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    The Corona Chronicle  
“Homilies, history & humour for Havant” 

 22 July 2021 (Vol 65) 
Havant with  
St Nicholas, Langstone 

 

A couple of weeks ago, Canon Tom created an online Assembly for 
children at Bosmere, by reading a new book about Climate Chaos - a ‘hot’ 
topic this week.  (Sorry!).  You can watch the video at this link: https://
youtu.be/ZsoMbAkje9w  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The video inspired the children 
from Class 3A to create the 
posters shown on this page and 
pages 3 & 4.  Isn’t it wonderful 
to know that the future of our 
planet is in the hands of such 
climate-aware kids?! 

Climate Chaos Kids! 

https://youtu.be/ZsoMbAkje9w
https://youtu.be/ZsoMbAkje9w
https://youtu.be/ZsoMbAkje9w
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
The World  

Including St John the 
Divine, Ghana 

Rod & Glenda Thomas 
(Sendai, Japan) 

The Diocese  
For Commissary Bishop 
Rob, & those selecting 

our next Bishop 
Our Parish & 
Community 

Especially our schools 
and Little Lambs (see 

p.11) 
Those who have asked 

for our prayers 
Marlene Sharpe 

Tim McCann 
Ian Dillow 

Veronica Holder 
Patrick Hounsham 

Olive Rush 
Brandon Taylor 
William Ingles 

Angela Thompson 
Grace Skilleter 

The Recently Departed 
Jim Lumsden 
(Bellringer) 

Ruth Eastwick 
(Methodist Church) 

Chris Davies 
Roy Chaldecott 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

24th Evelyn Mary 
Strugnell 

SUNDAY 
0800: ADVANCE NOTICE: We intend to recommence 8am  

Services on First Sundays at St Nicholas, 
Langstone, from Sunday 1st August.  One other 
Sunday will be offered at St Faith’s ASAP (to be 
advised). 

0930: Parish Communion (this week, led by Bishop 
John). Come in person, seated 1m apart with 
masks.  Or watch online: click here  to participate 
via Facebook) or www.stfaith.com (to only watch 
anonymously) 

1800:  Evening Prayer (via Zoom only-  click here) 

ALL DAYS (whenever possible) 
Mornings to Early Afternoon (approx.)—Open Church 

(for private prayer) except during services and 
concerts. 

MONDAY 
1500: Tea & Chat (via Zoom -  click here)  

WEDNESDAY 
1230: Lunchtime Concert (see page 15). Attend in person 

or watch online  
 

THURSDAY 
1030: Traditional Said Communion.  Attend in person or 

watch online. 
 

SERVICE SHEETS 
Hymns and readings for Sunday morning and evening are 

printed at the rear of this edition of the Chronicle.  
Standard service sheets are available in church, or can be 

downloaded from here  

CATCH-UP RECORDINGS 
Our Livestreamed Services can be viewed after the fact on 

our Facebook page.  Just click here to view. 

Our Pattern of Worship 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
https://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/?view_public_for=587306554721661
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Through the Rector’s 

Discretionary Fund, St Faith’s has 

purchased enough copies of Neal 

Layton’s book for every class and 

reading room at Bosmere.  These 

will be presented to the School 

during ‘The Great Big Green 

Week’, (19-26 of September), by 

Sue James of the Havant Climate 

Alliance. 

You can find out more about the 

Havant Climate Alliance on their 

Facebook page:  https://

www.facebook.com/

groups/2229614703761107 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/2229614703761107
https://www.facebook.com/groups/2229614703761107
https://www.facebook.com/groups/2229614703761107
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Summer 
A seasonal poem from Marion Porter 

Long before it’s time to rise 
   The sunlight brightens up the skies; 
Birds commence their song at dawn 

   And so begins a Summer morn. 
 

When skies remain the deepest blue 
   And flowers are decked in every hue 

A distant aeroplane may drone, 
   Or p’rhaps a lawnmower nearer home; 

And all day long the sun will blaze, 
   Oh how I love those Summer days. 

 
Now is the time for barbecues, 

   Not casseroles or hearty stews, 
And out of doors it tastes so good, 
   I’m very fond of Summer food. 

 
Summer clothes are soft and light, 

   Airy, floaty, nothing tight, 
Or maybe shorts and top instead, 

   A hat of straw upon my head 
And sandals showing all my toes, 

   I’m happy wearing Summer clothes. 
 

When evening comes with gentle breeze, 
   It’s good to sit beneath the trees 
Watching the last rays of the sun, 

   Now that our Summer day is done. 
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Many times, over the years I have heard the question What did you do 
during the war? It is at about this time I hear myself saying… I may look 
old, but I was far too young to contribute anything during the war. But a 
similar question has been raised over the past few months, along the 
lines of what did you do during lockdown? When we were locked up? 
 In September 2020 on one of the few occasions we were allowed 
out to play, Angela, was invited to afternoon tea at a former work col-
leagues house. The owner suggested they should take tea in the summer 
house, which they did… Sometime later Angela arrived home full of tea 
and praise for her friend’s summer house…. Should we get one? 
 There then followed a conversation between us which went along 
the lines of… we are getting a summer house! After much searching, we 
found a supplier in Holland, and they said “we can get the log cabin to 
you in December 2020. The next set of discussions was where to put the 
thing when it arrives. 
 The summer house duly arrived in kit form, with a great deal of 
cutting and sawing to do, but little by the way of instruction! The infor-
mation that did arrive was a bit confusing and quite a lot of it in Dutch… 
double Dutch! All the pieces of wood had to be painted by hand 4 times, 
some 6… including preservative, undercoat, topcoat and one or two in 
between. 
 But we dug out the 
footings…  filled them in again 
with concrete and bit by bit put 
our summer house together… We 
also supplied a running commen-
tary and the odd live pictures via 
zoom, to Sandra’s Monday after-
noon tea & chat group. In return 
they offered us verbal support 
when we were flagging over the 
four months or so it took to erect. 

