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Editorial
The last few 
months of 
Comment have 
carried articles 
that readers 
have shared 
with us of 
‘stuff’ that has 

happened in 
their lives. At the FOTCH Family 

Fun Day I was delighted to speak to 
many people, some of whom took the 
time to say that they had been moved 
by these stories. Sometimes we are knit 
together by the ‘bad’ things in a way that 
sharing the ‘good’ things fails to do.

There is quite a variety of articles in 
the June edition of Comment. I hope 
they continue to inspire and encourage 
you. We have just one more month of 
favourite hymns, places and books to 
include. This is your last chance to tell 
me what they are! 

Do remember to tell the writers of 
articles what you thought of them – 
believe me, they do want to know!
The Editor

Pentecost 
I have been doing 
children’s work in 
Church too long – 
we give a relieved 
sigh when it is 
Pentecost as we 
know it means 
flames and 
doves and wind 

so there are lots of fun crafts and 
games that we can do and are good to 
look at. 

The problem with that is we can fall 
into a rut and not alter how we look at it 
from year to year, and this is the same 
whether we are adults or children. When 
we think of the Holy Spirit, we probably 
think of the Acts of the Apostles where 
we are told of the coming of the Spirit 
– the sound of rushing wind, the flames 
touching them, the ability to understand 
each other, and the desire to spread 
God’s message. 

It is a beautiful and powerful 
passage, and is a reminder that this is 
a gift for all. Maybe you think of St Paul 
talking of the gifts of the Holy Spirit 
– faith, healing, miracles, prophesy, 
explanation – and of the important 

message that while there is a huge 
variety of gifts, they are all produced by 
one and the same Spirit. 

But do you think of the Holy Spirit 
in the Old Testament? If we believe in 
the Spirit as a full part of God, then 
we should see and respond to the 
evidence throughout Scripture. Genesis 
1:2 talks of ‘ruach Elohim’, the breath 
of God, hovering over the chaos. It is 
a very visual image of the Spirit, and it 
brings together the ideas of the Spirit 
as breath and wind. It is this breath that 
brings creation out of the confusion, 
that brings life and form to the world. 
In Genesis 2:7, we are told of God 
breathing (‘neshamah’) into the human 
that has been created. We are nothing 
without the Spirit. It is a picture that 
occurs in the Psalms, with God’s spirit 
creating and renewing the face of the 
ground. This is a reminder that this is not 
a one-off event, but is a constant gift, an 
eternal flowing of God’s life to us, and in 
us and through us. 

The other important aspect of the 
Spirit is that it is the source of inspiration 
for prophecy, for those who speak God’s 
message. It comes up in Amos and 

Ezekiel, along with the idea that if this 
is the gift that the Spirit has given you, 
then there is no choice but to prophesy.

There is also the powerful connection 
between Spirit and wisdom. The 
Spirit is to be found in rationality and 
understanding, as well as in ecstatic 
phenomena, that it is as important for 
the government of the community as 
it is for personal faith. What is also 
interesting is how the Spirit in the 
wisdom literature is portrayed as female, 
to the extent that some artistic images 
portray the Holy Spirit as female. 

The Spirit in the Old Testament is 
also very much tied up with seeing a 
new future for the chosen people, both 
through a Messiah and through the 
renewal of Israel. It is about life and 
hope and justice, messages that are 
eternal. 

I hope that at some point over the 
feast of Pentecost you are able to look 
at your life, to see where the Spirit of 
God runs through it, to see your gifts, 
and to know that God’s breath and fire 
are in you.
Jane Banister, Tring Team
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Parish Party – all welcome!
Come and have a perfect Summer 
Afternoon with a BBQ (or if BBQs aren’t 
your thing, bring your own picnic) and 
Tring Brewery Beer on Sunday 25 June 
in Pound Meadow. We will gather from 
12 noon and at 2.00pm there will be 
a Songs of Praise service to finish the 
afternoon. If there is a particular hymn 
that you would like us to sing at the 
event, please let me or Vivianne Child 
know at vivianne@tringtogether.org.uk.

Most years we tend to have a parish 
barbeque to celebrate the joint patronal 
festivals for St John the Baptist and 
Saints Peter and Paul. This year Tring 
Together and Tring Brewery have kindly 
offered to host this for us using the 
carnival tent on Pound Meadow. This 
means we can have more people and 
with the big tent we are not weather 
dependent. With luck it will be a 
glorious summer day and we can have 
a relaxing lunch catching up with friends 
from across the parish and from other 
churches in the area. It will be a ticket 
event (so we know how many to cater 
for) but the tickets are free.

The Chill Out 
tent at the carnival 
is in memory of 
Henry Nash who 
died in October 
2012. There will 
also be a ‘Prayer 
wheel’ on 24 
June as the 
theme of the carnival is wheels, 
as well as ‘Jester Jim’ and his clowning 
wife! Henry would have approved.
Huw Bellis, Tring Team



I don’t have many 
clear memories of 
events from my 
childhood; my 
memories tend to 
be more of places 
and impressions 
of people, but 

in amongst those 
vague memories there is a real sense 

of church being important.
Mum and Dad have always been 

involved in the church and the story 
goes that I was born on a Sunday and 
the next Sunday I was at church with the 
rest of the family, no doubt being shown 
off to the congregation. I also remember 
playing in the church while my mum did 
the flowers, finding a hymn book and 
singing ‘Lord of the dance’ from the 
pulpit. And I remember learning my lines 
for the Sunday School anniversary and 
practising them at home while I stood at 
the top of the stairs and my mum or dad 
stood at the bottom, to make sure that I 
could be heard clearly. (I also got a new 
dress for the anniversary that I was very 
proud of!)

Church was an important part of our 
lives and going to church each Sunday 
was just something that we did as a 
family. As I grew up, in my teenage 
years, I made a commitment to God 
and gained a real sense that God was 
someone that I could talk to and have 
a relationship with, but throughout my 
childhood there was always a sense of 
God and I never doubted that God is 
real.

A sense of God is something that 
is very common in childhood. A study 
in Finland in the 90s found that 60% of 
11-year-olds and 80% of 7-year-olds 
mentioned times of being aware of God’s 
presence. In comparison only about 
30% of adults were aware of similar 
experiences. It’s a study that I always 
find challenging – in a world where so 
much is secular, do we recognise the 
spirituality of children in our churches 
and the wider society? 

Do we see children as empty vessels 
which we must fill with faith or as the 
church of the future rather than the 
church of today? I strongly believe that 
actually children have a spiritual life that 
we need to recognise and value. In her 
book ‘Children’s spirituality and why 
it matters’ Rebecca Nye writes about 

Joanna who likes to go to her imaginary 
garden: ‘It’s a really nice garden if you’re 
lonely or you haven’t got anything to 
do… you just close your eyes, lie down 
and it comes into a nice little garden 
and… if everyone stopped and thought 
about what they were doing, you might 
actually have a better life… because 
people might understand you a little 
better… So I think if life is a little brighter 
you see brighter things.’

But Joanna was also aware of 
loneliness. ‘Sometimes I feel very lonely 
when I am alone with God because I 
can’t see God and I can’t hear God, I 
just think about God. I feel really lonely, 
so I like being with people sometimes 
but sometimes I am pretty glad to be 
alone, if I’ve got someone bugging me 
like my sisters.’

I know from my own children that 
often they reflect deeply on subjects that 
we are also concerned about, but how 
often do we give them space to reflect 
on those thoughts? In Hay and Nye’s 
book ‘The Spirit of the Child’ many of 
the children that they spoke to felt that 
they would be unwilling to share their 
spirituality with others and felt that there 
would be negative consequences if they 
did. Even the children who belonged 
to faith communities didn’t feel that 
these gave a place where they could 
share their spiritual ideas, feelings and 
experiences. Rebecca Nye writes of 
a 10-year-old boy who when asked 
about prayer said, ‘It just feels like you 
are doing something for your religion’ 
and a 6-year-old girl who when asked 
about Collective Worship at school said, 

‘It’s just a waste of time. I’d rather be 
working.’

I’m sure that many of us have been 
asked some intriguing questions by 
children about God and faith. I read 
recently of a mother whose daughter 
asked, ‘Is God like John Lewis?’ Quite 
what was in her mind, I don’t know, 
but if we take time to ponder those 
questions rather than dismiss them, I 
wonder where those questions might 
take you. The same mother was also 
asked, ‘Why do you pray to God every 
morning?’ Wanting to give a good 
answer, she replied ‘I pray because God 
loves me and I want to be close to her’, 
but she then asked herself the question, 
‘Is that really why I pray’. 

Jesus said in Luke 18:17 that 
‘whoever does not receive the Kingdom 
of God as a little child will never enter 
it’ and it’s probably worth noting that 
this event is told in all three synoptic 
Gospels. I often find it interesting to 
think about which stories are told in 
which Gospels; which ones were thought 
important enough by the Gospel writers 
to be included. Matthew, Mark and Luke 
all felt it was important to tell people 
that Jesus welcomed children and told 
people that we should be like them.

Instead of being empty vessels that 
we need to fill, do we need to remind 
ourselves that children are fellow 
disciples who walk the road alongside us 
and have much to teach us? How might 
that change how the church responds to 
the children amongst us?
Rachael Hawkins
St Martha’s Methodist Church
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Easter pilgrimage 2017 
A strong turnout from across the parish 
was in evidence again this year for the 
annual Easter Monday walk to St Albans 
Abbey. Twenty-five of us were walking. 
There was a particularly strong and lively 
contingent from the Youth Café (or Toast 
Club as they call it).

In the Cathedral at the start of the 
service, Tring Team won the Bishop’s 
prize for the largest contingent, with 
over thirty of us – mostly collapsed or 
propped up – inside the nave. That was 
some consolation for not winning the 
prize for longest distance walked which 
went, as usual, to Biggleswade. Some 
of us feel that walking the route over 
two days doesn’t quite match up to the 
seventeen-mile single heave from Tring 
that we accomplish. Perhaps I’m being 
excessively picky. 

The prize for being the biggest 
group was a chocolate Easter egg. 
Sam Queralt, a Youth Café regular, 
collected the egg on behalf of the Tring 
Team group. I don’t recall getting any 
part of the ‘team’ egg, but I expect 
that’s because one of the dogs got to 
the remains first. That egg was Sam’s 
second of the service. He had already 
been presented with an identical one by 
senior clergy to celebrate the fact that 
he was completing the pilgrimage on his 
birthday: an excellent double from Sam. 

We had an early set off, at the 
double, from Tring at 7.30am. Unlike 
last year when horizontal snow, rain and 
sun had at various times assaulted the 
walkers, we had steady as she goes, 

cloudy and cool, but mercifully dry, 
weather conditions: boring, but helpful; 
like pensions. 

We had several dogs with us this 
year, who greatly enjoyed themselves 
and kept us all entertained and 
occasionally panicked, as we sprinted 
after them to prevent a bolt for the 
greater freedom of the open road. 

Huw’s rucksack as usual was a Mary 
Poppins handbag of hidden depths, 
especially when it came to sausage rolls, 
of which there appeared to be no end, 
even though David Bellis and friends 
gave it their best shot. 

A pacey second half of the walk 
meant we got to the Abbey around 
2.00pm, allowing for time for a picnic. 
We were met as always by the faithful 
camp followers who had taken the 
road more often travelled to St Albans, 
in cars. After enjoying a civilised light 

lunch themselves, 
they had brought 
pasties, lemonade, 
beer and a 
football for 
a quick kick 
around by some 
of the younger 
members of the 
contingent, before we all joined 
the procession into the Abbey. There, 
as always, the service was rousing and 
special with great music and singing. 

A big thank you to Mike Watkin 
and Mac Dodge for driving the rescue 
cars. Some team members even rode 
shotgun parts of the way to keep Mike 
and Mac company, reducing the risk the 
drivers faced of excessive solitude and 
glovebox snack consumption: a noble 
sacrifice on the part of all concerned. 
Thank you too to Janet Goodyer, 
guardian of the Tring Team banner, and 
everyone for excellent company and 
cheerful endeavour. 
Richard Abel, St Peter & St Paul

A sense of God in childhood

No one reads Comment?
A young lady (who shall be nameless) 
told me I could take her photo for 
Comment at the FOTCH Family Fun 
Day – 'because no one reads it anyway!' 
I would like to say that she is wrong...  I 
was inundated with kind offers of pots 
after our call for help last month; three 
people offered accommodation for the 
ballet dancer in need of a home in Tring, 
one just a day after the magazine came 
out; I was accosted by Angela who works 
in Tesco while I was doing my shopping 
there who told me how much she had 
enjoyed recent issues; Vicky Baldock 
and June Honey also engaged me in 

conversation about various articles; Polly 
Eaton, whom I have never met, sent 
me a wonderful article for next time out 
of the blue; and four people who have 
moved away from Tring have spoken of 
how much they enjoy keeping in touch 
through the magazine.   So thank you to 
all who subscribe to Comment, contribute 
to it, deliver it, read it 
and share it with friends, 
family and neighbours! 
Does anyone read 
Comment? I am sure 
they do!  
The Editor 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On Easter Monday, 
we walked to St 
Albans. We were 
joined by many 
others from 
the parish for 
the St Albans 
Easter Monday 
Pilgrimage. 

We were, in fact, the 
largest parish group there out of all the 
parishes in the Diocese. Our seventeen-
mile walk followed the canal for most of 
the route. Had we been walking 1,800 
(ish) years ago, we would instead have 
just walked along Akeman Street: the 
Roman road that linked Watling Street 

with the Fosse Way or Verulamium (St 
Albans) with Cornium Dobunnorum 
(Cirencester). 

Of course, we have even more 
ancient paths in our parish, the 
Ridgeway being the most ancient path in 
the country. However, what intrigues me 
is the story of St Alban. He is the first 
British martyr, giving his life for a priest 
named Amphibalus. This means that in 
the early second century there was a 
Christian community one day’s walk from 
our parish along a major thoroughfare. 
When did they make it to us? 

When was the first church in our 
parish? Yes, we have three magnificent 
medieval buildings in our parish but 

there were churches here far before 
then. In fact we cannot imagine our 
communities without churches in 
them. Since before the history of Tring 
and the villages began, it is likely that 
there were churches at the heart of the 
community. How fitting therefore that at 
the Aldbury May Fayre when thousands 
visit the village, it is the church that is 
at the centre of the festivities; and how 
fitting that FOTCH host a Family Fun 
Day in and around the Parish Church 
which draws crowds of Tring families 
– the church still is at the heart of the 
community today.
Huw Bellis, Tring Team

The heart of the community
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‘The Lord’s my Shepherd’
I love the split in the voices in the modern 
setting of this hymn. I love the fact that 
the women have their own part to sing 
(although for some reason at New Mill 
they think that the women’s part is an 
optional extra, so it’s usually Billy-No-
Mates singing it alone as a solo...) I think 
the words are so lovely, and for me it 
needed an update in the tune because I 
find the tune of Crimond rather dull and 
slow: too funereal for me.
Kate Openshaw
New Mill Baptist Church
Andrew Openshaw also chose this 
version of Psalm 23. It was also a 
favourite of John Allan, Debs Berry and 
Carrie Dodge. 

