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Letter
from the Curate
Dear Friends,
Walking round the supermarket the other day I heard several
people complaining about how the layout of the shelves had
changed. While it is annoying when we can’t find things as
quickly as before, there is no denying that change is something
which happens all the time. On a day to day basis it’s
imperceptible, but think back and see how things have changed
in our village over the years, houses built or altered, businesses
opening or closing down.
The desire for things to remain unchanged frequently gives rise
to or reflects a sense of suffering. The hymn ‘Abide with me’
takes note of ‘change and decay in all around’ and longs for a closer relationship with God,
the immortal and unchanging. Change is part and parcel of the created world, human
beings included. We can react negatively or we can respond positively.
A positive response is an acceptance that it is in the nature of people and things to develop.
A child has to grow up, a puppy however sweet becomes a dog...it wouldn’t do to try to
keep them in an immature state forever. Jesus recommendation is to take each day as it
comes, to live fully in the present. It is reaffirmed in the words of the hymn, ‘Through all the
changing scenes of life’, a sense of thankfulness and praise to God in whatever
circumstances we find ourselves in.
St Paul in Romans 12:2 reminds us that transformation comes from inside, by the renewing
of our minds. But the greatest change of all will be at the end of our lives when we will be
changed, when we in Christ will put on immortality. (1 Corinthians 15:54). Then, ‘we’ve no
less time to sing God’s Praise than when we first begun’.
As summer now changes into autumn and the days grow shorter and the evenings darker
take time to enjoy walks in the crisper air and the new round of meetings and
entertainments that the new season brings.
With every blessing,
Rev’d Sonia
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In this Month’s Priory News …
Dear Readers,
Autumn is well and truly with us and I expect
you’re all preparing to stay up until 2.00 am
on Sunday 28th to make the most of the
remaining British Summer Time? Well I’m
afraid I shan’t be joining you – I want to make
the most of the extra hour in bed! Mind you,
the darker evenings together with the mild
weather have already given us some truly
spectacular skies these past few days.

Church Calendar for October
Carole’s Poppy
Church Ladies’ Fellowship
Cooking with Margaret
Fright Night at the Priory
From Rectory to Riches
Harvest Festivals of the 1920s/1930s
House Group
In This Month’s Priory News
Letter from the Curate
Mission Matters
Parish Directory
Priory Church Coffee Group
Readings and Readers for October
Registers for August
Reports, News and Notes for your Diary
Rotas for October
Saint of the month:
Tony’s Travels part 2

It is good that we have already started on our
autumn activities and there are several
events not to be missed this month, details of
which will no doubt already be in your diaries.
However, ever thoughtful as we are, you will
find reminders elsewhere in this month’s Priory News.
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Two things do sadden me, however: one is the lack again this month of a Bishop’s letter;
the other is rather nearer to home with the news that Jeremy, our Organist and Director of
Music is to leave us at the end of the month. He will be sadly missed not only by members
of the Choir but I feel sure by the whole congregation for his wit, sparkle, good humour and
friendship, to say nothing of his outstanding musicianship and organ playing for our weekly
services. We should like to thank him and to wish him all the very best for the future and
hope he will feel as welcome in new places as I’m sure he has been here.
John
Do you recognize the beautiful cover
Margaret's Sausage Cassoulet is another photograph this month? We last used it in
winner - I know - we tried it even before 2012 and we thought it was so good that we
putting it in this month's magazine!
wanted to use it again. Our thanks to you
John: Victoria loves the cat!.
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.

Reports,
News Cranmore
& Dates
For Your
John Worthington,
Farmhouse,
DSJ -Diary
Tel: 343860

priorynews@dsj.org.uk

Please let us have your contributions for the November issue of Priory News BEFORE
the deadline of Monday, 22nd October. Thank you.
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 Mission Matters
October 21st is the first date in our diary this month when we shall have a visiting speaker
from The Leprosy Mission at the 10.00am service. Some of you may remember Veronica
Welham's last visit when she gave a talk about the Purulia Hospital and a very graphic
demonstration of how leprosy spreads. We look forward to hearing her again and hope that
we shall be able to give a substantial donation to the Leprosy Mission.
October 28th
This is not to be missed! On Sunday afternoon the Revd Sonia is to give a talk on one of our
church's benefactors, the Revd William Cooper. Her investigations have taken her to
Scotland and she has discovered some fascinating facts en route. Please come to the
Church Hall on Sunday afternoon and support the Revd Sonia who has spent many hours in
preparing for the illustrated talk.
Tickets (to include cakes and tea) will be £8.00, available from 'Mission Matters ' members
or at the door
Victoria

