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Reflections from the Ministry 
 
Who would have thought when we last produced 
the newsletter we would enter into a period of 
lockdown and at the time of writing, that is still the 
case.  
 
Although there have been mention of churches 
possibly being open again from 4 July, the last stage 
of the easing of the lockdown along with 
hairdressers and pubs!, the church leaders 
nationally are working with the government to see 
what is possible.  What is clear is that social 
distancing will be in place for some time to come 
and how that can operate in a Sunday Worship 
scenario has yet to be determined.  We await 
guidance from the Bishop and the government as to 
what will be allowed and when. 
 
Despite the restrictions we have been able to record 
and upload a weekly service to the internet and 
produce paper copies for those who do not have 
access to the electronic versions.  Statistics across 
the country suggest that 1 in 4 adults have looked at 
an online service during the last couple of months.  
I am thrilled with the way people have looked out 
for each other and kept in touch.  We were 
delighted with the response to my letter about the 
financial implications of the Covid-19 situation on 
the parish finances and over £4000 has been 
donated so far; some people have switched to 
paying through the bank which has made life easier. 

…  THANK YOU.   
† † † 

 
For some the lockdown has been a period of 
rethinking, a gentler pace of life, time to appreciate 
what is important – the amazing beauty of the world 
around us, family time etc.  For others it has been 
and is, a time of seclusion for their own safety; for 
others time of anxiety, of loss of work and worries 
financially; some have been working flat out in key 
positions to support us all; and of course some have 
lost loved ones under very difficult circumstances.  
 
So, what of God in this situation?  For me real faith 
and religion does not mean that nothing nasty or 
difficult will happen, but that God is with us through 
it, in all kinds of ways.  What can this time teach us?   

 
A deeper trust in the God who cares, re-thinking 
how we humans can live more gently on the earth, 
a reminder that we human beings are less in control 
than we think or feel. 
 

   
 

 

VE Remembrance:  

At the start of 

World War Two, 

as a very young 

child I was 

evacuated to 

Sussex from 

London, 

together with my mother and my older 

brother.  I grew up hearing all about how 

wonderful London was and I looked forward 

to going back there to live. VE Day came and 

went: now we would be able to return “home”.  

But when this happened it was such a shock 

to a young girl, as so much of London was 

damaged or in ruins.  I clearly remember 

seeing buildings flattened and big craters in 

the roads.  One memory that is still very vivid 

was one of a double decker London bus 

embedded engine downwards in a big hole at 

the side of a road. I was frightened and 

unable to understand why it was all like this.  

Anne Faulkner 

 

THANK  YOU  NHS 



Creative in Lockdown: 

Not travelling to and from Fawley during the lockdown, apart 
from a once a week visit to print, record or deliver, has saved 
us around 8 hours a week travelling time, not to mention the 
odd half hours here and there between meetings.  We had 
planned to do a morning Cookery Course at OffBeet after 
Easter, but as that was cancelled, we signed up for an online 
course with The Happy Pear.  It is organised by two 
exuberant, energetic Irish brothers, identical twins who are 
passionate about whole food plant-based cooking, vegan 
Jamie Oliver’s!!  We have been amazed at combinations of 
tastes and textures and learnt a huge amount.  Eggs can be replaced by ground flaxseed and water to 
produce the binding and rising effect; plant-based milks (oat, coconut and rice) are delicious in lattes 
and puddings and make very light sauces; and the vegan caramel slices are to die for, who would have 
thought that dates and nut butter could make such an amazing caramel filling.  
 

Anne Faulkner & Caroline Baston 
 

 
HISTORY  REPEATS  ITSELF… 
This poem was written in 1869 and reprinted during 
the 1919 pandemic 
 

And people stayed at home 
And read books 
And listened 
And they rested 
And did exercises 
And made art and played 
And learned new ways of being 
And stopped and listened 
More deeply 
Someone meditated someone prayed 
Someone met their shadow 
And people began to think differently 
And people healed 
And in the absence of people who 
Lived in ignorant ways 
Dangerous, meaningless and heartless 
The earth also began to heal 
And when the danger ended and 
People found themselves 
They grieved for the dead 
And made new choices 
And dreamed of new visions 
And created new ways of living 
And completely healed the earth 
Just as they were healed 
 

 
Use your old clothes to help others in poverty… 
Lockdown drove many of us to do a Spring clear out of wardrobes.  What do you do now do with 
the old clothes you no longer want? 
 
