
(A single oak-leaf on the setts of the Church path)

Sidesmen for December

        		  4th.	Messrs. Pinney & Paine
		 11th.	Mesdames Ogle & Hannam
		18th.	Mr. & Mrs. Pinchin
		24th.	volunteers
		
			Readers & Readings for December

		  4th.	Mr. D. Green:  Romans 15: 4 - 13
		 11th.	Mrs. D. Green: I Corinthians 4: 1 - 5
		18th.	Mrs. D. Ogle: Philippians 4: 4 - 7
		24th.	Mrs. S. Edmondson: Hebrews 1: 1 - 12
		 [Jan. 1st. Mr. M. Pollock Romans 4: 8 - 14]

	  		  The Month’s Sundays

	 	  4th.		Advent II
		11th.		Advent III
		18th.		Advent IV
		24/5th.		Christmass Eve & Day
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Services each Sunday
	 		8:00	Holy Communion (B.C.P.)
		 	11:00	Sung Eucharist (Traditional)
		 	6:00	Evensong (B.C.P.) 


Dear Fellow-Pilgrims,

The title ‘Advent’ comes from the Latin verb ‘advenire’ – perhaps more ‘arrival’ than ‘coming’: trains and buses have timetables with dep. and arr. columns, which specify the time and the place; they are the result of long, careful, and detailed planning: in the case of railways, gradients had always to be taken into account (hence those strange little angled signposts alongside the track) as well as mere distances, and time might have to be allowed for watering, for change of driver, and not only for alighting and embarkation of passengers (and lading of goods and Stock), but for connections from Branch-lines. Advent is, so to speak, both Arrival and Departure. God planned both the time and the place of the Arrival of The Saviour: it was to be in what we once called The Holy Land, and at the point in time where B.C. and A.D. intersect (yes, I know that various anti-christian bodies like the B.B.C., plus sundry ‘multiculturalists’ seek to abolish this universally accepted time-frame). Advent commands us to affirm or deny that ‘Jesus Christ has come in the flesh’ (I John 4:2): that is, that Jesus of Nazareth is The Christ (the prophesied Messiah), and that He has come in full humanity as well as full Divinity. When we say, or sing, in the Creed ‘according to the Scriptures’, we are saying (or singing) ‘in accordance with the Scriptures’, that is to say, ‘Exactly as was foretold in the Law, Prophets, and Writings’ – the Jewish classification of their Scriptures, which are ours also. Advent also commands us to affirm or deny that, unlike many ‘timeless myths’, this is hard, historical fact: Eternity has willed to enter Time. We can date the events of ‘D-Day’, we can date Waterloo, we have a date for when William of Normany defeated Harold: the Advent of our God, is of the same historical nature; that is why the Creed says ‘suffered under Pontius Pilate’, and why Luke gives a ‘triple-dating’ in his Gospel (‘the fifteenth year of Tiberius Caesar, Pontius Pilate... Herod the Tetrarch...’).
Advent is also, however, about Departure: we are to contemplate our departure from this world, Judgement, and final destiny.


(A wonderful array of quite astonishing Fungi in the Churchyard)
And then we come to the glory of The Incarnation, the Birth of The Saviour, Christmass. There has been much written about the date – December 25th. – with Protestant writers endeavouring to show that its dating is quite fortuitous, accidental, or even a paganisation of Christianity. But St. John Chrysostom wrote in about 386 A.D. establishing this date for the Saviour’s birth, since Luke tells us that the Annunciation was during the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, and Zacharias, her husband, had returned from his Temple duties, performed for the Day of Atonement, which falls in the Hebrew Calendar’s seventh month, Tishri, which overlaps September and October, and nine months brings us round to December. Perhaps the Church’s traditions should be considered as being usually soundly based, rather than dismissed as arbitrary, and of no real standing, as Protestants tend dismissively to think of them.
------
Father Jeremy has written asking me to convey his thanks to all from this Parish who wrote and sent cards and messages, for their kind thoughtfulness.
FJRO

