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St Nicholas, Langstone 

 

 

Hugh Owen will be at the coffee morning with his computer if you 

would like to chat to him about family history  or if you have family 

documents that you would like to pursue do come along and see him.  
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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 
And our growing link with St 

Alban’s 
 

Those who have asked for 
our prayers 
Sue Titcomb 

Marlene Sharpe 
Tim McCann 

Ian Dillow 
Veronica Holder 

Patrick Hounsham 
Olive Rush 

Brandon Taylor 
Angela Thompson 

Grace Skilleter 
Judy Barnett 

Roselyn Macmillan 
Jill Peters 

 
The Recently Departed 
Geoff Robson (Funeral 

Tuesday 12 Oct at 1.30pm) 
Steven Howick 

 
Anniversaries of Departed  

30th Wyn Clinnick 
2nd Barbara Skilleter 

3rd Ken Bracher 
6th Elizabeth Pilkington 

Joyce Cusdin 
Frederick Buckley 

NOTE:  Tom and Clare are on leave this week 
THURSDAY 30 Sep 

1030  TRADITIONAL SAID COMMUNION with Rev’d Dr 
Richard Acworth. Attend in person or watch online (See 
Sunday links). 

1400 ‘TAT ‘ - THURSDAY AT TWO returns, at St Faith’s.  
Social fun, games and good company. 

 
SATURDAY 02 Oct 

1000 St Faith’s COFFEE MORNING returns  
1900 Saturday Night at the Pallant - ALISTAIR GOODWIN 

(singer/songwriter) with AFRICAPELLA CHOIR, and the 
DiElle Trio 

 
SUNDAY 03 Oct 

0930 PARISH COMMUNION President: Canon Tim Schofield, 
with preacher, Graham Kidd. Come in person (seated 
1m apart with masks if not in a bubble).  Or watch 
online: click here  to participate via Facebook) or 
www.stfaith.com (to only watch anonymously) 

1000 PARISH COMMUNION at St Alban’s (and online) 
1830 GOD IN ART - POETRY - Led by Reader Jackie 

Brookfield.  Bring along a poem to share which speaks 
to you of God or spirituality. 

 
MONDAY 04 Oct 

1000 MONDAY CLUB in church 
1500 TEA & CHAT (via Zoom -  click here)  

 
TUESDAY 05 Oct 

1030  TEA & CHAT in church  
1330 FRIENDSHIP GROUP (at St Alban’s)  

 
WEDNESDAY 06 Oct 

1230 LUNCHTIME CONCERT Attend in person or watch online 
(same links as Sunday) 

 
SUNDAY 0930 SERVICE SHEETS 

Hymns, readings and prayers are included at the rear of this 
Chronicle  Complete copies of Sunday morning services can be 

downloaded from https://www.stfaith.com/566-2/ 

The week ahead… 
at St Faith’s unless otherwise indicated 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
https://stfaith.com
https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
https://www.stfaith.com/566-2/
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Young Person’s Safe Haven 
Submitted by Will Coulston for MIND 

Young Person's Safe Haven is continuing to offer one-to-one support 
sessions, wellbeing group sessions and arts and crafts. Young people aged 
11-17 years, who live in the Havant Borough, can access these sessions at 
The Pallant Centre, Havant, PO9 1BE.  

 

Our one-to-one support sessions can provide a confidential safe space 
whilst a wellbeing practitioner offers self-harm/suicide safety planning, 
teaching healthy coping strategies, mindfulness and signposting. Wellbeing 
groups run on a Wednesday evening and centre around a mental health 
and wellbeing topic, with small activities, open and safe discussions, a 
chance to meet other young people and much more. Each wellbeing group 
is then followed by an optional 45-minute arts and craft session. 
  
Please book an appointment on 0300 303 1580 or 
email cypsafehaven@easthantsmind.org between 5pm – 8pm Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thursday. 

mailto:cypsafehaven@easthantsmind.org
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I have been staying with my sister, Valerie in 
Burgess Hill for a few days, we went into 
Brighton today by bus. 
 We saw some people with “Bike 4 Billy” on 
their cycling vests, we looked it up on Google 
and saw that about a year ago a young man had 
died from Cancer. Valerie and I raised a glass to 
Billy though we didn’t know him. As we left the 
pier and walked along the promenade, we saw 
hundreds of young people all wearing the blue 
and orange vests and then we got chatting to a 
lovely couple who were actually ...... the parents of young Billy.  
 It seemed he had died about a year ago from cancer leaving a young wife 
and four little daughters, including twins. It was so humbling to speak to the 
parents - Wendy and Alan. They hail from South London but wanted to be part 
of the London to Brighton bike ride held today in memory of their son. 
Apparently, poor Billy was unable to secure life insurance due to a previous 
condition so they were hoping to raise £10,000 to help with expenses for Billy’s 
wife and daughters … when we spoke to Wendy and Alan Hookway the amount 
raised through Just Giving was in excess of £83,000. Every penny so well 
deserved.  
 We felt so emotional having spoken to this brave couple; the parents of 
young Billy. Valerie and I have donated to the Just Giving page for the benefit of 
that young family.  
 Valerie and I walked on along the promenade at Brighton, such a vibrant 

scene on a September Saturday afternoon .....  such 
diversity, so many different stories ; dancing classes, 
table tennis, demonstrations for a greener city, a bus 
for the homeless, a small snapshot of our times. My 
sister and I felt privileged to have been part of the 
Brighton scene. We were so moved by the plight of Billy 
Hookway and his family … if you felt moved, please go 
to his Just Giving page. So worthwhile. And please, just 
hop on a train to Brighton and FEEL the energy of that 
city! 

