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MAGAZINE DEADLINE for April/May issue
If you know of anyone who may benefit from receiving a copy of the
magazine or sharing their story with us, please encourage them to email us
(stmarkandallsaintsmagazine@gmail.com) or to speak with Philip Cook, Lee
th
Hawkness-Smith or Rev Jo Williams. Our next deadline is 18 March.
Disclaimer: The Editor reserves the right to edit.
The magazine is distributed widely, to local residents, companies, the
Bishop’s House and the Archive Office amongst other places.
If you want to advertise with us, please use the contact email address as above.
£65 for A6, £40 for A7, one-offs up to A7 set at £30.
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A Thought on Pilgrimage
Bishop Andrew Proud (Reading)
In January, our vicar Rev. Jo Williams, joined Bishop Andrew and 26 others on a
pilgrimage to Ethiopia where Bishop Andrew was Area Bishop before coming to
Reading. This is an extract of a podcast he gave on day 3 of the pilgrimage. If
you’d like to hear the full podcast, this can be found online at
www.soundcloud.com/user-487535189/reflections-on-a-pilgrimage. I wonder what
insights we might gain from our next pilgrimage together to Walsingham.
We’re on day 3 of the pilgrimage,
and today has been the first proper
day of the pilgrimage. Until now,
we’ve been in Addis Ababa
acclimatising really, and we left at
mid morning to fly here to Bahir Dar,
which is south of a massive lake –
an inland sea really, and this is
where the pilgrimage properly starts,
and tomorrow we’re going out on a
boat – a very long journey across
this inland sea to see two clusters of
island monasteries, and the first
one’s two and a half hours away,
then we go on together about
another hour and a half away, and
we’ll get a chance to get off the boat,
to go and visit the monks, and hear
their stories.

but actually it’s important just to
recognise that it’s in the discomfort,
it’s in being in a place that takes us
way beyond anything we’ve ever
seen before, that we begin to grow,
and we begin to understand. You
could say the same of situations
where you experience fear or stress,
when you’re completely outside your
depth, it’s in those places, you grow
and you feel as if you’re outside of
where your knowledge base or skill
set is sufficient to meet what it is that
you’re seeing or experiencing. We
often don’t pay much attention to
what’s happening inside us, but
there’s something about being on
pilgrimage, which is to do with where
our interior lives and landscape
intercept somehow, so that place
becomes really important. But place
isn’t really the most important thing –
the most important thing is what’s
happening inside you inside that
place outside your own context. It’s
all about you and God, and God in a
way that you’ve never thought about
God before.

Seeing this very much of a
pilgrimage, and not as spiritual
religious tourism, and making a real
effort to feel uncomfortable, to allow
yourself to feel a stranger, to allow
the disruption of being in a place
where you’re not entirely sure what’s
going on, seeing things you’ve never
seen before, you’re joining in with
people doing things you’ve never
seen before, you want to be
respectful, you want to be invisible,

Do you think those sort of
qualities of stopping and taking
stock are transferable? Not just
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within a pilgrimage situation, but
in many parts of our life where we
get consumed by the busyness,
social media, and everything
that’s happening around us?

and however much we try not to, we
all put God in a bit of a box, and
there’s something about being here
with a very different sort of church,
which goes right back to the fourth
century, is very Jewish in influence,
is completely beyond our own
experience, and hasn’t been through
a reformation. Ethiopia has not been
through an industrial revolution or an
enlightenment, so it’s a very different
sort of world, but it’s a world that the
early church fathers, who we do look
to – the first, second and third
centuries around the Mediterranean
basin, they were very familiar with,
so you can almost imagine that
perhaps it’s the sort of church that
they might have been part of.
Coming to that place, and to allow
that to disrupt you, and to think, “how
much of it is it that I take for granted
as being important parts of our
traditions to be western Christian are
actually purely Christian or culturally
Cretan. And for me that’s a really
exciting and interesting question to
ask, and it doesn’t necessarily come
to the sort of conclusions you might
expect it to. For me, there’s
something about stripping away a lot
of stuff to get to the pure essence of
the thing that the mystery reveals
God, God who’s revealed in Christ,
and somehow remains mysterious,
and invites us constantly to go
further and deeper than we’ve ever
been before.

