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Editorial
Rabbi Jonathan Sacks 
spoke recently about 
a new ‘treatment’ 
for dementia which 
involves having small 
children cared for in 
the same place as 
older people who 
are lonely or those 

with dementia. The nursery 
is ‘a welcoming space… offering regular 
meaningful activities between nursery 
children and elderly care residents.’ This 
seems an inspirational idea, bringing 
communities together in the way they 
might have been generations ago rather 
than making people live isolated lives; it 

benefits all generations.
Our churches are rather like this. 

When they work best they have all 
generations sharing the load, the old 
sharing wisdom and experience with the 
young, the young inspiring and cheering 
the old. Everyone has something to offer.

Not only that, but in Tring we are 
fortunate to have good relationships 
between different churches, recognizing 
that whatever our differences, we share 
one purpose.

We come together on Good Friday 
demonstrating that shared purpose 
in the Walk of Witness and sharing in 
worship with each other and with our 
community.

We welcome members of all 
churches to contribute to the content of 
Comment too. And it’s so much better 
for that, keeping us informed, keeping us 
connected.

This Lent one of our Anglican Home 
groups has welcomed a Baptist into their 
midst. Is this a taste of what heaven 
might be like – being connected to each 
other, supporting and helping each other, 
learning from each other? It’s not being 
the ‘same’ – none of us is the same. 
But it’s learning to accept and love one 
another even though we are different – 
just as Christ accepts us.
 The Editor

A few years ago, there was a fashion for 
‘Magic Eye’ pictures – pictures which 
at first sight looked like lines and swirls 
and colours, yet as you looked for longer, 
staring at a particular point, moving the 
picture closer or further away, so you 
began to see a picture within it, of whales 
or footballers or the like. I was fascinated 
by these; the idea that one minute you 
couldn’t see something and then the 
next minute it would appear.

Seeing, seeing in new ways, 
understanding what is seen, are all 
themes that are there throughout our 
Bibles, but particularly in the Gospels. 
It’s particularly notable in the resurrection 
accounts, as people take their time to 
recognise Jesus. He needs to say their 
name, or bake bread, or cook breakfast 
before they know who he is. 

But the same is true earlier in the 
Gospels. At the mid-point of Mark’s 
Gospel, Jesus asks his disciples, ‘Who 
do people say that I am?’ and then 
goes on to ask, ‘Who do you say that 
I am?’ and Peter responds with that 
great declaration, ‘You are the Messiah’. 
Immediately following that Jesus begins 
teaching them about the suffering that 
he must go through, but Peter tells him 
off – he may have seen who Jesus is, 
but he hasn’t understood all that that 
means. 

Another example would be the story 
of Bartimaeus. Bartimaeus is blind, 
in need of healing, yet he sees and 
understands enough to know where he 
can find healing. As he calls he uses the 
messianic title, ‘Jesus, Son of David, 

have mercy on me!’
We can all have times when we see, 

but don’t see. Conspiracy theorists 
would say that there is a lot going on 
in society that we don’t see, but that 
the clues are there if we look for them. 
I would argue that the same is true of 
God, that his hand can be seen in many 
places, many situations in our world, and 
that the clues are there if we look for 
them. But how many of us take the time 
to look for them? 

An article I was reading recently 
spoke about the poet Kathleen 
Raine who apparently speaks of 
‘modern society being asleep, lulled 
by forgetfulness into neglect of its 
real origins and destiny’. The article 
suggests that ‘Lent is that time when 
we try to awake from sleep, the sleep 
that modernism has cast over us, and 
see ourselves as we are before God.’ It 
was an idea that intrigued me. Do we 
actually spend much of our time asleep, 
comfortable in our own existence? What 
would happen if we saw ourselves as we 
are before God?

Sometimes I think we can avoid 
looking at people or situations 
realistically, partly because it is hard 
to do so. At the Oxfam talk hosted 
by Churches Together in Tring, I was 
reminded of how fortunate many of 
us are and how unfair the world is, 
something it is very easy to forget as we 
are tempted by our consumer society. 
In John’s Gospel, Jesus tells us that 
he is ‘the Way, the Truth and the Life’, 
but the truth is not always easy to deal 

with. I am reminded 
of the images of 
Jesus standing 
in judgement 
and Malachi’s 
description of God 
as a refiner’s fire. 
The truth can be 
difficult, but I also 
think that God calls us into 
truth, to be honest before him and to be 
honest with ourselves, and that in doing 
that we will become the people that he 
can see we could be. 

My thoughts return to that idea of 
seeing ourselves as we are before God, 
and I’m reminded that the eyes that see 
us are the loving eyes of God; our God 
who gave up all the glory of heaven, 
who gave his son to live with us, to die 
that brutal death on the cross, because 
he loves us. In God we find forgiveness 
and love and so we don’t need to fear 
the truth because we can trust God to 
still love us, no matter what is revealed. 
As the resurrection shows, in the end, 
the truth will be revealed and the victory 
won. So we can come before God 
honestly, seeking the truth, seeking to 
see ourselves and the world with his 
eyes and know that no matter what, his 
love will never fail us.

As we journey together through 
Lent, I pray that we will each find in the 
journey the hand of God and see him at 
work in our world.

Blessings,
Rachael Hawkins
St Martha’s Methodist Church

Seeing with God’s eyes
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Listening for God; listening to God
At the end of last year, amongst the 
Christmas cards and seasonal deliveries, 
I received an envelope containing a 
certificate.

 Whilst unspectacular in form and 
design, this simple piece of paper 
represents the end of a seven-year 
journey to fully accredited Baptist 
Ministry, a journey that began in Lille in 
France and ended here in Tring! Clearly 
the story began well before those first 
conversations in Autumn 2010 and will 
hopefully continue well into the future, 
but becoming ‘Accredited’ seems like 
an important milestone and perhaps an 
occasion to reflect on the journey so far.

When I first told my then work 
colleagues about the direction my life 
seemed to be heading, there were many 

reactions, but perhaps the word most 
used in response was ‘courageous’! This 
may have been a euphemism for ‘crazy’ 
but it implied that there had been a 
weighing of options on my part and that 
the decision was mine alone. Clearly it 
wasn’t simply my decision: the impact 
of such a move impacted Kate and our 
whole family; but equally, this was not 
a plain decision to move job or change 
employers – I was attempting to discern 
and follow a vocation – a call into Baptist 
Ministry. 

Over the last seven years, from 
formal interviews to friendly chats, 
many people have asked about my 
understanding of this ‘call’. I think, 
I know indeed, that over that time 
I have given many answers to that 
question. Sometimes this has been 

out of expediency or tailored to meet 
the ‘required’ answer but also my own 
understanding of a call has changed and 
perhaps, become more rounded. 

My first recollections of anyone 
raising the question of me being or 
becoming a Minister take me back to my 
childhood church in Wigan, Lancashire. 
I always had a loud and clear reading 
voice, so often the role of narrator in the 
Sunday School Nativity Play or such-
like fell my way. The older folk (or so it 
seemed) would often come up to me 
afterwards and thank me as they ‘could 
hear every word’ and that perhaps a 
career as a Minister beckoned (as an 
aside, this is still the most frequent 
feedback I receive on a Sunday morning 
after preaching – lovely voice, nice and 
loud!). 

However, my years at Primary 
School of wet-playtime reading of ‘Letts 
Revise ‘O’ Level Chemistry’ were not 
to be wasted and I had my mind set on 
going to University to read Chemistry 
and, hopefully, at some point down 
the line becoming CEO of ICI! As such 
all thoughts of a ‘call’ were parked 
somewhere deep down and out of the 
way, and off I went to Oxford and on into 
the chemical industry. 

Apart from one very odd 
conversation (where a fellow guest 
seated opposite me at a family wedding, 
whom I had never met before or met 
since, randomly suggested that I was 
called to the ministry) the notion of 
‘call’ did not resurface for another 
decade or so. I had been involved on 
the church management group of our 
Baptist Church in Germany, where work 
had taken me, and subsequently in 
leadership roles in our Baptist Church in 
France; but it was the priest-in-charge 
at the Anglican Chaplaincy that we 
had also started to attend in Lille, who 
suggested that I might like to have a go 
at preaching. This, perhaps inadvertently, 
restarted the process that led to me 
discerning a call. 

And that’s the other part: discerning. 
A call, to me, seems to involve 

listening as well as hearing, or as the 
title to this piece suggests, ‘Listening 
for God; listening to God’. A response 
follows discernment. 

With the wisdom of hindsight there 
had been much in my Christian life, 
much in my understanding of God and 
my knowledge of self that had been a 

barrier to my response 
to a call to ministry. 
I wasn’t committed 
enough; I wasn’t 
prayerful enough; 
I wasn’t faithful 
enough; I couldn’t 
preach or sing or 
be creative in the 
right ways. The list went on 
and on. Maybe much of this still remains, 
as reality or perception, but I see now 
that God can use me because of who I 
am as much as despite of who I am. 

Another important part of 
discernment and response has been 
conversation and discussion with others. 
I am certainly on record as having 
described my exploration of a ‘call’ as a 
waiting for someone else to describe the 
whole thing as a really bad idea, but in 
fact everyone I talked to seemed to think 
it was a rather splendid plan, and why 
had it taken me so long to come around 
to it myself, and they certainly were not 
going to let me off the hook. Often, it 
seems, although other people can see 
our strengths and weaknesses as we 
do, they weigh them in quite different 
proportions and the plusses viewed by 
the other, predominate over the minuses. 

Unlike many biblical characters or 
even fellow Christians of today, I have 
never heard God speak to me in any 
way that I could describe as direct. I 
have never heard an audible voice or 
had a dream or picture that I could 
unequivocally say had a divine origin. 
My discernment, my listening for and to 
God has always had to be more subtle; 
in a conversation, in the resolution of a 
difficulty, in the perception of an answer 
to prayer. Perhaps others of a different 
spiritual temperament would see or 
would have seen the divine presence 
and action more clearly, more quickly, 
but often for me it is only after the fact, 
in reflection or in an accumulation of 
evidence that I learn to listen for and to 
God more. 

We are all different; we all look and 
see and listen and hear God differently. 
We might not all be called to ordained 
ministry, but all who would claim to be 
ones of Christ, Christians, are called to 
listen for God, to listen to God, and to 
follow his call. 
Andrew Openshaw
New Mill Baptist Church
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How many followers 
do you have? If you 
are not on Twitter, 
Facebook or 
Instagram (or one 
of the many other 
social apps) then 
this question might 
seem a bit bizarre. 

But I bet if you are a user of social 
media, then you have some idea of the 
number. 

I use social media both personally 
and for our business. Whether you like 
it or not, it’s the way of the world now 
and its effect on how we communicate 
and market our products (and even 
ourselves) has changed hugely. 

The temptation of being able to talk 
to loads of people at the same time and 
to attract more followers leads to some 
surprising and even horrifying results. 
A day doesn’t seem to go by when our 
news is not filled with some celebrity or 
politician having to face the ire of the 
press because of something they have 
tweeted. Amazingly, people feel able to 
say things on social media they would 

never dream of saying to someone’s 
face and are flabbergasted when they 
are picked up on it. 

Social media wasn’t around when 
Jesus was attracting followers. His call 
was direct and personal. Not everyone 
agreed to follow him: lots didn’t. For 
those that did, nothing was ever quite 
the same again.

HE CAllS uS TO 
BECOME ONE Of  
HiS fOllOwERS 

In our mission to share the good news 
about Jesus, of course, we will use 
every app going, but even today there’s 
nothing as authentic as that personal 
call, that sharing with someone by telling 
them face-to-face about it – even as 
something as simple as ‘Come and see’. 

The title of this ramble comes from a 
great hymn by John L. Bell and Graham 
Maule which reminds us we are called 
by God. He doesn’t tweet, post or 
re-gram, instead he calls each of us 

by name: for we are known and loved, 
and he calls us to become one of his 
followers. 
Didier Jaquet, Tring Team

Will you come and follow me?

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

leo James Anthony Cavalier
David Robert Edward Heath

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

If you would like to 
donate money to buy 
Easter lilies for the 
Parish Church in 
memory of someone 
who has died, 
please contact me 
on 01442 824575 
or speak to one of 

the clergy.
 Margaret Oram
St Peter & St Paul’s

Easter lilies

Patricia ‘Patsy’ Allen 77
Gwen Bay 91
Pauline Quilter 88
John Chandler 78

Duncan Bignell 85
Norah Alexander 105
Mary wright 90
Patrick Gibson 96

As we stand at the beginning of Lent, it 
is some words usually associated with 
Good Friday that are floating around in 
my mind. They are the words uttered by 
Pilate ‘what is truth?’

Of course, when Pilate asks the 
question, it is unlikely that he is going 
to listen to the answer: he is a typical 
bully backed up with an army who can 
disregard others. However, his question 
is one of the fundamental questions that 
humanity has to ask.

Is there an ultimate truth, or is all 
truth relative? Is there one overarching 
truth towards which humanity is 
questing and searching or can we only 
find meaning within an interpretative 
community? By that, I mean a group of 
people who agree to ascribe meaning 
and rules to situations so that we can 
function as a community; but where truth 
isn’t absolute, it relies on us all agreeing. 