 With love from Valerie and Margaret xx 

A day in Brighton 
Submitted by Margaret Tait 



 

6 

MONTHLY INFORMATION 
St. Faith’s Church, Havant with St.Nicholas Chapel, Langstone 

   OCTOBER 2021 

Saint Francis of Assisi.  Pope Gregory IX canonized Francis on 16 July 1228. Along 
with Catherine of Siena, he was designated patron saint of Italy. He 
later became associated with patronage of animals and the natural 
environment, and it became customary for churches to hold 
ceremonies blessing animals on or near his feast day of 4 October.  
Many of the stories that surround the life of Francis say that he had 
a great love for animals and the environment. The "Fioretti" ("Little 
Flowers"), is a collection of legends and folklore that sprang up 

after his death.  
One account describes how one day, while Francis was travelling with some 

companions, they happened upon a place in the road where birds filled the trees 
on either side. Francis told his companions to "wait for me while I go to preach to 
my sisters, the birds." The birds surrounded him, intrigued by the power of his 
voice and not one of them flew away. He is often portrayed with a bird, typically in 
his hand. 

Another legend from the Fioretti tells that in the city of Gubbio, where Francis 
lived for some time, was a wolf  "terrifying and ferocious, who devoured men as 
well as animals". Francis went up into the hills and when he found the wolf, he 
made the sign of the cross and commanded the wolf to come to him and hurt no 
one. Then Francis led the wolf into the town, and, surrounded by startled citizens, 
made a pact between them and the wolf. Because the wolf had “done evil out of 
hunger”, the townsfolk were to feed the wolf regularly. In return, the wolf would 
no longer prey upon them or their flocks. In this manner Gubbio was freed from 
the menace of the predator.  

On 29 November 1979, Pope John Paul II declared Francis the patron saint of 
ecology. On 28 March 1982, John Paul II said that Francis' love and care for 
creation was a challenge for contemporary Catholics and a reminder "not to 
behave like dissident predators where nature is concerned, but to assume 
responsibility for it, taking all care so that everything stays healthy and integrated, 
so as to offer a welcoming and friendly environment even to those who succeed 
us."  The same Pope wrote on the occasion of the World Day of Peace, 1 January 
1990, that Francis "invited all of creation – animals, plants, natural forces, even 
Brother Sun and Sister Moon – to give honour and praise to the Lord. The poor man 
of Assisi gives us striking witness that when we are at peace with God we are 
better able to devote ourselves to building up that peace with all creation which is 
inseparable from peace among all peoples."  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pope_Gregory_IX
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Saint_Catherine_of_Siena
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Patron_saint
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Italy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Natural_environment
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Natural_environment
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Feast_day
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Legend
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fioretti
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gubbio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wolf_of_Gubbio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wolf_of_Gubbio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gubbio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pope_John_Paul_II
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Michael Fluck (Mike) was born and grew up in Cheltenham. He and 
his wife Ann met at university and came to live in 
Havant in 1971 when he was appointed as a 
Lecturer in Psychology at Portsmouth University 
(then a Polytechnic), specialising in 
Developmental Psychology. His BSc was in 
Psychology at University College Cardiff, 
followed by a PhD at Nottingham University in 
Psychology / Psycholinguistics.   He has always 
been fascinated by language, the meaning of 

words and their nuances in different languages.  He speaks French and has 
a knowledge of Spanish, enjoyed learning Latin at school, and in recent 
years has been teaching himself German and New Testament Greek. He 
holds a Postgraduate Diploma in Information Systems, and also spent two 
years teaching in primary school in Portsmouth which he thoroughly 
enjoyed. 

Ann died in 2013, but he has close ties with his two sons and daughter 
and his three young grandchildren. His constant companion is his springer 
spaniel and they can frequently be found walking on the Hayling Billy line 
or in the nearby Downs in all weathers.  A founder member of our 
Churchyard Group, Mike is passionate about the natural world and our 
relationship with it. He is especially interested in wild flowers, he has 
recently taken up photography to record these and his pictures may be 
seen on the display in St Faith’s. Among his other interests are sailing (he 
keeps a Wayfarer at Thorney Island Sailing Club) and weekly pottery 
classes. His ‘secret vice’ is historical railway modelling.  

Christened and confirmed in the C of E, Mike was a member of a 
church choir from the age of 6.  Though he never lost his faith, as a young 
adult he spent several years away from church ‘trying to make sense’ of it 
all. Later, he and Ann attended Havant URC for several years before moving 
to St Faith’s in 2002. After retiring from the University, he felt called to 
undergo 3 years training as a Licensed Lay-minister (‘Reader’), which he 
completed in 2013. He found this immensely fulfilling and continues to 
enjoy reading theology. During Lockdown he translated John’s Gospel from 
Greek. In recent years he has taken part in two week-long icon painting 
retreats, and he intends to pursue this further. He tries to share all this 
through his sermons and intercessions which give much thought to us all.  
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Rector    Canon Tom Kennar  tomkennar@gmail.com 
(rest day: Monday)*      07881 025592 
Lay Pastor & Reader  Mrs Sandra Haggan  07452 982287 
(rest day: Wednesday)*  
Readers   Dr Michael Fluck  023 9247 7391 
    Mrs Jackie Brookfield 023 9246 2644 
Church Wardens  Mr Colin Hedley  023 9249 8229 
    Mr Clive Barnett  01243 389257 
Head Server   Mr Bruce Strugnell  023 9248 4435 
Administrator  Mrs Pauline West  023 9249 2129 
PCC Secretary  Mrs Pauline West  023 9249 2129 
PCC Treasurer    
Musical Director  Mr Graham Kidd  music@stfaith.com  
Captain Bellringers  Mr Bill Skilleter  023 9225 3802 
Safeguarding Officer  Mrs Pauline West  023 9249 2129 
Data Protection Officer Mrs Pauline West  023 9249 2129 
Health & Safety Officer Mrs Pauline West  023 9249 2129 
Stewardship   Mr Alan Hakim  023 9247 1681 
Electoral Roll   Mr Hugh Owen  023 9247 1204 
Bible Reading Fellowship Mrs Hilary Deadman  023 9247 1241 
Pastoral Team Leader Mrs Julia Hancock  023 9248 3808 
Children’s Society  Mrs Sandra Haggan  023 9245 5161 
Men’s Group   Mr Nick Saunders  023 9247 3922 
Mission Development Mr Colin Hedley  023 9249 8229 
Finance Manager  Miss Ani Moore  financeofficer@stfaith.com 
General Manager  Mr Will Coulston  07483 848809 
Caretaker   Mr John Glassett  07472 988098 
Shop Manager  Mrs Clare Kennar  07837 700891 
Shop Assistant Manager Mrs Jacqui North  07590 904010 
Capital Programmes Mgr Mr Kevin West  07761 912617  
Website   Mr Colin Carter  webmaster@stfaith.com 
*Please observe these rest days 

