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Dear Friends
As I write we have been living under
extraordinary circumstances for nearly three weeks
– I have to say it already seems much longer!
One of the worst aspects is the isolation – cut
off from our families, both natural and church. It
seems so strange to know that our churches, for many of us a real hub, are
closed, locked and always empty. Instead we are running online services using
Zoom – see our website ewelmebenefice.co.uk for details.
But amidst all the bad news with rising infection and death rates, and
problems with PPE and testing kits, there are glimmers of good news – the
army of people volunteering to help, people using their skills to help others –
even our friendly neighbour who is shopping for us.
And the signs of spring and new life are all around us – our weeping cherry
tree was a mass of white blossom; birds are collecting twigs from our drive to
build their nests: plants (and weeds) are springing up.
Perhaps May will bring better news – we can only pray that it will – and the
church calendar offers encouragement as well. We will have followed our Lord
Jesus through the solemnity and sadness of Holy Week and the joyfulness of
Easter Day – muted though it will be this year. By the start of May, we will be
three weeks into Eastertide with Ascension Day and the Feast of Pentecost to
come.
Ascensiontide, the period between the two events, is a time of waiting for
the coming of the Holy Spirit and some Protestant denominations observe it as
another period of fasting like Lent.
Despite the nine day difference, Ascension and Pentecost are closely
linked – the risen Lord is no longer present to the Church in the body of his
flesh; the Church is now to be the new body of Christ, filled with his life
through the gift of the Spirit, sent by God to empower the Church to perform
the mission which the risen Christ had entrusted to it.
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Pentecost celebrates both the Holy Spirit and the Christian Church. It
was originally the crown and completion of the Easter season; only later, in the
medieval West, did it become a new festival season of its own.
No matter how things develop throughout May this year, as we celebrate
Pentecost on the last day of the month, we shall be able to say – if only
through our computers, tablets and phones…
Alleluia, alleluia.
Come, Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful people and
kindle in them the fire of your love. Alleluia.’

Tony King
Common Worship: Times and Seasons, text from which is included in this letter, is
copyright © The Archbishops’ Council 2006.

*********************************
Dear Readers,
On behalf of the editorial team I would like to say a huge
thank you to all who have contributed to this issue of the
magazine. As there are no dates for your diary, or the centre pages diary
we have got at least six extra pages to fill and you have managed it, so we
are extremely grateful. In these uncertain times we thought it was
important to keep going. So it is our intention to do just that, and so again
I appeal to you to keep your articles and photographs coming in.
In this issue it is lovely to have photos of members of our Junior
Church and know that they are still meeting in a much more modern way,
as are more and more of the adults who are joining, on Sundays for the
service on Zoom, from as far afield as France and Mid Wales.
Welcome back to Canon Michael and thanks for his first article telling
us about his sabbatical, we look forward to hearing more.
Please keep up the good work.
Judith

3

Return from Sabbatical.......
When I left Dursley on 6th January to drive to
North Wales I certainly had no idea that my sabbatical
would end in such extraordinary times for us all! It is
good to be back and was really great to share with so many
people in my first ‘virtual’ Benefice service, via Zoom, on
Sunday 19th April. Although we can’t physically be together, it is so good to
be able to see people again – people from as far away as France and Wales!
Again, a big thank you to Tony for setting this up for us and for Adrian for
giving his support.
There is so much for me to catch up with from my time away, including
things that happened before the virus, and so many people that I want to
catch up with as well. I have realised that I need to take time and that, of
course, is something that I have quite a lot of at the moment! I had hoped to
begin writing about my sabbatical for this edition of the magazine but as the
deadline is upon me I’ll just introduce the retreat, which was the major part of
the sabbatical time.
I left home on the Feast of the Epiphany, which felt very appropriate as
‘epiphany’ means ‘revelation’ or ‘revealing’ and my prayer was that God would
reveal himself to me during my time in retreat; and He certainly did! St
Beuno’s is a Jesuit retreat centre near St Asaph, overlooking the beautiful
Vale of Conwy with views, on a clear day, of the Snowdon mountain range. The
centre can accommodate just over 50 guests and my group who were
undertaking the 30 days Spiritual Exercises of St Ignatius of Loyola, was only
9 in total, so other people came and went during the 5 weeks that I was there
(during the time, 4 people that I knew came for different retreats!). Our
group of 9 met together for the first time on the Monday evening and
discovered that we were a very mixed group indeed. An Anglican Archbishop
from Calgary in Canada, the Dean of Chelmsford Cathedral, a Lutheran pastor
from Sweden, two Roman Catholic nuns from different parts of Africa, a lay
Roman Catholic woman from Singapore, a lay Roman Catholic man from
Montreal, a self-supporting priest from the Rhondda valley and me! Despite
being such a mixture, we got on really well and although, after the first couple
of days, the retreat was spent in silence, we met each day for meals and for
the Eucharist and we bonded strongly.
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The 5 weeks wasn’t spent entirely in silence as we were each given a
spiritual guide who we met with every day for about 30 minutes. My guide was
a Jesuit woman called Karen who was originally from Canada but had lived and
taught in Greenland; I’ve never met anyone who lived in Greenland before!
Next time I’ll say a little more about St Ignatius and his Spiritual Exercises
which we were guided through over the 30 days. It was incredible to think
that we were using material that had been written in the 16th century to
support and encourage people on their spiritual journeys and we regularly
heard from
St Ignatius himself as his own words are frequently used, translated from
Spanish of course.
After 3 days of settling in, getting to know one another and
understanding the pattern of the Exercises, we entered the silence on the
Thursday evening and began day 1 on the first Friday. Ignatius begins the
Exercises with gratitude, which is one of his main themes and one that I have
been made so aware of and have been encouraged to focus on and return to
frequently from the moment I wake up until the end of each day. I looked
back over my life, giving thanks for so many people and so many experiences
and also noticing, with gratitude, all the times that I’ve been aware of God in
my life and all the time when I haven’t been aware of him but clearly He had
been there. During those first few days of the retreat I felt deep gratitude
for so many gifts during my life, for so many people and I also felt deeply
loved by God and privileged to be in a place where I could give all my time and
attention to Him. Then, on day 4, we turned to the subject of sin! What a
contrast that was and what an experience!
More of that another time.
Canon Michael

