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  A VIEW FROM THE VICAR
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It was wonderful to welcome our Muslim brothers and sisters to St
Andrew’s in July, and one sentence from the words spoken by
Mutlu has stuck with me in particular:
“It is not that the world is full of evil people; it’s just that the good
people are too busy.”

He is one father among five Muslim families of Turkish origin who
saw the London Bridge terror attacks and together decided to try
to make a difference in terms of engaging with people from other
communities, visiting churches and synagogues, to try to ensure
that their own children would be happy to be part of a society with
many different religions. In its own way, it is a significant effort,
and all the more impressive because it is just something they
decided to do as families: it was not coordinated by any official.

I do understand busy-ness, and there is a good aspect to it, in that
it’s not appropriate for us to be lazy. At the same time, it is possible
to create routines that are unnecessarily busy for ourselves and
our families, and ultimately neither we nor society thrives.
Part of my going on a sabbatical is to address this. But to be seen
aright, it is worth remembering the order from the traditional
Jewish practice. For them, Sabbath is not the last day of the week,
to recover from being shattered; it is the first day of the week, a
healthy pause to consider and frame all that lies ahead.

In ‘old style’ diaries, this was preserved: Sunday is the first day of
the week.  That is still the case in the Oxford and Cambridge
University calendars! Modern diaries have changed this: Monday is
the first day of the week, which relegates Sunday to the end: a
time when you rest from having exhausted yourself in the previous
days.

If a Sabbath goes well, it should reframe one’s vision so that one
spends the right time, focussing on the right things: the right things
in God’s eyes, more than in our own. Then, if good people do get
busy, they will be being busy on the right things, rather than on the
things that have ‘come upon them’.

By: Robert Stanier



  PILGRIMAGE TO CHICHESTER CATHEDRAL
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On the 13th of May a small band of pilgrims boarded
the bus for an away-day in Chichester.

We arrived midmorning and were given a very
interesting tour of the Cathedral. My favourites were
the beautiful 20th century baptismal font, the John
Piper tapestry behind the high altar, the Arundel
Tomb, which inspired a famous poem by Philip
Larkin, and the Marc Chagall stained glass window.

After the tour we were invited to join a service in the
Lady Chapel, in which prayers were said for St.
Andrew’s and St. Mark’s.

Chichester Cathedral also has a pair of peregrine
falcons nesting on the spire and you can see them
clearly from the RSPB telescopes behind the
cathedral.

 The children were treated to a workshop in which
they produced some very interesting gargoyles from
clay. The rest of us were free to wander in the town
and picnic or have lunch in one of the numerous
cafes.

In the afternoon we boarded the bus again and
headed for West Wittering beach. While the younger
pilgrims played ball games on the beach, the older
ones were happy to have tea and cakes in the cafe.

It was a great day out and many thanks go to Diana
Lewis for organizing the trip.

By: Martha Barnes
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By:  Tessa Stanier Aged 9
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Silky, a black gerbil, was named by me, when the
name Midnight was rejected by my mum (she had a
pet gerbil ages ago which has passed away, and she
could get confused) and is now a great companion to
me, as was Beaver to Joseph (another gerbil, just
Joseph, my younger brother thought Beaver sounded
good-on a female!)
before he died. Not Joseph, Beaver.

Silky's favourite food, not unlike most other gerbils, is
raisins. They are for a treat. While she waits for them,
we give her gerbil muesli and fruit. We clean out her
cage (which is the size of a mansion to her) twice a
month. She is tiny compared to Beaver, but now she
can get past him to the food, which was difficult back
then, she is gradually growing. She is living a long time
for a gerbil, as the average age is two years, and is the
perfect pet for anyone who admires extreme
cuteness and speediness ( if her speed lasted forever,
and we were the same size, she'd be faster than me).

  MY PET GERBIL SILKY

“For ask the animals & they will
teach you…in His hand is the life of
every living thing & the breath of all

mankind”

Job 12:7-10

 PARISHIONERS PETS



Where were you born?
I was born in Singapore, ten days before Singapore separated
from Malaysia and declared itself independent.  My father was
Peranakan (Straits-born) Chinese and my mother is English.  She
went to Singapore as a nurse and met my father in the hospital
where they both worked.  I grew up in Singapore but came to
England to school when I was 16.  I went to university in London
and have been here ever since.

What family do you have?
Robert, my husband, and Isabel and Felix, our teenagers.  Our
extended family live in Singapore, South Africa, and Kent.

What is your occupation?
I am a solicitor.

How long you have been attending St Andrews’s & St Mark’s
and anything else you want to write here.
We have attended St Andrew’s and St Mark’s for about six years.
Before that, the other important churches in my life have been St
John’s and St Margaret’s in Singapore where I went when I was
growing up, the (then) University Church of Christ the King in
Gordon Square, London, and St Mildred’s, Tenterden, which I
attended when visiting cousins who were a great influence on
my Christian journey, and where Robert and I were married.

What is your idea of perfect happiness?
A balmy June evening in the garden with the family, surrounded
by lovely summer scents, and enjoying a delicious meal (see
below).

What is your most treasured possession?
We were burgled earlier this year and I lost some things which
were very precious because they had been given to me by Robert
and other family members.  Something which was of no interest
to the burglars but which I would hate to lose is a set of family
organiser calendars (with a column for each family member)
going back to 2003, the year Isabel started school.   They are so
evocative of our family life during the children’s growing up
years.

How do you relax?
Weeding, walking or cross-stitch/needlepoint, whilst listening to
a podcast.

www.surbiton.org.uk 6

QUESTION HOUR

My name is Mary Elliott………….
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  QUESTION HOUR

Which character in the Bible, after Jesus, inspires or interests you most
Peter.  He failed to live up to his love for and loyalty to Jesus, but went
on to become “the rock [on which] I will build my church”.

What are your favourite Bible verses?
John 20:10-16.

What do you think is the hardest thing about being a Christian?
Being asked, and asking myself, why God allows terror and hatred to
destroy people’s lives.

What single thing would improve the quality of your life?
Sleeping better!

