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Welcome to the November to February edition of MAP. 
 

This edition reaches you part way through our latest lockdown, and I do hope you’re keeping safe and 

well.  We’re now in the Kingdom season, which takes us from All Saints to Advent.  It’s a time when 

we’re particularly aware of those who have walked this way before us in faith.  It’s good to feel 

surrounded by the presence of the saints as we journey through uncertain times: they are a wonderful 

reminder that a focus on God through prayer, reflection and care for each other can guide us safely 

through the most difficult of days.   

This edition of MAP takes us through the present season and on into Christmas and Epiphany.  

Normally I’d be publishing a great calendar of carol services and Advent and Christmas activities at this 

time.  This year, with a touch of creativity and ingenuity, there will be opportunities to reflect on the 

traditional themes of Advent and to share in the celebrations of God’s infinite kindness towards us in 

the gift of the baby Jesus.  The ancient story is the same even though our expression of it this year will 

of necessity be a little different as we offer our thanks and praise within the government and church 

restrictions in place at the time.   

I hope you enjoy the newsletter.  The next edition will be published in February so any items for 

inclusion should ideally reach me by mid January by email or by post if you’re not online. 

 

Every blessing 

Jenny 

 In this edition of MAP… 

P.3—creating Covid-friendly space at St Peter’s. 

P.3—pastoral ministry during Covid 

P.4—Mission to Seafarers 

P.4—Remembrance Sunday 

P.5—Vicky Evans reflects on Reader Ministry 

P.6—Sue Moss is licensed as Reader 

P.7 – Beethoven in the Freezer by Joan Harvey 

P.8—9—In Memoriam 

P.10—Recipe by Sue Emery 

P.11—Christmas carols 

P.12—Brendan the Navigator by Nigel Chilcott 

P.12—Celebrating St Andrew’s Day 

P.13—Tree of Light 

P.13—Fundraising 

P.16—Christingle 2020 

P.17—Christmas poem 

P.17—Havant Passion Play 

P.16—Ways of giving this Christmas.  
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Creating Covid-secure worship space 

The pandemic has required all three churches to rearrange the furniture in order to create space in which 

worshippers can be socially distanced and safe.  This is temporary during the pandemic and furniture will be 

returned to its usual place once social distancing ends.  For now it’s offering us a chance to see our churches 

with new eyes.  Here are some photos of St Peter’s.  The pews that aren’t in the church are safe in the Ark, and 

the kneelers are all neatly stored as well.  Temporarily rearranging the pews means that we are open once 

more for the full range of services when allowed to do so.  It’s also given us an opportunity to admire some of 

the features that are usually covered.  The flooring is really amazing with its mixture of tiling and parquet, and 

it’s also really interesting to see the solid stones that form the bases of the pillars.  As you can see from the 

photo we’ve borrowed the table from the Ark to use as a temporary altar and it’s been nice to make proper 

use of our wooden candlesticks.  We have the pews around the edges of the church and chairs at appropriate 

intervals in the middle.  Sunday services will resume at St Peter’s as soon as we can —watch this space—and 

we very much look forward to welcoming you to St Peter’s and indeed to all three churches. 

During these days of the pandemic it’s all the more 

important that we all take seriously our care for our 

neighbours.  It’s been inspiring how people have pulled 

together to do shopping for each other and to reach out 

to people on their streets who they’ve not met before 

in order to make sure that everybody is ok.  Care for our 

neighbours has always been a basic Christian imperative 

and it’s been so good to see that in action.  Nothing 

beats the love and care of family and friends and we all 

have our part to play in that.   

Sometimes, though, it’s good to be able to talk to 

someone who isn’t part of your personal circles.   

We are building a dedicated team of people across the 

churches who are willing and able to offer a listening 

ear.  We’re not offering home visiting at the moment 

but we’re available to talk on the phone.  If you feel in 

need of a conversation please contact a member of the 

clergy in the first instance.  We will only make contact 

with someone with their explicit consent so if you’re 

concerned about someone else’s wellbeing please do 

check with them whether they’d welcome a call.  If you 

feel you might be called to join in this ministry please 

contact Revd Jenny or Revd Deborah.   

Pastoral Ministry during Covid 
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You helped. A dedicated band of kind people 

have knitted scarves and hats for seafarers and 

they are very well received when offered to 

seafarers by Port Chaplains.  I have delivered 

most to Southampton ready for winter. They are 

very colourful and a pile I had ready was seized 

upon by organisers of a sale in aid of the support 

of the new Winchester Hospice.  After a haggle, 

we agreed to split the proceeds equally. £50 

pounds has been paid to our Hon Treasurer for 

onward transmission to Missions to Seafarers. 

