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Have you ever been to Aldershot ? 

 
The Recreation Ground, Aldershot… 
I wouldn’t be at all surprised if Marilyn and I are the only two readers of “Here and Now” who have 
been to watch a football match at The Recreation Ground, the home of Aldershot F.C. (I could be 
wrong – if so, please let me know). 

It was Wednesday 14th April 1976. We had been married for about 8 months, and we were both 
teaching in my home town of Swindon.  It was the first week of the school Easter holidays, and we 
decided to have a day out in Guildford to visit the city and cathedral. 

Coincidentally, that same evening Swindon Town, the football club I had avidly followed since 
attending my first match as a six-year-old, were playing an away fixture in the old Third Division at 
Aldershot, just 20 miles from Guildford.  Well, it would have been silly not to have included that in 
our day out! 

We arrived in Aldershot about an hour before kick-off and parked near the ground.  How would I 
describe it?  Homely?  Quaint?  Humble?  Rustic?  No, ramshackle would be a better word. Anyway, I 
walked up to the club office to see if there were any seating tickets on sale.  This seemed to cause 
some confusion.  They obviously didn’t get such requests very often.  “Are you one of the players?” I 
was asked, the girl at the desk thinking I must want some complimentary tickets.  I explained what I 
wanted.  “Oh no,” she said, “just turn up about half an hour before kick-off and pay at the gate; 
there’ll be plenty of room”.  Swindon won the match 1-0, and I seem to recall that the majority of 
the 4,000 fans present had travelled down from Wiltshire.  

Why do I mention all this?  Because recent history of Aldershot Football Club is a story of hope born 
out of despair, a story we might do well to reflect upon, with its distant echoes of our Easter faith. 

 

Death… 
Aldershot F.C. – a homely club, whose highest league finish was a humble eighth in the Third 
Division in 1973/74; a club never going beyond the fifth round of the F.A. Cup.  Unsurprisingly, 
financial difficulties always followed them, and in March 1992, the club played its last fixture before 
being wound up in the High Court. Many despaired, but there were those determined that this could 
not, indeed would not be the end. 

….and Resurrection 
A month later, in Easter Week 1992, like a phoenix from the ashes, Aldershot Town F.C. came into 
being.  They negotiated with the local council to return to the Recreation Ground stadium.  The 
resurrected club had to re-enter the English senior football structures in the basement, in the 
Diadora League; but as the seasons passed they went from strength to strength, onwards and 
upwards, into the Conference, and then in 2008 regaining their place in the Football League. 
Subsequent seasons have seen them fall back into the Conference, but as I 
write, they are pushing hard for promotion again. 

The old decaying structures of Aldershot F.C. had to be allowed to die so that 
something better, something stronger could emerge in Aldershot Town F.C.  
The story of Aldershot F.C. should give hope to any failing institution.  

Easter hope……  
What lessons can we learn from this?  

The hope we have as Christians is the resurrection hope. As Christians, we follow the resurrection 
faith; but we too often forget that there is a pre-cursor to resurrection, namely death. We want to 
experience a rebirth, a resurrection, in congregation and church life, but all too often we are 
reluctant to let go of the past. 

 

Because God is God; because of what we have experienced of his love; because of what he has done 
for us in Jesus Christ, we must be certain that there is a future infinitely better than anything past. 
And that is where we find the courage and the strength to work for a better world today. 

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, 
so that you may abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.” 

(Romans 15:13) 

David Newman  



Woodbine Willie - bringing love with cigarettes and the 
Bible 

Here’s a ‘saint’ that the Church of England remembers from the 1st World War - the 

Rev. Geoffrey Studdert Kennedy, MC, or ‘Woodbine Willie’, as everyone knew this 

popular, much-loved army chaplain on the Western Front.  

 

Studdert Kennedy (27 June 1883 – 8 March 1929) had been born in Leeds as the 

seventh of nine children. After reading divinity and classics at Trinity College Dublin, 

he’d studied for ordination at Ripon Clergy College, and served his curacy at Rugby.   

By the time war broke out in 1914, Studdert Kennedy was vicar of St Paul’s 

Worcester. He soon volunteered to go to the Western Front as a chaplain to the army. 

Life on the front line in the trenches was a desperate affair, but soon Studdert 

Kennedy had hit on a way of bringing a few moments of relief to the stressed out 

soldiers: as well as good cheer he gave out copious amounts of ‘Woodbines’, the most 

popular cheap cigarette of the time. 

