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‘All good gifts around us are sent from Heaven above,
then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, for all his love.’
HROUGHOUT MY CHILDHOOD and teenage years I sang in my Church choir.

Traditionally Friday night was always choir practice during which we would
practise the hymns for the forthcoming Sunday worship, learn new pieces and
rehearse anthems for important festivals. I always looked forward to the changing
seasons and preparing appropriate music for worship. The hymns for Harvest were
always favourites and I have often felt disappointed that there is such a short season
during which to sing these beautiful words.
It is only right that we set aside a time in the Church calendar during which we give thanks
for God’s provision. Throughout the Bible we learn of God’s grace when his actions have
provided his people with the food they require.
In Genesis, Joseph interprets Pharaoh’s dreams - 7 years of good harvest to be followed by
7 bad years. This enabled the Egyptians to plan ahead and prepare for the famine.
Exodus 16 tells of Manna from Heaven – food provided for the Israelites during their time
in the wilderness.
The Church has always taught that people must be responsible stewards of the resources
and talents God has given them. Harvest is a timely reminder that we have a responsibility
to care for all that God has provided.
In the beginning, God made the world.
Let us give thanks for all that God has made.
Think of a time when you saw that the world is beautiful…
Think of a sunset over the hills, or sunrise over a sleeping city.
Think of a running river, or stars shining on a dark sea.
Think of light flashing on a puddle, or of geraniums growing in a window box.
Think of a time when you saw that the world is beautiful – and give thanks.
Think of a time when you found pleasure in your body…
Think of walking in the wind, or digging a garden.
Think of dancing till dawn, or climbing a mountain.
Think of giving birth to a child, or of holding someone you love.
Think of a time when you found pleasure in your body – and give thanks.
Iona Community

‘All good gifts around us are sent from Heaven above,
then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, for all his love.’
Linda Biggs - Reader
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The Good Childhood Report 2019
A lot has happened at The Children’s Society in the last
month. We have a new CEO, Mark Russell, and our annual
Good Childhood Report was released reporting on the state of
young people’s mental health and wellbeing.
This report is the eighth, providing new and important insights into a range of issues
affecting children’s wellbeing, including family finances and children and young people’s
feelings about the future.
Modern childhood is complicated. The vast majority of children are happy with their lives,
but since 2009, children and young people have become increasingly unhappy with their lot.
Our figures suggest that about a quarter of a million children could now be unhappy with
their lives.
Why is this? Our research points to a variety of important factors. Children are increasingly
unhappy with their friendships. For years, we have reported girls' struggles with how they
look, but this year boys' happiness with their appearance has reached a record low.
The evidence about school is also concerning – surprisingly this is not necessarily to do
with school work and learning. Instead our findings point to wider issues like school
culture, the experiences of those on low incomes, and shockingly whether or not children
actually feel safe during the school day.
Too many children are anxious about how life is now, but they are also anxious about the
future. Large proportions of children report being worried about everything from money
and getting good grades at school, to wider issues like crime and the environment.
Mark Russell is acutely conscious of how much must be done urgently to put modern
childhood back on the right course. But how do we solve problems like rising mental illhealth, huge numbers living in poverty and too many young people lost to knife crime and
exploitation?
We must start by listening to our young people. Really listening. And then working
together, in partnership with them, to build solutions that empower them to change their
lives. We need to stop side-lining them and harness their enthusiasm and radical energy for
change. We must then create a movement that speaks out and speaks up for young people,
working with government to change the systems that stop young people thriving in
childhood.
The Children's Society is passionately committed to listening to young people, because if
we really listen to young people then we are confident we can achieve amazing things
together. We can overcome the complicated challenges of modern childhood and ensure
that every child can walk tall and face the future with hope and confidence.
All versions of The Good Childhood Report can be found at
www.childrenssociety.org.uk along with a resource for churches to support
their young people with their wellbeing.
Roseann Thompson
~3~
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ALL IS SAFELY GATHERED IN ~ to the Monastery
Whenever Harvest Festival comes around, my thoughts go back some forty years to when
my wife and family regularly holidayed with friends who farmed in one of the most beautiful
parts of the country.
Harvest came early in the South Hams of Devon and the last couple of weeks in July saw
intense industry on the one thousand acre farm that was Wood Barton. The farmhouse
had a long history and since the 15th century was the home of the Fortesque family. That
came to an end after about 400 years and then an unusual thing happened.
Because they either could not or would not comply with new government laws, a
community of Trappist monks vacated their home near Nantes in northern France and
made their way to south Devon. Attracted by the rolling countryside just north of
Kingsbridge, with the River Avon (which rises on Dartmoor and flows through the Wood
Barton Estate and into Bigbury Bay) stocked full of salmon and trout, they settled here in this
rich and fertile farmland. Here, close to the village of Woodleigh, they acquired Wood Barton
Farm, occupied the farmhouse and set about building a monastery. This was in 1900.
Instantly recognisable by their black habits, they were soon joined by a group of Cistercian
monks who were farmers and wore white habits. While the Trappists who were a silent
order and sworn to silence built their monastery, the Cistercians who were quite jolly grew
crops, tended their sheep and cattle and fished in the picturesque River Avon which
meandered through the wooded valleys.
The monks brought with them their powerful shire horses, shipped over from France in
barges which were towed past Salcombe and up the estuary to Kingsbridge before being
driven to Woodleigh. Building material for the monastery was delivered by the newly-built
Great Western branch line which ran from South Brent to Kingsbridge, much of which ran
alongside the Avon. At Loddiswell, the monks off-loaded their building material from the
railway wagons and onto their own homemade wooden farm carts, pulled by their great
shire horses, which were driven to Wood Barton. Evidently the monks did not use reins to
guide their horses but relied on words of command. In 1904 the monastery, which
towered above their living quarters in the farmhouse, was completed.
When the bells of Loddiswell church in the adjacent village to Woodleigh were re-hung, the
monks acquired plenty of good oak when timber from the bell frame was discarded. With
this they made furniture for the monastery. The surplus was made into footstools and sold
to nearby villagers.
Soon after the end of World War I, the monks began to drift slowly back to France, the
last one leaving in 1921. During the Second World War the monastery housed Indian
soldiers and eventually, once again became part of the Wood Barton Estate. In the late
seventies the farm was purchased by David Barons whose parents farmed at Bigbury.
Barons was not only a very successful trainer of racehorses but also an ambitious and hardworking farmer. He saw great possibilities for not only the acreage but also the monastery.
The monastery was anything but beautiful and must have been one of the ugliest buildings in
the Devon countryside. Not so to David Barons. He saw this great, overpowering
structure which was built to last for ever as, if plans went accordingly, a means of making a
fortune, especially during the winter months.
~4~
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Built on to the side of the monastery was a large wooden chapel which had a central aisle
with pillars, side chapels and ecclesiastical arches. It was much more atmospheric and
attractive than the great, gaunt monastery. One could almost smell the incense of years
past as one gazed down into the chapel from an upper floor in the monastery. But there
certainly was a smell. It was from the heifers for whom it was winter quarters after Farmer
Barons had laid a thick carpet of straw in the nave. To see these animals contentedly
wandering up and down the aisle and in and out of the side chapels was a sight to behold.
So much nicer than a helter-skelter and golf course recently introduced into our cathedrals.
If the chapel was a transformation then so was the monastery.
Farm machinery and a great oil fired grain drier occupied about a quarter of the space. The
rest had been converted into six great bins some 12 feet deep and constructed from
sleepers
made
redundant
when
Dr Beeching axed that most scenic of all
railway branch lines - the one from Brent
to Kingsbridge. Each bin was capable of
storing hundreds of tons of harvested
grain.
Was it good fortune or was it carefully
planned that Wood Barton was
purchased at roughly the same time as
John Deere, manufacturer of farm
machinery, began to market their latest
and most innovative combine harvester?
Grain in one of the six storage bins
in the Wood Barton Monastery