 
 

Parish Office: 2 North Street, Havant PO9 1PR Telephone: 023 9249 2129 
Opening Hours: In person on Thursday Mornings.  Other times by phone 

and email please. 
Contact the Administrator (Pauline West) for: 

All enquiries inc. Baptisms and Marriages—Email:  office@stfaith.com 
 

Contact the Operations Manager (Will Coulston) for:  
Bookings for the Pallant Hall & The Pallant Centre 

Telephone: 07483 848809—Email: stfaithsgeneralmanager@gmail.com 

CONTACTS 
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Come and join us on the last Thursday of the month—2pm to 4pm. 

Short talks on a topic such as crime prevention, the Talking News, 

etc;  Refreshments will be available as well as recreational games. A 

very flexible time in which everyone who wishes can participate and 

put-forward ideas. Run by our Lay Pastor, Sandra Haggan who can 

be contacted on 07452 982287.  

This Thursday at 2pm! 
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One of our Choristers remembers... 
Church of the Ascension 1947-1952 
Boy Chorister 
We went to Sunday School there, often 
went to 11am service and saw the 
choir boys in their black and white 
robes and longed to be one of them.  I 
was thrilled when the opportunity 
came, a wonderful feeling when 
looking down to the congregation.  The 
drawbacks – there to sing, surplice on 
back to front and inside out, looked 
funny – hard work at practice learning 
psalms. 
 I was one of the leading 
choristers, then my voice broke and I 
became a server.  Sang in Passion on 
Palm Sunday and Good Friday as a 
tenor. Man chorister about 1960’s as a 
tenor. In 1966 left for teacher training 
college. 
Portsmouth Choral Union 
 I joined this well-known choir 
about 1962 having heard them sing 
their annual performance of Handel’s 
Messiah on Good Fridays.  I joined and 
sang in the tenor section as I’d been 
doing in my church choir.  I began to 
have doubts as whether I was in the 
right section, there were many high 
notes I could not reach. 
 We sang in Portsmouth 
Guildhall, I sang many concerts there, 
St. Matthew Passion, The Dream of 
Gerontius, Messiah. The most 
memorable was Beethoven’s Choral 
Symphony with a German orchestra 
 In 1966 I went to teacher 

training college in Exmouth, Devon. 
Rolle College’s first intake of men.  
While there I did some singing but 
most or my spare time was playing in 
their orchestra.  St. Luke’s College 
Exeter was not far away and we did 
combined performances of Gilbert & 
Sullivan operas.  In 1968 I sang in the 
Gondoliers which was tough but great. 
 On completing my training in 
1969 I was unable to get a job in 
Portsmouth or Hampshire.  At college 
we had a file showing places in England 
and Wales where teachers were 
needed. I studied this with the result 
that I found myself in Grimsby. It was 
not long before I saw an advert for 
male singers in Grimsby Philharmonic.  
For the first time I had an audition and 
was soon told I was not a tenor and 
was put in the first bases. 
 I was a member of Grimsby 
Philharmonic for 44 years and must 
have sang in at least 150 concerts with 
them, some very interesting and 
memorable.  First concert in October 
1970, Beethoven’s Mass in C and Christ 
on the Mount of Olives – musical 
director walking out at afternoon 
rehearsal – needed more orchestra.  
Our Musical Director Mr. Alex 
Redshaw also MD of Hull Choral Union 
amalgamated to sing Walton’s 
Belshazzar’s Feast: performing in Hull 
and Lincoln Cathedral.  New Year 
Concert, Messiah one year and 
Viennese Evening the other. On Mr. 
Redshaw ‘s death in 1977 we had 

Memories of Malcolm Williams 
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many guest conductors among them 
David Wilcox, Michael Brewer and 
John Rutter.      
 Sue Hollingworth became MD 
about 1995.  Many performances stick 
in my mind Bach Mass in B, 
Beethoven’s Solemn Mass in D Minor, 
Verdi Requiem.  My final one in 2014, 
The Dream of Gerontius, in 
combination with Scunthorpe Choral 
Union and some girl singers in 
Scunthorpe  Youth Choir.  One best 
forgotten, Tippet Child of our Time.  
 Haven Methodists 
amalgamated choir, St. Augustus 
Church, my old church, Savoy Operatic 
Group, I sang solos. 
Harrogate Choral Week   
 I first found out about this on a 
notice board we had at Philharmonic 
rehearsals advertising all kinds of 
interesting musical events.  This was 
an event which had been taking place 
for about ten years on the first full 
week of August so I thought I would 
have a try at it, so I applied.  I soon 
received application form to be filled 
in mainly regarding my singing 
experiences.  I filled in the forms and 
sent them off together with the 
required fee, and I was accepted.  The 
course was held at a girls boarding 
school on the outskirts of Harrogate.  
The course ended on Sundays and on 
the first Sunday I apprehensively set 
off on my drive to Harrogate.  I found 
the college quite easily with a bit of 
help from people in Harrogate.  The 
first person I met was Fiona who was 
the wife of the Head Musical Director, 