What did you do during the 
lockdown? 

by Bill Jones 
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 As we neared the final construction, a 
suggestion was made that we should have a 
“Topping out ceremony” a glass of Pimm’s, 
and a curly cucumber sandwich, which we did 
yesterday. Angela and I were absolutely de-
lighted that most of the Monday tea & chat 
group could attend, but to make our day com-
plete Rector Tom, agreed to pop in and join 
us.  Whilst he was with us, he was kind 
enough to cut a ribbon and perform an open-
ing ceremony and say a short prayer…. Which 
was quite moving. 
 We are grateful to Rector Tom, Sandra 

and all her group for making our day so special… one could say Top-
ping! 

Bill & Angela Jones. 
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2020 was an exceptional year in all our lives, who would have thought that a 
world-wide pandemic would prevent us from hugging our loved ones and 
sharing time together, from working, travelling or shopping.  
 As a family it was dreadful too, because we lost a precious brother in 
law who left us too early in life with a devastating cancer that meant he spent 
the last month of his life separated from his devoted wife who could only visit 
him via a locked gate in the garden of a care home. 
 2021 started badly. Christmas had been cancelled with COVID 
lockdown, then in January my dear dad had a fall and was hospitalised. He 
returned home to his carers, my sister and husband, for end of life care. We 
lost him in April and the funeral was beautifully conducted by Sandra Haggan 
at The Oaks. He has raised seven children single handedly from 1970 onwards 
and was an amazing father and Grandfather who had a smile and a welcome 
for everyone.  
 Last year we attended our son’s lockdown wedding. It was very much a 
scaled down affair with 11 guests, socially distanced and no reception. Instead 
we had a BBQ in his back garden in Shepherd’s Bush. We enjoyed it 
immensely but like most couples they had dreamed of the big ‘do’ with all 
bells and whistles. With this in mind they re-booked the date of 16 July 2021, 
according to venue availability and with the government’s roadmap of 21 June 
as the end of COVID restrictions. It was just bad luck that the 21 June date was 
then extended until 19 July.  

The best man (Callum’s cousin Luca,) had to pull out at 
the last minute as his unborn baby decided to make a very 
early appearance (33½ weeks, 4lb 4oz) and needed extra 
hospital care. What a little Joy Olivia-Grace is, and a 
welcome addition to our family. The young couple only 
married last August and have also had a traumatic year, 
with the bride losing her beloved father earlier this year. 
 So a year on from the original wedding, we set 
forth once again to Uxbridge for our son Callum’s second 
wedding to the same lovely woman. We had travelled up 
by minibus with some family members and had booked a 
hotel for the night. The day dawned with bright sunshine 
and soaring temperatures and even the horrors of the 
M25 couldn’t dim our excitement. We got to the hotel in 

the nick of time and hurriedly freshened up and changed into our glad rags. 

The Cycle of Life 
by Pauline West 

Great Aunt Pauline 
couldn’t resist  

 a cuddle! 
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We ordered taxis and arrived at the beautiful venue near the river at Cowley. 
We were slightly trepidatious at attending an event with people from far and 
wide but it was also wonderful to be with other humans in a social setting. 
 The bride Valia arrived, resplendent in her wedding dress and 
accompanied by six bridesmaids from her native 
Bulgaria and Callum’s sister Steph, dressed in 
peach-coloured gowns. The groom had six 
groomsmen/ushers from his days at university all 
clad in suits and finery.  
 In anticipation, the wedding march by 
Mendelssohn was played from start to finish on 
the speakers but with no sign of the bride! I 
popped out to see what the problem was and it 
transpired that there was some confusion over 
the buttonholes for the groomsmen. I reported 
back to the gathering to allay fears. (For a 
minute there we thought the bride considered 
that she had been married long enough and had 
had second thoughts!) On the second time of playing, the bride made her 
triumphant entrance, to the relief of all. 
 My husband Kevin was honoured again to walk Valia down the aisle, as 
her parents and family were unable to attend from Bulgaria. The officiant was 
a university friend of the couple who’s father is a clergyman (apparently that 
tenuous link qualified her to lead the ‘service of blessing’ for the couple). She 
gave an amazing presentation and her words perfectly captured the couple’s 
relationship and character with pathos and happiness in equal measure. The 
vows the bride and groom gave to each other were heartfelt and emotional 
and produced tears and laughter.  
 The speeches at the reception were great fun. In the absence of the 
best man, Kevin read out Luca’s speech, which was full of memories of Callum 
and Luca’s mad antics growing up together.  It was a beautiful day and good to 
see the couple tie the knot again. (There may even be a third wedding in 
Bulgaria when time and restrictions allow!) 
 So, like many others in this tumultuous year, we experienced a range of 
highs and lows with emotions alternating from grief and sadness to joy and 
happiness and have come to realise that life is a gift to treasure and how 
important the company of others is to our lives. The good and bad times and 
the extreme emotions they bring only emphasize what it means to be human. 
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Nothing is New 
by Sandra Haggan 

While chatting with Tony Clark in church the other day the subject of 

abbreviations used in texts came up.  I said how my Dad used to write 

little notes “These R4U” this would have been in the 70’s & 80’s and of 

course U-Need-Us was pretty good for 1923 but Tony told me of 

another.  OMG which people like to use today but when do you think it 

originated? Well it was back in 1917 in a letter written by Lord Fisher to 

Winston Churchill.   Near the end of his letter he wrote O.M.G. (Oh! My 

God!) 