Wood Barton is anything but flat pasture
land and the complete opposite to the
vast wheat-growing areas of North America. It is all uphill and downhill, hills and steepsided valleys and land where it is impossible to grow wheat in any quantity. That is to say
until this amazing John Deere combine came into the farming scene. Its great cutting blades
at the front were able to adjust to the contours of the ground while the operator’s cab
remained upright, even on a 40° slope. This meant that wheat could be reached on fertile
land that had never been cultivated before. Wheat yields were enormous with the head
that holds the grain larger than a grown man's middle finger. I have never seen such crops.
During harvest the farmhouse kitchen was the “nerve centre” of operations and from there
radio contact was kept with the two John Deere combines and the tractors and trailers
transporting the grain from field to monastery. On the arrival of each, the grain was tipped
into the drier, its fearsome naked flames roaring like a demented lion. When the grain
reached the desired temperature, it was delivered into long, covered ducting and fed into the
waiting storage bins. There it would remain until demand was at its highest in mid-winter and be
sold at far higher prices than when it was harvested. It was not unlike the times when Joseph's
brothers were sent into Egypt to buy wheat when their own crops failed.
However, that was not the only harvest reaped at Wood Barton. As soon as “all was
gathered in”, David Barons set about training his eighty plus racehorses to win big races up
and down the country. Major races were “plundered” at Cheltenham, Chepstow,
Newbury and Sandown. Many of the horses were purchased in New Zealand and turned
out for twelve to eighteen months to acclimatise on the sunny slopes of Wood Barton.
~5~
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The most well-known of these was Seagram, winner of the 1991 Grand National - now that
really was a harvest!
What you may ask has become of the Wood Barton Monastery? Well, at the turn of the
century Farmer Barons sold up and retired to New Zealand. Developers purchased the
monastery and it is now housing those lucky people who can afford the luxury apartments
therein!
Bernard Parkin
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Vive la différence - Prestbury Open Gardens
We have just returned from the Haute Pyrenees, where the gardens are so different to
those in Britain. Here we are very aware that, despite their best efforts, the inhabitants of
this region experience hot summers in 40 plus degrees celsius and harsh winters of
between minus 5˚C and minus 12˚C. This includes several weeks of often deep snow cover,
which prevents them from providing the quintessential green and pleasant mown lawns of
England. They are also unable to grow the wide variety of colourful flowers and plants that
we are privileged to grow in the Cotswolds.
In alternate years Prestbury successfully celebrates 'la différence' through the wonderful
different range of superb gardens that may be seen in this English village, during our Open
Gardens weekend.
This year, as we enjoyed our wander through the lanes and gardens of Prestbury, we were
struck by the ingenuity and variety of pleasure offered by these superb gardens. We were
tantalisingly drawn by mown paths around arbors of roses, towards broad vistas of English
fields. Traditional cottage gardens snuggled around timber framed cottages and warm
mellow Cotswold buildings. Acres of lawns, mown in perfect counter shade stripes,
supported beds of bright flowers banked artistically around and behind delightful statues.
Experimental gardens extended the range further. Wild flower meadows are being
established, through which the visitor may wander at ease on mown paths, not fearful of
causing damage to these infant protégés. Such gardens so well illustrate the current desire
to provide for the insects of Britain. On this occasion these creatures could be heard
buzzing contentedly among the recently-provided feast of nectar.
Tumbling waterfalls and fountain features complimented the natural streams and enhanced
the rolling lawns and wooded coppices of this ancient landscape. Black pools of water
provided mysterious reflections in hidden patio areas. Clear and fearless use of modernism
is evident in many of these gardens. Sheer walls of glass allow seamless visual access from
houses to gardens. Gazebos, summer houses and octagonal glass houses rise like Crystal
Palaces, creating places of sanctuary and relaxation.
Climbing frames and play areas, that can be interpreted by youthful imagination into ships
or giants' castles, draw the young into these splendid gardens and encourage their creative
minds.
All this is not only about visual stimulation. A particular success of the Prestbury Open
Gardens Scheme is the interaction of the villagers and visitors as they wander, exchange
greetings, express joy and expand their horticultural ideas. These interactions are buoyed
up by the creative imagination of the owners of the properties. All this celebration of God's
created kingdom, appropriately, takes place within sight of St Mary's Church tower, the
very heart of the village.
John Moles and Angie Brassey
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The Diocesan Synod Report July 2019
The summer meeting of this synod took place on the 11th July. Our meeting was smaller
than usual, possibly because a lot of our members have grown up families and so were
holidaying in term time! It was led by the Bishop of Tewkesbury instead of Bishop Rachel
because she was visiting Africa. Please read this report and think carefully about it because
it could have implications for all of us.
The chief subject, once the formal business was dealt with, was the Diocesan Financial
Situation. Reading through my notes on this I was struck forcibly by the fact that the
Diocese and the North Cheltenham Team Ministry are in exactly the same position. We
are both living above our means and struggling to deal with this. Our team is a microcosm
of the larger, ours a team of parishes, theirs a team of deaneries.
In this last year the Diocesan Board of Finance (DBF) reported that although the number of
clergy had dropped slightly due to unfilled vacancies, they were still running at a shortfall of
1.3 million pounds over the year.
There is no financial support given to dioceses nationally by the Church of England, we all
have to care for our own clergymen. This means paying them a salary, covering national
insurance and pension contributions, providing accommodation. Because we are the
established church of our nation, the Church of England is legally obliged to provide priests
to marry, baptise, bury and support the population in their parishes at large, but, ironically,
it is the regular church goers alone who foot the bill!
The DBF have studied all aspects of this problem with great care. They have looked at the
clergy houses we own and have decided the surplus ones should be sold. The average value
of each of these is around £500,000. Maintaining them and renting them out is not as
profitable as realising the value and using that to cover vital maintenance and modernisation
to those houses genuinely needed thus reducing future costs of maintenance and heating
etc.
They have scrutinised the running of the central administration at Church House,
Gloucester, over the last five years and this is now a very ‘lean machine’ but equally efficient
if not more so. This saving, for a while, helped reduce the deficit but general living costs
have risen and so has our annual deficit once more. There are roughly seventy to eighty
odd million pounds in various endowments, restricted and designated funds, but legal rules
governing their use must be obeyed.
The DBF manage these funds as profitably as they can and at present they are keeping the
diocese afloat but, in the same way as we are “Keeping Afloat” by drawing on our shrinking
deposit account, they know this cannot go on indefinitely.
The ‘Parish Share’ scheme should cover clergy staffing cost but about 70% of benefices are
not able to pay their full, calculated contribution so the recommendations suggested are
these:
1: Each benefice, team or parish will be considered individually, its needs and resources.
2: Concentrate on getting as many parishioners as possible enrolled in the Parish Giving
Scheme which goes directly to clergy costs on a regular, secure basis. Each parish has two
major responsibilities, their clergy and the structure of their church building.
~8~
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3: Remember that general fundraising is erratic and if we do not fund our clergy, staffing
levels will drop because neither the National Church nor the government will step in to
foot the bill on behalf of the Diocese. Priests will be responsible for larger and larger areas,
already it is not unusual for a vicar to care for eight parishes and weekly Sunday services do
not happen in all of them.
The Bishop of Tewkesbury has been assigned the task of investigating with the Deaneries
(ours is the Cheltenham Deanery) to decide on the best ways to work with the number of
clergy we can afford to support. This is a pooling of area staff power and resources.
Individual parish boundaries would probably be disregarded and each deanery would
become like a looser “Super Parish”. By June next year, this investigation must be
completed for future development. This is a new and radical step, but it comes back to the
same point each time, a genuine lack of money to work with as we are working now in the
future.
We, as a PCC committee in Prestbury, are also discussing Christian stewardship in our
parishes, and on a vaster scale, the Diocese is doing the same. If you, reading this, value the
presence of God in our midst, please think of how you can give support, in both practical
and financial ways because if we don’t all do something, big or small, things will change in
the future. Thank you for reading to the end of this worrying account.
Lynda Hodges (Diocesan Representative)

