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The Chronicle 
“Homilies, history & humour for Havant” 

18 November 2021 (Vol 81) 

Havant with  
St Nicholas, Langstone 

Join us on Sunday Afternoon 

On Sunday at 4.00pm AT ST ALBAN’S, the Archdeacon of Portsdown, the 
Ven. Jenny Rowley will be licensing the Rev’d Laura Cameron and formally 
commissioning Reader Chris Hoskins to St Alban's West Leigh.  
 
We will also be making promises together, before the Archdeacon, to 
continue to strengthen our co-operation and joint-working across both 
parishes.  Do come and join us and celebrate! 
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
The World  

Including our mission 
partners in Ghana and Japan 

 
The Diocese  

For Commissary Bishop Rob, 
& for Bishop Jonathan Frost 
as he prepares to lead us. 

 
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 

Judy Barnett 
Roslyn Macmillan 

Eileen Norris 
John Youngman 

 
The Recently Departed 

Charles (Mac) McAndrew 
Sandra Craddock 

Bill Sagrott (funeral 3rd Dec, 
The Oaks, 10:00am) 

Verity Ireston 
Terence Taverner 

Kusum Patel 
Sue Hillebrand  

(funeral 6 Dec, 12:30,   
St Faith’s Church) 

 
Anniversaries of Departed  

18th Derek Freeston 
19th Lillian Guest 
23rd Marie Marks 

SEE OPPOSITE PAGE FOR REGULAR EVENTS 
 

THURSDAY 18 Nov 
1030  TRADITIONAL SAID COMMUNION with Father 

Richard. Attend in person or watch online (See 
Sunday links).  

 
SUNDAY 21 NOV - (Christ the King) 

0800 Said Communion (Canon Tom) (Not online) 
0930 PARISH COMMUNION President & Preacher: 

Canon Tom. To watch online: click here  to 
participate via Facebook) or www.stfaith.com  

1000 Parish Communion at St Alban’s (and online) 
1200 Said Communion at ST NICHOLAS with Rev’d 

Judy (not online) 
1600 Licensing and Joint Service at St Alban’s with 

Archdeacon Jenny (& online via St Alban’s 
Facebook page). 

1630 The Bible Story  - with Barbara Hammond 
(and online).  

 
TUESDAY 23 NOV 

0900 Advent Experience for Bosmere School.  (No 
Tea and Chat this week)  

 
WEDNESDAY 24 NOV 

1230 LUNCHTIME CONCERT - Organist Martin 
Seymour (of Romsey Abbey).  (and online)  

 
THURSDAY 25 NOV 

1400 TAT - Thursday at Two 
 

NEXT SUNDAY (28TH) 
1830 CHORAL EVENSONG (Come and Sing rehearsal 

at 1645) 

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

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
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(But not THIS week!) 
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Fantasy Coach Trip, part 2… 
submitted by Margaret Tait  

Perhaps you’d enjoy a day excursion 
to London? There are lots of 
possibilities: …. A guided tour of the 
Houses of Parliament, lunch on a 
Thames cruise boat, a ride to the top 
of the Shard or flight on the London 
Eye. We could visit Buckingham 
Palace, have afternoon tea in a 
Mayfair hotel and see a show in 
theatreland. As a Lucketts escort I 
have enjoyed all of these – but 
obviously not all on the same day.  
 You might like to take a chance 

on a Mystery Weekend. These popular tours started early on Fridays 
and only the driver and escort knew the destination. They had the 
task of planning the route and scheduling a lunch stop in order to 
confuse the group as to where we were going. For instance a 
weekend in Weymouth might be via Bath for lunch. Over the next 
two days we had free reign to arrange trips to local places of interest 
– but a zero budget so clients had to pay their own entrance fees.  
 Or maybe you fancy a few days in Galway, in the West coast of 
Ireland. I went there with a lovely group of people in October 2016. A 
dream come true – or so I thought. But no, it was to be my last trip as 
escort. Advertised as a “New Tour” it had not previously been tried 
out. This tour was badly organised particularly on the trip to the 
island of Innis Mor. An old decrepit bus arrived at the hotel as it was 
our driver’s day off and heavy rain did not help matters. The promised 
Visitor Centre on the Island, that I’d been told our clients would 
enjoy, had actually closed down twelve years previously! We were 
stuck there in the rain with no shelter. On the receiving end of 
numerous complaints, I tried in vain to secure a refund and I made 
the decision to quit before it became even more stressful.  
 In the main these tours and day excursions were enjoyable – 