 

Henry V at the Battle of Agincourt, at that time the posh ones spoke 

French but he wanted to speak the language of his troops – English.  He 

used the term lads, there were scribes on both sides, just like reporters 

today – it was thought that he was going to lose the war and he said to 

his troops “Play in Kool” 

 

A friend who used to attend St. Faith’s when he lived in the area came 

into the church today and it was lovely to catch up.  I am sure that 

some of you will remember him, Navin Gunganah and he shared an old 

Mauritius proverb: 

“We do not inherit the earth from our ancestors, we borrow it from 

our children.” 
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In England’s Green and 
Pleasant Land 

A sermon from Canon Tom on 
Sunday 18 July 2021. 

 Ephesians 2.11-22 and Mark 6.30–34, 
53–56 

This will be my last Sunday sermon for 
a while.  After 16 months of preaching 
twice a week, almost every week, I’ve 
decided that you’ve heard enough 
from me, for a while at least!  So over 
the next few weeks, a fine array of 
alternative and doubtless better 
preachers than me will grace this 
lectern, including Bishop John, the 
Rev’d Judy Henning, and, I’m very 
proud to say, our daughter Emily.  I’ll 
be sneaking off, from time to time, for 
some rest and refreshment, in the 
hope that I’ll return with new insights 
to share. 
 Today’s final sermon – for a 
while – is entitled ‘England’s Green 
and Pleasant Land’. 
 Those of you who have 
thumbed today’s service sheet to the 
end, will know that I’ve chosen that 
great anthem of Englishness, 
‘Jerusalem’ as our final hymn.  And we 
started our service with ‘Glorious 
Things of Thee are Spoken, Zion City of 
our God’.  It will not surprise you, 
then, to hear that today, I’d like to 
invite us to contemplate the theme of 
‘nationalism’. 
 I am an Englishman.  There have 
been times in my life when I have 
identified with other nations too.  

Being an Honorary Canon of two 
cathedrals in Africa, for example, gives 
me a somewhat unique perspective 
(and a sense of belonging to a wider 
human family).  But ultimately, at my 
core, I’m an Englishman.  My heart 
swells with pride at the sight of the 
Cross of St George flying on our church 
Tower (even if St George himself never 
set foot here in England).   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I did shed a little tear at the death of 
the Duke of Edinburgh, and I was sad 
when we failed to win a certain 
football match last weekend.  Not as 
sad, however, as I was at the awful 
racism which followed our defeat. 
 I glory in Gilbert and Sullivan’s 
epic song “For he is an Englishman”.  
“For he himself has said it, and its 
greatly to his credit, that he is an 
Englishman:  he i……………..s an 
Englishman”! 
 The word ‘English’ derives from 
the tribe of Angles, the Germanic-
speaking ‘Northmen’ who colonised 
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much of the British Isles after the 
Romans had abandoned us to our fate, 
while Rome itself burned.  ‘England’ is 
really ‘Angland’ – the newly acquired 
land of the Angles.  (Think of how the 
Queen pronounces ‘England’ and its 
easy to see how the pronunciation 
shifted.) But my great grandparents 
came from Ireland and from Wales 
(which perhaps goes some way to 
explaining my love of singing).  The 
plain fact is that I’m actually a Celt, or a 
Briton, not an Englishman at all. 
 Well, OK then.  At least I can say 
with some certainty that I am British.  
Can’t I?  Well, no actually. DNA 
research into all human ancestry leads 
to a scientific conclusion that all of us 
are descended from Africans – and 
that the Great Rift Valley of Africa is 
the birthplace of modern humanity.  
After their migration from there, 
humans inter-bred with other 
hominoid species, like Neanderthals.  
On average, all modern humans have 
between 1% and 4% Neanderthal DNA. 
So, I’m part Celt, descended from 
Africans, with up to 4% Neanderthal 
DNA, living in a country which has only 
been called England for about 1000 
years.  But I’m an Englishman!  And an 
African.  And a Neanderthal.  Oh it’s all 
very confusing, isn’t it? 
 The problem we face is that 
most human beings have a deep desire 
to belong somewhere, either as the 
‘owner’ of land, or (as with many 
aboriginal peoples) being owned by the 
land.  The Jewish people held on to the 
promise that a certain portion of land 
was theirs for almost 2000 years.  So 

