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NEWSLETTER

This newsletter contains: Further thoughts on the Lord’s
Prayer; Garden News; Know your PCC: a review of Evelyn
Waugh’s ‘Helena’; news from Fr Yaro; Benediction; plus the
usual Vicar’s letter, daily intentions for prayer and more.

Highlights of January
Wednesday 1st
The Naming & Circumcision of Jesus – 10am Sung Mass
Monday 6th
Epiphany of Our Lord 7pm High Mass – followed by refreshments
Preacher: The Rev’d Yaroslav Walker, Assistant Curate of Ruislip
Wednesday 8th
Monthly Healing Mass – 10am preceded by silent prayer from 9.45am
Sunday 12th
1st Sunday of Epiphany – Baptism of Our Lord
6pm Epiphany Carol Service & Benediction – followed by refreshments
Tuesday 14th
Forum Lunch club – for the elderly and their carers – 12noon onwards.
See Bob DeWolf for more information.
Saturday 25th
Conversion of S. Paul – 10am Sung Mass
Thursday 30th
Mothers’ Union – 10.30am meeting preceded by prayers in the Lady
Chapel. See Jo Wibberley for more information.

Welcome to another Fr Max!
The Vicar writes: I’m delighted that the PCC has voted unanimously to
appoint the Reverend Maximilian Bayliss, Chaplain of Queens’
College, to be an Honorary Assistant Priest at LSM. Fr Max has kindly
accepted and I look forward to working with him. He is already
covering Friday Low Mass (so I can have a weekly rest day) and will
also be celebrating and preaching at other occasions during the year.
Those of you with long memories will recall Fr Ian Thompson filling
this role in the early 2000s. Fr Max was an ordinand on placement here
a few years ago and so knows us well. Do say hello and make him
welcome.

From the Vicar
Holy Innocents’ Day, 2019
Dear Brothers and Sisters,
A continued merry Christmas to all of you. Like a stuck record at this
time of year I can never forbear reminding one and all that Christmas lasts
at the very least until Monday 6th January – Epiphany or Twelfth Night.
One of the saddest sights of the year is the Christmas tree discarded on
the road outside on 26th December.
One of the nicest times of the year for those of us who live in Cambridge
is the time between Christmas and New Year. The city is – relatively
speaking! – quiet and there is an air of calm and rest about the place, and
not just about the vicarage. For me it emphasises that Christmas is a time
for wonder and contemplation. Driving madly between various families
and doing lots of entertaining might not suggest that but if you can find
any time amid these days to sit, be silent, read the accounts in Matthew
and Luke of our Lord’s conception and birth, and say your prayers
(maybe just ‘Glory be to God on high’, echoing the angels) then I urge
you to take it. Linger over the words and try to let them sink into you. If
this is a quiet time of the year for you and you wish it wasn’t – and feel
absence and loneliness keenly – then this is all the more of an incentive to
sit with those feelings and offer them to God and to seek in prayer the
companionship of the Holy Family. If you don’t have a nativity set or an
icon of Our Lord and Our Lady, consider purchasing (or making!) one
that the visual presence of Jesus, Mary and Joseph might make it easier to
sense their spiritual presence too.
Our keeping of this season in church has been lovely. Midnight Mass
always occasions positive comment and I have had lots of lovely
reflections and messages on both that and the Crib Service over the last
few days. Most importantly, however, I want to say thank you to all those
who worked so hard to make it happen, not least our servers, sacristans
and musicians. My thanks too to those who kindly gave me cards and
gifts: cheese, booze and chocolate were the main themes and I’ve rarely
knowingly said no to any of these! It is much appreciated – thank you.

I’m delighted that we raised £300 for the Children’s Society through our
Carols and Cava at the Vicarage just before Christmas and we will have
raised further amounts for LSM and other charities (CamAid, CCHP,
Tahriro) from our collections over the Christmas services. In addition we
continue to be closely involved in the Cambridge Churches’ Homeless
Project (the CCHP referred to above) providing not only space but
volunteers and coordinators.
So two themes stand out from these experiences: charity and
contemplation. My prayer is that these Christmas themes continue well
into January and throughout the year, for they will stand us in good stead,
amid whatever lunacy both 2020 and the new decade hold for us.
The 1920s were named the ‘roaring 20s’ – I wonder if this decade will get
a name? The 1920s has been characterised by historians for Prohibition
and the General Strike – who knows what we face in these ten years?
Some things are new (responding to our changing climate) and some
things are old (growing in faith, hope and love) but active charity and
contemplation are no bad response to either. The Church in Europe faces
the missionary situation of a post-Christian world, unprecedented (in that
it is very different from a pre-Christian world) and likely to be a great
challenge. Let’s pray that for the Church this decade is indeed the roaring
twenties!
Do please also keep in your prayers various older members of the
congregation who are going through tough times: Fr Nigel Hancock is
spending Christmas and New Year in the Manor Care Home and Sarah
Richardson has spent Christmas really quite unwell. We pray too for
several people who are undergoing treatment for cancer in January,
among them Judy Swan. Prayer is the beginning of all charity and I
commend our friends to you and your prayers.
With my love and prayers for the new year, I am,
yours in the Lord,
Fr Robert.

