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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) 
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the Parochial Church Council, or of any authoritative body of the Church of England 
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Relying on the sacramental presence of Jesus 
HE WORLD HAS recently commemorated the fiftieth anniversary of the 

moon landings, and while everyone knows Neil Armstrong’s famous words 
“One small step for a man, one giant leap for mankind” fewer people know 

about the profoundly Christian and religious ethos of many of those who have been 
to the moon, and the space station. 

The aggressively secular culture we inhabit likes to portray a myth of science and religion 

being opposed, discredited religion being replaced by science and progress. If I had a quid 

for every ‘pub bore’ who confidently declaims the death of religion, and the future being 

based on science and fact, I could retire now. Such attitudes would be very strange to many 

people of faith who work in the disciplines of science and technology. 

Buzz Aldrin, the second man to walk on the moon (and an elder in the Presbyterian 

Church), commemorated the achievement by receiving Holy Communion on the moon 

using bread and wine authorised by his pastor and denomination for the purpose. During a 

radio silence (prior to this, the aggressive atheist Madalyn Murray O’Hair had attempted a 

lawsuit against Apollo 8 astronauts for reading from the Bible over the airwaves whilst in 

orbit) Aldrin tells us 

 “Just before I partook of the elements, I read the words which I had chosen to indicate our trust 

that as man probes into space we are in fact acting in Christ. I sensed especially strongly my unity 

with our church back home, and with the church everywhere. I read: ‘I am the vine, you are the 

branches. Whoever remains in me, and I in him, will bear much fruit; for you can do nothing 

without me.’” 

Aldrin was not afraid to witness to the truth of his faith and the power of the Eucharist, and 

other astronauts have followed his fine example. Sid Gutierrez, Thomas Jones and Kevin 

Chilton, a Roman Catholic extraordinary minister of Holy Communion, in 1994 celebrated 

a Communion service on the space shuttle, 125 miles above the Pacific Ocean. In 2013, 

International Space Station astronaut Mike Hopkins, a Catholic, arranged with his priest to 

carry a pyx with six consecrated hosts broken into four pieces, enough for him to receive 

weekly Communion for the 24 weeks he was in space. 

What these stories have in common is the sense in which the astronauts, in dangerous and 

unprecedented situations, relied on the sacramental presence of Jesus to sustain and 

nourish. They also remind us of the importance of witnessing to our faith in the public 

sphere, where it is often ridiculed and belittled. There is a challenge here – the Eucharist is 

made present in all our churches – we ought to be there as often as we can. Are we? Jesus 

is adored in the blessed sacrament in the rite of benediction at St Mary’s and All Saints; 

how many of us take the time to come and adore the sacramental presence of Christ, and 

receive his blessing? It is my prayer that we, as a team ministry, discover afresh in ever 

deeper ways the sense of connectedness and dependence of which Aldrin speaks, which is 

articulated and enacted in the Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist. If you are reading this and 

are interested to learn more about the Eucharist or are interested in being confirmed, 

speak to one of your clergy! 

Fr Robert Wright  

T 
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Storm on the Horizon 

I was face down on the foredeck enjoying my book.  Everyone was quiet as we headed for 

an evening with the other boats at the Port Vathi taverna.   After a hot salty day the make 

do shower on the rear deck beckoned.   

Thwack !  The front of the boat lifted without warning and smacked straight down again, as 

did I.  A wave had hit us head on. Just as quickly the temperature seemed to drop.  I tried 

to believe it was a freak wave but thwack, there was another.  Only then did we notice 

heavy cloud building and scudding towards us from the horizon.  We all clipped ourselves 

to the guidewires and got the life jackets out of the locker. 

Within less than 10 minutes an idyllic afternoon had turned quite threatening.  My husband 

went into skipper mode and quietly gave an order here and there.  Our youngest would 

have been maybe nine but was very sensible - in spite of once being dropped on his head by 

a St Mary’s choir member?  Suzy and I sat tight and, with our faultless sense of occasion, we 

kept our thoughts to ourselves.  Rachel had shown promise as a sailor and was elected to 

crawl forward to help with dropping the sails.  I was never more impressed with her, in 

cozzie and cagoule with water streaming off her goggles.  Thankfully  no one had invented 

the selfie.  We motored slowly on. I really don’t recall any radio contact between boats.  

Eventually the whole flotilla was bobbing about off the harbour entrance and the wind had 

dropped.  The lead crew engineer was spotted rowing between boats checking on 

everyone and advising what to do next.  We were his last call and he actually accepted a 

hot coffee, he looked exhausted in spite of his physique.  Just saying. 