she issued me with all the music I 
would need during the four weeks.  At 
first I didn’t think I was going to enjoy 
the two weeks very much.  Lots of 
people in most had been going there 
many times, some from the time it 
was formed, so naturally they were in 
various groups renewing 
acquaintances and I was very much on 
my own feeling like a fish out of 
water.  Worst was to come at the 
evening meal.  It was served on a 
cafeteria basis and when you got your 
meal you had to look around for a 
table to sit on.  Every time I saw an 
empty chair, I was told it was being 
saved for somebody.  
 This went on for some time and 
I was worried that my meal was 
getting cold when some kind people 
on a full table made room for me sit 
on their table.  Looking around during 
the meal I couldn’t help noticing that 
where I’d been refused seats had 
vacant chairs, I felt like jumping in the 
car and going home, however at 
breakfast the following morning 
things changed.  At breakfast the 
following morning I saw a table with 
only two people on it, a man and a 
lady.  I asked if I might join them and 
they said yes.  Before long we got into 
conversation.  Their names were Colin 
Crabtree and Margaret Gower.  They 
were both from Leeds which was only 
a short bus ride away.  They asked 
where I came from; I told them 
Grimsby and I drove there.  Meeting 
them made a complete difference for 
the rest of my time there and I 
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enjoyed myself enormously.  All the 
morning was spent singing; Colin was 
a boy like me so were always quite 
near each other. 
 The afternoons were free and I 
spent my time with Colin and 
Margaret.  Some days there were 
trips organised which all three of us 
went on.  We would be performing 
two concerts, one at the local church 
of St. Wilfrid’s, either in the church 
itself or in their church hall.  This 
would be on a Thursday and the 
other one in Ripon Cathedral on 
Saturday evening.  I asked Margaret 
what the procedure for getting to 
Ripon was and she told me that most 
people went by car, those who had 
cars offering lifts.  Fiona and her team 
of helpers would take care of those 
without cars or unable to get a lift.  
She went on to say that she and Colin 
were hoping for a lift from me.  I said 
that would be fine if they could show 
me the way, everything worked out 
fine.  There always was a rehearsal in 
the cathedral during Saturday 
morning or afternoons so was able to 
take them there and back for that 
and the concert.  We remained 
friends for the rest of the two weeks 
and it was lovely when I went the 
following year that there were two 
people I knew, Colin and Margaret 
were there with their friend Dorothy.  
The three of us stayed together for 
the rest of the time I went on the 
choral fortnight. 

 During these times, we sang so 
many pieces of music that it is not 
possible to remember the names of 
many of them.  Three will always 
stand out in my mind, The Verdi 
Requiem, a performance of Elijah in 
York Minster with Willard White the 
main soloist and The Dream of 
Gerontious in Guildford Cathedral. 
 In my mind the most significant 
event took place in around my third 
week, when went into the evening 
rehearsal we all had a piece of paper 
on our seat.  It was from a choral 
society known as Chorus Mundi and 
they were asking for around 40 to 50 
singers to go to Australia the 
following year and sing in 
performance in The Sydney Opera 
House with an American and 
Australian choir.  To me this was an 
opportunity not to be missed so I put 
in for it and so did Margaret.  To our 
surprise and delight we both of us 
really enjoyed the week we spent in 
Sydney and Melbourne.  I’ll write in 
detail later on.  While we were there 
Margaret told me about a choir she 
was in which did two concerts in the 
Albert Hall each year and two at 
different places in Europe, she asked 
if I’d like to join.  This resulted in me 
singing in Cape Town, South Africa, 
Saltsburg, Croatia, Malta, St. 
Petersburg and New York 10th 
Anniversary of 9/11. 
 Singing in Australia to come 
soon. 
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Little Lambs is now up and running again and 
we like to serve the adult carers a slice of 
home made cake with their cup of tea.   
 If you can help, we only need one cake 
for each week. There is sign up sheet on the 
side-persons table in church.  If you feel able 
to make a cake it would be very much 
appreciated. 

Calling all cake-makers! 
A plea from Sandra Haggan 
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Living by Faith 
A sermon from Canon Tom on Sunday 

26 September 2021. 
Text: Matthew 9.1-8   

 
Imagine, if you will, what being 
paralysed would feel like.  It’s a 
chilling thought, isn’t it?  And our 
hearts go out to anyone who has less 
than complete control of their limbs, 
for whatever reason.  

Now imagine, if you will, what it 
would be like to be a paralytic in 
Jesus’ time.  There is no National 
Health Service.  There is no 
medication that will help.  You are 
entirely reliant on the goodwill of 
your family and friends just to 
survive.  And worse still, everyone 
around you assumes that your 
paralysis was caused not by accident 
or by a medical condition, but by 
your sin.  So that everyone who sees 
you lying on the street, begging for 
scraps of food, looks at you and 
thinks ‘Sinner!’. 

To be sick at the time of Jesus 
was to be thought of as either a 
really bad sinner, or the child of a 
really bad sinner.  It was a 
superstition rooted in a Hebrew Bible 
warning that the sins of the Father 
would be visited upon the sins of the 
son, up to the fourth generation (See 
Exodus 20.5).    It’s important to 
realise that this wasn’t the entire 

Hebrew Bible’s opinion.  The prophet 
Ezekiel, for example, softened that 
teaching from Exodus, by stating, 
from God, that only sinners would 
suffer for their sins, not their children 
(see Ezekiel 18.20).   And 
contemporary theologians point out 
that it is the consequences of 
sin which get passed on to children…
such as the consequences of our 
present sin over Climate Change, 
which will be paid for by our 
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren. 

But the effect of such theological 
debate for the poor paralytic on the 
street was the same – everyone 
looked at him and thought ‘sinner!’. 

So the paralytic faces a number 
of problems, on top of his basic 
problem of paralysis.  Everyone 
thinks that he must have done 
something really terrible.  And he is 
physically unable to get to Jesus, the 
miracle-worker he has heard about, 
for the possibility of a healing 
miracle. 

For the second of his problems 
(his inability to get to Jesus) the 
paralytic has a solution.  He has 
friends.  He has people around him, 
perhaps brothers and sisters, who 
know that he is not the awful sinner 
that everyone else supposes him to 
be.  Furthermore, these friends have 
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faith in Jesus – faith which is strong 
enough for them to exert the effort 
required to get their paralytic friend 
in front of the miracle-maker.  

You see, that’s what faith can 
do.  Faith can inspire us to go the 
extra mile for others.  Faith can spur 
us into acts of generosity.  Faith can 
drive us to put others’ needs before 
our own. 