And though I walk the darkest 
path,

I will not fear the evil one,
For You are with me, and Your rod 

and staff
Are the comfort I need to know.

And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone,

For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.

Stuart Townend

‘Eternal Father Strong to Save’
This was my grandmother’s favourite 
hymn. It also means a lot to me as I don’t 
like water and can’t swim!
Douglas Purse, St Peter & St Paul
Also a favourite of Mac Dodge and 
Margaret Whiting

Eternal Father, strong to save,
Whose arm hath bound the 

restless wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep;
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee,

For those in peril on the sea! 
 

William Whiting

‘Like a candle flame’
Just beautiful.
Afra Willmore
St John the Baptist, Aldbury

Yet his light shall shine
From our lives, Spirit blazing

As we touch the flame
Of his holy fire

God is with us, alleluia (Men)
God is with us, alleluia (Women)
Come to save us, alleluia (Men)

Come to save us (Women)
Alleluia! (All)

Graham Kendrick

‘Praise my soul the king of heaven’
Our wedding, everyone’s wedding! 
Vivianne Child, St Peter & St Paul
Anna le Hair, Debs Berry and Carrie 
Dodge also listed this as one of their 
favourites.

Fatherlike He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him, praise Him, alleluia!

Widely yet His mercy flows.

Henry F Lyte

‘Be known to us in breaking bread’
This is a very short and beautiful 
communion hymn. It’s a pity it only has 
two verses and for a change (considering 
our other choices) there is no mention of 
going to glory in this one!
St Martha’s Methodist Church

Be known to us in breaking bread,
but do not then depart;

Savior, abide with us, and spread
thy table in our heart.

There sup with us in love divine;
thy Body and thy Blood,

that living bread, that heavenly 
wine,

be our immortal food.

James Montgomery

‘Meekness and majesty’
Our choices reflected the enduring 
appeal of traditional church music, but 
also a very strong leaning towards hymns 
of the 20th Century with modern words 
and livelier music such as this one.
Members and friends of St Cross, 
Wilstone
Also a favourite of Annette Reynolds.

Meekness and majesty,
Manhood and Deity,
In perfect harmony,

The Man who is God.
Lord of eternity

Dwells in humanity,
Kneels in humility

And washes our feet.
O what a mystery,

Meekness and majesty.
Bow down and worship

For this is your God,
This is your God.

Graham Kendrick

‘Indescribable’
This just reminds me of the amazing and 
wonderful God who loves us, who knows 
everything and everyone. It reminds us 
how lucky we are.
Anna Barrs, New Mill Baptist Church

From the highest of heights to the 
depths of the sea

Creation revealing Your majesty
From the colors of fall to the 

fragrance of spring
Every creature unique in the song 

that it sings
All exclaiming

Indescribable, uncontainable,
You placed the stars in the sky and 

You know them by name.
You are amazing God

All powerful, untameable,
Awestruck we fall to our knees as 

we humbly proclaim
You are amazing God

Chris Tomlin

100 favourite hymns
‘I vow to thee my country’
A favourite reaching back to my school 
days, but just as valid today in these 
uncertain times, this country is MY 
country as this church is MY church. 
The beautiful music by Holst is set 
to a poem by Sir Cecil Spring Rice: 
uplifting, particularly when it’s played at 
Remembrance Services.
Mac and Carrie Dodge

And there’s another country, I’ve 
heard of long ago,

Most dear to them that love her, 
most great to them that know;

We may not count her armies, we 
may not see her King;

Her fortress is a faithful heart, her 
pride is suffering;

And soul by soul and silently her 
shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of 

gentleness and all her paths are 
peace.

Cecil Spring Rice

‘Be still my soul’ 
I would rather like to have this hymn for 
my funeral both for the words and the 
setting to the ‘calm’ part of Finlandia.
Felicity Pemberton, St Peter & St Paul

Be still, my soul; the hour is 
hastening on

When we shall be forever with the 
Lord,

When disappointment, grief, and 
fear are gone,

Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys 
restored.

Be still, my soul; when change and 
tears are past,

All safe and blessed we shall meet 
at last.

Catharina von Schlegel
Trans Jane Borthwick

‘Be thou my vision’ 
This was played at my wedding and 
both my children’s dedications, not just 
because I love the music but because 
I wanted this to be my prayer. Getting 
married and raising children are two of 
the biggest life events anyone could 
experience and through these amazing 
yet often difficult and challenging 
journeys I wanted God to be the centre, 
be my vision, my wisdom, day and night 
through both the joys and difficulties that 
these experiences bring.
Leah Rogers
Tring Community Church
Also chosen by Andrew Openshaw, 
Christine Rutter, Jill Smith and Michelle 
Grace. 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my 
heart,

be all else but naught to me, save 
that thou art;

be thou my best thought in the day 
and the night,

both waking and sleeping, thy 
presence my light.

Mary Byrne

St Mary’s, Puttenham
We are almost there. The builders have 
the small odd job or two to complete 
and then we shall be able to have a 
good dust and polish and return all the 
small furniture items and our general 
decorative bits and pieces and boards. 
St Mary’s in Puttenham will start to look 
like ‘St Mary’s’ again.

All will be ready for THE BIG DAY, 
Sunday 14 May for our visit from the 
Bishop of St Albans (Bishop Alan) – 
which will have happened by the time 
you read this edition of Comment. 
We are hoping to gather together as 
many of the people as possible who 
have contributed to the funding of the 
upgrade, all meeting together for a buffet 
tea followed by an Evensong Service at 
6.30pm.

It is hoped that we shall be able to 
provide some pictures of this joyous 
event next time, bringing these recent 
reports to a close.

The picture shows the Church with 
the pews returned and the new lights 
hung and ready, plus our new heaters. 
The view is taken from the chancel 
looking towards the tower (a necessary 
aspect as the chancel still has, at the 

time of writing, all the small furniture 
items returned to the Church but stored 
there while the builders complete their 
last tasks).

On a separate note, this will also be 
one of the last services in Puttenham for 
Mary Richardson, who after many years 

of living in Cheddington and worshipping 
with us, will be moving to live nearer her 
daughter in Leicestershire. The Editor 
is amazed she has lasted so long when 
she has such challenging neighbours as 
the Reynolds’…
Christine Rutter, St Mary’s Puttenham
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Come and try our professional, friendly, 
great value-for-money salon  

where your wish is our command!

Tel: 01442 822275
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Please call 01296 630189  
or

07969 741792 
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the comfort of your  
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Preparing for First Communion
The end of May is that time again to 
bring children to their First Communion. 
It doesn’t seem that long since we sent 
our previous class on their way in their 
Christian lives! 

Preparing children for their First 
Communion has a particular resonance 
with our parish name, Corpus Christi, 
which is the Latin for the body of Christ. 
So how do we prepare children to be 
aware that they receive Christ and, in 
St Paul’s words in Galatians 2:21, ‘It is 
no longer I who live, but it is Christ who 
lives in me’? 

What we do 
For faith to develop and grow it needs 
to be nourished. We help to give the 
children a basis of knowledge about the 
Church, the Bible, Prayer, Sacraments 
and Jesus himself. The topics are based 
on questions such as ‘Who is Jesus?’ 
‘Why do we come to Mass?’ and ‘What 
are Sacraments?’ The programme gives 
children a Christian background rooted in 
our Catholic tradition which is based on 
the Diocese of Westminster guidelines.

Why we do it
Over the past few years we have found 
that the children’s knowledge of Old 
and New Testament stories is bitty and 
confused. This part of the programme 
needs to come before the sacraments 
of Reconciliation and Eucharist. The 
essential question is: how can children 
meet Jesus in Communion if they don’t 
know him or about him? How can we 
love someone we do not know?

How we do it
We begin the teaching and sharing of 
faith following two books, one each 
on the Sacrament of Reconciliation 
(Confession) and then the Sacrament of 
the Eucharist (Communion). These books 
cover the following themes.

Sacrament of Reconciliation or 
Confession
As recorded in John 20:22-23, Jesus 
said to his apostles on the evening of the 
Resurrection ‘Whose sins you forgive, 
they are forgiven. Whose sins you retain 
they are retained’. 

We come to the priest when we have 
had a change of heart and we take the 
story of the Prodigal Son (and the Loving 
Father) as our example to the children.

We confess our wrong doing, 

thinking or speaking – our ‘sins’ to 
Christ himself. The priest is standing 
in as a physical presence: it is not he 
who forgives the sins but Christ himself. 
But what the priest does do is offer 
absolution with these lovely words: ‘God 
the Father of mercies… through the 
ministry of the Church, may God give 
you Pardon and Peace, and I absolve 
you from your sins in the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the Holy 
Spirit’.

The First Communion children are 
usually in Year 3, aged 7-8 years old. 
Most children by this age are aware of 
right and wrong. Through stories and 
talking about various situations we try 
to develop this awareness. Children 
have a great sense of justice but also 
can sometimes carry guilt for things that 
they perceive are wrong. They dash into 
the kitchen after school to show you 
something and knock the milk carton off 
the worktop! What a mess! Maybe you 
are cross but it was an accident! They 
need to know the difference between 
what are counted as sins and what are 
not sins (such as accidents, mistakes, 
bad manners etc).

We try to show that to sin we need 
to choose to do wrong – to deliberately 
exclude someone from your game, to 
call names, to lie to get out of trouble 
and so on – we’ve all been there.

This is an important point. We all get 
it wrong sometimes. We talk about the 
things we have done that were accidents 
or mistakes or those where we have 
deliberately chosen the wrong thing. We 
encourage parents to do the same. The 
process of change of heart, naming the 
sins, asking forgiveness and receiving 
forgiveness is Reconciliation.

On the day of Reconciliation the 
children use St Paul’s beautiful poem on 
Love as their guide to their conscience. 
They sit with Father in the Lady Chapel 
(not in the confessional) and they 

confess, say 
sorry and receive 
absolution. We 
have music in the 
background so 
the children are 
confident that 
they will not be 
heard. 

Father Vincent gives a 
penance, which is a prayer or action to 
show we are really sorry for our sins.

Usually a few weeks later we begin 
the Eucharist.

Sacrament of the Eucharist or 
Communion
This book is planned around the Mass, 
the name being derived from the 
dismissal at the end of the Latin Mass 
‘Ita missa est’. In the Mass we are invited 
to celebrate, give thanks and remember.

The book uses the children’s 
experiences to help them relate to the 
key parts of the Mass – welcoming, 
saying sorry, praising God, listening to 
God’s word, praying for others. We offer 
the bread and wine, we offer ourselves 
and lift up our hearts.

After the Offertory we begin the 
Liturgy of the Eucharist which is the 
great prayer of thanks giving to the 
Father for Jesus’ great sacrifice. We talk 
about sacrifice in our own lives.

Now we come to the high point of 
the Mass. The priest says the words of 
Jesus, ‘Take eat; this bread is my body. 
Take this cup and drink from it, all of 
you, for this my blood of the covenant is 
poured out for many for the forgiveness 
of sins. Do this in memory of me.’

After this we recognise the real 
presence of the risen Jesus among us. 
This is a unique, real and deep mystery 
which we do not try to rationalise and I 
am constantly amazed at the beautiful 
faith of the children.

In conclusion
We accompany the children on a six-
month journey that brings us face to face 
with the greatest mystery of our faith, 
which brings us, myself and the children 
to the counter-cultural conclusion that 
there is mystery in the world and not 
everything can be proved, have evidence 
or can survive the forensic searchlight of 
science which can sometimes blind us to 
immeasurable beauty. 
Tricia Apps, Corpus Christi
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We have been very privileged to have 
Harriet Ridgway on the Bishop Wood 
team for the past nine years. She has 
made an outstanding contribution to the 
success of the school during this time 
and we all have so much to be thankful 
for. I feel hugely privileged that she chose 
to come back to Bishop Wood to share 
her huge range of skills and talents 
with the children, staff, parents and 
governors.

I take great pride in the fact that 
Harriet was a pupil at our very special 
school and then, so far, has chosen to 
come back to us twice to inspire the 
children in her care. She greatly inspires 
all of us with her passion, attention to 
detail, nurturing approach and wonderful 
sense of humour. She is a warm, 
empathetic person who always sees 
the positive in every situation and that 
helped us all to have an optimistic view 
of school life, even when times were 
challenging.

I have many special memories of 
Harriet. She originally held the role of 
Literacy Coordinator and I especially 
remember how much we loved the 
activities she coordinated for World 
Book Day. They were such fun for 
staff and children alike. After that she 
took on the very challenging role of 
joint SENCo with Jane Guest. This is a 
hard enough job as it is, but to run this 
responsibility alongside being a full time 
class teacher was immensely difficult. 
Harriet did so much to help the children 
who were struggling with their learning 
and the parents who were anxious about 
their children. In addition to this she 
undertook study for the major National 
Professional SENCo qualification and we 
were so proud of her when she achieved 

this because so much ‘blood, sweat and 
tears’ was involved in the process! 

As time went on Harriet took on 
the role of Subject Leader for Religious 
Education and Coordinator of Collective 
Worship. I have always felt this was an 
immensely important role in an Anglican 
school like ours and Harriet was the 
only person I felt I could hand this 
responsibility over to. I was right to do 
this because she has done the most 
amazing job. The effort, thought and 
preparation she put into collating the 
evidence required for the last SIAMS 
inspection was immense but it is down 
to her that we achieved the outstanding 
judgement. Part of me was praying that 
she would still be here when we got the 
notification for the next inspection, which 
in theory is due in September. It will 
never be as good without Harriet but we 
are all going to do our very best to carry 
on her legacy and make her incredibly 
proud of us. 

Another very poignant memory is 
when one of our very special Teaching 
Assistants died unexpectedly, after 
a long illness. Carol had been a very 
important part of our community and 
Harriet got the whole school mobilised 
to pay special tributes on the day of 
her funeral by setting up a range of 
activities in memory of Carol called ‘Pink 
Day’ because pink was Carol’s favourite 
colour. 

For many years Harriet got the 
maypole dancing organised for the 
Friends of Tring Church Heritage Day 
in May and she spent hours practising 
the different dances with the children in 
Golden Time. I loved this! Unfortunately 
we had a few health and safety 
problems with the old maypole so we 

were not able to 
use it any more. 
Harriet organised 
the purchase of a 
new maypole but 
it was never as 
strong as the old 
one so we have 
needed to give 
that a rest now and instead 
our choir sing in St Peter & St Paul’s on 
that special day.