What is your favourite journey?
Walking home from Surbiton station at the end of a week’s work.

What is your favourite meal?
Barbecued butterfly leg of lamb with salads and garlic bread, followed
by apricot tart, and a glass of rosé.

Where do you like to go for holidays?
Our last family holiday was in a cottage on Exmoor in February and it
was just about perfect.  We did lots of walking and talking, the scenery
was wonderful, the weather was mostly ok, the cottage was very cosy,
we had some lovely meals, watched a DVD or two, had lots of time to
read and saw some old friends.

If you had a choice where would you like to live?
Surbiton suits me fine for now.

What is the most important lesson life has taught you?
“There are three things that last for ever: faith, hope, and love; and the
greatest of the three is love.”  I can hardly remember a time when these
were not familiar words, but the more of life you experience, the more
the truth of them sinks in.

 “There are three things that last forever: FAITH, HOPE & LOVE; and the greatest of the three is love”



  WORSHIP OR ENTERTAINMENT?
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A quote attributed to Charles Spurgeon reads,
‘A time will come when instead of shepherds
feeding the sheep, the church will have clowns
entertaining the goats.’ Looking at the so-called
worship in many churches now, we have every
reason to be afraid that such a time is very much here.

Worship has been reduced to simply emotion-filled songs and styles which are
far removed from what real worship ought to be. The question here is not about
a particular style of worship or a particular genre of music. One cannot say that
contemporary music is wrong and using electric guitars or drums must not be
allowed. The early church worshipped without organs or splendid polyphonic
music. The heart of the problem is that the most important thing or to put in
other words the most important Person about Whom all this is, is missing from
the worship.

“Let everything that has breath
praise the Lord”

Psalm 150:6

Many people are misled into
believing that music is worship.
Music is not worship in itself but
only a means to worship as Pastor
John Macarthur points out.

Sadly, most of the worship sessions
these days are so man-centered and
feeling-oriented rather than being
rooted firmly on the strong ground
of doctrine and theology. This comes
as no surprise since we live in a time
when people frown upon the words
‘Doctrine’ and ‘Theology’ as if they
have nothing to do with God. They
say that they would not want to
believe in any doctrine and would
like to have only a relationship with
God. But how is one supposed to
have a real relationship with a
Person Whom they don’t have a
right knowledge about?

In this edition we hear from Daniel Evans, Judith Gracia’s friend from Southern India.
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  WORSHIP OR ENTERTAINMENT?

Like the theologian R.C.Sproul said in an interview the problem with the Christian churches today
is that we don’t know Who God is and we don’t know who we are. The church  has almost forgotten
that we are worshipping a God Who is a consuming fire and at Whose Presence the mountain
trembled. Yes it is true that God is our Friend but He is much more than that. The casual attitude
towards God and the things related to Him is uncalled for. It’s high time that we get back to the
basics. We cannot stand unless the foundation be strong. Robert Raymond notes rightly in his
book.

What is God? An investigation of the perfections of God’s nature,
“I also believe the debate that rages in the church today over worship styles – whether worship
should be traditional or contemporary, liturgical or non-liturgical, formal or relativistic would
disappear overnight if the church at large recovered her once lofty concept of the majesty of the
living God”.

By: Daniel Evans

….........................................................................................................................................................................

Disgraceful conduct of
children in St Andrew’s
Church!

Surrey Comet

1st Feb 1873



My first reminder of how different a festival can be came in India, where I was
staying with friends at the Tamilnadu Theological Seminary. I remember the start of
Lent from my days running the library there. Lent was taken very seriously, and Ash
Wednesday was a major event, with services and displays of books. The students
were expected to select several books to study during Lent, and although most of
the textbooks were written in English, we had a selection of religious ones in Tamil,
which were always, naturally, the most popular. As librarian, I was involved in
setting up the display, and I think I worried a few people because, as well as books, I
arranged a display of pictures, all taken from books the students would not normally
see, of artists’ concepts of Christ, Christianity and the Crucifixion and Easter
morning. I will admit some were very mod, including two or three where all
characters had black or dark brown faces. For people reared in the pattern of
Western Christianity, where white faces are the norm, and Christ and the apostles
always have nice clean faces, this was a bit too much for some people. But I
countered this by pointing out Jews were dark skinned (though perhaps not quite as
black as some artists had painted them) and people accepted it. I can remember I
had found a couple of paintings of Christ on the cross, and I doubt if they would be
permitted in our quiet little churches over here—extreme agony, blood and sweat.
Perhaps Indians have a more down-to-earth attitude to pain.
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 CHRIST SPREADS HIMSELF ACROSS THE WORLD

Kiribati Republic Flag

Map of the South Pacific Ocean

I do realise that writing an article about Lent
observances in the current edition of Spire and
Tower may seem a little out of date, but I offer it
as a reminder that Christianity in other parts of
the world is not always the Christianity we know
in the quietness of St Andrews or St Marks. This
applies not only to Lent and Easter, but also to
festivals like Christmas. Christ spreads Himself
across the world, but His face can be quite
different to the one we know.
I gained my current experiences of Lent in other
lands in March this year, when I travelled to the
Pacific Islands to visit an ex-student of mine now
teaching at the Tangintebu Theological College in
Kiribati, one of the little island nations scattered
across the South Pacific Ocean. On my way I
stopped off to visit friends in South India, in a
large city called Madurai, and in Bali, one of the
numerous islands making up Indonesia.



The most unusual experience of Lent I had in my
trip was in Bali, where I asked a friend what the
church did for Lent and he said “What’s Lent?”
Over there the Christian Protestant Church (Gereja
Kristen Protestan di Bali, GKPB) is very basic
Protestant with extremely Balinese overtones, so
Lent might well not be an important period. I do
remember Easter services while I was working
there some years previously. They started at 4am,
and continued until the sun was up—that was a
very spiritual experience, watching the sun rise
and the dark little church slowly filling with light.
The one thing I found rather amusing about Easter
Day was that after the service everybody marched
down to the local cemetery, dusted off and tidied
up their relatives’ graves, then sat on the slabs and
ate breakfast! All very solemn and sincere, until
breakfast time, when everyone became cheerful
and chatty.
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  WHAT’S LENT?