I think that’s a really good question,
and which is important for all of us
coming from lives which are
incredibly busy and social media –
we live in the fast lane, we work in
the fast lane, and we take our leisure
time in the fast lane. We eat fast
food, and we don’t stop to notice
who’s around us. We don’t often stop
to notice the things inside us that we
need to process, so we end up being
victims from our own childhoods, our
own experiences that replay. I think it
was Plato or Socrates who said “the
unexamined life is not worth living”,
and there’s something about having
the space and opportunity to think
about the questions of “who am I
now?”, “who am I becoming?”.
Do you think there’s something
about being on a pilgrimage that
brings you back to the finding out
of who you are, which, I suppose,
some
of
us
are
quite
uncomfortable with at times?
I really hope and pray that for all of
us, this will be an opportunity for us
to discover something new about
ourselves, to be surprised in a way
that delights us, not in a way that
horrifies us, and to be delighted by
something we discover about God,
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Thank You to our Visiting Priests
she works. We remember all the
priests who have visited us in our
thoughts and prayers.
Queen Anne’s is part of a Church of
England Foundation. The chapel is
integral to the building and integral to
the life of the school and we
regularly meet there together as a
school
community.
Liturgical
services are held to celebrate the
festivals of the church’s year and
eucharists mark Harvest, Ash
Wednesday and Ascension Day.
Girls are prepared for Confirmation
each year and a Confirmation
Service is held in chapel at
Candlemas. The Chaplin at Queen
Anne’s School is Rachel Ross Smith.
The girls’ faith continues to be
nurtured and many value the
informal communion services on the
first Thursday of every month. The
life of chapel is enhanced by visiting
speakers, links with the local
community and charity work. There
is an awareness of the whole
community; those with Christian
faith, other faiths or none. What is
said and done in chapel goes out
into the corridors and classes and is
picked up in discussion and the
corporate life of the school. It is here
that we learn to listen, reflect and
prepare to play out our part in the
world.

Throughout January, as Rev Jo has
been making a pilgrimage in
Ethiopia, we have been blessed by
the visit and support of many priests
from the local area. This included
priests we have met before, such as
Rev Liz Radcliffe and Rev Rachel
Ross-Smith (pictured below). Both
Rachel and her husband Rev Mike
Smith visited our church in the
autumn to talk about Partnership for
Missional Church. We thought you
might like to know a bit more about
Rachel, so include here a piece she
wrote for Queen Anne’s School,
Caversham, on the chaplaincy where
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The Sanctuary at Reading Minster
Libby Hawkness-Smith
[Ed. note: As a magazine committee, we felt that we wanted to share some of the
stories of mission initiatives happening across Reading. As I had spent some time
with Reading Minster last year, we felt it would be good to start this series with a
snapshot of my time there].
Last year, I did a placement at
Reading Minster as part of my
studies. I was particularly interested
in spending time at its late-night
opening, The Sanctuary, with the
homeless and otherwise vulnerable.

recent move by the Bishop and Area
Dean to open the church to all who
may need it, at any time of day or
night.
It’s increasingly becoming known as
a place of mission where all are
welcome and many who are
overlooked and unseen use their
invisibility to connect with each other
and draw other disconnected people
into their community. Reading
Minster is relatively quiet in the
daytime with a few people stopping
for private prayer, petition and a
quiet moment of reflection in an
otherwise busy town centre. At 10pm
on Fridays and Saturdays, however,
it becomes a hive of activity with the
police, paramedics, Street Pastors,
Christian
volunteers,
resident
homeless and a council psychiatrist
setting up for a night of ministering to
the town’s most vulnerable people.

I had two questions initially. What
components are required to develop
and foster a sense of true and
authentic community that is based
on Christ’s love? To what extent is
community
possible
amongst
disparate groups sharing the same
space?
To understand the role of Reading
Minster today, and its engagement
with mission and ministry to all, I felt
it was important to understand its
history. In the 12th Century, King
Henry I founded the Benedictine
Reading Abbey, as an administrative
and religious centre for the town.
During the civil war, Reading was the
site of several strategic battles and
had 3,000 Royalist troops garrisoned
in and around it, frequently using it
as a place of refuge. In the 18th and
19th Centuries, it was a well-known
and oft-visited site in the town, being
situated next to the thriving weekly
markets. As the markets and shops
relocated, it became increasingly
quieter and less available, until a