Harriet is an outstanding teacher. 
She is a perfectionist so everything she 
undertakes is always done with such 
love and attention to detail. She has 
the most beautiful script – none of the 
rest of us have such lovely handwriting. 
I have often told her what a rare gift of 
a person she is. We do not meet many 
people like Harriet in our lifetime so 
we should feel so honoured that such 
a treasure of a person has been so 
committed to our community. As I said 
in my letter informing the parents of her 
impending departure, I truly believe she 
has Bishop Wood emblazoned on her 
heart. It was therefore very appropriate 
that the parents gave her such a 
beautiful necklace with the coordinates 
of Bishop Wood engraved upon it. She 
won’t be able to forget us, and we will 
never forget her.

To sum up in the words of William 
Arthur Lord: 
 ‘A mediocre teacher tells, 
 A good teacher explains,
 A superior teacher demonstrates,
 A great teacher inspires.’
Harriet is a great teacher – no doubt 
about that!
Linda A Hardman
Headteacher, Bishop Wood School

A great teacher inspires
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Who is Michelle Grace?
‘Describe yourself in three words.’ 

Hmm… an easier interview question 
than some, but only three words?! Here’s 
a few more, hoping you’ll get a bit of an 
idea about me, but also knowing that 
meeting in person is a far better way of 
getting to know someone. 

About to end my curacy in Oswestry 
in Shropshire and Rhydycroesau on the 
Welsh border, I’m very much looking 
forward to meeting you in and around 
Tring once I begin my post as part of the 
Tring Team in July. Until then, here’s a 
snapshot of me. 

‘Michelle Grace – appreciating 
community, conversation, contemplation, 
creativity, comedy and cups of tea. But 
not coffee’; so says my Twitter mini-biog. 
The alliteration is not meant to be cute, 
it just happens to be handily accurate! 
Rather than unpick each word, I’ll leave 
that there and just expand on one or 
two.

As far as creativity goes, I’ve been 
making (wobbly) pottery for some years. 
I enjoy chatting with others in the class 
as much as I enjoy the ceramics. I have 
a fondness for 60s and 70s design – 
especially the crazy colourful curtains 
of those decades – some of which 
will appear in Aldbury vicarage in due 
course! Mid-20th century modernist 
architecture is another interest (partly 
influenced by growing up in Milton 
Keynes) and particularly housing 
estates from that era. There are some 
great examples of these innovative 
developments in London and I’m hoping 
I may get to see a few more than has 
been possible whilst living in Shropshire. 
I also like gardening which is just as 
well given the size of the garden at the 
Aldbury vicarage!

Having grown up in Milton Keynes 
not too far from Tring, I know the 
area a little bit. I have good childhood 

memories of trips to Whipsnade Zoo, 
views from Ivinghoe Beacon and have 
even visited the zoological museum a 
couple of times. I look forward to relating 
these memories to the present as I 
become much more familiar with the 
area. 

Before ordination, I worked for 
many years for Boots the Chemists in 
a variety of jobs, mostly across Milton 
Keynes and latterly as a Store Manager 
in Bletchley. There was much to enjoy 
about retail: I loved the variety within 
each day, meeting customers, the buzz 
in the shop at Christmas and working 
with a great team of people. It was good 
be part of the community on the High 
Street, something which transfers easily 
into church life as an important part of 
the local community.

I’ve been asked to include my 
favourite hymn and, like many people, I 
find it difficult to pick just one, but I’ve 
chosen ‘Be Thou My Vision’ by Mary 
Byrne, 1905, and versified by Eleanor 
Hull, 1912. This inspiring hymn sums up 
a desire to keep God at the centre of all 

we do. God is present in all parts of our 
lives, of course, whether we recognise 
it or not, and I love this reminder to look 
constantly for God’s presence in the 
ordinary as much as in the extraordinary. 
The many great themes in this hymn 
mean that I find it both humbling and 
inspiring, not least the opening verse 
expressing a wish to see things as God 
sees them – a great prayer and perhaps 
a daunting one too!

My awareness of the spiritual began 
as a child attending the Salvation Army 
Church with my parents and younger 
brother and carried on into my teens 
and beyond. Christianity has been an 
important part of life since then; it’s in 
God that I find freedom and hope and 
much, much more. 

In my thirties, I ‘accidentally’ became 
an Anglican when I joined a church in 
Bletchley where I found a church full of 
people who clearly loved one another 
and loved God, and a worshipping 
tradition that I discovered I loved too. 
It was here that the vicar suggested I 
consider whether God might be calling 
me to ordination. It had never occurred 
to me before and the idea came as quite 
a shock! I was unsure if my vicar was 
right, but also knew this was something 
I needed to pursue if I was to have any 
peace about it. So I carried on thinking 
and praying and investigating and, 
cutting a long story short, here we are! 

I’ve had an excellent curacy in 
Oswestry and I’m looking forward to 
joining you in Tring. It’s been great to 
meet with Huw Bellis, Jane Banister, 
Didier Jaquet and others from Aldbury 
and the wider team parish as well as 
some from Tring School. I look forward 
to meeting many more of you soon and 
to life and ministry there with all the 
variety that will no doubt bring. 
Michelle Grace, soon to be Tring Team

Parish registers
Baptisms
We welcome these children into our 
church family and pray for their parents 
and Godparents.

Samuel Lockyer
Henry Frank Walsham
Ted James Worrall
Scarlett Alexandra Maharaj McGregor

Weddings
We offer our congratulations and prayers 
to these couples as they begin their 
married lives together.

Matthew Manning and Katie Langley
Thomas Payne and Gemma Payne

Funerals
We thank God for the lives of the 
departed and pray for comfort for those 
who mourn.

Dennis Aldridge 87
Julie Haythornwaite 56
Frank Clark
Hugh Doherty 47
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In recent months, 
articles in Comment 
have focused 
on issues to do 
with ageing and, 
indeed, death. 
The timing of 
this coincided 
with the subject 

matter suggested for house 
groups and study groups in the Tring 
Team Parish during Lent – ageing and 
death. Unsurprisingly, there has been 
quite a bit of comment around the Parish 
about ‘too much gloom’, so it seems 
sensible to review what has happened so 
far and how people in the house groups 
have responded. 

There is no doubt that some people 
have expressed a feeling that there 
have been some depressing aspects to 
the subject matter and it’s about time 
we got on to something more cheerful. 
However, the majority of people involved 
in the groups have responded well to the 
written material provided (thanks to Jane 
Banister) and the group discussions 
themselves have been extremely lively 
and have thrown up some interesting 
new views. 

Something of a touchstone was the 
quotation from the week 3 leaflet ‘the 
job of the Parish priest is to prepare 
his people for death’. This was soundly 
disagreed with by the groups I was 
involved with but the conversations 
which flowed were fascinating. A much 
more strongly-held opinion was that the 
job of the priest is to ‘prepare his people 
for life – including life after death’.

This also chimes rather well with 
the latest revelation from the papers 
that something like 50% of people who 
describe themselves as ‘not religious’ 
believe in some form of life after death. 
On the other hand, 25% of practising 
Christians don’t (purportedly) believe in 
the resurrection!

It’s ageing not dying we worry about!
Some Group Leaders told me that 
the feelings expressed within their 
discussions considered the focus on 
ageing to be the depressing part, not 
so much the prospect of dying or being 
dead. 

Others, however, really enjoyed the 
empowerment and freedom that comes 
with getting older and were relishing the 
lack of worry and guilt that comes with 

having fewer obligations to family or job 
commitments. There was a fair amount 
of consensus in one group that living 
one one’s own and ‘pleasing oneself’ 
had many benefits to offer. Clearly that 
did not mean becoming a hermit so 
much as appreciating good company 
when appropriate – and doing what one 
darn-well pleased – and having sole 
control of the remote control at other 
times. Variety and the wisdom to enjoy 
everything in moderation were greatly 
valued.

I was struck by the comments made 
in a recent Times magazine from the 
unlikely direction of Caitlin Moran (hardly 
a stalwart of the pensioner lobby at 
42!). Her conclusions: ‘Death seems like 
quite a nice rest.’ And ‘Honestly, every 
aspect of getting older is brilliant!’ I 
wouldn’t say that our group consensus 
went quite that far but there was a deep 
appreciation of the privileges of relatively 
healthy maturity. It seems that a clearer 
perspective of the whole journey of 
living (and dying) comes as a natural 
component of the wisdom that comes 
with age.

There was also a clear realisation 
that some people are more fortunate 
than others, both in terms of economic 
freedoms and physical health and 
mobility. The groups I spoke to were 
aware that a community like Tring is 
in a relatively privileged situation, but 
that applies at any stage of life. The 
important conclusion of that line of 
thought is to remember the needs of 
others less privileged or fortunate and 
try to do something to help. Whether 
that means supporting an organised 
charitable cause or just contributing 
within the community, it is surely a 
vital component of Christianity to be 
conscious and supportive of the needs 
of others.

It’s good to talk
It seems that the House Group habit of 
meeting together and discussing moral 
and religious matters with a regular set of 
individuals does create a shared sense 
of responsibility for doing something 
positive about the problems that 
surround us. The process of sharing and 
exploring ideas and reactions to an issue 
that faces us helps us get up and get 
going down the road of doing something 
about it. It seems that talking about 
death helps us think more freely and 

lose some of the reluctance to face up to 
the issues. I know that this is something 
that Huw Bellis and Jane Banister were 
hoping would flow out of squaring up to 
Ageing and Death within our Lent Group 
focus.

Interestingly the article that I wrote 
a couple of issues ago about Death has 
resulted in quite a few direct reactions, 
most of them positive and supportive. 
The trick now is to try to do something 
positive with that energy. Group 
discussions are not just for Lent, they 
are for Life! And ‘Life’ means Life and 
Death.

The image oposite is by Durer. He 
regarded it as his masterpiece and he 
produced it in 1513 when he was staring 
death in the face on every side. Out of 
his seventeen siblings only two were 
still alive and his mother had just died 
that year. The engraving was called ‘The 
Rider’ but it is now universally known 
as ‘A Knight, Death and the Devil’. It is 
an allegory of Life’s journey, some say 
inspired by the 23rd Psalm, others say 
it reflects that great work of Erasmus 
– ‘Handbook of the Christian Soldier’. 
However you describe its inspiration, it is 
unquestionably a splendid representation 
of the reality of the human life. 

We journey on steadfastly – for as 
long and as far as we can. Our inevitable 
destination is death and the devil lurks 
about us with temptation in every 
thicket. We used the image in our Lent 
Groups and I also used it in some of 
the Holy Week services I was privileged 
to lead. From over 500 years ago it 
surely speaks to the reality of our own 
experience of life – and death – today. 

So what happens next?
In the big picture, we journey on for 
as long as we can; sustained by faith, 
but sometimes assailed by doubts and 
always stalked by that wily old devil and 
life’s rich temptations. Such is the human 
condition and that is the reason the Holy 
Spirit is the priceless gift that Christ gave 
to his disciples, the Light that lightens 
the Darkness.

In the small picture, as far as House 
Groups go, our habit is to meet regularly 
throughout the year, not just for a set 
course in Advent and Lent. We find 
that the continuity helps us keep up 
our discussions and also increases our 
confidence in being open and engaged 
with each other. 

An awfully big adventure
I have no doubt that our next 

meeting will pick up where we left off at 
the end of Lent and that the ‘Big Theme’ 
of Life’s Journey will loom large in our 
discussions. After all, Life and how our 
Faith gives us the grace to cope with it 
is a theme that is woven through all the 
scriptures. 

As regards the specific issue of 
facing up to Life’s end, we have already 
signalled that we as a Parish are putting 
together a plan to improve the way we 
support our community in dealing with 
death and all that entails. 

It is a subject that was trailed in the 
last edition and there has been quite 
a lot of response to the idea of getting 
together a group and a process to make 
that happen. It is something that our 
rector wants to happen and it certainly 
addresses the idea that ‘the job of the 
Parish Priest is to prepare his flock for 
Life – including life after death’.

I believe it’s a case of ‘Watch this 
Space’ (and in the meantime, ‘Keep 
talking’!).
Grahame Senior, St Peter & St Paul
“A Knight, Death & the Devil” 
Albert Durer 1513

Actions speak 
louder than words

Being election time, we find ourselves 
hearing far more from politicians than we 
might like: all those sound bites, pledges 
and slogans; they get more annoying 
each time they are repeated. However, 
underneath it all, are different visions 
being presented about the kind of 
country we are and what kind country 
we want to be. They deserve to be 

taken seriously as the business of government affects 
our lives profoundly.

This doesn’t mean we ought not to probe, question and 
challenge those visions. We should test them against our own 
priorities and our own vision for our country, informed by our 
Christian beliefs. But in testing them, we might also remember 
that there are people behind those promises. We might not 
like what they say but we can remind ourselves that this 
person, too, is a child of God, a person with whom we might 
disagree profoundly, but can I not at least spare a few minutes 
to hear what they say, ask them a couple of things and, even 
thank them for standing at all?

It’s far easier to become enraged and to write them off. 
But God calls us to do more than that. After all, when faced 
with a world which didn’t listen to him God didn’t write us off. 
Instead he rolled up his sleeves and became one of us so we 
might once again know we were all precious children of God, 
worthy of being heard, respected and loved.
Didier Jaquet, St Cross, Wilstone
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DENS Foodbank shopping list

The Foodbank provided 815 emergency 3-day food parcels to local people 
in crisis in the last 6 months, benefiting over 750 children. This is an 

increase from 617 parcels during the same time period last year.

Food:
Milk (UHT or powdered)
Fruit juice (1L long life)
Peas (Tinned)
Vegetables (Tinned)
Cold Meat (Tinned)
Potatoes (Tinned) or Smash
Sponge Puddings
Custard
Fruit (Tinned)

For use within DENS 
services: 
Shampoo/Conditioner
Shaving Foam
Double Duvet (must be new 
or as good as new)
Washing up liquid
Hand wash liquid soap
Deodorants
Toothpaste
Carrier bags

For donations/deliveries

The Hub, Paradise, Hemel Hempstead HP2 4TF 
Weekdays 10am–12pm

T: 01442 250969 E: office@dacorumfoodbank.org.uk

www.DENS.org.uk Charity No: 1097185

Why I am a… Baptist
Why am I a Baptist? I haven’t always 
been. I was brought up in St Paul’s 
Letchworth, an Anglican Church, 
attending Sunday School and weekly 
services until I was about 14. Then 
music, sport and homework took over. 
No church. 

Fast forward six years, and I clicked 
with my neighbour in my university halls 
of residence. She was so busy though! 
How could I get to know her better? I 
realised there would be a good hour a 
week if I accompanied her on her walk 
to church: Wycliffe Baptist Church in 
East Reading. 

What an eye-opener. My first 
introduction to a Baptist church 
complete with guitars and drums; a 
congregation with an average 
age lower than 75! Free Sunday 
roasts after the service at 
members of the congregation’s 
houses! 

Four years later, we moved 
to Tring, renting a flat above 
Magnolia Flowers on the high 
street. I planned to ‘church 
shop’, starting with the church 
opposite, High Street Baptist 
Church, and working my way 
through town until I found a 
church I liked. 