We spent the night outside the harbour with all boats tied loosely together;  the harbour 

isn’t easy to get into in any weather and was probably out of moorings by then.  I ’m 

guessing the five of us shared a packet of savoury rice with something, and a gin and tonic 

for the grown ups.  I was told we had been caught by a katabatic wind, which comes off the 

land either side of a deep inlet as the temperature cools.  Out of interest I looked on line 

yesterday and the Ionian island of Meganissi is known to experience strong North Easterly 

winds which can make the harbour (and I expect the narrow seaway) uncomfortable and 

sometimes dangerous.  In some parts of the world wind speeds can reach 100 knots. 

A new marina was completed in 2013.  Anyone? 

Anya Jary 

The Prestbury Post 

In June Clare Hutchings closed the door on a much loved facility in the village, the Post 

Office. Clare was the last of a long line of the Sumption family who have managed our 

postal services in the village for 140 years. A remarkable record of service. Interestingly 

before them the first listed manager of the post in Prestbury was also a lady, Elizabeth Palmer, 

Postmistress in 1839, and many ladies have played their part with our post since that time. 

To celebrate all those people who have supported our village post the Prestbury Local 

History Society has published a short illustrated history of our Post Office entitled “The 

Prestbury Post”. It is available from the village Library or the Local History Society price 

£3.00. 

Tony Noel 244553  
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“Signs of God” 

The workshop entitled “Accessible Church” was both interesting and challenging as most of 

the sessions were conducted in sign language.  Held in a modern church in Worcester, it 

was run by the charity Signs of God, whose objectives are “to advance the use of British 

Sign Language in Christian settings and to promote and enable full participation in the 

Christian faith of people who use British Sign Language”.  After the welcome by a speaker 

from the host church (with an interpreter translating into BSL) the opening presentation 

was in sign language with the interpreter now translating into spoken English. 

Then we split into five groups:  A and B comprising beginners who had never learned BSL; 

D and E very advanced (Level 3+ and Level 6+ or deaf people whose first language is BSL).  

My friend and I joined Group C, a dozen people with Level 1 or 2.  Our group leader was 

deaf and did not speak at all during the session.  We discussed, entirely in sign, how to 

make our churches more accessible to deaf people, and what we could do to be more 

welcoming to deaf people.  Simple things like attracting the person’s attention before 

speaking to them, maintaining eye contact, speaking clearly but at a normal pace to enable 

lip-reading, being prepared to repeat something and if necessary write it down; and we also 

thought about how we present hymns, bible readings and the sermon during our services. 

After lunch we were in our groups again, but with a different leader.  We looked at several 

paintings of biblical events:  Jesus and his disciples in the boat in the storm, Mary meeting 

Jesus at the empty tomb, Noah calling the animals into the ark, and others.  We worked 

out how to describe or “paint” each picture using sign language.  For Noah it went 

something like this:  “here – land – over there (point) – boat – huge! (indicate looking up a 

long way) – in front – man – who? – N-O-A-H (spelt on fingers) – look at what? – animals – 

lots – all round”.  Then we each had to describe an animal:  elephant, lion, mouse, snake, 

horse, frog, humming bird, anything we could think of, not necessarily in the painting. 

The day ended with a short time of worship.  Groups A and B had managed to learn signs 

for a couple of hymns, and Group D also led us in a signed song.  But Group C had to go 

on stage and tell the story of Noah, each of us desperately trying to remember how to sign 

our animal again! 

It was a really worthwhile day, both in making me brush up my rather rusty signing skills 

and in making me think about our services at St Mary’s – what could we do differently?  

Rather appropriately the PCC recently decided that our open plate charity collection on 

Sunday 1st September will be donated to the Gloucestershire Deaf Association, described 

elsewhere in this magazine. 

Frances Murton 

 

 

Prestbury Hall (Bouncers Lane) 

The trustees of Prestbury Hall are looking for volunteers to help with projects from time 

to time to improve and maintain this asset to the community.  If you think you could help 

please contact  Maurice Newman on 01242 244338.  
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From Clouds of Menace to a Life on “Cloud Nine”  

Not many readers will know about St Barbara.  She is the patron saint of the Royal 

Artillery, of military engineers, miners and others who work with explosives.  She is 

invoked against thunder and lightning.  Legend has it that she lived in 300 AD and was the 

daughter of a pagan Greek merchant called Dioscorus.  Because she would not give up her 

Christian faith he beheaded her in a fit of rage.  Immediately he was struck by a bolt of 

lightning then reduced to a pile of ashes.  St Barbara’s legend is commemorated in the 

regimental tie of the Royal Artillery which is the red bolt of lightning on a navy blue 

background (this tie was always worn by “The Major”, a permanent resident in every 

episode of the funniest of TV programmes, Fawlty Towers). 

