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Remembrance 

S WE ENTER once again into our penitential season, we are urged 
to remember and to offer thanksgiving for past lives. Whether we 

dwell upon lives which have directly influenced our own or 
whether we are asked to respect the memories of lives which in 

one way or another have governed how human life has been given a particular 

kind of freedom, it is a time where, more generally, life is reflected upon more 
deeply and significantly.  

Sadly, there is no escaping the fact that in thinking about life in this context 

there exists an acknowledgement of our human frailty. We will all die one day, 
and as factual as this may be, we naturally find it a difficult subject to discuss 

openly. It remains challenging for many reasons 

but perhaps at the heart of the challenge is 
accepting that even when lives are lost, there 
is meaning to be found. Our Lord confronts 
this notion head on. Resurrection can only 

occur as a result of death and this thankfully 
puts death in a position of not having the last 
word. Believing this as Christians is very 

important as it gives us a remarkable sense of 
hope that actually begins to give a fuller 
meaning to understanding life. 

There is something beautiful about all this being punctuated by the events of 
Advent and then Christmas. Advent is often thought of as being penitential 
because of the Christian symbolism of the liturgical colour purple, but Advent’s 

witnessing is actually twofold. While it is a season in which Christ’s first coming 
to us is remembered, it is also a season where remembrance itself directs the 
heart and mind towards the second coming of Christ at the fullness of time.  

With this in mind, as difficult a season as it can be; remembering is actually such 
a very important part of our Christian lives. It helps us to understand that death 
is not a threat of a return to an idea of ‘nothingness’, but that life, yes even 
eternally, is very much written into the very nature of what is created. 

 

Rev George 
  

A 
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Celtic Communion Services 

Following the fantastic and unexpected high turnout at the Dawn Celtic Communion 

Service on Cleeve Hill at Easter, Father Nick and Helen Mann very kindly organised a 

schedule of outdoor services over the summer period. 

We began with a Rogationtide Service when we ask for God’s blessing on crops, plants and 

animals whilst walking around the local area. It was lovely to be warmly welcomed by so 

many neighbours and to meet a variety of farm animals! 

Subsequently we have met at various locations such as ‘The Three Masts’ at Cleeve Hill, 

Leckampton Hill’s triangulation point and Coombe Hill Nature Reserve. Thunder and 

lightning storms on one occasion caused the service to be held at St Mary’s Church where 

we sat in a small circle, surrounded by simple candle light. 

The services themselves are very spiritual and intimate. A mix of prayer, Bible readings, 

hymns and almost meditative chants created a peaceful atmosphere where we could truly 

experience silent reflection. The fresh air and breath-taking views provided a backdrop 

which engulfed us in a sense of being at one with nature and closer to God. At the 

conclusion of one service we were extremely fortunate to experience a spectacular sunset. 

Similar to the Romantic painter Turner, one could not fail to absorb the shimmering 

colours as we stood in silent contemplation and were bathed in God’s love. 

 

At times, due to being outdoors, we experienced torrential rain, wind, a few cyclists, 

intrigued dog walkers and the odd horse rider appearing out of the mist like a scene from 

Brontë’s Wuthering Heights. It all adds to the experience - however, I can highly 

recommend wearing flat shoes! 

Thank you to Father Nick, Father Robert and Helen for these truly uplifting and 

inspirational services. We shall look forward to future services held in God’s Great 

Outdoors.  

Camilla Craven-Webb  
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The efficient use of transport 

We all seem to experience days when everything seems to go wrong, don’t we? We also 
have days when everything goes right and this story is about one of those very days. Please 
note that this was in the days before the advent of the mobile phone. 

I was in the employ of Spirax Sarco Ltd as company artist, photographer and editor of the 
worldwide technical (and social) monthly magazine, which is why I was included in the 
twenty-five strong party bound for the Netherlands.  The reason for the journey was a 
goodwill exercise thought up by my employer’s resellers in Holland. They were anxious that 
all staff they had dealings with at Head Office and factory sites regarding products etc 
should meet their counterparts. For three days they would dispense lavish hospitality, 
organise sight-seeing trips and establish lasting friendships. The Dutch were extremely kind 
people. 

My job was to travel with the party and record all events on film.  I was to make caricatures 
of their senior staff and report all happening in Spirax News, the company’s house 
magazine, so it was important that I was there. I would be the only one working but I did 
not mind that at all as I enjoyed my work immensely.  I already knew most of our hosts and 
I knew also that we would be in for a very good time. 

Before we set off it fell to me to make certain that everyone’s passport was up-to-date and 
for those who did not have one to see that they did. This, of course, meant taking their 
photographs and organizing the paperwork. All very straight-forward. So, with everything in 
order, the clerks, secretaries and machine operators piled into the bus that was to 
transport us to Heathrow for the flight to Schiphol. 

As we drove into and out of Witney on the A40, the lady in charge of the party asked 
everyone to see that they had their passports handy and not stowed away in a suitcase. 
There must be no hold ups at the terminal whatever.  It was then that I had the most 
uneasy feeling in the pit of my stomach. Although I had seen to everyone else’s passport 
with great efficiency, I had been extremely lax regarding my own. I knew it was up-to-date 
and had thought no more about it. Panic set in as I realised I must somehow return to 
Cheltenham, retrieve passport and make my way to Heathrow to catch a later flight, always 
providing there was a spare seat available. For someone who prided himself on efficiency 
this was most embarrassing. 

Leaping out of our transport as it pulled into the nearest layby, I crossed the road and held 
my thumb in the air hoping for a lift back to where I had come from. The very first car 
pulled up and within two minutes of exiting the bus I was on my way back to HQ.   The 
driver was making for Gloucester and when he heard my tale of woe decided to re-route. 
He put his foot down and took me straight to head office in Charlton Kings where my plight 
was already known. The bus has stopped at the first telephone box it had come to and a 
message explaining the situation quickly dispatched. 

My instructions were to grab my car from the far end of the car park, race home to 
Woodmancote, retrieve my passport and hurry back to HQ where they were busy trying to 
find a way to get me to Heathrow. For some reason that eludes me they did not want me to 
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use my own car. It was not until I was driving through Southam that I realised my wife 
would not be there. She would be at Cheltenham races with the house key in her handbag. 
Surely enough, all doors were securely locked and desperation began to set in. Then I 
noticed one of the small window-lights had been left open in an upstairs bedroom. In the 
garage was the twenty-rung ladder and, as luck would have it, the garage had been left 
unlocked. Up the ladder I scampered like a monkey and with some difficulty managed to 
squeeze my arm through the window-light far enough to unlatch the window proper.  To 
climb through it presented another problem as it was only eighteen inches wide and I was a 
long way above the ground, but through it I did go until I was halfway in. Then the zip of my 
trousers caught on the protruding metal catch at the bottom of the window frame and I 
was stuck. This was tricky but I was fit and able to free myself, landing head-first on the 
bedroom floor. 