Thoughts on the Lord’s Prayer …
by “Peregrine” - Continuing a series:
WHICH ART IN HEAVEN
God is. With nobody who might read these thoughts do I have to argue
that point, for they would not be reading them if they were not on the
same journey that I am. But I - do not we all? - constantly do argue it with
myself, each time wrestling with a doubt that can spring on you at any
time from the shadows of the mind, like a cloud blotting out the sun. I
firmly believe that radical doubt is how we grow, that every idea we have
about anything needs constant re-appraisal, despite the pain this can
cause, and no human language or thought can contain the greatest
mystery of all. Yet we would so happily have it so, and armies have
tramped and blood has flowed because of that desire to be certain. But I
have to try to work out what it means to me, or this relative clause is
prayed without attention, without recognition that Jesus put it there for a
purpose.
Belief is a decision. Faith is an act of love, a decision to take a risk. So it
is at any level - in trusting your life to a lover, knowing you will both
change and change each other. So is a friendship a risk. Faith deals with
things not seen, not known. There is no room for faith when you have
knowledge. If you knew your lover so well that the unexpected would
never happen, you would not have a lover but a toy, an automaton. You
decide to trust. You may weigh the balance of probabilities – you are a
fool if you do not - but in the end the choice is there. Aquinas’ Four
Proofs, Anselm’s ontological proof, the idea of ‘necessary existence’ –
they are all useful, though Anselm’s proof has serious problems. But they
are conclusive only within their own discourse.
Yet for me and for many, the probabilities stack up. And even the
excitable and egregious Richard Dawkins has recently said he cannot be
absolutely certain God does not exist. The merely material picture of the
universe is looking very tattered, even to those who would wish it true.
Even that picture of the Universe poses now an inexplicable Event from
which everything stems. And now we are told that research at the
Cavendish Laboratory at Cambridge is addressing a new class of

subatomic particle with the extraordinary property of existing in two
places at once. These dipolaritons are created by the ‘marriage’ of
electrons and photons – and yet despite their provenance as the product of
the two, they are themselves indivisible. They are composed of both light
and matter… Reductionism is bankrupt. In fact it has been for a couple of
centuries, ever since Kant’s powerful statement of the Ding an Sich. Of
course, you can shoot those popular cheap materialist and reductionist
ideas down and still end up not believing in God, as Denis Noble does in
his fine little book The Music of Life. Or one can grinningly play with the
cynical journalist’s reworking of Pascal’s gamble: if I believe in God and
He does not exist, I risk nothing and lose nothing. If I do not believe and
He does exist, I risk everything and lose everything. If I believe and He
does exist, I risk nothing and gain everything. It ain’t that simple though:
belief is not enough, for as C.S. Lewis once remarked, nobody says the
clauses of the Nicene Creed with greater conviction than the Devil and all
his angels.
I try to think ‘what this means’ through, and get in fearful muddles. For a
time I went down the road of thinking of God as ‘in’ everything, that God
was That Which Is. I still think that is true in a sense, but it can so easily
lead you into a pantheism like Spinoza’s which empties the Incarnation of
sense and leaves no room for ideas of good and evil. Before you know
where you are you are talking about the ‘Life Force’. And that fate is
deeply unattractive, having met some who profess it. Furthermore, it’s
daft to look for the cook in the pudding.
No: that God is ‘in’ everything, Lucretius’ idea via Virgil that Spiritus
intus alit, I firmly believe – or rather that everything is ‘in’ God, in whom
we live and move and have our being. But that He is contained by,
constrained by, everything, I do not. That leaves me with a God selfsufficient, independent of His creation – and there may be more than one
creation, of course. Indeed, nothing is more likely. Many dimensions.
And then speculations start, and the hot lust of pursuit is sometimes hard
to resist. Are things right because God commands them, or does God
command them, as Augustine says, because they are right? If the former,
then in theory right and goodness are not absolutes. If the latter, as Plato
saw in the Euthyphro, God becomes morally redundant. But this is too
hard a knot for me to untie. Elizabeth I, a wise and brave woman, once

