
 

Page 1 

St. George’s Church   

Brockworth          

                                 May 2021 

To journey in faith and share 

              God’s love. 
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Getting in touch: 

 
Church Office:  Church Administrator, St George’s Church Centre,  
   Court Road, Brockworth, Gloucester, GL3 4ET 
Office Hours:    9.30—11.30am, Monday—Friday 
Phone:   01452 550 554 
Email:   admin@stgeorgesbrockworth.org 

  
Parish Website:  www.stgeorgesbrockworth.org   
   *NB This is a new address for our new website* 
 
Facebook:   Search for  “St George’s Brockworth” and ‘like’ our page 
 
Vicar:    Rev. Mike Smith 
   The Vicarage, Court Road, Brockworth, GL3 4ET 
   Tel: 07415 089897 
   Email: mike@stgeorgesbrockworth.org 
   Mike’s day off is Friday 
 
Licensed Readers: 
Mr Gordon Clifford  01452 862475, email: gordon.clifford@sky.com 
Mrs Louisa Messenger 01452 862058, email: louisamessenger@hotmail.co.uk 
 
Churchwardens: 
Mrs Linda Vogwell  Hillview Avenue, Brockworth, GL3 4AZ 
    07917 610609, email: lindavogwell@yahoo.co.uk 
Mr Chris Sandys  01452 862206  
 
Hon. Treasurer:  Mr Derek Harbottle 01452 863732 
Hon. Secretary:    Mrs Lianne Eve 
Safeguarding Officer:   Mrs Liz Hopkins 01452 550554,  
            email: safeguarding@stgeorgesbrockworth.org 
Magazine Editor:   Mrs Pat Hartwell  email:  
    stgeorgesbrockworthmag@gmail.com 
 
The article deadline for the June issue is 15/05/21   
 

Please email: stgeorgesbrockworthmag@gmail.com  
If unable to email, please deliver hard copy to the Church Office.  
   
Editorial Disclaimer & church policies : 
Any ecclesiastical or political views contained in this magazine are not necessarily those of 
the PCC or the Editor. This church promotes good practice in work with children and young 
people. It has a current and active Child Protection Policy that’s available to view at St 
George’s Church  & St George’s Church Centre. St. George’s, Brockworth is a Fair Trade 
Parish and supports the Parish Giving Scheme.  

 
THIS MONTH’S COVER:  View from the top of St. George’s Church tower 
over Brockworth and Cooper’s Hill. Photo by Chris Sandys. 

http://www.stgeorgebrockworth.uk
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Every now and again we 
start to wonder about 
the bigger things in 

life: what am I doing in 
life? Why am I so    

unfulfilled? Who do I 
believe I want to be? 

 
What is the purpose of 

my life? 
 

What is the point of  
getting up in the      

morning? 
 

 
When we ask ourselves these questions, we naturally gravitate towards our 
identity, and our reason for being. Often our natural response when we think of 
purpose is to think of our roles or responsibilities: I’m a student, shop assistant, 
gardener, manager, mum, carer. These are jobs, things we do, or duties we  
perform, not necessarily who we are, or what our purpose in life is. Our    

identity is more rooted in who we are, and how we work out that identity 

(our purpose), than what we do.  
 
Discovering our purpose is essential for us to be truly at peace. God              
encourages Jeremiah by enforcing the power of his purpose, “For I know the 
plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm 
you, plans to give you hope and a future” (Jeremiah 29:11), and a plan is simply 
a road map to the working out of a purpose. Fyodor Dostoyevsky, identifies the 
key to life as being intrinsically linked with what we do, “The mystery of human 
existence lies not in just staying alive, but in finding something to live for”,   

fulfilling our purpose releases us into connecting with 
our existence, and ultimately our true identity.  
 
Our purpose is very easy to discover, you don’t need to sit on a mountain and 
contemplate the universe, or explore every valley – although they can be      
rewarding exercisers to engage with! We all have something special we can do, 
something unique and wonderful which brings us joy, and peace, and a sense of 
fulfilment. That ability, or skill, or talent, also described as a gift is really        
important to who we are, and how we workout our identity through our       
purpose.  
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Mike 
Smith 

Sometimes it’s easier to see someone else’s gift, or purpose in life. We may have 
looked longingly, even jealously, at someone who is exercising their gift because 

of the joy and peace they have: who they 
are is powerfully manifested in what they 
are doing. Jeremiah 32:19 “great are your 
purposes and mighty are you deeds”, 
when we discover and exercise our      
purpose, by its nature our actions will be 
mighty. Alternatively, and this can be 
where most sit, those who haven’t found 
their gift yet, wake in the morning with a 
sense of despair, or a cloud of               

despondency fogging their mind stopping us thinking and acting clearly and     
rationally. There is no channel for the purpose of your life to manifest itself, and 
your purpose gets trapped.  
 
We need to open our imagination when trying to discover what our gift is, it could 
be caring or nursing someone in need, teaching children or adults new things,    
making cakes, gardening, being hospitable, doing administration, seeing good in 
people. The list is almost endless and do not think your gift is any less important 
or relevant, it is vitally important to you; it is life giving to you. Some people are       
fortunate enough to be paid to use their gift, but it is essential for our mental and 
physical well-being to work out our purpose and allow it to live in our actions. 
 
One last word DO NOT compare yourself, or your gift, or how good your gift is to 
other people. Your gift is your gift, and it will bring you joy, and peace and life, it 
does not matter how good you are.  
 
