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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

penniehartopp@googlemail.com

Grace be to you and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord
Jesus Christ.
As I sit in my study writing this article, I’m moved to reflect upon the
plethora of words I’ve typed at this tatty desk. Looking up out of the
window I see the now familiar trees and plants of our front garden,
and try to remember that lost feeling of nervous excitement of moving
house almost 4 years ago. I glance around me at the many ‘thank
you’ cards I’ve kept over the years, framed photographs of gloriously
vested clergy, unread books on shelves I thought would be helpful,
and unsteady piles of wellthumbed and often annotated books that
were helpful. The radiant glory of Our Lady looks back at me from the
wall, including me with her gaze within the tender cheek to cheek
intimacy she shares with her infant Son.
My interview for Rector of the Upper Itchen Benefice, Winchester
Diocese was held on my birthday, January 23rd. (I joked with the
archdeacon how excellent it was for him to have thrown such great
party for me.) Since accepting the position just a few days later, I
knew I had to keep this secret hidden. Secrets bind people together,
but also create distance between others. The date of my Institution
Service (May 29th) was fixed early on, but the date of the
announcement slipped later and later, meaning the time between
became squeezed short. Indeed, my last few Sunday sermons and
presidencies at St. David’s occurred before the announcement, when
only the clergy knew they would be my last. I exhorted the
congregation to put aside scraps of scripture and to soak in the
fullness of the Bible; to be intentional about prayer and worship in all
rooms of the home, in each aspect of life. For what more can a priest
faithfully desire for his people?
In my diaconal year, I overwhelmingly heard two things from the St.
David’s congregations. The first was clearly articulated  the
importance of children. The second I discerned from what was not
articulated – a need for teaching. Our Junior Church was, and is still,
an excellent Sunday morning opportunity for children’s fellowship and
fun, of teaching and growth. Our early Messy Church experiments
were positive and presented great potential, but a lack of volunteer

coordinators put this plan on permanent hold. Therefore, I focused
upon our parish schools, building and strengthening our bonds with
St. David’s School and resurrecting the relationship with St. Wilfrid’s
School. I formalised and innovated the role of Chaplain to Exeter
College, and gave precious ministerial energy to our resident youth
communities of the YMCA and Esther. I feel I have served the
children of our parish in the way God called and equipped me, both
in His name and on behalf of the worshipping congregation.
To address the second priority, a hunger for teaching, I began to
preach at every Eucharist. During the interregnum, this often meant
four or five sermons a week! I valued these times of study and
prayer, which satisfied my own hunger for correction of thought and
guidance of action. I tried to be firm on matters of governance and
behaviour; I fostered small group discussions, hoping to mimic in our
faith seeking understanding that which formed Jesus’ first disciples.
Our Bible Study groups grew from this desire to soak in and debate
scripture and church teaching. I rejoice in the depths of my heart the
flourishing of these groups, now ably led by other licensed ministers
of the parish.
My final Sunday celebration of Holy Eucharist and Baptism was on
Easter Sunday at St. Michael & All Angels. How awesome it was to
journey with you through the three days of passion, death, and
resurrection of Our Lord. How rich the ritual, the music, the colour,
the pain, the vulnerability of exposed feet, the endurance of spirit and
testing of our souls; and how great the joy of the Exultet, and to be
bathed at the last in Easter light! My feelings about moving on at that
stage were too mixed, too sharp for any simple expressions of hope
or loss. The Triduum was meaning for me in way I can’t properly
describe. But then, I don’t need to for you were there – you know
how awesome is our God.
Still within the Octave of Easter, we united again for my Farewell
Eucharist at St. David’s and for my Open House afternoon. Thank
you all who sang, cleaned, read, served, preached, concelebrated,
prayed, laughed, ate, attended, and worshipped. As a consequence
of our being soaked in the Gospel and as an outworking of our
belonging within a common worshipping life, we know the importance
of farewells. Love does indeed prove itself in the letting go. It is a