Hunting through drawer after drawer I was getting nowhere fast and realised I had to make 
contact with my wife so I phoned the racecourse. I asked to be put through to the Weighing 
Room which is the “nerve centre” on race days.  Here I asked for a call to be put out over 
the PA system: “Will Mrs Pamela Parkin please come to the Weighing Room?”  She did so 
very quickly as she feared the worst and then phoned home as instructed. She thought I 
was phoning from Holland! 

Evidently my passport was in a box under the bed. So with it safely in my pocket I closed the 
bedroom window and returned the ladder to the garage.  The Yale lock made sure the 
house was safe and I made haste to the Head Office for further instructions. 

At the top of the drive down to Charlton House there were three men I did not know 
standing close to their car.  They were waiting for me to appear.  Spirax Sarco had recently 
acquired Drayton Controls Ltd as they continued their expansion.  The three men were 
technicians from Drayton who had been visiting a factory in St George’s Road to get some 
idea of our “modus operandi”.  And what do you think?  Drayton Controls were sited 
adjacent to Heathrow! 

As these men left the St George’s Road factory for home they were obliged to wait at the 
exit for a gap in the flow of traffic.  It was just long enough for an employee to race away 
from his desk and bang on the roof of the car as it began to move off.  With the situation 
quickly explained they diverted to HQ in Charlton Kings, collected me and my passport and 
broke speed limits galore en route to Heathrow where they were kind enough to drop me 
off at the correct terminal. 

Entering the departure lounge my colleagues were amazed to see me as I arrived not long 
after them and an hour before take-off.  Needless to say a merry journey to the 
Netherlands followed where we stayed at The Delta Hotel in Rotterdam.  This was a most 
interesting place built on stilts out into the harbour with ships of all shapes and sizes 
passing close by every few minutes, day and night.  What a party we had there that 
evening! 

And what an amazing train of events where the co-ordination of transport played such an 
important part in re-uniting me with my friends and colleagues both here and in Holland. 

Bernard Parkin  
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Transport of delight? 

“…that monarch of the road 

Observer of the highway code 

That big six-wheeler, scarlet-painted, 

London Transport, diesel engine, 

Ninety-seven horsepower omnibus” 

‘A transport of delight’, Flanders and Swann 

Community 

I am not sure I could truthfully say that I have always ‘delighted’ in this form of transport – 

buses have the capacity to be enjoyable, or sheer hell.  They can be cramped, 

uncomfortable, and slow, as you have to keep stopping for other people to either get on or 

off.  Environmentally they have not always been good.  They might help reduce car use but 

the old diesel-engine buses contributed significantly to local air pollution; fortunately 

modern buses tend to be cleaner and quieter. 

Buses are, however, a cheap and reliable form of transport and an essential service at 

community level.  For those without a private car bus services are essential.  One only has 

to look at the current problems in rural areas where buses are often minimal or non-

existent to see the problems created when services are reduced or removed.  People need 

buses to get to school or work (and even to travel to the interview to get a job), access 

health care, get to the shops and entertainment venues, visit friends, and to reduce 

isolation. 

 

Southport bus, circa 1965 with the open platform at the back 

It really depends on who you are travelling with, and your attitude to fellow travellers.  

When we were young and living in Southport (Lancashire), we used buses all the time to 

get into town and travelling with our mates was usually great fun.  The best thing about 

buses back then was the open platform at the back.  You could run and jump on while the 

bus was moving, usually under the watchful gaze of the conductor who stood at the foot of 

the stairs keeping an eye on things.  And we also dared each other to jump off before the 
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bus had stopped.  That was the good bit, while taking the school bus was torture, with the 

back seats and the upper deck ruled by the biggest and strongest who imposed their own 

form of discipline on the smaller kids.  Riding a bike to school, even in the pouring rain, was 

preferable to being confined to the bus for a half-hour every morning. 

On the plus side taking a bus regularly can help foster a sense of community, you get to 

know and talk to more people.  Like any public service it is not perfect, you have to put up 

with problems and that in itself creates a sense of being ‘in it together’.  At the very least it 

provides something (other than Brexit) for us to grumble about.  The queuing, and slow 

pace can help teach patience and forbearance, and you have to help each other, especially 

the old and those with small children. 

 

Work 

In the mid-1970s, through a convoluted set of circumstances, I found myself working on the 

buses in Sheffield, collecting data for a large-scale survey.  It was part of a job creation 

scheme to try to give people some work experience at a time when there was an economic 

recession and huge unemployment. 

It was winter, the Sheffield steel industry was badly hit and I was on the dole, broke, and 

the notice boards in the dole office were totally devoid of job adverts (if you have seen the 

film ‘The Full Monty’, set in Sheffield, you will have some idea of the conditions at the time).  

The first day on the job at the South Yorkshire Transport Executive they gave us uniforms 

which were basically cheap suits, light blue shirts and ties, an overcoat and a peaked cap.  

But we were not popular with the other transport workers and the bus drivers and 

conductors didn’t want anything to do with us.  We looked like inspectors and they 

thought we were doing time and motion studies; they feared for their jobs. 

The work involved data collection for a large passenger survey of the South Yorkshire bus 

transport system.  There were rumours circulating that the whole thing was a sham, using 

government money, and none of the data was ever going to be processed.  Certainly, some 

of the techniques we were using were pretty useless – one involved standing at different 

bus stops counting the people getting on and off; another involved standing at a specific 

point on a busy road from 6am until 10am during the early morning rush hour counting the 

number of people on buses as they went past at 30 miles per hour.  You had to get the 

number of the bus and estimate the number of people on it based on how many heads you 

could count on the one side of the bus that you could see.  On a cold dark morning, with 

the windows steamed up by condensation it was virtually impossible.  I certainly did not 

view the experience with any delight. 

