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NEWSLETTER

This newsletter contains: Further thoughts on the Lord’s
Prayer; Garden News; Holy Week in Dutch Tiles; Listen to the
Elders – celebrating some of LSM’s Nonagenarians; A-Z: E for
Exegesis; plus the usual Vicar’s letter, daily intentions for
prayer and more.

From the Vicar
Passiontide, 2020
Dear Brothers and Sisters,
What strange times we live in! This vicar’s letter comes to you from the
vicarage study, which is doubling up as a chapel until the present
lockdown is lifted. I am praying Morning and Evening Prayer and the
Eucharist here daily and – as those of you tuning in through our Facebook
page will know – remembering every member of the church’s electoral roll
by name at Evening Prayer. We’re presently coming to the end of the letter
F. Please don’t hesitate to ’phone, email or write with names or intentions
you’d like prayed for: (01223) 356641; vicar@lsm.org.uk
The Vicarage, 1b Summerfield, CAMBRIDGE CB3 9HE
Similarly, do please pray for me.
Normally in Passiontide we would pray the Stations of the Cross together.
Courtesy of Ceri Lamb (Knight) you’ll find some lovely Stations of the
Cross and Resurrection at the rear of this Newsletter which I hope will be
some aid to your own prayer while we can’t gather in church.
Our confinement to barracks forces us back on our own resources,
spiritually, and we don’t know for how long. I urge you not to be
downhearted because of this. You might feel that you don’t have ‘enough’
faith or have never really got past the stage of prayer as simply asking God
for things, and therefore don’t think you will cope with this time without
our corporate and sacramental life. Well, first, there’s no such thing as
‘enough’ faith, and a desire for faith is already faith and more than enough
for God to work with. Tell God in your prayers that you don’t think you
have ‘enough’ faith and ask Him to increase it. He is always full of joy to
hear from you. Secondly, there’s nothing wrong and everything right with
asking God for things; but we can go deeper too - counting our blessings
each day is important, as well as saying sorry for our sins and simply
thanking God for being God. More than all this, however, may be just sit
with a Bible passage (the Gospels are always the best place to start) and
read it over several times and pray ‘Come Holy Spirit’ or simply sit upright
and still and repeat ‘Come Holy Spirit’ in your head for ten minutes each
day (when you realise your mind has wandered just non-judgementally

return yourself to your prayer phrase and carry on – I can manage 15
seconds without my mind wandering on a very good day).
Yet of course we are not entirely alone or thrown back entirely on our own
resources because we are part of the church, the Body of Christ and the
Communion of Saints. It is not just an act of the imagination to claim that
when we pray the whole church is with us – she mystically and truly is.
By the time you read this you should have received (if you are on our
Electoral Roll) a booklet together with a palm cross and a candle for Holy
Week. I’ll also be streaming services daily during the week, including
Masses on Palm Sunday, Maundy Thursday and Easter, together with
prayers and meditations Monday to Wednesday and again on Good Friday.
I also hope to be able to offer you a recording of the Passion to listen to on
Good Friday. None of this is the same as our worship in the church
building together and sacramentally but it is not nothing and will allow us
to keep Holy Week and Easter, albeit not in the way we’d like. We will,
however, most certainly be united in spirit and we can make more of this if
we follow the services and keep our prayers at the times when everyone
else is – 6pm Mon-Wed, 7pm on Thursday, 3pm on Friday and 9pm on
Holy Saturday and 10.30am on Easter Day.
I don’t believe God has sent Coronavirus but I do believe He has things to
teach us through it and lots of good to bring us out of it. First, I pray it
makes us appreciate church and one another more. Absence makes the
heart grow fonder and that’s true spiritually as well as romantically. May
we never take for granted or undervalue again the sacraments and the
chance to be in sacred space with our brothers and sisters. Secondly, I pray
it teaches the world to slow down and appreciate the gift of being as much
as the work of doing. If houses have never been cleaner or gardens better
tended then I hope a corollary of that is that we appreciate our homes and
nature and we’ve allowed ourselves to enter a different rhythm of life. If
we’ve had to be a bit bored on the way then that’s a price worth paying.
Beyond all this however, I miss you all and can’t wait for us to be together
again. Until then, let me wish you a very happy, healthy and safe Easter.
With my love, I am, yours ever
Fr Robert.