Tim and me, at Eilean 
Donan Castle in Scotland 
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but there was a downside: when clients were dropped in an unfamiliar 
place they often felt insecure and, although we would reiterate the 
return time, often someone would fail to return to the coach and we 
wasted precious time on a search. Not easy when in a French town with 
a ferry to catch!  
 On more than one occasion the itinerary would state “visit 
heritage centre/craft shops/exhibition” etc only to find it closed that 
day. Try explaining that to the paying customer. Occasionally there were 
issues with the hotel; Lucketts booked good quality hotels, often 4 star, 
maybe a golf club with spa and a pool, or a city centre hotel with great 
facilities close by. It was down to me, as escort, to take up any issues 
with hotel management. If there was a wedding party that went on until 
the early hours – I’d hear all about it at breakfast from our bleary-eyed 
clients. 6 It could be a problem if a disabled customer insisted on a walk-
in shower though it hadn’t been specified on the booking form.  
 It was important for customer relations to ensure that couples sat 
together at meals. It called for tact to sit singles elsewhere. Specific 
dietary needs were relayed to the restaurant manager. Once, in North 
Wales, a lady who was vegetarian refused to sit with meat-eaters. After 
her bitter complaints, the waiting staff laid a table for one.  
 In Holland we returned from a day’s outing to find the rooms had 
not been serviced. The duty manager organised the housekeeping team 
to service the rooms while we were all at dinner. He also gave everyone 
gift-wrapped chocolates and wine with their meal. In 2010 I went as 
escort to the Almatrieb Cow Festival in 
Austria. . It was lovely to see the cattle 
which were decorated in Alpine flowers, 
bells and ribbons, being led down from the 
hills; a real party atmosphere.   
 The following year Tim Wood and I 
were partnered on several tours as driver 
and escort. We were a good team and I 
think some feedback to that effect 
reached the traffic office at Lucketts. In 
Austria with Tim in 2011 the tour 
destination was Krumbach Castle, 48 miles 
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from Vienna. Such a success: amazing hotel, food, wonderful scenery 
and an excellent group of clients. That Autumn Tim and I were 
partnered on a trip to Falmouth and that was when we realised that 
Cupid was working his usual magic!  
 As time went on Tim and I set up home together, first in 
Fareham then here in Havant in our Victorian house which we are 
gradually refurbishing.  Tim retired in 2018 and I stopped escorting 
after the Galway trip in 2016. But we have many fond memories of 
those years – for me an escape from salaried admin work. As an 
escort I was able to see and stay in places that I would not otherwise 
have seen. Also I met some amazing people, and it was always a 
pleasure to see familiar faces as they arrived to board the coach. 
Some became friends and we kept in contact.  
 I recall a dear elderly gentleman who had been a Spitfire pilot, 
there were teachers, retired doctors and even a Lord and Lady who 
were so lovely and down to earth. I was only paid expenses but the 
rewards were many.  
 Tim and I hope you have enjoyed a taster of coach holidays 
from the perspective of driver and escort. There are more tales in my 
files … We are usually in St Faiths Church on Sunday mornings; please 
feel free to chat to us about our experiences, especially if you have 
been a passenger on a Lucketts coach! 
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Daniel Morris and Kay Mason are great friends of our parish (as well as looking after the motorbikes 
of many of our staff!).  They say: 
 
Join us  on Friday 3rd December, 7-10pm @ The Pallant Centre, for our Charity Christmas Quiz 2021 in 
aid of SERV Blood Runners.  Tickets are £8 & can be purchased at the mono motorcycles workshop, 
Funtington, PO18 9DA or over the phone T: 01243 576 212 / 07899 654446. Our very special guest is 
James Hillier - RICH Energy OMG Racing.  (Hillier is an Isle of Man TT Winner, North West 200 Winner , 
BSB Racer & is on track to take part in Paris Dakar 2022 . We cannot thank James enough for agreeing 
to be our guest & for supporting our charity event.). 
 There will be Real Ale from Goldmark Craft Beers, Cider from Dreymans, soft drinks & snacks 
at the bar. 
Huge Raffle with incredible prizes! Gather your teams & join us for a night of fun, test your knowledge 
& help raise funds for the SERV Blood Runners, 100% volunteers who support our NHS.   
Note: Only alcohol purchased at the event can be consumed on site. Please do not attempt to bring 
your own alcohol to the event, as this contravenes the premises licence. Thank You.  
 More details can be found on our Facebook business page https://www.facebook.com/
events/269206814634615 
Hope to see you there!  
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Insurer, Inoculator or Investor? 

