouring a glass of wine for the under stairs contingent.  The washing up was left for Jessie 

"down the lane" to deal with after she'd taken Miss Betty's tray up next morning. 

As people started for home my attention was drawn to a pair of size tens grinding out a 

cigarette on my? parquet floor.  I attempted an enigmatic expression but it may have been 

delayed because the owner of the feet paused,  just slightly. 

Anya Jary 

 

 

 

Prestbury URC May Spring Fayre – Thank You ! 

Many thanks to all who attended or helped out at our Spring Fayre and coffee morning 

when just over £400 was raised for church funds. The weather was super and we had 

displays of the plants outside the church that seemed to help to get the customers in! We 

also had to have an overflow area in the church for the teas and coffees as it was so full in 

the schoolroom! 

Fiona Hall 
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Some Good News! 

Fr Nick is delighted to tell you that we have been successful in recruiting a second Team 

Vicar. His name is Revd George Davis and he is currently Team Vicar in the South-East 

Worcester Team where he has been for the past 4 years, having responsibility for Holy 

Trinity and St Matthew’s Ronkswood. He is married to Jo who works in Birmingham in 

histology, analysing tissue samples for medical research. George has a background in 

secondary school teaching in Enfield, North London before studying for Ordination at 

Mirfield. George should be joining us in September and will live at the Vicarage at Swindon 

Village. 

You will remember that Fr Robert Wright will join us on Friday 27th July from 

St Olave’s, Mitcham, Surrey where he has been Parish Priest for the past 4 years, and he 

has sent this message: 

 ‘Greetings to the good people of NCTM! I am very much looking forward to 

meeting you all. I am 44 years old, and I first came to Christian faith when I was 12. 

I grew up in east London, and studied Theology at Durham, and trained for the 

ministry at St Stephen's House, Oxford. I have lived and worked in south London 

for the past decade. By the time I arrive I will be married to Lindy (a mental health 

nurse). In marrying Lindy (on the 9th June) I also gain a lovely step-daughter, Maddy 

(age 22), who although continuing to live in London, will be a frequent visitor to our 

home. We shall complete our household by getting a cat!  

It will be a joy for us to meet you all in July, see you soon, and may God bless you. 

Fr Robert Wright.’ 

I am sure you will keep George and Jo, and Robert and Lindy in your prayers. 

Fr Nick 

 

George and Jo                                      Robert and Lindy   
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The early years of the Cheltenham Everyman Theatre 

When we moved into our Brymore Close home in March 1960, I bought the 

Gloucestershire Echo and found that the old Opera House had been saved from 

destruction.  It was to be reopened as The Everyman Theatre on Monday, May 2 and 

I made up my mind to be there. 

It was a grand opening with the Mayor and Corporation and the interior glowed with fresh 

paint and the grand old glass chandelier.  I was in the Upper Circle and the play was a new 

one, “A Piece of Silver”.  The star was Esmond Knight who had been wounded during the 

war, and the cast included Joyce Heron, Sally Latimer and Derek Fowlds.  It all went well 

and I hoped to return. 

I did, a week later, for another new play starring Andrew Ray who had been in the Royal 

Command film as “The Mudlark”.  There was then a visit by the Coventry Belgrade Theatre 

company in the classic “She Stoops to Conquer” and, still in May, this was followed by a 

modern comedy “Not in the Book”. This was a first visit from Dorothy Reynolds and her 

husband Angus Makay.  She was the highly successful writer of the musical “Salad Days” 

which had a record breaking run in the West End. 

A lot of entertaining shows followed but not enough “bums on seats” for the short 

repertory season.  Later there was a production of “The Birthday Party” which has recently 

finished a run in the West End.  It was written by Harold Pinter who has since had the 

Comedy Theatre in London named after him.  For our production, the writer was in the 

cast under his stage name of David Baron but this did not stop the chap next to me 

dropping off to sleep and the one on the other side from not returning after the interval. 

We enjoyed the musical “Wildest Dreams” written by local composer Julian Slade and 

Dorothy after their record breaking “Salad Days”.  Another visit from the Belgrade Theatre 

Company brought a chance to see the rarely performed “Hassan”.  The Ballet Rambert 

came and Clarkson Rose brought his Twinkle production of “Cinderella”. 

