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The fact that you are reading these words suggests that you are a new reader 

of this magazine. Either you are a newcomer to this area or you are a visitor. 

If you are a visitor, we hope that you have enjoyed your visit to our church; 

that you have found it interesting, instructive and conducive to prayer. If you 

are going to be here at one of our regular service times, we hope that you 

will join us in the worship of God and we ask that you take our greetings back 

to your own church. 

If you are new to this Parish, we bid you welcome and invite you to join us 

and share in the fellowship of God’s family in Hughenden.  This magazine 

gives details of the regular times of worship here. We hope that you will find 

something to meet your spiritual needs. The printed word is cold and remote 

and we would like to make personal contact with you, so please leave your 

name and address in the box at the back of the church. 

Whoever you are who reads these words, may God bless you, sustain you and 

protect you, your family and friends, now and always. 

Grant us Lord, faith to believe and strength to do thy will 

Outlook 
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The drawing on the front cover is a drawing that appeared on the front of 

Outlook during much of Kathleen Moxham’s editorship.  



Dear Readers, 

I have been thinking about the contradictory phrases: ‘nothing stays the 

same’ and ‘nothing lasts for ever’, compared with ‘nothing changes’.  They 

could all be said to contain some truth of course.  Having spent many hours 

recently immersing myself in the social history of Hughenden, through the 

archive of the magazine, (see later articles) it is fascinating how many issues 

were being chewed over that still feel remarkably current.  However, I then 

considered how the Church of England has changed during the last 50 or so 

years.  Would congregations from earlier decades recognise the workings of 

St Michael and All Angels now?  Would they feel comfortable with our forms 

of worship?  Although there are many who wring their hands at the fall in the 

numbers of people attending church and worry about the lack of the young, 

surely there are also positive changes for which to be grateful.  The Church of 

England is a more inclusive body than in my childhood; more welcoming of 

difference and diversity; more accepting of groups of people who previously 

would have worried about the response if they opened the door.  Hopefully 

there is a greater understanding that people come to church for very many 

different reasons but they all deserve to be nurtured and supported. 

When I am teaching RE I often have to ensure that the children are grasping 

the difference between the institution of the Church of England and the 

religion of Christianity.  The first has changed in many ways since its inception 

centuries ago but of course the Word of Christ doesn't change, although we 

may choose to interpret it in a variety of ways to suit our own purposes and 

the social mores of our time.  As we journey through Lent, we are fortunate 

enough to have the amazing story of Easter in front of us.  And thanks be to 

God that that never changes. 

Susan Brice 

Editor  



Lent is here.  Are you ready?  

Lent is most commonly associated nowadays with the giving 

up of something (usually chocolate, TV or Social Media for 40 

days) – I even spotted a British Heart Foundation advert that 

nimbly tiptoed around the topic of Lent and didn’t mention it, 

but still encouraged people to give up chocolate for a month 

– in support, of course, of a very worthy cause. 

It is quite common for Lent to catch us rather unawares, and we are often 

several weeks in, with Holy Week in sight, before we begin inviting God into 

our hearts and lives in a manner which befits such a holy season which has 

been observed by Christians for centuries. 

I would like to invite you instead to prayerfully consider taking up something 

new for Lent this year.  Why not do something which improves your spiritual 

wellbeing or leaves footprints upon the earth and the lives of those around 

us, which are a blessing to others?  

I took an assembly in a local school recently and gave the children this very same 

challenge.  Doing something new can seem like a novelty at first, but repetition 

can become a godly habit which enhances are character and blesses others.  I 

encouraged the children to perhaps be nice to their brother or sister, to tidy their 

bedroom (neither of those suggestions went down terribly well!), make a new 

friend at school who is lonely and doesn’t have anyone to play with, and so on.  

Afterwards, one girl who had been concentrating very hard throughout, declared 

to me that she was going to pick up litter every day during Lent – my heart was 

warmed to hear that, and I praised her – acts of kindness can replicate and spread. 

I wonder what you and I might embrace this Lent?  

The most important thing we can do in order to prepare ourselves before almighty 

God, is to admit how might be need him in our lives, how often we shut him out, 

and soldier on alone, and how much better our lives are with him at the centre. 

If home life is busy, or you fancy a change of scenery, then perhaps you can 

set time aside with God by going for a walk, a bus or car journey to 

somewhere peaceful for a period of quiet contemplation, or pop around and 

spend some time doing so with a like-minded friend. 



My hope and prayer are that you will find that place of quiet contemplation 

this Lent and give the Lord the space to speak words of love, peace and 

reassurance in your hearts and lives. 

Keith 

 

My name is Lynn Brooks and I have recently started work at 

St. Michael & All Angels Church as Parish Administrator.  I 

have been asked by Keith to introduce myself by writing a 

piece in this month’s Outlook magazine.   

I must admit that being asked to write about myself fills me with 

trepidation.  However, as I take on this new role, I can appreciate 

that in order to do my job efficiently, people within this church need to know 

who I am, so I will endeavour to give this a go. 

I came to High Wycombe in 2003, after living most of most of my life in the 

county of Middlesex, shortly after I met John, now my husband.  We were 

married at St. Andrew’s Church in High Wycombe in August 2009, where both 

of us were regular members of the congregation, sidespersons team and 

various small groups.  

As we have both been married previously, we have a whole assortment of 

children and grandchildren between us, at the last count, 8 children and 11 

grandchildren, which make birthdays and Christmas a tremendous joy, as well 

as an expensive and a logistical nightmare.  Joking aside, we are both truly 

blessed to have such a large and loving family. 

I am tremendously pleased to have been offered this job as I had been 

praying for some time for the Lord to lead me to where HE wants me to be 

and I do whole heartedly believe that St. Michael & All Angels is where He 

wants me to be.  This thought was echoed recently, as I was working in the 

North Room, the sun was shining, overlooking the beautiful countryside and 

then the bellringing practice started. 

What bliss…what is there not to like!!  I am really looking forward to getting 

to know you all and working alongside you.  