Welcome Financial News
Our Churches were staring last January at a forecast deficit of some £28,500 this year, with
the risk of having to draw down more money from reserves as income fell behind
expenditure. However, we can report good news – firstly, there is slightly over £7,000
received from Prestbury Open Gardens, a splendid result. Secondly, the Partner of
Prestbury Churches scheme, whereby local businesses are invited to become a partner of
our churches for a suggested annual sum of £250-500, has raised approximately £5,450 so
far. Local business owners have been generous. For example, local Funeral Directors have
donated £1,700 to the Church Partner scheme.
In terms of increased personal giving and brand new givers under the Diocese’s Parish
Giving Scheme (PGS), we have an increase of £9,299 from members of St Mary’s and St
Nicolas Churches, the increases kicking in from mid-year following the last Stewardship
appeal, therefore some £4,649 for this year.
In August we were delighted to receive a donation by cheque of £5,000.
Taking all of this together, it gives an increase of £22,100 for this year. Therefore, with the
last quarter of the year ahead, we have reduced the forecast deficit from £28,500 in January
by £22,100 – an excellent effort, leaving a shortfall of some £6,400 to make good – for
which efforts are in hand.
Fr Nick
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Reap what you sow - if only
I'm not properly in charge of my garden, although the faux lawn is self-regulating, and selfcleaning. In high winds it will roll up and shake off the leaves and dirt. The birds have
plenty of flowerbeds to scrabble in. I do have guilt feelings but if you had seen the original so weedy, stony and uneven, my intentions for a chamomile lawn finally had to be
abandoned. Sorry, too painful for these pages.
I was too ambitious with my garden plans anyway, being the only pair of hands. And the
number and size of the slugs was unforeseen, however, I persevered. Inspired by a friend's
honeywort from Highgrove, luscious and blue grey, I found some on the Prom, provenance
disputed. I was assured by the stallholder that having got some I would "never be without".
They lingered for a season but showed no inclination to self-seed so I gave them a nudge.
The seeds make a very robust impression, shiny black triangles, looking very settled in their
soluble seed tray. I hovered for a week or two and then pricked them out, all plump and
promising. Within 2 days gawn, disparu, kaput. I suspect the insolent pigeon next door. He
stares into my bedroom from the overhead cable, doesn't even blink.
The oriental poppies planted by my predecessor, and neglected by me each year until
scything season, do amazingly well, an apricot clump that could camouflage my wheelie bin if
required. The Californian poppies also came with the house, and are gorgeous against the
purple bearded iris, a gift from a friend. The central and prime position in the main bed has
been claimed this year by a 6 foot rogue fennel. Left by a little finch no doubt so I don't
mind that, and the insects love it.
I have been successful with verbena bonariensis, attracting lots of Painted Lady butterflies,
but I can't deny there is a pattern emerging. The agapanthus only responded when I gave
up, and when in a downpour I temporarily popped a new tray of cosmos into a huge pot,
the weather went off for the next week. By then the cosmos had rooted through tray and
pot into terra firma and still cannot be moved. The ones I actually planted are puny.
Somebody's 17th Century love letter comes to mind: "I love you as one should, to excess.
With folly, delight and despair". Quite so.
Not long after this I saw an ad for help in the garden. He is amazing; in 3 visits he's done
everything. As a bonus the shed is so tidy there has been a ripple effect reaching kitchen
and even bedroom storage. Art clutter and occasional(!) cleaning products are now housed
in old wine boxes in said shed. I could put guests in there. Some small boys of my
acquaintance would prefer it.
All in all I think for now I will try to avoid taking soft cuttings et al, it's just that watching
Monty carefully choosing a shoot and stripping the leaves, and misting, and all the flinging of
vermiculite, it sets me off!
Anya Jary
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Harvest Home
Imagine driving one of those massive combine harvesters which cost upwards of a quarter
of a million pounds. Managing such a vehicle which combines the three operations of
cutting, threshing and winnowing must be a demanding experience until one gets used to it,
as so much can go wrong, as with the harvest. The grain can be too wet and the risk then is
of mildew which ruins the crop.
The field of grain itself must look very much like a ripe harvest field from earlier times or it
would do if there were more wildflowers like red poppies and blue cornflowers or even
tares among the wheat, barley, oats or corn, but selective pesticides have eliminated such
flowers from the crops and the methods of harvesting grain have changed much with
mechanisation. Over eighty years ago there would have been more labourers in the field
and a horse-drawn harvester, like that depicted by Raoul Dufy in his wonderful evocation of
‘The Wheatfield’ (1929).
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In the Middle Ages and earlier, it was a matter of cutting the corn by hand and sickle.