This photo shows St Beuno's
and is taken from the woods
above the main house.
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This is the view from my room.

A view from the grounds looking across the Vale of Conwy towards the
Snowdon mountain range.
*********************************
Prayer Group...
Jacquelin Hill says that if anyone would like to join in, especially during
these lockdown days, you can join on the phone Tel No: 03330110616
and Access code 9086615 at 2.30pm on the first Wednesday of the
month. The next one will be 6th May.
The first meeting took place in April and worked very well.
*********************************

DURSLEY HOME GROUPS WWWW.COME
SUSPENDED FOR THE MOMENT
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Friday 8th May 2020
Stay at Home
‘a toast in your garden’
to commemorate the end of WW2
put up flags and decorate your house red, white and blue
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Junior Church at home.....
..
As the world has changed and the way we live our lives isolated from our
friends and extended family I got to thinking about
the young people in our Church Family. Services
using Zoom were being organised and our children
can join in with them, but I decided that I should do
something different. And so “Junior Church at
Home” was born.
I created an event on the Facebook page and
planned the session. (Well, I planned at far as I
ever plan anything. As I am sure you can tell I am
often, “just winging it”). I sat at my desk at 11:25
clicked the live button and waited. Unsure as to
whether I would be talking to myself or if anyone
would be out there watching me in internet land.
To my amazement it seems that there are many people in our church
community who like to take an alternative view of the bible were watching me.
Not just the young either, also the young at heart. Together we made Palm
Sundaes, and, I like to think shared a fun and spiritual experience. In fact, it
went so well I set up another session for the following week – Easter Day.
This was a more daunting prospect. Easter is the Big Day. It’s what we are
all about. Again, I was joined by a group of kind, patient and wonderful people
of all ages. We made edible Easter Gardens and I’m sorry to say I was quite
serious at times. Not how I expected to be but that was just how things
turned out.
I am hoping to bring Junior Church into your homes for as long as there is a
demand.
Much Love
Diane
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St Mark’s Burial Ground, Woodmancote,
Dursley
Dursley Town Council maintain the Burial Ground at St Mark’s on behalf of
the Church under section 215 of the Local Government Act 1972.
The Burial Ground dates back to the mid 1800’s and there are a number
of graves which have metal surrounds incorporating decorative metal
spikes, some of which unfortunately have, over time, broken and
become unsafe.
Following advice and information received from the Council’s Health and
Safety Consultant and the Diocesan Advisory Committee Secretary,
Dursley Town Council resolved to apply to the Diocese of Gloucester for
a faculty to remove the metal surrounds. The PCC support the Council’s
application. The Council would also like to undertake works to a small
number of additional memorials and intends to include details of these
graves in the faculty application.

For further information regarding the faculty application, please contact:
Mr. John Kay, Clerk, Dursley Town Council, Jacob’s House, Castle Street,
Dursley, Gloucestershire GL11 4BS. Telephone: 01453 547758
Email: clerk@durslevtowncouncil.qov.uk
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EXTEND FOR YOU

est. 2009
Movement to Music for the over 60’s
and less able of any age aims to improve
strength, mobility, co-ordination and balance.

Barbara Weldon

St. James Parish Centre, Dursley
Tuesdays
2.00pm – 3.30pm
You can be Standing or Seated.
Refreshments and Social time
afterwards
For more information call

