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Team Office admin@northchelt.org.uk 01242 244373 
St Nicolas Church, Swindon Lane, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL50 4PA 

The office is usually open Monday to Friday 09.00-12.00 

Outside these hours please leave a message on the answer phone 
 

Baptisms (Christenings) & Weddings 

may be arranged with the Team Office (contact details above) 

Other Pastoral Matters & Reconciliation (Confession) 

please contact one of the clergy (telephone numbers above) 
 

 

Views expressed in this magazine are not necessarily those of the Editors, the Clergy, 

the Parochial Church Council, or of any authoritative body of the Church of England 

 

The Parochial Church Council of the Ecclesiastical Parish of  

St Mary and St Nicolas Prestbury Cheltenham – Registered Charity No 1130933 
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Cover Picture:  (from Pixabay) 

The Holy Family comes from the crib artist Sybille Gärtner. This crib used to be in the 

former God-Father Church in Dietershausen / Rhön. Since 2017 it has had its place in the 

pilgrimage church in Schoenstatt / Vallendar during the Christmas season. 
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A Time of Peace! 

NE CHRISTMAS, A MAN I was visiting showed me his large family 

Bible which once belonged to a clergyman in the family. As you often 

find with precious historical books, tucked inside its front cover 

were several yellowing clippings cut out of newspapers which must have 

seemed important to the owner at the time. One clipping was from a 

speech by the Rt Hon Winston Churchill. Churchill wrote:  

‘Sunday is a divine and priceless institution. It is a necessary pause in the national 

life and activity; it is essentially the day of emancipation from the compulsion 
and strain of daily work. It is the birthright of every British subject.’ 

Strong words from a strong man. We approach a time of celebration and 

festivities. That is as it should be. However, it seems clear that what many 
people want is something quite simple: they want a rest! Churches know that 
Sundays these days cannot always be a time of rest, precious and free from 

‘daily work’. Many of course, have no choice about working on a Sunday. But 
churches also know the value of holidays – that is, going back to the origin of 
the word ‘holiday’, ‘holy days’, times of different focus and times of respite from 

the chaos often going on around them and of which they all too frequently feel a 
part. Christmas is, I hope, a holiday time for you and your family, a time of rest 
and respite for you this year. That’s why many of us are trying hard to create 
new times of ‘necessary pause’ and rest within the often seven-day working 

week. Vital down time where you can stop, rest and listen in the company of a 
family of friends who are seeking the same kind of oasis from daily work as you 
might be.  

Part of the recent series of lockdowns has been the deliberate opening of 
churches for times of reflective prayer. Times when no one will bother you and 
times when you can be truly alone with your prayers and private thoughts. A 

distinguished French priest once described such silent times as being times when 
he looked at God and God looked at him, and they had a private conversation 
together. That seems such a pleasant, unassuming, unpressurised way of 

describing a sacred time that I am glad to say we can always offer at our North 
Cheltenham churches.  

Your local church notice board or website can tell you more.  If you’re 
interested, or if Sundays are free, why not give church a try – we try hard to 

give you a warm welcome and be places where everyone knows they are 
noticed, valued and cared for. 

Revd Nick Bromfield 

Team Rector of North Cheltenham  

O 
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Herod the Great 

The world into which Jesus was born was no safer than the world today. A few days after 

Christmas, on 28th December, Holy Innocents Day,  the church will remember the children 

‘two years old or under’ who were slaughtered because King Herod was afraid of a possible 

rival (Matthew 2.16-19). Who was this Herod?  The article below is text of the first part of a 

talk on the Herod dynasty, given some years ago by the late John Elliott. 
 

If I were to ask you who were the most vilified characters in history, I am sure that the 

name of Herod would come high in the list. For the ordinary reader the name of Herod is 

little more than a synonym for cruelty. Herod was the man who massacred the innocents of 

Bethlehem. It was a Herod before whom Christ appeared for trial and who procured the 

death of John the Baptist to satisfy the whim of an adulteress. Herod was also surely the 

name of the king before whom St Paul appeared at Caesarea and was eaten by worms and 

died. Owing to the tiresome custom of the times whereby sons were constantly called by 

the name of their parents, it is easy to blur all the Herods into one confused picture of 

crime and punishment. Actually these were three different men of three different 

generations; but the stigma of cruelty attaches to them all. I hope that by the end of this 

short talk, you might be a little clearer. You might even be more confused! 

Another interesting point that used to puzzle me: There are not many monarchs who have 

been afforded the title of Great. How many can you think of? There are reasons which I 

hope will emerge. 