As the church we embrace and celebrate our gifts. If 
you would be interested in discovering what your gift 
is, and how that fits with your purpose in life, let us 
know because we have material which can help.  
 

Go and be purposeful &  
be awesome! 
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Dear readers, knowing how much several of you enjoyed my quiz on 
Brockworth I decided to compose one on Biblical Characters, so here 
we go: 

 
QUIZ:  HOW WELL DO YOU KNOW YOUR BIBLE?   

BIBLICAL PEOPLE 
 

1. The oldest man in the bible lived for 969 years. Who was he? 
2. There is only one book in the Bible which does not mention God. 

The author is unknown, but which female queen is the title of 
the book? 

3. Who was the older brother of Moses and the first priest of           
Israel? 

4. Who was King David’s father? He was the grandson of Boaz and 
Ruth. 

5. By what previous name was Paul of Tarsus known? 
6. Who was the first Gentile in the Bible to be baptised? 
7. Who came to Jesus at night to question him about miracles and 

Jesus replied “You must be born again? 
8. Who was the father of Isaac the patriarch of Christianity,         

Judaism, and Islam? 
9. Whose wife was turned into a pillar of salt.? 
10. Who in the Bible lived on locusts and wild honey? 
11. Who in the New Testament was a Tax Collector? 
12. Who was the first Christian Martyr? 
13. Who, following Moses' death, became the leader of the children 

of Israel? 
14. Who was the mother of Samuel? 
15. What was the name of Adam’s third son? 
16. Which King had the longest reign over the Kingdoms of Israel? 
17. Who did God ask Abraham to sacrifice?  
18. What was the name of Jacob’s brother? 
19. St Paul, speaking to the Colossians, refers to his dear friend the 

Doctor. He is the Patron Saint of Physicians, who is he? 
20. The shortest verse in the Bible is “Jesus wept” when he heard 

Mary’s brother had died. Who was the brother? 
 

Allan Delves 
March 2021      Answers on page 27 
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Message from Bishop Rachel 
Prayer and thankfulness 
 
For me, Easter Sunday was a  
glorious day. The sun shone and 
a crowd of people stood outside 
the cathedral at the end of the 
service, physically distanced, 
singing ‘Thine be the glory’ as we 
proclaimed Christ risen from the 
dead, and the resurrection hope 
to which we hold fast even as we 
live the present. Then, over the 
next few hours I began to see and 
hear stories from across the     
diocese of people’s Easter      
worship and celebrations. My 
heart was  thankful. 
Of course, many people will have 
experienced sadness, pain and 
loss over the Easter weekend but 
having thankful hearts does not 
contradict this. Indeed, the     
mystery of love and life stronger 
than death, is often more         
profound amid tears and pain, as 
we cling to the truth that Christ’s 
resurrection cannot be undone. 
It was thus very poignant that it 
was in Easter week that we heard 
the sad news of the death of the 
Duke of Edinburgh - a man of 
faith in Christ.  
This week I am the Bishop on  
duty in the House of Lords, and 
yesterday I listened to 88 tributes 
to his Royal Highness The Prince 
Philip, Duke of Edinburgh. It took 
over six hours but it was actually 
very powerful listening to personal 
stories and insights as people 
looked back and also commented 
on the future. Once again the 

overall mood was one of      
thankfulness. 
On a very different note,          
yesterday was also the day when 
we moved to the next significant 
step of the roadmap as we look to 
emerge from lockdown. 
Eastertide is very much a time of 
looking forward with hope and 
thanksgiving, whilst also           
remembering the past – the 
things to celebrate and the things 
to   lament. Indeed, the risen 
Christ still bore the wounds of the 
past but now in a place of hope 
and life. 
In the coming weeks  we will all 
be involved in planning for the 
future in different ways, not least 
discerning what God is calling us 
to be and do in our local contexts 
and as a diocese. And over the 
coming months we will be        
discerning the next years of our 
LIFE vision and  doing so from a 
place of all we have experienced 
and are learning, from more than 
a year of viral pandemic. 
As we journey through this      
season of Easter towards         
Ascension Day and Pentecost, I 
want to encourage us to put   
prayer at the heart of all we do as 
we plan, experiment and explore; 
and also to be attentive to how 
we fan thankfulness into flame  - 
Thankfulness to God and      
thankfulness to neighbour. This is 
not about asking us to erase the 
pain, trauma and loss, or to deny 
the tears, but rather to discover 
what it means to live life with 
thankfulness. 

https://anglican.us10.list-manage.com/track/click?u=13dbff5c7cab1bb6345d5f3b2&id=195a28c401&e=1f8a4aa3bd
https://anglican.us10.list-manage.com/track/click?u=13dbff5c7cab1bb6345d5f3b2&id=195a28c401&e=1f8a4aa3bd
https://anglican.us10.list-manage.com/track/click?u=13dbff5c7cab1bb6345d5f3b2&id=195a28c401&e=1f8a4aa3bd
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. As I focus on prayer and      

thankfulness it seems appropriate 

to finish with those words from 

Psalm 118 which form the      

Eastertide Evening Prayer        

responsory: The Lord is my 

strength and my song: He has 

become my salvation.  

Bishop Robert and I continue to 

pray for you with thankful hearts. 

 

 
 

BRAIN TEASER - 
 
What is the next number? 
 
2  4  6  30  32  34  36  40  42  44  46  50  52  54  56  60  62  
64  66 
 
Answer on page 27 
 
A big thank you for donations of used stamps, old spectacles,    
jewellery and occasional cards during the pandemic. 
 
