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NEWSLETTER

This newsletter contains: Further thoughts on the Lord’s
Prayer; Garden News; Know your PCC & Many Ministries
at LSM; A Year in Vienna; Cambridge Historic Churches
Ride & Stride 2019; News of Fr Gregory’s induction in

Weymouth; plus the usual Vicar’s letter, daily intentions for
prayer and more.



Highlights of November

Friday 1st November
All Saints' Day – Low Mass 12.30pm, High Mass 7pm

Saturday 2nd November
All Souls' Day – Low Masses of Requiem 10am and 12.30pm
High Mass of Requiem 7pm 
Please write the names of those you would like remembered on the sheets at 
the back of church.

Sunday 3rd November
Dedication Festival
Preacher: The Rev’d Dr Hannah Cleugh, Chaplain to the Bishop of Ely.

Monday 4th November
Michael Ramsey Lecture at 5.15pm.  The Rev’d Dr Simon Cuff, Tutor at S. 
Mellitus College, London, speaks about The Church Catholic & the Christian 
Life.

Fridays 8th, 15th, 22nd and 29th November
Accompanied prayer one-to-one sessions available – contact Sister Anna 
Hawke 01223 272905 annah@cjcambridge.co.uk for more details.

Sunday 10th November
Remembrance Sunday

Tuesday 12th November
Forum Lunch Club – for the elderly and their carers – 12 noon onwards. 
See Bob DeWolf for more info.

Wednesday 13th November
Monthly Healing Mass – 10am preceded by silent prayer from 9.45am.

Thursday 21st November
Catholic Societies’ Annual Vespers of the Dead & Requiem Mass -7.15pm

Thursday 28th November
Mothers’ Union – prayers in the Lady Chapel followed by coffee.

Saturday 30th November
S. Andrew, apostle – Sung Mass 10am

mailto:annah@cjcambridge.co.uk


From the Vicar

S. Alfred the Great, King, 2019

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

Walking the dog has given me a wonderful daily view of the changing
colours of autumn. On the Magog Hills this week you could walk past a
recently-planted long hedge where the bushes alternated in red, brown,
yellow and green, with pink, red, blue and black berries – it was a sight
to behold and we stood and drank in the scene for ages. This is famously
a beautiful time of year for nature, and people apparently travel across
the United States to New England to see the astonishing colours of the
trees at Fall – ‘leaf peeping’ it’s called.

This beauty is a curious thing, however, given that the leaves that are so
beautiful are dying. After their glorious colour the next stage is that they
fall  off  and decay.  Such beauty:  and yet  coming  at  the  end of  their
natural life.

This is a sight few of us will miss this month and I hope that seeing
those splendid colours will turn our hearts to those who are dying and
those  who are  dead.  November,  traditionally  the  Month  of  the  Holy
Souls, is the month of prayer and remembrance for the departed. The
weather and nature work very much in sync with the church’s calendar.

We ought to think more deeply however of what God might be saying to
us through nature, in linking such beauty with death. In part He is surely
saying that the elderly are not to be ignored, killed off or demeaned, but
rather that in this autumn of their life there is new beauty, new glory to
be  seen.  We  can  be  taught  beautiful  new  things  by  those  who  are
advanced in years if we have ears to hear and eyes to see. It should be
an encouragement to the elderly too to grasp life afresh.

Just as we would confidently say that the leaves die beautifully so we
should know that we can die beautifully too. Even now we make a will
and plan for our funeral (we’re never too young);  and then as death
approaches  we  should  make  a  sacramental  Confession  and  seek  to
forgive any who have wronged us and (if we can) seeking forgiveness
from those whom we have wronged. We should be anointed and receive
Holy Communion as regularly as we can. Those who have been able to



do this I have seen die with great peace and beauty, their faith in God
and the  Kingdom of  Heaven strengthened and their  loved ones  very
much consoled.

Yet all of these practices are ones we could (even should) be doing now:
forgiving and seeking forgiveness, receiving Holy Communion, making
good preparation for what lies ahead. This is because all of Christian life
is a preparation for Heaven, not just the weeks or days before our death.
In this day and age ‘Practising Death’ is probably not a great slogan for
the church but it is an accurate account of what we are about – except
this is a joyful rather than a morbid thing and one that makes our final
death so much easier rather than depressing and harder.

