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WELCOME

To all Readers of “New Leaves”, the
magazine for the Parish of St David’s with St.

Michael and All Angels.

The editorial team invites you to submit appropriate

articles which reflect Church, Parish or Community interest

Please send as Word documents to: newleavesnews@gmail.com

Please note that all articles will be printed with the author’s name

Enjoy this month’s read.
We will welcome critical comments on the magazine

Editorial Team: Bill Pattinson and Richard Barnes supported by
Stephanie Aplin and Clive Wilson























PARISH FETE
2019

Saturday 29th June 11.30 - 2.30 at St
David’s Church

The City of Exeter Railway Band
Grand Draw

Stalls and Games
Refreshments

CAN YOU HELP?
Are you able to ….
Bake or make something for the cake and
produce stall
Grow some plants for the plant stall
Set aside some books, or nearly new
items for the stalls
Buy as many draw tickets as you can
Donate some bottles
Run a stall, help set up or clear up
CONTACT: Sam Wellbelove or sign up
at the back of Church on Sunday.











"My name is Barbara. I have been able to knit since I was five years
old. I sat on my mothers lap, making holes by dropping a stitch and
then making a stitch ­ I learned I don't know how!
I first started to do knitting for my children, grandchildren, and then
my great­grand children.
When things happened in Rwanda, and the children needed vests, I
knitted for them too. Then for the children of Moldova in their
Christmas boxes. Now I also knit for peace and my jumpers go all
over the world.

Thank you Lord for giving me this art to help people who are in need.
Amen."

March 2019









The last few weeks have not
shown many obvious signs of
progress.However there has
been a lot of filling in and
finishing off. In his workshop
John has planed up over 200
feet of short odds and ends of
wood to be turned into VTGs .
He and Roger have made
grooves in some of the pieces
of timber and tongues in
others, in order to joint the pieces together in a V shape. Hence VIG.
This takes a lot of accuracy, patience and time.These are to form the
ceilings in the kitchen and seminary . Russell has transported all
these delicately crafted pieces to the church.The ceiling trap door
(requested by the architect )in the seminary has been hinged to
make it easier for opening . This is to gain access for maintenance
purposes only.
We have no long lengths of wood to finish off the fronts of the
screens, and it is hoped that to enable us to do this, some pews will
be available from a church near Swindon undergoing works similar to
St Davids .
Our church is being used by quite a few other organisations and
while this is a good thing , our working hours have been cut back and
we shall not be finished by Easter ,



I hope over the next few months you will enjoy reading a few stories
about my life at work and will get some surprises along the way . I
thought before starting I should tell you a bit about the firm I worked
for and its men, whose names will follow.
After the war at the age of fifteen, I was employed by Herbert Read
Ltd.,originally known as St. Sidwells Artworks. The company
specialised in ecclesiastical joinery work and one of Herbert Read's
forbears had worked with the renowned Harry Hems .
Names never to be forgotten:
Herbert Read (Company Head.); Richard Read (Dick Herbert's son);
Alan Pile( Foreman Father Figure); Jack Palmer(all round
craftsman); Bill Payne(Joiner); Frank Codnor(Joiner given the task of
training me); Harry Steer(all round craftsman); Bill Knott (Carver);
Bert Bert( Carver); Bill Savage(Stone Mason)
Before the Second World War Reads consisted of fifty or so
craftsmen. When the war ended only those listed above remained.
Every one had a nickname. I was asked at my interview with Alan
Pile, if I had one. I passed on the one given to me by my school
teachers, as I was the smallest boy in the school, "Winkie " I was so
small I couldn't reach the other side of a work bench, so Harry and
Alan built me a platform to work from. It was very much a case of
step up to the bench!
I did grow from being very small to 5 ft 10inches, and thus I was able
to stand on the floor to work.
Harry Steer was a hard task master, but fair. Alan Pile would test me
with different things and if he wasn't satisfied, some form of
punishment would come my way. You did things “The Reads Way
The Right Way "
Look out for my stories in future editions of New Leaves

23.03.2019



Look towards the body
hewn on the cross,
lit by tallow candles,
shadows dissect
anatomical loss,
tongues of flame question
the excruciate form,
forsaken answers nailed
on sculpted flesh stones torn.