Lynn Brooks  



By the time you read this, many of you will have been to the memorial service 

of Kathleen Moxham who was editor of Outlook from 1982 until 2007.  This 

was an amazing labour of love as during that period of time the task was 

positively Herculean and enormously time consuming.  It involved counting 

the words of every article (most of them would have been handwritten) and 

then passing the whole lot onto one of several willing typists.  Then to receive 

everything back and physically paste it in place before adding any small 

illustrations (of which Kathleen had a boxful, used and reused).  Eventually 

the magazine would be ready to 

send onto the team of printers. 

Up until 1981 a rotaprint 

machine was used but this 

apparently disintegrated and the 

church replaced it with a ‘nearly 

new’ Gestetner.  In 2007 Kathleen 

wrote to a friend that she was 

giving up editing the magazine 

and explained that ‘I can't cope with emails and computers.’  I totally 

understand but maybe she would be impressed to see how speedily and 

effectively the magazine can now be put together with the use of those emails 

and computers! 

Kathleen was an assiduously conscientious editor and I remember several 

chats with her about articles that I had submitted.  I was a little wary at first 

but soon grew to enjoy talking to her about some point of punctuation or 

grammar or listening to her explain the tone that she wanted for the 

magazine.  During the last few days I have spent many hours reading through 

old editions as Kathleen has left us a complete archive of Outlook from 1979 

to 2013.  We don't need paper copies of the years after that as they are all 

available on the website. 
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We do also have copies of the parish magazine as far back as 1910. However, 

when I looked at them closely they were not quite as I thought. It seems there 

was a good business going on supplying parishes with the bulk of a very 

generic magazine to which each church added its own cover and a couple of 

pages that included a letter from the vicar, some brief parish notes and a little 

local advertising, the money from which probably covered the cost of the 

parish pages. This method went on until about 1970 when the publication of 

our own Outlook began. 

Kathleen seemed to enjoy allowing the contributors to be quite controversial 

on occasions and I found articles on the subject of church music, argued 

passionately from one angle only to be answered the next month with equal 

ardour from the opposite standpoint! Modern language versus ‘traditional’ 

was debated as well as various forms of liturgy. These comments lifted the 

magazine content above the simply parochial and the editor added to this 

with her thoughtful and cogent editorials. 

In the 1980s Arthur did a series of interviews with members of the 

congregation. October 1982 was Kathleen's turn and we reprint the article in 

this edition. It is interesting to read of her life almost in her own words. It is 

offered with thanks for all her years of faithful service to our church. 

And the last words are hers too. She wrote this in her editorial of March 1988: 

‘Some years ago I asked a class why Moses took off his shoes when 

approaching the burning bush. One answer (unexpected!) was: ‘so that 

the holiness in the ground could pass up through his bare feet into the 

rest of him.’ This could perhaps be a reminder that in Lent it might be 

salutary to think what could be shed so that we come closer to the 

holiness of God.’ 

Susan Brice 

P.S. We appear to be missing magazine copies from 1971 to 1978.  If anyone 

has a shelf-full (loft-full) of these that they would like to donate to our archive 

that would be very much appreciated.  



In the 1980s Arthur did a series of articles about people within the church 

congregation.  In September 1982 it was Kathleen’s turn: 

The great thing about Hughenden is that it is near enough to town to be 

cosmopolitan and open-worlded, and yet sufficiently parochial in the most 

excellent sense of the word to be warm-hearted.  Our congregations are 

happily diverse; and this profile column aims to point up the glorious diversity. 

This month's profile centres on Kathleen Moxham.  She has been in this parish 

for 13 years and has worshipped at Hughenden for the last 2 years or more, 

mostly at the 8 a.m. Holy Communion. 

Kathleen was born and bred in Slough.  She was baptized at St. Mary's, Slough 

in 1919 by Canon P.H. Eliot and confirmed by him in 1935 by which time he 

was Bishop of Buckingham.  She went to school in Slough at St. Joseph's 

Convent, an independent school run by the Bernardine nuns who used to 

have a school in Wycombe as well.  After matriculating, Kathleen passed a 

Civil Service exam to start her career in the Inland Revenue department at 

Somerset House.  This was in 1936.  "It took 24 minutes by train from Slough 

in those days, but you can now do it in 16 minutes" says Kathleen, obviously 

recalling the enjoyment of commuting in those days. 

When the war got under way in 1940 her department was moved to 

Llandudno.  Here, like everybody else, Kathleen was billeted out - "I became 

an expert on lodgings and what to look for," says Kathleen. 

Llandudno was her home for 7 years.  Then came a change of direction.  She 

and some of her colleagues decided that they would like to do something 

more useful for society; and so Kathleen opted to join one of the training 

schemes, which were part of the post-war redeployment arrangements.  

Already experienced in Sunday School teaching both in Slough and 

Llandudno, Kathleen chose teaching for a new career.  After the year of 

training she started teaching at Southampton in 1948.  In 1949 a course at 

Leicester College of Art enhanced her position in the profession and she 

returned to Southampton to another school where she remained until 1957. 



Fortunately for us, Lady Verney High School came into existence in 1957 and 

so Kathleen was lured back this way.  Here she taught Art and Religious 

Education for almost 25 years.  She lived in Priory Road at first and 

worshipped at her old base in Slough where her parents still live.  Then in 

1969 she bought her house in Cryers Hill Road.  She likes to think she has 

retired to a quiet life with her cat 'Tig'; but already her hours are being 

committed to furthering her hobbies, among which she mentions 

embroidery, sketching, gardening and reading.  Shortly Kathleen will become 

editor of 'Outlook' when Mike and Liz Connelly move house.  She says that 

she faces this with some trepidation. 

Kathleen likes the theology of the Alternative Service Book rites, but does not 

find herself as well disposed to the language: "Nothing is memorable 

anymore,” she says about modern translations.  A hymn she loves is "'Tis 

good, Lord to be here": this she discloses to me on one of her favourite feast-

days, the Transfiguration. 

After a very interesting hour and a half, Kathleen says that hers has not been 

a particularly dramatic life: no narrow escapes and the like during the war.  