But first a bit of historical background which helps to explain Herod’s character, his failures 

and his successes. There are two major elements to bear in mind: The growing power and 

influence of Rome and the declining fortunes of the ruling family in Palestine. After the 

success of the Macabees against the Syrians, the Jews became politically independent for a 

few years under the Hasmonean family. I won’t bore you with all the feuding between the 

members of the family.   One of the most successful was a man called Hyrcanus and he is 

important for us because it was during his reign that Idumea was conquered  and by forcing 

the Idumeans or Edomites to accept Judaism made it possible for Herod the Great to 

become King of the Jews. Hyrcanus’ son Alexander made Herod’s grandfather governor of 

part of his territory, Idumea; He came from a not very distinguished family but was a wily 

and clever man. There was a struggle for power between various family members, and we 

then come across Antipater, the father of Herod helping one of his sons, Hyrcanus, to 

become High Priest and king. The Romans become involved and at one point the great 

Roman general Pompey was asked to adjudicate. Three deputations - one son supported by 

the Pharisees, another supported by Antipater and the Sadducee and a third from the 

common people who didn’t want the Hasmoneans at all. This led to Pompey attacking 

Jerusalem and entering the Holy of Holies. This is what happens when you invite outsiders 

to help you, they don’t go away! Eventually, to cut a very long story short, Julius Caesar 

defeated Pompey and appointed Antipater procurator of Judea, (Antipater had helped 

Caesar in his war in Egypt). Also, in an important move for the ensuing 140 years, he made 

Antipater and his family full citizens of Rome. One of his sons, Phasael, was made governor 

of Jerusalem and Herod became governor of Galilee. 

Although Herod was only 25 when he became governor of Galilee he displayed efficient 

leadership. He began to show those traits which mark out his character, He was wily and 
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knew the value of important friends. He was also a young man of charm. So he became a 

close friend of Antony, the up and coming power in Rome whose interests at this time 

were in the east. After Antony had defeated Cassius he appointed Herod and his brother 

Tetrarchs of Judea. 

In 40 BC there was trouble. The Parthians (with a disaffected member of the Hasmonean 

family) besieged Jerusalem and sued for peace. Herod was suspicious but his brother and 

Hyrcanus the High Priest went to meet the Parthian king who immediately put his brother 

in chains. Herod moved himself and his family to Masada and then to Petra. Hyrcanus’s ears 

were mutilated to prevent his being reinstated as High Priest and Phasael died of poison or 

suicide. Herod went to Rome where he convinced Antony and Octavian and the Senate of 

his loyalty and usefulness and was declared king of Judea in 37 BC. He returned to Palestine 

and with Roman help regained Galilee, and eventually took Jerusalem after a siege. He also 

married Mariamne, a member of the Hasmonean family. 

He was now King but he had enemies. The Pharisees hated him because he was an 

Idumean, only a half-Jew and a friend of the Romans. The Sadducean aristocracy, most of 

whom were members of the Sanhedrin, supported Antigonus who had allied himself with 

the Parthians. Herod executed 45 of them and confiscated their property to pay the 

demands that Antony placed upon him, an example of the ruthlessness which he could 

display. Herod’s mother-in-law, with the support of Cleopatra of Egypt, contrived to have 

her 17 year-old-son made High Priest; Herod managed to have him drowned accidently. His 

last adversary was Cleopatra who already ruled Jericho and some coastal towns and wanted 

to confiscate the rest of his territory. Herod was wily enough to support his friend Antony, 

but proceeded to cultivate the winner of Actium, Octavian, who was later to become the 

Emperor Augustus. Octavian was convinced of Herod’s loyalty, and gave him Jericho, Samaria 

and some coastal towns. All should now have been well, ‘Herod, friend and ally of Caesar’. 

But now and for the rest of his reign his life was dominated by intrigue within his own 

family. Much of this arose from his ten wives, each of whom wanted their son to become 

his successor. This was evident in Herod changing his will six times. The slightest whisper of 

treason would mean death. He had his wife Mariamne and his mother-in-law Alexandra 

executed. Later he had his sons Alexander and Aristobulus strangled and finally 6 days 

before he died he had the son whom he had designated his heir executed. Every member of 

the Hasmonean family fell victim to his jealous fears and the slightest suspicion sufficed as 

the grounds for wholesale slaughter. The murder of the Innocents is quite in keeping with 

his character. 

So why is he ‘Herod the Great’? His friendship with Augustus and Agrippa meant that 

throughout his long reign there was peace in Judea. He was the best of his dynasty in 

greatly extending the territory of his kingdom. He promoted trade, agriculture and famine 

relief. And he was a great builder: he constructed theatres, anphitheatres, hippodromes and 

temples, he built a temple to Augustus in Samaria of which part still remains, he built palaces 

in Jerusalem and Jericho and fortress palaces such as Masada and the two huge Herodioms of 

which one was intended to be his tomb. But his crowning achievement in construction was his 

rebuilding the Jewish temple; much of what remains now dates from his time. 

Herod the Great died only a year or two after the birth of Jesus, the exact year being uncertain. 

 John Elliott  
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A funny moment in my life  

My life has been one long funny story but the following is a happening I will never forget! 

Every time I think of it I fall about laughing. I expect my hand will start shaking towards the 

end. It happened in the mid-1990s when the country was sizzling in a heat-wave like no 

other. The temperature was in the high 90s and my wife and I were at Ascot races where I 

was to photograph the action and anything else that took my eye. 