Once again I am going back to my days in the army, this time to April 1948. A memorable 

day indeed.  Coming to the end of my basic training at Park Hall Camp, Oswestry, fatigues 

were becoming more frequent.  Useless fatigues most of them were, like moving a mighty 

great pile of coal from A to B with a hand-shovel one day and moving it back the next day.  

Such tasks inspired one to become a little devious.  Not at all interested in football and in 

order to get out of whatever fatigues were planned for Wednesday, 14 April  I put my 

name down for a seat in the bus that was to transport avid football supporters to 

Aldershot for the Army Cup Final.  This was to be between my regiment (the advanced 121 

training regiment) and the Royal Armoured Corps.  I made myself familiar with the names 

of the players, showed great enthusiasm and was accepted onto the bus. 

Soon after we had taken our positions on the perimeter of the football pitch, the King and 

Queen were driven round the circuit between the playing area and the spectators when I 

had my first close-up view of the lady I was later to serve for a period of forty years (1961-

2001). 

The match resulted in 0-0 draw which made for a very sad replay fixed for the following 

Monday.  Again I attended.  The gunners were leading 2-0 after thirty minutes play during 

which menacingly dark thunderclouds gathered overhead.  Then tragedy struck.  Just before 

half time a violent thunderstorm erupted, with forked lightning overhead, a bolt of which 

struck the referee’s whistle.  Everyone within a 40 metre radius was knocked to the ground 

and that included me.  I was but 20 metres away.   When I and those around me stood up, 

bewildered and dazed, we could see that most of the players were still lying on the ground, 

some of them twitching and shaking.  Some of the spectators close to me were very slow 

to rise, two of them being taken to hospital along with the referee and three players, two 

of whom later died.  The referee was paralysed and the others seriously injured.  The game 

was abandoned and as a result of the incident no more whistles were made of tin.  They 

were replaced with ones made of Bakelite which would not be a magnet for lightning 

strikes. 

After two weeks I was moved to Woolwich to await a posting to the Middle East.  My 

address was now Shrapnel Barracks, an antiquated barrack-block built pre Boer War, 

condemned as unfit for habitation and due to be demolished.  World War II interrupted 

that and after the war money was too short to knock it down and rebuild. 

One day while at Woolwich I was happily swimming in the local public baths when, once 

again, thunderclouds gathered overhead.  Another violent thunderstorm saw a bolt of 

lightning strike the glass roof of the baths which shattered into thousands of shards.  These 
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rained down on to those of us swimming up and down and plopped into the water around 

us like shrapnel from an artillery barrage.  Was St Barbara trying to tell me something? 

Having experienced two lightning strikes at very close range within a couple of weeks of 

each other, I was beginning to dread the third thinking it might “get” me. 

Fortunately my posting to the Mediterranean arrived quite soon after the swimming baths 

incident which was something of a relief.  The troopship I was aboard docked at Pireas 

(Athens) and unloaded soldiers onto the mainland of Greece, the home and birthplace of 

St Barbara.  I, thankfully, was to stay aboard and not join them.  I’d had enough of thunder, 

lightning and our revered patron saint and was pleased about that.  On went the troopship 

which tied-up on Marino Pinto in Grand Harbour, Malta GC.  Here I was decanted onto 

terra-firma where I spent sixteen months on this beautiful and historic island and living on 

“Cloud Nine” which my dictionary defines as “elated and very happy”.  How true! 

Bernard Parkin 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Hundred Challenges for GDA 

Our next quarterly open plate charity collection at services in St Mary and St Nicolas on 

Sunday 1st September will be donated to the Gloucestershire Deaf Association (GDA), 

which is celebrating its centenary this year.  In 1919 the then Bishop of Gloucester founded 

the Diocesan Association for the Deaf (DAD) as a welfare association with the aims of 

providing information and support to those who were profoundly deaf, and this remains a 

core mission of the GDA today.   

In 1992 the DAD became the GDA, and is based in the former primary school in 

Barnwood.  A vibrant and forward-thinking organisation, its focus has expanded to include 

hard of hearing people as well as the profoundly deaf, both young and elderly, and invests 

resources in ensuring that all can benefit from latest advances in new technology and 

equipment. 

To celebrate its centenary the GDA have asked for 100 people each to take on a challenge 

during 2019 and raise £100 per person.  In the Diocesan May Bulletin we read that Bishop 

Rachel has accepted the challenge to learn 50 words in sign language that she can use in her 

work. 

Do think about bringing extra cash to church on 1st September so that we can be generous 

in our support of the GDA’s work in our diocese.  Thank you. 

Frances Murton (information mainly from the website gda.org.uk) 
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Prestbury’s Pageants – long ago 

It isn’t often that we have the chance to see a long-forgotten photograph of our 

grandparents, but a recently discovered cache of black-and-white photos reveals the faces 

of many Prestbury residents, more than eighty years ago.  