But she clearly remembers life in air-raid shelters etc., and a communal piece 

of knitting 'for a fat sailor' - nobody quite knew how many stitches to put on 

it: Equally she recalls taking the English Hymnal into the trenches with the 

Sunday School.  Through the years her life has been enriched by her many 

good friends, she says. 

These interviews are all the better if I get to learn a little something: smoke-

screen was a meaningless term to me, but they had one in Slough.  The streets 

were lined, with a sort of oil-stove giving off thick black smoke with the 

intention of hiding Slough from the enemy.  In the 

same memory Kathleen recalls Betjeman's poem 

which begins 'Come friendly bombs and fall on 

Slough…’ and where better to end this profile than 

with O-Cedar Mops, with their yellow triangular tins?’ 

The smoke screens may have protected this industry, 

but market forces have dealt their blow.  

Arthur Johnson 
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The following poem was written in response to the flowers in church for the 

funeral of Diane Hawkins. 

 

 

Golden flowers catch the eye 

Grace the windows 

Reach to Heavens 

Still growing 

Heads nodding 

Spring flowers 

Bring new hope 

And hold memories 

 

 

Jane Tyrer  

February 2018  
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In September 2017, I took part in a 12-week volunteering programme in 

South Africa, with Tearfund and ICS, (International Citizenship Service).  In 

preparation for my trip, I had to do a lot of fundraising, which included a 

Quiz Night, cake sales and generous donations from sponsors.  

I flew to South Africa with the other UK Volunteers, and in Durban we met 

our SA Volunteer counterparts.  We were split into smaller teams and were 

spread around the provinces of Limpopo and Kwazulu Natal.  

I was in a team of 8, and we were placed in the small town of Mariannridge, 

near Pinetown in Kwazulu Natal.  I lived with two of my fellow volunteers in a 

‘Host Home’, which was a family within the community.  My host mother, 

Neilene, was utterly bonkers, but wonderful, and could talk for 4 hours 

straight without stopping.  

We were involved in different projects ranging from gardening, health 

awareness raising, primary and secondary teaching, early childhood 

development lessons, food banks, IT classes and CV writing courses, and 

Granny Zumba and aerobics.  

Working in the community 

was hard at times, as our 

partners were not always 

reliable.  For example, we 

planned to do an assembly 

to advertise a football and 

netball league at the 

secondary school, but no 

one turned up as the head 

teacher cancelled it without telling us, (and this happened more than once). 

However, our team’s flexibility skills were superb, and we started a Library 

renovation project at the secondary school.  This was good for our team 



morale, as whenever something was cancelled, we would head over to the 

library to do productive work.  

The ‘library’ at the secondary school was a concrete room with collapsed 

wooden shelves, shattered windows, graffiti all over the walls and books 

splayed around the room.  In our spare time we emptied, cleaned and re-

painted the library.   We contacted the University of Durban, and they 

donated their old book shelves to us. We sorted through the books, (half 

of which were missing half their pages) and organised the remaining ones 

into categories.  We added desks and chairs for students to work at and 

made educational and 

mental health posters.  We 

decorated the library with 

paintings of all seven 

continents, and a quote by 

Nobel Peace Prize winner 

Wangari Maathai: “It’s the 

little things citizens do. 

That’s what will make the 

difference. My little thing 

is planting trees.” 

In our last week we had a ‘Grand Library opening’. This was encouraging as 

the teachers were inspired and excited about the possibilities of installing 

lights and new windows in this new clean space.  Furthermore, a head of 

department planned to move into the library as an office, so they can 

supervise the children while it is in use.  

The 12 weeks were incredible, and although very tough at times, it is 

something I would do again if I had the chance.  I learnt a lot about different 

cultures, working in international development and about myself, and I 

hope to return to South Africa soon.  

Megan Peters 



There is but one tiny verse in the Bible that gives voice to the wife of Pontius 

Pilate.  Only Matthew of the four gospel writers allows for the fact that she 

was there.  

She says, almost pleading: 

‘Have nothing to do with that innocent man, because in a dream last 

night I suffered much on account of him.’  Matthew 27:19 

Poor Pontius Pilate, a fractious, angry mob on one side, his wife on the other 

and a man who refuses to defend or justify himself in the middle.  What is he 

to do?  Here is his wife's version of events.  Her name is Livia. 

Of course I knew that it was unwise.  I had become interested in this Jesus, 

who some called the king of the Jews.  Even that was inflammatory. But, 

nobody knows if you're looking or listening.  Nobody knows what you're 

thinking do they? 

Pontius had spoken about him to his advisors and there had even been 

emissaries from Rome.  It would never have crossed my husband’s mind that 

I would be curious.  He probably thought I couldn't understand the 

discussion.  

‘Livia,’ he would say, ‘come and sit with me.’  And he would play with the 

ringlets in my hair and stroke my face.  But I was disturbed by this Jewish 

rebel and stories of him played in my head, disturbing my sleep and filling 

my days with confused and turbulent thoughts. 

On more than one occasion I covered myself in my maid’s cloak, pulling it 

down over my face and walking amongst the crowds in the Jerusalem market 

places.  I could see that Aurelia was terrified for my safety, and, who knows, 

maybe for my sanity, but as a slave she had no right to voice her own 

thoughts and so I wandered at will, confident I would not be found out.  

The city was aflame with rumour and accusation.  The people were fickle, 

easily swayed and moving in loud, jostling hordes, intoxicated by their own 



passion.  The hold of the Roman occupiers over this part of their empire 

suddenly felt unsteady as the Jewish rabble felt a power run through their 

blood, demands filling their mouths.  Sometimes, anything seemed possible. 

And then there was that fateful day… 

I knew what was happening. I knew my husband was receiving the man called 

Jesus and I knew that the mob would demand his death.  Nobody ever truly 

listens to me, least of all my husband 

but I still had to try.  There had to be 

a reason why my night had been 

filled with a clear conviction that 

whatever was said, however events 

played out, Jesus was innocent.  I 

told Pontius to be careful, that it 

would be unwise for the fate of this 

man to be held in his hands. I was 

met with silence and when I spoke 

louder and pulled on his robe I was 

gently but firmly batted away; 

something of no consequence.  When I shouted, Aurelia touched my arm and 

whispering frantically tried to encourage to me into my own room.  Pontius 

stared at me, his shocked expression showing he thought I had been 

possessed by some evil demon.  His wife had never behaved like this. 