A new company was formed under the direction of Ian Mullins with his wife Helen 

Dorward who had been in “Crossroads”, the tea time soap on TV.  They opened with the 

musical “Meet me by Moonlight” including Dorothy and Angus who stayed to play in “Salad 

Days”. Also in the company was Josephine Tewson who quickly became a big favourite with 

a variety of parts.  William Gaunt was equally popular and they were joined by Valentine 

Dyall - known on the BBC as “The Man in Black”. 

Plays ran for two weeks and then for three but this was not so popular.  Complaints were 

made and Ian Mullins was given notice.  We went along to a protest meeting at the Town 

Hall but the Mullins left their home on Cleeve Hill and eventually lived in New Zealand. 

Another Everyman chapter awaited. 

Tudor Williams 
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Where Would We Be Without Volunteers? 

I am now in my second season of volunteering on the Gloucestershire-Warwickshire Steam 

Railway (catering services) and it’s amazing to think that, apart from a couple of senior 

director posts, it relies entirely on enthusiastic volunteers.  Actually, since the opening of 

the extension to Broadway this Easter, we should really add “Worcestershire” to that 

name as well – but that would make it something of a mouthful!  

The track runs along a part of the former Great Western Railway's mainline from 

Birmingham to Cheltenham, via Stratford-upon-Avon.  The line closed to passenger traffic 

in early 1960, and finally closed in 1976.  The GWSR was formed in 1981 with the purchase 

of the trackbed from Broadway to Cheltenham, and the first train ran over a short quarter-

mile section in 1984. The track length increased gradually over the years, despite the 

setback of two serious landslips, and finally reached Broadway this year – the first trains to 

use the station for 58 years – making a round trip of 28 miles from Cheltenham Race 

Course.  All this work has been completed thanks to the efforts of the 900 or so 

volunteers, with revenue generated from daily operations and shareholder capital.  Just 

about every imaginable sphere of activity is covered: locomotive drivers, track and lineside 

maintenance, signallers, carriage works, station masters, ticket inspectors, guards and 

catering services. Many specialities, such as civil and electrical engineering, were exercised 

by volunteers in their former lives. 

The backbone of the GWSR’s steam locomotive inventory are ex-Great Western engines, 

but with the recent 

addition of Southern 

Region Merchant Navy-

class 35006 Peninsular and 

Oriental, a 4-6-2 Pacific 

capable of 100 miles an 

hour (although the speed 

limit on the GWSR is 

25mph!).  There are also 

various diesel powered 

units, and several other 

steam locomotives 

undergoing restoration or 

overhaul at the 

Toddington sheds. 

There is no doubt that the railway is amongst the top attractions in the area, running a 

wide range of special events alongside its regular services: Thomas the Tank Engine, Steam 

and Ale, Santa Specials, Wartime in the Cotswolds and many others. 

Reflecting on the title of this article, this can be said of so many areas of human endeavour 

these days but probably none more so than in the running of our church today.  Within the 

limits of our financial resources, probably very little could be accomplished if we had to pay 

for all the services which our church members give so freely and willingly.  Let us be 

grateful for their continuing commitment.  

Stephen Murton  

35006 Peninsular & Oriental about to 

leave Toddington station 
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Blockley Walk 

On the 28th April 10 brave souls set out from the Great Western Pub in the rain and with 

the temperature at 5 degrees to walk from Blockley through the  beautiful scenery of fields 

and a wood with a profusion of wild flowers. It was a very muddy walk but the long grass in 

the last field cleaned off the majority of the mud from our boots. 

 

It was an enjoyable walk and lovely to have Clare and Rose Dalton (can you spot her in the 

picture?) with us. The lunch time food was very good and the fire was very welcoming. 

Thank you, Margaret, for organising and leading the walk. 

Marion Godden 

 

Book Review: ‘Paul – A Biography’ by Tom Wright (SPCK 2018 - £15.99) 

Many will remember Tom Wright as the Bishop of Durham until 

he returned to academic life and writing magisterial books on 

Jesus, the Christian faith, and now this year on St Paul. Very 

readable and not heavy theological prose, the book traces the 

history of Paul in the New Testament in a manner that 

demonstrates the humanity of Paul, acknowledging his enigmatic 

personality which seems almost within our grasp, only to elude it. 