It is this latter approach which 
was to be found in the book ‘Sapiens’ 
by Yuval Noah Harari, read recently 
and discussed in our Parish Church 
Book Group. In the beginning of 
the book, the author describes the 
Cognitive Revolution. He argues that it 
is humanity’s ability to tell stories that 
enables them to work together in large 
groups and thus dominate the rest 
of creation. There are some amazing 
results from this creating of myths – we 
agree to have human rights, we agree 
on monetary systems – but in the end 
for Harari: ‘none of these things exists 
outside the stories that people invent 

and tell one another. There are no gods 
in the universe, no nations, no money, 
no human rights, no laws and no justice 
outside the common imagination of 
human beings’.

It isn’t a particularly new debate; 
since the time of Plato there have been 
nominalists and realists. As I discovered 
at the Book Group, even mathematicians 
are divided into those who are trying 
to uncover and understand the actual 
patterns and meaning in numbers and 
those for whom mathematical objects, 
relations and structures do not exist at 
all! 

There is a big difference in Harari’s 
approach to the universe as compared 
to a religious approach. We would tend 
to use myth to help explain that which 
is beyond our understanding, but we 
use the stories and myths to try to get 
towards an explanation of that which is 
real. I know some Christians hold onto 
the biblical myths as being literally true, 
which confuses the issue a little but if 
for the time being we can disregard that 
position, then myths are stories which 
aren’t literally true but that point us to 
the truth of God who is the source of our 
love. 

We accept that metaphysical 
(beyond-physics) exists. Chiefly amongst 
those metaphysical concepts is love. 
Love is one of the most real things in 
our lives. We think of it as a gift. We 
don’t assume that a wedding couple is 
making up a story to make themselves 
feel better; love isn’t a human construct, 

it is something that we 
experience. 

Lovers of the 
TV show ‘The Big 
Bang Theory’ might 
remember when 
Penny introduces 
Sheldon to the 
idea of love. 
Sheldon has fallen out with his 
friend Leonard because of Leonard’s 
friendship with his arch enemy, but 
Penny is encouraging him to remain 
friends with Leonard. Sheldon asks, 
‘But why am I doing all the giving here? 
If Leonard is truly my friend, why can’t 
he support me and my hatred of Leslie 
Winkle?’ ‘Because love trumps hate, 
Sheldon.’ Sheldon huffed, ‘Now you’re 
making stuff up.’ 

Is Sheldon right? Is it all made up? 
When Sheldon finds himself further 
upset, Penny goes over and hugs him. 
Sheldon finds his anger dissipates. He 
has a warm glow which he doesn’t quite 
understand: he has experienced an act 
of love – a friend hugging him because 
he is upset. 

Our human experience tells us that 
love exists. When we come to Good 
Friday we shall have to decide if the 
truth that we are searching for is that 
God is the source of our love, or if 
none of it exists outside the common 
imagination of human beings. 
Huw Bellis, Tring Team

Love trumps hate

Patrick Gibson died on 5 February and 
although others knew Patrick better 
and will write in more detail later, I just 
wanted to remember Patrick today as 
a true gentleman and absolutely star 
musician.

I knew him as a patient teacher and 
a man who was clear that inexperienced 
musicians need to play in public as part 
of their musical training. To this end, 
he always brought a troupe of classical 
guitarists to play at the FOTCH Family 

Fun Day. Patrick 
was always keen to 
get involved and, 
with his dapper 
handkerchief in his 
immaculate jacket 

breast 
pocket, he 
compered 
his pupils as they 
entertained the crowds.

He was always charming, 
calm and supportive of everything 
musical that I have done in the 
Parish Church and he and his 
music will be missed.
Vivianne Child
St Peter & St Paul

Patrick Gibson: musician and gentleman
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Mothering Sunday vs. Mother’s Day?
So what do you call 
it and what’s the 
difference? 

I am firmly of 
the Mothering 
Sunday opinion 
and my children 
and grandchildren 
always find cards 

with that on them. But has the 
emphasis changed over the years from 
Mothering to Mothers for good reasons?

They are both celebrated on the 
same day in the UK, this year on 11 
March and it is fixed to the fourth 
Sunday of Lent (just over halfway 
through). 

Mothering Sunday has been marked 
by the church since around the 16th 
century when people returned to their 
mother church for a service. The mother 
church was either where they were 
baptised or the local Parish Church, or 
the nearest cathedral (the mother church 
of the diocese). Anyone who did this 
were said to have gone ‘a-mothering’. 

In later times, it became a day when 
domestic servants were given a day off 
to visit their mother church, usually with 
their mothers and other family members. 
It was often the only time families could 
gather together. Children and young 
people who were ‘in service’ were 
given the day off to visit their families 
(or mother church) and would pick wild 
flowers along the way to place in the 
Church or give to their mothers. 

Over the years the festival waned in 
popularity. In the last century two women 
were instrumental in reviving a day for 
mothers or mothering. In America, Anna 
Jarvis wanted a day that would honour 
women, in remembrance of her own 
mother who was a peace activist in the 
US Civil War. After lengthy campaigning, 
a day was set aside but this was in 
May, not linked to Lent or Easter and 
called Mother’s Day. Anna was appalled 
though, by the commercialisation of the 
day.

In England Constance Penswick-
Smith was inspired to revive the more 
religiously-flavoured Mothering Sunday. 
Eventually the religious tradition changed 
into the secular tradition of giving 
gifts to mothers and the commercial 
opportunity was realised and promoted 
by merchants and by the 1950s it 
was celebrated across all the UK with 
Mother’s Day being the name that was 
commonly used, the two celebrations 
getting mixed up, with many thinking 
that they are the same thing.

Food is associated with Mothering 
Sunday in many ways. Refreshment 
Sunday, as it’s sometimes called, was 
a day when the Lenten fast could 
be relaxed for that day. The day was 
sometimes called Five Loaves Sunday 
as the gospel reading from the Book of 
Common Prayer is the feeding of the 
5000 from John’s Gospel. 

Simnel cakes were often baked 
by the girls in service and taken back 
home to their families as a present 
and sometimes kept till Easter: a cake 
made in two halves with marzipan in 
the middle and on the top with eleven 
marzipan balls on the top, one for 
each of the disciples apart from Judas 
Iscariot. There’s a legend that a man 
called Simon and his wife Nell argued 
over whether the cake for Mothering 
Sunday should be baked or boiled. In 
the end they did both, so the cake was 
named after both of them: SIM-NELL. 

Before we had Simnel cakes there 
were Mothering Sunday buns from the 
1600s in England. They were sweet 
buns topped with white or pink icing 
with sprinkles. In Scotland and Northern 
England, Carlings were preferred, 
pancakes made of steeped peas fried in 
butter. 

Another tradition in the church is 
called Clipping the Church when the 
congregation would form a ring round 
the Church building and holding hands, 
embrace it!

The epistle for the fourth Sunday 

in Lent in the Book of Common Prayer 
gives a special place to the theme of 
maternal love: Galatians 4:26 states that 
‘Jerusalem which is above is free; which 
is Mother of us all.’

For me, a member of the Mothers 
Union, I feel there is a place for 
embracing both sentiments, the 
traditional giving thanks for the 
mother church and also recognising 
the importance of the role of mothers 
throughout the world.

The Mothers Union says; ‘From its 
inception, a central part of the mission 
of Mothers’ Union has been to nurture 
family life and faith, and to play an active 
role in the life of the Church. A prime 
example of this was seen in the early 
20th century when Mothers Union took 
up the cause of reviving the significance 
of Mothering Sunday. 

In recognition of the diversity of 
family relationships in current society, 
services often include emphasis on the 
role of ‘carers’ in a child’s life, and there 
is more awareness of the mixture of 
reactions the day evokes. For some, it’s 
a moment to rejoice; for others, whose 
experience of mothering has been less 
positive, who have suffered loss or 
mourn childlessness, it’s a painful time. 
There is an acknowledgement of the 
responsibility to be pastorally sensitive, 
whilst rightfully celebrating the role of 
motherhood. 

There is, too, the opportunity to 
explore the concept of mothering in its 
widest sense; to include mother church, 
and mother earth – our appreciation of 
the world in which we live.

Although in many ways, the 
celebration of Mothering Sunday has 
become synonymous with the secular 
holiday of Mother’s Day with all its 
commercial pressure, for people of faith 
it is a time to reflect and give thanks. It 
is also a good occasion to invite visitors 
to special services to mark the day with 
the family of the church.

One way we can express our thanks 
with a gift is to support the Mothers 
Union by buying an ethical gift, donating 
to their Make a Mothers Day campaign. 
Helping mothers all over the world move 
from life on the margins right to the heart 
of their families and communities. Gifts 
range from just £6 to £100. See http://
www.makeamothersday.org.
Janet Goodyer, St Peter & St Paul

A foot-stomping farewell
After just over six years as minister at 
High Street Baptist Church, the time had 
come to say farewell to Andrew Cowley 
and his wife Rowena. 

Saying goodbye is not easy, and 
rather than be a staid affair, the church 
was keen to celebrate in style; on 
Saturday 13 January we held a barn 
dance and afternoon tea. It turned out 
to be the perfect choice of event as it 
didn’t matter if you were 3 or 93 years 
old – you could have a go! The Barn Rat 
Band did a fantastic job of leading us 
through the dances. Together we learned 
to do-si-do, promenade and basket left; 
and all had a brilliant time. There were, 
of course, gifts and words shared as we 
took time to express our gratitude to 
Andrew and Rowena for all that they had 
done for the church. 

The following day was Andrew’s last 
Sunday, and he took the opportunity 
to remind the church of our vision 
for GROWTH: Growth, Relationship, 
Outreach, Worship, Transformation, 
Hope; and shared this verse, which 
underpins the church mission: ‘Accept 
one another, then, just as Christ 
accepted you, in order to bring praise to 
God.’ (Romans 15:7)

As Andrew himself 
commented, in his 
final sermon, being 
a minister means 
one shares in the 
best, and the 
hardest, moments 
of people’s 
lives. Through 
marriages and dedications 
as well as grieving and challenges, he 
highlighted that High Street Baptist 
Church has truly been a family, for 
him and Rowena, as well as for the 
congregation. So, moving on will be 
hard for Andrew and Rowena, who have 
had their spiritual home at Tring for a 
number of years. Meanwhile, the church 
family need to support one another and 
continue to live out God’s Word during 
the coming period of pastoral vacancy.

After a sabbatical, Andrew will be 
starting as minister at Leigh-on-Sea 
Baptist Church, Essex, from late April 
2018. We wish him all the very best in 
his new role and thank him for all he 
has contributed to High Street Baptist 
Church.
Polly Eaton
High Street Baptist Church
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Letter from Orkney 
In Orkney I have become much more 
aware of the seasons. 

Here in the Northern Isles the 
weather is extreme in winter, albeit not in 
the way southerners may imagine. It is 
often not as cold as it is in Tring because 
of the Gulf Stream effect but the winds 
can be ferocious. Although it is now the 
fashion to give names to storms when 
they hit the UK, there just wouldn’t be 
enough names available if every time 
a gale arrived in Orkney it had to be 
christened! This means dealing with the 
elements has become second nature. 

One example is working out the wind 
direction when parking, otherwise your 
car can become a victim of ‘Orkney 
door’. This means the door hinges 
become bent, or the door may even be 
ripped off if the door is opened without 
due care and the wind then hurls it 
across the countryside. Alternatively 
it can be impossible to open the door 
at all as the wind does its utmost to 
stop you getting out of your car. On the 
other hand there are glorious still, clear, 
cold days when we can forgive Orkney 

anything! Whatever, we have learnt to 
work with the elements and not fight 
them; which could be a good lesson for 
life in general.

Bereavement happens everywhere, 
and the fragility of life was brought 
home to us one morning. We had a text 
from John, a friend we made on our 
previous visits to Orkney and who is 
one of our ‘pillars’ of our new life here. 
John messaged saying his wife Leslye 
– another of our ‘pillars’ – had suddenly 
died at 2.00am that day from a cerebral 
haemorrhage. This was a huge shock to 

us as well as the whole community as 
Leslye was only in her 60s and a vibrant 
active woman. 

The funeral on the island of Hoy 
where Leslye lived was presided over 
by her family with John and her two 
daughters telling their stories about 
her life. This deeply personal approach 
is apparently not unusual here, and 
resulted in a powerful and emotional 
occasion for the hundreds of people 
present. The burial – there are no 
crematoriums in Orkney – took place in 
typical Orcadian weather of lashing wind 
and rain in a graveyard overlooking the 
sea. 

Although Leslye’s funeral was not a 
religious occasion, there appears to be 
several vibrant church communities in 
Orkney. On the basis of a suggestion 
from Janet Goodyer from the Parish 
Church in Tring, we sought out the 
Episcopalian church in Stromness, our 
nearest town. This turned out to be very 
good advice. 

St Mary the Virgin Church is presided 
over by the Revd Canon Tom Miller, a 
genial American formerly based in New 

York, and the small 
congregation is very 
welcoming. Most 
of them appear to 
be in the same 
situation as us. 
They are English 
and were drawn 
to live in Orkney 
by circumstances beyond their 
conscious control. There is one token 
Scot but no Orcadians. It may be the 
Anglican tradition has no appeal for the 
native population. Whatever, the services 
are good and the coffee, cakes and chat 
following are excellent – much like St 
Peter & St Paul!

