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Someone recently referred to me in 
a different role as being in charge of 
communications.

I didn’t quite recognise myself. I 
rarely seem to know what’s going on. I 
always have to check the time or date 
of an event and am useless at planning. 

So as editor of Comment, what am 
I doing?! It’s certainly not just about 
dots and commas, though it helps 
if they are in the right place. Editing 
is about making sure what we have 
to communicate is done effectively. 
Rereading George Eliot’s ‘Middlemarch’ 
for the Parish Church Book Group 
recently, I came across this rather apt 
quotation from Caleb Garth (we could 
have a whole magazine based on 
quotations from that book which would 
make you smile): ‘What’s the use of 
writing at all if nobody can understand 
it?’ 

Essentially Comment is a magazine 
that shares what the churches In 
Tring and the villages are doing so 
that people can be there and join in; 
it shares what we have done so that 
those not there can feel involved and 
informed (and maybe plan to be there 
next time); but it’s also more than that. 
It’s a magazine that recognises that the 
churches (lower case c) are not buildings 
(Churches with an upper case C) but are 
the people who are part of a community. 

Sharing stories about who those people 
are, what they are doing and why, what 
matters to them and how they feel 
about things, is also a core part of what 
Comment is. 

The other clue is in the word Editor. 
Although I do sometimes contribute an 
article myself, essentially the magazine 
is what other people contribute – that 

means YOU. If the 
magazine is good, 
it is not because of 
me but because of 
you, the Comment 

readers who take 
the time to tell me 
what matters to 
you and send in 
articles or even suggest what you 
would like to be there. If a poster is 
missing or we don’t tell readers about 
important events that have happened, 
it’s because I didn’t know about it or 
I wasn’t there (or someone sent it in 
after the magazine was published!). 
Comment needs all of us to work 
together to get the best results.

So if you are reading Comment this 
month and have found it interesting, 
please tell me why. If you know 
we forgot something you think is 
important, write a few words yourself. 
If you have a picture to go with it, even 
better!

Effective communication is also 
about presentation and I want to thank 
Doug Hewitt for doing this month by 
month. Doug had help this month from 
Kevin Holt at Ginger Promo as he had 

to go into hospital before the magazine 
went to press. We are grateful that Kevin 
was able to be part of the team this time!
The Editor

I first visited Tring in early 2011. It wasn’t 
a place that I had come to previously, 
and, despite being usually very good at 
geography, I certainly would not have 
been able to place it on a map. I had 
vague memory of it being home to a 
high-profile football referee and perhaps 
somewhere I had flashed through on a 
train in the past, but apart from that I 
knew nothing about the town.
 I came on that first visit to meet 
some Deacons and the Moderator from 
New Mill Baptist Church. The church 
were looking for a Minister in Training 
and having just been accepted for 
Ministerial Formation at Regent’s Park 
College in Oxford, I was looking for a 
place to be based. I had travelled over 
from France that morning, driving and 
taking the car on ‘Le Shuttle’ through the 
Channel Tunnel. I recall having lunch in 

Prezzo, waiting for my early afternoon 
appointment and trying to weigh up, on 
the basis of my fellow diners and what I 
had seen so far, whether this was a place 
we might want to live.
 Fast forward a little over seven 
years, and the time has now come 
for us to leave Tring. We now know it 
as a wonderful small town, with great 
amenities and schools and churches! 
We have certainly been very lucky to 
have called it home over the past few 
years. I am sure the Editor of this equally 
wonderful publication will request one 
more article from me before we leave, so 
I might be able to take the opportunity in 
the next issue to share something of the 
process of settlement within our Baptist 
Union and also on the reflection that led 
us to this point.
 By the time you are reading this we 

will only have a few 
weeks left in Tring. 
My final service at 
New Mill will be on 
22 July and we 
will move during 
August, once 
exam results have 
been received and 
‘processed’. There will undoubtedly 
be opportunities for thank yous and 
goodbyes, but for now I would urge you 
to reflect on what a lovely place Tring 
is; how well the churches work together 
and support each other; and what you 
can to help this to continue and even to 
become better!
Every blessing,
Andrew Openshaw
New Mill Baptist Church
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suBsCriBiNg
Have Comment delivered to your door.

Sign up now to be sure of receiving  
your copy!

Contact davidswhiting@aol.com
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Does church matter?

Bricks? 
‘Are we going to Church today?’ 

Perhaps this is a topic of 
conversation in Christian households 
over breakfast on a Sunday morning, or 
maybe ‘When are we going…’ but more 
rarely, ‘Why are we going to Church?’ 
But do we need the church to work 
out our salvation? And, in asking this 
question, what do we mean by ‘the 
church’? What follows is a personal 
view.

Perhaps the most obvious meaning 
of ‘Church’ is the building in which we 
meet on a Sunday and at other times. 
For the five communities in Tring Team 
Parish, that’s a fairly ancient structure 
– and stone rather than brick – close 
the centre of the town or village. While 
undoubtedly beautiful, or at least 
striking, these structures are rarely as 
practical as they might be. In every other 
aspect of our lives we’ve updated the 
structures we use, to be comfortable and 
efficient. How many of us would want 
to work in a medieval factory, travel in a 
stage coach, or live in a home with no 
power, water or sewage? We like to see 
and try those, but as museum pieces, 
not as part of modern life. And yet we 
are very attached to Church buildings 
and very tempted to want to preserve 
them – even though sometimes what 
we preserve as ‘ancient’ is the result of 
our Victorian ancestors vandalising their 
heritage. So we put up with the cold, 
the discomfort, the inflexible layout. 
It might be argued that the buildings 
themselves are holy ground, constructed 
and consecrated to represent the glory 
of God. 

However, their presence and 
symbolism do not depend upon them 
being used by today’s or tomorrow’s 
generations of Christians. It’s really 
hard not to conclude that we have 
too many such buildings: the neat 
‘Church near you’ website shows 

twenty-five churches within five miles 
of my postcode (and that’s ignoring the 
Catholics, Baptists, Methodists and so 
on). For me the building represents the 
generations of faithful people who have 
worshipped in it. It’s their example, not 
the quixotic structure, that is important. 
The early ‘church’ was not encumbered 
with buildings. The various ‘Friends’ 
organisations are a valuable recognition 
of this and perhaps just a stage in 
evolution; maybe one day the Christians 
will move on, and the building will be for 
a range of purposes. Would we be less 
Christian if, like the Community Church, 
we gathered in the Nora Grace Hall? Or 
in Tring Brewery…?

Bureaucrats?
The church, in the sense of the Church 
of England, is also the rather odd 
organisation to which the Anglican 
Churches in and around Tring are 
affiliated. Do we need the Anglican 
Church, that hierarchy starting with 
the Monarch and with a head office 
(in Westminster), regional offices 
(St Albans in our case), all kinds of 
rules and policies, and people with 
incomprehensible titles? And they send 
us a bill once a quarter that represents 
three-quarters of the day-to-day running 
costs of the local church community. 
Of course, that’s a misrepresentation, 
as the ‘parish share’ is mostly a slightly 
convoluted way of paying for the local 
priests, their support, training and 
pensions (and I have no doubt that we 
need them!). 

Having worked both in ‘head office’ 
and in local subsidiaries, I am all too 
aware of the tensions that can exist. 
And the early church was not free of 
tensions, as the offshoots in Corinth 
or wherever got carried away with a 
local obsession. For me the Church of 
England is a set of broad guidelines that 
prevent us going off the rails entirely. 
Our friends in so-called ‘non-conformist’ 
churches are generally affiliated with 

organisations that 
have common 
standards of belief 
and practice. And 
it’s nice to know 
(but not vital) that 
I can participate 
in an Episcopal 
church anywhere 
in the world and know that, 
spiritually, I am at home.

Bodies?
The church is really the other Christians, 
who huddle together for comfort, people 
who (like me) are trying to progress 
God’s kingdom of love, to take a step 
each day closer to heaven. And while 
it’s reassuring to be in that draughty 
building on a Sunday morning with 
people who think at least a little bit like 
me (or thought they did until reading 
this article…), I really got to know and 
respect and need those people, not by 
sitting in a wooden pew nearby, but by 
being in a study group, a working party, 
a social event. And especially by being 
helped when I had a personal problem, 
and sometimes, I hope, helping out 
somebody else. Some Christians can 
be hermits, or more accurately solitary 
anchorites, but for most of us, isolation is 
a burden, and we thrive as humans and 
as Christians by sharing our life and faith 
with others.

So, if the relevant populists took 
over, the Church buildings were turned 
into shopping markets, and the hierarchy 
was outlawed, would there still be a 
church in Tring? I really hope so. The 
example of other times and places is 
that the Christian community carries 
on despite deprivation, and even 
oppression.

Two final comments: I’ve not 
mentioned the Bible, the fourth and 
crucial b-word, but that’s a topic in itself; 
and I mean no disrespect to any reader 
who holds a different view.
John Whiteman, st Peter & st Paul

St Kilda’s  
Dental Practice

93 High Street,
Tring, Herts, HP23 4AB

Tel: Tring (01442) 826565

J. P. Norris B.D.S. (Lond)
Miss E. N. Parsons B.D.S. (Lon) 

LDS RCS (Eng)
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May Day Madrigals in PuttenhamWhat we did on our holiday
One of my favourite 
recent films is the 
comedy starring Billy 
Connelly who plays 
a devoted grandad 
who unfortunately 
dies whilst on a 
seaside holiday 
with his children 

and grandchildren. Unbeknown to 
the children’s parents, the grandchildren 
give him a Viking send off, sending him 
out to sea on a funeral pyre. The film is 
called ‘What we did on our 
holiday’.

Well, what we did on our 
holiday over Easter wasn’t 
quite as dramatic but it was 
by the sea and did involve 
family – the church family. 
Around thirty Christians from 
Tring headed off to Word 
Alive at Pontins in Prestatyn, 
North Wales, for a week of 
great worship, Bible teaching 
and just hanging out together 
as friends (I think it’s called 
fellowship).

Singing God’s praises 
together with several thousand 
Christians is very special, as 
was hearing the octogenarian 
guest speaker Baroness 
Caroline Cox share incredible 
stories of faith and bravery – 
flying to troubled parts of the 
world to share God’s message of hope 
and healing. We had lots of ‘down time’ 
too, to play games on the beach, walk 
along the sea-front and even have an 
ice-cream or two!

The highlight was the morning Bible 
teaching on the Old Testament book 

of Nehemiah. Against all odds, a small 
body of God’s people led by Nehemiah 
are used powerfully in a secular world. 
There are great encouragements to 
faith and action and leadership from 
the book of Nehemiah; it is also an 
encouragement to build God’s church, 
as Nehemiah and the people rebuilt 
the walls of Jerusalem. But the main 
message of Nehemiah is how it points to 
God’s great salvation plan through faith 
in Jesus Christ – and this is where the 
speaker spent most of his time.

In Nehemiah chapter 8, the people 
confess their sins to God. We were 
shown from the passage how confession 
of sin is the gateway to joy; then and 
now. We see this joy repeatedly in 
Nehemiah: ‘And their joy was very great’ 
(8:17). The speaker explained how the 

Bible is more of a love letter from God 
to his people than an instruction manual, 
graciously forgiving us when we confess 
our sins: then and now. ‘Lord, have 
mercy on me’ is a right prayer to pray. 
The wonder of our salvation is it is a gift 
not deserved. When we downplay our 
sin we are robbed of joy and can treat 
our salvation as merited. The wonderful 
truth of undeserved grace and mercy 
is that if I never deserved the gift of 
salvation, I can never undeserve it! As 
followers of Jesus, he won’t make us 

pay for our sins or ever stop 
loving us.

The book of Nehemiah 
appears to end in a bit of a 
mess in chapter 13. But the 
story doesn’t end in failure. 
Rather, the story isn’t finished. 
Nehemiah could rebuild the 
walls but he couldn’t rebuild 
the people. Any story of 
salvation that stops short of 
Jesus ends in vain. A few 
hundred years later Jesus 
completed the story. As 
followers of Christ today we 
have good cause for great joy!

So that’s what we did 
on our holiday. If you have 
never gone on a Christian 
conference or holiday I would 
encourage you to give it a 
go. From Bible By the Beach 
to the Keswick Convention, 

meeting together with God’s people to 
study his word and worship is a great 
blessing. Hopefully we’ll be heading 
back to Word Alive next Easter. You are 
welcome to join us.
John Heasman
Akeman street Baptist Church

with apologies to John Bunyan 
She who would holy be throughout Holy Week,
Let herself in constancy all Tring’s church services seek.
Anglican, Baptist and Methodist,
Let herself not be prejudiced; 
Her first avowed intent to be a Christian.

