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Moving forward with
caution and faith!

Our newly re-furbished notice board is brimming with exciting new
events, for all ages to enjoy. Each one is being carefully planned with
Covid-safety in mind. We’re moving forward carefully, but faithfully,
and we hope you’ll join us on the journey!
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Our Pattern of Worship
PLEASE PRAY FOR:
The World
Including St John the
Divine, Ghana
Rod & Glenda Thomas
(Sendai, Japan)
The Diocese
For Commissary Bishop
Rob, & those being
ordained this weekend,
and licensed as Readers
on the 3rd of July
Our Parish & Community
Especially our schools
and Little Lambs (see p.7)
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
The Recently Departed
Jim Lumsden (Bellringer)
Dave Chandler
Ruth Eastwick (Methodist
Church)
Anniversaries of
Departed
9th Shaun Holley
10th Mike Vick
11th Gwendoline
Scammell
14th Eugene Billam

SUNDAY
0930: Parish Communion (this week, led by Bishop
John). To help us allocate seating, please
email sandrahaggan54@gmail.com or call
07452 982287. 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)

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

TUESDAY
1100 to 1400 - Open Church (for private prayer)

THURSDAY
1030: Traditional Said Communion. Attend in
person or watch online (using the same links
as Sunday, above)

FRIDAY
1000 to 1200 - Open Church (for private prayer)
___________________________________
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 via the Videos section of our Facebook page.
Just click here to view.
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My Daily Walk
Submitted by Margaret Tait

Written by me this afternoon (23 June) on a bench at Langstone, also I
saw Mr Cob and Mrs Pen with their 3 little babies!

Every day I do a walk, near and far I roam,
Depending on the weather, if bad I’ll stay at home.
Last week wasn’t normal - I did not go out at all,
I stayed indoors and watched TV, hanging on the wall.
On Monday it was far too cold - I thought my hands would freeze,
Tuesday was so windy - I was scared of falling trees.
Wednesday it was much too hot - I didn’t have a hat,
Thursday there were visitors who called in for a chat.
Friday there was snow and Ice, I didn’t want to slip,
Saturday is the day I have a shopping trip.
On Sunday morn I went to church in my finest togs,
Then sat down by the fireside with a pile of chopped up logs.

So now this is the message - I’ll say it loud and clear,
If I don’t walk every day I’ll get too round I fear.
I need to make a pledge- to make a rule that stays
Stop making daft excuses and remove these lazy ways.
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‘Is it me?’, I think it must be…
more musings from Sandra Haggan

A couple of weeks ago having just one delivery and that not too far
away I thought I would cycle. A number of people ask “Have you been out on
your bike lately?” so I thought, good idea I will get the bicycle out. The thought
was easier than the deed. Let me paint the picture, my house has one of those
long passages and very near the front door are four large stacks of jigsaw
puzzles, just over seventy of them. Then some bags of books, then the bicycle,
a few boxes etc. So to get the bicycle along the passage was a bit tricky, I had
to lift the front wheel high enough so that the handle bars were above the
puzzles and watch the pedals.
It took a bit of time but I managed and cycled to do my delivery and
had a very nice chat too, I then realised the time and had to pedal back rather
quickly to be in time for Zoom tea and chat. So between huffing and puffing
when I arrived back and reversing in, it was quite a little game, but I then had a
good sit down and chat with those at tea and chat. So if you would like to
borrow a puzzle do let me know, I would be delighted!
On the Saturday of the same week it was the Queens
official birthday so having sent my text to say what I
was doing off I went up the tower to put up the Union
flag. We have had a problem for some time in that the
handle that you have to turn to pull the ropes up for
the flag has been stuck in the pole. It hasn’t been a
problem until that morning when it would not turn
either way. After a couple of minutes and some
frustration I called Bill Skilleter (it was quite early around 8’ish) and he said to
turn it, actually I cannot remember the phrase he used but he meant
backwards. Well I tried that and then forwards, no luck and I was getting a bit
concerned that we would not be able to get the Union flag up for the Queen
and then just like magic while we were talking and I was still trying to turn the
handle is suddenly freed itself and we were back in business. Not only that the
handle came out, magic!
On the same day I was going to meet up with a friend for a walk. I
knew it was going to be a rather hot and sunny day and on my daughters
advice while in Havant I had picked up some sun cream. Not something I had
done since my children were young, I usually keep out of the sun. While
applying the sun cream I put the bottle down missed the table and as it hit the
floor so did quite a large amount of the sun cream.
Oh well, I did have a lovely walk.
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Behind No.13
A poem by Marion Porter submitted by Liz White

What a beautiful secret garden,
We had no idea it was here;
Someone has been very busy
Tending it all through the year.
The birds are constant visitors,
They know they will be fed,
There are so many treasures to notice
Within each neat flowerbed.
From a miniature man in cricket white
To a rabbit, a bear and emu;
There are irons, mangles, a shoemaker’s last
To name but only a few.
The flowers are dressed in their summer best,
Camellia, pansies and rose;
The care and attention this garden has had,
Well and truly shows!