From Canon Tom 
 

So far, through the pandemic, we have managed very well, financially 
as a parish - not least thanks to the generosity of SO many of our 
friends and members.  From the bottom of my heart, I want to thank 
you all.   Barring many more unforeseen shocks (such as when a 
memorial plaque fell off the wall last week!) there is a good chance 
that we will generate a surplus, this year.   
 However, next year (from January) we will no longer have the 
benefit of Government Covid grants, and the costs of energy, building 
materials and staffing are rising steeply.  At the present moment, we 
are contemplating a significant deficit on the year (as much as 
£30,000) unless we can raise more income, or cut our costs. 
 This unnerving fact reminded me of a question I heard a while 
ago at a conference:  ‘what kind of giver are you?’.  The questioner 
prompted me to think about my own giving to the parish, and I 
wonder whether you might be challenged by the same question.  He 
suggested that donors can be divided into the following categories: 
 

A) The Insurer:  Someone who wants to ‘insure’ (yes, that should be 
‘ensure’!) that the church will still be standing when they have need 
of it (such as for a funeral or a wedding). 
 

B) The Inoculator:  the person who gives just enough of their wealth 
to feel like they have made a contribution.  (They have ’inoculated’ 
themselves against feeling guilty about not giving at all). 
 

C) The Investor:   the person who believes in what the parish is trying 
to achieve for the Kingdom and the Community, and who is prepared 
to invest generously in the future. 
 
Please don’t forget that many ways to ‘invest’ in the work of the 
Kingdom in this parish are available at www.stfaith.com/donations!  
You can set up regular monthly giving, or make one-off donations.  
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When will you listen? A sermon 
for Armistice (Remembrance) 

A sermon from Rev’d Canon Tom Kennar on Thursday 11 November 2021. 

Texts: Isaiah 48.17–19 
Thus says the Lord, 
   your Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel: 
I am the Lord your God, 
   who teaches you for your own good, 
   who leads you in the way you should go. 
O that you had paid attention to my commandments! 
   Then your prosperity would have been like a river, 
   and your success like the waves of the sea; 
your offspring would have been like the sand, 
   and your descendants like its grains; 
their name would never be cut off 
   or destroyed from before me. 

Matthew 11.16–19 
‘But to what will I compare this generation? It is like children sitting in the 
market-places and calling to one another, “We played the flute for you, and you 
did not dance; we wailed, and you did not mourn.” 
 For John came neither eating nor drinking, and they say, “He has a 
demon”; the Son of Man came eating and drinking, and they say, “Look, a 
glutton and a drunkard, a friend of tax-collectors and sinners!” Yet wisdom is 
vindicated by her deeds.’ 
Homily 
 On this Armistice Day, we are treated to two short but powerful passages 
of Scripture.  The first is the voice of God, speaking through Isaiah:  “I am the 
Lord, your God, who teaches you for your own good.  If only you had paid 
attention to my commandments!”  These are the words of a frustrated Deity…a 
God who we might imagine wringing his hands in frustration.  After all, through 
Abraham, Moses and all the great prophets he has done his very best to teach 
wisdom to his people.  Through commandments, laws, and volumes of wisdom 
he has taught them how to live – a way summed up by Jesus as ‘Love God, and 
love your neighbour as yourself’.  But over and over again, God’s people have 
turned a deaf ear to God’s wisdom – leading to a trail of blood, war, and 
godlessness throughout the history of the Nation. 
 This warning rings just as true for us today, as we contemplate the Wars 
of the last centuries.  We human beings seem to be pathologically incapable of 

