The Parish Church of Saint Faith,
Great Crosby

NEWSLINK
Dceember 2017

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: Tuesdays, Wednesdays, Thursdays at 9.00 am
Holy Eucharist: Thursdays at 12 noon
Please consult the weekly service sheet (in church and online) for any changes
http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/bulletin.pdf

Around Waterloo: The Eucharist
2nd and 5th Mondays & Feast Days as announced - Liverpool Seafarers’ Centre 10am;
Wednesdays 10.30 am at St Mary’s; Wednesdays 7.00 pm at Christ Church.

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 5065 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 2017
Dear Friends,
The crib scene with Mary and Joseph, shepherds, kings, animals and angels is a lovely
sight to behold. Craftsmen and artists have lovingly through the centuries, reflected the
simplicity, beauty and glory behind the story. It focuses our minds on what is central to
Christmas.
If you read the Bible stories of Luke and Matthew as they tell the Good News of Jesus’s
birth, you hear of a Roman Emperor who is more interested in how much tax he can
gather in than in the resulting hardship it will cause to the young, the old, and the weak
who would have had to journey to distant places to register. There are those unreliable
travelling shepherds, instantly under suspicion if anything went missing. Those exotic
rich foreigners with strange religious beliefs. A puppet king in Jerusalem so afraid of
rivals he was prepared to sanction the slaughter of all the children of Jesus’s age in
Bethlehem.
And a much later English tradition of the animals in the crib, all beginning with a monk
celebrating communion on Christmas Day with no people at the mass. In the
background of the story is the noise of revelry and feasting in the great hall, but then the
ox and ass wandered in to join him to celebrate the mass!
Events that are paralleled in news and in human experience day by day, and week by
week in this century, and in every other since time began.
But the true glory that the angels sang of and the visitors to the crib saw was of God,
who had crept in beside us. A vulnerable God who cries for love and protection. A
God who in Christ loves everyone in the world - and when we get to Good Friday God’s
Son is prepared to give his all and die for that love.
Christina Rossetti wrote these words;
Love came down at Christmas,
Love all lovely, Love Divine;
Love was born at Christmas,
Star and Angels gave the sign.
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Are you ready for Love appearing this Christmas in your life?
May you find love and many blessings this Christmas.

Fr. John

Services Support Group
OCTOBER
At this meeting we had a very interesting and informative talk from Padre Andy Earle.
He has had a very interesting career in so much as he was a policeman for many years
before he became a Regular Army Padre. He was in fact (as far as he is aware) the firstt
ordained policeman who went out in his police uniform and wearing his dog collar! He
originally thought he was going to be a padre to the Cadet Force, but like so many
things within the armed forces, things were misunderstood and he became a Regular
Army padre who, although, considerably older finished his course at Sandhurst and was
posted.
He talked in depth about his service in Afghanistan and to prove how heavy a soldier’s
kit is he brought his complete set along with him - and yes it is heavy! So you have to
wear all this to keep you safe in terrific temperatures, keep alert while under attack and
hope and pray that the labels are correct in their safety information. When you return to
camp longing for the shower to remove the grime, your 23 seconds in which to do this is
really not long enough! Padre Andy also pointed out to the ladies present that although
we think the very large toilet bags we take with us are absolutely necessary, his toilet
requirements fit very neatly in a bag approx 7"x4" (I still do old money)! Mrs Earle
does not believe this either!
As padres are non-combatant and carry no weapons. Andy carried with him the most
beautiful short-length shepherd’s crook, so his flock could always find him when
needed to help with the wounded or, even more sadly, those who had been killed. One
of the saddest sides to his role was to be having breakfast or coffee with his comrades,
making an arrangement to meet later in the day only to discover that they had been
killed while out on patrol, a stark reminder as to how dangerous a situation they were
in.This sadly became a regular occurrence while he was out there. It is amazing the
horrors our servicemen witness, our support and prayers for them are so needed and
much appreciated.

NOVEMBER
Padres featured in this meeting too but in a totally different way. Padre Phil Burrows
asked if we could possibly fill some Comfort Boxes for the men and women of 2
Mercian Regiment who would be away from their families at Christmas. We said yes:
you will remember I made a request for toiletries, sweets and other goodies. I also
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received some cash donations to help with this too which went to purchase things for
these boxes. I couldn’t join in the packing of these boxes which was a shame as its a
great fun evening, but 23 boxes were packed, bagged and labelled and are now on their
way. So many thanks to all who helped, gave time, goods or money; it is greatly
appreciated
.

DECEMBER
The highlight of our year is our Carol Service with Military Band taking place during
the spectacular Christmas Tree Festival! Always an excellent evening and this year was
no exception. It was great! Our retiring collection, to which people gave very
generously, topped £200 which will be divided equally between, The British Legion,
Combat Stress and BLESMA, all very deserving military charities who very grateful for
our help. So many many thanks to all who supported the evening and gave so
generously to this great night which seems to set the Christmas scene.
We do not have a meeting in January, but if you would like to come along to join with
us and see what we do, apart drink coffee and eat cake. Our next meeting is
WEDNESDAY 7th FEBRUARY 2018 at 7.30pm in church; you are all very welcome.
Many thanks again for your support,
A very Happy Christmas to you and all good wishes for 2018.

