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Liz Stuart is ordained  

priest ģ praise be!  



2 |  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
Circle me O God, 
keep hope within, 

keep despair without. 
 

Circle me O God, 
keep peace within, 

keep evil out. 
 

Circle me O God, 
keep love within, 
keep hatred out. 

 
Circle me O God, 
keep light within, 

keep darkness out. 
 

Christ, 
stand in the circle with us 

today and every day. 
 

May the God of peace inspire us, 
may the God of justice empower us, 
may the God of hope encourage us 

to live the Good News. 
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Letter f rom Mary  

 
 

Useful phone numbers  
Out-of-hours medical help 111  Royal Hampshire County Hospital 863535 

{ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ ƳŜŘƛŎŀƭ ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŜ 853599  Police non-urgent 101 

Friarsgate medical practice 871730  To report a BT landline fault 0800 800 151 

St Clements medical practice 852211  Winchester City Council offices 840222 

Hi, 

LǘΩǎ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ bƻǾŜƳōŜǊ ς how did that happen so quickly? 

Somehow we are getting through these very strange times ς neither full lockdown nor fully free to 
go where we please. There is a lot of fear and anxiety around. We doƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ 
happen. There are different directives and views from scientists, government and the people. 
Where are we to turn? 

A while ago I read a book, written 300 years ago, called The Sacrament of the Present Moment by 
Jean-Pierre de Caussade. It meant a lot to me when I first read it and still does. In it Jean-Pierre 
urges us to live in the present, neither spending time regretting what is past nor living in fear of 
what is to come (which, of course, is sometimes really hard). He asks us to enjoy the present 
moment and to give thanks to God for it. Whatever situation we are in, we can always give thanks 
for something, even if it is simply that we can breathe and we are surrounded by the beauty of 
DƻŘΩǎ ŎǊŜŀǘƛƻƴΦ It is a discipline, because our natural inclination is to worry. Do try it: be in the 
moment, look around, give thanks for what you see. It can uplift your spirits. 

It was so good to be at the service in the cathedral, with Peter Seal, when Liz Stuart was ordained.  
It seemed truly special for not having crowds of people, but just small groupings for each candidate. 
It felt deeply personal as well, because instead of the candidates going forward to be prayed for by 
the bishop, Bishop Tim came to each candidate and prayed for them where they were. It was a real 
joy and blessing to be with Liz at this time; she is a much-valued member of the team. But we were 
sorry not to be able to hug! 

The Thanksgiving Service for Bishop John and Dorothy Dennis in our newly refurbished church was 
a great joy. It was mainly their family and friends who came, and their two sons Peter and John 
spoke about lovely memories of them (see pp. 8ς9), as did the Bishop of Exeter, Rt Revd Robert 
Atwell. We were sorry not to be celebrating their lives with more of our church congregation  
but we look forward to being able to have our own thanksgiving service in the future to share  
our memories. 

It has been good to hold the 9.30 Parish 9ǳŎƘŀǊƛǎǘ ŀǘ {ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ ƻƴŎŜ ƳƻǊŜΣ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƛǾŜ-
streaming ς huge thanks to John Schulz for all his skilled work enabling this. We are also most 
grateful to the wonderful team who clean, set out chairs and welcome people to the service so that 
they can be, and feel, safe. Thank you too to all at St MatthewΩs who work tirelessly to enable the 
11.15 services to happen each week. Sandra Lewis and I led two family services ŀǘ {ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ in 
October and these were much enjoyed (see p. 12). tƭŜŀǎŜ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ȅƻǳΩd like to come. 

Some lovely verses from St PŀǳƭΩǎ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Philippians: ΨRejoice in the Lord always. I will say it 
again: Rejoice! Let your gentleness be evident to all. The Lord is near. Do not be anxious about 
anything, but in everything, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to 
God. And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your 
minds in Christ Jesus.Ω 

aŀȅ DƻŘΩǎ ǇŜŀŎŜ ǊŜǎǘ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƻǎŜ ȅƻǳ ƭƻǾŜΣ ǘƻŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΦ 
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We welcome those who have 
worshipped with us for the first 
time in recent weeks, and hope 
that you may feel comfortable and 
encouraged to come in person as 
safety, circumstances and 
numbers allow. 