Those at Reading Minster are keen
to develop community for, and with,
all their spiritual pilgrims, whatever
the duration of their stay. Comprising
communities of visitors and more
permanent members, it constantly
seek ways in which it might engage
with increasingly more people, and
to enable a deeper level of spiritual
and emotional connection with all

7

their visitors. Many of its visitors
readily admit that they are imperfect
people seeking a place comfortable
with their imperfections which they
might call their spiritual home, and,
as such, it tends to attract individuals
who struggle with mental illness and
social isolation. People freely shared
their stories of pain and struggle, and
their sense of peace and belonging
when present in the communities.

begging in the street, but felt that
their physical condition did not
matter in the Minster, rather, they felt
that they were free to be themselves
without the stigmatism and ostracism
associated with homelessness. This
reminded me of Matthew 25:31-46,
where Jesus extols His followers to
feed the hungry, welcome the
stranger and clothe the naked, and
that by doing so, they were doing the
same for Christ.

There is a tangible sense of
togetherness, a safe space to which
to acknowledge vulnerability, gain
support from each other, and
become grounded. Disparate groups
of people come alongside each
other,
sharing
burdens
and
supporting each other mentally,
spiritually and physically. During my
placement, I met people who had
returned
to
the
respective
communities after several years of
being away, who had felt upheld by
the prayers of the communities
during their journeying.

People are seen for who they are,
rather than their social rank or
achievement. They feel accepted
and valued through the gentleness
by which they are treated, and the
words that are exchanged. Everyone
is treated as an individual, with
respect, deference and patience.
There is a focus on working towards
the common good of all, and
reaching out to those on the
peripheries of church and society,
sharing skills and love. There is
opportunity to enter the spiritual,
ethereal spaces, and to meet with
God through prayer, stillness and
reflection. There is an understanding
that everyone has needs, which may
or may not be expressed, and that
together we are one through Christ.
To me, this commonality and
communal living has similarities with
the culture of ubuntu we experience
at St. Mark (talked about in a
previous magazine issue). We are all
required to be ourselves, for it is only
through you being you that I can be
me.

At Reading Minster, there was not
only a lot of quiet and stillness as
few people visited the church in the
daytime, but also a lot of sharing and
being present together at night-time.
Many of the night-time visitors
arrived at the church where they
were physically fed and provided for,
and given a space to sleep. Most
commented that they never had as
good a sleep as when they are at the
Minster as they feel “safe” and
“looked after”. Many stated that they
felt overlooked and ostracised when
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Letters to the Editor
A Thank You from Val Pretlove
At the end of November I, unfortunately, broke my right leg. It felt catastrophic and
very painful, but I have been blessed with so many responses from friends at All
Saints.
My first problem was how to cope with crutches and my first visitor was the Rev. Jo
who explained that I was using them the wrong way round!!
I would like to thank all of you who have sent messages, cards and gifts - it means
so much.
One of the consequences is that my life has changed from great activities to
reading, thinking and spending time quietly. Hopefully, this will help me to be a
better person!

Tea at Claridges
Our four sessions in 2017 raised a total of £613-70 for church funds. This
reminded me of the saying ‘from small acorns large oak trees grow’. We do hope
in 2018 more ‘acorns’ will join us. If you would like a relaxed afternoon, with good
food and a chance to meet up with friends, do join us. We are a friendly group!
Dates for your diary: Saturday 17th February, Saturday 5th May, Saturday 1st
September and Saturday 1st December.
See Ann Titcombe for more info, or contact the Magazine Committee (details on
page 2).

9

Thank you, Barbara!
For so many years Barbara (Symonds) has
fronted up the ‘Flower Arrangers’. Being on hand
to advise, assist, consult and always be the
contact person with regard to weddings and
funerals.
Now Barbara has decided to step down from this
role, but the door is still open should she wish to
be involved from time to time.
All the ‘Flower Arrangers’ join me in saying a big
‘Thank You’ Barbara for your loyal and dedicated
service.
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Thoughts on Retirement
Helen Edwards
I was asked if I would like to write a
few words on retirement. Where to
begin?
Well, I suppose when I started
thinking about retirement I started to
think about the past, present and
future. For me, the past 16 years at
All Saints Infants have flown by. Like
so many people juggling a career
with raising a family, time just flies. I
started working here as a part time
teacher, whilst my two younger
children were still at primary school
and became Assistant Head teacher
a few years later. There have been
plenty of changes over the years, but
I've always enjoyed the challenge
that change inevitably brings.
I've worked with 3 head teachers…
All very different to each other, but
all lovely to work with. The work has
always been challenging, but there's
been a lot of fun on the way.