Joining the church is a good way to 
integrate into the local community, and 
other steps have involved us signing 
up for a number of adult education 
courses. I am joining a Creative Writing 
Course (that novel won’t write itself!) and 
Mac and I are both taking a Complete 
Beginner’s Art course. The inspiration 
here for drawing/painting has taken me 
completely by surprise. However, I’m 
not sure if what I produce will do justice 
to the landscape: time will tell. We will 
also be learning about the traditions 
and culture in Orkney on another 
course, and how tourism may impact 
these. Apparently Orkney is the cruise 
ship capital of the UK with 140 cruise 
liners visiting in 2017, and of course 
many people visit for longer holidays. In 
common with many places, sustainable 
tourism is very relevant in this part of the 
world.

Mac will undoubtedly report further 
on our progress of integrating with the 
community here, but so far so good…
Carrie Dodge, St Peter & St Paul

Join us for A Taste of 
Sunrise Pancake Social & 
Musical Entertainment on 
Wednesday 14th March 
2.00pm - 4.00pm. Call 
01923 381120 to book

CHORLEYWOOD

Sunrise of Chorleywood 
High View, Chorleywood, 

Rickmansworth, Hertfordshire 
WD3 5TQ

SunriseChorleywood.co.uk

Sunrise’s expert team is devoted to ensuring 
that individual care needs are catered 
for. From assisted living and nursing, to 
dementia care – we have everything covered. 

The bespoke care programmes and 
state-of-the-art facilities at Sunrise of 
Chorleywood allow residents to continue 
to lead fulfilling, independent lives, all in the 
comfort and security of a supportive and 
compassionate environment. A home that 
feels just like their own.

Quality Care. 
Quality Life.

ADV_CHO_0218_Comment_01.indd   1 06/02/2018   16:57



12 13

Your Independent Deli Serving 
Tring & Berkhamsted since 2010

• Supplier of British artisan 
  & award-winning cheeses

• Stockist of Great Taste Award 
  winners including our home-
  made jams & preserves

• Supplier of great local produce
   including Potters Crouch 
  handmade scented products 
  and Kiwichik Chocolates
  ...great for Mother’s Day
 

Rated as Excellent on Trip Advisor

• Loose covers
• Curtains

• Re-Upholstery
• Tracks & Poles

For personal, helpful service,  
please call

Tel: 01844 261769
Mob: 07802 213381

grahamblake123@btconnect.com
www.grahamblake.com

TEN YEAR GUARANTEE

TRING CHARITIES
(Registered Charity No 207805)

ALMSHOUSES IN TRING
From time to time, one and two-bedroom 

bungalows become available to let, for 
people who currently live in Aldbury, Long 
Marston, Marsworth, Pitstone, Puttenham, 

Tring, Wigginton or Wilstone. 
Applicants, one of whom must be aged 55 
or over, must not own their own home or 

have savings in excess of £16,000. 
The average weekly maintenance 

contribution (equivalent to “rent” for housing 
benefit purposes) is £96 for a one bedroom 

property and £115 for a two bedroom 
property. 

If you would like to be considered for the 
Waiting List, please telephone Elaine Winter, 

Secretary to the Trustees, on  
01442 827913 (weekday office hours only), 

for an application form or email  
info@tringcharities.co.uk

A meeting with the Queen

I am very proud to say that last year my 
mother, Joan Emery, met and spoke 
to Her Majesty the Queen. She was 
nominated by her Parish to receive 
Maundy Money at a service at Leicester 
Cathedral.

My family’s story starts more than 
seventy years ago, during the Second 
World War. The Westminster Abbey 
Choir school was evacuated. As the 
war continued, boys from the local area 
were invited to become Choristers. 
One of these was my late father (John 
Emery) and in 1944 he took part in the 
Maundy Thursday service. He received 
a presentation box of one each of four 
Maundy coins.

In 1947 my father, as an ex-Chorister, 
was privileged to carry a cross at the 
wedding of HRH Princess Elizabeth and 
the Duke of Edinburgh.

Over many years my parents were 
involved in the local community, with 
children’s activities and with the Church. 
My father was for a number of years the 
Church Warden at St Peter’s Church, 
Higham-on-the Hill; my mother served 
as PCC Secretary, only retiring last year.

Recipients at the Maundy Thursday 
Service are asked to provide information 
about themselves which they thought 
might be of interest to The Queen. My 
mother wrote that her late husband 
had always felt himself privileged to 
have taken part in the Queen’s wedding 
service. During the distribution of 
the Maundy Money, when the Queen 

reached my mother, the official with 
the Queen pointed her out. The Queen 
briefly spoke to my mother about the 
royal wedding day.

Those nominated to receive Maundy 
Money are sent information from the 
Royal Almonry Office about the coins. 
One man and one woman for every year 
of the Sovereign’s life are given two 
purses; one red and one white.

The red purse given to my mother 
contained a £5 coin commemorating the 
Centenary of the House of Windsor and 
a 50p coin commemorating Sir Isaac 
Newton (both minted in 2017). 

Historically, this sum of £5.50 is 
made up of £3 for clothing, £1.50 in lieu 
of provisions and £1 for the redemption 

of the Sovereign’s 
gown which, before 
Tudor times, used to 
be divided between 
the recipients.

The white 
purse contained 
special silver 
Maundy coins; a penny, 
a twopence, a threepence, and a 
fourpence, as many pence as the 
Sovereign has years of age. In the purse 
given to my Mother there were nine sets 
to the value of ten pence (1p, 2p, 3p & 
4p) and a single penny. Maundy coins 
are legal tender.
Kate Stratford (nee Emery),  
St Peter & St Paul



were deeply depressed, with no contact 
from home or any relief from the daily 
grind 400 feet below surface. Although 
traumatised himself by everything, he felt 
deep down in his heart that he should do 
something for all the others. The words 
he quotes are from the example of Jesus 
who was ‘filled with compassion for the 
people who were like sheep without a 
shepherd’. 

My POwER iS 
MADE PERfECT  
iN wEAKNESS 

Although shy and never wanting to take 
any initiative himself, he took courage 
and asked the commandant of the 
camp for permission to hold a Christian 
service. This was granted and he led 
prayers and hymns and as he put it, ‘I 
said a few words’, giving a message of 
hope for the forty men who turned up in 
a wash room with one light and a hissing 
noise.

Whenever, I think of the cosy, 
comfortable, warm places of worship 
we enjoy here in Tring or maybe have 
enjoyed all our lives – what a contrast!

Other services followed, but we have 
no details. If ever the verse of Scripture 
spoken by the apostle Paul when he 
felt weak and helpless was relevant, it 
was in that prison camp when my father 
claimed that wonderful promise, ‘My 
power is made perfect in weakness’. 
In different circumstances, God can do 
great things through us too when we feel 
weak and unworthy to help our fellow 
men and women; but, when the love of 
Christ constrains us to show that same 

love to others who suffer, we must be 
obedient. 

We live in a sad world where there 
is immense suffering in many parts. 
May God enter in to offer peace and 
hope through even the weakest of his 
servants.

My father’s story can be read in full 
in ‘Walter’s War’, published by Lion 
Hudson.
John young
Akeman Street Baptist Church 
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On a March day in 1918, my father, 
Walter Young, was taking a stretcher 
across an open field towards a Casualty 
Clearing Station from where he had 
set out earlier. Suddenly, bullets 
started flying all around him and he 
threw himself down to the ground. 
There seemed to be Germans on 
three sides of the field – which 
amazed him – and he lay in the long 
grass wondering what to do. 

It was all part of the rapid 
German advance through which 
they hoped to finish the war, but, 
later, we know that it failed because 
of lack of supplies of all kinds. It did 
lead to the end of the war because 
the Allied forces took advantage 
of their situation and made a rapid 
advance towards Germany leading 
to victory and the Armistice.

A BullET 
PiERCED HiS 

HElMET 
Not knowing the future, and wondering if 
he could possibly survive in the position 
he was in, my father discounted making 
a dash for it and slowly stood up with his 
arms raised. Although no soldier wanted 
to surrender, he felt he had no choice. 
As he did so a bullet pierced his helmet 
and came out the other side without 
a mark on his head. Thinking his head 
was blown apart he put his hands up to 
hold it together and took another bullet 
in his hand. Then, as German soldiers 
advanced with bayonets fixed, he calmly 
said to himself, ‘at last!’

My father had worked as a sorter in 
the King Edward Building in the City, and 
so enlisted with the Post Office Rifles. 
He had endured three years of intense 
fighting in Ypres, the Bethune area of 
Belgium. He had survived countless 
all-day shellings, snipers, never ending 
rain, deep mud and sleep deprivation 
etc. But this commentary on his 
memoirs recording his final experiences 
as a prisoner of war exactly 100 years 
ago proved the enormous capacity a 
man can have for survival in the most 
miserable conditions. 

His memoirs were found after 
his death in 1957 and, eventually, 
were published due to the efforts of 
my youngest daughter, Hilary Pillin. 

Recently, I joined some of my family in 
a visit to the area where he fought and 
actually stood next to a bunker where 

he recorded that he helped a soldier 
suffering from shell shock.

For a man who was extremely shy 
and reserved, the whole experience of 
war since he left for the front in 1915 
must have been one long ordeal. He was 
gentle and quiet and had an unassuming 

Christian faith which must have helped 
him through. He became a Christian 
while attending Woodbridge Baptist 

Chapel in Clerkenwell near where 
he lived at the Angel, Islington. 
Loving your neighbour is not 
always easy; loving your enemy 
is even harder, but his church had 
given him a small New Testament 
which he carried through the war 
and this must have often cheered 
him. I still have this copy. 

He was sent a long way off 
into Prussia and put to work 
down a coal mine, with about 400 
other prisoners of many different 
nationalities. Never having any 
experience of mining, he records 
this period as even worse than the 
trenches. At least in the trenches 
you had times away from the Front, 
but down the mines there was 
no respite. He endured bullying 
from the German soldiers whose 
language he did not understand 
and was bent nearly double during 
the mining; he experienced two 

severe injuries which, normally, would 
have meant several days rest and 
recovery, but he was told to just keep 
going.

It was during these months of severe 
trial that he put his faith into action as 
we are all meant to do. All the prisoners 

100 years ago…

The verses in Romans are where the Bible opened as though he read it a lot – loving 
your enemies!

Whipsnade Tree Cathedral
It’s light but the sun is not yet up. We 
wait in the car park for everyone to 
arrive, all snuggled up in our various 
layers of clothing, hats, scarves and 
gloves, all happy to be there.

We set off for a short walk through 
some trees, around a hedge – it’s not far 
so we can take our time. We find a spot 
where we would like to have our service 
– under a tree if it’s raining, by a bench if 
someone needs a seat – and connect an 
iPod to a set of speakers, ready to start.

As we enjoy a short service of 
hymns, prayers, a reading and a talk, 
birds are waking up in the surrounding 
trees, gardens and even the zoo. The 
dawn chorus sounds beautiful and 

amazing as we worship and sing our 
praises to God.

I cannot count the number of times I 
have done this. Not always with an iPod. 
When I first started going to the Palm 
Sunday Dawn Service at Whipsnade 
Tree Cathedral, I was a child and I would 
help my mum to carry a keyboard and 
a stand to our chosen place of worship 
each year.

So why do I keep going? Why, year 
after year, do I get up early, having 
acquired a lift to Whipsnade, to stand 
in a field of trees for a service before 
breakfast?

I know that God is the same in all 
places and at all times but I am certainly 

not. I get distracted, I 
become busy, there’s 
always something 
(or someone) 
demanding my 
attention when it 
could otherwise 
be on God. But 
standing in the Tree 
Cathedral, surrounded by trees, 
bird song and fellow Christians, I feel 
closer to God, more open to feeling his 
presence, more astounded by the beauty 
of his creation and more loved by Jesus, 
who went to the cross and died for me 
so that I may truly live!
Pippa wright, St Peter & St Paul



16 17

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

Courage to speak out
One of the issues 
that always caused 
great upset when I 
was at theological 
college was that 
of celebrating 
International 
Women’s Day on  
8 March. 

To put it simply, the argument 
against it was that it was a secular 
festival and it created a false division 
between the genders. The argument for 
it was the Church’s calendar contains 
very few female saints and most of 
them were Mary. The service would 
either end up being confrontational 
and wind everyone up, or else it would 
settle for celebrating Saints Felicity and 
Perpetua, remembered on 7 March, who 
were a Roman woman and her servant, 
martyred for their faith. Either way it was 
not exactly a laugh a minute.

International Women’s Day is likely 
to be as controversial this year on a 
national and international scale. Whether 
it is the #MeToo campaign, the Women’s 
Marches, inequality over pay or the 
hundredth anniversary of the first women 
getting the vote in the UK, it is a very 
current issue. It is causing a lot of anger 
and arguments which shows how much 
it means to people, and as always, we 
have to get through the anger to achieve 
change.

There is much change that needs to 
happen, and much of it will come from 
these campaigns, but one of the most 
important issues to get across to people 
is that the change will benefit everyone. 
Fair wages and fair taxation is not a 
gender issue – everyone should receive 
the proper recompense for work done. 
Altering how women are portrayed in the 
media will affect all our attitudes, and 
will improve society for all of us. But it is 
not going to be an easy journey.

I do believe that we live in a world 
where we still need to strive for equality, 
and to that end I am proud to call myself 
a feminist, although I hold the same 
view as the writer Rebecca West – ‘I 
only know that people call me a feminist 
whenever I express sentiments that 
differentiate me from a doormat’. I am 
also aware that the church has very 
mixed results when it comes to dealing 
with these issues. But what prevents 
change is when we do not listen to 
each other, when we turn an issue into 

a battle rather than a commitment. We 
do not have to agree, but we need to 
value each other, as well as have the 
courage to speak out when people are 
oppressed.