We pray for all who are unwell: 
Caroline Behan, William 
Buncombe, Ian Cunliffe, Vera 
Edwards, Emily (age 1), Jean 
Gardner, Bob and Elizabeth 
Harland, Julia Jones, Phillippa 
Lerclercq, Kate Morgan, Jane Seal, 
Toby (age 7), Brett Tribe, Patricia 

Watts, Vera Willnecker and David 
Wilson. 

We offer our love, sympathy and 
prayers to close family and friends 
of those who have died recently, 
including Su-Wha Jin, Jean 
Parkinson and Heather Riley. 

 
 

 

 
9.30 Sunday Eucharist ŀǘ {ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ  We can safely 
accommodate about 50 people, and based on pre-
Covid attendances it means that, on average, 
everyone should be able to attend approximately 
every two weeks. If you would like to come,  
please contact Maggie Brecknell (856552, 
brecknell1@uwclub.net), letting her know when 
you would next like to attend. Thank you. 

The service is live-streamed at 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCQSDoObRO
tCJrF0WNnqUpyQ. Our huge thanks to John Schulz 
for his many months of patient and skilful filming. 
 
11.15 Sunday sŜǊǾƛŎŜǎ ŀǘ {ǘ aŀǘǘƘŜǿΩǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǊƎŀƴ 
music  If you would like to attend, do contact Linda 
Russell-Smith, 853584.  
 
Ψ! ¸ŜŀǊ ƻŦ /ƘŀƴƎŜ ς Tackling Homelessness in a 
tŀƴŘŜƳƛŎΩ  On Mon 9 November, 6.45ς8 pm, the 
Nightshelter is hosting an online event starting with 
a brief AGM and including insights from Matt 
Downie MBE, Director of Policy and External Affairs 
at the national homeless charity Crisis, who will 
speak about the national picture of homelessness 
and how the situation is being tackled. Book at 
https://tinyurl.com/y53kcpgn. 

Rectory drop-off point for Basics Bank gifts   
44 Cheriton Road, yellow box by the garage.  
Most wanted items: coffee (small jars or refill bags), 
fruit squash, tinned fruit (no grapefruit or prunes), 
tinned vegetables, tinned ravioli and spaghetti, pies 
(Fray Bentos or similar), cat food, cleaning spray, 
shower gel.  
 
Plastic bottle tops  Help reduce plastic waste and 

raise money for Lanterns, the nursery 
school on Bereweeke Road. Please 
put washed type 2 or 4 plastic tops 
in the crate outside {ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ. 

 
Earthian, a zero waste shop  Winchester now has a 
ΨȊŜǊƻ ǿŀǎǘŜΩ ǎƘƻǇ ƛƴ tŀǊŎƘƳŜƴǘ {ǘǊŜŜǘ ƻŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ŀ 
range of plastic-free and low-waste products. 
Customers are encouraged to bring their own 
containers to fill with herbs, spices and coffee  
as well as liquid products like shampoo and 
conditioner. The business is also a collection point 
for hard-to-recycle waste. 
 
Green Week flags now online  All the Images of 
Hope made for Winchester Green Week are now in 
an online exhibition at 
https://www.winacc.org.uk/what-we-
do/events/winchester-green-week/gw2020about/.

 

 
 
 

 Sunday services : 
Novem ber  Bible readings  
1 November 
8 November 
15 November 
22 November 
29 November 

Revelation 7: 9ς17; 1 John 3: 1ς3; Matthew 5: 1ς12 [p. 343] 
Ecclesiastes 3: 1ς15; James 3: 13ς18; John 15: 11ς17 
Zephaniah 1: 7, 12ς18; 1 Thessalonians 5: 1ς11; Matthew 25: 14ς30 [p. 356] 
Ezekiel 34: 11ς16, 20ς24; Ephesians 1: 15ς23; Matthew 25: 31ς46 [p. 360] 
Isaiah 64: 1ς9; 1 Corinthians 1: 3ς9; Mark 13: 24ς37 [p. 377] 

  

