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SUNDAYS  

 

11.00am SOLEMN MASS and Childrenôs Church  

1.00pm   Holy Baptism (2nd Sunday)  

6.00pm   Evening Service and Benediction (1st Sunday & as announced)  

 

On óFifth Sundaysô there is one joint Eucharist for both congregations followed by a 

shared lunch ï please consult Diary of Events, website or notices for details 

 

WEEKDAY MASSES  

 

Monday 10.30am, Tuesday 9.30am, Wednesday 10.30am (1662 Book of Common 

Prayer in S. Maryôs), Thursday 9.30am (Holy Days only), Friday  6.30pm, Saturday 

12noon (or Midday Prayer, as announced) 

 

THE DIVINE OFFICE  (The Prayer of the Church) 
Morning Prayer:     9.00am daily (except Thursday) 

Evening Prayer:     6.00pm daily (except Thursday) 

Night Prayer:        9.15pm Saturday (Vigil of the Resurrection) 

Please consult the weekly sheets for any variation in times for the Daily Office 

 

SACRAMENT OF PENANCE AND RECONCILIATION  
Fr. Neil and Revd. Denise 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.  

 

ANOINTING OF THE SICK AND DYING  
Please contact Fr. Neil at any time, day or night, if someone is ill and requires the 

ministry of a priest.  

 

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, or be visited in hospital or at home, please ring the 

Vicarage or another member of the Ministry Team.  We are always happy to make 

home or hospital visits to the sick and housebound so please call us to arrange this. 
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From the Ministry Team          October 2011  
 

 

Dear friends, 

 

As the saying goes, óOld habits die hardô and for me this time of year fills me with 

excitement, expectation and hope. Why? You may well ask when so many people fear 

the nights closing in earlier, the changes to the weather and thoughts of a long, 

possibly hard winter ahead. However, having been entrenched in the education cycle 

for most of my working life, September and October were the months of new 

beginnings and productive times. Schools during these months are buzzing with fresh 

energy and renewed optimism and although we are still in óOrdinary Timeô in the 

Church calendar, we should also share a similar sort of fresh hope and excitement as 

we have so much to look forward to and focus on during the month of October.  

 

The month begins with our Harvest Festival Celebrations, which include a Harvest 

Songs of Praise followed by buffet supper on 2nd October. Please do join us at St. 

Maryôs for this service of thanksgiving and a reminder that for everything there is a 

season; see Ecclesiastes 3:1-6. 

 

On Thursday 6th we celebrate  ST. FAITHôS DAY which includes a Lunchtime 

Recital and a High Mass in the evening. We welcome as preacher Reverend Dr. 

Jennifer Cooper, a lecturer from Mirfield and Frs David Pickett and Michael Maine 

who will deacon for Fr. Neil during the High Mass at 8.00pm.  

 

St. Faith was believed to be a young French virgin and martyr who lived during the 

3rd and 4th centuries. It is thought that at the age of 12 she refused to make a sacrifice 

to pagan gods and so was put to death by the occupying Roman authorities who had 

her roasted on a brazen bed and then beheaded. Another version of the story records a 

miraculous shower of rain which extinguished the fire and necessitated the subsequent 

beheading. She was a true martyr of God, and I hope we will all be able to honour her 

at that service and renew our own faith and commitment to God. 

 

Finally on Sunday 9th we have the Dedication Festival, ending with the service of 

Festal Evensong at 6.00pm.  

  

In 2009 the PCC obtained permission from the Bishop of Liverpool to admit children 

to Holy Communion prior to Confirmation.  Preparation sessions begin this month for 

any children aged 7 or over who would like to join these classes. Fr. Neil or any of the 

ministry team will be pleased to answer questions or give further details.  
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This month 30 people from the United Benefice and St. Oswaldôs, Winwick go on 

Pilgrimage to Walsingham. Walsingham has been a holy place of mystery and 

atmosphere for almost a thousand years since Richeldis de Faverches was inspired by 

Mary to build a Shrine in perpetual memorial of the Annunciation. 

  

We end the month with Liturgy and Lunch for ALL SAINTSô SUNDAY and as we 

continue to keep Church growth in our minds do please try to bring someone along to 

share in the worship and the lunch afterwards.  