One colleague remembered Kennedy: “He'd come down into the trenches and say 

prayers with the men, have a cuppa out of a dirty tin mug and tell a joke as good as 

any of us. He was a chain smoker and always carried a packet of Woodbine cigarettes 

that he would give out in handfuls to us lads. That's how he got his nickname. He 

came down the trench one day to cheer us up. Had his Bible with him as usual. Well, 

I'd been there for weeks, unable to write home, of course, we were going over the top 

later that day. I asked him if he would write to my sweetheart at home, tell her I was 

still alive and, so far, in one piece… years later, after the war, she showed me the 

letter he'd sent, very nice it was. A lovely letter. My wife kept it until she died."  

 

Kennedy was devoted to his men, so much so that in 1917 he was awarded the 

Military Cross at Messines Ridge, after running into no man’s 

land in order to help the wounded during an attack on the 

German frontline . 

 

During the war, Kennedy supported the British military effort 

with enthusiasm, but soon after the war, he turned to 

Christian socialism and pacifism. He was given charge of St 

Edmunds in Lombard St, London, and took to writing a 

number of poems about his war experiences: Rough Rhymes 

of a Padre (1918) and More Rough Rhymes (1919). He went 

on to work for the Industrial Christian Fellowship, for whom 

he did speaking tours. It was on one of these tours that he 

was taken ill, and died in Liverpool in 1929. He was only 46. 

 

His compassion and generosity in the face of the horrors of 

the Western Front was immortalised in the song ‘Absent 

Friends’: "Woodbine Willie couldn't rest until he'd/given every bloke a final 

smoke/before the killing." He himself had once described his chaplain’s ministry as 

taking “a box of fags in your haversack, and a great deal of love in your heart.”   



The Revd Paul Hardingham finds assurance that we can be rid of our sins… 

God is able to forgive 

‘Jesus said to the man, ‘Take heart, son; your sins are forgiven.’ (Matthew 9:2).  

 

A Sunday school teacher asked her class, ‘Can anyone tell me what you must do before 

you can obtain forgiveness of sin?’ One small boy spoke up, ‘Sin’!  

 

If sin is our greatest problem, then forgiveness is our greatest need. This story of the 

healing of the paralyzed man reminds us that God is able to forgive our sins. 

 

Jesus’ first words to the paralytic focus on forgiveness, even though his friends lowered 

him through the roof to be healed by Jesus. Matthew is making the point that 

forgiveness precedes healing, as Jesus came first to restore our relationship with God as 

Father. Like the man, we too can be paralysed by past actions, hurtful words and 

unforgiveness, that leave us guilty and ashamed. Jesus offers us forgiveness and 

acceptance to enable a fresh start in our lives. 

 

Jesus was aware of the criticism of the teachers of the law, who believed that only God 

could forgive sins. As Jesus says, ‘Which is easier: to say, “Your sins are forgiven,” or to 

say, “Get up and walk’’.’ Jesus secured forgiveness on the cross, which secures 

transformation from the inside. It gives us power to forgive others and ourselves from 

past hurts and actions. 

 

Finally, Jesus says to the paralysed man, ‘Get up, take your mat and go home.’ The 

man’s trusting obedience enables him to be completely healed and go home. Where do 

we need to know forgiveness in our lives and relationships? Are we ready to receive 

what God promises in our lives? 

 

‘If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just and will forgive us our sins and purify us 

from all unrighteousness.’ (1 John 1:9). 

 

To Mark Leonard of 
Washbucket Co.Uk  
[website, graphic and 
software design] who has 
given us his time, help 
and support in 
maintaining our Church 

Website whilst we didn’t have an IT expert 
in our midst. 
 
Fortunately, Graham Hounslow one of our 
Bell Ringers has volunteered to relieve Mark 
of the responsibility and is now currently 
managing and maintaining the website since 
the handover. 

 
Mark has received a thank you gift from the 
PCC as a small token of their appreciation…

 
 

Star-gazing 

I can see how astronomers figure 

out the distance to the stars, and 

their individual size and composition 

and temperatures and all that. 

What really gets me is how they 

find out what their names are! 