We have recently taken one car boot load of occasional cards to 
Cobalt, about 60 pairs of spectacles for Vision Aid and thousands of 
used postage stamps for James Hopkins Trust.  A lifetime stamp 
and First-day Cover collection was donated and as the stamps 
were still in their albums, we contacted a philatelic dealer in Rugby 
who visited our home and purchased them.  The dealer’s cheque 
was made payable to James Hopkins Trust from whom a letter of 
appreciation was received   JHT only accept single stamps both 
foreign and UK but unfortunately NOT old mobile phones any more. 
 
Please continue to save any of these items, and also unwanted  
broken, single items of jewellery (e.g. cuff-links or earrings) or 
watches (working or not) for Alzheimer’s Society. 
 
Because of the long pandemic all these charities are very keen to 
receive these donations to raise much needed funds all of which 
can be left at the church centre office or our home.  Thanks. 
 
Gordon & Rona 
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Listens, Observes and Acts 

 

SPRING is in the air and SUMMER is beckoning. 

 We have had some lovely sunny days, although 

the air has not been as warm as last year at this time 

(as we say in our family it’s been ‘nice behind the glass’!!) 

The lockdown is easing as everyone gradually 
 gets the covid vaccinations, 

with cheering thoughts that at long last 

 we have the opportunity of worshipping together 

 and getting together with family and friends 

albeit still with covid restrictions. 

 

We do not have a meeting this month 
 but hopefully soon we will be able to arrange something 

 to get us all together again! 

 

GOD is good so we will place ourselves in his hands. 

 

A prayer for rebuilding hope and confidence 

 from our Worldwide President, Sheran Harper - 
SO appropriate to all of us as we take our first steps 

 out into the months ahead. 

 

Lord, we will walk in hope and confidence, 

 trusting each other, loving each other - 

and together we will rebuild the hope and confidence 

of families and communities everywhere - 

always reaching forward as God’s hands and feet 
and reflecting a life filled with purpose and meaning, 

grace and love, peace and joy.  Amen. 

 

Many blessings, Rona. 
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My Easter Experience 
 
I thought you might like to hear about 
my wonderful Easter Day. It started 
at 6am when my alarm woke me. We 
were up with the lark and after   
breakfast we set off at 8am for my 
daughter, Kirstie's home in Coventry. 
We arrived at 9.15am to be greeted 
by a competition to see who could 
hug Grandma & Uncle Paul first. 
Very emotional, as we hadn't seen the 
grandchildren since October. We left 
their home & I went with Kirstie, 
Catherine, who is 9, and Sam, who is 
5, to St Nicholas's Church in         
Kenilworth for the Easter morning 
service at 10am. As we walked up to 
the Church the bells were ringing out 
to greet us.  
 

We picked up colouring material for 
each of the children and made our 
way through the Churchyard until we 
found a gap in which to set up our 
chairs. There must have been at least 
100 people in the congregation as we 
opened the service with the hymn 
"Jesus Christ is risen today, Alleluia" 
Yes, we were actually singing. It was 
so joyful. The service continued as 
usual until the time of communion 
when 3 designated people including 
the Vicar, Stella, came amongst us 
and just gave the "Bread". A bit like 

feeding the 5000 story in the Bible. 
 
We concluded the service with the 
hymn "Thine be the Glory" sung with 
gusto. We returned to Coventry and 
left Kirstie and Pete to cook the     
dinner. I was not allowed into the 
house, except for the bathroom, so I 
was put in charge of supervising the 
painting of eggs to put on the Easter 
tree, table decoration. After an       
excellent dinner of roast lamb and all 
the trimmings, we played games with 
the children. Paul was rubbish at  
Charades, but it gave us a laugh. 
Kirstie and Sam won the 3-legged 
race and Catherine won the egg and 
spoon race, though I suspect there 
was some cheating going on. 
 
Kirstie and I then hid Easter eggs for 
an Easter egg hunt, while Pete kept 
the children occupied in the house. 
We had tea at 6pm and then after lots 
of hugs we left at 6.45pm and Paul 
and me drove home. We got in at 
8pm after a wonderful, unforgettable   
Easter day, to be remembered for 
years to come. I slept very well that 
night! 
 
 I hope you have enjoyed my day as 
much as I did.  
Jenny Farmer 
 

Memories from Sheila 
 

I was cooking some meat on a day in March when the temperature rose to a 
record-breaking figure. My thoughts went back to the time when to own a 
fridge was considered to be quite a status symbol. 
In those far-off days, if it was very hot, the housewife would partially cook 
the Sunday joint on Saturday – in case it “went off”. The final cooking 
would be on Sunday. 
I wonder what today’s chefs would think of such a practice!! It has certainly 
done me no harm as I was born in 1920 and am here to tell the tale. 
 