In kneeling to the artistry of fears
would lips on the chalice edge
consecrate blood sculpted tears?

If we ate
the bread that broke,
would that
supper consume the doubt
five times spoke?

Hear recounted words
that resonate :

sound waves
to wear down
the cliffs of hate.













The 56 Bus, linking St David’s Station and Exeter International
Airport via the Met Office, has been rebranded as “ConnEXions”

Back in February I used it to go to Choral Evensong in St Luke’s
Chapel. The music from the University of Exeter Chapel Choir was
excellent (Howells’ Coll Reg and that Balfour Gardiner Anthem), but
it was the Old Testament Reading that grabbed my attention.
Leviticus 8 is a graphic story of blood sacrifices to ordain Aaron &
Sons AND THEIR VESTMENTS for their Priestly work.

Funny, I thought, how some Christians use verses from Leviticus to
judge other people’s sexuality, but are happy for their ministers to
dress smart casual for divine worship of the holy God.

Pre­Lent Readings offered other connections. Jesus’ Sermon on the
Plain in Luke 6 lists blessings similar to the Beatitudes in Matthew 5,
but also warns of some woes. Showing my age and the era of my
ways, “Woe, woe and thrice woe” recalled the soothsayer in “Up
Pompeii”.

We all use the Revised Common Lectionary for Sunday Readings,
don’t we? Except for the Church of England which occasionally does
a 'Lexit', a lectionary exception. For Lent­2, while the rest of the
Church was forgiving our enemies, the CofE was calming the storm
– I’m sure there’s a message in there somewhere.

That Sunday, 24th Feb, I was in Edinburgh worshipping at a Scottish
Episcopal Church with a large Victorian building, an all­age choir of
20 plus, a diverse congregation of maybe 40, near the University,
and currently in interregnum. Does that sound familiar?

However, instead of the inevitable hurts and divisions that emerge
being allowed to fester, they have been provided with an Interim
Pastor, a retired bishop with experience and authority, to help them
work through their issues and set a direction for the future before
they appoint a new Incumbent. So the new Rector doesn’t arrive
with chaos to sort out. Seems like a rather good idea.

The Old Testament Reading was Joseph and his brothers –



memories of a Technicolor Dreamcoat. Preaching from experience in
Northern Ireland and South Africa, the bishop reminded us that only
truth, reconciliation and forgiveness can heal human hurts.

This was also a Sunday for which the very 60s Patrick Appleford
hymn 'O Lord, all the world belongs to you' with its '20th century hymn
tune' and refrain 'turning the world upside down' was well worth
singing.

Lothian buses also took me near the National Museum of Scotland.
Walking through 3 different galleries I sensed a parable of our times.

The ancient Egyptian gallery was packed; admittedly it was newly
refitted, and half­term. The South East Asia gallery was fairly well
attended. But that with European, mainly Scottish, sculptures,
carvings and sacred religious objects was virtually empty.

I think Gilbert & Sullivan had something to
say in 'The Mikado' about the person
'who praises, with enthusiastic tone, All
centuries but this, and every country but his
own'.

Another connection as I waited below
Princes Street for the 100 Bus back to
the airport ­ my eye was drawn to the
Monument to Sir Walter Scott, which
always reminds me of Thunderbird 3.
Children of all ages will probably know
that a new faster­paced CGI version,
'Thunderbirds are go' now airs on CITV,
but to my mind the stories are not quite as
realistic as the original puppets'. You
rang, m'Lady? But is that me doing what
G&S say not to?

"Correction to one point in my M Bus article last month.

Longbrook Street contains the Church of Christ Scientist.

Walter Scott Memorial,
Edinburgh



Sacred Vestments and Objects

This has nothing to do with Scientology. Apologies for any offence
inadvertently caused. RB."







































If you have images of any events of interest to the Parish community
please send them to us. Any information and articles you’d like to
submit for inclusion in future issues should be sent to the new editorial
team at:

newleavesnews@gmail.com

Please send digital files via email and please make the subject header
fit the content of the email ­ thanks!

Thank you to Graham Lerwill for organising the printing of this
magazine
­ his hard work is much appreciated.