Barbara Weldon
01453 766421
email: bandbweldon1@gmail.com
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St Mark’s News
Dear Friends
At the moment there is no news, to speak
of. It did seem strange not to be rushing
about stripping the church and then decorating it up for
Easter Day. My first job always before we do the flowers is to
open up the reredos and show off it’s glory once again. The
flowers always look lovely, especially after so many weeks of
having none at all. I dig the Easter Garden from somewhere at 52 and put that
in place. This year it had been on the garden since last year and quite often, as
we had such awful wet weather, it had been completely waterlogged. Anyway I
tidied it up and believe it or not, it needed very little done to it. Revd Jane
asked if anyone had done an Easter Garden and could she have a photo, so I
duly obliged.
I have also become acquainted with Zoom, as we have had several services
using this latest technology. It has worked well and it is lovely to see and hear
so many people.
I feel somewhat worried as I am doing the magazine in it’s entirety without
the help of my fellow editors and hoping that I get it right. I would welcome
your comments. I think the lockdown is getting to both of us as I thought I’d
sent Clare a birthday card, which was on Easter Monday plus an Easter Card,
but to this day I don’t know what happened to the Easter Card and Philip
swore that he had bought swede last weekend, but that too was a myth, but I
don’t think I need your comments on this one, as I’ve heard enough from the
family!!
Now we look forward to better days and freedom at last as promised by Her
Majesty the Queen.
With all Best wishes

Judith

LOVE THY NEIGHBOUR......
In March I caught the early ‘bus to town to get supplies
before I self-isolated, but did not arrive home until about
11.30. When I rounded the corner there was David
Smith, a lady from the Council and two policemen on the
scaffolding (My guttering is being repaired) trying to look
into my flat. David had noticed my curtains were still
drawn and thought I had been taken ill! Was my face red!
Ps. The policemen were more worried about my cat, because in my
hurry I had shut her out!
Averil Riddick
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J BROOMHALL (Butchers) Ltd
32 PARSONAGE STREET DURSLEY
HAVE BEEN SUPPLYING CUSTOMERS FROM DURSLEY
AND SURROUNDING AREAS
FOR THE PAST 50 YEARS AND HOPE TO DO SO
FOR MANY YEARS TO COME...........
Tel: 01453 542097
e.mail: dursley@jbroomhallltd.com

Fabrics, Wools and
haberdashery
Buttons, ribbons and
patterns
Knitting and sewing lessons
39 Parsonage Street,
Dursley, Glos, GL11 4BP
www.inchesfabrics.co.uk

100 CLUB
Results for April as follows :1st
2nd
3rd

177 - David Smith
203 - Cynthia Martin
200 - Fred Mint

Due to the current lockdown the draws will continue but there may
be some delay in giving out prizes as I require a second signature
on the prize cheques & that is rather difficult at the moment.
Many thanks to all who subscribe
& thank you for your patience at this time.
Sarah
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How about this for a brain teaser:
A Little puzzle to keep your brain active at this time - to find 25 books of
the Bible in the passage below:
Hidden Books
This is a most remarkable puzzle. It was found by a gentleman in an
aeroplane seat pocket on a flight from Los Angeles to Honolulu keeping
him occupied for hours. He enjoyed it so much he passed it on to a
friend. She judges the job of solving the puzzle so involved that she
brews a cup of tea to help her to concentrate. There will be some
names that are easy to spot. That’s a fact. Some people will find
themselves in a jam especially since the books are not necessarily
capitalised. Truthfully, from answers we get, we are forced to admit that
it usually takes a minister or a scholar to see some of them. At the
worst, research has shown that something in our genes is responsible
for the difficulty we have in seeing the books in this paragraph. During
a fund raising event which featured this puzzle the Adelphi lemonade
stall set a new sales record. The local paper, the Chronicle, surveyed
over two hundred readers who reported that this puzzle was one of the
most difficult they had ever seen, as one put it: the books are all here in
plain view. Those able to find them will hear great lamentations from
those who have to be shown. One revelation that may help is that books
like Timothy and Samuel may appear without their numbers. Also bear
in mind that punctuation and spaces in the middle are normal. A chipper
attitude will help you compete really well against those who claim to
know the answers. Remember there is no need for a mass exodus.
There really are 25 books of the Bible lurking somewhere in the
paragraph waiting to be found.
The solution is available from
David Vonberg, revdavid.vonberg@gmail.com.
*************************************
Help requested..........I am writing a biographical study of my father
who was an engineering research scientist, working in the areas of radar
(during the 2nd World War), then radio astronomy, and finally
developing radiotherapy treatments using isotopes produced from the
Cyclotron at the Hammersmith Hospital in London.
I have written the scientific chapters of his life, and I am looking for
some kind person who would look over the chapters for me, as I am a
non-scientist, to find the glaring errors. I can send you the chapters by
email. So if you can help me at all, do contact me on
revdavid.vonberg@gmail.com; or 01453 519506
Very many thanks
David Vonberg
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NEWSPAPERS & MAGAZINES DELIVERED 7 DAYS A WEEK
BEER AND WINE AT COMPETITIVE PRICES
GROCERIES, CONFECTIONERY, CARDS, STATIONERY, & TOYS

TEL: (01453) 542036
NATIONAL LOTTERY
PAYPOINT – (FOR MOBILE TOP UP & BILL PAYMENTS)
COLLECT + - (SEND AND COLLECT PARCELS FROM HERE)
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Photos of St Mark’s from
Elizabeth Oakley on one of
her exercise walks....
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An old post card from 1939 showing St James and the gates, when there
were buildings all down the righthand side as far as the steps.
Communications were very different in those days.
Judith
Below are pictures taken last September on our Away Day at Home....
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Here to help
make things easier.
At WSP Solicitors, we listen,
we understand and we advise.
So if you need business or
personal legal support we're
here to make life less complicated.
Stroud I Dursley I Gloucester I Nailsworth