Thank you Marion for writing a poem about our garden and for the
lovely photos you took.
Liz and Gilbert
(Ed’s note: the pictures above are not from Marian’s visit)
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From the archives
Ann Griffiths came across this sad News photo in a 1976 scrapbook donated
to The Spring. (See volumes 33 and 34 of the Corona Chronicle.) It shows
Canon Brown inspecting the damage to the church alter following a fire.

Dolly the lamb
Submitted by Anne Plater

Dolly the lamb. Dolly was the smallest of
a set of triplets, she has been given lots
of tender loving care, and is thriving, 4
bottles a day!
Even though she is now in the field with
her mother and siblings, they do not
seem to recognise her, and just ignore
her. Tough for a little lamb!
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Ruth Eastwick
submitted by Jan Stillwell

Ruth’s funeral will be held at Havant
Methodist Church on Tuesday 13th July at
3pm. All are welcome but because of
current Covid restrictions please book a
place either via the church email address
commshmc@gmail.com or by phoning Jan
on 02392 480150 so that we can ensure we
have the right number of chairs suitably
distanced.
Ruth’s family have set up a Tribute Page at
https://rutheastwick.muchloved.com/where you can see photos of Ruth,
make a donation to the Beacon Foodbank in her memory, light a candle
and leave your own tribute and reflections.

Abraham and Isaac—the
sacrifice of a child?!
A sermon from Canon Tom on
that she could gather for food.
Thursday 1 July 2021.
Now Cave-Woman had a caveGenesis 22.1-19 - husband - who wasn't especially inAbraham goes to sacrifice Isaac. terested in fruit. He preferred his
Once upon time there was a cave food to have been running around
woman, who lived in cave...as cave- before he killed it and ate it, fresh.
women did in those days. Outside Cave-husband used to go off with
her cave was a tree. And verily, it his mates to hunt animals. Somecame to pass, that Cave-woman no- times they would be gone for days
ticed that when it rained, the tree at a time...and when they returned
seemed to come alive. She also no- home, they would talk about the
ticed that at certain times of the hunt, around the campfire. They
year, if conditions were just right, wondered why each hunt was so
the tree produced delicious fruit different. Could it be that someone,
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or something, was affecting how
each hunt went? Cave-woman
would listen to these stories
around the campfire. She saw
similarities between the hunters'
talk about the hunt, and her own
observations about her tree.
One night, Cave-woman said
to Cave-husband, "I wonder
whether there are forces that
interfere in some way with my
tree, and your hunt". "Hmm,"
replied Cave-husband, "perhaps
you are right." That would explain
why every hunt is different. I
wonder if there is a way to
persuade these forces to do what
we want them to do for us?" Cave
-woman thought for a moment.
"Where do you think these forces
might be?" she asked. "Well,"
replied Cave-husband, "I reckon
they must be up in the
sky...looking down on us. After all,
that's where the big burning
yellow thing is. And that's where
the rain comes from. They must
be sent by these forces".
"I know!" said Cave-woman
"What if we were to put some of
my fruit, and some of your last
hunt up on the top of that
hill...and maybe set fire to it? Then
the forces will smell the smoke
from our food, and will know that
we are grateful to them, and sorry
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for anything we’ve done wrong.
Maybe then they will help us to
find more food?" "Great idea,"
said Cave-husband. "Let's do it!"
And so burnt offerings were
made to the forces in the
sky...forces that came to be known
as 'the gods'. There were gods for
everything. Gods of fruit, gods of
rain, gods of the hunt, gods of the
lake. One of my favourites is the
god of beer!
But, over time, people began to
puzzle over why the gods didn't
always respond to their offerings
and prayers. Larger and greater
sacrifices were offered, but the
gods seemed deaf. Then, around
the camp-fire, some bright spark
suggested “Perhaps we have to
sacrifice one of our very own
children?" There was initial horror
at this suggestion, of course. But
still the rain didn't come.
Eventually, one family, unwillingly,
desperately, for the good of the
people, agreed to let one of their
children be sacrificed.
And the day after, the rains
came. That did it. That unhappy co
-incidence meant that now people
thought they understood what the
gods wanted. And so all sorts of
horrific sacrifices began...human
sacrifices,
child
sacrifices.
Children's bodies were built into