Eunice Little

Amnesty International Card Campaign
Amnesty International has launched its annual Greetings Card Campaign, encouraging
people across the UK to send a message of hope and support during the festive season to
people facing persecution around the world.
These are prisoners of conscience, people under sentence of death, human rights
defenders under threat because of their work, and others at risk.
The campaign, which runs to 31 January, offers hope and encouragement to the people
who receive cards. In previous years many thousands of cards have been sent from
people in the UK, giving hope to those who received them and even resulting in
prisoners being released.
Fr. John has been given some names and addresses from Amnesty International of
people in prison in Eritrea, Egypt, Indonesia, Burma, China, Iran, El Salvador, Kenya,
and Turkey. The details will also say why they have been imprisoned. If you would
like to send a card to someone on the list see Fr. John.
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The Waterloo Partnership
– help where it’s needed
Africa is the birthplace of Atlantic hurricanes, but Sierra Leone, on the western coast, is
poorly equipped to cope with natural disasters, particularly flooding from tropical rain
storms. The capital Freetown expects 50cm of rainfall in the month of August alone! In
August 2017 there was an unprecedented disaster, due to heavy rain and the loss of trees
cut down to make way for new housing. The hillside settlement in Regent, near
Waterloo, was overwhelmed by a mudslide which killed about 1000 people and made
hundreds homeless. Fortunately with WP’s links ‘on the ground’ we quickly provided
survivors with food supplies, which were distributed by our Chair and government
officials. Thank you to all our generous and committed donors for making this
intervention possible, and indeed for funding all our ‘targeted aid’ to Sierra Leone.
Disaster prevention
Waterloo Partnership has funded two educational workshops aimed at reducing risk
from accidents and disasters. The first, in 2016, dealt with the hazards from fire,
flooding and ‘unexploded ordinance’. After last August’s floods, the second workshop
focused on cholera prevention; and at the request of the community we’ve also recently
funded hand-washing facilities and chlorination for community wells.
Harvest home
Supplying 150 or more women farmers with seeds, tools and fertilizer is a priority for
WP, and this year has seen bumper crops of okra, maize, greens, potatoes, cassava and
rice. The women start preparing their land in December for planting early in the season
(January). They have learned that crops from the early harvest fetch a better price at the
market, so if they have a surplus to sell they benefit from both cash and food crops.
Ebola orphans – caring for the carers
During 2016-2017 the Partnership continued to provide education for 45 Ebola orphans
and to support their carers (whose households often contain several orphans). In
addition to a large bag of rice before the ‘hungry season’, carers received groundnuts for
planting. These are grown in two areas, the uplands and the lower-lying ‘swamps’,
according to the season.
A microfinance project has been a major innovation, aiming to make our carers selfsufficient over time, with monitoring and support. After initial training last January by a
local bank, they each received a ‘pump-priming’ grant to set up small businesses such
as ‘fast food’, soap making, and selling fish, firewood, charcoal, or sandals. After a
promising start in the spring, exceptional summer rains in June to September disrupted
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business activity, but trading is picking up again with the dry season. The success of the
scheme will be closely monitored, but we hope that it will remain self-sustaining in the
future.
Education: investment in the future
WP has continued to fund the 36 school children in our Uniform scheme, after four
students took their final State exams and left school in July 2016.
We are grateful to Sacred Heart Catholic College for providing SEN training bursaries
for three nurses, who had been supported at school by the Waterloo Partnership.
Cynthia Reffel matriculated in May 2017, and has just received her licence to practise,
so that she can start her first job. With funding from WP Betty Nicol is about to enter
the final year of her SEN course, while Francess Kamara is starting her first year.
Thanks to the kindness of donors, these three young people can look forward to
successful and worthwhile careers, while contributing to the health and well-being of
their communities.
Bridges and wells: lifelines for the community
WP-built bridges remain a visible sign of our support for the community: this year two
needed maintenance and ongoing repairs, due to flooding and river bank erosion.
Providing proper bridges to replace old ones, like the one pictured, is an obvious
priority. Can you imagine having to clamber over a rickety bridge with a head-load, and
possibly a baby on your back?
A new well, the ‘Lotus’, was built and commissioned thanks to a single very generous
donor; and WP also restored a disused well serving the Waterloo market area.
Welcome Badara!
In October 2016 we welcomed our Sierra Leone Chair, Alieu Badara Mansaray, for a
busy 10 day visit to Waterloo and Crosby. Badara was an excellent ambassador for WP
when visiting schools and churches, and speaking on Ebola at Edge Hill University.
Sadly he missed the presentation at St. George’s Hall of the Roscoe Citizenship award
to local schools which had raised money for WP during the Ebola epidemic; but he had
time before he left to meet Jamie Carragher and see Liverpool play at Anfield! We
appreciate Badara’s commitment to WP: his visit certainly strengthened our mutual
understanding and partnership.