Sheila Watts 
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 BIBLICAL CITIES  
CONTINUED: “GALATIA” 

 

Dear Readers, many of you will 
know of my particular interest in 
Railways, especially Steam            
Locomotives. I was recently reading 
about Locomotives that survived the 
axe by that infamous Railway vandal, 
Dr Beeching. One survivor of that 
BR Railway  re-organisation was an 
LMS Black 5 named Galatia. It was 
purchased by the late Brian Oliver 
from the scrapyard at Barry and    
restored at the Severn Valley       
Railway. Suddenly it came to mind 
that I had not written an article on 
Paul’s journey to the Galatia region 
in central Turkey and his Epistle to 
the Galatians. There was no City 
named Galatia, it was a Roman   
Province in the north central Anatolia 
region of Turkey.  So, what has a   
Railway Engine got to do with a   
Biblical Region? 
Well, I can tell you it was named  
after The Royal Navy light cruiser 
HMS Galatia which was based in            
Alexandria where it was part of the 
Mediterranean Fleet. Hence, it would 
have patrolled the 4,500 miles of 
Turkish coast. Sadly, on 15 th          
December 1941 before midnight,  
Galatia was torpedoed and sunk by 
the German submarine 
U557 off Alexandria, Egypt. Captain 
E.W.B. Sim, 22 officers and 447   
ratings were killed. Some 100        
survivors were picked up by the    
destroyers Griffin and Hotspur. Less 
than 48 hours later, U-557 was 
rammed by the Italian torpedo 
boat Orione and sunk with all hands. 
 
Now, we go to the Bible. St Paul, 
who was born in Tarsus in the Galatia   

region but studied and lived for a 
time in Jerusalem, re-visited the    
Galatia region on his first missionary 
journey in 47 and 48AD (see Acts 
13:13-14:23). But it was in Ephesus 
that he wrote his Epistle to the      
Galatians in 49AD. Paul’s purpose 
for writing the book of Galatians was 
to reveal that his apostleship was 
from Jesus Christ and not from 
men. Paul was so concerned that the 
Galatians were already turning from 
grace to works so soon after he had 
planted that church. They were     
perverting the  gospel so badly that 
Paul addresses the problems of trying 
to gain  salvation through works in 
several different areas: He referred to 
them as “You foolish Gala-
Tians” (Galatians Chapter 3).  Paul 
reminded them of Abraham’s        
example of faith and not of works of 
the Law.  If it is works, Paul tells 
them clearly that they have fallen 
from grace. 
Finally, it was an uphill struggle to 
convert the Galatians to Christianity 
as historically they were steeped in 
Mosaic Law. Paul argues that the  
gentile Galatians do not need to     
adhere to the tenets of the Mosaic 
Law. Even so, certain Jewish groups 
were trying to convert the Gentiles 
into the Jewish customs. which were 
becoming points of agitation with 
Paul who preached that only Jesus 
Christ is the One and only way to  
salvation. 
 
The Epistle to the Galatians has     
exerted enormous influence on the 
history of Christianity, the             
development of Christian theology, 
and the study of the Apostle Paul 
 
A.K.Delves 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/German_submarine_U-557
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/German_submarine_U-557
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alexandria
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/German_submarine_U-557
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alexandria
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/HMS_Griffin_(H31)
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Blessed Are They 
Author Unknown 

 

Blessed are they who understand 
My faltering step and shaking hand 
Blessed, who know my ears today 

Must strain to hear the things they say. 

Blessed are those who seem to know 
My eyes are dim and my mind is slow 

Blessed are those who look away 
When I spilled tea that weary day. 

Blessed are they who, with cheery smile 
Stopped to chat for a little while 

Blessed are they who know the way 
To bring back memories of yesterday. 

Blessed are those who never say 
"You've told that story twice today" 
Blessed are they who make it known 

That I am loved, respected and not alone. 

And blessed are they who will ease the days 
Of my journey home, in loving ways. 
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From the Registers— 

March 2021 
 

Baptisms 

No baptisms during March 

Weddings 

No weddings during March
 

Funerals 

No funerals during March 
 

Please also remember all who are sick or bereaved and who 
need our prayers: Heavenly Father, giver of life and health; comfort 
and restore those who are sick and bereaved, that they may be           
strengthened in their weakness and have confidence in your unfailing 
love; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
  

 

100 Club 
 

April 2021 
 

WINNERS 

 
 

1st — George Cook  (99) 
2nd — Sue Boulton  (78) 
3rd — Keith Stacey  (37) 



 

Page 13 

Ode to the spell checker 

Eye have a spelling checker 

It came with my pea sea 

It plainly marques four my revue 

Miss steaks eye kin not sea. 

Eye strike a key and type a word 

And weight 4 it 2 say 

Weather eye am wrong oar write 

It shows me strait a weigh. 

As soon as a miss steak is maid 

It nose bee four too long 

And eye can put the error rite 

Its rare lea ever wrong. 

Eye have run this poem threw it 

I am shore your pleased two no 

Its letter perfect awl the weigh 

My chequer tolled me  sew! 

 

Contributed by Joy Curzon 
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Angels 

Angels come in all sorts of forms, 
maybe as Mary and Joseph             
experienced or perhaps in more human   
guises. 

 Many years ago, when I was just a 
little girl, I met two angels. My family 
were off down to Minehead for a     
holiday in a small caravan on a site at 
Blue Anchor. My mother, myself and 
my baby sister travelled down by train, 
made possible because my father 
worked for British Rail and we could 
get cheap rail fares. My father, two 
older brothers and my older sister were 
cycling there so they were not with us. 

 We got off the train at Minehead, my 
poor mother struggling with a baby, a 
small child and all the luggage.    
Somehow, she managed to get us out 
of the station to the roadside where it       
obviously got too much for her and 
she burst into tears. She had the      
address of the campsite but had no 
idea how to get there. I can remember 
being frightened by this; my mother 
never cried. Suddenly I was aware of a 
big black car that had pulled up beside 
us and a voice saying, 'Can we help 

you, my dear'? My mother must have 
explained the situation to this kindly 
couple and the next thing I remember 
is being seated in the back of the car 
with my sister and mother, the       
gentleman putting our luggage in the 
boot and being driven off to our      
destination. 

