St Faith’s Church, Great Crosby

NEWSLINK
December 2015

Worship
at Saint
Faith’s
SUNDAY SERVICES
11.00 am SUNG EUCHARIST & Children’s Church
Holy Baptism by arrangement
6.30 pm 1st Sunday: Evensong

WEEKDAY SERVICES
Morning Prayer:
Monday-Wednesday and Friday-Sunday: 9am; Thursday 8am
Evening Prayer:
Monday at Christ Church 5pm
Tuesday 6.30pm; Wednesday-Thursday 5pm; Friday 6pm
The Eucharist
Tuesday 7pm; Thursday (Term Time only) 7.30am;
Friday 6.30pm
Around Waterloo: The Eucharist:
2nd and 5th Mondays & Feast Days as announced - Liverpool Seafarers’ Centre
10am; Wednesdays 10am - St Mary’s; Wednesdays 7pm - Christ Church
See the weekly online bulletin for full details of services and any variations, and
page 4 of this issue for Advent, Christmas and New Year arrangements. .

SACRAMENT OF PENANCE AND RECONCILIATION
The Clergy are available by appointment to hear confessions or to talk about any
matter in confidence. The Sacrament of Reconciliation is always available in
preparation for Christmas and Easter and at other advertised times .

HOME VISITS to the sick and housebound and those in hospital
If you, or someone you know, are unable to get to church and would like to receive
Holy Communion at home, the Eucharistic Ministers are happy to undertake this please call 928 3342/07976 901389 to arrange this, or to arrange a visit to someone in
hospital or at home.

IN A PASTORAL EMERGENCY
Please telephone as for home visits, or a member of the ministry team.
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From the Ministry Team : December 2015
Dear Friends in Christ
I’m sitting down to write this having just announced that I’ve been appointed Team
Rector of the Parish of the Holy Trinity in East Ham – it’s been announced in both
parishes this morning, and – in the modern way! – on Facebook!
I remember writing when I arrived in February 2014 about the boxes being almost
unpacked in the Vicarage – and feeling as though everything was still swirling around
as I began work here after some very unusual and difficult circumstances for the
Parish, and a very fast move for us as a family!
Looking back – and it isn’t quite two years now, and will be just over two years when
we move – there has been a lot of water under the bridge since then. Part of my role
description when I came was to enable St Faith’s to heal after some bruising and
difficult experiences for all concerned, and to prepare for pastoral reorganization. At
a recent Away Day, I asked the PCC the extent to which they felt St Faith’s has
recovered. The responses varied – I asked them to put a number on it – from 25% 75% - the average turned out at 56%, which is actually about where I’d put it – not
nowhere, but still some way to go. What has come out into the open – and I think it is
good that it has been voiced – is that there are still quite high levels of fear, and still
mistrust of the Diocesan authorities. The latter I have taken up – because, basically,
as I’ve said many times, the Church of England is an Episcopal Church, and the
Diocesan structure is that within which we all must work. There is a profound need
for reconciliation, and in these last few months, part of my work is to enable it to
happen.
As for fear – ‘fight or flight’ – reactions – are a very normal part of our human make
up. However, part of our task as Christians is to have some discipline about them, to
refuse, almost to let them get the better of us, and to avoid acting out of them. When
we act out of fear, we invariably do not show our best side! ‘Do not be afraid’ – it is a
phrase that occurs 67 times in the Bible in the NRSV translation. Most often, it is said
to people who are actually really very afraid: amongst them, Hagar, cast out into the
desert with her infant son; Moses, about to confront Pharaoh; the widow of Nain, who
thinks she is about to die of hunger; Mary, of course, whose unexpected and
scandalous pregnancy would have been cause for Joseph to have her put to death; and
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the fearful disciples who cannot yet see the reality of the Resurrection. So – do not be
afraid – one of your tasks in the months to come as we prepare for my departure, and
beyond it, is to choose to be shaped by hope and not by fear. Hope, of course, is
precisely not certainty. It is, however, the shape of the Gospel – ‘trust in things that
are uncertain, and the assurance of what is not seen’ (Hebrews 11.1). Not certainty
then – but openness to the future with assurance. And of course, the assurance comes
from our faith in a God who is relentless love, and who raised Jesus from the dead.
To be a disciple means to be willing to be open to the future, to be prepared to see the
God who sent his Son into the world out of love and who raised him from the dead out
of love also at work in making the future, our future – and ourselves as called to join
in the task!
In concrete terms, I will continue to work with the PCC, Waterloo Group Council,
congregation and Diocese towards a Team Ministry in Waterloo, and to think through
what the post that goes with that pastoral reorganisation looks like. And in very
practical terms, I will work with the Wardens, PCC and ministry team to ensure that
the life of St Faith’s, liturgical, pastoral, social and evangelistic goes on as smoothly
as possible until an appointment is made. The Waterloo Group Council on Saturday
discussed the post – as did the PCC before them – and those discussions will come
back to the PCC, so be reassured – your representatives are there to represent your
views. I will in due course bring some of those discussions directly to the
congregation too. But all the parishes were of one mind on Saturday that, whoever is
appointed to the post, he or she AND all God’s people, AND the Bishop and his
officers will ideally all feel that this is the person called to this role. This is how I feel
about East Ham; it is how I felt about what was always an Interim Role, in unusual
circumstances here; and it is my fervent prayer for whoever God is calling here. You
can do your part by also commending this whole situation to God in prayer.
And please pray for Tony, Joe and me, too. In a short time, those boxes will be
coming out and being packed again! When I arrived, I wrote about Ian Bradley’s
book, ‘Colonies of Heaven.’ However at home we may feel, we are always in exile,
always pilgrims on earth until we find our eternal home in God.
We are always temporary residents, recipients of hospitality. In fact, this idea is part
of the meaning of the word ‘paroikos’ from which we get the word ‘parish’: the
parish, then, constantly creates and forms us as the people of God as we journey on.
Those of us who are priests in parishes are also constantly formed in our priestly
ministry by the people of God in the parish in which we serve: every parish priest is
taught what it means to be a priest by their parish – and, in many ways, it has been my
experience at St Faith’s that has given me the experience and confidence to apply for a
post like that at East Ham.
So, as the preparations of both parishes, and of my family and I begin to gather pace,
my prayer for all of us is that we will go on journeying as God’s pilgrim people,
witnessing, as we have done on this day of the Feast of Christ the King, to the glory of
his peaceable kingdom, until it comes:
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These stones that have echoed their praises are holy,
And dear is the ground where their feet have once trod;
Yet here they confessed they were strangers and pilgrims
And still they were seeking the city of God.
With my love and prayers