 
 



 
You are warmly invited to attend … 

 

THE  ANNUAL   

PARISH  CHURCH  

MEETING 

 

 which is to be held at 

 

St. Francis’ Church 
Langley 

 

on Monday, 23rd April, 2018 
at 7.45pm 

[Holy Communion at 7.15pm] 
 

the meeting will include the election of  
Churchwardens, Parish Officers 

and PCC Members 

 

 
 
Calming the storm 
I was telling my children the story of 
when Jesus and the disciples were in a 

boat, crossing the Sea of Galilee, and a 
storm came up and threatened to sink 

them. I went on: 'Meanwhile, Jesus had 
fallen asleep in the stern. So, the 

disciples, scared of drowning, went back 
and woke Jesus, hoping He could save 

them. Then Jesus woke up and said, "Be 
quiet…"' 

 
To which my son interjected, 'because 

I'M TRYING TO SLEEP!' 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

For Prayer Requests 
Simply ‘phone Pat on 02380 894158, 

 
email margaretrichards3@outlook.com 

 
or visit our website 

www.fawleychurch.org.uk 
 

What is the worst kind of 

boss to have?  

Not, it seems, the boss who is always 

nasty to you.  Instead, beware the boss 

who is occasionally nasty and who 

attacks you out of the blue.  Not being 

able to predict how their boss will react 

can cause great anxiety to staff. 

 

It seems that a poor but consistent 

relationship with a manager is better 

than a relationship punctuated by 

unpredictable mood swings.  'If your 

boss is both pleasant and unpleasant to 

be around, it makes it hard to trust 

them.  This makes staff feel anxious, 

causing poor performance at work.' The 

study was published in the Journal of 

Management. 

 
 

mailto:margaretrichards3@outlook.com
http://www.fawleychurch.org.uk/


 
 

VOLUNTEER 

CAR  DRIVERS  NEEDED 

 

Hampshire County Council supports people in 
the community of all ages by providing 
transport to hospitals, doctors, dentists and 
respite centres as well as other essential 
journeys.  
 
The service relies on a team of volunteer drivers 
who use their own cars to provide the transport.  
In order to maintain the level of service, 
additional volunteers are being sought. 
 
The only criteria is to have your own car and 
good driving skills, enjoy working with people 
and have good communication and listening 
skills.  All drivers are reimbursed a mileage rate. 
 
If you could help by offering a few hours of 
voluntary driving for those without their own 
transport, please call the Community Transport 
and Contacts Team on 01962 845184 or email: 
communitytransport@hants.gov.uk  
 
 

 

A quiet life  

I had a quiet life 

until the angel interrupted me: 

everything going along smoothly 

in the normal way. 

 

Suddenly I was full of grace 

(Had I been full of grace before?) 

and God was with me, 

and my quiet life was over. 

 

It was like going through a sudden 

door 

in a wall that had not been there: 

a door into a different kind of life, 

beyond imagination. 

 

I was disturbed, of course, and 

afraid: 

something impossible 

was going to happen. 

 

Something that didn't happen 

in a quiet life: 

something noisy. 

 

I could see that I was going to have 

to think about it: 

to ponder it in my heart -  

but I had already said 

yes by then. 

 

If an angel calls 

into your quiet life 

you have to say yes  

Don't you? 

 by Tim Lenton 

 

Cure 

A Sunday School teacher asked her pupils 

'Does anyone know any of the miracles that 

Jesus performed?' One youngster put his hand 

up and said 'Yes, He cured people who had 

leopards.

mailto:communitytransport@hants.gov.uk


Intentional Silence… 

Currently, as writing, I am on the 
Holy Island of Lindisfarne in 
Northumberland teaching a retreat 

week entitled 'Discovering Divine Intimacy' which 
is an exploration of the deep mystical connection 
we can have with the Divine through silence and 
contemplation.  We have just come out of a 24 
hour period of intentional silence. Intentional 
silence is an important part of the Christian mystic 
tradition. 

In ‘The Big Book of Christian Mysticism’ (highly 
recommended!) Carl McColman describes the 
mystic tradition as ‘Christianity’s best kept secret’ 
and that ‘Christian mysticism is not the same as 
ordinary religious belief or observance.. It is an 
ancient wisdom tradition which promises to 
transform the lives of people who seriously and 
sincerely apply its wisdom to their own life 
circumstances”. 
 
Mysticism and contemplation are inextricably 
interwoven in our Christian spiritual heritage.  We 
gain the benefits of the mystic path by practicing 
contemplation.  We become still and we become 
quiet in our inner selves, through which we gain a 
deeper experience and understanding of the 
Divine.  In fact, those who we now, in our modern 
terminology, call ‘mystics’ from the Christian 
tradition, would most likely have referred to 
themselves as ‘contemplatives’. The art of 
contemplation and intentional silence allows us to 
become Christian mystics, that is, ones who come 
into a sense of real union with God.  To regularly 
practice contemplation and meditation is to walk 
the mystic path. The subtitle to ‘The Big Book of 
Christian Mysticism’ is, in fact, ‘The Essential 
Guide to Contemplative Spirituality’, and a follow 
up book of McColman’s is entitled ‘Answering the 
Contemplative Call – First Steps on the Mystical 
Path’. 
 