For his first problem, however 
(that is, the issue of whether he is a 
sinner or not) it is Jesus who has the 
solution.  By tradition, there were 
only two people who can forgive 
sins.  The first is the person who has 
been sinned against.  And the second 
person is God.  

Now of course, the paralytic was 
indeed a sinner – because all human 
beings are.  We can’t help it.  It’s a 
natural consequence of being human 
beings with free will that, as St Paul 
taught, ‘all have sinned and fallen 
short of the glory of God’.  But if we 
can’t seek forgiveness for our sin 
from someone who we have 
wronged, who else can we turn 
to?  The only answer is God. 

The religious teachers standing 
around that day knew this.  They 
knew that only God could forgive this 
man’s sin – or any man’s sin, for that 
matter.  

Which is why when Jesus says to 
the paralytic ‘your sins are forgiven’, 
they are utterly gobsmacked.  ‘Who 

is this man who thinks he can forgive 
sins?  Only God can do that!  If this 
man thinks he is God then he is a 
blasphemer!’ 

But Jesus knows their 
thoughts.  No doubt he can read it on 
their faces, let alone read their 
minds.  So he sets them a little puzzle 
to think about.  ‘Which is the easier 
thing to say – “your sins are 
forgiven”, or “arise and walk”?’.  

Of course, in purely earthly 
terms, Jesus is absolutely right.  It’s 
easier to say ‘your sins are forgiven’ 
because that’s a purely spiritual 
statement.  No physical evidence can 
prove whether the thing that was 
spoken has happened.  But, to say 
‘arise and walk’ is a harder thing to 
say.  It takes far more courage – 
because if the person concerned 
doesn’t immediately get up and walk, 
the speaker quickly looks like an 
idiot. 

Jesus has chosen the easier thing 
to say first.  Why?  We can only 
speculate.  But I suspect that it’s 
because he judged that fear of his 
sin was this man’s greatest spiritual 
need.  But now, Jesus turns this small 
spiritual intervention into an empiric 
victory over the Scribes around 
him.  ‘So,’ he effectively says to 
them, ‘if forgiving sins is the easier 
thing to say, I’ll now say the more 
difficult thing…and you watch what 
happens!  Arise and walk!’.  When 
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the man stands up, the Scribes are 
even more stunned.  For clearly Jesus 
has power – and clearly he has 
enormous faith.  Could this really be 
the Messiah? 

Ultimately, then, this is story 
about faith.  The paralytic has faith 
that Jesus can heal him.  He has faith 
in his friends to get him to Jesus.  The 
friends have faith in Jesus too, 
otherwise they would not bother to 
help their paralysed friend.  Jesus has 
faith, that his own command to ‘arise 
and walk’ will be effective.  Each 
person at the heart of this story 
exercises their faith – and great 
things happen. 

The Scribes?  Not so 
much.  Their belief in a set of 
abstract theological concepts 
prevents them from seeing with the 
eyes of faith.  They are blind to what 
is happening before their very eyes, 
because their closed-minded 
concepts of what God is like, and 
how God acts, prevents them from 
seeing God at work! 

And isn’t this true for us today as 
well?  Those who see with the eyes 
of faith in God, or other ideas greater 
than ourselves, are able to glimpse 
the possibilities of taking action in 
the world.  Whether that’s about 
deciding, by faith, to continue loving 
our neighbour, and caring for those 
in need.  Or whether it’s about 

deciding, by faith, that each of 
us can make a contribution to 
reducing the harm that all humanity 
is doing to the planet.  Or whether 
it’s deciding, by faith, that it is better 
to participate in a service like this 
one tonight, than to stay home. 

Those who cannot live by such 
faith, like the Scribes of old, are 
doomed to lives of cynicism and 
continual darkness.  They will not 
step out in faith to help the poor or 
the sick, and so the poor and the sick 
will continue to suffer.  They will not 
have faith that any efforts against 
Climate Change are worth it…and so, 
potentially, the sins of the current 
generation will continue to pile up 
against the lives of their children and 
grandchildren.  

The question, then, for each of 
us, is whether we will choose to live 
by faith. 

Amen. 
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NON FICTION BOOKS NEEDED 
We are in need of more non-fiction books please, on any 

subject (no cookery books) for our second-hand book shop. 
Thank you. 

 
THIS WEEK’S OPENING TIMES 
Tues to Thurs:  9.30am to 3pm 
Friday & Saturday: 9.30 to 1pm 

 Please drop donations off at the shop during opening 
hours: (see above).  Kindly don’t leave them outside when 
the shop is closed.  We had to throw away a whole bag of 
books recently, because they had been soaked by the rain, 

even in a bin-bag! 

St Faith’s Charity & Bookshop 

Thank you to all those who have donated 

books over the past few months. The 

bookshop has now been up and running 

for a few weeks and going well.  It is a 

very quiet space, 

where people can sit 

and read and children 

can sit on a bean bag, or at their little table 

to enjoy the books. 

If you have a spare half an hour do pop in.  

We have wide range of novels, and Non 

Fiction books. 
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I remember sitting at the kitchen table, we had a gas light, I was about 
eight-year-old and didn’t know what to do and Mum said “Choose some-
thing to copy out of a book.”  I still remember the poem I chose: 

 
Elephant Jane at her practice sits 

It’s a wonder the house doesn’t fall to bits 
The windows rattle, the shelves all shake 
The cups come rattling down and break. 

The curtains quiver, the pictures rock 
And sometimes bits of the ceiling drop 

It’s a wonder the neighbours don’t all complain 
Of the poor little efforts of Elephant Jane 

 

Seaside Memories 
I have lots of happy memories of the seaside.  Many Sundays my girl 
cousin, sister and I (5 or 6 and she 8) would walk from Garnier Street in 
Fratton to Eastney beach, then help put up two or sometimes more tents. 
This was because other family members would join us. Then breakfast of 
hard boiled eggs and bread. (I always wanted to walk it again but nobody 
was game to try – yes, it was a long way) but then at the end of the day 
back again.  Mum and Dad and younger brother in the pram this time, 
plus a treat of a Snowflake ice lolly, one of those with a cardboard push 
up. 
 Do you remember “Poor Old Joe”? With him singing, I hope I’m 
right.  “I’m coming, I’m coming though my heart is bending low, cos I hear 
children’s voices calling, poor old Joe.” 
 Punch and Judy of course with dozens of children sitting around the 
bright coloured tent.  Also the little birds made out of what looked dried 
palm leaves, pretty on a stick and when you waved it around it sang, well 
we thought so.  Yes, I know it was the wind whistling through! 
 Then the war stopped us being able to go to the beach again and in 
a way the end of my childhood. 

