‘When Mary came to Liverpool’

The Parish Church of Saint Faith
Great Crosby

NEWSLINK
NOVEMBER 2009

Worship at
Saint Faith’s
SUNDAYS
10.30am
11.00am
1.00pm
7.00pm

Morning Prayer
SUNG EUCHARIST and Children’s Church
Holy Baptism (2nd Sunday)
Compline and Benediction (1st Sunday)

WEEKDAYS
Monday 1030am
Holy Eucharist
Tuesday 9.30am
Holy Eucharist
Wednesday 10.30am Holy Eucharist in St. Mary’s
Friday 6.30pm
Holy Eucharist
Saturday 12.00 noon Midday Prayer

SACRAMENT OF PENANCE AND RECONCILIATION
A member of the clergy team is 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.
ANOINTING OF THE SICK AND DYING
Please ring the Vicarage number at any time, day or night, if someone is ill and
requires the ministry of a priest.
HOLY COMMUNION to the sick and housebound and those in hospital
If you, or someone you know, would like a visit from a member of the Church, please
ring the Vicarage number to arrange this. The Eucharistic Ministers are always happy
to bring Holy Communion to the sick and housebound. If you are unable to get to
church and would like to receive Holy Communion at home please contact Joyce
Green (931 4240). If you or someone you know would like to be visited in hospital
please ring the Vicarage number or contact a member of the Ministry Team.
1

From the Ministry Team : November 2009
Dear Friends,
I always feel that November is that time of year in the Christian calendar when we
spend time recalling times of darkness, of remembering and waiting - thinking about
the past, the present and waiting for the future.
At the beginning of November we celebrate the feast of All Saints. We give thanks for
the life and witness of the saints who we often ask to intercede for us in prayer, to pray
for us and, through their life and witness, encourage us in faith as we travel through life
and our journey in faith. It’s sometimes hard to remember that the saints were at one
time, just ordinary men and women (children in some cases) who, like us, have
struggled and may even have questioned life and faith themselves. And yet they, with
the help and inner strength obtained through belief and love of, and from, God,
overcame this and still managed to remain true to Him.
Even today, when we look around at the suffering and cruelty in the world, many
people will struggle to stay strong in their faith and belief in the promise of a better
world. Sometimes we feel that things will never change. Just as centuries ago there
were troubled times with wars and cruelty, we look around today and see that the world
is still plagued by war and disharmony, with people from many nations, differing
religions and society suffering pain and loss of human life. In our Remembrance
services we recall all those who have suffered through war and conflict, not only in the
two World Wars and the previous conflict in the Falklands, Northern Ireland, Iraq (and
others), but also remembering those in the continuing problems in Afghanistan;
remembering not only the people in the armed forces, but all the innocent people from
all nations who continue to suffer during times of war and unrest.
During November we also remember at our All Souls service those who are closer to
home, those who we loved and see no more, and we commend them to God’s loving
mercy, whilst also praying for those who mourn and are struggling in their pain. We
can often feel powerless when we see and are faced with suffering around us, whether
it is in the wider world or closer to home. However we, as Christians, can pray in faith
that God will sustain all those who suffer and guide them through their difficult times.
Understandably though, faith can become thin because sometimes suffering can draw
people away from God, but then suffering can also draw people closer to Him.
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Sometimes great hardships and suffering can bring out some of the finest of our human
virtues and great acts of human courage. Please pray that all who suffer may feel
God’s unending love surrounding them and giving them strength, courage and hope,
and know that they are never alone, for God is truly always here.
The latter end of November sees the start of Advent, which is a time of waiting in the
darkness but with the hope and expectation of something glorious, that is, recalling and
celebrating the light of Christ becoming a physical presence in the world. For the
church, the link between the past, the present and the future is highlighted in the role
and presence of the Holy Spirit. Memory, tradition and experience are transformed and
constantly renewed in the life, worship and fellowship of the church. As Christians we
can see the love of God present in many situations and giving hope to all people.
Although our faith may crumble at times, we are still blessed to have a faith and
knowledge that God is there for everyone. We have faith that God will sustain us,
giving us strength and trust and the promise of a better world in the coming of His
Kingdom. God remains ever true to us: may we also remain true in our faith in Him.
We trust that beyond absence there is a presence,
That beyond the pain there can be healing,
That beyond the brokenness there can be wholeness,
That beyond the anger there may be peace,
That beyond the hurting there may be forgiveness,
That beyond the silence there may be the word,
That beyond the Word, there may be understanding,
That through understanding, there is Love.
(Author unknown)

With my love and prayers,

Jackie
______________________________________________________________________

Sandymount House of Prayer
A day for reflection, prayer and peace…

‘Quietly Waiting’
Saturday December 2009
9.30am – 2.30pm.
If you would like to join us please sign the list at the back of Church or speak to
Reverend Denise.
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The 100+ Club Draw
4th October, 2009
1 Suzanne Pierce
2 Jackie Parry
3 Ann Holland
4 Fr Sean Thornton