Evil happens when good people stay quiet.  I believed that and held that 

thought close as I sank to my knees and cried.  I had tried, I comforted myself.  

For whose sake I wondered.  My own, my husband’s or the bloodied and 

broken man dragged to the steps, his ears ringing with the savage yells of the 

crowd?  How will Pontius live with himself?  How will he find peace?  I could 

hear him trying to reason with the crowd, a thankless task for sure and I, only 

I could hear the panic in his voice, choices and possibilities falling away to his 

feet.  And then, what I saw as an act of desperation, trying to remove himself 

from the decision, washing his hands in front of the people.  Was it only to 

my eyes that the water turned to blood?  As if the crowd cared.  They had 

their man and they had permission to crucify him. 
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Eventually I heard my husband lift the curtain and stand looking at me, 

lying curled up on the couch.  Our eyes met and words were not necessary.  

He had the grace to look away first, ashamed I thought but probably 

frightened as well.  It was difficult not to feel contempt but somehow I knew 

that events had not been entirely in his bloodied hands.  Other things were 

going on here that I didn't pretend to understand. 

That night was full of pain, darkness and a heaviness of spirit.  I could 

sense that Pontius was pacing the floor.  There was no point in him trying 

to rest as his soul was full of guilt and trouble.  I however eventually slept, 

and dreamt this time of happenings so amazing, so filled with light and 

happiness that I awoke filled to overflowing with a deep feeling of love 

and goodness.  Here was a new morning and life danced before my eyes 

with a brightness that stole my breath.  Pontius looked at me warily as I 

wished him good day and understandably was confused by my smile.  I 

put my hand on his shoulder, kissed his cheek and told him: ‘All will be 

well.’ 

Susan Brice 
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The Church was full at 1pm on Friday 9th February, 

including a strong contingent from our two primary schools, 

to hear the Experience Ensemble of the Orchestra of the Age 

of Enlightenment play Mozart, as one of the lunchtime 

concerts in the first year of the Chiltern Arts Festival. 

The programme started with the well-known Eine Kleine 

Nachtmusik, followed by the Oboe Quartet in F major, and the Horn Quintet 

in E flat major. 

The Orchestra of the Age of Enlightenment (OAE) is a period instrument 

orchestra, resident at the Southbank Centre, London, associate orchestra at 

Glyndebourne Festival Opera and has its headquarters at Kings Place.  

A group of period instrumentalist players formed the orchestra in 1986 and 

took its name from the historical period in the late 18th century where the core 

of its repertoire is based.  The OAE does not have a principal conductor, but 

chooses conductors individually.  Having no permanent music director gives 

the orchestra flexibility to work with some of the world’s greatest conductors 

and soloists across a wide range of music.  The current Principal Artists are Sir 

Simon Rattle, Vladimir Jurowski, Iván Fischer, John Butt and Sir Mark Elder.  Sir 

Roger Norrington and William Christie are Emeritus Conductors. 

The Experience scheme is an apprenticeship scheme for young period 

instrumentalists, and is the only scheme of its type with a period orchestra.  

Established in 2002, it offers its participants the opportunity to be mentored 

by OAE musicians, play in rehearsals alongside the OAE’s roster of guest 

conductors and also perform with the OAE, as well as sometimes giving 

concerts as an ensemble in itself.  

Whilst all the ensemble use period instruments, the two solo 

instruments were of particular interest.  

Bethan White played a period oboe.  Whilst the modern oboe has a 

complex system of silver keys, the baroque oboe has only three and the 

player is required to ‘overblow‘ to reach different harmonics.  Keys were 

added during the early 19th Century.  
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Daniel de Souza played the natural horn, forerunner of the 

French horn and a descendant of the hunting horn.  This is much 

more compact than the modern horn, thus able to be used 

‘comfortably’ astride a horse!  As was explained to the audience, 

this instrument too lacked the valves and keys of a modern horn 

and was basically a coiled tube.  Without keys the notes are obtained simply 

by alteration of the player’s lip tension or ‘embouchure’.   This limits the 

number of notes available - which, apparently, is why the Last Post has so few 

notes. 

The explanations both of the pieces and of the instruments added 

considerably to the enjoyment of an excellent concert, and hopefully 

encouraged some of the younger members of the audience (who incidentally 

were intently focussed throughout the whole 90 minutes or so) to attempt to 

make their own instruments out of tubes of differing kinds. 

All the children (and indeed the adults!) were perfectly behaved, but special 

praise must go to Ruby the guide dog in training who slept at Gloria Holmes’ 

feet throughout! 

A wonderful concert enjoyed by all. 

Jane Tyrer  

The next meeting of the Good Companions Club is on Thursday, 1st March 

when we shall be entertained by 'Banjo Review'.  We hope that as many 

of you as can will join us. 

Our numbers are increasing and we enjoy a good social afternoon, 

ending with tea and cakes as well as a raffle for which members are 

requested to contribute. 

At our meeting on April 5th there will be an interesting talk by Roger 

Wilding entitled 'Fascinating Fungi'. 

Sheila Veysey 



To give you a “glimpse” 

of life in Uganda read 

on - I quote from a 

report featured in the 

February Newsletter of 

the Romans 1:11 Trust: 

“In the 125 years that the Trust has had involvement with Ugandan pastors 

and their projects the changes in road development, provision of electricity 

and water from wells has been immense but nevertheless many people still 

have a subsistence life style living out in the bush along what we would 

consider cart tracks (virtually impassable in the rainy season) or in slum areas 

in the cities.  They rely on candles, firelight and kerosene lamps after dark 

(about 6pm each day) and fetch water in jerry cans from a stream or from a 

well if there is one.  There is no National Health Service. 

There are other less obvious differences.  There is greater opportunity for 

direct evangelism.  Most pastors regularly organise crusades, rent a PA 

system, bring a few church members along, a group to sing – usually youth – 

and preach the gospel (most often out in the open).  People gather from 

homes and villages nearby and significant numbers make a Christian 

commitment and are baptised.  Such direct evangelism opportunities are rare 

here in UK.” 