strong was their belief, and so 
persuasive their argument, that the 
modern state of Israel was created out 
of what had been, for centuries before, 
Palestine. 
 However complicated is the 
truth of our messy ancestry, we also 
feel a strong call to bind ourselves to 
those around us.  We form tribes – 
partly out of a sense of shared 
endeavour, and partly to protect 
ourselves against other tribes who 
might want to take our land, or our 
stuff.  Our tribalism is at the same time 
formed out of need to build something 
with other people, but is it also defined 
by our opposition to other groups of 
people. 
 This embedded tribalism 
expresses itself in different ways.  For 
some, it produces an allegiance to a 
Country.  For others, there’s a greater 
allegiance to a way of living – perhaps 
as a Football fan, or a member of a 
political party, or the fan of a popular 
music band.  Many of these ‘tribes’ set 
themselves up in opposition to others.  
Football tribes hate other football 
tribes, for example.  Political tribes are 
entirely deaf to the wisdom which any 
other political tribe may possess, 
believing that for good or ill, only their 
tribe has all the answers. 
 And then of course, there are 
the tribes of different philosophies and 
religions.  Religious tribes tend to 
transcend national borders.  To call 
one’s country a ‘Christian country’, or 
an ‘Islamic country’, or a ‘Buddhist 
country’ is to lay claim to membership 
of a much wider, broader, deeper tribe 
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than mere national identity alone, or 
to the small vision of special interest 
tribes.  The best religions have the 
power to call nations beyond the 
narrow confines of ‘national interest’, 
and into shared endeavour with 
people all over the world. 
 Which is why St Paul, writing to 
the Ephesians in this morning’s Epistle, 
was so keen to assure non-Jews (that 
is ‘Gentiles’ as they were known) that 
Jesus brings all nations and identities 
into one new Kingdom, with Jesus as 
the cornerstone of a new living 
Temple to God.  Paul’s vision is lofty 
and powerful.  He says: “So then you 
are no longer strangers and aliens, but 
you are citizens with the saints and 
also members of the household of God, 
built upon the foundation of the 
apostles and prophets, with Christ 
Jesus himself as the cornerstone. In 
him the whole structure is joined 
together and grows into a holy temple 
in the Lord; in whom you also are built 
together spiritually into a dwelling-
place for God.” 
 Naturally enough, as we would 
surely expect, Jesus also got this.  He 
didn’t only preach the Kingdom of God 
to Jews.  He spent time in places like 
Tyre, Sidon, Gabardine, and (as we 
heard in this morning’s Gospel) 
Genessaret.  These were places where 
Jews and Gentiles mixed freely 
together.  There were even pigs being 
farmed in the land of the Gabardines – 
despite pigs being outlawed for Jews.  
Jesus preached to Canaanite, 
Philistines, Samaritans and Romans as 

much as he did Jews, and he healed 
their sick too.   Later, before Ascending 
into Heaven, Jesus told his disciples to 
preach his Gospel message to all the 
nations.  One of those nations, without 
a doubt, was England. 
 So, when I think of England, I 
think of a country which at least in 
principle, has the capacity and the 
potential to be part of the great 
Christian ideal – a truly Christian 
Kingdom.  So bring me my bow of 
burning gold.  Bring me my arrows of 
desire.  Help me to battle for a 
Christian England in which strangers 
and aliens, Jews and Gentiles, and 
people of all races are welcome and 
cherished; 
 Bring me my chariot of fire, to 
race towards a Christian England in 
which workers in dark satanic mills are 
freed (from the slavery of profit-driven
-exploitation); 
 O clouds unfold on a Christian 
England in which Christ’s example of 
offering healing for all is not sub-
contracted out for profit; 
 Bring me my spear to fight for a 
Christian England which offers charity 
and aid to all who need it, without 
counting the cost in percentages of 
national income; 
 I dream of a green and pleasant 
land in which, in the words of the 
prophet Micah, we truly know what it 
means to do justly, love mercy and 
walk humbly with God. Now that’s 
an England of which I could be truly 
proud. 
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What will today’s toddlers and pre – 
schoolers remember about the pandemic 
when they are older?  Have they missed 
mixing with playmates of their own age?  
What will they remember about meeting 
their grandparents on zoom or face time? 
How will it be when they realise that masks 
are not a normal part of life?   
 I reflect on this as I remember my 
parents’ efforts during wartime to ensure 
that I had as normal a childhood as possible 
while air raid sirens and bomb shelters were 
an ordinary part of life.  My greatest 
admiration goes to them for the 
‘normalising’ of wearing a gas mask.  ‘You 
look like Mickey Mouse’ they said (Mickey 

Mouse was my hero).  ‘The smell is part of the magic.’  (It smelled very 
rubbery).  ‘Why don’t we play a game wearing it?’  And so I did.  What 
could have upset me didn’t do so at all.  It became just another thing to 
take my mask where ever we went, because everybody did the same.   
 I am sure that that is what the little ones must feel and will 
remember about us all wearing our masks today. The wearing of my gas 
mask is certainly one of the most vivid memories of my wartime 
childhood.  

What will they remember? 
by Hilary Deadman 



 

16 

The organizer for the Ride & Stride now is Sue Tinney who has 

answered my appeal. (Thank you Sue!)  The event this year is on 

Saturday 11 September so please start thinking about joining in and 

getting sponsors to support the Historic Churches Trust.  Half of the 

sponsor money comes back to St Faith’s and in the past the Trust has 

given our church grants for restoration projects.  Do read more about 

it on the Trust’s web site: hihct.org.uk 

 

Round the Churches  
Ride and Stride 2021 

by Hilary Deadman 

Havant Local History Society’s 
study of the history of local roads. 

by Hilary Deadman 
In an earlier edition of the Chronicle, Sheilah Legg wrote about the 

origins of Orchard Road where she lives.  This excited the interest of 

the local history group who feel that they would like to take up the 

challenge of researching the names, origins and history of the streets 

in the Borough.  This promises to be a monumental exercise!  Do you 

know of any work which has been undertaken before on this?  Do you 

have any information which could be of help to the group?  The 

Society is sure that many people have past experiences/ paperwork 

which could be of use.  The chairman of the group is Neil Spurgeon 

who can be contacted on neil.spurgeon@bcs.org.uk  or telephone 

01329 313016.  It is planned to start work in the autumn and so the 

Society is looking forward to gathering as much information as 

possible.           

mailto:neil.spurgeon@bcs.org.uk
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Will you join me and my “Funloving Fundraisers” Team for a “6k Walk 
for Water” on Saturday 21 August, 2021, at Stanstead House to raise 
funds for World Vision’s water projects.   
 