the walls of houses - to protect the
house from evil. Children were
carried up to mountain-tops, at key
points of the year, and sacrificed to
bring the Spring.
Into that kind of world, the
Bible tells us that Abraham came.
He was a traveller. He explored the
world around him and as he
travelled, he became convinced
that all these small gods were, at
best, pale manifestations of one
Supreme Being who bound the
universe together. For a while,
however, he still imagined that this
one God had the same bloodlust as
all the small gods. And so when, in
great old age, he unexpectedly
became a dad, he thought that his
duty was to sacrifice his new son to
God. So, he set off for a nearby
mountain-top, to carry out his duty.
But when he got to the
mountain-top, he had a mountaintop experience!
"Why," he
thought, "would God give me the
wonderful gift of this son, just to
have me kill him as a sacrifice? It
doesn't make any sense. Surely
there is another reason why I have
been given a son at such a great
age?" At that moment, he noticed
a ram, with its horns caught in the
bushes on the side of the mountain.
He saw this as a sign...a sign from
God that indeed, the sacrifice of
children was not what God wanted.

Joyfully, he caught hold of the
ram...and sacrificed it instead, as a
substitute for his son. A new day
had dawned in the world's
understanding of God.
Over the centuries that
followed, Abraham's descendants
slowly began to change the world's
understanding of what God was
like. Abraham's many-times great
grandson, Moses, wrote a book of
laws that limited the sacrifices to
something rather more reasonable.
A dove, a sheep, a bull - a simple
transaction that enabled the
penitent sinner to walk away,
assured of forgiveness.
However, even this limit on
sacrifice wasn’t enough for God. He
sent prophets to the people who
said, "Don't bother any more with
your sacrifices of animals. God isn't
interested in you trying to earn his
love...he loves you anyway. Learn
his wisdom and follow his ways.
Just ask for God’s forgiveness and
favour, and it will flow!" Their
words were written down for
us...we can read their frustrated
cries in the pages of the Hebrew
Bible. But, they were still ignored.
After all, the leaders of the people
had grown very wealthy on the
system of sacrificing. Until, that is
another man entered human
history...
Jesus of Nazareth was a man like no
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other. He talked to God in a
startlingly new and intimate
way...as a heavenly Father. Instead
of demanding blood sacrifices of the
people, this Jesus offered his own
life as an ultimate sacrifice for the
whole world. God didn’t want
human sacrifices; and to prove it,
God was willing to sacrifice himself
instead! The writer to the Hebrews
makes this clear, in chapter 9, when
he explains that after all the
centuries of blood sacrifices, Christ
“appeared once for all at the
culmination of the ages to do away
with sin by the sacrifice of himself”.
Then something wonderful
happened. Somehow, the sacrificed
Jesus came back to life. He
appeared again to his followers, and
promised them that he would

always
be
with
them,
in
Spirit...leading them ever onwards
into a deeper and deeper
understanding of who God is, and
who they are as his children.
That in a nutshell, my brothers
and sisters is the history of our
religion. We worship the God who
leads us across the ages from
ignorance towards wisdom, from
fear towards love, from the blood
sacrifice of animals (and even
children!) towards the willing, living
sacrifice of our own lives. Amen.
This sermon was based on an
original idea by Rob Bell, in ‘The
God’s Aren’t Angry’.