Fred and Linda Nye
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What the Papers say:
A.B.C. or C.E.O.?
Bishops feel strain from targets to grow flock
Pressure on bishops and clergy to grow their audience is leading to ‘clergy self-harm’
the Dean of Christ Church, Oxford, has said.
Speaking to an audience at the charity Sons and Friends of the Clergy, Prof Martyn
Percy, who also teaches in the theology faculty at Oxford University, said bishops "need
to stop being the CEO of an organisation that is chasing growth targets".
Clergy stress was "fuelled by anxiety about growth and organisation and
professionalism," he said. "The church has become too organisational and bureaucratic.
"Sharp missional evangelistic thinking has created a culture where clergy feel like
employees, chasing targets - and they feel guilty when they don't achieve those targets,
or when they can no longer relate to what has become an organisation."
He gave the example of "affairs" as a type of "self-harm" which can lead clergy to be
removed from post via a disciplinary measure.
Problems include a focus on "blue-sky" or "visionary thinking" and "aims, objectives
and outcomes," he said, which should be replaced with "a culture of realism". Leaders
need to focus on "getting alongside clergy and understanding that the role on its own is,
for many, quite overwhelming and completely exhausting," he said.
Last week the Church launched a "covenant" to preserve clergy's mental health amid
reports some were struggling to cope. The model, based on the military covenant
between the Armed Forces and the nation, would ensure the Church's responsibility to
offer "appropriate pastoral care".
Prof Percy said the Church under the Archbishop of Canterbury, Justin Welby, was
becoming increasingly corporate and focused on growth. The Archbishop, who comes
from an evangelical background, is a former oil executive who worked in industry for
11 years.
The decision follows a debate at the Church’s general synod earlier this year, when the
Archbishop said being a parish priest was the "most stressful" job he had done.
Commentators have argued that the influence of evangelicals had led to a focus on
conversion and getting people into services.
Some readers may possibly see some parallels between the Dean’s trenchant analysis
and events on our own doorstep over recent years. Comments from priests or people are
always welcome.
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A Christmastide Reflection
The story of Christmas is something so simple that a child can understand it; yet at the
same time it is so profound that the wisest and holiest of men and women cannot plumb
its spiritual depths. Christmas is a joy, a delight, a lovely and beautiful story - but it is
also so filled with wonderful and mysterious revelations that we may spend a lifetime
and never reach the fullness of its meaning.
Christmas announces that the only-begotten Son of God was born for us human beings,
and came to our earth as the Babe of Bethlehem. God's eternal son took upon him our
ordinary, earthly, common humanity. He, 'bearing the human likeness, revealed in
human shape ... humbled himself, and in obedience accepted even death - death on a
cross.' (Phil. 2,7 - 8). And this he did, so as to reveal his Father as a God of love; so as
to offer us victory over sin; so as to bring us new and fuller life; and so as to assure us
of eternal joy and felicity as God's adopted children in Christ Jesus our Lord.
Yet in face of all this astonishing story of the love and condescension of God to us, in
the face of the revelation of God's love and care for his creation, there are still so many
who refuse to accept. What we are told in the Prologue to the Fourth Gospel is still true.
On the one hand there is rejection - 'He came to his own home, and his own people
received him not'. On the other hand there is acceptance - 'To those who have yielded
him their allegiance, he gave the right to become the children of God.'
How proud we humans are! We glorify ourselves and believe that we can achieve all
things - quite apart from God and quite apart from his Son Jesus. And indeed humanity
has done great things, wonderful things - yet we are beginning to see that without
direction, without true ideals, without true care and love, all our achievements can turn
to dust and ashes. We know now how easy it is possible to be on the brink of immense
natural disaster and great changes which we are bringing about because we have trusted
too much in our own strengths and our own light.
Yet the true light, the only real light, still shines from the stable at Bethlehem. We may
look the other way, trust in other lights, substitute other guides - but the Christmas
Light, the Light of Christ, is still the only true guide to salvation - salvation not merely
for our souls but our whole life and existence. St. John says: ‘The light shines on in the
dark, and the darkness has never overcome it'.
That same light shines on still and will be our guide, if we will only make it so. It is like
a lighthouse beam flashing over the dark and treacherous seas of anguish, anxiety,
distrust of ourselves and of one another, of destruction and cruelty of ourselves and of
our world. It is true that some, thank God, are groping their way back to the light: that
power has been shown by our religion in so many of the countries that have at last
thrown off the dreadful tyrannies of Communism. At last the buried power of Christian
faith has broken out, and the grip of the totalitarian regimes has been broken.
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What an example to us here: in our well-off, prosperous - by comparison -freedom. Can
we not grope our way back to that same light? We come haltingly and with selfexcusings to the Christmas Crib. Can we not cast away our pride and find in Christ the true
Light of the world? The joy of it all is this: Christ in his grace and compassion and love,
welcomes all. Yes, some look to him as a teacher, some regard him as a good man but
not a saviour, some have found the wealth of this world as dust and ashes compared to the
things that really matter, some want to throw aside the false personalities, the masks, they
wear. All can come to the Babe at Bethlehem, throw down their vanities and follies, and
adore the Child, in simplicity and reality.
One of the titles of the new-born Child, as spelt out by the great old prophet Isaiah, is
'Prince of Peace'. Jesus brings peace with God, and peace among humanity. As St. Paul
says, 'He is our peace' (Ephesians 2,14). Peace with God comes first and peace amongst
ourselves flows from it. 'Peace with God' is a phrase of deep meaning to the believer; to
non-Christians it appears, no doubt, to have too many Christian associations to have too
much appeal. Yet, surely, we all - every one of us - understand that sense of alienation,
of the estrangement from our own best aims and intentions, of the vast gap between
what we want to do and what we can actually accomplish, of the sad failure of our
attempts to put into effect our own ideals, the gap between what we admire and would
emulate and what we actually are... In our human relations, what a sense of comfort
and release is achieved when a breach between ourselves and others is healed. How
much more when our relationship with God is brought back to its true and loving form!
The Light from the Babe of Bethlehem is the Light of the World. It is in the light from
the incarnate Son of God, made human for us and our salvation, that the world can
indeed be changed - and we ourselves can be changed. Indeed, we must first allow
ourselves to be changed in order that the world may be changed. Bethlehem is not only
about what took place so long ago, about Mary, Joseph, the innkeeper, the shepherds,
and the Child in the manger. It is also about this present time, the here and now, and it is
also about the future, about my life and yours. As we leave Church on Christmas Day,
let us take home with us what we have learnt about the Birth and the Light and the
Peace, and bring its lessons into our work, our pleasures, our activities in the New Year
of 2018, and into the rest of our lives.