The chapel at Tangintebu Theological College

Lent in the Islands was also very low key; Easter was the focal point, and being
Pacific Islanders, we always finished with a feast. Feasts in the islands are very
traditional—practically every ceremony or festival finishes with one. We all
contribute food, plus the hosts provide a lot, and we all sit and chat. They usually
include a whole roast pig, and I do remember one feast—a wedding, I think—when
we could not start eating for a long time—the pig had not arrived! Relatives of the
hosts did the carving honours when it did arrive, and off we went. You never got a
slice of roast pig, by the way, just a large chunk.

One thing I always liked about churches in my visiting countries—many lacked
walls. The chapel at Tamilnadu had a front wall and door, and a back wall, but no
sides—just gardens. And its other chapel was a true outdoor one, set among tall
old trees. One of Bali’s biggest churches also was front and back wall only,
complete with glass back wall so we could see the waterfall outside. That particular
church also had an orchestra stand for the very traditional gamelan orchestra that
played for services. In Tangintebu in Kiribati we had services in the maneaba—the
traditional village meeting house, again with no walls, only huge stone pillars and a
thatched roof, or in a tiny chapel, partly open to the wind off the lagoon, with a
view of the lagoon at one side and the Pacific Ocean on the other.
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OUT OF RESPECT FOR YOU KNOW WHO

It was an extremely emotional experience for me to
return from a world of “other Christianities” to St
Andrews—waving palms, chattering monkeys,
congregations in traditional Balinese or Indian dress,
to equally traditional Western culture, the altar
draped for Good Friday and the colour and eggs of
Easter morning. But I have a feeling I have been very
lucky to see both sides. I believe it is imperative we
remember that Western Christianity is not the only
Christianity in our world.

By: Leslene Woodward

This has nothing to do with Lent, but it is, I think, a
fascinating take on Oceanic Christianity, which is
definitely not our nice sedate Surbiton variety.
Tangintebu is a seminary and trains priests from all
over the Pacific. The maneaba, or village meeting
house, is closely linked to the islands’ pre-Christian
past, and building one is steeped in island culture—
how it is built and who does what when.

One day I was invited to lunch at our principal’s
house, which I discovered was a feast in honour of
completing a certain section of the roof. Once this
section was completed—tied down, no nails in a
maneaba—the building was officially finished. Now
if we had been doing this before the missionaries
came, we would have invoked the blessing of the
local gods on the building. Since we were all good
little Christians, we did not invoke God, but we all
kept silent until the tie-down was complete—just
out of respect for you-know-who, you understand.

 The churches all through the islands are slowly
starting to introduce traditional touches into their
Sunday services, which I am all in favour of. My one
grumble at Tangintebu was that our Sunday service
was so like my Uniting Church service back home I
could have shut my eyes and thought I was back
there.



There was a very gracious lady who was posting an
old family Bible to her brother in another part of the
country……. ‘Is there anything breakable in here?’
asked the postal clerk.
‘Only the Ten Commandments,’ answered the lady.

  ARTISTS CORNER
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…................................................................................................................................................................

A study of a Gerbara by Jean
Rowe in pen.

Accompanied by her charming
poem on Happiness.

Helen Hayes 1900-1993 American Actress



“Children are a gift from the
Lord:

They are a reward from him”

Psalms 127:3
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I looked round the table and what did I see
Seven small faces smiling at me
My mother, my brothers, my daughter, my
son
All born again in each little one

We sang happy birthday you're two
A lifetime ahead, a great journey for you
Some times of sadness but mostly of joy
My heart is so full of love for each small girl
and each boy

I look and I wonder what you will all be
A doctor a teacher a Mum or a Dad
Each will be different but don't drift apart
To lose just one of you would break
Grandmas heart

Sometime will be with me but when I am
gone
Look at the pictures I lovingly stored
Remember and smile please don't be sad
You made me so happy such great days we
had
I loved you all, say one little prayer and I will
be there.

  FUN WITH THE GRANDCHILDREN

The following is taken from the Dorchester Benefice Church Magazine of May 2017. It is a small
extract from the (excellent) Editors Page written by Mrs Margaret Morrissey OBE and is entitled
"Fun with the grandchildren". Mrs Morrissey has kindly agreed for the section to be re-produced
in Spire and Tower. I think it's delightful!.

Ed.

…..The other impossible question the Dorchester 5 grandchildren posed to me "We have
been having a discussion to decide which one us you like the best". Try answering that, even I
was stunned; then I remembered a poem I wrote for them to read in future years so I read it
to them:

A Child is like a butterfly
in the wind
Some can fly higher than
others.
But each one flies
the best it can.
Why compare one against
the other?
Each one is different.
Each one is special.
Each one is beautiful.



In July members went on an outing to Fetcham for
a Ploughman’s Lunch. Our thanks go to Valerie
Baxter who organised drivers to collect members
and friends and drive them to Fetcham.
Unfortunately this year the weather let us down
and we had to eat indoors.
The Mothers’ Union Families First Magazine has
gone digital. To browse articles, search features or
listen to audio versions download the APP from
GOOGLE PLAY, THE APPLE APP STORE OR
AMAZON APPSTORE.

Forthcoming meetings:-
Wednesday 20th September 2017, 20:00 in St
Mark’s Church – REFLECTIONS FROM SIERRA
LEONE AND GUINEA - A talk by Janice Price
Wednesday 18th October, 20:00 in St Mark’s
Church – Evening Social
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  ST ANDREW’S & ST MARK’S MOTHERS’ UNION

At the end of August branch members joined the
10.30am Thursday Eucharist Service in St Mark’s
Church to celebrate the Worldwide Mothers’
Union Wave of Prayer. Each diocese is assigned a
few consecutive days of the year when they
remember and pray for members in linked
dioceses. In Southwark, we are linked with the
Dioceses of Harare in Zimbabwe, Machakos in
Kenya, Ogori-Magongo in Nigeria, Ekiti in Nigeria
and Phulbani in India. We also remember our
Church Diocesan links with Zimbabwe where there
are many Mothers' Union members. Prayers are
shared in a wave all around the world.