The Romans 1:11 Trust has been a valued supporter of Ebenezer Children’s 

Centre from soon after the centre began in 2003.  Some of the resident 

children are sponsored for their education by members and both the 

secondary school buildings and the kitchen were financed through the Trust. 

Uganda now has “Universal” education at primary and secondary levels but 

this is not entirely free.  Uniform, including shoes (many children do not have 

shoes) and equipment (exercise books, pencils, pens, etc.) are expected to be 

provided by families and for many parents this is a problem.  Many children 

go without food all day. 

http://romans111.org.uk/


I have just requested from Charity, who with husband Geoffrey took on 

directorship of Ebenezer when Pastor Samson retired, about the numbers of 

children attending the Ebenezer schools.  Here are her figures:- 

Secondary School: 167 students daily of which 6 are resident orphans. 

 115 of these are fee-paying – but the fee is low says 

Charity. 

  52 of these have a free mid-day meal in school term- 

time. 

Primary School: 106 students daily of which 29 are resident orphans. 

 All primary students get a free mid-day meal in term 

time. 

There are no fee-paying primary children. 

This is a total of 158 free meals each school day. 

The resident children get breakfast and evening meals as well and those 

who have no guardians to go to out of term time stay at the Centre. 

There are 17 secondary teachers and 12 primary teachers. 

Also 6 support staff: 1 Matron, 2 cooks, 2 security guards and 1 librarian.  

During last year Geoffrey planted maize on land given to Ebenezer by Samson 

but the crop was devastated by the army worm (a moth grub).  He planted a 

rice crop on another site which fortunately has provided food for the children, 

and a cash crop of cotton to help out.   

It is a continuing struggle for Charity to meet all their financial needs and she 

was grateful for the monies collected in the concertina boxes and for those 

of you who sponsor some of the resident children.  If after reading this you 

feel you would like to help please contact Rita Pulley – 01494 563470, email: 

ritapulley@talktalk.net.  Donations can also be made through Hughenden 

Church accounts earmarked for Ebenezer. 

Rita Pulley 



The Hess Cover-up 

Heather opened the February meeting with a short poem about snowdrops 

and read a letter from William French, a previous speaker.  She then 

introduced and welcomed Tony Eaton who gave a screen talk on 'The 

Rudolph Hess Cover-up'.   

Hess was a prominent politician in Nazi Germany and in 

1933 became Deputy Fuhrer to Adolf Hitler.  In England at 

the time there were rumours of war, but there was a great 

desire for peace in every aspect of British society which 

was still affected by the aftermath of the Great War only 

20 years earlier.  However, some politicians disagreed with 

peace-making efforts and appeasement and were seen as 

warmongers. 

In 1941 Hess flew solo to Scotland in an attempt to negotiate peace with the 

UK but he was arrested immediately on arrival and put in British custody until 

the end of the war.  Tony, our speaker, questioned that there may have been 

more to this than 'met the eye'.  There are still key questions as to what 

actually happened.  In 1945 Hess was put on trial at Nuremberg and was sent 

to Spandau Jail where he is alleged to have committed suicide.  Even 70 years 

on, the government is unwilling to open the Hess files. 

There is also a question of an official British cover-up of the air accident in 

which the Duke of Kent died while waiting to hear the Hess proposals for 

peace. 

Heather thanked Tony for a most interesting and intriguing story.  It leaves 

us wondering if the truth will ever be revealed. 

At our next meeting on 2nd March, our speaker is Francis Benton whose 

subject is 'A Passion for Pearls'.  This is at 8pm in the large Village Hall.  Visitors 

are welcome to all of our meetings. 

Joan Steel  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Bundesarchiv_Bild_146II-849,_Rudolf_He%C3%9F.jpg


Landlocked-borders with Eritrea, Djibouti, Somaliland, Republic of Somalia, 

Kenya and Sudan. 

Population- approx 80 million 

When my husband and I told the family that we were going on a birdwatching 

holiday to Ethiopia, the reactions were not encouraging.  It was prophesied that 

at the very least we would be robbed, probably shot by terrorists and if that did 

not happen we would die of starvation because of famine.  In the event none of 

these happened and we have fond memories of a very unusual country. 

Ethiopia has a very long and often troubled history with a civilization that was 

varied and complex when we were wandering around in woad.  Unfortunately 

the historical sites in the north, with their rock-hewn churches were not on 

our itinerary.  Another trip is planned.  The advantage of birdwatching 

holidays is that you see parts of the country that few tourists visit.  On our 

visit, of 2 weeks, we saw about 8 other Europeans once we had left Addis to 

travel east to the Awash National Park. 

This is an area of dormant and extinct volcanoes and lies south of the lowest 

point in Ethiopia - an inhospitable desert dipping to 116m below sea level.  Our 

holiday accommodation varied from a standard 4 star hotel to what were 

described as “rustic” cabins in Awash.  They had mud walls, a thatched roof and 

an unusual shower whose floor was bare earth with embedded stones.  It made 

balancing whilst washing an experience.  Spotted hyenas were heard during the 

night.  We were to see them the next evening in an area close-ish to the village.  

At dusk they emerge from their dens and make their way to the village to 

scavenge.  It was eerier to sit above the plain in semi-darkness and watch them 

interact and disperse.  What made it bizarre was the presence nearby of the 

shiny new Chinese built railway connecting Djibouti to Addis.  This is Ethiopia’s 

only rail link to the sea for importing everything from oil to consumer items.  It 

should ease congestion on the very overcrowded roads full of belching trucks.  

The next few days were spent visiting several Rift Valley lakes where the 

animal and bird life was varied and plentiful.  The terrain was green 



sometimes wooded and often marshy.  This area is one of the prime 

agricultural parts of the country. It was not affected by the disastrous famine 

(1983-1985) significantly.  State aid was being distributed to farmers in the 

form of cattle feed while we were there.  One of the main reasons why we 

visited Ethiopia was to see 

the endangered and endemic 

Ethiopian wolf.  It is only 

found in 2 areas, one of 

which is the Bale Mountain 

National Park.  This contains 

a lot of high mountains and 

the Sanetti plateau at 4000m.  