It was a sad blow when Margaret Voysey, 

organiser of this collection for Missions to 

Seafarers, passed on in May.  If anyone is able to 

continue the knitting effort, please send knitted 

items to Nigel at St Peter’s Church (Tel 

02392356317 for collection). 

 

 

Sea Sunday 2020  

The Mission to Seafarers held a very lovely online 

service in July which you can view online at 

www.missiontoseafarers.org/sea-sunday  

  

Seafarers during the pandemic  

Shipping of your food, bulk cargo, manufactures 

and fuel must continue, pandemic or not. 

However, now many countries refuse to allow 

seafarers off their vessels, so they are unable to 

get home when they are due for leave, or even to 

buy personal essentials.  At this moment some 

400,000 seafarers are up to 17 months overdue 

to return to their homes and family. The Mission 

to Seafarers has been very active in supporting 

the seafarers who have been left behind, many 

destitute, with such essentials as welfare, 

toiletries, clothing and phone cards.   

Nigel Chilcott. 

Mission to Seafarers Report as at 

Trafalgar Day - 21 October 2020 

Remembrance Sunday felt very different this year.  We 

couldn’t gather for our traditional parade and Act of 

Remembrance at the Cenotaph, nor could we pack our 

churches with people to hold our two minute silence 

together.  Yet Remembrance continued.  Recognising 

that restrictions were likely to be in place in November, 

earlier this year the British Legion commissioned a 

Remembrance Video, which went live on 8th 

November.  You can still view the video now on the 

Hayling Anglicans Youtube page: https://

www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z4II_FfdLqM .  It includes 

an Act of Remembrance, prayers for peace, the laying 

of wreaths by members of the community  in different 

places on the island and the National Anthem sung by 

children from Mengham Infant School.  It also includes 

some amazing aerial footage of the island.  We warmly 

invite you see the video if you haven’t already, taking 

the time you need to honour those who died and to 

pray for peace. 

Remembrance Sunday: 8th Nov 2020 

http://www.missiontoseafarers.org/sea-sunday
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There is an ancient Chinese saying “Give a person a 

fish and they eat for a day. Teach them to fish and 

they eat for a lifetime” which for me, clearly 

illustrates my personal spiritual journey and the real 

purpose behind my ministerial training and 

formation. 

As some of you may know, prior to starting my 

training for Readership, I was a Churchwarden at St 

Andrew’s for just over 4 years and the Captain of 2nd 

Hayling Island Girls Brigade with its infamous puppet 

ministry! I enjoyed participating in my church’s 

mission, including groups such as the monthly cinema 

afternoon, where with a mini-bus, we picked up older 

people from their homes, provided sandwiches and 

cakes and showed an old film or musical on our big 

screen in the church. This was hugely successful and 

enjoyed by all.      

What you may not have known about me is that for 

the last two years, I have been reflecting and 

discerning a call to Readership Ministry. I have sought 

wise advice from those around me, prayed fervently, 

reading my bible in a new light, and engaged with 

academic learning on the Diocese’s Living Faith 

Course. I have always enjoyed writing intercessions 

for my church and reading from Scripture, as this 

engaged both myself and those around me, with the 

word of God. However, there was something missing 

from my life with the constant sense of being nudged 

with an ever increasing force, into the place where I 

find myself today. 

This September, I commenced my weekly Readership 

Training at the Portsmouth Pathway whose home is 

based at St Luke’s Church in Portsmouth. My first 

course is Preparing to Learn: Scripture, Prayer & 

Theology which is both a massive privilege and a 

responsibility – the first being a wonderful 

opportunity to read, learn and engage theologically 

with others in training for ministry; the second is the 

awesome commitment and importance that this 

training will ultimately provide, which at nearly ‘50’ 

years of age, is rather a life changing transformation! 

Starting the process of studying and writing 

assignments again, after years of professional exams 

in my twenties (with a promise to myself at the time, 

to never do so again) …  well that is our God for you! 

Due to the current covid restrictions, this course 

takes place partly on-line and we meet together in 

person at the start and end of every half term, where 

we have the opportunity to participate in student led 

worship, share communion, as well as supporting and 

learning from each other in our spiritual journeys of 

discipleship. We also have on-line training weekends 

at Cuddesdon College where I am discovering new 

skills about learning to preach, engaging deeper with 

God in our worship, learning about the rhythm of 

personal prayer in our lives and the important roles 

of liturgy in our service structure. It is certainly a 

remarkably busy time, within an evolution of change 

and approach to everything! 

In terms of this change and how I felt when I started 

the course and how I am currently feeling, I was 

struck by a recent facebook post describing the word 

“FEAR” – which could stand for “ Fear everything and 

run” or “Face everything and rise”.   