Notices  

Family feedback  

mailto:brecknell1@uwclub.net
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCQSDoObROtCJrF0WNnqUpyQ
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCQSDoObROtCJrF0WNnqUpyQ
https://tinyurl.com/y53kcpgn
https://www.winacc.org.uk/what-we-do/events/winchester-green-week/gw2020about/
https://www.winacc.org.uk/what-we-do/events/winchester-green-week/gw2020about/
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Heather Riley ģ a personal tribute from Peter  Seal  
 
I first met Heather 20 years ago. She was 
ŎƘǳǊŎƘǿŀǊŘŜƴ ŀǘ {ǘ aŀǘǘƘŜǿΩǎ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ aŀǊƎŀǊŜǘ 
Case. In company with the churchwardens from St 
tŀǳƭΩǎΣ [ƛȊ {ǘŀƴƴŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ {ǘŜŦŀƴ ¢ǊŜōŀŎȊΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǎƪŜŘ 
the bishop to appoint me as Rector. So I have a lot 
to be thankful to her for. 

I know I write for many when I say that Heather 
was a delight and the loveliest person. She was 
always so engaging in conversation, wryly witty, full 
of good humour, genuinely interested in me, 
compassionate and kind. I recall her confiding in 
me when she was going through a tough time. It 
was a privilege to be alongside her. 

Heather contributed to parish life not only as 
churchwarden but as faithful servant on the PCC for 
many years. She worked alongside Janet 
Bird, Harry Wright and others in the days 
of the GAMP group monthly meeting for 
older folk. More recently she was an 
integral part of Tea with Friends and the 
Book Group. 

Heather was intelligent and thoughtful. 
She was perhaps best known through her 
monthly parish magazine articles over 
several decades. I, for one, waited 
expectantly and eagerly to see what she 
had written. We were never disappointed, 
always entertained and often prompted 
to smile ... even giggle. 

Dear Heather. We will miss her so much, 
not least for the beautiful flowers she 
arranged so skilfully and faithfully in St 
aŀǘǘƘŜǿΩǎΣ ǘƘŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ǎƘŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ŀƴŘ 
worshipped in regularly. Heather kindly 
paid for the wild rose hedging on the St 
aŀǘǘƘŜǿΩǎκtƻƴŘ /ƻǘǘŀƎŜ ōƻǳƴŘŀǊȅ ς a 
living legacy to be enjoyed in years to 
come.  

I visited Heather in the Royal Hampshire 
County Hospital just a few days before 

she died. She was unconscious but I said some 
prayers. The hardest thing was not being able to 
hold her hand, but I sent her my love and thereby 
that of everyone in the parish. May she rest in 
peace and rise to live the new life. 

Sadly, Covid restrictions mean that only her family 
can be present at the funeral on Tuesday 3 
November. Others will be able to watch the  
live-stream. If you would like to honour Heather 
with some flowers, especially a simple autumn 
arrangement in a jam jar, do please bring it to  
{ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ф ŀƴŘ мм ŀƳ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ƻŦ  
her funeral. 

If you have memories of Heather, please send them 
in for a future edition of this magazine. 

  

IŜŀǘƘŜǊ ŀǘ {ǘ aŀǘǘƘŜǿΩǎ CƭƻǿŜǊ CŜǎǘƛǾŀƭ ƛƴ нлмтΦ IŜǊ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ 
ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƭƻǿŜǊ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜƳŜƴǘ ǊŜŀŘǎΥ Ψ¢ƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ŀƴŘ ƴŜǿŜǎǘ ŀǊŜŀΣ ƻƴ 
your left as you come in, celebrates our future as, with St tŀǳƭΩǎΣ 
we look Beyond Ourselves. The flowers there represent some of 
the organisations close to home and from other parts of the world 
ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƎƭŀŘ ǘƻ ŀǎǎƛǎǘΦΩ 

Some words by Joyce Grenfell that Heather 
quoted in one of her articles in June  

 
If I should go before the rest of you 

Break not a flower nor inscribe a stone,  
bƻǊ ǿƘŜƴ LΩƳ ƎƻƴŜ ǎǇŜŀƪ ƛƴ ŀ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ǾƻƛŎŜ, 
But be the usual selves that I have known. 