Round the Churches
Ride and Stride 2021
Submitted by Hilary Deadman

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
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Getting Old...
Tongue-in-cheek reflections from Peter Allman
I may not be that funny or athletic or good looking or smart or talented. I forgot
where I was going with this.
I love approaching 80: I learn something new every day and forget 5 other
things.
A thief broke into my house last night. He started searching for money so I got
up and searched with him.
Just remember, once you're over the hill you begin to pick up speed.
It's weird being the same age as old people.
When I was a kid I wanted to be older...this is not what I expected.
Chocolate is God's way of telling us he likes us a little bit chubby.
It's probably my age that tricks people into thinking I'm an adult.
Marriage Counsellor: Your wife says you never buy her flowers. Is that true?
Him: To be honest, I never knew she sold flowers.
Never sing in the shower! Singing leads to dancing, dancing leads to slipping,
and slipping leads to paramedics seeing you naked. So remember…Don't sing!
I see people about my age mountain climbing; I feel good getting my leg
through my underwear without losing my balance.
If you can't think of a word say, "I forgot the English word for it." That way
people will think you're bilingual instead of an idiot.
I'm at a place in my life where errands are starting to count as going out.
I'm at that age where my mind still thinks I'm 29, my humour suggests I'm 12,
while my body mostly keeps asking if I'm sure I'm not dead yet.
I don't always go the extra mile, but when I do it's because I missed my exit.
You don't realize how old you are until you sit on the floor and then try to get
back up.
We all get heavier as we get older, because there's a lot more information in
our heads.
There are others but I cant remember them.
12
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Tread Lightly upon the
Earth
Sermon preached by Canon Tom on too, and a new smoke detection
Sunday 4 July
system will be fitted throughout
Text: Mark 6.1-13
the house.
Clare and I will
I’m about to have a bit of stress continue to do our work
introduced into my peaceful throughout this chaos – but we
existence. In about nine days time, hope you will forgive us if we arrive
Clare and I are expecting a team of in public with plaster in our hair, or
builders from the Diocese to arrive panic in our eyes.
at our Rectory.
Following a
All this work will take place
surveyor’s inspection, the builders because there is an expectation
have instructions, from the upon the Diocese, as a landlord, to
Diocese, to rip out our 30 year old maintain clergy properties to a
kitchen, machine-gun all the tiles reasonable standard – which is, of
off the wall, and install a new course, what anyone would expect.
kitchen. This process is likely to The things we own, or the things
take a month a more, because of we steward, need to be taken care
the time it will take for newly of, don’t they?
plastered walls and ceilings to dry. Or do they?
In the meantime, Clare and I will be
On the front page of the
confined to our living room, present Corona Chronicle, I was a
surrounded by the contents of our little bit provocative (which I realise
kitchen and dining room, and living is very unusual, for me!).
I
out of a microwave. Now would be suggested that some of the dramas
a good time to buy shares in any of in the news we’ve been reading are
the local fast-food delivery really what are known as ‘first
services!
world problems’. Among them, I
And that’s not all. We are listed the tragedy of people getting
also to have a flat roof replaced, their cruises cancelled.
Poor
new carpets fitted to the hall, stairs things. Sainsbury’s has run out of
and landing, walls painted, holes in pre-packaged bags of salad –
the driveway filled in, and some meaning that its customers might
new fencing erected. Doors and actually have to cut up and mix
wood-work are due to be painted their own salads (horror of
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horrors!). The costs of garden
furniture and other luxury goods is
set to rise by 25% or more, thanks
either to Brexit or the Pandemic –
or both. “It’s all just awful” was my
headline, quoting a comment I read
on Facebook one day.
But these are all ‘first world
problems’. 80% of the world can
only dream of taking a cruise,
buying pre-mixed salads in a bag, or
purchasing garden furniture. 80%
of the world’s clergy would dream
of working for a diocese which is
capable of renovating their
vicarage. Believe me, I’ve seen the
state of third world clergy
vicarages, and they make me
ashamed.
What I didn’t have space to
reflect on, in my article, was the
extent to which we, in the West,
are effectively owned by the things
we think we own. Every possession
we ‘own’ requires stewarding, by
us. I have a car. An old car. And
this month it will require at least a
couple of new tyres to scrape
through another MOT. I have a
swing in my garden, for my
grandson. And this year, all the
ropes will need replacing for health
and safety reasons….lest my little
boy lands with a bump. Clare dug a
fish-pond last summer, as regular
readers of the Chronicle will know.

Well, this week, we had to entirely
replace our stock of goldfish, and
buy a net to stop the local heron
from snacking on the new ones!
Do you see what I’m getting
at? Everything we own requires
effort, time and often money to
maintain. Computers have to be
updated, windows have to be
washed, lawns have to be cut,
motorbikes (like mine) have to
polished and preened. Ornaments
need dusting and polishing, or
housing in glass cases. We don’t
own these things: rather, we are
slaves to them.
We spend
considerable portions of our lives
just looking after stuff.
But Jesus didn’t.
When he sent out his
disciples with the message of the
Kingdom, he told them to take
‘nothing for their journey, except a
walking staff. No bread, no bag, no
money, and no second tunic’. In
doing so, Jesus did no more than
ask his disciples to live as he lived.
‘Foxes have holes, and birds have
their nests’, he said, ‘But the Son of
Man has nowhere to lay his head’.
Jesus gave up all possessions,
all property, all stuff, in order to be
as free as possible from the
shackles of such possessions. As he
sent out his disciples with a Gospel
to proclaim, he asked them to do
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the same. Without such stuff,
encumbering their journey, the
disciples would be free to give
themselves wholly and completely
to the task of the Gospel. Jesus
taught his disciples the principle of
‘Living Lightly’ – and I genuinely
believe he calls us to do the same.
It is a challenge to us,
though, isn’t it? We have become
skilled at justifying to ourselves
every one of the possessions we
own. I justify my motorbike,
because it’s easy to park, it gets
me efficiently to meetings, and
costs less to run than a car, and its
kinder to the planet. But, let’s be
honest with each other, I don’t
really need one, do I? The Diocese
justifies the enormous amount of
money it’s about to spend on the
Rectory, because we don’t know
who the next Rector will be when I
one day move on…and we don’t
want the decaying state of the
Rectory to put anyone off applying
for the job.
So, let me point a finger at
you, this morning – fully conscious
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that three fingers are pointing
right back at me. Let me invite
you to conduct a bit of an audit of
your home, and your possessions
this week. Look around your
home, and ask which of your
possessions takes up time, energy
or money to maintain.
Ask
yourself which of them you could
let go, in order to have either
more time for the work of the
Kingdom, or more money to give
to the Kingdom. What do we own,
what do we buy which is wasteful
of the wealth God has given us?
What do we own, what do we buy
which does no good for the planet
we steward for the next
generations?
The disciples found that
when they followed Jesus’
instructions to tread lightly upon
the planet, they cast out many
demons, and cured many who
were sick.
I wonder what
blessings could be ours, if we truly
followed the call of our Master to
live lightly on God’s green earth.
Amen.

