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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

It always thrills the heart and feeds the soul to see a full church of all
ages gathered to worship God and celebrate a very special occasion.
And so it was on this damp, but joyful evening, at St Michael’s and All
Angels, Cheriton. As early arrivals, we watched the quiet, careful
rehearsal of Bishop, Area Dean and Christopher; the arrival of
children from the local Primary School with musical instruments;
choir members in forest green robes; church wardens gathering with
their staffs of office; all the hurry and flurry before a most important
service.
We ourselves were made most welcome by the team of sides

persons. Christopher was also there, thrilled to see the presence of
many from the Parish of his curacy. He told me that Tim Dakin,
Bishop of Winchester, was unable to attend his institution and that
David Williams, Bishop of Basingstoke, was acting in his stead. He’d
met him for the first time the previous evening and Bishop David,
having just returned from France, had given him a gift of two bottles
of red wine  what a bishop! An excited woman approached me to
ask while pointing at Christopher, “Is that him? I haven’t met him yet!
“Yes, that was him, calmly waiting, waiting to acknowledge his
calling.
A very full church stood at the beginning of the service as a
considerable procession of clergy, churchwardens and honoured
guests entered by a
small door, kept open by
rope and weight, on the
south side.
It was good to see that
both of Christopher’s
training incumbents,Tom
and Nigel, were present,
as was Henry from St
James’ Exeter, the first
Parish Church where
Christopher had
worshipped.
Christopher’s choice for
the processional hymn
was “Christ is made the
sure foundation.”
The call to worship and
the Collect was given by
the Bishop, before the
first reading, “The Road
to Emmaus”
In his sermon, Bishop
David was most
complimentary concerning Christopher’s forthcoming ministry.
Indeed he believed the Benefice had been truly blessed. As Christ
broke open the Scriptures to Cleopas and his friend on the Emmaus

road, as if for the first time, so he believed Christopher would reveal
afresh the gospel to his new parishioners. The Bishop indeed
expressed great enthusiasm throughout the service, never once
turning off his mic, and he was able to balance an informal, warm
approach with the serious nature and purpose of the service.
The formality of the occasion is realised in the Institution when
Christopher confidently made a declaration of Assent to the
formularies of the Church of England, gave an oath of allegiance to
the Queen and an oath of Canonical obedience to the Bishop before
signing the relevant legal documents. The Bishop placed the Deed
of Institution into his hands with the reverent holy words,
“Christopher, Receive this Cure of Souls which is both mine and
yours.”
Christopher was then inducted into the churches in the Benefice by
the Area Dean, David Chattell, who was acting on behalf of the
Archdeacon Of Winchester. During the Induction Christopher was
led to the church door
by the Church Wardens and Area Dean. His hands were placed on
the handle and he was handed the keys to his six churches. Next he
was led to the Bell Tower where Christopher rang the bell 35 times,
the Bishop counting each toll. Each toll represented a year and it will
be 35 years to Christopher’s retirement. Here God has sent him and
here he will be until God calls him elsewhere. “In that case” said the
Bishop, “he will be taking the funerals of many of us here including
my own.” The Area Dean then led Christopher back to the chancel
where he was installed in his chair, after which he was presented to
the people of the Parish by the Bishop as their new rector.
During the hymn “Let their be love shared among us” Christopher
was presented by members of the Parish with the symbols of
ministry: a jug of water for Baptism; a Bible to proclaim the message
of the Gospel; a Prayer Book to unite God’s children in prayer and
fellowship; Olive Oil for forgiveness and healing; and Bread and
Wine for Holy Communion.
The Lay Chair of the Alresford Deanery, Gillian Gray, who is also
leader of the choir and Parish Administrator, greeted Christopher
and Jenny and welcomed them into the Parish, before introducing