Weep if you must, 
Parting is hell, 

But life goes on, 
So sing as well. 
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Beyond Ourselves  
ΨMoving from concern about climate change to taking real, meaningful actionsΩ 

Winchester Action on Climate Change (WinACC) 
was founded in 2007 by the late Robert Hutchison 
and fast became a magnet for scientists, engineers, 
statisticians and thinkers concerned about the 
change they could see coming in the planetΩs 
climate. In 2008, the year the ¦YΩǎ ŦƛǊǎt Climate 
/ƘŀƴƎŜ !Ŏǘ ǿŀǎ ǇŀǎǎŜŘΣ ²ƛƴ!//Ωǎ ǎcientists kept 
track of the growth of greenhouse gases and 
debated about nuclear power options. A year  
later, Winchester saw its first climate change 
demonstration. 

²ƛƴ!//Ωǎ first report into UK wind energy was 
produced in 2012 and wind was recommended as 
our most effective source of renewable energy.  
In 2015, the year of the United Nations Paris 
Agreement, WinACC attended the Climate 
Conference representing Winchester in the global 
challenge of climate change. It came away with 
strong recommendations for local action. This was 
ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǇŀǊǘƛŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ƛƴ YƛƴƎΩǎ ²ƻǊǘƘȅΣ ǿƛǘƘ  
a two-year project looking at energy savings, 
culminating in 2017 in a ǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘǎΩ .ƛƎ {ǿƛǘŎƘ Off. 

By 2019 climate change was hitting the headlines 
multiple times and a gas emissions report showed 
Winchester falling behind other cities. This year 
WinACC has developed a new strategy for the 
district, aiming to focus on the biggest impact it  
can have in fighting the climate emergency. 

Action groups 
There are a number of volunteering opportunities 
via the following action groups ς just find the topic 
that interests you the most. 

Building and Planning aims to reduce the emissions 
of greenhouse gases from buildings, directly and 
indirectly, across Winchester district to help lower 
the carbon footprint as far as possible. 

Community Engagement Group is for talkers, 
demonstrators and enablers. Its aim is to engage 
the hearts and minds of people in Winchester 
District so they move from concern about climate 
change to taking real, meaningful actions that lead 
to low-carbon living. 

Incredible Edible is the WinACC Food Action Group, 
supporting people to eat a more sustainable diet; 
there is a clear connection between food 
production and climate change. 

Transport Action aims to have zero-carbon 
transport in the Winchester District, i.e. transport 
that doesƴΩt emit greenhouse gases. The group 
focuses mainly on structural change by pressing for 
better facilities for people to walk and cycle, better 
public transport and fewer vehicles on the road.

Renewable Energy promotes the benefits of 
renewable energy projects to local authorities, 
parish councils, landowners, community groups 
and other relevant decision-makers in Winchester 
District. 

STAP (Science and Technology Advisory Panel) is  
a group of engineers and scientists with either a 
background or interest in the environment.  
They provide up-to-date information, advice  
and documentation. 

Check your indoor lighting 
Sourced from .ƻō ²ƘƛǘƳŀǊǎƘΩǎ Ψмр ƳƛƴǳǘŜ ŎƘŜŎƪΩ 
blog; more information at 
https://lowcarbonhousehold.weebly.com/ 

We tend to ignore our light bulbs and only replace 
them when they fail. But in fact it is worth taking 15 
minutes to review all the light bulbs in your home 
because, by replacing the least efficient, you can 
save money on your electricity bills and energy too.  

There are three main sorts of light bulb. The first 
is the filament or incandescent bulb; their sale 
has been banned in the UK since 2012 as they are 
inefficient and have relatively short lifetimes. 

The second is a descendant of the strip light still 
found in many buildings (actually, modern strip 
lights are quite efficient). These are sometimes 
called fluorescent tubes because the inside of the 
tube is coated with phosphor which glows when 
excited by ultraviolet light produced by electrodes 
inside the tube. By shortening and twisting or 
bending the glass envelope of the bulb, compact 
fluorescent lamps (CFLs) were created to roughly 
the size of the old incandescent bulbs. CFLs  
are four to five times more efficient than 
incandescent bulbs and last longer ς maybe 
10,000 hours. They contain mercury, which will 
escape into the air if the bulb is broken. 