A Childhood Memory 
by Pauline Hedley 
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Royal British Legion Poppy Appeal 
30th October – 13th November 2021 

I am the Poppy Appeal organiser for 
Havant and Emsworth.  I really need 
more kind people to offer their time to 
man stalls in Tesco, Asda, Meridian 
Centre selling poppies and other Poppy 
Appeal items.  I would also like sellers to 
be in Park Parade and Emsworth.   
 I want to make this a really good 

year and raise as much money as possible. Money raised helps people of all 
ages who have served in the armed forces and are needing help after 
injury, illness and social problems.  Please contact me if you feel you can 
help. 

Anne Newcombe 02392 452473.  Email: newcombeanneowen@aol.com 

Another memory 
 
About four years ago we were coming back from a lovely holiday 
and had booked a night in Prince Rupert Hotel in Shrewsbury, it 
sounded great.  It was down a tiny lane called Butchers Row (I think)  
it was lovely with oak beams etc.  It had been snowing all week. 
 I woke at about 10.30pm, eased back the curtain and gazed 
around. It looked very pretty partly covered in snow.  It was in a very 
narrow street with oldish shops.   
 Opposite upstairs lights were on and there was a biggish table 
with a man sitting at the table in a dark suit, white shirt, high collar 
and tie, such a surprise.  I felt as if I was in Dickens’ time, a very odd 
feeling.  I watched him trying to sort out papers and then he was 
gone. 
 In the morning I mentioned to the lady on reception and she 
said that others had seen the same thing over the years. 
 

Pauline Hedley 

mailto:newcombeanneowen@aol.com
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 A Millstone round your neck? 

A sermon from Rev’d Judy Henning on 
Sunday 26 September 2021. 

 
James 5.13-20      Mark 9.38-50 

 Have you ever been to a water 
mill or a wind mill? I must visit the 
one in Bursledon before long. My 
daughter took our grandchildren 
there some years ago, when they 
were very young, and one of them 
did not like it at all!  In mills there 
are two stones, the bed stone which 
doesn't move and the running stone 
which turns on top to grind the 
grain. The size and weight of a mill 
stone is very evident as it was, and 
still is, needed to grind the grain. It 
was a common item in Jesus day, an 
integral part of society. Indeed 
Mosaic law forbade taking a 
millstone in a pledge, as it was 
considered essential to life. In the 
book of Job, the impenetrable skin 
of the beast Leviathan was 
compared to the hardness of a 
millstone. In another story a woman 
killed Abimelech, the evil son of King 
Gideon, by dropping an upper stone, 
the running stone, on his head. 
Although how she lifted it is a 
mystery! That tale is in both the 
book of Judges and the 2nd book of 
Samuel. 
 This very strong image in our 
Gospel reading today is easy to gloss 
over, as we move on to read more. It 

is the image of a giant mill stone 
being placed around someone's neck 
as he is thrown into the sea. I don't 
think Jesus could have used a more 
striking picture to get the attention 
of his followers. It shows just how 
important it was that they 
understood the seriousness of them 
not helping  or accepting those who 
might seem, to their minds, to be 
unlikely to become followers. In 
other words they were not to judge! 
 Are we guilty of such things? 
Do we see folk who we don't think 
are the right type to come to church, 
for example? Might we think they 
couldn't fit it? Indeed what is the 
right type? Of course there isn't a 
'right type' of person. God calls 
people from all ways of life, from all 
situations they find themselves in, 
from all ages, colours, creeds, 
nationalities, sexual orientation, 
upbringing, age....the list goes on 
and on. 
 In my last church in Kent we 
had three 'special' ladies who would 
come to the beginning of the service 
then leave after the Gospel. One 
used to shout out 'Hallelujah!' loudly 
on her way out. They didn't turn up 
for a few weeks and I wondered why 
until a member of the congregation 
met one of them in the village. 
Apparently they had been told by 
someone not to come to church 
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anymore – and what's more that it 
was me who had said this! You can 
imagine how I felt. The following 
Sunday at the beginning of the 
service I told the gathered throng 
that I was 'very disappointed' as we 
were a very welcoming church. They 
realised just how angry I was!  They 
started to look around wondering 
who could have done this. We never 
did find out but had our suspicions. 
If God calls, who are we to put 
obstacles in their way? 
 Jesus' remedies however are 
a bit drastic! Cutting off hands and 
feet etc.. Over the centuries some 
have taken these instructions 
literally but I don't think Jesus 
would ever advocate damaging our 
bodies – they are God's creation 
after all – with a little help from our 
parents! They are too precious in 
his eyes. I think he meant that we 
should seek out those elements of 
our lives, or character, which are 
bringing us down and drastically cut 
them out. 
 The Gospel accounts only give 
us the bare facts about Jesus' life. I 
don't know about you but I always 
want to know more about each 
episode in his life. During this last 
lock-down I discovered a new 
television show about the life of 
Christ. The programme is called The 
Chosen – have you heard of it? 
Season 1 was released in 2019. It's 
the first of its kind that is crowd 
funded and is available all over the 

