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The Greatest of these is Charity 
 

The Revd John Wesson 

 

‗Charity‘ is for many people an ugly word. Perhaps it carries Victorian ideas 

of the Dickensian workhouse, of ‗living off charity‘, something harsh, imper-

sonal, degrading. George Crabbe, the Suffolk poet, had something of this in 

mind when he wrote of ‗The cold charities of man to man‘. Yet, as several 

pieces in this edition of WINDOW make clear, the charitable work that goes 

on today is an important way of caring for others. Such organisations are full 

of resourceful and selfless people who strive to overcome terrible conditions 

of disadvantage and human suffering. So why does this word ‗charity‘ send 

mixed messages, and what place should charity occupy in our lives? 

Those of us brought up on the old Authorised Version of the New Testament 

will remember the poetic flow of one well-known verse: ‗And now abideth 

faith, hope, charity, these three: but the greatest of these is charity.’ All the 

most recent translations use the word ‗love‘ rather than ‗charity‘, and that‘s 

the clue to the way a word can change its meaning. In Old English ‗charity‘ 

used to be the key word for expressing the outgoing selfless love we experi-

ence from God, the attitude and action we are called to express to others. 

‗Love‘ is certainly the best word for it now and ‗charity‘ has become dis-

torted into an impersonal, do-gooding also-ran. But maybe it is time to revise 

our ideas and reinstate charity, not as some grudging reason for parting with 

our cash, nor some structural plan for dealing with society‘s casualties, but 

the whole direction of a life that claims to follow Christ. When the Prayer 

Book Communion service calls us to be ‗in love and charity with our 

neighbours‘, we are being urged to get outside our self-absorbed patterns and 

live in active concern for others. This may include charitable donations to 

this or that, but it goes deeper than cash to the real motivating energy of our 

lives. If God goes on acting out of selfless love, so must we. 

I recently picked up in a second-hand bookshop a biography of Dietrich  

Bonhoeffer and have been reminding myself of his extraordinary Christian 

challenge. Bonhoeffer was a German pastor implacably opposed to the Nazi 

regime and finally executed in 1945 on the express order of Hitler. He saw 

clearly the evil of the Nazi philosophy and urged the church to make no com-

promise with the attacks on Jews and others. In his final letters smuggled out 

of his prison cell, Bonhoeffer famously described Jesus as ‗the Man for oth-

ers‘ and significantly went on to declare, ‗the church is the church only when 

it exists for others‘. That‘s a stark conclusion. No love and charity, no 

church. And 60 years on we still need to hear it. 

They say ‗charity begins at home‘. Well, not really. Charity begins with ex-

periencing the love of God, and then practising that love day by day to those 

around, both near and far. 
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Twelve Large English Charities 

 Richard Kirby 

Their income (in millions of £): 

Cancer Research 498, National Trust 423, 

Oxfam 308, Barnardo‘s 214, British Heart 

198, RNLI 170, NSPCC 158, Salvation 

Army 152, Macmillan 126, British Legion 

104, RNIB 96, Christian Aid 88. 

 

The number of employees: 

National Trust 4,938: Oxfam 4,624: 

Barnardo‘s 4,492: Cancer Research 4,026: 

Salvation Army 3,689: RNIB 2,373: NSPCC 

2,089: British Heart 1,889: RNLI 1,422: Brit-

ish Legion 971, Christian Aid 769: Macmil-

lan 731  

 

The number of volunteers: 

Christian Aid 300,000: National Trust 

55,000: RNLI 42,600: Macmillan 20,000: 

Oxfam 20,000: British Heart 19,646: 

Barnardo‘s 12,600: Salvation Army 12,000: 

RNIB 3,500 

 

For every £10 we donate, how much is spent 

on governance (administration)? 

RNLI 23 pence, Cancer Research 28 pence, 

Salvation Army 39 pence, Oxfam 39 pence, 

British Heart 46 pence, Macmillan 60 pence, 

National Trust 63 pence, Barnardo‘s 65 

pence, NSPCC 80 pence, Christian Aid 

£1.08, British Legion £1.27, RNIB £1.70  

 

For every £10 we spend at their shops, how 

much is spent on goods and running costs?  