 

Woke up, fell out of bed 

Dragged a comb across my head 

Found my way downstairs and drank a cup 

And looking up I noticed I was late 

Found my coat and grabbed my hat 

Made the bus in seconds flat 

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke… 

‘A day in the life’, The Beatles 
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Following-on from the rather lonely experience of standing at bus stops for hours on end, I 

found myself working in a big city – and totally reliant on the bus system to get to work – 

but in a country where the concept of queuing was unknown.  As a teacher in Milan the bus 

was essential.  It was not worth owning a car, parking was a nightmare and driving required 

a whole new set of skills that did not include the need to adhere to any rules of the road.  

Getting to the school on the outer edge of the city involved two buses.  At the changeover 

spot on the inner ring road the huge amount of traffic during rush hour often meant waiting 

for 20 minutes, then five or six buses would show up at once.  The first two would be 

packed although that did not stop the mob of waiting people trying to force their way on, 

the next might have a few spaces, but the bus at the back was often half empty.  If you had a 

few extra minutes to spare you could travel in relative comfort on the final bus in the line, 

the aim was always to arrive with enough time to grab a cappuccino in the local café before 

the first lesson started. 

 

Bus in Milano, Italy, circa 1980 

Romance 

And my conductress on the number nineteen 

She was a honey 

Pink toenails and hands all dirty with money 

‘Wild West End’, Dire Straits 

 

It is fascinating how some of the lyrics in the old songs bring back memories.  The 

conductor with his intricate mechanical ticket machine and hands always dirty from handling 

the coins, the fact that you could smoke on buses, and of course the opportunities for 

sitting at the back of the bus, socialising. 

Songs from different countries also reflect cultural attitudes and experience of bus travel.  

Songs written in the USA about buses seem to be based on loneliness, long-distance travel, 
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and getting away from something – or hopefully moving towards a better life.  By 

comparison, songs written in the UK mostly involve getting to work or romance.  The 

focus in the UK on the romantic potential arises because you cannot drive until you are 

seventeen, and for many young people car ownership always was, and still is, out of reach 

(not just the cost of taking the test and buying a car but also the insurance and fuel), trains 

are expensive, and the bus is the only other option to get away from home, to meet 

friends, and socialise.  When you are young, travelling by bus creates opportunities. 

Every day I get in the queue 

To get on the bus that takes me to you 

Too much, the Magic Bus 

I’m so nervous, I just sit and smile 

Your house is only another mile 

‘Magic Bus’, The Who 

 

In the USA I never took any of the long-distance Greyhound rides but I did use the 

‘Continental Trailways’ buses to get from Boston airport up into the northern New England 

states, and I did meet my future wife in a bus station in Vermont.  So you could say that for 

me, in at least one way, the bus has proved to be ‘a transport of delight’ - but that is 

another story. 

 

Bus stop, wet day, she’s there, I say 

Please share my umbrella 

Bus stop, bus goes, she stays, love grows 

Under my umbrella 

All that summer we enjoyed it 

Wind and rain and shine 

That umbrella, we employed it 

By August, she was mine 

‘Bus stop’, The Hollies 

John Powell 

 

 

Sheffield bus, 1970s  



November 2019  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 10 ~ 

FLYING MACHINES 

What do you do on a plane? Watch a film? Drink alcohol? Sleep, read, chat, daydream, 

skywatch? Look at the flight path on the screened map as the plane icon crawls across the 

surface of the earth? Or do you suffer from fear of flying and have you never been on an 

aircraft? 

 

Air travel and flight still strike me as one of the most astonishing of inventions and, unlike 

the discovery of the wheel, it is relatively recent. The Wright Brothers and Blériot leading 

on to Frank Whittle and the jet engine have all happened within the past 120 years. It’s 

strange to think of those contraptions and biplanes developing into the aluminium jumbos 

of today. Weight, Lift, Drag, Thrust. Our daughter Ellie once asked me how planes flew and 

so I suggested that, when it was safe to do so as I accelerated, she should hold her arm out 

of the car window and then tilt her hand upwards like an aerofoil to feel the effect of 

Bernoulli’s Law or lift.    

 After takeoff, it is difficult to estimate how very fast the aeroplane is going. Occasionally, 

on the ground you can catch sight of a jet plane’s shadow racing across the land at around 

500 mph. Or you can look at the relative speeds of passenger jets as they travel safely in 

opposite directions at a combined speed of about 1,000 mph.  For modern convenience, air 

travel certainly beats walking to Madrid or going by sea to Hong Kong or Australia and 

back. And without the invention of the jet engine (and television) there would probably be 

no Rugby World Cup, for instance. 

Of course, the invention of aircraft has not been entirely beneficial. The Royal Flying Corps 

was founded in 1912 and the Great War, as it was then known, saw the beginnings of 

bombing and aerial combat. One reason why Guernica (1937) is so significant is that it 

witnessed the start of bombing of civilian targets by the Fascist forces of both the Luftwaffe 

and the Italian Aviazione Legionaria. In World War II, of course, much of the war was 

waged by air. My wife’s Uncle Jim flew as a navigator in a Stirling bomber and was shot 
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down over Friesland in 1942. He was lucky to escape alive and became a prisoner of war. 

Last year, in a ceremony of commemoration, we witnessed the very furrow his plane had 

ploughed in the Dutch earth as it crash-landed.  

The plane has become both a weapon and a bearer of weapons of horrific destruction. On 

11 September 2001, civilian passenger jets were turned into flying bombs and now I’m told 

that aerial warfare can also be conducted by drone. Two American Stealth bombers 

recently arrived at Fairford. Why?  

Aviation uses colossal amounts of fossil fuels and natural resources. Air freight is used to 

carry perishable goods like grapes and flowers for many air miles but why the great need? 

We are told that those evaporating white condensation trails left by jet aircraft introduce 

gross levels of particulates and carbon dioxide into the atmosphere which is already 

seriously polluted by human emissions, just as the oceans are contaminated by human 

effluents and man-made plastics.  

 

 
Boeing 747 by Georg Gerster: Swissair 

 

 

The arrival of budget airlines has put air travel within the range of many more people but it 

does also serve to highlight the limits of courtesy and customer service. Why is there 

always such an undignified jostle to get on and off the aircraft and why do airlines try to sell 

such cheap tat and scratchcards in flight? I enjoyed one comedy sketch about Ryanair where 

its CEO Mr O’Leary came into a bar and ordered a Guinness. The barman said, 

     ‘That will be five pounds.’ O’Leary produced a £5 note. 

     ‘And the glass is another three pounds ... while the froth will cost you two pounds more 

... and the beer-mat is an extra pound if you want it.’ 