I do have a sense of personal fear about this course, 

where I ask myself constant questions such as, will I 

be good enough for ministry, how will I cope with all 

the studying and why me? I am drawn however to 

the words from Proverbs 1:5-7 “Fear of the Lord is 

the foundation of true knowledge, but fools despise 

wisdom and discipline.”  

Before I started this course, I would have found it 

exceedingly difficult to find the right words to 

describe formation and what this means for me. I 

now feel better equipped to “have a go” at defining 

this, where I see my formation as a process of 

searching for God’s sense of purpose for me, through 

my own personal spiritual growth and academic 

development, from reading and understanding 

scripture afresh, engaging fully with my ministerial 

training and really listening to God in both my 

petitions and personal prayer. This is so that I can 

fully discern God’s voice and become more 

theologically reflective, to serve and love the Lord  

    Continued  overleaf….  

Vicky Evans: Reader Training  
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  and engage more fully with my faith and my Christian 

community.   

So, what does the learning really look like? Two of 

the closest and most meaningful words that I can find 

to describe this learning are “Nourishing 

Connections” and to illustrate the real impact of this 

ongoing transformational process, I am very much 

drawn to the words from Graham King’s short poem 

“The Prayer Stool”:  

I leave aside my shoes, my ambitions; 

undo my watch, my timetable; 

take off my glasses, my views; 

unclip my pen, my work; 

put down my keys, my security; 

to be alone with you, 

the only true God. 

After being with you, 

I take up my shoes to walk in your ways; 

put on my glasses to look at your world; 

clip on my pen to write up your thoughts; 

pick up my keys to open your doors. 

As Psalm 56 says “God is for me” and as part of this 

course, I am learning to put both my faith and my 

trust more fully in the Lord, despite the world 

constantly turning around me. Like any one today, 

my life is full of busyness, schedules, deadlines and 

stress, telephones, e-mails, computers, pens, 

passwords, and keys. Indeed, and as we all know, 

these tasks and this list is endless! BUT what I see 

now is a new way, a slowly clearing path with a sense 

of building momentum and a changing structure 

within my life, from a gift which is freely given to me 

by God. This gift is growing like a seed within me, into 

what I hope and pray is God’s intended purpose for 

me. “The outcome is new truth and meaning for 

living” (R Kinast – Let Ministry Teach 1990).      

 

The start of 2020 was very exciting for me as I realised 

the end of my three- year Reader training was coming 

to an end. However, what we didn’t envisage was the 

turmoil that the Coronovirus would bring upon all of 

us. Our licensing service was due to take place on the 

18th July which turned out to be a glorious Summer 

day but the Cathedral was empty closed to the faithful 

and closed for us. It looked like we would need to wait 

until the 6th December!  However, we soon realised 

that Covid was not going to go away. The Bishop, in his 

wisdom, decided to license all five of us in our own 

parish churches over the weekend of the 13th 

November. My ‘Pathway Pals’ were disappointed that 

we couldn’t all be together in the cathedral as we had 

journeyed together in faith on our Pathway road 

building strong friendships, it would have been lovely 

to celebrate our licensing together. But God had other 

plans.  Then with lockdown the decision was made to 

hold the licensing by Zoom at 10.30 on Saturday 14th 

November.  No celebratory party or gathering 

afterwards. But then I asked myself what is important 

here? The answer is my calling from God. The official 

acknowledgement of three long hard years of work 

where I can now see the fruits of my labours. The road 

may have been tricky to navigate at times but I always 

knew God was there urging me on. I am coming to the 

end of one journey but starting the next one with 

great hope and joy, full of excitement. I cannot wait to 

serve you all and although worship is different and we 

all have to adhere to the guidelines to keep safe, we 

can still be together in spirit and love.  One day in the 

not too distant future we will all be gathered together 

to worship and sing our songs of praise to our Lord. 

What a wonderful day that will be. 

 

Huge congratulations to Sue on her licensing.  She 

will be leading our Advent Zoom group on Tuesdays 

in Advent at 7pm—do join in, reflect together on 

Advent themes and get to know Sue better. 

The end of one journey… The start 

of another: Sue Moss 
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BEETHOVEN IN THE FREEZER: A very strange title, and 

quite cruel to put such a revered musician in the 

freezer. It was absolutely necessary and took some 

research to reach the correct solution. To start at the 

beginning. Many years have elapsed since I was a 

Departmental Head of a twelve bedded Intensive Care 

Unit in Manchester. It was a Saturday afternoon when I 

accepted a patient who was to become my “Saturday 

afternoon syndrome”. She was in severe renal failure 

and I spent the rest of that day and night performing 

Peritoneal Dialysis. There was also a requirement for 

her to have assisted ventilation. Following her 

discharge from Hospital I was privileged to be invited 

to her home. Many more visits followed. During our 

many conversations we discussed my love of music and 

in particular my Love of Beethoven.  Sometime later I 

was to receive the most magnificent book about him, 

thanking me for my care during her illness. The years 

have passed and the book has traversed from one 

country to another, until it finally came to rest in 

Northney Hayling Island, where very sadly it got very 

damp. I was devastated, undaunted Beethoven moved 

to France, but the heat of Provence did not help at all. 