cut through the theological controversies of her day with a remark that is
so easy to scorn philosophically (as one can scorn Dr Johnson’s
‘refutation’ of Bishop Berkeley) but has a good deal of wisdom in it: ‘His
were the lips that spake it, His were the hands that brake it; thus I believe
and take it.’
Sometimes the path of wisdom is to know you cannot know, that
language must fall silent before the reality we know and cannot name.
‘I am.’ ‘I am that I am.’ I am not scholar enough to know whether that
clause in the Hebrew means ‘I am that which I am’ – i.e. you can’t grasp
it – or purposive: ‘I am so that I may be’, an endless cycle of active
existence, Ezekiel’s vision of the wheels that turn and are for ever still.
Some indeed tell me that the verb is future: I am that I shall be’. Or are
we are being told, simply, ‘Be still and know. Stop chattering. Listen’?
And for heaven, well, so to speak, see below.

A Book Recommendation:
Evelyn Waugh’s Helena
by Edmund Racher
If your only thought when you hear the name
St Helena is Bonaparte’s retirement home,
there is a period of history you may wish to dig
into. At least one means of doing so is in the
form of Evelyn Waugh’s Helena.
Waugh’s name will mostly be associated with cynical comedies of the
1920s or his more rueful material post-1945, but apparently one of his
favourite novels – and, perhaps, his most sincere - is Helena, published in
1950. Helena is known as the mother of Constantine the Great, who
would proclaim the toleration of Christianity (even if he only converted
on his deathbed) within the Roman Empire and preside over the Council
of Nicea. She is also held to have discovered the True Cross in Jerusalem,
which forms the spiritual backbone of the story –which is otherwise an
account of her life, from young woman to dowager Empress.
Joining in the tradition of Geoffrey of Monmouth, Waugh has Helena as
the daughter of King Cole of Colchester (and nursery fame). The same
tradition makes King Arthur a descendant of Constantine, thus sharing in
imperial glories - though all this is certainly historically doubtful.
Nonetheless, it gives Helena a decidedly Waughian voice, which
apparently put off initial reviewers with its combination of late Roman
political history and schoolgirl slang. I rather enjoy this – as if Mallory
Towers were staging a production of I, Claudius - but it may not be to all
tastes.
However, the tale of the late conversion and exploits of Helena are the
true glory of the novel. Her trip to a decaying Rome and finally to the
Holy Land can be alarming, funny and poignant. A later chapter involves
a prayer for the feast of the Epiphany which may gladden the heart of an
adult convert, or cast the Magi in a new light for you.

It may be that a sincere Waugh holds little joy for some readers.
Nevertheless, I do not hesitate to offer this bundle of historical ironies and
contemplative interludes to you for winter reading.
Edmund has lived most of his life in Cambridge, though only lately
attending LSM. Outside of the Serving Team, he works in a publishing
firm in the centre of London and helps run the 28th Cambridge Scout
Group.

An A-Z of Interesting Things …
I am inviting suggestions for the next few letters in the alphabet – I
have some ideas but could always do with more! – Ed.

B is for Benediction
A benediction, from the Latin bene (well) and dicere (to speak), is an
invocation for divine help, blessing and guidance, usually at the end of
a service. An example of such a prayer is:
May the Lord bless you and keep you.
May the Lord make His face to shine upon you,
and be gracious unto you.
May the Lord lift up His countenance upon you,
and give you peace.
Bread consecrated at the Eucharist becomes the Body of Christ.
Placed in a monstrance, from the Latin monstrare (to show) so that it is
clearly visible, the consecrated bread is the focus of prayer and
adoration. After a period of sung, spoken and silent prayer, Christ in
the Sacrament is lifted up in the monstrance by the priest, and the
congregation is blessed with it. This is the Benediction, which happens
at LSM every Sunday at the end of Evensong – a beautiful time of
focus and meditation, in which “we are with Jesus and His first
disciples in the upper room and He gives us His own blessing(John
20:19-23)”.

