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Dear Readers
Well, we are at last getting there, as groups (Toddlers, Friendship, Mothers’ Union
etc) restart and refreshments are served after Sunday morning services again. By
‘there’, we mean something approaching normality.
Introduced to someone new the other day, we actually shook hands, which seemed a
curious novelty. We can look forward to some social events: details follow about the
Growing Hope Gala Dinner to support the new Centre opening in High Wycombe for
children with additional needs. There is a community walk to ‘beat the bounds’ with a picnic
on Easter Monday: also see details later. The Parish Weekend away will take place again in
October, details in due course, the Community Choir is gathering pace and the APCM takes
place on 13th March after the combined service at 10.00 am.
In church services we are still
however being properly cautious,
and in view of a number of
overheard shivers about the cold
winds blowing through the open
back door, the following cartoon,
courtesy of The Parish Pump,
caught our eye. Could the idea be
adapted for chilly congregations?
Christopher & Jane Tyrer
Editors

The editor for the April edition will be
Susan Brice.

The fan-heater under the cassock proved
not to be such a good one
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From the Vicarage

Helen Peters
Associate Minister

St Michael & All Angels,
Hughenden

I love pancakes! Shrove
Tuesday falls on 1st March,
when many reach for the
flour, milk, eggs or pre-made
packets, to enjoy this
peculiar delicacy. I wonder
what your favourite pancake
topping or filling is? Sugar,
currants, lemon, chocolate
and banana or perhaps a
savoury option? I wonder
how many will land our
floors or stick to our ceilings
as we attempt single, double
or triple flips?
Traditionally Shrove
Tuesday was the day
Christians finished up
their rich leftovers, to
lighten their larders
before the season of Lent
fasting, beginning the following
morning and running for the 40

days up to Holy
Week and Easter
Sunday, this year falling
on 17th April.
Many churches, including St.
Michael’s Hughenden, mark the
beginning of Lent with a
‘Service of Ashing’, hence the
term Ash Wednesday. During
this service the congregation
are invited to have a cross
marked on their foreheads in
(cold!) ash, accompanied with
the words:

Remember you are
dust, and to dust
you shall return.
Turn away from your
sin and be faithful
to Christ.
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The reference to ‘dust’ is a
simple reminder that God
created the world and all that is in
it (you can read this and the
reference to dust in the opening
two chapters of Genesis, at the
beginning of the Bible).
Being reminded we come from
dust might not seem very cheery,
but is an important reminder of
our mortality. When we remember we
are only human, we stop pretending to
be God. When we stop pretending to be
God, we stop judging others, we
acknowledge we make
mistakes, misread, and
misunderstand. Ash
Wednesday is a
day to take an
honest look at
ourselves and
say: ‘I am human,
I make mistakes,
I’m not as good a
person as I like
to think, I’m
sorry God, help
me to change.’
Be encouraged, we may
be dust, but remember we are God’s
dust, made in his image and deeply loved.
Did you know that ‘shrove’, of ‘Shrove
Tuesday’ comes from the word ‘Shriven’
meaning forgiven. The Journey of Lent to
Holy Week and Easter Sunday travels via
Good Friday. God demonstrates the full

extent of his wide, deep, high, strong, and
tender love, giving Jesus to die on the cross
in our place, for all our messiness.
As you enjoy pancakes, and journey the 40
days towards Holy Week, Good Friday and
Easter Sunday, my hope is that you do so
humbly, acknowledging you are human,
knowing God’s love and forgiveness.

As a father has compassion for his
children,
so the Lord has compassion for those who
fear him.
For he knows how we were made;
he remembers that we are dust.
Psalm 103
Traditionally
the ash for
‘Ash Wednesday’
is made from
palm crosses
collected from
previous Palm
Sunday services,
which are then burnt.
If you have a palm
cross which you would
like to contribute, please
bring to St. Michael’s and leave in
the bowl you will find, labelled, at
the back of church.
We would love you to join us at St.
Michael’s for our ‘Service of Ashing with
Holy Communion’ on Wednesday 2nd
March 7.30 pm.
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Why We Pay A ‘Parish Share’
It is well known that the Diocese of
Oxford has more Parishes and churches
than any other diocese in the Church of
England. It serves a population of 2.5
million people, has 28 deaneries, 285
benefices, covering 615 parishes and
815 churches, 650 of which are listed.
There are around 51,000 people on the
parish electoral rolls, 600 parochial
clergy, assisted by retired and other
clergy with PTO (Permission to
Officiate), around 300 LLMS (Licenced
Lay Ministers), 100 Youth/ Family/
Children workers and a significant input
to church schools at which about
58,000 children are educated.
The Diocese of Oxford is the brand name.
It covers all the clergy, all support clergy
(Area Deans, Archdeacons and the four
Bishops) Church of England
schools, two Schools Trusts and
support staff at Diocesan
Church House and Area Offices
in the four Archdeaconries.
There are four distinct
organisations in the Diocese:
the ODBF (Oxford Diocesan
Board of Finance), responsible
for financial support services,
Human Resources,
Communications, Finance, Glebe
ad Buildings and the Department
of Mission, which includes
discipleship and social justice,
formation for Ministry, vocation and
ordinands and new congregations, as

well as parish support; ODBE (Oxford
Diocesan Board of Education), which
supports the Church of England schools in
the Diocese and acts as Local Authority for
200 of them, as well as receiving support
from the ODBF; ODST (Oxford Diocesan
Schools Trust), which looks after Multi
Academy Schools Trusts and provides full
support to over 30 Academies; ODBST
(Oxford Diocesan Buckinghamshire Schools
Trust) doing the same work as the ODST,
but for our county.
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The departmental structure within the
Diocese is too complicated to reproduce
but the detailed picture is available on the
Diocesan website. It is a trim but highly
efficient organisation providing value for
money for every aspect that affects life
across the Diocese, through the
Archdeaconries, the Deaneries and
individual parishes.

