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From the Vicar
Just imagine what it must be like – shut in a small building, afraid to go out for fear of the
consequences, not knowing if your friends and families will be OK…
This is not something that we have been very used to in this country –
not until this last month or so. Now we are faced with this reality each
and every day. No one knows how long this will last for.
But suddenly something unexpected happens. For those who are able
to gather together, suddenly, as they are in the room together, there
is a rushing wind, and what appear to be tongues of flame coming to
rest upon them… They are totally overwhelmed by the coming of the
promised Spirit. So much so, that they go rushing out of the room, into
the streets, bubbling and babbling in their excitement. “They must be
drunk” some say. “Don’t be daft”, Peter says. “It’s only 9 o’clock in the
morning. It’s not as if we have wine with our cornflakes. Let me tell
you what’s happening…”
And so, the telling of the good news began…
It’s quite poignant looking back over my contributions for the last magazine. The list of all the
events that never happened. We are all, to a greater or lesser extent, like those first disciples,
stuck in a building, afraid to go out, not knowing if our friends and families will be OK… I wonder if
this enforced isolation (if we’re not a member of our wonderful essential services that is) will be a
time when God is able to come to us anew. What might he be saying to us? How might His Spirit
rest upon us?
In the present circumstances, I don’t expect us all to be preaching to crowds of 3,000+ (not easy to
socially distance ourselves). But we can expect that God has not abandoned us. Jesus breathed the
Spirit into His disciples, but it was a while before the great breakout that was Pentecost.
This year the feast of Pentecost is on 31st May. Who knows where we may be by then? But let’s be
open and ready for the breath of His Spirit, wherever and whenever He may blow.
Breathe on me, breath of God: fill me with life anew,
that I may love as you have loved and do as you would do.
Breathe on me, breath of God, until my heart is pure,
until my will is one with yours to do and to endure.
Breathe on me, breath of God; fulfil my heart's desire,
until this earthly part of me glows with your heavenly fire.
Breathe on me, breath of God; so shall I never die,
but live with you the perfect life of your eternity.

Mark
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In this Month’s Priory News …
Dear Readers,
What a surreal world we are living in at present! Born just after the end of WW2, I
remember quite clearly the gradual ending of ration books and, living as a child through the
‘50s and then as a teenager in the early ‘60s, I witnessed the re-building of a great nation
after the deprivations of the war years. Since then, as a teacher until the early “noughties”,
involved in the early days of computers and the introduction of the internet, I have been
part of a rapidly changing world. Who would have thought that in spite of all the advances
in medical and technical knowledge which have been made globally during my lifetime it
would only take a tiny microscopic virus to seriously disrupt all our lives and cause so much
death and tragedy?
It was shortly before the “lock down” that Victoria and I arrived in Hampshire in advance of
the arrival of our fourth grandchild. The few days we were expecting to be there turned
into almost a month which was, of course, a delight in enabling us to enjoy spending time
with members of our family, including a beautiful little new-born granddaughter. We were
forunate too that the efforts of our son-in-law to procure regular online food deliveries
meant that we actually “had it very easy” whilst we were there. Receiving the regular
‘letters’ from Rev Mark also enabled us to still feel part of the Priory Church fellowship,
albeit at a distance of about 150 miles. So technology has proved its worth in so many ways
but I’m sure we all feel that it can in no way be a substitute for ‘normal’ human social
behaviour.
Perhaps one of the most serious consequences from a Christian point of view was the
suspension of church services during Holy Week and Easter. Who could ever have imagined
that we would be deprived of the opportunity to remember our Lord’s death and celebrate
his resurrection together as a church? But even this in itself led many, among whom was
our own vicar, to seek out other ways to keep us ‘together’ during this time. I am sure I
represent many people in our church in saying a very big “thankyou” to Mark and his family
for enabling us to ‘join in’ the celebration of some of the important services in the Church
Calendar. A very big “thankyou” is also due to Ted Fisk for his technical skills in bringing
these on-line live “streamed” services to us over the internet. I have already mentioned
Mark’s ongoing ‘letters’ which I am posting on a special page on the church website:
https://www.dsj.org.uk/letters/letters.html
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If you haven’t already seen them then I do commend them to you – I have found them very
helpful and, apart from their spiritual encouragement, Mark has used them to pass on
various items of parish news and has included many links, not only to the streamed services
mentioned earlier, but also to the thoughts, musings and prayers of many other Christian
folk. He has included too some musical links and even the odd amusing items. If you wish
to see any of the services already streamed then please visit:
https://www.facebook.com/DSJ-Priory-Church-938962326130409/
I understand that it is Mark’s intention to continue with the streamed Communion services
each Sunday at 10 am during the present lockdown. It is also worth mentioning that Mark
has also been endeavouring to contact via telephone and email as many people of our
parish as he has been able.
Last month we felt we had little material for an April magazine, particularly as the monthly
calendar and rotas would be irrelevant and services, meetings and other activities could not
take place. In any case the church premises housing the photocopier were to be locked.
We are grateful to those who have rallied round by sending in contributions for a special
online-only May issue and we should like to encourage them and any others to contribute
to future issues. We hope you find this issue interesting and we hope it will not be too long
before we can return to our usual printed format.
John