As we alighted from the car in No2 car park, a car we recognised drew up alongside. We 

had tried to park in the shade under a tree but all the shady areas had been taken and we, 

hot as we were from the drive, were obliged to park in the full glare of the sun. It was over 

an hour before I had to be on duty in the racecourse and we had brought a picnic for the 

pre-racing boot party - like everyone else. It was far too hot to get back into the car so, 

like Noel Coward’s “mad dogs” we were obliged to “go out in the midday sun”. 

This particular day was the most important meeting since Royal Ascot and everyone was 

dressed to the nines, not least those with important jobs, like the starter, the stewards, the 

Queen’s representative, the Clerk of the Course and the judge. The judge at Ascot is the 

senior Jockey Club judge, he who reigned supreme amongst all the dozen or so racecourse 

judges and, being an ex-Grenadier Guards officer, was always a model of sartorial elegance. 

It was he who came and parked his car next to ours and it was he with whom we had made 

a long lasting friendship. When Michael Hancock, whose family had been racecourse judges 

for generations, alighted from his car he was wearing not his Savile Row suit but a short-

sleeved summer shirt that had the words “Antigua, Island of Everlasting Sunshine” printed 

across the shoulders.  To compliment this he was wearing skimpy boxer-type shorts in a 

fetching pink adorned with pale green prickly pear. I have never seen anything like it and did 

not know whether to laugh or cry. I did neither.  Michael, seeing how hot and sweaty we 

were (or, at least, I was) pranced around the car bragging how cool he was having driven 

from mid-Warwickshire with the air-con directed up the legs of his shorts. 

With something like 20 minutes before he was due to climb into the judges’ box on top of the 

grandstand, I said to him “Don’t you think it’s time for you to change into your suit?” Michael 

had not realised how quickly the time had raced on and in great haste reached for his jacket, 

Jermyn Street shirt and guards tie, all hanging tidily behind the driver’s seat in his car. Then he 

went round to the back of the car to retrieve his trousers. Have I ever seen a grown man with a 

fine military record in such a panic before? No I had not. Michael had left his trousers at home! 

Here was the Senior Jockey Club judge on the Queen’s own racecourse, smart as paint 

above the waist but looking quite ridiculous from the waist downwards - pink boxer-shorts 

adorned with pale green prickly pear! And very little time left before he had to be on top of 

the grandstand and on duty. 

“Do you think,” I said to him, “that the outfitters in the High Street could help?” Off he 

shot like a bolt out of the blue, racing away from the car park and dodging the cars 

motoring up and down the High Street wearing these funny shorts. 

The senior judge made it back to the Royal Enclosure lift and was in his box with minutes 

to spare wearing ill-fitting trousers that luckily came within the strict Ascot dress code. 

Meanwhile, Pam and I had cooled down somewhat and the judge had hotted up. Placings 

reversed, one might say! 

Bernard Parkin  
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Have you seen………………..? 

A group of us were canoeing down the Yukon River towards Dawson City on the banks of 

The Klondike and had stopped at an abandoned American Indian campsite for the 

night.  Having pitched camp and cooked an excellent meal it was my duty, on this night, to 

do the washing up.  I was dutifully concentrating on washing the utensils etc. in the river 

when I heard the putt, putt, of an outboard engine.  We had not seen a single person for 

several days now so this seemed strange.  Suddenly a battered aluminium boat swung into 

view, pulled sharply across the river and two backwoodsmen, dressed in lumber jackets and 

jeans, jumped onto the bank and pointing rifles over my head exclaimed: 

‘Have you seen the bear?’ 

‘What bear?’ 

‘That bear!’ 

‘No, I haven’t seen that bear 

before’ 

‘Get up to the camp!’ 

Being British of course I pointed 

out that I had not yet finished 

the washing up. 

The lumberjacks, who later 

turned out to be Royal 

Canadian Mounted Police 

Officers said some very rude 

things about the British, me in 

particular and made some very 

rude remarks about what I 

could do with the washing 

up!!!!!!!!!!! 

I was ordered up the steep bank and back into camp.  Here we all received a thorough and 

well deserved dressing down and the leader was strongly admonished for not providing 

properly armed cover. 

Addendum: 

The RCMP ordered us to break camp and move to a sandbank in the river and re-pitch our 

tents there and maintain a watch throughout the night. This we did and it has to be said 

wisely so, for the bear spent most of the night observing us from the far bank.  

Our own fault, we had been out for more than a week on the river and had become lax, 

always a dangerous thing to do.  I should have known better having led trips into the 

backwoods of Canada myself where we had practised emergency drills, every three days, to 

remind ourselves of our remote and dangerous location and that we had to rely on our 

own resources. 

Mea Culpa 

John Moles  
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BUSTED 

An unsent letter to the Mayor of Vancouver 

 

 

Dear Sir or Madam,  

I write to bring to your attention an unfortunate experience which my wife and I endured 

in the City of Vancouver on Saturday, 12 September 2009, shortly before our return to the 

UK. 