World Vision is an international Christian children’s charity, working in 
100 countries and has been transforming children’s lives since the 
1950’s.  Sam and I have been child sponsors, fundraisers and 
campaigners since 2004 and I have visited Senegal twice to see their 
development projects including the provision of clean safe water to 
rural communities.   
 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Why 6k?  6k is the average distance that many of the world’s poorest 
children have to walk to get water, which is often dirty and 
contaminated.  Water is a commodity we tend to take for granted, a 
basic essential for life, and in these Covid-difficult times it is even more 
important to have access to clean safe water for our health, hygiene and 
well-being.   
 
“I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink” (Matt Ch:25 v35) 
 
In 2020, during lockdown, I walked 6k for 6 consecutive days to 
fundraise for World Vision’s water projects and along with other UK 

Are you up for a challenge? 
by Sue Tinney, World Vision Ambassador and PCC Member 

TEAM 2019 
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supporters we funded projects such as boreholes, wells, pipelines, 
latrines and washing points.  I don’t want to be on my own this year!! 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
2021 ‘Funloving Fundraisers’ Team is recruiting now! 
 

Registration from 10:00 in the Garden Centre car park with photograph 
opportunities and the walk will start at 10:30.  Our car will be festooned 
with balloons, easy to find us! 
 
Sue Birchmore, Strategy Technical Director of World Vision International 
will give us some encouraging words and walk with us, as will Charlotte 
Tipping of WVUK.  Please put this date, Saturday 21 August, in your 
diaries. 

 
 

World Vision reaches 1 new person every 10 seconds with clean  water 
World Vision reaches 3 more schools with clean water every day 

 
I would be thrilled to have you in my ‘Funloving Fundraisers’ team. If you 
are unable to come,  please show your support by donating to 
    

https://www.justgiving.com/team/FunlovingFundraisers 
 

Find out more about Global 6K. 

https://www.justgiving.com/team/FunlovingFundraisers
https://www.worldvision.org.uk/get-involved/global-6k-for-water/
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Musical Matters 
Submitted by Graham Kidd, Musical Director 

LUNCHTIME CONCERTS 

I often refer in this column (quite rightly) to the great 
composer Johann Sebastian Bach (31st March 1685 – 28th 
July 1750). By coincidence, this coming Wednesday (28th 
July) is the 271st anniversary of Bach’s death, so I hope that 
Solent Baroque will help us at Havant to do our bit to 

commemorate it! Do join us in church for some delightful chamber music 
if you can, or watch online via the St. Faith’s Facebook page on 
Wednesday 28th July, 12:30pm – 1:15pm... and do watch / re-watch the 
concerts that have already taken place since we restarted the series in 
June, they’ve all been brilliant in their own special way!  

THIS WEEK’S ANTHEM 

By another coincidence, the anthem that I’ve chosen to 
write about this week is one by a nearly exact 
contemporary of Bach, the German composer George 
Frederic Handel (5th March 1685 – 14th April 1759). As 
well as composing weekly cantatas for services, Bach 
somehow found time to compose organ works and other 
choral works including settings of the Passion narratives 
according to St. Matthew and St. John. In 1712, Handel made a setting of 
the Passion narrative. In fact, the Handel setting of the Passion predates 
the more famous Bach settings and it is said that Bach was influenced by 

Handel’s work. The setting by Handel uses a text by the 
German poet Barthold Heinrich Brockes (1680 – 1747). In the 
text, Brockes reworked the traditional form of the Passion 
narrative by adding descriptive poetry which reflects on the 
part of the story we have just heard. Because of this 
association, the Handel work is known as the Brockes Passion. 

Lord, I trust thee which is one of the chorales featured in the work.  

Here is a recording of the anthem: https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=4esjh8zGBMQ  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4esjh8zGBMQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4esjh8zGBMQ
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Planning Ahead 
It is often good advice to plan ahead.  Have  you have given any thought 
to what you would like at your funeral?  It can be very helpful for family 
to know your wishes. 
 If you would like a chat about your wishes for your funeral we can 
help and then noting them down, keep a copy in the office and giving 
you a copy for your records. 
 Please call Canon Tom Kennar 07881 025592 or Sandra Haggan 
02392 455161 or 07452 982287 

If you’d like to hear the chorale in context of the whole work, you can 
hear it here (about 15 minutes in): https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=Rxw1DJVUPQo&t=1121s  

An often asked question, did Bach and Handel ever meet? The answer 
to this is no, but they nearly did. They missed meeting each other in 
Halle by a day! It is believed that one of Bach’s biggest regrets was that 
he never met Handel, which is probably true as at the time, Bach was 
“just” an organist in Leipzig whereas Handel had celebrity status, 
composing, for example, for English Royalty (Coronation Anthems, 
Music for the Royal Fireworks, etc.) 

Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Parish Eucharist  

Continuing our theme of Handel, the organ voluntaries are both 
composed by him this week!  

The voluntary before the service is an arrangement of an 
aria called “Non lo dirò col labbro” from the opera 
“Tolomeo, re d'Egitto”. You will possibly recognise it as a 
song called Silent Worship “Did you not hear My Lady go 
down the garden singing?” which first appeared in this 
version in 1928, in an adaptation by the English composer 
Sir Arthur Somervell (1863 – 1937).  

The voluntary after the service is the March from the Occasional 
Oratorio, composed in 1746.  