After missing Priory News last month we are
Our thanks to Chris Halley for the lovely picture
delighted to publish another of Margaret’s
on this month’s virtual ‘cover’.
mouthwatering recipes this month.

Thanks to those who have sent in articles for Priory News. Please keep them
coming. Please note: pictures containing recognisable children must be
accompanied by authorisation to publish from their parents or guardians. We
will not publish the names of children pictured unless specifically requested to
do so by their parents or guardians.
John Worthington, Cranmore Farmhouse, DSJ - Tel: 343860

priorynews@dsj.org.uk

Please let us have your contributions for the June issue of Priory News BEFORE the
deadline of Friday 22nd May. Thank you.
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We are delighted that Rev Sonia’s licence to officiate in our parish has been renewed after
her recent sabbatical – we know you never really left us, Sonia, but welcome back! I feel
sure that in spite of the present situation Sonia will once again make her presence to be felt
among us. Here is “one for starters”:

A Letter from the Curate
 Going visiting
During this time of lockdown all of us will have missed being able to visit friends and family,
visits which bring hope and joy to both visitor and visited. In the circumstances we’ve had
to find alternative ways of keeping in touch by phone, e mail and skype ( for the more
technologically minded).
Visits which have still gone on unimpeded are those from our feathered friends who still
line up at feeding stations and bird baths and bringing daily pleasure as we identify various
species. While I have not yet heard the cuckoo ( who usually makes his first appearance
around St George’s day, 23rd April) or seen the swallow, we have been thrilled by visits
from a beautiful mistle thrush, spotted woodpecker, pied wagtail and goldfinch in addition
to our ‘regulars’, great tits, robins, chaffinches, blackbirds, dunnocks, magpies, ring doves
and wood pigeons, while above red kites and buzzards have been circling around. My
neighbour tells of foxes and deer at the edge of his field. If your daily walks have taken you
by river or lake I am sure you will have other species to add to this tally.
One thing that pains all clergy is not being able to freely visit the sick and elderly. Having
now been relicensed it is additionally frustrating not to be able to put it to use in this way.
We look forward to getting back to normal and taking our home communions again but I
expect that further restrictions will be in place for some time.
At the end of May falls the minor festival known as ‘ The Visitation of the Blessed Virgin
Mary to Elizabeth’. Normally falling on 31st May, it has this year been transferred to 1st
June, 31st May this year being the feast of Pentecost, which takes precedence. One can
imagine how encouraging this visit was both for the young Mary who had been told she
would bear the Son of God and for the elderly Elizabeth, whose child was also to have a
special role in God’s plan, to meet and speak of their experiences and to encourage each
other in what the had been asked to do. The festival reminds us of the value of supporting
and encouraging each other as we live out our faith in today’s world.
Revd Sonia
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Reports & News
 Mission Matters
Sadly we had to abandon our Lent Lunches with the onset of Covid 19. However we made
£269.80 and this will be put to good use in the coming months. I am sure that there will be
many charities in need of support.
Thank you to all those who gave so generously. Dare I say, we hope to see you next year!
Victoria

 Lockdown
What have you been doing during the Lockdown? Do write and let us know how you have
been keeping busy. How have you been keeping fit, have you found any new websites of
interest, have you started a new hobby? It is good to share matters of interest (and jokes)
at this time so don’t be shy. Let us hear from you!