The plateau looks rather like 

the North Yorkshire moors 

with palm trees; giant lobelia and very thin air.  Finding a wolf involved a 

measure of “yomping” across uneven moorland terrain at speed.  It was worth 

it when we saw one dig up, catch and eat a moorland rat!  The variety of 

raptors was impressive including Steppe, Golden and Tawny Eagles, Lanner 

Falcons, Sparrowhawks and Kestrel.  Dotted among the moorland were a 

number of small tarns which housed migrant water birds.  We were driven off 

the plateau by mist and then heavy rain, so some of the party were able to 

watch Man United play Liverpool in the bar.  Premier League football is very 

big in Ethiopia! 

The road trip across the Sanetti plateau and through the dense Harenna 

forest to Negele Borana in the south took all day and was not very 

comfortable.  Transport was by 4-wheel jeeps as the road was narrow, steep 

and twisty.  It had rained hard the previous night which did not help as we 

had to ascend several thousand metres and then drop back down again.  

However we did manage to see the bird of the trip, Prince Rispoli’s Turaco 

with the help of some local young men on motor bikes and on foot. 

Having finally arrived in Negele, we checked in to a motel! Our room 

contained the most complicated shower yet.  Well beyond our capabilities to 

make it work.  The manager told us it came from Dubai and was state of the 



art.  The town resembled the Wild West with many different ethnic minorities 

and apparently a thriving camel market.  The people seemed to be more 

prosperous as cattle rearing on the grassy plains clearly paid well.  A good 

quality bull would buy you a motor bike.  Dinners came with potatoes which 

made a nice change from pasta (a legacy of the 

Italian occupation in the 1930s). 

We returned back up the main road to Addis which 

took ages as the Chinese are changing it into a 

trunk road connecting Addis to Nairobi, but are 

doing it all at once.  Our final trip was north to see 

the Gelada baboons and hope fully a Lammergeier 

near the Jemma Gorge.  It was successful and 

rounded off a visit to a fascinating country. 

420 birds and 37 mammals seen. 

Ann Gee 

 

Lamb cutlets wrapped in sausage meat and red currant minted jelly 

Ingredients 

4 lamb cutlets 

3 tblsps red currant jelly  

12 oz pork sausage meat 

1 tblsp freshly chopped mint (use less if dried) 

1 egg 

2 oz fresh breadcrumbs 

2 oz butter 

3 tblsps olive or sunflower oil 

4 lge baked potatoes 

Mixed salad or vegetables 

Pepper and salt 

A few sprigs of parsley or mint to garnish 



Method 

Trim the lamb cutlets of excess fat.  Melt the red currant jelly and stir in the 

chopped mint.  Spread the meat with half of the jelly mixture and season well.  

Heat one tblsp of oil in a large frying pan and cook the cutlets for about ten 

minutes, turning several times.  NB:  Do not have the heat up too high or the 

chops will be overcooked. Remove from the pan and leave to cool enough to 

handle.  Coat the cutlets with the remaining jelly. 

Divide the sausage meat into 4 equal portions.  Flatten out and fold around 

the cutlets.  Brush with beaten egg and roll to coat them in the 

breadcrumbs.  Heat the remaining oil in the pan and cook the coated 

cutlets, turning them carefully, for approximately 10 minutes until they are 

golden and crisp. 

Place the cutlets on some kitchen paper to drain and if liked, pop traditional 

paper frills on the bone ends.  Garnish with a few sprigs of mint or parsley.  

Serve with the baked potatoes opened up with ½ oz butter, pepper and salt 

as needed and the mixed salad or a selection of fresh vegetables. 

I am an inveterate collector 

of cookery books, scouring 

jumble sales and charity 

shops – and at the rate I am 

going, I shall have need of 

several more bookshelves to 

house them all!  They do give 

me great inspiration.  I often 

look at a recipe and then 

utilise the things I already 

have in the fridge, freezer of larder rather than follow the recipe too 

closely.  It's more fun doing that and the family never gets bored with the 

meals.  Of course, they have to approve of the resulting dish before it 

appears in our magazine! 

Ann Way 



 

Dreams are strange: 

the living and the dead are there; 

the dead just as real as the living - 

as indeed they deserve. 

 

The action is timeless; people come and go. 

Some I try to telephone, but lack the right coins. 

 

Bob, outside the kiosk, waits to continue the walk; 

and all that enjoyable talk with those I meet  

never ends. 

 

Suddenly awake, and strangely bereft, 

feeling like a diver slowly rising, 

I reach for pad and pencil by my bed. 

 

The dead, lately met, 

are with me yet. 

Sleep pre-empts resurrection. 

 

Ron Cretchley 

30.7.98 

www.thinkingpoet.co.uk 



We still experience car parking problems but in 1988 it was a far greater issue 

as this article demonstrates: 

THE CAR PARK SAGA – continued 

A SUNNY DAY IN FEBRUARY 

The first Sunday in February was one of the latest examples of the difficulties we 

are facing in regard to getting to and from the church.  It was a bright; sunny day 

but the rain of the past week had made parking anywhere on the grass a hazard 

and we were restricted to the very small area of hard-standing.  Despite the fact 

that many people had already parked in the Manor car parks there still was not 

room for all those who needed to park nearer to the church either because they 

had very young children or they were unable to walk long distances.  Also the 

sun had brought others to the park simply to enjoy the open space. 

CONGESTION 

From 9 am onwards the car park was fairly full already before the 9.30 am 

service was due to begin.  At that service there were 148 communicants (an 

average number), plus others, young and old, which meant that, as usual, every 

seat was taken, including the choir stall.  Inevitably there was congestion as 

those who had attended 9.30 am met not only those arriving for 11.15 am but 

all the other visitors to the park who were coming and going at that time. 

A WELL KNOWN PROBLEM 

We know the problem well!  A car park much too small for the number 

attending church (not just on Sundays, either!) and the difficulties of getting 

in and out the park along a single track road.  Add to this the danger of 

crossing the main road and you have a fair picture of the frustration that can 

build up when all factors come together in one moment of time. 