Incidentally, Holiday Which? has described Ryanair as being the worst airline for charging 

optional extras. 
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Nevertheless, despite being stuck in that 

charabanc in the sky known as economy class, in 

a crowded fuselage near the hydraulic-sounding 

toilets with drunken compatriots and crying 

babies, there still seems something marvellous 

about being up in the air and jet-propelled above 

places I have only otherwise seen on pages in the 

atlas. For example, last December on a budget 

package holiday, we travelled on a great circle 

from Manchester airport to Montego Bay to 

avoid turbulence and strong headwinds: over 

Greenland, Gander in Canada, Savannah in 

Georgia, and then descent over Cuba which was 

shaped exactly like itself on a map. Thump. And 

next we were taxiing along the runway on the 

tropical island of Jamaica. Ten hours or so 

without refuelling to travel over four or five 

thousand miles: it would probably have been 

unimaginable to even our great-grandparents. 

 

As regards those earthly flying creatures, such as 

birds and insects, both engineers and biologists 

are in awe at what they can do naturally. The 

flight of the bumblebee is regarded as something 

of an aeronautical miracle. So are murmurations 

of starlings and how in the air do swifts sleep on 

the wing?  And have you seen swans take off from 

a lake? What about the hummingbird with its 

iridescent plumage and its nectar-powered 70 

wingbeats per second? As pilots and all those 

enthusiasts for gliders, microlights, spaceships, 

hang-gliders, light aircraft, hot-air balloons, 

hovercraft, helicopters and private jets might 

attest, flight is an alluring activity and a transport 

of delight for earth-bound bipeds. It’s no wonder 

that we with human hubris and technology have 

aspired to fly per ardua ad astra.  

 

Duncan Forbes   

  

BY AIR 
 

Astonishing to think 

That not so long ago 

First the Brothers Wright 

Then Louis Blériot 

Initiated flight. 

 

And strapped into a seat 

Now we can choose a drink, 

Tomato juice, red wine, 

Some music or a film 

At 30,000 feet. 

 

Remarkable to know 

That aviation fuel, 

Once vegetable remains, 

Comes from the earth as oil 

And energises planes. 

 

Comforting to presume 

The cabin’s pressurised 

And instruments of flight 

Are skilfully devised 

To navigate the night. 

 

Consoling to believe 

The forces that can heave 

The weight of this machine 

Above the ocean waves 

And alpine mountain scene. 

 

Strange to be conscious of 

The distant sea below 

And absent sky above 

Where cloud formations flow 

Detached from all we love. 
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TRANSPORT  

Transport...Oh...Transport... what would 

we do without you? Whoever invented 

the wheel has much to answer for. Just 

imagine life without any means of moving 

from A to B other than by ‘Shanksies’! I 

remember back in the 1960’s there was 

an advertisement circulated widely which 

said... “IF YOU BUY IT.. A TRUCK 

BROUGHT IT.” Not something to please 

the Rail lobby because it was alluding to 

road transport. Without this service we 

would all perish within days, starved of 

food and all the other commodities of life. Everything is JIT, pure economics. 

Transport.... how is the word derived? I guess it may have its roots in the middle ages when 

most of Britain used the French language.. I think!! Porter = to carry and Trans probably 

means “Across” or similar. I am not a scholar of the language and am guessing based on my 

scant knowledge of the subject. 

In the beginning ‘God created the World’ but, no mention of transport. Prehistoric man 

(and woman) lived in a cave we believe and if he or she had to go out and do the shopping, 

ie collect food, it was probably an animal which when caught was transported home on 

one’s back or slung on a pole between brawny muscular shoulders, well what else?  

Come up to the present day transport era, let’s say 

3,000 years of steady progress and what do we 

see... something called an Aircraft which in largest 

form weighs about 500 tonnes gross and say four 

Rolls–Royce Gas Turbine Engines each shoving out 

up to 70,000 pounds of thrust to get the thing in 

the air!  

I would think most of the progress relating to 

transport has occurred within the last 400 years 

and not a great deal prior to this time frame  

As the population increased so the demand to carry goods from A to B increased 

proportionally. Oxen and horses came more to the fore in the life and prosperity of the 

country and demand was the mother of invention. Man designed and built carriages and 

carts to transport people and goods from place to place. 

The gentry could afford to hire or own a carriage and some horses. It was considered 

absolutely incredible to travel from Cheltenham to Oxford and back (probably) in the same 

day. Four or six fit horses with a change once or twice en route would make it feasible.  

Wind the clock forward a few decades, much activity was taking place in building the 

railway from Liverpool to Manchester quickly followed by more and more routes. It was, 

we read, thought that if a train travelled at more than about 40 mph the passengers would 
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perish! It was soon possible to leave Birmingham in the morning after breakfast, have lunch 

in London and be back in Birmingham for one’s evening meal! 

Canal transport we know enjoyed a relatively brief period in time when it was ‘King of the 

World of Transport’ until the railways were born and that was the end of profitable canal 

transport.  

It is easy to boringly quote a series of events as the development of transport evolved but it 

is true to state that without this development in the science of transport, we would all 

perish, rich and poor. We see the queues of articulated lorries on our motorways or at the 

docks. Articulation became more in fashion when the Construction and Use laws altered in 

the late 1960’s. Before we had so called ‘Rigid’ chassis vehicles but change is with us all the 

while. 

On a slightly depressing note, all our lorries and buses were British built, Leyland. AEC, 

Bedford, Scammell, Foden, ERF etc. Dennis is still with us.  

Now it is MAN (Maschinenfabrik Augsburg Nurnberg) Scania, Volvo... don’t ask where they 

are built!! 

When I drive north on the M6 and travel past the sign to the town of Leyland I think of 

TRANSPORT and remember the time as a sixteen year old spending the day with our 

School Engineering Society touring the giant Leyland truck and bus manufacturing plant... 

memories... memories..! 

To conclude, it appears transport will be with us until the end of time because, as 

mentioned above, without movement of freight and people sadly we would all pay the 

ultimate price, even though the Bible makes no mention of this being the cause of the end 

of the Universe.  

Nigel Woodcock 

  



November 2019  Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 16 ~ 

Church Towers, Part Three 

Topping the Tower 

There are numerous designs for a parapet to set off the top of a church tower. Invariably 

any creation involves two aspects; a design for the parapet and the selection of its 

embellishment, chosen from any combination of gargoyles, grotesques and pinnacles.  