This biography plots Paul’s career from persecutor of the early 

Church to missionary extraordinaire, to his death probably at the 

hands of Roman Emperor Nero in the mid-60s AD. Most Sundays 

at our services we have a reading from one of Paul’s letters and 

this book is an excellent way to discover more about a key figure 

in the development and defence of the Christian faith. 

Fr Nick  

B
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Christian Aid Week 2018 May 13 – 19th  

House To House Collection  

Many thanks to all who spent time as team organisers enlisting 

collectors, all those who were enlisted to deliver and collect the envelopes, empty or filled, 

and the regular team of counters who gave up their Sunday afternoon to rip open 

envelopes and count dirty coinage for 3 hours. Particular thanks to Mavis and Noel Brick 

who with their professional skills bulked all the cash and produced an interim total pending 

late donations. At present the total for St Mary’s end of the parish is £5,027.21 but there 

are usually some late envelopes so a final total will be published next month.  

Roger Hodges (Christian Aid representative for St. Mary’s Prestbury) 

 

Christian Aid Lunch 

 

Daphne and Allan and their ‘restaurant’ staff treated a large group to a lovely Soup Lunch. 

The weather was kind and we were able to sit in the garden or house to have our choice of 

several different soups and breads. We thank them for their hard work, which raised 

£253.82 for Christian Aid. 

Janet White 

 

The Soup Kitchen, street collection and donations brought the total for the St Nic’s end of 

the parish to £1,243.07. 

Allan Philpot (Christian Aid representative for St Nicolas Prestbury)  
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Prestbury Library – birthday week celebrations!   

 
 

 

We’re very proud to be 40 this year. To celebrate we’re focusing on a typical 
week of our regular events – both established and new ones.  Come along to 

your regular group, try a new one or read about the range of things we organise 
at Prestbury. 

 

Our 40th Birthday Week Tuesday 12th June to Saturday 16th June 

TUE:  10.00 – 12.00  Computer Buddy Drop in Session 

  10.30 – 11.15 Paws to Reading – our successful school group reading to animals 

from Cheltenham Animal Shelter.  

  11.30 – 2.30    Birthday refreshments in the gardens – all welcome.  

  2.15 – 2.45 Toddler Time for pre-schoolers – songs, stories and crafts. 

  2.00 – 4.00 Knit and Natter group – learn or improve your craft skills! 

  5.00 – 6.00  Coding Club for children – drop in on the night to learn more. 

WED: Library closed to general public but free to hire for your own group or party. 

THU: All our usual services and assistance! 

FRI:   2.15 – 2.45  Baby Bounce – meet new mums at our popular babies group. 

SAT:  10.00 – 1.00   Art Attack – a joint art project for all children big and small! 

The Prestbury Library Team   – Jo, Karen, Laura, Becky and Tessa 
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Book Review 

The little big things 

A young man’s belief that every day can be a good day 

Henry Fraser 

Published by Orion Books. ISBN 978-1-4091-6778-5 

Described in the FOREWORD by JK Rowling as “one of the most remarkable people I’ve 

ever met”, Henry Frazer is a British artist and motivational speaker who was paralysed 

from the shoulders down when he was on holiday in Portugal. This “intelligent, gifted and 

handsome” seventeen year-old young man “dived into the ocean and everything changed in 

a second”. 

His inspirational book charts the story of how he found the “gifts in life’s challenges” and by 

perfectly embodying his personal mantra of taking a “relentlessly positive approach to life”, 

he has become an accomplished mouth-painter and speaker. 

The One Brief Moment of the first chapter opens the door to Henry’s “living nightmare” - a 

world in which he quickly learned “that with the love of others, whoever they are, you can 

face darkness and look through to the other side”. Acts and thoughts of love and kindness 

from all quarters are what Henry calls the “little, big things” and the reason his “soul was 

saved” during his traumatic time in the ITU at Stoke Mandeville Hospital. 

Moving to the St Andrew acute ward meant for this young man, whose life had previously 

been “dominated by sport and activity”, the beginning of intensive work with Scott - a 

physiotherapist who stirred in Henry “the desire to step into recovery by concentrating on 

the tiniest things”. It was here that he “was hit by what felt like a mountain of gratitude” for 

things previously taken for granted - “even the smallest of things”- and we share the 

“physical jolt of pleasure” he derived from fresh air and sunshine, describing it as 

“something that touched my soul”. 