A satisfied customer
Submitted by Paul Utting

Saturday 3 July 21 saw the first
meeting of Havant Repair Cafe
in the Pallant Centre, Havant.
This group of volunteers has
been set up by Havant
Community First, to support
the Havant community by
repairing (if possible) broken or
items not working. There were
experts on hand in carpentry,
electrics, sewing, jewellery and
general repairs.
Bookings
have
to
be
made
in
advance
via
repaircafehavant.org.uk, for a time slot. The next session will be in
early August and will be advertised on their website.
I was lucky to get a slot to repair a dining chair, which had a
broken leg. I was really expecting to get some advice on how I could
repair it myself, or details of a carpenter. However, the carpenter
there on Saturday offered to do the repair himself and made a really
good job. Although now retired,
he had spent his life as a
carpenter, using traditional
tools. In the time available, he
was not able to complete the
job, which he will do in the
August meeting. I was glad to
make a donation to make the
enterprise viable.
So if you have something
in need of repair, I highly
recommend you book a slot
with them.
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Musical Matters
Submitted by Graham Kidd, Musical Director

The second Sunday of July is also known as Sea Sunday. The most
appropriate anthem I can think of to write about this week is a wonderful
setting of words from psalm 107: They that go down to the sea in ships,
composed in 1979 by Herbert Sumsion.
Herbert Sumsion was born in 1899 in Gloucester. In 1908,
Sumsion became a chorister at Gloucester Cathedral and
sang with the choir until 1914. In 1911, he became organist
at Ashleworth (a small village six miles from Gloucester)
where he was responsible for the church choir and the
“organ blower” (which I guess was the person who pumped
the organ) for a fee of £5 a quarter. What a responsibility for a 12-yearold!
In 1919, Herbert Sumsion became assistant organist at Gloucester
Cathedral alongside Herbert Brewer who was organist at the time (I hope
these Herberts aren’t confusing you). In 1922 Sumsion moved to London
to work as an organist and music teacher. In 1926, he was invited to work
at the Curtis Institute of Music in Philadelphia.
In 1928, Herbert Brewer died suddenly of a heart attack. Before his death,
Brewer had expressed that he wanted Sumsion to succeed him and this
wish was granted, although Sumsion had to negotiate as he had just
accepted the position of organist at (the old) Coventry Cathedral! As well
as being organist of Gloucester Cathedral, he was heavily involved in the
famous Three Choirs Festival, which takes place alternately at Gloucester,
Hereford and Worcester Cathedrals.
Sumsion retired from Gloucester Cathedral in 1967, which means that he
was organist there for a total of 39 years. What a record! He remained
living in Gloucestershire and continued to teach and compose. He died in
1995 (25 years ago this year) aged 96.
Sumsion leaves a large legacy of choral and organ compositions, as well as
some chamber and orchestral music, including settings of the Magnificat
and Nunc Dimittis.
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Here is a lovely recording of “They that go down to the sea in ships” on
YouTube from 1989. Its sung by Derby Cathedral choir conducted by
Peter Gould (yes, the same Peter Gould who played the organ at St.
Faith’s last Sunday): https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X6eWy610AE0
I love the organ part in this anthem, especially at the end, after the storm
at sea, where you can picture the rippling waves as the ship sails away.
For a contrast, here’s a setting of the same text by the composer
Grayston Ives.
A short extract can be heard here: https://
conviviumrecords.co.uk/product/music-for-seafarers/ Listen out for the
use of the Sailors Hornpipe.
Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Eucharist
Nothing nautical I’m afraid, but both voluntaries are by the
same composer. Tylman Susato (c. 1510/15 – after 1570)
was a Renaissance composer, instrumentalist and publisher
of music in Antwerp. I will play three short pieces by Susato
before the service and Mohrentanz after the service.
LUNCHTIME CONCERTS ARE STILL GOING STRONG!!!
On Wednesday 14th July, we welcome Ensemble Concertante who are a
Clarinet Quartet to perform a very varied programme of music! Do join
us on Wednesdays 12:30pm – 1:15pm, either live or online via the St.
Faith’s Facebook page, for what continues to be one of the only chances
to hear live music being performed… and do watch / re-watch the
concerts that have already taken place since we restarted the series in
June!