The latest type of light bulb is a light-emitting diode 
(LED), with a life-expectancy of 50,000 hours! The 
Energy Saving Trust says that ΨLEDs fit most fittings 
and are particularly good for replacing spotlights 
and dimmable lights, they are more efficient than 
CFLs and will save you more money in the long 
term. By replacing all bulbs in your home with 
LED alternatives, you could save about £35 a year 
on electricity bills.Ω LEDs are safer than CFLs 
ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ŏƻƴǘŀƛƴ ƳŜǊŎǳǊȅΦ It makes 
sense to update all your bulbs to LEDs. 

The best way to save energy is always to turn off 
lights as you leave an empty room. 

Alexa Heady, Beyond Ourselves committee 
Sourced from ²ƛƴ!//Ωǎ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ

https://www.winacc.org.uk/about-us/action-groups/
https://lowcarbonhousehold.weebly.com/
https://www.winacc.org.uk/
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Eco Church  
DƻŘΩǎ /ǊŜŀǘƛƻƴ ƴŜŜŘǎ ƻǳǊ ŀŎǘƛƻƴ 

Perhaps you would agree that sometimes we are 
led to believe that nothing will change. Going back 
to the time when I was a teenager, I grew up in a 
system that seemed to stagnate forever. I believed 
that I would not be able to travel to the West 
before I retired at the age of 60. But only a few 
months later all had changed: the East German 
government was toppled and the Berlin Wall  
was broken down overnight ς a tipping point in 
autumn 1989. 

A year ago, there was talk of how Heathrow, 
Gatwick and even Southampton Airport needed to 
expand to accommodate ever-increasing air traffic. 
But Covid-19 changed this suddenly, and now 
super-jumbos have been grounded. Apparently  
an Airbus A370 made to carry over 500 passengers 
is being used as a stationary pop-up restaurant  
in Singapore. How much our world has changed 
thanks to a tiny virus that may have escaped from 
wildlife in a market in a big city! 

This 2008 video, 
https://vimeo.com/1709110, 
illustrates what causes our 
climate to approach tipping 
points that would turn the 
world into a very different 
place. Only 1ς2 degreesΩ 
temperature rise decides 
how many coral reefs 
survive, how many animals 
and plants become extinct, 
how ecosystems will change, how humans will be 
able to feed ourselves. LǘΩǎ Řifficult to imagine what 
will happen if we heat the world by more than that.  

This sounds overwhelming and frightening. What 
will our world look like when our children or 
grandchildren grow up? What questions will they 
ask us? 

I am still hopeful that this trend can be stopped. 
Our climate crisis has been caused by us humans; 
surely we can also stop itΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ōȅ ŀ 
massive meteorite, like the one that possibly killed 
the dinosaurs. None of us is solely responsible but 
each of us can make a difference, and collectively 
we can change the world for the better. Everything 
starts small before it gets big! 

²ƛƴ!//Ωǎ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ gives many ideas as to how we 
can make an impact by making better decisions. 
WŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƘȅ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƭƻōōȅƛƴƎ ƻǳǊ ŘƛƻŎŜǎŜΣ 
synods, local councils and government to support 
us in making the right decisions. For instance, safer 
cycling infrastructure may well encourage a greater 
number of people to cycle more often; the right 
public transport mix might enable workers and 
shoppers to leave the car at home; support for 
renewable energy is likely to achieve a greener 
energy mix. 

We have many clever people in our country. Some 
have already written a new bill ς the CEE or Climate 
and Ecological Emergency bill ς which could 
transform our country and economy. It has been 
developed by scientists, lawyers and activists and 
includes input from the IPCC (Intergovernmental 
Panel on Climate Change) and the UKΩǎ Committee 
on Climate Change. It covers carbon emissions  
from the perspective of consumption rather than 

production (i.e. including 
emissions we cause by 
buying goods manufactured 
abroad that get transported 
around the world). It builds  
a framework for future 
decision-making, including  
a ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ŀǎǎŜƳōƭȅ ƻŦ 
ordinary citizens (like a jury) 
who are provided with 
scientific advice to help the 

ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŦƛŎ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴǎΦ [ŜǘΩǎ ŀǎƪ ƻǳǊ 
MP to be part of a growing group of nearly 100 
cross-party MPs supporting this bill. 