Diocese Finances
Weddings and
funeral fees 4%

Other income 1%

Glebe
investments
income
18%

What do we get for our “Parish
Share”? It covers the cost of
Budgeted
providing us with a Parish Priest –
income 2021
stipend, vicarage and its upkeep,
pension provision and support. That
accounts for the substantial majority of
the share that we pay. We make a
modest contribution to all the other
costs outlined above. To say that we get
value for our money is a considerable
understatement. And what if the PCC
had a rush of blood to the head and
decided not to pay it? When the
Other mission activities
Diocesan
(Education, PACT and
next vacancy arises, we would not
Administration
other
grants)
3%
be one of the very few, privileged,
costs 2%
parishes with a vicar caring for a
Mission in the
single church, as we are now
Diocese 9%
and have been since our
National Church
church was built, but we
costs 4%
would be joined into
another benefice,
without a resident
National Training
minister, but one with Fund 4%
multi-churches
Budgeted
Ministerial
combined and having
expenditure
support and
to share and compete
support for
2021
for whatever priestly
parishes 9%
blessings and Services
that we could negotiate.
Christopher Tyrer

Parish
Share
77%

Direct
ministry
69%
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Back to School in Peru
As February ends and March begins, so
the school summer holidays in Peru
come to an end and the new academic
year begins. However, the situation this
year is very different from usual, as the
schools are reopening for the first time
since they closed two years ago at the
start of the pandemic. The new school
year is starting amid great excitement
but also considerable anxiety.
Regular readers of Outlook over the last
two years may remember my articles about
the effects of the pandemic on Peru in
general and on our family in particular; our
son Paul, daughter-in-law Sarah and their
three young daughters who live in Peru’s
capital city, Lima. Paul and Sarah have
worked there with Church Mission Society
for over fourteen years and the girls were
all born there. As a developing country,
Peru struggled to cope with Covid-19. A
shortage of everything from intensive care
beds to oxygen led to the highest recorded
per capita death rate in the world. Strict
lockdown rules were less effective than was
hoped, as the poorest people simply could
not stay at home but had to go out to
work in order to live.
A much higher number of children died of
Covid in Peru than here, probably as a
result of malnutrition or of undiagnosed
health conditions, which is why the schools
have remained closed for so long. Schools
have provided online lessons, but inevitably
the poorest families, especially in rural
areas, have struggled to access them. The

state schools in particular face a huge
challenge as their pupils return, many of
them having fallen far below the level they
should be working at.
Our granddaughters (now 9, 7 and 5) are
fortunate enough to attend an
international school where they
are taught half their lessons
in English and half in
Spanish. The school
provided good
online lessons, but
with all three of
them needing
internet access
on a rather
unreliable
system, while
Paul was also
having Zoom
meetings, it was
quite a challenge! This
summer they were able
to fly to England, and as
well as seeing their wider
family, the girls had a term in an English
school, which they found hard work, but
which they thoroughly enjoyed. Paul
continued to work online, he and Sarah
had their Covid vaccinations, they all
caught Covid except Paul, and they flew
home again to Lima in late January.
Returning from the English winter to the
Peruvian summer, they have enjoyed
outings to the beach, to a river in the
mountains, and to the new ice cream
parlour near their local shops!
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Peru has now vaccinated a good proportion
of its population and the number of new
Covid cases was very low until the
Omicron variant arrived, when numbers
inevitably shot up, but are now falling fast.
Many parents remain anxious about schools
reopening, so the government has taken the
decision to vaccinate all children over the
age of five.
Our granddaughters have had their first jab
and had their photo taken with their
vaccination certificates.
They are excited about going
back to school, having new
pencil cases, and being
with their friends again.
We continue to pray
that all goes well as the
schools open and as
Peru begins to recover
from two traumatic
years.

News from
Mothers’ Union
We started 2022 with a good AGM
held in the church in February. We
hope that the 2022 will be a better year
for all our members than the last two
have been, and we hope to contribute
to that improvement with the range of
interesting speakers we have planned.
Our first meeting, is on 1st March and
to get us off to a good start, our own
‘Nature Quest’ writer, Rev. Mike Hill,
will be speaking on 'Nature'.
We welcome any new members:
please contact me or any other
member for further details.
Norma Clarke

Charlotte Tester

The
Good Companions
The Good Companions invite you
to join their new group meeting on
7th April at 2.00 pm in Hughenden
Large Village Hall. Meetings will take
place on the first Thursday of each
month.
For further information telephone
Mrs Pat Furness on 01494 565501,
giving her your name, address and
telephone number.
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What To Do
With A Winter's Day
We moved to High Wycombe last
September, selling our home in East
Sussex, closing my business there and
moving to an area unlike what we were
used to. High Wycombe seemed to be
this fume filled, noisy and overall
intimidating entity; coming from a
sleepy seaside village and then arriving
to live on Amersham Hill had a lot to
do with that. That is until I discovered
Green Thursdays at Chiltern Rangers.

flourish in this opened glade. We laid the
cut material in dead hedges to discourage
encroachment by deer who would munch
all this fresh growth given half a chance.