Cooking with Margaret
Shredded Chicken with Mushrooms
& Walnut
Ingredients
4 Chicken breast fillets, about
100g each, skinned and cut into
strips,
5 cm fresh root ginger, peeled
and thinly sliced,
45 ml soy sauce,
60 ml dry sherry,
5 ml five spice powder,
45 ml vegetable oil,
100 g mushrooms, thinly sliced,
¼ cucumber, cut into chunks,
75 g walnuts, roughly chopped,
pepper to taste.

Method
Put the chicken in a bowl with the ginger, soy sauce,
sherry and five spice powder. Stir well to mix, cover
then leave to marinate for at least an hour. Remove the
chicken from the marinade with a slotted spoon,
keeping the marinade. Heat the oil in a large frying pan
or wok. Add the chicken and cook for 3 – 4 minutes
stirring continuously.
Add the mushrooms, cucumber and walnuts and
continue to cook for a further 1 – 2 minutes until the
chicken and vegetables are cooked and tender but still
crisp. Stir in the reserved marinade and cook for 1
minute until hot. Season to taste with pepper. Serve
immediately with rice or noodles.
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Registers for February - April
Baptisms:

We welcome into the Lord's Family:

Feb 2nd
Feb 9th
Funerals:

Jasper King
Zack Holdsworth

We commend to God’s keeping:

Feb 14th
Feb 21st
Apr 21st

Colin Bird
George Minter
Anne Smart

 Anne Smart
Here is the very brief Eulogy I read out at Anne Smart’s funeral. As you will note, there will
be a memorial service in due course where a fuller Eulogy will be given.
“As soon as the news of Anne’s death came to folk at the Priory Church, despite the
lockdown, I had many emails paying tribute to Anne – a lovely lady – to her artistic skills,
and her contribution to the local community in many and varied ways.
Anne was a committed family person – husband George, 2 sons Andy and Paddy, who are
married to Sue and Ros respectively, 4 grandchildren and 4 great-grandchildren,
stepdaughter and son in law, Kim & Barry, Gary and Yvette.
Anne was a very talented person – an artist and art teacher, solicitor and a great innovator.
She was involved in many charities including for Homeless, Domestic abuse, Knitting for
premature babies in hospitals, and Hillside Animal Trust. Whilst living in Cornwall,
and before she met George, she was known as the "chicken lady" because of her paintings
of chickens and farm yard scenes. and also set up an art group.
Anne was also into amateur dramatics whilst living in Looe in Cornwall.
One of her many loves when living in the Deepings, was the Craft Fairs in the Priory
Church Hall that she would organise with a few other members of the church. She was
well loved by many people not least by the Fellows and staff of All Souls College,
Oxford. She was the bursar’s secretary and one time secretary for Sir Patrick Neal
(adviser to H.M Government).”
As George has said, there is much more that could be said… but this will wait until a later
memorial service. She will be missed by many in the community, as well as by her family.
Revd Mark
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Of course the form of this month’s Priory News is somewhat different from normal as it is
only available online. As church services are temporarily suspended there are no rotas or
calendar for May. We are very grateful therefore to all those who have contributed items
for publication to help us to provide you with many interesting articles to read during
‘Lockdown’. Please read on . . .

 Comfort
Hope is the bird that lingers
After the rest have flown
Hope is the seed that emerges
When all the others have grown.
And hope was the last to leave the box
When Pandora was crying alone.
Bet Washbrooke