Perhaps the amazing colours of the trees and shrubs also suggest that
‘we’ll be back’ in the spring when those plants sprout and spring forth
afresh.  The  beauty  is  a  foretaste  of  what  will  assuredly  come  after
winter.  For  us  Christians  it  is  the  same:  we  can  take  confidence  in
infirmity and old age and illness because we know it is not the end –
there is even greater glory to come. Nature continues on its cycle, but
humanity is not destined to repeat it all again but goes on to a new life,
deepening into the mystery of God, growing in holiness and perfection
and joy and in one communion with those in this world and the next. If
we’re impressed  by autumn’s  display,  just  wait  until  what  awaits  us
beyond death is revealed!

It is with that spirit of confidence in what is to come, then, that I close
this letter by asking for your prayers for Michael Waring. Michael has
been a member of the congregation and choir for several decades but
has recently been diagnosed with lung cancer from which he will almost
certainly not recover. Do keep him and his family in your prayers in
these his last weeks on earth.  May he know the peace of Christ that
passes all understanding and trust in His death and resurrection.

With my love and prayers, as ever,
I am yours in our risen Lord,

Fr Robert.



Thoughts on the Lord’s Prayer ...
by “Peregrine” – continuing a series:

… OUR 

And this, in the English version at the very start, is hard enough. Not ‘my’, but
‘our’:  that  implies  so  many  things.  It  could,  and  certainly  does,  imply
community, a communal act of speaking a prayer aloud, and all the liturgies,
the service of the  λαιος embed that act and the prayer Jesus gave us at their
heart.  But  it  would  be  so  nice,  wouldn’t  it,  sometimes  to  feel  that  we
personally were on very good terms with God, that we could talk about ‘My’
issues straight off? But that comes later, if it ought to come at all. The prayer’s
opening rebukes us into community, being aware of others.

This may feel more awkward for moderns than once it did, I think. For ideas of
the self have demonstrably changed radically in the last four hundred years.
All the evidence suggests that for our medieval and ancient forebears life was
lived  much  less  privately,  much  more  communally.  In  a  bedroom  in  a
respectable  house at  Pompeii  a  fresco shows a  couple  about  to  make  love
while a servant is busy in the background. Dying was as public as possible, a
ritual:  look at  Poussin’s  ‘Extreme  Unction’  in  the  Fitzwilliam Museum.  A
bride was formally undressed and bedded with her  new husband,  with her
bridesmaids and the groom’s men standing round. People ate together, prayed
together, marked the great festivals of the turning year together. Medieval and
early modern  houses  had lots  of  space for rank – signified by clothes and
speech and body language (they make the walls of the mind) - but little for
privacy.  It  is  (I  think)  the  growing inwardness  of  devotio moderna and its
descendant  in  Reformation  and  Counter-Reformation  spiritual  introspection
that has eventually given us the modern alienated secular  independent self.
And the word ‘psychology’ seems first to appear in English in 1787. 

But what does ‘Our’ mean? The whole body of Christian people? But they
weren’t,  then.  The people Jesus was teaching were observant  Jews,  and as
Geza  Vermes  reminded  us,  it  does  us  no  good  to  forget  the  essential
Jewishness of Jesus’ background and the rootedness of His teaching in the
Scriptures.  In conjunction with ‘Father’ – on which there is so much to be said
- ‘our’ must mean at least the whole body of humanity, those we like and those
we don’t, those who would kill us and whom we would kill, those who are
outside the Church, the ’Eκκλησια (= the ‘Chosen’), just as well as those who
are inside. But while it might once have been possible - and perhaps was, then
– to stop at ‘humanity’,  a prayer spoken by ‘us’ on behalf of all  sorts and



conditions of men, it surely is no longer, after what research in the last fifty
years has revealed about the intelligence of animals. For it must now be clear
that we are not the only intelligent species on this planet, and Christ came to
redeem not just us but the whole world. Bonobo monkeys and chimpanzees
have  a  more-than-rudimentary  grasp  of  concept  and  reasoning,  and  can
understand (if not articulate) more of human speech than some members of our
own species seem to manage. The demonstrable self-awareness of dolphins,
the  family  behaviour  of  elephants  and  orcas,  the  songs  and  memories  of
whales, the deductive and technological  skills  of  the New Caledonia crows
with which a friend works – all the mounting evidence suggests that we inhabit
a world full of life evolving towards a fullness of consciousness in which each
can know itself and know its others. This is, in the exact sense, awesome. It
might even be that one job for us humans is to awaken other species, to help
them  towards  that,  towards  fulfilment,  as  a  man  trains  a  dog  not  as  an
automaton but  as  a free  partner.  Perhaps we are  here  to  help them to use,
switch on, the innate facilities in their brains... And it also surely means that
when we say ‘our’ we must now recognise not only a human community but
many communities with whom we share this planet and a  kreaturlich status.
And  that  alters  the  moral  goalposts  sharply. But  if  the  whole  thrust  of
evolution, which has not stopped, is towards the endless refinement of being,
then we are not far from the neo-Platonist idea of life as a dilatation of being,
where each thing of its nature seeks after its own perfection. It may take wrong
turnings on that road, of course, or the game may change: one age’s dominant
is another’s fossil.