 

Of course Faith isnôt the only saint whom we remember in October, there are many  

whose lives have influenced us over the centuries; in fact there is one named for every 

day of the month; but some of the  more familiar saints are Francis of Assisi on the 

4th, Teresa of Avila 15th Ignatius 17th, Luke 18th and Simon and Jude on 28th 

October. We certainly live in a very different age from those saints but their stories, 

faith and commitment are still inspirational. They listened to Godôs call and 

committed themselves to do Godôs work here on earth and that is something we can 

all do just as well today as those people did all those centuries ago.  

 

As St. Teresa of Avila says, 

 

Christ has no body now on earth but yours, 

no hands but yours, 

no feet but yours, 

yours are the eyes through which Christ's compassion 

is to look out to the earth, 

yours are the feet by which He is to go about doing good 

and yours are the hands by which He is to bless us now.  

 

At a time when so many people are struggling to support their families because they 

are without jobs, or  have reduced working hours and when a secure future seems a 

very long way off then perhaps we can bring to mind the words of that prayer and act 

upon them with strength and love. 

 

October will offer different highlights to different people but I hope that through your 

prayer life, reading the Scriptures, receiving the Sacrament and by making the most of 

the October diary you can be filled with fresh hope, excitement and optimism. I pray 

that this St. Faithôs Tide we can all be directed back on track to the ways of God by 

the great glory of Saint Faith and all the Saints. 

 

Love and prayers, 

 

Denise  
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HARVEST THANKSGIVING ð Sunday 2
nd

 October 

11.00am Family Eucharist & Parade Service 

6.00pm Harvest òSongs of Praiseó in S. Maryõs 

followed by a glass of cider & buffet Harvest Supper 

 

 

 

 

 

 
òAll good gifts around us are sent from heav'n above, 

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, For all his love.ó 

 

 

 St. Faithõs   

Patronal Festival   

Celebrations   

2011 
 
ñA Living Faithò 
 

Wednesday 5
th

 October ï The Eve of Saint Faith, Virgin & Martyr  

9.15pm Compline by Candlelight  

 

Thursday 6
th

 October ï S. Faithôs Day 

9am  Morning Prayer  

12noon  Lunchtime recital by Fr. Neil (lunches served from 11am) 

8pm Procession & High Mass followed by buffet supper 

 Preacher: The Revd Dr Jennifer Cooper 

 (Lecturer and Tutor in Theology, College of the Resurrection, Mirfield) 

We look forward to welcoming back to St. Faithôs Frs. David Pickett and Michael 

Maine (both recently ordained deacons) who came to preach for us in Lent. Frs 

Michael and David will be the Deacons for the Patronal Mass. 
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How  the  Internet  Really  Began 
 

In ancient Israel, it came to pass that a trader by the name of Abraham Com did take 

unto himself a young wife by the name of Dot. And Dot Com was a comely woman, 

broad of shoulder and long of leg. Indeed, she was often called Amazon Dot Com. 

And she said unto Abraham, her husband, ñWhy dost thou travel so far from town to 

town with thy goods when thou canst trade without ever leaving thy tent?ò And 

Abraham did look at her  as though she were several saddle bags short of a camel load 

but simply said, ñHow, dear?ò 

 

And Dot replied, ñI will place drums in all the towns and drums in between to send 

messages saying what you have for sale, and they will reply telling you who hath the 

best price. The sale can be made on the drums and delivery made by Uriahôs Pony 

Stable (UPS).ò 

 

Abraham thought long and decided he would let Dot have her way with the drums. 

The drums rang out and were an immediate success. Abraham sold all the goods he 

had at the top price, without ever having to move from his tent. 

 

To prevent neighbouring countries from overhearing what the drums were saying, Dot 

devised a system that only she and the drummers knew. It was called Must Send Drum 

Over Sound (MSDOS), and she also developed a language to transmit ideas and 

pictures: Hebrew To The People (HTTP). 

 

But this success did arouse envy. A man named Maccabia did secrete himself inside 

Abrahamôs drum and began to siphon off some of Abrahamôs business. But he was 

soon discovered, arrested and prosecuted for insider trading. 

 

And the young men did take to Dot Comôs trading as doth the greedy horsefly take to 

camel dung. They were called Nomadic Ecclesiastical Rich Dominican Sybarites, or 

NERDS. 

 

And lo, the land was so feverish with joy at the new riches and the deafening sound of 

drums that no one noticed that the real riches were going to that enterprising drum 

dealer, Brother William of Gates, who bought off every drum maker in the land. And 

he did insist on drums to be made that would work only with Brother Gatesô drum 

heads and drumsticks. 