Often we use words to distract our inner selves 
from dealing with the things within us that really 
should be dealt with.  This is why some people are 
so afraid, or respond badly to silence.  We hide 
behind the words, the busyness of our inner self. 
But words can, in fact, sometimes be 
counterproductive in our prayer life and our 
transformative relationship with God. Sometimes 
we just need to stop talking, out loud or in our 
heads, and just sit in intentional silence. Father 
Thomas Keating, who founded ‘Contemplative 
Outreach’ and teaches and writes on ‘Centring 
Prayer’, once said ‘God’s first language is silence, 
everything else is a poor interpretation’. 

When was the last time you engaged in 
intentional silence? Not just switching all the 

external noise off, although that is good, but 
intentional silence. Deliberately creating an inner 
environment of quiet and calm, stillness and 
silence. Intentional silence is a first step in 
contemplation, which is the path to mystical 
Christianity, that is, to becoming more in union in 
your inner self with God. 

Meister Eckhart, a 14th century Dominican Friar 
and often seen as one of the ‘great’ Christian 
mystics said “If God is to speak his word in the 
soul, she must be at rest and at peace, and then 
he will speak his word, and himself, in the soul”. 
Eckhart always referred to the soul as a ‘she’, and 
here he reminds us that if we truly wish to hear 
and know God’s word and in fact his Self, then our 
soul, our inner self must be ‘at rest and at peace’. 
 
To deliberately put time out, create opportunities 
in our lives, for intentional silence is perhaps one 
of the most important but highly neglected 
practices of the modern church.  
 
There is a lot of talk these days about 
'transforming' the church, especially following a 
UK report to suggest that the 'non religious' now 
outnumber the Christians for the first time in 
hundreds of years. I think this is an excellent 
discussion, as many folk are experiencing that the 
church as it is not fulfilling their spiritual needs, it 
is not creating opportunities to really encounter 
the Divine.  Lots of people who are committed to 
following Christ are feeling despondent with 
mainstream church, feeling that they don’t really 
fit in. Perhaps Karl Rahner, a 20th century German 
Jesuit Priest, was right when he said “The Christian 
of the future will be a mystic or will not exist at 
all”. By mysticism, Rahner explains, he does not 
mean some esoteric phenomenon but “a genuine 
experience of God emerging from the very heart 
of our existence.” 
 
This here is the heart of it.  Putting time out for 
intentional silence, to practice contemplation, to 
walk the mystic path, is to gain and live within a 
constant awareness of the Divine presence, and to 
“experience…God emerging from the very heart of 
our existence”. If we, as individual Christians all 
practice this, then the collective, known as 
‘church’ will be entirely transformed into 
something much more deeply spiritual, something 
positive for humanity, and the rest of creation too, 
something which will deeply reflect the true 
character of the Divine, and perhaps we would 
experience God truly emerging from the very 
heart of the church’s existence.  

Practice intentional silence. Walk the mystic path. 

Encounter God more deeply, more personally.  Be 

transformed. 

 

David Cole 
Waymark Ministries 



Life  in  Fawley  during  the  War 

 

The family moved to Fawley in early 1940, when 
my father started employment at the AGWI 
Refinery.  We lived in Rollestone Road, which at 
that time had far less houses. 
 
Ours was then the first house in the road with a 
long garden, copse at the back, and another 
larger copse further along the road.  There was a 
“dug out” air raid shelter in the garden, and a 
steel frame indoor shelter, which also served as a 
table.  For a small boy, air raids were quite 
exciting, to be woken up during the night, and 
decamp to our underground shelter, but probably 
not for my parents.  There was a general “black 
out” in the area, with no lights to be shown at 
night.  This was enforced by the local ARP 
personnel. 
 
We had a large garden planted with vegetables 
and a dozen hens and cockerel, [which deputised 
for one of our Christmas dinners]. The hens 
provided a source of eggs, and any surplus eggs 
were preserved.  These could be supplemented 
by issued powdered egg, in addition to powdered 
milk.  Most food was on ration, as well as clothing 
and fuel.  We were registered with a local Grocer 
and Butcher, where we would take our coupons in 
exchange for basic supplies.  Meals were quite 
simple and unexciting, and one “ate up”, as there 
were no “seconds”.  There was no refrigeration, 
and our meat was stored in a gauze box located 
in the well ventilated shade.  Mondays were 
“wash” day, which meant firing up a large copper 
[boiler], then wringing the clothes by a mangle, 
before drying on a clothes horse.  Heating was by 
coal / wood fires supplemented with paraffin 
stoves.  During the winter there would be ice on 
the inside of the bedroom windows, so one got 
dressed very quickly! 
 