Charity shops may be closed for the time being, but there's still a way to donate your old items and 
support your favourite charities.  Just go online and visit Thrift+.  This  is an online store where you 
can buy and donate great quality second-hand clothes and you get to choose which cause to support 
when you make a donation.  While lockdown measures are in place, they've introduced a doorstep 
collection service, so you don't need to leave your home to support life-transforming charities. 

https://go.capuk.org/e/361711/2020-05-21/22cq2sh/418629194?h=9TVAXkBzJ33cmcYCoEuof5ltXtD0HMraw9jtE6ALGyY


“Pink Moon” photographed 
in Malaysia 8th April 2020 

 

This name came from the herb moss pink, or 

wild ground phlox, which is one of the earliest 

widespread flowers of the spring. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Pink Moon of April is also referred to by 

names associated with other signs of full 

spring.  In other cultures, this full moon is 

sometimes called the Sprouting Grass Moon, 

the Egg Moon, and among coastal tribes the 

Fish Moon, because this was the time that the 

shad swam upstream to spawn. 

 

We are reminded that the Full Moon is the 

lunar phase when the moon appears fully 

illuminated from Earth’s perspective.  This 

occurs when Earth is located between the Sun 

and the Moon (more exactly), when the ecliptic 

longitudes of the Sun and moon differ by 180°.  

This means that the lunar hemisphere facing 

Earth (the near side) is completely sunlit and 

appears as a circular disk.   

 

The full moon appears roughly once a month.  

The time interval between a full (or new) moon 

and the next repetition of the same phase, 

known as a synodic month, averages about 

29.53 days.  Therefore, in lunar calendars in 

which each month begins on a day of the new 

moon, the full moon falls on either the 14th or 

15th day of the lunar month.  Because a 

calendar month consists of a whole number of 

days, a month in a lunar calendar may be 

either 29 or 30 days long. 

A day that starts… 
 
A day that starts without a prayer 
Is like an empty shell. 
And a day that ends without a prayer 
Cannot be ended well. 
 
For when your heart turns Heavenward 
You find a sweet release 
And you understand the meaning 
O “His mercies never cease” 
When life brings pain and sorrow 
Which you feel too weak to bear 
There’s a strength in God’s abiding love 
And in the power of prayer. 
 
So never start a day unless 
There’s prayer within your heart 
And never take an action 
Of which prayer is not a part. 
Don’t make a firm decision 
Until you’ve prayed about it 
For prayer is like a golden gift 
You just can’t do without it. 
 
And though at times you feel as if  
Your prayer has not been heard 
Remember – God is listening 
And He hears your every word. 
He may not always give the things 
You wished and hoped He would 
But in His love and wisdom 
He does all things for your good. 
 

Marjorie Mason [author of our Mission Prayer] 

and submitted by Percy Cheshire 
 

 



 
Gifts help change lives 

A message from CHRISTIAN AID 

with regard to the Christian Aid 

Week appeal (10-16 May 2020) 

Sophie Brightwell, the national Christian 

Aid Week Manager, has written to 

churches expressing thanks for showing 

love for our neighbours near and far 

during this year’s Christian Aid Week 

appeal (10-16 May 2020).  

Coronavirus has impacted us all, meaning 

that envelopes couldn’t be delivered, bake 

sales and coffee mornings were cancelled, 

and there was no worship in churches 

during the week. Despite all of this, 

people still showed great love for 

neighbours near and far, and in many 

remarkable ways. 

Great-grandfather John Hindson walked 

one million steps in his garden and raised 

£2,000 for our appeal. The One World 

group in Ashbourne, Derbyshire, raised 

nearly £6,000 online – exceeding normal 

house to house and coffee morning 

collections. 

Many raised hundreds of pounds by 

taking part in daily quizzes. 

People 

joined 

together in 

prayer for 

an end to 

poverty, 

and over 

5,000 e-Envelopes were sent to share the 

joy of the week with friends and family.  

And so much more. 

At the time of writing, over £1 million 

has so far been raised nationally for 

Christian Aid Week! 

Here in the Parish of Fawley, people have 

responded generously, and nearly £550 

has been sent to Christian Aid towards 

this yeas annual Appeal. (Last year, we 

sent just £70 

With every click 

Every prayer 

Every gift 

Every one of us has helped 

transform lives 

 

The option for further 

donations is still available via 

the Christian Aid website: 

www.christianaid.org.uk  

 

 

David Newman 

 

EASTER  SUNDAY  SUNRISE… 
 
The photograph below was taken when Mike and 
I visited Lepe Beach to watch the sunrise early on 
Easter Sunday morning.   