Another ‘Heart-felt’ Thank You!
At the start of this month I was able to re-join the preaching rota in the United
Benefice, after a period of ‘sick leave’. It is a great joy to be able to exercise my
Reader ministry again after such a long absence, and it gives me an opportunity to say
a big ‘thank you’ to everyone who helped this come about.
Almost two years ago I had a sudden and unexpected mini blackout, which led to the
discovery that my heart had been ‘plumbed’ incorrectly at birth. My life was at risk,
and at some stage one valve would need repair and the other would have to be replaced
altogether. In May last year I had a spell in hospital with a very fast heart rate, and the
operation was then arranged for three months later.
Waiting for complex major surgery is an anxious business, and Linda and I were
immensely grateful for the prayers and support we received at that time. Just before
surgery Father Neil gave me the sacrament of Anointing – a wonderful gift of peace,
and the assurance of God’s enduring love whatever the outcome.
Soon after the operation we were told that the new valve was leaking. It gradually
became clear that the leak was far from trivial – at one stage I was being monitored
with weekly heart scans, and was advised to stay in Liverpool in case the valve gave
way altogether! Doubt and uncertainty returned, and again we could not have come
through this difficult period without the support and understanding of our many friends
at St. Faith’s and St. Mary’s.
Finally, I had another open-heart operation this June, in which the faulty valve was
successfully repaired. In fact everything went very smoothly the second time round,
and I cannot speak too highly of the surgical team at the Liverpool Heart and Chest
Hospital. My care was exemplary during both operations (and from an ex-medic that
has to be praise indeed!) After the second procedure much of my good recovery was
due to the expertise of the cardiac rehabilitation team, a group of specialist nurses and
physios who helped me through a programme of supervised graded exercise. This has
been completed, but Linda and I can now continue a personalised exercise programme
at a local Health Club - at a greatly reduced subscription, and all on the NHS!
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Yes, the past two years have been difficult, but the anxieties and the uncertainties are
as nothing compared with the love and prayers of the Christian community to which
we are privileged to belong. A heart-felt thank you to you all!

Fred Nye

2009 Summer Recitals Evaluations
Twenty-eight people kindly completed the evaluation sheets which were available at
the last two concerts. The overwhelming response was that the concerts were
immensely enjoyable, with 30 to 40 minutes being just the right length of time. Given
that the standard of refreshments was always very high, many would like to see the
concerts continue throughout the winter on a monthly basis.
Those concerts involving young people proved to be the most popular, with audiences
enjoying the exuberance, excitement and energy of youth! Also, music that was
familiar was another favourite with our audiences. Unfortunately, the organ recitals
were not as popular and this could be due to the fact that many of the pieces were
unfamiliar to many attendees. What comes across is that we have an eclectic audience
who appreciate variety and are looking forward to our next season!

Places of Pilgrimage
You cannot live in the present
At least not in Wales
So wrote R.S.Thomas, poet and priest, whose writing explores unblinkingly the
melancholy history of Wales – and whose story, to my surprise, I recently found
linking two churches at opposite ends of the beautiful Lleyn Peninsula in North Wales.
Some while back, I discovered the existence of the splendidly named Friends of
Friendless Churches, a worthy organisation (which I have just joined) which supports
and sustains a scattering of usually small and ancient churches throughout Britain, but
with a concentration in North Wales. When I discovered that one of their churches,
close to where our caravan rests, was that of Saint Cynhaern, in the tongue-twister
ancient parish of Ynyscynhaern, we trekked across fields, only to find it locked. But its
tree-girt islanded graveyard was open, and under the lych-gate a handout showed the
way to two rather special graves. One is that of poet and bard David Owen, whose
lovely air ‘Dafydd y Garreg Wen’ - ‘David of the White Rock’ is played at the
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Cenotaph each Remembrance Sunday. The other grave is that of Jack Black, an
African captured as a slave at the age of 8 and brought to this remote parish, where he
lived until his death in1791. But far from being a slave in Wales, he was educated,
learnt two languages, and in due course became a skilled gardener and craftsman, in the
service of a local landed family. He married a Welsh girl, and was eventually given a
house and land in the area in recognition of his long service. He was known as John
Ystumllyn (the name of the lake, now drained, near the church) and people down the
centuries have visited the grave of the only coloured person buried in this only and
peaceful spot, where he lies alongside bards, master mariners and wealthy quarryowners. Another such grave may be sought out near the little sea-girt church at
Sunderland Point in an almost equally remote location in Lancashire.
On our second visit the church was open, ablaze with candles and sporting a clarinettist
filling the little building with sweet sound in advance of a recital later that day. There
was literature telling the story of the place. Reluctantly, we left the church along a
stone causeway across what are now farm fields. In the 18th century these fields were
regularly flooded, and a petition taken on foot to the Bishop of Bangor for regular
services there was refused because of the treacherous access. Undeterred, the two local
petitioners built the causeway we use today: and later the lake was drained and a river
diverted. Such devotion to their local church is an impressive and moving testimony to
the faith and dedication of those far-off yerars.
And so to Aberdaron – almost as far west as you can go, and home to a thriving
church, whose current incumbent is Jim Cotter, renowned for his love and patronage
of all aspects of Celtic spirituality. Here, in St Hywyn’s church, perched above the sea,
is a haven of solitude. We were moved to find a cairn of beach pebbles inside the
building. Pilgrims and visitors are invited to write the name of a place or person
meaning much to them and leave it on the pile. On the last Sunday of each October, the
pebbles are returned to the sea and the building begins again. Thus it is that, by the
time you read this, a stone bearing the name of St Faith’s will have been cast back into
the western seas.
There is much else to be seen in this haunting and peaceful place. A leaflet invites you
to ‘saunter’ around the church. I learnt that ‘to saunter’ comes from the French, ‘sante
terre’, or ‘holy land’: describing how pilgrims walked across Europe towards
Jersusalem in the Middle Ages. Our pilgrimage ended there, but we have previously
followed in the steps of centuries of travellers and taken a small boat to Ynys Enlli,
Bardsey Island, reputed resting place of 10,000 saints. Aberdaron, the other pilgrim
trail churches of the peninsula, and the holy island itself, all call out for return visits.
And the connection with our first church? Poet-priest R.S.Thomas was its vicar some
years ago, and there is a large display of his life and works in St Hywyn’s. He deserves
an article in himself, to try to reconcile his militant Welsh nationalism and brooding
unwelcoming presence with his recorded loving care for the parish. His relationship
with Wales was powerful and pessimistic: he described his countrymen as
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An impotent people
Sick with inbreeding
Worrying the carcass of an old song.
But he has left behind deep and moving verse, and is read and respected far beyond the
small boundaries of his various Welsh rural parishes. When he left the Aberdaron
living, he moved to the Pentrefelin area, where he died. He is buried in Porthmadog,
but a gate off the main road in Pentrefelin opens on to that causeway leading across the
quiet meadows in less than a pilgrim’s mile to the church at Ynyscynhairn. The wheel
has come full circle….