A further move to Wales did nothing to alleviate the 

situation, Wales being known for its rainfall. Yet 

another move once again to Hayling Island still a very 

smelly damp book. Something had to be done. There 

was no way that Beethoven could be thrown away. 

Enough was enough and I thought it was time to 

research if there was a way to cure the situation. Why 

had I never realised that it was a spore that was the 

cause of the problem, no amount of ventilation or heat 

would cure the problem.... of course the FREEZER was 

the answer. The cold would kill the spores Beethoven 

was unceremoniously put in a large plastic bag with 

some baking soda, tied up and popped in the freezer, 

there to remain until things improved. Three weeks 

followed and he was removed. The improvement was 

remarkable, but not quite good enough. All two 

hundred and seventy six pages were turned and dusted 

to remove the baking soda. Up to press he is residing in 

the dining room, but somehow I think another session 

in the freezer is imminent. Something tells me 

Beethoven will always have a home despite the 

lingering aroma.  

 
 

Beethoven in the Freezer  

by Joan Harvey 

QUIZ by Frances Hoad 

 

10 birds are hiding in these sentences.   

 

How long will you be? Asked Uncle Fred. 

Bill makes trellis for the climbing plants. 

Jane was bowled over by his kindness. 

The paper is made by hand unlined.   

The winter nights draw on! 

Kath rushed to catch the early bus. 

The message read:  Meet me on the edge of the 
moor. Henry. 

The invitation said:  Please come to afternoon tea. 
Glenda. 

Iris wandered around the old house on her own. 

Andrew renewed his library book. 
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Bob Booth 

Ron was a gentle man whose commitments in life 

and in faith expressed 

themselves in practical 

action more than in words.  

That was the case in his 

professional life in the Fire 

Brigade, in his church life, 

in his award-winning 

gardening and in his 

cooking.  

   No stranger to the 

experience of emergency 

himself having survived Christmas Eve bombings in 

1940 when a “Junkers 88” crashed onto Conway 

Street destroying the surrounding streets including 

his own, Ron had a lifelong affinity with the 

emergency services. Indeed the fire brigade turned 

out in force on the day of his funeral, honouring 

him with the presence of a fire engine! He served 

with distinction including on 3rd April 1960 being 

first on scene at the devastating fire of Hinton 

Ampner. 

Ron’s long and eventful life was punctuated by 

moments of great pride: in 1965 he represented 

Hampshire Fire Brigade in the funeral procession of 

Sir Winston Churchill; in 1974 he took part in the 

successful World Record attempt of a pump-pull 

from Winchester to Littlehampton and back; and in 

his 70s in his family life he enjoyed a wonderful 

new experience: holding a baby in his arms for the 

first time!  Ron was blessed with two happy 

marriages, first to Eleanor and then to Avril, with 

whom he recently celebrated 21 years of marriage.  

He was also a cherished member of St Peter’s 

Church where in his quiet way he built up a wide 

circle of friends who will miss him greatly.  Ron will 

be remembered with respect for his decades in the 

fire service, and with love and gratitude by his 

family and friends.  May he rest in peace. 

Ron Stouse 

Bob was a cherished father to 
Miles and husband to Phyllis.  A 
lifelong Christian, he was a 
dedicated member of St Peter’s.  
Bob was born in Stapleford 
Nottingham in 1937, the 
youngest of three.  A keen cross 
country runner, he represented 
his county.  After serving in the 

Merchant Navy for three years Bob did his national 
service followed by six years in the Territorial Army.  
He got involved in the entertainment side of the 
army, where he honed skills he would use to good 
effect to the end of his life.  Bob and Phyllis married 
on 4th April 1959 and having been told they 
couldn’t have children they adopted Miles, with Lisa 
coming along 18 months later.  Bob had numerous 
jobs both on and off Hayling Island. He was a 
butcher, a milkman, a barman, he was a retained 
fireman, he volunteered at the coast guard station. 

He would also help as a scout leader and an 
instructor at the local sea cadet school.  