As Christians, those are the 
examples that we are given, prophets 
who spent their lives saying this is wrong 
– change must happen. They were 
honest, and sometimes scary, but they 
spoke out. And yes, most of the names 

we are given in the Old Testament are 
male but not exclusively – what about 
Esther and Deborah? 

There is also the issue that if all 
we take from those books is that men 
should do this and not women, then it 
leaves us with a very poor world, not to 

mention that we are missing the point 
somewhat.

International Women’s Day this year 
is a few days before Mothering Sunday, 
which is a wonderful example of a 
celebration that has been prophetic, that 
has changed to recognise those unheard 
and those who do not fit into the 
stereotypes. We have recognised that 
for many the relationship with a mother 
is difficult, that there are many who want 
to be mothers and are not, and that 
there are many who mother who have 
never given birth. Our services reflect 
that, and give thanks to God for all those 
people as well as those who have been 
remembered in the more ‘traditional’ 
manner. 

Let me leave you with the words 
supposedly uttered by St Perpetua, 
‘Stand firm in faith, love one another, 
and do not be tempted to do anything 
wrong because of our sufferings.’
Jane Banister, Tring Team
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Sunday 18th March 
THE PIANO - 1993  

A mute woman is sent to 1850s New Zealand along with her young daughter and 
prized piano for an arranged marriage.  On one level the film recounts the tale of a 
woman at the mercy of a patriarchal society in which she has little power; yet many 
aspects of the film do however represent the female as strong willed and powerful. 

Sunday 11th March 
MADE IN DAGENHAM - 2010 
 

A dramatization of the 1968 strike at the Ford Dagenham car plant, where 
female workers walked out in protest against sexual discrimination. 

Sunday 4th March 
WHALE RIDER - 2002 
 
A contemporary story of love, rejection and triumph as a young Maori girl 
fights to fulfill a destiny her grandfather refuses to recognize 

Sunday 18th February 
MA VIE EN ROSE - 1997 French with subtitles  

Ludovic is a transgender girl who can't wait to grow up to be a woman. When her 
family discovers the little girl blossoming in her they are forced to contend with 
their own discomfort and the lack of understanding from their new neighbors. Their 
anger and impatience cave and Ludovic is sent to see a psychiatrist in the hopes of 
fixing whatever is wrong with her. A movie that addresses transgender and gender 
issues in general through the eyes of a child. 

All films start at 6.30pm at St. John the Baptist in Aldbury Tea, coffee, wine and 
popcorn will be available.  There will be discussion after each of the films. 

Sunday 25th February 
3.10 TO YUMA - 2007 

Russell Crowe plays a desperado whose accomplices stage an 
ambush after he is taken into custody by a determined local sheriff in this remake 
of the 1957 film based on the Elmore Leonard short story. A film that contains 
enough subtext and cynicism for our modern sensibilities while simultaneously 
embracing Westerns' time-honoured swinging saloon doors and stern masculine 
traditions. 
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The outstanding school in Aldbury 
I can’t quite believe 
that it has been just 
over a year since our 
SIAMS inspection 
(Statutory Inspection 
of Anglican 
and Methodist 
Schools). Having 

not worked in a 
Church of England school before, 

this was a whole new experience for 
me. Being judged as an ‘Outstanding 
Church School’ was one of my proudest 
moments.

What is a SIAMS inspection?
The key principle of a SIAMS inspection 
is ‘To evaluate the distinctiveness and 
effectiveness of the school as a Church 
school, and how well the distinctive 
Christian character and ethos of the 
school ensure the development and 
achievement of the whole child’. 

The inspection is conducted by 
a trained inspector and is run in the 
same way as an Ofsted inspection with 
the school being evaluated through 
four key questions: How well does the 
school, through its distinctive Christian 
character, meet the needs of learners? 
What is the impact of collective worship 
on the school community? How effective 
are the leadership and management of 
the school as a Church school? The 
fourth looks at the effectiveness of 
Religious Education: this only occurs in 
Voluntary Aided schools and academies; 
being a Voluntary Controlled school, 
the teaching of our RE was not judged. 
However, the inspector did take time 
to look at the children’s RE books and 
discuss their learning in the subject.

Meeting the needs of children
At Aldbury we know that one of our 
strengths is meeting the needs of 
our children and we were able to 
demonstrate this on the day of the 
inspection by showing how we support 
the children who are underachieving 
academically or those who need support 
socially or emotionally. 

An enriched curriculum
Overhauling our curriculum back in 
September 2015 allowed us to enrich 
it by ensuring that subjects were linked 
by one topic. If we were teaching the 
Romans in History, they would be 
making a Roman Shield in Art, finding 
Italy on world maps in Geography, 
stimulating cross-curricular links allowing 
the children to reflect and respond to a 
variety of beliefs and human experiences. 
Culture weeks meant that children were 
learning about other cultures and faiths. 

Core values
Our Core Values of ‘Respect, 
Responsibility and Friendship’ are clearly 
embedded. Staff, children and parents 
work together on a daily basis to ensure 
these values are lived out; these have 
had a significant impact upon children’s 
learning and the children’s behaviour. It 
was important to me that we had values 
that could be seen and felt when you 
walk around our school and I am pleased 
to say this is the case. 

Our children look after each other, 
support others when they are in need 
and seek to involve everyone. I am 
always extremely proud of the way they 
take responsibility for not only their 
learning but for each other and how 
they choose to help those who are less 
fortunate than themselves. 

My vision
It was my vision to provide a Christian 
learning environment where children 
could articulate how our Christian Values 
shape day-to-day actions. We achieve 
this not only through the curriculum and 
day-to-day conversations but through 
our collective worship. It is important 
for me that we meet each morning, first 
thing. I believe that it sets up children 
and staff for the day ahead. 

Children enjoy being involved in 
daily worship by lighting the candle, 
leading prayers and dramatizing stories. 
Opportunities to reflect on how they 
can live their lives through our Christian 
values are given each day, in the hope 
that we can teach them to develop into 
good Christian people. 

Tring Team Parish
Staff and the Church Council plan 
exciting ways to engage children in 
worship, including artefacts and visual 
aids. Strong links with Tring Team Parish 
has meant that we receive excellent 
support, with a member of the team 
leading collective worship once a week. 

Focusing on moving the school 
forward takes time, effort and support 
from all stakeholders. Incorporating a 
section on the school’s development 
plan was a key way of ensuring that the 
school as a Church School was kept 
at the fore front and that our Christian 
character is regularly monitored. SIAMS 
and the Church remains a standing item 
on each governing body meeting.

I feel blessed not only to be the Head 
Teacher of Aldbury School but to be 
part of such a fantastic group of Church 
Schools in the Tring Team Parish. 
Natasha Chiswell
Aldbury Primary School
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At the beginning of 
January I arrived at 
work to be told that 
they had some bad 
news for me. 

Some of you 
may know that 
I work for the 
Princes Centre, 

a charity that offers daycare for 
elderly clients – some with dementia, 
and also people with learning difficulties 
or mental health issues. In November 
2016 they opened a satellite day centre 
at New Mill Baptist Church. Originally we 
had clients who came on Mondays and/
or Fridays from 10.00am until 3.00pm. 
A few months ago the Friday numbers 
were dwindling somewhat, so we 
managed to transfer the ones we had to 
our Monday numbers. 

That was until January. As of Monday 
29 January the Day Centre in Tring 
closed its doors for the final time at 
3.00pm. It was really sad. 

Most of my clients (and their carers) 
were very disappointed that the decision 
had been made to close us down. I had 
clients close to tears saying that this 
was the only time in their week when 
they got to meet up with their friend(s) 
and just have fun with them. Another 
mentioned that this was the only time 
she got to go out and socialise. Her 
daughter was away for three weeks and 
the only people she was due to see in 
that time was the carer (twice a week) 
and the person who delivered her meals 
on wheels. After the first week she said 
that she didn’t talk to a soul for two 

whole days and was really lonely.
The main reason why the Princes 

Centre in Tring had to close was due 
to a total lack of support. It’s based in 
Princes Risborough and was set up five 
years ago because their only Day Centre 
(owned by Bucks County Council) was 
closing. So the town got together. All 
the churches, local businesses and local 
councillors got together and instead of 
getting frustrated, they did something 
about it. They formed a charity and have 
worked hard to keep up the care and the 
dignity in keeping their Day Centre open. 

They are supported by local surgeries 
and care teams within the county. The 
local councillors are forever helping 
them and the number of volunteers is 
incredible. On a Friday they have a café 
for the people with learning difficulties 
that is totally run by volunteers from 
the different churches (it’s only tea and 
coffee and cutting up surplus cake from 
Tescos or M&S).

In Tring there was no support like 
this. As a Christian I do feel sad that 
there is nothing particularly set up for the 
older, and potentially less mobile people. 
Sure, I think all our churches have some 
kind of Women’s Group, usually at 
2.30pm (perfect time for a snooze!) but 
it’s generally used by Christians from 
that church or people who go to all of 
them, and usually just women.

There’s the Bereavement Lunch on 
the first Saturday of every month too. 
For a town who likes to advertise itself 
as Dementia Friendly there is actually 
very little for people with dementia to do. 
The local councillors have not responded 

to any of my messages for help, and it 
seems that the doctors in the surgeries 
haven’t seen any information that was 
dropped off. 

I would like to propose that as 
churches we have an even bigger 
responsibility for the vulnerable and 
lonely in our town and villages because 
of the nature of who we are. I would like 
to see us do something practical to help. 
It need not be anything complicated or 
time consuming. 

• To have a hall that could be used 
once or twice a week that has suitable 
disabled access for the day: 10.00am 
until 2.30-3.00pm. 

• To provide a hot lunch or café facilities 
for no more than £5 a person.

• To be supported and run by all the 
Tring churches and local businesses 
together jointly.

• Have a place where elderly people 
can meet and play games, and have 
volunteers to interact with them and 
be friendly.

Whilst I appreciate that many Comment 
readers are already involved in 101 
activities in their spare time, I do feel 
that this is something that is vital for the 
support of all our elderly people – and 
round here there’s quite a few!
Kate Openshaw
New Mill Baptist Church

If you have any ideas or would like to 
help, please contact the Editor or Kate 
directly via katherine.openshaw@gmail.
com.

On Sunday 13 May the Berkhamsted 
Walk reaches its Golden Anniversary. 
Since the walk started in 1968 we have 
raised over £300,000 for The Children’s 
Society. 

Our walk organisers are designing 
a new route for this special occasion 
which will be one of the regular three 
distance options. The 18-mile route 
for the really hardy, the 12-mile for a 
great day out in the beech woods and 
bluebells. Both start from the Court 
House HP4 1AX next to St Peter’s 
Church between 10.00 and 11.30am. 
The 6-mile Fun Walk, for all ages, 

starts from Ashridge College HP4 
1NS between 11.00am and 2.00pm; 
free parking is available. A prize of 

£100 worth of vouchers to spend at 
the Complete Outdoors, Bourne End, 
rewards the highest sponsorship.

Join in the fun and make this 
50th Berkhamsted Walk the year to 
remember. Download a sponsor form 
from www.berkhamstedwalk.com or pick 
up a form from Café Epicure and The 
Berkhamsted Library in Berkhamsted 
High Street or from The Complete 
Outdoors. Alternatively, phone 01442 
864968 and speak to me about any 
queries.
Ann Browning, The Children’s Society 
fundraising Chair

‘On a hill far away, stood an old rugged 
cross, the emblem of suffering and 
shame…’

Today, when the cross and all it 
stands for is seen as no longer relevant 
in the lives of many, there is an urgent 
need for a powerful ongoing and public 
statement of faith and Christian belief.

The centrality of the cross and the 
celebration of the Good Friday message 
across the denominations, provide the 
opportunity for a united witness to the 
people of our nation.

Once again on Good Friday, people 
from all the churches of Tring will come 
together for a walk of witness to the 
cross and the saving power of Christ. 
This will take place at 11.00am on 30 
March 2018 from St Martha’s Church, 
processing down the High Street to 
Dolphin Square and on to St Peter & St 
Paul’s.

A number of volunteers are 
needed to help marshal the walk. This 
will involve directing traffic during a 
temporary rolling road closure to ensure 
the safety of the event. If you can help, 
please contact me on andrewdkinsey@
gmail.com or telephone 07500 906519.
Andrew Kinsey, St Peter & St Paul

A dementia-friendly town?

50th Bluebell Walk

The Walk of Witness 2018



I lived in Toulouse, a lovely city in the 
South of the France, until my fifteenth 
year when we moved to Tring. The ‘pink 
town’ as it is called due to the pinky red 
bricks used in the architecture, is a big 
city, cultural capital of the violet sweets 
and South-West gastronomy, situated on 
the bank of the River Garonne, one hour 
from Spain. 

Of course, it has been hard to move 
to England considering I spent all my 
childhood in a neighbourhood where I 
had friends, my bearings, the flat where 
I have always lived, the sun of the 
South which lights the town centre at 
5.00pm when I come back from school, 
and all the other things I cared about. 
But moving to England is a unique 
experience, especially with the adventure 
of studying in the English system. 