Fawley at that time was self contained with about 
14 shops, spreading into Ashlett Road. The shops 
included a Fishmonger, Shoe shop, two Grocers, 
Chemist, Hardware, Newsagent, Haberdashery 
etc.  Visits to the Shops were made either by 
walking or cycling. Movement was quite 
restricted, and in early 1943, check points were 
established at Hardley Round-a-bout and another 
at Hill Top, with the Solent shore line being “well 
out of bounds”.  One of my first memories was the 
sky lit up with an enormous fire in Southampton 
docks, following a severe bombing raid.  Another 
was when walking on Blackfield Common, we 
saw a German fighter plane shot down by the 
guns at Hardley. As far as I remember the pilot 
survived as I saw his parachute descend.  One 

night we were all woken up when a bomb landed 
at the end of the garden and we lost all the glass 
at the rear of the house.  On several occasions 
we could see the pilot in a low flying German 
recognisance plane flying towards the Refinery. 
 
During 1944 the Americans arrived prior to D  
Day and their vehicles and Tanks were parked 
outside our house.  The crews were invited in to 
use our house as a “club room” and washing 
facilities.  As a “thank you” one group took us to 
Brockenhurst for a day’s outing.  Going through 
the Hill Top check point we had to hide under 
canvas in the back of the truck.  There was a 
large American Camp at the Kennels, which was 
a good source of chewing gum, Hershey’s 
chocolate and spam !  
 
Once the embarkation for D Day was over, 
movement was less restricted. We made several 
trips to Southampton, either by train, which meant 
a long walk to Fawley station for the somewhat 
infrequent service.  Alternatively we took the bus, 
which was a good hour each way.  With a severe 
fuel shortage, many of the buses towed a small 
trailer carrying a mini gas bag. This was of low 
calorific value, which involved all passengers 
descending and helping to push the bus up Butts 
Ash hill, as the gas fuelled bus lacked the 
necessary power.  A more enjoyable way was by 
the Hythe ferry, which meant cycling to Hythe.  In 
those days ferry travel was much more relaxed, 
and the ferry would wait if the crew saw you 
running, or even some times turn back.  At the 
Town Quay, we would take the Tram to what was 
the remains of the town centre, in reality a 
succession of temporary buildings. 
 
It is difficult to get any enthusiasm for the current 
World War 2 re-enactments.  Having experienced 
life during the war, there is no way I would wish to 
return to the conditions of that time. 

…Ralph Hanley 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Wordsearch 

 
Russian 
Revolution 
Rally 
Kiev 
Powerful 
Moscow 
Demolished 
Orator 
Bukharin 
 

Christian 
Faith  
Argument 
Abuse 
Ridicule 
Silence 
Priest 
Orthodox 
Church 
 

Christ 
Is  
Risen 
Assembly 
Indeed 
Ancient 
liturgy 
 

 
Answers on Page 13 
  

 

Unusual Pub Signs 

 

“Ye Olde Murenger 

House” is Sam 
Smith’s 16th 

Century half-
timbered building 

in the High Street 
at Newport, Wales. 

 
A Murenger in 

medieval times was 
a tax collector who 

collected “Murage” (tax) for the upkeep 
of the town walls from residents within 

the walls.  It was cheaper to live OUT, 
than IN. 

…Stan Delves 

 
 

 
…   ADVANCE  NOTICE   … 

 
FAWLEY  WINTER  WONDERLAND 
will take place on Saturday 8th December 
2018 but we still need YOU, the public, to 
help. 
 
Please support any of the local fundraising events 
being organised throughout the year to raise 
money towards the Christmas Lights, Insurance, 
Entertainment, presents for the Father Christmas 
Grotto, etc. etc. 
 
Look out for future posters of this event being 
organised by the Fawley Events Committee which 
is supported by the  Parish Council. 
 
Let us put Fawley Village on the map and have an 
enjoyable afternoon for ALL. 
 
Thank you. 