Start with Maundy Thursday in St Peter and St Paul’s -
Enjoy foot washing and altar stripping, watch it all. 
Good Friday’s Walk of Witness
With hot cross buns to finish…
Her first avowed intent to be a Christian.

Since, Lord, Thou dost love us indoors or out
Travel to Pitstone Hill for egg rolling bout 
Whose egg travels the furthest?
Walk back for High Street’s Easter Day  
 service; 
Her first avowed intent to be a Christian.

She who would holy be on Easter Monday,
Let her in constancy walk 17 miles in one long day.
There’s no discouragement shall make her once relent
Her first avowed intent to be a Christian.
Hannah Asquith, High street Baptist Church

An ecumenical Holy Week hymn 



strong lambs and soon take to the 
bottle.

March 12th: One of last year’s lambs 
is found collapsed, stuck in the hedge. 
While all eyes were on the lambing we 
missed this one. (Another sad ending, I 
am afraid.)

March 13th: A new lamb is spotted 
under the hedge. Her mum has left her 
there but has the other two lambs with 
her. The numbering system has really 
helped – this is a triplet who has been 
abandoned. Her temperature is just 
36ºC and she is hypothermic. Intensive 
warming, feeding and lots of tlc might 
bring her through.

March 14th: Lamb number 4.3 (3rd 
lamb from ewe number 4!) aka Trip has 
survived the night in our kitchen with 
feeds at midnight, 4am and 7am and is 
ready to return to the stables to join the 
orphans. She is a bit smaller than them 
but they all snuggle down together after 
a morning feed. That’s a happy picture.

The bad stuff
This was an exhausting and very 
stressful introduction to the lambing 
season.

Of course everyone said the bad stuff 
always happens at the beginning and 
that is how it has turned out (so far). As 
the days rolled by the deliveries seemed 
to be smoother and the ewes less shaky 
after birth. More and more mums and 
lambs were returned to a clean pasture, 
a beautiful sight, especially when the sun 
comes out.

There were some very big lambs: 
Lois produced a 7.2kg whopper. There 
are some absolutely gorgeous lambs – 
Rosallyn’s lamb is a stunner, white with a 
black nose and knee pads. 

Comment
You might be forgiven for thinking you 
have picked up a copy of ‘Farmer’s 
Weekly’ but it is ‘Comment’, so here is 
the religious bit!

If you like quizzes you will know 
that if there is a Bible round it is full of 
questions like:

 ‘Name the two Ice cream 
manufacturers named in the old 
testament. Answer: Walls of Jericho and 
Lyons of Judaea.

‘How many books are there in the 
Bible?’ Answer: 39+27.

‘Which animal is referred to most 
often?’ Answer: Sheep.

Middle eastern cultures were familiar 
with the ways of sheep and the work of 
shepherds and the many parables and 
sayings would have resonated with the 

people of that time and place. Here I am 
in modern Britain; would I be alone in 
imagining shepherding as a fluffy warm 
experience of love and affection no 
doubt influenced by my childhood books 
with pictures of white, middleclass Jesus 
with golden blond hair and a white lamb 
around his shoulders? Lambing in 2018 
has presented another picture. 

It was after his resurrection when 
Jesus said to Peter: ‘Feed my lambs’. 
Surely that’s an easy one – small lambs 
are cuddly and cute! When they are very 
little they may be too weak to suck from 
their mum, or her teats too large or too 
low down or she may have no milk…
then it is a slow and painstaking task 
‘feeding my lambs’; without food they 
will die in a matter of hours. St Peter 
would have known that.

Jesus then asked Peter to ‘Take 
care of my sheep’. That’s a bigger 

commitment – ensure they all have 
shelter, that big dogs are not going to 
hurt them, check their feet, give them 
wormers, get their vaccines done. St 
Peter will have nodded knowingly.

Then Jesus said: ‘Feed my sheep’. I 
volunteered to feed the ewes on Easter 
Sunday morning because Huw was just 
a bit busy. Hungry lactating ewes stop 
at nothing. The ewes picked me and my 
buckets up, threw me down and raided 
the food before I could even get to their 
feeding troughs. St Peter might have 
realised better than me what Jesus was 
asking him to do! 

When I saw how the paddocks 
turned into a Glastonbury style mess in 
a very wet March, then the resemblance 
to us humans trampling the earth and its 
resources is very strong. There are ewes 
who see fit to charge at the belly of 
other (pregnant) ewes, to head butt other 
ewes’ lambs who try and sneak a drink 
from the wrong ‘milk bar’, yet others 
who seem to allow the whole lamb crop 
to use them as a climbing frame or will 
shield cold lambs from driving rain. The 
whole gamut of personalities is there. So 
maybe that is ‘us’ as ‘the flock’. 

What about us as shepherds? 
It is perhaps in our shepherding 
that we sense the joy of the creator 
in the created but also the fierce 
protectiveness of God for his flock. 
There is utter delight in seeing new 
life, there is passion and commitment 
helping lambs into the world, watching 
over as they take their first feed, or 
feeding them when their mothers can’t. 
But the fiery anger and protectiveness 
I felt when I saw the dog attacking last 
year’s lambs was almost overwhelming. 
The Good Shepherd is certainly a force 
to be reckoned with.
Jenny Hoare, st Mary’s, Northchurch
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More crooks in Aldbury
When Huw and his 
colleagues asked 
Chris and me to 
join the Aldbury 
Sheep Club, or 
‘Crooks’ as they 
call themselves, it 
sounded like an 
invitation into the 

bucolic world of green pastures: 
serene ewes grazing gently and their 
softly bleating lambs in tow. We agreed 
with little hesitation and the following real 
life adventures unfolded…

September 2017
Checking the ‘lambs’. 
Day 1: First reality check – Lambs? They 
are large and rather shy beasts with long 
tatty coats and they walk slowly away 
from us. They are not very cute! We 
count them (twenty two) and check the 
water is clean and the fences secure. 
Job done.

Day 3: Where are the lambs? Something 
is VERY wrong. The lambs are huddled 
in corners and SEVEN are missing. A 
large dog is galloping around the field 
and on seeing a lamb on its own, bounds 
over to it, knocking it over and it seems 
to be chewing the young animal’s ears. 
We race towards the ugly scene. The 
dog’s muzzle is blood stained, the animal 
is out of control and we are distraught. 
Priorities: get help, locate the sheep, 
catch the unknown dog.

All sheep were found, many with their 
ears chewed. One lamb was shaking, 
unable to stand and on the verge of 
shock. 

The dog bolted.

The police were called.
The dog was eventually traced and 

the matter passed in to police hands.
What an introduction to farming 

Aldbury Crooks style.

The sheep changed our lives...
‘This Farming Life’ became number 
one TV viewing, ‘The Archers’ and ‘The 
Weather Forecast’ top of the radio 
favourites. I dug out knitting needles and 
dusted off my parents’ spinning wheel in 
preparation for the anticipated wool glut 
and knitting fest. We bought books: ‘The 
Veterinary Sheep book for Farmers’ is my 
thrill a minute non-stop read, a constant 
companion at the breakfast table. 

Chris and I duly bought five ewes 
from Long Crendon – all pretty white-
faced sheep of the Lleyn breed. In due 
course they were named: Gwendollyn, 
Carollyn, Rosallyn ...etc (OK, you need 
to know, there is also Annebolleyn 
and Verallyn and the Crooks added in 
Jaquellyn and Angharad, a black Lleyn. 

October 2017
The Lleyns joined the flock and Roger 
the Ram was introduced to the girls. A 
mere teenager, he didn’t really look man 
enough for the job but we would know in 
five months. 

The winter was long, very wet and at 
times very cold. We helped move feed 
troughs, enormous bales of haylage, 
make field shelters, examine sore feet 
and dose with a variety of medicines. I 
set about my own self-appointed task – I 
bought a microscope and various bits of 
kit, sacrificed a kitchen spoon and the 
tea-strainer to the cause – checking for 
parasites in any animals with diarrhoea 

(well someone needed to do it!).
Five months later…

March 2018
March 3rd: All the ewes are transported 
a mile or so to the lambing stables. 
The stables look very inviting – wood 
chip and mounds of golden straw. A 
small panic when we spotted yew in the 
chippings so all hands on deck to pick 
it out – very toxic stuff. Snow on the 
ground, much spinning of wheels but two 
trailer loads see twenty-two ewes in the 
warm and dry.

March 6th: Hooray, the first lambs 
have arrived. Dorcas has twins! She is a 
bit shakey so gets lots of lovely ‘jollup’ 
to get her energy levels up and we are 
off!

March 7th: Angharad is in trouble 
– two water bags and no lambs. 
Experienced sheep vet Kim delivers 
two dead lambs, possibly stuck head 
to head. Poor Angharad – a young 
sheep having a nightmare delivery 
and no lambs at the end. Spirits low 
– what could or should we have done 
differently?

March 8th: Gwendollyn is in trouble 
– a lamb is stuck with its head bent 
back over its shoulder in the birth 
passage. I have done this before – the 
lamb was returned to the womb and 
the head brought into the right position 
and eventually delivered. A faint heart 
beat but no breath – another dead 
lamb. A second lamb follows, very tiny 
and underdeveloped. It didn’t survive 
the day. Gwendollyn looks very poorly, 
very depressed and not eating. Meds 
from the vet are given and we just wait 
to see if she picks up. Spirits very, very 
low and gloom deepens when the vet 
raises concerns that the new girls have 
an infection which could affect all the 
Lleyns. We decide to treat them all in 
the hope of preventing any more dead 
lambs.

There followed several days of happy 
healthy lambs, a few more shakey 
mums and the excitement of sitting up 
at midnight and watching twins born 
unassisted in front of our eyes. The 
Lleyns are producing small but healthy 
lambs – phew!

Joy is shortlived. Ursula, who 
seemed to be improving after a shakey 
start, is suddenly found dead. Her twins 
3.1 and 3.2 are now orphans and need 
to be hand reared. They are hungry, 
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Join us as a 
Resident For The Day 
on Thursday 28th June 

11.00am - 4.00pm.

Please call 01923 381120 
to book your place.

CHORLEYWOOD

Sunrise is dedicated to championing the delivery 
of high quality, personalised care. 

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

The bespoke care programmes and state-of-the-
art facilities 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.

Sunrise of Chorleywood 
High View, Chorleywood, 

Rickmansworth, Hertfordshire 
WD3 5TQ

SunriseChorleywood.co.uk
01923 381120
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Bicentenary of Berkhamsted Quakers
200 years of Berkhamsted Quaker 
Meeting House at 289 High Street.
This year Quakers in Berkhamsted, 
Tring and the surrounding villages are 
celebrating the bicentenary of our 
Meeting House at 289 High Street, 
Berkhamsted. We are planning to have 
Open House and Garden on Saturday 
7 July and Sunday 8 July when we look 
forward to welcoming 
many of you. You will 
be able to talk with 
Quakers, browse 
among information 
about the Society of 
Friends (another way 
of describing Quakers), 
view a selection of 
books available to 
purchase and see a 
small exhibition by 
the local History and 
Museum Society. 

There will also be 
a community feel to 
the day as there will be 
information about the 
many groups who use 
the building for their 
meetings. Teas and 
coffees will be available 
on the Saturday 
morning between 10.30am-2.00pm, 
when we hope that the Mayor will be on 
hand to cut a celebration cake. Cream 
teas will be available between 2.30-
4.00pm.

From 7.00-8.00pm on the Saturday 
evening a Quaker couple known as 
‘The Journeymen’ will present a play 
called ‘The Bundle’, about refugees. 
On Sunday 8 July there will be a half 
hour Meeting for Worship, followed by 
questions and discussion and a shared 
lunch at which all are welcome.

The Religious Society of Friends 
(Quakers) has its roots in the turbulent 
times of the Reformation, initially among 
the yeoman farmers of the northern 
Pennines and Lakeland fells: they were 
strongly sceptical about the demands 
and rituals of the Anglican Church at 
the time. They became an ever-growing 
band of people who called themselves 
‘Seekers’ as they sought after religious 
truth. 

The first meeting houses, including 
several in this area, appeared as 
religious toleration eventually increased 
during the seventeenth century. One of 

these houses was in Tring, based in a 
cottage which stood at the corner of 
Park Road and Hastoe Lane. Nothing of 
it remains but the adjacent burial ground 
still survives, holding the unmarked 
graves of eighty Quakers interred 
between 1678 and 1809.

Our present Meeting House was 
completed in 1818 on part of the 

grounds of Boxwell House, owned and 
then made available by the Littleboy 
family, well-known local Quakers. 
Another local Quaker family, the 
Squires, was involved in raising the 
money to build the Meeting House. 
Once built, Tring Quakers transferred to 
Berkhamsted.