The simplest format is the addition of a few extra courses of stone to the tower, as 

happened to the ninth century Anglo-Saxon tower at Bywell St Andrew, Northumberland, 

and many other examples nationwide. Most extra courses are a different colour since the 

majority of such top-stages are later additions, and the original stone may have been 

quarried out. This string course can be laid directly onto the lower stones, or supported on 

projecting stones, which may be carved in the shape of brackets or heads, for example. 

Sometimes the upper wall protrudes beyond those stones supporting it, as found in some 

castles. All types of extra layers of stone create a plain looking church, even if pinnacles and 

other carvings are positioned at the corners. 

In later designs the parapet was pierced, rather like the balcony or balustrade on a 

staircase. Again numerous designs are possible, presenting a completely different and more 

refreshing vista. At Arlingham twelve arches form an open panelled-parapet on the tower 

sides, each arch has a trefoil heading, with another trefoil between every arch. The 

detached tower at Berkeley has twenty-four rectangular piercings per side, and resting on 

these are three short sections, placed in the centre and at both ends, each with more 

pierced sections. A balcony, where the open panels alternately step up, and then down, can 

look attractive, especially with corner pinnacles above and gargoyles below; the tower at 

Frampton on Severn provides such an example. As architecture moved into the Decorated 

and Perpendicular period so crenellations, as seen on castles, began to appear. Some 

towers have their tops battlemented with several crenellations, or merlons, on each side. 

At Little Rissington adjacent sides have three and 

four merlons, but at Dorchester Abbey, 

Oxfordshire, there are seven on each side, the 

most I have seen.  

 

Pinnacles serve two functions; they are a 

decorative addition and provide additional weight 

to counteract the outward thrust of a tower. A 

basic arrangement has one at each corner, but 

their number is doubled when another set is placed at the mid-point of tower faces. 

Viewing a forest of pinnacles, where all stand tall without blocking each other, offers a rare 

treat! The beauty of a pinnacle is improved by the addition of crockets. The name is derived 

from the diminutive of the French croc, meaning hook, due to the resemblance of crockets 

to a bishop’s crosier, and crockets are stylised flowers, leaves or buds arranged on 

pinnacles, spires and elsewhere on churches. At Compton Abdale the corner pinnacles 

resemble a wolf, (shown) which may indicate a link with the Howe family of nearby Cassey 

Compton. 

pierced parapet 
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Many churches have short pieces of pipe protruding from them, 

which allow rainwater to drain from a roof. These are the last 

remnants of a gargoyle, not to be confused with a grotesque. 

The word gargoyle is derived from the Old French gargouille, 

meaning throat, and the pipe was positioned inside a grotesque 

carving, usually a figure or a beast. In 2011 a gargoyle resembling 

a salmon was renewed at Frampton on Severn. Often grotesques 

alternate with gargoyles, and there is very little difference 

between them, and what may be considered a grotesque, with a 

round mouth, may be a gargoyle with its duct missing. Locally 

there is a superb collection at Winchcombe, mainly of figures 

which have become distorted with weathering, and resemble 

stone monsters with huge horrific bulbous eyes. On the side of 

the tower at Elkstone, the highest church in the Cotswolds, 

angels can be seen playing a shawm and a citole. Both types of carving, gargoyle and 

grotesque, may be found, making a pleasing composition. High on the towers at Talaton, 

Devon, and Shipton Moyne, Wilts, is the carving of a goat, (Judas goat?) with very long 

horns which arch back over its body. 

 

Frequently at the top of the tower is a flagpole, from which a variety 

of flags is flown. Obviously, in England, top of the list must be the 

flag of St George, but I have seen that of St David, the Royal banner 

of England (at Guiting Power, shown here) the Union flag and the 

Diocesan flag of St Peter’s.  

 

It is claimed that during the ninth century Pope Nicholas I decreed 

that every church should be topped with a cock-shaped wind-vane, 

as a reminder of Peter’s denial of Jesus; the Bayeux Tapestry 

includes a scene where a craftsman is attaching such a vane to the 

spire of Westminster Abbey. Most weather-vanes are made from 

metal but wood is also found. Winchcombe has a large cockerel, 

which has been regilded recently. Many shapes can be found; a short list would include fish, 

usually a salmon and some are inverted, dragons, ships, sheep and at Kingsclere, Hants, is a 

bed-bug, erected on the church tower by order of King John after his night in the local 

hostelry was disturbed by these creatures!  

 

My earlier articles (see the parish web site/magazine) mention structures above a tower, 

namely spires and both pyramidal and saddleback roofs. Most saddleback tops follow the 

line of the church, but a handful have the axis at right-angles to the church, that at Sarratt, 

Herts, is one example. Another rare example of the top of a tower is the helm roof, often, 

incorrectly I believe, referred to as a Rhenish tower. This has a simple but most effective 

use of the four triangular gables atop the walls being joined by kite shapes; see Churcham, 

in our county, Sompting, Sussex and a great many in the German speaking countries. 

Edward Wyatt 
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Harvest Celebrations at St Nicolas 

 
HARVEST 
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Harvest Supper in St Mary Magdalene 

The 5th October 2019 saw the first ever Harvest Supper to be held in the Church of 

St Mary Magdalene, usually these have been held in the Village Hall, Uckington.  Much 

preparation was undertaken by Ian Richings and his team not only to prepare the Church, 

but the meal as well.  49 tickets were sold and visitors were welcomed from other 

parishes.  The first picture shows some guests from St Lawrence, others pictures show 

guests from other parts of the North Cheltenham Team.  We were entertained by 

The Singing Priest with his admirable rendering of “Please release me let me go” made 

famous by Engelbert Humperdinck.  He told me his stage name is “Bert”  We then were 

treated to a monologue by the Revd Mike French where he got his Ss mixed up with his 

Fs.  We all joined in with We’ll meet again, don’t know where don’t know when.   A very happy 

evening for us all. 

David Williams 
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Book Review 

Travelling Light by Tove Jansson, published by Sort of Books (2010), £7.99 

Travelling Light is a collection of short stories, published late in life by Tove Jansson, 

internationally known and loved for her children’s stories about the fictional characters, the 

Moomins. Anyone who fondly remembers the Moomins for their quiet, good-natured 

wisdom (‘We take everything too much for granted, including each other’ – Moominpappa 

at Sea) will find something of interest in this collection. We are often wary of short story 

collections as we feel there isn’t enough time to get to know the characters in a short story 

or engage with the plot, but this book is ideal to dip into and Jansson is becoming 

increasingly known for her engaging writing for adults (such as these stories) as further 

works are translated into English from Swedish. 