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Rxw1DJVUPQo&t=1121s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Rxw1DJVUPQo&t=1121s
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LUNCHTIME CONCERTS ARE BACK! 
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Following the Prime Minister’s announcement about the release of 
Lockdown on Monday, we are currently anticipating the re-
commencement of worship on Sunday 1st August at 8am.  Watch this 
space for details!  Canon Tom. 

Worship to recommence at Langstone? 

St Faith’s Shop - News! 
GIFT AID YOUR DONATION! 

 
 

We now have the technology (thanks 
to a Government grant) to apply gift aid 

to your donation.  We can then add 
25% of the value of what your gift sells 

for!  Ask us for details of how to 
register when you make your next 

donation! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MEN’S AND CHILDREN’S CLOTHES NEEDED 
Please drop donations off at the shop during the following minimum 
opening hours: 9:30am —1.30pm (Tues to Saturday) but see also the 
note below... 

 
VARIABLE OPENING TIMES:  Due to some staff sickness, opening 
times are likely to be a bit variable for the next few weeks.  Please 
bear with us.  DO call ahead if you want to be sure we are open (e.g. 
to drop off donations).  You can call us on 023 9247 8098. 
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Morning Service - Sunday 25 July   

Eighth Sunday after Trinity 
President & Preacher: Bishop John Hind 

Organist: Graham Kidd 
 

Hymn (12) 
Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898) 

Tune: Hyfrydol, Rowland Huw Pritchard (1811-1887) 
arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 

The Collect 
 Almighty Lord and everlasting God, 
 we beseech you to direct, sanctify and govern 
    both our hearts and bodies 
 in the ways of your laws 
    and the works of your commandments; 
 that through your most mighty protection, both here and ever, 
 we may be preserved in body and soul; 
 through our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, 
 who is alive and reigns with you, 
 in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
 one God, now and for ever.  
 Amen.   

1. Alleluia, sing to Jesus, 
his the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia, his the triumph, 
his the victory alone: 
hark, the songs of peaceful Sion 
thunder like a mighty flood: 
Jesus, out of ev’ry nation, 
hath redeemed us by his blood. 
 
2. Alleluia, not as orphans 
are we left in sorrow now; 
alleluia, he is near us, 
faith believes, nor questions how; 
though the cloud from sight received him 
when the forty days were o’er, 
shall our hearts forget his promise, 
‘I am with you evermore’? 

3. Alleluia, bread of angels, 
here on earth our food, our stay; 
alleluia, here the sinful 
come to you from day to day. 
Intercessor, friend of sinners, 
earth’s redeemer, plead for me, 
where the songs of all the sinless 
sweep across the crystal sea. 
 
4. Alleluia, King eternal, 
he the Lord of lords we own; 
alleluia, born of Mary, 
earth his footstool, heav’n his throne; 
he within the veil has entered 
robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
he on earth both priest and victim 
in the Eucharistic Feast. 
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First  Reading  (2 Kings 4:42-44) 
A man came from Baal-shalishah, bringing food from the first fruits to 
the man of God: twenty loaves of barley and fresh ears of grain in his 
sack. Elisha said, ‘Give it to the people and let them eat.’ But his servant 
said, ‘How can I set this before a hundred people?’ So he repeated, ‘Give 
it to the people and let them eat, for thus says the Lord, “They shall eat 
and have some left.” ’ 
 He set it before them, they ate, and had some left, according to the 
word of the Lord.  
 

Second Reading (Ephesians 3:14-21) 
For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom every 
family in heaven and on earth takes its name. I pray that, according to 
the riches of his glory, he may grant that you may be strengthened in 
your inner being with power through his Spirit, and that Christ may dwell 
in your hearts through faith, as you are being rooted and grounded in 
love. I pray that you may have the power to comprehend, with all the 
saints, what is the breadth and length and height and depth, and to 
know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be 
filled with all the fullness of God. 
 Now to him who by the power at work within us is able to 
accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine, to him 
be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, for ever and 
ever. Amen. 

 
Gospel Reading (John 6:1-21) 

After this Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called 
the Sea of Tiberias. A large crowd kept following him, because they saw 
the signs that he was doing for the sick. Jesus went up the mountain and 
sat down there with his disciples. Now the Passover, the festival of the 
Jews, was near. When he looked up and saw a large crowd coming 
towards him, Jesus said to Philip, ‘Where are we to buy bread for these 
people to eat?’ He said this to test him, for he himself knew what he was 
going to do. Philip answered him, ‘Six months’ wages would not buy 
enough bread for each of them to get a little.’ One of his disciples, 
Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, said to him, ‘There is a boy here who has 
five barley loaves and two fish. But what are they among so many 
people?’ Jesus said, ‘Make the people sit down.’ Now there was a great 
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deal of grass in the place; so they sat down, about five thousand in all. 
 Then Jesus took the loaves, and when he had given thanks, he 
distributed them to those who were seated; so also the fish, as much as 
they wanted. When they were satisfied, he told his disciples, ‘Gather up 
the fragments left over, so that nothing may be lost.’ So they gathered 
them up, and from the fragments of the five barley loaves, left by those 
who had eaten, they filled twelve baskets. When the people saw the sign 
that he had done, they began to say, ‘This is indeed the prophet who is to 
come into the world.’ 
 When Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by 
force to make him king, he withdrew again to the mountain by himself. 
 When evening came, his disciples went down to the lake, got into a 
boat, and started across the lake to Capernaum. It was now dark, and 
Jesus had not yet come to them. The lake became rough because a strong 
wind was blowing. When they had rowed about three or four miles, they 
saw Jesus walking on the lake and coming near the boat, and they were 
terrified. But he said to them, ‘It is I; do not be afraid.’ Then they wanted 
to take him into the boat, and immediately the boat reached the land 
towards which they were going. 