Unfortunately the Meeting House 
suffered from dampness throughout the 
nineteenth century, and much of the 
twentieth century too, having been built 
over a spring which flowed down to St 
John’s Well. Co-incidentally in the middle 
of the nineteenth century the Society 
had become somewhat inward-looking 
and the number of people attending 
meetings generally declined; the Meeting 
House was closed between 1892 and 
1899.

After the First World War the 
Meeting House provided a venue for 
the Adult School Movement; during the 
Second World War it supported two 
Quaker sisters, Kathleen and Winifred 
Rawlins who moved to Berkhamsted 
in 1940 to set up a hostel in Charles 
Street for Jewish refugees; at times the 

Meeting House was used as temporary 
accommodation for an overflow from the 
hostel.

Immediately after the war it became 
a collection point for clothes and money 
for food which was sent to destitute 
families in Germany via the newly formed 
Oxfam.

By the 1960s much major work 
needed to be done on 
the building and it was 
closed between July 
1964 and October 1965 
for this purpose.

Today we are 
pleased that the two 
rooms in the Meeting 
House are well used 
by local groups 
including the Workers 
Educational Association 
(W.E.A.), The University 
of the Third Age (U3A), 
the Berkhamsted 
Speakers, children’s 
groups, and many 
children’s birthday 
parties! 

To give a flavour of 
what Quakers believe: 
we believe that there 
is ‘that of God in 

everyone’. Some people will use other 
words, such as Spirit, the Divine, the 
Light, but all are seeking to understand 
this more fully and to practise it in their 
everyday lives. We also believe that 
‘we should let our lives speak’ and 
that this should be expressed in trying 
to be loving and caring. The Quaker 
testimonies of Equality, Justice, Peace, 
Simplicity and Truth provide a basis for 
how we try to live in the world.

In our local Meetings for Worship, 
which are held on the second and last 
Sundays of the month at 10.30am, we sit 
in a circle in stillness and seek to feel the 
power of God’s love drawing us together 
and leading us. From time to time, 
spontaneously, anyone in the group may 
speak briefly, giving food for thought.

Everyone is welcome at these 
meetings.
Moira Thomson
Berkhamsted Quaker Meeting

This article was originally written for Your 
Berkhamsted Parish and Town Magazine 
and appears here with permission.
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Great food, great flavour!
We believe that great food & flavour comes 
from the freshest ingredients & produce

• Seasonal fruit & veg 
   handpicked by us & 
   available to you the 
   same day

• With Beechwood you 
   know what you’re eating 
   & where it’s from!   

• You’ll also find us at 
   Tring Carnival serving 
   Strawberries & Cream

• 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

My daughter’s wedding

Tring Carnival 2018

My daughter Jenny and her fiancé Dean 
married at All Saints Church, Long 
Marston, on 7 April 2018. 

Before they even announced their 
engagement, Jenny had decided that 
she would love to get married at All 
Saints, the church of her childhood. 
Having lived in the village for the first 
thirteen years of her life, before our move 
to Tring in 2005, Jenny had attended All 
Saints regularly on a Sunday morning as 

well as Sunday School, harvest festivals, 
nativities and other celebrations. So, the 
Church held fond memories as well as 
providing a beautiful setting for a spring 
wedding. The wedding ceremony was 
followed by a reception at Hastoe Village 
Hall which also served as a very good 
venue for a party. 
 As Jenny and Dean have lived in 
Surrey and then Sussex for the last few 
years, all the planning had to be done 
long distance and by frequent trips to 
Tring. I did not need to worry: Jenny soon 
showed her organisational ability and 
also used her extensive crafting talents 
for making nearly all the decorations for 
the Church and reception. This included 
sewing her own bouquets and those of 
the bridesmaids. She was following in 
the footsteps of my late mother and her 
grandmother Dilys Wilkinson who was 
brilliant at knitting and sewing, a skill 
that seems to have missed a generation! 
She would have been so proud of her 
granddaughter. 
 A couple of days before the big day, 
we gave the Church a good clean. As 
an old country church, All Saints can 
be a challenge to make it pristine as 
peeling plaster and the effects of resident 

bats can take its toll. 
However, this also 
adds to its charm as 
well as the sense of 
history with its lovely 
stained glass and 
wonderful altar. 
 On the day, 
the sun shone and all 
went to plan. Jane Banister took the 
ceremony and provided a lovely warm 
welcome to all our family and friends. 
Jenny and Dean had a memorable and 
enjoyable day as they committed their 
lives to each other. 
Judy Brown, st Peter & st Paul

Photos of Dean and Jenny Martin  
© Charlotte Razzell  
www.charlotterazzellphotography.com

Four days of fun fundraising for our 
local community
Tring Carnival provides a four-day festival 
of fun, all built around a Carnival Day on 
Saturday 23 June. ‘Tring-beside-the-sea’ 
is our theme for 2018 and you will find 
all your seaside favourites on Pound 
Meadow from noon – 5.00pm; lots of 
food and drink, candy floss, ice-creams, 
acrobats, a brass band, pony rides, 
crazy golf, beat-the-goalie, face painting, 
swing boats, lots more local business 
and community stalls and games, 
dancers, the Tring Youth Council famous 
dog show, German Shepherd dog agility 
display – and, finally, bring your own dog 
to have an attempt at the course! 

Entrance is only £2.00 (children 
free) and there are lots of free things 
to do once you are on the meadow. 

We start the day with a High Street 
Parade at 11.30am, which parades from 
Christchurch Road to Pound Meadow, 
which is closely followed by the official 
opening at 12 noon and the Fancy Dress 
Competition. 

Tring Carnival exists so that Tring can 
have fun and to enable local charities 
and community groups to raise money 
and awareness for their good causes. 
To this end, Carnival 2018 features four 
events to support four very deserving 
local groups. 
Thursday 21 June – Tring Cinema 
present sing-a-long Grease the Musical 
- Tickets are £10 from Beechwood Fine 
Foods or from TringCinema.com
Friday 22 June – The Pepper 
Foundation presents The Dung Beatles. 
Tickets are £15 (£17 on the door) from 
Tring Brewery, Beechwood Fine Foods or 
online at www.pepper.org.uk.
Saturday 23 June – Rennie Grove 
presents a Beer and Band Night. Tickets 
are £10 (£12.50 on the door) from 

Tring Brewery, 
Beechwood Fine 
Foods or from 
01442 820720. 
Sunday 24 June 
– Tring Carnival 
presents RAF 
Halton Voluntary Band and the Castle 
Choir in aid of SSAFA. We have a great 
programme of music lined up for you 
which will end in true Proms style with 
‘Fantasia on British Sea Songs’ and 
‘Pomp & Circumstance March No.1’. 
Doors open at 2.00pm, music starts 
at 3.00pm. Entry is free with a retiring 
collection for SSAFA; the armed forces 
charity supporting military families. More 
information www.tringtogether.org.uk.

All events take place in the Tring 
Carnival marquee on Pound Meadow, 
Tring, HP23 4NG. There is plenty of free 
parking and the site is within a 5-minute 
walk of Tring town centre. 
Vivianne Child, Tring Together
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Brian was from Luton and fortunately 
supported Luton at football, the same 
as my family! We were engaged at 
Christmas 1969 and married in May 
1971 at New Mill Baptist Church. My 
mum and I went to London on the 
train to buy my wedding dress – a rare 
outing! Most couples from New Mill were 
married then at the Baptist Church or at 
St Peter & St Paul’s, then we would have 
our reception at New Mill Social Centre, 
known then as the Club Room. 

I received £320 as a gratuity when 
I left work and we put that towards our 
home, a cottage at 11 Grove Road, 
along with the money from the sale of 
Brian’s car! It cost £3,750…
 
Family
When it seemed I might not be able to 
have children, we applied to adopt. I had 
to leave my job (now a telephonist at 
Lloyds Bank in Aylesbury) in July 1974 
to prepare for adopting a child. Our little 
boy, Jonathan, was born in November 
1974; on 1 January 1975 we went to see 
him and on 3 January we brought him 
home. 

To my surprise, I gave birth to our 
daughter Caroline in April 1978. I loved 
bringing up a family. We moved to 
Dunston Hill in 1979 and in the early 
1980s I started work part-time, washing 
up at The Rose & Crown Hotel and 
working lunchtimes in the kitchen at 
Bishop Wood School.

In 1985 I finished both jobs and 
started working three evenings a week 
for the Doctors surgery as a receptionist 
which then was at 23 High Street; at 
the end of March 1988, I moved to a 
new surgery, Rothschild House, and 
altogether I worked for them for over 
thirty-one years (until last May). As Brian 

was a postman and I was a Doctor’s 
receptionist, we knew a lot of local 
people. 
 
Old Tring
Gregory’s the Butchers was near 
the school in New Mill and opposite 
the Social centre in Bulbourne Road 
was Ayres Store, where I worked on 
Saturdays in my last year at school. 
There was a post office and two other 
shops. There is just one of the shops 
remaining in New Mill Terrace and there 
were two pubs, both gone now!

In the centre of Tring, the Co-op 
was where Olive Limes is now. Where 
Rennie Grove is there was a shop called 
DeFraine, a toy shop cum stationers. 
There was a big greengrocers, Stewarts; 
Salary’s the butchers was where Almar 
is. My mum always used Dolimore the 
butcher, opposite the Memorial Gardens, 
now a hairdressers’. He used to deliver 
every Tuesday and Saturday to New 
Mill. There was a lovely baker called 
Barnets, but before then it was Websters 
in Frogmore Street, now a solicitors. We 
also had a delivery by horse and cart 
by Harold Fleckney who would deliver 
fresh veg, and then every Saturday we 
would have a delivery from Gowers at 
the bottom of the High Street, next to 
the Co-op. He delivered paraffin, starch, 
washing powder etc. and a blue bag that 
was put in the washing to make it whiter. 
Every Monday the washing would be 
on the line at lunchtime and the ironing 
done by home time, weather permitting! 
The ladies would compete to see who 
got the washing on the line first! The 
men would have starched collars on 
their shirts and in the early 60s, there 
would also be starched nets to make the 
ladies’ skirts fuller!

Everyone knew Mr Raymond 
Hermon, menswear, opposite Almar. 
We also enjoyed the Regal Cinema in 
Western Road. On Saturday mornings 
we used to walk there along the 
backways, past where Kingsley Walk 
and Rosebery Way are now, to the 
pictures for 9d (old money).
 
Faith
My faith has made a huge difference to 
my life. Over the years things haven’t 
always been easy. The biggest shock for 
me, after being married for less than a 
year, was suddenly losing my mum. God 
brought me through it – he had sent me 
Brian. I then became even closer to my 
dad after that. He was quite a character 
and cycled every day to Halton RAF 
camp where he was a stoker.

I like helping people. I started helping 
Evelyn and Ted Barber at New Mill Cubs. 
I have been at Good Companions for 
just over twenty years, helping wash 
up, sweep up, etc. Nora Grace used to 
be in charge and would soon point a 
finger if I missed something! Now I have 
been promoted to collecting the subs 
and signing the register and to taking 
the tea to them! It’s a group for people 
usually aged seventy plus and when I 
first started, it was a very big group. It is 
building up again now but transporting 
them there has recently become a 
problem. We have visits from speakers, 
film shows, singing groups… We used to 
have a minister taking a service at least 
once a year around Harvest time. When 
I was in my late teens I joined the Red 
Cross (always in awe of Nora). 

When I first became a mum, I joined 
Bright Hour, complete with child in a 
pram. Now it’s for older people but it’s 
still on a Tuesday afternoon. It’s been 
going as long as I can remember. I 
now run the group and we meet once 
a month. There used to be a children’s 
group called Sunshine Hour on Tuesday 
night and then there was also a Youth 
Club. We loved New Year’s Eve when 
we had a big social and then a Watch 
Night service. In the mid-seventies I was 
an officer in the Girls’ Brigade, which 
with the Boys Brigade was at New Mill 
Baptist Church. I am a Church Deacon 
and, now I am retired, have more time 
to visit relations and friends and to spoil 
our two grandchildren.
rosemary Duck
New Mill Baptist Church
With thanks to Andrew Openshaw

I was born in New Mill, 
Tring, seventy years 
ago – the youngest 
of six children – to 
Lilian and Charles 
(Sonny) Keen. My 
brother Clifford, 
and sisters Joyce 
and Phyllis were 

then teenagers, my sister Barbara 
was twelve and my brother Donald was 
nearly eight.

I moved into Tring itself nearly thirty-
nine years ago. When I was younger, 
New Mill was a separate village. I had 
a very happy childhood at Icknield 
Crescent which some people called 
‘Tigers’ Island’ – but not anyone who 
lived there.