Chris Price

Organ-isation
Like everyone else at St Faith’s, I was upset when I learned of the failure of the blower,
especially when hearing what the cost was going to be for repair/replacement. Rick
Walker and I discussed the matter and we agreed that we might be able to do
something in the short term, even though we did not then know the nature of the
failure. Rick had been told that when the blower was started, there was a loud bang
followed by strange grinding noises. Despite this we decided to investigate and we
two,, accompanied by my friend Frank Smith, (the team which two years earlier had
got the church bell working again) began our task by lifting the lid on the blower box.
Basically the blower is two units, an electric motor and a centrifugal fan. The electric
motor drives the fan impeller by means of a key. There are two grub screws, one of
which is tightened against the key and holds it in place and the other is tightened
against the shaft helping to keep it in position on the shaft. This arrangement is shown
in the sketch.
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The guard had been removed from the fan casing and we were able to see and touch the
end of the shaft and the impeller. Examination showed that there was no key in the
keyway and the grub screws were loose. We knew that there must have been a key at
sometime but did not know when it had come out or where it might be. The initial bang
when the blower failed was likely to have been the key coming out and hitting
something; we thought that it might well have been drawn into the eye of the impeller,
causing damage there and ending up in the air line to the organ.
If that was the case, impeller damage would have been caused so we decided to
investigate. We set about dismantling the blower casing and whilst we were doing so
we noticed the key lying on the floor to the rear of the blower. Obviously if the key had
not entered the impeller it cannot have caused damage, so we then reassembled the
unit. The bang was the key hitting the guard plate on the outside of the casing; the key
then dropping to the floor.
We positioned the impeller on the shaft so that it did not touch the casing at any point,
the key was hammered fully into the keyway and the grub screws were tightened. A
test run showed that there was no vibration and the air supply was good.
Basically that is it. Why the key came out we do not know but can only presume that it
has been working loose over a period of time because the grub screws have slackened
off. When we ran the blower after reassembly there was no vibration and comment has
been made by our organists that the blower is now quieter than it has been before.
We now have wind back again and the organ works as it did before. However, that is
not the end of matters and to get the full capability out of the organ there is need for a
larger capacity blower, as you will read below.
My visit to the organ loft was very enlightening, and not just in terms of the blower
failure. I have always appreciated the quality of organ music at St Faith’s and believed
that the pipes visible in the chancel and the Lady Chapel were “the organ”. I am now
much wiser: the organ loft is full of other pipes and pieces of kit all essential to making
the sounds we like so much. I suppose it is a bit like the swan, graceful when seen from
above, but below the water the working bits are going like the clappers.