 Carole's Poppy
My friend at my Knit and Natter Group has designed a very easy poppy pattern - thank you
Carole Parkhill.
Use 3³/4 or 4mm needles
With red double knit cast on 40 sts
Row 1 - K1, P1 to end
Row 2 - P1, K to end
Row 3 - K1, P1 to end
Row 4 - P1,K1 to end. Break off red yarn
With black DK
Row 5 - Knit
Row 6 - P2 together to end (20 sts)
Row 7 - K2 together to end (10 sts)
Cut yarn and thread through remaining stitches. Sew up sides, sew in ends.
If you want to you can crochet an edge. Join in red yarn, 2 chain, miss a stitch, slip stitch in
next stitch. Continue all the way round and slip stitch into beginning. Fasten off.
Thank you to everyone who has been knitting poppies for us. We need as many as possible
to make a good display in Church and also to sell afterwards. Please would you let me or
Victoria have your completed poppies by Sunday 4 November. If anyone needs wool feel
free to ask, or ring me on 01778 347942. Thank you so much for all your hard work.
Penny Hebblewhite
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 Church Ladies Fellowship
On Thursday 20th Sept the
Fellowship
ladies
were
entertained by Sharon’s ‘Simply
Hats’ business.
She brought
along a lot of her hats and told us
how she came to be making her
hats, for sale or hire, mostly for
weddings and race meetings, as
there weren't many shops that
offered this service.
Sharon
asked for three volunteers to be
her models. As I had organised
this talk, I couldn't escape and
together with Carole Mills and
Lyn Clarke we paraded around
modelling a variety of hats, but first of all we were shown how to stand holding a clutch
bag.
At the end of the evening we were all encouraged to choose a hat for a photo shoot which
was a lot of fun and we all had a good laugh!
Christine Masters