It must have been back-breaking toil for large numbers of people. When transporting the
heavy sacks of grain was so difficult horses and carts were needed. There were wind and
water mills at frequent intervals so that grain could be ground locally. After the harvesters
came the gleaners looking for what had been missed, as in Millet’s painting ‘Les Glaneuses’,
and then the geese were encouraged to peck up whatever the gleaners had failed to gather.

The Gleaners by Jean-Francois Millet 1857
Millet’s paintings were much admired by Van Gogh and both artists had an almost mystical
reverence for the cyclical business of nature’s gifts from tillage to harvest and beyond. It’s a
long time since Wordsworth saw and heard the highland lass ‘Reaping and singing by
herself’ and wrote ‘The Solitary Reaper’ and that’s also a far cry from the busy medieval
grape-harvesting scene for September in the Duc de Berry’s Book of Hours.

~ 13 ~

October 2019

Prestbury Parish Magazine

Grape harvest in September in front of the Château de Saumur c. 1415

The sight of a tawny field of grain ripening beside a sunlit blue sea can excite the eyes with
its bountiful beauty, just as a wet wheat field flattened and battered by soggy late-August
storms can dampen the spirits and lower the hopes. Locally on arable farms, the ‘grain
cheque’ is of vital annual importance or so we’re told by forlorn farmers who seem
nevertheless to survive the vagaries of the British weather. And to think that the seasons
are caused by the planet Earth’s tilting of its axis in its annual orbit around the Sun.
I suspect that many people have picked a ripened ear of grain, like corn or wheat, and then
rolled it in the palms of their hands to separate stalk from grains and then, after further
rubbing and picking, blown into the cupped hands to winnow wheat from chaff. Then they
can chew the nutty seeds and decide how much better wholemeal bread and corn flakes
taste than raw corn seed; tasty food for rats, mice and birds.
According to the dictionary, the word harvest means the process or period of gathering in
crops and its verbal roots are interesting: apparently, the old English haerfest ‘autumn’ is of
Germanic origin and is related to Dutch herfst and German Herbst, from an Indo-European
root shared by Latin carpere ‘pluck’ and Greek karpos ‘fruit’. What a long way back into
human language and presumably prehistory the notions of harvest go.
Recently, at the request of our friend Rory, who moved from rural Gloucestershire (i.e.
Gretton) to Rome, I have harvested from the garden some aquilegia seeds for him to plant.
And I have just sent him some tall, pink, single hollyhock seeds (‘but not red’ ones, he said)
since Italy is one of the places to which it is permissible to post seeds. Last time when we
~ 14 ~
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visited him in October, Rory especially requested some Cox’s Orange Pippin apples
because he so missed the authentic taste and, when he visits us, he loves to enjoy again a
pint of best English bitter, containing malted barley and perhaps Herefordshire hops.
Locally, the best place I know to appreciate the fruit harvest is Hayles Fruit Farm. In
seasonal sequence, this fertile farmland and its orchards produce PYO ripe red
strawberries, luscious Victoria plums, tangy raspberries, sweet-tasting pears, and rich
crunchy apples of a scrumptiously old-fashioned taste, as well as traditional cob-nuts. Hayles
Fruit Farm, with its inviting shop full of seasonal fruit and veg, is a harvest festival in itself
and a wonderful reminder of the all the benefits of human cultivation over time.