 
Offertory Hymn  (381) 

Words: Liturgy of St James trans. G Moultrie (1829-1885) 
Tune: Picardy, Traditional French melody arr. Christopher Tambling  

1. Let all mortal flesh keep silence 
and with fear and trembling stand; 
ponder nothing earthly minded, 
for with blessing in his hand 
Christ our God on earth descendeth, 
our full homage to demand. 
 
2. King of kings, yet born of Mary, 
as of old on earth he stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, 
in the body and the blood. 
He will give to all the faithful 
his own self for heav’nly food. 

3. Rank on rank the host of heaven 
spreads its vanguard on the way, 
as the Light of light descendeth 
from the realms of endless day, 
that the pow’rs of hell may vanish 
as the darkness clears away. 
 
4. At his feet the six-winged seraph; 
cherubim, with sleepless eye, 
veil their faces to the Presence, 
as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, Lord most high. 
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Communion Hymn (156) 
Words: Thomas Benson Pollock (1836-1896) 

Tune: Pastor Pastorum, Friedrich Silcher (1789-1860) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Communion Hymn 2 (408) 
Words: George Hugh Bourne (1840-1925) 

Tune: St Helen, George Clement Martin (1844-1916)  

1. Faithful Shepherd,  
feed me in the pastures green; 
faithful Shepherd,  
lead me where thy steps are seen. 
 
2. Hold me fast, and guide me 
in the narrow way; 
so, with thee beside me, 
I shall never stray. 
 
3. Daily bring me nearer 
to the heav’nly shore; 
may my faith grow clearer 
may I love thee more. 

4. Hallow ev’ry pleasure, 
ev’ry gift and pain; 
be thyself my treasure, 
though none else I gain. 
 
5. Day by day prepare me 
as thou seest best, 
then let angels bear me 
to thy promised rest. 

1. Lord, enthroned in heav’nly  
    splendour, 
first begotten from the dead, 
thou alone, our strong defender, 
liftest up thy people’s head. 
alleluia, alleluia, 
Jesu, true and living bread. 
 
2. Here our humblest homage pay we, 
here in loving rev’rence bow; 
here for faith’s discernment pray we, 
lest we fail to know thee now. 
alleluia, alleluia, 
thou art here, we ask now how. 
 
3. Though the lowliest form doth veil  
     thee, 
as of old in Bethlehem, 
here as there thine angels hail thee, 

Branch and Flow’r of Jesse’s Stem. 
alleluia, alleluia, 
we in worship join with them. 
 
4. Paschal Lamb, thine off’ring, finished 
once for all when thou wast slain, 
in its fullness undiminished 
shall for evermore remain. 
alleluia, alleluia, 
cleansing souls from ev’ry stain. 
 
5. Life-imparting heav’nly manna, 
stricken rock with streaming side, 
heav’n and earth with loud hosanna 
worship thee, the Lamb who died. 
Aaleluia, alleluia, 
ris’n, ascended, glorified! 
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Post Communion Prayer 
 Strengthen for service, Lord, 
 the hands that have taken holy things; 
 may the ears which have heard your word 
    be deaf to clamour and dispute; 
 may the tongues which have sung your praise be free from deceit; 
 may the eyes which have seen the tokens of your love 
    shine with the light of hope; 
 and may the bodies which have been fed with your body 
    be refreshed with the fullness of your life; 
 glory to you for ever.  
 Amen. 

 

 
Final Hymn  (541) 

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
Tune: Hereford, Samuel Sebastian Wesley (1810-1876) 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

1. O thou who camest from above 
the fire celestial to impart, 
kindle a flame of sacred love 
on the mean altar of my heart. 
 
2. There let it for thy glory burn 
with inextinguishable blaze, 
and trembling to its source return 
in humble prayer and fervent praise. 

3. Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
to work and speak and think for thee; 
still let me guard the holy fire 
and still stir up the gift in me. 
 
4. Ready for all thy perfect will, 
my acts of faith and love repeat, 
till death thy endless mercies seal, 
and make the sacrifice complete. 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
Sunday 25 July 

St James the Apostle 

Hymn (104) 
Words: Michael Saward (b.1932) 

Tune: Guiting Power, John Barnard (b.1948) 

 
Psalm 94 

1  Lord God to whom vengeance belongs,  
   O God to whom vengeance belongs, shine out in majesty. 

2  Rise up, O Judge of the earth;  
   give the arrogant their just deserts. 

3  Lord, how long shall the wicked,  
   how long shall the wicked triumph? 
4  How long shall the evildoers boast  

   and pour out such impudent words? 
5  They crush your people, O Lord,  

   and afflict your heritage. 
6  They murder the widow and the stranger;  

   the orphans they put to death. 
7  And yet they say, ‘The Lord will not see,  
   neither shall the God of Jacob regard it.’ 

8  Consider, most stupid of people;  
   you fools, when will you understand? 

1. Christ triumphant, ever reigning, 
Saviour, Master, King. 
Lord of heav’n, our lives sustaining, 
hear us as we sing: 
 
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name. 
 