[Costs of trading ÷ income from trading] 
 

NSPCC £3.58, British Legion £3.67, Chris-

tian Aid £3.93, RNLI £4.68, Macmillan 

£5.35, Salvation Army £6.15, Cancer Re-

search £7.13, Barnardo‘s £7.69, Oxfam 

£7.93, National Trust £8.12, British Heart 

£8.33, RNIB £12.83 

Charities are big in our lives. To give an idea 

of magnitudes, I have put together a few 

numbers. 

There are 162,000 registered in England, 

with a combined annual income of £53 bil-

lion. Their work is important as many people 

rely on their support for day-to-day living. It 

is still surprising that many well-known pub-

lic services, we have assumed to be govern-

ment-funded, are charities; for example the 

Air Ambulance. 

It is understandable in today‘s world, that it 

takes costly modern management skills to 

persuade us to donate. A far cry from the 

papier-mâché Dr Barnardo‘s cottages that sat 

next to the telephone in the 1950s, reminding 

us to give a few coins each time we called a 

friend.  

So how much does get through to the or-

phaned child, the homeless, or providing the 

service? It‘s difficult to be certain, but one 

indicator can be found in the returns made to 

the Charities Commission each year; this is 

data available to the public. We still worry 

about media reports on abuse of funds sent to 

Third World countries, but as with many  

media stories perhaps it is exaggerated; for 

example Rotary‘s Shelterbox sends a tent 

and important living equipment in a box 

which, we know from a local presence of 

Rotarians, always hits the target.  

In the box is an analysis of 12 well-known 

English charities from their latest accounts. 

If you think I have missed your favourite 

charity, it could be that it is local rather than 

national; for example the RSPCA has 245 

local charities registered with variations of 

the name.  

I will let you decide on effectiveness, but 

what would we do without them? If you 

want to dig deeper, go to www.charity-

commission.gov.uk 
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When I speak to young people about the pos-

sibility of their becoming Engineers, I usually 

begin by talking about the creativity of Engi-

neers. Most Engineers that I know just love 

making things. 

 

As we have seen amongst the young men and 

women at St Helen‘s, many youngsters have 

a deep altruistic desire to help people less for-

tunate than them-

selves, so I soon 

move on to the 

humanitarian 

work done by the 

Engineering Pro-

fession. Engi-

neers save lives 

in millions, if not 

billions, and have 

done for centu-

ries. One of my heroes is Sir Joseph  

Bazalgette, who built the London interceptor 

sewers under the embankment on the north 

side of the Thames after the Great Stink of 

1858. Most people walking on the Embank-

ment are blissfully ignorant of the enormous 

feats of engineering which lie just beneath 

their feet and, unless they pause at the modest 

memorial to him on the Embankment, have 

no idea who Sir Joseph is, despite the fact 

that in a century and a half his work has 

saved the lives of millions of Londoners. 

 

Of course, this work continues today and we 

take for granted (until it fails) the supply of 

clean water, reliable electricity and gas sup-

plies, and the unobtrusive disposal of sewage. 

However, this is not true in much of the de-

veloping world, and this is where the charity 

which I support through the Engineers‘ Liv-

ery Company, RedR, does most of its work.  

 

Volunteer members of RedR – formerly: 

Register of Engineers for Disaster Relief - are 

drawn from the ranks of Professional Engi-

neers who effectively apply for the job by 

going through a rigorous selection process 

including an interview. Thus RedR are able 

to match closely the skills and people that are 

needed on the ground. There is an increasing 

emphasis on providing training for local aid 

workers. For example, at the end of May, 

RedR ran a series of workshops to meet the 

growing demand for training in emergency 

water, sanita-

tion and hy-

giene (WASH) 

from aid agen-

cies in Port-au-

Prince who are 

serving the one 

million people 

still living in 

temporary 

camps. 

 

This reminds us of another aspect of RedR‘s 

work. Quite properly, when disaster strikes a 

country like Haiti, the first emphasis is on 

saving people from collapsed buildings and 

providing emergency food and shelter. Earth-

quakes, however, not only destroy people‘s 

homes but also power stations, water treat-

ment plants and sewage works. Because 

RedR is closely linked to the Engineering 

Profession, they have access to senior people 

in engineering companies which have appro-

priate resources to repair these installations - 

in many cases the companies that originally 

built them.  