them to other representatives of the Community. Gillian had also
written the words for the Choir Anthem “Behold now praise the Lord”,
words from Psalm 134. As the Bishop said in his address, “I’d like a
100 Gillians”. Christopher led the prayers of Intercession from the
high altar with calm authority, fitting his newly created position. He
rightly prayed for the six churches in the Benefice at Beauworth,
Bramdean, Cheriton, Hinton Ampner, Kilmeston and Tichborne and
for all who lived and worshipped in these villages. The service ended
with Christopher’s choice of hymn, “Tell out, my soul,” sung before
the Bishop’s final Blessing  a fitting finale for a wonderful, joyous
service.
All were invited to the village hall at the foot of the church path for
bubbly and canapés afterwards. What a feast it was! The canapés
kept coming; the bubbly flowed. Thank you to all the people in church
that evening who made their guests so welcome. We ask for God’s
Blessing on Christopher’s new Ministry; we wish Christopher and
Jenny joy and happiness in their new home in Cheriton; we hold you
all in our prayers.
Bill Pattinson (Reader)
07.06.2019

A cartoon recently appeared in a journal we subscribe to, showing
the usual cartoon figure of God (long beard, long white nightie, sitting
on a cloud) conversing with an angel in similar cartoon style. Far
away floated Planet Earth with a big ‘To Let’ sign attached. “It’s too
bad,” says God, “the current tenants have trashed the place.”
There is a great deal of concern about green issues and climate
change, not just recently, though the concern is more vociferous
now. The Humanities course in the 1980s in the school where I
taught had a wellresearched, for the time, module on ‘The
Environment.’ In protest about the wastage in the garment industry,
a number of people took to making a lyingdownonthe ground
statement in Bristol in June this year and the suggestion was made
that people should try to go without buying new clothes for a year, or
buy in charity shops. Unfortunately, there are some who like to
appear in something different in every selfie, so garments are bought
cheaply and disposed of after one outing.
The words of the ‘Venite’ said at
Morning Prayer should remind us
of our responsibility for the Earth
that God has created and set us
in: ‘In his hand are all the corners
of the earth – and the strength of
the hills is his also. The sea is his
and he made it – and his hands
prepared the dry land.’ Returning
to the Creation story, we learn all
has been created by God and
that the human race has been
given the task of caring for Eden,
this beautiful and sometimes
frightening location, where we can see lightning storms and lush
meadows. In lyrical terms, we hear how disobedience and self
centredness lost us the repose we yearn for. It took a second Adam
to bring us back. The Law Books of the Old Testament make very
clear that looking after the land and caring for livestock are spiritual

obligations. Borders must be left in fields for the poor to collect grain
(to glean) and fields must be left fallow every seventh year. Animals
must be welltreated. Meat was rarely eaten with the regularity we see
nowadays, though consumption is now diminishing. Good husbandry
is at the heart of holy living.
We celebrated Rogation Sunday a
few weeks ago. It is a clear reminder,
but mostly forgotten and ignored by
the secular world, that green issues
are not a new discovery, but very
much at the heart of the Christian
life. St Michael’s is excellently placed
for the procession; we can look out
towards the river on its way to the
sea, we can turn to the Marsh Barton
area, to the city itself for the world of trade and towards the
agricultural land that surrounds us to pray for God’s blessing on all
these enterprises and to remind ourselves of the provision of
opportunities for living richly in all that God gives. The grim pictures of
Industrial Revolution must somehow be ameliorated with a return to
responsible management of all the resources. As we see from the
Creation story, we are partners, not victims or victors, in the process
of nurturing our planet.
RIP Stephen Thorne, who often played megalomaniac monsters in
but whose voice was regarded as one of the finest in
audio. I mention him because the obituary states: ‘He loved the Book
of Common Prayer and the Authorised Version of the Bible, having
often recorded elements of the latter during his career as an actor. He
was a regular communicant at All Saints’ Friern Barnet, where he
would read the epistle alternately with his wife, Barbara…’ He created
three notable adversaries of the Doctor; these were in marked
contrast to the man himself who is said to have been ‘amusing, warm
and gracious’. Perhaps we don’t need to hide behind the sofa after all!
As summer holidays approach, we wish you blessings, joy and well
being throughout the time of rest and restoration.

P.S. The morning
after I prepared this, I
heard that pictures
taken of the Himalayas
from space have
revealed a worrying
depletion of the ice
levels, meaning that
those who depend on
the melting glaciers for
water to irrigate crops
and provide necessary domestic supplies will be severely
disadvantaged. Such information would not have been possible in
times past; technology, developed often at some cost to the
environment, has made the knowledge possible. A bit like Marie
Curie’s discovery of Radium, danger and benefit go hand in hand.
Perhaps the key is how the elements are used: atom bombs or X
rays. We dispose of electronic items without thinking sometimes of
the rare and precious metals that are included in their basic
construction or of the mining processes that deliver the bits in your
latest mobile phone/handheld device and which are in very short
supply.
Stephanie Aplin.