Tel: 01453 847200
Web: wspsolicitors.com
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VIRTUAL MUSIC NOTES
May 2020
I confess to being a fully paid-up
member of the Organists and
Choirmasters' Facebook page, and yes, it is full of
church music “anoraks” of varying degrees! As you
can imagine there has been much correspondence
initiated by the present predicament; indeed it has
overtaken several of the “usual” topics such as the harmonic paucity of
worship songs; the glitzy representations of “Songs of Praise”; and of
course organists' conditions and terms of employment (the substance of
many of the exchanges on this topic make me realise how fortunate I
am!). Because of the church lock-down many of my worthy colleagues
from churches up and down the country highlight concerns that pipe
organs will undoubtedly develop problems as they are lying dormant
during the lockdown.
I am rather concerned that the organ in St James' is not being used.
Pipe organs are complex contraptions (no two are alike) and the
components (wood, metal, rubber, leather, felt, plastics etc) are all
finely balanced. For no air to be put through the various reservoirs and
wind chests is a very bad thing and could create problems when started
up hopefully in a few weeks' time. I hope this is not the case!
Another major “gripe” of the Facebook page is having nowhere to
practise. Indeed, one contributor goes so far as to say (at very great
length) that not playing the organ affects his mental health! No, I am
not making that up, and I shan't divulge some of the comments from
other organists..... Personally, I enjoy a break from regular playing, but
in Wales (where we are in company with a ratio of 1000 sheep to 1
human) I have a small theatre organ on which I am making myself learn
some new pieces. Indeed the self-same organ was used for the Zoom
services on Palm Sunday and Easter Day where I desisted the urge to
add the glockenspiel, cymbals and drums to accompany that wonderful
line in my favourite Easter hymn “now above the sky he's King”. Let's
hope normality returns soon.........
I am sure that everyone would agree that 2020 must be the strangest
Easter ever, and thinking about the present predicament made me
reflect on about Easters past. As a junior choirboy I remember how the
church smelled rather different at Easter, it always seemed bright and
clean and the combination of polish and flowers gave a particular aroma
very different to any other time of the church's year.
In my youth Easter always meant a visit to my grandparents. After
Evensong on Easter Day we would pack the rather elderly car, have a
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rest, and drive 230 miles through the night to Pontaddulais, avoiding the
Easter Monday traffic in those pre motorway days. Arriving early in the
morning a quick rest set us up for the rest of the day. In the chapeldominated areas of South Wales, Easter was celebrated with a Cymanfa
Ganu (hymn-singing festival). On Good Friday the Baptist chapels would
get together, and on Easter Monday it was the turn of the Calvinistic
Methodists. These were big occasions with a 10.30 service for children;
a 2.30pm service for the adults; a lavish tea in the vestry and a 6.00pm
service to round off the day. The hymns were provided in a specially
printed booklet (with both tonic solfa and ordinary notation) and they
were rehearsed for several weeks before hand. There was a good mix of
old and new, but the “new” were musically conventional.
In Pontaddulais Capel y Gopa was the largest chapel in the village
(twelve chapels, two churches, for a population of 4,000!) with seats for
some 800 people. Those who had rehearsed sat in the three-sided
gallery and the rest of us sat at ground level. It was true stereophonic
sound! Each of the services began with a long extemporary prayer from
the minister and then the Arweinydd (conductor) was introduced. A
distinguished musician, it was he (or she in later years) who ran the
proceedings with lots of variety; standing, sitting, sopranos only,
unaccompanied, tenors with the tune, etc etc.
There is no doubt that the intimacy of the setting enhanced the
amazing volume generated (!) and if the “hwyl” (nearest translation is
probably “spirit”) got hold, verses and choruses could be repeated many
times. To a conventional Anglican choirboy, it was a real eye-opener.
Added to which the organ accompaniments were wonderful! No one
quite knew why Eluned Clements returned to Pontaddulais from London
in the 1930's as she had won a scholarship to the Royal College of
Music, and while a student had broadcast a couple of piano concertos
under Sir Thomas Beecham. Whatever the story, her accompanying (on
a fine sturdy instrument designed to support hymn singing) was
immaculate.
The Gopa chapel on Easter Monday continued to be a place of pilgrimage
for me right up until the mid 1980's when, eventually, the Cymanfa
Ganu's went out of fashion. They exist today but on a much smaller
scale and, just like the chapels themselves, with declining numbers. I
am told that the Gopa chapel (founded in 1773) is still open as a place
of worship, but with just a handful of members. Interesting to note that
just two of the twelve chapels in Pontaddulais have closed, the
remainder soldier on with small devoted congregations. It is good that
S4C provides a flavour of the glorious heritage of Welsh hymn-singing in
a slightly glitzy Sunday evening religious programme called “Dechrau
Canu, Dechrau Canmol” but nothing beats the experience of sitting
surrounded by live singing from the heart!
Nigel Davies
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Website: www.dursleyfgm.co.uk

Personalised, friendly & professional.
Sales, Service and Repair
Main Honda, Stihl, EGO and Mitox dealers.
Wide range of machinery stocked in our newly refurbished showroom.
Range of Ride On Mowers now in stock.
Please call in. We are always happy to discuss your needs.