Sue

Stop Press from the Pew at the Back
There is just time before the magazine goes to print to add my congratulations to Sue
on her new role in London.
She mentions in her letter the difficulties that we were all facing when she arrived
nearly two years ago, but equally the challenges that she faces in East Ham will need
all her skills and training - as the largest parish in the kingdom with ever-growing
numbers and a hugely diverse social mix, she will have a wonderful experience of the
Church in the wider community and a whole new range of problems with which to test
her patience!
There will be time in the next month or two to organise our farewells, but I’m sure
that I speak for all of us at St Faith’s as I wish her and her family success in their new
parish; they go with our love and support.

Rick Walker


The original Back Pew (not to be confused), seconds this motion!

From Advent to the New Year
Seasonal worship and events at St Faith’s
The Season of Advent - the start of the Church's Year - begins on Advent Sunday
(29th November) with the usual Sunday Eucharist. The evening sees An Advent
Meditation featuring the Choir and Mostly Madrigals, our Director of Music's other
choir. It will be led by Jackie Parry, as Sue is preaching at St Margaret, Toxteth that
evening (where Fr Paul Nener is based - we swapped pulpits!). The following week
sees the Toy Service, as it is both the start of the Christmas Tree Festival and appropriately enough, the Feast of St Nicholas. Amongst other things, he is Patron
Saint of the sea (hence lots of churches in Liverpool are under his patronage) - and
children. In line with an ancient custom, we will be consecrating a child as ‘Bishop of
Waterloo’ for the week. The tradition of the ‘Boy Bishop’, as it was then is, at one
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level, a bit of fun - the kind of role reversal you find in Christmas customs the world
over. But it also has a serious point - to remind us that whoever wishes to enter the
Kingdom of God must do so as a child.
The Christmas Tree Festival ends on 13th December, which is also the day St Mary’s
bid farewell to Fr Simon. He and they are in our thoughts and prayers as he journeys
on to a new role at the College of the Transfiguration in Grahamstown, South Africa.
The evening of 20th December sees the traditional service of Nine Lessons and Carols
at 6.30pm, and then Christmas Eve at 4pm sees our Christingle Service, at which we
support the Children's Society. Midnight Mass this year will begin at the slightly
earlier time of 11pm, with an hour of seasonal Baroque music beforehand. There is a
Eucharist on Christmas day itself at 11am, and on St Stephen's Day at the same time.
The Sunday after Christmas this year is the Feast of St John, and again the Eucharist is
at 11am. On 1st January, we will keep the Naming and Circumcision of Christ, and
renew our covenant vows in the beautiful words of the Methodist Covenant Service.
There is no service here at St Faith's on the morning of 3rd January. Instead, we will
join the people of Christ Church for their Titular Feast - the Manifestation of Christ at
10.30am. Fr Stephen Gough will preach at this service. We bring the Christmas cycle
to an end with our own service to keep The Epiphany on the Eve of the Epiphany - 5th
January - at 7.00pm.

From the Registers
We paused in September 1948 and, as the archival magnifying glass is again focussed
on the autumn months, further evidence of Fr Hassall’s trademark activities emerges.
In August we find a marginal ‘Guides go to Camp’, and a week later ‘Cubs in Camp –
sung Mass 7 a.m. W.H.’
The same day, August 28th, a new signature appears, as E. (for Eric) Parker signs in.
No explanation is provided, but E.P., a priested assistant curate, now joins W.H. to
share the services. He will have been present on Sunday 5 th September when the new
Children’s Corner was dedicated at the 10.45 Sung Eucharist, with E.S.U. (Canon
Urwin) the celebrant. The vicar provides a service labelled as ‘Servers’ Devotions’
(good to see a vicar in command of his apostrophes) on a Wednesday evening, while
the curate presides over a 3.00 pm Mothers Union (sadly, no apostrophe this time!) on
Thursday, September 4th. It is also worth noting that ‘Children’s Service’ on Sundays
often now gives way to ‘Sunday School’(s).
The first Patronal Festival of the Hassall era sees Eric Beard returning to preach at
Solemn Evensong on the Eve of the Feast., while on the Sunday in the Octave
F.F.Gledstone, S.P.G. and A.M.Whitehead (St Michel’s Wigan) preach respectively at
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the Sung Eucharist and the Solemn Evensong with Procession (lots of processions
now!) The Day itself (October 6 th) was a Wednesday, and featured a 6.15 am Sung
Eucharist with Procession, with 54 communicants. Amidst a page of red, Friday,
October 8th sombrely records an 8 am Requiem – and a flyer in the register amplifies
this as ‘Requiem for all departed Priests, Benefactors and worshippers at S. Faith’s’.
Finally, the following Wednesday, October 13 th, we see a series of three red-lettered
services to celebrate the ‘Octave Day of St Faith’. Fr Hassall has celebrated our
patroness in style
After this flurry of activity things settle down, with just a few passing entries of
interest. On All Saints’ Sunday Joseph F (for French) Parker preaches, while on the
Last Sunday after Trinity it’s A.Norman Ellis at evensong.
In a rare departure from the logging of worship, Fr Hassall flags up, on Friday,
November 26th at 11 am. ‘R.D.Visitation, Paul Nichols, Rural Dean of Bootle.’ Soon
Advent comes over the horizon, with an unusually large total of 102 communicants at
the 8 am on Advent 3. Soon comes a weekday evening performance labelled ‘Nativity
Play in Church by S. Katharine’s College.’ No attendance is recorded, (just as is still
the case for most regular services) but the recorded collection of £10.6.9 is slightly
larger than the sum of most Sunday takings at this time. The programme survives: it is
described as ‘The Chester Play of the Salutation and Nativity of our Saviour Jesus
Christ.’
As Christmas approaches yet another Parker (‘W.J.’) delivers a Sunday sermon on the
Mersey Mission to Seamen. Then our scribe turns the page and lo! A double-page
colourful spread announces NATIVITY OF OUR LORD and a parade of quasiGothic lettered services.
Christmas Eve is proudly paraded as Blessing of Crib and MIDNIGHT MASS. The
Day itself is oddly not emblazoned in red, but St Stephen gets the full flamboyant
works. The aforesaid Midnight (starting at 11.45 pm) attracts 250+94, and the vicar
writes ‘Full Church’ and, lower down, ‘Total for Christmass Day Communicants –
322.’ A goodly total and, I think, the first such spelling of the word.
Soon after, 1949 dawns in a flurry of red. There is no marking of New Year’s Eve,
and January 1st is labelled Circumcision of Our Lord. The weekly parade of eucharists
passes by, with a daily celebration. Fr Hassall loves his saints: one week in January
honours in turn SS Anthony, Prisca, Wulfstan, Fabian, Agnes and Vincent, one of
which at least is new to this writer. Communicants are almost invariably in single
figures, but on most there is a ‘+’ added to the figure, with 1,2,3, or 4 noncommunicants appended. All weekday communions are at 7 or 8 am. There is still no
enumeration of attendances at Sunday services, apart from the early celebration.
Just before Lent there is a Saturday Quiet Afternoon, with what looks like
C.E.Jorman, Canon of Chester, presiding. Ash Wednesday has a noontide Mattins and
Litany, while the following day Henry Ellis conducts a Service for Women. There are
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Complines, seemingly with sermons, on Wednesday evenings.
And lo! Once more, the archivist turns the page to find a splendid double-page spread
for Wednesday, March 30th, recording The Sacrament of Confirmation or laying on
of hands upon those that are baptized (sic) and come to years of discretion.
Administered by The Lord Bishop of Liverpool. It is reproduced in our centre
photo spread. Bishop Clifford Martin signs in, as do the vicar and seven other clergy:
Eric Parker. Jonathan G. Edwards, William B. Woolley, Colin G. W. Woods, A
Norman Ellis, Harry Bradshaw and Edwin S. Urwin. The only other entry is, needless
to say, the collection - £8.11.5. There is no time noted, but it will have been an
evening affair. No mention of the candidates either, but our records (which, together
with baptisms and weddings, are all on the website, by the way) show no fewer than
27 of them.
The
elaborate
register
record
is
also
reproduced
online
at
www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/confirmation1949, where the carefully created and
colourful illuminated lettering may be admired. There is no record of who did the
work, but the care lavished upon it is clear evidence of the new spirit infusing St
Faith’s.