Fr Dennis

‘Because she is my friend ...’
As recounted in a sermon at St Faith’s by Revd Denise
I’m now going to tell you what is thought to be a true story. The story took place in an
orphanage in Vietnam. The missionaries and one or two children were killed outright
and several more children were wounded, including one little girl about eight years old.
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Someone from the next village had radio contact with the American forces and
eventually a doctor and nurse arrived and found that the little girl was the most critically
injured. If they didn’t give her a blood transfusion very quickly, she would die from
shock and loss of blood.
A blood donor had to be found and the doctor asked if anyone would be willing to give
blood to help. After several long moments, a small hand slowly went up, dropped back
down, and then went up again.
"Oh, thank you," the nurse said. "What is your name?" "Hung," came the mumbled
reply.
Hung was quickly laid on a bed, his arm swabbed with anaesthetic and a needle put in
his vein. Through this ordeal Hung lay very frightened and silent. Then he let out a
shuddering sob, quickly covering his face with his free hand. "Is it hurting, Hung?" the
doctor asked.
Hung shook his head, but after a few moments another sob escaped, and once more he
tried to cover up his crying. For a second time the doctor asked him if the needle hurt,
and again Hung shook his head. But now his occasional sobs gave way to a steady,
silent crying, his eyes screwed tightly shut, his fist in his mouth to stifle his sobs.
The medical team was concerned because the needle shouldn’t have been hurting him at
all. Something was obviously very wrong but just then a Vietnamese nurse came in and
seeing the little boy's distress she spoke to him, listened to his reply, and answered him
in a very gentle voice.
After a moment, the boy stopped crying, opened his eyes and looked questioningly at
the Vietnamese nurse. When she nodded, a look of great relief spread over his face, he
even managed a bit of a smile. The Vietnamese nurse looked up and said quietly to the
Americans, "He thought he was dying. He misunderstood you. He thought you had
asked him to give all his blood so the little girl could live."
The American nurse was shocked and asked "But why would he be willing to do that?".
The Vietnamese nurse repeated the question to the little boy, who answered quite
simply, "because she's my friend."

Stops pulled on church organist who backed his 'tuneless' choir
The church choir is generally assumed to be a bastion of inclusivity, acceptance and
love for all. Not, it would seem, in Harpenden, where a church organist felt he had no
option but to leave his post after trying to stand up for the tuneless older singers
sidelined by a handful of "sharp-elbowed" London types.
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Peter Hopkins had been musical director of the choir at St Nicholas Church in the leafy
Hertfordshire suburb for six years. But he claims he was "effectively ousted" by
resentful singers who did not believe those with more enthusiasm than talent should be
allowed some of the limelight.
Mr Hopkins, from St Albans, who has been head of music at several leading schools,
said he was of the view that the choir should include all types of singers, good and bad.
However, within the last year, some "ringleaders" had joined the choir who felt that the
better singers should take priority.
While the organist was keen to be discreet, a source close to the choir revealed there had
been an "influx" of members aged around 35-40 whose behaviour and "barbed
comments" at rehearsals had raised eyebrows.
"These are cut-throat lawyer types who work in London and want to apply the same
technique they apply in the workplace in the church choir, which just doesn't work," the
source said."You have to be nice. But they try to dominate. They are sharp-elbowed
adults who don't seem to be able to sit back and let the expert do his job."
One of the problems in that particular area is that there are many "well-heeled" parents
who commute to London but moved to the Home Counties to get their children into
good local state schools.
Mr Hopkins, 57, said: "I am an inclusive organist and I want everybody to sing, whether
they are any good or not." The group boasts up to 30 members, aged eight to 80, but it is
understood that even the children were sidelined by some.
How unlike, how very unlike, our own dear choir. Ed

Advent
Season when dual citizenship holds us in awkward tension.
The world, intent on spending Christmas,
Eats and drinks its way to oblivion after dinner.
The kingdom sounds insistent warnings:
Repent, be ready, keep awake,
He comes.
Like some great fugue, the themes entwine;
The Christmas carols, demanding our attention, in shops and pubs,
Bore their insistent way through noise of traffic;
Underneath, almost unheard,
The steady solemn theme of
Advent.
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With growing complexity, clashing, blending,
Rivals for our attention, themes mingle and separate,
Pulling us with increasing urgency,
Until in final resolution, the end attained,
Harmony rests in aweful stillness,
And the child is born.
He comes, both Child and Judge.
And will he find us
Watching?

Ann Lewin
from Watching for the Kingfisher: Poems and Prayers

Remembering
George W Houldin September 12, 1971.
From 1932 until his retirement in 1970 George held the office of Diocesan Lay Reader
at St Faith’s. In my youth of the 1960s George was very much the “elder statesman” of
the parish. Hugely popular, with all age groups in the church, his devotion and service
were exemplary. Working in the timber trade and a bachelor, George lived in lodgings
in Rossett Road, Crosby. As well as the major role he played in the worship of the
church, his involvement in and contribution towards the social life of the parish was
enormous. He had much to do with the cubs and scouts and was very committed to the
strong amateur dramatic life of the St. Faith’s. Following the severe stroke Fr Hassall
suffered in 1959 and with the departure of Fr Tom Stanage in 1961, George generously
and uncomplainingly shouldered a lot more preaching than before. He was a gifted
preacher and as a fifteen and sixteen year old boy, sat with my mother at Sunday
Evensong, I can still picture his dignified and reverent figure coming down the central
aisle, to read the intercessions in the traditional manner and place.
Despite his years, the arrival of a dynamic, young incumbent Fr Charles Billington, in
July 1966, gave George no trouble in embracing the changes and innovations this new
era heralded. This greatly respected and much loved gentleman of St Faith’s remained
faithful to the end. Serving the eight o’clock mass on a Thursday morning, as I did
before school, George was one of a handful of communicants that I knew week by week
would be present. There will be many like me, who are able to look back at George’s
life and give grateful thanks, to God for the immense privilege and joy of having been
encourage, helped and inspired by one who gave so much to the church he loved. May
he rest in peace and be raised in glory.
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News from the
Waterloo Partnership,
Sierra Leone
St Faith’s has been closely involved
with this marvellous project since its
foundation. Fred and Linda Nye’s
detailed report on page 5 fills in the
background to these images from
WP’s latest news letter

The Tale of the Trees
The 2017 Christmas Tree Festival was a
great success. Young and old helped
and visited throughout a busy and
colourful week - and Gareth rarely
had time to sit down again after the
show started!.