We are both aware that Vancouver is likely to be receiving and indeed welcoming a large 

number of visitors in 2010 as a result of hosting the Winter Olympics. We cannot believe 

that public relations will be well served by fining as many visitors to the City of Vancouver 

as possible and taxing the others to the maximum. We cannot believe that Canada or 

indeed the City of Vancouver would like to be seen universally as a money-grubbing, petty-

minded, inconsiderate, xenophobic police state in its year(s) of great potential glory. Your 

local number-plates state that the province is ‘Beautiful British Columbia’ but does the 

beauty extend beyond the natural resources to the mind of officialdom in Vancouver? 

I ask because our Alamo rental car, a white Suzuki SX40 FFB 4452, with Quebec (Je me 

souviens) number-plates, as your official records should show, was impounded by officer 

0339 from the near side 1900 HARO STREET on 12 September 2009, within two  hours of 

our arrival in your esteemed cosmopolitan metropolis named after the illustrious Captain 

George Vancouver. 

Indeed, within one hour of our stopping in downtown Vancouver at the Buchan Hotel 

whose details appear in the Lonely Planet guide to British Columbia and the helpful booklet 

called ‘Super, Natural British Columbia Approved Accommodation Guide 2009’, the tow-

truck must have removed the car. Can it have been reported by some vigilante 

Vancouverite who spotted visitors apparently from Quebec but actually from the UK (aka 

the Old Country)? I doubt that any such prejudice can exist in Beautiful British Columbia 
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and hope that it was not a local looking for a parking space that led to the tow-truck 

turning up. 

It must therefore have been the fact that we were ‘parked other than headed in the 

direction of traffic.’ Leaving aside the grammar, logic and expression of this allegation, how 

were we to know? How can we know in advance the bye-laws of the City of Vancouver? 

In the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern Ireland and in Holland, as I have been 

reliably informed by a friendly Dutchman, such a parking manoeuvre does not constitute 

any violation of any parking bye-law or custom but in Canada it appears to be an 

‘infraction’, or as I would call it an infringement. 

My wife Debbie was and indeed still is most agitated about the whole business and feels 

somewhat indignant that a tourist and visitor to the Host City of the Winter Olympics 

2010 should be subjected to the indignity of an impounded vehicle. 

She has recently been learning as a matter of choice a sequence of poems and has brought 

to Canada a purple book of the Sonnets of William Shakespeare. She has been learning 

these poems in British Columbia and indeed the sonnets have enhanced her experience of 

the Canadian wilderness. The sonnet she most recently committed to memory was ‘They 

that have power to hurt and will do none’ (Sonnet  94). 

Now that we have allegedly infringed or infracted Bye-law 2849 Section 181B of the City of 

Vancouver, she feels that she should commit to memory all the bye-laws, just in case we 

should ever visit Vancouver again. In that way, her prodigious powers of recall might help 

us avoid having any other vehicle towed away. Reading the bye-laws as opposed to books 

by Margaret Atwood or Alice Munro might also help to prevent my wife from jay-walking, 

even though I’ve tried to encourage her not to. 

A number of kindly Vancouverites have already expressed sympathy for us and declared it a 

shame we were ‘BUSTED’ by the somewhat zealous BUSTERS on our very first hour or 

two in downtown Vancouver. 

In all the circumstances, therefore, please would you be so decent as to refund the 62 

Canadian dollars and 90 cents we have already paid to have the car towed away without 

our consent? Secondly, would you be so considerate as to waive the ‘Voluntary Payment’ of 

$50 (voluntary, if paid by Oct 16, 2009). We are both pensioners and came to Canada for a 

wedding between an English man and a young Canadian woman. We hope that mutual 

understanding will grow and flourish as a result of your considerate actions, which we 

would regard as forgiving and generous rather than lenient and lax. 

We have already paid a small fortune to the Canadian coffers in tax after tax and don’t see 

why we should pay you or your officious officials another dollar. 

Yours in hope, 

Duncan Forbes 

P.S. We note that Vancouver has serious problems with dossers, down-and-outs, vagrants, 

tramps, beggars and sleepers-rough. May I suggest that you direct your good offices and 

many taxes and fines to attending to the genuine social problems of the city and streets of 

Vancouver, before the eyes of the world are turned upon it in 2010 for the Winter 

Olympics?            



December 2021 / January 2022   Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 10 ~ 

“Sod off, Biggles”  or  A funny moment in my life 

One afternoon, before I came to live in Prestbury, when I was out walking with my 

dachshunds, Mitzi disappeared into a hedge and refused to come out again. As if by magic, 

she finds other dogs lost balls in hedges, so often that she expects to every time. 

We were in the playing fields at Weston, near the Royal United Hospital, the great hospital 

that takes care of Bath. For ages Sam and I barked and pleaded at the densely thick hedge, 

begging Mitzi to come back to us so we could go on with our walk, not daring to leave her for 

fear she pushed right through the hedge, wire fence and all, and down onto the busy road below. 

Still barking and pleading we became aware of a helicopter going round and round over our 

heads, lower and lower, louder and louder, until the flower-filled grass, left long as per 

Monty Don, and Mitzi’s beloved hedge, felt like a war zone. 