Chris Price

It’s Tree Time
th

The schedule of opening times and events for the 7 annual Christmas Tree Festival
is below. Please support this landmark community event.
Sunday 6th December
11.00 am Parade Eucharist and Toy Service,
after which the Festival is declared OPEN until 4.00 pm
6.30 pm Ecumenical Advent Service
Monday 7th December
Festival open 12 noon - 5.00 pm
6.00 pm – 7.30 pm St Faith’s uniformed organisations singalong
T2uesday 8th December
Festival open 12 noon - 5.00 pm
Wednesday 9th December
Festival open 12 noon - 5.00 pm
Lunchtime concert by Merchant Taylors’ School Swing Band
7.00 pm open; 7.30pm Carol singing with Military Band,
St Faith's Services Support Group
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Thursday 10th December
Festival open 12 noon - 4.00 pm
7.00 pm open; 7.30 pm Chesterfield High School Christmas Concert (all welcome)
Friday 11th December
Festival open 12 noon - 5.00 pm
1.30 pm St John’s School choir perform for us
7.00 pm Supper, Skiffle and Song concert and cheese and wine evening
(Admission £5.00)
Saturday 12th December
Festival open 12 noon - 4.00 pm
2.00 pm Christmas music from the St Nicholas Singers community choir
Entry to the Festival is FREE (except for the Friday evening event). There will be a
retiring collection for Services charities at the Wednesday evening Carol Concert.
We hope you will give generously to the 40 charities and organisations whose trees
are on display.
Lunch and afternoon tea on sale, together with (new for 2015!) Hot Dish of the
Day at lunchtimes, and craft stalls for you to browse and buy daily.