Priory Church Coffee Group

Despite a slightly diminished attendance there was still the usual air of enjoyment around
the hall as people tucked in to the scones and biscuits prepared, as always, by Margaret and
chatted amiably about this and that!
Coffee and tea were in plentiful supply and the silence as the two raffles were drawn was in
deep contrast to the multiplicity of voices which had preceded them!
When everyone departed they did so in anticipation of the next coffee morning on
Thursday 29th November 2018 - a date for all your diaries.
If you have never been to one of our coffee mornings, do try to come along to the next. We
had a couple of first time attendees this time so why not join them and us in November?
John Marsh.
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 Nancy’s notes on Harvest Festivals of the 1920/30’s
(Note from Anthea: "My mother has written the following for the
magazine. The harvest festival seems to have become somewhat
insignificant nowadays hence her reason to relate what it was like
years gone by.")
Despite the problems of the wet Spring the harvest has been safely
gathered in once more. The operator drove the combine harvester
sitting comfortably in the air conditioned cab while the fantastic
machine mowed up the crop, threshed the corn from the stalks and
poured it into the accompanying lorry depositing the straw in neat
rows along the field. The whole operation completed in a few
hours.
How different it was in the 1920’s when it took the
physical labour of a small army of workers as
many weeks to gather the crop. The threshing
could be months later. The farmer was thankful to
see a row of stacks in his yard and the workmen
looked with pride on the results of their labour.
The wives knew that the children would have new
boots and other necessities from the extra wages.
It was time to say a heartfelt thank you to God
who had sent the sun and the rain and blessed the
inhabitants of the village with a plentiful harvest.
How better than to decorate God’s house with choice examples of produce of gardens and
fields?
Ladies of the Church Workers Guild had chosen traditional key points in the church to
decorate, but they relied on generous gifts of flowers, fruit and vegetables from everyone.
A couple of strong lads let out of school ran errands for them and carried buckets of water
from the pump at the Cross. Vases, baskets, dishes and jam jars were filled and arranged to
the best advantage, the coconut matting that covered the aisles was given a good sweep
with the cane brush and all was ready for the eagerly anticipated service.
Not a religious festival of the church but the most popular and best attended service of the
year, the Harvest Festival at Deeping St James took place on the first Sunday in October.
However, Sunday was not enough - the festival began with a popular service on Friday
evening which was always packed as it enabled people from other parishes and churches to
attend along with others who only went to church on that one occasion. The vicar always
invited one of his colleagues to preach a rousing sermon to congratulate and encourage the
captive congregation. Entering the church was like stepping into Aladdin’s cave. It was a
feast for the senses, the profusion and mixture of colour, shapes and smells, a unique
Harvest Festival memory. Inside, on the right, large open sacks revealed earthy potatoes
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while opposite, in the space around the font, stood the miniature stacks, perfectly made
and expertly thatched by Mr Bill Blessett. Banks of flowers filled the spaces: asters, dahlias
and Michaelmas Daisies of every shade, from white to purple, and among them were
displayed the choice vegetables: carrots, parsnips and fat marrows. Not forgetting the
fruit: especially apples of every size and variety arranged in pyramids or piled on the
window ledges among the flowers. Huge sprays of pampas grass festooned the pillars. A
more spectacular feature was the banks of flowers on the sloping walls beneath the
windows of the North Aisle. Mrs Sally Howitt and Mrs Olive Bennett spent hours weaving
the flowers into a wire frame that had been made to fit the space .It was incredible, and so
was the pulpit which was completely covered in crimson geraniums. Miss Crowson filled
the collection of paste jars with the flowers and hung them on to tacks by means of the
string collar and loop. Not good for the pulpit but fantastic to look at. At the bottom of the
pulpit was a dozen eggs in a nest of hay. More simple offerings were sprays of bramble
with plump blackberries and small boughs of hawthorn. Wild rose, glowing with hips and
haws, and even bulrushes and reeds could be seen.
The chancel was resplendent with more exotic blooms: lilies and
gladioli and on either side of the altar full sized sheaves of corn,
while on the altar itself was the giant sized loaf baked by Mr
Oldham and the luscious bunches of grapes from the vicarage
greenhouse conservatory.
The service on Friday evening was a joyful thanksgiving.
Everyone wore their best clothes and all the Ladies and girls wore
hats. Some men who were only seen in their working clothes
were hardly recognisable in the serge suits and without a cap,
weather beaten faces in sharp contrast with the pale forehead
and a head of hair or a bald pate.
Eventually, the “last bell” had been rung and the service began. (After the peal before a
service, there were several tolls on one bell - no doubt a relic of the days when clocks and
watches were unreliable; it meant “hurry up or you will be late for church”). The service
was about to begin; Fred Patchett pumps the old organ and Mr Tomblin, the Miller from
Broadgate Lane, struck up the first hymn. The choir processed, then two rows of boys sat
facing each other across the aisle, on the south side was a row of ladies, not in choir robes,
and behind them the choir men. The congregation enjoyed the chance to sing with
enthusiasm, “Now thank we all our God”.

Nancy Titman
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CHURCH CALENDAR FOR OCTOBER 2018
2nd

Tuesday

2:00 pm

Holy Communion at Braeburn Lodge

3rd

Wednesday

9:30 am
7:30 pm

Holy Chaos Toddler Service
House Group at 45 Crowson Way

4th

Thursday

Francis of Assisi, Friar, Founder of the Friars Minor, 1226
9:30 am
Holy Communion (said)
10:30 am
Home Communions
7:45 pm
Church Ladies' Fellowship: Harvest Supper & Auction

5th

Friday

Practice night
5:30 pm
Friday Knights
6:45 pm
Choir Practice
7:30 pm
Ringers’ practice

6th

Saturday

William Tyndale, Translator, Reformation Martyr, 1536

7th

SUNDAY

THE NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 22)
9:00 am
Holy Communion (said)
10:00 am
First Sunday Praise
11:15 am
Baptism of Ivy June Seaton
6:00 pm
Choral Evensong