IN STORE OFFERS ALWAYS AVAILABLE
Looking forward to your continued and new custom.

Independent Family
Funeral Director
•
•
•
•

24 Hour Service
Tailored Funerals
Prepaid Funeral Plans
Home Visits
• Woodland Burials

Independent
Hardware Retailer
• Home & Gardening
• DIY & Tools
• Key cutting
• Dry Cleaning

www.LWClutterbuck.co.uk
Dursley: (01453) 54 27 54 Thornbury: (01454) 66 00 88

24-26 High Street, Cam, Dursley
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The Dursley Clock
We really didn't set out to buy another grandfather
clock, but a spur of the moment visit to an antique shop
in Yate resulted in going home with seven feet of clock!
Entering the shop we saw a rather tired looking clock
with a body covered in what seemed to be thick brown
varnish. Closer inspection of the clock face revealed the
maker's name; Mark Harding, Dursley. To the untrained
eye, the clock workings seemed to be complete, but the
pendulum was no longer attached to the clock
mechanism, and the bell was broken. For £100 we were
very tempted......and yes, gave way to temptation.
The first job was to treat the back of the case for
woodworm, the varnish having effectively deterred the
worms from having a go at the front. The next job was
to find out who was Mr Harding. We were pleased to find
that he is listed in the Watchmakers and Clockmakers of
the World by Brian Loomes as “Mark Harding, Dursley,
Glos 1820-22”. So it seems he was only clock making for
just two years. He is also listed in the Gloucestershire
Directory of 1820 as being a clock and watchmaker of Silver Street.
From that same source we found out that there were several tradesmen
Hardings in Dursley at that time; William, a Wire Drawer of Long Street;
James, a Rope and Twine manufacturer of Silver Street; John, a Grocer
of Long Street and Charles, a Tailor of Long Street.
My good friend and fellow musician, Christopher Jobson, is a very skilled
restorer of antique clocks and watches; something which he can trace
back in his family for many generations.
So a trip to Christopher in rural Shropshire with Mr Harding's clock
resulted in many hours of painstaking work to restore the damaged
workings which were rather more badly damaged than we first thought.
We opted not to have the face (with its beautiful dainty hands) restored,
but to keep the original, making sure that it would be placed away from
direct sunlight to avoid further fading.
The case has been stripped: all manner of paint strippers failed to do
what they boasted on the tin (according to a local ironmonger Health and
Safety regulations have reduced the potency of a whole variety of paint
strippers) , and so we had to resort to burning off many layers of shellac,
varnish and paint to reveal the pine wood of the case. The wood has had
several coats of Danish Oil and wax polish, and now has a warm glow.
So at around two hundred years old, a little bit of Old Dursley graces our
house, and no doubt will tick on for many years to come.
Thank-you Mark Harding of Silver Street!
Nigel Davies
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43 Parsonage Street, Dursley, Gloucestershire, GL11 4BP
Tel: 01453 299276 Email:hummingbird31@gmail.com