kindness to ourselves and honouring to God when we bless one
another with words, gifts, or acts of service that witnesses to our
thanksgiving, joy, and mutuality in ministry. I could not have desired a
better farewell than to offer an holy sacrifice of thanks and praise at
the High Altar; to offer an hospitality of tea and cake on the dining
table of my home. I felt surrounded by so many dear people whom I
love. You have formed me into the priest I am.
As I conclude, I’m in danger of becoming overly sentimental in style
(my mixed and sharp feelings are ever near the surface). So again, I
look about my study, and fix my gaze upon the familiar icon of Our
Lady of tenderness. I wonder whom God will send as the next curate
of the Parish of St. David with St. Michael & All Angels, Exeter, and I
pause to pray for them. I pray for you too dear reader.
By the powerful intercession of Our Lady, of St. David, and of St.
Michael Archangel,
Our Lord of kindness bless all children with everyday experiences of
His love,
Our Lord of patience bless His disciples with courage and knowledge
of right teaching,
and Our Lord of might protect you from all distractions and
temptations that would separate you from stranger and neighbour
alike.
In the name of Him who shatters the altars of the pagans we pray.
Amen.
28.04.2019

1. use surplus electrical energy to split water molecules into hydrogen
(H2) and oxygen (O2)
2. store the freed hydrogen for future use
3. when energy is required, burn the stored hydrogen in oxygen to
form water
4. use the heat of combustion to generate electric.

When Stephanie asked me to translate the St. Michael's church
guide into German and French, I didn't think I could do it, but said I
would try. My BA in those languages was conferred in 1970, my
teaching days are long over and my translation jobs were mostly the
other way round – into English!
I was surprised to find that the tired and ageing brain was actually
able to be jumpstarted after all. I rattled through the German quite
quickly, since German words are so graphic and descriptive that one
could almost make them up. For example, German pews are
“Bankreihen”  rows of benches! What about a German incense
burner? It is a holy smoke vessel...Weihrauchsgefaess...
Perhaps I did make them up...
The difficulty with translating German/ English either way round, is
that Germans tend to repeat themselves. They say what they are
going to say, then they say it, and then they say what they have said.
This makes the German version longer than the English. In order to
fit it into the space available, I was forced to fiddle with the wording
and sometimes just get the gist across.
Then I went to French, and again this seemed less terrifying than I
anticipated. My Latin, last studied in 1965, came to the fore, so I
was OK with the vocabulary. I had, however, forgotten how many
accents there are in French. Not having a French keyboard and
using a free knockoff of MS Word, called Open Office, I had to click
on the pulldown menu, select Insert Special Character, select the
version Latin basic extended, select each character and insert it in
the correct place. I counted 207 accents in my translation, and I may
have missed a few. Interestingly, the French version turned out to be
a few lines shorter than both English and German. I guess all those
hand gestures supply the difference?
After translating into both languages, I had to engage my husband
William to scan and size the excellent drawing for the front page and
insert it. Then I had to engage my son in America to tell me, by the
miracles of modern technology, how to print the thing in brochure
form without the back page coming out upside down.

I hope that my name does not appear on these versions, as I went to
Exeter University and some of my tutors may still be there and might
be mortified. I do hope that my efforts will be of some help in
welcoming French and German speakers to St. Michael's.
It is a truly beautiful church with the old familiar traditional Mass and
last but not least, very friendly and welcoming people. William and I
(and puppy Min) find it very much worth the long drive from Cornwall.

It’s a story I’ve never really understood as I have always felt very
sorry for busy Martha and slightly cross with Jesus for telling her off
when she was trying to look after everyone. However, this morning
(16.4), I was able to see it differently thanks to two scenarios that
played out in my head having read the story anew.