Do come and enjoy the Services, Concerts and Lectures happening
here. The Church calls the time after Pentecost 'Ordinary Time'. As
you know, it is seldom 'Ordinary' at St Michael's!

– Grand
Draw, Dog Show, tickets available, help on St Michael's stalls
welcomed – please see Paula.
Benefit Concert – Music for Palestine. Piano
quartets & folk music. £10 (£5 children).
11am Mass. Hymns 86, 465, 387. Little Organ
Mass, Achieved is the glorious work, both by Haydn. Sermon Bill
Pattinson & Celebrant Fr Nigel.
Exeter Chorale's Teatime Charity Concert in
support of Hospiscare. Popular Madrigals & Partsongs on the
theme of “Time” directed by John Draisey. £10 including
Refreshments.
in aid of Mission to
Seafarers. Trinity III. Hymns: 137: 52: 467. Mass in A minor,
Casciolini. Panis Angelicus, Casciolini.
Responses: Byrd Ps: 65 Hymn:
242. Canticles: Wood in E flat No 2. Anthem: They that go down to
the sea in ships, Sumsion. O salutaris & Tantum Ergo.
S
11am Mass. Hymns: 354: 495:
461. Missa ‘Ave Maris Stella’, Victoria. Crossing the bar, Parry.
Dr Alun Williams (Dept of
History, Univ of Exeter & Server at St Michael's) will talk on “Islam &
Iberia; the Struggle for Supremacy in the Early Middle Ages.”
Please note there is no lecture in August.

. 11am Mass. Hymns: 238: 338: 431. Mass in C,
Jubilate in F, both by John Ireland.
in the Orangery at The Imperial.
11am Mass. Hymns: 390: 358: 64. Mass in F,
Darke. Notre Père, Durufle.

No Evensong on Sun 4 Aug, and no Vespers on Tuesdays &
Thursdays in August.
11am Sung Masses on Sundays 4, 11, 18, 25 August will feature
Congregational Mass Settings and simple Choir Motets on an ad hoc
basis depending on resources on the day.
Looking forward, Sat 14 & Sun 15 September are our Heritage Open
Days – see the Poster elsewhere in the Magazine.
At St Michael's, worship is traditional, music is excellent, people are
friendly, and all are welcome. Please join us. Pray for our continuing
life & mission, and support your
church with time, talents and
giving.

My friend Karen and colleague Naomi invited me to the weddings of
their daughters Danya and Tovah. It was a very enlightening
experience. Karen's synagogue is Reform and Naomi's Conservative
(the third main branch of Judaism being Orthodox). Both girls
married boys from a more traditional congregation than their own; not
affiliated with the Orthodox tradition, let alone the much more
rigorous and exclusive culture of the Hasidim. These were not
arranged marriages. Below are my recollections from about 15 years
ago. The 2 weddings tend to merge in my memory.
Danya's was at a country club and Tovah's at a temple, but both
ceremonies took place outside under the chuppah (canopy). The
essential elements of
(Betrothal) and
(Nuptials)
were all observed, according to tradition but now combined. They
are most symbolic and meaningful:
 Ketubah: marriage contract
 Bedeken: veiling
 Walk to the Chuppah
 Circling of the groom by the bride
 7 Blessings by the Rabbi
 Declaration, Giving of Ring(s),