Betty Clibbon… 
 

Easter faith 

Three years after the Russian Revolution of 

1917, a great anti-God rally was arranged in 

Kiev.  The powerful orator Bukharin was sent 

from Moscow, and for an hour he demolished 

the Christian faith with argument, abuse and 

ridicule.  At the end there was silence. 

 

Then a man rose and asked to speak.  He 

was a priest of the Russian Orthodox Church.  

He went and stood next to Bukharin.  Facing 

the people, he raised his arms and spoke just 

three triumphant words: 'Christ is risen!' 

 

At once the entire assembly rose to their feet 

and gave the joyful response, 'He is risen 

indeed!' It was a devastating moment for an 

atheist politician, who had no answer to give 

to this ancient Easter 

liturgy.  He had not 

realised he was simply too 

late: how can you convince 

people who have already 

experienced God, that He 

does not exist?  



CHURCHYARD CHAT – APRIL 2018 
 
 
It will probably be hard to believe, by the time 
this article is published and being read, that as I 
write there is a blanket of snow outside and a 
biting East wind.  The media are calling it “The 
Beast from the East”.  
The newly appeared daffodils and crocuses are 
looking very sorry for themselves, but nature 
has the knack of putting things right in the 
fullness of time. 
 

Weather and bronchitis have greatly curtailed 
what I had hoped to achieve over the past four 
weeks, but I have managed to clean out the 
drainage channel right around the Church,   
weeded round the trees in the New Churchyard 
area; cleared and removed branches that have 
been brought down by storms, and made a start 
maintaining the edges of the paths. 

The respite has, however, given me time to meet 
people, do some more research, and observe 
plants and wildlife.  Two of the most promising 
contacts I have made are firstly with a lady, who 
is not only  a Church Warden, but also a keen 
botanist living and working in a parish in the 
Meon valley.  Her Church is an established 
member of “Caring for Gods Acre.” Rosemary has 
given talks to garden societies, and drawn up 

plant lists of the flora in the churchyards of the 
two parishes in the benefice.  We have arranged 
to meet, when the cowslips (which are a real 
feature of one of the sites) are in bloom. 
 
A second contact was with a lady called Hazel, 
who I have often met whilst out dog walking.  It 
transpires that she is a near neighbour of mine; 
and has recently been training to record and 
count butterflies.  I asked if her Group might be 
interested in recording butterflies in our 
Churchyard, and she is going to ask them. 
 
If you are wondering what has brought about 
this great enthusiasm in flora and fauna?  The 
answer is that I have invested in the manual 
produced by the charity “Caring for Gods Acre”.  I 
have seldom come across a more comprehensive 
or user friendly text book than this.  The manual 
covers every aspect of Churchyard maintenance 
from producing detailed plans and work 
schedules, to caring for different types of 
grassland, trees, shrub & hedges, to identifying 
and conserving a whole range of different fauna.  
It also covers health and safety considerations, 
encouraging voluntary assistance and applying 
for grants. So far it seems to have shown me 
what I have done wrong, and what could be 
improved upon!  The wildflower meadows will 
definitely need cutting earlier this year. 
 
There have been two notable bird sightings this 
period.  John Osman, who feeds the birds at the 
far end of the Churchyard by his family graves, 
has seen a pair of Gold crests taking grain from 
his feeders.   
 
On a recent visit, when it 
was almost dusk, I 
flushed a Common 
Buzzard from its roost in 
one of the Yew trees just 
above my head; one 
realizes how big they are, 
when they swoop down 
and fly between the 
trees. 
 
And finally… 
 
Why did the fungi marry the alga? 
Answer  - He took a “Lichen” to her ! 
 
How do oil companies deal with tanker 
spills? 
 
Answer – They use “Slick Lawyers”! 

 
David Chappell 

  



  



  



On Weddings in Spring 

The Rectory  
St. James the Least of All  

 
My dear Nephew Darren  

 
Just as undertakers rub their hands in glee at the coming of Winter frosts, so hoteliers 

with banqueting suites become animated at the first signs of Spring.  We have arrived 
at the first phase of the marriage season.  As the days begin to lengthen and trees 

start to bud, young men find it irresistible not to propose to potential brides.  Some 

people wait to hear the first cuckoo to let them know Spring is on its way; I wait to 
hear the first knock on the Rectory door from couples wanting to book their wedding.

  
Naturally, my first job is to try to put them off; it would save them a great deal of 

money and give me many more free Saturdays.  But I always fail, and so the big day 
is booked.  Nowadays, there is such a time lag between booking a marriage service 

and it taking place, I sometimes think it would be easier to book the service first and 
then look for someone to marry at a later, more convenient, time.  