Calendar and Intentions
for
January 2020

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 January
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

1st
2nd
3rd
4th

The Naming & Circumcision of Jesus

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

5th
6th
7th
8th
9th
10th
11th

2nd SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS
EPIPHANY OF OUR LORD

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

12th
13th
14th
15th
16th
17th
18th

1st SUNDAY OF EPIPHANY
S. Hilary, bishop

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

19th
20th
21st
22nd
23rd
24th
25th

2nd SUNDAY OF EPIPHANY

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI

26th
27th
28th
29th
30th
31st

3rd SUNDAY OF EPIPHANY

S. Basil the Great & S. Gregory of Nazianzus, bishops

of the Sacred Heart

William Laud, archbishop
of the Blessed Virgin Mary

of Requiem
S. Antony of Egypt, hermit & abbot

S. Agnes, virgin & martyr
S. Vincent, deacon & martyr
S. Francis de Sales, bishop & doctor
Conversion of S. Paul

S. Thomas Aquinas, priest & doctor
S. Charles, king & martyr
S. John Bosco, priest

Daily Intentions & Anniversaries of death
Peace to the World
Theologians
Wonder

Dorothy Ogden, Derek Williams 1st
Daphne Peck, Janet Crozier 2nd

Arthur Clough, Celia Scott-Townsend, Edward Maycock, pr., Lena Wheatley 3rd

Keeping of our resolutions

Sheila Duffy 4th

Our Parish & People
Jennifer Williams, Joyce Day, Peter Dicken 5th
Knowledge of Jesus Maggie Hulyer, Kathleen Ray Holland, Harry Stratton, pr. 6th
Whitworth Trust
Michael Barnard 7th
The sick
8th
Fulbourn Hospital
9th
Reverence in worship
Sylvia Skeil 10th
Pregnant women
Geoffrey Baines 11th
Our Parish & People
12th
S. Cyprian’s, Sharpeville
13th
Homeless Aline Norman, Marjorie Shepherd, Elaine Wheatley, Timothy Cowell 14th
The Faithful Departed
Isabel Nourse 15th
The bereaved
Marjorie Galletly 16th
Religious communities
Margaret Rowett 17th
Christian Unity
18th
Our Parish & People
Daphne Clavey 19th
CamTrust
Pauline Martindale, Donald Harris, pr., John Abraham 20th
Persecuted Christians
Athelstane Furley 21st
Those who minister to the poor
22nd
Greater disciple in prayer
James Rigney, pr. 23rd
College Chaplains
Robert Garrett, pr., Peggy Hall 24th
Those exploring or new to the Faith
25th
Our Parish & People
Maurice Rayner, James Rone, pr.26th
Our Children’s Group Sebastian Hawkes, Elsie Perrin, Peter Barnard 27th
Our home communicants
Julia Wheatcroft 28th
Our parish choir & organist
Eric Furley, Beryl Goonetilleke 29th
HM The Queen
Mary Hammond 30th
School teachers
David Theobald 31st

Know your PCC…and
Many Ministries at LSM
JANET & CHRIS NEVITT

During the early part of 1999, Chris and I were struggling with the
worship at our local church. We had Anglo-Catholic backgrounds, and
the Evangelicals were in the ascendancy. Anglo-Catholicism is important
to us, a faith which is sacramentally based and follows a rich liturgy
which aids our worship. So we decided to go on a church hunt during
Lent. The first church we visited was Little St Mary’s and as we entered
there was Bill de Quick and this really settled things for us as we had
attended All Saints, Margaret Street where Bill had been a server.
Having resigned from various responsibilities at our existing church, we
settled to enjoy the worship before getting too involved again. I am not
sure whether we managed six months. Chris started serving at 8am and
who could resist Barbara Chamier and the Friends?
I have been a Churchwarden for nearly six years and a deputy warden for
at least six years before that. I am extremely honoured to have held this
position .I could not have fulfilled this post if it hadn’t been for the

unstinting help of Chris and many others, particularly the other wardens
and Jo Wibberley as the deputy. During my time in the post we have
developed the children’s area at the back of church, the new improved
sound system and the extensive renovation of the Lady Chapel which
took much planning and discussion.
Chris has skills which can be witnessed in the lectern ledge which needed
enlarging - he can regularly be seen turning up with his toolbox.
There is so much going on behind the scenes which necessitates regular
meetings with the vicar for support and to ensure that LSM continues to
flourish. Our church has a significant role to play as a leading AngloCatholic church in the Diocese of Ely.
Outside LSM we enjoy the arts and we belong to various societies inconnection with these. We support the conservation of our National Heritage
and also the natural world. Our house and garden give us great pleasure as
we share them with others. In the summer you will find us visiting our
caravan on the North Norfolk coast.