After this initial day where I met likeminded people of different ages from a
wide range of backgrounds, I volunteered to
continue the next day, and then the next!
Currently I volunteer two days a week
while I consider my next career step.
It has enabled me to use all my skills from
Chiltern Rangers is a 'for not profit'
my gardening business, develop new ones
organisation that seeks to draw people of
and grow in the knowledge of conservation.
the town and the surrounding area into
I have begun to appreciate the High
caring for the
Wycombe area in a way that was closed to
wild spaces in
me before. Knowing
and around High
there is an
an organisation that
Wycombe. My
organisation that
looks after, nurtures and looks after,
first Thursday
loves these often scrubby, nurtures and loves
volunteering was
spent coppicing
these often scrubby,
wild hillsides
hazel at Castlefield. Tucked
wild hillsides has made
in amongst the crowded housing is this
me appreciate the urban environment I
space of mostly young woodland that has
have found myself in in a different way. I
grown up since the 1987 storm which felled
know now there are managed wildlife
many mature trees. Coppicing involves
reserves all over High Wycombe, a complex
cutting all the woody growth of the
interconnected mesh that exists between
numerous many stemmed stools of hazel to
the encroachment of housing up the valleys.
ground level in the winter months. This
encourages vigorous fresh growth in the
Coppicing, managing the ash dieback
spring and opens the woodland canopy to
problem by cutting down dead trees,
more light to encourage wildflowers to
encouraging environments for particular
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butterflies and wildflowers, encouraging
healthy hedgerows and thickets for nesting
birds, hedge planting, hedge laying, scrub
bashing to clear woodland cuts and open
up downland from scrub encroachment,
litter and fly tip removal have all been part
of my experience and new vocabulary.
What I have learnt from Chiltern Rangers is
that they are keen to share this
custodianship of our wild spaces and under
their knowledgeable and expert
management this continues through the
seasons and over the years. The rhythm
and cycle of woodland management is a
continual operation as these wonderful
spaces live to a different time scale. From
Gomm's Wood to Deangarden Wood,
from Kingsmead to Sandy Bank opposite
Wycombe Wanderers; each site is unique
and diverse and these woods and chalk
hillsides are managed to promote a greater
diversity of wildlife. The areas where we

have coppiced this winter will need tending
in maybe ten years time while next year
another stand of neglected hazel will be cut.
Spring is round the corner and with it a
wide range of other jobs to do in the
woods and on the downs, along our
waterways and on sites that call on the
Chiltern Rangers for their input including
schools, allotments and cemeteries. I am
looking forward to the year ahead where I
hope to learn the management practises of
the conservation calendar amongst our very
special landscape, for, in just these first few
months I am beginning to sense the first
flutterings of a true belonging which has
helped me settle in this new area. The
rangers have a very informative website that
details much of the work they do in and
around the area (www.chilternrangers.co.uk,
if you are interested).
Andy Hyde

Guaria Morada, the National
Flower (orchid) of Costa Rica
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Nature
Quest
Resplendent! Resplendent is my word
of the moment. Not exactly new, but not
used often! Resplendent, meaning
dazzling, splendiferous, glorious, magnifi‐
cent, or just plain lovely! Though it does
have an air of strutting arrogance.
Last week we visited Kew Gardens and
were fortunate to get into the annual
orchid exhibition. At home we have a dozen
orchids, mostly Phalaenopsis, which flower
magnificently from time to time, but spend
most of their lives not so magnificent, and
in spite of my great hopes for them, they’re
on a slow downward spiral until dead or
thrown out, or amazingly they throw a
flower shoot just in time.
So the Kew orchids were a love/hate
experience: thousands of perfect luxuriant
blooms, a joy to behold! But frustrating that
ours aren’t quite in the same league!
Nevertheless an inspiration.
This year the orchid exhibition is focussed
on Costa Rica, a country whose jungle is
home to hundreds of different orchid
species, and thousands of varieties of flora
and fauna, a biodiversity paradise. The
exhibition shows exotic orchids from Costa
Rica and elsewhere, mostly not available at
local garden centres, though some are on
sale in Kew’s shop, (but at a price!). Indeed
the trade in such plants is tightly controlled
by CITES (Convention on International

Trade in Endangered Species of Wild Flora
and Fauna) and that includes all the Costa
Rican orchids.
Amongst the exhibition orchids, artists have
created models of Costa Rican birds and
animals, using leaves, stalks, flowers etc:
there’s a splendid jaguar, a ghostly white
snake, a couple of fluttering bats, and
various birds, including the “Resplendent
Quetzal” (pictured here). Yes, that’s its real
name, and my inspiration for “word of the
moment”. Wonderful coloured plumage,
and tail feathers that can be more than a
metre long. Of course, the snag with such
majestic feathers is that humans have
plucked them to adorn themselves, and the
Resplendent Quetzal is now on the IUCN
Red List of endangered species.
Have you seen the wild orchids in our
churchyard? Before Covid, when the grass
around the graves was strimmed less
regularly, there were a good number of
purple orchids in the north-east corner. I
haven’t seen any since Covid, but maybe I’ve
not looked at the right time. At home we
get bee orchids in our lawns. At this time of
year they are greener than the other lawn
weeds and are clearly flourishing. When we
had just one or two such orchids I mowed
round them and allowed them to flower,
but now there are about thirty. Apparently
they like to grow in well-cropped turf on
poor soil, and need a close relationship with
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mycorrhizal fungi, so I can’t just plant them in the flower border.
My orchid book says you’re not allowed to dig up wild orchids
but doesn’t say whether or how one might transplant them in a
lawn. Anyway we have so many, and if they’re in our lawn
they’re not really “wild”, so I’ve moved half of them into a neat
row along the edge where I can avoid mowing them. A month
later and they’re still very green and I have high hopes for many
flowers. Perhaps that lawn edge will be resplendent!
I wondered whether the churchyard purple orchids should look
similar to the bee orchids at this time of year. Do you know
what they should look like? Anyway I can’t see any in the
churchyard.
Going back to Costa Rica, vast areas of jungle (aka tropical
rainforest) have been cut down for timber and for agriculture,
and caused a terrible loss of wildlife with some species lost for
ever. However in the last few years that has been turned
around, with forests replanted or re-wilded: they’ve increased
tree cover from 25% to 50% of the country. Costa Rica has
become a shining example to the rest of the world, showing
what is possible to protect and proliferate biodiversity.
How have they managed to do so? Several reasons: government
grants to farmers to retain and protect forest (paid for from
fossil fuel taxes!); international scientific interest in this
particularly rich biodiversity; ecotourism (people will pay
handsomely to see such wonders); forests can re-grow quickly
in a warm wet climate; and “pura vida”, literally pure life, a
tradition of living a decent life, with respect for each other and
for the world around them.
Can we translate that to the Chilterns? Some of it maybe. One
would think “pura vida” a good motto for churches. Attitude is
important. In this Jubilee year we have opportunity to honour
our Queen with the Queen’s Green Canopy scheme, backed by
free saplings from the Woodland Trust.
Certainly there are hints of “resplendent” where we live. Can
we aim for truly resplendent?
Mike Hill
nature@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk
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Easter Monday:
Beat the Boundary
Join us for a country walk round our
beautiful Hughenden Parish on
Easter Monday, 18th April. And a picnic!
Parish boundary walks have a long history
(“beating the bounds”). On a glorious
sunny Spring day, what could be better
than an outing for all the family?! We are
blessed with many footpaths in the
Chilterns, as we have no-doubt discovered
in these past two years, even if we didn’t
know them before. The Hughenden Parish
boundary is mostly on these footpaths,
with just a few pavements and lanes.