Imagine that our small but important country 
agrees such a landmark bill. What effect would this 
have on other nations when we host the next 
climate conference in Glasgow in 2021? This could 
be a positive human tipping point, even more 
important than the one in 1989. 

I believe that we can create human tipping points 
to heal the damage that we have caused in the 
world. For ǘƘŜ ǎŀƪŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ /ǊŜŀǘƛƻƴΣ ƭŜǘΩǎ ŀŎǘ  
on it! 

Max Priesemann, Eco Church representative 
priesemann@web.de 

 

  

.ÏÔÉÃÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÒÅÃÅÎÔÌÙ ÉÎ Á ÂÏÏËÓÈÏÐȡ 

4ÈÅ 0ÏÓÔȤ!ÐÏÃÁÌÙÐÔÉÃ ÓÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ #ÕÒÒÅÎÔ !ÆÆÁÉÒÓȢ 

https://vimeo.com/1709110
https://www.winacc.org.uk/
https://www.ceebill.uk/
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Calmness, kindness, optimis m  
Extracts from the tribute to Dorothy and John Dennis 

given by their sons at the Thanksgiving Service on 14 October 
 

John  Although there is no joy in both your parents 
dying in such quick succession, it does seem rather 
fitting that we should be able to hold a joint 
memorial for them, and I think they would rather 
have liked it. They were born within two months of 
each other, were together for 66 years, and died 6 
weeks apart. And through all that time they were a 
team, a proper love story, with its ups and downs, 
its moments of joy and moments of frustration ς 
but always working towards the same ends, 
partners in the same project, spending little time 
thinking about themselves, instead concentrating 
on how they could help other people.  

Pete  Let me tell you a little about their journey 
together. They first became aware of each other, 
the story goes, in 1953 when their eyes met  
across a crowded room at a theology lecture in 
Cambridge. I personally have always had my doubts 
about that ς ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ŎǊƻǿŘŜŘ ǊƻƻƳΦ 
It was a theology lecture! But it is true that from 
that day onwards they were never really apart, and 
married three years later.  

John  Once married they moved to Armley in Leeds, 
where Dad undertook his first curacy in an area of 
back-to-back housing within the shadow of the jail, 
while Mum became a history teacher at Leeds GirlsΩ 
High School until I was born in 1959. A further 
curacy followed in Kettering before Dad was given 
his first parish, Christchurch, Isle of Dogs, in the 
East End of London.  

Pete  I have often thought what a change of life an 
East End parish in the 1960s must have been for 
ǘƘŜƳΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ōŜŜƴ 
brought up in a quiet Suffolk market town, would 
have imagined that by the mid-60s she would have 
been running a nursery class in which one of the 
ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ YǊŀȅ ǘǿƛƴǎΩ 
getaway driver. At that point the Isle was still a 
scarred landscape of bombsites, docks, prefabs  
and high-rise. 

John  It was also a volatile parish which had split 
into two factions, which Dad and Mum had been 
brought in to heal. Not surprisingly, they seemed to 
manage it using qualities you will recognise ς 
calmness, kindness and an unfailing ability to look 
forward optimistically. And there were unusual 
challenges for a young vicar. In 1970, upset by  
the workings of the Docklands Development 
Corporation, the people of the Isle of Dogs literally 
raised the bridges separating them from the 
outside world and declared independence from  
the UK. Dad, amongst others, mediated a return to 
normal life. 

Pete  The Isle of Dogs was followed by nine years in 
the rather more genteel suburban surroundings of 
John Keble Church in Mill Hill, in north London.  

John  Then in 1979 Dad was consecrated BIshop ς 
the Suffragan Bishop of Knaresborough ς so they 
were off to Ripon, and then Leeds, before in 1986 
Dad was translated and became Diocesan Bishop  
of St Edmundsbury and Ipswich Χ the diocese my 
mother had left as a young woman some 33 years 
earlier. Finally, after a false start in Cambridge, 
their journey ended here in retirement in 
Winchester, where Mum had had her first teaching 
job and 5ŀŘΩǎ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǎƻ ǊŜǘƛǊŜŘΦ They 
became part of this parish, which they both loved ς 
a place where we knew that they were looked after 
and cared for as part of a close community.  