The Dursley
Pet Shop
17 Parsonage Street,
Dursley,
Gloucestershire
Telephone (01453) 542798
Pet foods & Accessories,
Animal Feeding stuffs,
Seeds, Bulbs & Plants,
Garden sundries
Large Range of Wild Bird
Products
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Church debates action to combat climate change
“It becomes ever clearer that climate change is the greatest
challenge that we and future generations face. It’s our sacred
duty to protect the natural world we’ve so generously been
given, as well as our neighbours around the world who will be
first and worst affected. Without swift decisive action the
consequences of climate change will be devastating". Archbishop
Justin Welby
The Church of England’s ruling body, the General Synod, debated a
motion on 12 February calling on the church to reach net zero emissions
by 2045 at the latest. A paper submitted to the synod says all parts of
the church must take action or “ramp up what they are already doing".
The church must “begin by getting our own house in order”, and
although the paper says there are excellent initiatives, ‘the overall
picture remains patchy”. It gives examples such as switching to LED
lighting, moving away from gas and oil to green electricity as the source
of heat, using electric rather than petrol or diesel vehicles, and
encouraging biodiversity in churchyards and glebe land.
Nicholas Holtam, bishop of Salisbury and the church’s lead on
environmental affairs, said the environmental campaigner Greta
Thunberg and Extinction Rebellion had been “brilliant” at forcing the
climate crisis on to the global agenda.
“The Church of England has buildings in every architectural style and
material from the past 1,500 years, posing some unique challenges
when it comes to energy efficiency,” he said. “However, churches are
not museums; they are living buildings which serve their communities
every day of the week, and being greener isn’t about doing less, it’s
about equipping parishes to get smarter about energy consumption.
“Setting a net zero target of 2045, five years ahead of the government’s
target, nonetheless would represent a significant statement of intent by
General Synod, one which will require innovation, faith and dedication
from our churches, schools, and communities.
“Christians are called to safeguard God’s creation and sustain and renew
the life of the Earth. Faced with the reality of catastrophic climate
change, which will affect the world’s most vulnerable people the soonest,
radical and immediate action is our only option.” (Adapted from an
article by Harriet Sherwood for The Guardian online newspaper)
Footnote: Last year, St James PCC appointed Gill Mather and me (Jan
Vonberg) to coordinate our church’s journey towards greater
environmental responsibility by taking part in the Eco Church initiative.
We have been to a training session and are currently fact-finding to
discover what we already do to reduce our environmental impact. Our
next step will be to fill in a questionnaire and submit it online, in order to
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receive a score, which will show us how many more points we need to
earn to achieve the Eco Church Bronze Award. We should then be able
to identify the areas where we could “green up” and further protect the
environment and benefit wildlife. If anyone would like to join Gill and me
to help with this project, please email Jan at janmcurt@yahoo.co.uk.
**********************************
A Message from Revd Richard Morgan.......
In time of trouble, we might remind ourselves of God's ultimate
purposes in Jesus.
Here are verses based on the end of Romans 11.
They were composed to the tune of 'The Rose,' a secular song [sung by
Bette Midler!] which addresses fears of love, and looks beyond the
hardness of a present winter to new life in spring.
These verses, like Paul's writing, assure us of God's love in Christ
reaching out to us all.
There are times of joy and loving,
There are times of pain and grief;
There are times of faith and trusting,
There are times of unbelief:
For a person and a nation,
There are times of hope and fear,
There are times when we’re uncertain,
There are times when God seems near.
There are times of foolish blindness;
There are times when we receive
God’s great mercy, love and kindness,
And God’s call that we believe.
Yet in Christ God’s word and token
And God’s great decisive move
Is now given, made and spoken,
And that word and act is love.
It is not on our responding
Or our virtue we depend,
But God’s loving and God’s choosing
Are decisive for our end.
Though at times there is defection
And rejection of God’s call,
By Christ’s death and resurrection
God’s love reaches out for all.
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May this year just includes, on its last day, Pentecost, the culmination of
Jesus' Easter work in the giving of God's Spirit.
The gift of tongues by which all understood the apostles is a reversal of
the confusion caused by the Tower of Babel, symbol of human pride and
reliance on power.
Here are some verses on this - they would go to 'Sing Hosanna.'
1.

People misunderstand one another
When they build lives by pride and power.
In their fears they will turn into bullies,
And division makes the whole world sour.

Chorus
Sing hosanna, Sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna to the King of Kings;
Sing hosanna, Sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna to the King.
2.

Jesus came to unite us in friendship,
Lived and suffered in humble love.
Jesus gave himself up as God’s servant,
So God raised him to the heights above.

Chorus
3.

Jesus reigns for us all as a servant,
So he sends us God’s Holy Ghost,
That we too may be humble and loving,
Living by Christ’s Spirit’s love and trust.

Chorus
4.

May Christ’s Spirit renew understanding,
His humility give us peace,
His forgiveness bring people together,
That our hatreds may decline and cease.

Chorus
5.

Let us shine with the oil of God’s Spirit,
Who anoints us with holy fire,
So we flame with Christ’s love, joy and goodness,
And our lives fulfil our God’s desire.