We are not spared the tears, pain, learning to breathe, to eat, manage a wheelchair and the 

reality that he was going to be in it for the “rest of my life”. Thankfully, after a particularly 

terrifying time when Henry realised “the magnitude of my helplessness”, he was “flooded 

with a passion for life, a passion for living”. Physio sessions in the gym followed, rehab and 

eventually life at home, working with Ruth, a “very special physio” who listened to her 

patients and encouraged them to “push boundaries and get results”. 

Incredible as it may have seemed at the time, Henry returned to Dulwich College and completed 

his A Levels, became a writer for the Saracens website, a public speaker, and in 2014 

rediscovered his love of art. With the aid of a mouth stick, drawings and paintings followed and, 

using a specially developed stylus and easel, Henry has become an exceptionally talented mouth 

painter whose first solo exhibition “Hand to Mouth” took place in July 2016. 

The book was a present I gave to my daughter last Christmas - it was new to me. Having 

‘met’ Henry through his words and television appearances, I realise I need my own copy! I 

couldn’t agree more with the words at the end of the FOREWORD. 

“Henry remains intelligent, gifted and handsome, but he is now something more, something 

rarer: someone truly inspirational.”  

Carol Gunn  
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London Marathon Completed 

Those of you who attended the pre-Lent skittles evening will be pleased to know that Andi, 

my daughter, successfully completed the London Marathon. The proceeds of our very 

enjoyable evening amounted to £223.00 and was handed to her, and as you will see below 

she raised a goodly sum for her chosen charity.  Thank you all for your support. 

John Petchey 

Hi Everyone, 

Just a short note to thank you all for the support I received 

for the London Marathon. I am slowly coming back down 

to earth from Cloud 9. It was truly the best day of my life, I 

cannot put into words the incredible feelings and emotions 

I experienced in London on 22 April, the support from 

thousands of spectators shouting encouragement is 

indescribable. I have never had so many people call out my 

name before, it certainly made the 26.2 miles so much 

easier in the hottest marathon London has ever seen! I 

proudly finished in 5hr 28min. 

My first post-marathon run was a small gesture of solidarity 

in memory of Matt Campbell who sadly collapsed at mile 

22.5. It was the least I could do to complete his remaining 

3.7 miles (along with thousands of others) in #FinishforMatt and donate to his charity page. 

I have collected-in nearly all my sponsor money and am overwhelmed to say I have raised a 

staggering £3,890 for Get Kids Going! The biggest THANK YOU to everyone who has 

assisted in any way with this, I have been blown away with everyone's generosity 

THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK YOU. 

Kind regards,  Andi x 

 

http://www.getkidsgoing.com 

https://www.justgiving.com/getkidsgoing 

 

 

 

 

Sky News journalist Dan Whitehead 

(son-in-law of Stella Caney) relaxes 
with the Archbishop of Canterbury and 

Bishop Michael Curry, following an 
interview conducted after the royal 

wedding.  
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Marle Hill WI 

Sheila Hope, from St John Ambulance, gave us a very useful and informative First Aid talk 

and demonstration.  Since the kitchen is the most dangerous room in the house, and we 

seem to spend a lot of time there, she gave us some useful tips about burns and how to 

treat them. However severe – cool a burn under the tap for 10 minutes and, if a child is 

burnt or scalded, use a cold shower in the bath and stay in there with them.  She spoke of 

giving CPR correctly and turning a person into the recovery position the easy way, even a 

child can turn an adult over using this system.  There are Defibrillators to be seen in many 

places these days (yellow boxes on the wall) but do you know how to use one?  Sheila had 

a demonstration model that we tried out and learnt that, when switched on, the machine 

talks you through the process and gives very detailed instructions.  So the next time one is 

needed we will feel confident enough to open the yellow box.  A very worthwhile and 

maybe a lifesaving talk. 

Wendy told us of the Bournemouth Holiday and a weekend walking holiday based in 

Torquay that she and Latha went on – one walk being 11 miles across Dartmoor!  The 

Resolution, on mental health, to be debated at the Annual National Meeting in Cardiff was 

discussed and had a unanimous ‘yes’ vote. 

There seemed to be a lot of events to sign-up for in the coming months.  We are intending 

to have a go at Walking Netball – I have not played since I left school!  Croquet, Bowls, 

Archery, Walking and Golf are on the activity list as are courses in Batik, Paper Wreaths 

and Quilling.  Talks on Paganism and Urinericity (peepower) are on offer. 