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
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LUNCHTIME CONCERTS ARE BACK!
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St Faith’s Shop - News!
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.

BOOK-SHOP PLANS:
We are planning to expand our second
-hand book section into another room
of the Pallant Centre - hopefully to
create a ‘booklover’s paradise’, and
aspiring to be the best second-hand
bookshop in Havant! But we need
your help! Do you have any unused
book-cases at home which you could
donate to us? Any size is useful (we’re
going for that eclectic feel!). Please
do ring us on 023 9247 8098 . We can
collect!

Worship to recommence at Langstone?
Following the Prime Minister’s announcement about the release of
Lockdown on Monday, we are currently anticipating the recommencement of worship on Sunday 1st August at 8am. Watch this
space for details! Canon Tom.
22
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Morning Service - Sunday 11 July
Sixth Sunday after Trinity
President & Preacher: Bishop John Hind
Organist: Graham Kidd

Hymn (727)
Words: Joseph Medlicott Scriven (1819-1886)
Tune: Charles Crozat Converse (1832-1918)

1. What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry,
ev’rything to him in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
ev’rything to God in prayer!

2. Have we trials and tempations?
is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged:
take it to the Lord in prayer!
Can we find a friend so faithful,
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our ev’ry weakness take it to the Lord in prayer!

3. Are we weak and heavy-laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Jesus only is our refuge,
take it to the Lord in prayer!
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!
In his arms he’ll take and shield thee,
thou wilt find a solace there.

The Collect
Merciful God,
you have prepared for those who love you
such good things as pass our understanding:
pour into our hearts such love toward you
that we, loving you in all things and above all things,
may obtain your promises,
which exceed all that we can desire;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
Amen.
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First Reading (Ephesians 1:3-14)
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in
Christ with every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places, just as he chose us in
Christ before the foundation of the world to be holy and blameless before him
in love. He destined us for adoption as his children through Jesus Christ,
according to the good pleasure of his will, to the praise of his glorious grace
that he freely bestowed on us in the Beloved.
In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our
trespasses, according to the riches of his grace that he lavished on us. With all
wisdom and insight he has made known to us the mystery of his will, according
to his good pleasure that he set forth in Christ, as a plan for the fullness of time,
to gather up all things in him, things in heaven and things on earth.
In Christ we have also obtained an inheritance, having been destined
according to the purpose of him who accomplishes all things according to his
counsel and will, so that we, who were the first to set our hope on Christ, might
live for the praise of his glory.
In him you also, when you had heard the word of truth, the gospel of
your salvation, and had believed in him, were marked with the seal of the
promised Holy Spirit; this is the pledge of our inheritance towards redemption
as God’s own people, to the praise of his glory.
Gospel Reading (Mark 6:14-29)
King Herod heard of it, for Jesus’ name had become known. Some were saying,
‘John the baptizer has been raised from the dead; and for this reason these
powers are at work in him.’ But others said, ‘It is Elijah.’ And others said, ‘It is a
prophet, like one of the prophets of old.’ But when Herod heard of it, he said,
‘John, whom I beheaded, has been raised.’
For Herod himself had sent men who arrested John, bound him, and put
him in prison on account of Herodias, his brother Philip’s wife, because Herod
had married her. For John had been telling Herod, ‘It is not lawful for you to
have your brother’s wife.’ And Herodias had a grudge against him, and wanted
to kill him. But she could not, for Herod feared John, knowing that he was a
righteous and holy man, and he protected him. When he heard him, he was
greatly perplexed; and yet he liked to listen to him.
But an opportunity came when Herod on his birthday gave a banquet for
his courtiers and officers and for the leaders of Galilee. When his daughter
Herodias came in and danced, she pleased Herod and his guests; and the king
said to the girl, ‘Ask me for whatever you wish, and I will give it.’ And he
solemnly swore to her, ‘Whatever you ask me, I will give you, even half of my
kingdom.’ She went out and said to her mother, ‘What should I ask for?’ She
replied, ‘The head of John the baptizer.’ Immediately she rushed back to the
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king and requested, ‘I want you to give me at once the head of John the Baptist
on a platter.’ The king was deeply grieved; yet out of regard for his oaths and for
the guests, he did not want to refuse her.
Immediately the king sent a soldier of the guard with orders to bring John’s
head. He went and beheaded him in the prison, brought his head on a platter,
and gave it to the girl. Then the girl gave it to her mother.
When his disciples heard about it, they came and took his body, and laid it
in a tomb.