The August branch meeting welcomed Comfort
Fearon to talk about Faith in Action, the Mothers’
Union theme for 2017. Comfort is the Southwark
Mothers’ Union Action & Outreach Co-ordinator,
and wife of Bishop Josiah Idowu-Fearon, Secretary
General of the Anglican Communion.

By: Christine Waller
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In Washington DC Metro Station on a cold January morning in
2007, a man with a violin played six Bach pieces for about 45
minutes. During that time, some 2,000 people went through the
station, most of them on their way to work. After three minutes
a middle-aged man noticed the musician playing. He slowed his
pace, stopped for a few seconds and then hurried to meet his
schedule.

Six minutes in, a young man leaned against the wall to listen,
then looked at his watch and started to walk again. After ten
minutes, a three-year old boy stopped, but his mother tugged
him along hurriedly. The child stopped to look at the violinist
again, but the mother pushed harder and the lad continued to
walk, turning his head all the time. This action was repeated by
several other children. Every parent, without exception, forced
their children to move on quickly.

 WHAT ARE WE MISSING?

  16

The musician continued to play for 45 minutes. Only six people stopped and
listened for a short while. About twenty gave money without even slowing
down. The man collected a total of $32. When he finished playing, silence
took over. No-one noticed. No-one applauded and nor was there any
recognition.

Unbeknown to the commuters, the violinist was Joshua Bell, one of the
greatest musicians in the world. He played some of the most intricate pieces
ever written, with a violin worth $3.5 million. Two days before, Joshua Bell
sold out a theatre in Boston where seats averaged at $100 each. Why did he
play incognito at the Metro Station? It was arranged by the Washington Post
as a social experiment about perception, taste and people’s priorities.

The questions raised were: In a common-place environment, at an
inappropriate hour, do we perceive beauty? Do we stop to appreciate it? Do
we recognise talent in an unexpected context? One possible conclusion
reached from this experiment could be this: If we do not have a moment to
stop and listen to one of the best musicians in the world, playing some of the
finest music ever written, with one of the most beautiful instruments in the
world – how many other things are we missing?
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Reality is that which, when you stop believing it, doesn’t go away.

Some people come into your life as blessings, while some come as lessons.

Never regret growing old – it is a privilege denied to many.

The problem with being an atheist is that if something really good happens to you, you are not
sure who to thank.

It’s not what you gather, but what you scatter, that tells what kind of life you have lived.

The older I get, the more I realise how easy it is to stop to think and then forget to start again.

Never look down on anyone unless you are helping them up.

A group of bishops were out at lunch when they discovered that the salt shaker contained pepper,
and the pepper shaker was full of salt. They debated how could they swap the contents of the two
bottles without spilling any, and using only the implements at hand? They came up with a brilliant
solution involving a napkin, a straw , and an empty saucer. They called the waitress over, ready to
dazzle her with their solution, but before they could start, the waitress apologised, leaned over and
unscrewed the caps of both bottles and switched them. There was an atmosphere of humility.

A hearse was travelling from the church to the crematorium and had to stop at a very busy junction
where there were two signs. One said “Crematorium straight ahead.” and the other said “Do not
enter the box until the way ahead is clear.” Great advice!

When her very bright six-year old told his mother he had worked out the facts behind the tooth
fairy, the Easter bunny and Santa Claus, Santa Claus, the Easter Bunny and the too fairy, his slightly
worried mother asked, “And what it that then?” He replied, “They are all nocturnal."

In an office where it seemed everything had to be done as though there was no tomorrow, a
thoughtful new employee soon got the message and he made a big sign which stood on the edge of
his desk. It read A S A P. One of the directors was doing the rounds and he said to the young man,
"Good for you, 'As Soon As Possible' eh? You've clearly got the message." The young man replied,
"Yes sir, but for me the message is, 'Always Say A Prayer' and I find it helps me a lot." The director
was lost for words!

 QUOTATIONS

TIME FOR A SMILE



 THE BIENNALE EXHIBITION 2017
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On the way to the vaporetto stop, there is a small
garden which had an assortment of pieces
including a ring of lifejackets (North African/Syrian
refugees?) and a huge silver rhino with a golden
horn (Endangered species?).  Whatever they
represented, they made me think.

We split up to visit the main Gardens, so Roger and
I, Sarah and Robert, and Rosy saw different
exhibits.  There is a general pavilion Viva Arte Viva
which has a large number of different artists of
many nationalities exhibiting their work.  Amongst
them is the Inuit printmaker, Kananginak
Pootoogook, 1935-2010, whose work I greatly
admire, but the pavilion was such a maze, we
couldn’t find it.  Nevertheless, I include a photo of
one of my favourites from a magazine.  We did find
an amazing couple of portraits Untitled by Marwan,
and an installation called Supermarket by Hassan
Sharif, again I include photos.

The Biennale exhibition takes place every two
years, alternating with the Architectural
equivalent.  Many nations, including the UK, have
permanent pavilions in the Giardini publici (sic).

 The Giardini vaporetto stop is the one we
generally use as there is a short walk back to the
hotel on the flat – no bridges with steps!  If the
Biennale had a general theme, I couldn’t find it
blazoned anywhere, but by the time we left, I had
come to the conclusion that it was possibly about
the damage we are doing to the only world we
have.

 The first afternoon we visited the Welsh exhibit,
imaginatively entitled Wales in Venice.  (Rosy had
found a newspaper with all the locations in the
hotel foyer, and we discovered that it was just up
the road.)  Roger was very impressed with a
sound installation, which I found rather loud and
the rest of us preferred the lovely old brick wall
outside.  Sorry, but it didn’t feel much like Wales.
(I actually have a photo of the brick wall if anyone
wants to see it.)
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By: Janet Jones

We went to the British Pavilion, at which point my camera
battery ran out, so I used my phone instead for extra
photos.  The exhibit was called Folly by Phyllida Barlow,
and used all kinds of re-cycled stuff: I assumed it was our
folly in turning the world into a great rubbish tip.  I kind of
liked it, the colours and shapes were interesting.  I may
have been in the minority, I’m not sure.