The shop at Hayles Fruit Farm
And what happens if the harvests fail and from what causes? Global warming. Brexit.
Nuclear winter. Population explosions. Water wars. Apocalyptic famines. Or as happened
in 1816, the ‘Year without a Summer’ followed the volcanic explosion of Mount Tambora in
the previous year, leading to serious food shortages in the western hemisphere. It helps to
plan ahead for all providential possibilities and worst case scenarios, not that governments
or individuals tend to do enough, despite the current talk of stock-piling. We rely on
dependable annual harvests and the danger is that we may take the copious bounties of
nature and the hard work of farmers and market gardeners for granted.
In a now-celebrated passage of mystical rapture, Thomas Traherne (1637 - 1674) envisaged
his childhood apprehensions of wonder at the universe in a paragraph beginning with these
transcendent words:
‘The corn was orient and immortal wheat, which never should be reaped, nor was ever sown. I
thought it had stood from everlasting to everlasting. The dust and the stones of the street were as
precious as gold.’
Traherne’s striking literary output was largely lost for centuries and these words from the
manuscript called Centuries of Meditations were only rediscovered on a bookstall in 1896.
But that’s another kind of rich harvest altogether.
Duncan Forbes
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Church Towers, Part Two
Building the Church Tower
Upon seeing a tower a viewer must be aware of some of its outstanding features; perhaps
its size, shape and colour are the initial characteristics which stand out. Colours vary from
very dark to grey, red, white and creamy, and reflect the nature of the material used,
whether brick or from any of the five main types of stone; granite, slate, sandstone,
limestone and marble. Some church towers have used stone of two colours to create a
tessellated pattern in their façades, flint offers an example but so does serpentine, as seen in
the most southerly church in mainland Britain! Since classical times a large expanse of
masonry is deemed to be unattractive, as shown in the church at Llanbister, Powys. This
expanse of stone is divided into stages, each part delineated by a stringcourse, which itself is
angled, allowing water to run off, and preventing it from running down the complete wall.
Most towers have three of four stages, more or fewer stages are rare.
Close inspection will show how this stone was laid. Most early masons had few skills, lessadvanced equipment and poor quality stone, and so early towers were built using rough
stone laid randomly. With advances in skills and tools the stone was laid in rough courses,
but ultimately courses were uniform with square corners, known as ashlar. This was so
much easier to achieve with oolitic limestone than harder stone, such as granite. Often
rough and irregular areas of stone were rendered. The skill of these early builders has to be
admired, even though the very occasional tower did collapse wholly or partly. In an attempt
to prevent this buttresses were used; the four types found in towers were covered quite
thoroughly in my article from April 2000!
The position of the tower. Originally a central tower was preferred as it allowed the
cruciform shape, with the west end free for a large window to be installed, letting in a lot of
light. However, the majority of towers are found at the west end of a church, but the
connoisseur is able to compile a collection of towers
East end at Llanbister
located anywhere, either attached to, or detached from,
the church. Moving clockwise from the west such towers
are positioned at the north-west, north, north-east, east,
south-east, south and south-west. I have located only one
church with a tower at its east end, St Cynllo at Llanbister,
Powys, shown here. A few towers, as at Didbrook and
Coln Rogers, appear to be sat upon the roof of the church,
the tower is built within the nave.
For numerous churches the addition of a tower was a later
feature, and, as many were built on pre-Christian sites, it
was not always possible to join a tower to the building
because the ground may have been soft, or any of a myriad of prohibitions; hence the
detached tower. There are some unusual shapes found with these towers, perhaps one of
the best is that at Brookland, Kent, which resembles three candle-snuffers on top of each
other. The shape of towers also shows great variation; hexagonal, octagonal or round, but
the majority are square, rectangular or oblong; there is a subtle difference in direction!
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Garnishing the Church Tower
Not all towers have external entrances, but where these exist the base of the tower makes
a wide and spacious reception area. Most doorways are on the west, and a grand view is
possible through the open west door looking directly up the church to the high altar.
Fairford provides such an example; very inspiring on a warm summer evening with the
setting sun behind the viewer! With towers positioned all around, and detached, from the
church, entrances in other positions abound. Churches at Tormarton and Coln St Aldwyn
have a porch attached to their towers. Tormarton has a west door to the porch built on a
Norman west tower, and that at Coln St Aldwyn is an east entrance to the porch attached
to a south tower; I know of no other examples although there must be many about.
Frequently positioned up the tower are windows, of varying size and in varying positions.
Windows change from small narrow slits, with straight or pointed heads, through larger
two or three lights to grand and enormous Perpendicular examples, with hoodmoulds
ending in weathered carvings. Often the small windows cast light onto a circular stone
stairway which winds its way up to the bell chamber, or even to the roof. This belfry will
not have windows, although the odd one may, but openings with louvres, through which
the sound of the bells may be heard. Although some slats are crude others are neat and
delicate. Below this is the ringing chamber, which may well have a window. Some chambers
are on the ground floor, an example is at Great Witcombe.
Although the majority of carvings are usually found at the top of a tower, and will be dealt
with next time, a few towers have carvings around the stringcourse, usually at the corners.
At Fairford figures sit at the tower angles, possibly they came from the earlier church.
Cranham church has a pair of sheep shears carved on the west face of its tower, they may
indicate that the tower, probably rebuilt, was paid for by a rich medieval merchant.
Somewhere on the majority of churches is a clock, big enough to be seen by parishioners
and visitors alike. Most clock faces are round, but there is no pattern, and many other
shapes can be spotted, the most popular are square, lozenge and octagonal. Their colour
and material varies, some have no back thus they show
the stone, and some, such as that at Conningsby, Lincs,
have only one hand. This was painted directly onto the
walls of the tower, probably during the 17th century. A
few dials have letters in place of words, that at Buckland,
Devon, reads MyDearMother, and at Wootton Rivers,
Wilts, is GloryBeToGod. Most faces have Roman
numerals, which includes IIII rather than IV. It has been
suggested that if the dial is divided into three sectors, as
shown, each section has all I, or all I and V, or all I and X.
Next time we will read about the top of the tower, with
parapets and pinnacles, gargoyles and grotesques, flags,
weathervanes and a lot more.
Edward Wyatt
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Welcome on Wednesday

We usually come to Welcome on
Wednesday to enjoy tea, cake and chat. At
our September meeting Hazel involved some
us to help make bees to decorate St Nicolas
Church when we celebrate Harvest.
Pictures by Marilyn Powell

HELP!!
CALLING ALL
BAKERS,
JAM MAKERS,
ALLOTMENT ENTHUSIASTS and
GARDENERS

St Mary’s monthly
BAKE / PRODUCE STALL
after the 11am service every third Sunday
(except August and December)

selling goods in aid of different charities

NEEDS YOUR SUPPORT
to thrive again as it has in the past.
Margaret Waker and Team
~ 19 ~
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Prestbury WI
At our next meeting on Monday 14th October Jenny and Irene will be giving us an update
on the Cobalt Unit regarding funds, equipment and research.
Skittles news! After successfully getting through the last two rounds against
Brockworth and Coopers Hill and Twyver WI, we are now in the final which takes
place on November 7th.
th
 On September 16 a few of our members attended a Glass Fusion workshop. We
didn’t really know what to expect but surprised ourselves with our creativity and
especially the final results!
th
th
 There is an exhibition in Gloucester Cathedral from 11 – 13 October celebrating
100 years of the Gloucestershire Federation of WIs. Please come and see for
yourself what the WI has to offer, what it has done and what it aims to do in the
future.
Visitors are always welcome at WI meetings. They are held on the second Monday of each
month at 7.15pm in the WI Hall on Prestbury Road.