 

Last year, RedR trained workers in 22 coun-

tries; in Sri Lanka and Sudan, they ran 150 

courses, delivering training to 2,236 partici-

pants; they mobilised a medical team to fly 

out to China within 48 hours of the request; 

and they improved the knowledge and skills 

of 246 potential new relief workers through 

their introductory training courses.  

   

The Engineers’ Charity 
 

Norman Dawson 
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Seven minutes before we sat down to watch 

the 10 o‘clock news on Tuesday 12 January, a 

7.3 magnitude earthquake struck Port au 

Prince in Haiti. Described by the United Na-

tions as the worst disaster they had ever dealt 

with, 200,000 died and one million were made 

homeless. 

Ten years ago, Rotarian Tom Hastings 

(recently awarded an OBE for his outstanding 

contribution to charity work) started Shelter-

box, an international disaster relief charity 

with close links to Rotary. Since 2000 it has 

worked in every continent providing emer-

gency shelter in the aftermath of natural disas-

ters, through the distribution of iconic green 

Shelterboxes. Each contains a tent for ten peo-

ple, water purification equipment, a stove, 

blankets and other essential equipment like 

crayons and a colouring book for children. 

Shelterbox is a favourite of Rotarians for sev-

eral reasons. The very close links between 

Rotary and Shelterbox which originated in the 

Rotary Club of Helston: the transparent way 

that all donations made to Shelterbox (£490 

per box) is used for relief, with local Rotarians 

on the ground to ensure correct management. 

It is a sad fact that there are many disasters 

every year; it is said that once there was a 

whole two months between disasters. 

Just 12 minutes after the Haiti earthquake, the 

American Shelterbox representative tele-

phoned Helston to advise of the problem and 

start preparations. Within 12 hours, he was on 

the ground in Haiti to start planning the recep-

tion of boxes. 

Virgin has always been a good supporter of 

Shelterbox and supplied two transport planes 

to get the boxes to Haiti. With no hope of 

landing at Port au Prince, they landed in the 

Dominican Republic. From here, the Ameri-

can military provided ground transport to 

complete the journey to Haiti. The first tents 

arrived just four days after the earthquake and 

were used by the French Red Cross as emer-

gency field hospitals. Shelterbox worked with 

Dutch marines and local Rotarians to create a 

1,000-tent city, using Google Earth to define 

the best location. In one location 200 tents 

were erected in 45 minutes. 

By the end of March, ten thousand boxes had 

been sent to Haiti, all packed by Rotary volun-

teers in Helston. This is excellent use for our 

donations. 

Shelterbox 
Richard Kirby 

The editorial team of The WINDOW recently 

invited the congregation to write and tell us 

about a person alive or dead, ancient or 

modern, with whom they would most like to 

have coffee and a chat. Sue Hartley starts the 

ball rolling... 

 

I would like to chat with Sappho, a poetess 

around 600BC who was a female voice in the 

archaic period of Ancient Greece. A contem-

porary of Xenophanes and Alcaeus, she com-

posed choral wedding songs and solo erotic 

love songs for and about other women. Al-

though the only poem that survives in its en-

tirety is to the Goddess Aphrodite following 

the pattern of Homeric prayers in the Iliad. 

Sappho was the leader of a close-knit circle 

of young upper-class women, who shared 

together their lives for a brief period before 

marriage on the island of Lesbos in the  

Aegean Sea. Fragments of solo songs that 

have survived have a main theme of erotic 

love between women, hence the name 

‗lesbian‘ coming from Lesbos. She is also 

remembered for the musical ‗Sapphic Stanza‘ 

used by later Roman Poets such as Horace. 

She is known as the tenth muse and is among 

the top nine of lyric poets alongside Homer, 

remarkable, as Greek women were not en-

couraged to read or write. 

I believe coffee and a chat with Sappho 

would be too commonplace. Rather I would 

Coffee and a chat 
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Our family car when I was a little girl was a 

cherry-red 1952 MG TD Roadster, which must 

have been made in Abingdon and then shipped 

across the Atlantic to Washington, DC, my birth-

place. In those pre-seatbelt days (never mind 

child car seats), my big sister and I sat in the back 

compartment, where the picnic basket usually 

goes, wrapped in a sheepskin! This is just one of 

the several 

ways in which 

coming to Ab-

ingdon for cu-

racy is a home-

coming.                                                         

 

Much of my 

childhood was 

spent messing 

about in old 

wooden sailing 

boats (in West 

River, Mary-

land, and on the 

Chesapeake 

Bay), which also makes Abingdon, with its gor-

geous situation on the Thames, seem like home. 