Everybody was friendly in those 
days; no one locked their doors. The 
Bradding family lived next door. Flo 
Bradding was a lovely person though 
very ‘inquisitive’. I remember a stranger 
went past and her son opened the 
window and called out, ‘Hello, mate, 
who are you? My mum wants to know!’ 
She never asked that again! On the 
other side was the Brooks family. Arthur 
Bradding married Evelyn Brooks. My 
friend Pam Rance lived three doors away 
and moved next door when the Brooks 
Family moved out. We are still good 
friends now. 

My sister’s friend Evelyn Keen lived 
there, as did Ted Barber, whom she 
married. They ran Evelyn’s of Tring, 
the Florist. (The florist was where the 
barbers and travel agents are in 2018.) 

Evelyn’s husband’s great uncle was the 
local famous Private Edward Barber VC.

In 1963 a crew came to film ‘The 
Bargee’ at Bulbourne along the canal 
and the crew used Evelyn’s then home 
at the Toll House; I met quite a few 
famous people: Harry H Corbett (Steptoe 
& Son), Hugh Griffiths, Eric Sykes, 
Ronnie Barker. The female star was Julia 
Foster whose son is Ben Fogle. 

I loved New Mill as it was. Our house 
did have an inside toilet but no lights; a 
bathroom but no wash basin or lights! 
You had to heat water in the copper 
and take it into the bathroom. The only 
heating was a coal fire in the front room. 
 
New Mill Baptist Church, past and 
present
I joined the Sunday School at New Mill 
Baptist Church when I was three and 
I never stopped going there. I loved it. 
I was taken there by my older sisters 
and brothers who stopped going when 
they were teenagers. My friend, Brenda 
Tourle (nee Adams), then took me every 
Sunday. My favourite teacher was Doris 
Green.

When I was fourteen, Pastor and 
Mrs Neave came to New Mill and really 
encouraged me in my relationship with 
the Lord. When I was fifteen I went with 
Doris Green to a ‘caravan mission to 
village children rally’ at Long Marston; 
and that is when I gave my heart and 
life to the Lord Jesus. Pastor Neave 
baptised me at New Mill when I was 
twenty.

New Mill Baptist Church was very 

different when I was a child. A lot of the 
pews were named; people sat in their 
own pews. Ladies always wore hats 
on Sundays and when you became a 
teenager you often sat upstairs near the 
organ; if your whispering got a bit loud, 
you got ‘a look’ from downstairs! We 
used to go three times on a Sunday. The 
morning Sunday School was before the 
service, then we would go down and join 
in with the others at the main service. 
My parents were bought up CofE and 
they thought I would stop going when 
I became a teenager but I’m still there 
today!

I was a Sunday School teacher there 
from when I was eighteen until I was 
sixty-five!

At the back of the Church, where 
now there are houses, the church owned 
a field which they let out to a local cattle 
dealer. He took his cows off once a year 
and the church would have a fete – a big 
event.
 
Schools, all change 
I went to New Mill Primary when I was 
five in 1953. We outgrew the school, so 
we had to use the Club Room (the Social 
Centre). It was our classroom from age 
six to eleven. I went to Tring School in 
1959. I walked to Mortimer Hill and came 
home for lunch to New Mill. The huts 
were still there then. The membership 
was 378 in my last year at Tring School 
when my school friend Linda Kane and 
I were dinner monitors. Think how big 
it is now! We used to do cross-country 
running where Grove Estate now is!

I used to cross the road to play in 
the field with the bales of straw. We 
could walk to the canal on our own, go 
fishing in the feeder to the canal or we 
could go down to the allotments (all built 
up now to Chapel Meadow and Sutton 
Close. There used to be a green around 
Icknield Crescent and we always had a 
big bonfire on 5th November, attended 
by people from miles around.
 
Life and work
I left school at fifteen and worked as 
a junior in an office in Berkhamsted at 
Television Audience Measurement. I 
later applied to Aylesbury Telephone 
Exchange where I worked very happily 
for over six years as a GPO telephonist 
until I married. 

I met Brian, my husband, in 1969 
at a dance at the Top Rank in Watford. 

Memories of old Tring
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Outstanding care provided for you 
in the comfort and privacy of your 
own home by caring, kind and 
compassionate staff who are 
handpicked for their commitment 
and passion for excellent care. 
Safety, kindness and gentleness 
are our core values.

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

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

Hidden secrets of Tring
In 1889/90 a well-made road with 
pavements was laid along the middle of 
a long field quite some distance from the 
then western end of Tring. A water main 
was laid under Longfield Road. The land 
either side of the road was then divided 
into forty-three plots, all of about the 
same length but of varying widths. These 
were offered at auction to ‘Capitalists, 
Builders, 
Speculators, 
Members 
of Building 
Societies, and 
others’ at the 
Victoria Hall, 
on Wednesday 
4 June 1890. 
At that time 
there were 
no buildings 
between 
Longfield Road 
and Aylesbury 
Road, so houses 
on the road 
potentially had 
good views of 
Tring Park and 
the hills beyond. 
The first house 
to be built – by 
David Bishop, a 
carpenter – was 
on the north side of the road and was 
called Park View (now No. 109). He didn’t 
keep his view for long, since houses 
were soon built opposite his!

The varying widths of plots obviously 
appealed to buyers. Some elected to 
build a single detached house – at a 
later date often a bungalow – which 
left a lot of space for a small-holding 
behind it. Other buyers squeezed two 
to four terraced houses into one plot. 
Many others elected to use the lots, 
not for houses, but for horticultural or 
other commercial purposes. The two 
plots which in 1933 became Prentice’s 
Scrapyard (now Carman Court) were 
used initially, it is thought, by a carpentry 
and boat-building business! Thus, for at 
least the first fifty years of its existence, 
the road had a very varied appearance.

One of the more unusual houses in 
the road, at one time called Brontë (now 
No. 96), is a chalet bungalow. It was 
possibly designed by William Huckvale, 
the Rothschild Family’s preferred 
architect. It has been slightly altered 

since it was built in about 1923, but still 
has a very individual look about it. Down 
at the west end of the road, because 
of the shape of the field adjacent to 
the ‘long field’, each of semi-detached 
houses (Nos 9-27) had a somewhat 
skewed garden, and the frontages of the 
houses were attractively skewed too. 
They were built in about 1907. Sylvabelle 

(No. 29) has an even more angled 
frontage. Almost opposite Sylvabelle 
is Daisy Cottage (now No. 38), an old 
house with a very pleasant face. A little 
further west is No. 16 (until recently The 
Old Bakery), built in 1912. It was a shop 
until the 1960s. 

Shortly after No. 16 the road bends 
to the south, to meet Aylesbury Road. 
The houses just around that corner 
(Nos 5-8) are some of the oldest in the 
road, and maintain a certain ancient 
charm. They are not big, but in 1901 the 
occupants of No. 5 consisted of a family 
of seven, plus two lodgers! 

In Aylesbury Road itself, either side 
of the turning into Longfield Road, 
are several attractive houses, some 
considerably altered since they were 
built. Travelling westward towards the 
cemetery, there are six houses, four of 
them detached. These four, all of the 
same original shape and size, were 
designed by William Huckvale and have 
some attractive design detail, as does 
the cemetery lodge, another Huckvale 

building. Travelling eastward back 
towards the centre of Tring, there are 
eight houses up high on a bank, which 
still have pleasant views across the 
allotments to the hills beyond. They are 
of simpler design, but still of attractive 
appearance. These houses on Aylesbury 
Road were built in the period about five 
years either side of 1900.

Returning to 
Longfield Road, 
the houses in the 
road were first given 
numbers in the 1930s. 
Whoever enumerated 
them was possibly 
gifted with foresight, 
because gaps were 
left in the numbering 
sequence where one 
house, bungalow or 
business occupied 
a wide plot. One 
bungalow has recently 
been replaced 
by three houses, 
whose numbers 
now conveniently fit 
sequentially between 
the numbers of the 
older properties to 
each side of them. 
Some plots now 
contain smallish 

blocks of flats. Fortunately these flats 
have car parks behind them. Few other 
houses in the road have car parking 
spaces, resulting in bumper to bumper 
parking along both sides nowadays. 
What seemed a wide road up to the 
1960s (see picture) is now a decidedly 
narrow one.

There is a growing collection of short 
booklets about the history of Longfield 
Road and its houses in the archive at the 
Tring Local History Museum.
richard g. grylls
Tring local History & Museum 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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Community, kindness and good use of resources
As part of the Spring 
Fayre, one of the 
great initiatives by 
Tring Together, the 
Parish Church 
decided to add their 
own spin to it by 
having a Wedding 
Fayre at St Peter & 

St Paul’s.
I helped run a stall at a commercial 

wedding fair a couple of years ago, and 
it really made me consider what it is that 
couples are trying to achieve with all the 
planning and the strive for perfection 

and originality, not to mention the vast 
expense. The conclusion I came to was 
that we need to show alternatives that 
are based on community, kindness and 
good use of resources.

So our Parish Administrator, Trish 
Dowden, did the most wonderful job 
of bringing together lots of local small 
businesses, and the event was held in 
Church all day on Saturday 28 April, 
along with a display of wedding dresses 
from our various congregations.

Wedding days are about celebration 
and joy, God’s love and human love; and 
it is not just about one day!

Please pray for all those planning 
weddings in our Churches, and I offer 
to you this prayer from the wedding 
service that is relevant to all of us: 
‘May the hospitality of our homes bring 
refreshment and joy to all around us; 
may our love overflow to neighbours 
in need and embrace those in distress. 
May we discern in your word order 
and purpose for our lives, and may the 
power of the Holy Spirit lead us in truth 
and defend us from adversity. Lord of life 
and love, hear our prayer.’
Jane Banister, Tring Team
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Most of these people 
are Comment readers or 
contributors. Can you identify 
who they are and what year 
it was?
 When you give up, you 
will find the answers on page 
37 of this edition.

If you would like to 
submit your wedding photo, 
we will print it in the July/
August edition of Comment.

When did they get married?
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Middlemarch 
A wonderful study of provincial life
At the end of April, the Parish Church 
book group met again to discuss our 
annual ‘Lenten Classic’. Once a year we 
choose to read a work of classic fiction, 
previous ‘classics’ including The Brothers 
Karamazov, Bleak House and Moby Dick. 
If the turnout this year is anything to go 
by, George Eliot’s Middlemarch, our 2018 
choice, is the most popular classic so 
far. Although by no means 
unanimously loved, many 
of us were enchanted by 
the tales that introduce us 
to the lives of numerous 
people in and around the 
fictional Midlands town of 
Middlemarch in the early 
nineteenth century. As far 
as we are concerned, it 
is definitely right up there 
with our favourite books 
of all time. Although by no 
means an insubstantial 
read, we just couldn’t put 
it down. 

So what was it about 
the book that so captured 
the hearts of our book 
group? For us Eliot’s style 
of writing manages to draw 
you into the story and her 
characters are relatable 
human beings. Even the 
supposedly villainous 
banker Bulstrode moved 
us in many ways and we 
found his character to be 
much more complex and 
fascinating than some 
reviews and critics of the book had 
indicated. Similarly, the alleged romantic 
hero of the piece, Will Ladislaw, has 
been sneered at by many otherwise 
sympathetic readers of the novel. Yet 
we found him to be an important and 
insightful young man, full of conviction 
and principles that challenge the 
virtuous Dorothea Brooke (the heroine 
of Middlemarch) not just on a romantic 
level. Of course, it is Dorothea’s saintly 
goodness that is central to the novel. 
We find that often such characters can 
actually be a bit boring and patronising, 
but here, too, Eliot manages to give 
her complexity and charm that make 
her lovable and interesting. And then 
there are all the other major and minor 
characters, each drawn with the same 
attention to detail in their habits and 

quirks. We pity the young doctor Tertius 
Lydgate, who is caught by the self-
centred town beauty Rosamond Vincy, 
determined to marry into aristocracy, 
however remote – and penniless. Yet, 
through little gestures and phrases, 
Eliot also conveys a certain vanity in 
Lydgate that might make him more akin 
to Rosamond than the reader would like 
to admit. 