Few of us would be sure exactly what
places are inside, and what are outside our
Parish. The boundary skirts along edges of
Wycombe and Downley, includes Naphill
and Walters Ash, skirts Speen, runs through
Bryants Bottom, includes parts of Great
Kingshill and Widmer End, and of course
includes North Dean and Cryers Hill with
Hughenden Valley in the middle. Our
church is the focus of the Parish but
situated near the southern end.
This event will include a self-directed
circular walk around some of the Parish
boundary. A little or a lot, the choice is
yours. We will all convene for a relaxed
picnic at Great Kingshill. The finale of the
walk will be at our church, around 3.00 pm.

The full boundary route is not for the fainthearted; it’s about 13 miles and more than
400 metres of ups and downs! But between
us we can each do a little or a lot, and the
whole boundary will be walked in one day:
a communal effort.
Short, medium and long route options will
be provided. The medium and long routes
will take you from church around parts of
the boundary to the picnic spot, and after
lunch walk back down to church.
Alternatively, shorter routes can be taken
from the picnic spot. You could even take
the easiest option of a 20yard walk to the
picnic spot, or a short wheelchair or buggy
ride.
For this event, we unite the various villages
and outposts of our parish, and take time
to pray as we walk: for those who live
within the parish (on our one side) and for
the rest of the world (on our other side).
At the end of the walk, we’ll spend maybe
ten minutes to rededicate ourselves, our
community and our church, to the Lord
whose life, death and resurrection we have
just celebrated at Easter.
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The lunchtime picnic will be at Great
Kingshill Common (by the cricket pitch).
The starting time will depend on which
route you choose and how slowly you think
you’ll walk! Maybe 9am for the longer
route.
As well as prayers, there will surely be fun
and games at the picnic, conversations along
the way, “treasure” to be hunted, new
paths to explore, and a new vision of our
Parish.

The event is free of charge, but we would
like you to register beforehand by email to
boundary@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk
so we have some idea how many to expect
and to send you directions. The routes will
be made available as GPX files to upload to
your preferred mobile mapping app, or as a
PDF to print your own map. If that’s too
tricky, we’ll print you a map! Details will
also be on the church website.
Any queries? Ask Andrew Collard
or Mike Hill

Speen
Bryants Bottom

Great Kingshill
cricket field
for picnic

Long Route:
from church to Coates
Lane, then clockwise via
Downley, Walters Ash,
Speen, Bryants Bottom
to Great Kingshill
picnic.
Medium Route:
from church to Coates
Lane, then
anticlockwise Green
Hill, Four Ashes,
Widmer End to Great
Kingshill picnic.

Walters Ash

Naphill

Short Routes will be
around Great Kingshill.
St Michael and All
Angels Church
Hughenden

Downley

Coates Lane
children’s
playground

After lunch all routes
via Pipers Corner, and
Hughenden Valley to
church.
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Continuing to support those caught
up in conflict around the world
Two examples from current campaigns:
Mobile Education in Nigeria
In central and northern Nigeria, thousands
of children are displaced by ethno-religious
conflict. Terrorist groups target schools,
killing students and teachers, abducting
them for ransom and burning their
buildings. UNICEF estimates that more than
a million children are currently deterred
from school attendance. HART’s “Roads to
Hope” project in Jos, Plateau State, running
since October 2021, circulates vans, each
containing an LED monitor, a laptop with
educational material, a flip chart, books and
writing materials and a petrol/solarpowered generator. The project started by
covering eight villages, but it has already
grown, now running several mobile units.
Working with the Jos Diocesan team,
HART would like further to increase the
scope but need more donations, helping to
bring educational opportunity to even more
children who are experiencing this
frightening situation.
As an Independent Member of the House
of Lords, Baroness Cox has written on 28
January 2022 to Vicky Ford MP, Minister for

Africa, about the alarming continuation of
communal violence in Nigeria’s Middle Belt.
She urges our government to re-consider
its somewhat dismissive characterisation of
the nature of the violence, adding that the
destructive power of extremist Islamic
ideology should not be underestimated.
Although Jos is predominantly inhabited by
Christians, HART believes that there is
ample evidence that religious enmity is a
driver of the violence. See the full text of
Caroline Cox’s evidence on the HART
website: News and Stories from Nigeria.

Children queuing for much
needed educational supplies
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Solidary with the afflicted on the
borders of Burma

Finally, progress on the Armenian
Genocide Bill

A year has passed since every last shred of
democracy in Burma was crushed under
the heel of its powerful military
dictatorship. Burma’s diverse ethnic
minorities – some one hundred or more
groups – continue to suffer violence,
including arial bombing, heavy artillery
attacks, landmine explosions and ugly
threats of arson and burning alive. Since the
coup, HART’s established partners have
adapted their roles. In some cases, this now
involves actions requiring the utmost
discretion – clearly, for the safety of all
involved, these cannot be revealed.

As we previously reported, the Lady Cox
Rehabilitation Centre has resumed its
treatment work after the war of early 2020
and HART has recently been able to make a
visit. Those events drew attention again to
the “death by a thousand cuts” that the
Armenian nation has been experiencing
since the huge massacre by the dying
Ottoman Empire in 1915. Now in 2022,
governments and parliaments of 33
countries formally recognise that those
mass killings did indeed occur. Our All-Party
Parliamentary Group have won acceptance
of their bill formally to recognise the
Armenian Genocide. The bill passed its first
reading unopposed and it is scheduled for
its second reading on the 18th of March this
year, subject to the parliamentary agenda.