The task of putting names to faces could be difficult, unless someone recognizes one or 

more of the characters. The photographs were recently found at the Women’s Institute 

Hall, and it is clear that they have not been seen for a long time. Former members must 

have put in a huge amount of work creating the costumes in 1933. The location is 

undoubtedly Southam Delabere, which was then the home of Mrs. Radcliffe and two of her 

daughters. And this was not the only occasion on which Mrs. Radcliffe opened the grounds 

for such an event, because there was an earlier pageant, in 1926, when everyone appeared 

in Elizabethan costume. Miss Daubeny from Tatchley House played the queen, with suitable 

hauteur - at least in the photos. A programme survives for that event, so the task of putting 

names to faces will not be so difficult. But it was, if anything, even more ambitious than the 

one seen in the photos here. 

The 1933 pageant aimed to recreate the mid-seventeenth century. Roundheads and their 

women folk, and Cavaliers with neatly trimmed beards in the fashion of Charles I. Some of 

the ladies’ costumes were evidently inspired by the Puritan dress code, while others 

dressed as serving maids at ‘The Green Dragon’ – a make-believe tavern whose sign was 

hanging over the doorway of the Delabere mansion.  

The youngest of the children preparing for the Maypole dance would probably be seven 

years old, so if they are still around they could be great grandmothers. It would be pleasing 

to find that someone among them is still living in Prestbury. On the other hand the oldest 

participants would have been born about 1880. But granted that few people moved about 

as folk do now, there is every chance that the people of 1933, or their children, could still 

be found. 

Southam Delabere, as it was then called, became Oriel School for Girls after the war, but 

Miss Bellamy’s hopes that it would offer a popular alternative to Cheltenham Ladies College 

were not fulfilled. Ultimately their lease ran out, and auctioneers Bruton Knowles sold off 

all the movable assets. In recent years it has been redeveloped and promoted as an up-

market hotel and spa, under the name Ellenborough Park.  

If there are readers who would like to inspect the original photographs – of which there 

are sixteen for the 1933 pageant – please apply to Michael Cole (not sure who this is? Ask 

Frances Murton) or speak to Val Porter, Treasurer of the Local History Society, who can 

usually be found at WI events. If there is sufficient interest we could perhaps arrange an 

exhibition of all the pictures for everyone to see them. 

Michael Cole 
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Posing before the Maypole dancing 

 

 

Prestbury women outside ‘The Green Dragon’
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Cavaliers arrive on horseback 

 

  

Old Gaffer at the parish well   
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ADS G1 

 ADS G1 
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ADS C1 

 ADS C1 
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Prestbury Memorial Trust “100 Club” 

  

 

  

The Prestbury Memorial Trust is 

delighted to announce that the first draw 

of the 100 Club took place on Monday 

1st July 2019 at Cleeve Hill Golf Club. 

The Trust’s regular luncheon club was in 

full swing and our picture shows Phyllis 

Brown drawing out the number of one of 

the 3 prize winners. Bob Conolly is the 

organising trustee.  

There are currently 53 members but we 

are aiming to reach the magic 100 in the 

next few months. To join we ask that 

you pledge £5 per month for a minimum 

of one year. You will be allocated a 

number and a monthly draw will be made 

at the luncheon club gathering. 40% of 

the month’s income will be returned to 

the prize winners. This month first prize 

went to Ian Hines (£40), second to 

Oliver Wilkinson (£35) and third to 

Jane Banwell (£25). The value of the 

prizes will vary according to the number 

of paid-up members. The Trust will use 

the remaining 60% to support its work 

within the Prestbury community.  

To find out more about the 100 Club 

and the Trust’s activities please contact 

our Warden, Jenny, on 01242 579097. 

We always welcome new members.  

The Trust is also keen to recruit 

volunteers who would be willing to drive 

our mini-bus or their own car to pick-up 

members and take to the golf club for 

lunch. We run a rota so this might be 

just a once-a-month commitment. If you 

have some spare time and would like to 

become involved in the community 

through the Prestbury Memorial Trust, 

Jenny will give you all the information 

you need.  

Jane Banwell 
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CLOUDCUCKOOLAND 

 

 

Look up at the sky and you can often see clouds of all shapes and sizes which resolve 

themselves into shifting images: an archipelago of stratus or a feather of cirrus, dissolving 

maps, a fluffy ribcage, wispy creatures of frozen white or an armada of louring grey 

rainclouds. But these are projections and the sky beyond is simply not there. The blue 

above is an optical illusion of the sun’s illumination, or so we’re told. 