Then Roger and I visited the Russian Pavilion, just down
the path.  This was called Theatrum Orbis, (Theatre of the
World) and resembled a miniature, white terracotta army,
with added extras.  I read the transcript of a conversation
with one of the artists, and I didn’t really understand what
he was intending, I’m afraid the concepts were a bit
beyond me.  However, having discovered small versions of
anti-aircraft artillery (one of which sported a label ‘Made in
USA’) and other weapons, I was satisfied in my own mind
that it was a pacifist statement of some kind.  I hope. PIC
After that, our feet were aching, so we walked back to the
hotel, stopping for ice cream at the local gelaterio.

All of this happened in between visiting the more
permanent sights of Venice, and we saw a number of other
exhibits from the very crowded vaporetti, but as with any
photography from a moving boat, the angles are
challenging and you end up with strange views which
frequently don’t resemble what you thought you were
looking at.  The one piece I managed to snap appeared to
be people wrestling, but I couldn’t find any reference to it
in the guide

I enjoyed what we saw of the Biennale, and would
certainly go again, but it is La Serenissima herself which I
love, and to which I am glad we took our daughters, even if
rather late in life, so that they had the opportunity to love
her too.  (They are currently researching Air BnB, and have
apparently found an apartment over the bar next door to
the hotel)!

 THE BIENNALE EXHIBITION

Janet, Rosy, Roger, Sarah & Robert enjoy
their time in Venice.



“The heart is like a garden.

It can grow compassion or fear,
resentment or love.

What seeds will you plant there?

Buddha
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 GARDENERS CORNER

You may have noticed that the Gleditsia Tree
has been removed from the Memorial Garden
at St Andrews. The first aid it received was
unfortunately unsuccessful and the tree and
root were removed. This was an easier job
than you might imagine as the root system
had failed to establish. The ground consists of
about 6 inches of very poor soil overlaying  a
solid pan of chalk. The tap root was
completely unable to penetrate this hard layer
and had coiled round like a pig's tail. The site is
also not sunny enough and the tree had bent
over towards the light.  Very sad to see such a
nice specimen fail in this way. While we were
at it, we took the opportunity to top out the
conifer tree by about 8 feet. The tree was
starting to interfere with the guttering and
pose a problem to the roof tiles.

The Pansies and Violas in the centre bed at St
Marks gave good value and were replaced by
mixed pelargoniums. I bought the plants as
plugs and grew them on in my greenhouse the
same as last year, but they have failed to really
flourish. Four plants have just withered away
and several others look as though they are
failing. I suspect that pelargniums are
beginning to suffer virus problems caused by
over breeding, which badly afflicted Impatiens
a few years back (and was also the cause of
the catastrophic failure of the potato crop in
Ireland in the 18th century).  If anyone has any
ideas for the centre bed for next year, please
let me know.

Clematis Polish Spirit climbing through a white
Hydrangea.
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The sunflower bed next to the
Vicarage has been rebuilt and
increased in size by 50%. Six
different types of sunflowers were
grown from seed and have done
really well.

The gardening year has been quite
difficult so far and the extreme
heat has badly affected many
plants. My sweet peas are very
poor and the pansies have
shrivelled to nothing in the desert
like conditions.

Surprisingly, my clematis have
done really well despite minimal
care. I say surprising as clematis
hate dryness at the roots (since
writing this on the 15th July it has
suddenly turned to November and
hasn't stopped raining!). I have
quite a few clematis in my garden,
but the one I rate most highly is a
beautiful variety called 'Polish
Spirit'.

I have three and they are  fabulous
'doers', flowering continually from
May until September. They  are
vigorous and very hardy and cope
with everything (the plant is
appropriately named isn’t it). I
think every garden should have at
least one.

Earlier this year, the Mayor of London  and the Diocese
of London launched a scheme called 'Trees for Sacred
Places'.  The object is to plant more trees in and
around London churches to encourage bees and
insects and  to improve the environment. 12 types of
trees are being offered for free. I have put us down for
two specimens and have selected a Prunus Padus (Bird
Cherry) which has sweetly scented raceems of white
flowers in May and good autumn colour and a Malus
Sylvestris (Crab Apple) which has a long association
with weddings apparently. Both trees are fairly quick
growing and medium sized. If suitable permissions are
granted, I intend to plant the trees at St Marks during
National Tree Week, which begins on 25th November;
the Malus in the lower grass area next to the car park
entrance and the Prunus somewhere at the front of
the church. I hope that we can involve the Sunday
School in the planting and maintenance of these trees.

With Best wishes

 Michael Smith
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Genesis sounds an early warning. Joseph wins his “get out of jail” and by interpreting Pharaoh’s
dream: “the ill-favoured and lean-fleshed vine did eat up the seven well-favoured and fat
vines.” Joseph says ‘behold, there come seven years of great plenty throughout all the land of
Egypt; and there shall arise after them seven years of famine.’

‘There came not one bad behaviour, but three in succession,’ wrote one historian of Ireland.
“In the autumn of 1845, three quarters of the potato crop was destroyed in a few days by a
form of blight hitherto unknown. In 1846 and 1847 the whole potato crop perished. From 1846
to 1849, famine reigned throughout the land.’

After all the fighting and land grabbing in the early books of the Bible, what a relief to come
upon the book of Ruth. Naomi and Ruth the Moabities, her daughter – in-law with her come to
Bethlehem at the beginning of the barley harvest. And Ruth gleaned in the fields after the
reapers. And Boaz said: Go not to glean in any other field, but abide here by my maidens; have
I not told the young men that they shall not touch thee? and when are athirst, go unto the
vessels and drink.

ALL IS SAFELY GATHERED IN

So we sing at harvest time, but what if it isn’t?