 Having dropped us off at the caravan 
site they drove off with a wave and a 
smile saying to my mother, 'Think 
nothing of it,' as she thanked them   
profusely. 

 That experience greatly affected me, 
and I often reflect upon it even now, 
70 years later. How do we recognise 
Angels? To me that ordinary couple 
were angels sent by God to help a 
woman and her children when they 
were in need. How amazing would it 
be to have a Mary and Joseph         
experience of angels but failing that I 
treasure the angels that I have met  
during my lifetime that have looked 
just like you and me. 

 

                             Judy 

Plants 
 I am hoping to have a few plants to sell at a fund-raising 
event or, failing that, through the magazine, to raise funds for 
the church. At the moment I have a few strawberry plants,  
tomato plants, runner bean plants and some bedding plants. 
Mind you, I can't claim to have green fingers, so I might kill 
them all off before then........ let's hope not! 

                                                                                   Judy 
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Taking stock of volunteers 
 
As we prepare to resume services in the church, it would be helpful to be 
able to take stock of those people who might feel willing and able to help 
with the cleaning of the church and/or with cleaning of the brass.  
 
If anyone else feels that they could spare a little time and elbow grease to 
help with either of these unseen, but necessary jobs, please could you let me, 
or the office know. It would be very much appreciated. It would also be  
helpful to hear from any who were carrying out these tasks before the      
pandemic but now feel unable to continue. 
 
With thanks to those who have volunteered and thanks in anticipation to any 
others who are prepared to do so. 

 
Liz Ashenden (01452 862515) 

 

Ascension Day 

 

 

Thursday 13th May is   

Ascension Day, and, as is 

our custom, it will be   

celebrated with a 7 am 

service at the top of 

Cooper’s Hill.  
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY—May 2021 
 
 

2nd 9.00am  Communion Worship Service : Church 
    Broadcast live on YouTube (or watch via Facebook) 
 10.30am  Family Worship Service : Church Centre 
 

5th 9.30am  Communion : Church Centre 
 

9th 9.00am  Communion Worship Service : Church 
    Broadcast live on YouTube (or watch via Facebook) 
 10.30am  Family Worship Service : Church Centre 
 

12th 9.30am  Communion : Church Centre 
 

16th 9.00am  Communion Worship Service : Church 
    Broadcast live on YouTube (or watch via Facebook) 
 10.30am  Family Worship Service : Church Centre 
 

19th 9.30am  Communion : Church Centre 
 

23rd 9.00am  Communion Worship Service : Church 
    Broadcast live on YouTube (or watch via Facebook) 
 10.30am  Family Worship Service : Church Centre 
 

26th 9.30am  Communion : Church Centre 
 

30th 9.00am  Communion Worship Service : Church 
    Broadcast live on YouTube (or watch via Facebook) 
 10.30am  Family Worship Service : Church Centre 
 
 

We have now returned to our normal pattern of worship and all services 
can be attended in person (with limits on capacity). 

 

Please remember, if you would like to be at a Sunday service in church or the 
Church Centre, you must contact the Church Office by email or phone to request 

a place; we will then confirm to you that your place has been booked. 
 

Please can we emphasise, in order to keep everyone safe,  
do not arrive at a Sunday service if you haven’t received  

confirmation that you have a place. 
 

You no longer need to book a place at the 9.30am Communion in the Church 
Centre on a Wednesday. 

 

Please ensure you wear a face covering to every service. 
Thank you.  
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 May 2021 
Daily Bible Readings: 
 
Saturday 1st May   Isaiah 30:15-21;  John 14:1-14 
 
Monday 3rd May   Acts 14:5-18;  John 14:21-26 
Tuesday 4th May   Acts 14:19-end;  John 14:27-end 
Wednesday 5th May  Acts 15:1-6;  John 15:1-8 
Thursday 6th May   Acts 15:7-21;  John 15:9-11 
Friday 7th May   Acts 15:22-31;  John 15:12-17 
Saturday 8th May   Acts 16:1-10;  John 15:18-21 
 
Monday 10th May   Acts 16:11-15;  John 15:26-16:4 
Tuesday 11th May   Acts 16:22-34;  John 16:5-11 
Wednesday 12th May  Acts 17:15,22-18:1;  John 16:12-15 
Thursday 13th May  Acts 1:1-11;  Luke 24:44-end 
Friday 14th May   Acts 1:15-end;  John 15:9-17 
Saturday 15th May  Acts 18:22-end;  John 16:23-28 
 
Monday 17th May   Acts 19:1-8;  John 16:29-end 
Tuesday 18th May   Acts 20:17-27;  John 17:1-11 
Wednesday 19th May  Acts 20:28-end;  John 17:11-19 
Thursday 20th May  Acts 22:30; 23:6-11;  John 17:20-end 
Friday 21st May   Acts 25:13-21;  John 21:15-19 
Saturday 22nd May  Acts 28:16-20,30-end;  John 21:20-end 
 
Monday 24th May   Ecclesiasticus 17:24-29;  Mark 10:17-27 
Tuesday 25th May   Ecclesiasticus 35:1-12;  Mark 10:28-31 
Wednesday 26th May  Ecclesiasticus 36:1-2,4-5,10-17;  Mark 
10:32-45 
Thursday 27th May  Ecclesiasticus 42:15-25;  Mark 10:46-end  
Friday 28th May   Ecclesiasticus 44:1,9-13;  Mark 11:11-26 
Saturday 29th May  Ecclesiasticus 51:12b-20a;  Mark 11:27-
end 
 
Monday 31st May   Zephaniah 3:14-18;  Luke 1:39-49 
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We are delighted to introduce a 

new feature this month. David 

Sutch has written his memoirs 

and is going to let us share 

them, month by month. I think 

we’re going to be in for a treat!! 