Celebrating a Prophet
David Emmott (one-time curate here) pays tribute to one of the great prophets of
the Anglo-Catholic tradition, Fr Kenneth Leech, who died on 12 September, aged 76.
The other day I went to Manchester for a funeral. Not of a family member, nor of a
close personal friend. Someone I had only met briefly for a couple of times, but who
through his books and other writings has made a deep impression on me and on very
many other people. That man was Father Kenneth Leech.
To conventional church people, and indeed to secular political activists, Ken was an
enigma and a bundle of contradictions. He was a profound theologian who spurned
(and no doubt was spurned by) academia; a traditional Anglo-Catholic who had no
time for fussy ceremonial or clerical uniforms; a revolutionary socialist who spent
more time in contemplative prayer than carrying banners; a priest who saw his
vocation as identifying with Christ in the poor and needy, not proclaiming Christ from
a position of superiority.
But at the centre of his life, ministry, and vision, was Christ in the Eucharist. Or
rather, at the centre of his vision was the Incarnate Christ, God made flesh, who is
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revealed in his Body, the people of God gathered around the sacrament of the
Eucharist.
He described his creed as ‘subversive orthodoxy’, and this was illustrated by his
funeral service, which he had meticulously planned himself. It was a splendid
Requiem Mass, but totally free of pomposity, concelebrated by male and female
clergy including the diocesan bishop, who took a lowly role as just one of the
concelebrants. There was incense galore to greet the holy people of God, the holy
book of the Gospels, the holy Table, the bread and wine which would become the
Body and Blood of Christ. All of which would be caught up in the great offering of
Christ to the Father, along with Ken and the lives of all present, of all those whose
lives Ken had touched, and all the ordinary people of Manchester where he was
brought up and died, East London where he had spent most of his ministry, and
ultimately every last person and creature and place and object in the universe: all
transformed into the Body of Christ. Holy water was sprinkled freely to express the
cleansing and setting free of all creation ‘to obtain the freedom of the glory of the
children of God.’ [Romans 8.21]. All, without exception, were invited to receive the
Lord in his sacrament.
Flamboyant Anglo-Catholic worship has never been wholeheartedly welcomed in the
Church of England. A tamed and watered-down version of it is now the norm in most
cathedrals. A few ‘shrine churches’ are given a free pass to any number of exoticisms
for those who like that sort of thing. But the tradition that Ken Leech treasured has
always been regarded with suspicion. Earthy liturgy, not obsessed by rubrical
minutiae or legal formularies, not afraid of the body or physical movement; but, more
to the point, a powerful demonstration of the principle expressed by Conrad Noel, the
‘Red Vicar’ of Thaxted in the 1920s and 30s: ‘We preach the Christ Who all through
His life stressed the value of the common meal, the bread and wine joyously shared
among His people, the Mass as prelude to the New World Order in which all would be
justly produced and distributed.’
That vision was on the way to being recognised in the Church of England during the
middle years of the last century. The Parish Communion was displacing ‘High and
Dry’ Mattins as the main act of worship in parishes all over the country and by the
1970s it was the norm. But it was generally subsumed into C of E respectability, so
that the exuberant joy of Conrad Noel’s vision remained a rarity. And while
ceremonial is a matter of taste, it is unfortunate that the Eucharist was often put
forward as just one option for the worshipping community.It might seem that concern
with the way we worship should be way down the Church’s priorities. Certainly the
current ‘mixed economy’ C of E, which seems to see mission as getting bums on
pews, and hence offering a cafeteria menu of services, has contributed to the
breakdown of the Parish Communion ideal. Of course the Gospel is about much more
important things than the colour of vestments or the use or otherwise of incense. It is
about proclaiming the Kingdom, and the Church as the embodiment of the Kingdom
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So worship that is about self-improvement, preaching that is moral uplift, sacraments
seen as personal comfort, all miss the point. What is important is that the People of
God worship together in solidarity with the universal Church and with all humanity,
and are joined together sacramentally with their Saviour in his offering to the Father.
Anything less and they are short-changed.
Ken Leech is an important figure in the recent life of this country, for his part in the
campaign against homelessness, for racial justice, for his involvement with the poor
and voiceless against the evils of capitalism. He worked alongside atheists, Jews,
Muslims as well as fellow-Christians, because his vision of mission, and God’s
Kingdom, was far wider than just the Church, as his obituaries make clear. In the same
way, there is room in God’s Kingdom for many ways of being church, from Quaker
silence to charismatic choruses. Dissent, and even heresy, has a valuable role.
But Ken was ‘subversively orthodox.’ He saw prayer and contemplation as absolutely
crucial for all that he did; the need for short-term considerations and self-centred ideas
to be transcended by the life of the Spirit. He couldn’t accept that religion and politics
had to be kept in separate compartments. He was much sought-after as a spiritual
director, but would resist strongly any idea that ‘spirituality’ was simply about saying
prayers and performing religious exercises: it was about the whole of life, and not just
personal, individual life but the life of human beings in mutual solidarity, all gathered
up in the weekly offering described by another of Ken’s heroes, Stewart Headlam:
The Mass is ‘the weekly meeting of a society of rebels against a Mammon
worshipping world order.’ Subversive orthodoxy indeed, and we need more of it.

Conques Revisited
For a good many years now people from St Faith’s have
visited the shrine of St Faith in Conques, France. There
was even a parish pilgrimage, where some of the
pilgrims played ‘Conquers’ (photos on the church website!). Maureen Madden tells
of the latest visit to this very special place.
In October I was lucky enough to have been able to stay in the Aveyron and see
Conques for the second time in my life.
The intention had been to be in Conques for St Faith’s Day which, this year, fell on a
Tuesday. We had not realised at the time of booking that the community in Conques
had transferred the feast to the Sunday, as was the case here in St Faith’s. Well, at any
rate they had transferred the major celebrations to Sunday. So we missed out on the
pomp and ceremony and the big procession but as it turned out, we gained
immeasurably from our ‘error’, as will be revealed...!
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Arriving at Rodez airport mid-morning on Saturday was something of a shock; not the
airport itself which has been considerably smartened up recently but because of the
usual British curse – the weather. Leaving an unseasonably warm and sunny England
to arrive in the south of France to rain and thunderstorms was a bit of a blow.
Having sorted luggage and hire cars we set off to have our first French lunch in
Marcillac – another blow – everything in Marcillac appeared to be closed... The rain
had now become torrential, so it was a sorry and sodden bunch of eight who
eventually crammed into a bakery shop and began to choose from the pastry and cake
selection. It may not have been the French restaurant we had imagined but it was
definitely up-market from Greggs, so still a very pleasant lunch. I think it was very
pleasant for the proprietor of the shop too as we practically cleared out her lunchtime
stock.
As we drove on to St Cyprien sur Doudou, the location of our ‘digs’, the rain began to
clear and were able to unload in sunshine and a gradually warming climate. It was
lovely to see our hosts once again and exclaim over how their two boys had grown in
the intervening two years. My room-mate and I were delighted to be given the best
bedroom in the house; it was certainly worth the four flights of stairs to reach it! A
view over the village square and to the forest-clad hillsides beyond afforded us great
pleasure during our tenancy. It would prove fascinating to see the thunder clouds
moving in and then just as quickly clearing over the next five days.
Early evening saw our next happy reunion – with the family at the local Tabac in
which there is an unwritten law that daily pre-dinner drinks must be taken...
After a fabulous night’s sleep we were bright and refreshed and, after breakfast, ready
to go onwards and most definitely upwards to Conques. Those who have been will
know the breathtaking effect of one’s first sight of the Abbey and ‘village’ in its
magnificent mountainous setting.
We attended Mass in the Abbey with a small but perfectly formed congregation of
locals with just a sprinkling of tourists like ourselves and we were charmed by Pere
Cyril who would be our contact and liaison until Frere Jean Daniel returned from his
trip to England.
After Mass we managed to get the famous French lunch which had been denied to us
the day before. We had taken the precaution of booking well before Mass, which
turned out to be a good idea as the place was PACKED!
The next few days were spent in what seems like completely self-indulgent
appreciation of culture, scenery, history and faith established and maintained over
centuries. We drove through the Lot Valley, walked up hills to beautiful vantage
points and tucked-away villages, soaked in the atmosphere of Conques itself and
enjoyed companionship and laughter.
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October 6th itself turned out to be a Red Letter day in more ways than one. Still a
fairly small number of congregants at Mass, as it was a midweek day and the influx of
week-end visitors was to come. We were fortunate to be able to take an active part in
the Mass however and also to be invited to the Priory afterwards to have lunch with
the Brothers, visiting clerical dignitaries, pilgrims on their way to Compostella and
folk from various countries who are currently living and working for the Mondaye
community in Conques.
It was a fantastic lunch, multi-lingual company and the obligatory singalong, led by
Fr. Jean Daniel (hot foot from Norwich) at the end! ‘This was a day the Lord had
made; Rejoice and be glad.’ Now all I have to do is remember that he’s made them
all, so there’s always something to be glad about...
Over Stansted airport I shall draw a veil but, again, those of you who have been
through it may know exactly what I mean...