“Open your eyes &
look at the fields, for

they are ready for
Harvest”

John 4:35

22

Jump over countries and time, to the nineteenth-century
Romantics. From a German collection, Mahler memorably
set to music

Now I mow by the Neckar, Now I mow by the Rhine.
Keats reminds of us “Ruth among the alien corn.” Unlike the
community at work in Boaz’s fields, Wordsorth in 1805 finds
only a Solitary Reaper:
  Behold her, single in the field,
  Yon solitary Highland lass!
  Reaping and singing by herself.

When Flora Thompson recalled the 1880’s in Lark Rise she
headed the last chapter Harvest Home. “ one of the smaller
fields was always reserved for any of the women who cared
to go reaping”. By the eighties, there were only three or four,
beside the regular field women, who could handle the
scythe. Often the Irish harvesters had to be called in to finish
the field. In one field there might be a mechanical reaper,
the women following behind to bind the corn into sheaves;
in the next field a band of men would be whetting their
scythes and mowing by hand as their fathers had done
before them.”



www.surbitonchurch.org.uk

 NOW, ERE SWEET SUMMER BIDS ITS LONG ADIEU

In J L Carr’s A Month in the Country (1980), two men are trying to recover from the trauma of the
Great war by working on a village church in the North Riding of Yorkshire. One day, Birkin and Moon
“down tools” and go oft to the big field to help with the harvest. At mid-day, rabbit-and –potato pie
puts fresh heart into the workers; four o’clock brings greengage pie and scalding tea in a can. They
finish in the dusk with young Kathy saying to Birkin, “Don’t forget its Sunday School Treat
tomorrow.” Moon isn’t invited; for one thing, he hasn’t yet finished his search in the churchyard;
more importantly, he talks “posh”. He‘s church”, explains Kathy.

In 1800, Robert Bloomfield, Sulfolk farm-labourer and cobbler
turned poet, published The Farmer’s Boy:

Now, ere sweet summer bids its long adieu,
And winds blow keen where late the blossom

  grew,
The bustling day and jovial night must come,
The long-accustomed feast of harvest-home.

“The harvest is passed, the summer is ended and we are not
saved.” Jeremiah’s lament can serve as an introduction to the
forebodings of Thomas Hardy. The night of the harvest supper
is one of the great set pieces in Far From the Madding Crowd
(1874). Five wheat ricks in the yard and three stacks of barley-
worth some £750, so Gabriel Oak reckons – but all uncovered,
unprotected. Sergeant Troy, the mistress’ new husband, has
declared ‘it will not rain’. But nature (and Hardy) insists
otherwise. First Gabriel came across a large toad, and then
finds a huge brown slug had come indoors; two black spiders
drop to the floor. And the sheep are grouped in such a way
that “their tails, without a single exception, were towards that
half of the horizon from which the storm threatened.”

Over three chapters; Gabriel, helped by Bathsheba, works
through the night to cover the ricks; the rains come, then the
lightning. For good measure, we learn that the hitherto
dependable Mr. Boldwood, rejected in love (or infatuation,
rather) “overlooked the ricks this year.” – “Then, not one
tenth of your corn will come to measure, sir”. And we are only
two thirds of the way through this everyday tale of country
life.
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To cheer ourselves up, and it is a parish magazine that you are reading, let us turn to that most
congenial of persons, the Revd. Francis Kilvert.

Thus 15th September 1870 we were busy all day dressing to church. Miss Price and Miss Elcot had
got a quantity of wild crops from their fields. At the school the children were busy tying  wheat,
barley and oats in small sheaves. Gipsy Hizze was amongst them, up to her beautiful eyes in corn
and straw. The schoolmaster, the boys and I gathered stringed ivy from the trees. The font was
very tastefully dressed with moss and white asters under the sweeping friends of the silver fern.
The pillars were wreathed and twined with wild hop vines. Outside the great door hung branches
of apples and pears – and that’s not half of his description.

October 1871, the Hereford Times reported that at Clyro Harvest Festival “the widows were
decorated with beautiful devices in moss and dazzling flowers”. No wonders that the
schoolmaster “roared with delight”. 1875 Tuesday 22nd June I have been working all afternoon in
our meadows with the haymakers, Jacob, John, Hannah, Mary, Joseph and Emma. Wednesday;
another beautiful haymaking day. We all worked hard and got the hay up in the beautiful
condition, I pitching the last four loads with Jacob. We finished about nine o clock of a lovely
warm Midsummer’s Eve. Thus, Midsummer’s Day.  Gathering strawberries.  Saturday 4th
September: This beautiful morning I went out to pray on the sunny common. Drove to Seagry
Vicarage to luncheon and to go nutting with children. We had a grand scramble and merry camp
in the woods, gathering nuts, throwing bark at each other amidst shouts and screams of laughter.

So now we may sing the Praise of Harvest Home.

  AND WINDS BLOW KEEN WHERE LATE THE BLOSSOM

www.surbitonchurch.org.uk
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  1945 ST ANDREW’S & ST MARK’S MAGAZINE

An interesting advertisement from the 1945 church magazine asking for toy donations
for the poorest children affected during World War II.

By: Colsten Hartley
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  ALL AGES PHOTOGRAPHY

Contemporary & Classical sculptures
inside the gardens of  Burleigh House,
Stamford,  Aug 17.

Church inside the grounds of Burleigh House &
Gardens, Stamford.

Where’s Emma? Flowers in Paris.

Close up study of
Pansies by Judith GraciaFox cubs playing in the garden, by John Kelly.



   ALL AGES PHOTOGRAPHY
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Buddy chilling in Richmond Park.

 Narrow Boat moored in Guildford, July 17.

Bumblebee & Pollen in Hinchley Wood.

Sunset at Thames Ditton Marina By Judith Gracia

Limestone sundial with Time & Cherub by Ciaus
Cibber (1630-1700) Belton House, Lincolnshire.

An ice cream break on a day out boating on the
Thames. By Janet Jones
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  ALL AGES PHOTOGRAPHY

Police Officers take a break from the baking sun, July 17.

First Blackberry of the year, Surbiton.

Orangery & Koi Karp at Burleigh House.

William Age 11

Sally is off to place her vote in Surbiton, May 17.

Hampton Court by night, by John Kelly.