http://tomkennarsermons.blogspot.com/2021/11/when-will-you-listen-sermon-for.html
http://tomkennarsermons.blogspot.com/2021/11/when-will-you-listen-sermon-for.html
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solving our territorial disputes without going to war.  We seem locked into an 
endless cycle – a cycle of one or more wealthy nations grabbing all the good 
land and resources for themselves.  That leads to resentment on the part of 
other nations, who want that good land, or those resources, for 
themselves.  They create propaganda to inflame their populations, 
desensitising them to the humanity of those on the other side…and before 
you know where you are, Britishers are firing at the ‘Hun’, Nazis are 
annihilating Jews, Provos are firing at Catholics, Capitalists are firing at 
Communists, Christians and Muslims are firing at each other, despite both 
worshipping essentially the same God. 
 “I am the Lord, your God, who teaches you for your own good.  If only 
you had paid attention to my commandments!”   
 Today, we honour the sacrifice of so many service men and women 
who have given their lives – as willing volunteers or as unwilling conscripts – 
in the meat-grinder of humanity’s wars.  This is not the place for a history 
lesson about the root causes of so many wars.  I will, in any case, leave the 
history to historians more qualified than me.  But it is the place for us to be 
reminded of the senseless futility of war, in comparison to the God-given 
alternative. 
 But we do not want to listen.  We are, as Jesus observed in our Gospel 
reading, like children in a playground.  We dance our little dances, and play 
our little games.  Our perspectives on the various propaganda we are fed is so 
narrow that we willingly lap it up.  Let’s blame the Nazis for the Second World 
War, not the Treaty of Versailles which created the economic conditions for 
their hate-filled rise.  Let’s blame the Muslims for the tensions of the Middle 
East which overflow our shores, not the powerful battles for control of their 
oil and resources over the last century.  Let’s criminalise the refugees for 
wanting to escape in little boats to the safety of our shores….not the systems 
of injustice, and the climate-shredding actions of the West which have fuelled 
their desperation.   
 “O that you had paid attention to my commandments!’ says the Lord.  If 
only you would learn the power of sharing the earth’s resources, instead of 
hoarding them.  If only you learned the power of grace, over punitive 
sanctions.  If only you learned the power of forgiveness, over hatred and 
retribution.  If only you learned the power of peace over war. 
 O God, forgive us, for failing to heed your word and your wisdom, for 
generation after generation.  Break through, we pray, by the power of your 
Holy Spirit.  Teach us to turn our spears into pruning hooks, and our swords 
into ploughs.  We can’t do it on our own – as the Roll Call of Warriors on the 
Memorial outside this church testifies with such power.  We need your 
word.  We need your wisdom.  Help us…for we cannot help ourselves! Amen. 
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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 pre-

vention, 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.  

Thursday 25 November 
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December Coffee Morning 

Knitters Kneeded! 

We would love to give a 
Christmas Angel to every 
one of the 260 children 
from Fairfield Infant School 
this year...as a small token 
of love from St Faith’s.  But 
we need the busy hands of 
Knitters to achieve it!   
 Knitting patterns (and 
some spare wool) are  
available from Sandra at 
church.  Can YOU help?! 

At the coffee morning on Saturday 4th December 
we will have extra stalls selling gifts, jewellery, and 

books along with  Help Palestine and St Faith’s 
Charity Shop.  

There will also be a chance to ask Hugh Owen for 
help with your family history! 

Come and join us for a friendly morning of coffee, 
cake and conversation. All welcome. 
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An Apocalyptic Sermon! 
from Rt. Rev’d  John Hind on Sunday 14 November 2021. 

  

Daniel 12.1-3    Mark 13.1-8 
 
Both this morning’s readings come from a kind of biblical material 

known as apocalyptic.   The last book of the Bible is actually called 
“Revelation”, translating the Greek word “Apocalypse”. It literally means 
“removing the veil”, “uncovering” so that we may see clearly.   

It is important to remember this, because the word apocalyptic has 
come to mean something very different in modern English, suggesting 
massive and horrific disasters.   

Having said that, it is easy to understand how it got this meaning, 
because apocalypses in the Bible were normally written at times of great 
turmoil and anguish.   

Another frequent mistake is to imagine that these prophecies were 
straightforward predictions of the future.  This has led many people astray 
as they have spent time trying to work out exactly when these things are 
going to happen.  Jesus himself warned against such speculation. 