At the same time, the Shan Women’s
Action Network (SWAN), a partner whom
we have featured in previous Outlook
articles, had before the coup already
established bases on both sides of the Thai
border. It is understood that humanitarian
aid and protective actions remain on-going
there. For women cut off from their families
who remain in Burma or are in separate
refugee camps, SWAN runs safe houses,
protection from domestic violence where
necessary, help with treatment costs,
providing vocational training and legal
assistance. These activities are taking place
both in Thailand and in Shan State itself.
For the communities that they serve,
SWAN’s activities are now more vital that
ever. HART is proud to stand in solidarity
with these and other suffering peoples of
Burma. Please do not give up on them!
Read more current news about SWAN on the
HART website: Locations: Burma, also describing
other on-going partnerships in the country.

Christopher Mettem
Mission Support Group
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Youth
News
Last Autumn, Bex Hawes left the
how we can find peace in our own lives,
church to work full time at Wycombe
especially when dealing with stress from
Youth for Christ and they’ve recently
school and exams. It’s really nice to be able
set up Encounter Worship meetings.
to listen to people our age talk about what
These are designed for young Christians
Christianity means to them, and how we
in Wycombe to meet and pray
can take that into our own lives. Certainly,
together. It is an
Cordelia’s message is one that I often think
opportunity for
back to, and one that can
young people from
really help me when I
nice to be able to
a variety of
feel overwhelmed or
Churches to come
listen to people our stressed.
together, and is
age talk about what I’m really grateful for
very much led by
Christianity means this opportunity to meet
and aimed at young
people. It’s great that we can
with other Christians my
to them
meet with people our age to
age and discuss my faith
talk about our faith as this is
and how that comes into
something that we don’t often get
my wider life. I really hope this continues
otherwise. I’ve talked previously about
and that it can help strengthen my faith.
the camp I go to in the summer, and
this is rather like that, except it’s once
Orlando Thompson
a month, which makes it a great regular
activity.
The evening starts informally, with a chance
for us to play games and get to know each
other a bit better. Then we join together to
sing, and are led by a fantastic band of
young people who play a variety of modern
worship songs. We then play some
interactive games, after which we have a
talk. In the first meeting, my sister Cordelia
spoke about God’s peace, and how that
relates to us personally. Using the story of
Jesus walking on water, she spoke about
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The Waiting Game
There is nothing quite so magical
Nothing so mundane
As watching for that little soul
Sat expectantly beside your deepening hole
Waiting
For you to turn your back again.
There is nothing quite so quizzical
Nothing quite so plain
As his twinkling beady eye cocked sure
Aware of the tiniest movement, a tasty lure
Waiting
To risk darting out to obtain.
There is nothing quite so comical
Nothing quite so grave
As his playground antics of catch me if you can
As he sidles up close to the still, silent man
Waiting
As he pecks the insects that he craves.
There is no attire so full of pantomime
None so austere and drab
As this fierce and busy fighter
His red bib puffed out mightier
Boldly waiting
And then his brown cloak retreating from the scrap
For there is nothing quite so beautiful
No experience quite so natural
As that ancient dance between the patient gardener
And that darting, bobbing red warbler
As they wait for each other
This game of friendship that's barely catchable!
Andy Hyde
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Gala Dinner @StAndrew’s,HattersLane
Saturday2nd April
Those of you who were in Church to hear the excellent presentation by Naomi Graham will know
of the lovely evening being planned for Saturday 2nd April, the inaugural Gala Dinner to support
Growing Hope High Wycombe. GHHW will shortly start giving free therapy to local children with
additional needs, based in St James' Church in Downley. Around 14% of children face some sort
of additional needs, and you will understand that delays in therapies that help them and their
families have become severe as a result of Covid-19.
Please consider coming to the Gala Dinner, which will be held at St Andrews Church in Hatters
Lane. Tickets cost £35 per head, and include a glass of fizz and canapes on arrival, a two course
delicious dinner, and entertainment by the very talented Matt and Molly Walsh. There will be a
cash bar, an auction and a raffle. To buy tickets visit www.growinghope.org.uk/events
When buying tickets, feel free to either choose to sit at your own table of 10, or alternatively
put my name down as who you'd like to sit with, and I will allocate individuals to my tables in
the way that will be most enjoyable for all.
Heather Morley
Trustee - Growing Hope High Wycombe
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Being a Mother
When you look at your mother, you are
looking at the purest love you will ever
know. Biology is the least of what makes
someone a mother. Mother is a verb,
not a noun. Being a full-time mother is
one of the highest salaried jobs there is,
since the payment is pure love.
A mother is a person who, seeing there are
only four pieces of cake for five people,
promptly announces she never did care for
cake. The moment a child is born, the
mother is also born. She never existed
before. The woman existed, but the
mother, never; a mother is something
absolutely new.

Being a mother means that your heart is no
longer yours; it wanders wherever your
children do. It’s not easy being a mother, if it
were easy, fathers would do it. Mothers hold
their children’s hands for a short while, but
their hearts forever. Mothers are endowed
with a love that is unlike any other love on
the face of the earth. A mother’s hug lasts
long after she lets go.
[Spotted on the wall of the ladies' loo (of all
places) in a delightful little coffee shop in Surrey
by Sylvia Clark, just in time for Mothers’ Day
(March 27) Our prayers go to those whose
experience is not reflected above. Eds]

Around
St Michael & All Angels
You walk past this every time you enter the Church,
but have you noticed this embroidery?
Exquisitely stitched by Elizabeth Reuter in 1995, the
words invite us to thank all those whose skill and
artistry built and beautified the building. As the
restoration of the belltower comes to its
conclusion, perhaps a good time to reflect on the
sentiment in the stitches. Elizabeth and her husband
were long time members of our congregation and
were married in St Michael’s.
Jane Tyrer
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And I Thought
He Was A King
After visiting the synagogue I had gone
to open up the shop as usual. I’m a
shoe mender you know and business
was good: at Passover Jerusalem is full
and people always need their sandals
repaired.
So, I’d just settled at my bench to sort out a
new delivery of leather that the tanner had
his boy deliver, when I realised things were a
bit strange. The sun was already strong, the
dust was dancing in my open doorway and
outside, well, it looked like people were
expecting something. There were gatherings
of excited chatter and a fizz of anticipation
in the air. I didn’t even take off my apron. I
needed to be there.