Son et Lumiere
Many and varied sounds echoed
forth during the week. Fr John
sang to his guitar, Rick Walker
was in fine voice with the
Wayfarers, and the splendid
brass
of
the
Lancashire
Volunteers Band filled the church
for the traditional carol service

And Finally...
Helen and Mike are unusually
camera-shy – or should they have
gone to Specsavers?
The trees glitter in an almost
empty church, and Gareth,
unwilling to be parted from his
trees, smuggles one out of the
porch.
Some weeks earlier, visiting
mosaicist Aleta Doran was
bowled over by our splendid
Salviati reredos. Read about it –
and her – on pages 17 and 19

Kathleen Wilkinson September 13, 1984
Kathleen and her mother, like George Houldin, lived in Rossett Road. Not often at mass
on a Sunday, the two ladies regularly attended the 10.30 am on Monday. The Wilkinson
home provided much warmth and hospitality to Fr Hassall and he ate there and was
always made most welcome. Owing to the difficult family circumstances I recall the
ladies helping to bring up a child who needed their love and support. I was with
Kathleen shortly before she died of cancer in Walton Hospital. I remember the two
ladies of Rossett Road with affection. May they both rest in peace and be raised in
glory.

Sister Elizabeth, September 14, 2012.
A religious sister of the Society of St Margaret, based at Chiswick, this dear lady came
to St Faith’s because of her friendship with Ft Neil Kelley. Having been married with
children, Sister Elizabeth made her religious profession at an unusually late stage of her
life, but took to her new calling with enthusiasm and joy. Fr Neil had met Sister
Elizabeth during his curacy days in Chiswick. She was based at St. Mary’s Convent and
Nursing Home, and a few years before she died I was able to Visit Burlington Lane and
be shown around the Convent and Nursing Home by her. From the earliest years of his
incumbency Sister Elizabeth enjoyed taking a full and active part in the Patronal
services, often leading intercessions and reading lessons. She loved getting out and
about while she was staying at the Vicarage and a number of us would entertain her to
meals and take her for trips in the car. She was a delightful lady, lovely company and a
great sense of humour. I recall her admonishing me on an occasion during dinner,
reminding me that although she was deaf she was good at lip reading. Pam and Rita,
two other great friends of Fr Neil, also used to join us for Patronaltide in October. All
three now worship with us but upon another shore and in a far greater light. May our
three dear friends rest in peace and be raised in glory.

Roger Beresford Lucas Rankin, September 29, 1976.
Husband of Connie, of blessed memory, and father of John, Roger lived at 24 Marldon
Avenue. Most memorable about Roger was his dry wit, an endless source of mirth and
merriment. Roger hadn’t always been a regular churchgoer, but when his son, John, and
I became trainee servers in 1963 Roger started to accompany Connie to the sung mass
on Sunday. A good friend of John’s was Peter Roberts, later to give up his job with the
Probation Service and be ordained. Following the death of Peter’s mother in the late
1960s, the Rankin family generously invited Peter to live with them, which he happily
did. Roger and Connie gave great support to the life of St Faith’s, particularly enjoying
the social events which took place in the parish hall. Their home was always a place of
warmth and welcome, and I shall be forever grateful to them for the encouragement and
support they gave me in my teenage years. May Roger and Connie rest in peace and be
raised in glory.
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Bill Williams, September 30, 2006.
Husband of Vicky and father of Stuart, Bill became involved with the life of St Faith’s
in the late 1960s. One of the enjoyable features heralded by the Incumbency of Fr
Charles Billington was a huge increase in the number of social events arranged in the
course of the year. Bill was Leader of the Panama Jazz Band, a group of musicians who
were available to play at parish functions, in the church hall. Along with Arthur Utley’s
band, the Panama provided us with dance music whenever an event was arranged for
parish entertainment. Bill was big in stature, gregarious and jovial in temperament and
keenly interested in sport, particularly cricket. Regularly present at the Sunday Sung
Mass, Bill always sat a couple of pews in front of the pulpit. As cheerful and pleasant a
man as one could ever wish to meet he is remembered with affection and thanksgiving.
May Bill rest in peace and be raised in glory.

Cathy Cook, October 1, 1990.
Cathy was the eldest of Doug and Margaret Taylor’s four children. Arriving to live in
Park View, Waterloo, with their beloved grandmother “Nan Rutherford,” in the mid
1960’s, the Taylor family were greatly involved in, and contributed much, to the life of
St Faith’s. Following football, cricket, tennis or bowls, matches played in the nearby
Victoria Park, many happy hours were enjoyed back at the Taylor home, where there
was always a ready “cuppa” and a warm welcome. In later years Cathy married Dave
Cook and they had two sons and a daughter. Sadly, Cathy developed breast cancer, from
which she died. Throughout her illness she showed great fortitude and serenity. May she
rest in peace and be raised in glory.