SAINTS ALIVE 
 

OR 
 

MEMORIES OF MINISTRY 
 

To Ron 
our Vet who wished he could write 

like James Herriott 
from David who wishes he could write 

like Neil Boyd 
and for Megan who wishes 

he could write  

                         Genesis 
 At some time or another each 
of us imagines that within us we 
have a book, a great novel or a 
piece of factual work, just waiting 
to be born. All it needs is the time, 
and a lot of that, and the             
inspiration. Indeed it is rather like 
hard labour before bringing to birth 
an infant who is very special to his 
or her parents, but quite ordinary 

and non-descript to virtually      
everyone else.  
   The inspiration for this lies 
squarely in the hands of a vet friend 
who wished he could write like 
James Herriot and recount some of 
his more amusing incidents of his 
career. But then, James Herriot had 
beaten him to it. When we told him 
that we were moving from the 
densely urban parish  



 

Page 19 

where we had met to a more rural   
parish, he urged me to write “a diary 
of a country vicar”. 
  

   Like hard labour, I mentioned 
earlier, the conception proved easy, 
but like labour was hard and long – a 
recording of events and then finding 
time, usually in the evenings while on 
holiday, of creating sense out of   
scribbled notes in an old diary which 
seemed incomprehensible and         
unamusing on a second reading. 
 

 The child I have brought to 
life, has much of its parent within, 
and  perhaps should have been put 
away before the light of day shone 
upon it. 
 

 We, my wife Megan, and our 
boys Peter, Jonathan and Daniel, 
were working/living in a large new 
housing area delightfully called 
“urban        villages”. We had been 
there four years, which sometimes 
felt like for years, using a            
Community Centre as our Church 
building in the centre of one of those 
urban villages, and a school in      
another urban village which formed 
part of the parish. This meant living 
out of a suitcase and after all I was an 
“eternal” life insurance  salesman, so 
by the end of our time my suitcase 
was well battered, having  fallen off 
the bicycle I used to pedal furiously 
along the cycle tracks  between 
“village” centres, much to the       
annoyance of our local bobby who 
was determined to charge me with 
“driving a carriage recklessly and 
furiously on a pavement as soon as he 
caught me off the cycle track and  
cycling on a foot path. 
 

 Living out of a suitcase for 
Church services has its                  

disadvantages. My robes were      
constantly creased, and by the time 
we had moved the beer crates and 
swept up from the dance the night 
before and opened the windows to 
clear the air of another sort of smoke, 
and tidying up after services, any 
benefit from meeting together with 
the Saints of God in that place, had 
almost dissipated. Where we used the 
Community Centre, it was possible to 
quench our thirst after the chair     
moving at the bar which would be 
opening just as we were finishing. In 
fact, I did much of my visiting there. 
After all, if people would not visit 
me, I would visit them. I had many 
fruitful conversations there, ones 
which would not have happened if I 
had not been there and seen with a 
pint in my hand. 
 

 Later I was invited to “pull” 
the first pint at the opening of the     
Crumpled Horn pub which opened 
opposite the Community Centre. 
 

 In the other urban village, a 
new Church building was eventually   
erected. If anyone has not seen a 
church built in 10 minutes, then a 
must see is a home movie which   
depicts from the turning the sod    
ceremony and cheese and wine     
celebration which followed one early 
summer evening through digging of 
the foundations and the building to 
the dedication service the following 
Mothering Sunday. If you blink you 
will miss it. 
 

 We had come from Hartcliffe 
in Bristol where after my Ordination I 
served my curacy there and learned 
the rudiments of the Ministerial 
skills. I learned that Mrs Gibbs 
(Gladys = but in those days we called 
every lady  
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Mrs”) had rolled cigars in the local 
W&HO Wills tobacco factory only 
after she had shown her Sunday 
School Attendance register to prove 
she was likely to be regular at work. 
It was her husband, Fred, who was 
the first dead body I prayed over. I 
have a strong memory all these years 
later of the  Vicar announcing that he 
and my fellow Curate were both to 
move to separate but new posts. His 
final  sermon used the text “Stay 
here with the ass while I and the boy 
go yonder”. After doing the donkey 
work, I too moved to this new parish 
with its urban villages. 
 
 I had not planned to move, but 
others had plans for me. It all      
happened just before Christmas. I 
had a letter from my Bishop asking 
me to consider moving to this new 
parish the other end of the Diocese. 
It came the day I had to collect our 
eldest son and my wife from London 
where he had been having his tonsils 
out. I handed the letter to my wife as 
we drove towards Oxford. She was 
amazed as I had been, “Where's 
that?” 
 
 My colleague has also had a 
copy of the letter. I was working in 
an ecumenical team – two            
Anglicans, and two part time    
Methodists, and we shared our new 
Church with the Roman Catholics. It 
sounds  complicated. Our Methodists 
had   commitments outside the      
parish – hence their part-time        
allegiance to our team. 

 I decided there was little I 
could do before Christmas. After all, 
in    popular credence, “Christmas is 
your busy time of year, Vicar.” I 
suppose it is busier than other times 
of the year, with extra carol services 
for various groups and the             
proclaiming of the Christmas story 
around the streets and old peoples' 
homes with groups of carol singers. 
 