delighted than to hand the care of
the 30 children in my class over to
my
colleague
of
nearly
10
years....they'll be fine. There have
been lots of hugs this week and so
many kind words and generous gifts.
I've had to take a deep breath once
or twice to try to hide the quiver of
emotion in my voice. It is hard to
leave something you've been totally
immersed in for so long. Teaching
consumes you pretty much every
waking hour. And it's hard to switch
off...even in the holidays.
And so to the future and what
plans....? Well my aim is to travel a
little, embrace new experiences, pick
up some hobbies which have been
on the back burner for years, walk
more and get the sun on my face
every day.
I've made some good friends whilst
at All Saints, so I'll hear the news
from time to time and I'll let them
know this time next year how I got
on with my plans!

Now to the present. ... the actual
business of leaving. Very hard in so
many ways, but I couldn't be more
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The Last Stage
A Poem by Virginia Day (Reading U3A)
Please forgive my indulgence at sending you this poem I wrote for Easter week,
and also excuse me if I had previously done so. I felt it was something I could
share with you and hope I do not offend you by doing so.
Your face showed none of your pain
As you pulled yourself slowly past,
Just the weary resignation
Of this final stage at last.
Your being created an aura
Filled with love, yet a sadness sublime,
From that knowledge of all you had given
Yet had reached such a moment in time
When your teachings created division
So that those feeling threatened through fear
Should parade you in sarcastic treatment,
Thorny crown pressing down – ear to ear.
Crumbling now ‘neath the strain of the burden
Crowds just gasped at your suffering clear.
Those who helped, beaten back by the guards now.
Those too scared to, watched on, full of fear.
Such serenity none had encountered
As your body was mounted above.
All crowds knew was that here hung a prophet
Who had metered mankind just with love.
And even as breath slowly wilted
Condemnation was nowhere in view
When the last words the crowd heard was
“Father - forgive them – as they know not what they do”.
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On Taking my First Communion, Age 40
Helen McLuckie
Like a lot of parents of young
children, our first introduction to the
All Saints community was through
the children’s liturgy that was led in
a relaxed and fun style by the
memorable duo that were Fr
Nicholas and Fr Graham. This group
allowed us to meet lovely families
whose children Louise has now been
friends with for practically all her life!
From this first positive experience,
we decided to explore further by
attending the Sunday morning mass.
Unsurprisingly, on these first visits, I
saw David totally at ease with the
order of service and able to recite
prayers and sing the hymns off by
heart. After all, this is the man who
impressed my rugby fanatic brother
with his knowledge of the sport whilst
in our two years together having
never watched a single match and
seemingly
preferring
cryptic
crosswords to the sport section.

When David and I made the decision
to attend All Saints Church back in
2011, it is fair to say that we hadn’t
been regular churchgoers for many
years.
However, a great change had taken
place with the birth of Louise in
2010, and, as many new parents do,
we started discussing at length our
views on education and, inevitably,
the subject of religious instruction
arose when we both recalled how we
used to enjoy Sunday School when
we were children.

My experience, on the other hand,
was somewhat different. The order
of service made no sense. I knew
none of the hymns and was hesitant
on the Lord’s Prayer, and certainly
did not feel entitled to taking
communion.

Looking back at this time, I also think
a shift had occurred as we both
experienced for the first time what
unconditional love might feel and this
lead to a need to reconnect with
God.

The unfamiliarity prevailed as at the
time I would often be out working on
Sunday, and, if I was attending, an
eye or two had to be kept on a rather
lively Louise. Despite the little gains
I made in my understanding, I
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still loved God in a way but didn’t feel
the need to worship him, and, for the
next 2 decades, I attended church
for major occasions only.

always felt welcomed by the All
Saints community and enjoyed
interacting with the congregation.
Being honest to myself, I knew that
my lack of knowledge was down to
the fact that I made a conscious
decision to stop going to church age
12.