Apocalypses are however primarily neither horror stories nor 
descriptions  of what is going to happen, but revelations of the meaning of 
what is happening.  They were written to encourage struggling people to 
have hope, because God is the real master of history. Things may be every 
bit as bad as they seem now, but behind appearances, God has an eternal 
purpose that cannot ultimately be thwarted.  The battle between Good 
and Evil is real enough but it is not for ever, nor is the final outcome 
uncertain.  THAT is what is revealed:  not that our lives are beset by 
problems (we hardly need to be reminded of that), but that God is in 
charge.   

We are not helped much by the fact that this morning’s gospel reading 
ends where it does.  We need to know that after these prophecies of doom 
and disaster, Jesus went on to say “[In those days] they will see the Son of 
man coming in great power and glory.  And then he will send out the 
angels, and gather his elect from the four winds, from the ends of the 
earth to the ends of heaven.”  The real point of Jesus’s teaching was not 
the catastrophe he described as the “beginning of the birth pangs” but the 
promise of new life beyond it all.  Jesus picks up the remarkable promise of 
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resurrection in this morning’s first reading.   
What is also revealed is that current trials and tribulations, as well as 

being temporary, also play a part in the fulfilment of God’s plan.   
People sometimes say, “Don’t waste a good crisis”.  Yes, indeed.  We 

naturally see crises as problems, but they are also opportunities: 
opportunities to line up with God’s loving will and fight against evil; and 
also opportunities to trust more completely in the God who lives beyond 
all the trials and tribulations of this fleeting world. 

The author of the book of Daniel wrote at a time of great crisis, when 
it seems as if the spiritual survival of God’s people was at stake.  The 
Temple in Jerusalem had just been desecrated by foreign invaders who 
had set up their own idols in the holy place.  As the Temple was not only 
the centre of Jewish worship, but the dwelling place of God himself, this 
was a fundamental challenge.  And so the Book of Daniel was written to 
give God’s people fresh courage, to reassure them of God’s ultimate 
triumph.  

That is one of the permanent functions of the Bible: to illuminate the 
eyes of our faith with guidance about eternal truth and how we should 
live today.   

We need the former (eternal truth) to help us decide the latter (how 
we should live today).  This is true both for the Church as a whole and for 
each one of us, individual believers.  Daniel’s words are not for the 
particular crisis he addressed, but also for us. Do you remember how St 
Paul tells us that we are God’s Temple?  We desecrate that temple in so 
many ways, and set idols up on God’s altar.  Like God’s people of old, we 
may be tempted to despair   --    so to us too Daniel says, “God is in 
charge.” 

In every generation we need to make sense of the dilemmas of our 
own day and learn how to live through them faithfully. We can’t expect 
the Bible to give us all the answers on a plate; after all, many of our 
questions had never occurred to the human agents through God spoke in 
past ages.  But we do need to try to understand our own problems in the 
light of what Scripture and the wisdom of the Church throughout the 
ages tell us about the living God who wants our loving devotion now.  
Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today and forever and our task is to 
line our changing circumstances up with his unchangingness.  God wants 
our faithful obedience now so that even during our earthly life we can 
experience if only in part the joy that will last for ever and be prepared 
for the glorious resurrection to come.  Amen. 
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If you want to help by giving your time, we still need 
volunteers to work on Mondays for a few hours. Please 

speak to Clare. 
 

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.   

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. 



 

22 



 

23 

LUNCHTIME CONCERTS FOR NOVEMBER 
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A sermon by Canon Tom Kennar on Sunday 14th November at the Civic 
Remembrance Service 
 