Thoughts on the Lord’s Prayer …
by “Peregrine” - Continuing a series:
GIVE US
Petition is right and proper. It is, in fact, mere good manners. Don’t take
things for granted, that they will arrive like the morning’s milk. Of course I
will provide for my children and give them all things needful – it’s what I
do – but it is so nice to be asked. I may even try to give them that which
they did not know they needed - and did not want.
THIS DAY
Like most people, I want to know what is going to happen next – which
means to have some measure of control over it. But we are being firmly
reminded here that it is none of our business. Take no thought for the
morrow – it is not your job. Don’t try to do God’s job for Him. A chaque
jour suffit sa peine. Che sara. ‘If you want make God laugh, make plans
for the future.’ One step at a time.
Well, OK. But does that mean forget about forward planning? Surely not.
In the myth of Eden Adam has a job to do, and is not told to sit on his
hands and think beautiful thoughts. But we only need to know and worry
about as much as we need; not about everything. It comes back again, I
think, to that question of trust, trust in a Father whose job includes us but
who is working on a different level. What we need to ask for is the strength
and tools to do what the talents He has given us may be properly used for.
But I think there is another and sharper meaning. We all have our own
stories, and one of the things I think we human beings always want to do is
control other people’s. What may start as concern may easily become a
wish to control. But as a teacher and as a parent I have had to realise, with
some pain, that I shall never see the end of some stories at whose
beginning I may have made some contribution. It is not my business. Our
own story, our own private relationship with the God who made us and
loved us into being, is the only one whose end we need to know – and that
only in due time, when the last chapter is written and the book is closed.

I find this so very hard.
OUR DAILY BREAD
Utterly basic: the material substance, fruit of other material substance,
which our bodies need. We are not wholly spirit, nor wholly matter. In this
clause we have to acknowledge our bodies, acknowledge that they are holy
in the sight of God, that they need food, that without them we would not be
ourselces. We admit our need and our dependence not just on God’s
generosity but on the whole cycle of the seasons and growth and seed time
and harvest and milling and distribution and …
And of course for many that prayer for bread has been literal and urgent,
and still is in far too many parts of a world where even with its present
population there is enough food to go round if it were fairly administered.
But in England now… a child was asked in my daughter’s school, ‘Where
does pork come from?’ and he replied ‘From Asda,’ In the fat West so
many people have forgotten (if they ever knew) that insistent dependence
on weather and soil and crops and the sweat of men’s brows. But it is still
there, waiting. And another thing: we are the only species that eats
communally, that shares, that eats face to face. So that clause where we ask
for our food and our sustenance reminds us once more of community:
‘members one of another.’ But so many now, in modern culture, never
know that pleasure of eating together: food fast on the run, families with no
common meal, and none of the bonds that ritual subtly makes.
Matter. Matter and spirit, harnessed together, like Plato’s two horses.
Neither can pull without the other. The great thing about the Faith, alone
(so far as I know) of the world’s great religions, is its assertion that matter
is holy, the body is holy. We are not called to a resurrection simply of the
spirit, but of the body. Adam is adamah, earth, dust. We would not be
ourselves without a body, and God gave us ourselves. God loves matter:
He must do, for He makes a lot of it. If only we could forget that dire
Dualism that recurs so often in the Church, and fruits in Gnosticism, in
Manichaeanism, in the 12th-century Cathars, in that fear of the body so
many of the Reformers felt. We should seek not to escape from matter, like
the Buddhist, into a nirvana of the spirit, but we should seek a