Maureen Madden

Thank You!
As we come to another year end in the church’s financial year, I should like to thank
all those of you who give generously through a monthly standing order or the weekly
parish envelope scheme. Your support in this way is hugely important and enables us
not only to heat and light the church but also to ensure that St Faith’s continues to
show a Christian presence in our community. This contribution to the community is
largely met by personal donations.
If you feel able to review your giving, please advise your bank accordingly. If you
would find it easier to give by monthly standing order, rather than by a weekly
envelope, please ask me for a form.
If you are not currently a member of our planned giving scheme and wish to give
regularly to St Faith’s Church, preferably through a monthly standing order, please
ask me for a form – and if you pay tax, we can recover 20% through Gift Aid.
Again, many thanks for your continued support. It is much appreciated.

David Jones
Parish Treasurer
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‘We will
remember them’
On Remembrance Sunday the
list of our war dead was again
in place before the nave altar.
Members of our uniformed
organisations played leading
roles in the service, and
planted poppies in their field of
remembrance.
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As happens each week, members of
the congregation light candles on
the Lady Chapel votive candle tree.
The British Legion banner stands
alongside the uniformed
organisations’ poppy field.
As the service ended, banners were
processed to the back of the church

Lunchtime Again
Two of the groups
enjoying lunch in the hall
on Sunday, 15th
November last.
Mother and daughter
Judith and Emily did the
honours in the kitchen.
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‘Did I tell you
the one about...’
Fr Paul Nener
made a welcome
return to the pulpit
on November 20th

From the Registers
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The colourful page of
March 30th, 1949 in the
service registers of St
Faith’s.. Does anyone
know who the illustrator
was? Read about it in the
article on page 4

A Reflection for Christmastide
Fr Dennis
One of the attractions of Christmas is that it assures us of a God who shares our
earthly life. He is born of a woman in an ordinary earthly family: ‘And he feeleth for
our sadness and he shareth in our gladness.’ This is a deeply pastoral truth which helps
to make sense of the inequalities and sufferings of life. Ours is a God who does not
remain aloof from his creation, but has entered it in order to redeem it.
But there is another side of that truth which has been emphasised, more in the East
than in the West. That is, as St Irenaeus and other Christian Fathers have said, ‘God
made himself man, that man might become God’, or as we pray in the collect, ‘Grant
that, as he came to share in our humanity, so we may share the life or his divinity.’
This prayer reflects the mysterious words from the Gospel, ‘From his fullness have we
all received grace upon grace’ (John 1:16), or as read in the Second Epistle of Peter,
‘He has given us the very great and precious gifts he promised, so that ... you may
come to share the divine nature.’ (2 Peter 1:4.)
This could all sound overweening and pretentious. Any talk of man being like God
seems to smack of the optimism of the nineteenth century, when man was tempted to
believe that the increase of knowledge gave him a command over nature which was
God-like. Nothing could be further from the mind of the fourth evangelist or the early
Fathers. They were bowled over by the wonder of God becoming man, and although
they perceived that this truth did throw light on the human condition, for them it was
much more important for what it told them about God: ‘the only Son, who is in the
bosom of the Father has made him known.’ (John 1:18) Far from encouraging
humanity to be too big for its boots they are trying to bring it back to a sense of awe
and responsibility, simply because, by the incarnation, it has been drawn into an
intimate relationship with God.
A hint of how this is to be understood is found in the passage from Galatians 4:1-7,
where the fact that God sent his own son born of a woman is said to mean that we
have passed from being slaves to having the status of sons.
A child growing up has a vision of the world of her parents. She sees that they have
wisdom and freedoms that she does not have and she looks forward to the day when,
as a result of their training, she will have them too. It may be only a vision limited to
the power to come in as late as she likes, of the freedom to leave her room untidy. But
through such limited perceptions she is drawn into a life of greater reality and
maturity. We, who have been told that unless we become as children we cannot enter
the Kingdom of Heaven, also have terribly limited perceptions, but because of the
incarnation and all that follows from it, we are being drawn (unless we stubbornly
resist) into a life of greater reality, God himself.
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The Perils of Proselytising
The Church of England is signalling to members that speaking openly about their faith
could do more harm than good when it comes to spreading Christianity. Stark research
findings presented to members of the Church's ruling General Synod suggest that
practising Christians who talk to friends and colleagues about their beliefs are three
times as likely to put them off God as to attract them.
The study, which was commissioned by the Church and a coalition of other Christian
groups, also found that four in 10 British adults did not think that Jesus was a ‘real
person who actually lived’. Twenty-two per cent stated that Jesus was a ‘mythical or
fictional character’. A third of those surveyed said they were not aware of anyone they
knew being a practising Christian.
The Bishop of Bristol, the Rt Rev Michael Hill, admitted the findings had been
‘greeted with disbelief’ but warned members of the Synod not to dismiss them. The
Church’s most senior lay official, William Fittall, the Synod’s secretary general,
added that some forms of outreach by Christians hoping to win new converts should
be recognised as ‘counterproductive’. The findings were sent out to almost 470
members of the Synod in advance of its next meeting.
The study, called ‘Talking Jesus’, was commissioned by the Church of England, the
Evangelical Alliance and ‘Hope’, an umbrella body which brings local churches
together in different areas, in an attempt to arrest the decline in attendances. Nonbelievers were asked if a practising Christian had ever spoken to them about their
faith. Of those who said yes, only 19 per cent said it made them want to know more,
compared with 59 per cent who said the opposite. (Although 23 per cent said it made
them feel ‘more positive towards Jesus Christ’, 30 per cent said it left them feeling
more negative.
Mr Fittall said: ‘It is important to find out what people actually think so that you don't
just preach to the choir.’