Before I pick up the tale 
again I’d like to tell you that 
I visited Northchurch Baptist 
Church for the first time on 
Easter Sunday this year. During 
the baptismal service, Sr 
Pastor David Russell played 
an episode of Church-Hunters, 
an online comedy series 
that pokes fun at how some 
Christians ‘church shop’ in an 
effort to find the perfect house 
of worship. It’s an ecclesiastical version 
of ‘Escape to the Country’: the YouTube 
video that will help YOU find a new 
church that meets YOUR needs!

‘Nick and Molly have just moved to 
the city. They’re young and energetic 
and looking for a new church home. 
They will take some personality tests, 
tour the sites and based on taste, 
experience and location, Church-Hunters 
will find them the perfect congregation.’ 

What are ‘Nick’ and ‘Molly’ looking 
for by way of a preacher? They want 
‘serious yet funny. Someone with a real 
command of the stage yet relatable.’ 
It’s important to them that a church is 

traditional – but not too modern. The 
minister at the Baptist Church they visit 
is reaching into the 21st century. He’s 
just started leaving his shirt untucked. 
Nick confesses he ‘connects in worship 
more when the leader is attractive’. 
Watching this made me wonder whether 
consumer culture pervades all walks of 
life in the 21st century: shopping around 
for a church that’s right for ME. 

My experience of church shopping 
has gone well. I haven’t left HSBC. 
Initially I was attracted by the décor (red, 
blue and yellow like a scarlet macaw!) 
before realising the congregation and 
then minister Bill Ives were just as 
colourful and wonderful as the walls. I 
felt and still feel very much at home. I’ve 

made life-long friends. 
But why a Baptist? My brother wore 

a wrist band when we were growing 
up. It just had four letters on and a 
question mark: WWJD? Perhaps you can 
still buy those wrist bands now. Every 
time he looked down, the idea was it 
would prompt him to ask himself in any 
situtaion, ‘What Would Jesus Do?’ 

I was surprised when Andrew 
Cowley, our minister, asked if I’d like 
to get baptised. He knew I’d been 
confirmed as a teenager. I’d already 
professed my faith in public. But when I 
considered the question, I remembered 
my brother’s wrist band. Don’t we all 

aspire to live as 
Christ-like a life as 
possible? Wasn’t 
he the perfect 
Man? And I 
found so many 
references to 
baptism in the 
Old Testament: 
Noah and his family’s 
deliverance (an antitype of baptism 
and a reference to future salvation?); 
the Israelites’ passage through the Red 
Sea (a reference to the deliverance that 
occurs through baptism with water?); 
baths of purification in Leviticus 13-15; 
washing with water and anointing with 
oil in Ezekiel 16:9; and Naaman from 2 

Kings 5 who washed his leprosy 
away by dipping his body seven 
times into the Jordan (symbolic 
of washing away original sin 
through baptism?).

My baptism, on Easter 
Sunday 2015, was me following 
Jesus’ example. I repented 
and was baptised. I wanted 
to receive the gift of the Holy 
Spirit. And I wanted to be one 
of his Easter people. 

‘Or don’t you know that all 
of us who were baptised into 
Christ Jesus were baptised into 
his death? We were therefore 
buried with him through 
baptism into death in order that, 
just as Christ was raised from 
the dead through the glory of 
the Father, we too may live a 
new life.’ Romans 6:3-4

So that’s why I’m a Baptist. 
For now. God knew where my 
church-shopping would end 
up. He knew exactly which 

Church I would pick – and which Church 
you would too. God puts us in the right 
place at the right time. ‘For I know the 
plans I have for you,’ declares the Lord 
in Jeremiah 29:11, ‘plans to prosper you 
and not to harm you, plans to give you 
hope and a future.’

High Street Baptist Church might 
not be the Church I stay with for ever, 
or even the denomination, but for now, 
I’m glad God is using the skills he 
gave me in the leadership team, in the 
music group and as chair of the social 
committee at HSBC. 
Hannah Asquith
High Street Baptist Church
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Outstanding care provided for you 
in the comfort and privacy of your 
own home by caring, kind and 
compassionate staff who are 
handpicked for their commitment 
and passion for excellent care. 
Safety, kindness and gentleness 
are our core values.

With a fast-growing reputation for 
excellence in service delivery, we 
are your trusted local provider of 
home care. We are independent, 
family owned and managed.

To talk to us about your care requirements, 
or if you would like to work for us, please call:
Helen Yates RGN on 01442 843064 
or email admin@yourownhomecare.co.uk

Creatures great and small – and unusual
Sunday 23 April saw 
the Pet Service at 
St Peter & St Paul’s 
Church, a joyous 
occasion led by 
Didier Jaquet and 
Malcolm Nobbs. 

The service 
began with 

us singing ‘All Things Bright 
and Beautiful’. Human voices were 
accompanied by enthusiastic yapping 
from the doggie in the front pew. It was 
an uplifting start to a happy and heart-
warming service.

Doggies and guinea pigs were 
introduced by their owners and by Didier. 

All the congregation were incredibly well 
behaved (human, canine and guinea 
pigs) with new canine friendships being 
made in the aisle.

It was an opportunity to give thanks 
for all the creatures on this beautiful 
planet, to give thanks for our pets 
who provide us with companionship, 
friendship, love, smiles, laughter and 
devotion.

We also had the opportunity to 
remember the pets we have lost and 
give thanks for our time with them. We 
were encouraged to bring pictures of 
our pets with us to the service. They 
were remembered by Didier reading out 
their names with a special remembrance 
prayer.

Malcolm spoke about caring for 
God’s creation and looking after his 
animals, our world and each other. We 

ended the service by singing ‘He’s got 
the Whole World in his Hands’, a fitting 
end to such a lovely service.

After the service tea, coffee, bowls 
of water and treats were enjoyed by 
the doggies and their owners (luckily 
the doggie treats were easy to identity 
being bone-shaped). It was a lovely 
opportunity to chat and make new 
friends.

The Church was filled with love 
and joy, a reminder in this busy and 
challenging world to take time to 
appreciate and look after the wonderful 
pets, animals and world we have.
Emma-Louise Honeycombe
St Peter & St Paul

Two vacancies have 
arisen for Foundation 
Governors on the 
governing body of 
Bishop Wood Church 
of England Junior 
School in Tring and 

we are seeking expressions of interest in 
these positions.

Are you able to listen to the opinions 
of others and work as part of a team? 
Do you have business experience, 
knowledge of accounting systems, 
human resources expertise, legal 
expertise or a background in education? 
Do you have the confidence to chair 
meetings or an ability to think practically, 
analytically and strategically? If so, there 
is a role for you on our governing body.

Foundation Governors are appointed 

by the Anglican Church and have an 
additional responsibility to ensure, 
through nurture, challenge and 
encouragement, that the school lives out 
its Christian foundation. We would like to 
hear from anyone who has the skills and 
commitment to serve the school in this 
way. All denominations welcome!

As a school governor, you would be 
part of the largest group of volunteers in 
the country. Governors’ responsibilities 
are wide-ranging and activities include 
monitoring visits to the school and 
contributions to the school development 
plan. Governors are expected to attend 
further training as part of their role and 
all potential governors are required to 
complete DBS checks with the Disclosure 
Barring Service before being appointed.

Please visit our website www.

bishopwood.herts.sch.uk for more 
information about our school. If you 
would like to know more about being 
a governor, please email me, Beth 
Townsend, Chair of Governors on beth.
townsend@bishopwood.herts.sch.uk or 
Hayley Abel, Vice-Chair on hayley.abel@
bishopwood.herts.sch.uk with your name 
and contact details and we will get in 
touch with you. 

Application forms will be sent on 
request. All candidates are asked to 
complete and return their application 
forms by 3.00pm on Friday 9 June 2017 
to the school office at Bishop Wood C 
of E Junior School, Frogmore Street, 
Tring, Herts, HP23 4AU; Tel: 01442 
822024; Fax: 01442 382950; admin@
bishopwood.herts.sch.uk.
Beth Townsend, St Peter & St Paul

Are you interested in being a school governor?
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FOTCH Family Fun Day 2017
On Saturday 
6 May, the 
Friends of Tring 
Church Heritage 
presented their 
Annual Heritage 
Awards for 2017. 

These awards mark the Society’s 
appreciation for outstanding support and 
contributions towards heritage activities 
within the community. 
 Throughout the past year, two 
students from Tring School’s Sixth Form, 
Lauren Taggart and Sasha Gilbey, have 
been extremely helpful and enthusiastic 
in supporting community events to raise 
funds and spread awareness of FOTCH. 
We are very grateful to them for taking 
the time and being such reliable helpers 
at this busy period in their lives. 
 The award consists of a certificate 
and a cheque for £50 together with an 
equal contribution to the school fund. 

Thank you, too, to all who took part 
in the Family Fun Day. Over £4000 was 
raised but most importantly, everyone 
worked together and had fun.
Grahame Senior, St Peter & St Paul 



Kerry & Dingle Peninsula, Ireland

We discovered only recently the West 
coast of Ireland and this, along with the 
people, have immediately gone on to 
my list of favourite places. The idyllic 
scenery, the Irish humour, the fantastic 
music and, of course, the Guinness, 
make this a must to visit again.
Mac Dodge, St Peter & St Paul 

Lincoln

I’m not a fan of Lincolnshire generally 
but adore Lincoln City. The cathedral is 
stunning and I also love ‘Old Steep Hill’ 
which leads up to it. It is extremely steep 
but houses some very individual and 
interesting shops.
Anna Barrs, New Mill Baptist Church

Rocky Mountains, Colorado

Although our holidays have been 
relatively modest compared with some 
of the choices reflected over the last 9 
months in Comment, my work has taken 
me to places I would probably never 
have seen. Most of these places are 
contained in exhibition halls in inclement 
weather but a drive into the mountains 
was a must when the exhibition was in 
Denver: amazing lakes, mountains and 
light – with another beautiful vista after 
every turn.
Annette Reynolds, St Peter & St Paul

St Monans in Fife, Scotland

It’s right on the sea, but you can see 
Edinburgh in the distance on the other 
side of the Firth of Forth. There are great 
cliff walks and fresh fish. What’s not to 
like?!
Anna Le Hair, St Peter & St Paul

The Golden Pavilion, Kyoto, Japan

Set beside a shimmering pool, the 
reflection is magical.
John Allan, High Street Baptist Church

Marloes Sands

A stunning beach in a beautiful part of 
Pembrokeshire where I used to play in 
the rock pools with my bucket and spade 
when I was a little boy.
Edmund Booth, St Peter & St Paul

Cradle Mountain, Tasmania

The two-hour trail around the glacial 
Dove Lake below Cradle Mountain 
passes through a rich mixture of native 
flora and provides spectacular views. 
Carole and I have walked it twice!
Martin Wells, St Peter & St Paul

Stranraer, SW Scotland

I have a personal nostalgia for this rural 
port – It was the first stage reached on 
returning from Northern Ireland – my 
last stretch of National Service. You can 
see the steamer in the background. The 
beautiful scene of Loch Ryan is much 
like a Norwegian fiord. Margaret and I 
revisited the town on our honeymoon. It 
is the shortest crossing for visiting all of 
Ireland. 
David Gittins, St Peter & St Paul

Venice

Three short visits over the years and 
still more to see. Unique, magical and a 
fascinating history.
Felicity Pemberton, St Peter & St 
Paul’s

Sri Lanka

This is a new favourite place as only 
returned from my holiday there earlier 
this year. It was a touring holiday and I 
saw so many different places including 
Buddhist temples, wildlife parks, beautiful 
scenery and lovely beaches. The people 
on the tour were lovely and the hotels 
were excellent. Really a great holiday.
Thelma Fisher
High Street Baptist Church
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CLUES ACROSS
1. ‘........’ be Thy name (8) 
7. Jesus is the ‘…..’ of Life (5)
8. Saint – autobiography    
 ‘Confessions’ (9)
9. Fairy character (3)
10. Leader (4)
11. Be sorry (6)
13. Internal organ (6)
14. Decided to crucify Jesus (6)
17. Our ‘……’ which art in heaven (6)
18. Situated next to (4)
20. Indian holiday resort (3) 
22. Love Thy ‘………’ as Thyself (9)
23. Home of female cells (5)
24. Where Jesus grew up (8)

CLUES DOWN
1. Wild common land (5)
2. Lazy person (7)
3. Throw away (4)
4. An article amended (6)
5. Dogma (5)
6. A building (7)
7. A positive receipt (7)
12. Fate (7)
13. Thy ‘…….’ come (7)
15. Saint of Milan (7)
16. Centre of the eye (6).
17. Deadly (5)
19. Night light (5)
21. Muslim sect (4) 

Answers on page 38 

100 favourite places Tweet of the month
As well as being the last month of 
Spring, May is one of the best months 
in Britain to go out birdwatching and 
certainly in the first half of the year it 
wins hands down in terms of variety of 
species that can be seen and also quality 
of the birds – usually quality is judged by 
rarity in this instance. 

By May most of our summer visitors 
are on their breeding grounds or have 
started to appear in Britain. Rarer 
birds tend to arrive in May because 
they have usually overshot their 
normal breeding areas and flown 
further than intended to do so which 
takes longer so they arrive here later 
than most birds intending to get 
here. 

Rare birds turning up in May is 
certainly a national phenomenon 
but it also happens locally; in recent 
years a number of birds that are local 
rarities, and in some cases national 
rarities, have been found in May at 
the reservoirs. So while there is less 
movement of regular species as the 
month progresses, it is possible to find 
something really exciting. Enthusiasm 

remains undiminished when I go out J.
Last year in May a Roseate Tern was 

found on 2 May and this was the best 
bird in Spring 2016 at Tring Reservoirs. 
It was a beautiful bird and one with an 
interesting history – both individually and 
as a species. As a species it was first 
identified in 1812 by Dr Peter McDougall 
and when described by George Montagu 
it was given its scientific name, Sterna 

dougallii, in honour of its identifier. Dr 
McDougall was a collector of birds so I 
find it ironic that it was named Roseate 
Tern, due to the pinkish colour of its 
breast (discovered on a bird that had 
been shot!). Fortunately these days 
you can see this without resorting to 
such drastic measures. It is a species 

that is in decline and indeed declined 
significantly as a breeding species 
in the UK in the 1990s when a major 
colony on Anglesey abandoned that 
site and moved to Ireland. It always 
seemed unlikely that one would turn 
up at the reservoirs with the UK’s 
population currently fewer than ninety 
pairs. Unfortunately the one at the 
reservoirs died on 3 May and the rings 

on its legs revealed that it was born 
on Rockabill Island, County Dublin 
(Ireland) in 2012. It is ironic that the 
place to which UK Roseate Terns 
had moved was the origin of the 
bird at Wilstone Reservoir.