Apart from the wonderful characters 
that populate the book, it is the 
ingenious and often very funny language 
with which Eliot paints this world. There 
is, for example, her description of the 
town gossip, Mrs Taft, ‘who was always 
counting stitches and gathered her 
information in misleading fragments 
caught between the rows of her 
knitting’ or her picture of Rosamond as 
a ‘charming stage Ariadne left behind 
with all her boxes full of costumes and 
no hope of a coach’. After Dorothea’s 
ill-judged marriage to the middle-aged 
amateur scholar and clergyman Edward 
Casaubon, with his doomed project to 
write a ‘key to all mythologies’, her sister 
Celia worries ‘“I was afraid you would 
be getting so learned” … regarding Mr 
Casaubon’s learning as a kind of damp 
which might in due course saturate a 

neighbouring body’.
As is typical 

for a novel of that 
time, Middlemarch 
features its fair 
share of clergymen, 
both insufferable 
and lovable. 
Mrs Cadwallader, 
married to a clergyman, gives the 

following advice: ‘When 
I married Humphrey I 
made up my mind to like 
sermons, and I set out by 
liking the end very much. 
That soon spread to the 
middle and the beginning, 
because I couldn’t have 
the end without them’. It 
is said that George Eliot 
described herself as a 
humanist by the time she 
wrote the book, and yet 
beyond a portrayal of 
self-righteous and often 
hypocritical religious 
figures, she also offers 
another aspect of Christian 
thought. ‘It is surely better 
to pardon too much, than 
to condemn too much’, 
suggests Dorothea when 
contrasting the stern 
doctrinal preaching of Mr 
Tyke with the attitudes of 
the more sympathetic Mr 
Farebrother. Although by 
no accounts a flawless 
clergyman – he has, for 

instance, a weakness for gambling 
– Farebrother’s attitude is that of a 
‘parson among parishioners whose 
lives he has to try and make better.’ 
This includes sacrificing his own 
feelings for Mary Garth to bring about 
her happiness with her childhood 
sweetheart Fred Vincy, another pair 
of endearing Middlemarchers. In his 
own way, perhaps it might be said of 
Farebrother what Eliot, in the famous 
closing paragraph, says with respect 
to Dorothea: ‘the growing good of the 
world is partly dependent on unhistoric 
acts; and that things are not so ill 
with you and me as they might have 
been, is half owing to the number who 
lived faithfully a hidden life, and rest in 
unvisited tombs’.
sylvie Magerstädt and John lippitt
st Peter & st Paul

Worship is what we do…

It is tempting to sum up our church 
life with the statement that you will 
encounter as you enter Tring Parish 
Church: ‘Worship is what we do’. I 
know that there is a huge amount more 
to our church life than the worship. 
Our churches are communities with 
friendships and caring relationships. We 
learn together, we are involved in social 
action, we raise money for those less 
fortunate than ourselves, and we have 
concerts and opportunities just to enjoy 
each other’s company. But, it all starts 
with our worship of God. 

However, our worship also needs 
to evolve and to develop over time. 

These changes are not always welcome. 
The use of screens is now accepted 
in Tring, but there are dark mutterings 
when we get it wrong. Not everyone 
will be a fan of the use of symbol and 
action in worship, but as we recognise 
that people are different, and respond 
to different styles, it is important to use 
a range of styles so everyone can be 
included. 

As a parish we are keen both to 
reach out to those new to faith (who 
don’t come with preconceptions about 
particular styles of worship) and those 
whose faith has been fed over the 
years in a more traditional way. We will 
continue to explore how to do this. 

All Saints’, Long Marston, has 
already moved quite a long way in 
having a more relaxed worshipping style. 
St Peter & St Paul’s in Tring is beginning 
to look at making the communion 
service on the first Sunday of the month 
into the style of a Worship for All. This 
won’t be a radical overnight change but 
it should see evolution through the year. 
St John the Baptist, Aldbury, is aware 
that it needs to continue to develop 
the worship for the young families that 

are attached to the 
church. St Mary’s, 
Puttenham, has 
(for one Sunday a 
month) broken away 
from the book of 
common prayer 
and introduced 
Taize. St Cross, 
Wilstone, although it doesn’t have 
children at the moment, recognises the 
need to continue with a Worship for All 
Service. 

Our Christian life together starts with 
our worship. The ministry team have 
the privilege of worshipping across the 
whole parish at different times and we 
find that the wider parish life, too, is 
bound together in that worshipping. If 
worship is the most central thing that we 
do, I encourage you to look at the list of 
services offered each week in our parish 
and to find the service that suits you. 
Huw Bellis, Tring Team
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We recently returned 
from two weeks in 
China. A friend of 
ours got a job in 
Beijing last year 
and we also have 
a friend who lives 
in Shanghai; we 

decided that for 
Easter break this year we would go for 

a two-week family holiday in China. 
For the first time in years we missed 

the walk of witness in Tring and opted 
instead for Easter morning in Beijing 
with a ‘Good Shepherd’ service that was 
reassuringly familiar in a very foreign 
environment. It was an English speaking 
expat community church, and, by law, 
only non-Chinese passport holders were 
allowed to attend. Its mission statement 
was: ‘We value diversity and we hope to 
express something of God’s generous 
and reconciling love in the warmth and 
hospitality of our community life’.

What an experience China was. A 
personal motivation for me was to see 
for myself what all the talk about China’s 
economic development really means. 
We all know now that China is on an 
upward economic trend, but what does 
it actually look like? 

Well, the view from the bullet train 
was astonishing. Travelling in comfort, 
in an essentially new and modern 
train, we were whisked across the 
countryside and I couldn’t help but 
be impressed by the sheer scale of 
development on display. Clusters of high 
rise buildings, comparable to the City 
of London, and then another, and then 
another. Not far out of Beijing there is 
another city (Tianjin) and the clusters 
get bigger. This is not to say that there 
was no countryside; there was and it 
was beautiful, but the sheer amount of 
visible development was really notable. 
You might see a patch of ground being 
cleared, or a cluster of eight residential 

units, each partly built, each with its own 
crane presumably there to get the unit 
up from say twenty floors to forty. 

Just occasionally I could spot a 
ghost building, finished but clearly 
unoccupied; but mostly what I saw 
seemed to be in use, which in money 
terms represents countless billions of 
pounds of investment. The vibrancy 
of the economy seems in little doubt. 
Every tube stop in Beijing and Shanghai 
that we went to had its own airport 
style security; our building had its own 
security guards. There was free WiFi 
practically everywhere, and the ever 
presence of branding and its style 
took me back to my pre-Tring London 
days, when I was more focused on 
shopping than I am now. In Shanghai, 
big hoardings for Gucci caught my 
eye. The odd androgynous looking 
models making me wonder whether 
the look of fashion is somehow cross 
cultural or whether, more darkly, it is an 
avenue by which Western idealisation 
is re-enforced. Whichever it is, going 
by the dress of those around me, it 
seemed very much that ‘all this cool 
stuff’ was being consumed, but clearly 
with Chinese characteristics. You won’t 
be surprised to know that the big retail 
brands were also a presence: Costa, 
Starbucks, and McDonalds, pretty much 
everywhere. The shopping malls in 
Shanghai were particularly notable for 
their opulence. 

The first question I had was: 
where has all the money come from? 
I discussed this with my friend who, 
conveniently, is involved in banking. 
The answer, in summary at least, is 
that China has earned this money over 
many years by selling goods abroad. 
They have had a savings culture but 
now seem to be spending at least some 
of it. And since the money is spent 
on useful things, such as residential 
accommodation, the subway and bullet 

trains, it all goes towards building the 
economy and so more money is made. 
There are some concerns around the 
level of internal debt and bad loans, but 
China has not borrowed from the outside 
world to make this happen. In fact, 
China has effectively lent a lot of money 
to the US, holding many billions worth 
of US government bonds; this is an 
aspect of the balance of power between 
these two nations that should probably 
be considered given their looming trade 
war.

Perhaps talking detailed economics 
is not ‘good form’ for a Comment article, 
but I was very drawn into trying to 
understand this aspect of China. This led 
to a second question: is it sustainable? 
There are political uncertainties, which 
could be the subject of a whole different 
article, but at the moment they appear 
minimal, and really aren’t the essence of 
the question that I found myself asking. 
Is there a risk of empty skyscrapers and 
wasted money? Or is it right that you 
can essentially ‘build it and they will 
come’ and that this is enough to sustain 
an economy? 

That’s the question I can’t answer 
yet. A hard core capitalist might 
answer that it is not sustainable as 
state-controlled enterprises do not 
have to adhere to market forces and 
only markets can enforce sustainable 
success. Whilst the shop front and 
trappings that I saw in China are clearly 
recognisable as what most would 
describe as capitalist, underpinning this 
is massive state spending. 

I really don’t know if it’s sustainable. I 
have no reason to doubt it and hope for 
all our sakes that it is a success. Maybe 
I am just an over-worrying intellectual 
but I can’t help a niggling feeling that the 
view from the bullet train represents an 
experiment that carries significant risk. 
Christopher Townsend
st Peter & st Paul

The view from the bullet train Letter from Orkney
Hello again! At last: we are back home 
safely (just) after our sortie down south. 
First on my list is to thank all you lovely 
people who gave us such a welcome 
at the Sunday 10.00am service in the 
Parish Church. Second is to congratulate 
The Fabric Committee of St Peter & St 
Paul’s as I understand from Huw Bellis 
that you are there – bar the shouting – in 
raising funds to get the lighting project 
underway.

Our trip south was pretty stressful. 
The camper van being our only 
form of transport, getting to hospital 
appointments, driving around tight 
Birmingham, Oxford and Tring urban 
roads is hair-raising at times. Wonderful 
as it was to see friends and family in 
a full-on fourteen days run of being 
entertained, fed until it was coming out 
of my ears, and awash with wine, it was 
also very wearing – even for me with my 
large capacity – for such delights have 
limits, and I found them. 

The journey back was horrendous. 
We had some very near misses with 
pantechnicon lorries, especially on the 
narrow rocky Loch Lomond road. Then 
I fell head first down a small cliff face 
in the pitch black; and finally, halfway 
up Scotland on the A82, the Laggan 
Bridge got stuck half way open. So we 
had to backtrack, then cut right across 
Scotland to the A9 and continue north 
with a Ferry deadline to meet. When we 
eventually came off the ferry and threw 
our cases in the front door, all I could 
think of was: just beans on toast (and a 
very large whisky) pleeeease!

Spring is sprung and the grass is 
riz. This is all new to us: our garden is 
ablaze with hundreds of daffodils all 
planted around the borders. Whilst we 
have been coming to Orkney for the 
past six years, it has only been in the 
winter. Now, we are preparing for our 

first summer. Our first visitor is here 
with us as I write, the new mower has 
had its maiden trial run, and I must say 
whizzing about on the mower is great 
fun and gets me out of other household 
chores. I have persuaded our neighbour 
and farmer ‘Gary’ to lend us some more 
‘mowers’ in the form of two ewes and 
four lambs in our front paddock. We 
spend a large part of the day watching 
gambolling lambs and urging their mums 
to eat more grass.

As I believe we mentioned in past 
waffles, we are attending Art classes 
complete with homework. It’s going 
really well. Carrie, who said categorically, 
‘I CAN’T DRAW!’ is now drawing, and I 
have signed up with artist tutor Sheena 
Graham-George for a series of one-to-
one lessons in oils: watch this space. 

This week we are off to see Mathew 
Burns’ ‘Highland Fling’, the Scottish 
Ballet at the Pickaquoy Centre in 
Kirkwall. I am really looking forward to 
that. It will be in stark contrast to the 
recent Julie Felix Concert in Stromness 
and the theatrical film screening of 
Oscar Wilde’s ‘Lady Windermere’s Fan’ 
which was hilarious. I tell you all this to 
counter the impression that Orkney is 
devoid of everything but sheep. Mind 
you, there are many, many more sheep 
than people, and that’s no bad thing in 
my book.

Soon we should be seeing the 
dolphins and harbour porpoise around 
our bay and at Stromness. As I write, 
Carrie is walking with our guest over the 
Brock of Birsay, hopefully to see the first 
flight of Puffins arriving. The bird life has 
been pretty full-on for the past month 

as we are in one of 
the main migratory 
routes south. I would 
have been at Birsay 
had it not been for 
the demands of 
our beloved Editor. 
Those in the know 
around Tring are 
fully aware it is not worth arguing 
with the Editor. One ALWAYS loses. And 
to cap it all, Annette is coming up here 
soon to see if we have been fibbing.

We have Bishop Bob running our 
services at the Kirk as our resident 
preacher, Tom, is back in Manhattan 
visiting family and friends. Bishop Bob 
is great, very down to earth, with an 
easy way about him. He has come up 
from Aberdeen to stand in. We are also 
having to fill in various questionnaires. 
As we are a new church (2007) set up 
by Bob (we all dropped the ‘Bish’ bit), 
the church authorities in Aberdeen 
need to see we are active and growing, 
which we are. They also want to get 
opinions on the quality of our services 
and our expectations for the future. 
They seem to gauge success on the 
number of Communions taken per year. 
My own opinion is that we have struck 
gold (again) with this small church. It is 
everything I could wish for.

My rods are set up, I have just taken 
delivery of a new set of waders and the 
Sea Trout are now in season. I won’t get 
the smoker just yet but I live in hope. 
My beach is 100 yards away; all I need 
is the Fish! I wonder if James and John 
were like me? Mind you, they did have 
a boat. 