The Gardening Doctor
Do you suffer from plumbago?
Is your back a little sore?
Or perhaps it’s pyracanthus
Which you caught in Singapore?
You’ve a nasty little hosta
Which I think you’ll have to lance,
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And I notice a spiraea
Has been leading you a dance.
Are you getting too forgetful?
Is nemesia the cause?
Does your antirrhinum pain you
When you’re walking out of doors?
You’ve had skimmia rubella
I can see that by your nose
And cornus capitosa
Has played havoc with your toes!
How is your viburnum tinus?
Have you lost your sense of smell?
Use a syringa reflexa
That should keep it well.
I'm afraid your macrocarpus
Isn’t really up to scratch,
And do avoid nigella
It’s a nasty thing to catch!
Still I think you’re doing nicely,
Watch the quercus in your knees
Take your berberis twice nightly
Next patient please!

On the Road with the Dagnalls
A recent visit to London took us to Hampton Court Palace for the first time. There are
basically two buildings, the Tudor Palace of Henry VIII and the Baroque Palace built
by William III, so which way should we go first? Bill is a Henry VIII nut so we
decided on the former. To our surprise we ended up ‘in a play’ with actors dressed in
costume of the time, one being Archbishop Latimer and the others the Queen’s lady in
waiting, Lady Rochford and Thomas Culpepper, who were accused of passing love
notes to each other! We toured the palace within the play – some of us even had lines
to say. At the end of the tour both Lady Rochford and Thomas lost their heads. Good
thing we weren’t playing those parts.
The Chapel Royal is located at the heart of the palace and was built by Cardinal
Wolsey with further embellishment by Henry. It is part of the Ecclesiastical
Household of Her Majesty the Queen and the Queen provides this beautiful place of
worship with a chaplain, a director of music and full-time choir for all who wish to
worship. It is a vibrant church within the Church of England: its services are
traditional according to the Book of Common Prayer. The King James Bible,
authorised at Hampton Court in 1604, is also on display, and is still used to this day.
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This has to be the most beautiful chapel we have ever been in, the magnificent vivid
royal blue ceiling was made for Henry and is one of the finest examples of Tudor
architecture
The altar was designed by Wren and the Altar Cross is the work of Lutyens. When
Henry’s third queen (Jane Seymour) died, he commanded that her heart be buried
beneath the original altar. Her remains were then buried in the chapel at Windsor. The
organ was built for Queen Anne and it is thought that Handel played it.
The Royal Pew is a balcony overlooking the chapel. This was originally divided into
two separate rooms known as Holy Day Closets. This was where Henry married
Katherine Parr. On display is a re-creation of Henry’s Crown of State, the original
having been smashed by Oliver Cromwell. The new crown was re-commissioned by
Charles II upon the restoration of the monarchy.
Unfortunately we did not see much of the gardens as it began to rain and get rather
late. We have to go again, and perhaps organise ourselves so as to be able to worship
in the chapel.