transcendent, glorified body, that can sit and feast at the Lord’s table.
Which St Paul clearly understood. And so did George Herbert.
But ‘bread’ is surely synecdochic for ‘all things needful for our bodies’.
Our bodies need food, but also warmth and shelter and clothes. Our bodies
need other bodies, in a parental comforting hug which says more than
words, in embrace, in sex. All those things God gave us. And saw that they
were good. That man has misused them is beside the point. It is not the
food’s fault if you are a glutton. Or, say, sex, where the instinct is far, far
stronger in humans than any other animal. That says everything about how
we use it, but nothing at all about the thing itself. Which God made evolve
as a good, a glory, and that joy and goodness, as Augustine said, is not
taken away even when it is prostituted. Milton glimpses something of this,
trying to express in postlapsarian language the glory of unfallen sexual
intercourse of which our current joy in it is the merest shadow. Or even,
perhaps, when the world is made anew, an anticipation. For even the
angels, some (including Milton) think, rejoice in ‘knowing’ – how wise
and good that old English expression for intercourse is! – one another.
Interestingly, looking at that idea of food in the Bible, vegetarianism
becomes something to be pondered. The Priestly Writer who revised the
500 year old J account of Creation after the Exile clearly saw the beasts in
their unfallen state as vegetarian, and it is a good job they were if they are
all in the Ark together. Similarly, Isaiah looks forward to a time when the
lion and lamb will lie down together on the holy mountain. Ovid, in Book
XV of the Metamorphoses, following Lucretius, looks back to a time when
men were vegetarian. His speaker pleads that they should be again.
Pythagoras argued, like the Hindu, for metempsychosis, the transmigration
of souls. Nimrod, a mighty hunter before the Lord, gets rather a bad press.
This is uncomfortable for me, a hunter and a fisherman. But surely what I
do is less cruel than rearing hens in batteries, or transporting terrified sheep
in hot lorries without water across half a continent? The trouble is that as
we learn more about animal intelligence, the more uneasy we become.
That is why I now see a strong moral case, not just a conservation one,
against whaling. Yet as a lad I wanted to go on a whaling ship to South
Georgia. But if we did not eat them, our fields would have very few
animals in them.

But, I muse, can we think about it in another way? At present predation –
and we are predators, and our teeth show we evolved as just that – implies
the ingesting of an unwilling victim. But what might it be like if it were a
relationship of mutual love, where, as Ben Jonson puts it in his paradisal
picture of Penshurst Place, partridges ‘for thy mess/ Are willing to be
killed’, where ‘eels/ Leap into the fisher’s hand’? The sponte sua trope
that attaches to ideas of Eden, of the Saturnian Golden Age. The sort of
relationship between prey and predator that seems to lie underneath the
Inuit’s love for the quarry, and certainty that it will be reborn, as Robert
McGhee describes? And we have a paradigm, of one who gave His life a
willing victim to feed His people. ‘This is My Body’. Some Bread!
I ramble, as too often I do in prayer, and lose focus, and go off on strange
trajectories, and feel desolately guilty when I come back. Simone Weil
remarks in En attendant Dieu that ‘attention’ is the key to everything:
teaching, learning, prayer. So true, so hard to do. Lord, forgive my
inattention. I don’t listen enough.

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.

E is for EXEGESIS
Exegesis is the word given to the critical interpretation of texts from the
Bible, in order to discover and make clear their deeper meaning.
Exegetical methods have been used by both Jews and Christians, and
different interpretations of the same text may be made depending on the
doctrinal stance taken.
An exegesis of the readings at Mass will often make up an introductory
part of the sermon.

THE DONKEY
When fishes flew and forests walked
And figs grew upon thorn,
Some moment when the moon was blood
Then surely I was born;
With monstrous head and sickening cry
And ears like errant wings,
The devil's walking parody
On all four-footed things.
The tattered outlaw of the earth,
Of ancient crooked will;
Starve, scourge, deride me: I am dumb,
I keep my secret still.
Fools! For I also had my hour;
One far fierce hour and sweet:
There was a shout about my ears,
And palms before my feet.
G.K. Chesterton

Calendar and Intentions
for
April 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 April
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

1st
2nd
3rd
4th

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

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

PALM SUNDAY
in Holy Week
in Holy Week
in Holy Week
MAUNDY THURSDAY
GOOD FRIDAY
HOLY SATURDAY

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

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

EASTER DAY
in Easter Week
in Easter Week
in Easter Week
in Easter Week
in Easter Week
in Easter Week