We Will Remember Them
Remembrance Sunday November 13 2011
TO THE GLORY OF GOD
REMEMBER THE BRAVE MEN WHO GAVE THEIR LIVES FOR GOD, KING AND COUNTRY IN THE GREAT WAR 1914-1919
A R NEWTON-KING; J BALE; E M W SEALY; A J C HERIZ-SMITH; W CLOKE;
R C BOYD; R R TURNER; J CHURCHILL; A S WILLIAMS; R B BLACKMORE; J HEARN; 
P P BRAITHWAITE; T J PINE-COFFIN
1939-1945
C F MARKHAM-LEE; J H C BASSETT; C HOOK; R LIGHT; K MANNING; P MOSELEY; J R STRICK
With the sun shining and the Union Jack straining from the top of the tower against a strong south-easterly we stood at the Memorial and bowed our heads. The Last Post was movingly played on cornet by Judith Nock of the Appledore Brass Band; George Heath, a veteran of the Second World War and ‘POW’ in the infamous Changi Jail in Singapore, stepped forward to lay our wreath; the cornet played Reveille. Silence followed, to be rudely interrupted by a gust of wind which sent our wreath scuttering across the cobbles as if to emphasize our fragility. And then to church: poppies, red carnations at the door; red roses with poppies and carnations in the nave and at the pulpit – brilliant splashes of red.
The Introit hymn was the Russian Contakion of the Blessèd Dead in which we were led beautifully by our augmented choir of ** voices: ‘Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy Saints: where sorrow and pain are no more; neither sighing, but life everlasting’
Lieutenant-Commander Hugh John Lomas, veteran of the Falklands campaign, read from Ephesians (the Prayer Book Epistle for the Sunday, but so apposite): ‘Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil. For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world—‘
Fr Francis spoke of the meaning of remembrance Sunday, instancing two lives extinguished: Charles Hamilton Sorley – who would have gone on to be a great poet – and ‘Saki’- who was a distinguished writer of short stories: both killed by German snipers, one in ‘WWI’, the other in ‘WWII’., of how we may not only remember them but also pray for them, as we may for all the Departed and their families.
We proudly sang ‘I vow to thee my country’; we sang ‘Jerusalem’; the choir sang the anthem: Henry Purcell’s inspired setting of the words from the Prayer Book Burial Service: ‘Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets of our hearts...’
Already, at the 8 o’clock Communion, there had been a dozen: now, there were around fifty Communicants – an impressive number these days, for a little village church.  
We stood to attention for the National Anthem and listened reflectively as the choir sang Walford Davies’ evocative setting of the old English prayer ‘God, be in my head’ ‘God be at my end; And at my departing.
Candles were lit and we left. 
We will always remember Them...
[A contributor]


Saint Helen’s Dormouse
Hello.  Well this is my opportunity to wish you a premature Happy and Blessed Christmas.  If I leave it to next month Christmas will have come and gone!
Of course we are in the Advent season – our church New Year.  I do like Advent and the Advent Carol Service was on Advent Sunday.  Advent has lovely hymns to sing and I often sit in my little nest and sing them to myself.
Now to plants of the Bible.  I think we are on to ‘P’.  Palm Tree, Pannag, Pine Trees, Pomegranate, Poplar, Pulse and in ‘R’ we have Reed or Bulrush, Rose, Rue, Rush – again Bulrush and Rye.
Which ones shall we look at?  Well Pannag fascinates me.  Actually nobody knows what it is!  It is thought to be a kind of confection.  It was carried to the markets of Tyre with wheat of Minnith, honey, oil and balm – but who knows?
I think we all know Pomegranate.  It is one of the pleasant fruits of Egypt and was often made into a drink.

( A Pomegranate fruit, cut open)

Pulse – is probably a grain generally, or of leguminous plants.  In any case it refers to simple plain food.
Rue is a cheap herb tithed by Pharisees.  Several species are found in Palestine.


(Rue’s feathery leaves)
Rye is a northern plant and is an inferior kind of grain similar to chaff.  It has been cultivated in Egypt from earliest of times.
      
	           (An ear of Rye)          			         (A loaf of Rye-bread)

Don’t forget Saint Nicholas’ birthday on December 6th and of course the Birthday of Jesus on December 25th.  When I was little and tried not to go to Church on Christmas Day because I wanted to play my Mum said to me ‘If it wasn’t for Jesus there would be no Christmas – you’re going’ and that was that!
Have a wonderful Advent and Christmas.
God Bless Everyone		The Church Dormouse


(A Plane leaf in a much-used car-park)
From the Registers

Funerals

October the 31st.. Caroline Mary Banks, aged 66 years
November the 25th. June Rose Wood, aged 77 years

		Nine Lessons & Carols       Dec. 18th.
Christmass Eve
			5:00pm	Crib Service
			11:30pm	Midnight Mass
Christmass Day
			11:00		Sung Eucharist



(A stone-mason’s exercise?) 
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