Barbara and Bill

My Road to Ordination
The latest in the series in which priests connected to our church talk of
their journey to ordination
I cannot remember when the thought of ordination started for me, but it was certainly
when I was still a child. My father died after a long illness when I was 8, and when I
was about 10, I decided I would much prefer to go to church, at St Philip’s in
Litherland, rather than go to Sunday School. The clergy there became something of a
role model for me, and I soon became convinced that this was what God wanted me to
do with my life. My Confirmation when I was 14 was an important moment in my
coming to faith, and even more, a few days later, my first Communion. From this time
on, the Eucharist grew in importance for me, but St Philip’s followed the usual pattern
of Evangelical parishes in those days, with Holy Communion taking place only once a
month at the main morning service, and a weekly celebration at 8am.
From school at Merchant Taylors’ I knew a number of people who belonged to St
Faith’s, and as I moved into the Sixth Form I decided to come to St Faith’s myself.
This was in the early years of Fr Charles Billington’s ministry, when many new things
were starting to happen. But I remain grateful for everything which St Philip’s had
given me, not least an abiding love for the words of the Book of Common Prayer. I
love to celebrate the Prayer Book Eucharist, and as I do so I hear in my memory the
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cadences of the voice of the Revd Geoffrey Taylor, then Vicar of St Philip’s.
Slowly and not always easily, God opened the doors for ordination to happen. Canon
Basil Naylor, the Director of Ordinands, decided that I should be sponsored for a
Selection Conference when I was 19, in the aftermath of my failing some of my
University exams at Durham. The result was that I was ordained at the youngest
possible age of 23, after spending three very happy years at theological college in
Salisbury.
I went as curate to St Mary the Virgin, West Derby, a marvellous and busy parish with
a strong choir and a large number of baptisms, weddings and funerals. I recall a
Saturday in August one year when we had six weddings, on the hour, and we had
already done two weddings and a funeral the day before! So it was a great place to
learn how to do all the pastoral aspects of being ordained.
There were lots more clergy then, including curates, but it is hard now to think back to
when all of us were male. West Derby had four of us on the staff, including Deaconess
Lena Prince, who taught me so much about pastoral ministry. It was Lena’s ministry
which convinced me that God was calling the church to open ordained ministry to
women, and later on when she retired, she became honorary curate at St Anne, Stanley
during my time as Vicar. It was a great blessing that her hobby in retirement was
parish visiting! I had the wonderful privilege of preaching when she presided at the
Eucharist for the first time in 1994, for which she had waited for nearly forty years,
and again at her Funeral Eucharist in 2012.
After my curacy, I returned to Crosby and Seaforth for the next six years. Fr Peter
Goodrich was then both Vicar of St Faith’s and Priest in charge of St Thomas,
Seaforth within an informal Group Ministry which included St Mary, Waterloo Park
and Christ Church Waterloo, as well as St Andrew’s United Reformed Church and
Waterloo Baptist Church. I became the curate, with specific responsibility for St
Thomas, Seaforth. The church building had closed, and we worshipped in the church
hall, and soon after my arrival, created a lovely prayerful chapel on the stage of the
hall which seated about a hundred people. We prayed in it each day, and it became
much loved. St Faith’s people were wonderfully supportive, and I had the great
blessing of having my mother and grandmother come to share the Vicarage with me.
On Sundays our services were timed so that it was possible to be at both St Thomas’s
and St Faith’s, so I was often able to preside or preach at St Faith’s alongside our
services at Seaforth. After three years, the Waterloo and Seaforth Group Ministry
came into being formally, and as a consequence I became Vicar at St Thomas’s for the
second part of my time there.
During the Seaforth years, I was also invited by the Bishop to become the Assistant
Diocesan Director of Ordinands (DDO), and as part of a team I looked after those who
were exploring their sense of call from the Liverpool Archdeaconry, handing them on
to the DDO at the point when they were ready to go to a Selection Conference.
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In 1984, I left Seaforth to become Vicar of St Anne, Stanley in the Old Swan area of
Liverpool, and I remained there for 27 years. St Anne’s was very like St Faith’s in
many ways, with a strong sense of community where people cared and looked out for
each other very deeply. They supported me in the work with Ordinands, and when I
was asked by Bishop David Sheppard to become DDO in 1994, they were delighted,
as I made it clear both to them and to the Bishop at that stage that it was my intention
to stay there as long as I was DDO.
I have always loved the music of the Church and have long believed that it is one of
the ways in which God brings people to faith. Both at West Derby and at St Anne’s
the choir was a hugely important part of our parish life together, and, along with
serving at the altar, a marvellous way of involving young people in the life and
worship of the Church. I thought that I would be a Parish Priest until I retired.
In 2005, two great changes happened for me. I felt the time was right after 12 years as
DDO for someone else to bring fresh vision into this important role. Our neighbours at
St Paul, Stoneycroft, another church built and endowed by Douglas Horsfall, had been
without a Vicar for two years, and I offered to become Priest in charge. In the same
month that I was licensed, the role of Canon Residentiary at the Cathedral was
advertised, as the Bishop and the Chapter wished to include a serving Parish Priest as
a member of the Chapter. I applied for this and was appointed. It was good to have the
variety of ministry, not least on Sundays, when I would be in the Cathedral about one
week in three, with a Cathedral colleague offering cover in the parishes, and the other
two weeks with business as usual in the two parishes.
St Paul’s had a major restoration programme underway and during the six years I was
with them, we completed two stages of work with grant funding from English
Heritage. For my last three years there, I was Vicar of the United Benefice of St Anne
with St Paul.
When the post of Canon Precentor became vacant, I did not apply as we had a new
curate in the parish and it would have been quite wrong to consider leaving her
without her training incumbent. However when an appointment was not made, Bishop
James, Dean Justin (as he was then) and I found a means of my becoming Precentor
whilst remaining Vicar of the parishes for a further couple of years. This lasted until
Dean Justin moved to be Bishop of Durham in October 2011, when at last I became
full time at the Cathedral and Acting Dean for a year. For the first time in almost 30
years, I found myself with just one job, even if it was looking after a Cathedral!
The Precentor is the person accountable to the Chapter for everything concerning
worship: the music and the choir, the orders of service, the Cross Guild, the stewards,
the flower team, the bell ringers, the Passion Play team. In addition as Vice Dean, I
also deputise for the Dean on several occasions, and look after the Cathedral Company
Committee which is there to reflect the concerns of the Cathedral congregation. Since
earlier this year, I represent the Cathedral on the Rodney Street Association and Love
Canning who are concerned about the local environment around the Cathedral.
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Worship is the Church’s shop window, as it is where most people have their first
encounter with the Church, so it really does matter. I believe that effective Liturgy has
the power to bring us very close to God and to bring people to faith. Poorly prepared
or badly presented Liturgy has the power to do precisely the opposite!
Among the memorable moments during my time at the Cathedral have been great
occasions such as the Battle of the Atlantic service with HRH the Princess Royal, and
two which I remember with particular pleasure are the service when we
commemorated the May Blitz, and Daniel Bishop, the Associate Organist and I
created a soundscape which recalled the sounds which the city must have heard in
1941. The great moment of that service was to see everyone, including very senior
clergy and VIP guests swaying along and joining in with Dame Vera Lynn as we all
sang “We’ll meet again…” There wasn’t a dry eye in the house! And there was a
wonderful service for the anniversary of the Coronation, when the Probationers, the
youngest members of the choir, had about ten processions carrying the Crown Jewels,
the High Altar. The children must have walked miles in that service and I’m sure they
all slept well that night!
Weekday Choral Evensong on a dark winter’s evening when there are just a few of us
in the Cathedral with the most lovely music and the timeless words of the Book of
Common Prayer are also very special, particularly for me the psalms.
I reached my 40th anniversary of ordination in September 2015, and it was good to
celebrate this in the Cathedral, at the very altar where I had been ordained, and later
that day in St Margaret of Antioch, Toxteth, yet another Horsfall church! A highlight
of the service was for me to give flowers to my mother once again, and to give her
God’s blessing, just as I did the first time I presided, forty years ago, and to thank her
for being at my side for a great deal longer than 40 years.