But back to ‘our’. As I have got older, I find it difficult not to include in that
word Brother Sun and Sister Moon and all that walks beneath their paths. A
prayer  for  Creation:  which  brings  us  to  ‘Father’  (of  which  more  anon).
Someone once said to me, ‘The fatherhood of God implies the brotherhood of
man.’ Yes: that Stoic concept of fraternitas is good as far as it goes, but it has
now to go further, and we have to acknowledge, as ‘Soapy Sam’ Wilberforce
said  in  that  famous  quarrel  with  T.  H.  Huxley,  ‘our  cousinship  with  the
mushroom’. He meant it scornfully. I think it is real. Don’t be alarmed. I have
no objection to talking to plants,  and I  have several  trees I  count  as good
friends, but I am not going quite as far as the Indian mystic who sweeps the
ground as he walks to save treading on beetles.



Cambridgeshire 
Historic Churches “Ride &

Stride” 
by Jo Wibberley

It was a beautiful warm sunny day as I set
off  cycling  through  Cherry  Hinton  Hall
grounds  in  a  figure-of-eight  journey  –
Cherry Hinton (2), Teversham (2), Quy,
Lode (2), Bottisham, the Wilbrahams and

Fulbourn (2), then eight places of worship in and near Cherry Hinton
Road: Mormon, RC, Greek Orthodox, four Anglican and Queen Edith’s
chapel. In all, about 21 miles. Most of the first part was on designated
cycle  paths  and  I  particularly  enjoyed  the  new  one  from  Quy  to
Anglesey Abbey, passing alongside a field where poppies, mallow and
prickly sow's ear were still giving some colour. As I knew the churches,
this ride was not a visit to admire the architecture but to achieve my
target of 20 churches and hopefully to be welcomed at some of them. I
was greeted by a variety of activities: a drama rehearsal, preparations
for a Bierfest, a men’s breakfast, church cleaning, preparing for Harvest
Festival, organ practice, a baptism, a handyman, a lunchtime Mass and a
working party. Most of this was accidental and nothing to do with the
cycle ride. I met another cyclist at Bottisham church (one of the few that
was open, but with no personal welcome), a few had the Ride & Stride
list to complete where I was the only person to sign, and a few offered
refreshment for people to help themselves.

Many thanks to Shirley Dex who was at LSM all day to welcome 18
riders  and  striders  from  as  far  afield  as  High  Wycombe,  Bishop’s
Stortford and Great Bardfield as well as from around Ely diocese. She
noted  39  other  visitors.  I  am  sure  it  was  much  appreciated,  as  I
appreciated being greeted by so many people on my ride. Very many
thanks to all who sponsored me. The total raised should be around £750
plus Gift Aid, £375  of which will come to LSM.



Know your PCC
combined this month with

MANY MINISTRIES at LSM

VICKI FARMER

I shall always be grateful to my eldest son,
Christopher, who first brought me to LSM
in 2013 because he said “it would be good

for you”. How right he was! I was so moved by the experience that I
have worshipped here ever since,  and was confirmed on S. Matthias'
Day 2014. 

Back in 2013, having recently retired from teaching and with time on
my hands, it wasn’t long before I took over the running of our Sunday
coffee rota, soon afterwards becoming Social Secretary. This involves
coordinating a group of willing volunteers so that whenever we have
social events we have a team to serve refreshments. As well as serving
coffee for you all every Sunday morning, we also cater for many other
occasions  throughout  the  year:  Evening  Sung  and  High Masses  like
Corpus Christi and Ascension Day; Advent
and  Christmas  Carol  Services;
Confirmations;  the  Summer  Fête;
Newcomers’ Supper etc. And of course the
Sunday lunches for which I’m sure I must
have sold you a ticket. I find what I do very
enjoyable  and  hugely  rewarding.  The
camaraderie  amongst  the  group of  lovely
volunteers here at LSM is very special. It’s
fair to say we sometimes get home rather
exhausted after big events (especially when
the dishwasher hasn’t been behaving itself) but we’ve always had such
fun, and it’s a great way to get to know everyone better and serve our
congregation and wider community here at LSM.