Kathleen Broadbent, October 3, 2007.
For many years Kath lived in Kingsway, adjacent to St Faith’s. One remembers her as a
happy cheerful soul, gregarious and never happier than when enjoying the company of
friends. She was deeply committed to the life of the parish and enjoyed membership of
the various women’s groups that met over the years. Prior to the annual Bazaar, Kath
and a number of friends would happily spend many hours, meeting weekly, knitting and
preparing items that could be sold at the forthcoming event. For many years Kath had
oversight of church flowers and was enthusiastic and dedicated in her tenure of that
office. A great friend of Kath’s was Ethel Green, with whom she spent much time.
Unlike most in her circle of friends, Kath enjoyed a cigarette and one’s abiding memory
of her is of watching her stood, talking to a friend, and enjoying her puff. May she rest
in peace and be raised in glory.

Fr .Dennis
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Warning: this Shakespeare
includes violence

play

Cambridge University academics have hit out at "trigger
warnings" after students were warned that Shakespeare's plays
contain potentially distressing topics.
English literature undergraduates had been advised that a lecture which focuses on
Shakespeare's Titus Andronicus and The Comedy of Errors would include "discussions
of sexual violence" and "sexual assault". The trigger warnings were published in the
English Faculty's "Notes on Lectures" document, which is circulated to students.
Gill Evans, emeritus professor of medieval theology and intellectual history at
Cambridge University, said that the move would leave academics "very annoyed". She
said it was "likely to be motivated by a genuine wish not to risk upsetting students" but
added that it is part of a trend to appease today's "hyper-sensitive" students.
"Obviously one would not want to be heartless. But you've got to learn to be a bit
resilient," she said. "Trigger warnings" were printed alongside the description of at least
one English literature lecture and one seminar due to take place this term.
A seminar titled "Inhibiting the Body" carried a warning about discussions of "sexually
explicit scenes" and "sexual assault" and was based on Euripides' Hippolytus and The
Bacchae and Sarah Kane's Phaedra's Love.
Dr David Crilly, the artistic director at The Cambridge Shakespeare Festival, said: "If a
student of English Literature doesn't know that Titus Andronicus contains scenes of
violence they shouldn't be on the course. This degree of sensitivity will inevitably
curtail academic freedom."
Cambridge is the latest of universities to issue trigger warnings to students. The
University of Glasgow alerted theology students that they may see distressing images of
the Crucifixion of Jesus Christ and gave them the opportunity to leave the room.
Your editor would despair were he less hardened to the follies of the age. In reluctant
defence of the warnings, however, he concedes that parts of Titus Andronicus
are somewhat near the mark. As a teacher, he found that schoolboys in those less
sensitive times (before the emergence of the ‘snowflake’ generation) particularly
relished the classic stage direction: 'Enter Lavinia, her hands cut off, her tongue cut
out, and having been ravished.' Critics disagree as to how the last of these three
unhappy conditions is best displayed on stage.
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The Salviati reredos
The last verse of Wesley’s rousing hymn, ‘Hosanna in the highest’
begins with the evocative lines: ‘Angels in fixed amazement/Around
our altars hover. I think of these words whenever I look upon the
magnificent altarpiece that is surely the crowning glory of St Faith’s.
In recent weeks they, and the reredos, have come into sharper focus following the visit
of mosaicist Aleta Doran. Her contacting me, and her visit, as introduced in the article
obscurely entitled ‘Blogspot, anyone?’ on page 19, have shed a brighter light on
Salviati’s work, and answered a few of the questions about the provenance, design and
construction of our piece.
Aleta rates our reredos very highly indeed and thinks it to be of significant value. The
work of unlocking its remaining secrets is ongoing: meanwhile she has provided us with
the article below on the product of the Salviati workshops and if all goes well, further
information will follow.
In 1999, I put together a slim volume (text is online!) under the title ‘Furnishings of
Faith’, one of whose chapters summarised what we then knew, and what we didn’t
know, about the altarpiece. You can access this on the church website by searching for
searching for http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/furnishreredos.html.

Antonio Salviati and the 19th Century Revival of Venetian Mosaics
“Thus, although many years of my life were devoted to far different pursuits, I could not resist the
temptation to endeavour to be of use to my native land…. by bringing about in Venice itself the
revival of the Mosaic art.” Salviati, 1865

By the mid-19th century, following years of occupation, Venice was in a state of serious
decay, her historic buildings crumbling. The 12 th and 13th century mosaics in San Marco
were literally falling from the walls and fragments were being deliberately detached and
sold to wealthy tourists as souvenirs.
Antonio Salviati (1816–1890), a lawyer from Vicenza, became fascinated by Venice
and decided to move there in 1851. The Venetians were determined to rebuild their
economy by reviving those industries that had been sources of great wealth and pride in
the past, particularly mosaic-making and glass-blowing. Having travelled to Rome to
visit the Vatican’s thriving mosaic workshop, Salviati left the legal profession at the age
of 43 and devoted himself to launching a business concerned with all aspects of mosaic
manufacture. A furnace was established on the island of Murano to produce the smalti
(enamel tesserae used in mosaic) and a workshop/showroom was set up in the Palazzo
Barbarigo on the Grand Canal. Salviati traced the descendants of the old master
glassmakers and engaged Lorenzo Radi to develop the production of smalti. Radi,
descended from a long line of Venetian glassmakers, was able to produce smalti in a
vast range of colours, of excellent quality and at a relatively low cost.
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Historically, mosaics were produced in situ with the smalti being set into wet cement
one piece at a time (known as the Direct Method) - it was a time-consuming and
expensive process. Salviati developed a form of prefabrication whereby the mosaic was
made in Venice before being shipped to the site and installed. A full-size cartoon of the
design would be drawn by an artist (or one of Salviati’s in-house designers) The cartoon
would be transferred onto heavy paper which was then cut into numbered sections,
measuring approximately two feet square. These sections would be worked on
simultaneously by Salviati’s mosaicists, speeding up the process considerably and
thereby reducing the cost. The tesserae were reverse-glued to the paper and covered
with a thin layer of cement to stabilise them. Once delivered to the site, each section
was cemented in place and, once the cement had hardened, the paper was carefully
removed, revealing the finished mosaic. This is known as the Indirect Method.
The price of each mosaic was not determined by its size but the quality of its tesserae.
Mosaics that were intended for close viewing were made of smaller, more intricately
shaped and set tesserae which increased the cost. These mosaics employed a larger
range of colours to describe their subject, also increasing the cost. The most expensive
mosaics were those that included figures and/or architectural elements and those
containing a high quantity of the most expensive smalti – red, purple, gold and silver.
Salviati was extremely successful in reviving the Venetian mosaic industry. There are
examples all over the world and a particular concentration in Great Britain. Because
they were economical to produce, these mosaics can be found in parish churches as well
as cathedrals and other major buildings. There are Salviati mosaics in Westminster
Abbey, the Palace of Westminster and the Albert Memorial. A comprehensive list can
be found at www.salviatimosaics.blogspot.com
When Salviati died in 1890, his business was taken over by his children Giulio, Silvio
and Amalia.