The Roseate Tern may have 
been the last of the Spring visitors 
to arrive but it was definitely the 
first (best) of them in the opinion 

of most local birdwatchers that saw it. 
Jesus said that many that are first shall 
be last and many that are last shall be 
first. Fortunately God doesn’t just take 
those that are first or those that are last 
as God’s love sees beyond our human 
values to what is really important.
Roy Hargreaves, St Peter & St Paul



We found the tablets he took for such 
pains and he took them. I asked if he 
wanted us to take him to the hospital. 
‘Too late,’ he whispered. Then I tried to 
phone for an ambulance and though 
outwardly calm, I couldn’t get the 
address right. The ambulance came 
remarkably quickly and the paramedics 
asked questions. Less than two minutes 
later he suffered the heart attack that 
killed him. It was horribly violent. They 
did all they could – that too was more 
violent than anything on any hospital 
drama I had ever seen. I went with him 
in the ambulance while Jon followed 
with the children, both in shock. I knew 
that it was already too late but we were 
met by a team of medics who tried 
unsuccessfully to revive my dad. And 
then I sat with him, holding his hand, 
feeling him grow cold.

On 22 March I had two parents; 
by 16 May I had none. I was relatively 
new in St Peter & St Paul’s at that time. 
I remember going to Church feeling 
as if I was not quite ‘there’ though my 
body was present. Then at the end of 
the service, Vivianne Child came up to 
me. People knew I had recently lost my 
mother. They also knew about my dad. 
‘I bet no one knows what to say to you,’ 
she said. She was probably right. Others 
have been through this before. We all 
know people who have lost loved ones. 
We have all read about it, talked about 
it, seen it on TV. But ‘you feel it alone. 
Shocking loss isn’t to be shared…’ 

Weeks passed and I would still go to call 
my dad – then be caught realizing he 
was no longer there. I would think about 
a past event and go to call them to ask 
about some detail I couldn’t remember… 
I still do this occasionally even though 
years have passed. 

We have talked a lot about death 
recently in our Churches and in 
Comment. Our Lent Housegroup didn’t 
get as far as the nature of the afterlife but 
I understand that a surprising number 
of people who attend our Churches do 
not claim to believe in heaven or hell. I 
am no theologian – and you may call me 
old fashioned – but I most definitely do 
believe in ‘the life everlasting’. I believe 
it’s what Christ promised; I believe in 
God’s love for me and sin forgiven and 
that Easter was about demonstrating a 
‘bodily resurrection’ not a Dickensian 
ghost floating about with chains. I believe 
Christ has gone before to prepare a place 
for me. I am less certain about the how 
or where or nature of the place. I am not 
sure whether I will know other people 
who are there or be reunited with loved 
ones even though I want to believe that. 
My understanding is decidedly dim on 
the subject of those who do not claim 
to know Christ or want to know his 
love. (My parents professed no faith. 
My mother would have called herself an 
atheist.) But I hold on to the God of love 
whom I know and trust him. I can do no 
more.
Annette Reynolds, St Peter & St Paul 
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If there is one 
certainty in life, it is 
that all things living 
must die. 

We probably 
expect our 
parents to 
pre-decease 
us though 

some readers have the terrible 
experience of losing a child or children. 
So the experience of losing my parents 
was not tragic in the real sense of the 
word – it wasn’t in a car or plane crash, 
a terrorist attack, a fire or in war. 

Helen Macdonald in her novel ‘H 
is for Hawk’ writes of losing her father. 
‘Bereavement… It’s from the Old English 
bereafian, meaning “to deprive of, take 
away, seize, rob”. Robbed. Seized. It 
happens to everyone. But you feel 
it alone. Shocking loss isn’t to be 
shared, no matter hard you try.’ 

It’s likely that most people feel 
the same kind of pain, but you 
are too busy experiencing your 
own to feel anything but totally 
alone. Helen Macdonald again: 
‘Planes still landed, cars still drove, 
people still shopped and talked 
and worked. None of these things 
made any sense at all.’

My mother had not enjoyed 
the last years of her life. She had looked 
forward to grandchildren but by the 
time I gave her any, she was already 
experiencing a lot of pain. By the time 
Ben, our youngest son, was born, she 
could barely hold him; and visiting her 
with four energetic boys soon became 
too much for her. I would drive to Poole 
in Dorset early in the morning with Ben 
as a baby and one big brother at a time, 
leaving the other two with Jon. When I 
got there I would shop for fresh food and 
cook my parents a meal (my father was 
only good at ‘instant’ meals); I would do 
what I could around the needs of the 
two children and sometimes we even 
took her in her wheelchair to the coast. 
We would be what company we could 
be for my dad, who loved his grandsons 
dearly, and for my mum, who just 
needed someone to talk to. Then I would 
make the nearly three-hour drive home 
again.

One Mothering Sunday, when Ben 
was eight and the other boys teenagers, 
we all went to see her. She was different. 

She let me brush and style her hair while 
she talked – rather more gently and 
nostalgically than I can remember since 
I was a little girl. She spoke fondly to 
the boys as if what she said mattered. 
She tried to eat the meal I cooked (she 
was always a fussy eater). We said our 
goodbyes and drove home that evening. 
We arrived to find a message on our 
answerphone. 

It was my dad. He was very 
emotional but asked us to call back. 
Mum had had a stroke shortly after 
we left. The ambulance had taken her 
away. He was alone and distraught. My 
first thought was to put Ben to bed and 
return to be with Dad and take him to 
the hospital. But he told us to stay and 
come back next morning. We didn’t tell 
the boys and instead arranged for them 

to get to school while we drove back to 
Poole. The hospital had already phoned 
my dad and needed to know whether or 
not to operate. He was too confused and 
afraid to make any decisions and so they 
rang me on my phone while we were still 
driving. It soon became clear that her 
chances of survival were very low – even 
to transport her to the right place for the 
operation. I remembered her making me 
promise years before that if anything 
ever happened to her, she didn’t want 
to die in hospital and she never wanted 
to be dependent on anyone for 24-hour 
care. That was the only option they were 
offering if they operated. 

So it was that we sat by her bed in 
hospital, seeing her barely breathing, 
attached to needles and tubes. My 
sister joined us during the day and we 
stayed and watched and waited. I took 
Jon to a station so he could be back 
for the children and that evening our 
small family returned to have something 
to eat at Mum and Dad’s house. I was 
exhausted, drained. But I knew I had 

to be with her through the night. I fell 
asleep early and woke around 11.30pm. 
I drove back to the hospital and parked 
in the eerily deserted car park. I sat 
beside her bed and held her hand 
and stroked her hair and talked to her 
about all the things I wanted her know. 
I recited Psalm 23 to her. Over the next 
three hours, her breathing slowed till 
finally it was imperceptible and I was 
sure she was no longer there. The nurse 
confirmed the time of death at 3.04am. 

The emotional scenes next morning 
when my father and sister came down 
and realized she had gone will be known 
to all those who have lost someone. 
I was numb. But the machinery that 
follows a death kicked in and the 
telephone calls began. I stayed with my 
dad that week to make arrangements 

and keep him company and even 
when I went home, rang him every 
evening to talk and let him talk. 
My sister and I then took turns to 
visit each weekend so he wouldn’t 
feel completely alone. He had 
decided to move to Cheddington 
or thereabouts so he could be near 
us and had already been to see 
an estate agent. We took him on a 
family trip to Sunbury-on-Thames 
to visit the place where he grew 
up and where our home had been 

before they moved to Poole. We visited 
some of his relatives there and chose the 
site for a memorial bench for my mother. 

On 15 May, seven weeks after my 
mum’s death, it was our turn to visit my 
dad. We arrived on Friday night with the 
two youngest boys – Tom and James 
were both revising for exams. We had a 
meal and watched a film together. The 
boys watched some football highlights 
with Grandad – a keen Arsenal supporter 
– before we all went to bed. It was a 
sunny weekend and we planned to go 
to the coast the following morning. Dad 
was always an early riser but he was a 
little later than usual. We had breakfast 
together and then I went upstairs to help 
Ben get ready. 

What happened in the next hour 
was life-changing. I can still recall 
every moment of it as though it were 
yesterday. Jon called up to me to say 
Dad was not feeling well. I raced down 
the stairs and sat on the arm of the chair 
holding Dad’s hand. He could barely 
speak and his hand was on his chest. 

Thoughts about death and bereavement

Tring Parish magazine June 1917
Driver Ralph Bertram Battson, RFA, has 
been in France for nearly two years. Even 
before war broke out, he was eager to be 
a soldier, and when he was quite a small 
boy, joined our CLB of which he was 
always a smart member. In August 1914, 
he joined up, keen to do his bit. He was 
often complimented on the care he took 
of his horses. One of the Nurses from a 
Casualty Clearing Station writes that he 
was brought in dangerously wounded in 
the head and leg; he had every care and 
attention, but in vain, and he died quite 
peacefully on the 15 May, and was to be 
buried in the cemetery near. 

Second Lieutenant Herbert Edward 
Foskett (3rd Beds Regt), joined the 
Herts Regiment in Sept. 1914, and soon 
after went with it to the Front. He was 
wounded in the Battle of Festubert, 
and was brought to England, and on 

his recovery, was sent to Halton Camp. 
There he soon gained promotion, and 
for a considerable time, carried out 
duties on the Headquarter’s Staff at 
East Camp. Early in the year Staff-Sergt. 
Foskett was strongly recommended for 
a commission, and at the beginning of 
April left England for France. He had 
barely been at the Front three weeks 
when news was received that he had 
been killed. 

George Mills had joined the ASC 
a year before the war broke out, and 
was a member of the wonderful first 
Expeditionary Force. Later on he 
returned to England to be trained in the 
Machine Gun Corps, and had only been 
back at the Front in his new capacity 
three weeks when he was severely 
wounded and died on 28 April. 

Thomas Walter Roberts, who has 

been missing 
since 23 July 
1916, is now 
reported as 
having been 
killed on that 
date. He 
joined the 
East Surrey 
Regiment in 
September, 
1914, when 
he was only 
17 years of age. It was in June 1916 that 
he want to France and was attached to 
the Manchester Regiment, and it was 
somewhere in the ‘push’ on the Somme 
that he made the great surrender. All 
who knew Tom Roberts speak of him as 
a thoroughly good lad. May our Lord in 
His mercy grant them rest and peace.

Following three 
stays in hospital, 
I have had to go 
into ‘care’. I am 
very sad to leave 
Tring where I 
have been very 
happy for the last thirty 
years. But I have been very fortunate to 
get a room at Penrice House, near St 
Austell, Cornwall. This is a Grade 2 listed 
building that belonged to the Sawle 
family. Rosemary had no descendants 
and she left the house to be used for the 
elderly. It is like a small stately home. 
The grounds at present are a picture 
with bluebells following primroses and 
daffodils.
 Between thirty and forty old people 
live here where we are kindly cared for. 
Importantly for me, I am near some of 

my family.
 If any of you 
visit Cornwall 
I would be 
delighted to see 
you.
Dorothy Walsh, 
St Peter & St 
Paul

Farewell to 
Tring
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• Loose covers
• Curtains

• Re-Upholstery
• Tracks & Poles

TEN YEAR GUARANTEE

For personal, helpful service,  
please call

Tel: 01844 261769
Mob: 07802 213381

grahamblake123@btconnect.com
www.grahamblake.com

LASTING POWERS OF ATTORNEY
Email: prileypage@aol.com

www.lastingpowers.org.uk
IN ORDER TO PROTECT YOU THERE  

ARE VARIOUS LEGAL RULES THAT MUST  
BE COMPLIED WITH IF YOU WISH TO 

APPOINT SOMEONE TO ACT FOR YOU  
IN CASE YOU BECOME MENTALLY 

INCAPABLE OF ACTING FOR YOURSELF IN 
FINANCIAL AND PROPERTY MATTERS  

AND/OR HEALTH AND WELFARE MATTERS

from £150 for a single person from £275 for a couple

To discuss your own personal requirements,  
please telephone 
07703 462198.

Local retired solicitor, Patricia Riley-Page, will be pleased 
to arrange a home visit within ten miles of Wendover.
Proof of identity will be necessary before preparation  

of any documents.
The business is covered by Professional Indemnity 

insurance & Public Liability insurance.

‘I think your mother should come in and 
we’ll do a Montreal Cognition Test. I 
suspect she’ll fail and then we’ll take it 
from there’. That remark by my mum’s 
GP brought home to me the reality that 
my mother, aged 87, may be facing a 
diagnosis of Alzheimer’s disease.

My mum had certainly been showing 
signs of significantly worsening short-
term memory loss and we were worried 
about how this might develop into the 
future. Having said that, she is still living 
independently in her own home and is 
(or seems to be) content with her life. 
She has insight to her forgetfulness but 
accepts it happens and has developed 
tactics to overcome it. There are notes 
all over her house of what she needs to 
do, who is coming to visit and when, and 
shopping lists are everywhere. Her diary 
is also a vital part of keeping track of her 
life. Of course, the challenge is she has 
to remember to look at these things and 
that doesn’t always happen. 

Back at the GP surgery, I 
accompanied mum on her appointment, 
although I had not told her why she was 
going as I felt the thought of her memory 
and cognition skills being tested would 
throw her into a spin. I know I would 
certainly ‘freeze’ if I thought somebody 
was going to test my memory! In 

the event she did extremely well. 
Among other tasks she counted back 
confidently in 7s from 100 and drew 
a clock accurately showing the hands 
at 11.10. On request she then had to 
come up with as many words beginning 
with the letter ‘F’ as possible within 60 
seconds. She rattled off ‘fluent’, ‘foibles’, 
‘flavour’ and so on, without a single 
profanity, thank goodness! Although 
stumbling through the short term 
memory section meant she failed the 
test overall, her GP felt she was not an 
immediate candidate for a diagnosis of 
Alzheimers and suggested a few further 
investigations to look into other possible 
reasons for her memory loss. However, 
my mum’s opinion on that was ‘I’ve 
reached 87, I’ve had, and am still having, 
a wonderful life and I really don’t want to 
spend it hanging around hospital waiting 
rooms’. She is not being moved on that 
and so the family are respectful of her 
views. As time goes on of course we 
may have to revisit that.

So, my main concern is how to cope 
with mum’s forgetfulness and how not 
to show my occasional irritation with it. I 
definitely don’t want her to feel anxious 
or upset because she picks up on my 
annoyance. My aim is to get into her 
world and see it from her perspective. 

I try not to ask her 
questions about 
what she’s been 
doing and just 
wait to see what 
information is 
volunteered. I 
don’t challenge 
anything she 
says, even when it appears 
to be blatantly wrong – what’s the 
point? The best and most relaxed 
conversations we have these days is 
when we’re talking about the past. She 
reminisces about her life as a child 
during World War II (fascinating stuff), 
the boyfriends she had as a teenager 
(good for you mum!), and the life she 
shared and enjoyed with my dad. This 
is all good family history and worth 
recording. 