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU
FRI
SAT

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

SECOND SUNDAY OF EASTER

SUN
MON
TUE
WED
THU

26th
27th
28th
29th
30th

THIRD SUNDAY OF EASTER

S. Anselm, bishop & doctor
S. George, martyr, Patron of England
S. Mellitus, bishop
S. Mark, Evangelist

Peter Chanel, missionary & martyr
S. Catherine of Siena, doctor

Daily Intentions & Anniversaries of death
That we may be fools for Christ
Arthur Murrell, Michael Farmer 1st
Doctors, nurses and all medics
2nd
Sufferers from poor mental health
3rd
Mary’s prayers for us during Holy Week
Ruth Daniel, Owen Balls 4th
Our Parish & People
Increase in Faith
Increase in Hope
Increase in Love
A return to sacramental worship for all
No Mass today
No Mass today
Our Parish & People
Joy
Love & peace
Patience & kindness
Goodness & Faithfulness
Gentleness & self-control
Those fighting Covid-19

5th
David Hand, bp. 6th
Elsie Jones 7th
8th
9th
Eva Camps 10th
Mary Linsey 11th
12th
13th
Patricia Morris 14th
15th
Sidney Cade, pr. 16th
Iris Bushell, Mary Rayner 17th
Lucy Barlow-Poole, Edna Shipp 18th

Our Parish & People
19th
The unemployed
Philip Pare, pr., Trevor Huddleston, bp., Lydia Siddall 20th
Theologians
Angela Waddington, Elizabeth Bagley 21st
The anxious & depressed
22nd
England
Arthur Ramsey, bp., Charles Roper 23rd
Ordinands
Ruth Mott, Scilla Hall 24th
Conversion of the nations
25th
Our Parish & People
Medical researchers
Those persecuted for the Faith
Doctors, nurses & medics
End to the lockdown

26th
Patrick Morris 27th
Richard Love 28th
29th
Frederick Thorling 30th

DEALING WITH CASH & CHEQUES
IN TIMES OF PESTILENCE
Managing cash and cheques will be problematical while present
conditions last, not least because the treasurer will probably not be able
to go to the bank. Attendance at services will also be curtailed. In order
to maintain cash flow, it would be very helpful if regular givers
(including those who use the weekly envelope scheme) who do not
already do so would consider giving by monthly standing order. This
need not be permanent. Our account details are as follows:
Account name:
Sort code:
Account No.:

St Mary the Less PCC
20-17-19
8060 8017

Those with access to internet banking will be able to arrange this for
themselves. A signed written instruction can also be sent directly to
your bank. Alternatively, Elaine can provide a form, which, when
completed, the treasurer will be happy to send on to your bank. A Gift
Aid declaration form can also be provided if needed. Please do not
hesitate to contact me if you have any queries.
May I thank you for your help during this difficult period.
Richard Martin, Treasurer
rx_martin@hotmail.com
Tel: 01223 208154

LISTEN TO THE ELDERS
WISE WORDS FROM SOME OF LSM’S NONAGENARIANS
(and please, those of you not yet included, let me know if you’d like me
to feature you next month – Ed.)
… and introducing snippets from the St. Mary’s-the-Less Parish
Magazine archives, for the months in which these parishioners were
born (except for James whose birth predates this archive!)

JAMES KINNIER WILSON 27.11.21 Age: 98
So, what do I do every day as I survey my tiny universe from the limited
reaches of my wheelchair? I suppose the answer to this is that I recall the
old times, count my blessings, and try to make sense of the day’s political
news. My many blessings begin with Helen
– I was married to her for 56 years which I
like to think was an achievement. I am in
fact the second son of Dr S.A. Kinnier
Wilson and Annie (‘Nancy’) Bruce, my
father being best remembered as the first to
describe Wilson’s Disease which is named
after him. Otherwise I am a grandson of the
Rev. James Kinnier Wilson, who is also
remembered in a recent biography by a
cousin, Marcus Paul. It is entitled Ireland to
the Wild West: a True Story of Romance,
Faith, Tragedy, and Hope. My own profession of Assyriology has
something in common with those just mentioned. It was a subject I read
with classical Hebrew at (shh!) the University of Oxford. One other thing
could be mentioned here. I am trying to publish a manuscript that I have
written called And all manner of things will be well. It is presently with an
agent in London but there is no word yet It concerns the New Age and
New Age times, which, if you have not yet heard of this – and many
haven’t – means that the world of Baha'ullah and the Baha’i community
has not yet entered your reading list!