Odd how you behave differently in a crowd.
Maybe I felt I wouldn’t be noticed. Maybe
many others give you confidence. I don’t
know. But the talk was of Jesus, that he was
making his way into the city and I grabbed
at palm fronds to wave and celebrate just
like everyone else. And what did I know of
this man? Some said he was just a bad Jew,
disobeying all the rules he’d grown up with
but there were other thoughts, whispered,
sometimes with fear, sometimes with
suppressed elation. Could he really be The
One or was this just another bad case of
blasphemy?
Anyway, there I was ready to shout
hosanna with the best of them when this
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donkey came into view, kicking up the dust
and creating a golden cloud around the man
on its back. My breath caught in my throat
and I was still. I thought I was welcoming a
king but in front of me was a tired looking
man who looked as if he could do with one
of my wife’s hot meals. And the scruffy
animal he was riding? Well, it turned out it
didn’t even belong to him. But then I think I
went a bit mad. The hosannas bubbled up
inside me and burst out, and my feet
wouldn’t stay on the ground. He rode
passed me and I suddenly felt drained and
exhausted but with this stupid grin on my
face. The crowds drifted away and I stepped
over palm leaves as I made my way back
into the shop.
Bad decision as it turned out, I think I
should have gone straight home. Anyway I
had thought I’d do a few jobs and I picked
up my small hammer to bang in a few nails
and finish off the sole on a pair of Roman
sandals.
The first slam of the hammer resounded in
my head and I had to grab the edge of the
bench to stop myself falling. I pulled myself
together and the hammer came down on
another nail. My heart lurched and my
stomach turned, sending bile into my
mouth. The third nail went into my hand
and the blood flowed. I cried out, not for
myself but for him, for I could see the
hosannas dying as the nails bit hard into
bone and wood.
I closed my shop and left.
Susan Brice

Floodlighting
Meg and Charles Freeman
remembered David whose
anniversary fell on 4th February.

If you have special occasions or
memories to mark why don’t you
dedicate the floodlighting. Please send
any dedications to Lynn Brooks at
office@hughendeparishchurch.org.uk
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Bookends
There are many reviewers and writers who
have said that a good book is just that, a
good book and it really doesn’t matter if
the agents and publishers put the book out
there as a children’s book or one for
adults. I agree with that point of view and
indeed have several ‘children’s’ books on
my shelves that are precious to me and are
worthy of my time reading and re-reading.

Geoffrey Trease was an early 20th century
writer of historical fiction aimed at children.
He made the way clear for others, in
particular Cynthia Harnett and then the
much revered Rosemary Sutcliff who
breathed life into the characters of Roman
Britain in her Eagle of the ninth sequence of
novels. All these works were marketed as
being suitable for ‘bookish children.’ In
reality this meant that the reader had to
have a very competent level of reading and
the stamina to cope with a book of several
hundred pages and no pictures!
Most people would agree that within this
genre, the 1970s belonged to Barbara
Willard and her Mantlemass stories. Regular
readers will know that I love to get totally
engrossed in a story that continues from
book to book and generation to generation.
Barbara Willard certainly works for me.
Mantlemass is a family saga which has more
in common with the Forsytes and the
Pallisers than with Swallows and Amazons.
This family feels real. All the endings are not
necessarily happy and historical events
ripple out and impact on this small
community.

Barbara Willard was a particularly private
person who shunned publicity. She lived
near Lewes in Sussex and set her stories
in the Ashdown Forest (but no sign of
Pooh Bear or Piglet here). She worked as
a trustee of the forest for many years and
was instrumental in enabling the East
Sussex Council to become involved in its
management, thereby securing permanent
public access to the forest.
The first book: The Lark and the Laurel,
starts at the birth of the Tudor age,1485
when the Battle of Bosworth changes the
course of British history and the story
then continues within the same physical
setting for the next two centuries. At the
beginning our heroine is Cecily Jolland
and I’m sure, like me, you will warm to
her and gradually come to love her as her
life unfolds. I always think that it is
absolutely necessary to care about at
least one character in a book, otherwise
why would you bother to keep turning
the pages. Cecily is, without notice or
explanation, ripped from her privileged
London life, where her maid dresses her
each morning and immediately attends to
her slightest whim, to be thrust
screaming into the household of her aunt
who lives a country life in the Ashdown
forest. Cecily’s only understanding of the
situation is that her father backed the
losing side in the battle between
Lancaster and York and now feels he
must go to France with all possible haste.
A daughter would simply be an
encumbrance.

Obviously, through time, there have always
been strong, independent women, even when
laws, manners and etiquette were against
them. It is however immensely refreshing to
have these characters at the forefront of a
story, instead of at the edges. Dame Elizabeth
(Cecily’s aunt) is one such and she intends to
instill the required confidence, knowledge and
spirit into her niece Cecily.