world through the internet.  It is 
free to watch and there will be 
DVDs eventually. A panel of experts 
including a Messianic Jewish Rabbi, 
a Catholic priest, and an evangelical 
professor of biblical studies, are 
working on the project with the 
show's creator, Dallas Jenkins. 
 It tells of the life of Christ, as 
in the Gospel accounts, but has 
added backstories to the characters. 
The aim is to help people to know 
Jesus better and to love Scripture 
more. There have only been 2 
seasons so far but, in my opinion, 
they are very well done. One of the 
things I particularly like about the 
series is that Jesus is shown to smile 
a lot and to have a keen sense of 
humour. This comes through in an 
almost obscure way in the Gospels 
but I think it must be so. God gave 
us our sense of humour and 
therefore Jesus was also blessed 
with one. They haven't covered 
today's Gospel reading yet but I 
suspect it will be very interesting to 
see how it is interpreted, and what 
they say about millstones, hands 
and salt! 
 We, after all, are called to be 
the 'salt of the earth'! But what 
does that mean? We use salt to 
season our food. Many of the 
processed foods we buy contain far 
too much salt, with the result that 
people are warned about the 
dangers of too much, and the 
emergence of low salt diets. 
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 Of course some of us find out 
that we are not taking in enough 
salt –  a certain amount of sodium is 
necessary for the body to function 
properly – as I discovered last year 
when I ended up on a drip in 
hospital! 
 In Jesus day it is probable that 
salt was not found in its pure state. 
It was mixed with other substances, 
various forms of earth. If the 
proportions were correct it would 
serve as true salt. But if it was 
exposed to damp for example the 
salt was leached out making it 
useless for anything else.    
 When you visit the Holy Land 
today, and go down to the Dead 
Sea, you might see huge deposits of 
salt on the edge of the lake as the 
heat evaporates the water and the 
high salt content just increases year 
on year. It is harvested every few 
years I believe. But of course, in 
Jesus day these deposits probably 
would not have been forming as 
they are today as the sea was much 
bigger. 
 So salt that has lost its 
saltiness is useless and just needs to 
be thrown away. The rabbis of the 
time thought that Israel should be 
the salt or purifying agent among 
the nations of humankind. That was 
one of their roles, their calling, if 
you like. Jesus implied that the 
disciples, as the 'salt of the earth' 
had a particular role which he didn't 

make clear. It can only be inferred 
from the context.  Were they to 
have a preserving and purifying 
effect on those around them? 
 Or were they to add zest and 
flavour to the community, or to be 
a force for peace?  Paul wrote, ' Let 
your speech be always gracious, 
seasoned with salt.' Seasoned with 
wit and wisdom perhaps? 
 Jesus also tells them to have 
salt among yourselves and live at 
peace with one another. This of 
course comes after that occasion 
where the disciples were arguing 
about who was the greatest among 
them! And it certainly wasn't 
peaceful! 
 What Jesus said may have 
referred to them eating together – 
you can't share the salt around the 
table if you are at enmity with one 
another. 
 How do we ensure we are 
'seasoned with salt'? What do we 
have to do? Well we need to have 
flavour, and zest for living, 
enthusiasm for our 
 Christian beliefs, be gracious 
in our speech with others, kind and 
helpful, seasoned with a measure of 
wisdom and a great deal of love! 
 A very great deal of love! Not 
a bad mantra for our way of life 
with Jesus, our King and Saviour! 



 

24 



 

25 

More events at St Faith’s 

Coffee Mornings are coming back  
Our first monthly Coffee Morning will be back on Saturday 
2nd October 10-12 noon We look forward to welcoming you 
to this event. 

If you have one of the Children's Society collection boxes please 
could you bring it to church so that we can send the monies off to 
The Children's Society.  If you do not have a box but would like 
one to collect your change and support this excellent charity do 
let me know.         Sandra Haggan 

Pauline will be in the office on Thursday mornings 9am to 
12am when the office will be open. Please wear a mask 
before entering and keep a 1metre distance, thank you. 

The Children's Society 

Parish Office open on Thursday mornings 

Christmas Shoebox Collection 

The annual Christmas Shoebox is now under way in association 
with the Rotary Club of Havant.  Instructions on completion of 
the box are on the leaflet giving suggested items to include.  The 
“Do not include” is of prime importance due to Customs 
regulations.  Wrapping paper should allow the box to be opened 
for inspection and the part of the leaflet giving gender of the 
child and age group taped on the top of the box.  Completed 
boxes should be brought to the 09.30 service for blessing and 
collected by Rotary on Sunday 31 October.  Leaflets are available 
in church. Any queries can be directed to Colin Warlow on 02392 
475447.  If you require a shoebox, there are some in church. 
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Morning Service - Sunday 3 October 

Eighteenth Sunday after Trinity 
President: Rev’d Canon Tim Schofield 
 Preacher: Graham Kidd (Ordinand) 

Organist: Graham Kidd 
 

Processional Hymn (97) 
Words: Urbs beata Jerusalem (c. 7th Century) trans. John Mason Neale (1818-1866) alt. 

Tune: Westminster Abbey, Henry Purcell, (1659-1695) 

Collect 
  Almighty God, 
  to whose glory we celebrate the dedication of this house of prayer: 
  we praise you for the many blessings 
  you have given to those who worship you here: 
  and we pray that all who seek you in this place may find you, 
  and, being filled with the Holy Spirit, 
  may become a living temple acceptable to you; 
  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. 

1. Christ is made the sure foundation,  3. Hear the cry of all your people, 
Christ the head and cornerstone,  what they ask and hope to gain; 
chosen of the Lord, and precious,  what they gain from you, for ever 
binding all the Church in one,   with your chosen to retain, 
holy Zion’s help for ever,    and hereafter in your glory 
and her confidence alone.   evermore with you to reign. 
 
2. To this temple, where we call you,  4. Praise and honour to the Father, 
come, O Lord of hosts, today;   praise and honour to the Son, 
you have promised loving kindness,  praise and honour to the Spirit, 
hear your servants as we pray,   ever Three and ever One, 
bless your people now before you,  One in might and One in glory, 
turn our darkness into day.   while unending ages run. 
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A reading from the first letter of Peter (2.1-10) 
Peter calls the people to the way of holy living, likening them to ‘living stones’ in the 

Temple of God. 