“Sod off, Biggles,” I kept shouting up to them when I wasn’t pleading with Mitzi. Out of 

nowhere a policeman and policewoman appeared behind us, not actually toting guns but 

brisling with state-of-the-art equipment and for a dreadful moment I thought shouting abuse 

at a helicopter must be a criminal offence. 

“Is your name Elizabeth?” they asked. “Is your husband an outpatient at the RUH. 

I told them he had died some years ago. I felt I ought to explain why I was shouting “Sod 

off, Biggles”. We lived on the Welsh borders in an area used to train low-flying aircraft, 

with the River Wye as a landmark, coming from as far away as Germany. An exasperated 

farmer, angry that his animals were being frightened, had painted “SOD OFF BIGGLES” on the 

roof of one of his barns. Everyone local knew and realised this and the words came into my 

head when the helicopter was going round and round above us. 

The police explained that a woman called Elizabeth (no surname) and her dog had 

disappeared from the RUH car park where she had been left to wait for her husband. She had 

been missing for so long the police had been called and then their helicopter to search for her. 

Somehow I felt I had to finish the Biggles story and told them that when I was working in a 

second-hand bookshop in Hay-on-Wye a customer brought an armful of Biggles books. An 

airman himself, he knew the story of “Sod off, Biggles” and said it had sadly backfired as 

airmen now flew even lower to take the photographs of the famous roof. 

By then Mitzi had reappeared out of the hedge, which proved I couldn’t be the missing 

Elizabeth with her one dog. So I thought it a good idea if Mitzi, Sam and I went home but 

we were not allowed to. Another policeman and woman came over the fields to join us and 

we went through the whole rigmarole again, but the presence of darling Mitzi insured we 

were eventually allowed to leave. Foolishly, I did tell the second pair of policeman the 

Biggles story, too. But it didn’t seem to amuse any of them. They must’ve been so 

disappointed that, however odd my behaviour might be, I had turned out not to be the 

Elizabeth they were looking for, and thought they had found, and still needed to find. 

Next time I was in Bath, I asked at the police station if they had found Elizabeth. 

“We’re not allowed to tell you that,” they said. 

Perhaps, as with so many comedies, it was really a tragedy. 

Since then, the whole thing has made me want to hide when I hear helicopters overhead. 

Little madame Mitzi travels about in a pram now. 

Elizabeth Rowe  
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An amusing moment 

I hopped from the Castleways coach and through the front door with a bag of Christmas 

shopping,  no one was in from school yet so I shot upstairs and pushed a few seasonal items 

under my side of the bed before everyone crashed in.  

Next morning dawned clear.  I woke to the usual sounds of the Teasmade hissing and 

rattling while the man of the house sat up to take charge of proceedings.  It had only 

recently become necessary to check the tea tray (by his bedside cabinet) for reassurance 

that the cat hadn't been at the milk again.  She never touched my cup.  In fact she had no 

interest in milk - other than from his morning cuppa.  By the time the odd little kettle had 

spluttered to a standstill I had located the full set of Muppet face masks within reach of my 

left arm.  I decided on Miss Piggy for the unveiling, and sat patiently turned towards him in 

anticipation of the surprise my porky face might bring to him, still only half awake. 

I was not disappointed.  The spilled tea didn't hit that many things and his yelp of surprise 

gave the whole household an early start.  The masks got quite a bit of wear beyond our 

Christmas lunch! 

Anya Jary 

  

 

 

 

A funny thing happened  

Several years ago I went with a friend to Northern Cyprus.  The flight was from 

Birmingham so I bravely offered to drive to the Airport, which was the first (and last time!) 

I have done so!  We had to fly first to Istanbul Airport (there had been much trouble a 

week or so before and people were wondering if we would have problems but it was ok). 

Everything went very smoothly and the holiday was very enjoyable.  However coming back 

and sitting in the Departure Lounge I noticed a couple who live off Swindon Lane and shop 

in Sainsbury’s.   Apparently they had been doing this trip for years.  I told them I was a bit 

nervous about getting on the right road from the airport.  They assured me it was easy and 

explained what to do.  We checked out, found the car straight away.  We had just 

approached the first roundabout …I let the next car out in front and blow me it was the 

couple …..so I just tucked in behind them and followed them across all the roundabouts 

until we were safely on familiar ground!!!! 

What a stroke of luck….. I still see them either walking locally or shopping in my 

Sainsbury’s and we have a ‘giggle’.      

Marilyn Powell 
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His Master’s Voice 

 

I was driving past St Nicolas' and spotted a neighbour, John, explaining to his dog Archie, 

the significance of the Cross, Poppy, Barbwire and Grave Markers.  He has subsequently 

told me that he often pauses here for reflection during Remembrance time. 

John Moles 

 

Defibrillator at St Nicolas 

The Prestbury Parish Council was anxious to place a 

defibrillator at the western end of the parish for the benefit 

of the people living there.  St Nicolas Church was selected.  