Last year, I was in the equivalent of 
the school Year 10, and in consequence, 
I had to pass the Brevet (similar to 
GCSE, but taken at the end of Year 
10 in France), which means my results 
contributed to my entrance to Tring 
School. 

Tring School was a little reticent to 
accept me as a foreign student, which 
is understandable since I would have 
to pass my GCSEs as any other pupil. 
Moreover, even with my good Brevet 
results, the curriculum is still very 
different, so I would probably have had 
to catch up in some subjects to be ready 
for the beginning of term in September. 

All this procedure took place last 
July when we came to Tring for the first 
time with a view to living here. Actually, 
everything was based on my School 
application: if I had not been accepted, 
my family would not have been able 
to move to Tring, and the pressure of 
finding somewhere to live in the same 
space of time did not make it easier. 

Finally, after two exam papers of 
one hour each in English and Maths and 

an appointment with Mrs Yarrow (who 
manages relationships between school 
and families), I was finally accepted. The 
deal was that I had to be in Year 10, 
so that I could choose my options for 
GCSE, and have the same chance to 
succeed as other pupils. 

Being able to choose Options is 
my favourite element of the English 
educational system. Having the 
possibility to choose specific subjects 
such as Sociology, Food Technology or 
Drama at this stage of the school life 
was such an enjoyable thing for me: 
the system is very different in France. 
There are fewer ways to ‘succeed’, and 
being good at Maths is one of them. In 
consequence, Science and Mathematics 
are highly thought of, whereas Literature 
and Human Sciences are seen as less 
important. 

If I briefly describe the French 
High School in a very simplified way, 
you have three choices of curriculum 
to prepare the Baccalaureat (A level). 
The S (Scientific) choice, is considered 
as the most prestigious: basically, a 
good student is strongly advised to do 
it because it is the only way to apply 
for the best universities and faculties 
whatever your career preferences are. 
Scientific subjects have the highest 
value, and the level of study is quite 
hard. It could be compared to a choice 
of Maths, Chemistry and Physics at 
A level for a student who wants to be 
journalist later. Choosing the S section 
means in most people’s minds that 
you are an excellent student, which 
makes you more likely to be hired than a 
student qualified with an ES (Economic 
and Scientific) or L (Literary) diploma. 

That’s why nothing seems more 
logical to me than choosing the options 
in which you are interested, so you are 
then qualified in an area you like. I think 
it also teaches pupils to make choices, 

considering the ones 
made in Year 9 
influence the options 
that will be taken for 
A level! I personally 
chose Sociology, 
Geography, Art 
and, with the 
advice of Mrs 
Yarrow, French, and I’m delighted 
with them all!

The organization of Tring School 
into blocks, or departments also seems 
beneficial, as the teachers have their 
corridors and rooms where the pupils 
can visit them if they have questions – 
rather like being in university really. In 
case any students of Tring School doubt 
how great and positive their system is, 
I would like to mention the importance 
and interest of the School regarding Art. 

Where it seems natural for you, it 
is just amazing for us, a foreign family, 
to see the quality and the high-skilled 
productions in Art or in Drama which 
can be found in a secondary school. 
Never before have I had the opportunity 
to improve my Art skills in an Art lesson, 
where it is considered an unimportant 
subject in France, one in which you can 
easily have good grades without ‘doing 
any homework’. 

And to end, the excellent level of 
amateur dramatic performances is not 
a myth! The result of the labours of the 
students in Tring School performances 
has been rightly rewarded, and I know 
that a lot of them hope to be accepted 
in a Drama School after A level. So here 
is another reason to cheer Tring School: 
it supports them in their projects when 
in other countries it would not be taken 
as a ‘serious’ subject, which is a shame 
because, as the English phrase goes: 
where there’s a will, there’s a way.
Pauline Buu Sao Dubois
St Peter & St Paul

Metcalfe’s bread oven 
Those of us who have visited FW 
Metcalfe and Sons in the Lower High 
Street recently will have noticed that the 
cellar has now been opened as part of 
the ironmongery shop with an attractive 
new staircase leading to it. Below are 
the remains of an old bakery, with heavy 
metal doors set into the brickwork.

The earliest reference was in the 
Tring electoral registers of 1832 referring 
to William Tompkins as an ironmonger. In 
the 1839 Hertfordshire directory Martha 
and William Tompkins of Market Street, 
now the lower High Street, were listed 
as bakers. In the same directory William 
Tompkins was listed as an ironmonger 
and brazier.

By the 1851 census there was 
68-year-old Mary Tompkins, ironmonger 
and baker, and with her was 38-year-old 
son, Thomas, a master ironmonger.

It was said that during the 
construction of the railway, the shop 
supplied materials, tools and food to the 
navvies, and Bob Grace used to say that 
locals would get their lunches heated up 
in Tommy Tompkins’ ovens. An invoice 
from Christmas 1889 to Tring Charities 
lists 24 loaves at 10/- (that’s 50p to 
anyone under 47).

Thomas died in 1894 and his 
business was taken over by William and 
Arthur Dawe, described as ironmongers, 
tin men and cycle agents.

In the 1920s there was a change 
of business when the shop became 
Robins and Marriot, garage and motor 
engineers. A restaurant was added on 

the first floor over the car showroom. 
During the Second World War, part of 
the premises was taken over by the navy 
and known as HMS Aeolus after the 
Greek God of the Winds. Here a large 
staff made kites and later balloons to 
combat low flying aircraft in many areas.

After the war, it returned to a garage 
and taxi service.

In 1948 Mr Frederick William 
Metcalfe purchased the shop and 
returned it to an ironmongers, and now 
his grandson, David, is carrying on the 
family firm.
Jill fowler, Tring local History Society

Please visit the Tring Local History 
Museum, The Market Place, Brook Street, 
Tring, to see many exhibits and displays 
about the lives of the people of the town 
and the villages around it. The museum is 

open from 10.00am to 4.00pm (3.30pm 
November to February) on Fridays and 
Saturdays. Admission free. More detailed 
information can be found on the website 
www.tringlocalhistorymuseum.org.uk .
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A new girl at Tring SchoolHidden secrets of Tring

Volunteers urgently needed
On Mondays from 10.00am - 2.30pm at 
a local Cogs Club (for older people with 
mild to moderate memory problems) we 
need people to welcome, socialise and 
help with activities and refreshments. 
The only skills needed are time, patience, 
empathy and a ready smile. 

Please contact Ruth at AgeUK 

Dacorum on 01442 
221007 or email 
mlcoordinator@
ageukdacorum.org.
uk.
Margaret whiting, 
St Peter & St Paul
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CLUES ACROSS
1. Aid (4)
4. ‘On the road to …….. ‘ (8)
8. About to be a priest (8)
9. Eye (4)
10. Element of the Mass (5)
11. Sarcastic (7)
13. Worn out (6)
15. Day trip (6)
18. Admit wrong-doing (7)
20. Taken in (5)
23. Airborne (4)
24. Close companions (8)
25. Christ ‘The good ……..’ (8)
26. ‘Thy …. are numbered’ (4)

CLUES DOWN
2. Mistake (5)
3. Highest church authority (7)
4. Uninteresting (4)
5. Arbitrator (8)
6. Companion of St. Paul (5)
7. Of the best world (7)
10. Farewell (3)
12. Possible (8)
14. Idiotic (7)
16. Felt (7)
17. Object of worship (3)
19. Had enough (3) (2)
21. Poem of remembrance (5)
22. Legal document (4)

Answers on page 38 

Why do Catholics eat fish on Friday?

Get potting!

Why do Catholics 
fast, and why is fish 
allowed?

Well known for 
being the reason 
behind the creation 
of the McDonald’s 
Fillet-o-Fish, 
and the fantastic 

tradition of buffalo wings, fish on 
Friday is one of the more well-known 
Catholic fasting traditions. But why do 
Catholics eat fish on Friday?

From Jewish roots
In actual fact, fasting from meat on 
Fridays can be traced all the way back to 
the earliest Christian communities who 
continued many Jewish fasting traditions 
that were first laid down in the Old 
Testament (Leviticus 11 & 23:26-32).

Before the start of Christianity, 
pious Jews would fast from most 
animal products on certain days of the 
week, often determined by their own 
cultural background. The new Christian 
community adopted this for Wednesdays 
and Fridays. They did this because 
Wednesday was the day that Jesus was 
betrayed and Friday was when he was 
crucified. While Eastern Catholics (like 
me!) tend to keep this practice for both 
days, in the West, historically, it has only 
been important to fast on Friday, while 
Wednesday is suggested as a good 
additional day.

At this point, you’re probably 
wondering why fish is allowed if the fast 
is meant to be from animal products. It’s 
a good question and actually has a really 
interesting reason behind it.

The biblical links
The traditional Catholic allowance for 
fish on days of abstinence has a mystical 
relationship to the episode of the Great 
Flood of Noah, in which it rained for forty 
days and forty nights. This has always 
been linked to Lent as both are forty-day 
periods of universal cleansing. During 
this time, Noah and his family ate fish, 
since they were not permitted to eat the 
animals on board the ark. Moreover, the 
fish were preserved in the Great Flood 
(fish can swim!), but land animals were 
not (they drowned). For this reason fish 
has always been exempt from meat-
based fasts.

Amusingly, with this logic there have 
been several concessions throughout 
the years that the Church has said are 
also animals that can be eaten on Friday 
such as penguins and puffins, both of 
whom were considered not to break this 
rule.

The spiritual fruit
Lastly, we can often regard fasting as 
a burden that makes our days less fun, 
but at its core fasting is something that 
should allow us to live life more to the 
full. When we actively choose to deny 

ourselves something, it prevents that 
thing controlling our life. By cutting out 
a regular feature of our normal diet once 
or twice a week, we hope to prevent 
ourselves becoming enslaved to food. 
Essentially, we are fasting so that when 
we eat, we eat to live rather than live to 
eat.

Finally, while here in England and 
Wales Catholics practise this every 
Friday, in other parts of the Catholic 
world, the Bishops have chosen to do 
other fasts instead. While abstaining 
from most forms of meat is a great 
regular abstinence, it’s not the only 
way we can learn to have a healthy 
relationship with our material goods!
Callum Moore, Corpus Christi

Those of us who are involved yearly in 
the FOTCH Family Fun Day have already 
been sorting our pots and potting up 
seedlings for the Big Day.

You can help us! If you have anything 
in your garden that could be divided, or 
if you have some left over after planting 
out for yourself, we would love to have 
them for our Plant Stall on Saturday 12 
May. 

Variety is key. If you are a herb or 
fuchsia or geranium person, for example, 
it will complement our tomatoes 
and courgettes, Jacob’s ladder and 
penstemon… 

Bring your specialities on the day or I 
will collect them in advance. Call me on 
07968 312161.
 Annette Reynolds, St Peter & St Paul

My adopted town
Tring was that town with a peculiar 
name just over the Bedfordshire border. 
I never cycled that far, and it had no 
direct public transport link. I was not 
called to Tring, nor chose it myself. But 
when I was unemployed, with seemingly 
little prospect of finding a job in London, 
a friend offered me a temporary job in 
Tring.

It seemed commutable from 
Stonebridge Park via Harrow & 
Wealdstone, but it was ‘mind the gap’ 
between the station and town at Tring. 
I could not refuse the offer, so I started 

commuting, not by choice but by 
necessity, one and three quarter hours 
door to door each way. When the job 
became permanent, the commuting was 
clearly unsustainable, so I had to move 
to Tring.

I found a house, not a three-bed 
semi or ex-council house, but a small 
two bedroom house, with a conservatory 
which made up the number of rooms 
(but not the area in square feet) but only 
seven minutes walk from the High Street 
where I worked; and with a secluded 
garden unlike the ex-council properties.

I would have liked 
to have brought my 
three-bed end-of-
terrace house with 
me from Alperton. 
The day I moved 
was the worst 
morning of my 
life, as the removal 
firm, though having been round to 
estimate, had underestimated how much 
stuff I had, and I was forced to pay extra 
for a bigger van; furthermore I had not 
finished packing. Church prayer lines 
have their uses.

However, when I swept up after the 
removal men had gone, I was content 
to say that was no longer home, and by 
the evening Home was chez Ezra in Mill 
Gardens. God ‘called’ by acting behind 
the scenes through circumstances – just 
as Abram was called by God from Haran 
after leaving Ur with his father.

I have adopted Tring as my home 
town – or did Tring adopt me?
leslie Barker
St Peter & St Paul



I was at a Bookfair in Prague a few years 
ago, not long after I had recovered from 
two broken wrists. In the nature of such 
events I was wheeling a large suitcase 
full of books. In case you are in any 
doubt, this is much heavier, considerably 
heavier, than a case full of clothes and 
shoes. 

The event was held in the palace. 
There were stairs to get up inside it, and 
stairs between each floor: no lifts. In true 
determined style I gritted my teeth and 
set to lugging this ridiculous weight up 
about 100 steps... slowly and carefully 
so the case didn’t damage me or my 
clothing in the attempt. Half way up the 
longest set of steps a young man asked 
me if he could help. ‘That’s very kind,’ I 
said. ‘But no thank you, I am fine.’ Why 
did I do that?! 