 
Last year, it was somewhat different with one couple.  They were both in their late 

eighties (a good time to contemplate a first marriage, in my opinion) and asked if 
they could arrange to get married as soon as possible.  The usual reason for a hurried 

marriage seemed unlikely at their age and so I asked why. Their answer was 
charming: “At our age, we might not still be here if the great day is much delayed.”

  

Of course, booking a marriage is the simplest part of the whole procedure.  There are 
florists to negotiate with - made even more complex should there be more than one 

marriage that day.  One bride wants all white, the other red, and so one set of 
priceless flowers is trundled out of church by one set of florists while a competitor 

barrows in the next confection.   
 

Photographers are inclined to think aisles are racetracks, pews for standing on and 
that all church furniture is moveable - generally once the service has started.  I place 

all photographers in the west gallery before the service and lock them in - apologising 
for my fit of absentmindedness afterwards. 

Courses should be offered at theological colleges on placating irate bell-ringers when 
the bride is half-an-hour late, cooling down organists when the happy couple ask to 

come in to an organ arrangement of a Led Zepplin number, and re-assuring the choir 
that the guests meant no disrespect as they made mobile phone calls in church 

while the choir sang Ave Maria, once we had disappeared to sign the 
registers.  

However, nothing will ever calm down a verger who has been left to 

sweep up several hundredweights of confetti once everyone else has 
gone home. Personally, I find a restorative sherry back at the rectory 

works wonders. 

…Your loving Uncle Eustace



Trefoil Guild Fun… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
As part of the 75th Anniversary Challenge which 
is designed to see us partaking in a varied 
selection of new challenges, Holbury Trefoil's 
March meeting took us back to childhood when 
we made balloon models. 
 
Amid much laughter trying to keep the shapes 
for the models many burst balloons and the 
challenge of just blowing them up, we all 
managed to make something even if it wasn’t 
always recognisable. 
 
A few of the efforts are pictures above with 
Norma O’Brien, Jill Hughes, and myself [l-r]. 
 

Hilary Everard 
Holbury Trefoil Guild Chairman 

 
 

 
ANSWER TO WORD SEARCH ON PAGE 8 

 
 

Returning  Wildlife… 

 

This time of year we look out for: 

 
Returning summer visitors (birds) 

Song birds singing 
First woodland flowers 

'Mad' March hares 
Blackthorn in flower 

Frog and toad spawn in ponds 
 

Although there can be warm days, April 
can often remain in the grip of the 

winter weather and be very wet.  
However it is impossible not to feel the 

mounting anticipation of Spring and 
notice the new emergent life.  As the 

nights get longer there is a renewed 

optimism for the new season ahead. 
 

You will also 

still see the 
mad-March-

hares which 
are in fact the 

female hares 
resisting the 

optimistic 
advances of 

amorous 
males!  With the arable crops 

still short, where hares can often be 
seen feeding, this is a good time of 

year to spot these beautiful and 

charismatic native animals. 

In the hedgerows the blackthorn (also 
known as sloe) will be in flower.  

Bushes are covered in clouds of white 
blossom borne on its dark, thorn laden 

branches.  This shrub is sometimes 
confused with hawthorn, but the 

hawthorn does not flower until May and 
comes into leaf before the blossom 

opens.   

A sure sign of spring 

are the furry looking 
catkins of the 'pussy' 

willow, which is 
found in damp places.  



 
 

Parish  Registers 

FUNERALS 
 
Sincere condolences are extended to family & friends of those whose funeral  has taken place… 
    
 Date of Death Date of Funeral Aged 
    
Yvonne Sharon Bernadette TURNER 17th January 1st February 60 yrs 
Clive FOSTER 29th January 16th February 83 yrs 
Pamela NORRIS 28th January 20th February 89 yrs 
Allan George KNIGHT 24th January 23rd February 68 yrs 
Jean Patricia WALKER 1st February 28th February 86 yrs 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

PARISH  DIARY  -  APRIL  2018 

Thu 5th 7.00pm Saxon Road, Blackfield Events Committee Meeting 
Wed 11th 8.00pm Fairwinds, Stonehills, Ashlett Prayer Meeting – All Welcome 
Tue 17th 2 – 3.30pm The Good Shepherd Church OPEN DOOR all welcome 
Tue 17th All Day Lyndhurst Deanery GDFR Training 
Tue 17th 7.30pm St. Francis’ Church, Langley Langley WI Meeting 
Mon 23rd 7.45pm St. Francis’ Church, Langley ANNUAL  PARISH  CHURCH  