In this collection, the stories may sometimes seem puzzling, strange or sad, but they will 

certainly make you think. The opening story, ‘An Eightieth Birthday’, describes a party of 

people gathering to celebrate a grandmother’s birthday. The first-person narrator worries 

about trying to pick the perfect present for her grandmother and about the guests not 

making a mess at the party. As the story unfolds, we realise that the message of the story is 

really about acceptance – Grandma herself is an artist, who in a long life has learnt to be 

patient and to see things as they really are. By the end of the story, the narrator too has 

learnt the futility of worrying about small things and the importance of really understanding 

one another and ourselves, for all should be able to live life the way they choose. 

Another touching tale is ‘The Hothouse’, a story about an elderly uncle who finds comfort 

from his loneliness in the Botanical Gardens. Here he meets a kindred spirit, but they argue 

over petty issues, and the story explores the need for us to accept one another’s 

differences as a means to true friendship. But the stories are certainly not all about the 

elderly, as several are about children, characters through whom Jansson celebrates the 

innocence of the young and through this their ability to see truths. A really interesting 

section of the book comes at the end – ‘Correspondence’. This consists of a series of 

letters from a Japanese teenage girl to Jansson herself. She asks advice of the writer and 

offers her admiration for Jansson’s work, writing ‘I think of you. I want to become old like 

you and have only big clever thoughts.’ Jansson does indeed have ‘big clever thoughts’ but 

her writing is not difficult to read; on the contrary, it is easy, warm, humane, funny and 

always thought-provoking. Her thoughts and ideas are wholly relatable as she takes her 

readers on a journey of self-discovery in which we learn not to worry about what others 

think of us, to be true to ourselves, and to be truthful with ourselves. 

Ros Davie 
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Prestbury WI 

Please note that our next meeting on the 11th 

November will be our Annual General 

meeting. 

On 13th October Linda Matthews, Doreen 

Morris, Frances Wilson and myself were lucky 

to attend the Thanksgiving Service for the 

GFWI centenary at Gloucester Cathedral. 

Looking around the exhibition before the 

service it was wonderful to see just how much 

care and effort each branch had put into their individual display of what the WI meant to 

them, not to mention the work of the WI nationally on its many campaigns. The service 

was a wonderful occasion and gave thanks for the National Federation of WI , the 

Gloucestershire Federation of WIs and all the efforts and hard work of WI Members who 

are the lifeblood of the organisation. 

 

 The next of our popular Soup and Pudding Lunches will be Saturday November 16th 

at 12 for 12.30. Please call 511365 if you would like a ticket - they are hot stuff!   

 

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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Marle Hill WI 

It was with great shock and sadness that we heard of the death of one of our members.  

Maureen Brookes, or ‘Mo’ as she was always known, had been a member for many years 

and, even when she moved to live near her daughter in Churchdown, continued to be a 

member of our WI.  She had been a very active and supportive member, serving on the 

committee and holding several posts there in the past.  A large contingent of members 

attended her funeral.  A friend to all who will be greatly missed. 

The speakers at our October meeting were Mike and Jenny Beacon who spoke about the 

founder of the Abbeyfield homes, Richard Carr-Gomm.  He had been an officer in the 

Coldstream Guards and was awarded the Croix de Guerre.  On his return from Egypt he 

travelled across Europe disguised as a tramp experiencing a profound personal change 

through events on the way.  He bought a house in Bermondsey where he invited four poor 

pensioners to live with him.  The first of three homes in Cheltenham was opened in 1961.  

With a motto of Care, Independence and Companionship there are now 200 ‘managed’ 

houses plus 250 Abbeyfield homes and 60 care homes, some being abroad, and have 

supported some 300,000 people.  Richard Carr-Gomm appeared on ‘This is Your Life’ with 

Eamon Andrews.  Jenny spoke of the effect of loneliness on our lives and how Abbeyfield 

aim to resolve this by providing a supportive life to the older generation. 

The Centenary Exhibition and Thanksgiving Service in the Cathedral was a great success.  

We managed to fill the whole building, including the Cloisters, with events and displays.  

Our WI had a table displaying our activities amongst the many others in the Cloisters, 

including a memorable one by the Butterflies WI which was formed inside Eastwood Park 

Women’s Prison.  An early morning visit to Ben Pauling’s Racing Stables by members of the 

Racing Club proved very interesting, with a walk to the gallops and a tour of the stables to 

meet some of the many horses and hearing of their successes and hopes for the new 

season.  Ben was certainly very knowledgeable and informative about each horse and his 

methods of training and running them.  Socially we met at Wendy S’s for a coffee morning 

and enjoyed a Chinese meal at the Mayflower Restaurant.  A crafty day was spent making 

silk decorations for Christmas. 

The month of November looks very busy.  We have our Birthday meal and celebrations at 

Doubletrees and a retiring committee meal at L’Artisan.  A theatre visit to see Shane 

Richie, a crafty Festive Fun Day, an evening at John Lewis and a visit to Waddesden Manor 

to see the festive decorations there.  We shall be placing a poppy wreath at the memorial 

in Swindon Village churchyard and there is a day when we will be discussing the resolutions 

that have been put forward for next year’s National Meeting. 

Our November meeting will, as usual, be reserved for our Annual Meeting.  A new 

committee is being formed and a new President will be voted for.  Hopefully, there will be 

plenty of time left over to end the evening with some Social Time! 

Sara Jefferies 
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The Big Prestbury Coffee Morning – Thankyou! 

This part of the ‘World’s Biggest Coffee Morning’ in aid of Macmillan Cancer Support raised 

a whopping £505 (so far).  Prestbury URC was extremely busy, the cakes were lush and we 

were expertly entertained by the Prestbury WI Ladies Ukulele Group.  Thank you to all 

who baked, served, played, donated raffle prizes, or just came along for the coffee and 

cakes. 

Fiona Hall 

 

 

 

 

Pianist  Wanted 

At Bay Tree Court Care Home in Prestbury, on the first Monday of the month, 

there is a short communion service with hymns led by a member of the clergy or a Lay 

Eucharistic Assistant. We are in need of at least one pianist to go on the rota and play 3 

hymns for this service. The more we have, the less often your turn comes round. 

The service starts at 4pm and lasts around 30 minutes. 