JOYCE BISHOP 20.12.26
Age 93
I’ve always been full of life, and active,
and have travelled a lot. My daughterin-law, Christine, says I’m very
positive. We always supported LSM
even before our son Mark (Fr Mark)
got involved when he was at school at
The Leys. After my husband retired,
we would come over to LSM from Norfolk. I went to a French convent
school in the Midlands, and was educated by delightful nuns – although I
was brought up in the Church of England.

St Mary’s the Less does not advertise, but we have been in The Times
lately. “Archaeological Discovery at Cambridge. A discovery of some
interest has just been made in the Churchyard of Little St. Mary’s,
Cambridge … A careful excavation … has now revealed the foundations
of a small chapel measuring approximately 8 ½ feet by 12 ½ feet, built
out from the south wall of the Church, and there is good reason to
believe that these are the foundations of the chapel erected by John
Warkworth, Master of Peterhouse (1473-1500).”
(November and December 1926)

Fr GORDON WOOLVERIDGE
3.8.27 Age 92
I think longevity is largely in one’s genes. Apart
from that, moderation in all things and an
optimistic attitude are key factors. I still think of
other people being old – but not me! I have
been very fortunate.
The parish has no piano. It is difficult to believe such a statement, but
Mr. Harvey assures me that it is so. There is, indeed, in the parish room
something that has the outward form of a piano, and someone who was
deaf might give us something for the outward form. But then deaf
people do not go around trying to buy second-hand pianos from parish
rooms. We really must have one that will play, for it is a great handicap
to be without one. I believe there are numbers of them in Cambridge
which are not opened from one ear’s end to the other. If we cannot get
hold of one of them we shall have to set about getting money to buy one,
and that will be a very tiresome job. (July and August 1927)

ROSEMARY WHEELER
10.2.28 Age 92
Haggai 2 v.4 Be strong and work.
That is what I have done all my life, and I am
still working in my accountancy business. My
clients won’t let me retire! Throughout my
life, music has been, and still is, very
important to me, and I give thanks daily in my
prayers for my ability to play the piano and take part in many concerts,
even though it entails a great deal of practising and rehearsals – all timeconsuming. I enjoy performing and have bookings as far ahead as 2021.
I also entertain with a selection of eight different talks, some serious, some
amusing, and when I do get some spare time I enjoy doing jigsaw puzzles

and tapestry, so together with housework and cooking, I am kept very
occupied and enjoy life to the full. I frequently travel to London to attend
orchestral concerts in that great city, as well as driving to Bury St
Edmunds, Ely, Hinchingbrooke, Northampton and Saffron Walden where I
hear excellent orchestras and soloists. One needs to keep active to stay
young. Age is only a number – I’m not 92, I reverse it so I am just 29!!
At the December [Social] meeting, Dr. Hugh Scott gave us a lecture on
his travels in Abyssinia. This was a thrilling affair, and I pity anyone
who missed it. If I may be allowed to alter the auctioneer’s usual
remark, “the pictures alone were worth it.” I want to go to Abyssinia.
The Foreign Missions Association has really got started. It has now 126
members and is still increasing. It has just begun to form its library in
church, and the next thing to be done is to get missionary boxes widely
distributed…. The Bishop of Lebombo is coming to preach at St Mary’s
on January 22nd, at 11 o’clock. (January and February 1928)

DAPHNE FOREMAN
31.1.30 Age 90
I’ve always been conscious of God from a very
early age – and researched and read into the
Bible. I was always drawn to Rome, then
found the Anglo-Catholic tradition through
Canon Wakefield at Hunstanton in 1947. He
told me “You have been called to worship in
the beauty of holiness. You can see further than
your nose, which is more than most grown-ups can!” I worked as a
secretary for most of my life, including five years in the University English
Department and 27 years in University Estate Management. I ‘discovered’
Walsingham in 1949, and through the 1950s I spent weekends and holidays
at Malling Abbey and All Hallows’ Convent, Norfolk. In 1957 I went with

a party to Salzburg to study the Liturgical Movement on the continent. In
the early 1960s I became a Samaritan, and then a counsellor. In 1964 I
went on a pilgrimage to Assisi and Rome, and I was Ward Secretary of the
Society of Mary for 41 years.