The Rev'd Yaroslav Walker
is preaching at LSM at Epiphany.
So I asked him to send some news…Ed.
Since leaving LSM, Amy and I have
done a bit of moving about. We returned
to her home of Essex to marry, and then
swiftly moved on to Oxford. We spent
two very happy years at St Stephen’s
House, where I trained for the
priesthood and Amy taught at the local
school. While there I was offered a
curacy at St Martin of Tours, Ruislip,
where I find myself now.

Parish Patronal Festival Mass

St Martin’s is a beautiful 13th-century church at the bottom of Ruislip
High Street, across from the old motte and bailey. It is an unashamedly
Anglo-Catholic church, not too dissimilar to LSM (although I’m not sure
our liturgy can quite compare to your Sunday spectacle). I’m nearly six
months in, and genuinely loving the work.
My routine duties are serving at the daily Mass and a lot of visiting – I
cannot quantify the sheer tonnage of tea and cake I have consumed since
starting. Aside from those most pleasant of tasks, the Vicar has also given
me the ‘youth’ brief. It’s my job to try and get the teenagers associated
with St Martin’s enthused about church and the life of faith. As most of
you will know, enthusing teens isn’t always so easily achieved; I’m
finding that bribing them with large quantities of Domino’s pizza works
quite well, and then sneaking Jesus into the conversation when they’re
full of pepperoni.
Amy is working at an all-girls’ private school very close to home, and
also having a wonderful time. Her career progression seems to have
kicked into overdrive, as she’s just been made the new deputy director of
university applications and the main Oxbridge liaison. The curatage is
very cosy, and we’ve managed to make it feel homely. Ruislip already

feels very much like home – to the point where I now have a ‘usual’ at
both the local baker’s and butcher’s (something of a life goal met right
there).

Amy & Fr Yaro cutting their “Welcome to the Parish” cake

Remembering my time with all of you, LSM prepared me fantastically for
the ministry I am now undertaking. The work I had the privilege of doing
in Cambridge gave me truly invaluable skills and insights, especially
pastoral, that I put into practice daily. So, as well as for a year of very
happy memories, I’d like to thank you all for helping mould me into the
deacon I am today, and the priest I’ll one day (God-willing) be.
Kindest regards and prayers,
Fr Yaro

Garden News
In December Tessa Hobbs and her gardeners came for a day to help us
prepare the garden for spring. They cleared beds and took away a lot of
dead and overgrown branches as can be seen when walking round the
garden now
Sally Head and Tessa redesigned the garden as a wild flower garden early
this century, as many will know. But we can’t always manage it correctly
without some professional input, and we are very grateful for Tessa’s
continuing interest and support.
The snowdrops should be coming into flower quite soon as shoots have
already appeared.
Christine Tipple
cstipple@gmail.com

Charity News
Papua New Guinea Church Partnership
As part of LSM’s Social Responsibility response to Global Mission we
support PNGCP. This year the PCC has agreed a donation of £1,500 to
this charity on behalf of our parish which will be used across the 6 dioceses of the Church in Papua New Guinea.
The Deputy Chairman of PNGCP has written thanking the parishioners
of Little St Mary’s for this generous donation.

Shawls for the Fistula Hospital in Ethiopia

Thank you to everyone who has been knitting shawls and blankets for the
patients of this wonderful hospital in Addis Ababa. Although in the
tropics, the hospital is 8,000 feet above seal level, meaning that nighttime temperatures can drop dramatically. The shawls protect the patients

from the heat of the day as well as the cold nights, and need for them
never stops. Every patient is given a shawl to take home when she is
discharged, and their poverty is so great that it is probably the first time in
their lives they have been given something that is truly their own.
Christine Tipple and your editor have both found that knitting squares
while being driven, or indeed when travelling on a bumpy bus, is very
easy and requires very little concentration! If you do feel you could knit a
shawl, the requirements are:
•
•
•
•
•
•

Squares knitted in garter stitch
Double-knitting acrylic yarn
Bright colours
Needle size 4mm/UK no.8
Dimensions between 34x48 and 42x54 inches.
Knitted, rather than crocheted please, with a crochet or blanketstitch border for strength.

Christine Tipple is happy to receive knitted squares which she can sew up
into blankets, or even donations of DK acrylic yarn. Thank you!