November is the season of remembrance – and not just the 
remembrance of the Fallen in conflict.  Within the church’s Calendar, 
on the 1st of November, we remember all the Saints who have lived 
exemplary lives.  All Saints, or All Hallows as the old English tongue had 
it…preceded, of course, by the festivities of All Hallows Eve…
Hallowe’en.   
 Then, on the second of November, comes ‘All Souls’, during 
which we remember and pray for all the departed.  Some traditions 
insist on praying for all the faithful departed – but many of us don’t 
draw such a distinction.  We remember all who have died – especially, 
this year, all we have lost to Covid and the Climate Disaster.  We hold 
them up to the love of our heavenly Father, from which (as St Paul 
says) nothing can separate us.  We pray that they may rest in peace, 
and one day rise in glory, for that is the best thing we can do. 
 Then…Remember Remember, the 5th of November, gunpowder, 
treason and plot:  a rather more secular festival, in which we 
remember an act of terrorism, thwarted.  Personally, I’m not so keen 
on marking the 5th of November – because the events of that night 
arose out of a religious conflict between Catholics and Protestants.  It’s 
a conflict that we have, thankfully, put largely behind us in history, and 
whilst (as with all history) we must mark it, and learn from it, I feel 
uncomfortable about celebratory fireworks being used in token of it.   
 Then, the 11th.  Armistice Day.  We remember when the guns fell 
silent on the battlefields of the First World War.  It’s a date which 
grows ever distant from us in time, especially since the death of Harry 
Patch and his chums a few years ago.  But like our remembrance of the 
long-dead Saints, and all the departed, it’s a remembrance worth 
doing: bringing to mind, as it does, the carnage of industrial-scale 
warfare, and the sacrifice of both willing heroes and reluctant 
conscripts on our behalf. 
 And now, here we are, on Remembrance Sunday – when our 
remembrance is enlarged and expanded to include all those we have 

November—Remember 
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lost from this community to the drum-beat, the scars and the madness 
of warfare.  Here in this building, we remember the men of the Havant 
Volunteers at the Battle of Waterloo, whose battled-scarred standard 
still hangs over the heads of 16 Regiment today.  We remember the 
crew and military passengers of HMS Havant, lost during the 
evacuation of Dunkirk.  We remember the crews of the HMS Sheffield 
and the Coventry, lost in the Falklands conflict.  One of their fellow 
sailors is now the Captain of our Bellringers, here – and we therefore 
ring a special peel of bells each year, on the anniversaries of their 
fall.  We remember Corporal David O’Connor, a son of this parish, 
whose mother still worships here – in whose honour the cross on our 
altar today was fashioned from gun shells.  And many more besides – 
like Acting Captain John Philip Blake of the Royal Marines, killed in 
action while serving with the 43rd Commandos in 1944, to whom the 
lectern we use at practically every service is dedicated.  We honour 
each one of these, because, as Jesus said, “no-one has greater love 
than this: to lay down one’s life for one’s friends.” 
 Remembrance is, of course, at the heart of Christian 
worship.  Every time we celebrate the feast of Communion, we 
remember the supreme sacrifice of Jesus Christ.  Every time we eat the 
bread and drink the cup, we ‘do this in remembrance’ of him. 
 But what is the purpose of all this ‘remembering’?  And what 
does it mean to ‘remember’?  Let me invite you to contemplate the 
word itself: “Re-member”.  It means the active task of bringing-
together those members of our community whom we have lost.  When 
we speak their names, or even see their faces in our mind’s eye, they 
are restored to us again, albeit for a moment in time.   To speak a name 
is, in some sense to give that person life again.  Whether I say Jesus 
Christ, or David O’Connor, or John Blake or any of the other names on 
the Memorial outside - they are re-membered.  They are brought back 
into our lives, and into our consciousness.   Their contribution to the life 
and safety of this community is honoured, while they themselves are 
mourned.  They are members of this community once again.  They are 
re-membered. 
 Let us, then, never cease from such a sacred task.  There will be 
many today who imagine that what we do together in this place is 
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pointless, or unnecessarily jingoistic.  Many will criticise us for 
somehow glorifying war, when in fact all that any of us seeks is 
peace.   
 Many will go about their normal Sunday business today – 
spending money in the shops, or playing football in the Sunday 
leagues, or visiting yet another tea-room in another stately 
home.  Many will be completely unware that the freedom they have 
to do these things is due to the sacrifice of the Fallen.  Many will fail 
to realise that the menu from which they choose their scone is in 
English, not German, because of the sacrifice of the fallen.  Many will 
fail to understand that the freedom they have to criticise their 
Government, or another political party comes out of the liberty for 
which the Fallen fought.  Many will walk on by this building, and the 
War Memorial outside, without any idea of how much it is a 
repository of this community’s memory. 
 But not us.  We are determined to do what is right – morally, 
spiritually, practically, to honour the memory of those who gave 
their lives for our freedom, and for our liberty.  We will bring them 
back together in our minds and in our hearts.  We will honour their 
sacrifice.  In the face of incomprehension, in the face of opposition 
and in the face of those who just can’t be bothered…we WILL 
remember them.  Amen. 