9th

Tuesday

Denys, Bishop of Paris, & his Companions, Martyrs, 250
Robert Grosseteste, Bishop of Lincoln, Philosopher, Scientist, 1253
9:00 am
Deanery Clergy Chapter

10th

Wednesday

Paulinus, Bishop of York, 644
9:30 am
Holy Chaos Toddler Service
7:30 pm
House Group at 45 Crowson Way

11th

Thursday

9:30 am

12th

Friday

Wilfrid of Ripon, Bishop, Missionary, 709
Practice night
5:30 pm
Friday Knights
6:45 pm
Choir Practice
7:30 pm
Ringers’ practice

13th

Saturday

Edward the Confessor, King of England, 1066

14th

SUNDAY

THE TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 23)
9:50 am
Junior Church
10:00 am
Sung Eucharist with Prayers for Healing

15th

Monday

Teresa of Avila, Mystic, Teacher of the Faith, 1582
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Holy Communion (said)

17th

Wednesday

Ignatius, Bishop of Antioch, Martyr, 107
9:30 am
Holy Chaos Toddler Service
7:30 pm
PCC meeting in the Church Hall
preceded by Holy Communion at 7:00 pm
7:30 pm
House Group at 45 Crowson Way

18th

Thursday

LUKE THE EVANGELIST
9:30 am
Holy Communion (said)
2:00 -4:00 pm Church Ladies' Fellowship: Recycling (note time)

19th

Friday

Henry Martin, Translator, Missionary in India & Persia, 1812
Practice night
5:30 pm
Friday Knights
6:45 pm
Choir Practice
7:30 pm
Ringers’ practice

20th

Saturday

7:30 pm

21st

SUNDAY

THE TWENTY FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 24)
10:00 am
Family Communion. Speaker: Veronica Welham on
behalf of the Leprosy Mission

Screening of 'Phantom of the Opera' with organ
accompaniment by Nigel Ogden

22nd Monday

10:00 -11:30 am Church Coffee Group

24th

Wednesday

9:30 am
7:30 pm

Holy Chaos Toddler Service
House Group at 45 Crowson Way

25th

Thursday

9:30 am

Holy Communion (said)

26th

Friday

Alfred the Great, King of the West Saxons, Scholar, 899
Practice night
5:30 pm
Friday Knights
6:45 pm
Choir Practice
7:30 pm
Ringers’ practice

28th

SUNDAY

SIMON & JUDE, APOSTLES Last Sunday after Trinity
10:00 am
Sung Eucharist
3:00 pm
'From Rectory to Riches': Talk by Revd Sonia Marshall

29th

Monday

James Hannington, Bishop, Martyr in Uganda, 1885

31st

Wednesday

9:30 am
7:30 pm

Holy Chaos Toddler Service
House Group at 45 Crowson Way
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Cooking with Margaret
Sausage Cassoulet
Ingredients

Method

450g Lincolnshire sausages,
1 onion, peeled and sliced,
6 rashers of smoked streaky
bacon, chopped,
400g can chopped tomatoes,
425g baked beans,
1 pork or ham stock cube,
crumbled,
salt & pepper to taste.

Preheat the oven to 180°C/350°F/Gas 4. Melt the
butter in a frying pan, add the sausages and cook over
a medium heat until they have browned. Remove from
pan and place in a casserole dish.
Add the onion and bacon to the pan and cook for 5 – 7
minutes, until the onion starts to soften. Stir in the
tomatoes, baked beans and stock cube. Season to taste
taking care not to add too much salt if the bacon is
salty. Pour the mixture into a casserole dish.

Topping

To make the topping, tip the breadcrumbs into a bowl
and stir in the butter, garlic and parsley. Sprinkle the
topping over the sausages and then bake in the centre
of the oven for 50 minute-1 hour until the topping is
golden in colour.

50g fresh white breadcrumbs,
25g Butter, melted,
1 Garlic clove, peeled and
crushed,
1 tbsp chopped parsley.


Baptisms:
5th

Serve the casssoulet with a fresh green salad with a
mustard dressing.