Denis Griffiths

The Organist Speaks!
Thank you indeed to Rick Walker and Denis Griffiths for their work on the organ
blower, as detailed above. Questions have now been asked to the company who
maintain the blower and we await their response. (Note that a separate company deals
with the blower and humidifier rather than the tuning and maintenance of the organ).
8

Although it was unfortunate to be without an organ for a few weeks, some good has
arisen from the situation and attention has been drawn to the deficiencies of both the
blower and organ. The blower is once again operational, but is nearing the end of its
life. A decision has been made to purchase a new and larger blower in due course, one
that will not only cope with the current demands of the organ, but will be able to cope
should any new pipework be added. The current blower was installed in 1946 and
would have been adequate for the demands placed upon it at that time. In 1989, a few
much-needed stops were added to the organ, and since then, the blower has struggled
to provide enough wind, hence the organ is often ‘winded’ when playing loudly.
Whilst the organ was out of action, some kind members of the congregation generously
donated towards the cost of a new blower. The donations have been safely banked, and
will form the basis of the organ fund, thereby giving us time to ‘save up’ for a new
blower rather than seriously denting the church’s finances by splashing out straight
away.
The aim of the fund at this stage is to provide a new and more powerful blower as
previously mentioned. If however, donations to the fund exceed expectations, then we
will seriously think about adding more pipework to the organ. If you feel that giving
towards this cause is something you would like to pursue, then please see David Jones
in confidence.
The ‘raison d’etre’ of the organ at St. Faith’s (in no particular order) is to:
Play the repertoire,
Accompany the choir,
Lead congregational singing.
Although a good instrument of integrity, the St. Faith’s organ does not carry out any of
these tasks as satisfactorily as we desire, due in no small part to:
1. The small size of the instrument
2. The position of the organ within the building - some of the organ ‘speaks’ into a
brick wall! (as opposed to talking to a brick wall! Ed.)
The addition further pipework and re-siting certain parts of the organ within the present
chamber, will go some way to vastly improve the situation.
It is ironic that St. Faith’s has an instrument that receives great deal of use but struggles
to cope, whilst other churches have large instruments that are seldom used.

Some facts about the organ
The organ was built in 1900 by the firm of J W Walker and Son, London. In 1989
pipework was added and the action was converted to direct electric action from the old
9

mechanical means. The organ has 26 stops and 1146 pipes, the longest being 16 foot
long, the shortest is 1/16 of an inch.

Sam Austin

Talking Talents
Quite a lot has been happening since we announced (October Newslink) the planning of
the 2009 St Faith’s Talents Scheme. The idea, of course, is that folks offer goods and
services for members of the congregation (and friends and passers-by!) to make use of,
charge them an appropriate sum, take out any expenses and give the church the profit.
We have run this scheme twice in the last twenty or so years, to great effect, and hope
very much that this reincarnation of an old favourite will help our financial shortfall.
Last month we printed an ‘ideas list’ – now we can print the real thing. We have had
almost 40 varied offers from 25 or so people, and the scheme is under well under way.
Just before he left for his long-overdue sabbatical, Fr Neil presented little purses of
‘starter cash’ to most of those, at the end of the morning service, to the accompaniment
of the biblical talents parable, and they are ready to ‘go forth and multiply’. At the
time, as they say, of going to press, well over £400 is already banked, and we are
hopeful of reaching several thousands of pounds as the weeks and months go by.
The church website carries full details and a running total, and using either that
information or the following list, everyone is invited to get in touch with those listed at
any time. New offers of talents are still welcome, and those with queries can get in
touch with Maureen Madden or Chris Price for further enlightenment.

Goods
Angie Price, Audrey Dawson, Mary Crooke and Linda Nye: The Jam Factory.
Home-made preserves and pickles on sale in church every few weeks. Angie: 924
1938; @gmail.com
(the Jam Factory has already made over £400 profit! Ed… who prints the labels!)

Rick Walker will design and make garden furniture to order. 924 6267;
rick@17mayfair.com
Irene Taylor will make you decorated celebration cakes and frozen meals for one.
476 1310
Chris Price provides headed notepaper and other printed items. 924 1938;
cdavidprice@gmail.com
Rosie Walker will cook you tasty apple pies and mince pies. 924 6267;
rick@17mayfair.com
Lillie Wilmot will make speciality stuffing in time for Christmas. 920 5563;
.wilmot@talktalk.net
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Walsingham at
Liverpool
Images of the October 10th
Liverpool Walsingham festival
______________________
Top row: The statue and
procession enter the cathedral
from the west door; the
Walsingham sprinkling ritual.
Bottom row: Exposition, incense
prayers and candles at the high
altar; a happy band of our
pilgrims; choral evensong and
benediction in the Lady Chapel.

Joyce Green will create cards and notelets for special occasions. 931 2420;
joyceEgreen@talktalk.net
Angela Woodley will be making mince pies nearer Christmas.
Chris Price has books of his poetry and essays (church and secular!) for sale.
924 1938 cdavidprice@gmail.com