2. Word incarnate, truth revealing, 
Son of Man on earth! 
Pow’r and majesty concealing 
by your humble birth: 
 
 

3. Suff’ring servant, scorned, ill-treated, 
victim crucified! 
Death is through the cross defeated, 
sinners justified: 
 
4. Priestly King, enthroned for ever 
high in heav’n above! 
Sin and death and hell shall never 
stifle hymns of love: 
 
5. So, our hearts and voices raising 
through the ages long, 
ceaselessly upon you gazing, 
this shall be our song: 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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9  He that planted the ear, shall he not hear?  
   He that formed the eye, shall he not see? 

10  He who corrects the nations, shall he not punish?  
   He who teaches the peoples, does he lack knowledge? 

11  The Lord knows every human thought,  
   that they are but a breath. 

12  Blessed are those whom you chasten, O Lord,  
   whom you instruct from your law; 

13  That you may give them rest in days of adversity,  
   until a pit is dug for the wicked. 

14  For the Lord will not fail his people,  
   neither will he forsake his inheritance. 

15  For justice shall return to the righteous,  
   and all that are true of heart shall follow it. 

16  Who will rise up for me against the wicked?  
   Who will take my part against the evildoers? 

17  If the Lord had not helped me,  
   my soul would soon have been put to silence. 

18  And when I said, ‘My foot has slipped’,  
   your loving mercy, O Lord, upheld me. 

19  In the multitude of cares that troubled my heart,  
   your comforts have refreshed my soul. 

20  Will you have anything to do with the throne of wickedness,  
   which fashions evil through its law? 

21  They gather together against the life of the righteous  
   and condemn the innocent to death. 

22  But the Lord has become my stronghold  
   and my God the rock of my trust. 

23  He will turn against them their own wickedness 
      and silence them through their own malice;  

   the Lord our God will put them to silence.  

 
Jeremiah 26:1-15 

At the beginning of the reign of King Jehoiakim son of Josiah of Judah, this word 
came from the Lord: Thus says the Lord: Stand in the court of the Lord’s house, 
and speak to all the cities of Judah that come to worship in the house of the 
Lord; speak to them all the words that I command you; do not hold back a word. 
 It may be that they will listen, all of them, and will turn from their evil way, 
that I may change my mind about the disaster that I intend to bring on them 
because of their evil doings. You shall say to them: Thus says the Lord: If you will 
not listen to me, to walk in my law that I have set before you, and to heed the 
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words of my servants the prophets whom I send to you urgently—though you 
have not heeded— then I will make this house like Shiloh, and I will make this 
city a curse for all the nations of the earth. 
 The priests and the prophets and all the people heard Jeremiah speaking 
these words in the house of the Lord. And when Jeremiah had finished speaking 
all that the Lord had commanded him to speak to all the people, then the 
priests and the prophets and all the people laid hold of him, saying, ‘You shall 
die! Why have you prophesied in the name of the Lord, saying, “This house shall 
be like Shiloh, and this city shall be desolate, without inhabitant”?’ And all the 
people gathered around Jeremiah in the house of the Lord. 
 When the officials of Judah heard these things, they came up from the 
king’s house to the house of the Lord and took their seat in the entry of the New 
Gate of the house of the Lord. Then the priests and the prophets said to the 
officials and to all the people, ‘This man deserves the sentence of death because 
he has prophesied against this city, as you have heard with your own ears.’ 
 Then Jeremiah spoke to all the officials and all the people, saying, ‘It is the 
Lord who sent me to prophesy against this house and this city all the words you 
have heard. Now therefore amend your ways and your doings, and obey the 
voice of the Lord your God, and the Lord will change his mind about the disaster 
that he has pronounced against you. But as for me, here I am in your hands. Do 
with me as seems good and right to you. Only know for certain that if you put 
me to death, you will be bringing innocent blood upon yourselves and upon this 
city and its inhabitants, for in truth the Lord sent me to you to speak all these 
words in your ears.’ 

 
Mark 1:14-20 

Now after John was arrested, Jesus came to Galilee, proclaiming the good news 
of God, and saying, ‘The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of God has come 
near; repent, and believe in the good news.’  
 As Jesus passed along the Sea of Galilee, he saw Simon and his brother 
Andrew casting a net into the lake—for they were fishermen. And Jesus said to 
them, ‘Follow me and I will make you fish for people.’ And immediately they left 
their nets and followed him. As he went a little farther, he saw James son of 
Zebedee and his brother John, who were in their boat mending the nets. 
 Immediately he called them; and they left their father Zebedee in the 
boat with the hired men, and followed him. 
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Hymn (50) 
Words: Henry Twells (1823-1900) alt. 

Tune: Angelus, Adapted from a melody by Georg Joseph  
in Scheffler’s ’Heilige Seelenlust’, Breslau (1657)   

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1. At even, ere the sun was set, 
the sick, O Lord, around thee lay; 
O in what divers pains they met! 
O with what joy they went away! 
 
2. Once more ‘tis eventide, and we 
oppressed with various ills draw near; 
what if thy form we cannot see? 
we know and feel that thou art here. 
 
3. O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel; 
for some are sick, and some are sad, 
and some have never loved thee well, 
and some have lost the love they had. 
 
4. And some have found the world is vain, 
yet from the world they break not free; 
and some have friends who give them pain, 
yet have not sought a friend in thee. 
 
5. And none, O Lord, has perfect rest, 
for none is wholly free from sin; 
and they who fain would serve thee best 
are conscious most of wrong within. 
 
6. O Christ, thou hast been human too, 
thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
thy kind but searching glance can view 
the very wounds that shame would hide. 
 
7. Thy touch has still its ancient pow’r; 
no word from thee can fruitless fall: 
hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
and in thy mercy heal us all. 