The defibrillator has been placed to the right of the main 

door and is easily visible from the car park. 

Anyone who may ever have need to use it should call 999 

and instructions of how to use it will be given.  It is likely an 

ambulance will be sent at the same time.  
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Are you free for 2 hours on Wednesdays? 

 

 

 

Do you work from home and would enjoy a mid-week break? 

Are you retired, and looking for a new adventure? 

 

We need new Open the Book team members at St Mary’s school. 

We go in for 2 hours at lunchtime, reading lively Bible stories. 

The children help us act out the adventures with youthful fun. 

No acting skill required; just being yourself reading or guiding. 

 

Please contact David Lyle: 

07487869152 

david.lyle@prestbury.net 

 

 

 

WOODMANCOTE BRIDGE CLUB 

has relocated to 

PRESTBURY HALL 

Bouncers Lane, Prestbury. 

We meet every Tuesday at 2pm 

New members welcome. 

 

For more information please contact 

Elizabeth Barker, Chair, by ehbarker25@gmail.com 

Bill Boyer, Treasurer, on 07840932662  
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Good News 

 

 

I bring you good news of a great joy which will come to all the people; for to you is born 

this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.   Luke 2: 10-11 
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Book Review 

The Butterfly Room  by Lucinda Riley 

ISBN: 978-1529014969 

 

After the initial flashback to 1943, where we are introduced to the tender, loving 

relationship between father and daughter - Spitfire pilot Lawrence and Posy - as they search 

for rare butterflies, we find Posy approaching her seventieth birthday. She is still living in 

her much-loved Admiral House, trying to come to terms with the fact that because the 

house is crumbling and the beautiful gardens impossible to maintain, the time has come to 

move, to say farewell to her precious family home. 

Then, out of the blue, Posy’s first love appears and throws her whole world into turmoil. 

Freddie had left her broken-hearted fifty years ago but here he is, renewing his promises of 

love. 

Posy’s two sons, their ladies and children are essential of course in painting the fuller 

picture of Posy and her life. Unsuccessful business man Sam and younger son Nick, who has 

recently appeared after ten years in Australia, are instrumental in shaping the intriguing and 

carefully woven plot. 

No small mention must also be made of the character Sebastian Girault, a writer who plays 

an integral part in this Forsythe Saga of a novel, set just outside Southwold in Suffolk, a 

place that hides a devastating, long buried secret that is now ready to be revealed. 

I have merely introduced the characters briefly and hinted at how their lives will be the 

means of revealing a story that is unusual, colourful, fascinating, gripping, sad, happy and 

most certainly shocking. 

Having come to the end of Lucinda Riley’s ‘Seven Sisters’ books and saddened by her 

untimely death a short while ago, I was in need of more of her stories, crafted in her own 

inimitable style. Here was undoubtedly my answer. 

Carol Gunn 
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Tewkesbury Choral Society 
www.tewkesburychoral.org.uk 

with 

Regency Sinfonia 
Directed by John Holloway 

Haydn – The Creation  
Hannah Davey - Soprano 

Alexander Aldren -Tenor 

Samuel Oram – Bass  

Saturday 4th December 2021 at 7.30pm   

Tewkesbury Abbey 

Tickets (unreserved) £15 from Society members, the Abbey Shop 01684 856148, on the door, 
 and on line at www.ticketsource.co.uk/t-c-s    Accompanied school children free 

 

 

Christmas Tree Festival  

11 & 12 December,  St Lawrence Church, Swindon Village, Cheltenham.  

The theme of this year’s Festival is Hopes and Dreams.  

 

Dick Whittington  

It’s Panto time again The Dramatic Villagers (Formerly 

Southam Drama Group) will be performing Dick Whittington 

at Prestbury Hall on  

Friday January 28th  2022 at 7:30pm 

Saturday  January 29th 2022 at 2pm and 7:30pm 

Sunday 30th January 2022 at 4.00pm 

 

With 16 children and 10 adults, there will be the normal panto 

Oh yes he is and He’s behind you,  as well as songs, sweets thrown 

and I am sure lots of fun, mistakes and laughter. 

 

Tickets £10 for adults, £5 for children available from : 

www.thedramaticvillagers.co.uk 

Bar open and ice cream tubs available. 

Doors will be open 45 minutes prior to curtain opening. 

Raffle and fancy dress prizes as well. 

So come as the Cat Felicks or Dick Whittington himself. 

We shall be supporting The James Hopkins Trust for children with life limiting conditions. 