Aleta Doran
I am a mosaicist and my work can be viewed at www.aletadoranmosaics.co.uk It was
a joy to see the beautiful mosaic at St Faith’s – you are very lucky to have such a fine
example. Thank you very much for allowing me to visit. Aleta.

Let boys wear tutus, says C. of E.
Primary school boys should be allowed to wear tutus and high heels if they want to, the
Church of England has said in its first guidance for teachers on transgender issues.
Children should not be restricted by their gender when dressing up, and girls should be
able to wear a tool belt and fireman's helmet if they choose, the document says.
The guidance for teachers in Church of England schools, endorsed by the Archbishop of
Canterbury, says that children "should be at liberty to explore the possibilities of who
they might be without judgement or derision".
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The document emerges as a growing number of children are coming forward to express
doubt about their assigned gender. Figures released earlier this year by the Gender
Identity Development Service show that the number of under-18s referred to the north
London clinic has grown from 314 in 2011 to 2,016 last year.
The guidance says: "A child may choose the tutu, princess's tiara and heels and/or the
fireman's helmet, tool belt and super-hero cloak without expectation or comment.
Childhood has a sacred space for creative self imagining." The document also says
young children "should be afforded freedom from the expectation of permanence:
"They are in a 'trying on' stage of life, and not yet adult and so no labels need to be
fixed."
Teachers in Church of England schools should "avoid labels and assumptions which
deem children's behaviour irregular, abnormal or problematic just because it does not
conform to gender stereotypes or today's play preferences," it adds.
Introducing the document, entitled Valuing All God's Children, Justin Welby, the
Archbishop of Canterbury, said: "All bullying, including homophobic, biphobic and
transphobic bullying causes profound damage, leading to higher levels of mental health
disorders, self-harm, depression and suicide. Central to Christian theology is the truth
that every single one of us is made in the image of God."
An increasing number of schools have begun to liberalise their uniform policy to allow
boys to wear skirts and dresses if they wish. Under-18s who say they have been born in
a body which does not match their gender are not offered surgery, but are sometimes
given hormones which suppress puberty. Figures released to the Mail on Sunday earlier
this year suggest that more than 800 children are receiving this treatment.
The Church guidance adds that secondary school pupils should be allowed to "'try on
identities for size", explaining that teenagers "need to be offered the freedom that was
afforded to the child in nursery of the metaphorical dressing up box of trying on
identities without assumption or judgement".
Charities and LGBT organisations welcomed the document. Javed Khan, the chief
executive of Bamardo's, said: "Respecting the unique worth of every person is an
integral part of Barnardo's values, so we wholeheartedly welcome this move by the
Church of England."

Mary of Nazareth
It was like music:
Hovering and floating there
With the sound of lutes and timbrels
In the night air.
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It was like waves,
Beating upon the shore:
Insistent with a rhythm, a pulsing
Unfelt before.
It was like wind:
Blowing from off the seas
Of other, far other
Lands than these.
It was like wings,
Like whirring wings that fly
The song of an army of swans
On the dark sky.
It was like God:
A presence of blinding light,
Ravishing body and soul
In the Spring night.