 
It was an amazing experience, being the only 
people there with Brent geese, Stonechats, 
Seagulls, Cormorants and an Egret.  We also 
enjoyed our hot drinks and delicious buttered Hot 
Cross buns whilst soaking up the wonderful 
scenery on our doorstep. 

Marlene Delauney 
 

 
 

Wise  words… 
 

That which is to give light must first suffer 
burning. Written by an Auschwitz survivor. 
 
A friend is one of the nicest things you can 
have and one of the best things you can 
be. 
 
  

https://envelope.christianaid.org.uk/?_ga=2.149282678.1930370136.1589792765-428763467.1584614367
http://www.christianaid.org.uk/


 

HISTORY  of  GOOSEY, GOOSEY  
GANDER… 

 

 

Goosey, goosey gander, 

Where shall I wander? 

Upstairs, downstairs, 

In my lady’s chamber. 

There I met an old man 

Who wouldn’t say his prayers, 

I took him by his left leg, 

And threw him down the stairs. 

 
Under Commonwealth Rule, Oliver 
Cromwell, sent his roundhead soldiers to 
country mansions to look for priests of the 
roman catholic religion. 

 
It was known 
that ladies 
were hiding 
priests in 
their homes, 
notably in 
staircases, 
(priest holes) 
and in their 
bedchambers. 
 
So, in the 
rhyme up the 
stairs to the 
ladies 
chamber, by 
the soldiers 
looking for 
priests. 
 

Goosey comes from the way they walked, 
similar to the German army goose steps.  
They saw a man saying his prayers (priest) 
and took him by the left leg (Roundheads 
were also called lefties) and threw him to 
his death down the stairs. 

Stan Delves 
 

 
Smile  Lines… 
 
Why did the unemployed man 
get excited while reading his 
Bible? 
He thought he saw a job. 

 
What’s so funny about forbidden fruits? 
They create many jams. 
 

WORDSEARCH [Answer on page 6] 
 
Coronavirus has turned our world upside down. 
But God is still there, and we can call on Him, as 
Psalm 91 (vs 1-6) reminds us…   

 
1. Whoever dwells in the shelter of the Most 

High will rest in the shadow of the Almighty.  
2.  I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my 

fortress, my God, in whom I trust. 
3. Surely he will save you from the fowler’s snare 

and from the deadly pestilence. 
4. He will cover you with his feathers, 

and under his wings you will find refuge; 
his faithfulness will be your shield and rampart. 

5. You will not fear the terror of night, nor the 
arrow that flies by day 

6. nor the pestilence that stalks in the darkness, 
nor the plague that destroys at midday. 

 

dwells  shelter  most 
high  shadow almighty 
refuge  fortress trust 
save  snare  deadly 
pestilence  cover  feathers 
wings  faithfulness shield 
rampart  fear  terror 
night  arrow  plague 
destroys 
 

 
HOLY  DAYS 
1ST JULY : St Theobald (1017-1066) 
Choosing God, not money  
Thinking of turning your back on wealth and 
privilege, in order to do something you feel God 
is calling you to do, St Theobald may be the 
saint for you.   Born into an aristocratic family 
at Provins in France, he became a hermit with a 
fellow ex-soldier in the Pettingen Forest in 
Luxembourg.  They later moved to Salanigo in 
Italy.  Theobald’s holy life attracted so many 
followers that he was canonised by Pope 
Alexander II in 1073. 
 



Covid-19 has undoubtedly had a lot of 
negative impact, and caused much heartache 
and fear; but it has meant that I have been able 
to spend a lot of time building nest boxes and 
working in the Churchyard and adjoining 
woods.  

The reduced noise and pollution levels have 
really enhanced the amount and variety of bird 
song in the area; I wish I had Sharon’s skill in 
identifying many of them; coupled with that, 
the warm dry weather has brought out an 
abundance of butterflies and pollinators.  It is 
so good to see nature being given a respite for 
a while. 

The other huge benefit I have received in 
recent weeks has been the assistance of my 
friend and botanist Paul Stapleton.  We work 
together (socially distancing as much as 
possible) in the Churchyard, one day a week. 

We have achieved results that have included 
the close mowing & strimming of the burial of 
ashes plots; cutting the hedges; spreading 
wood chippings on woodland paths; weeding 
and mulching the circles around the 

ornamental trees in the new Churchyard area; 
and a lot of other conservation work. 

On the deficit side, the lockdown meant 
Sharon was unable to do anymore ringing and 
recording; the BTO (British Trust for 
Ornithology) understandably, only allows her 
to continue in her own garden.  I think we have 
both missed those sessions; but once 
restriction was lifted, she was able to isolate in 
the churchyard and confirmed the presence of 
Fire crest, and different Warblers from their 
song. 