Let’s fast forward to 2017 – and, in
case you haven’t heard, a certain
Alistair is well and truly on the scene,
and I still haven’t followed an entire
service, but you might be glad to
know that I am now confident on the
Lord’s prayer! My seven year old
quite wisely prefers to discuss all
things theological with her dad and is
very keen on preparing her first
communion with her life-long mates
and is a proud member of the terrible
trio renowned for creating chaos on
a regular basis (I will let you work out
who they are). Then one Sunday
morning, a very matter of fact Rev Jo
asked me why I wasn’t taking
communion. I replied it was firstly for
practical reasons, as I had to keep
an eye on Alistair, but also, because
I never prepared for communion
when I was young, and finally, that I
was quite content with just a
blessing.

Up to that point, my religious journey
had been the following: I had been
baptised in an Anglican church as a
baby, and, while growing up in
France, my family attended an
evangelical congregation for a few
years where I enjoyed Sunday
School.
At the beginning of my secondary
education - in France, you receive no
form of religious education in state
maintained schools /the State being
entirely secular - I joined a catholic
youth group where I enjoyed meeting
my friends from school and engaging
in the various social activities and
going on a couple of residentials.
During this time I had the opportunity
to prepare for 1st communion, but for
some reason, felt reluctant about
engaging in the process. I didn’t for a
start wholeheartedly agree with what
communion represented and was
finding it increasingly difficult to
believe the Christian story to the
letter. In other words, too many
doubts and questions were getting in
the way, and as a rather shy
teenager, I didn’t discuss this with
the adults who led the group. So that
was it. At 12, I decided to stop
having a religious activity. I guess I

But when Jo offered me to come to a
confirmation/
1st
communion
preparation session, I thought it was
a brilliant idea, particularly when she
added that I didn’t have to take
communion or confirmation if I felt it
wasn’t for me (though I strongly
suspected that she would do
everything to persuade me to go
down that route!)
For six weeks, we met on
Wednesday evenings along with four
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lovely siblings (much younger than
me) from St Mark's. And from the
first few minutes of the first session, I
knew I was going to learn so much,
but also felt that my views would be
accepted and also understood. Jo
put so much preparation into those
sessions and gave us loads of
background knowledge whilst also
showing us that we probably knew
more about the bible than we
thought .Jo really has a talent for
making sessions interactive and fun,
and I will remember the many laughs
we had particularly over a charade
game that went horribly wrong.
David and I (having worked in
education) think that she would
make an outstanding teacher, but
let’s hope she doesn’t consider that
change of career any time soon…

after death, she was still ok with
putting me forward for confirmation
and first communion.
But more seriously, I think what
made me turn the corner was when
Jo said that “faith is the opposite of
certainty”. That sentence stuck to my
mind as I think it is the way I most
feel comfortable in approaching
religion. Questioning doesn’t mean
that we don’t profoundly love God
and find solace in worshipping
Christ. Questioning doesn’t mean
that we should not try our best to
follow the teaching of Christ and
other biblical figures. Questioning by
no means should exclude us from
taking care of our spiritual needs.
After all this, I finally changed my
mind and felt it was right to take
communion and move further with
confirmation.

After those six weeks of discussing
some of my most heretic views to a
very amused Jo, which included
removing the Nicene creed from the
service, expressing that I still didn’t
understand a thing about Trinity, and
also that there probably is no life

So I wish to say a big thank you to
Jo for making me move forward in
my spiritual journey. Taking my first
communion, along with my daughter,
on the 5th November, was a very
special
and
happy
occasion.
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Abbeyfield House
Chris Widdows
pleasurable experience; there is a
recently expanded dining room that
offers more than sufficient space for
residents to enjoy the varied home
cooked food; two lounges provide
areas where residents can entertain
their visitors; a hair salon is open
several days a week and a newly
built gazebo provides a relaxing
atmosphere for residents to view the
garden.