 Characters I have met on cruising holidays.
On a Transatlantic cruise in November one year, I met a peculiar couple on the first night at
dinner. This was their first cruise. The husband was a professor of physics at Manchester
University. During the meal I had a conversation with his wife where she informed me that
they had found a wonderful place to put their luggage out on the balcony. I had to quickly
tell her that that was a very peculiar thing to do as there was plenty of room under the beds
to put luggage. Further conversation elicited that they were travelling to San Francisco to
take up an appointment at the University. They were afraid of flying so they were sailing
the Atlantic and travelling across America by train. I refrained from explaining to them the
perils of travelling by train in America. The husband went on to tell that he had brought
with him a sextant and was going to check that the captain was telling us the truth about
where we were each day of the voyage. He was going to compensate for the height of the
ship in his calculation of our position.
On another trip at dinner, I met a single french lady 95 years young who enjoyed dancing
every night until very late, wearing out the male dance hosts in the process. Over the
course of the holiday I learnt that she had been married four times and lived in a retirement
home in Hawaii. She came to Europe every year and sailed back to her home, a journey of
about three months. All the crew knew her and she was given all the perks available. She
finally persuaded me on to the dance floor but I was hopeless at ballroom dancing and was
quickly dismissed.
On my latest trip I met three very fascinating individuals. The first was a Texan millionaire
who had a construction business and lived on a gated community with its own air strip and
a garage for his private plane. He was single but had a girl friend who he was “doing due
9

diligence on” and evaluating if her values were “aligned” to his values (I never did work out
what that meant). He had booked an African safari for the two of them in September. I
wonder if that is still on and whether the lady will have met his criteria!
The second lady was an American software developer who had divorced forty years ago,
learnt to program and made millions selling her skills to major companies as a consultant.
She was very private about her life but eventually confessed to seeing a married man for
many years but he only visited her every few months.
The third lady, a seventy year old Australian, was very cheerful and outspoken in a “G’day”
sort of way. She was the one who teased all these stories out of our companions. She was
from northern Australia and was looking forward to meeting her grandchildren in Sidney.
Her stock phrase was “if I live that long”. We finally discovered that she had terminal
cancer and was given six months to live. We did not get to Sidney so she missed seeing her
grandchildren.
Now to join in these confessions I had to tell a few of my own. There was the one about
.............. No way am I am going to tell you what I told them! I will see you in church one
day soon I hope and I might be excommunicated! That is the beauty of talks with people
you are never going to see again - your secrets are safe with them.
As you can see I had a wonderful entertaining time apart from the New Zealand scenery,
dolphins,seals, penguins, albatross and white water rafting. It was getting home because of
the virus that was a nightmare but that is another story.
Chris Halley

 Notes from the Organist

I hope you are all finding ways to
make the best of life under these
strange circumstances.

You won't be surprised to hear that not being able to go into
church or meet with our musicians has been putting significant constraints on my official
role. So to protect the church finances I am being put on furlough. It's all or nothing with
the government scheme so I won't be doing any official work for the time being, although I
will be staying in touch and you can still contact me informally via the usual means.
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I'm keeping myself busy with making some
recordings on my 'house organ' and
gardening at our allotment. Perhaps food
for future magazine issues if there is still
no 'business' to report! If you are missing
the organ you can listen online at
www.contrebombarde.com.
Hopefully we will be back in church in
some form before too long, no doubt with
some fresh perspectives and renewed
energy. Until then, enjoy the sunshine.
Chris