I am of course aware that many 
people face far more difficult situations 
than I have with my mum. For a start I 
don’t live with her – by mutual consent 
we have agreed that definitely wouldn’t 
work! Her condition is very manageable 
at the moment compared to others, and 
as to what the future holds – we’ll just 
have to deal with whatever comes along. 
Carrie Dodge, St Peter & St Paul

On Saturday 22 April Tring’s local 
chamber orchestra, The Chandos 
Ensemble, gave another superb concert 
in St Peter & St Paul’s Church to support 
Christian Aid’s Syrian Refugee Appeal. 
The Chandos was formed in 1985 by 
Patrick and Marion Garrett, its members 
comprising instrumental teachers, 
professional players, music students and 
talented amateur players. Once again 
the audience was privileged to enjoy the 
talents of guest violinist Martyn Jackson, 
a musician more usually to be found 
playing the major concert halls of London 
and Europe.

The programme opened with the 
Overture ‘Egremont’ by Beethoven, 
first performed in Vienna in 1810. 
To someone like me, with limited 
knowledge of classical music, this 
proved once again that recorded 
music simply doesn’t compare with a 
live performance, whether or not you 
know the pieces being played. The 

musicianship was wonderful, and being 
able to follow the conductor enabled the 
audience to appreciate the contribution 
made by individual instruments within 
the orchestra.

The second part of the programme 
was Dvorak’s Violin Concerto in A minor, 

featuring Martyn 
Jackson. His 
performance was 
mesmerising and 
the audience was 
spellbound, not 
just listening but 
also watching 
a performer of 

international standing, playing in their 
local Church. 

The final piece was Mendelssohn’s 
Scottish symphony, a hugely 
atmospheric work, which reflected 
Scotland’s turbulent history. The 
orchestra filled the building with sound, a 
fitting finale to a wonderful concert, and 

the audience’s appreciation was evident 
from the reception at the end. 

Raising money to support the work 
of Christian Aid is high on the agenda 
of the Tring Team churches, whether 
through Lent Lunches, the annual Mega 
Stick Walk or the Chandos Ensemble’s 
Spring concert. To combine fundraising 
with the opportunity to hear such lovely 
music is a joy, and everyone would like 
to extend their grateful thanks to Marion 
and Patrick for organising the event. If 
you would like to catch the Ensemble’s 
next concert they will be playing at 
Monks Risborough Church on Sunday 9 
July at 3.30pm. But if you want to hear 
Martyn Jackson again, try the Wigmore 
Hall in London, or maybe the Vienna 
Musikverein, although it might cost you 
a bit more than the £12 it cost in Tring! 
Alternatively, just hope the Chandos 
Ensemble can be persuaded to return 
next year, and bring Martyn with them.
Alison Cockerill, St Cross Wilstone

‘Where did I put my keys?’

A wonderful way to raise money

www.tringtogether.org.uk 



We have four sons 
and two of them, 
Thomas and 
William, have 
asthma. Thomas 
has only been 
diagnosed 
a couple of 

years after he 
kept getting pains in his chest, 

mostly when doing sports or exercising. 
Thomas’ diagnosis came without 
question after a period of trialling a 
reliever inhaler and noticing how often 
he needed it; it came without question 
because of his age and the results he 
was getting from the reliever.

William has been diagnosed longer 
than Thomas after getting numerous 
chest infections and lots of episodes of 
wheezing from just a few weeks old (his 
first hospital trip was at five weeks old). 
William’s diagnosis didn’t come without 
question; it still doesn’t. We were lucky 
in that on one hospital visit when he was 
approximately eighteen months old one 
of the doctors we saw questioned why 
he wasn’t being treated for asthma and 
why he wasn’t on a preventer inhaler. 

Getting an official diagnosis of 
asthma for a very young child, up to 
about the age of five is very difficult and 
we’ve been told by other doctors since 
‘we don’t diagnose asthma at this age 

as they often grow out of it’. Very often 
undiagnosed young children do not 
get given a preventer inhaler and so do 
have lots of hospital visits where either 
a reliever inhaler is given or a nebuliser 
is used.

With both Thomas and William it was 
a relief to be given an official diagnosis 
as they each take a reliever inhaler twice 
daily which has certainly reduced the 
number of hospital visits we have with 
them.

Thomas’ triggers are exercise and 
illness ie a cold or virus and they are 
fairly predictable. William’s triggers are 
more varied and include the weather 
ie hot or cold weather, rain and wind; 
illness ie cold or virus, chickenpox 
slightly triggered a bit of a puff; pollen/
cigarette smoke etc. and his triggers can 
be a bit more unpredictable.

As a mum of children who have 
asthma I would say I call upon God to 
help me quite a lot. I’m permanently 
on edge and by that I don’t mean I’m a 
nervous wreck (yet!) but it does mean I 
frequently watch the boys, I keep an ear 
out for any developing coughing, I watch 
what triggers they’re exposed to and if 
they wake at night my heart leaps a bit. 
Part of my daily routine now includes 
checking Thomas has his reliever 
inhaler with him and that it’s still full 
and working, carrying William’s reliever 

inhaler and spacer 
with me whenever 
I’m out with him. I 
speak frequently to 
William’s teachers 
who have been 
very supportive 
this school year. If he goes to play at 
a friend’s house or if someone else is 
picking him up from school, I make sure 
there is a reliever inhaler going with 
him and that the adult taking him is 
comfortable with knowing what to do if 
he needs it. 

I have found that our journey with 
asthma has been difficult at times; it is a 
condition that is so often misunderstood. 
I confess before having children with 
asthma I had no idea what the condition 
really was all about. I just presumed an 
asthma attack meant someone lying on 
the floor literally gasping for air which 
is very far from the whole truth. It isn’t 
always that obvious and that in our case 
has been difficult for me. I have felt like a 
paranoid mother feeling as if she has to 
defend her son’s behaviour when it has 
changed due to him feeling unwell with 
his asthma. 

Thomas’ symptoms include 
chest pains and a wheeze. William’s 
symptoms can include a wheeze but 
often long before the wheeze he can 
become naughty, get very distressed, 
complains of a tummy ache and you can 
sometimes see the area at the bottom of 
his neck or his ribs visibly going in and 
out when he breathes. He hasn’t in the 
past been old enough to explain how 
he feels. His behaviour has changed 
and it hasn’t always been obvious to 
others that he is having difficulties… He 
can’t tell anyone ‘I have a heavy feeling 
in my chest’, so he says ‘My tummy 
hurts’. He hasn’t been able to say he 
feels breathless, he just gets grumpy, 
whingey, stubborn. It’s difficult for others 
to see him sometimes as a poorly child 
rather than an awkward or naughty child 
and sometimes giving his reliever inhaler 
is an obvious way to help clarify which 
he is! I have spent a lot of time nursing 
him in hospital and at home and can 
spot his symptoms long before a lot of 
others can (believe me in an isolated 
room in hospital you have hours to 
watch your child). This has led to me 
feeling as if I have had to justify him and 
his symptoms on occasions. At times, 
I have felt reassured by the knowledge 
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that God knows how my boys are 
feeling and knows I act out of love and 
protection for them. I feel reassured that 
only God can really judge my actions 
and words.

Seeing your child having an asthma 
attack is worrying. I have at times felt 
helpless and alone. Many a night I have 
prayed to God asking him to take extra 
care of them. I know he does but asking 
him particularly to put them under his 
wings is reassuring for me and I feel 
close to God asking this of him; he 
knows I’m not strong enough on my 
own. Many nights I’ve prayed for him to 
keep me calm should they get worse. 
(William is notoriously worse at night 
when everyone else is sleeping and the 
dark seems to heighten the helplessness 
I feel.) When I talk to God in prayer I feel 
his presence and I don’t feel quite so 
alone. I pray that this keeps me calm so 
that the fears I may feel don’t transfer to 
the boys who already feel frightened as 
they feel breathless.

Having children with a medical 
condition has changed me as a parent. 
My faith and the situation we have with 
asthma in our lives has made me so 
much more understanding of people 
and what they may be facing. Raising 
awareness of asthma is very important 
to me. You may remember from a 
previous article I wrote about taking part 
in the London marathon as a member of 
the Asthma UK team. I feel God is using 
me to be a voice to help asthma become 
better understood, to be a voice for 
other individuals and families living with 
Asthma. 

On a finishing note I thank God for 
the strength he gives to Thomas and 
William. They can smile even when 
they are feeling quite rough and I thank 
God for the strength, patience and 
determination he gives me as a mother. 

Lots of useful information can be 
found on the Asthma UK website www.
asthma.org.uk.
Sarah Johnson, St Peter & St Paul

Living with asthma – a parent’s pain

Fashion
Our last meeting 
began with a 
minute’s silence 
in memory of 
two members 
who had 
recently died.

Andrew Minter served many years 
as church warden in Wilstone, but for 
those who only knew him through the 
Men’s Society, he often played devil’s 
advocate. Andrew once opened a 
discussion on the Creed with ‘We all say 
the Creed. That’s alright until the first 
“and”’.

Dennis Aldridge led the Men’s 
Society for many years and continued 
as chaplain until he was unable to come 
due to ill health.

Then we began to unpack our 
subject: what do you think of when 
‘Fashion’ is mentioned? Cars? Interior 
design? Children’s names? All come and 
go with fashion, but mostly we think of 
the latest fashion in clothing.

My first question as to why we 
wear clothes was answered by Genesis 
3:21: to hide our nakedness. Like other 
biblical references (such as Noah getting 
drunk) this led to interesting theological 
discussions.

Other reasons with some biblical 
references were: the Old Testament 
priests wore glorious robes for ministry, 

over underwear for modesty, Exodus 
28:40-43; in the New Testament Peter 
also recommended modesty, 1 Peter 
3:3-4; hygiene, Genesis 31:32-35; 
worship, Revelation 4:4; sleeping, 
Exodus 22:26-27; group identity – 
whether pin stripes, denim, school 
uniform, or turbans; rebellion – Mods 
and Rockers or any teens; climate 
and weather protection; health and 
safety; sport; peer group status such as 
designer trainers.

This led to the economics and 
ethics of fashion. Designer clothes as 
well as cheap clothing are made in 
poor countries like Bangladesh, and by 
under-paid workers in more prosperous 
countries like China. We should have fair 
trade policies for clothing as we do for 
food. In Britain children expect designer 
trainers or replica football shirts to keep 
up with their friends. Often expensive 
clothes are only worn a few times before 
being discarded for the latest fashion. 
Many agreed with Mike that ‘weddings 
shouldn’t be a fashion show’.

Lack of clothing is a sign of poverty 
and need in Matthew 25:36, and we 
ended the evening’s discussion by 
reading a longer passage where Jesus 
gives us a command and a promise in 
Matthew 6:30-33: God loves us and 
gives us all we need including clothing. 
We have no need to worry about what 
we wear – but rather we should seek first 

God’s kingdom and 
his righteousness.

The next 
meeting will be 
later than usual 
on Wednesday 
28 June when 
the topic will 
be Politics and 
Prayer. 

The evening concluded with Night 
Prayer, and the opportunity to pray 
aloud.
Leslie Barker, St Peter & St Paul

Tring Parish Men’s Society
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Many hands make the lights work!
Some thirty years ago the Parish Church 
authorities decided that the lighting 
needed changing as the lights installed 
at the time were too dim. The lights were 
chosen with all the best intentions at 
that time to provide the best and most 
efficient light output or Lumen per watt of 
power consumed. They are low bay high 
pressure 400 Watt sodium lights which 
give off the familiar bright orange glow 
we associate more readily with street 
lighting.

In recent months, churchgoers and 
visitors alike can’t have helped notice 
that many of these lights are out! As 
all the fittings are of the same age then 
more of them are likely to fail soon. In 
the past long ladders have been the 
way to change the bulbs, but modern 
working practices and safety legislation 
require the use of more stable scaffold 
towers to access these elevated levels, 
thus increasing the costs. 

We are now in the position that 
the most cost effective solution is to 
replace these high power inefficient 
lights with modern low power Eco 
friendly controllable LED spotlights. This 
will transform the appearance of this 
beautiful historic building but it will need 
full support from our community to fulfil 
the not insignificant fundraising task 
ahead.

I have outlined some of the detailed 
considerations required for this complex 
project.

There are four main types of lighting 
that could be used
1. Tungsten and tungsten halogen 

which is slowly being removed 
from suppliers and manufacturers 
stock lists due to their inefficiencies. 
Availability of suitable lamps will 
diminish in the forthcoming years as 
successive governments increase 
pressure for the manufacture and 
sale of environmentally friendly and 
economical products.

2. Fluorescent lighting is suitable in 
certain applications but high efficient 
lamps (T5) and high frequency control 
gear are essential.

3. Discharge lighting is generally 
harsh high-powered lighting but not 
dimmable and often has long restrike 
times if switched off inadvertently. 

4. LED lighting is without doubt the 
most efficient, controllable and 
maintenance free option for any 

Church installation. Luminaires can 
be positioned discreetly and at high 
level as they have an expected life of 
a minimum of 50,000hrs.

Summary of improved Lighting 
Project
Eradication of the industrial low bay 
sodium floodlights that offer an orange 
glow to the building will be removed 
in their entirety and soft warm white 
luminaires would be installed throughout.

All interior lighting will be replaced 
with LED luminaires where possible and 
control of lighting will be via a Mode 
Lighting eDin system or Philips Dynalite. 
This will allow complete control of all 
lighting, the level of lighting for each 
type of service or event all via simple 
push button station(s) positioned to suit. 
Additional control via a tablet to program 
scene changes for special services or 
concerts is also planned.

All existing halogen and compact 
fluorescent light fittings will be removed 
and new LED projector luminaires will be 
positioned to give optimum illumination 
from as discreet a position as possible.

Below are typical examples for the 
improvements showing what is required 
in the Chancel and North aisle. Similar 
detailed proposals are in place for all 
the other areas of the Church but space 
here is too limited to include all.

Choir and Sanctuary
Light projectors to illuminate this area 
will be mounted inside of the Chancel 
arch at high level out of direct view from 
the Nave. In addition, a linear LED strip 
will be mounted onto the sill of the East 
Window and concealed by an inverted 
pelmet painted to match the adjacent 
stone work if required, integrated into 

the new system. 
Adequate 
illumination will 
be provided for 
the choir as 
requested.

Chancel and 
Nave Altar
The area inside of the Chancel 
Arch and the East end of the Nave is 
an important part of the Church and 
this is to be illuminated well to ensure 
that the Altar, Pulpit, Lectern and the 
Chancel Step area is a flexible space 
that can be used for services and music 
events throughout the church calendar 
and create emphasis when necessary. 
The painting of the Crucifixion over the 
Chancel is also to be illuminated with a 
separate control to allow independent 
programming.

North Aisle
Allowance has been made to illuminate 
the aisle with a uniform lighting level. 
In particular, two LED projectors will 
be positioned to illuminate the Gore 
Memorial in its entirety, but offer a subtle 
illumination. These can be grouped and 
programmed together so that they can 
be used independently.