Calendar and Intentions

for

November 2019

The list of Thanksgivings and Intercessions offers a focus
for our daily prayer, both at the Offices and Mass,

and in our personal times of prayer.

The Vicar would be glad of suggestions or
additions to the list of daily intentions.



Calendar for November

FRI 1st ALL SAINTS’ DAY
SAT 2nd ALL SOULS’ DAY

SUN 3rd DEDICATION FESTIVAL
MON 4th 
TUE 5th 
WED 6th S. Leonard, hermit
THU 7th S. Willibrord, bishop & missionary
FRI 8th Saints & martyrs of England
SAT 9th Margery Kempe

SUN 10th 3rd SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT - 
REMEMBRANCE

MON 11th S. Martin of Tours, bishop
TUE 12th 
WED 13th Charles Simeon, priest
THU 14th  Samuel Seabury, bishop
FRI 15th 
SAT 16th  S. Margaret of Scotland, queen

SUN 17th  2ND SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT
MON 18th S. Elizabeth of Hungary
TUE 19th   S. Hilda of Whitby, abbess
WED 20th S. Edmund, king & martyr
THU 21st  
FRI 22nd  S. Cecilia, martyr
SAT 23rd  S. Clement, bishop & martyr

SUN 24th  CHRIST THE KING – NEXT BEFORE ADVENT
MON 25th S. Catherine of Alexandria, martyr
TUE 26th 
WED 27th 
THU 28th 
FRI 29th  
SAT 30th S. Andrew, apostle



November’s Daily Intentions & Anniversaries of death

The Intercession of the Saints  1st

The Faithful Departed Michael Latham 2nd

Our Parish & People  3rd

An increase in catechesis Stephen Roskill, Alfred Whitham 4th

Parliament Dorothy Roberts, Elizabeth Rayner, Sally Coni 5th

Prisoners  6th

The Church in the Netherlands 7th

Good ecumenical relations Joyce Wolton, Dick Richardson 8th

Diocese of Norwich 9th

Our Parish & People 10th

Peace 11th

The housebound 12th

The sick 13th

The Episcopal Church of the United States Eleanor Fynes-Clinton 14th

Friends of LSM Dorothy Marlow, Mary Barnard 15th

Christian leaders Alan Huskinson 16th

Our Parish & People Betty Clough, Dorothy Pickett, Ann Knight 17th

Spiritual Directors & Confessors John Byrom, pr. 18th

Vocations to the religious life 19th

Diocese of S. Edmundsbury & Ipswich Joyce Bones 20th

Cambridge Churches Homeless Project  21st

Church musicians & hymn writers Enid Hunter 22nd

S. Clement’s Church, Cambridge 23rd

Our Parish & People 24th

Persecuted Christians Jan Ellison, Robert Beesley, Joan Waton 25th

Discipline in prayer Val Mendel 26th

Those in debt  Freda Jones. 27th

Anglican Shrine of Our Lady of Walsingham Ronald Fletcher 28th

Pregnant women & their unborn children John Clough 29th

Scotland Ann Watson, William Thurbon, Harold White, Peter Smith 30th 



Re-caning of Smallish Chairs

During the winter months I am happy to re-cane smallish chairs.
I do not charge, but ask for a realistic donation for a small

charity that I support in Zimbabwe.

Please contact Joanna Sanders
sanderschimneys@uwclub.net or ring 

01223 893063

mailto:sanderschimneys@uwclub.net


Garden News

There are two pieces of positive news:

  1. The gate around the side on the way to the memorial garden is in
place and looks very smart. It has a combination lock whose number can
be got from the office or from anyone who knows it 

  2. The dying chamomile lawn has been replaced by slate, which can
quite easily be moved for ashes to be buried.  Now we are planning to
make  the  memorial  garden  much  more  pleasant  to  visit  with  some
tidying and planting

Saturday  12  October  having  been  rained  off,  the  gardeners  and
supporters were pleased to meet the following weekend for the usual
work, lots of coffee and donated lemon cake which was delicious. We
were even more pleased that Geoff Howe arrived with a van and took a
heap of rubbish to the tip, including lots of dead chamomile

We are always pleased if others would like to join us for any of these
coffee-and-cake mornings, which are announced in the pew-sheet.