 Bob was a member of the Open the Book team, 
sang with the St Peter’s Singers and a was a great 
performer of monologues.  He was a quietly wise 
member of St Peter’s PCC and a kind and 
encouraging man to so many.  
He was the epitome of 
community spirit, always up 
for a giggle but with a serious 
and profound side to his 
character. Bob bore his illness 
in latter years, and the 
challenges that life brought, 
with immense fortitude.  He 
stayed upbeat and 
determined, supporting Phyllis 
right to the end.  He is greatly 
missed.  

In memoriam… 

With love and thanks, we say our farewell to: 
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Jim was born in 1934 in South Devon. His father was 

a vicar near Kingsbridge. His childhood resembled 

Arthur Ransome novels, including his favourite, 

Swallows and Amazons. He spent every school 

holiday on sailing adventures; a passion that lasted 

a lifetime. Jim grew up in World War 2 and one day 

as an 8 year old boy walking home from school, he 

found himself under attack from enemy bombers. 

He took immediate action, jumping into a ditch until 

the raid was over and danger had passed, then he 

clambered out, dusted himself down and walked 

home in time for tea! As a teenager cycling near 

Dartmouth Naval College he once met Churchill, 

Montgomery and Eisenhower walking along the 

beach. He was dispatched to the village shop to buy 

cigars for them. His happy childhood came to an 

abrupt end at the age of 15 when his mother died. 

Life was lonely for the next two years until he joined 

the Royal Marines in 1952. He became part of a new 

family embarking on a career he loved; serving in 

Africa, the Far East, America and Europe. 

His life took another happy turn in June 1963 when 

his own father officiated at his wedding to Anne. 

They were married almost 50 years before she died 

in 2013. Jim did a magnificent job of caring for her 

during her final illness.  Jim was diagnosed with 

diabetes as a young Royal Marine. Over the next 50 

years the management of this disease was to prove 

an ongoing challenge. It could have meant the end 

of his military career but his determination and 

resilience meant that he was promoted to full 

Colonel and in 1981 recognised with an OBE. 

He and Anne moved from Plymouth to Hayling 

Island and during the 1982 Falklands War he led a 

team informing the next of kin of any Marine 

wounded or killed. It mattered to him enormously 

that this was done sensitively and the memories of 

those phone calls and men remained with him for 

the rest of his life.  In 1983 he moved to the 

Ministry of Defence in London 

and two years later he retired 

from the Marines after 33 

years of service. For the next 

11 years he worked as a Civil 

Servant, vetting military 

personnel before taking full 

retirement. 

He loved the outdoors; he 

was a keen gardener even at 

the age of 86. He loved seeing 

friends, going to Chichester 

theatre, horse racing and Mediterranean cruises. 

Determined to lead an active life he bought an 

electric bike and he said he was at his happiest 

riding his bike around Hayling Island, especially to 

weekly Church services. 

He swapped sailing for a motorboat and spent 

happy hours exploring the Hayling Island harbours. 

In February Jim was admitted to Queen Alexandra 

Hospital with a chest infection and was diagnosed 

with lung cancer. Sadly, it became clear that he 

would need to move to a Nursing Home. He took 

this very sudden change of circumstances with 

enormous courage and a wonderful sense of 

humour. At the Nursing Home, sustained by a deep 

religious faith, he led some prayer sessions and 

Deborah was able to administer the Last Rites by 

telephone which gave him a great deal of comfort. 

He died peacefully on August 24th. His funeral was 

at Havant Crematorium and a Royal Marine bugler 

played the Last Post. He is survived by his 2 

daughters and 6 grandchildren who live locally and 

were able to share so many very happy years with 

him.  Caroline Jonas (daughter) 

We pray with thanks for all those we’ve loved and lost: for the light of love they shone into 

our hearts and the beauty they revealed. 

We pray for those we are grieving at this time; may they find comfort. 

We pray for those on the point of death and those who watch with them; may they know 

your peace.  Amen.  

Col. Henry James (Jim) Flamank 
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 Recipe by Sue Emery… Apple and 

Custard Tart (Serves 6) 
 

 

1.15kg (2lb 8 oz) tart Cooking Apples, peeled, cored, 

quartered and thinly sliced. 

1 x 400g carton ready-made fresh Custard Sauce. 

75g (3oz) butter. 

1 x 375g pack chilled, ready-rolled puff pastry. 

1 large egg yolk, beaten 

2 tablespoons milk 

A little icing sugar, for dusting. 

 

Melt the butter in a shallow pan, then toss the apples 

in the butter over a moderate heat.  As the apples start 

to soften slightly—a matter of 5 or 6 minutes—remove 

them from the heat and leave to cool for an hour.   

 

Preheat the oven to 200c, 400f, or Gas Mark 6.  Unroll 

the pastry and cut it into 2, one half slightly larger than 

the other, then roll out the smaller half and trim it into 

a 28cm (11 inch) circle.  Lay this on a large baking tray 

and set it aside while you make the filling.   