Barbara Willard deftly moves her character
forward as Cecily’s appearance, attitude and
thoughts become more ‘foresty’ and the girl
reconsiders her earlier London life as
pampered and superficial. Dame Elizabeth is
determined to teach the child to read and
write as well as how to churn butter and
stretch rabbit pelts. The author employs
quite a lot of regional forest vocabulary
which I rather enjoy and certainly gives a
strong sense of place. The story is written
with a fast-paced denouement which is
satisfying in itself but also leaves me eager
for the next volume.
Researching around this writer and her
work, I came across a well written review

from the Times Literary Supplement which
ends thus: …’ Are they (the Mantlemass
Chronicles) children’s books? They are
books for readers. They explore some of
the basic themes of all literature: life, death,
love, heredity, work.’ That says it all I think.
If I am recommending a book to you, I
always feel that I should ensure you can get
hold of it if you wish. I ventured onto
Amazon rather apprehensively as I really
didn’t know if The Lark and the Laurel
would still be in print. As it happens it is, as
well as the several sequels. A pleasant
surprise indeed. Sadly, I don’t think they will
be on the shelves of many school libraries
these days.
Susan Brice

24

Holy Days in March
1st March - St David
On 1st March Wales celebrates its patron
saint, David – or, in Welsh, Dewi or
Dafydd. He is revered wherever Welsh
people have settled. As with most
figures from the so-called ’Dark Ages’
(he lived in the sixth century), reliable
details about his life are scarce, but there
are enough for us to form a picture of a
formidably austere, disciplined and
charismatic leader, who led the Church
in Wales through turbulent years and
fought tenaciously for the faith.

It’s likely that David was strengthened in his
ministry by time spent in Ireland, where the
Church was stronger and more confident.
Early records tell of a meeting of Irish
church leaders with three ‘Britons’, as they
were described, among them ‘bishop David’.
His mother, Non, is also celebrated as a
saint in Wales, where a number of churches
are dedicated in her name.

That he founded a monastery at Menevia, in
Pembrokeshire, seems beyond doubt. It later
became the site of St David’s cathedral and
the settlement which is now the smallest
city in the United Kingdom. From Menevia
David embarked on preaching and teaching
missions across Wales, and probably beyond.
His eloquence was legendary.
At a famous Synod of the Church, held at a
Carmarthenshire village called Brefi, he
preached passionately against the Arian

heresy – indeed, so passionately that he was
(according to some accounts) immediately
named as archbishop of Wales. The village is
now known as Llandewi Brefi – brefi in
Welsh is a hillock, and legend claims that it
appeared miraculously in order to provide
the eloquent bishop with a pulpit.

His monks avoided wine and beer, drinking
only water. Indeed, he and they lived lives of
rigorous austerity and constant prayer, in the
manner of the Desert Fathers of the Eastern
Church. The date of David’s death is disputed
– either 589 or 601. It wasn’t until
the 12th century that he was
generally accepted as the patron
saint of Wales, and
pilgrimages to St David’s
were highly regarded in
the following centuries –
including two made by
English kings, William I
and Henry II.
It’s traditional for Welsh
people to wear daffodils
on St David’s Day (Gwyl
Dewi Sant in Welsh) –
but there seems no
particular reason for it,
beyond the fact that
they tend to make their
early Spring appearance
round about his day –
oh, and they look nice!
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17th March - St Patrick
St Patrick is the patron saint of Ireland.
If you’ve ever been in New York on St
Patrick’s Day, you’d think he was the
patron saint of New York as well… the
flamboyant parade is full of American/
Irish razzmatazz.
It’s all a far cry from the hard life of this 5th
century humble Christian who became in
time both bishop and apostle of Ireland.
Patrick was born the son of a town councillor
in the west of England, between the Severn
and the Clyde. But as a young man he was
captured by Irish pirates, kidnapped to
Ireland, and reduced to slavery. He was made
to tend his master’s herds.

Desolate and despairing, Patrick
turned to prayer. He found God
was there for him, even in
such desperate
circumstances. He spent
much time in prayer,
and his faith grew and
deepened, in contrast
to his earlier years,
when he “knew not the
true God”.

Then, after six
gruelling, lonely years
he was told in a dream
he would soon go to
his own country. He
either escaped or was

freed, made his way to a port 200 miles
away and eventually persuaded some
sailors to take him with them away from
Ireland.
After various adventures in other lands,
including near-starvation, Patrick landed on
English soil at last, and returned to his
family. But he was much changed. He had
enjoyed his life of plenty before; now he
wanted to devote the rest of his life to
Christ. Patrick received some form of
training for the priesthood, but not the
higher education he really wanted.
But by 435, well-educated or not, Patrick
was badly needed. Palladius’ mission to the
Irish had failed, and so the Pope sent Patrick
back to the land of his slavery. He set up his
see at Armagh and worked principally in the
north. He urged the Irish to greater
spirituality, set up a school, and made
several missionary journeys.
Patrick’s writings are the first literature
certainly identified from the British Church.
They reveal sincere simplicity and a deep
pastoral care. He wanted to abolish paganism,
idolatry, and was ready for imprisonment or
death in the following of Christ.

Patrick remains the most popular of the
Irish saints. The principal cathedral of New
York is dedicated to him, as, of course, is
the Anglican cathedral of Dublin.
From the Parish Pump

This month we include articles from The Parish Pump about two on the
UK’s patron saints, both commemorated in stained glass along with
St George and St Andrew in our North Aisle.
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March Recipe
Mocha and Brazil Nut Blondies
I have always loved Brownies but they can be quite heavy. These are called Blondies as
they are similar to Brownies but light in color and not quite so heavy. They can be
stored for a number of days in a container or frozen. Easy access for visitors or
children!

Julia Grant

Ingredients

Method

50g/2oz brazil nuts, roughly chopped and
lightly dusted with plain flour

1. Preheat oven to 190℃, gas mark 5,
fan oven 170℃.

75g/3oz softened butter

2. Prepare a tin 7 x 10in (18 x 25cm)
and 1¼in (3cm) deep.

200g/7oz demerara sugar
2 eggs
125g/4½oz plain flour
1 tsp baking powder
1 tsp vanilla extract
1 heaped tsp instant coffee, dissolved in
tablespoon of boiling water
1 tblsp coffee liqueur, such as Tia Maria or
Kahlua
75g/3oz milk chocolate drops, dusted with
plain flour

3. Melt the butter and sugar together in a
small pan until the sugar dissolves.
Remove from the heat and leave to cool.
4. Sift the flour, baking powder and ¼ level
tsp of salt into a large bowl. In a separate
bowl, mix together the eggs, vanilla, coffee
and coffee liqueur (this can be replaced
with the equivalent of coffee if wanted).