 During our few days off after 
Christmas, we had a look at the area, 
and decided, that if the Bishop  
wanted me to consider moving there, 
then we would consider it. 
 
  This involves looking        
officially at the new parish and being 
looked over by various local church 
officers and then waiting to see their 
reaction, and weighing up the pros 
and cons and finding out as much as 
possible about the area, from what 
contacts I had. 
 
 Another letter arrived from the 
Bishop this time offering me the job. 
It arrived the day when, at morning   
prayer, the Old Testament lesson 
was from Jeremiah Chapter 1 “You 
shall go to whatever people I send 
you to” says God to Jeremiah “and 
tell them     whatever I want you to 
say”. 
It seemed that someone higher than 
the Bishop wanted me to go. So, I 
accepted and the fun really began. 

 
 

To be continued…... 
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An Obituary printed in the London Times 

 – Absolutely Dead Brilliant! 

Today we mourn the passing of an old friend Common Sense, who has been 
with us for many years. 
 

No-one knows for sure how old he was, since his birth records were long ago 
lost in bureaucratic red tape. He will be remembered as having cultivated such       
valuable lessons as: 
 

Knowing when to come in out of the rain, 
Why the early bird gets the worm, 
 

Life isn’t always fair, 
 

And maybe it was my fault. 
 

Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial policies (don’t spend more 
than you can earn) and reliable stratagems (adults, not children, are in charge). 
 

His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well-intentioned but overbearing 
regulations were set in place. Reports of a 6-year-old boy charged with sexual 
harassment for kissing a classmate, teens suspended from school for using   
mouthwash after lunch, and a teacher fired for reprimanding an unruly student, 
only worsened his condition. 
 

Common Sense lost ground when parents attacked teachers fordoing the job 
that they themselves had failed to do in disciplining their unruly children. 
It declined even further when schools were required to get parental consent to 
administer sun lotion or an aspirin to a student but could not inform parents 
when a student became pregnant and wanted an abortion. 
 

Common Sense lost the will to live as the churches became businesses and     
criminals received better treatment than their victims. 
 

Common Sense took a beating when you couldn’t defend yourself from a    
burglar in your own home and the burglar could sue you for assault. 
 

Common Sense finally gave up the will to live after a woman failed to realise 
that a steaming cup of coffee was hot. She spilled a little in her lap and was 
promptly awarded a huge settlement. 
 

Common sense was preceded in death by his parents, Truth and Trust, by his 
wife, Discretion, by his daughter, Responsibility and by his son, Reason. 
He is survived by his five stepchildren, I Know My Rights, I Want It Now,  
Someone Else Is To Blame, I’m a Victim, Pay Me For Doing Nothing. 
Not many attended his funeral because so few realised he was gone. If you still 
remember him, pass this on, if not, join the majority and do nothing. 
 

Contributed by David Sutch 
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Thank You 
 
My thanks to all who have contributed to the unexpected and very generous 
Garden Token I have just received as I give up my stint as Churchwarden 
here at St George’s. 
It has been a great privilege and indeed I have found it both enjoyable and    
fulfilling working alongside Lizbeth and Linda and all of you, even through 
an unpredicted vacancy and the complications and frustrations brought about 
by Covid! 
May God bless you all and I look forward to us all being able to return to 
some sort of normality, before too long. 

Richard Ashenden 

 

New look Church Website! 

 

The St. George’s Church website has a fresh and exciting new look! 
Check it out at the slightly different address: stgeorgesbrockworth,org. 
The striking new logo can also be seen on our Facebook page. 
Thanks to all those who have worked so hard on this project. Did you 
see the video from the ringing room of the bell tower? 
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Happiness 
Dear Readers, you will recall two of my previous poems thinking about this 
time of self-isolation. The first was entitled “Don’t Quit” giving sound advice 
in adversity, and the second, “God’s Garden” telling you to enjoy your garden 
in this period. We should see this climate as an opportunity, not a travesty or 
tribulation or anxiety but can now look forward to days of happiness once again 
as restrictions are eased. 
 

So I have chosen as my poem (lyric), Ken Dodd’s quintessential version of 
Happiness, just to cheer you up, dear Readers. 

Happiness 
Happiness, happiness, the greatest gift that I possess, 
I thank the Lord that I’ve been blessed 
With more than my share of happiness. 
 
To me this old world is a wonderful place, 
I’m just about the luckiest human in the human race. 
I’ve got no silver and I’ve got no gold 
But I’ve got happiness in my soul. 
 
Happiness to me is an ocean tide, 
A sunset fading on a mountainside, 
A big old heaven full of stars above 
When I’m in the arms of the one I love. 
 
Oh, happiness, happiness, the greatest gift that I possess, 
I thank the Lord that I’ve been blessed 
With more than my share of happiness. 
 
Happiness is a field of grain 
Turning it’s face to the falling rain. 
I see it in the sunshine, breathe it in the air 
Happiness, happiness everywhere. 
 
A wise old man told me one time 
Happiness is a frame of mind. 
When you go measuring my success 
Don’t count my money, count my happiness. 
 
Oh, happiness, happiness, the greatest gift that I possess, 
I thank the Lord that I’ve been blessed 
With more than my share of happiness. 
Oh, happiness, happiness, the greatest gift that I possess, 
I thank the Lord that I’ve been blessed 
With more than my share of happiness. 
I got more than my share of happiness. 
 