  

Pour the custard straight from the carton into the 

apples and toss gently.  Pile the apples onto the pastry 

round on the baking tray in an even mound, leaving a 

clear border around the edge of about 2.5cm.  Brush 

the border with a little of the beaten egg. 

 

Lay the second round of pastry over the apples, then 

pinch the edges very firmly together—they need to be 

sealed really well otherwise the filling will leak out.  

Trim as necessary, then, if you wish, use the trimmings 

to decorate the top.  Mix together the milk and 

remaining egg, then brush the pastry with the glaze 

taking care not to let any run over the pinched edges, 

as it will stop the pastry from rising. Cut two small 

holes in the top of the pastry to let the steam come 

out. 

 

Bake for about 45 minutes in the preheated oven, until 

the pastry is golden brown, covering it with foil if it 

seems to be browning too quickly.  It may take as long 

as an hour to cook through.  Dust with icing sugar and 

serve warm. 

Farewell to Pauline Sutherland! 
Our wonderful Parish Administrator, who has written many a pew sheet and kept the office running 

efficiently, retires as this newsletter is published.  We offer her our huge thanks for all she has done, and 

every blessing as she leaves the island to enjoy a well deserved retirement.  Between us the clergy will 

temporarily cover administrative duties until life settles down a little and normality takes shape again.   
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Christmas carols: Revd Jenny 
There will be a big gap 

for many of us this year 

as we stay safe by 

foregoing some of the 

time honoured 

traditions of Christmas.  

Although Covid 

regulations are changing all the while, it does look as if 

our beloved carol services won’t be able to take place 

in the traditional way.  I know I’m particularly going to 

miss the moment on Christmas Day when we can 

finally sing “Yea Lord we greet thee born this happy 

morning.  Jesu to thee be glory given.”  It’s up there 

with the reading of St John’s prologue as one of the 

highlights of the year.   

Quietly, though, I wonder whether this is a once in a 

lifetime opportunity for us all to slow down at 

Christmas time.  With some of the trappings of the 

season necessarily falling away or happening in a 

rather more muted fashion, perhaps this is an 

opportunity to engage more deeply than ever before 

with the Christmas story in all its rawness and 

challenge.   

This year during Advent our newly licensed Reader Sue 

Moss will be offering some sessions—by Zoom—about 

Christmas carols.  It’s an opportunity to look properly 

at the words that we sing each year, and to reflect on 

what they might mean for us.  Who knows, perhaps 

someone who joins the Zoom group will be able to play 

the piano and you can try your hand at virtual singing!   

Amidst all the changes, one tradition remains 

unchanged in my house: in late October I play carols on 

my computer in an attempt to think my way ahead to 

December.  I usually like best the slightly less popular 

carols —See Amid the Winter’s Snow, and In the Bleak 

Midwinter to “the other” tune.  This year when the 

music went on I found myself enjoying “It Came Upon 

the Midnight Clear”.  There’s a wonderful line in it that 

goes “O hush your noise ye men of strife and hear the 

angels sing!”  Angels have become important to me 

this year.  Years ago I came across a book that talked 

about how every church has its presiding angel or 

angels.  That might be an angel of hospitality or an 

angel of witness, an angel of care or an angel of hope.  

When I pray alone in the churches I often feel I can 

sense the presence of angels in our midst—those who 

join with us to sing “Holy holy holy” during our 

Eucharist, those who watch over us and protect us in 

our lives and ministries.   

I’ve come to realise, though that the voices of the 

angels are easily drowned out by human noise, 

especially anxious or aggressive human noise.   It’s as if 

the voices of the angels go into hiding when human 

distractions become too great.  “O hush your noise ye 

men of strife and hear the angels sing” is a line I often 

hear echoing in my mind throughout the year!  This 

Christmas as our own voices are unusually quiet in 

church, perhaps this is an opportunity listen afresh to 

the voices of the angels. I wonder what wisdom the 

angels are longing to share with us in our churches and 

our homes.  In the very different Christmas time that is 

approaching I wonder what songs of theirs we have an 

opportunity to hear. 

Advent Course: Tuesdays at 7pm 

Our Reader Sue Moss will be leading 

some zoom sessions reflecting on 

Christmas carols.  They will be held by 

Zoom on Tuesday evenings through 

Advent starting on 1st December.  

Please contact the office to request an 

zoom invitation.  
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Brendan the Navigator in the sixth century voyaged 

for seven years around the North Atlantic, without 

charts, weather forecasts or tide tables. Where some 

might find the coasts of Iceland, Faroes, Scotland, 

Ireland, Wales, England and Brittany sufficient chal-

lenge, Brendan was driven to find yet more of the 

Lord’s creation, perhaps reaching as far as New-

foundland. 