By John Kelly
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Focus on: Connections

We, as Christians, come to church to connect with God.  Church services help focus our
worship and prayer.  We also make and maintain other connections at church – perhaps we
meet other people of different ages and backgrounds or find areas of our life colliding:
school, beavers, brownies, scouts, neighbours or other family members.  If you are reading
this at church today – who can you see?  Go and say Hello to them after the service.

WHAT’S THE CONNECTION?

Can you connect the description to the name?

A. Abel   1. Is blessed by God to have many descendants.

B. Noah  2. Second son of Adam and Eve, murdered by his brother.

C. Abraham  3. One of the priests mentioned in Genesis.

D. Melchisdek  4. Had a famous ark.

Noah is descended from Abel’s younger brother, Seth.  Abraham is descended from Noah.  So A, B
and C are all family.  Melchisdek blesses Abraham.  Therefore, all these people are connected.

They are also connected by some way in our parish – do you know how?  If so, please email the
Parish Office.  The first to get it right will be mentioned by first name next time (both children and
adults)!

PEOPLE CONNECTED TO THE CHURCH IN A SCRAMBLE

Do you know who these people are connected to the church?  Unscramble the letters to
find the answers!

1. The Supreme Governor of the Church of England: EEQ UN

2. Justin Welby: OH POSH CRAB YET RUN FABRIC

3. The Vicar of SASM: RETRO BANNISTER
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CONNECTION WORDSEARCH
Can you find all the below biblical pairs in the word search?

Adam – Eve (clue: Eve is the same backwards & forwards!)
Mary – Joseph

Abraham and Sarah
David and Goliath

Old – New – Testament
Simon – Andrew

M W I S H D I N G Y
O A U A P E L A C E
F U D L T I M O E T
H A R A S H E S E C
T O M B I N G M O N
A T H R S M A Y G O
I D B A E W Y I T H
L Y O H U R I N A H
O L L A A T H N A P
G T Y M O U D E V E
O A N O M I S W C S
A N D R E W E N X O
T E S T A M E N Y J

THE SASM POSADA 2017 – Connecting families around the Parish at
Christmas

Each year, small knitted figures of Mary and Joseph travel around the SASM parish in December – this is
known as the Posada, remembering the journey of Mary, Joseph and their unborn child, travelling to Beth-
lehem and seeking lodgings.  They move from family to family and arrive at church on Christmas Eve for
the Christingle.

If your family has Infant School age children or younger and would like to be part of this, please could a
parent/carer email me via the Parish Office no later than 10 November with a preferred email address, mobile
number and address so I can plan their route round the Parish.  The idea is for Mary and Joseph to be delivered
to you by the family that had them the night before; there are a few words/prayers said as you hand them over
(and sometimes you may be asked into a house to see where Mary and Joseph will stay for the night); they then
stay at your house and the next day you take them to their next family.   It is a lovely tradition to be part of,
leading up to Christmas, and a chance to meet other families in the parish.

Thanks and until next time, Charlotte New.

Answers: Bottom of page 35
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  QUESTION HOUR

  VERA PALMER

Where were you born?
I was born in East Molesey in Spetember 1925. I moved to
Surbiton in March 1935.

What family do you have?
 A Sister Joyce who died in September 2015.

Are you Retired?
Yes, I was a private secretary to various members of the
management of my insurances firm in London. I was with
the same company all my life, starting in Cobham Surrey
during the war as they were evacuated there from
Threadneedle Street.

How long you have been attending St Andrews’s & St
Mark’s.
 I joined St. Mark’s Church in March 1935.

What is your idea of perfect happiness?
Being at home and in my garden.

What is your most treasured possession?
My photograph albums. The photos bring back very happy
memories.

How do you relax?
 I relax at home and going out with friends.

What is your favourite Hymn?
 All things bright and beautiful.

What do you think is the hardest thing about being a
Christian?
Just being a Christian.



What single thing would improve the quality of your life?
 I have a very good life and I have no complaints.

What is your favourite journey?
Going out to Hampton Court. I was pushed there in the
pram as a child. I spent a lot of my youth there as I was born
in East Molesey with the river Ember at the bottom of our
garden. We enjoyed messing about in boats on the river.

What is your favourite meal?
Wild meat, bubble and squeak and Liver and Bacon.

Most enjoyable book -
 I enjoyed Barbara Cartland and the Katy Books.

Where do you like to go for holidays?
The Lake District

If you had a choice where would you like to live?
In my own home.

What is the most important lesson life has taught you?
To be grateful with what you have got. I don’t wish anyone
any harm. Try to lead a good life.
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 VERA PALMER

“Be grateful with what you have got”
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 It is war-time Britain. On a day early in January 1941,
60 rather nervous 14 year old boys and girls are
assembled in two classrooms in a school at Hinchley
Wood. They are the new intake of the Kingston Day
Commercial School, re-located to Hinchley Wood as
an air-raid precaution. Audrey and I were in a class to
be taught Pitman’s shorthand, plus several other
useful commercial subjects. Audrey prospered and
eventually became the School Captain. Even then, she
had a reputation as a kind and gentle person, with a
cheerful disposition.

Audrey was a clever bright girl, who three years
earlier had passed her 11+ examination.
Unfortunately, her father, who worked for the
Metropolitan Gas Board for 53 years, thought he
could not afford to send her to Tiffin Girls, because of
the cost involved.

After leaving school, Audrey joined the typing pool at
Beecham Products. At 18 she was selected to be
Secretary to the Managing Director, who had been
relocated to Oxshott.

Six years after leaving school we were married at St.
Peter’s Church in Norbiton. Then followed a glorious
honeymoon on the Isle of Wight. The weather was
also pretty good!

Audrey joined the Labour Party in 1944 and in the first
Kingston council election after the war was a
candidate for the Town Ward. In those days you could
be a candidate if over 18, but could not vote until you
were 21. Being very good looking, and the youngest
female candidate in the country, she attracted the
interest of the London Press. Unfortunately she never
became a Councillor.