Pete  Until really very recently they were still 
picking people up and taking them to church, 
seemingly unaware of their own advanced years. If 
you asked them what they were doing on a Sunday 
ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ Ψ²ŜΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ 
ƻƭŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩΦ ¢ƻ ōŜ ƘƻƴŜǎǘΣ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ 
never did seem to age, partially I think because  
they never fought it or railed against it. They just 
accepted it and saw the funny side. When my father 
took a tumble, as he often did towards the end, he 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ Ψ¢ƘŜȅ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ L ƘŀǾŜ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ƻǾŜǊΣ ōǳǘ 
ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ L ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΩΦ 

John  I stayed with them a lot in the final months 
and got a better sense than I ever had as a child  
or young adult of their separate and quite strong 
personalities, but also of the force of what bound 
them together. They were always there for each 
other. They meditated together, prayed together, 
laughed together, worked through problems 
together and furnished each other with strength, 
sometimes in unexpected ways.  

Pete  From around 1959 my father, who had a 
sweet tooth, was quite willingly kept on a healthy 
diet by my mother. He made occasional bids for 
freedom when they went out for a pub meal ς every 
time with the same result. Dad would order an 
enormous dessert and my mothŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ Ψ5ƻ 
ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘŀǘΚΩ ¢ŜƭƭƛƴƎƭȅΣ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǿŜŜƪǎ  
of his life when Mum was no longer around, he 
seemed to live exclusively on ice cream. 

John  They were amazing parents because they 
were always there to pick us up, in both senses: 
when we had fallen, literally or metaphorically, but 
also from dodgy events like concerts at ludicrous 
hours of the night. But they were equally keen that 
we should live our own lives and not have to worry 
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about them. They never told us who we should be, 
what we should do or how we should do it. They 
wanted us to find our own way, and at every step 
they would quietly support us, often by not saying 
anything, and sometimes with a cheque they could 
doubtless ill afford. They always let us know when 
they were proud of us. Pete remembers, I think 
with horror, Dad telling him proudly that he told 
the Archbishop of Canterbury that Pete did his 
voice on Spitting Image.  

Pete  I was trying to think of the best way to explain 
how they approached life and how they could help. 
Rather strangely, I decided that I should do this 
with reference to our childhood family cat. Kiska, as 
she was called, arrived in 1969 and lived to the ripe 
old age of 21. And no cat has had a life like hers. 
For a start, she was a cat with an exercise routine. 
My mother would devote sections of the day to 
playing with the cat, sometimes directly and 
sometimes passively by tying pieces of material to 
the hem of her dress which the cat could chase 
while my mother moved round the house. The cat 
came on holiday with us in our caravan and came 
on walks with us attached to a 30-foot washing 
ƭƛƴŜΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǎƘƻǊǘ ǿŀƭƪǎΥ Yƛǎƪŀ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ 
across Dartmoor and up Pen-y-ghent in Yorkshire. 

When Dad became a bishop and moved to Ripon 
while Mum and I stayed in London so I could finish 
at school, the cat went with him, and they travelled 
round together whenever possible. When he drove 
down to London to see us, the cat came too ς not in 
a basket or carrier but sitting on a specially built 
shelf Dad had built between the dashboard and the 
headrest of the passenger seat of his car. Drivers 
going the other way on the A1 would first see a 
bishop, and then in much the same pose and at the 
same head height next to him, a Burmese cat. 

And when Kiska grew old and could no longer jump 
on their bed for the night, my parents built her two 
shallow wooden staircases extending like arms out 
from their mattress so the cat could stroll up rather 
than jump. For me they absolutely epitomise how 
they looked after the people they knew. They never 
wanted them to feel alone, they provided support 
to them and they encouraged them to climb out of 
whatever problems they found themselves in.  