Abbeyfield House is a residential
care home that operates on the
basis that it belongs to the residents
who are cared for by highly trained
staff dedicated to the wellbeing and
independence of the residents.
There are
with views
to the rear
All Saints
There are
containing
necessary

There
are
currently
several
vacancies so if you would like to
arrange a private viewing of
Abbeyfield House, please contact
the manager, Mrs Bernadette
Yanquoi at:

28 single ensuite rooms
over the well-kept garden
or a front facing view with
Church in the distance.
two modern wet rooms
all
the
equipment
to make bathing a

Abbeyfield House, 11
Road, Reading, RG1 6NL.

Maitland

Tel: 0118 957 2826, or email:
enquiries@abbeyfieldreading.org
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Au Revoir, Jerome
Interview by John Hodge
work brought him to Reading from
home in India.
Full
name
Jerome
Lawrence
Appadurai, he was born to Christian
parents in Tirunelveli, Tamil Nadu, in
the south of the country. The area is
predominately Hindu, but he says
there is a good deal of religious
freedom and tolerance, many Hindus
attending Christian church services
at Christmas and Easter. He
describes Christianity as a growing
religion in India – a matter of concern
to some politicians.
Schooled locally, he went on to
Karunya University at Pune, forty
hours away in the North, It was
whilst at church there that that he
started to learn the organ and sing in
the choir. He graduated with a
Bachelor of Engineering in IT, and
applied successfully for a job with
the network provider “3”. They it was
who sent him on contract here to the
UK.

There’s
something
altogether
unassuming though very warmly
engaging about Jerome. It’s perhaps
not surprising that in his short time
with us he has become a much loved
member of the congregation at All
Saints. Now that his time here is
drawing to a close, we seize the
chance to find out a bit more about
him and to share it with you through
this brief tribute.

Looking for a suitable church was a
priority once he got here, and he
experimented, as far afield as
Bracknell, before landing on All
Saints. The form of service had an
immediate appeal, the words being
an almost exact translation of the
service he was familiar with from
Pune. He was a shade anxious
though that, unlike his previous
church, there seemed to be a
shortage of people his own age, and

What the congregations at both
churches will know about him
already is that he is an established
member of the All Saints’ choir,
singing too at St. Mark’s when the
opportunity presents itself. It’s hard
to believe that he has only been with
us since June of last year, when his
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he wondered whether he’d fit in. He
happened to enquire tentatively of Jo
whether he might possibly be eligible
to join the choir. It will come as no
surprise to our readers to learn that
he was almost immediately whisked
to the choir vestry and clad in
cassock and surplice suitable for his
debut the following week.

pray for our church that there should
be more people of my generation
being taught here about the
assurance we have in Christ, and I
pray for the people of England
knowing that Christianity is a legacy
from Britain which my country is so
lucky to have”
Jerome’s contract here ends on 12th
February, and ‘3’ require him to
return to India, where he will
continue to work for the same client,
but remotely. “I had no idea,” he
says, “that coming to England, I
would ever become so attached to a
church and to a choir - so I asked
that this posting be for no more than
six to eight months. I may get the
chance to come back to Reading,
and if I do, I will ask that it is for two
or three years. I will be so happy if I
come back and find that the church
and the choir are full”.

Jerome has proved to be a huge
asset to the choir. He is a capable
sight reader with good pitch and
timing, and those who were fortunate
enough to hear his solo at the
Advent carol service will know what
a fine voice he has. He has been a
loyal and committed chorister,
walking from home in Vastern Road
and back, in all weathers and up to
three times a week, for practice and
for Sunday morning services. He has
also turned out periodically to
provide organ accompaniment at
Evensong.

We shall do our best to rise to the
challenge, Jerome, but till then
farewell and thank you.

“ I always want to come to church
each week to keep my faith alive. I
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Stations of the Cross at All Saints
Contributed by Chris Widdows
[Ed. note: For the next year, we will be following the Way of the Cross in the
magazine. Chris’ photos of the Stations of the Cross will be printed two at a time in
each issue, accompanied by scripture. We will culminate with Easter 2018. If you
want to reflect on any station more deeply, Dr Diana Matthews has a number of
helpful reflections.]
Ninth Station: Jesus dies on the Cross
Mark 15:33-37 (English Standard Version)
And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until
the ninth hour. And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema
sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” And
some of the bystanders hearing it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” And someone
ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink,
saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.” And Jesus
uttered a loud cry and breathed his last.
.
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Tenth Station: Jesus is taken from the Cross