The Maoris called New Zealand ‘The Land of the Long Cloud’ and the name would also fit 

this often overcast and overcrowded island. It is perhaps no wonder that two of our finest 

landscape artists, Turner and Constable, were experts at depicting cloudscapes too. Turner 

seems to have specialised in mist and fog as well as dramatic skyscapes which diffuse the 

light. As he once said, ‘The Sun is God.’ Constable made a number of cloud studies and his 

observations of English weather mean that few of his outdoor paintings from Weymouth 

Bay to Salisbury Cathedral are without clouds. He was also an expert painter of rainbows, 

suggesting simultaneous sun and rain. 

We often use clouds in figures of speech. We may be on Cloud Nine or be leaving under a 

cloud. We haven’t the foggiest and ideas are nebulous until they take shape and or else our 

heads are in the clouds. For the ancient Greek comic poet, Aristophanes, clouds seem to 

his Athenian mind to have been a fertile image for vague vacuities and nebulous nonentities.  

Cloudcuckooland is a translation of his original word for an utterly unattainable utopia, a 

republic for the self-governing birds in his comedy of that name. His satirical drama on 

philosophers and philosophy is called The Clouds and members of the chorus are suitably 

attired in cloud costumes to indicate the vapid nature of airy speculation and verbal 

constructs. 

What clouds our judgement and renders it opaque or less than lucid? I think there is a large 

cohort of candidates including ignorance, lack of evidence, self-deceit and loss of objectivity.  

In our modern world of thinks bubbles and speech balloons, I can think of a number of 

nebulous notions whose beguiling fictions distract us from pragmatic truths. A scientist 

friend has argued that the most important word in the language is ‘Why?’ and it certainly 

acts as a great dispersant of cloudy thought.  
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When we look up and see Cleeve Hill shrouded in clouds of misty rain, we may initially be 

disappointed not to see a sky of bright unbroken blue. But I think we should also give 

thanks for all those shape-shifting and multiform collections of ice and water vapour which 

provide us with so very much of what is indispensable. There is no better watering-can than 

a shower of rain. The Latinate names of various cloud formations are also wonderfully 

evocative, even if you can’t remember what each of them looks like: stratus, cumulus, 

cumulonimbus, cirrus, alto cumulus, cirrostratus and so forth from one day and era to the 

next. Water particles are flying in the atmosphere and then at intervals irrigating the fertile 

earth. What more do we want?   

The real miracle is that clouds so elegantly solve an engineering problem of intense 

complexity: how to convey millions of litres of fresh water uphill and back onto the land 

again, thus producing the rain cycle and all its beneficiaries like us. 

Duncan Forbes 

 

 

 

 

 

Clouds over Littlestone-on-Sea, Kent  by Fr Mike French 
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Trek in support of Kidasha 

Open Garden on Saturday 3 August 11am – 4pm 

In October Gill Cartwright, with David and Wendy Price will set 

off to Nepal for 3 weeks to take part in a trek organised to support Kidasha, a charity 

based in Pokhara, Nepal, whose aim is “making every child matter.”  Information about the 

charity states: 

“Kidasha works to end the abuse and exploitation of children living in chronic poverty in 

Nepal. We focus on children in crisis situations who are beyond the reach of existing 

services, including child victims of sexual abuse and exploitation, street children, working 

children, trafficked children, and children living in urban slums, to improve their wellbeing, 

development and opportunities. 

We have been working in Nepal for 20 years, during which time we have developed unique 

expertise in supporting the most disadvantaged and marginalised children living in urban 

poverty. Our small team in Nepal works in partnership with local organisations to develop 

and deliver quality projects which have a sustained impact for children and families at a 

grassroots level, creating lasting benefits.” 

 

   
 

  
 

The two trekking teams are very excited about our forthcoming trip to Nepal and the 

Himalayas, which we ourselves are totally funding. During the trip Gill and I will be 

challenged by several days of trekking, river rafting and moderate altitude, very much 

outside our comfort zone! We will also enjoy some sightseeing, and be visiting Kathmandhu 
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and Pokhara. David will be taking a much more challenging high altitude route involving 12 

days trekking around part of the Annapurna circuit. One highlight of both trips will be a 

visit to the Kidasha Project in Pokhara, to meet the local team of support workers involved 

in working with children living in crisis situations. The chronic and extreme poverty in 

Nepal leads to social exclusion, exploitation and violence against children. The dynamic 

Kidasha team work to improve health and wellbeing, provide access to education and 

training opportunities, and, where possible, reintegrate children with their families. Further 

information can be found here: https://www.kidasha.org, where you can also see a video 

presentation. 

Before we leave, we hope to raise money in support of Kidasha.  

http://uk.virginmoneygiving.com/fund/KidashasHimalayanTrek 

The team have set up this fundraising website. Please visit it for more information and 

donations. Any contribution, however small, would be very gratefully received and put to 

good use by the charity. 