Breaking of a Glass
 Breaking of the Fast

The
is mandatory. Karen
explained that its careful wording
protects the rights of the bride. Her
husband must provide clothing, food and conjugal relations, and
uphold his responsibilities towards his wife. Under Rabbinic law, a
man can divorce his wife for adultery (or for any/no reason!), but his
extramarital affairs are not adultery! A civil divorce without a
religious divorce ( ) means the couple remains married under
Jewish law. Signed by the couple and witnesses, the contract was
read out in Hebrew & English to all present. I later saw Danya's
beautiful Ketubah on the wall at their new home, as a reminder to

keep their eyes on the prize!
At the
, before proceeding to the chuppah, the groom veils
the bride after ensuring she is the right one (shades of Jacob
marrying Leah instead of Rachel)! In a Christian wedding, he does
not see her face until they are before the altar (when it is not so easy
to back out!)
In the
both parents of the bride and groom lead
them up the aisle. (At Orthodox weddings the fathers lead the groom
and the mothers the bride.) Other relatives follow, all announced by
a Master of Ceremonies and many enter the chuppah. This included
1520 people, unlike our weddings with only the father of the bride
and the best man having even a minor part to play. Jewish weddings
are a whole family affair.
The
symbolises the bride's role in creating and protecting a
new family,
and the groom as the centre of her life. At both weddings her
mother circled behind her. The 7 circles also bring to mind the 7 days
of Creation.
The
all begin with “We praise you, Adonai our God” and the
7th ends “..who causes lovers to rejoice together”. They follow the
theme of Creation and they officially sanctify the marriage, blessed
by the Rabbi.
The
(said in Hebrew by both brides and grooms) was:
“Behold, you are consecrated to me, according to the tradition of
Moses and Israel”.
were exchanged; the couple shared a
blessed by
the Rabbi; the groom stamped on the glass to illustrate that love &
life are fragile. Everyone then shouted “Mazel tov”, good luck. Some
couples both stamp on the glass. Only the groom gives a ring and
only the bride makes the declaration, at Orthodox weddings.
The
in very traditional Jewish weddings means
that the couple have fasted to atone for their sins before marrying,
and now retire to eat alone together for the first time. At these 2
modern weddings, the newlyweds sat at a separate table in the

same room as us. Of course, they knew each other well. This
separate table precludes any difficulties about who sits where and
next to whom!
So the religious part of the two marriages was pretty much the same.
Before Tovah's wedding, the women were in one room where the
bride was enthroned. The groom was with the men in another room
until they led him dancing to the bride. He first identified her and then
veiled her. Outside, men and women were seated with the aisle
between the sexes. Before Danya's wedding, as I recall, all were
together; outside we were not seated by gender.
At the receptions, mothers could make a speech, unlike at Christian
weddings where the groom, father of the bride and best man hog the
floor! There was a great deal of singing and dancing and the
newlyweds were carried around high up in chairs. At an Orthodox
wedding this would be the first (maybe the only) time the couple
could actually sort of dance together, holding a large handkerchief
between them! We all danced in a circle around them. Also their
friends did skits making gentle fun of them, very entertaining. This
gave the friends a part to play too. It must be impossible to be cold,
formal or unfriendly at a Jewish wedding. In Judaism, living the Good
Life involves happiness (“Ashrei”) and joy (“Simcha”). Ashrei is the
first word of the Book of Psalms ; I believe that Danya's father says
the the prayer called Ashrei three times a day. The entertainment at
the wedding is intended to make the bride happy, a positive start to
her new life.
I was touched and honoured to be invited, and I never felt in the
least uncomfortable. I was impressed by the beauty and majesty of
the ceremony. I felt most welcome and included in both these joyful
celebrations. Perhaps we Christians may have some lessons to
learn from their example.

For one warm week only  then Whitsuntide weather of a different
flavour; rushing mighty wind strewing branchlets like palms, Blitze
und Donner, Ascension clouds, and showers heavy with blessings.
Pentecost Sunday evening, 9th June, I walked up to our Cathedral for
the “Thy Kingdom Come” Diocesan Event, the culmination of 10 days
of concentrated prayer & evangelism, inspired by an idea from our
Archbishops in 2016 and now a worldwide annual Christian
enterprise.
In previous years I have commented that the ‘wave of prayer’ rippled
gently into Exeter Cathedral. This year it roared in with the loud &
passionate, invited Worship Band “Sound of Wales” turning up the
volume & emotion to 11 or 12.
After a chirpy welcome from Canon Chris Palmer, the opening hymn
was “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” but not as you knew it,
Joachim Neander, being pitched about a fourth lower than normal.
For me the music was less effective than it might have been. Not
just because the ‘worship song’ genre is unfamiliar to me, but
because the sheer volume made it hard to hear oneself singing and
everything was pitched so low I could sing it up the octave. In that