Registers for August

We welcome into the Lord’s Family:

Pippa Eve Laughton
Theodore Michael David Sansby
Weddings: We congratulate:

25th Jake Alexander Fisher and Amy Maria Just
Funerals:

We commend to God’s Keeping:

31st Doris Opal Barber
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Saint of the Month: 25th October
Crispin and Crispinian

According to tradition Crispin and Crispinian were two
brothers, originally from Rome, who went to Gaul to
preach the gospel. Like St Paul they earned their
living making shoes at night and preaching by day.
Their fame spread and they fell foul of the Roman
authorities. Governor Rictius Varus tried to do away
with them by placing millstones round their necks and
throwing them in the river but they survived.
Emperor Maximian then ordered them to be beheaded in 285 A.D. Later on a Church was
built in their honour at Soissons. Faversham in Kent also claims a connection with the
brothers although this has not been proven.
Not surprisingly the brothers became patron saints of shoemakers, cobblers and
saddlemakers. However in this country they are perhaps best known because the battle of
Agincourt was fought on their feast day.
‘This story shall the good man teach his son
And Crispin Crispinian shall ne’er go by
From this day to the ending of the world
But we in it shall be remembered
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers.
For he today who sheds his blood with me
Shall be my brother. Be he ne’er so vile
This day shall gentle his condition.
Gentlemen in England now abed
Shall think themselves accursed they were not here
And hold their manhoods cheap while any speaks
That fought with us upon St Crispin’s day.’
Shakespeare.
The speech brings to mind the spiritual battle in which Christ enables us as brothers and
sisters when we give our lives to him.
Revd Sonia
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Tony’s Travels: Lo Shan and the plastic buckets. Part 2
It was the stern of the Lo Shan I saw first. Moored to the quayside she looked deserted. An
ordinary smallish ferry about 250 ft long,
looking a bit rusty and ramshackle and in need
of a fresh coat of paint. Absolutely nothing
flash about her, just an honest workaday
vessel, so I decided I would take a trip to
Macau on the good ship Lo Shan.
The following morning I show up at the ferry
terminal to book my ticket. It is busy and
noisy and takes me some time to find the
right desk for the Lo Shan. There is a crowd
around the desk, mainly Chinese ladies of a certain age and most carrying a small plastic
bucket. What does this mean? Surely they can’t all be commuting to Macau for cleaning
work. Is a plastic bucket compulsory on the Lo Shan or, ghastly thought, is the passage
across the estuary of the Pearl River notorious for sea-sickness?
The lady selling the tickets eyes me curiously, suggests I am in the wrong place and points
across to the ticket office for the hydrofoils. I suppose as the only European around I do
look out of place but I convince her I really do want to travel on the Lo Shan. I ask her for a
ticket, and she informs me that she is only allowed to sell return tickets because most of
the passengers will lose all their money at the casinos in Macau and so would not be able to
buy a single ticket home. It looks like both the ship and the passengers might give me an
interesting day!
Before the ship leaves the quayside I have a look around. Below decks is as tatty as I
expected but there is the sound of activity in the kitchen area and a promising aroma of
food. Back on deck I look over the rail as ropes are cast off and a strong vibration and swirl
of water around the stern announce our departure. We head west for a while, then turn to
port to pass between the islands of Hong Kong and Lan Tao. Emerging into the South China
Sea we turn due west across the estuary of the Pearl River. It takes its name from the
pearl-coloured shells littering the river bed near Guangzhou. What a lovely name for a
river, redolent of crystal waters and dreams of far Cathay. Alas the reality is rather
different because the river carries a lot of sediment and flows past a few cities as well so is
murky and polluted by the time it reaches the sea.
Unfortunately the weather has taken a bit of a turn for the worse, yesterday was fine and
sunny but this morning it is cloudy but humid and oppressive so I decide to stay on deck
and take advantage of the sea breeze. All the other passengers have gone below so I am
alone on deck except for a handsome parrot, its cage gently swinging from a bracket as the
Lo Shan gently rolls and pitches through the waves. I try to coax it to say something but it
refuses to interact in any way and regards me with a baleful eye. It gives what sounds to
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me like a squawk from time to time, perhaps
it is saying something in Chinese? As the Lo
Shan ploughs its way across the estuary we
are regularly overtaken by the hydrofoils,
skimming across the waves and looking very
smart in their red and white livery. Well, they
have to be red of course, who would go
gambling in something that isn’t painted in
the Chinese lucky colour.
Hunger now drives me below where I find an
extensive hot buffet has been laid out and the passengers are descending on it like a swarm
of locusts. In the absence of any sort of queue I have to elbow and jostle for my food like
everyone else. I pile a plate with garoupa fish in soy sauce and ginger, beef in black bean
sauce, and various other delicacies topped off with as much boiled rice as the plate will
hold. Grabbing a couple of chopsticks I struggle back up to the deck and rejoin my
feathered companion. I soon find that eating with chopsticks is much harder on the deck of
a moving ship than on terra firma and as I am struggling to put my food into my mouth
rather than all over the deck the owner of the parrot appears, evidently a member of the
ship’s crew. He gives me a dirty look, unhooks the cage and takes the parrot below. What
did he think I was going to do, have it for dessert?
In the distance the coastline of Macau comes into view and we enter a long navigation
channel marked out by buoys on either side, so evidently the water hereabouts is quite
shallow. The ship slows as we approach a jetty and I am wondering whether the skipper
will gently go straight in or turn the Lo Shan before we dock. To my surprise he does
something rather different.
(… to be continued)
Tony Masters