Finally, since graduate study at Princeton Univer-

sity, I have taught the history of the Byzantine 

Empire and the eastern Orthodox churches, first 

at New York University in New York City, where 

our daughter Clare (now 9 ¾) was born, and now 

on the Oxford University Theology Faculty. For a 

Byzantinist, it is the most wonderful act of provi-

dence to be serving a church dedicated to the 

great Byzantine empress Helena—yet another 

homecoming.                                     

 

My husband, Peregrine (Horden), who was born 

and raised in Oxford, is also an historian, teach-

ing in the University of London, Royal Holloway. 

We live in New Hinksey, south Oxford, just south 

of Hinksey Park. I have spent the last two years 

balancing teaching, 

research, and fam-

ily life with full-

time ordination 

training at Ripon 

College Cuddes-

don, which have 

been a challenge 

and a joy. At a re-

cent reception for 

Leavers, the Princi-

pal warned us that 

ordination training 

is a bit like ante-

natal classes—you 

can practice the 

breathing, and read up on all the possibilities, but 

nothing can prepare you for the full reality…. I 

am grateful to Abingdon parish for offering to be 

the nursery in which this vocation is brought to 

birth and nurtured—I hope that my toddler years 

will not be too awkward—and thank you in ad-

vance for your patience and generosity! 

 

Peregrine, Clare and I are all looking forward to 

getting to know you and becoming part of the life 

of the parish. 

Welcome to the Revd Dr Jane Baun 

want to sit at her feet, nibbling a bowl of   

olives and sipping a glass of red wine, while 

relaxing in the bright Aegean sunshine. Ask-

ing her first and foremost how she managed 

to get her poems written and accepted in a 

male dominated world? How would she have 

felt at being hailed as the tenth muse and 

among the top nine lyric poets alongside 

Homer? Would she have been pleased that 

the ‗Sapphic Stanza‘ was still being used  

centuries later? 

And finally, how would she have felt had she 

known that the name of her small Aegean 

Island and her erotic love poems would be-

come synonymous for love between women 

2600 years later? 

I think she would have been pleased. 

 

 

Please write and let the editors know with 

whom you would like to have coffee and a 

chat. 

Coffee and a chat - continued 
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Tales of Splitting the Atom 
Brian Hooton 

In early January 1939 The New York 

Times published the eagerly-awaited news 

that Vivien Leigh had been given the  

coveted role of Scarlett O‘Hara in Gone 

with the Wind. On one of the inside pages, 

probably near the bottom, was a short 

paragraph with the heading – German  

Scientists Split the Atom. Clarke Gable 

had a leading lady and the nuclear age was 

about to begin.  

 

Nuclear power had 

been a theoretical 

possibility ever since 

1903 when Albert 

Einstein‗s theory of 

relativity produced 

the surprising equa-

tion E=MC2. This 

tells us, quite simply, 

that Energy (E) and 

mass (M) are two 

manifestations of the 

same thing. Mass can be converted into 

energy and vice-versa. The symbol C is 

the velocity of light, which is so large that 

if we could convert just 1kg of sugar (or 

indeed any other material) into energy we 

would get enough to bring Lake Winder-

mere to the boil! This process is what is 

happening in the Sun. It is burning mil-

lions of tons of its mass every day to stay 

hot. However, here on earth, in 1903 it 

was somewhat academic since there was 

no known or foreseeable way to do it.  

 

The next step towards nuclear power came 

in the early 1930s with Chadwick‘s  

discovery of a fundamental particle called 

the neutron. Chadwick was a strange but 

brilliant child prodigy. He was awarded 

two scholarships and went to Manchester 

University to sign up for a degree in 

Mathematics. After waiting in line for 

ages he arrived at the front, only to        

discover that he had been queueing for 

Physics instead of Maths, but he was so 

timid and shy he simply signed up for 

Physics on the spot: a mistake that led to a 

Nobel Prize in 1935. The next event of 

note was Hitler‘s decree that Jews could 

not hold public office. This resulted in an 

immediate exodus of the scientific talent, 

the cream, from all German universities. 