At a time when we must meet many challenges un-

known, let us, believing in the Lord’s munificence, 

sail forward with courage to match his example. 

 

Brendan’s pre-departure Prayer: 

Help me to journey beyond the familiar and into the 

unknown. Give me the faith to leave old ways and 

break fresh ground with You. Christ of the mysteries, 

I trust You to be stronger than each storm within me. 

I will trust in the darkness and know that my times, 

even now, are in Your hand. Tune my spirit to the 

music of heaven, and somehow, make my obedience 

count for You. 

Amen 

I keep a copy of his prayer in the front of my vessel’s 

logbook. 

Brendan the Navigator 

by Nigel Chilcott 

St Andrew’s Day this year falls within the current 

period of lockdown.  Sadly this means we won’t be 

able to gather together for our customary worship and 

Fish and Chip supper.     

This is my fifth year on Hayling and I’m realising that 

just as I’m getting to know people in the congregations 

and wider community, so I’m also getting to know our 

patron saints better.  I do feel that each of our patron 

saints reflect something of the character of the 

congregations, and St Andrew is no exception.  

Andrew was an unpretentious man, a fisherman who 

knew the coastline every bit as well as many of those 

in our churches know the Hayling sea and shore.  The 

brother of St Peter (that’s also correct on Hayling!), he 

encountered Jesus and made his choice in an instant.  

At St Andrew’s Church that same commitment to 

discipleship is still alive and well, as is the grounded 

faith that I imagine in the man himself.   

As we celebrate St Andrew’s Day we give thanks for 

the man himself: for the inspiration of his faith and 

witness.  We give thanks for the faithful community 

that continues to gather in body and in spirit at St 

Andrew’s church: for our playfulness and its care, for 

our discipleship and our commitment to God and to 

one another.   

As we give thanks for St Andrew’s we remember those 

from within our community who have died this year, 

and pray for their families who are still deeply included 

within our love.  

St Andrew’s Day: 30th November 
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The Tree of Light 
As with previous years, St Peter’s Tree of Light will be dedicated on Sunday 6th December.  This is an oppor-
tunity for you to sponsor a bulb in memory of someone who was very special to you.  If you would like to 
sponsor a bulb and see the display of the tree in the churchyard please do complete the attached form and 
return to either Karen Cutting or John Blake.    

With the information that you provide we will prepare a ribbon and enter the names in the Book of Re-
membrance which will be available to view in the porch of the church when you come to see the tree. 

We will not be able this year to hold a service but the tree will be blessed on that day. 

 

 

Fundraising during lockdown 
Covid has had a drastic impact upon the church’s capacity to raise money.  The halls have been closed for 

much of the year, and are closed again now during lockdown; fundraising events including the Summer Fete 

have had to be cancelled; reduced numbers at services and the closure altogether of services for much of 

the year has meant a drastic drop in money raised from collections.  If you have any creative ideas about 

how we can fundraise under the current restrictions please do get in touch.  If you would like to give 

regularly to the church we have signed up to the Parish Giving Scheme—you simply fill in a form and your 

giving (including any gift aid contributions) will come direct to your chosen church.  You can amend or cancel 

your giving at any time.  To request a form or to find out more please get in touch either with the office or 

with a Treasurer: Philip Salisbury at St Andrew’s (philipsalisbury@live.co.uk), Stewart Burrows at St Mary’s 

(sbur10@hotmail.com), Mary Makin (mary@makinwaves.org.uk) at St Peter’s to request a form.  Thank you 

for your support as we seek to thrive spiritually, practically and financially through challenging times. 
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Christingle 2020 
 

This year we are doing Christingle differently!  

As many of you will know we link our Christingle service with The Children’s Society who have come up with 
some brilliant ideas on how to make sure that we celebrate the light of Christ along with the vital work of the 
Society even with today’s restrictions.  If you are looking for ideas do go to their website christingle.org.  And 
after you have made your Christingle, don’t let the orange go to waste.  Here are some ideas for you to use: 

 

Make fresh lollies: 

Grate some of the zest, peel the oranges chop them and then blend until smooth.  Pour into lolly contains, poke 
in sticks and freeze! 

 

Decorate your house: 

Make a Christingle-inspired posy to hang in your home.  You could use dehydrated orange, along with herbs and 
cinnamon sticks.  Tie it all together with a red ribbon enjoy the aroma! 

 

Have a cup of Christingle: 

You could make a special blend of tea with orange peel, cloves and loose tea.  Experiment to make your perfect 
and personal blend. 

 

And please, if you can, donate to the Children’s Society through their website (christingle.org/donate) or by 
cheque to The Children’s Society, Whitecross Studios, 50 Banner Street, London EC1Y 8ST. 