For more information or to offer your talent please call Gill Cartwright   
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Baltic Odyssey 

In early September, John and I went on a ten-day coach tour (with a group of 40 people) of 

five countries (Poland, Lithuania, Latvia, Estonia and Finland).    

As you can imagine, we visited a huge number of interesting places, including castles, 

churches, palaces, museums and forests.   En route, (among the 500+ images) I took photos 

of some quirky objects and places with religious links and thought these might be of 

interest. 

           

The photos above were taken in the Dolls House 

Museum in Warsaw.  This is a magical place!   It had not 

only dozens of ordinary houses - from different parts of the world, and including an Arab 

tent, but also themed structures covering hospitals, schools and churches.  The two images 

above came from there.  To give a sense of scale, the nun and the priest are about 5 inches 

high. 

   

The above is the well-named (!) Hill of Crosses, near Siaulai in Lithuania.  Apparently it 

started in the Soviet era, and was twice bulldozed, but since then has become something 

quite overwhelming.   At a count a few years back there were estimated to be 100,000 

crosses, but the number has grown enormously since then.  Of course, there were a 

number of stalls in the vicinity selling all sorts of crosses to add to these numbers. 

The cathedral Church of St Peter and St Paul in Vilnius (Lithuania) is a wonderful example 

of baroque architecture - apparently they paint it every 20 years.  In the centre, hanging 
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from the ceiling, is "St Peter's boat".  It looks a bit leaky to me, but perhaps there's 

symbolism somewhere! 

     

 

(Clockwise from top left) The cathedral Church of St Peter and St Paul;   Site of a former 

monastery in Tallinn (Estonia) - note the larger than life monk statues;   The Church in the 

Rock – Helsinki;   Stunning Orthodox cathedral in Riga (Latvia)   

Stella Caney 

Recipe for Life 

Maybe you have been putting ingredients together to make your Christmas puddings or 

cake?  Here is a recipe I found in a Souvenir recipe book 1836-1936. 

Take equal portions of faith and courage 

Mix well with a sense of humour 

sprinkle with a few tears,  

and add a large helping of kindness to others. 

Bake in a good natured oven, 

and dust with laughter. 

Remove all pity for self,  

scrape away any self-indulgence which is apparent  

and serve in generous helpings. 

Molly Campbell  
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Forthcoming Events 
 

Prestbury URC Coffee Morning - Saturday 2 November 

Please do join us for our November Coffee Morning  from 10.30 till Noon. Good company, 

toasted teacakes (of course!) not to mention a raffle and cakes. 

 

 

 

Christian Aid Autumn Fair 

Saturday 9 November 2019, 10.30am – 1.30pm   

St Andrew’s Church, Montpelier 

Cake Stall, Auction of Promises, Jams and Preserves, Gifts and Toys, Books, Coffee Shop. 

Hot and Cold Lunches £5 (available from 11.30);  Desserts £1 

Money raised will go towards our project to help Syrian refugees in Iraq and Lebanon.   

Our donation will be matched £6 : £1 ! 

 

 

 

Cheltenham Philharmonic Orchestra 125th Anniversary Season 

Autumn Concert  
Sunday 10th November at 3.00pm in Pittville Pump Room 

Please join us for the first concert of our 125th Anniversary Season. 

We have commissioned a Concerto for Viola and Orchestra from the local composer 

Gilbert Biberian, which will be performed by renowned viola soloist Richard Crabtree. 

This will be the first performance, a World Premiére! 

The concert will start with Valses also by Biberian, and conclude with the majestic 

Symphony No 1 by Rachmaninov.   Some listeners may recognise the last movement 

as the theme tune to Panorama during the late 1960s. 

Tickets are available from the Town Hall Box Office, http://www.cheltenhamtownhall..org.uk, 

at The Wilson Museum Tourist Office, or at the door on the day  

priced at £12 adults, £6 students and under 16 free. 

We look forward to welcoming you to this exciting concert. 

Wendy Price 
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CURRY EVENING 

Saturday 16 November, 7:30pm. Village Hall, Uckington GL51 9SR 

Do you fancy a fresh, homemade curry? Do you like the idea of eating with friends? If your 

answer is “Yes!”, then come along for a memorable time! Tickets limited, so please reserve 

your seat(s) by 9 November. Veggie option available (please request when reserving seat). 

Raffle. Bar. See weekly notice sheet for ticket prices.  

Ian Richings, 07771792865  

 

 

FRIENDS OF ST MARY’S PRESENT: 

SUPPER with TALK by ORGANIST IAN FOX 
 

‘Am I Too Soft?’ 
St Mary’s Church, Prestbury, 

Cheltenham GL52 3BQ   
7.00 pm on Saturday, 23 November 2019 

Supper and welcome drink included 
Tickets £15 each available  

from Duncan Forbes  

 

 

Prestbury URC Christmas Fair - Saturday 7 December 

Please do join us for our November Coffee Morning  from 10.30 till Noon. Good company, 

toasted teacakes (of course!) not to mention a raffle and cakes. 

Advance Notice – Our December Coffee Morning will also be a Christmas Fair – cards, 

wrapping paper, decorations, books & DVDs, tombola,  cakes, etc.  Please join us. 

 

 

CHRISTMAS LUNCH 

Sunday 8 December, 12.30pm for 1.00pm.  

Village Hall, Uckington GL51 9SR 

Full Christmas Fayre of 3 courses for family and friends. Bar and Raffle. Tickets limited, so 

please reserve your seat(s) by 1 December. See weekly notice sheet for ticket prices. 

Ian Richings 07771792865   

(Gerard Hoffnung) 

https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&ved=2ahUKEwiKraSblIjlAhVRxoUKHXfIAskQjRx6BAgBEAQ&url=https://www.pinterest.com/pin/561331541026363815/&psig=AOvVaw3V7xPz7cuY3_jojphO2GoI&ust=1570469299516037
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Christingle Service 

Sunday 15th December 2019 at 4.00 pm 

In aid of The Children’s Society 

At St Mary’s Church, Prestbury 

Collecting candles will be available at St Mary’s Schools and our Churches 

 from the end of the October. 