The overnight plight of all these Jewish 

academics caused 

great concern 

throughout Europe. It 

was said that the 

French would pray 

for them, the British 

would find them jobs 

and the Americans 

would pay for it! 

Well, I guess nobody 

knows who prayed 

but the British did 

find positions for 

many of them and 

held a rally at the Albert Hall for this very 

purpose. The Americans funded many  

additional academic posts all over the 

world through organisations like the 

Rockefeller Foundation. 

 

The clearing house and employment 

exchange for many of the displaced Jews 

was the Nuclear Institute in Copenhagen. 

The Nobel Laureate, Niels Bohr, was the 

godfather of the physics community after 

the First World War, with every scientist 

of note paying a visit to Copenhagen to 

attend one of his conferences. When in 

doubt or trouble turn to Niels for advice; 

in the 1930s many did. 

 

Enrico Fermi (later to build the world‘s 

first reactor) was in trouble as Professor of 

Physics in Rome because his wife was 

Jewish. He was appointed Professor in 

? and Albert Einstein 
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1925 at the tender age of 24. It was one of 

those magnificent occasions with all the 

pomp and grandeur of academia. The Chan-

cellor was instructed to say ―On behalf of the 

King of Italy and Emperor of Ethiopia I  

appoint you, Enrico Fermi, Professor of 

Physics‖. He made a complete mess of it and 

said ―On behalf of the King of Italy, I appoint 

you, Enrico Fermi, Emperor of Ethiopia‖. In 

1938 Enrico tried 

but was not allowed 

to leave Italy. Niels 

Bohr went down to 

see him and whis-

pered in his ear 

―Don‘t be surprised 

if you get invited to 

Sweden later this 

year to be awarded 

a Nobel Prize!‖ En-

rico took the hint, 

converted many of 

his assets to jewel-

lery and fur coats 

and took his wife with him to Sweden for the 

ceremony, then immediately emigrated to the 

USA to help develop the atomic bomb.  

 

Many refugees from Germany joined the 

Manhattan project to develop the atomic 

bomb and so, eventually, did Neils Bohr. The 

British wanted him to escape from Denmark, 

via Sweden, and join the team developing the 

atomic bomb. He received a secret message 

via Sweden (neutral at the time). It was in the 

form of a micro film, rolled up and slotted 

into the slender barrel of a key. The end of 

the key was filed off and Niels read the invi-

tation to come and join the allies in London. 

He declined the invitation and sent a message 

back secreted in a tooth filling of the courier. 

The reason he decided to remain in Copenha-

gen was to help Danish Jews escape to Swe-

den. They were initially not allowed to sail 

across the narrow strait and land in Sweden 

but such was Niels Bohr‘s standing with all 

the royal families in Scandinavia that he per-

suaded the Swedish government to lift the 

ban, and most of the Danish Jews did manage 

to escape. 

 

A final tale to complete the story of Niels 

Bohr. He had been asked by an escaping  

Nobel Laureate to take care of his Nobel 

Prize Medal, a golden 

treasure which would 

have been confiscated 

by the Nazis. Niels 

held on to the medal 

until the Germans in-

vaded Denmark and 

then, to save it, he dis-

solved it in acid and 

placed the bottle of 

brownish green liquid 

on a shelf in his labo-

ratory. It stayed there 

until the end of the war 

when the Nobel Prize committee recovered 

the gold from the liquor and re-issued the 

medal – a touching story. 

Sunday 18 July 

in St Helen‘s Church 

 

Promenade Concert 

and tea 

Featuring the 

Windrush Choir 

15.00  

followed at  

16.30 by Evensong  

? and Niels Bohr 
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My business life specialised in Quality Manage-

ment. My wife worked in a prestige firm of art 

publishers (the office parties were wonderful!) 

Our lives at that time seemed perfect. My work 

took me to interesting places. My wife and I went 

on interesting and enjoyable holidays together or 

with good friends. We had many good friends of 

long-standing. We were both church-goers and 

believers and very happy. 

 

But all that was to change. 

My dear wife, whom I loved so much, began to 

suffer from dementia. To deal with this required 

me to give up work and care for her. But my best 

efforts lacked the skills (and patience) needed. 