It will be fun packed with lots of music, laughter and great drama, Oh yes it will!  

http://www.thedramaticvillagers.co.uk/
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December 2021 Diary 

Wed 1 10:00 Funeral of Angela Simonet St Lawrence 

SUN 5 12:15 Burial of Ashes of Margaret Fricker (following 

1100 Eucharist) 

St Mary 

Tue 7 17:00 St Mary's Infant School Yr 1 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

  18:00 St Mary's Infant School Yr 2 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

Wed 8 19:00 Sunset Celtic Communion St Mary Magdalene 

Thu 9 09:30 School rehearsals All Saints 

Fri 10 09:30 School rehearsals All Saints 

  12:30 Set up for Christmas Wreath making All Saints 

  14:30 School Nativity Show All Saints 

Sat 11 09:00 Christmas Wreath Making All Saints 

  11:00 Christmas Tree Festival St Lawrence 

SUN 12 12:00 Christmas Tree Festival St Lawrence 

  12:30 Elmstone Hardwicke Christmas Dinner Uckington Village Hall 

  16:00 Christingle Service St Mary 

  16:00 Christingle Service All Saints 

Mon 13 09:00 Private Function All Saints 

  17:00 St Mary's Junior School Yr 3 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

  18:00 St Mary's Junior School Yr 4 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

  19:00 Prestbury Parish Council Meeting St Nicolas 

Tue 14 09:00 Private Function All Saints 

  18:00 The Ridge Carols The Ridge, Windyridge Road 

Wed 15 09:00 Private Function All Saints 

  17:00 St Mary's Junior School Yr 5 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

  18:00 St Mary's Junior School Yr 6 Christmas Carol 

Service 

St Mary 

Fri 17 09:00 Playgroup Nativity All Saints 

Sat 18 14:00 Musica Vera Carol Service St Mary 

  15:00 Carols at The Rock The Rock, St Peter, 

Tewkesbury Road 
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SUN 19 17:00 Carols at Starvehall Farm Barley Road 

  18:30 Nine Lessons and Carols St Mary 

  18:30 Nine Lessons and Carols All Saints 

  18:30 Nine Lessons and Carols by Candlelight St Lawrence 

Mon 20 18:30 Celebration of Christmas St Nicolas 

Fri 24 14:00 Crib Service St Mary 

  16:00 Crib Service St Mary 

  16:00 Crib Service All Saints 

  16:00 Crib Service St Lawrence 

  18:30 Carol service St Mary Magdalene 

  23:30 Midnight Mass St Mary 

  23:30 Midnight Mass St Nicolas 

  23:30 Midnight Mass All Saints 

  23:30 Midnight Mass St Lawrence 

Sat 25 08:00 Said Eucharist St Mary 

  08:00 Said Mass All Saints 

  09:15 Holy Communion St Lawrence 

  09:30 Sung Eucharist St Nicolas 

  10:30 Sung Mass All Saints 

  10:45 Sung Holy Communion St Mary Magdalene 

  11:00 Sung Eucharist St Mary 

SUN 26 09:15 Holy Communion St Lawrence 

  09:30 Sung Eucharist  (online) St Nicolas 

  10:30 Sung Mass All Saints 

  11:00 Said Eucharist St Mary 

     

January 2022 Diary  

Mon 10 19:00 Prestbury Parish Council Meeting St Nicolas 

Wed 12 19:00 Sunset Celtic Communion St Lawrence 

Sat 15 10:00 Private booking  St Nicolas Hall 

SUN 16 13:30 Baptism St Lawrence 

Sat 22 12:00 Private booking  St Nicolas Hall 

 

 



December 2021 / January 2022   Prestbury Parish Magazine 
 

~ 22 ~ 

 

Regular Events 

Sundays 09:00 Breakfast Celebrate! See notice sheets each week for location 

Mondays 15:45 - 17:45   Helen Gill Ballet St Nicolas Room & Hall 

Tuesdays 10:30 Coffee Drop-in St Mary 

Tuesdays 10:30 Chatterbox St Lawrence 

Wednesdays 19:30 - 21:30 Musica Vera Rehearsals St Mary 

Fridays 09:00 - 17:00 Art Group St Nicolas Hall 

 18:00 - 19:30 38th Cheltenham Brownies St Nicolas Hall 

 

A Sunday Service is streamed on the internet each week. These and other services are 

recorded so may be accessed later by those who cannot watch them live. You may find 

details of these on the North Cheltenham website and on the team’s YouTube page –  

https://www.youtube.com/NorthCheltenhamTeamMinistry 

Go to www.northchelt.org.uk for the latest news. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

December 2021 Calendar           January 2022 Calendar 

SUNDAY 5 St Nicolas  SUNDAY 2 EPIPHANY 

SUNDAY 12 3rd Sunday of Advent  SUNDAY 9 Baptism of Christ 

SUNDAY 19 4th Sunday of Advent  SUNDAY 16 2nd Sunday of Epiphany 

Friday 24 CHRISTMAS EVE  SUNDAY 23 3rd Sunday of Epiphany 

Saturday 25 CHRISTMAS DAY  SUNDAY 30 Presentation of Christ 

in the Temple 

(Candlemas) 
SUNDAY 26 St Stephen     
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TIMES OF CHURCH SERVICES 

St Mary’s Church, Prestbury: 

  Sunday 0800 Said Eucharist 

   0900 Breakfast Celebrate! All-age worship  

        (see weekly notices for location)  

   1100 Sung Eucharist 

  1st Sunday 1830 Evening Prayer at Capel Court * 

  2nd Sunday 1830 Benediction at St Mary’s 

  Other Sundays 1830 Evening Prayer at Capel Court * 
    * From November until February Evening Prayer will be at 