Offertory Hymn (662)
Words: Frederick William Faber (1814-1863) alt.
Tune: Corvedale (sheet music),

1 There's a wideness in God's mercy
like the wideness of the sea;
there's a kindness in his justice
which is more than liberty.
There is no place where earth's sorrows
are more felt than up in heaven;
there is no place where earth's failings
have such kindly judgement given.

3 There is plentiful redemption
in the blood that has been shed;
there is joy for all the members
in the sorrows of the Head.
There is grace enough for thousands
of new worlds as great as this;
there is room for fresh creations
in that upper home of bliss.

2 For the love of God is broader
than the measure of man's mind,
and the heart of the Eternal
is most wonderfully kind.
But we make his love too narrow
by false limits of our own;
and we magnify his strictness
with a zeal he would not own.

4 If our love were but more simple,
we should take him at his word;
and our lives would be all gladness
in the joy of Christ our Lord.

Communion Hymn (458)
Words: Latin (17th Century) trans. Edward Caswall (1814-1878)
Tune: St Francis Xavier , John Stainer (1840-1901)

1. My God, I love thee;
not because I hope for heav’n thereby,
nor yet because who love thee not
are lost eternally.

2. Thou, O my Jesus, thou didst me
upon the cross embrace;
for me didst bear the nails and spear,
and manifold disgrace.

3. And griefs and torments numberless,
and sweat of agony;
yea, death itself—and all for me
who was thine enemy.

4. Then why, O blessèd Jesu Christ,
should I not love thee well?
Not for the sake of winning heav’n,
nor of escaping hell.
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5. Not from the hope of gaining aught,
not seeking a reward;
but as thyself hast lovèd me,
O ever-loving Lord.

6. So would I love thee, dearest Lord,
and in thy praise will sing;
solely because thou art my God,
and my most loving King.

Post Communion Prayer
God of our pilgrimage,
you have led us to the living water:
refresh and sustain us
as we go forward on our journey,
in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

Final Hymn (221)
Words: Arthur Campbell Ainger (1841-1919)
Adapted by Michael Forster (b.1846)
Tune: Benson, Millicent Kingham (1866-1894) in ‘Church Hymns’ (1903)

1. God is working his purpose out
as year succeeds to year.
God is working his purpose out,
and the day is drawing near.
Nearer and nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.
2. From the east to the utmost west
wherever foot has trod,
through the mouths of his messengers
echoes forth the voice of God:
‘Listen to me, ye continents,
Ye islands, give ear to me,
that the earth shall be filled with the glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.

27

3. How can we do the work of God,
how prosper and increase
harmony in the human race,
and the reign of perfect peace?
What can we do to urge the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God
as the waters cover the sea?
4. March we forth in the strength of God,
his banner is unfurled;
let the light of the gospel shine
in the darkness of the world:
Strengthen the weary, heal the sick
and set ev’ry captive free,
that the earth shall be filled with the glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.
5. All our efforts are nothing worth
unless God bless the deed;
vain our hopes for the harvest tide
till he brings to life the seed.
Yet ever nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom)
To take part online, simply click here
Sunday 11 July
Sixth Sunday after Trinity
Hymn (154)
Words: John White Chadwick (1840-1904)
Tune: Orlando Gibbons (1583-1625)

1. Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round
of circling planets singing on their way;
guide of the nations from the night profound
into the glory of the perfect day;
rule in our heart, that we may ever be guided
and strengthened and upheld by thee.
2. We are of thee, the children of thy love,
by virtue of thy well-belovèd Son;
descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove,
into our hearts, that we may be as one:
as one with thee, to whom we ever tend;
as one with him, our Brother and our Friend.
3. We would be one in hatred of all wrong,
one in pour love of all things sweet and fair,
one with the joy that breaketh into song,
one with the grief that trembles into prayer,
one in the pow’r that makes thy children free
to follow truth, and thus to follow thee.
4. O clothe us with thy heav’nly armour, Lord,
thy trusty shield, thy sword of love divine;
our inspiration be thy constant word;
we ask no victories that are not thine:
give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be;
enough to know that we are serving thee.
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Psalm 66
1 Be joyful in God, all the earth;
sing the glory of his name;
sing the glory of his praise.
2 Say to God, ‘How awesome are your deeds!
Because of your great strength
your enemies shall bow before you.
3 ‘All the earth shall worship you,
sing to you, sing praise to your name.’
4 Come now and behold the works of God,
how wonderful he is in his dealings with humankind.
5 He turned the sea into dry land;
the river they passed through on foot;
there we rejoiced in him.
6 In his might he rules for ever;
his eyes keep watch over the nations;
let no rebel rise up against him.
7 Bless our God, O you peoples;
make the voice of his praise to be heard,
8 Who holds our souls in life
and suffers not our feet to slip.
9 For you, O God, have proved us;
you have tried us as silver is tried.
10 You brought us into the snare;
you laid heavy burdens upon our backs.
11 You let enemies ride over our heads;
we went through fire and water;
but you brought us out into a place of liberty.
12 I will come into your house with burnt offerings
and will pay you my vows,
which my lips uttered
and my mouth promised when I was in trouble.
13 I will offer you fat burnt sacrifices
with the smoke of rams;
I will sacrifice oxen and goats.
14 Come and listen, all you who fear God,
and I will tell you what he has done for my soul.
15 I called out to him with my mouth
and his praise was on my tongue.
16 If I had nursed evil in my heart,
the Lord would not have heard me,
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17 But in truth God has heard me;
he has heeded the voice of my prayer.
18 Blessed be God, who has not rejected my prayer,
nor withheld his loving mercy from me.