Services
Maureen Madden offers a dog walking service, and also airport/railway station taxi
runs. 924 2154 m.madden767@btinternet.com
Eunice Little will provide aromatherapy, massage, pampering and reflexology. 474
9908
The Catering Team hire out crockery, cutlery etc for events and parties. 474
3633
Denis Griffiths offers basic computer help and troubleshooting. 928 3278;
denis@stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk
Ranee Seneviratne will provide singing tuition: adults and teenage. 932 9173
Corinne Hedgecock offers Reiki Japanese relaxation therapy; also basic calligraphy.
07900095533
Rosie Walker will be hosting a Christmas flower arranging evening. 924
6267;rick@17mayfair.com
Audrey Dawson, Angie Price and friends will be arranging cookery classes soon…
watch this space.
Margaret Davies offers her services for ironing, lifts to church and, shopping, as well
as house and pet sitting. 924 6484; mgtdavies@blueyonder.co.uk
Kathleen & Alex Zimak can lay on a Czech dinner for four with live music, as well as
offering Czech lessons for pilgrims and beginners. 286 2117;
zimak@blueyonder.co.uk
Fred and Linda Nye provide ‘Fred’s Beds’ – bed and breakfast service - also a ‘tip
run’ rubbish disposal service. 924 2813; frederick.nye@googlemail.com
Lillie Wilmot offers copy typing of manuscripts etc. 920 5563;
lillie.wilmot@talktalk.net
Audrey Dawson is offering to run embroidery classes. 928 2770;
audreydawson@forl.co.uk
John Crooke sharpens shears and overhauls manual and petrol motor mowers.
924 5758; @btinternet.com
John Woodley will restore your old photographs. 284 82287; nhoj@uk2.net

It’ll be his Funeral!
A Swedish family is demanding £27,000 compensation from a pastor who slurred his
way through a funeral service while sipping from a glass of wine and making rude
comments.
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The clergyman is accused of being so wobbly at one point during the service for an 80year-old woman that he almost fell to his knees.
He is alleged to have pulled himself back up ‘using the altar like it was a climbing
frame for an ape’. When he regained his balance, he told the congregation: ‘Bit dodgy
that - someone left a banana skin here’.He is also accused of fondling a female
mourner, kissing her hand and saying: ‘Do you fancy nipping back to the vestry for an
aquavit?’
One angry relative told the Helsingsborg Handesblat newspaper: ‘He was so tanked up
it was an embarrassment. It was an incoherent waffle for 30 minutes. He read out a
poem to the old lady and nobody understood a word.’
At one point, the priest allegedly said: ‘The family wanted an open coffin but I'm
worried about swine flu. If you sneeze on her you might have to wipe the smile off her
face.’
Allan Hall, Daily Telegraph

Schools Garden Scheme
Lady Green Garden Centre are participating in a Gardening for Schools scheme, giving
customers one schools voucher for every £10.00 spent at Lady Green Garden Centre.
The vouchers are collected by registered participating schools and can be exchanged
for gardening equipment for the school. St. Luke’s Primary School are shortly to
register with the scheme and have begun collecting vouchers.
Would anyone shopping at Lady Green please bear this scheme in mind and ask for the
schools vouchers at the till. Please pass any vouchers collected to me (Elsie’s Mum),
Joyce Green (Elsie’s Godmother) or to St. Luke’s School direct.
Thank you.

Helen Manson

Apology time!
Due to editorial incompetence, a number of copies of the October magazine had the
first sheet back to front, so that although nothing was missing, you had to start at the
back. This was not an attempt to hide the vicar’s message (whatever Fr Neil may have
hinted!)
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‘Two Waterloos, one hope’
St. Faith’s, despite its situation in an ethnically monochrome part of the UK, is
fortunate in having strong links with the developing world. In the last edition of
Newslink, Margaret Houghton brought us up to date with the activities and
achievements of Medic Malawi: the Waterloo Partnership’s AGM this month provides
an opportunity for an update on the work of this local community charity, which St.
Faith’s also supports on a regular basis.
The world-wide recession has made life difficult for charities and churches alike. The
Waterloo Partnership is therefore immensely grateful to all our donors and supporters
for keeping us financially viable over the last year: indeed at the AGM we were able to
report continuing growth in our activities and projects. Perhaps the main news is that
the funds set aside for the building of the Library and Resource Centre in Waterloo
Sierra Leone have been transferred to a new ‘daughter’ charity, the Construction and
Development Partnership (CODEP) which has the necessary engineering and business
expertise to complete this complex project. The Centre will not only provide books and
IT facilities, but more importantly will act as a community focus for teaching, learning
and literacy. This should benefit the most disadvantaged members of the community,
especially vulnerable women. Building will start this October and will be completed
within two years.
Claire Curtis-Thomas, initially Chair of both CODEP and the Waterloo Partnership,
relinquished the latter position during the year to concentrate her energies on the
Library project, and we were able to express our thanks for her leadership and vision at
the AGM. Our new Chair is Teresa McLaughlin and we wish her every success during
her term of office.
Every year members of WP visit Sierra Leone, and report back at the AGM. The
Christmas Gift scheme is still a vitally important means of supporting the poorest
members of the community: we heard how the provision of tools and seeds had helped
young school pupils to grow and sell their own produce and so fund their way through
school. The Uniform scheme has the same objective. One of the most poignant images
presented at the AGM was that of a man whose arms were amputated by the rebels
during the Civil War. Despite this terrible disability he has nevertheless fostered one of
the local street children, who can now go to school with the help of a grant from the
Uniform scheme. The Hens scheme has provided support and improved nutrition for a
number of groups, including the children at the Mercy orphanage.
One of our most successful projects this year has been the construction of new
buildings for Kulafai primary school. The old school, damaged in the war, was so
dilapidated that many of the classes had to be taught out of doors, in all weathers and in
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close proximity to a rubbish tip. The local people, funded by the Partnership, have rebuilt the school using handmade bricks - a very rewarding experience for the
communities of both Waterloos.
Joan Maguire, one of the Partnership visitors, told us how All Saints R.C. School in
Bootle had linked with St. Raphael’s primary school in Waterloo SL. The closure and
re-location of All Saints had released a lot of unwanted school furniture and resources
which were shipped out to St. Raphael’s in a 20 ft container. Some of the chairs were
transferred to Kulafai school to furnish the new building. There were also unexpected
benefits for the schoolchildren in Bootle, who wrote successful ‘begging letters’ to
local businesses and, in the process, learnt that they could really make things happen
and change the world for the better!
Finally, we heard from David Moorhead about the reconstruction of the Williams
Street bridge. This bridge, which leads to the Christian cemetery in Waterloo SL, had
collapsed completely, resulting in a long and exhausting detour for mourners carrying
the coffin (I’m reminded of the Sefton crosses which mark the old funeral footpath to
St. Helen’s church!) With the help of the Waterloo Partnership the bridge has been
completely restored – and what better way to ‘build bridges’ between our two
communities?
The Partnership, after a successful year, is re-structuring its activities - which in future
will be organised by a small number of ‘interest groups’. These will cover finance,
publicity and communications, education, fundraising, and projects. If anyone at St.
Faith’s would like to give a little time to any of these groups they would be extremely
welcome: please speak to me, Linda, or Chris Price (who is also a Trustee).
Meanwhile, an enormous thank you from the Partnership for all the support and
encouragement we receive from the St. Faith’s congregation – keep up the good work!