John  Given how busy they always were, the 
breadth of their interests was amazing. Dad would 
read to Mum constantly from the paper, they 
would watch documentaries on history, politics  
and everything else under the sun, with Mum  
(I have discovered recently) filling notebook after 
notebook about them afterwards. Like the top 
academic she might so easily have become in a 
parallel life, she had a forensic appetite for detail. 
The cross-examination could be (sweetly and 
kindly) ferocious! Woe betide the son, grandson or 
granddaughter who said something inconsistent! 

Everywhere in the world that my own work has 
taken me they came to visit us, till simply too old to 
get the insurance, and they often then went off on 
their own in search of new experiences. In 1985, 
with not a word of Chinese between them, they 
travelled solo by steam train from Hong Kong to 
Beijing ς no mean feat then (or now). A bit later, 
Dad tracked around the Middle East and the 
Caucasus as envoy to the eastern churches, and 
doubtless he would have had lots of wisdom to 
ƻŦŦŜǊΣ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿΣ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ on in Armenia 
and Azerbaijan. Lots of people seem to get less 
curious about the world as they age; Mum and Dad 
only became more so, as well as more, not less, 
optimistic. How telling is that about who they really 
were, and what they so deeply believed? 

They were also the most fantastic Granny and 
Grandad. In the earlier years, like many parents, 
they were there to help us and thus tactfully 
ensure that their own skills had been passed on. 
Providing that crucial help at least once entailed  
an intercontinental trip! Plus constant ferrying of 
our boys to and fro from airports and schools, and 
being there as a home from home for several half-
terms. Mum and Dad did it all into their eighties, 
quite clearly loving every moment. 

LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀƴŘƪƛŘǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ that they were 
also helped directly, just as Pete and I were: 
ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ aǳƳ ŀƴŘ 5ŀŘΩǎ ƎŜƴǘƭŜΣ ƛƴǘŜƭƭƛƎŜƴǘ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ 
and pride in their diverse activities, friendly support 
when needed, and the odd BACS payment in place 
of a cheque. Dad loved his IT till pretty well the 
end, although he did say to me quite late on, laying 
his hand on my arm, ΨWƻƘƴΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΣ ƛǘΩǎ you now, 
not meΩΦ ΨWhat?Ω I asked, expecting something 
rather ǇǊƻŦƻǳƴŘΦ Ψ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ Gadgetman nowΗΩ he 
replied. That was his family nickname from the 
1980s.  

Pete  They were fearless, practical, charmingly 
eccentric and willing to give pretty well anything a 
go if they felt it would help. I have many happy 
childhood memories of playing cricket in our back 
garden with Mum. She would bat ς without cricket 
pads ς and I would bowl as fast as I could at her 
with a proper cricket ball. On our first holiday 
abroad together in 1976 in central France John got 
quite badly stung by a wasp. Unembarrassed as 
ever, Mum strode into the small pharmacy in the 
town square to put to use the schoolgirl French she 
had learned 25 years before. The pharmacist looked 
confused and not surprisingly, because her vocab 
ƘŀŘ ǎƭƛƎƘǘƭȅ ƭŜǘ ƘŜǊ ŘƻǿƴΦ LƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ Ψ9ȄŎǳǎŜ 
me, I wonder if you could help me, my son has  
been stung by a waǎǇΩΣ ǿƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǿŀǎΣ 
Ψ9ȄŎǳǎŜ ƳŜΣ L ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŜƭǇ ƳŜΣ Ƴȅ ǎƻƴ 
Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀǘǘŀŎƪŜŘ ōȅ ŀ ōƛǎƘƻǇΩΦ  

John  Our Mum and Dad were simply great, and we 
ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ƳƻǊŜΦ 
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/ƘŀǊƭƻǘǘŜΩǎ 
boredom jar 

The Watsons toasting 
marshmallows 

River of apples 

Bunting for  
Winchester Green Week 

Some of the 
Harvest gifts 
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[ƛȊ {ǘǳŀǊǘΩǎ ordination 
cake, made by Irene Casey 

[ƛȊΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ 
service as 

priest 

Family 
service at  
{ǘ tŀǳƭΩǎ 

ΨwŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ōŜ 
ǘƘŀƴƪŦǳƭΩ 

New porch 
information 

board 