Carole is having a Tea and Trifle afternoon in her garden and we are intending to try out 

the new restaurant at the Old Courthouse.  We are making a banner to carry on the 

Suffragette celebration march from Hyde Park to Westminster. 

The tickets for our ‘Shades of Blue’ musical evening on Friday 29th June are selling well.  If 

you would like to join us at 7.15pm at Seasons in Quat Goose Lane in Swindon Village I 

have tickets at £12 each (phone: 01242 692500).  The local Kim Cypher Quartet and Singer 

Misha Dawn should provide an enjoyable evening with canapés, a raffle and bar. 

A very seasonable Making Ice Cream by Sarah Cooper is the subject of the talk at our 

meeting on 4th June.  We meet at St Nicolas Hall, Swindon Lane at 7.30pm and welcome 

visitors. 

Sara Jefferies. 
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Forthcoming Events 
 

 

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 and 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). 

 

Coffee Morning at Prestbury URC   

Saturday 2nd June from 10.30 till Noon 

The June coffee morning will take place on Saturday 2nd June from 10.30 to noon. As well 

as teas, coffees and teacakes, there will be books, cakes and a raffle. We would love you to 

join us; new faces are always most welcome! 
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Walk from Snowshill 

Saturday, 9th June 

Join us for a 4 mile walk with beautiful views, using parts of the Cotswold and 

Winchcombe Ways. Slopes up and down but no stiles. Lunch will be at the Snowshill Arms. 

Leaving St Nicolas’ car park at 9.30. Please ring us on 523942 to book lunch. 

Janet & John White 

 

Village Fete  

Saturday 16th June in The Burgage and St Mary’s Church  

with tea refreshments and a film.  Help will be needed to serve tea, and run games in the 

Scout Field. Can you help? Please contact Diane Lyle, David Lyle or Mary Turner. 

 

 

Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra Summer Concert 

Sunday 24th June at 3.00pm in Pittville Pump Room 

Conductor Stephen Belinfants 

  Wagner Siegfried Idyll 

  Glazunov Concerto for Alto Saxophone and String Orchestra 

  Mahler Symphony No 4 

Join the Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra for their final performance for this season, a 

concert which will be filled with gentle and charming music, not without joy and passion, 

and includes a rarely heard piece for saxophone and orchestra. The concert begins with a 

work written for the birth of a son and concludes with a child’s innocent view of heaven – a 

touching celebration of the beauty and wonder of life. We will be joined by two young and 

talented soloists. 

Tickets from orchestra members or Town Hall Box Office.  We look forward to seeing you. 

Wendy Price 

 

 

Pig Roast  

Saturday 21st July, 2.30 pm, St Mary Magdalene Church 

A charming church dating from Saxon times in a lovely rural setting. Stalls. Entertainment. 

Children’s Fancy Dress. Bar. Pig Roast carved at 5.30 pm … Are you interested?  Previous 

pig roasts have proved to be very popular, so be sure to come along for another great time 

with family & friends. Pig Roast meal - £6.50 adult, £4.00 children under 12.   

Verina Morgan, 01242 234480,  Shelagh Holder, 01242 680952  
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June 2018 Diary 

Fri 1 1200 Wedding of John Bermingham and 

Jessica Tupper 

All Saints 

  1930 Skittles Evening Civil Service Club 

Sat 2 1230 Burial of Ashes of Jim Mackie St Mary 

SUN 3 0930 Eucharist with Healing Ministry St Nicolas 

  1430 Baptism of Ralf Johns St Mary 

  1500 Bishop's Visitation for Church Wardens Christ Church 

Tue 5 1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

Sat 9 1400 36th Cheltenham Brownies' sleepover St Nicolas 

SUN 10 0930 Eucharist with 36th Cheltenham Brownies St Nicolas 

  1430 Baptism of Denzel Baxter St Mary 

  1530 Baptism of Elodie Boulton St Mary 

Tue 12 1900 Communion followed by Tuesday Group St Lawrence 

Sat 16  Prestbury Village Fete Village and St Mary 

SUN 17    

Tue 19 1800 Study at Six 5 Priory Mews 

Wed 20 1430 Welcome on Wednesday St Nicolas 

Sat 23 1330 Wedding of Liam Jackson and 

Emily Balantine 

St Mary 

SUN 24    

Mon 25 1000-1200   Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

Tue 26 1930 Prestbury Mothers' Union St Nicolas 

Fri 29 1600 Wedding of Colin Brunton and 

Samantha Holtom 

St Mary 

Sat 30 1330 Wedding of Benjamin Heslop and 

Lucy Golding 

St Mary 

  1545-1645   Visiting bellringers from Taunton St Lawrence 

 