sense it was more a ‘performance’ than if the worship had been led
by a traditional choir & organ.
With about 600 people present, the Cathedral was nearly full, but
when everyone else seems to have come in groups it is possible to
feel a little alone in such a big gathering – organisers & welcomers
might usefully note. It was good to meet up with Fr Nigel at halftime.
There was a video summary of the past 10 days’ activities across
Devon, and examples presented from St Thomas Methodist &
Sidmouth, of simple but effective ways of engaging with people
outside the Church, in both senses, and taking their prayers back in.
While Plymouth had filled the Pavilions for an ecumenical event.
In many ways the ‘Prayer Spaces’ set out around the west end and
quire were the spiritual heart of the evening, giving ideas and
opportunities to try old and new ways to pray.
At the ‘active’ end were Street Pastors & Salvation Army stalls; in the
Quire “Unlimited” Youth Church had been exploring ‘relationships’
with parents, grandparents, even M&S (marriage & sex); some
chapels were devoted to exploratory prayer using icons, origami
doves & tealights, walking prayers and prayernets.
And at both ends of the spectrum AngloCatholics and charismatic
evangelicals were laying hands (hopefully suitably safeguarded) on
people to pray for them. Whether each knew the other was doing the
same, one in the presence of Our Lady of Walsingham (touring
version), I know not.
Bishop Robert gave the Sermon, or keynote speech. Jesus prayed
Thy Kingdom come – but he got the Church instead.
However let us not be cynical – in a divisive world, Christians are
often the most diverse groups of people living working serving
together – sharing the hope and compassion of Jesus. Real faith in
real situations, not dramatic but effective.
To be an abiding place for God’s spirit requires space, a self
emptying. Having reminisced about the internet in its intimacy
(Freudian slip), he used a set of contemporary metaphors to make
his points.

The Holy Spirit is like our wifi link to God. Is our processor cluttered
by unnecessary apps & cookies? Do we need the forgiveness of
deleting our browser history?
God’s guidance – yes, like sat nav – if we go a little astray, ‘stop and
turn around when it is safe to do so’ – really lost, “please wait while I
recalculate your route.”
To pray is to stop & listen to the God who travels with us. We are not
immune to viruses, inoculated against suffering, but God is with us.
Find thin places, whether moor or mountain, cathedral, country
church, or even Victorian Gothic arousing all your senses, where
heaven touches earth for a joyous moment.
I leave the final word to Pope Francis – his reply to Archbishop
Justin. “That the Holy Spirit might enlarge and widen our hearts – we
all have a problem that our hearts tend to shrink and close. We can't
solve that problem ourselves; only the Holy Spirit can,”

Sir George Williams

http://stdavidschurchexeter.org.uk/building/tourofreredos/

In the Fifties, following Dick Read travelling to America to discuss our
work and time schedules, a delegation of church people from America
visited the workshop to see our work and how it might be of benefit to
them. It was then a waiting game to see what if anything they might
order.
Small jobs came, but nothing big until one afternoon Dick came into
the workshop, asked us to stop what we were doing and to listen to
what he had to say. We had been awarded the contract to help with
the building of a memorial chapel within Washington DC Cathedral.
The job would take two years with a value of £75,000 and everyone
would receive a bonus based upon their involvement with the
contract. The drawings were prepared, the timber ordered (40 years
old Air Dried). Dick Read had designed it and we had to produce it .
Harry and I finished the jobs we were doing and informed Jack
that we would need to be allocated work (Alan Pile had retired).
Subsequently drawings arrived for Harry and me on our work bench.
"You two work together because of the amount of machinery" said
Dick.
My part of the job was to make a window over the South Door of the
Cathedral, which was to be the entrance to the memorial chapel.
Harry was tasked with making two screens to form a cavity wall. The
outer screen was designed to take glass panelled doors, to house
cupboards and shelves to contain volumes of names of The Fallen in
the 2nd World War and Wars since. In view of the amount of timber
required for this work, Harry and I had to have a much bigger work
bench 10ft long and 3ft wide to enable Harry to make the screens and
myself the window.The timber arrived in due course. It took the whole
of the work force all day to unload the lorry and stack the timber in the
shed prepared for it.
With our cutting lists at the ready, Harry and I started machining.
During a 44hr week over a ton of timber was machined and then
taken to the workshop reading for marking out before being returned
for the next phase. I won't bore you with all the details, suffice it to
say if you look at St Davids stone windows and think of the number of
joints that are required , you get an idea of what was involved. In