Last month I tried to carry two 
heavy cases down the steps at Tring 
Station. Noticing that I was either 
female or a lady of more senior years 
and probably both, a man about twenty 
years younger offered to carry one of 
the cases... and I accepted gratefully. 
We started a conversation about what 
was happening here. He said he had told 
his son recently to let someone pass. 
‘Ladies first,’ he said. ‘Why, Daddy?’ 
said his son. He also told me that he 
had recently offered to let a woman have 
his seat on the train and she had not 
only refused but been quite indignant 
about his offer... Not all women want 
to be perceived as in need of help just 
because they are female.

I am the eldest daughter of an 
independently minded woman who 
in turn was the eldest daughter of an 
independently minded woman. I have 
been fortunate to have been in paid 
employment all my life including when 
I had my four children and before 
there was much maternity leave (let 
alone paternity leave). I have often 
been referred to as Jon’s wife and now 
increasingly as the mother of one of my 
sons. I am, of course, both these things 
but I occasionally wonder if I am quite 
invisible except in that role. 

At events when we appear as a 
family, people ask about the work of my 
husband or sons but rarely, incredibly 
rarely, does anyone ask what I do for a 
living. 

At exhibitions, male customers 
(usually from South Africa) have asked to 
speak to ‘the boss’, because one of my 

male colleagues is on the stand, even 
when I have been the person there who 
occupies that role or am best able to 
help them. You will be surprised to learn 
perhaps that I am not usually rude to 
such enquiries. 

 At a church event in the recent past 
I washed up, helped by several ladies 
in the congregation. We took up my 
husband’s offer of help when he joined 
us but then, to our mutual dismay, 
someone came and congratulated him 
for helping while nothing was said to the 
ladies present!

I was brought up with certain old 
fashioned rules which are becoming 
outdated. I have four sons in their 
twenties and we have had very interesting 
conversations about gender recently. 

‘Does it matter whom I love or who 
loves me?’ said one. ‘I would rather be 
loved for who I am, not because I am 
male.’

I have always 
given up my seat to 
people on the train 
who are older or 
pregnant or carrying 
a child, or less 
able, and helped 
people with heavy 
bags whatever 
their apparent gender. It’s 
probable that if you are reading this 
magazine, you have too. I think we are 
called to love our neighbour as ourselves 
whatever their age or gender or race or 
any other label we might give. 

The Parish Church is running a series 
of Lent films which tackle gender issues 
in some way or other. There have been 
some stimulating conversations! Do 
come and join them.
Annette Reynolds, St Peter & St Paul

Gender matters
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LENT LUNCHES 
Churches Together in Tring  

You are warmly invited to the following Lent Lunches in support of 
Christian Aid.  They are held between 12 noon and 2pm and you can 

come along at any time that suits you. There is no set charge but 
hopefully you will donate to Christian Aid.  Lunch is a bowl of soup, 

bread & cheese and a cup of tea or coffee. 

 

Wednesday 21st February New Mill Baptist Church  

Wednesday 28th February St Martha's Church, Park Road 

Wednesday 7th March St Cross, in Wilstone Village Hall 

Wednesday 14th March St Peter and St Paul Church  

Wednesday 21st March High Street Baptist Church 

Wednesday 28th March Corpus Christi Church Hall 

 

From This Day Forward  
Wedding Fayre  

Saturday 28th April 11am-3pm 
St Peter & St Paul’s , Tring 

A marriage not just a wedding 
We are looking for local wedding exhibitors who fit 
our ethos for a wedding fayre with a difference. 

For further details email  
admin@tringteamparish.org.uk or call Trish  

on 0772 083 6930 

CHIROPODIST
Wendy Hilliard

MSSCh MBChA HCPC Registered

For nail cutting, treatment of  
hard skin, corns, thickened nails,  

advice on diabetic feet etc

Please call 01296 630189  
or

07969 741792 
for an appointment in  
the comfort of your  

own home
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‘Let’s go on an adventure, a road-trip’ I 
said, ‘somewhere different, somewhere 
we’ve never been.’ Prue’s reply was 
marginally positive. So here we are, in 
Merida. Outside is hot and dusty and 
the city is at a standstill whilst a global 
triathlon takes place. Thankfully we are 
inside, out of the heat, sitting by our 
courtyard pool soothed by the sounds of 
doves. Even more thankfully, we are not 
on the road.

We’ve driven almost 3,000 miles and 
have approximately 1,500 left to go. 
Every mile is a challenge, every moment 
threatening: savage hummocks capable 
of ripping the wheels off your car at 
anything over 5mph and potholes so 
deep you can see Australia. If it’s not 
the potholes it’s three abreast overtaking 
manoeuvres from enormous trailer trucks 
coming right at you on a 2-lane road or 

the ghostly footprint of a long bankrupt 
construction consortium leaving you 
stuck in a wilderness of sand with no 
road surface left and the only way 
forward is back ...

As Prue might say, ‘it’s been fun but 
not all fun’.

Just outside Palenque, at mile 2,150 
the inevitable happened and with a 
steep drop on my right and an enormous 
Mercedes truck overtaking on my left. I 
had nowhere to go but straight into the 
black depths of the pothole ahead. The 
tyre simply exploded.

We juddered to a halt on a dirt track 
by the road and after taking stock, 
started digging the spare from the boot. 
Then the miracle happened. A young 
man with his family in the car stopped, 
assessed the situation and just got on 
with helping us. He changed the wheel, 

refused pointblank 
any reward or money, 
just wanted to shake 
our hands and said 
he was glad just to 
help.

We recognised 
Christ in the 
stranger and were 
humbly thankful for the surprising 
kindness that lies inside people.

The insurance company was utterly 
unhelpful, the car hire company weren’t 
interested, the roads are a frightening 
challenge ... but the innate goodness at 
the heart of humanity helps us journey 
on hopefully.

We have found in Mexico that a lot 
of things don’t work as smoothly as 
you might expect but the kindness and 
resilience of the Mexicans we have met 
along the way has been transformative.

Not so different to life in Tring, really. 
The road always has challenges but just 
when you need it most something good 
inside strangers can shine as the light of 
Christ in a seemingly dark world.

Not a bad thought as we journey into 
Lent.
Grahame Senior
St Peter & St Paul

‘The greatest of 
women hymn-writers 
in English’ is how Mrs 
C.F. Alexander has 
been described. 

She was born 
Cecil Frances 
Humphreys 
and published 

some of her hymns before 
her marriage. Her father was an Army 
officer who later managed the estates 
of the Earl of Wicklow. She always had 
a love of poetry and was attracted to 
the teachings of the Oxford Movement. 
Apparently she was extremely attractive 
and was courted by two leading Irish 
clergymen. The problem was solved 
when one of them died young and she 
then married the other, a curate called 
William Alexander, who later became 
Archbishop of Armagh and Primate of All 
Ireland.

Her early hymns were designed for 
children in Sunday School. According 
to her godsons, the Catechism (which 
had to be learnt before Confirmation) 
was difficult and boring and so she 
wrote verses to illustrate clauses of the 
Apostles’ Creed. The result was ‘Hymns 
for Little Children’ published in 1848. 

So the question ‘What does Creator 
of heaven and earth mean?’ she 
answered with ‘the Lord God made them 
all’ from ‘All Things bright and beautiful’. 
‘Born of the Virgin Mary’ is explained by 
‘Once in Royal David’s City’. Why did 
Jesus suffer under Pontius Pilate and 
die? Read or sing the words of ‘There 
is a green hill far away’. Of this hymn 
it has been said that it has never been 
surpassed as an example of profound 
ideas in simple words.

Of course, not all that Mrs Alexander 
wrote appeals to us today. ‘All Things 
bright and Beautiful’ has been attacked 
for the third verse (often omitted) about 
‘the rich man in his castle, the poor man 
at his gate’ as being too Victorian in its 
apparent idea that class distinction is 
God’s will. I have to say that the ‘rushes 
by the water to gather every day’ is 
rather out of our modern experience! 
However, I do remember as a child 
singing ‘Do no sinful action, speak no 
angry word’, but never as an adult. 

Another of her children’s hymns 
(one I have never sung) ends with a 
description of heaven as that land where 
‘Holy children there shall stand In their 

robes of white’, not unlike the last verse 
of ‘Once in Royal David’s City’ where 

‘like stars his children crowned all in 
white shall stand around’. Some of us 
are put off by a 
picture of heaven as 
a place where we 
all hang around in 
white!

It is, of course, 
easy to criticise and 
every hymn-writer is 
a child of his or her 
own age. Nowadays 
we tend to regard 
‘Victorian’ almost 
as an insult. Yet 
of her 400 hymns 
Mrs Alexander 
deserves some 
credit for those 
such as the hymn 
about St Andrew’s 
call: ‘Jesus calls 
us! O’er the 
tumult’, which John 
Betjeman called 
‘a masterpiece of 
economical writing 
and in its own 
way a devotional 
classic’. Or there 
is her version 
of St Patrick’s 
Breastplate: ‘I bind 
unto myself today 
the strong name 

of the Trinity’, a reminder of the Celtic 
spirituality of St Patrick, of faith in the 
Trinity and of a personal union with 
Christ. This is easily her ‘finest piece of 
hymnic literature’, a ‘credal recitation’. 

It is perhaps particularly fitting that 
Mrs Alexander should make accessible 
a work by Armagh’s first Bishop, Patrick, 
when centuries later her husband was to 
be numbered among his successors.

But perhaps we should remind 
ourselves that ‘There is a green hill’ does 
answer that basic familiar question ‘Why 
did Jesus die?’ in words that we can all 
understand. ‘He died that we might be 
forgiven, he died to make us good’. This 
is the doctrine of the Atonement, much 
written about by theologians but here 
put simply and clearly for children and 
yet totally appropriately for all of us. This 
is about the forgiveness we all need. 
This is ‘so that we might go at last to 
heaven’, that we might go back to God’s 
presence, that we might find that rest for 
which our hearts are always restless in 
this life.
Martin Banister, St Albans Abbey

Christ in the strangerMrs Cecil Frances Alexander

In 1960 a group of Catholic women 
organised the first Family Fast Day to 
support mothers and babies in Dominica 
who were suffering from malnutrition. 
‘We weren’t doing anything special, we 
were just doing what we thought we 
ought to do, remembering that we are all 
God’s children.’

This year, on Friday 23 February, 
the second Friday in Lent, Catholics 
were asked to give up a meal and give 
generously to help some of the poorest 
people in the world, helping them to 
tackle the poverty and injustice they face 
and giving them the means to provide 
for themselves and their families. 

CAFOD is a member of Caritas 
International – a group of over 160 
Catholic agencies from around the 
world. CAFOD and its partners work 
through the local churches and so can 
reach people and places that others 
can’t. Funds are not distributed through 
Governments. The priority is to equip 

people with skills and opportunities to 
live with dignity, support their families 
and give something back to their 
communities.

Over 800 million people worldwide 
go to bed hungry each night and 
malnutrition still kills almost three million 
children a year.

Over the past year donations have 
been used to help those in need in 
Venezuela, Peru, Sierra Leone, Syria, 
Nepal, East Africa and South Asia and 
provide food and kitchen utensils to 
those affected by the Rohingya crisis. 

CAFOD is a member of the Disasters 
Emergency Committee and is also 
campaigning on climate change. It is 
also inspired by Pope Francis’ call to 
‘Share the Journey’ with refugees and 
displaced people, by putting pressure 
on Governments to have at their hearts 
the needs and dignity of people on the 
move.

The UK Government has promised 

to match, up to £5 
million, the money 
raised by CAFOD in 
England and Wales 
this Lent and up 
until 12 May. This 
is the fourth time 
the charity has 
been singled out 
to receive match funding and 
this will make a tremendous difference 
to the work that CAFOD and its partners 
worldwide are able to do. 

This year the needs of the people 
of Zimbabwe are being highlighted. We 
had news of a mother in Zimbabwe 
who, with her young son, was virtually 
starving. She received seeds and 
equipment from CAFOD enabling 
her to grow her own food. This has 
transformed her life and that of her now 
two sons. Her message: ‘You have been 
a bridge from suffering to a better world’.
Caroline Burmaster, Corpus Christi 

Sharing the journey

TringMarket
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Charles Wesley
‘And can it be…?’
Who is the greatest hymn writer of all 
time? An interesting question but one 
that is impossible to answer!

Among the top ten in the English-
speaking world must surely be Charles 
Wesley. He has been described as ‘the 
prince’ of English hymn-writers and 
also as ‘the sweet singer of Methodism’ 
(perhaps a comparison with King David 
as ‘the sweet psalmist of Israel’ (2 
Samuel 23:21 AV). He wrote about 6,000 
hymns, all of them after his conversion 
on 21 May 1738. 

One of the first of these hymns 
was ‘And can it be that I 
should gain an interest in 
the Saviour’s blood?’ It is an 
intensely personal message 
and as such is probably 
like the even better-known 
expression of personal faith, 
‘Amazing Grace’ by John 
Newton.

‘And can it be’ was 
composed together with 
‘Where shall my wondering 
heart begin?’ (which I do not 
know!) a few hours after he 
had made ‘the great change’. 
It is based on St Paul’s 
words in Galatians 2:20 ‘I 
live by the faith of the Son of 
God, who loved me and gave 
himself for me’. The original 
version had six verses but 
verse five was dropped in 
1780 and in subsequent 
editions. In it there is a 
reference to the atoning 
Blood ‘that quenched the 
wrath of hostile heaven’. 