So in scenario 1, Jesus arrives at the house of Mary and Martha with
his disciples and is warmly welcomed in. He indicates that he has
something to say to them and almost everyone sits or stands to listen,
including Mary who sits quietly at his feet; all but Martha who is
anxiously bustling about making sure people are comfortable, have
something to drink etc. There’s movement in the room and a bit of
tension in the air. Martha’s getting crosser and crosser about how
much she has got to do and the lack of help from Mary and finally she
complains to Jesus who stops speaking to listen to her.
Then the scene reruns. Jesus arrives at the house of Mary and
Martha with his disciples and is warmly welcomed in. He indicates
that he has something to say and everyone sits or stands to listen,
including the two sisters who sit quietly at his feet. The room is calm
and expectant and everyone hangs on his every word. When he has
finished speaking, he smiles down at the two sisters who realise this

is their signal, and get to their feet and start to serve those present,
probably with the help of others as everyone is now talking about
what the Teacher has been telling them. Maybe some of them go to
fetch others to hear more.
And I suddenly realised that in the first scene, Martha, with her well
intentioned busyness, is a major distraction. While people are trying
to listen to Jesus, she is going from person to person asking if they
are comfortable or want anything. She is also winding herself into
such a tizz that she probably hasn’t heard a word of what Jesus is
saying herself. Interestingly, nothing is said in the Gospel about
what Jesus taught that day; maybe with all the bustle, no one
listened well enough to recall it afterwards. No wonder Jesus rather
sadly but very gently rebukes her. Suddenly it all made sense.

I would like to thank everyone who contributed to
give Ben such a grand sendoff on 29th. March
Margaret Grimsey

In the early 1960s I began teaching
at a shabby church school in a
Midlands town. The area was home
to people who were mostly on low
incomes. Feeding and clothing their
children was a constant battle but
parents supported the staff and
everyone did their best despite drab
surroundings. Then, in the Spring, I
was told that we would be celebrating
May Day with a procession and, wait
for it, maypole dancing. This I had
only seen in films or read about in
books. Usually on a sunny day, on a
village green, children dressed in
pretty clothes would skip merrily.
At the school, a maypole appeared in a space, we had no hall, made
by opening the partition between the two infant rooms. Two of the
heaviest boys, in the top class, helped to support it on its metal
stand. I was initiated in the Art by visiting the music teacher and
Mrs.H, my colleague. The day before May Day, we found ivy and
greenery in the Vicarage garden to decorate the May Queen’s throne
(an eleven year old girl from the top class had been chosen).
On May Day, I turned up in a white dress and was amazed by the
transformation of the children. Every girl wore a pristine white dress
with ribbons in their hair and every boy a Persil white shirt. We
processed and danced. The effort made, I suspect mostly by
mothers, was wonderful. May Day was definitely celebrated in this
industrial town and I remember it every May 1st.

11.04.2019

Those of you in the know will have seen the new addition to the
South Transept at St David’s. A beautiful grand piano, on loan from
Dilys. In order to protect it we have asked Carol Burrows to make a
special cover for it.
She and I went shopping on the 1st April in the afternoon and by
noon on the 2nd she needed to do a fitting. Her she is with her tools
of the trade, piping ready made to pin onto the top.
Watch out for the finished product coming soon, (probably before the
next New Leaves).
Thank you Carol

02.04.2019

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.