For further information on WI activities please contact Hilary Brick on 01242 517964.
Hilary Brick
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Bredon Hill Walk – 17 August 2019
On a glorious day this merry band of walkers were led by Janet and John White over
Bredon Hill starting from Kemerton. Unusually we took packed lunches as there was no
pub on the hill. After the walk we found somewhere in Kemerton for refreshments.

Pictures by John White
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Summer Reflection
They say third time is the charm. That proved true for me as at my third time applying for
the Youth Peace Travel Team I was finally accepted, albeit on my own as the single Youth
Peace Advocate. I have wanted to be on the Youth Peace Travel Team since grade school,
when the team visited my home camp, Camp Alexander Mack in Milford, Indiana. The
summers after my first and sophomore years at Manchester University (in North Manchester,
Indiana) I applied, but for various reasons it didn’t work out. I thoroughly enjoyed being in
Ministry Summer Service those summers, but when I got the call last spring saying I’d been
accepted as the Youth Peace Advocate for this year I was ecstatic.
Spending the summer as the Youth Peace Advocate was hard work and thoroughly
exhausting, but I would do it all over again in a heartbeat. I was privileged to travel to
Brethren camps all across the country. The Youth Peace Travel Team is sponsored by five
organizations affiliated with the Church of the Brethren. They are the Outdoor Ministries
Association, On Earth Peace, Bethany Theological Seminary, the Office of Peacebuilding and
Policy, and the Office of Youth and Young Adult Ministries. Each was involved with
orientation for the team and gave me a contact person if I needed one. After YPA
orientation online and Ministry Summer Service orientation at the general offices in Elgin I
spent a week at Camp Colorado in Colorado, Camp Blue Diamond in Pennsylvania, Camp
Brethren Woods in Virginia, Camp Ithiel in Florida, Camp Mack in Indiana (my home camp),
Brethren Heights in Michigan, Camp Emmaus in Illinois, and Camp Pine Lake in Iowa.
I learned very quickly that I was in for a culture shock at each new camp. Each was run very
differently and had different ideas of what they wanted me to do. At some camps I led sessions
with the campers about peacemaking and how it is rooted in our faith every day. In others I
witnessed to peace through my presence and informal interaction with the campers. Every camp
has its own unique identity which made each week special and memorable in its own way.
Conveniently for me, each camp I visited this year was using InsideOut’s curriculum for this
summer entitled Peace Works. With the themes and scriptures for each day already being
centered on peacemaking, I decided to use them as a foundation for my sessions and then tried
to take the campers a step farther or in a different direction than the day’s intended lesson. I also
used a session on interpersonal conflict and mediation developed by Camp Brethren Woods for
their Shalom time. If you read the Youth Peace Travel Team blog posts I wrote
https://blog.brethren.org/category/youth-peace-travel-team/ you can find more about the specifics
of each camp and the sessions I designed for each day. Very rarely did sessions go exactly as I
designed them. I tweaked them for the situation, age range, and time available at each camp.
While I worked with campers of all ages, from Elementary to Senior High, I most often ended up
working with Junior High. When in the moment I wasn’t always sure how well what I was trying
to teach was getting across to the campers, but it was worth it when campers came up to me at
the end of the week and told me how much they appreciated my sessions and asked if I would
be back again next year. At a few camps I worked with multiple age groups, and at one camp I
worked primarily with third graders to fifth graders. It did take a little trial and error and help to
adjust the sessions I was leading to the age group I was working with that week. Getting to know
and form bonds with the campers was one of my favorite parts of the job.
Two of my favorite God moments of the summer happened at the first and last camps I
attended respectively. Starting the summer, on the first night of camp at Camp Colorado I
volunteered to assist with communion and anointing at the end of our first campfire. There
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were three stations set up around the back of the main lodge where councilors distributed
the bread (or in this case chocolate chip cookies), grape juice, and anointed each camper
who came forward. I volunteered to help with the anointing, and traced a cross on the
forehead of the campers while a councilor prayed a blessing. As someone who finds
meaning in ritual and liturgy, particularly what Brethren generally call the ordinances and
other traditions we refer to as the sacraments, this was deeply moving for me.
At the end of the summer for Pine Lake’s
Monday night campfire we were focusing on
Agape and how Jesus washed his disciples’
feet. That night, staff left out four basins for
the campers by the fire. Three were for
feet washing and one for handwashing.
Nobody was forced to participate, but
campers and staff were encouraged to join
in as they felt led by asking one another if
they could wash each other’s feet. Unlike
most Love Feasts I’ve attended, where the
act is primarily symbolic, the water the
campers were using quickly got dirty with the
dirt and grass of a long day spent in God’s creation. (A few campers went out and intentionally
dirtied their feet for the washing.) After washing each other’s feet, some of the other staff and I
brought around communion bread that had been made by previous camps, offered each camper
and staff a piece to break off, and prayed together, “This bread which we break is the
communion of the body of Christ.” We then brought around the cups of grape juice and prayed
together, “This cup which we drink is the communion of the blood of Christ.”
The Youth Peace Travel Team as it
currently exists started in 1991 and I
was only the second Youth Peace
Advocate. A gentleman at Brethren
Heights told me that he had been
doing what I am doing this summer 50
years ago and reminisced about
watching the moon landing from a
camp. He remembered only visiting
midwestern camps, and while enough
time had passed he didn’t quite
remember who officially sponsored
them. He thought it might have been
Manchester. My parents were on the Outdoor Ministries Association team in 1986 and
traveled to several of the same camps I visited this summer. I have met several alumni of
the Youth Peace Travel Team at different camps. It was humbling to realize how much
history I stood on this summer, I hope that whatever happens the legacy of the Youth
Peace Travel Team and everything that came before lives on in some way.
Nolan McBride
Worship at Camp Ithiel
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Marle Hill WI
‘Women and Canals’ was the title of the talk at our September meeting. Three members of
the Canal and River Trust and the Friends of the Waterways Museum were dressed in
traditional costumes, including their traditional bonnets. Women and families have not
always lived on the canal boats – known as ‘narrow boats’ on the Trent and Mersey Canal
and ‘long boats’ on the Gloucester Canal – but eventually came to run and live on them. In
the 1840s, when the railways were in competition with the canals, many boats and workers
became redundant and so many men found employment elsewhere and families moved
onto the boats and ran them – the babies were tied up for safety on the water. With a
living space of 10ftx7ft and only 5½ft high and with many children to accommodate it must
have been very cramped! The cabins were made homely with painted scenes and patterns
on the woodwork and utensils, rag rugs (which were also used to lie on), crocheted,
embroidered, and knitted items. Socks were knitted with white toes and heels so that only
these parts could be unravelled and replaced. There are many traditional crochet patterns
used for shawls, horses hoods, and decorations etc. The children usually cared for the
horse and were often loaned out to other crews. Without the awareness of this era being
kept alive by keen supportive enthusiasts an important part of our social history would
surely be lost.
We were sorry to hear that Joan Braidley, a past member and secretary, had died. Several
members attended her funeral which was held in Cheltenham, even though she had lived in
Wiltshire for the past few years. She was always a very supportive member of the WI and
was much missed when she left. Also we heard of the passing of Roz Eynon who had been
a very keen and supportive member before she moved away.
The other activities last month included an enjoyable afternoon tea hosted by Karen, a
theatre visit, a meal out, a craft club afternoon, archery taster event and walks. Four
members joined others from the County for a holiday in Romania. There was quite a lot of
travelling as we worked our way through Transylvania and included a visit to Count
Dracula’s home at Bran Castle. A holiday to the Isle of Wight and another to Italy are
being arranged for next year.
We are busy organising our contribution to the Centenary Exhibition in Gloucester
Cathedral, 11th-13th October. There will be displays and demonstrations throughout the
Cathedral and a commemorative service on the Saturday morning. If you are in Gloucester
that weekend it will be well worth a visit to see what the WI get up to!
Also in October the Racing Club members are to visit trainer Ben Pauling’s stables.
Wendy S. has a coffee morning and there is a day course making silk decorations for
Christmas.
On Monday 7th October Mike Beacon is to tell us about ‘The Life of Richard Carr-Gomm, the
Founder of Abbeyfield’. We always welcome visitors to our meetings at St Nicolas’ Hall,
Swindon Lane, at 7.30pm.
Sara Jefferies.
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Used Spectacles for Malawi
For the last 10 years I have been following the work of MACS (Malawi Association for
Christian Support) and their work with Anglican mission hospitals. One such hospital is
St Luke’s in Malosa, a town south of Lake Malawi serving a population of around 500,000
and staffed by 2 doctors from Europe supported by medical officers who are the highlytrained equivalent to nurse practitioners or paramedics here. In 2011 there was one MO
trained in eye problems and vision testing when I visited the hospital and handed over some
items purchased with money raised by St Mary’s. Unfortunately, that officer moved on and
the hospital was without an eye service until this year when a newly-trained MO arrived
and is now rebuilding the service. There are items still needed and I have received some
donations which will be sent next spring in a shipping container organised by Birmingham
diocese.
For nearly 10 years you have been donating your out-of-date specs for use at St Luke’s and
during the last 5 years without a service there I have found another hospital where they can
reglaze the frames which are in good condition. Any old, broken or unsuitable ones are
sent to Vision Aid Overseas where they are recycled for their metals, lenses and any of
antique interest are sold raising funds for new specs.
Over the years I have learned that the most useful ones for the clinic at St Luke’s are the
over-the-counter readers and simple prescription lenses both single vision and bifocal.
Varifocal and complicated prescriptions I send to the other hospital for reglazing.
Please keep donating. There is a box at the back of St Mary’s church and another at
St Nicolas. Perhaps, if you do not wear glasses you might consider donating a pair of overthe-counter readers.
Thanks for your continued support