Fred Nye
Trustee, The Waterloo Partnership

Understanding Uganda
Earlier this year I was fortunate to be chosen to travel to Kampala in Uganda to work in
the main hospital with a consultant obstetrician and a professor from the university. We
set off in July separately via Dubai and arrived in Entebbe 24 hours later. The weather
was glorious - the drive to Kampala was not, being dusty and traffic jam laden. Mulago
guest house was welcoming, rooms were on suite and all contained the essential
mosquito nets.
We were met by Rosette the housekeeper who turned out to be a real friend. It was set
in beautiful grounds across the road from the hospital.
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Our first day at the hospital began with the daily meeting, where a report was given
from each ward and special cases (usually the deaths) were examined in depth. We
were told at that meeting that over the weekend two midwives had been arrested and
imprisoned on charges of stealing a baby (they were released later that week when the
charges were found to be unsubstantiated). That was quite an introduction to the
department. We were then taken on a tour around the hospital, which was huge and
took all day. Mark opted to go straight to theatre to operate but unfortunately his first
patient had a cardiac arrest on the table and the only reason she lived was because the
anaesthetist was a qualified doctor, whereas most are not…. a sign of things to come.
On the tour we were shown an open air area where HIV positive children are treated,
fed and educated (as are their parents). The laughter and joy that resounded from there
was infectious and was the same every time I walked past there. Ward 14 is a
midwifery-led unit, only dealing with normal deliveries. Should a patient require
medical aid they are transferred to lower Mulago. The labour suite, guarded by two
security guards, was a shock for me. On entering the ‘reception’ was a small area on
the right of which was a table where midwives would interview patients. On the left
was a bench on which women in advanced labour sat, and covering the floor were more
such women, some of which ended up delivering their babies on the floor on pieces of
cloth.
The labour ward itself consisted of 6 beds and midwives appeared to go from one
patient to the next. There was no electronic monitoring and the baby’s heart rate was
rarely listened in to, often due to lack of equipment. If the woman was lucky enough to
have a normal delivery, she was quickly transferred to the post-natal ward where she
remained for an hour and, providing there were no obvious problems, would be
discharged home. The resuscitation room consisted of a small table, some suction
‘things’ and an oxygen cylinder. I went in there one day to find a baby on the table,
alone, being fed oxygen via nasal tubes but the baby was already dead and no-one
knew.
I imagine these things are very difficult to read - they were harder to see. Staff there
witness events like this every day and still they return day after day, and remain
focused and determined to help. This is the reality of life and work in Uganda, I
wouldn’t have missed it for the world and I’ll tell you more of my experiences later.