While there is not space 
here to enter into detail, we 
should remember that since 
Luther and the Reformation 
struggles there was much debate about 
being saved by faith alone and who 
could be saved. Two schools of thought 
had arisen which can be reduced to 
different answers to the question, ‘For 
whom did Jesus die?’ Some said he 
died for all and others that he died for 
those chosen before by God’s will – 
those predestined to salvation. It is tied 
in with the question of the compatibility 
of God’s sovereignty and man’s free will. 

So in this hymn we have a personal 
confession of wonder that an individual 
can be saved. Its emphasis is partly 

on what Jesus did; and partly that 
he did it for each individual. It is also 
very personal. Early centuries put 
much emphasis on the Church and 
its Sacraments. Now we have much 
greater emphasis on the individual. It is 
interesting to look through hymns and 
see how often the word ‘I’ occurs, as 
opposed to ‘us’, ‘we’ or even ‘me’. In 
the context of hymns about personal 
evangelistic conversion, ‘I’ is usually the 
subject.

One way of looking at a hymn like 
this is to remember the two ways of 

answering the question ‘When did you 
become a Christian?’ Was it when you 
were baptised? Or when you had a 
moment of conversion, a great change? 
‘Born again’ is what happens at Baptism 
in traditional theology; in evangelical 
experience it is a moment of becoming 
aware and believing that Jesus died for 
‘me’.

For some, then, there a gradual 
realisation over the years of salvation 
and for others a momentary sudden 
awareness. So while we can all 
sing this hymn, for some there is a 

particular memory 
of the moment and 
awareness that ‘Still 
the small inward 
voice I hear’. Some 
can say with more 
conviction than 
others, ‘I feel my 
Saviour in my heart’.

This hymn starts with surprise 
at the amazing love of God, and with it 
the stark reference that ‘Thou, my God, 
shouldst die for me’. While Jesus is truly 
the Son of God, very God of very God, 

many hesitate to say outright 
that God can die. But in his 
fervour Charles Wesley says 
just this. Then he goes on in 
the next verse to describe 
this as a mystery and makes 
clear it is a strange mystery 
with the warning ‘Let angel 
minds inquire no more’. 
There is an understanding 
that what the Son of God did 
in coming to mankind was 
to empty himself, echoing St 
Paul’s words in Philippians 
2:7, ‘[Jesus] emptied 
himself’.

What God has done in 
Christ for Charles (and each 
one of us) is to bring light (‘a 
quickening ray’) and freedom 
(‘my chains fell off’) so we 
can get up and follow Jesus. 

As mentioned above, 
verse five is usually omitted 
even though it continues 
the intense personal feeling 
of ‘my Saviour in my heart’. 
Finally in verse six there 
is no longer any fear of 
condemnation but exaltation 
that there is life in Christ, 
the head, and the ability to 

advance to ‘the eternal throne, and claim 
the crown, through Christ my own’. This 
then is an intensely personal account of 
conversion in which the fullness of God’s 
grace is experienced.

Apparently there is a strong 
probability that John Wesley sang 
this hymn on the evening of his own 
conversion three days after his brother, 
Charles, had had his experience of 
God’s free grace.
Martin Banister, St Albans Abbey

Saying thank you

What happened to Comment?

My thank you isn’t so 
much to someone 
I can’t thank, but 
to someone who 
doesn’t recognise 
me. It’s to someone 
who has been 
an integral and 
essential part of 

my life, both in my development 
and in the formation of my character. 
Many people who know us both say we 
are extremely similar – and I suppose we 
should be – as she is my mother, Janet 
Collings.

She was the first to know I was 
there, and the first person I met when I 
was born. She taught me to read, and 
how to get dressed. She taught me, and 
my brothers, to cook – although wasn’t 
so involved in teaching us to drive! She 
inspired me always to try as hard as 
I could and to help others whenever 
possible. I have followed in her footsteps 
too – we were both secretaries at 
the highest level, have both provided 
administrative support to the Parish 
Church in Tring, and both given blood. 

Sadly, Mum no longer remembers 
many of the pivotal events in her life – 

and none in mine. She has dementia, 
Alzheimer’s, call it what you will: she 
no longer remembers and has been a 
resident at St Joseph’s on Western Road 
for the past year. We visit her daily and 
give her all our news, but the things we 
say aren’t remembered and our visits are 
forgotten as soon as we leave.

Of course I have thanked Mum on 
many occasions in the past, but only 
now that she doesn’t know me do I feel 
as though saying thank you isn’t enough 
to express my gratitude for everything 
she has done for me.
Sally Smith, St Peter & St Paul

Did you have a problem with the 
February edition of Comment magazine? 

It seems we had a few rogue 
copies in the printing. Some had pages 
duplicated while others were missing 
a few. Someone reported some blank 
pages! 

If yours was faulty, please do return it 
so we can show the printer. Contrary to 
what you might believe, it was not a test 
to see if you were paying attention!

We also ran out of copies very early 
in the month this time and have received 
complaints! Please do subscribe if you 
want to be sure of receiving your copy 
next time. See page 38 for details.
The Editor

Nine members of 
Tring Parish Men’s 
Society met to share 
our expectations for 
2018 in February. 
We began by 
signing a card for 
Bill Carpenter who 
was in hospital 

following a fall.
John opened the discussion by 

saying that expecting can be awaiting, 
anticipating, concern, probability and life 
itself. Martin added that expectations 
may merely be wishes (or fears).

Ted, like many of our members, is 
retired and advised planning to occupy 
the week ahead with a variety of 
activities, but to live one day at a time.

Cycling and 
other sports could 
also set targets to 
work towards.

Looking 
outward was the 
hope to see a 
resolution to the 

conflict in Korea.Technically the North 
and South are still at war as only a 
cease fire is in place. There were also 
expectations over Brexit and possible 
outcomes. The UK has the capability 
and capacity to do its own thing outside 
the EU.

AI, artificial intelligence, was 
encouraging, and David G read out a 
list of the kind of jobs which will thrive 
– website design, making video games, 

jobs in streaming and renewable energy. 
But we can also expect problems with 
pensions, and health and social care, 
as life expectancy has increased by ten 
years over the last twenty.

We also discussed what might be on 
our ‘Bucket’ lists.

The next meeting will be on 7 March 
and the following on 28 March in Holy 
Week when we shall join in Compline at 
St Peter & St Paul’s.

The March meeting will take place 
at the Half Moon in Wilstone at 7.30pm. 
All men are welcome and meals will be 
available. The topic will be The Housing 
Crisis, which I will introduce with a brief 
history of housing and how my family 
gained a foot on the housing ladder.
leslie Barker, St Peter & St Paul

Our expectations for 2018
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Taxonomy is a branch of science 
concerned with the classification of 
plants and animals and obviously this 
includes birds. Basically, in biological 
terms, taxonomy is a means of 
organising groups of organisms. It 
ranges from deciding which organisms 
evolved first, which belong together in 
the same families, down to which are the 
same or different species and, 
indeed, which are geographical 
variations of the same species 
– known as subspecies.

This month it seems 
appropriate to mention 
taxonomy for several reasons. 
Firstly because in Britain, 
for the first time ever, it was 
decided to use a global body’s 
list to decide what would be 
treated as species and what 
would be treated as sub-
species. So from 1 January 
2018 the British Ornithologists’ 
Union adopted the list maintained by the 
International Ornithological Congress 
and so some birds treated as species 
in this country last year are now treated 
as subspecies and conversely some 
treated as subspecies are now treated 
as species. 

‘How can this be?’ I hear you say! 
‘Of course science is always clear-
cut, unambiguous and right, isn’t it?’ 
Well, actually it isn’t. In biology one 

would think that deciding what makes 
a group of organisms one species, and 
another group a different species, is 
pretty fundamental. However universal 
agreement on what criteria should be 
used to determine what constitutes a 
species has not been achieved and may 
never be.

The second reason is quite simple. 

While I enjoy seeing all birds, when it 
comes to travelling long distances I tend 
to do that to see species I haven’t seen 
before. Some subspecies like Black-
headed Wagtail, a subspecies of Yellow 
Wagtail, I have travelled some distance 
to see. Whereas Thayer’s Gull, which is 
now treated as a subspecies of Iceland 
Gull, didn’t inspire me enough to go to 
Oxford to see it. So knowing what is 
considered to be a species and what 

isn’t has an impact on what I go to see.
In November 2017 a probable 

American Horned Lark was seen at 
Staines Reservoir. Currently American 
Horned Lark is treated as a subspecies 
of Shore Lark, but in 2014 the results of 
a genetic study suggested that Shore 
Lark should be treated as at least six 
different species and the American 

Horned Lark was certainly 
one of them. When this bird 
suddenly disappeared I was 
disappointed. So when it 
reappeared in January I was 
quick to go and to see it. I 
won’t deny that the possibility 
of it being a different species 
was an added incentive 
to go but even if it wasn’t, 
it was an interesting bird 
and aesthetically pleasing 
regardless of its status.

So in this modern world, 
don’t be fooled into thinking 

that science has all the answers as it 
doesn’t. I’m not sure that science will 
ever satisfactorily explain love and why 
it even exists, whereas God provides 
an explanation for it and the greatest 
example of it in the form of his son, 
Jesus. Some things in life can be a 
mystery and defy explanation and still 
feel right.
Roy Hargreaves, St Peter & St Paul

Tweet of the monthSt Piran’s on the Plateau
I have had the good 
fortune in my life 
to live and work in 
a number of very 
different cultures 
and countries. 
They include 
Muslim, Buddhist, 
Protestant and 

Catholic Christian ambients. 
I have not, until now, looked at my 
experiences from a religious viewpoint. 
The common thread in my working 

life was international metal mining (tin, 
copper, nickel, lead, zinc and platinum) 
which was my full-time business for 
thirty years and a part-time employment 
(consultancy) for another twenty.

My longest spell was over six years 
at Jos in Northern Nigeria, from early 
1961 to late 1967, in a community which 
included native Muslims, Christians (both 
Catholic and Protestant) and Pagans as 
well as a large international expatriate 
community, including American, British, 
Danish, Dutch, French, German, Italian, 
Lebanese, Portuguese and Spanish. 
The native community included the main 
national tribal groupings – Hausa, Fulani, 
Yoruba and Ibo, with other minority 
tribes represented as well.

Nigeria went independent in late 
1960, but it changed little in Jos. At 
the time it was an economically very 
active and successful city, which 
generated substantial foreign earnings, 
and religious and political troubles were 
minimal. 

The assassination of the Northern 
Muslim leadership in early 1966, the 
subsequent Biafran war and the growing 
importance of oil, later changed the 
ambient totally. By chance and probably 
for the best, we left Jos in late 1967 
to take up a post with the UNDP and 
live and work in South America. For 

a number of reasons, we have never 
revisited the city.

My personal years in Jos with Jenny 
were largely focused on bringing up our 
three young children, two of whom were 
born there. Jenny originally trained as 
a nurse at Stoke Mandeville but ran a 
large and very successful private sector 
nursery school at our house there for 
several years.

Jos was the headquarters of two 
West African Christian missions: the 
Sudan Interior (British) – (SIM), and 
the Sudan United (American) – (SUM). 
Needless to say, SUM was much 
better funded, as part of the Seventh 
Day Adventist group. SIM was much 
more modestly financed, in part by 
local subscription. We got to know 
missionaries from both.

From the age of around five, our two 
girls briefly attended an American style 
primary school in Jos called Hillcrest, 
set up by SUM for the children of 
missionaries. It is still in operation.

There were a number of Churches 
and Temples in the town. The one we 
knew best was St Piran’s on the Plateau. 
St Piran (left.) is the Cornish patron 
saint of mining, as was to be expected 
in a city based on the production of tin 
by British companies. For us the most 
notable thing about it was the number 
of expatriate children buried in its 
churchyard. Jos almost claimed one of 
ours. 

Our youngest son, Stephen Hall 
Bradford, was born on 14 November 
1962 at the Plateau Hospital, Jos, 
Plateau Province, Northern Nigeria. 
We were lucky enough to live about 
200 yards from the hospital and Jenny 
walked from the house to the delivery 
ward. Stephen was the second child of 
ours to be born at the hospital; his sister 
Sally Anne arrived in 1961. Linda, our 
oldest child, was born in the UK.

Both deliveries went well and for 

Stephen’s first six months he developed 
normally and was a happy baby. In 
March 1963 he developed a gastro-
intestinal infection which did not respond 
to normal treatment. His temperature 
rose steadily and we asked a private 
consultant to get an independent 
opinion. He treated Stephen with 
appropriate strong antibiotics, but they 
were not effective, and his temperature 
continued to climb. It became clear 
that the infection was viral and very 
aggressive. We were medically isolated 
as a family and Stephen was transferred 
to the Sudan United Mission hospital at 
Vom, about twenty miles away.

The staff there were amazing. He 
was cared for by dedicated nurses who 
simply kept his temperature down by 
tepid sponging. We were later told that 
his temperature peaked at 107.8F. We 
were also warned that if he recovered 
that there would probably be serious 
brain damage.

Incredibly Stephen survived and 
when we eventually took him home he 
was a very quiet and subdued baby 
for the next six months. Very luckily his 
two sisters were not affected. Samples 
were tested, but the results were not 
conclusive. Tetanus was one possibility 
but we were advised that it was probably 
an ‘Echo’ virus which exhibits the same 
symptoms as conventional infections, 
but is less damaging.