Job 4:1 and 5:6—end
Then Eliphaz the Temanite answered: For misery does not come from the earth,
nor does trouble sprout from the ground; but human beings are born to trouble
just as sparks fly upward. ‘As for me, I would seek God, and to God I would
commit my cause. He does great things and unsearchable, marvellous things
without number.
He gives rain on the earth and sends waters on the fields; he sets on high
those who are lowly, and those who mourn are lifted to safety. He frustrates the
devices of the crafty, so that their hands achieve no success. He takes the wise
in their own craftiness; and the schemes of the wily are brought to a quick end.
They meet with darkness in the daytime, and grope at noonday as in the night.
But he saves the needy from the sword of their mouth, from the hand of the
mighty.
So the poor have hope, and injustice shuts its mouth. ‘How happy is the
one whom God reproves; therefore do not despise the discipline of the
Almighty. For he wounds, but he binds up; he strikes, but his hands heal. He will
deliver you from six troubles; in seven no harm shall touch you.
In famine he will redeem you from death, and in war from the power of
the sword. You shall be hidden from the scourge of the tongue, and shall not
fear destruction when it comes. At destruction and famine you shall laugh, and
shall not fear the wild animals of the earth. For you shall be in league with the
stones of the field, and the wild animals shall be at peace with you.
You shall know that your tent is safe, you shall inspect your fold and miss
nothing. You shall know that your descendants will be many, and your offspring
like the grass of the earth. You shall come to your grave in ripe old age, as a
shock of grain comes up to the threshing-floor in its season. See, we have
searched this out; it is true. Hear, and know it for yourself.’

Luke 10:25-37
Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. ‘Teacher,’ he said, ‘what must I do to
inherit eternal life?’ He said to him, ‘What is written in the law? What do you
read there?’ He answered, ‘You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart,
and with all your soul, and with all your strength, and with all your mind; and
your neighbour as yourself.’ And he said to him, ‘You have given the right
answer; do this, and you will live.’
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But wanting to justify himself, he asked Jesus, ‘And who is my neighbour?’
Jesus replied, ‘A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell into
the hands of robbers, who stripped him, beat him, and went away, leaving him
half dead. Now by chance a priest was going down that road; and when he saw
him, he passed by on the other side. So likewise a Levite, when he came to the
place and saw him, passed by on the other side. But a Samaritan while travelling
came near him; and when he saw him, he was moved with pity. He went to him
and bandaged his wounds, having poured oil and wine on them. Then he put
him on his own animal, brought him to an inn, and took care of him. The next
day he took out two denarii, gave them to the innkeeper, and said, “Take care
of him; and when I come back, I will repay you whatever more you spend.”
Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbour to the man who fell into
the hands of the robbers?’ He said, ‘The one who showed him mercy.’ Jesus said
to him, ‘Go and do likewise.’

Hymn (221)
1. God is working his purpose out
as year succeeds to year.
God is working his purpose out,
and the day is drawing near.
Nearer and nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the
glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.

the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the
glory of God
as the waters cover the sea?
4. March we forth in the strength of God,
his banner is unfurled;
let the light of the gospel shine
in the darkness of the world:
Strengthen the weary, heal the sick
and set ev’ry captive free,
that the earth shall be filled with the
glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.

2. From the east to the utmost west
wherever foot has trod,
through the mouths of his messengers
echoes forth the voice of God:
‘Listen to me, ye continents,
Ye islands, give ear to me,
that the earth shall be filled with the
glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.

5. All our efforts are nothing worth
unless God bless the deed;
vain our hopes for the harvest tide
till he brings to life the seed.
Yet ever nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled with the
glory of God
as the waters cover the sea.

3. How can we do the work of God,
how prosper and increase
harmony in the human race,
and the reign of perfect peace?
What can we do to urge the time,
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