Paul and I have checked the 8 nest boxes 
including my Tawny owl box and noted 3 
boxes were in use at that time. Not possessing 
Sharon’s skills, we did not want to cause more 
disturbance than absolutely necessary. 

Finally; 

God doesn’t call the qualified; he qualifies 
the called. 

David Chappell 

 
WORDSEARCH ANSWERS 
From page (5) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

SUMMER 

CHURCHYARD 

CHAT 



Parish  Register 
 
Names of those whose funerals have taken place since the publication of the last 
Newsletter. are provided below: 
 
Burial of ashes Baby Ava Gee-Poolman 
 
Eileen Shepherd  (82 yrs)   Iris Aldridge  (92 yrs) 
Antoinette (Toni) Hester  (82 yrs)  Pearl Jebb  (85 yrs) 
Joyce Aylward  (91 yrs) 
 
Currently, during Covid-19, no Baptisms or Weddings are permitted. 
 

 
 
 

 

Please join us as we extend our congratulations 

to Pat and Alan Peckham who will celebrate their 25th 

Wedding Anniversary on the 16th July 2020. 

 

On that very special and unforgettable Sunday in 1995, the sun was shining and 

three clergy participated 

in the service.   

 

Pat and Alan chose 5 hymns 

to be sung during the 

service and every chair in 

the church was full – with 

many standing around the 

sides and at the back of the 

church. 

 

God’s blessing was 

definitely with them that 

day, and still is!  They are 

very happily married, best 

friends and soul mates. 
 

 
   A prayer for Pentecost 
   Sunday 31st May 2020 
 
 
Faithful God, who fulfilled the promises of Easter by 

sending us your Holy Spirit and opening to every race 
and nation the way of life eternal:  open our lips by your 

spirit, that every tongue may tell of your glory, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord 

Amen 
  



 
VE  DAY 2020 – CELEBRATIONS  &  REFLECTIONS 

 
 
VE Day 2020 was celebrated at Langley Lodge 
Gardens, where five households were able to 
meet up for a few hours of fun, conversation, 
food and drink!  All socially distanced of course. 
  

Marlene Delauney 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This occasion evoked memories for Mike 
Delauney, of his father Geoff’s situation in Jersey 
during the period of German occupation, which 
started with their arrival in June 1940. 
Islander Geoff Delauney was 15yrs old and 
working with his father at the Co-operative 
Bakery when the Germans arrived.   
 
A curfew was imposed but as long as you kept 
your nose clean nothing happened.  However, he 
did have a brush with the Germans a couple of 
times, one when cycling with friends they met a 
group of German soldiers exiting a bar who 
were the worse for drink.  One of them pushed 
him off his bike.  After getting up, Geoff called 
him a Deutsche swine – they all rushed towards 
him and he had to do a quick bunk.  
Unfortunately, he came face to face with the 
same officer in a café a few days later, and 
following a commotion, was marched at rifle 
point to the secret police HQ where he was 
beaten up and found himself in prison. 
 
From there he was sent to Saint Lo prison in 
Normandy. 
 

 
He was assigned to a job digging up unexploded 
bombs for the Germans in Paris, then joined the 
Free French army as they marched into the city 
in August 1944 before finding his way back to 
Southampton. 
 
He then got his wish and joined the Royal Navy 
in September 1944 where he worked in the 
North Atlantic convoys.  He returned to Jersey 
after the war as a hero, and resumed work as a 
baker in partnership with his father.   
 
Jersey Liberation Day is celebrated on the 9th 
May each year.  
 

₪₪₪₪₪₪₪₪₪₪₪ 
 
Mike’s mum was evacuated from Jersey by sea 
with her sister at the age of 9yrs in 1940, when 
the German invasion was imminent.  Her 
parents remained on the island where her 
father, a stonemason, was required to build 
roads for the Germans to enable the movement 
of military equipment. 
 
The sisters were taken by train to Wakefield, 
Yorks, where they stayed with a dentist and his 
family.  They were well treated and attended the 
local school, staying until the end of the war and 
the liberation of Jersey on the 9th May 1945.   
 
It was now safe for the sisters to return to their 
parents.  The Germans had been taken to POW 
camps in the UK.  Mike’s mum was still only 
14yrs old when she returned and she had not 
seen her parents for 5 years. 

Island of Jersey Flag 
 

Mike Delauney 
 



COLOUR  IN  FOR  CHILDREN 



 