There is nothing in the gospels about Jesus being laid in his mother’s arms, but
since John has his mother standing at the foot of the Cross, it is far from unlikely;
and it was ‘women’s work’ in that culture to deal with the corpses. For our Gospel
text, here is another moment when Jesus was laid in his mother’s arms.
Luke 2:4-7 (English Standard Version)
And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the
city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage
of David, to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child. And while
they were there, the time came for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her
firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger,
because there was no place for them in the inn.
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Tricky Trees
AL-C & LHS
Below are cryptic clues for twenty types of trees. See how many you can identify!
Answers on p.16…
1 Long for or yearn 
2 Eye colour for nutters 
3 Left when a fire goes out 
4 Sounds like the seaside 
5 Syrup for pancakes 
6 Records a genealogy 
7 A cove or window 
8 Crazy about bricks and mortar 
9 Not a junior 
10 Used for flogging long ago 
11 Popular skiing resort 
12 A forest of white 
13 A poorly spelt hide 
14 To clean to perfection 
15 The ubiquitous characteristic of walls 
16 Buffy’s best friend 
17 Pertaining to the bassoon, cello or heckelphone 
18 Good with an open fire and carols 
19 A koala’s favourite snack 
20 Traditionally used for poisoning 
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MARTIN PHILLIPS
Property maintenance
Established 1988
16 Harvey House * Westcote Road * Reading * RG30 2DW
Tel. 0118 958 2603
FLATPACK ASSEMBLY
AUDIOVISUAL SETUP
INTERIOR DECORATING
WALL TILING
GENERAL WOODWORK – Doors; shelves; curtain tracks and poles
BLIND INSTALLATIONS
MINOR ELECTRICAL WORK (City and Guilds qualified)

Competitive prices

Friendly efficient service
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Upcoming Saints’ Days, Prayer Intentions and Liturgical Colours
February

March

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21

Irish people (S Brigid, Kildare)
Retired clergy
Danish people (S Anskar)
Our parish & people
Our sidespeople
People living in fear of violence
Those with breast cancer
S Mary & All Saints School
The rail network
Benedictine nuns (S Scolastica)
Our parish & people
Reading Borough Council
Funeral directors
Our parish & people (Ash Wed)
Social workers (Sigfrid, Bishop)
Hospital visitors
Christians in Uganda
Our parish & people
Market traders
Prospect Park Hospital
Reading Voluntary Action

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21

22
23

Unity between Anglicans & Catholics
Those who taught us the faith
(Polycarp, Bishop)
The ambulance service
Our parish & people
Gloucester Road Playgroup
Assistant curates

22
23

24
25
26
27
28
30
31

The departed of February

24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31

Our choirs (S David)

The Diocese of Lichfield (S Chad)
Intercessors
Our parish & people
European Union
Asylum seekers
New mothers (Ss Perpetua & Felicity)

Hospital visitors
Christ Church Cathedral
The Methodist Church
Our parish & people
The hungry
Fair Trade
Flower arrangers
The Duchess of Kent Hospice
The sick and suffering
Christians in Ireland (S Patrick)
Our parish & people
Husbands (S Joseph)
Peace in Jerusalem (Cuthbert, Bishop)
The Healing of Reformation Rifts
(S Thomas Cranmer)
Alcoholics
Those who lack faith
Hermits
Our parish & people (Palm Sunday)
Those with HIV/ AIDS
Farmers
Growth in discipleship
Our parish & people (Maundy Thurs)
Our parish & people (Good Friday)

Our parish & people (Easter Vigil)

Family Communion Services: 3.30pm on Sun 4/2, 18/2, 4/3 and 18/3, All Saints.
Ash Wed (14/2) with imposition of ashes: 10.30am at St. Mark (said), 7.30pm at All Saints (sung)
Reading Half Marathon (18/3): Joint mass at 10am at St. Mark.
Palm Sunday (25/3): 9.45am gathering at St. Mark, procession to All Saints for 10.30am mass.
Maundy Thursday (29/3): 8pm mass of the Lord’s Supper at All Saints, followed by Watch of
Prayer until midnight.
Good Friday (30/3): Liturgy of the Passion at 3pm at St. Mark’s
Holy Saturday (31/3): Easter Vigil at 8.30pm at All Saints, rumoured to be followed by a party!
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