Canon Tom leading 

the annual Act of 

Remembrance at 

the War Memorial 
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Morning Service - Sunday 21 November 

Christ the King 
President & Preacher: Canon Tom Kennar 

Organist: Peter Gould 
 

Gradual Hymn (314) 
Words: Walter Chalmers Smith (1824-1908) based on 1 Timothy  1.17 

Tune: St Denio, Adpt. form trad. Welsh hymn melody in John Roberts’ Caniadu  y Cyssegr (1839) 

 
Collect 

  Eternal Father, 
  whose Son Jesus Christ ascended to the throne of heaven 
  that he might rule over all things as Lord and King: 
  keep the Church in the unity of the Spirit 
  and in the bond of peace, 
  and bring the whole created order to worship at his feet; 
  who is alive and reigns with you, 
  in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
  one God, now and for ever.  
  Amen. 

  
 

1. Immortal, invisible, 
God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid 
from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, 
the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, 
thy great name we praise. 
 
2. Unresting, unhasting, 
and silent as light, 
nor wanting, nor wasting, 
thou rulest in might; 
thy justice like mountains 
high soaring above 
thy clouds which are fountains 
of goodness and love. 

3. To all life thou givest, 
to both great and small; 
in all life thou livest, 
the true life of all; 
we blossom and flourish 
as leaves on the tree, 
and wither and perish; 
but naught changeth thee. 
 
4. Great Father of glory, 
pure Father of light, 
thine angels adore thee, 
all veiling their sight; 
all laud we would render, 
O help us to see 
‘tis only the splendour 
of light hideth thee. 
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Readings 
A reading from the book of the Prophet Daniel (7.9-10,13,14) 

Daniel describes the throne of judgement. 

As I watched, thrones were set in place, and an Ancient One took his throne; his 
clothing was white as snow, and the hair of his head like pure wool; his throne 
was fiery flames, and its wheels were burning fire.  
 A stream of fire issued and flowed out from his presence. A thousand 
thousand served him, and ten thousand times ten thousand stood 
attending him. The court sat in judgement, and the books were opened. As I 
watched in the night visions, I saw one like a human being coming with the 
clouds of heaven. And he came to the Ancient One and was presented before 
him.  
 To him was given dominion and glory and kingship, that all peoples, 
nations, and languages should serve him. His dominion is an everlasting 
dominion that shall not pass away, and his kingship is one that shall never be 
destroyed. 

(John 18.33-37) 
Pilate questions Jesus. 

Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, 
‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or 
did others tell you about me?’  
Pilate replied, ‘I am not a Jew, am I?  Your own nation and the chief priests have 
handed you over to me. What have you done?’ Jesus answered, ‘My kingdom is 
not from this world. If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would 
be fighting to keep me from being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my 
kingdom is not from here. 
 ’ Pilate asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered, ‘You say that I am 
a king. For this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the 
truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.’ 

 
Offertory Hymn (642) 

Words: Thomas Olivers (1725-1799) based on the Hebrew Yigdal alt. 
Tune: Leoni, Trad. Hebrew melody 

1. The God of Abraham praise, 
who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting Days, 
and God of love: 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
by earth and heav’n confessed; 
we bow and bless the sacred name, 
for ever blest. 

2. The God of Abraham praise, 
at whose supreme command 
from earth we rise, and seek the joys 
at his right hand: 
we all on earth forsake, 
its wisdom, fame and pow’r; 
and him our only portion make, 
our shield and tow’r. 
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Hymn (146) 
Words: Johann Franck (1618-1677) trans. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878) 

Tune: Schmücke Dich, Johann Crüger (1598-1662) 

3. The God of Abraham praise, 
whose all-sufficient grace 
shall guide us all our happy days, 
in all our ways: 
he is our faithful friend; 
he is our gracious God; 
and he will save us to the end, 
through Jesus’ blood. 
 
4. He by himself has sworn - 
we on his oath depend - 
we shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
to heav’n ascend: 
we shall behold his face, 
we shall his power adore, 
and sing the wonders of his grace 
for evermore. 

 
 
 
5. The whole triumphant host 
give thanks to God on high: 
‘Hail, Father, Son and Holy Ghost!’ 
they ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and ours! 
We join the heav’nly throng, 
and celebrate with all our pow’rs 
in endless song. 