       Capel Court on the 1st, 3rd, 4th and 5th Sundays  
  Thursday 1030 Eucharist 

 

St Nicolas Church, Prestbury: 

  Sunday 0930 Sung Eucharist 

  Tuesday 1000 Said Eucharist 

 

All Saints Church, Pittville: 

  Sunday 0800 Said Mass 

  1030 Sung Mass 

 1st & 3rd Sunday 1830 Choral Evensong  

 Last Sunday 1830 Choral Evening with Benediction  

  Thursday 1115 Said Mass 

 

St Lawrence Church, Swindon Village 

  Sunday 

  1st Sunday 1030 Together @ 1030 (from October 2021) 

  1830 Holy Communion 

  2nd Sunday 0915 BCP Holy Communion 

  1830 Evening Prayer 

  Other Sundays 0915 Holy Communion 

  1830 Evening Prayer 

 

St Mary Magdalene Church, Elmstone Hardwicke 

  Sunday 

  1st Sunday 1045 Holy Communion 

  2nd Sunday 1045 Family Service (no communion) 

  3rd Sunday 1045 BCP Holy Communion 

  4th Sunday 1045 Family service (no communion) 

  5th Sunday 1045 Family service – style to be decided each time 
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The Beauty of Obedience 

WAS THINKING the other day of the beauty, the anger, the despair, the suffering, 

the triumph that are all contained in the Bible.  In terms of anger, what can compare 

with Psalm 109, where David calls down some pretty cruel punishments on those 

who he thinks have wronged him? 

Appoint a wicked man against him; let an accuser stand at his right hand. 

When he is tried, let him come forth guilty; let his prayer be counted as sin! 

May his days be few; may another take his office! 

May his children be fatherless and his wife a widow! 

May his children wander about and beg, seeking food far from the ruins they inhabit! 

But let us think instead of the beauty of obedience.  A few weeks ago we heard about the calling 

of Samuel, a most beautiful story.  Three times the Lord calls him in the night, on the fourth time 

he says “Speak; for thy servant heareth.” And he goes on to become a great prophet. 

And then there is the calling of Isaiah, when the Lord has need of someone to wreak 

devastation on the sinful. The Lord says “Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” to 

which Isaiah says “Here am I; send me.” 

In the New Testament we have of course a complete change.  For sheer beauty of thought 

we have the opening 14 verses of John’s Gospel: “In the beginning was the Word, and the 

Word was with God, and the Word was God.”  Which for me are, I guess, the most beautiful 

words ever written.  But pretty close behind are the words uttered at the Annunciation. 

What astonishing acceptance by Mary of Gabriel’s message of birth and glory; she an 

unmarried virgin – “Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me according to thy 

word.”  It is a sublime acceptance and obedience to God’s will. Truly beautiful.  She of 

course goes on to the Magnificat: 

My Soul doth magnify the Lord, 

And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my saviour. 

For he hath regarded the lowliness of his handmaiden: 

For, behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

Then Jesus’s own acceptance of his fate in the Garden of Gethsemane.  He knows what is 

coming and the suffering that is in store for him, when he says “O my Father, if it be 

possible, let this cup pass from me: nevertheless not as I will, but as thou wilt.”  Just how 

bad the suffering is can be gauged from those desperate words that are torn from him on 

the cross: “And at the ninth hour Jesus cried in a loud voice, saying, My God, my God, why 

hast thou forsaken me?”  What a terrible cry of sorrow and pain and suffering that is.  And 

yet we can be confident that God in his infinite mercy will have forgiven those words 

almost before they were uttered.  And out of that acceptance of his fate and obedience to 

God’s will comes the resurrection.  What a glorious gift. 

We are lucky to be alive to benefit from these beautiful acts of obedience.  In fact there is 

the hymn “I the Lord of Sea and Sky”, which draws directly from Samuel and Isaiah.  I find 

the chorus so moving that I find great difficulty in singing it: 

Here I am Lord, is it I Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go Lord, if you need me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 

Marcus Steel  

I 

Texts from King James Bible 



 

 

Parish Directory continued 

Children’s Work 
Linda Biggs 510856 

linda.biggs@prestbury.net 

Safeguarding Officer 

Linda Biggs 07526 498584 

Parish Magazine 
Editor: (vacancy)  contact 515941 

magazine@prestbury.net 

Advertising & Sales: Richard Johnson 224823 
advertising@prestbury.net 

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 
76 Kingsholm Road, 

Gloucester GL1 3BD 0333 002 1260 
info@parishgiving.org.uk 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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

The deadline for copy is usually the Sunday 2 weeks before this, but  

during these Covid times there may be scope for some flexibility. 

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

2 Honeysuckle Close, Prestbury, Cheltenham, GL52 5LN 

or preferably by email to magazine@prestbury.net 

 

February 2022 Magazine  

Deadline:   Sunday, 16 January 2022 

Theme:    Advice (good and bad) 
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