"Alan, we need to get into the office and open the safe"
Herbert Read was talking to Alan Pile, Read’s foreman. It was four
days after the Blitz on May 2nd 1942. Read’s Workshop in Sidwell
Street, now Guardian Security, had been bombed.
Having shifted some of the debris, the two of them managed to get
into the remains of the office and opened the safe. The reason for
doing this was to rescue a silver cup, for which Reads had been in
the process of making a storage cabinet. The cup was a Sports
Trophy belonging to All Hallows School in Ruisdon .
What met their eyes when the safe was opened was not a beautiful
silver cup, but a heap of lead. The cup was a fake!! It was lead,
covered with a silver coating. Herbert Read informed the school and
the matter was forgotten. .
Ten years later, in the early fifties, a cup was presented to the school
to replace the fake. I was given the job of making the cabinet to
house it at St Hallows. I had been to the school several times to fix
memorial tablets to old boys who gave their lives during the Second
World War. So when it came to fixing the cabinet, I knew my way
around, or so I thought !
Having been told which wall to fix it on, I got to work. Boys came and
looked at it, made comments and passed by. With the cabinet fixed
and dusted down, I locked the glassfronted door, packed my tool
bag and waited for Dick Read to transport me back to the workshop.
Boys gathered around looking at the cabinet and making comments !
"It won't stay on that wall long " said one "fancy fixing it in the
gymnasium"
Oh dear! Oh dear! SOME TROPHIES ARE VERY ILL FATED
HOPEFULLY THIS WILL NOT BE THE CASE FOR THE
FOLLOWING TROPHY

This trophy cup is in my sitting room having been presented to my
wife Maureen. She is an outdoor and indoor bowler and plays for
Exonia Bowling Club. This season she was in the Club's winning
Team against Lincoln in the National Egham Trophy. She was the
oldest member of the team, in her 90th year, while the youngest
member was 20
Exonia's score was 85 and Lincoln's 40
Maureen has had a successful carpet bowling year. In Exonia Club
Ladies competition she was runner up in the Singles, second only to
her Club mate, who is the world's Ladies Bowling Champion. Not bad
for an 89 year old. A mixture of great skill and Devon Air!

April 2019

A projection of what is happening seems a good idea as the work
nears completion.
The last three pieces of joinery are now well underway and some of
their components will be in place very soon.
The kitchen doors will be hung soon, with only the locking of them
needing further sorting .There are still a lot of small pieces of wood
to be shaped to fit in place and it will be difficult to be certain that
their fitting can be achieved by June 9, when the Blessing of the
Church and its Restoration takes place. Any of the large unfinished
pieces of carving work will be put in position temporarily and then
removed later for completion. I have arranged with Father Nigel for
a table to be placed at the back of the Church to hold any small
unfitted pieces so they may share the Blessing. It will also be an
opportunity to see some of the finished items at close hand. Most of
the remaining work is now a onehander and being done in the work
shop with Roger being on hand for the fixing

April 2019

THE

Talks Programme for May to July 2019
Wednesday mornings in the Mint Methodist Church, Fore Street, Exeter.
Tea & coffee 10.00. Talks 10.45-12.00
May 1st

Dan Eatherley

Hunting the Snake: The Story behind the Bushmaster.

May 8th

Alex Leger

Blue Peter: Behind the Badge.

May 15th

Annual General Meeting.

May 22nd

Mark Richardson

Food Banks.

May 29th

Maggie Draper

Head of Supportive Care, Hospiscare.

June 5th

Dr David Jenner

All of a Flutter: Chasing Britain's Butterflies.

June 12th Seona Ford

The Life and Works of Dorothy L. Sayers.

June 19th Brian Freeland

Playing the Clown.

June 26th Tom Cadbury

Roman Devon and the Seaton Down Hoard.

July 3rd

John Maclean

Standing on the Shoulders of Giants.

July 10th

Emily Macaulay

Centre Manager, Exeter Library.
Libraries: More than you Think.

July 17th

Katie Hopkins

Fighting Back.

July 24th

Richard Haigh

Buon Gusto: The Story of Italian Food.

July 31st

Katherine Finlay

The Icelandic Adventures of Pike Ward.

Admission £3. Members free. Membership £25 for six months.
The Exeter Forum is a friendly social group for retired people which has been presenting
interesting and entertaining weekly talks by leading local figures, experts and enthusiasts
for nearly 50 years. We also have walks, outings and book and music groups.
All enquiries to Diana Taylor, Forum Secretary. Tel 01392 273732
email exeterforum@btinternet.com

website

www.exeterforum.org

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.