Stephen eventually became head 
boy at his state school, deputy head 
of house at his public school, gained 
a degree from the Camborne School 
of Mines and a PhD from Nottingham 
University. He worked for five years as 
a researcher at Brisbane University and 
is currently a senior systems manager 
with an American industrial programming 
company. He lives near Cheltenham and 
is married with a teenage daughter.

Our story had a happy ending.
Bill Bradford, St Peter & St Paul

Sidney Charles Dawe, Captain, 
Lincolnshire Regiment, MC, was 
accidentally killed in France on 13 
February. In May 1915, when he was 
only 17, he joined the Artists’ Rifles and 
in October of the same year received his 
commission, being attached to the 1st 
Lincolnshire Regiment. In the following 
month he was sent to France, but 
came home again for further training. 
In November of the following year he 
returned to the Front and was wounded 
in the left wrist, after he had been there 
five months. For his gallantry in action 
on that occasion, he was awarded the 
Military Cross. ‘He led his platoon in the 
most gallant manner, and inflicted heavy 
casualties on the enemy. Later, although 
wounded, he remained at his post until 
the position was consolidated’ – so runs 
the Commander-in-Chief’s dispatch. 

His colonel, writing to his parents, says, 
‘I have only recently known your son, 
but in that short time I formed a high 
opinion of his abilities. His reputation in 
the Battalion, as an officer, stood high, 
and I was only told, this morning, that 
his Military Cross was one of the finest 
ever won in the Battalion. Your son was 
very popular with everyone, and was a 
most capable officer – extremely gallant, 
and absolutely dependable. Personally, 
I know that I have lost one of the best 
Company Commanders, and on behalf 
of myself and the whole Battalion, I 
want you to accept this expression of 
our deepest regret. We buried him this 
afternoon, with full military honours, in a 
Cemetery about three miles from here. 
All officers and men of the Battalions off 
duty attending his funeral.’

Parish magazine March 1918
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Kathron Sturrock  Piano
Robert Salter        Violin
Ashok Klouda  Cello

3pm

Tring Parish Church

Free admission, with retiring collection
Further details - 07753 567 704

www.piano-and-more.org.uk

Piano & more series
An hour of  music on Sunday afternoons

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

In memory of Alec Rudkin 
Alec was that rarity, a true gentleman. 
No matter who you were, Alec always 
greeted you with genuine pleasure and 
interest. He was unfailingly courteous, 
hospitable, modest and unassuming, but 
above all, interested in you, and what 
you had been doing,

Alec was born in 1926 at Grove 
Farm, Tring, son of Ernest Rudkin 
(originally from Lincolnshire) and 
Kathleen Grange. Ernest, Alec’s father, 
had come to Tring to work for Herbert 
Grange, Kathleen’s father, a Tring farmer 
and agricultual merchant. Ernest had 
subsequently taken over the tenancy of 
Stocks Farm, Aldbury. 

Alec was educated first at the 
private Westfield School, Tring, run by 
Ethel Huckvale, and subsequently at 
Berkhamsted School. On finishing his 
schooling during the War he joined his 
father working at Stocks Farm. In the 
latter part of the War when Alec was in 
his teens, he joined the Home Guard to 
protect England and his village. They 
were originally issued with broomsticks 
for this purpose, but by the end of the 
war they had a machine gun!

My first memories of Alec were as 
Uncle Alec, my godfather and cousin. 
His mother and my mother were half-
sisters. Alec and his family would always 
come to us on Christmas Day and we 
would always go to them on Boxing 
Day at Stocks Farm. At harvest time 
my brother Michael and I would always 
enjoy riding on the trailers at Stocks 
Farm with Alec driving the tractors: it 
was always a great treat for us to go 
over to Stocks Farm. Michael went on to 
work at Stocks Farm for a year with Alec 
before going to Agricultural College.

On his father’s death in 1968, Alec 
and his mother moved to Frith’s cottage 
on Toms Hill Road in Aldbury. Alec had 
been offered the continuing tenancy of 
Stocks Farm, but after much reflection 
he decided not to take it on. Then 
came a complete career change: Alec 
started driving Mobile X-ray vans In 
Hertfordshire and outer London. This 
was a very different, urban way of life for 
Alec after years working on a farm and 
being connected to nature. Sometimes 
he had to drive the X-ray van to prisons 
as all new prisoners had to be X-rayed. 

Alec was a life-long batchelor and 
found women a little intimidating, but 
one day he had to drive the X-ray van 
to Holloway prison to X-ray the new 
inmates. On one memorable occasion, 
he found himself not feeling very well, 
and remembers nothing more until he 
woke up on a bunk in a lady inmate’s 
cell. He nearly re-fainted with the shock 
and horror of the situation!

Alec stayed in Aldbury after his 
mother’s death in 1977 until ill-health 
made it necessary for him to move 
permanently into Chilton House Nursing 
Home near Long Crendon in 2010. 
Alec had stayed there several times to 
recuperate from hospital stays and loved 
the rural but elegant setting. When he 
moved there he brought his favourite 
furniture, paintings and photographs 
and had a lovely room overlooking the 
gardens and the nearby Church. He was 
extremely happy there until his death just 
before Christmas.

All his life Alec was very involved 
with village life in Aldbury, was a regular 
Church-goer, and a very active member 
of the village play-reading group. He 

was also a member of the Tring 41 Club, 
Tring History Society, Berkhamsted 
History Society, The National Trust, 
and Berkhamsted School Old Boys 
Society. He was also involved with 
charity work connected with Stoke 
Mandeville Hospital, visiting paraplegics 
in their homes, and assisting them with 
paperwork and accompanying them to 
therapy pools. 

Family was all important to Alec and 
he kept in touch with many cousins 
and relations. He loved travelling, the 
theatre and the arts, and in addition to 
the play-reading group, he supported 
Pendley Theatre and the annual Pendley 
Shakespeare Festival. Concerts, recitals 
and readings all gave him great pleasure. 
During his latter years, he never missed 
an opportunity to join an outing to the 
theatre in Oxford or Aylesbury or a 
concert .

Until his last few months, Alec was 
extremely active, going for walks in the 
grounds and round the village of Chilton 
with his four-wheeled stroller and his 
hi-visibility jacket. On occasions his 
walks would take him into the Poachers 
Pocket where he might have a coffee or 
indulge occasionally in a small sherry. 
He enjoyed all the activities at Chilton 
House right up to the end, coming down 
every day for meals in the dining room, 
socialising with the other residents, 
joining in the art classes and the 
handicrafts.

Alec was a kind soul, without any 
malice in him. He was dearly loved by 
his friends and family and will be sorely 
missed by everyone.
Judith la Rocca
God daughter and cousin

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) 

Sponge Puddings Peas (Tin ned) 
Potatoes (Tinned or Smash) 

Vegetables (Tinned) 
Meat (Tinned) 

Custard Jams and Spreads 
ChocolateCereal Bars 

For use within DENS services: 
Washing up liquid 
Cleaning Sprays 
Liquid hand soap 

Carrier bags 
A4 white copy paper 

Black permanent marker pens
 

For the Piano and more Concert at Tring 
Parish Church on 11 March, we are 
excited to be welcoming three highly 
distinguished musicians to perform for 
us.

Kathron Sturrock, pianist, is a 
founder member and Artistic Director 
of the eminent chamber ensemble The 
Fibonacci Sequence, and a professor 
at the Royal College of Music; she has 
played as a soloist at the Proms and 
with the BBC Scottish and Concert 
orchestras.

Robert Salter, a violinist who lives 
in Tring, has played a leading role 
in many orchestras and chamber 
groups, including the English Chamber 
Orchestra, Nash Ensemble and the 
Guildhall Strings, which he has led and 
directed for its 25-year existence. 

Ashok Klouda, cellist, is a founder 
and joint Artistic Director of the Highgate 
International Chamber Music Festival, 
and is a member of the Artea string 
quartet. No stranger to the Wigmore 
Hall or Radio 3, he has, like Robert and 

Kathron, performed all 
over the world. 

They have an 
equally electric line-
up of music for us – 
a single movement 
trio by Schubert, 
followed by the 
mighty A minor 
trio of Tchaikovsky.

Please come and join us! 
Edmund Booth
St Peter & St Paul

Piano and more series
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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.
1st Sunday of the month
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
3.30pm  Holy Communion Puttenham 

2nd Sunday of the month
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 Wilstone
10.00am  Worship for All Tring
11.30am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
6.00pm  Evening Prayer Long Marston
3.30pm  Evening Prayer Puttenham 

3rd Sunday of the month
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 
3.30pm  Taize Puttenham 

4th Sunday of the month
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 Puttenham
6.00pm  Alternative Communion CW 

Tring

5th Sunday of the month
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Aldbury
8.00am  Holy Communion BCP Tring
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Aldbury
10.00am  Holy Communion CW Tring
10.00am  Sunday Worship or Holy 

Communion Long Marston
10.00am  Sunday Worship or Holy 

Communion Wilstone
3.30pm  Sunday Worship Puttenham 

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

Dacorum Foodbank
Weekdays 10.00am St P&P

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

Meditation
Thursdays 8.00pm Corpus Christi

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

Young Adults Group TAYA
First and third Thursdays 8.00pm St P&P
A discussion group for young adults

Fairtrade Fridays
Second and fourth Fridays 9.00-12.30 St 
P&P

First Saturday Lunch
Saturday 3 March
From 1.00pm for those who have been 
bereaved to meet and eat with others. 
Contact Margaret Oram for information 
on 01442 824575.

CTT Prayer Breakfast
Saturday 3 March at 8.30am
High Street Baptist Church

Baptism Preparation
Second Sunday in the month 11.20am St 
P&P Emmie Hobbs Room

Afternoon Tea
Fourth Tuesday in the month 2.00-
3.30pm All Saints, Long Marston

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

Piano and More Concert
Sunday 11 March 3.00pm St P&P

Women’s World Day of Prayer
Friday 2 March 2.30pm St P&P
Friday 2 March 7.30pm St P&P

High Street Baptist Church
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

Every Sunday 10.30am
The Nora Grace Hall 

Tring Community Church

FRIENDSHIP CLUB
The Ladies Friendship Club 
will meet again at St Martha’s 
on Tuesday 6 March, when 
Revd Janet Ridgway will 
be sharing thoughts about 
Easter.

HOUSE GROUPS 
John and Jennifer’s House 
Group meets again during 
March on Wednesday 
afternoons, 7 and 21 March, 
at 20 Verney Close. The group 
will be following a Lent theme 
and studying some of the key 
characters in the Easter story.

WOMENS WORLD DAY OF 
PRAYER
This year’s event will take 
place on Friday 2 March at 
the Parish Church. The theme 
will be ‘All God’s Creation is 
Very Good’ and the service 
has been prepared by the 
women of Suriname. 

EASTER SERVICES
Both the service on Good 
Friday and the Easter Sunday 
morning Communion will 
be led by Revd Rachael 
Hawkins. Please note the 
earlier starting time of 9.00am 
on Easter Sunday morning. 

4 March 10.00am
Communion Service
Revd Rachael Hawkins

11 March 10.00am
John Benson

18 March 10.00am
Revd Rachael Hawkins

25 March 10.00am
John watkins

30 March 10.00am
Good Friday 
Revd Rachael Hawkins

1 April 9.00am
Easter Sunday Communion
Revd Rachael Hawkins

St Martha’s Methodist Church

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

BRIGHT HOUR
Tuesday 13 March @ 2.30pm
Speaker – Peter Wortley

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

THE MILL COMMUNITY 
CAFÉ
Thursdays @ 11.00-2.00pm
1, 8, 22, 29 March

FRIDAY CLUB
Fridays @ 6.00-7.00pm
2, 9, 16, 23 March

MAUNDY THURSDAY
Tenebrae @ 7.30pm

4 March 10.30am
Morning Worship
Revd Andrew Openshaw

11 March 10.30am
Morning Worship
Mr Harold liberty

18 March 10.30am
Morning Worship
Revd Andrew Openshaw

25 March 10.30am
Morning Worship
Revd Andrew Openshaw

New Mill Baptist Church
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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
Aldbury Vicarage
01442 851200
michelle@tringteamparish.org.uk
(Day off Friday)

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

Associate Priest  
(Wilstone)
Rev Didier Jaquet
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

Christine Rutter (Puttenham)
01296 668337

Ken Martin (Wilstone)
01442 822894

Rev Jane Banister (Long 
Marston)   
01442 822170

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 
Father David Burke 
tring@rcdow.org.uk

HIGH STREET  
BAPTIST CHURCH
Minister
Vacancy

Assistant Minister,  
Kevin Rogers
km_rogers@outlook.com

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 

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. 
Contact us if you would like it 
posted.

Articles and photos for the 
next edition should arrive with 
the Editor no later than the 6th 
of the previous month.

ANSWERS ACROSS 
1. HELP
4. DAMASCUS
8. ORDINAND
9. LOOK
10. BREAD
11. CAUSTIC
13. EFFETE
15. OUTING
18. CONFESS
20. DUPED 
23. BIRD 
24. BRETHREN
25. SHEPHERD
26. DAYS 

ANSWERS DOWN
2. ERROR
3. PRIMATE
4. DRAB
5. MEDIATOR
6. SILAS 
7. UTOPIAN
10. BYE
12. FEASIBLE 
14. FOOLISH
16. TOUCHED 
17. GOD
19. FED UP
21. ELEGY
22. DEED

Crossword puzzle answers
From page 25