Christine Tipple
cstipple@gmail.com

mailto:cstipple@gmail.com


Fr Gregory Moves On
by Fr Gordon Woolveridge

On  Thursday  10  October  nine  of  us  from Little  St  Mary’s  witnessed  the
licensing of Fr Gregory as the new vicar of  S. Paul’s, Weymouth by Nicholas
Holtam,  the  Bishop of  Salisbury.  It  was a  warm and cheerful  service  in  a
church full of people wishing to welcome Fr Gregory with a loving embrace;
for they had surely heard how he had ‘wowed’ the interviewing panel and also
the children of the church school with his eloquence.

The people of S. Paul’s (including me) were glad to see Jonathan Goodall,
Bishop of Ebbsfleet,  sitting alongside the diocesan bishop and to hear him
preach, since it is to Bishop Jonathan that they look for spiritual leadership and
pastoral care. He is one of the so-called flying bishops who provide alternative
episcopal  oversight  to  parishes  that  do  not  accept  the  ministry  of  women
priests.

The  “Collation  (=  institution),  Induction  and Installation”  of  a  new parish
priest is sometimes a long and tedious process, but not so at S. Paul’s where
the various phases were interspersed with verses from the hymns ‘O Thou who
camest from above’ and ‘God, that madest Earth and Heaven’. We had begun
with a spirited rendering of ‘Lift high the Cross’ as the bishops and visiting
clergy processed to their places. The service ended with the Commission and
Dismissal by the presiding bishop, but not before we had all given of our best



in singing ‘Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven’. As we left the church to go
to  the  buffet  reception,  everyone  was  in  a  joyful  mood,  confident  that  Fr
Gregory’s  ministry at S. Paul’s could not have begun on a more optimistic
note.

This  occasion  was  of  special  interest  to  me  personally  because  I  had  been
involved with S Paul’s as an honorary assistant priest for about 15 years until I
left Dorset in 2017.  During that time I became very fond of all the people who
gave me such a welcome at Fr Gregory’s installation.  Never have I done so much
hugging and kissing in one evening!

                     

ALL SAINTS' DAY by Daphne Foreman
Those that the world has scorned and sometimes wounded,

Who thanked their God, whatever He might send,
Are honoured now by all His Holy Church,
And we may glimpse their glory at the end.

We live the common life and tread the common ways;
Yet in the midst of turmoil when the spirit faints,

May lift the veil and reach into Eternity
And taste and have communion with the saints.

They pass before our eyes in grand procession,
Yet humble, chaste, submissive and contrite,

Clothed in the garb of meekness, white and pure,
And crowned with stars, into the blaze of light.



MY YEAR IN VIENNA
by Ben O’Neill

First, let me say how wonderful it is to be back at my spiritual home of LSM! I
have been invited to share some reflections on my year serving as Pastoral
Assistant of the Anglican church in Vienna.

 Mozart,  Beethoven,  Vivaldi,  Mahler,  Strauss,  Haydn,  Freud,  Klimt,
Metternich – so many famous names associated with the city of Vienna! It is
hard to  think of  a  European city with such a  rich cultural  heritage.  Christ
Church, a short tram ride from the centre, was dedicated in 1877 ‘for the use of
the British Ambassador and of British subjects residing at, or visiting Vienna.’
It is now home to a very diverse, international congregation of more than 30
nationalities:  certainly  not  just  British  expats!  A screen  on  the  south  wall
records the names of those who donated towards the building of the church,
including Queen Victoria and the then Bishop of London. The stained-glass
east window, donated in 1948 by British troops stationed in Austria during the
Second World War, depicts Christ the King flanked by Saints George, Martin
and Stephen, acting as a reminder of the Christian mission: to fight against sin,
engage in acts of charity and spread the Good News. The crypt contains the
Chapel of the Holy Spirit, consecrated in April 1964. 

As  well  as  working  at  Christ  Church,  I  studied  Medieval  German  at  the
University  of  Vienna,  completing  research  on  13th-century  Franciscan
preachers as well as more reformed theologians. I am now back at Peterhouse
for my fourth year.

Being able to devote a year to discerning my vocation and gaining valuable
ministry experience, while enhancing linguistic and cultural skills as part of
my degree,  was an excellent  combination  Speaking German opened many
doors, for example engagement in local ecumenical services, and leading Kids’
Church  sessions  for  which  German  was  essential,  as  many  spoke  better
German than English!