Mari Griffiths

When Mary came to Liverpool…
Chris Price
A century ago Liverpool Cathedral was a very different place from the great building
we know today. St Faith’s founder, Douglas Horsfall, had in 1906 offered to fund a
great crucifix as the centrepiece of the reredos, then being planned. Bishop Chavasse
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Firmly refused, and is on record as saying that those taking communion would be
offended and would ‘feel betrayed’ by such an object and so ‘Catholic’ an emphasis. In
the early years of the century, when the Anglo-Catholic movement was in full swing,
Bishop and Diocese took legal action against such ‘popish practices’ as the reservation
of the sacrament and the hearing of confessions in some of the churches in the Diocese.
And within living memory, the late Jessie Gale found stewards rushing to pick her up
when she genuflected by her pew before going up for communion at the cathedral (and
Archbishop Robert Runcie was shouted out of the pulpit at Liverpool Parish Church
more recently by ‘Protestants’ accusing him of betrayal by consorting with the Pope
and visiting Walsingham). This writer recalls the procession of colourfully robed
participants going up to the altar, with at their tail a priest in plain white surplice and
black stole… he was the celebrant!
What some of these worthies would have thought when, at 10.00 am on Saturday
October 10th, the great west doors of Liverpool Cathedral were flung open, spinetingling trumpets sounded, and the statue of Our Lady of Walsingham was borne in,
with incense, genuflection, and sustained applause from the many hundreds gathered to
bear witness, is anybody’s guess. The roof did not fall in, not then nor throughout a day
of devotion, activity and fellowship throughout the Great Space. To be there on that
unbelievable day was to wonder at what the passing of the years and the growth of
tolerance have brought to the church, and to rejoice at the amazing breadth and
richness of the Anglican experience.
So what went on? We were welcomed, and queued to drink of the Walsingham water,
sipped from labelled, splashed over us in the Shrine fashion… not from the well but
from Holy Buckets. The gilded processional statue stood high in the central space,
where the CJM musicians sang loud Marian hymns and played their bright festive
music. There were workshops and stalls in every chapel and corner. Banners were
made all over the floor. Children sang and danced. The place was thronged with
priests, and two visiting bishops in purple skullcaps and cummerbunds were on parade
(‘no, dear, this is an Anglican cathedral!’ I heard one visitor says to another).
Throughout the day, there was a happy holy buzz, not unlike the actual Norfolk
Walsingham experience. Bishop James was there, taking a bible study. You could
make a finger rosary, and buy all manner of things (even statues of the Sacred Heart!)
from the Additional Curates Society table. But two places, and two experiences, stood
out for me.
The cathedral High Altar has always seemed heavy and austere (as has much of the
surrounding architecture) until that day. Walsingham transformed it. A huge and
colourful draped tabernacle stood on the altar for the day-long Exposition of the
Blessed Sacrament, and before it a great bowl burnt incense. Here we prayed, and lit
tea-lights, placing them on the steps up to the altar – and before the day was done there
were hundreds of poignant points of light, wreathed in the holy smoke. Never before
had I felt God’s presence so powerfully in that towering building.
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In the Lady Chapel (where else!) a smaller shrine statue stood. Here throughout the day
there were talks on diverse subjects, including praying the rosary. And at noon,
standing room only, there was a magnificent and uncompromisingly Catholic Mass
(advertised prominently as such throughout the cathedral… not a word often to be seen
there!). And if that were not enough, towards the end of the afternoon another amazing
‘first’: Choral Evensong with Benediction, and even more crowded. Canon Myles
Davies intoned, the cathedral choir sang as superbly as ever, and to the tinklings of
what I still cannot resist calling the Holy Bicycle Bells, the Bishop of Beverley gave
Benediction to the faithful. Never before so many servers and acolytes, so many
candles, so much fervent genuflection and crossings. Usually the showing of such
obvious devotion at our cathedral feels as if it should be done surreptitiously so as not
to give offensc: here, as at the Walsingham Shrine itself, it felt natural and right.
The day after, doubtless, all trace of this Holy Saturday would have disappeared,
although even in that vast building the incense smell may have lingered. Looking back,
it seems a miracle that it all happened at all (and that the roof did not indeed fall in).
Liverpool Cathedral has always provided an overwhelming experience for the eyes and
ears, and has, thank God, made space for all manner of events and styles of worship.
There has always been room for The Beatles, for Hillsborough, for the wilder
manifestations of youth praise, and even for what one comment terms the ‘tasteless
pink graffiti’ of the Tracy Emin text beneath the west window. And now there has been
space for the whole Walsingham experience, and for the manifestation of a
churchmanship and a style of devotion probably unfamiliar to most visitors to the
cathedral. The famous Anglican Umbrella shelters so many folk and fancies: on
October 10th in Liverpool it spread even wider, and thank God that it did so.
____________________________________________________________________
When Mary came to Liverpool they opened wide the door
And bore her in with trumpets where she’d never been before.
The Great Space echoed brightly with the tinkling of the bell;
The sounding air was filled on high with incense’s sweet smell.
In skullcap and in cummerbund the purple bishops walked
And down each aisle and on each stair black-garbed incumbents stalked
And in the Lady Chapel they celebrated ‘Mass’
And many a wondrous ritual came happily to pass.
Before the great High Altar the Sacrament was displayed
With soaring smoke and twinkling lights while queues of faithful prayed.
Workshops and presentations filled the great cathedral’s space
And all was happy festival in this our holy place.
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Our Lady sat on high in glory ‘neath the soaring tower
Her clone was in the Lady Chapel till the evening hour
To hear the word, then sit in state, surveying all the crowd
As choir and congregation for Benediction bowed.
When Mary left her Holy House, to Liverpool she came
And left us feeling that our lives might never be the same.
October 10th, 2009
___________________________________________________________________