 

We would like to invite you to an Open Garden event at 75 Shaw Green Lane, Prestbury, 

on Saturday 3rd August from 11.00am until 4.00 pm. We will be offering refreshments. 

Stalls will include bring and buy cakes and produce, raffle and tombola, plants for sale, and a 

few surprises. All contributions gratefully received, and everyone is welcome.  For further 

details please contact  wendy.price@prestbury.net 

Thank you        Wendy, David and Gill 
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ADS C3 

 ADS C3 
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Prestbury Open Gardens  

Thank you one and all! 

Over 1120 people 

 Visited 15 gardens 

 Consumed 500 cream teas 

 Bought £600 of plants 

 Contributed £7000 

with which St Mary’s Church will continue to 

serve you, and the butterfly project received 

£335 

 

David Lyle 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Cream Teas in church are always popular.  We rarely see the choir stalls like this! 

 

Picture by Lynne Challinor  
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ADS C2 

 ADS C2 
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Brownies Sleepover at St Nicolas  
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Counting Lives  

Sadly, there is nothing new about children being exploited by 
criminals. And right now we are seeing countless young lives 
torn apart by horrific violence and abuse. We hear from 

children being criminally exploited in many ways: forced to 
work in cannabis factories, coerced into moving drugs across the country, 
forced to shoplift, pickpocket or threaten violence against others. Children are 

being exploited with the promise of money, drugs, status and affection. They’re 
being controlled by using threats, violence and sexual abuse, leaving them 
traumatised and living in fear. 

At The Children’s Society, we don’t have our head in the clouds, we are working every day 

to change the lives of these children by doing preventative work with vulnerable groups, 

intensive one-to-one work with those who are victims, working with organisations, such as 

the police force, to tackle this issue by looking at the systems in place and by researching, 

campaigning and lobbying.  

We have just produced a report on this very topic called Counting Lives which focuses on 

something called county lines which is where children are criminally exploited.  

In this report, we find that 14 to 17 year olds are the most likely age group of children to 

be exploited by criminal gangs. We uncover alarming evidence of targeting starting at 

primary school age, with anecdotal reports of children as young as seven and eight being 

exploited. Children of all ages are at risk and the number of 10 to 17 year olds arrested for 

intent to supply drugs has gone up by almost 50% outside of London.  

This report suggests the sad truth that criminals are winning and professionals are struggling 

to keep up with the scale and context of criminal exploitation. The response from statutory 

agencies it too variable and often comes too late. Children are too easily criminalised, and 

are not viewed as victims of exploitation. There is a concerning lack of data and reporting 

about children at risk of criminal exploitation.  

We asked whether local authorities have a strategy in place to respond to child criminal 

exploitation and county lines, and of the 141 upper-tier authorities that responded to us, 

almost 2 in 3 do not have a strategy.  

There is no easy solution to eradicating child criminal exploitation, but we can and must do 

more. We need earlier help for children at risk, responses that see children as victims and 

not criminals, and joined-up national and local responses. Through coordinated, concerted 

efforts across statutory and voluntary sectors, and by working with local communities and 

families, we can reach vulnerable young people more quickly and begin to disrupt child 

criminal exploitation.  

This report is a call to action for professionals to recognise child criminal exploitation 

and provide a coordinated safeguarding response. To read the full report, please visit 
https://www.childrenssociety.org.uk/what-we-do/resources-and-publications/counting-lives-report  

Roseann Thompson 
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BOOK REVIEWS 

Medical literature – a new genre? 

You may have heard on national radio Professor Stephen Westaby being interviewed about 

his long career as a heart surgeon in this country. Professor Westaby speaks his mind and 

his book ‘Fragile Lives – A heart surgeon’s stories of life and death on the operating table’ is 

a gripping account of his life, first learning his trade and on occasion wearing the same 

boots worn by his famous forbears in theatre, and later applying innovative techniques on 

limited health authority budgets with inevitable frustrations at what he sees as bureaucratic 

incompetence. Each chapter takes the life of a different patient and plots the course of the 

operations and what happens next. Some stories are touched with great sadness as patients 

are not strong enough to survive. Other stories are full of the joy of much improved and 

extended life, when this was not thought possible. There is a useful description of the 

heart’s workings and glossary, its valves and chambers and this helps the reader grasp what 

the surgeon is doing in the various procedures. The Financial Times described ‘Fragile Lives’ 

as ‘gripping’ and it certainly transforms one’s understanding of the mind of the surgeon and 

the narrowness between success and failure in modern heart surgery.   

 Fragile Lives   (2017), Harper Collins, 340 pages, £8.99. 