Roger Hodges

Evening Prayer – Winter services
With effect from Sunday 3 November 2019 Evening Prayer will revert to its winter
timetable. With kind permission of Capel Court, Evening Prayer will be held in their
chapel at 6.30pm. Benediction will continue to be held In St Mary’s on the 2nd Sunday of
the month. This pattern will continue until the end of February unless otherwise notified
via the weekly notice sheet.
Linda Biggs
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Forthcoming Events
URC Coffee Morning – Saturday 5 October from 10.30 - noon
Our October coffee morning will take place on Saturday 5th October 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.

Harvest Celebrations at St Nicolas
at 10.00am on Sunday 6 October with refreshments and
entertainment in the Hall.

Please come along to join in our Harvest Celebrations at…

St Mary Magdalene Church GL51 9TJ
- Saturday 5 October, 7:00pm, Harvest Supper, at church
Great food. Raffle. Bar. Entry £10 adults, £5 children. Tickets limited, so please reserve
your seat(s) by 25 September. Veggie option available (please request when reserving seat).
Donations of apple pie/crumble will be most welcome.
Contact Ian Richings 07771792865 or Mary Morris 01242 680291
PS. Help to set up in the afternoon any time after 1PM will be most welcome!
PPS. Any tinned/packaged food you may like to bring (as opposed to fresh produce) will
subsequently be included as part of food donated to the needy.

- Sunday 6 October, 10:45am, Harvest Thanksgiving Service
Please come and join in our Service of Praise and Thanksgiving for the rich bounty that has
come from the land. Sing the well-known hymns of Harvest Time and make new friends at
the same time!

Advanced information of St Mary Magdalene events …
Two functions, both at the Village Hall, Uckington GL51 9SR
- Curry Evening, Saturday 16 November at 7.00pm
- Christmas Lunch, Sunday 8 December
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October 2019 Diary
Tue
Wed
Thu
Sat
SUN

Mon
Tue
SUN
Tue
Wed
Thu
Sat
SUN
Mon
Tue
SUN
Mon
Tue
Thu

1 1730 Scouts’ Film Night
2 1900 Celtic Communion (meet at St Mary's at 18.30)
3 1930 Christmas Planning Meeting
5 1000-1700 South West Music Forum Meeting
1900 Harvest Supper
6 0930 Harvest Celebrate!
1000 Community Harvest Celebration
1030 Harvest Mass followed by a bring and share lunch
1030 Harvest Together @ Ten Thirty
1045 Harvest Thanksgiving Service
1100 Harvest Thanksgiving Service
7
TEAM OFFICE CLOSED
1945 Gotherington Singers' rehearsal
8 1930 Confirmation class
13
15 1930 Confirmation class
16 1430 Welcome on Wednesday
17 1930 All Saints PCC
19 1900 Quiz and Supper Evening
20 NO CELEBRATE! in the morning - Harvest Tea Party (see below)
1100 Baptism of Timothy Pearce during the Eucharist
1600 Harvest Tea Party led by Celebrate!
21 1900 Swindon Village PCC
1945 Gotherington Singers' rehearsal
22 1930 Confirmation class
27
All Souls and Commemoration of the Faithful
Departed during morning service at
All Saints, St Mary's and St Nicolas
28 1000 Monday Club
29 1930 Confirmation class
31 1830 Light party