Chorus
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Mouse Diary…. Ring. Ring. Ding A Ling, ding a ling. When the phone
rang I rushed over to answer. Is that you? said MBFTLP
rather anxiously. Of course it's me, I said, I'm the only
one here. (Except for Himself Upstairs of course). Well,
I thought I had better check you were ok, said
MBFTLP, as you are the first church mouse ever to be
furloughed. If MBFTLP could have seen me she would
have seen me scratching my furrowed brow. Does
that mean, I said, that I am famous after all? Not
sure about that, she said, the main thing is I am here
to ask you about your rations. How are they? I looked
over towards my special stocks in the corner. Well, I'm
alright for chocolate, I said, because after last month's
appeal I ended up with rather a lot of Cadbury's fruit and nut. Also
the Easter Bunny brought gooey eggs too to placate after last year's
Easter debacle. So his visitation wasn't too bad in the end. MBFTLP
cleared her throat. Never mind about that. What about your reading
matter? Have you got enough to see you through? Now you mention it, I
said, someone kind popped a couple of useful articles under the church
door. One was, Teach Yourself Physics in Five Minutes and the other was,
Join Our Corona College, Home-school for grown-ups, Day 4, How to
Write Well. On that subject, said MBFTLP, how are you getting on with
your column for this month? Now it was time for me to clear my throat,
Well.as it happens.. I have not started yet. MBFTLP was not impressed.
We are carrying on carrying on you know. But I can suggest something
to help you along. Suppose we have a go with Skype. It will work ok if
you press the button your end and I press the button my end and off we
go. I have to say I was not quite so optimistic but I felt I should show
good form in the circumstances. Whoosh...whirr..whoosh..zmmm..there
really were quite a lot of strange noises reverberating around the
church. Now then, if you face the camera we are in business, said
MBFTLP earnestly hunched as she was (I had to imagine this) over her
laptop at home. I can only say I did my best. All I can see, said MBFTLP
is your back end and something odd sticking out of your left ear. The
latter, I said, is probably one of those candle holders. As regards the
former I am not sure. Whoosh, whirr, zirr, the noises were getting
stranger. I have to say the church has probably not seen anything like
it.. That looks like your tail, said MBFTLP, very crossly. Crash, bang,
whallop.. No fortunately, this is not the complete end of the story. There
is more to tell. In retrospect and on reflection, I can offer this resume: I
tried to turn around to face the camera, but inadvertently, my tail got
caught up in the works and I ended up pulling the plug out by mistake.
You really are no good at this sort of thing, MBFTLP said in The End. I
think I shall have to leave you to talk to Himself Upstairs on your own
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after all. So with that I closed my case and slunk off to my corner to
work out what to say to HU for the next few weeks.
Mouse was helped by Elizabeth Oakley (partly on Skype)
My New World
My horizons are newly confined:
Everything seems rather small.
I suddenly feel rather tall.
On the other hand I don't mind:
Some things -threads, webs, wingsAre like fresh finds.
This is my new world.
Brave it is.
And the occupants Though skittish, shy or silent
Are usually kind.
Two Ravens
Just seeing one strutting
Around the circular car park,
All black cloak and insinuating glare,
Was unsettling.
But then there were two
Making a strange sort of chorus in
Suburbia surrounded as we were
By parked cars and..
Parked lives.
Who knows what they meant
Or had to say.
I could only, eventually, reluctantly,
Relate them to what is
Happening
Today.
Elizabeth Oakley
A Dursley Poet
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The Joys of Bellringing
I first learnt to ring when I was 15. My church, St. John the Evangelist,
Stanmore, north London, had a regular summer fête, and
the bellringer’s contribution to this was trips up the
tower to watch some ringing, possibly have a go, and
then climb further up to view the village from the roof.
(Stanmore has always been called a village, even
though it has long been part of Greater London). Having
sampled all the other offerings in the fête on this
occasion, I went up the tower to see what this was all
about, and noticed that one of the ringers was a friend
from the tennis club. Next time we met on the court, I
asked her about ringing and she suggested I come along and have a go.
I did, and the rest is history. A story from this time goes that, on sunny
summer afternoons, one of the young lady ringers would go round to the
Tower Captain’s house, collect the tower keys, and climb to the roof to
sunbathe naked.
As has been said many times before, bellringing has so much to offer.
Our main function is to call people to worship on a Sunday, and for other
major events. It demands regular commitment, and this is where, along
with many other church activities, we are finding it difficult to attract
younger people to learn as there are so many other things going on
every Sunday morning. It demands teamwork, working together,
listening to each other and helping each other when we go wrong. We
should be ringing on Friday 8 May to celebrate the 75th anniversary of
VE Day, but this looks to be doubtful at this time.
Bellringers have friends all over the World. English style change ringing
can be found in all places where English is the main language, USA,
Canada, Australia, New Zealand, South Africa, Zimbabwe, and rings of
bells are now to be found in some European countries. Many groups of
ringers have extended holidays visiting these places, “grabbing” towers
rather as a train spotter will tick off train numbers. Here at St. James’,
we have our annual outing by coach, where we visit 5 or 6 churches in a
day, have an extended lunch break in a suitable pub, and a final stop in
another pub before the journey home. This is a wonderful opportunity to
visit areas you would not normally think of visiting. Some of us have
been involved in a group which went on a ringing holiday each Spring
Bank Holiday for 35 consecutive years, to different places, organised by
different people. To begin with, most of us had small children who came
along too, cheap B&B accommodation, but later, when the children no
longer came, we went more upmarket to hotels with ensuite facilities.
Our practices see regular visitors joining us, from Berkeley, Cam,
Tetbury, Wotton and Stone. Now, in the present circumstances, we are
having a multi-Skype evening on Thursdays instead of our practice.
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Bellringers come from all walks of life, all backgrounds and all ages. This
again is where socially we can all learn to mix freely, on a level playing
field, and tolerate eccentricities. We know that wherever we might
choose to live, if there is a church with bells, we will be welcomed. If we
go away on holiday and hear bells ringing, we know we will probably be
invited to join in.
There are many bellringing couples who met through this ancient
exercise, myself included. Our children both learnt to ring, but only one
continues. Learning to handle a bell takes time, but is a motor skill
which, once learnt, cannot easily be forgotten, rather like swimming or
riding a bicycle. Once the basic handling has been learnt, the world is
your oyster – there is always something else to learn, and new methods
(patterns) are still being produced. We do not have “music” in front of
us – the Central Council of Church Bellringers rules state that “there
shall be no visible aids to memory”, so we have to memorise everything.
We learn a “blue line”, how the position of your bell relates to the
others, rather like learning a route on a map, looking out for signposts.
A fascinating hobby which can, and does, last a lifetime.
Elizabeth Byrne
A PLACE MOST BEAUTIFUL
In the midst of lockdown due to the corona virus
crisis, for many people beauty will not be in
evidence and their immediate surroundings may
be alien and ugly, so I count myself as extremely
fortunate. Being 83 years old and currently fit
and able-bodied, I am nevertheless classed
vulnerable to infection and face the prospect of
three months in quarantine which is a challenge I
am prepared to embrace.
TODAY, NOW AND THE PRESENT is the most beautiful place to be as
I sit in a pretty garden in Shropshire in gentle spring sunshine filtered by
whispy clouds high up in a pale blue sky. Hardly any breeze to disturb
the budding shrubs, plants and trees that promise colour and perfume,
flowers and berries in the days to come. Pastel pink cherry blossom
petals occasionally fall, “like the gentle rain from heaven upon the earth
beneath”.
Birds abound, busy building nests including hair groomed from the
house dog and freely gathered by the countless excited sparrows that
make such a racket in their communal living. It sounds like confusion
and constant argument until, for no apparent reason the commotion
suddenly settles into silence, shot with the occasional chirrup which
must mean something of significance!
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A starling sits solo atop a lonely telegraph pole chattering endless
nonsense to deaf ears while two blackbirds compete for supremacy with
such energy and joyful harmony.
A big bossy pigeon pouted his way across the roof ridge tiles in romantic
pursuit of a mate, only to discover his intended target was a small
sparrow and not a conquest!
A beautiful peacock butterfly (or maybe a red admiral?) recently
emerged from a chrysalis, lies uninterrupted on the flagstones as the
warmth of the sun dries its spread-eagled wings. A big fat bumble bee,
humming like a helicopter, hovers over anything with colour looking for
sweet solace, but landing on my bright yellow jumper, was disappointed
and flew off in a huff!
Somewhere invisible in the great blue yonder, a small plane murmured
on its way, presumably carrying cargo as all passenger journeys are
suspended. Then a panicked pheasant shreds the air with a shriek and a
flash of colour but disappears fast as if it had never been! Someone
close by but hidden by the tall brick garden wall which makes my space
so cosy and private, is mowing grass and the smell reminds me of
helping with the haymaking and riding high on the loaded horse cart
when I was only five and long before Health and Safety made everything
a matter of risk assessment! Far away a steam train toots and whistles
on its happy way and I am a little girl again hanging out of my bedroom
window watching the smoke drift and disappear. The war was on and we
lived from uncertainty to uncertainty but eventually we emerged to
different times in a different world. We moved on!
The current rules of lockdown means people must stay home in an effort
to save lives and most people are complying, so there is almost no
traffic noise or petrol pollution which is good. All amusement and leisure
facilities are shut and we must find different ways to occupy our minds
and pass the time. It’s easy for me as I search the attics of my mind
only struggling to decide which bit of the stuffing to tackle first!
As my granny used to say, sometimes I sits and thinks, and sometimes I
just sits! One thing is certain, it is a wonderful world, there is even glory
in the grey if we take care and consider other people, sharing what we
have, making time to rest and be thankful.
Each and every day is the most beautiful place, a present to be visited
and used, not squandered and abused.
Jennifer Kendrick