 

Lo, Dot did say, ñOh, Abraham, what we have started is being taken over by others!" 

And as Abraham looked out over the Bay of Ezekiel, or eBay as it came to be known, 

he said, ñWe need a name that reflects what we are.ò  And Dot replied, ñYoung 

Ambitious Hebrew Owner Operators.ò ñYAHOO!," said Abraham. And because it 

was Dotôs idea, they named it YAHOO Dot Com. 
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Abrahamôs cousin, Joshua, being the young Gregarious Energetic Educated Kid 

(GEEK) that he was, soon started using Dot's drums to locate things around the 

countryside. It soon became known as God's Own Official Guide to Locating 

Everything (GOOGLE). And that is how it all began. Honest to God! 
 

(internet circulation... naturally!) 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

My  child,  why  have  you  done  this  to  us? 
A sermon preached by FRED NYE on the feast of the B.V.Mary 
 

My memory is failing me. Dates, names, requests, instructions and information, 

especially I may say from my spouse, behave like stealth bombers.  They get under the 

radar of my memory as if they never existed. And so I havenôt a clue what I preached 

about last year, on this self-same feast of the BVM, not at least without digging out 

the original text. And if I were a betting man Iôd wager that you lot donôt remember 

much either: so that I can safely repeat myself without anyone noticing! 

 

But what in any case can be said about the mother of Our Lord which is new or 

different? So little of what we know, or think we know, about her comes from 

scripture, and so much from pious tradition and devotion, and from legend. The very 

word óAssumptionô is double-edged, and reminds us that doctrines about Mary are so 

often tinged with theological presumptions and assumptions. And Iôm probably going 

to add to all that today, because I want to reflect for a few minutes on what the bibleôs 

silence may say about her.  

 

For almost thirty years before his public ministry began, Our Lordôs life seems to have 

been largely private and hidden, and the scriptures give us only occasional tantalising 

glimpses. It could be so helpful to know what Jesus was like as a child, a teenager, an 

adolescent and a young man; so interesting to know what struggles he may have had, 

what difficulties he may have encountered; but the record is largely blank. And yet itôs 

clear from what happened later on that his motherôs love for him was unfaltering, that 

through all these years Mary was always óthereô for her Son. Itôs even possible that for 

some of this time Mary brought Jesus up on her own, as Joseph isnôt mentioned after 

Jesus was aged twelve, and may possibly have died before Jesus reached manhood. 

 

Be that as it may, we can be certain that Jesus grew up with his motherôs total 

understanding and love, and under her influence and protection. I very much doubt 

whether the Incarnation was completed once and for all at Jesusô conception or even at 

his birth. I am much more persuaded that Our Lord grew into maturity as the Christ 

with the guidance and encouragement of his mother, on whose lap he would have 

heard the stories of Genesis and Exodus and of the prophets, and at whose feet he 

would first have learnt how to pray. 
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Within this little picture of Jesus and his mother lies one of the great creative tensions 

of the Christian faith.  Mary had the humility to live as the Lordôs handmaid, and as 

the willing instrument of the Incarnation. Yet at the same time she had the incredible 

vision to see in her son the fulfilment of Godôs ancient promises. And she had the 

confidence to guide and encourage him towards his destiny. Luke even tells us that the 

child Jesus lived in Nazareth óunder the authorityô of Mary and Joseph. There was 

nothing automatic or programmed about Our Lordôs response to his Heavenly Fatherôs 

will ï we know that from the account of his temptations in the wilderness ï and I feel 

sure that his understanding of who he was, and what was expected of him, could not 

have come about without the love and support of his earthly parents, particularly 

Mary.  

 

I donôt think it is fanciful to draw a lesson here for our own time, and for our own 

society. Do we value our countryôs children as much as Mary valued her son? And can 

we, as the nationôs parents, learn from Mary to love our children with her unique 

blend of concerned authority, responsibility, and vision for the future? One of the 

many lessons to be drawn from this weeks looting on the streets of London and 

Liverpool and many other cities, is that parenting is not a bolt-on skill to be picked up 

at a few evening classes. We must learn from Mary that parenting is the means by 

which our children become grounded in love: it is a heaven-sent duty and privilege 

that determines the future happiness and well being of our society, and indeed of all 

humanity.   