(The view from the Fossil Museum 
shows one of the ‘Churchill Barriers’.)
Mac Dodge
st Mary the Virgin, stromness
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Do birds remember? For instance, if you 
are gardening and provide them with 
grubs, worms etc. will they remember 
this and come back looking for more 
when you are next out gardening? The 
answer is an emphatic YES. Birds do 
have a memory and can remember 
things: the question is, how good 
is that memory?
 If we take the Swallow as one 
example, we know from ringing 
them that the Swallows that breed 
in this country predominantly 
winter in South Africa. Those same 
rings also tell us that Swallows can 
and do return to the same nest to 
breed year after year. We know 
they do this, but we don’t know 
how. Clearly some form of memory 
is at play here – how many of us 
could travel to South Africa and then 
find our own way back without maps, 
Satnavs, GPS or some other aid? This 
is ignoring the desert and stretches of 
water that have to be crossed and just 
focusing on being able to find our way 
back.
 Albatrosses will leave the nest as 

young birds and fly round the southern 
oceans, possibly circumnavigating 
Antarctica several times to return to the 
same colony when they are adult, seven 
or more years later. By this time they 
have probably travelled many thousands 
of miles since they left the nest; all this 

with nothing but their memory to tell 
them how to get back over what, to us, is 
a featureless ocean – amazing! 
 And what about communication? 
Birds call and sing and you might think 
they are born with the knowledge of 
how to do that. Now that might be the 
case for some species but can’t be the 

case for others. Take Marsh Warblers, 
for instance: their song is comprised 
totally of mimicry, so they take bits of 
songs and calls from other species of 
birds and combine them into a unique 
medley such that no two Marsh Warblers 
have the same song. Clearly they have 

the ability to remember what 
they have heard and repeat it. I 
still remember watching David 
Attenborough as he listened to a 
Lyrebird mimicking a chainsaw – 
some feat of memory.
 So clearly birds, like us, have 
the amazing ability to remember 
all sorts of things. God gave birds 
and us phenomenal memories. 
Our ability to remember things 
pales into insignificance, 
however, compared to God’s. 

He remembers each and every one 
of us by name and loves us. So if you 
can’t remember about the Swallow, 
Albatross, Marsh Warbler or Lyrebird, 
then remember this – that God’s memory 
is like his love, infinite, and he loves each 
and every one of us.
roy Hargreaves, st Peter & st Paul

Tweet of the month

CLUES ACROSS
1. Relating to the end of the world 

(10)
7. Popular Christian sect (7)
8. Grab (5)
10. Prime name of Prime Minister (7)
11. From now to then (5).
12. Most pleasant (6) 
15. Lay assistant to clergy (6)
17. Bottom of the pile (5)
18. e.g. Pulpit (7)
21. Live for life (5)
22. Professional care (7)
23. Easter garden (10)

CLUES DOWN
1. Fruit of Eden (5)
2. Fruit of Israel (5)
3. Religious ceremony (6)
4. e.g. Portrait (7)
5. Modified (7)
6. No alcohol! (10)
9. Journey to a sacred site (10)
13. Mild narcotic (7)
14. A particular length (7)
16. At the edge (6)
19. Neighbour of Israel (5)
20. Lift up (5)
Answers on page 38 

Nine months after the tragedy, sixty-
two families from Grenfell Tower and 
neighbouring Grenfell Walk, which 
was also damaged, had moved into 
permanent homes; eight-two were still 
in emergency accommodation. Nearly 
£21m had been spent keeping survivors 
in hotel rooms.

Asked why re-housing survivors is 
taking so long, the council replied, ‘We 
are moving at the pace of survivors and 
we believe nobody should be forced to 
make a decision on what is a very big 
decision at a very traumatic time.’
One survivor said, ‘I know it’s not 
permanent and I’m looking forward 
to settling down, but I’m not in a rush 
because I know my next choice is going 
to be for life.’
 When the Hillsborough Enquiry was 
published last autumn, campaigners for 
Grenfell immediately asked that families 
and friends, not just victims, should 
have the right to give evidence. The 
Grenfell survivors are understandably 
impatient for the enquiries to report, but 
the detailed enquiry into what happened 
cannot proceed until the Police 
enquiry, which could lead to criminal 
prosecutions, is completed.

Fears
A leaked report for the Police enquiry 
has alleged substantial and significant 
shortcomings in the building’s 
refurbishment in 2016. In summary, 
it says that windows, cavity barriers 
and the cladding system all breached 
building regulations.

In December the government 
published an independent review of 
building and fire safety regulations which 
called for a total overhaul of the current 
regulatory system. Not only do Building 
Regulations need to be tightened up, 
but implementation more carefully 
scrutinised. A fire door from Grenfell 
Tower was found to have only half the 
fire resistance required. Remedial work 
in other tower blocks has also found 
poor workmanship. Do these building 
workers understand the importance 
of their work, and are they sufficiently 
supervised?

 With ‘Grenfell’ becoming diffused 
Justice4Grenfell chose St Valentine’s Day 
to parade three mobile bill boards around 
London: ‘71 dead’, ‘And still no justice’, 
‘How come?’ to keep the issues in the 
public domain. They were inspired by 
the award-winning film ‘Three Bill Boards 
Outside Ebbing, Missouri’.

Hope
On 1 March the Government agreed that 
the relatives of those who died would 
have their choice of memorial on site; 
and work began on shrouding the tower.

In the absence of council leadership, 
‘People gravitated towards spaces that 
offered help such as churches… but 
more surprisingly to the underside of 
the A40, Westway. For want of formal 
gathering spaces, the community 
appropriated in-between-spaces.’ 
The Truth Wall is a kind of auditorium 
under Westway with political artworks 
developed incrementally by the 
community, with people adding seating, 
pianos, bookshelves and books. There 
is also a prayer space and speaker’s 
lectern. Once where graffiti were 
repainted most nights, they are now left 
in honour of those commemorated. 

The Olive Branch Charity’s first 
formal built project is a sensory garden 
laid out with an avenue of posts either 
side of a central tree, below Grenfell 
Tower.

Communities can look after 
themselves as Emma Dent Coad 
local MP said, ‘Out of devastating 
circumstances these people took their 
chance and acquired the confidence 
to make change happen… It’s not 
engagement [by the council ] people 
need, it’s empowerment.’ 

In April the Architects’ Journal 
reported: ‘People Powered. A new spirit 
of transparency is apparent in estate 
regeneration in the capital.’ Developers 
are under pressure from the boroughs 
and the Mayor of London to rethink their 
large scale master plans. This follows 
accusations that they do not provide 
enough affordable housing, and are 
not in keeping with the wishes of local 
communities.

  Also in April the Homelessness 
Reduction Act required local authorities 
to provide expert advice to the vulnerable 
to avoid them becoming homeless. 
Promises into action is awaited.
Then in early June the RIBA published 
its own independent report ‘Protecting 
Lives: design and construction post 
Grenfell’.

Action
In a previous article I suggested that 
we take the maxim, ‘treat others as you 
would have them treat you’ a stage 
further. All public, private and not-for-
profit organisations should treat their 
‘customers’ similarly. In like manner, 
staff should so treat their colleagues and 
bosses their workforce. Events of recent 
months in the film industry, development 
charities and now how the media react, 
shows the importance of this concept. 
This kind of respect, taught in schools, 
is as acceptable to the non-religious as 
to any faith group, and should be the 
socially accepted norm.

It will take time for attitudes to 
change. How much of the inclusiveness 
of 2012 continues? Will MeToo change 
men’s attitudes? How long until we give 
up stereotypes and recognise diversity 
as seen in the people of Grenfell?
 Christians should develop this 
attitude of respect and responsibility 
further in the light of Jesus’s teaching 
which culminates in loving your enemies 
and praying for them.
 In The Church’s Ministry of Healing, 
David Atkinson wrote ‘Justice is the 
social and community expression of 
neighbour love.’
 The Big Issue Sept 4-10 2017 
highlighted that every day hundreds of 
people become homeless, but don’t have 
the media coverage which spotlights 
their struggles. Last December’s snowfall 
left elderly people stranded on the ice 
when stepping off the bus in Tring High 
Street – three days after the fall!
 Our response could be to start 
helping and seeking social justice for the 
vulnerable in Tring.
leslie Barker, st Peter & st Paul

Hope from Grenfell
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FOHCT, Karl Marx and my family
Highgate Cemetery is best known as 
the final resting place of Karl Marx. This 
year is the bi-centenary of his birth. His 
first gravestone was a fairly modest affair 
but has been replaced by an impressive 
column, topped by his bust, some 
distance away from the original. The new 
memorial attracts many visitors. So why 
should this be of particular interest to 
me? 

My wife, Jenny, and I are co-owners 
of a family grave in a neighbouring 
cemetery, of which more later. Unusually, 
we own the grave in perpetuity. My 
maternal grandfather is buried nearby in 
a common grave.

Marx’s ‘first’ grave was a fairly 
low-key affair, marked by a flat, gently 
sloping marble slab. It contained 
the remains of Marx, his wife who 
predeceased him, and some of his 
family. 

There were several efforts made over 
the years to move his remains to the 
Red Square in Moscow, to take a place 
alongside Lenin, but none succeeded. 
His remains were, however, exhumed 
and relocated very discreetly overnight 
on 23 November 1954 and a new and 
more imposing grave and memorial 
created some distance away in the same 
cemetery. The unveiling took place in 
1956.

London has a number of suburban 
cemeteries, established when the old 
central burial grounds were full. They 
were mainly private businesses. Those 
that are now open to visitors are Abney 
Park, Brompton, Brookwood, Kensal 
Green, West Norwood, Nunhead, Tower 
Hamlets and, of course, Highgate. 

Jenny’s father’s family was buried at 
Nunhead, but sadly their graves were 
destroyed by a direct hit in the WW2 
London Blitz.

We are members of the Friends 
of Highgate Cemetery Trust (FOHCT). 
This group actively manages two 
neighbouring cemeteries (East and West) 
although very few burials now take place 
(only sixty-five in the year ended August 
2017). They are, however, popular with 
visitors, with nearly 90,000 paying for 
guided visits in the most recent year, 
mainly to the East.

When I was a child, living in nearby 
Highgate Village, the two cemeteries 
were known as the ‘Old’ and the ’New’. 
Our family grave is in the Old (West) 
one, nearest the Village, and our plot is 
immediately adjacent to the tomb of Tom 
Sayers, the famous bare-knuckle boxer. 
Karl Marx is buried in the New (East) 
one.

I must admit to a little cynicism here. 
I was reliably informed some years ago 

that the change to 
‘East’ and ‘West’ 
was made because 
the combination 
of East and Karl 
Marx attracted 
more visitors. For 
me West (Old) 
has a fascinating 
and probably unequalled collection 
of funeral architecture as well as 
many historic graves and a striking 
topography. By comparison East (Karl 
Marx excepted) is a flat and relatively 
commonplace affair. You can find out 
more at www.highgatecemetery.org.
Bill Bradford, st Peter & st Paul

It just so happens that George Eliot, 
the subject of the Parish Church Book 
Group in April, is also buried in Highgate 
Cemetery, along with Christina Rossetti, 
Douglas Adams and… George Michael.
The Editor

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

Come and try our professional, friendly, 
great value-for-money salon  

where your wish is our command!

Tel: 01442 822275
74 Western Road, Tring

Vanity Fayre 
Hairdressers

For Ladies, Gents  
and Children

Established for over 30 years

Opening Hours
Tuesday-Thursday 9am-5pm
Friday 9am-7pm
Saturday 8:30am-1pm
Appointments not always necessary

All new customers: bring this ad for a

10% discount 

Parish registers
BIRTHS
Congratulations to Matt and Pippa 
Wright on the birth of baby gabriel  
on 8 May 2018.

BAPTISMS
We welcome these children into our 
church family and pray for their parents 
and Godparents.

Anastasia Elizabeth Kemp

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

Matthew Hall & lisa Wallace
lee Martin & Charlie Craze
ross Draper & rebecca Knight

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

Toby Davidson 55
Enid Collier 75
Wendy Denise Bandy 60
Doreen Branwhite 92
rosemary Cooke 98
John Davis 93
Jenny Mead 80
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The poppy project: a work in progress
The poppies are coming in 
thick and fast! The latest is a 
large collection from Tring WI 
of 800! This is in addition to 
sizeable donations from groups 
including Wigginton WI, U3A 
groups and St Martha’s 
Methodist Church to name 
a few. Then we have many 

individuals knitting for us from small children 
to knitters in their nineties. It shows that once you 
start, it gives a lifetime of happiness! 