External Lighting Consideration
We are also planning to improve the 
external lighting especially the West door 
where there are currently no lights. The 
paths across the front and sides of the 
Church are poorly lit and unreliable street 
lighting totally inadequate. Modern LED 
sensor floodlights provide an affordable 
solution with the capability for colour 
programming giving good results as so 
well demonstrated when U-E-P Events 
Productions provided a Magenta colour 
wash during the Christmas festival.
Tony Mackinder, St Peter & St Paul
Fabric Committee Lighting Specialist



32 33

100 favourite books
I am so glad to be writing about a book 
which now means so much to me. I 
smiled, as I read it, from the first page 
to the last. ‘The Book of Joy’ was given 
to me as a Christmas present by Anne, 
my wife. It is a delightful book written 
with such a lot of love. ‘The Book of Joy’ 
is the account of a visit by Archbishop 
Desmond Tutu to Dharamsala in India to 
celebrate the 80th birthday, in 2015, of 
His Holiness the Dalai Lama. Cultivating 
joy in our lives was the subject of a 
five-day conversation between these 
two great friends. The writer, Douglas 
Abrams, who organised their meeting, 
brings a sensitive interpretation to the 
proceedings. 

There are three main ingredients 
in what Abrams describes as a three-
layered birthday cake of a book: their 
own stories and teachings about joy, 
the latest findings in science of deep 
happiness, and the daily practices that 
anchor their emotional and spiritual lives.

During their talks, the two spiritual 
leaders playfully tease and joke with 
each other. There are also very serious 
discussions on the obstacles to joy, 
including fear, anger and adversity, 
as well as ways to create well-being. 
Central to developing this well-
being for them are ‘Eight Pillars of 
Joy’: perspective, humility, humour, 
acceptance, forgiveness, gratitude, 
compassion and generosity. 

Abrams points out a particular 
thought expressed by the Archbishop 
during the week: ‘Joy is much bigger 
than happiness. While happiness is often 
seen as being dependent on external 
circumstances, joy is not.’ This state of 
mind gives meaning to our lives. Later 

in the book, the Archbishop goes on 
to say, ‘We people who care must be 
attractive, must be filled with joy, so that 
others recognise that caring, that helping 
and being generous are not a burden, 
they are a joy.’

The dialogue ranges over 
considerable areas of common ground 
between the two men, and is accessible 
to readers of any faith or none. 
Christians can be assured that Tutu’s 
contributions are infused with his deep 
love of God. The Dalai Lama, of course, 
draws on principles of his Buddhist 
faith. They have both been tested by 

great personal and 
national adversity, 
and here they 
share their 
personal stories 
of struggle and 
renewal. Now 
that they are 
both in their 
eighties, they especially want 
to spread the core message that you will 
find full joy for yourself, when you also 
bring joy to others. During that landmark 
week in Dharamsala, they demonstrated 
– by their own exuberance, compassion, 
and humour – how joy can be 
transformed from a fleeting emotion 
into an enduring way of life. To help 
us, they offer us some ‘joy practices’ – 
expressions of spirituality – which will 
draw us closer to sharing in the joy they 
both express through their lives.

There is a real joy when reading the 
interactions of the two octogenarians. 
Their playful joshing, giggling and poking 
each other in the ribs, underlies the 
whole book. There is also a wonderful 
tenderness between them. As they 
talked, one would often be gently 
holding the other’s hand in love. Both 
of them have a generosity of spirit in 
bucketfuls. What I will take away, after 
reading this book, will be this summary 
provided by Abrams: that ‘to be big-
hearted, broadminded, patient, forgiving 
and kind is the truest form of spiritual 
development’.

‘The Book of Joy’ by His Holiness 
the Dalai Lama and Archbishop 
Desmond Tutu, with Douglas Abrams – 
is published by Hutchinson.
Malcolm Nobbs, St Peter & St Paul

Every single person suffers from a 
terminal condition. It is called death.
 The focus of medical practice for 
many years has been on recovery from 
illness or injury. Clear evidence of the 
success of medical practice is increased 
longevity. Consequently this has led to 
the need for retirement homes, palliative 
care, the hospice movement and ‘bed-
blocking’ in our hospitals. Older people 
need more medical attention and again 
the focus has been on treatments to heal 
or cure. 
 Dr Atul Gawande’s book, ‘Being 

Mortal – Illness, Medicine, and What 
Matters in the End’, written from personal 
experience, suggests that this is not 
enough. He proposes that every elderly 
patient be asked a basic question – for 
what remains of your life, do you prefer 
it to be longer or do you prefer a better 
quality for what remains (even though 
that might well make it shorter)? And 
he recommends that everyone, before 
it is too late, and with the help of family, 
friends, and professionals, considers the 
ultimate question: what do I really want 
for the rest of my life?

 Dr Gawande practises in the 
USA. He has a broad experience and 
offers many real-life examples. Dr 
Gawande’s style of writing is fluent, 
interesting and entertaining. He treats 
a subject that is often avoided as being 
negative and gloomy with empathy and 
sensitivity. This book has received many 
recommendations, both from within the 
medical profession and without.
Philip Scribbins,  
ex-St Martha’s Methodist Church

So here we are with the penultimate ten 
books chosen by Comment readers. Now 
we have ninety favourite books chosen 
and although there is some overlap, I 
have been interested to see how diverse 
those choices are. Only a handful of 
books have been duplicated – though 
someone who saw a proof of this edition 
approved particularly of the J B Priestley 
choice this time and tried to get a copy 
to reread it. I have so far not included 
the cookery books, dictionaries, atlases, 
timetables and ‘O’ Level Chemistry books 
offered as favourite books – call me 
fussy! The last ten books will appear in 
the July issue if I have enough… 

‘The Secret History’ by Donna Tartt
A group of clever, 
eccentric misfits 
who are influenced 
by their classics 
professor and begin 
to explore a new 
way of living and 
thinking, which 
ultimately changes 
their lives forever. I 

found it enthralling, if a little unnerving, 
and have read it several times. It has 
been described as ‘a thinking person’s 
thriller’. 
Gill Kinsey, St Peter & St Paul
 
‘Pride and Prejudice’ by Jane Austin

A book that Mum 
and I have read 
together and now I 
read with Rose and 
Daisy. Fabulous 
(and of course the 
BBC adaptation 
with Colin Firth).
Debs Berry, St 
Peter & St Paul

Leslie Barker, Anthea Fraser, Kate 
Openshaw and David Whiting also chose 
this novel.
 
‘Tristram Shandy’ by Laurence 
Sterne

A very, very funny 
book.
John Allan
High Street 
Baptist Church
 

‘The unbearable lightness of being’ 
by Milan Kundera

I read it many years 
ago and marked 
passages that 
resonated with me 
in pencil and they 
still resonate with 
me now. I enjoyed 
the book more 
than the film but 
the film has music 

by Janacek running through it which is 
wonderful.
Anna Le Hair, St Peter & St Paul

‘The Good Companions’ by JB 
Priestley

This story 
deals with the 
adventures of two 
appealing heroes, 
a mill worker and 
a schoolmaster 
and one appealing 
heroine. These 
three walk away 
from lives in which 

they are unhappy and unsatisfied. We 
enjoy being with them. We want to know 
what happens next.
Members and friends of St Cross, 
Wilstone

‘London Belongs To Me’ by Norman 
Collins

A lovely story of 
wartime London 
and the lives of the 
lodgers who lived in 
one of the houses 
that had been 
converted into 
flats. It is amusing, 
sad, touching and 
beautifully written.

Anthea Fraser, St Peter & St Paul

‘The Shack’ by William P Young
I read this at the 
beginning of my 
Christian journey 
and it gave me lots 
to think about the 
way I perceived 
God. I found it 
unputdownable!

Anna Barrs, New Mill Baptist Church

‘How to think like Leonardo Da Vinci’ 
by Michael Gelb

A fascinating book 
on the theory 
of how Da Vinci 
used his thought 
processes and how 
to employ them 
yourself – not a 
book you would 
read cover to cover.

Mac Dodge, St Peter & St Paul
 
‘The Maid of Buttermere’ by Melvyn 
Bragg

This is a book I 
have re-read a 
few times. The 
descriptions of the 
Lake District are 
excellent and it is 
based on a true 
story about a girl 
who works in an inn 
in Buttermere and 

is known as the Beauty of Buttermere. 
Wordsworth and Coleridge knew of her 
fame. She was tricked into marrying a 
bigamist and she had to return to her 
life working in the inn. I have read all of 
Melvyn Bragg’s books and this is one of 
his best.
Thelma Fisher
High Street Baptist Church

‘All the light we cannot see’ by 
Anthony Doerr

Recommended to 
me by my then 19-
year-old son, I loved 
this heartwarming 
story of morality, 
science and Nazi 
occupation and 
have bought it 
for lots of friends 
since. It’s a story 

in the vein of ‘The Book Thief’ (read that 
if you haven’t – forget the film). Set in 
Germany and France before and during 
the German occupation, it’s about a 
motherless blind little French girl and 
a German orphan boy with a gift for 
science. Both are heroes of their own 
story until their paths collide.
Annette Reynolds, St Peter & St Paul

‘The Book of Joy’

‘Being Mortal’
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It is rather scary to 
think that it was 
six years ago 
this autumn that 
I received the 
licence from the 
Bishop to be 
a Chaplain at 
Tring School: 

the time has certainly flown by 
and it is only when I chat to students 
who are in the sixth form whom I 
remember as year 7s that I realise how 
things have changed. 

Constant change is of course 
endemic in schools with the ebb and 
flow of people, both staff and students, 
and with the changes in education 
requirements; and in the money 
available, which in many ways is very 
different from traditional church life. The 
differences, however, have informed my 
work in both places and that has felt 
very fruitful and helpful.

When looking at what we have done, 
it is important to focus on what has been 
achieved rather than just looking at what 
is on the ‘to-do’ list – or so I keep telling 
myself! So let me tell you about some of 
the things that are going on. 

Assemblies, or collective worship, 
happen at 1.00pm, just before lunchtime, 

and my slot is on a Monday, so I 
am always aware that the audience/
congregation are not in the most 
receptive of moods. Keeping it short is 
vital, along with being both different and 
honest. There is no point in my trying 
to be trendy (although finding the right 
music helps) but I need to be aware of 
what issues are about. Most assemblies 
are either about trying to encourage the 
students to achieve more, or telling them 
off, so giving a message that does not 
fall into those categories is always good, 
such as a reminder to look beyond the 
world of education.

I give a life skills lesson to years 7, 
8 and 9 (first, second and third year for 
those of us who use old money) and 
they are on Grief and loss; Family break-
up; and Extremism. The last topic is the 
one I find most difficult as it is urging 
them to think for themselves. I find 
myself using the Bible quotation ‘be wise 
as serpents and innocent as doves’. It 
is also very moving to see how many of 
the students are prepared to be open 
about their personal situations, and how 
pragmatic they are.

There are also sessions where we 
talk about prayer, communion, and life 
after death in religious studies lessons; 
lunchtime clubs which provide a space 

for children who do not feel they fit in 
anywhere else, or who just want a break. 
‘Lurking around’ as I have always said 
is a vital part of the job and it leads to 
conversations of many sorts. I have also 
taken weddings and funerals for staff 
and family. 

Some of the newer initiatives are the 
use of Church for prize-giving, getting 
involved with the new RE syllabus that 
includes a much heavier emphasis on 
biblical knowledge at A-level, and trying 
to create links for those students looking 
for opportunities to volunteer (although 
finding good matches with everyone’s 
different requirements is challenging, to 
say the least).

Do I wish I had achieved more? 
Absolutely. Do I feel that it has been 
a valuable goal for the parish to start 
chaplaincy in Tring School? Without a 
shadow of a doubt. We knew that the 
results would not be a huge increase of 
people in Sunday services but that was 
not the aim. There are many more links 
between school and church, and I hope 
that we have planted seeds in many 
hearts and minds. We might not see 
those seeds grow into plants, but we 
always knew that the harvest would not 
be ours.
Jane Banister, Tring Team

Over two years ago I left Tring. It took 
me a while to settle as I had suffered a 
stroke shortly before moving but had 
thankfully recovered from it reasonably 
well. I still have slight mobility problems 
especially since I slipped in the bath last 
year. I could really do with a new knee!
 I had such a memorable farewell after 
my last Sunday service in Tring, a lovely 
card signed by all, Janet Goodyer’s 
glorious cake and so many good wishes. 
Still, all that was a long time ago and 
I can honestly say that I have settled 
happily now in Lewes living in a lovely 
part of the country. I have found a new 
Church, made new friends and it is 
particularly wonderful to be close to my 
family. 
 For a long time I have been a member 
of U3A and joined again in Lewes. A 
course about Germany revealed that 
there were many German speakers in 
this area and we have now started a 

book group reading German books only. 
Hence over the last two years I have 
spoken more German than in the forty 
plus years I have been in England. It 
ought to be good for my brain but I am 
not so sure.
 But I have not forgotten Tring, not 
after thirty years of living there. I enjoy 
it when friends visit me occasionally. 
I thought of you all with the FOTCH 
celebration in early May.
 I still subscribe to Comment and was 
particularly impressed with Grahame 
Senior’s article, ‘A pressing problem or 
a gift from God?’ in the May edition. It 
brought up so many sentiments for me 
and others in the ‘Real Senior’ group, 
especially in our congregation. We battle 
with the same problems. 
 Kind regards to all my many friends in 
Tring.
Hannelore Kettle
ex-St Peter & St Paul

It is with great sadness that 
St Cross records the passing 
of Andrew Minter, a resident 
of Wilstone and a member of 
the church for over forty years. 
For twenty years Andrew was 
also Churchwarden and his 
contribution to church life was 
immense.

Andrew came from the 
Midlands, attended school in 
Worcester and then tried several 
possible career options before 
finding his forte in the world of 
computing. He met his future 
wife Mary in 1955 when both 
were members of the Young 
Conservatives, and they married 
three years later in 1958. Initially 
Andrew and Mary lived in 
Coventry, where sons Christopher 
and David were born, before 
moving to New Road, Wilstone 
in 1974 when Andrew secured a 
job with Wang Computers. Family 
holidays were taken both in this 
country and abroad, as they 
all developed a love of Europe, 
Andrew in particular relishing the 
Black Forest. In later years he 
and Mary spent many holidays 
on the coast of Portugal.

Andrew had a wide-ranging 
knowledge of virtually everything 
and what he didn’t know he 
would search on his latest 
mobile phone, gaining great 
satisfaction from the amount of 
information contained in such 
a small device. He read widely 
and had a vast number of 
books and he also loved music, 
especially opera. Another great 
passion was cooking and he 
never missed an opportunity to 

experiment on guests when the 
occasion allowed. Andrew was 
a keen walker, locally favouring 
Wendover Woods, and always 
mapping out a route that ended 
with a lunch in one of the 
Wendover restaurants. He was 
also the proud owner of a Fiat 
Spider which, despite the fact 
the roof leaked and the engine 
boiled, was his preferred mode 
of transport when he visited 
northern France every November 
to place a poppy on his uncle’s 
grave.