By the time that these lines appear in print I hope that the addition to the
aumbry will be in position. The structure is complete and it is now only
a matter of the paint being put on and drying in good time. I hope that
those who want to make a thanksgiving for the gift of Holy Communion
by helping to pay for the aumbry will make their contributions soon.
Meanwhile a great deal has been done to make the church more
beautiful and to provide a better setting for the enrichments it will soon
receive. The windows have been cleaned, and we can see through them
quite easily. The walls of the chancel have been washed with soap and
water, mostly by volunteers. Their colour is now very beautiful. The
lights over the choir stalls have been raised and shaded so that they no
longer make the eyes of the congregation ache. The sanctuary is now lit
by two strong lights in the roof. It is generally agreed that the effect of
all these changes is wholly good. The building looks more beautiful
than ever. (January and February 1930)

HOLY WEEK in DUTCH TILES
by Ceri Knight
The production of tin-glazed tiles commenced in the
second half of the 17th century in various centres in
Holland, not just in Delft, and continued through the
18th and 19th centuries. Tiles lined fireplaces and were
used in place of skirting boards, so they were useful as
well as decorative. Families would sit around the fire
in the evening and the Bible tiles may have been used
to teach the stories to children. There were a variety of tile designs:
flowers, birds, animals, soldiers, children’s games, ships and landscapes as
well as Bible tiles. Many were blue and white, but they were also produced
in a purple-brown colour and some were polychrome.
Bible tiles were sometimes produced in sets and some tile pictures were
more popular than others. Dutch tiles can be dated by their corner motifs
which vary according to date. Some Bible tiles were based on famous
prints of the day. A tremendous range were manufactured, some being
finely detailed depictions of Bible stories, while others are quite basic in

their drawing and there is a wide range in
between.
These varying qualities are part of their
fascination.
The tiles, in Biblical order, are as follows:
Judas tile. Purple (1780-1830). This is a
very interesting tile as it tells a whole story,
not just one scene. There is Judas betraying Christ and receiving thirty
pieces of silver. In the foreground the silver is scattered on the ground as it
was when Judas realised the enormity of what he had done. Finally, in the
background there is Judas hanged.
Jesus praying in Gethsemane. Blue (18001830). Here you can see Jesus praying to God to
‘take this cup away from Me.’ The Disciples are
sleeping in the background. The quarter-flower
corners made a complete flower when four tiles of
the same series were put together.
Peter denies Christ. Blue. (1720-60). Jesus
predicted that Peter would deny Him three times before the cock crowed.
Here Peter has turned his back as Christ is led away by soldiers. The
cockerel is shown crowing in the tree.

Christ at the Column. Blue. (ca 1700)
Christ is whipped by soldiers during His
imprisonment. A beautifully-drawn tile
Pontius Pilate washes his hands. Purple (ca
1700). Pilate knows Jesus is innocent, but
will not do anything to stop the crucifixion.
Christ carries the Cross helped by Simon of
Cyrene (1680-1700) Blue.
The Crucifixion. English, London (1730-50). Blue. Broken in half and
repaired by me. It shows Christ on the Cross, wearing His crown of thorns.
Two figures standing at the foot of the Cross are Mary the mother of Jesus
and St John.
The Deposition. The dead Christ is removed from the Cross (1750-70)
Purple. Carnation corners so probably an Amsterdam tile. Tiles with carnation corners are usually good quality and more detailed, well-drawn tiles.
Burial of Jesus. Blue. Dutch (1770-1815). Carnation corners, probably
Amsterdam. Jesus’ body is carried into the tomb. The body is wrapped in
strips of linen cloth.

The Resurrection. (1800-1830) Purple. The soldiers guarding the tomb
fall back in fear at the sight of the risen Christ.
The Empty Tomb. (1780-1830) Blue. The two Marys come to visit the
tomb which is empty. They see an angel who tells them Christ is risen.
Christ appears to Mary Magdalene as a gardener. He is shown leaning
on a spade. Mary kneels at His feet as she recognises Him. Purple (18001830).
I was brought up in north Wiltshire and am a retired teacher of English
and history. My many interests include reading, history, archaeology,
visiting art galleries and museums, and collecting Delft tiles.
I enjoy the services at LSM because the clergy are sincere, the
congregation friendly and welcoming and the wonderful music uplifting.
It is a truly living community.