addition of course, were Harry's two screens. Again if you look at the
new woodwork at the back of St Davids you will will have an idea of
the complexity of the work undertaken. It has over 100 mortises and
tenons in it. Following completion of the screens and window, they
were securely fixed in crates and sealed along with the other works
ready for the long journey by sea to America. Harry and Jack also
travelled to America as they had to fix everything into place.
In the 1990s Maureen and I took a trip over to the Eastern Seaboard
of the United States which culminated with a two day stopover in
Washington DC, during which we visited the Cathedral and the
memorial chapel. It was a very emotional experience seeing my
window over the South Door and the two screens in place with the
contents of the cupboards behind their glass panelled doors. I felt
that I had travelled 360 degrees in as much as having been given a
packet of chewing gum by an American officer when I as eight years
old; at eighteen replacing what had to be removed for the Americans
to rehearse for D Day; and at twenty five making their memorial in
their Capital. Did that American officer survive the conflict or was his
name included in one of the volumes of The Fallen. It made the visit
even more emotional and one I will never forget .

June 2019

In May Sue and Clive took me to Rosemoor, the RHS garden in North
Devon, as a late birthday present. The weather was ideal and the
gardens in bloom. I thoroughly enjoyed my day and I think they did
too. Because of my poor mobility, Sue had arranged a scooter for
after lunch. During the morning, Clive pushed me around in a
wheelchair, so I was able to fully enjoy the experience. The scooter
was great fun and easy to drive.
The Wilsons “adopted” me about three years ago and we have
enjoyed many jollies since then. My family live many miles away, so it
is good to have a younger couple take interest in me. It made me
think how many older people would appreciate getting to know
younger folk. Often elderly people would appreciate a visit or an
invitation to someone’s home. We, the senior generation, should
remember what it was like to be young, and the younger generation
should realise that they too will be old one day. If we can find time for
each other, it will be worthwhile even fun. We seniors are not all
grumpy and the young have much to teach us.

24.05.2019

The 9 Bus to Sidmouth and beyond leaves from the halfdemolished
Exeter Bus Station. At the foot of Paris Street notice on your left the
Jury's Inn., though it seems more like the Jury's out on our
incompetent political system and our divided country.
In my naughtier moments, I wish the Tory Party were more true to its
principles and had contracted out Parliament, outsourcing
Government to a Country that does Democracy rather better than we
do now.
We head out through Heavitree and bear right at charmingly named
Gallows Corner – in these angry times would a referendum overrule
representative democracy and reinstate the death penalty, I wonder.
Past our Police HQ at Middlemoor and thread our way under the
teeming M5 out into the countryside. I tend to use buses for urban
journeys and trains for long distance, but there is a vital network of
rural bus services for us not (or no longer) of the auto mobile class.
Ride on the upper deck if you can, Fairylike, over hill over dale,
thorough green canopied tunnels, over wall over hedge, glimpsing
gardens, hives of light industry, fields of cattle & horses, lambs
gambling on livestock prices, woods & villages, the patchwork quilt of
the rural economy.
Signs to places of busy excitement, Westpoint, Crealy Adventure
Park, Bicton Gardens, memories of younger days, soft play areas
where 'socks must be worn' (yes, my socks are wellworn), the little
train ride by the lake, through the trees, fountain, glasshouse and the
Little Shop.
Arable & Orchard, Alpha & Omega, Rogation & Harvest, the rhythm
of the country year, Growing the Rural Church (an Exeter diocese
theme) for folk still largely untouched by the hardsell of the
metropolitan monoculture of 'being church'.
Welcome to Sidmouth as the driver threads confidently through
narrowing streets that are a visual lecture in 2 or 3 centuries of
architecture and townscape development. Quite a number of
churches, not sure which is what and does it really matter – there's
always the the church you go to and the one you don't – all the
flavours for the decade of diversity.