MEETING 
Mon 23rd 7.30pm The Good Shepherd Church Holbury Manor WI Meeting 
Tue 24th 2 – 3.30pm The Good Shepherd Church OPEN DOOR all welcome 

Wed 25th 7.00pm 
Fawley Jubilee Hall 
FAWLEY PARISH COUNCIL - CHAIRMAN’s CUP 
PRESENTATION TO DOREEN HOSEY 

Sat 28th 9.30am Venue TO BE CONFIRMED Parish Breakfast 
Sat 28th TBC All Saints’ Church Status Quo Tribute 

 



 

CHURCH  SERVICES  for  APRIL 2018 

 

EASTER 
SUNDAY 

1st 
April 

6.00am Lepe Beach Sunrise Service 

9.30am All Saints’ FAMILY COMMUNION 

Weds 4th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 8th 
9.30am All Saints’ 

MORNING  PRAYER  &  
PRAISE 
Small Saints’ Activity Group 

11.15pm The Good Shepherd  Eucharist 

Weds 11th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 15th 
8.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

9.30am All Saints’ All Age Worship 

Weds 18th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 22nd 9.30am All Saints’ FAMILY COMMUNION 

Weds 25th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 29th 9.30am All Saints’ FAMIILY COMMUNION 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

CHURCH  SERVICES  for  MAY  2018 

 
Weds 2nd 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 6th 
10-12noon The Good Shepherd CAFÉ LITE 
6.30pm All Saints’ Taize Communion 

Weds 9th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 13th 
9.30am All Saints’ 

MORNING  PRAYER  &  
PRAISE 
Small Saints’ Activity Group 

11.15pm The Good Shepherd  Eucharist 
Weds 16th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 20th 
8.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

9.30am All Saints’ All Age Worship 
Weds 23rd 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 

Sunday 27th 9.30am All Saints’ FAMIILY COMMUNION 
Weds 30th 9.30am All Saints’ Holy Communion 
 
Information correct when sent for printing. 
Any subsequent additions or amendments will be published in the Weekly Pew Sheet and on the 
Website.   



List  of  Fawley  Parish  Officers 
 

Priest-in-Charge 

Rev. Stuart Holt 
1 The Rectory 
Sherringham Close 
Fawley, SO45 1SQ 

canonstuholt@gmail.com 
02380 893552 

Churchwardens 
Margaret Richards 

margaretrichards3@outlook.com 
02380 891778 

Roger Hand 
rogerhand-fawley@outlook.com 
02380 893740 

Deputy 
Churchwardens 

Mary Hurst 
All Saints’ Church, Fawley 

maryhurst@hotmail.com 
02380 897434 

Pat Peckham 
The Good Shepherd, Holbury 

patriciapeckham123@btinternet.com 
02380 894158 

Marlene Delauney 
St. Francis’ Church, Langley 

marlenedelauney@outlook.com 
02380 892414 

Organist  Philip Dowd philip.dowd1@gmail.com  

PCC Treasurer VACANT - 

Parish Administrator Tracy Rideal tracyrideal@outlook.com  

PCC Secretary Eileen Hayward 
emh.fawley@gmail.com 
02380 893597 

Electoral Roll Officer Stan Delves 02380 894450 

Bell Tower Secretary Lawrence Clark 
lclark1708@gmail.com 
02380 843662 

Safeguarding Officer Sarah Manhood 
sarahmanhood@talktalk.net 
02381 788407 
075992 85212 

Verger Christine Glass 
chrisjglass@aol.com 
02389 893939 

Deanery Synod 
Representatives 

Angela Swann charlesandangelaswann@sky.com  

Terry McNaught 
mcn.terry@googlemail.com 
02380 893089 

Magazine Distribution 
Chris Glass 
Sue Harding 

chrisjglass@aol.com 
sue.harding09@btinternet.com 

Magazine Editor Eileen Hayward emh.fawley@gmail.com 

Hall Bookings 

Marlene Delauney 
St. Francis’ Church 

marlenedelauney@outlook.com 
02380 892414 

Pat Peckham 
The Good Shepherd 

patriciapeckham123@btinternet.com 
02380 894158 

All Enquiries Including  
Baptisms  &  Weddings 

Please Visit our WEBSITE www.fawleychurch.org.uk  

Fawley Heritage Please visit our Website www.fawleyheritage.co.uk 

Fawley Bell Ringers Please visit our Website www.wpbells.org/fawley 
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