  

Henry Marsh is a recently retired consultant neurosurgeon who has written ‘Do No Harm 

– Stories of Life, Death and Brain Surgery’. Henry Marsh explains how he knew he seemed 

destined for this branch of specialist surgery. It often seems like we are peeping over the 

surgeon’s shoulder as he operates. Every tumour has its particular name and while some 

are fairly easy to locate and remove, others are buried deep in the head and must be 

‘deflated’ and reduced before they can be dealt with by surgery. Catastrophic haemorrhages 

may result and the author is alarmingly candid about the mistakes and failures which 

perhaps inevitably accompany this work. The most painful stories are when we follow 

otherwise healthy younger people with children and families as tumours recur and enlarge, 

so that every operation can only buy a few more months of life. Once again, as with 

Professor Westaby, there is frustration with bureaucracy and a non-understanding 

management which leaves the author depressed and baffled as procedure and process seem 

to matter more than allowing him to do his job. Alongside the ‘nuts and bolts’ of surgery, 

there is much tenderness and compassion, the author regularly weeps with patients’ 

families and the book is shot through with humility and self-doubt, cheek by jowl with tales 

of surgical brilliance.  

 Do No Harm – Stories of Life, Death and Brain Surgery (2014),  

Weidenfeld & Nicolson, 291 pages, £8.99 

Fr Nick 
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Forthcoming Events 
 

Prestbury URC Coffee Morning – Saturday 3rd August from 

10.30 until Noon 

Our August coffee morning will take place on Saturday 3rd August from 10.30 till Noon. 

There will be the usual raffle, books etc. and of course, the toasted teacakes! You can be 

sure of a warm welcome, so please join us if you are able to do so. 

 

 

Open Garden event  -  Saturday 3 August, 11.00am – 4.00pm 

 raising funds in aid of Kidasha 

To be held at 75 Shaw Green Lane.  For details see page 15. 

 

 

Parish Walk - Saturday, 17th August 

Come and stretch your legs on a walk over Bredon Hill from Kemerton. Longer than the 

usual walks, at 6 miles, we shall stop for a picnic lunch. There are superb views and on our 

reconnoitre in early July we saw many butterflies and wildflowers, including orchids. There 

are no stiles but there is a clue in the name and the first half of the walk is a steady climb. 

We shall leave from St Nicolas’ at 10am. Please let us know if you plan to come. 

Janet and John White, tel. 523942 

 

 

Friends of St Mary’s, Prestbury 

BARBECUE   

5pm for 6 on Saturday, 24 August 2019 

At Shaws, 2 Shaw Green Lane, Prestbury GL52 3BP  

All welcome. Please bring garden chairs.  

TICKETS: £20 from Duncan Forbes (01242 256014  or  friendsofstmarys@prestbury.net).  

By kind invitation of David and Diane Lyle. 
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Ride and Stride Saturday 14th September 

This is the annual fundraising event organised by Gloucestershire Historic Churches Trust. 

Half of the money raised goes to the participants’ nominated church and the other half plus 

any gift aid is used by the trust to award grants to churches in the county in need of 

repair/improvement. 

 

Participants seek sponsorship for visiting as many churches on the day as they choose, 

travelling by bicycle, horseback, car or on foot. Many churches are open especially for the 

event and some offer refreshments and a welcome party. This is a wonderful way to see 

some new churches in the town or in our stunning Cotswold countryside. 

This year we are looking for at least one volunteer for St Mary’s and one for St Nicolas’ 

and I would be grateful if you could contact me with your interest as soon as possible so 

we can get things started as I am not intending to run this year! There will be plenty of 

support and it really does make for a fun day. For more information and sponsor forms 

please contact me (the local organiser) Helen Mann on 07814 638990 

Helen Mann 

 

Evening Service  

Sunday 29 September, 6:30pm, St Mary Magdalene Church GL51 9TJ 

Inspiring hymns & songs – a chance to worship God using the power of music. Please come 

along and enjoy this special Evening Service. Light refreshments & nibbles available after the 

service.  
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August 2019 Diary 