 
Rid yourselves, therefore, of all malice, and all guile, insincerity, envy, and all 
slander. Like newborn infants, long for the pure, spiritual milk, so that by it you 
may grow into salvation—  if indeed you have tasted that the Lord is good.  

 Come to him, a living stone, though rejected by mortals yet chosen and 
precious in God’s sight, and  like living stones, let yourselves be built into a 
spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to 
God through Jesus Christ.   
 For it stands in scripture: ‘See, I am laying in Zion a stone, a cornerstone 
chosen and precious; and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.’ To 
you then who believe, he is precious; but for those who do not believe, ‘The 
stone that the builders rejected has become the very head of the corner’, and ‘A 
stone that makes them stumble, and a rock that makes them fall.’  
 They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were destined to 
do. But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own 
people, in order that you may proclaim the mighty acts of him who called you 
out of darkness into his marvellous light.  
 Once you were not a people, but now you are God’s people; once you 
had not received mercy, but now you have received mercy. 

 
John (10.22-29) 

Jesus is rejected by the Jews. 

At that time the festival of the Dedication took place in Jerusalem. It was 
winter, and Jesus was walking in the temple, in the portico of Solomon.   
 So the Jews gathered around him and said to him, ‘How long will you 
keep us in suspense? If you are the Messiah, tell us plainly.’  Jesus answered, ‘I 
have told you, and you do not believe. The works that I do in my Father’s name 
testify to me; but you do not believe, because you do not belong to my 
sheep.  My sheep hear my voice. I know them, and they follow me.   
 I give them eternal life, and they will never perish. No one will snatch 
them out of my hand.  What my Father has given me is greater than all else, and 
no one can snatch it out of the Father’s hand. 
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Offertory Hymn   
Words: Fred Pratt Green (1903-2000) 

Tune: Blaenwern (428), William Rowlands (1860-1937) 

Communion Hymns (88) 
Words and Music: Servant Song, Richard Gillard (b.1953) 

1. God is here! As we his people 
meet to offer praise and prayer, 
may we find in fuller measure 
what it is in Christ we share: 
Here, as in the world around us, 
all our varied skills and arts 
wait the coming of His Spirit 
into open minds and hearts 
 
2. Here are symbols to remind us 
of our lifelong need of grace; 
here are table, font and pulpit, 
here the cross has central place. 
Here in honesty of preaching, 
here in silence, as in speech, 
here in newness and renewal 
God the Spirit comes to each. 

3. Here our children find a welcome 
in the Shepherd's flock and fold; 
here as bread and wine are taken, 
Christ sustains us as of old. 
Here the servants of the Servant 
seek in worship to explore 
what it means in daily living 
to believe and to adore. 
 
4. Lord of all, of Church and Kingdom, 
in an age of change and doubt, 
keep us faithful to the gospel, 
help us work your purpose out. 
Here, in this day's dedication, 
all we have to give, receive; 
we who cannot live without you, 
we adore you! We believe.  

1. Brother, sister, let me serve you; 
let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace  
to let you be my servant too. 
 
2. We are pilgrims on a journey, 
and companions on the road; 
we are here to help each other 
walk the mile and bear the load. 
 
3. I will hold the Christ-light for you 
in the night-time of your fear; 
I will hold my hand out to you, 
speak the peace you long to hear. 
 

4. I will weep when you are weeping; 
when you laugh I'll laugh with you; 
I will share your joy and sorrow, 
till we've seen this journey through. 
 
5. When we sing to God in heaven, 
we shall find such harmony, 
born of all we've known together 
of Christ's love and agony. 
 
6. Brother, sister, let me serve you; 
let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that l may have the grace to 
let you be my servant too. 
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Hymn (77) 
Words: vs. 1 & 3: John Keble (1792-1866),  

vs. 2 & 4: William John Hall’s Psalms and Hymns (1836) alt.   
Tune: Franconia,Harmonischer Liederschatz (1738)  

adapted by William Henry Havergal (1793-1870)    

Post Communion Prayer 
   

  Father in heaven, 
  whose Church on earth is a sign of your heavenly peace, 
  an image of the new and eternal Jerusalem: 
  grant to us in the days of our pilgrimage 
  that, fed with the living bread of heaven, 
  and united in the body of your Son, 
  we may be the temple of your presence, 
  the place of your glory on earth, 
  and a sign of your peace in the world; 
  through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
  Amen. 

Final Hymn (187) 
Words: James Quinn (1919-2010) 

Tune: Duke Street (169), John Hatton (d.1793) 

1. Blest are the pure in heart  3. Still to the lowly soul 
for they shall see our God;  he doth himself impart, 
the secret of the Lord is theirs,  and for his dwelling and his throne 
their soul is Christ’s abode.  chooseth the pure in heart. 
 
2. The Lord who left the heav’ns 4. Lord, we thy presence seek; 
our life and peace to bring,  may ours this blessing be: 
to dwell in lowliness with us,  give us a pure and lowly heart, 
our pattern and our King.   a temple meet for thee. 

1. Forth in the peace of Christ we go;  
Christ to the world with joy we bring;  
Christ in our minds, Christ in our lips,  

Christ in our hearts, the world's true King.  
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2. King of our hearts, Christ makes us kings;  
kingship with Him His servants gain;  
with Christ, the Servant-Lord of all,  

Christ's world we serve to share Christ's reign.  
 

3. Priests of the world, Christ sends us forth  
the world of time to consecrate,  
the world of sin by grace to heal,  

Christ's world in Christ to recreate.  
 

4. Prophets of Christ, we hear His word:  
He claims our minds, to search His ways,  

He claims our lips, to speak His truth,  
He claims our hearts, to sing His praise.  

 
5. We are the Church; He makes us one:  

here is one hearth for all to find,  
here is one flock, one Shepherd-King,  

here is one faith, one heart, one mind.  

THIS EVENING 

Do join us again, this evening at 6.30pm (in church and 

online) for ‘God in Art’ - Poetry Night.   

Bring along a favourite poem (which speaks in some sense 

about God) or a hymn lyric which you love - to either read 

out loud, or to have read for you. 

Led by Reader Jackie Brookfield 
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