31

D A HILL
Plumbing, Building, Roofing,
Decorating, Plastering.
Tel: 01453 543249

e.mail: dahillbuilding@sky.com

Want to know more about your ancestors in the First World War?
Have you found their burial record but don’t know how to interpret it?
Have you heard family stories you would like to know more about?

My Soldier Research Service can help!
By Kathryn’s History Blog
Receive a personal report detailing your relative’s war
service and pre-war life, based on personal records, war
diaries and local newspapers. Prices start from just £7.
(please note the new address below)

http://www.kathrynshistoryblog.com
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Paul Daniels – Principal
Dursley CofE Academy,
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Dursley,
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THE PARISH CHURCH OF ST JAMES THE GREAT
WITH ST MARK’S WOODMANCOTE
SUNDAY SERVICES
St James

8.00am Holy Communion
10.00am Parish Communion Junior Church and Crèche available.
6.30pm Evensong 2nd & 4th Sundays and festivals
For All-Age (family) and informal evening services,
please see diary on the centre pages.
St Mark’s
11.30am 1st Sundays, Morning Prayer (BCP)
11.30am 3rd Sundays Morning Prayer (CW)

WEEKDAY SERVICES
St James’
Monday to Saturday
9.00am Morning Prayer
Monday to
Thursday and Saturday 5.00pm Evening Prayer
Thursdays
10.00am Holy Communion.
Home Communions by arrangement with the clergy.

Useful Telephone Numbers
TO BOOK THE PARISH CENTRE.
Clive Orchard
Tel: 549280
E-mail: ewelmeparishoffice@gmail.com

100 CLUB
Sarah Hodge

Tel: 545155

JIMMY’S PLAYLEADER
TO BOOK THE OMEGA ROOMS.
Tel: 545798
Philip Staddon
Tel: 544312 Carolyn Rigden
CHILDREN’S CHURCH
BELLRINGERS
Tel: 546169
Elizabeth Byrne
Tel: 543536. Diane Ansell
Transport - see Church Wardens names and tel. nos
inside front cover
Follow us on Twitter: @ParishofDursley