WORKING TOGETHER 

The Parochial Church Council has tried to tackle this problem with the National 

Trust, even offering to take it in hand ourselves and pay for and do the work of 

providing a larger car park.  The National Trust came up with various ideas, one 

of which was the laying of netting for the grass to grow through.  We all agree 

that this has failed.   Their present plan is to lay some thicker plastic matting.  We 

look forward to this being done in the very near future as an urgent measure. 



BUT - NO OTHER ALTERNATIVE? 

However, most of us believe that there is no other alternative than to extend 

the car park hard standing at least some twenty feet more and to make 

permanent provision on the triangular area in front of the church.  Only this 

will satisfy the great pressure that the present car park comes under, not only 

for Sunday services but on many other occasions.  I think we need to make 

the situation more apparent to the National Trust. 

SOMETHING YOU CAN DO 

Therefore, those who have been concerned recently about the dangers and 

frustrations of the situation are invited to write now an urgent and courteous 

letter to the National Trust so that the weight of opinion which is known to 

the P.C.C. can also be known to the National Trust.  This will provide our local 

National Trust officers at the Manor (who are very sympathetic to our needs 

and do all they can to co-operate) with some obvious expression of local 

opinion whereby they can urge their planners either to do something more 

or at least allow the church to go ahead and provide the car park that is sorely 

needed for the use that is made of church and park. 

CARE AND CONSIDERATION 

Meanwhile, the grass verges will suffer; people will get bogged down in mud; 

grass will be damaged; passing places will be blocked; people will park on the 

layby on the road outside thereby blocking a clear view of passing traffic; and, 

more importantly, there will always be the danger of accidents as people 

queue up on the main road whilst others are caught queuing on the single 

track road to get in and out.  So please write your letter to the National Trust 

now - stating your point of view of the needs and hazards as you see them.  

Be assured that the P.C.C. is doing all it can to get to the position when better 

provision will be made for the 20th century churchgoer, of whom we must be 

glad that there are so many, as well as providing better parking facilities for 

all who wish to enjoy the lovely park in which the church is see.  We must 

meet the situation showing great care and consideration for one another and 

ensuring that wherever we park the safety and needs of others is paramount. 

The Vicar 

[John Eastgate]  



Floodlighting dedications received too late for the February magazine is: 

11th - 17th February Hugh and Ann McCarthy are remembering with much love, 

especially at this time of year, Frank and Mildred McCarthy. 

18th - 24th February Hugh and Ann McCarthy are remembering Stan and Ellen 

Warren with much love, especially at this time of year. 

A floodlighting dedication for March is for: 

18th - 24th March Alan Jaycock’s family would like him to know how much 

they love him and are delighted to wish him a very 

happy 80th birthday on 19th March. 

If you have special occasions to mark, why don't you dedicate the flood-lighting?  

Your dedication can be for anything within reason, remembering loved ones, 

birthdays, anniversaries, weddings, new babies - or just for the joy of being alive! 

Lynn Brooks 

Holy Baptism 

Sunday 21st January: Willow Stevie Flint Jones, daughter of the late 

Stephen Jones and Bryony Flint from Hazlemere. 

Sunday 4th February: Brooklyn Charles Lawrence, son of Gilbert Woods 

and Charlotte Rowland from Downley. 

The Departed 

Diane Hawkins, aged 72 

Communicants 

Sundays     Weekdays 

January: 

21st : 16 + 25 =   41 

28th : 15 + 94 = 109 

February:  

  4th : 25 + 31 =   56   2nd : Candlemas 19 

11th : 23 + 73 =   96  



Friendship Morning 

This is a get together in Church 

House on the third Thursday each 

month at 10.30 am.  It is primarily 

for those who are bereaved, who 

live on their own and for those who are lonely.  The emphasis is very much 

on companionship and the atmosphere is light and cheerful.  Please 

contact Penny Austin on 01494 529596 if you think this is for you. 

Babies & Toddlers @ St. Michael’s 

Babies and Toddlers @ St. Michael’s meets every 

Thursday in term time from 9.30 - 11.30 am in the 

North Room.  Come for chat, play, craft and 

refreshments.  Included, every second Thursday of 

the month, will be ‘Tiny Tots’, a time of fun worship 

in Church.  For details contact Helen Peters – helen.peters@peters-

research.com.   

House Groups 

A variety of house groups meet throughout the week: for days and times, or 

for further information contact Revd. Keith Johnson, HW 257569. 

Young People's Groups @ St Michael & All Angels 

School years 4-6 (Triple A's – Awesome and Active), monthly Sunday teatime 

during term time. 

School Years 7-11 (joint with Speen Baptist Church), 2nd & 4th Sunday 

evenings during term time. 

For dates of meetings for all groups and further details contact Rebecca 

Hawes – rebecca@wycombeyfc.org.uk 



Thu 1 9.30 am Toddler Group:  Church 

Fri 2 10.30 am Visiting bellringers:  Bell Tower (3 hours) 

Sun 4 
 

Third Sunday of Lent   
8.00 am Holy Communion (said)   
9.00 am Sung Communion   

10.45 am All Age Family Service   
6.00 pm Evensong (Book of Common Prayer) (no sermon) 

Mon 5 9.00 am Private Booking:  Church House 

Tue 6 7.30 pm Mothers' Union:  Church House 

Wed 7 1.00 pm Knit and Natter:  Church House 

Thu 8 9.30 am Toddler Group:  Church   
10.30 am Tiny Tots' Service:  Church   
3.30 pm Messy Church:  Cryers Hill Methodist Church 

Sat 10 9.30 am Visiting bellringers:  Bell Tower (3 hours) 

Sun 11 
 

Fourth Sunday of Lent (Mothering Sunday)   
8.00 am Holy Communion (said)   
9.00 am Mattins (Book of Common Prayer)   

10.45 am Family Communion with JC Club   
6.00 pm Evensong (Book of Common Prayer) (no sermon) 

Tue 13 9.30 am Mothers' Union Diocesan Meeting 

Thu 15 9.30 am Toddler Group:  Church   
10.30 am Friendship morning:  Church House 