We are overwhelmed by all the support we 
have had from so many community groups and 
people so far, not only from this community but 
from people in various parts of the country. And 
poppies are travelling! It’s an ideal pastime while 
on holiday: some of mine were knitted in New 
Zealand, Australia and South Africa!

It is not too late to start knitting for the poppy 
project, although we would like the bulk of them 
by the summer to get them checked and worked 
into the installation. Any number you can do is 
wonderful: they are all precious, whether it is one 
or two or a carrier bag full. They will all be used. 

We have been working with the Fabric 
Committee of Tring Church to make sure the 
installation is safe, and we have tested small 
bits to give us an idea of how they may look in 
November! So watch this space. Sufficient to say 
that we are getting very excited! 

Contact me for more information and patterns 
on 01442 824929 or jjgoody@ntlworld.com.
Janet goodyer, st Peter & st Paul

When I look back on 
Life,
My whole experience,
And how it was 
before you came,
I see the difference.

Materially, 
perhaps,

You might think this was strange,
For in the way of worldly goods
You would see little change.

But in the way I feel,
My general attitude,
The new way that I look at things,
I owe you gratitude.

For always in the past,
Ignoring all correction,
I only saw one way to go 
You made me change direction.

You made me pause and note
The choices I could make,
The kind of wisdom I should have,
The various steps to take.

You made me see my needs,
To look how very small
They were compared with things, till then
I had not seen at all.

You made me raise my eyes
And see the part I played
In your creation’s scheme of things
And all that you had made.

Just as you’ve changed my life,
And made it wholly new,
So let me be in others’ lives
A catalyst, like you. 
Jenny revell, st Peter & st Paul

God, the Catalyst

I ended the report on What Housing 
Crisis? by saying that April’s topic was 
still to be decided. However the remarks 
by the editor wondering whether the 
Men’s Society should be for men only 
determined the topic. Our response was 
immediate and a letter from a former 
Men’s Society chairman appeared in the 
May issue of Comment.

We invited the editor, Annette 
Reynolds, to the meeting, which she 
accepted at short notice, and emailed 
a set of questions we might address. 
She also brought with her Isabel Fenton, 
a younger member of St Peter & St 
Paul’s, for moral support. Isabel also 
contributed to the meeting. 

Nine members and two guests met, 
and we began with a short history. The 
Men’s Society (then known as the Tring 
Church Men’s Society) was founded 
in 1906 as an affiliate society of the 
national Church of England Men’s 
Society. The national organisation folded 
in 1985, but the Tring society continued 
with monthly speaker meetings in 
Tring Parish Hall, lunches and outings. 
When numbers dwindled this became 
unviable, and our rector, Huw Bellis, 
saved the day by suggesting we met as 
a Lent home group. We continued under 
John Hawkes’ informal leadership, first 
meeting in members’ homes, and then 
at the Half Moon in Wilstone. It was 
emphasised that we are the Tring Team 
Parish Men’s Society, not a St Peter & St 
Paul’s organization.

Jeremy, who also belongs to a Men’s 
group in Wingrave, described their more 
formal set up in which a series of topics 

is chosen and the proposers lead those 
meetings. Our meetings are more ad hoc.

Several men listed advantages of a 
men’s only group, the first being that if 
it was for men and women, probably no 
one would attend as there are plenty of 
such meetings in the parish. Men enjoy 
each other’s company and the topics 
give them something interesting to talk 
about with their spouses. 

Some would feel inhibited if women 
were present, particularly if subjects 
like men’s health were discussed. The 
meetings can attract men who often do 
not attend home groups and while there 
is some Christian content as we always 
end with Compline, the night prayer, 
they are not designed specifically for 
regular churchgoers and all men are very 
welcome. Men’s groups offer needed 
mutual support and camaraderie, 
particularly to older men, and an 
opportunity to discuss their concerns in 
a safe space.

The generational gap is more 
significant than gender differences, and 
having only older members at present, 
it is difficult to reverse this. We welcome 
younger men, but appreciate more than 
one might need to attend for them to 

feel at home. Also 
they are often late 
home due to work 
pressures (as 
for one member 
this evening) or 
commuting, so 
evening meetings 
are not always 
easy; and Saturdays might be 
family days. ‘Dads and lads and (now) 
daughters and dogs’ is a successful 
initiative, but today’s millennials are 
thought to have completely different 
outlooks, interests and problems from 
the baby boomers.

Annette admitted that she never 
attended the Mothers’ Union as she 
continued working while bringing up her 
four sons, though she would have liked 
to as she sees every different group as 
an opportunity to meet new people and 
hear different viewpoints. Isabel belongs 
to TAYA, the Young Adults Group which 
is inclusive but mainly attended by 
young women. 

The discussion was as usual wide 
ranging, but most of Annette’s points, 
which were not in fact against men only 
meetings, were answered.

All men are welcome, whether or not 
church goers, to Men’s Society meetings 
once a month at 7.30pm at the Half 
Moon in Wilstone. Food is available.
leslie Barker, st Peter & st Paul

Men only?
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John Henry NewmanA woman’s perspective…
Two important hymn writers of the 
nineteenth century have much in 
common and yet there are significant 
differences between them. When John 
Keble preached his Assize Sermon in St 
Mary’s, Oxford, the vicar was John Henry 
Newman. Both were brilliant scholars 
and poets and both wrote poems of 
which a few verses have become very 
familiar hymns. Newman started life 
as an evangelical, but later became a 
leading figure in the Oxford (or High 
Church) Movement. He was Vicar of the 
University Church in Oxford from 1828 – 
1843, but in 1845, after much agonising, 
he was received into the Roman Catholic 
Church and was ordained and joined a 
religious order in Edgbaston. In 1879 he 
was made a cardinal. 
When Pope Benedict 
visited England in 2010 
he beatified him, the 
stage before being 
declared a saint.

There are three 
hymns by Newman 
which are still in most 
hymnals. The first is 
‘Lead, kindly light, 
amid the encircling 
gloom’. It was written 
as a poem but 
turned into a hymn in 
Newman’s lifetime and 
became one of two 
or three best loved 
Victorian hymns. It was 
apparently a favourite 
of Queen Victoria and 
was read to her as she 
lay dying at Osborne 
House in 1901.

When he wrote this 
poem Newman was feeling physically 
exhausted and troubled by the doubts 
which fifteen years later caused him to 
join the Roman Catholic Church. He was 
in Italy in the spring of 1833 and became 
very ill from a viral infection. Fearing for 
his life he tried to hurry home but had 
to wait at Palermo for three weeks for 
a boat and on 16 June, when the boat 
was becalmed, he wrote these verses. 
He reached home on 9 July 1833 and 
the following Sunday he heard Keble 
preach on National Apostasy, which 
began the Oxford Movement. The next 
year his poem was published and, 
without his agreement, was published as 
a hymn. Various alterations of the words 

were made by different editors to which 
Newman made restrained protests.

The hymn expresses the doubts 
and uncertainties many Christians feel 
and still speaks to us today. It does 
help to know Newman’s struggles with 
health and faith to appreciate the words 
although the last two lines have been the 
cause of much speculation:

‘And with dawn those angel faces 
smile, Which I have loved long since, 
and lost awhile.’

Who are the ‘angel faces’ – Anglican 
friends, the souls of the faithful departed 
or those whose bright faith has been 
dimmed – or? Newman himself refused 
to elucidate! Certainly these words 
describe the hesitant faith of many. 

Newman describes his verses as ‘the 
voice of one in darkness, asking for help 
from Our Lord’. And they still do.

The other two well-known hymns by 
Newman are ‘Praise to the holiest in the 
height’ and ‘Firmly I believe and truly’, 
both of which come from his long poem 
‘The Dream of Gerontius’. This was 
written in 1865 and traces the journey of 
an aged monk through the gate of death. 
It is said the author thought so little of 
the poem that he threw it into a waste-
paper basket and a friend retrieved it 
later. Many now know this poem in the 
form of an oratorio with music by Elgar.

‘Praise to the Holiest’ comes from 
the last part of a thirty-five verse ‘Hymn 

to the Angelicals’, in 
which these words 
are used at the 
beginning of each 
of five sections of 
the hymn. Read 
straight through 
the verses tell the 
story of the Fall 
and the processes of Redemption. 
So, as a hymn, we start with praise and 
go on to sing of the Adam who failed 
and the second Adam who came to 
save. God’s love is shown in ‘The double 
agony in Man For man should undergo’. 
We note that ‘Man’ is used of Christ and 
man for the human race. And we end by 
repeating the initial verse of praise.

Our third hymn 
is ‘Firmly I believe 
and truly’. In terms of 
language it is more 
simple in the best 
sense of this word. 
It is a kind of creed 
put in straightforward 
terms and I associate 
it both with Sunday 
School and some very 
significant moments in 
my life. The first verse 
is a clear statement 
of the Christian belief 
in God as Trinity and 
in the Incarnation. 
This is followed by 
Redemption through 
the Manhood crucified 
and our need to 
live a disciplined 
life controlling our 
‘thoughts and deeds 
unruly’. All this is the 

reason we love God. The fourth verse 
is about the Church as God’s creation. 
Some have bridled at ‘her teachings as 
his own’ as implying an infallible Church. 
But as the Body of Christ, the Church’s 
teaching can surely be described as ‘his 
own’. We end with a doxology.

So our three hymns from Newman 
are hymns of praise and faith, but also 
speak to us of our need to be led by 
God’s kindly light through both the 
physical pains of life and the doubts 
and uncertainties which encircle us in 
moments of gloom.
Martin Banister, st Albans Abbey

A few weeks ago I 
was privileged to 
attend, with Annette 
Reynolds, a meeting 
of the Tring Team 
Parish Men’s 
Society to discuss 
the role of men’s 
only (or women’s 

only) groups in the community. 
Although I knew a couple of the 
members slightly, I had no real idea of 
what I was letting myself in for when we 
arrived at the Half Moon pub in Wilstone. 
I needn’t have worried. Despite being 
rather young compared to the rest of 
the members, and a woman, I found the 
group very welcoming, and the chance 
to sit and have a chat over a plate of 
sausage and mash was a very pleasant 
way to spend the evening. Annette had 
provided a list of questions to guide the 
discussion, but conversation flowed 
freely around a range of different topics. 

In any large community of people 
(such as a town, or a church) there 
is an inclination to split into smaller 
groups. The dynamics of a group such 
as how much people contribute or 
how well everyone knows each other, 

varies with size. Larger groups tend to 
be more impersonal, and discussions 
often end up dominated by a small 
number of people. It is therefore often 
useful to have subgroups that can be 
more inclusive so that individuals can 
feel more valued. How should such 
subgroups be divided? Splitting by 
gender is one possibility, but other 
alternatives might be age or location. 
Is it any worse to have a men’s, or a 
women’s group, than to have a young 
adults group or a village based group? 

Most of the time, I think there is 
much value in these smaller groups. By 
getting together with a set of people who 
are similar to us, we often have more in 
common to discuss. Conversations can 
be more inclusive, with less chance of 
people being left out, and they are often 
more relevant to that group of people. 
They can also provide a place to discuss 
problems particularly relevant to that 
group of people. Having conversations 
on what you intend to do in your 
retirement, practical tips on looking 
after young children, or issues such as 
mental health issues among men are not 
relevant to everyone; but to the relevant 
group of people they are really useful. 

As such, I think there is a place in a 
community for men’s or women’s groups 
as much as there is for other subsets. 

However, such groups are not 
inherently a good thing. The danger 
is they can start to think that people 
outside the group have nothing 
important to contribute. They can be 
dismissive of the opinion of others 
and build up a high opinion of their 
own answers to questions. Such echo 
chambers can create larger divisions 
in the broader community. People who 
don’t belong to the same group can 
often provide new insights, or point out 
problems missed by people who are 
too similar. In those cases, listening to, 
and respecting people who belong to a 
different group, is necessary for growth 
and change. 