Clive Sansom
The Witnesses

Blogspot, anyone?
Once upon a time, sharing words and pictures with people involved cameras, negatives,
printed photos, expensive copies and as many stamps and envelopes as you could
afford. When I took over St Faith’s magazine half a century or so ago (yes!) this was
cutting edge technology. If you wanted people to share your effusions, you went
through this lengthy process or pinned things up at the back of church.
Those fifty years have seen a wondrous and increasingly rapid development of
communications. And of course the electronic revolution is what has made it all
possible. St Faith’s website was early on the field and meant increasingly that those who
chose could get free access to news, views and photos, which could be easily updated as
often as there was news to post and time for this writer to post it. Before long, the plain
text of each month’s Newslink was uploaded and stored, eventually to be replaced by
the all-colour version. An archive of magazines from 1998 to date is there for the
searching on the website.
Until the last few years, input and uploading of material was in the hands of the website
manager and the magazine editor (ecce homo!). The coming of the world of social
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media has changed all that. David Jones, and latterly this writer, launched and managed
a Facebook presence entitled The Friends of St Faith’s, initially as a way of keeping in
touch with the significant number of well-disposed well-wishers of our church around
the country and beyond. The great thing about this was, and is, of course, that anyone
who asks to join this electronic company is able to upload material (comments, replies,
questions, photos...) themselves. Recent months have seen an increasing input from
Friends old and new, members of the congregation and folk, often seemingly out of the
blue, wanting to share ideas with our community.
Two such Facebook contacts in recent weeks have proved most welcome visitors, each
with a story to tell. One is Aleta Doran, a mosaicist, (now there’s an occupation for
you!). Her visit to our splendid Salviati reredos and what she had to say, is an ongoing
story told separately in this issue; the other in-putter logged into our Facebook pages
with a link to his blogspot. His what? I hear you ask. It’s a weblog – a personal small
website or web diary, and Mr Google tells me that this recent innovation has half a
million sites with a new one is added every 40 seconds.
Peter Ray asked to be admitted as a member of our community, was accepted and
posted a blog devoted to photos and poetry (his own) featuring various churches
dedicated to Saint Faith. These can be accessed on stfaith.blogspot.co.uk, together with
coverage of a growing number of churches dedicated to our patron saint. His striking
photos of St Faith’s, taken, he tells me, between 2010-11, can be enjoyed at his blogspot
address, or by scrolling down our own facebook page - www.facebook.com/groups/
23599022440/ - to find his posting there. His two poems, inspired by the images of St
Faith at our church, are printed below.
We have indeed come a long way from the old era of laboriously duplicated parish
magazines. The internet may often seem to create as many problems for society as it
does benefits, but the price of its freedom and ours is a necessary vigilance – a price
well worth paying, I am convinced.
It has been suggested that we should embrace Twitter. In my opinion, however, there
are already more than enough twitterings and tweets in the pews and over coffee...

Chris Price

Poems of Faith
Grace
The inoffensive poise
And rich gaze offered sympathy and understanding
In her forlorn expression,
Pallid skin refined by the deep blue
Of her gown’s hue.
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The mournful eyes
And lost soul proffered empathy and feeling
From her torn repression,
Green quill clasped in the scribe’s grip
Of a Martyr true...
...and a grid hangs,
Crucially,
Labouring in her tentative clutch,
Unable to shake loose the instrument of her cruel torture:
Eternally manacled to its searing touch.

Peace
Peace, unassuming peace.
Silence, beneath a child’s closed eyes;
A safe, implacable serenity belying
The turmoil, impending violence
And suffering for her Faith:
An adolescent tried, sentenced and martyred
For her innocence...

Peter Ray

Faith in the clergy at an all-time low
Trust in priests is at an all-time low in the wake of several abuse scandals, Ipsos Mori
figures show. Data from the polling company shows that only 65% of the public would
trust a member of the clergy, putting them below newsreaders, police and weather
forecasters.
Gideon Skinner, of Ipsos Mori, said: 'Professors, scientists, police, trade union officials
and civil servants have become more trusted, but the clergy are the notable losers.
'But not everything changes - doctors, nurses and teachers have consistently been near
the top, and politicians and journalists down the bottom'

Scholarly Schisms
Oxford students have voted to ban gowns that mark out the cleverest among them from
"commoners" at law debates because they create "unconscious bias" among examiners.
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The student union voted to lobby the university to bar the highest-achieving law
students from wearing "scholars' gowns" because they cause unfairness at moot debates,
simulated court hearings at which students practise their legal arguments in front of
judges.
The gowns, which are longer and have open sleeves, are reserved for scholarship
students or those who have done particularly well in their exams.
They are also worn for formal exams, but supporters of the change argued that this did
not cause the same problem, as markers could not see what the student had been
wearing when judging their work.
According to the student newspaper Cherwell, the motion proposed by Thomas
Howard, a second-year law student at Magdalen College, said that "judges, sometimes
from leading law firms and chambers, may have unconscious bias based on the gowns
worn." Mr Howard told a students' union meeting that judges' preconceptions could be
"damaging for those in a commoner’s gown - and can be for the scholars too, since the
judge may expect more of them".
Not all students supported the vote. One commented that it was silly..
Your website manager modestly confesses that he wore such an offending gown in his
days at Oxford, rather than the commoner's version, which was known then as a 'bum
freezer'. In those far-off times it was part of the cherished, if sometimes archaic,
trappings of the university. With luck, the student (they mean 'undergraduate' by the
way) who succinctly dismisses the move as 'silly' represents the silent and sensible
majority who will see off the insidious attacks on all that is worth preserving and
honouring in our society. End of rant.

And finally: a plea – and possibly an apology.
Those who have read this issue from cover to cover will have noticed that there are
more articles garnered from the national press than usual, not all religious in origin –
and also rather more abrasive editorial comments than usual. Should either of these facts
require an apology, the editor offers one, and is of course more than happy to fill the
gaps with more local or relevant material, or to publish opposing views. Most of the
pieces he plunders come from the pages of the Daily and Sunday Telegraph. Other
newspapers (doubtless more liberal and trendy) are, as they say, available, but they
don’t cover religion as thoroughly. Whether next year’s Newslink comes out monthly or
two-monthly, what its pages contain, and indeed what the future holds for a printed
magazine, is in the hands of our readers. Meanwhile the editor wishes all who have got
this far a blessed Christmas and a happy 2018.
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Thursday 8.00 - 9.30 pm. Mike Carr. 293 3416
RAINBOWS
Monday 4.45 - 5.45 pm. Geraldine Forshaw. 928 5204
BROWNIE GUIDES
Monday 6.00 - 7.30 pm. Mary McFadyen. 284 0104
CHOIR PRACTICE
Friday 7.30 pm - 8.45 pm.
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____________________________________________________________________

The next magazine will probably cover the months of January and
February, with an elastic deadline unlikely to be earlier than towards the
end of January. We are as ever happy to print (almost) all offerings at any
time. If you missed it, have a look at the bottom of page 22...
_______________________________________________________________
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