Myles Davies

Bishop Paul’s Christmas Message
A family flees for its life. They have been living under the shadow of a murderous
regime and they know that at any time the slaughter may reach them. They have no
time. The journey is arduous and dangerous and there is no certainty of what they may
find when they reach their destination.
This is a very present reality. It is the type of story we see almost every day on our
news reports. The plight of the refugee, desperately crammed into boats trying to find
a place of sanctuary. We feel sympathy, powerlessness, frustration. We look at the
desperation and wonder how we have got to this in the 21st century. We call out and
ask where God is in this suffering.
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Yet this is God’s story. The family are Jesus’ family and the tale is of the flight to
Egypt. In it, as we know, the Christ child is being whisked away from Herod’s
pogrom. In it the only option is to travel to a strange land, a land full of potential
danger and to an uncertain future. So God became a refugee and as such is in the
refugee’s story. And he calls us to follow him into that story, to get alongside those in
distress and above all find appropriate ways to welcome the stranger to our door.
In many ways the welcome of the stranger is central to the Christmas story. It is a
harsh story in a difficult setting and it is one we dress up to be a picture postcard at
our peril. Jesus ‘s parents had been immigrants in Bethlehem struggling to find a place
of shelter where they could have their child. They had been turned away many times
and it was left to the poorest in society to offer a true, sacrificial welcome to the Lord
of all. How often is that the case? The rich turn the needy away while those who could
be seen to be in need are the ones that offer most love and comfort.
So Christ’s story compels us to offer a proper Christmas welcome this year. And
Christ’s teaching reinforces that command. The command that the God of justice has
echoed over the centuries. The command that is writ large throughout scripture. Jesus
told us to look after the cold, the homeless, the hungry. Our neighbours. But Christ
knew what that experience was like and Christ knew that all of humanity needs that
love.
The media image of Christmas is one of self-indulgence. The time to spend, to party,
to eat, drink and be merry. Jesus wouldn’t want to deny you pleasure – he helped one
party in Cana really get swinging.
But if Christ’s story, the story of his beginnings, the story of his life is to continue to
have lasting relevance and meaning then we should pause in the indulgence of our
selves. And this Christmas look to indulge someone else. Support them, love them, aid
them and bring them the welcome that so many denied to our Lord. Then we can use
Christmas to remind people that the birth of Christ made a bigger difference to the
world than just a picture postcard story. Happy Christmas.

Winners of the 100 Club Draw
1
3

173
156

Betty Cogin
Sylvia Jones
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Kathy Zimak

Rene Girard and the Paris Attacks
This month saw the death of two prophets: the Anglo-Catholic priest Fr Kenneth
Leech (David Emmott writes about him elsewhere in this magazine), and the French
philosopher and anthropologist Rene Girard, who has done a great deal to help me,
certainly, and others, to think through the meaning of the Crucifixion. He died earlier
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this month and did not live to see the violence in his home country last week. He did
a great deal though to help us to understand the repetitive nature of violence and how
it is perpetrated.
His view, in essence, is that violence is contagious, a form of copying: ‘Violence is
like a raging fire that feeds on the very object intended to smother its flames.’ He
used the term ‘mimesis’ – imitation, literally, but just a posh word for copying! You
punch me, I punch you; you bomb me, I bomb you, tit for tat, over and over again.
Over time, those fighting come to resemble one another more and more closely,
though each uses any means possible to claim the moral high ground.
Girard thought, not that religion gives birth to violence, but the other way round. As
an anthropologist, he thought the ritual practice of the scapegoat sacrifice was
intended to drain a community of this terrible tit for tat violence. The community
turns back from total devastation and pours it all instead on an innocent victim who is
represented as the cause of all the strife. This refocusing of attention means the
community is temporarily united. Giles Fraser calls this religion’s ‘dirty little secret’
– it justifies a discharge of pent-up rage onto an innocent victim. Violence gives birth
to religion.
The early Christians were accused of being atheists – and Girard would agree! As
Girard reads the ministry of Jesus, Jesus deliberately puts himself in the place of the
innocent victim in order to unmask the profound wickedness behind the whole
scapegoat dynamic of cultic violence. And Girard’s answer to the problem of it is
actually profoundly Christian – we refuse to imitate the violence of our enemies, to
give back in kind. It is a response movingly exemplified by the French journalist
Antoine Leiris whose wife was killed in the Paris attacks, who said to those who
perpetrated them, ‘you will not have my hatred.’ Turning the other cheek, rejecting
‘an eye for an eye’ is not milk and water pacifism, but bloody-minded resistance that
refuses to be defined by the violence of the other, but rather recognising in ourselves,
in all of us, the potential for violence, and takes responsibility for it.

Sue
Some of this article is based on material by Rev Dr Giles Fraser
in Loose Cannon, The Guardian, Saturday 22nd November 2015.

Heavens above - why Downton
doesn't do God
They may live in a Britain that was far more Christian than it is today, but the Crawley
family doesn’t do God. That is because, according to Downton Abbey’s historical
adviser, television chiefs ordered producers to ‘leave religion out of it’, for fear of
alienating viewers. Alastair Bruce pointed out the Crawley family is never shown in
the process of sitting down to dinner, with the action instead starting part-way through
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the meal. This, he said, was to avoid having to show the characters saying grace.
‘In essence, you hardly ever see a table that isn’t already sat at. We never see the
beginning of a luncheon or a dinner, because no one is ever allowed to see a grace
being said, and I would never allow them to sit down without having said grace,’ said
Mr Bruce. ‘I think that the view was that we’d leave religion out of it, and it would've
taken extra time, too. I suggested a Latin grace, but they decided that was too far, and
no one would’ve known what was going on.’
Mr Bruce said he was even banned from featuring napkins folded in the shape of a
bishop’s mitre, for fear of breaching the religious edict. ‘Everyone panics when you
try to do anything religious on the telly,’ he said. ‘I still wish we could've got some
decent napkin folds.’
The lack of religious reference is a topic of debate in America, where the series,
broadcast on the PBS channel, is wildly popular. The unease at featuring any religious
reference even extended to the name of the show. Peter Fincham, ITV’s head of
television, revealed earlier this year that the channel had considered a different name
for the series, because of the word ‘abbey’ in it. He said: ‘I can remember discussions
that almost seem comical now... Would people think it would have nuns or monks in it
and be a religious series? But we satisfied ourselves they wouldn’t and we did a bit of
marketing around it.’

Patrick Foster, Media Correspondent, The Daily Telegraph, November 2015

Sanctuary Lamps
Eagle-eyed members of our congregation will have noticed that the brass chains
supporting the seven Sanctuary Lamps are, in some cases, held together with bits of
wire, having succumbed to the ravages of time! Actually, this is a concern to the PCC
as the chains are unsafe and are in urgent need of repair.
After extensive research, our supplier of church goods, Charles Farris, have located a
restorer who will repair the chains on a like-for-like basis. The cost is £355 each plus
£40 each for the red glass lamps. The lamps will be taken away two at a time to the
restorer.
We have already had some personal donations for their repair but if you would like to
have one repaired in memory of a loved one or your family, please make a cheque
payable to “PCC Great Crosby St Faith” or I can provide you with the church bank
account details for direct payments. A lamp could then be dedicated in your name.
Thank you!

David Jones Parish Treasurer
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