Our destination is afternoon tea in the Edwardian elegance of the
Victoria Hotel with bracing views of the ever changing sea.
I've been enjoying the ITV historical drama “Victoria”. I'm not sure
how accurate the history is, but the parallels of the late 1840s with
our time are interesting – rapid technological change, poverty &
riches, biassed Press, polluted water (typhoid then, plastics now),
organised protesters (Chartists or climate), Ireland, even a
philandering former Foreign Secretary (Lord Palmerston, sometime
MP for Tiverton)) aiming for higher office. And holding the whole story
together a Monarch, with more wisdom, and closer to the people,
than most of her politicians.
Hardly a mention in the programmes of the Church either locally or
nationally. I wonder if they will include the controversies over High
Church practices, for example, in future series.
Russell T Davies (Doctor Who & Torchwood) has painted a bleakly
dystopian prophecy of the 2020s in “Years and Years” as an
extended 'every family' navigates and sinks beneath the murky
violent waters of Britain under a populist leader. Again religion seems
to have no place in this future, which so needs some mercy, loving
kindness and hope.
The twin threats of climate change and populism (both farright & far
left) were on the minds of the young people from Action for
Reconciliation/Service for Peace who spoke eloquently at our June
St Michael's Lecture.
This charity was founded some 60 years ago by German Protestant
Churches to atone for their part in doing too little to oppose the Nazi
regime before and during World War Two. The need for acts of
service, and to encourage people to listen, speak and debate without
shouting and hatred is as great as ever.

(This short, anonymous appreciation of what is special about St
Michael's was handed to me recently, and is printed with
permission.)
“I was so welcomed at St Michael's when I arrived some years ago.
Richard Parker came bounding up, interested in what brought me
here, and welcoming me, as he and everyone have done since.
The worship is wonderful. There is a lot of prayer and reverence, yet
there is also fun and laughter and lovely people. The community is
amazing.
I feel God's love, favour, and His presence there.”

SAVE THE DATE
Saturday 12th October

Millhouse Retreat Centre, near Tiverton.

Leader  Rev Graham Stones
We will have a signup nearer the time

ST MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS CHURCH
MOUNT DINHAM EX4 4EB
ALL WELCOME - COME AND VISIT US
DEVON HISTORIC CHURCHES TRUST 14TH SEPTEMBER
HERITAGE OPEN DAYS 14TH AND 15TH SEPTEMBER 2019

PROGRAMME OF EVENTS
Refreshments and Stalls all weekend
Tea, Coffee, Soft drinks, Sandwiches, Cakes and Cream Tea
Bric a Brac – Books – CDs – Cards – Garden Produce – Cakes – Jams
SATURDAY 14th Sept open 8am – 6pm
8am - Prayers for the start of the DHCT “Ride and Stride” fundraising event
10am - 12pm Choral Rehearsal
3pm - 4:30pm Informal Organ Recital given by our organist Matt Clark
4:30pm - 5:15pm Guided Tour of the church with Richard Parker
Fundraising for DHCT and St Michael’s Church

SUNDAY 15th Sept open 10am – 5pm
11am – Sung Mass
3pm - 5pm
Delicious Devon Cream Tea
Informal piano music and songs by

Natasha and Boys of the Old Brigade

Fundraising for St Michael’s Church – registered charity number 1135766

ST MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS CHURCH
ALL PROCEEDS FROM OUR BOUNTIFUL TABLE
SUNDAY 7TH JULY, WILL BE DONATED TO

THE MISSION TO SEAFARERS

THE MISSION
“To provide the spiritual, moral and physical
wellbeing of seafarers and their families worldwide”
SEA SUNDAY 14TH JULY 2019

THE

Welcome you to their talks.
Programme for June to July 2019
Wednesday mornings in the Mint Methodist Church, Fore Street, Exeter.
Tea & coffee 10.00. Talks 10.45-12.00
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, Astronomer
Standing on the Shoulders of Giants.

July 10th

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

July 17th

David Oates

The History of Chivers Jam Factory.

July 24th

Richard Haigh

Buon Gusto: The Story of Italian Food.

July 31st

Katherine Findlay

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.

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.