Crosby Symphony
Orchestra
Sunday 22nd November 2009 at 7.30pm
St. Faith’s Church, Crosby Road, Crosby L22
(corner of Crosby Road North and Kingsway)

Verdi Finale from Act II of ‘Aida’
Puccini Act III Intermezzo from ‘Manon Lescaut’
Wagner Scenes from Götterdämmerung
R.Strauss ‘Rosenkavalier’ Suite

Conductor Edward Peak
Tickets priced £8.00 (£7.00 for students and senior citizens)
inclusive of Programme
available from Pritchard's Bookshop in Crosby
or pay at the door.
.crosbysymphony.org.uk
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The Parish Directory
and Church Organisations
VICAR (currently on sabbatical leave)
Fr. Neil Kelley, The Vicarage, Milton Road, Waterloo. L22 4RE
Vicarage telephone (all enquiries) 928 3342; fax 920 2901
PARISH ADMINISTRATOR and CHURCH BOOKINGS
Liz Mooney, Parish Office, 32 Brooklands Avenue
928 9913 (usually Monday to Wednesday 9.30 am – 4.30 pm)
email parishadministrator@btinternet.com
ASSISTANT PRIESTS
Revd Denise McDougall, 27 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 2TL. 0151 xxx
Canon Peter Goodrich, 16 Hillside Avenue, Ormskirk, L39 5TD. 01695 573285
Fr. Dennis Smith, 16 Fir Road, Waterloo. L22 4QL. 928 5065
READERS
Dr Fred Nye, 23 Bonnington Avenue, Crosby. L23 7YJ. 924 2813
Mrs Jacqueline Parry, 21 Grosvenor Avenue, Crosby. L23 0SB. 928 0726
Mrs Cynthia Johnson, 30 Willow House, Maple Close, Seaforth, L21 4LY. 286 8155
CHURCH WARDENS
Mrs Kari Dodson, 51 Stafford Road, Southport. PR8 4LX. 01704 565725
Mrs Maureen Madden, 37 Abbotsford Gardens, Crosby. L23 3AP. 924 2154
DEPUTY CHURCH WARDENS
Mrs Christine Spence, 52 Molyneux Road, Waterloo. L22 4QZ. 284 9325
Mrs Rosie Walker, 17 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 3TL. 924 6267
TREASURER
Mr David Jones, 65 Dunbar Road, Birkdale, Southport PR8 4RJ. 01704 567782
GIFT AID SECRETARY
Mr Rick Walker, 17 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 3TL. 924 6267
TUESDAY OFFICE HOUR: 6.30 – 7.30 pm (wedding and banns bookings)
Mrs Lynda Dixon, c/o the Vicarage. 928 7330
BAPTISM BOOKINGS
Mrs Joyce Green, 14 Winchester Avenue, Waterloo, L22 2AT. 931 4240
DIRECTOR OF MUSIC
Mr Sam Austin, Apt 13, Gladstone Court, Upper Parliament St, Liverpool L8 7JY
07921 840616. Email @googlemail.com
ASSISTANT DIRECTOR OF MUSIC
Mr Stephen Hargreaves, 86 Molyneux Road, Waterloo. L22 4QZ. 07939 119220
SACRISTAN
Mrs Judith Moizer, 1 Valley Close, Crosby. L23 9TL. 931 5587
ASSISTANT SACRISTAN
Mr Leo Appleton, Flat 6, 45 Crosby Rd N, Seaforth. L21 1EN. 07969 513087
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SENIOR SERVER
Mr Ken Bramwell, 93 Rimrose Valley Road, Crosby. L23 9TF 924 9894
CHILDREN’S CHURCH
Sunday 11.00 am in the Church Hall. Angie Price 924 1938
CHILD PROTECTION OFFICER
Mrs Linda Nye, 23 Bonnington Avenue, Crosby. L23 7YJ. 924 2813
CHURCH CENTRE
1, Warren Court, Warren Road, Blundellsands
CUB SCOUTS
Tuesday 6.30 - 7.45 pm. Adam Jones 07841 125589
Thursday 6.30 - 7.45 pm. Mike Carr 293 3416
SCOUTS
Tuesday 8.00 - 9.30 pm. George McInnes 924 3624
RAINBOWS
Monday 4.45 - 5.45 pm. Geraldine Forshaw 928 5204
BROWNIE GUIDES
Monday 6.00 - 7.30 pm. Sue Walsh 920 0318 Mary McFadyen 284 0104
CHOIR PRACTICE
Friday 7.15 pm - 8.30 pm. Sam Austin 07921 840616
MAGAZINE EDITOR and WEBSITE MANAGER
Chris Price, 17 Queens Road, Crosby. L23 5TP. 924 1938

The December 2009 ‘Newslink’ will be distributed on or before Sunday, November
22nd. Copy by Sunday, November 8th, please - but all contributions are welcome at
any time.
Church website ://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk
email cdavidprice@gmail.com