Sat 17 9.30 am Visiting bellringers:  Bell Tower (3 hours) 

Sun 18 
 

Fifth Sunday of Lent (Passion Sunday)   
8.00 am Holy Communion (said)   
9.00 am Sung Communion   

10.45 am Service of the Word with JC Club   
6.00 pm Evensong (Book of Common Prayer) (no sermon) 

Wed 21 1.00 pm Easter Explored with Hughenden Primary School 

Thu 22 9.30 am Toddler Group:  Church   
9.30 am Visiting bellringers:  Bell Tower (3 hours)   
7.30 pm Parochial Church Council:  Church House 



Fri 23 10.30 am Visiting bellringers:  Bell Tower (3 hours) 

Sun 25 
 

Palm Sunday   
8.00 am Holy Communion (said)   
9.00 am Sung Communion with Palm procession   

10.45 am Family Communion with JC Club   
6.00 pm Evensong (Book of Common Prayer) (no sermon) 

Mon 26 
 

Monday of Holy Week    
Prayer Stations at Great Kingshill School   

7.00 pm Holy Communion (30 minutes) 

Tue 27 
 

Tuesday of Holy Week    
Prayer Stations at Great Kingshill School   

9.00 am Easter Eggsplained for Pipers' Corner School   
7.00 pm Holy Communion (30 minutes) 

Wed 28 
 

Wednesday of Holy Week    
Easter Service - Great Kingshill School   

7.00 pm Holy Communion (30 minutes) 

Thu 29  Maundy Thursday 

  9.30 am Toddler Group:  Church 

  7.30 pm Holy Communion of the Last Supper and Stripping of 

the Altars followed by Vigil until midnight 

Fri 30  Good Friday 

  9.00 am Morning Prayer and Sung Passion, led by the choir 

  9.30 am Good Friday Walk of Witness, starts from The Harrow, 

Hughenden Valley 

  10.45 am Family Service for Good Friday 

  2.00 pm Last Hour at the Cross:  Church 

Sat 31  Easter Eve 

  7.30 pm Easter Eve service of Blessing of the New Fire, Lighting 

of the Paschal Candle and Renewal of Baptismal Vows 

Sun   1 April Easter Sunday 

  8.00 am Holy Communion (Said) (BCP) 

  9.00 am Choral Communion 

  11.00 am Family Communion 

  6.00 pm Evensong (BCP) (no sermon) 



Date Lesson  Readers  

  8:00 am / 6:00 pm 9:00 am 10:45 am 

     

4th Third Sunday of Lent   

 Exodus 20: 1-17 Arthur Johnson Lin Smit Peter Joy 

 1 Corinthians 1: 18-25 Philip Hynard Hazel Lowe 

 John 2: 13-22 Priest Priest  

    Evensong: Psalm 11 & 12   

 Exodus 5:1 – 6:1 Arthur Johnson  

 Philippians 3: 4b-14 Beryl Doran  

     

11th Fourth Sunday of Lent – Mothering Sunday  

 Numbers 21: 4-9 Cathryn Carter Edie Sadler Chris Tyrer 

 Ephesians 2: 1-10 John  Holmes Anne Gee 

(check which) 

Ruth Smith 

 John 3: 14-21 Priest Priest 

 Psalm at 9.00 am: 107: 1-9   

      Evensong: Psalm 13 & 14   

  Exodus 6: 2-13 Mike Morgan  

 Romans 5: 1-11 Emily Bailey  

     

18th Fifth Sunday of Lent   

 Jeremiah 31: 31-34 John White Ann Moore Heather Morley 

 Hebrews 5: 5-10 Alison Stacey Alan Jaycock 

 John 12: 20-33 Priest Priest  



   

   

    1st Evensong of Joseph of Nazareth : Psalm 132  

 Hosea 11: 1-9   Louise Stallwood  

 Luke 2: 41-end Ben Brice  

     

25th Palm Sunday  

 Isaiah 50: 4-9a Judy Wilson Lin Smit Ben Sharp 

 Philippians 2: 5-11 Alan Jaycock Ben Brice Susan Devereux 

 Mark 11: 1-11 or Priest  Priest 

 at 9.00 am: Mark 15: 1-39 Priest  

    Evensong: Psalm 69   

 Isaiah 5: 1-7 Lin Smit  

 Mark 12: 1-12 Susan Brice   

     

29th  Maundy Thursday Exodus 12: 1-14 1 Corinth. 11: 23-26 John 13: 1-17 & 31b-35 

 7.30 pm  Holy Communion tba tba Priest 

     

30th  Good Friday Genesis 22: 1-18 Hebrews 10: 1-10 

 9.00 am  Morning Prayer Alison Stacey The Choir  

     

31st  Easter Eve Genesis 1: 1-12 Exodus 14:10 - 15:1a Ezekiel 47: 1-12 Isaiah 55: 1-5 

 7.30 pm Volunteers please to Arthur 



Outlook is published on the 28th of each month, except July and 

December.   The editors for the April edition are Chris and Jane Tyrer.   

Items for inclusion should reach the editors by email at 

mag@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk 

Hand-written articles should be delivered or posted to Sylvia Clark, 

'Failte', Boss Lane, Hughenden Valley, HP14 4LQ. 

ALL contributions to be received by 15th March please. 

 

Sheila Vesey 
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Our Mission is 

We shall live out this mission through  

Prayer, Presence, Persuasion and Proclamation by: 

 

That are steadfastly based on the Bible and prayer. 

 That are based on Jesus’ example. 

 By being ambassadors of Christ to our friends, families, neighbours 

and work and school colleagues. 

 Understanding the communities in which we live and seeking to be 

fully involved in those communities. 

 Building appropriate bridges between our church and our community. 

 Taking every opportunity to share the good news about Jesus Christ. 

 That is appropriate to wherever people are on their spiritual journey. 

 That is based on worship that is honouring to God and accessible and 

relevant to all 

 And that is led by prayer that engages with the will of God and his purposes. 

 

 

 

When I light a candle at midnight, 

I say to the darkness: 

‘I beg to differ’ 