5. Add the butter and eggs mixture to the
dry ingredients and stir until everything
is just coming together. Add the nuts
and chocolate and fold in lightly until
well dispersed throughout the mixture.
6. Pour the mixture into the prepared tin and
bake for 25-30 minutes until the sides
are pulling away from the tin and it looks
firm and crusty. Leave to cool in the tin.
7. When completely cool, carefully cut into
12 individual blondies with a sharp knife.
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What’s On at St Michael & All Angels
1st & 3rd Sundays

March
1st
2nd

2.00 pm
1.00 pm
7.30 pm
10.00 am
11.30 am

Mothers’ Union Meeting: Church House
Knit and Natter: Church House
9.00 am Choral Communion
Ash Wednesday Holy Communion: Church 11.00 am Service of the Word
Combined Service of Holy Communion: Church
6.00 pm Evensong (Sung)
Annual Parochial Church Meeting: Church

7.00 pm
1.00 pm
7.00 pm
9.00 am
11.00 am
2.00 pm
7.00 pm
1.30 pm

nd th
& th
Mothers Union Meeting: Church House
Knit and Natter: Church House
Maundy Thursday Holy Communinon: Church 9.00 am Matins (Sung)
Good Friday Matins & Sung Passion: Church 11.00 am Family Communion
All Age Family Service: Church
6.00 pm Evensong (Sung)
An Hour at the Cross: Church
Easter Eve Easter Vigil: Church
Wedding of Gavin Gamble & Charlotte Kerns: Church

13th

April
5th
6th
14th
15th
16th
30th

2 ,4

5 Sundays

Tuesdays

Regular Groups
Hughenden Community Singers
Mondays from 7.30 to 9.30 pm. No need
to be able to read music or to have sung
before, and no auditions. Under-18s
welcome with parents. Contact Liz on
07768 790029 or evmoseley@btinternet.com

11.00 am Holy Communion (Said)

One morning service is also livestreamed every Sunday. Find it
on our website, or on the church
YouTube channel: youtube.com/
hughendenchurch

Friendship Morning
This is a get together in Church House on the third Thursday
each month at 10.30 am. Primarily for those who are
bereaved, who live on their own or who are lonely. The
emphasis is on companionship and the atmosphere is light
and cheerful. Contact Penny Austin on 01494 529596.

Babies & Toddlers @ St. Michael & All Angels
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
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March Lectionary
2nd : Ash Wednesday

Joel 2: 1-2 & 12-17 2 Corinthians 5:20b – 6:10 Matthew 6: 1-6 & 16-21
6th : First Sunday of Lent
Deuteronomy 26: 1-11
Romans 10: 8b-13
Luke 4: 1-13

20th : Third Sunday of Lent
Isaiah 55: 1-9
1 Corinthians 10: 1-13
Luke 13: 1-9

Evensong: Psalm 119: 73-88
Jonah 3
Luke 18: 9-14
13th : Second Sunday of Lent
Genesis 15: 1-12 & 17-18
Philippians 3: 17 - 4: 1
Luke 13: 31-35
Psalm 27

Evensong: Psalms 12 & 13
Genesis 28: 10-19a
John 1: 35-51
27th : Fourth Sunday of Lent
Joshua 5: 9-12
2 Corinthians 5: 16-21
Luke 15: 1-3 & 11b-32
Psalm 32

Evensong: Psalm 135
Jeremiah 22: 1-9 & 13-17
Luke 14: 27-33

From the Parish Registers
The Departed
Alyson Edwards, aged 62
Hazel Frances Vickery, aged 93

Evensong: Psalm 30
Isaiah 40:27 – 41:13
2 Timothy 4: 1-18

Who’s Who at St Michael & All Angels

Keith Johnson

Helen Peters

Tracey Jones (TJ)

Vicar

Associate Minister

Curate

Home: 01494 257569
Mobile: 07772 642393

Home: 01494 716772
Mobile: 07792 118357

Mobile: 07939 536879

keiththevicar@gmail.com

helen.peters@peters-research.com

Day off: Friday

Day off: Monday

Parish Office

rev.funkyfish@gmail.com

Administrator: Lynn Brooks
Office Hours: Monday, Wednesday, Friday 07928 536543
9.30 am - 12.30 pm
office@hughendenparishchurch.org.uk

Licensed Lay Minister

David Tester

563354

Churchwardens

Julia Grant
Frank Hawkins

Parish Clark & Verger

Servers

Andrew Cole

442191

565746

Safeguarding Officer

Roger Grant

07909 960938

565050

Church Flowers

Sylvia Clark

562801

Arthur Johnson 521471

Church Library

Alison Gieler

562473

Church Notices & Website Ben Brice

445899

Crèche Rota

Ali Skillen

PCC Secretary

Susan Brice

445899

Social & Outreach

Antony Rippon 07747 643270

PCC Treasurer

Brian Morley

528633

Mothers’ Union Parish Link Louise Stallwood

Organist & Choirmaster Neil Brice

445899

Hughenden Village Hall

Worship Leader

Tony Sackville

446035

Captain of Bellringers

David Cornwall 714718

07709 487101

712705

-

07815 163269

Naphill Village Hall

Norma Clarke

563116

Friendship Morning

Penny Austin

529596

All numbers are High Wycombe area code (01494) unless otherwise stated.

Our Mission is

Father God, as we prepare to meet Your Son afresh in the days of Lent, open our
eyes, our ears and our hearts that we may be receptive to all we can learn about
the people you wanted us to be. Amen.

To enable all to follow Jesus Christ
We shall live out this mission through
Prayer, Presence, Persuasion and Proclamation by:

Leading lives centred on Jesus Christ
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.

Being seen and known
in the wider Community by
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.

Offering and receiving spiritual
and practical support and development
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.

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