Generally we came to the conclusion 
that different groups serve different 
purposes. With the men’s group, 
there was no suggestion that women 
wouldn’t also find the topics interesting 
or wouldn’t be able to make interesting 
contributions. Provided such groups 
acknowledge that other people can 
contribute to their discussion, that is OK. 
isabel Fenton, st Peter & st Paul

Steps to faith
Our faith journey 
isn’t always a 
straightforward path. 
Some were 
christened as 
children, taken 
to Church on a 
regular basis and 
as teenagers, 

confirmed and became 
communicant members of the church, 
receiving the bread and wine on a weekly 
basis, staying with the church ever since. 
Others might find a large gap between 
distant memories of Sunday Club and 
finding that faith in God is important in 
adult life. Others still may never have had 
a childhood experience of Church and it 
is all new as an adult.
 A confirmation service marks a rite 
of passage for people on their journey of 
faith. It is a point where one makes one’s 
own decisions and says that I choose to 
believe and to be part of God’s church. 
It can happen at any point in one’s 

Christian journey as long as one is old 
enough or mature enough for it to be a 
genuine personal response. 
 It isn’t a rite of admission to 
communion. Many of our young people 
already receive communion and adults 
new to church are welcome to the 
Lord’s table: for here we are formed as 
Christians. It is an opportunity to have 
your faith confirmed and for the Bishop 
to pray that the Holy Spirt will be with 
you on your continued Christian journey.
 The Bishop of Hertford, Michael 
Beasley, will be with the Tring Team on 
Wednesday 21 November in the evening 
for a confirmation service. Anyone who 
wishes to be confirmed, or would like 
to find out more, should speak to one 
of the clergy. We will run confirmation 
classes for teenagers and for adults after 
the summer holidays.
Huw Bellis, Tring Team

This year marks the 100th anniversary of 
the end of the Great War.

Of the 6,000,000 British servicemen 
who were mobilised during the war, 
700,000 did not come back. Among them 
were 1,400 bell ringers who rang bells up 
and down the country as a hobby.

As we approach the Armistice, the 
Government is working with the Central 
Council of Church Bell Ringers to recruit 
1,400 bell ringers as part of the ‘Ringing 
Remembers’ project. It is a symbolic 
gesture to the bell ringers who lost their 
lives.
Clive russell, st Peter & st Paul

For whom 
the bells toll
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TringMarket
    Auctions

Antique and Fine Art Auctioneers 
and Valuers. Est. 1982

Brook Street, tring, HertfordSHire HP23 5ef
telePHone: 01442 826446

www.tringmarketauctions.co.uk

our salerooms continue to attract 
a wide range of customers from 
throughout the Uk and across the 
world and we deal with almost 
everything that comes out of your 
home whether 17th century or 21st 
century.

Visit our website and view the sale 
catalogues with accompanying 
illustrations, you will find us at  
www.tringmarketauctions.co.uk. 

look out for us on television - flog 
it and Cash in the Attic are regular 
visitors, making the salerooms an 
exciting place to search for antique 
and quality home furnishings.

Buying or selling - we welcome 
your enquiries.

Valuations for 
Sale, Probate 
& insurance

total and 
Part House 
Clearance 
Specialists

fine Art Sales 
and fortnightly 
Sales of Antique 
furniture and 
Collectables

A local family business offering regular, occasional and 
one off gardening and maintenance services.

We can help with: 
Lawn Mowing • Hedge cutting * Weeding  

• Garden Clearance • Fencing • Power Washing/
Sealing • Turfing • General Maintenance  

• and much more
Contact us now for a free quote and to claim your 

10% discount on our first visit!

A once in a lifetime opportunity
YOU ARE INVITED 
on Saturday 30 June 
2018 at 3.00pm to 
come and be part 
of a once-in-a-100-
years opportunity. 
Saturday 30 June 
will mark the 

rededication of the 
Tring War Memorial, after extensive 

renovation works led by Ted Oram from 
St Peter & St Paul’s Church. A special 
service is planned to which EVERYONE 
is invited, and afterwards there will be 
cream teas, a BBQ and a Tring Brewery 
bar in the churchyard. But, in between 
the service and the party, there will 

be a special opportunity to be part of 
Tring’s future history. Below you’ll see a 
photograph that was taken when the war 
memorial was built, 100 years ago, and 
the plan is to re-create the photograph, 
bringing it up-to-date for 2018. Mike 
Bass will be photographing us at 4.00pm 
on Church Square, so that we can all be 
stars for future generations to enjoy!
 Please come along and bring your 
friends and family to be part of this ‘once 
in 100 years’ photo opportunity. If you 
are part of a local club or sports group or 
business and you would like to come en 
masse then you are very welcome. And 
please come dressed to represent 2018. 
Perhaps we should do one version of the 

photograph when we are taking selfies? 
 RSVP to vivianne@tringtogether.org.uk 
or call 01442 826092. 
Vivianne Child, st Peter & st Paul

Thomas Cartright, 78th Batt. Canadians, was killed in France 
on 19 November 1916. Before he went to Canada, he sang as 
a boy in our Parish Church Choir, and was also a member of 
our Church Lads Brigade. Early in his life in the West he joined 
the Canadian Volunteers. His officer writing to his mother 
says, ‘Tommy, as we called him, was the friend of the whole 
Regiment – so dependable, always so willing and such a true 
sportsman’. He was also a loyal Churchman, and took a keen 
interest in the work of St John’s, Winnipeg. RIP

Parish magazine June 1918
The Northern Lights – an apology
In the May edition of Comment you will 
have noticed the wonderful photograph 
of the Northern lights with Carrie 
Dodge’s article. However, I overlooked 
a clear instruction to credit the 
photographer, Alan Flett, for which I am 
sincerely sorry. This is to put that right 
and to thank Alan now for his permission 
to use the photo in Comment.

Apology

Saturday 30 June

3.00pm  
Service of rededication of Tring’s  

war memorial, led by Revd Huw Bellis

4.00pm 
Photo opportunity on Church Square

4.15pm 
Cream teas, BBQ and Tring Brewery  

bar in the churchyard 



1st Sunday of the month
8.00am Holy Communion BCP Tring
8.00am Holy Communion BCP Aldbury
10.00am All Age Communion 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
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
Thursday 8.00pm Corpus Christi

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

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

First Saturday Lunch
Saturday 2 June
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 2 June at 8.30am St P&P

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
Fourth Sunday in the month 6.45pm 
St P&P

June Lunch
Sunday 3 June 12.00,  
St Mary’s Puttenham

Craft and a cuppa
Tuesdays 2.00pm, St P&P

Mother’s Union Wave of Prayer and 
afternoon tea
Sunday 24 June, St P&P 

Tring War Memorial 100th 
Anniversary
Saturday 30 June, St P&P

Piano and More
There are two concerts in July:  
Sundays 8 and 22 July, then concerts  
on 12 August and 9 September.
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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.

SERVICES
3 June 10.00am
David Morgan

10 June 10.00am  
Communion Service
revd rachael Hawkins 

17 June 10.00am
John Benson

24 June 10.00am
Kirsten lees 

FRIENDSHIP CLUB
The Ladies Friendship Club 
continues to meet on the first 
Tuesday of each month at 
2.30pm at St Martha’s. On 5 
June, Jenny Scholes will give 
a talk entitled ‘Where in the 
World?’

HOUSE GROUPS 
John and Jennifer’s House 
Group meets on Wednesday 
afternoons, 13 and 27 June, 
at 20 Verney Close. The group 
will be following the recently 
published Methodist booklet 
about Jonah.

GARDEN PARTY
You are warmly invited by 
Marianne and David to 51 
Longfield Road on Saturday  
9 June from 2.00pm to 
4.30pm. The garden will be 
open, weather permitting,  
and coffee/tea and cake  
will be served for a donation. 
The proceeds are to be  
split between Dens and  
St Martha’s Extra Mile.

CHURCH COUNCIL
The Church Council will 
convene again on Saturday 
16 June, at 10.00am at  
the Church. 

SUNDAY MASS
Confession 5.15pm  
& by appointment
Saturdays 6.00pm (Vigil)
Sundays 12.00 noon with 
Children’s Liturgy Coffee 
afterwards

WEEKDAY MASS
Mondays 10.00am
Thursdays 10.00am
Rosary Prayer group after Mass

CHRISTIAN MEDITATION 
GROUP
Thursdays 8.00pm in Sacristy 

SPOG (SMALL PEOPLE  
OF GOD) 
Fridays 5.00-6.00pm  
Church Hall Age 7+ onwards
Tricia Apps

SACRAMENTAL PREPARATION 
FIRST RECONCILIATION 
AND COMMUNION 
Saturdays 9.00-10.00am 
Tricia Apps 

POWER HOUR GROUP
Years 7 – 9
Sundays 2.00-3.00pm  
Pete Emmott,
Parish Youth Worker

JUSTICE AND PEACE 
GROUP
Michael Demidecki
michael-demidecki@gmail.com

ROSARY PRAYER GROUP
Thursdays 
after 10.00am Mass

LADIES GROUP
Annabelle Halliday

CHILDREN’S LITURGY
Viv Bryan, Helen Bojarski

SAFEGUARDING 
Caroline Burmaster
tringsg1@rcdow.org.uk 
Mary Miles
tringsg2@rcdow.org.uk

 

SERVICES
3 June 10.30am  
Morning Worship
revd Andrew Openshaw

10 June 10.30am
Morning Worship
revd Andrew Openshaw

17 June 10.30am  
Morning Worship
Mr Aubrey Dunford

24 June 10.30am  
Morning Worship
Preaching Exchange

TOT SPOT
Tuesdays @ 10.00-11.30am
5, 12, 19, 26 June

BRIGHT HOUR
Tuesday 15 June @ 2.30pm 
with Revd Andrew Openshaw

KNIT & NATTER
Wednesdays @ 7.30pm
6, 13, 20, 27 June

THE MILL COMMUNITY 
CAFÉ
Thursdays @ 11.00-2.00pm
7, 14, 21, 28 June

FRIDAY CLUB
Fridays @ 6.00-7.00pm
8, 15, 22, 29 June

Every Sunday 10.30am
Nora Grace Hall

 

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 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  
8.30-10.00am 

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

SUNDAYS @ 7
First Sunday of the month at 
7.00pm

Notices from the Tring Churches 
ST MARTHA’S  
METHODIST
CHURCH

CORPUS CHRISTI 
CATHOLIC 
CHURCH

TRING 
COMMUNITY 
CHURCH 

HIGH STREET 
BAPTIST 
CHURCH 

NEW MILL 
BAPTIST 
CHURCH

Answers to pages 20-21
reading left to right, from top to bottom
Andrew & Gill Kinsey, 2003
Michael & Janet Ridgway, 1963
Barry & Vivianne Child, 1987
Bill & Rosemary Carpenter, 1959
Chris & Jenny Hoare, 1985
David & Margaret Whiting, 1965
Neil & Judy Brown, 1987
Dick & Hazel Lovelace, 1968
Didier & Kathryn Jaquet, 2010
George & Nicky Bull, 1976
Grahame & Prue Senior, 1965
Malcolm & Ann Nobbs, 1974
Huw Bellis & Jane Banister, 2000
Ian & Jenny Ogilvie, 1962
Ian & Jacky Matthews, 1987
John & Janet Goodyer, 1971
John Lippitt & Sylvie Magerstadt, 2015
John & Pat Whiteman, 1975
John & Virginia Bly, 1967
John & Veronica Allan, 1981
Matt & Pippa Wright, 2011
Ted & Margaret Oram, 1966
Ray & Afra Willmore, 1992
Douglas & Lilian Purse, 1958
Andrew & Kate Openshaw, 1996
Richard & Hayley Abel, 2002
Ted & Pat Tapson, 1950
Mike & Kate Stratford, 1990 (dress 1958)
Mike & Sandra Watkin, 1979
David & Rosemary Berdinner, 1979
Tom & Fran Prescot, 2014
Martin & Carole Wells, 1969
Paul & Christine Rutter, 1965
Ross & Hannah Asquith, 2003
Tony & Hattie Mackinder, 1984
Martin & Kate Banister, 1964
Paul & Liz Terrett, 1996
Roy & Brenda Hurley, 1967
Mac & Carrie Dodge, 2003
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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)

School Chaplaincy
and Team Vicar
(Aldbury, Tring School)
Rev Michelle Grace
Aldbury Vicarage
01442 851200
michelle@tringteamparish.org.uk
mgrace@tringschool.org 
(Day off Friday)

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

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

Jane Brown (Aldbury)
jane.r.brown@btconnect.com

Ray Willmore (Aldbury)
07999 524762

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
Parish Priest
Father David Burke 
01442 863845
davidburke@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.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. APOCRAPHAL 
7. BAPTIST 
8. CLASP 
10. THERESA 
11. UNTIL 
12. NICEST
15. READER
17. NADIR
18. ROSTRUM
21. EXIST 
22. NURSING
23. GETHSEMANE

ANSWERS DOWN
1. APPLE
2. OLIVE
3. RITUAL
4. PICTURE
5. ADAPTED 
6. ABSTINENCE
9. PILGRAMAGE
13. CODEINE
14. STRETCH.
16. FRINGE
19. SYRIA
20. RAISE
 

Crossword puzzle answers
From page 27

9 Akeman Street, Tring, HP23 6AA  |  01442 826027  | www.theakeman.co.uk

Make the most
ofSummer



Church Yard  |  Tring  |  Hertfordshire  |  HP23 5AE

Telephone: 01442 825472
www.churchviewfunerals.co.uk

A tradition of dignity, respect & choice