 One of a Kind
I have known many vicars in my time, but none as idiosyncratic as the 19th century, Cornish
born, Parson Robert Steven Hawker.
He was a good man and an effective minister in one of
the roughest smuggling and wreck-plundering parishes in
the county. He was also one of the nineteenth century’s
true eccentrics. When he was twenty he married a lady
of 41: when he was 60, his new wife was 20 years old.
He built a parsonage with chimneys shaped like local
church towers, he would dress as a mermaid with a
seaweed wig, wear a pink hat and sea boots, smoke
opium for inspiration and pinch babies as he baptized
them to let the devil out with a scream.
In a little wooden hut on the north Cornish cliffs he
would sit, meditate and write poetry while smoking
opium in his pipe.
Parson Hawker was vicar of Morwenstow for more than
forty years. I’m sure his memory lingered long in the
minds of all who knew him.
Bet Washbrooke
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 India 2020 Wafa Jaipur
You may recall that three years ago a group of us ladies went to Barbados for the three
yearly event of WAFA (World Association of Flowers Arrangers) and pondered on whether
we would go to India. After much deliberation, a small group of four of us decided to go,
although apprehensively!
Saturday 22 February dawned and we journeyed
down to Heathrow for our BA flight to Delhi. An
evening flight about 9 hours arriving in Delhi Sunday
morning. Getting through immigration was long and
arduous - it was late morning by the time we arrived
at our hotel. India is 5½ hours ahead of the UK. After
checking in we didn't do a lot the rest of the day, just
wondered around and tried to stay awake.
Next morning, Monday, our driver ‘Surrendir’ arrived
for a sightseeing tour of Delhi-driving past the Red Fort overlooking the River Jamuna. The
fort was built during the years 1638-48 when the Mughal Empire was at its peak.
Continuing on to Jama Masjid, one of Asia’s largest Mosques (it was here our young tour
guide joined us). Quite a few steps to climb and people continuously in and out, very noisy
as there was a bazaar nearby. We then had a rickshaw ride through the narrow and busy
streets of Old Delhi. It had to be seen to be believed !!
After a very good lunch, our tour continued driving past the
imposing India Gate, Parliament building, the Rashtrapati
Bhagwan which is the President’s residence (well guarded
as Trump was due to arrive). We then visited the Agrasen ki
baili stepwell and the Bangla Sahib Sikh Temple. It was quite
an exhausting day, but fascinating.
Next morning, Surrendir - he was our driver for the duration
of our trip - arrived for our 6 hour drive to Jaipur, stopping
for lunch at the Alila Fort, Bishangarh. This is a rebuilt fort
which is now a hotel, quite a way off the beaten track, but
rather splendid!
We arrived in Jaipur late afternoon. Jaipur is known as the
pink city and where the WAFA show was held. We would
have four days there.
(To be continued)
Christine Masters
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 End of an Era
Joy, Linda and I have been invigilating
on accountancy exams for nearly ten
years. The electronic era has now
caught up with us. The exams have
now gone computerised and our
services are no longer required. The
exams were held at the Bull hotel in
Peterborough and we had to wait
near the dining room for the papers to
be collected every day. We often had
to sit there for an hour or more
waiting for the courier who I will not
mention!
To commemorate this milestone, I
sneaked out mid exam and arranged
with the manager to have afternoon tea ready for us when we finished the exam session.
The Bull did us proud. The sandwiches were totally perfect, the scones were warm with
clotted cream and jam and the cakes varied and delicious. All washed down with lashings
of tea.
It was a lovely way to end our work together and I will remember that feast for a long time.
Chris Halley

 A Good Read
(We regularly receive unwanted emails in the Priory News inbox but we do also receive
others which we feel our readers will find of interest. The following is one such:
Dear Friends
I’d be grateful if you could let interested people know about our new book which tells
the full story of the development of the Christian faith in Lincs (and also Notts) from
the origins until 1660. This includes much on mid- and south Lincolnshire
including the early saints, early monasteries, medieval faith, Reformation-era
martyrs, influential puritans, the Mayflower Pilgrims and early Baptists and Quakers.
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This is part of a project to use Christian history as a missional tool and also to deepen
the understanding that Christians have of their own local heritage. It is not a
‘commercial’ project as such because profits go back to support the work. Full details
on the attached pdf. A small discount is available for ministry staff through direct
contact to the publishers. We have some ongoing work with churches in Lincolnshire
and other areas so they can use history to ‘interest’ those on the margins.
You can order via the usual internet sellers or by email to sales@bookworm.co.uk or
phone 01777 869224.
Or you can order via website here: https://bookwormretford.co.uk/product/restlesssouls-pilgrim-roots-by-adrian-gray/
Just to let you know, I am a member of Retford Baptist church and am happy at any
time to do talks etc on church history just on a costs basis.
Adrian Gray, MA (Cantab)
Historical Adviser to Bassetlaw Christian Heritage
Director, Pilgrims & Prophets Christian Heritage Tours
https://pilgrimsandprophets.co.uk/
https://bassetlawchristianheritage.com/
https://www.facebook.com/PilgrimsAndProphets/
https://www.tripadvisor.co.uk/Attraction_Review-g661690-d12853759-ReviewsPilgrims_and_Prophets_Christian_Heritage_ToursRetford_Nottinghamshire_England.html
+44 7470 366689
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