Allan Delves 
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Fundraising Events – Dates for your diary 
 

The Fundraising committee has been periodically meeting on Zoom over 
the last months, optimistically coming up with suggested events, then    
having to rethink or rearrange them to fit in with the Covid restrictions of 
the time, however we really do now look forward with some degree of hope 
and this is what we have now pencilled into the Church diary. 
We are proposing a tabletop sale to be held outside the Church Centre.   
Anyone wishing to set up a table would need to let us know in advance and 
anyone raising money for any cause other than St George’s will be asked to 
contribute £5 per table. We envisage sales of plants, produce, crafts,       
bric-a-brac and of course cakes. There will still be a need for everyone to 
continue to self-distance and masks should be worn. The proposed date is 
Saturday15th May 2-4 pm and we believe that this complies with the     
restrictions current at that time. 
 
Further provisional events include: 
 
 Wednesday 14th July    7 pm Music Evening 
 Sunday 8th August        2 -5 pm Ice Cream Sunday 
 Saturday 28th August    7 pm Music Evening 
 Saturday 25th September    Harvest Market 
 Sunday 26th September    Harvest Lunch 
 Saturday November 20th or 28th  Christmas Fair 
 
No-one can say we’re not optimists!  
So, if anyone would like to book, (and man) a table for May 15th, or help in 
any way, please contact Karen on 550554 and we’ll be in contact.       
Thank you. 
 

Liz Ashenden 
 

APCM 
 
Our recent Annual Parochial Church Meeting was again held via Zoom. 
Richard Ashenden was thanked for all his service as he retired as       
Churchwarden, though he has been persuaded to stay on as a PCC member. 
Chris Sandys was appointed as our new Churchwarden and will be working 
alongside Linda Vogwell. Ann Dunn was also thanked for her service as she 
stepped down from the PCC. After the rest of the business, Mike outlined 
his plans for the future - his vision and enthusiasm are so inspiring! 
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LAWNMOWERS 
SERVICED – SHARPENED –              

REPAIRED 
 

ALSO:- RIDE-ON MOWERS, CHAINSAWS, 
ROTAVATORS, STRIMMERS, HEDGETRIMMERS 

ETC. 
 

COLLECTION & DELIVERY AVAILABLE 
 

Tel : CHELTENHAM MOWERS           
LIMITED 

Tel : 01452 616169 
 

Unit B3, Nexus, Hurricane Road, Gloucester Business Park,            
  Glos. GL3 4AG 

 
Visit and Buy On-Line at www.mowers-online.com 
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Help Guide Dogs  

for the Blind 
 

Please save your plastic  
milk bottle tops  

(they can be any colour,  
but only milk bottle tops)  

and pass them to  
Jenny Farmer  or into the Church 

office 
to help  

raise money for  
Guide Dogs for the Blind 

 

Thank you! 

 

Calling all writers! 

 

This is your magazine.  We need 
your interesting stories, facts, 

jokes,  poems, quotes, recipes, 
brain teasers, photos, notices or 
anything  else that others would 

enjoy reading.  
 

All contributions will be gratefully  
received by the church office or,  

preferably, please email: 
 

stgeorgesbrockworthmag 

@gmail.com 

 

The DEADLINE  

for the June issue  

is 15th May 
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ANSWERS TO THE BIBLICAL QUIZ 
 

1. Methuselah, a patriarch, the grandfather of Noah. 
2. Esther, who was the Biblical Jewish Queen of Persia. The 

book of Esther is believed to have been written by          
Mordechai. 

3. Aaron was a prophet, high priest, and the elder              
brother  of Moses. 

4. Jesse. David was the youngest of the eight sons of Jesse. 
5. Saul of Tarsus, an apostle of Jesus 
6. Cornelius the Centurion, a commander in the Italian        

Regiment of the Roman military who lived in Caesarea. 
7. Nicodemus who was a Pharisee and member of the Jewish 

Ruling Council. 
8. Abraham, who made a covenant with God, who promised 

him that he would be the father of a great nation. He is an 
ancestor of Jesus Christ. 

9. Lot who was a Patriarch and nephew of Abraham. 
10. John the Baptist 
11. Matthew was the author of a Gospel and a Tax Collector 

who took money to give to the Roman Government. 
12. St Stephen, a Deacon in the Church of Jerusalem. 
13. Joshua, who was the son on Nun and after the death of     

Moses led the Israelites to conquer Canaan. 
14. Hannah one of the wives of Elkanah.  
15. Seth, who Eve believed God had given to her as a             

replacement for Abel. 
16. The longest reigning king of the Kingdom of Israel 

was Jeroboam II, who ruled for 41 years. 
17. Isaac, the son of Abraham and Sarah who was one of the 

three patriarchs of the Israelites, the father of Jacob, and the 
grandfather of the twelve tribes of Israel. 

18. Benjamin was the youngest of Jacob and Rachel’s thirteen 
children. Twelve boys and one girl. 

19. St Luke who was a Greek Evangelist, Physician and Gospel 
writer. 

20. Lazarus of Bethany, a friend of Jesus 

Answer to the Next Number brain teaser is 2000 
 

Every number between 2 and 2000, other than those shown in the 
question have a letter E in their spelling. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prophet
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/High_priest
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Welcome back into Church!  
 

We are open for worship and look forward to 

seeing you. Please book your place at        

services through the office as before. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Please keep checking our  

website: www.stgeorgesbrockworth.org 
*note new address* 

and our  
Facebook page: St George’s Brockworth 
during May for all the latest information. 

We look forward to seeing you soon! 

 

 

 