For more information, please contact Mary Turner, 07753 258729 

 

 

CAROL SERVICE 

Tuesday 24 December, 6:30pm. St Mary Magdalene Church GL51 9TJ 

A great way to start your Christmas … A traditional candlelit service of candles and 

readings, followed by mulled wine and tasty mince pies. Something for everyone to enjoy, 

so don’t miss it!  
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November 2019 Diary 

Fri 1 1400 Burial of Ashes of Avril Dixon St Mary 

  1400 Funeral of Bernard Clews       Cheltenham Crematorium 

Sat 2 1000 Diocesan Synod St Nicolas 

SUN 3  Because of Joint Service at St Mary at 1100 

NO 0930 service today at  

 

St Nicolas 

  1100 Joint Service with Confirmation by Bishop Rachel  St Mary 

Wed 6 1930 Cheltenham Prayers for Schools network meeting St Nicolas 

Sat 9 1200-1500    Soup Lunch St Nicolas 

  1930 PAB Quiz St Nicolas Hall 

SUN 10      Acts of Remembrance across the Team in addition to the usual services 

  0930 Sung Eucharist with Act of Remembrance during 

the service 

St Nicolas 

  1030 Sung Mass with Act of Remembrance following 

the service 

All Saints 

  1045 Act of Remembrance at the Prestbury War 

Memorial 

St Mary 

  1045 Holy Communion with Act of Remembrance 

during the service 

St Mary Magdalene 

  1050 Act of Remembrance at the Swindon Village War 

Memorial 

St Lawrence 

Mon 11 1930 Gotherington Singers’ rehearsal St Nicolas 

Tue 12 1430 Building and Fabric Meeting St Mary 

Wed 13 1900 Eucharist before Prestbury PCC St Mary 

  1930 Prestbury PCC meeting St Mary 

  1930 All Saints PCC meeting All Saints, JWR 

Sat 16 1930 Curry Evening Uckington Village Hall 

SUN 17 1430 Baptism of Miles Harmon St Mary 

Wed 20 1430 Welcome on Wednesday St Nicolas 

  1900 Exploring Celtic Spirituality with Mary Bowden St Mary 

Sat 23 1000 Churchyard tidy up St Mary 

  1900 FOSM Talk by organist Ian Fox St Mary 

Sun 24 1100 Baptism of Alfie Bowen during the Eucharist St Mary 

  1500 Baptism of Renee Hicks-Mitchell All Saints  

Mon 25 1000 Monday Club Uckington Village Hall 

  1930 Gotherington Singers’ rehearsal St Nicolas 

Wed 27 1900 Talk by Mary Bowden re Ethiopia St Mary 
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December 2019 Diary 

SUN 1 1330 Baptism of Summer Minihane-Wilkinson St Mary 

  1430 Baptism of Esmay Wenman and Chance Wenman St Mary 

 

 

Regular Weekly Events   

November 2019 Calendar 

SUNDAY 3 All Saints’ Day 

SUNDAY 10 Remembrance Sunday  

SUNDAY 17 2nd Sunday before Advent 

SUNDAY 24 Christ the King 

   

 

 

 

 

From the Registers 

Prestbury 

Baptisms 

September 15 Franklin Theodore Wilson 

 

22 Emelia Mary Angell  

(baptism blessing) 

  

Alice Margaret Angell 

(baptism blessing) 

Weddings 

September 7 Tristan Leaver and  

Laura Fletcher 

 21 Matthew Steed and  

Marie Saunders 

Funeral at St Mary 

September  16 Rachel Storey 

Funeral at Crematorium 

September  23 Janet Payne 

Funeral at St Nicolas 

September  24 Patricia Attwood 

   
   Swindon Village 

Wedding 

September 7 Adam Jones and Sarah Allen 
 

  

Mondays 1000-11.30 URChins Toddler Group (in term time) URC, Deep Street 

Tuesdays 1030-1200 Coffee Drop In St Mary 

 1030-1200 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

Fridays 1000-1200 Prestbury Friday Circle  URC, Deep Street 

Saturdays 1030-1100 Team Surgery – drop in to arrange  

 Christenings and Weddings 

St Nicolas 
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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  10.00 Said Eucharist 
 Thursday 17.00 Evening Prayer 

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 March 2020  
    (alternates with St Lawrence.  On the Sundays we 

    host Songs of Praise, there is no Morning Service)   
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HARVESTING IN OUR LIVES… 

AST MONTH WE celebrated Harvest with the sweet smell of fresh 

produce, sitting in displays (and starkly contrasted) next to tins 

and cartons representing today’s convenience and staple foods 

wrapped in their packaging of cardboard, plastic and metal. 

As we know Harvest is a time of giving thanks to God for all that has grown and been 
produced, alongside the act of giving food to make up food parcels for those who 

have fallen on hard times.  It is less unusual to personalise harvest and give thanks to 
God for all he has grown and produced in our lives over the year.   

God is expectant - of how we harvest and grow His character in our lives every day, 
and respond to all he has so freely given us.  Jesus told a parable about a master 

giving three men bags of gold; one five bags, one two bags and one one bag.  The 
responsibility was taken seriously by the men receiving five and two bags and they 

invested what they had been given and multiplied it, but for the man with one… 

Then the man who had received one bag of gold came. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘I knew 

that you are a hard man, harvesting where you have not sown and gathering where 
you have not scattered seed.  So I was afraid and went out and hid your gold in the 

ground. See, here is what belongs to you.’ 

His master replied, ‘You wicked, lazy servant! So you knew that I harvest where I 

have not sown and gather where I have not scattered seed?  Well then, you should 
have put my money on deposit with the bankers, so that when I returned I would 

have received it back with interest.            Matthew 25.24–27 NIV 
 

What point did the man miss?  Jesus takes the idea of harvesting (gathering) a stage 

further in his sermon on the mount… 

Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moths and vermin destroy, 

and where thieves break in and steal.  But store up for yourselves treasures in 
heaven, where moths and vermin do not destroy, and where thieves do not break in 

and steal.  For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also. 
    Matthew 6.19-21 

 

Profound words, and what a challenge!  What does treasure in heaven look like?  

Personally, as I look around I see many Christians serving other people, being slow to 
be angered and displaying a deep understanding of sacrifice and love, and a patience 

and kindness towards fellow disciples of Christ.  I see joy that flows out of Godly 
people that puts a smile on my face and warms my heart.  

Perhaps now is the time to reflect on our own personal harvest; continuing to hear, 
see and respond to God, alongside gleaning and being inspired by the heavenly 

treasure cultivated by fellow disciples of Christ. 

Sharon Macauly  

L 



 

 

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. 

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 

  

  December/January Magazine Deadline:    10 November 2019 

Future Theme:   December / January:   Christmas Present 
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