Sat 3 1100 – 1600  Open garden event in aid of Kidasha 75 Shaw Green Lane 

SUN 4    

Tue 6 1000 Funeral of Jean Parker Cheltenham Crematorium 

Thu 8 1300 Burial of Ashes of Jean Parker St Mary 

  1630 Wedding rehearsal of Patrick Warren and 

Jodie Keicher 

St Lawrence 

Fri 9 1500 Funeral of Joan Bennett St Mary Magdalene 

Sat 10 1200 Wedding of Patrick Warren and Jodie 

Keicher 

St Lawrence 

SUN 11 1330 Baptism of Reuben Williams St Nicolas 

Tue 13 1330 Burial of Ashes of Sylvia Keogh St Mary 

Thu 15 1415 Visiting Bellringers St Lawrence 

Fri 16 1730 Wedding rehearsal of Alastair Bressington 

and Anna Bagnall 

St Mary 

SUN 18 1330 Wedding of Alastair Bressington and Anna 

Bagnall 

St Mary 

  1530 Baptism of Jayla Bryant St Mary 

Mon 19 1000 Monday Club Uckington Vilage Hall 

Wed 21 1430 Welcome on Wednesday St Nicolas 

Sat 24 1400 Wedding of Adam Jones and Sarai 

Blyghton 

St Lawrence 

  1730 Barbeque in aid of Friends of St Mary Shaws, Shaw Green Lane 

SUN 25 1430 Baptism of Liam Wright St Mary 

  1530 Baptism of Florence Beorby St Mary 

Tue 27 1900 Celtic Communion         (meet at St Mary) Cleeve Hill 

 

Regular Weekly Events   

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 – drop in to arrange 

  Christenings and Weddings 

St Nicolas 
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August 2019 Calendar 

SUNDAY 4 7th Sunday after Trinity 

SUNDAY 11 St Lawrence 

SUNDAY 18 9th Sunday after Trinity 

SUNDAY 25 10th Sunday after Trinity 

   

 

 

 

 

From the Registers 

Prestbury 

Baptisms 

June 9 Lucy Judith Rowan 

 30 Ottilie Blue Higgins 

  Archie Alexander Head 

Wedding 

June 15 Christopher Roberts and  

Eleanor Crook 

Funeral at Crematorium 

June 10 Ethel McCarthy 

Funeral at St Mary 

June 28 Cyril Beer 

   Elmstone Hardwicke 

Baptism 

June 9 Thea Alice Cooper 

Funeral at Crematorium 

June 24 Joseph Skirten 

Burial of ashes 

June 29 John James Buckle 

Memorial Service 

June  24 Joseph Skirten 
 

 

 

 

Praise in the Park 

We had a lovely afternoon on Sunday 21 July in Swindon Village Park.  The Salvation Army 

Band played beautifully. The weather was kind and we sang lustily. Father Nick led us and 

explained some of the history behind those famous hymns carefully chosen.  As usual the 

end was superb with tea and cakes and happy ‘chat’ in Swindon Village Hall.  Thanks go to 

Mary Halliwell and her loyal team!   

Marilyn Powell 
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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 29 December 2019 
   (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 September 2019  
    (alternates with St Lawrence.  On the Sundays we 

    host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)   
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ADS G2 

ADS G2 
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Music and Stars 

When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and 
stars that you have established; what are human beings, that you are 
mindful of them, mortals that you care for them? Yet you have made 
them a little lower than God, and crowned them with glory and honour. 

Psalm 8, 3 – 5, NRSV 

OR MANY OF US, these verses will bring to mind some occasion 

when the stars seemed particularly clear and bright, a frosty night 

perhaps, somewhere deep in the country with no city lights to hide 

the stars. Against the beauty and immensity of what we see human 

existence and all our activities seem no more significant than the frenetic 

activity of an ant-hill. The experience is not frightening or distressing; on 

the contrary, it can bring a deep sense of peace.  

Sometimes, music works in a similar way, unlocking deep responses to what 

matters most to us, realms of truth and value, deep emotions.  Religious music 
in particular seems to touch even non-believers, witness the huge audiences 
who flock every year to hear Handel’s Messiah or the St Matthew Passion, and 

indeed the frequent use of such music as a soundtrack to accounts of natural 
disaster, or to heighten audience involvement in a fictional drama.  The Radio 
Three programme “Private Passions” has a similar format to “Desert Island 

Discs”. The choices of one eminent guest, a non-believer, included so many 
pieces written for church use that the presenter asked him, “Listening to this 
music as an atheist, what is in your mind?”  His answer left me more puzzled 

than before: “The works of man.” 

What did he think of as the sounds of Bach, Tallis, Britten, filled his ears? A 
shining new bridge, the exploration of space, developments in heart surgery?  

Or did he visualise a poisoned water-source next to an industrial site, a city 
where rich and poor communities live in mutual fear, children in hospital in a 
war zone? What is the truth about man?  

Turning back to Psalm 8 we hope to experience again the sense of reassurance 

and peace. “What is man that thou art mindful of him, and the son of man that 
thou visitest him?... Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and 
crowned him with glory” 

We don’t need to decide where the truth lies. God who created us, who gave 
us free will knows the best and the worst of which we are capable. And he still 
loves us and welcomes us. 

John Elliott  

F 



 

 

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 

Parish Giving Scheme 
Church House, College Green, 

Gloucester  GL1 2LY 01452 835595 
giving@glosdioc.org.uk 

 
 

 

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

The deadline for copy is the Sunday 2 weeks before this. 
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2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN 
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