Audrey’s mother was musical and Audrey had a good
singing voice. She passed some singing examinations,
but failed at her final test at the Royal College of
Music.

  AUDREY JEAN PEAY

 May I set the scene?

This touching & fascinating eulogy was prepared & read by Ken
Peay at the funeral service of his wife Audrey.



 AUDREY JEAN PEAY
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On returning from honeymoon, we moved to Hastings.

 Audrey became political secretary and later election agent to
Lewis Cohen, the Managing Director of the Alliance Building
Society, and parliamentary candidate for Hastings.

Nearly four years later we moved back to Surbiton settling in a
house in Victoria Avenue. In the 16 years we lived there, our
son Christopher and daughter Jill were born. Audrey took up
voluntary work and ran our home and garden. Somehow, she
also found time to act as my secretary and personal assistant.

Audrey worked for the community in a number of fields. She
was magistrate for over 30 years, was a Court chairman and
also chaired the Juvenile Court. For four years she was the
Chairman of the Kingston Bench and a member of the Lord
Chancellor’s Advisory Committee.

She serves for 18 years as the Hon. Treasurer of the St.
Andrew’s Junior School. For over 50 years she worshipped in
this church and for a period was the Minutes Secretary of the
Parish Council. She also sat on the local governing body of the
N.H.S. and was a member of the Dental Services Committee.

As a married couple for over 68 years, we enjoyed walking in
the country, visiting cinemas, dining with friends and
holidaying in both this country and abroad. We enjoyed each
other’s company and tried to act as equal partners.

Throughout her life, Audrey looked to see the better side of
her fellow human beings. I believe this quality helped her
approach to her duties as a magistrate. Above all, she was a
happy person.

Nearly 12 years ago, Audrey was diagnosed with dementia.
This became an increasing problem in the last three years.
Happily we were joined by Florence, a carer who really cared.
They became friends. I am extremely grateful for her service.

May I close by saying how much I appreciate each and every
one of you coming to say good-bye to Audrey. I am sure she
will be greatly missed.

Certainly she will be by me.
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 ADVERTS & NOTICES PAGE

“Surbiton Festival” Final weekend
On the 29th and 30th September we are
planning a “Flower festival” the theme is
“CELEBRATION” in St Andrew’s Church to
celebrate 50 years of the “FIR CROFT TRUST”
and we hope to raise much needed funds for
this local charity. If anybody is interested in
volunteering to do a floral display please
contact Jackie Page either by phone or e-mail

07939523867

020 8942 3906

jnpage@virginmedia.com

ROBIN PELLAT'S NEW ADDRESS

The Check House
61 Beer Road
Seaton
Devon
EX12 2PR tel 01297 21858

…........................................................................................................................................................................

● September ABCD An Evening of
Entertainment on Saturday 30th September
at 7:30pm at St Andrew’s

● October USPG - United Society Partners in
the Gospel.

  CHARITIES OF THE MONTH
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 CAN YOU IDENTIFY THIS PLANT?

This plant was flowering
in Isabella Plantation in
late July. It is a large,
highly scented,
attractive white shrub .
The flowers are similar
to a winter flowering
honeysuckle. Any ideas
anyone?

  COMING UP IN THE NEXT EDITION

What it’s like to be a Street Pastor.

A book review by Jeff Jones.

Report on an Ionian Pilgrimage.

The story of two Surbiton men who lived through the First World War.

End of year photographs, a celebration of our year at St Andrew’s & St Mark’s.

ANSWERS TO CHILDREN’S CORNER ON PAGE

Answers: A2. B4. C1. D3. Scramble answers: Queen. Archbishop of Canterbury. Robert Stanier.



Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness,
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless
With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves
run;
To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees,
And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;
To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells
With a sweet kernel; to set budding more,
And still more, later flowers for the bees,
Until they think warm days will never cease,
For Summer has o'er-brimm'd their clammy cells.

Who hath not seen thee oft amid thy store?
Sometimes whoever seeks abroad may find
Thee sitting careless on a granary floor,
Thy hair soft-lifted by the winnowing wind;
Or on a half-reap'd furrow sound asleep,
Drows'd with the fume of poppies, while thy hook
Spares the next swath and all its twined flowers:
And sometimes like a gleaner thou dost keep
Steady thy laden head across a brook;
Or by a cyder-press, with patient look,
Thou watchest the last oozings hours by hours.

Where are the songs of Spring? Ay, where are
they?
Think not of them, thou hast thy music too,—
While barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day,
And touch the stubble-plains with rosy hue;
Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn
Among the river sallows, borne aloft
Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies;
And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly bourn;
Hedge-crickets sing; and now with treble soft
The red-breast whistles from a garden-croft;
And gathering swallows twitter in the skies.
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By: John Keats, composed on 19th September 1819 & published in 1820.

   ODE TO AUTUMN



Rev’d Robert Stanier Vicar robertstanier@btinternet.com
0208 399 0639

Janice Price Reader janice.price3@btopenworld.com
07790708877

Sarah Stokes Pastoral Assistant sarahstokes@btinternet.com
0208 399 2527

Diana Lewis     Safeguarding Officer   dianalewis1710@gmail.com

Simon Harvey Director of Music    simonharvey2017@gmail.com

Mike Smith Magazine Editor mjs50@outlook.com
0208 399 8865

Katie Smith Creative Layout Editor kns78@outlook.com

CHURCHWARDENS

Roger Jones rogercjones@btinternet.com
0208 399 6261

Martin Taylor mtonfuss@gmail.com

Anne Miller a.miller573@ntlworld.com

Anne Knowles amknowles@blueyonder.co.uk

PARISH OFFICE

Clare Chesterman Parish Administrator sasms@btinternet.com
0208 390 9129

ADDRESS

St. Mark’s Church, St. Mark’s Hill, Surbiton, KT6 4LS

OPENING TIMES

Tuesday-Thursday 9:30am-12:30pm & 1:30pm - 3:30pm & Friday 9:30am-12.30pm.

 MINISTRY  STAFF TEAM
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NB: Service sheet for October to follow separately.

mailto:sharvey@boreham.fsnet.co.uk
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