1. Deck thyself, my soul, with gladness, 
leave the gloomy haunts of sadness; 
come into the daylight’s splendour, 
there with joy thy praises render 
unto him whose grace unbounded 
hath this wondrous banquet founded: 
high o’er all the heav’ns he reigneth, 
yet to dwell with thee he deigneth. 
 
2. Now I sink before thee lowly, 
filled with joy most deep and holy, 
as with trembling awe and wonder 
on thy mighty works I ponder: 
how, by mystery surrounded, 
depth no mortal ever surrounded, 
none may dare to pierce unbidden 
secrets that with thee are hidden. 

3. Sun, who all my life dost brighten, 
Light, who dost my soul enlighten, 
Joy, which through my spirit floweth, 
Fount, which life and health bestoweth, 
at thy feet I cry, my Maker, 
let me be a fit partaker 
of this blessèd food from heaven, 
for our good, thy glory, given. 
 
4. Jesus, Bread of Life, I pray thee, 
let me gladly here obey thee; 
never to my hurt invited, 
be thy love with love requited: 
from this banquet let me measure, 
Lord, how vast and deep its treasure; 
through the gifts thou here dost give me, 
as thy guest in heav’n receive me. 
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Hymn (683) 
Words: Emily Elizabeth Steele Elliot (1836-1897) based on Luke 2:7, adapt. Michael Forster (b. 1946) 

Tune: Margaret, Timothy Richard Matthews (1826-1910) 

Post Communion Prayer 
  
  Stir up, O Lord, 
  the wills of your faithful people; 
  that they, plenteously bringing forth the fruit of good works, 
  may by you be plenteously rewarded; 
  through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
  Amen. 
 

1. Thou didst leave thy throne 
and thy kingly crown 
when thou camest to earth for me, 
but in Bethlehem’s home 
was there found no room 
for thy holy nativity. 
 
(Chorus after every verse) 
 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
there is room in my heart for thee. 
 
2. Heaven’s arches rang 
when the angels sang 
and proclaimed thee of royal de-
gree, 
but in lowliest birth 
didst thou come to earth 
and in deepest humility. 
 
3. Though the fox found rest, 
and the bird its nest 
in the shade of the cedar tree, 
yet the world found no bed 
for the Saviour’s head 
in the desert of Galilee. 

 
 
 
4. Though thou camest, Lord, 
with the living word 
that should set all thy people free, 
yet with treach’ry, scorn  
and a crown of thorn 
did they bear thee to Calvary. 
 
 
5. When the heav’ns shall ring 
and the angels sing 
at thy coming to victory, 
let thy voice call me home, 
saying ‘Heav’n has room, 
there is room at my side for thee.’ 
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Hymn (449) 
Words: Julia Ward Howe (1819-1910) alt. 

Tune: Battle Hymn, Traditional American melody 

 
 

Please join us at 4pm AT ST ALBAN’S WEST LEIGH 
FOR THE LICENSING OF TWO NEW MINISTERS TO OUR WIDER MINISTRY 

TEAM, AND FOR A DECLARATION OF OUR INTENT, MADE IN FRONT OF THE 
ARCHDEACON,  TO WORK TOGETHER ACROSS BOTH PARISHES. 

 

Or 
 

Barbara Hammond’s ‘The Bible Story’ continues here at 4.30pm (and 
online) 

- exploring Moses and the Israelite’s Wandering in the Desert. 

1. Mine eyes have seen the glory 
of the coming of the Lord. 
He is tramping out the vintage 
where the grapes of wrath are 
stored. 
He loosed the fateful lightning 
of his terrible swift sword. 
His truth is marching on. 
 
Glory, glory hallelujah! 
Glory, glory hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 
 
2. I have seen him in the watchfires 
of a hundred circling camps. 
They have gilded him an altar 
in the evening dews and damps. 
I can read his righteous sentence 
by the dim and flaring lamps. 
His day is marching on. 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet 
that shall never sound retreat. 
He is sifting out all human hearts 
before his judgement seat. 
O, be swift my soul to answer him, 
be jubilant my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 
 
4. In the beauty of the lilies 
Christ was born across the sea, 
with glory in his bosom 
that transfigures you and me. 
As he died to make us holy, 
let us live that all be free, 
whilst God is marching on. 
   