St Mary
Cleeve Hill
St Nicolas
St Nicolas
St Mary Magdalene
St Mary
St Nicolas
All Saints
St Lawrence
St Mary Magdalene
St Mary
St Nicolas
St Nicolas
St Nicolas
St Nicolas
All Saints
St Lawrence
St Mary
St Mary
St Mary
St Lawrence
St Nicolas
St Nicolas

Uckington Village Hall
St Nicolas
Junior School

Regular Weekly Events
Mondays

10.00-11.30

URChins Toddler Group (in term time)

URC, Deep Street

Coffee Drop In

St Mary

1030-1200

Chatterbox

St Lawrence

1000-1200

Prestbury Friday Circle

URC, Deep Street

Team Surgery – drop in to arrange
Christenings and Weddings

St Nicolas

Tuesdays 1030-1200
Fridays

Saturdays 1030-1100
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SUNDAY

6 Harvest

SUNDAY

13 17th Sunday after Trinity

SUNDAY

20 18th Sunday after Trinity

SUNDAY

27 All Souls and
Commemoration of the
Faithful Departed

October 2019

From the Registers

Prestbury
Baptisms
August 11 Ruben Jacob Williams
18 Jayla Bryant
25 Stewart James Wright (adult)
Terry John Wright (adult)
Joshua Michael Wright (adult)
Liam John Wright
Florence Beorby

Weddings

August 18 Alastair Bressington and
Anna Bagnall

Funerals at Crematorium
August

6 Elsie Jean Parker
20 James Hope-Simpson

Burials of ashes
August

8 Elsie Jean Parker
13 Sylvia Keogh
22 Basil Walter

Elmstone Hardwicke
Funerals
August

9 Joan Mary Bennett

Burial
August

9 Joan Mary Bennett

Burials of ashes
August 13 Joseph Skirten

Swindon Village
Weddings
August 10 Patrick Warren and Jody Keicher
24 Adam Davis and Sarai Blyghton
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES
St Mary, Prestbury
Sunday

08.00
09.30
11.00
1st Sunday
18.30
2nd Sunday
18.30
Other Sundays 18.30
Monday
09.00
Wednesday
09.00
18.00
Thursday
10.30
Saturday
09.30

St Nicolas, Prestbury
Sunday
Tuesday
Thursday
All Saints
Sunday

Last Sunday
Thursday

Said Eucharist
Celebrate! All-age worship
Sung Eucharist
Evening Prayer held in Chapel at Capel Court
Benediction in St Mary
Evening Prayer in St Mary
Morning Prayer (excluding Bank Holidays)
Morning Prayer
Eucharist
Eucharist
Eucharist

09.30
10.00
17.00

Sung Eucharist
Said Eucharist
Evening Prayer

08.00
10.30
18.30
18.30
09.00
11.15

Said Mass
Sung Mass
Choral Evensong
Choral Evensong with Benediction
Morning Prayer
Said Mass

St Lawrence, Swindon Village
1st Sunday
10.30
18.30
2nd & 4th
09.15
18.30
3rd Sunday
10.30
18.30
5th Sunday
09.15
18.30

Together @ Ten Thirty (all-age service)
Sung Holy Communion
BCP Holy Communion
Evensong
Together @ The Table (family communion)
Evensong
Holy Communion
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 March 2020
(alternates with St Lawrence. On the Sundays we
host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)
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Tower of Strength
You will seek me and find me;
I will be found by you, says the Lord.

when you seek me with all your heart,
Jeremiah 29, 13 RSV

T

HIS STATEMENT TRANSLATED into modern day language I suggest
would say “You will look for me and find me when you try hard enough,
and you will discover the Lord”, or words to that effect. Almost like hide
and seek! Millions of people down through the ages have pondered these words
and their deeper meaning.
From a personal perspective, in the past I have been lectured, preached and cajoled by R E
teachers at school, Sunday school teachers etc. as to how to find the Lord. This is how it is
explained or proposed. People, and this includes myself (I can only speak about me and
nobody else) have searched their inner-most thoughts and minds to attempt to discover
how to create a close encounter with the Lord.
I well recall listening to the late Revd Ian Hazlewood, vicar of this parish, explaining in a
sermon, that you find the Lord everywhere you go. He is at work with you and at play, in
good times and in times of adversity. He will live in ‘Paradise’, Ian’s description of Heaven.
Many years ago, when I was an engineering apprentice (here we go again) I was given a
placement to work with a man who was, I suppose, my father’s age, and he spoke to me
almost as if he was confiding in me. We became quite close friends. He told me he had
been a sailor during WW2. His ship was out in the ocean when it was torpedoed by an
enemy vessel. He was down in the engine room area. He explained about the terror of
fearing for one’s life... big time... for real as we say now. His ship began to move in a most
peculiar manner and was shuddering. Panic began to spread around him. He told me he
instinctively began to pray to God, which he had not done since childhood in school. He
could not explain why he did this because he was not particularly a ‘Believer’. Ponder my
opening text above!!! He survived but many did not!
Another work associate on the shop floor was a union shop steward. He appeared to be
well educated and spoke with authority and had the gift of the gab when it came to politics.
He was of the opinion that anyone who was a ‘Believer’ was badly misled. I should explain
he was an avowed Communist. To say my young mind was confused was perhaps an
understatement.
How do you think God would have reacted when he received this message from this terror
struck sailor described above? The most important message is that my friend survived the
ordeal. Some while later my above friend was stationed at Plymouth and he was attending
a church service in that city when an air raid started. Large areas of Plymouth city centre
were very severely damaged in the Blitz with much loss of life. My friend was once again
most fortunate as many people there lost their lives that day. He had been praying to God
in Church earlier….
What was it the Lord said in Jeremiah chapter 29?
Nigel Woodcock
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Parish Directory continued
St Mary’s C of E (VA) Schools
Executive Head Teacher : Mr Matt Fletcher
Junior School:
Infant School:

244387
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.
Copy may be sent in a clearly marked envelope to ‘Prestbury Parish Magazine’
2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN
or by email to magazine@prestbury.net
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