 

Regular Weekly Events   

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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June 2018 Calendar 

SUNDAY 3 1st Sunday 

after Trinity 

SUNDAY 10 2nd Sunday 

after Trinity 

SUNDAY 17 3rd Sunday 

after Trinity / 

Fathers’ Day 

SUNDAY 24 Birth of John 

the Baptist 

   

 

  

From the Registers 

Prestbury 

Baptisms 

April 8 Chloe Elise Bazac-Billaud 

 15 Sophie Elizabeth Katherine 

Cartwright 

Wedding 

April 21 Ross Ison and Lucy Nash 

Funeral 

April 13 Lynda Marion Ahearne 

Funerals at Crematorium 

April 4 Derek John Henman 

 16 Marjorie Nancy Harris 

 24 Una Barrett 

 27 Cynthia Cooke 

   Swindon Village 

Baptism 

April 8 Lyla Belle Kear 

Funerals 

April 12 Doris Jane Relf 

 19 Lawrence Sherwood 

Burial 

April 19 Lawrence Sherwood 
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES 

St Mary, 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 
  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 
  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 30 September 
   (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)   
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Sharing our Story - Revealing God’s Story 

 ECENTLY I ATTENDED some inspiring training on ‘disciples making 
disciples’, this seemed a good theme to reflect on and write an article 
about for the back page of this month’s magazine. 

We all have a story to tell.  The Diocese LIFE Vision has John 10:10 as the 
foundation to flourish from; ‘I have come that they may have life, and have it to the 
full,’  Jesus said.  We all have a life story and most people like telling their stories 

and life experiences to others.  It is part of our human nature to share.  It is 
part of the cement that helps form relationships with one another; times where 
we see our similarities and can empathise with one another. 

As worshipping Christians it is impossible to separate the ‘God bit’ from any other aspect 

of ourselves, because walking with God with His Spirit living in us makes us who we are and 

‘a chord of three strands is not quickly broken.’ Ecclesiastes 4:12 – our whole being and God’s 

gift of grace are entwined together. 

As followers of Christ, our own story reflects the character of God and this is great news 

when it comes to sharing our faith with others.  The Great Commission given by Jesus 

himself challenges us to ‘go and make disciples of all nations, baptising them in the name of the 

Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have 

commanded you.’ Matthew 28: 19-20.  

God is asking us to tell others about who he is and the blessings he has for our lives, so 

what better way to do this then share our story and lives with others, so they get to ‘see’ 

God who is at the heart of our story and our everyday.  God is not expecting us to explore 

big theological issues with our neighbours and friends, he is encouraging us to talk about 

the everyday; why we feel secure in who we are – because of Christ’s unconditional love, 

or why we are passionate about volunteering - because Jesus has taught us to look after a 

stranger as if it were God Himself, or why we are concerned about refugees, poverty, and 

mental health - because God is a just God and each of us is precious in His sight.  Easy 

conversation when we have a ‘living it out theology’ and far easier to share with others than 

trying to start a big theological discussion! 

If we return to the course I referred to at the beginning ‘disciples making disciples’, 

what we have reflected on together is about ‘passing the baton on’; the knowledge of God’s 

salvation for all people, from one generation to the next.  Practically God wants us to be 

willing to be accepting, open and welcoming to those we connect with, whether the same 

or different from ourselves.  For us to display and radiant God’s heart in caring, sharing and 

giving, so we ourselves experience true SHALOM. 

Colossians 1:9 ‘For this reason, since the day we heard about you, we have not stopped praying 

for you.  We continually ask God to fill you with the knowledge of his will through all the wisdom 

and understanding that the Spirit gives’.  God wants us to be bringing to Him by name those 

who we want to share our story with and see become His disciples.  Why not choose 

three people you will commit to pray for daily, share your story with and be expectant as 

God reveals himself... 

Sharon Macauly 

R 



 

 

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 
 

 

 

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 

 

July / August Magazine Deadline: Sunday 10 June 2018 

 Future Theme:  July / August My Perfect Day 
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