 

Of course there was both risk and pain in what Mary did for her son, and we donôt 

even have to fast-forward to the Crucifixion to be convinced of that. Luke gives us an 

example in the rather engaging story of óthe day Jesus went missingô. When Jesus was 

a boy of twelve the holy family travelled as usual to the Passover festival in 

Jerusalem. On the way home, Mary and Joseph had a sudden panic: they couldnôt find 

their son anywhere among the long dusty caravan of people and animals trudging back 

to Nazareth. It was one of those classic cases of óbut I thought he was with youô! So 

back they go to Jerusalem, and after much anxious searching find Jesus in the Temple, 

listening to Israelôs finest religious teachers. óMy child, why have you done this to 

us?ô says his mother, with perhaps a mixture of relief and exasperation. It was only 

later that Mary would have realised that this was indeed where her love and her 

motherhood were leading: to that vision of his heavenly Fatherôs kingdom to which 

Jesus was now being irresistibly drawn.  

 

Luke gives another, even more painful example later during Our Lordôs ministry, 

when Mary and the rest of the family come looking for him while he is teaching the 

crowds. Someone says to him óYour mother and brothers are standing outside and 

want to see youô to which Jesus replies óMy mother and my brothers are those who 

hear the word of God and put it into practiceô. The great love that Jesus had known as 

a child among his family was now expanding, rippling outwards, until it was to 

embrace the leper, the alien and the outcast: no less than the whole children of God. 
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Perhaps Mary was the first of Our Lordôs disciples to recognise that her Son was more 

than merely a descendent of King David, more even than the promised Jewish 

Messiah. Perhaps she was the first to grasp that Jesusô sonship with his heavenly 

Father was unique and intimate, and that the redemption of the whole world was to lie 

in who he was, and what he was to accomplish through his death. If our faith, like 

Maryôs, runs deep and true, there will be times when it hurts. In Jesus, the love of God 

always seeks to draw us away from ourselves, deeper into God, and deeper yet into the 

needs and sufferings of our world. Sometimes it can even feel as if our own needs are 

not being recognised. But that is never, never, the case. It is just that the great love that 

Jesus first experienced at his motherôs breast now fills the whole world, and spreads 

through all eternity.  

 

 

 

St  Francis  of  Assisi 
Founder of the Friars Minor (1132-1226)  
 
We have no right to glory in ourselves because of any extraordinary  

gifts, since those do not belong to us but to God. But we may glory  

in crosses, afflictions and tribulations, because these are our own. 

 

St Francis was born in the Umbrian city of Assisi about the year 1182. His parents 

were Pietro di Bernardone, a wealthy cloth merchant, and Pica, his French-born wife 

Francis was one of the privileged young men of Assisi, attracted to adventure and 

frivoli ty us well as tales of romance. When he was about twenty he donned a knight's 

armour and went off, filled with dreams of glory, to join a war with the neighbouring 

city-state at Perugia. He was captured and spent a year in prison before being 

ransomed. Upon his return he succumbed to a serious illness from which his recovery 

was slow. These experiences provoked a spiritual crisis which was ultimately resolved 

in a series of dramatic episodes. 

 

Francis had always been a fastidious person with an abhorrence for paupers and the 

sick. As he was riding in the countryside one day he saw a loathsome leper. 

Dismounting he shared his cloak with the leper and then, moved by some divine 

Impulse, kissed the poor manôs ravaged face, Prom that encounter Francis's life began 

to lake shape around an utterly new agenda, contrary to the values of his family and 

the world. 

 

While praying before a crucifix in the dilapidated chapel of San Damiano, Francis 

heard a voice speak to him; óFrancis, repair my church, which has fallen into disrepair, 

as you can see.ô   At  first  inclined   to  take  this  assignment   literally,   he  set  about  
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physically restoring the ruined building. Only later did he understand his mission in a 

wider, more spiritual sense. His vocation was to recall the church to the radical 

simplicity of the gospel, to the spirit of poverty, and to the image of Christ in his poor. 

 

To pay for his programme of church repair, Francis took to divesting his fatherôs 

warehouse. Pietro da Bernardone, understandably enraged, had his son arrested and 

brought to trial before the bishop in the public market place. Francis admitted his fault 

and restored his fatherôs money. And then in an extraordinary gesture, he stripped off 

his rich garments and handed them also to his sorrowing father, saying: óHitherto I 

have called you father on earth; but now I say: ñOur Father, who art in heavenò.ô The 

bishop hastily covered him with a peasantôs frock, which Francis marked with a cross. 