 

Christingle Poem  
If the orange is the world 

And the candle is the light 
Then we know Jesus is with us 
Every day and every night 
 
If the sweets are the seasons 
And gifts given by Him 
Then we know to always thank God   
To cheer and clap and sing 
 
If the ribbon is Jesus’ blood 
His love wrapped round us all 
Then no one needs feel lonely 
He'll catch us when we fall 
 
This is the Christingle 
A time full of fun 
Raising money for little children 
God loves us, every one. 



15 

 

Christmas Poem 
 

The First Christmas – Marian Swinger 
 

It never snows at Christmas in that dry and dusty land. 

Instead of freezing blizzards, there are palms and drifting sands, 

and years ago a stable and a most unusual star 

and three wise men who followed it, by camel, not by car, 

while, sleepy on the quiet hills, a shepherd gave a cry. 

He'd seen a crowd of angels in the silent starlit sky. 

In the stable, ox and ass stood very still and calm 

and gazed upon the baby, safe and snug in Mary's 

arms. 

And Joseph, lost in shadows, face lit by an oil lamp's 

glow 

stood wondering, that first Christmas Day, two 

thousand years ago 

 
© Pan Macmillan2020 

Picture: Knitted nativity figures by Pauline Clothier and Jen Doherty 
Photo by Janet Denman 
 

 
 A LIVING ADVENT CALENDAR!  

Performed and presented by Havant Passion Play:  

Come and meet the people who were there when Jesus came into the world! All the people 

you remember from the Christmas story – and some that you’ve never met! – have 

captured on film their memories of the event that changed history. Each day of Advent, 

starting on November 29th, you’ll find a new character telling their story. Just log on to our 

YouTube channel, our website or go to our Facebook page and click on the link to open the 

next window on your fabulous new Advent Calendar.  

You’ll see the story you know so well through new eyes and discover exciting things you 

never thought of before. There’s mystery, scandal, intrigue, laughter, love and hope for the 

future - all just a click away. It’s an Advent Calendar like no other!  

WATCH OUT FOR THE TRAILERS - COMING SOON! Details:  

Havant Passion Play Website: At http://www.havantpassionplay.org.uk  

YouTube: To watch on our Youtube channel just: Go to YouTube and search for ‘HPP – Living 

Advent Calendar’  
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Foodbank: Items can be dropped off at the Vicarage or at any of the churches at 

service times.  (Please don’t leave items if you or a member of your household has 

symptoms of Covid.)  

 

Christmas Voucher Scheme—Churches Homeless Action invite us to put £5 gift vouchers 

from shops such as Boots, Argos and Tesco in a Christmas card.  They are passed to those who are in need 

by agencies who work with them: the Society of St James, St Simon’s Sunday Suppers, Southern Domestic 

Abuse Service, Friends Without Borders and others.  Vouchers can be given to Pauline Curtis at St Mary’s 

or can be sent direct to St Mary’s Vicarage, Fratton Road, Portsmouth, PO1 5PA.   

 

A gift to your church…. At St Mary’s £15 will buy us a lightbulb for the church…. £27 buys us 

enough hand sanitiser for at least six weeks for the three churches…. £55 covers our 3 churches office 

postage cost for a month while we are posting out weekly sheets to those without internet.  At St Mary’s 

we are also fundraising towards the cost of some roof repairs.  Donations specific to the individual 

churches can be made out to St Andrew’s PCC, St Mary’s PCC or St Peter’s PCC, indicating in a note if you 

are giving for a specific purpose. Cheques for joint 3 churches expenses can be made to St Mary’s PCC with 

a note indicating the purpose of the gift.   Alternatively if you email the office we can give you the bank 

details for you to make your gift online.  Thank you for your kindness!  

 

Christmas shopping with Traidcraft—Jenny Owens 

YES! Traidcraft is still a going concern, and I am still selling to customers when and where I can. 

I have the new catalogues which show the Advent Calendars, Christmas cards, gift ranges, cleaning 
materials and of course all the food products that are still available to help Third World producers earn a 
decent living.  If you would like to do some of your Christmas shopping 
from Traidcraft, please get in touch with me and I will bring you a 
catalogue and order form. 

I can usually receive goods within a week of sending in an order, but I often 
have to put 2 or 3 orders together to avoid paying for postage and packing, 
which means you pay nothing for transport from the warehouse in 
Gateshead. I will let you know when your goods have arrived, so that we 
can arrange to get them to you. 

You can contact me by phone on 92392 46521 or by e-mail: 
jenny.owens@mybroadbandmail.com .   Hoping to hear from you! 

 

 

In this season of generosity here 

are some creative ways to give... 