Christ Church has three Masses on a Sunday, and despite the relatively small
size of the building, the congregation often numbered more than 130. There is
a Choral Evensong instead of 6pm Mass once a month. and a midweek Low
Mass on a Wednesday morning. Evening Prayer was extended to four evenings
a week during my pastoral assistantship. Although the Church is middle-of-
the-road Anglo-Catholic in style, it seeks to provide a home for all who enter
the only Anglican church in Austria, and it was a blessing and privilege to



work alongside priests and members of the congregation of different traditions.
In the UK,  having the liberty to choose a church,  we can become insular.
Vienna showed me how those of different churchmanships can work together. 

My duties  involved leading  the  Daily Offices,
serving  at  the  Altar  for  public  worship,
coordinating the recruitment and training of new
Altar Servers, offering a weekly Bible study and
regular  preaching,  as  well  as  providing
administrative and publicity support. I was also
able  to  preach  at  the  neighbouring  parish,  S.
Margaret’s  in  Budapest  and  lead  an  Act  of
Remembrance at Cunovo in Slovakia.  We also
started a monthly outreach lunchtime talk at the

United Nations headquarters at the edge of the city - an exciting project to be
involved with at its outset.

A benefit of any internship/pastoral assistantship is to be able to shadow an
experienced member of the clergy. The Chaplain of Vienna, Fr Patrick Curran,
has been there since 2000, having previously served in Heavitree in Devon, the
University of Bradford,and the Anglican church in Bonn/Cologne. The scheme
also includes educational; and pastoral mentoring in the light of some of the
Church of England criteria of selection. A particular highlight was working
regularly with clergy in preparing sermons, particularly the Rev’d Dr Robert
Kinney (Honorary Assistant  Curate)  who leads preaching workshops on an
international basis, and I saw my skills in this area improve greatly as a result.

The Diocese in Europe is sadly not as widely known about in the UK as it
ought to be. It is when one attends gatherings such as Archdeaconry Synod in
Kiev  and  Diocesan  Synod  in  Cologne  that  one  begins  to  realise  what  a
dynamic, forward-thinking diocese it is - and one with a key role to play in
areas of eastern Europe and the Middle East where conflict and persecution are
still a reality. In a time when the UK is negotiating its withdrawal from the
European Union, having a thriving Anglican presence in Europe is crucial. 

The Diocese in Europe internship scheme includes a trip to the Holy Land;
along with my colleagues from across the diocese, and led by DDO Fr William
Gulliford, I was blessed to spend eight days in the land of Christ’s birth and
ministry. This was my second visit to the Holy Land, having joined the LSM
pilgrimage, led by Fr Robert, in April 2018. There was an induction session in



Lyon, and a pilgrimage to Brussels and Ypres to consider themes of war and
remembrance.

All in all, my year at Christ Church Vienna was the best year I could have
wished for; it was invaluable for my ongoing discernment of my calling to
ordained ministry. It was a year of immense growth and affirmation, and one
that gave me much to talk about at my first attempt at Bishops’ Advisory Panel
back in May. Most of you will, by now, know that the panel’s verdict was
largely positive, just that now was felt perhaps not the right time. I thank you
for the support and encouragement I will continue to receive from my brothers
and sisters  here  at  LSM as I  prepare  for  round two!  I  can wholeheartedly
recommend a pastoral assistantship – and indeed, one in the Diocese in Europe
– to  anybody who is  at  a  similar  stage  in  discerning  their  vocation.  I  am
grateful  to  the  Chaplain,  Fr  Curran,  for  his  guidance  and  encouragement
throughout the year. I have forged friendships and memories that I will cherish
for many years to come. Thank you too to those from LSM who made the
journey  to  Vienna,  only  to  be  forced  to  endure  Viennese  coffee  and
Sachertorte.

Papua New Guinea:
Volcanic Eruptions and Earthquakes 

Many thanks to  those who contributed  to  the appeal.  The £312.50
raised is  being sent to the Church in  PNG and in particular  to the
Diocese of New Guinea Islands to assist those affected by the recent
eruptions  of  the  volcano,  Mount  Ulawun.  As  of  10  October  the
eruption on the SW flank has ceased and the lava flow has slowed
with only a diffuse plume from the vent. Your generosity will assist
with the work being undertaken by that diocese with those thousands
affected by the evacuations  following the second major eruption in
August.