And so his transformation was complete. 

 

The spectacle which Francis presented - the rich boy who now camped out in the open 

air, serving the sick, working with his hands, and bearing witness to the gospel - 

attracted ridicule from the respectable citizens of Assisi. But gradually it held a 

subversive appeal. Before long a dozen other young men had joined him. They 

became the nucleus of his new order, the Friars Minor. The beautiful Clare of Assisi 

was soon lo fellow, slipping through the city walls in the middle of the night to join 

the waiting brothers. Francis personally cut off her hair, marking her for the life of 

poverty and her consecration to Christ. 

 

The little community continued to grow. In 1210 they made a pilgrimage to Rome and 

won the approval of Pope Innocent III. Some of the popeôs advisors warned that 

Francisôs simple rule, with its emphasis on material poverty, was impractical.  But the 

worldly pope was apparently moved by the sight of the humble friar and perceived in 

this movement a bulwark against more radical forces. 

 

Francis left relatively few writings, but his life - literally the embodiment of his 

message - gave rise to numerous legends and parables. Many of them reflect the joy 

and freedom that became hallmarks of his spirituality, along with his constant 

tendency to turn the values of the world on their head. He esteemed Sister Poverty as 

his wife, óthe fairest bride in the whole world.ô He encouraged his brothers to 

welcome ridicule and persecution as a means of conforming to the folly of the cross. 

He taught that unmerited suffering borne patiently for love of Christ was the path to 

óperfect joyô. 

 

But behind such holy ófoolishnessô Francis could not disguise the serious challenge he 

posed to the church and the society of his time. Centuries before the expression 

became current in the church. Francis represented a ópreferential option for the poor.ô 

Even in his life the Franciscans themselves were divided about how literally to accept 

his call to radical material poverty. In an age of crusades and other expressions of 

ósacred violenceô, Francis also espoused a radical commitment to non-violence. He 

rejected all violence  as an offence  against the gospel commandment of love  and a  
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desecration of Godôs image in all human beings. 

 

Francis had a vivid sense of the sacramentality of creation.  All things, whether living 

or inanimate, reflected their Creatorôs love and were thus due reverence and wonder. 

In this spirit he composed his famous óCanticle of Creationô, singing the praises of 

Brother Sun, Sister Moon, and even Sister Death. Altogether his life and his 

relationship with the world ï including animals, the elements, the poor and sick, as 

well as princes and prelates, women as well as men, represented the breakthrough of a 

new model of human and cosmic community. 

 

Ultimately Francis attempted no more than to live out the teachings of Christ and the 

spirit of the gospel. His identification with Christ was so intense that in 1224, while 

praying in his hermitage, he received the óstigmataô, the physical marks of Christ's 

passion, on his hands and feet. His last years were marked at once by excruciating 

physical suffering and spiritual happiness. óWelcome Sister Deathô he exclaimed at 

last. At his request he was laid on the bare ground in his old habit. To the friars 

gathered around him he gave each his blessing in turn: óI have done my part,ô he said. 

óMay Christ teach you to do yours.ô So he died on October 3rd, 1226. His feast is 

observed on October 4th. 

 

Supplied by Fr Dennis: from Robert Ellsbergôs óAll Saintsô 

 

Picture Parade 
 

Opposite: The United Benefice Parish Barbecue in August was again blessed with 

unseasonable sunshine. The usual suspects (David Jones and James Roderick) 

presided over the burnt offerings, supervised by the Vicar, while members of our two 

congregations and their guests enjoyed the sunshine and the food and (bring your 

own!) drink. 

Centre Pages 

More snapshots of the vicarage garden barbecue as young and old tucked in. A few 

weeks later, the garden, church and parish hall played host to the wedding of one-time 

server George Whalley to Maureen Ferguson. Despite a monsoon of a morning, the 

sun shone in the afternoon. We see the church decked out and the happy couple 

posing, scenes in the garden and the hall transformed into a swish marquee for the 

reception. The St Faithôs bespoke catering team looked justly pleased with their 

efforts. 

Final page 

Nearly thirty years earlier, Joyce Greenôs pictures show the legendary ladies of the ô84 

Club at their various weekends at Rydal Hall in the Lake District during the 1980s 

(óWhen We Were Very Youngô!) ï and from the same vintage, members of the Menôs 

Group at a different location. Those were the days... 

10                                                                   (online edition extra gallery at the end...) 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