If you would like to
advertise in
Priory News please
contact
the Editor at
priorynews@dsj.org.uk
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Readings and Readers for October
1st Reading

1st Reader

2nd Reading

2nd Reader

Gospel

THE NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 22)
Oct
7th

9:00
am
10:00
am

Genesis 2:
18-24
Mark 10:
2-16

Doris
Bellairs
Lisa
Goodchild

Hebrews 1:
1-4; 2:5-12

Niccy
Fisher

Mark 10:
2-16

First Sunday Praise

THE TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 23)
14th

10:00
am

Amos 5:
6-7, 10-15

Joy
Cunningham

Hebrews 4:
12-16

Trevor
Harwood

Mark 10:
17-31

THE TWENTY FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY (Proper 24)
21st

10:00
am

Isaiah 53:
4-12

Family
Communion

Hebrews 5:
1-10

Family
Communion

Mark 10:
35-45

SIMON & JUDE, APOSTLES (Last Sunday after Trinity)
28th

10:00
am

Isaiah 28:
14-16

Liz
Bridgeman

Ephesians 2:
19-22

Roger
Bridgeman

John 15:
17-27

THE FOURTH SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT
Nov
4th

9:00
am
10:00
am

Deuteronomy 6:
1-9
Mark 12:
28-34

Caroline
Herron
Vicki
Billyard

Hebrews 9:
11-14

John
Worthington
First Sunday Praise

Servers
7th
14th
21st
28th
Nov 4th
Sidesmen
7th
14th
21st
28th
Nov 4th

14

9:00 am
Geoff
Geoff

A
B
C
D
E

10:00 am
Nick
Paul & Simon
Chris & John
Simon & Chris
Nick

3pm
Simon

Jane Thompson and Adrian Hallam
Anne Meekings and Liz Bridgeman
Tim Hitchborn and Cled Bennett
Trevor Harwood and Kim Hallam
Juliet Mills and Margaret Flegg

6:00 pm
John-

Mark 12:
28-34

Intercessions
7th
14th
21st
28th
Nov 4th

9:00 am
Rev Sonia
Rev Sonia

10:00 am
T.B.A.
Niccy Fisher
Jo Astle
Nick Drewett
T.B.A.

Bread and Wine
7th
Caroline Herron & Simon Marshall
14th
Dick & Anthea Wray
21st
John& Victoria Worthington
28th
Pat Feek & Christine Payne
Nov 4th
John & Victoria Worthington
Flowers
7th

Harvest

14th

Harvest

21st

Carole Mills

15th-28th

Catharine Boswall

28th

Eileen Day
Vacant

Oct 29th-Nov 11th

John & Linda Sellars

Nov 4th
Brasses
Oct 22nd

Cleaning
1st-14th

Coffee
Jan & Tanwen Fisk
Lin Withington & Joan Dyke
Tony & Christine Masters
John & Sue Marsh
Val Wilde & Doris Bellairs
Pat Feek & Christine Payne

Pat Feek and Christine Payne
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