Andrew had an unwavering 
Christian faith which sustained 
him through bad times as well as 
good. He and Mary worshipped 
at St Cross for over forty years 
and worked tirelessly to maintain 
the church. Apart from being 
Churchwarden for many years, 
Andrew also mowed the grass, 
looked after the altar linens and 
for a time acted as treasurer. His 
knowledge of church ordinances 
has sustained many ministers 
and church officers and his quiet 
presence will be sorely missed. 
He was a kind, generous and 
courteous man, with a great 
sense of humour and his passing 
leaves St Cross the poorer for 
having lost him, but the richer for 
having known him. 

Andrew’s faith can perhaps 
be summed up in the hymn ‘All 
my hope on God is founded’ and 
when he retired from the role of 
Churchwarden the lines of this 
hymn were parodied to create 
this affectionate tribute to him.
Alison Cockerill
St Cross, Wilstone 

The churchwarden’s lament
Andrew Minter our churchwarden

Has decided to retire
Now he shares his special thoughts

Of earth and heaven and things much higher

All my hope on God is founded
Vicars simply don’t compare

Many’s the time I’ve looked to heaven
Praying the churchwarden’s prayer

Human pride and earthly glory
They are not what God admires

And so it falls upon my shoulders
To ensure God gets what God desires

What with care and toil he buildeth
Congregations soon undo
I uphold the holy purpose

Clean the brass and clean the loo

Me through change and chance he guideth
When the rural dean appears

Well rehearsed in mumbo-jumbo
I allay parochial fears

God’s great goodness aye endureth
Loving all, what ere their sin

Here I struggle—life is irksome
When the cleaner hides the gin

Splendour, light and life attend him
Replicated here below – 

That equates to endless funding
For the windows, lights and floor

Still from earth to God eternal
All my efforts have one aim

Mend the bell rope, buy the coffee
Fix the roof and clear the drain

High above all praises praising
Listen to the rallying call

For St Cross and all her people
Ye who follow shall not fall

Andrew Minter our churchwarden
Serving God, gave of his best
We are grateful for his service

Bless you Andrew, now at rest.

Chaplaincy – how is it going?

Postcard from Lewes

In memory of Andrew Minter

Just a day after 
reading Jon 
Reynolds’ article 
in May’s edition 
of Comment, I 
saw this on the 
side of a bus: 
‘Spread peace; 
feed people – 

Muhammad (peace be upon 

him and his family)’.
What a timely reminder for the world 

at large (well, those on the 500 bus 
route!) that the reality of being a Muslim 
is grounded in the same bedrock of 
loving and giving as the foundations of 
our own Christian faith.
Anne Nobbs, St Peter & St Paul

Thank you to Denise Harrison, Maddie 
and Audrey Deane for a lovely evening at 
St Martha’s Church on 13 May. It rounded 
my day off beautifully having spent the 
earlier part of the day at the brilliant Gold 
Women’s Conference at The Vineyard 
Church, Aylesbury. Yet again an evening 
well spent in this loving House of God.
Gill Barber, St Mary’s Puttenham  
& St Martha’s Methodist

On the buses Thank you!
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Tring Team Anglican Churches
The Tring Team consists of five churches: St Peter & St Paul in Tring; All Saints, Long Marston; St Cross, Wilstone; St Mary’s, 
Puttenham; and St John the Baptist, Aldbury.

High Street Baptist Church
@MYEG
Mondays 7.30-8.45pm
Youth Group for years 7 to 13 

ACTIVITY ROOM
Tuesdays 9.30-11.30am
Craft, stories, songs and 
more!
Suitable for 0 to 4yrs

COFFEE FOR A CAUSE
Tuesdays 10.30am – 12noon
Coffee in the foyer in aid of 
BMS World Mission

TOTS
Wednesdays 9.30-11.30am
Baby play area, soft play, 
trikes, scooters!
Suitable for 0 to 4yrs

GAMES AFTERNOON
Wednesdays 2.00-4.00pm
Traditional games, puzzles 
and refreshments

PLAY CAFÉ
Thursdays 9.30-11.30am
Relax and chat while the little 
ones play
Suitable for 0 to 3yrs

FRIDAY CAFÉ
Fridays 12.00-1.30pm
Freshly cooked lunches

WHO LET THE DADS OUT
First Saturday of the month at 
8.30am to 10.00am 

SUNDAY MORNING 
WORSHIP
Service at 10.30am with 
Junior Church and Crèche

SUNDAYS @ 7
First Sunday of the month at 
7.00pm

TOT SPOT
Tuesdays @ 10.00-11.30am
6, 13, 20, 27 June

BRIGHT HOUR
Tuesday 6 June @ 2.30pm
Cream Tea with members 
taking part.

KNIT & NATTER
Wednesdays @ 7.30pm
7, 14, 21, 28 June

THE MILL CAFÉ
Thursdays @ 11.00-2.00pm
15, 22, 29 June

FRIDAY CLUB
Fridays @ 6.00-7.15pm
9, 16, 23, 30 June

4 June 10.30am
Morning Service
Revd Andrew Openshaw

11 June 10.30am
Morning Service
Revd Andrew Openshaw

18 June 10.30am
Morning Service
Mr Bob Little

25 June 10.30am
Morning Service
Rev Andrew Henton-Pusey

New Mill Baptist Church

FRIENDSHIP CLUB
The Club continues to meet 
on the first Tuesday of each 
month at 2.30pm. On 6 June, 
Samantha Snelus will visit 
to talk about the latest news 
from Action for Children.

ORGAN RECITAL ON 
THURSDAY 1 JUNE
At St Mary’s Northchurch 
with organist Mark Cyphus, 
the programme begins at 
8.00pm and includes music 
by Bach and at least one 
hymn. Admission is free with 
a retiring collection. Mark 
is a first-rate organist, and 
also the son of Catherine 
Cyphus who used to attend 
St Martha’s until she moved 
away to be closer to her 
family.

CONCERT ON SATURDAY 
10 JUNE
Alexander Ardakov returns 
to give a piano recital. The 
programme will include 
Beethoven’s variations on 
‘God save the King’ and the 
third piano sonata by Chopin. 
Admission by programme 
£12. Proceeds shared 
between the performer and 
the Building Fund.

1066 CLUB
St Martha’s recommends 
the 1066 Club, a club for 
partially sighted people that 
meets in Berkhamsted once a 
month. Transport is provided, 
including from Tring. If you 
would like more information, 
please phone Mary Cutler on 
01727 860 695.

4 June 10.00am
Communion Service
Revd Rachael Hawkins

4 June 6.00pm
Communion Service
Revd Rachael Hawkins

11 June 6.00pm
Morning Service
Bob Blencowe

18 June 10.00am
Morning Service
John Benson

25 June 10.00am 
Morning Service
Revd Rachael Hawkins

Sunday 4 June 
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Aldbury
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Tring
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Wilstone
10.00am  Sunday Worship CW Long 

Marston
10.00am  Worship for All Aldbury
12.00 midday Baptisms Tring

Sunday 11 June 
8.00am  Holy Communion CW Tring
8.15am  Holy Communion BCP 

Puttenham
10.00am  Holy Communion BCP Aldbury
10.00am  Holy Communion Long 

Marston
10.00am  Sunday Worship in Wilstone
10.00am  Worship for All Tring
11.30am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
6.00pm  Evening Prayer Long Marston

Sunday 18 June 
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Tring
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Wilstone
10.00am  Worship for All Long Marston
10.00am  Holy Communion Aldbury by 

extension

Sunday 25 June
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Tring
10.00am  Worship for All Wilstone
10.00am  Holy Communion Aldbury
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Long 

Marston
3.30pm  Evensong in Puttenham
6.00pm  Holy Communion CW Tring

Weekday Services
Mondays 8.30am Morning Prayer Tring
Tuesdays 8.30am Morning Prayer Tring
Tuesdays 9.15am Holy Communion CW  
 Tring
Wednesdays 8.30am Morning Prayer  
 Aldbury
Thursdays 10.00am Holy Communion  
 BCP Tring
Fridays 8.30am Morning Prayer Tring
Last Tuesday in the month 10.00am Holy 
Communion Wilstone

Baptism Preparation
Sunday 11 June 11.20am St P&P Emmie  
 Hobbs Room

Churches Together in Tring
Saturday 3 June 8.30-9.30am Prayer 
Breakfast St P&P 

Dacorum Foodbank 
Weekdays 10.00am St P&P

Meditation 
Thursdays 8.00pm Corpus Christi

Coffee Mornings 
Saturdays 10.00am St P&P 
Tuesdays 9.00am Aldbury 
Tuesdays 10.30am Wilstone

First Saturday Lunch 
Saturday 3 June 
For those who have been bereaved 
to meet and eat with others. Contact 
Margaret Oram for information on 01442 
824575.

Afternoon Tea 
Tuesday 27 June 2.00-3.30pm All Saints, 
Long Marston

Youth Café  
Mondays in term time 3.30pm St P&P 
Secondary School aged children meet 
for toast, crisps, coke and chat.

Young Adults Group TAYA 
First and third Thursdays 7.30pm St P&P 
A discussion group for young adults

Mothers’ Union 
Thursday 1 June 2.00-3.30pm Tring 
Parish Hall

8 till 8 Prayer Day 
Saturday 3 June St P&P

Book Group 
Last Sunday in the month 6.45pm St 
P&P

Stick Sunday Walk 
Sunday 18 June 3.00pm St Cross, 
Wilstone

Parish Party  
Sunday 25 June 12.00 Pound Meadow

Songs of Praise 
Sunday 25 June 2.00pm St P&P

Piano and More Concert 
Sunday 25 June 3.00pm St P&P

St Martha’s Methodist Church

FAIRTRADE 
FRIDAYS ARE 

BACK!
2nd and 4th Friday mornings St P&P
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Summer is just 
around the corner

9 Akeman Street, Tring, HP23 6AA

www.theakeman.co.uk

Tel: 01442 826 027

Useful contacts
TRING TEAM PARISH
Team Rector  
(Tring & Puttenham)
Rev Huw Bellis  
2 The Limes, Station Road
01442 822170 or  
07411 483229
huw@tringteamparish.org.uk
(Day off Thursday)

Team Vicar
(Aldbury)
Rev Michelle Grace

School Chaplaincy and  
Team Vicar 
(Long Marston, Tring School)
Rev Jane Banister 
01442 822170
jane@tringteamparish.org.uk

Associate Priest  
(Wilstone)
Rev Didier Jaquet
01296 660961
didier@tringteamparish.org.uk
(Day off Saturday)

Diocesan Lay Minister
Mike Watkin
01442 890407

Parish Co-ordinators
Roy Hargreaves
01442 823624
roy.hargreaves@btinternet.com
 
Ted Oram
01442 824575
ted@oram-home.net

Church Wardens 
Chris Hoare (Tring) 
01442 822915

Ian Matthews (Tring)
01442 823327

Andy Stephenson (Aldbury)
07548 696965

Annie Eggar (Aldbury)
01442 851854

John Barron (Puttenham)
01296 631351

Christine Rutter (Puttenham)
01296 668337

Ken Martin (Wilstone)
01442 822894

Rev Jane Banister (Long 
Marston)   
01442 822170

Mothers’ Union Branch Leader
Sandra Watkin
01442 890407

Tring Team Administration
Administrator
Trish Dowden
admin@tringteamparish.org.uk

Janet Goodyer
pewsheets@tringteamparish.org.uk

Hall Bookings
Janet Goodyer
01442 824929
jjgoody@ntlworld.com
tringparishhall@hotmail.com

Hall Secretary
Barbara Anscombe
01442 828325
Bandb33@talktalk.net

Safeguarding
Jenny Scholes
01442 825276

ST MARTHA’S  
METHODIST CHURCH 
Minister 
Rev Rachael Hawkins
01442 866324
rachel.hawkins@methodist.org.uk

Senior Steward 
Rosemary Berdinner 
01442 822305

AKEMAN STREET  
BAPTIST CHURCH
Minister 
Rev David Williams
01442 827881

Administrator 
Emma Nash 
01442 827881

CORPUS CHRISTI  
ROMAN CATHOLIC 
CHURCH
Priest 
Canon Vincent Berry
51 Langdon Street
01442 823161
tring@rcdow.org.uk

HIGH STREET  
BAPTIST CHURCH
Minister
Rev Andrew Cowley
89 High Street 
adcowley@btinternet.com
07920 430739

Assistant Minister,  
Kevin Rogers
kevinrogers@
tringbaptistchurch.co.uk

Administration/facilities hire
admin@tringbaptistchurch.co.uk
01442 824054

NEW MILL  
BAPTIST CHURCH
Minister 
Rev Andrew Openshaw
The Manse, Grove Road
01442 825157
minister@newmillbaptist.org.uk

JUSTICE & PEACE GROUP
affiliated to  
Churches Together in Tring
Secretary  
Michael Demidecki 
07887 980004
michaeldemidecki@gmail.com
www.justiceandpeacetring.org

OUR CHURCHES ONLINE
www.tringteamparish.org.uk 
www.tringchurchmusic.org.uk 
www.stmarthas-tring.org.uk
www.tringbaptistchurch.co.uk
www.newmillbaptist.org.uk 
www.akemanstreet.org.uk 
www.parish.rcdow.org.uk/tring

 

SOCIAL NETWORKING

 Tring Parish

  @revhuw
 @new_mill 

   @adcowley

COMMENT
Editor  
Annette Reynolds  
0845 8681333
07968 312161 
comment.magazine@gmail.com

Distribution
David Whiting  
01442 767403 
davidswhiting@aol.com 
Frank Dalton  
01442 822417 
frank@dalton1.force9.co.uk

Treasurer
Chris Hoare 01442 822915 

Advertising
Sue Mayhew
Anno Domini Publishing
0845 8681333

Design
Doug Hewitt
Anno Domini Publishing

Please contact the Treasurer 
if you would like to take a 
subscription to Comment: 
£10.00 for 10 issues each year 
or £15.00 if you would like it 
posted.

Articles and photos for the 
next edition should arrive with 
the Editor by the 6th of the 
previous month.

ANSWERS ACROSS 
1. HALLOWED
7. BREAD
8 AUGUSTINE
9. ELF
10. HEAD
11. REPENT
13. KIDNEY
14. PILATE
17. FATHER
18. ABUT
20. GOA
22. NEIGHBOUR
23. OVARY
24. NAZARETH

ANSWERS DOWN
1. HEATH
2. LAGGARD
3. OUST
4. EDITED
5. TENET
6. EDIFICE
7. BENEFIT
12. DESTINY
13. KINGDOM
15. AMBROSE
16. RETINA
17. FATAL
19. TORCH
21. SHIA 

Crossword puzzle answers
From page 23 