Friends and family told me I was coping well but 

they did not know how desperate I was. My wife 

had been used to taking her own decisions but 

now found these skills eluding her. She became 

fearful and sometimes, aggressive. Eventually 

things got so bad, that she was considered a dan-

ger to me and was taken into a mental hospital.  

 

My grief knew no bounds  

I can‘t begin to describe the depths of my despair. 

Sometimes, when alone, I wept. I sought help and 

prayed. Others, who loved me, prayed with me 

for her peace. I remember those who showed 

their sympathy with an encouraging smile, or a 

loving touch when I felt ‗low‘. Prayers proved so 

effective. Not as I imagined but, somehow, better. 

I still grieved but, when I looked into my own 

heart, I found joy. So what was going on? Was 

this the Holy Spirit at work within me? 

 

I stopped being concerned with many ‗everyday‘ 

things and focused on the things that really mat-

tered. My heart ached but, when I looked deep 

inside it, I found an inexplicable joy. My life took 

a different shape. I learned humility. A close 

Christian friend even said ‗It‘s made you a better 

Christian‘: I didn‘t know what that really meant. 

My wife became very distressed and, from being 

physically robust, deteriorated in health. Before 

long, she could not even stand up by herself. 

 

 

 

It seemed that she was dying. 

Then I was offered a place for her in a care home. 

Prayers were answered more abundantly than I 

hoped. The home was wonderful. The nurses (my 

wife needed a lot of medical care now) and 

‗carers‘ loved her. They, and other residents, al-

ways had a word with her as they passed. There 

was always a special fuss made for any anniver-

sary. The first birthday there, the nurses and  

carers composed a song to celebrate it and all 

stood around and serenaded her. One of many 

moments when I felt a lump in my throat and 

moisture in my eye! The whole place had an at-

mosphere of love. Once a carer confided ‗I love 

working here. I need the money but sometimes I 

think I could work here for nothing‘. My wife‘s 

health improved. Alas, she never regained the 

ability to stand again in spite of much effort; but 

she started to enjoy her life. She was happy! I 

felt so much better. I loved going to see her and 

she responded so lovingly. But, gradually, she 

lost more of her physical abilities. Eventually she 

lost the ability to coordinate speech. But she 

never lost the ability to communicate. She ex-

pressed her thoughts and her feelings with her 

eyes. I never had any doubts about what she was 

‗saying‘ to me. 

 

Next birthday (they knew she loved horses) she 

enjoyed an outing to a horse and donkey sanctu-

ary. She ‗talked‘ to the horses in a series of 

growls. (They seemed to know what she was 

‗saying‘.) She was still able to make sounds to 

indicate her mood. She surprised me when I 

asked ‗It‘s nice here isn‘t it?‘ She managed, her 

face contorting with the effort, to say ‗It‘s very 

nice‘. I think these were the last words she spoke. 

 

July was our 50th wedding anniversary and a  

special cake was baked. We shared ‗Buck‘s Fizz‘ 

with any staff present. It proved a jolly occasion. 

In earlier days before this tragedy had struck, we 

had planned to go around the world for this cele-

bration. But it was not to be and I didn‘t suppose 

she minded now. Then, in August, it was her 

birthday again. By now, the usual celebrations 

did not seem appropriate so some friends came 

with me and we trundled her, in her wheelchair, 

down to the local pub for lunch. It was a happy 

Her Eyes said it all 
H.S.: full name withheld by request. 
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Brenda my wife died in early 2005 after a five-

year battle with Leukaemia. Walking past  

St Helen‘s Church with my brother and sister-in-

law on the 12th of June 2005, Malcolm Harvey 

was standing in the 

church doorway. I 

knew Malcolm from 

golf at the Drayton 

Park Club and also 

knew he was church 

warden. It was the 

organ dedication ser-

vice that afternoon 

and he invited us to 

attend. I was struck 

on entry by the beauty 

of the church, how 

spacious and welcom-

ing. I have loved 

church organs from my young days as a choirboy, 

from the age of nine at Holy Trinity Church, 

Folkestone, Kent. The St Helen‘s service was 

inspiring. I gave much thought over the next few 

weeks to my lack of purpose at that moment and 

decided to attend services again at St Helen‘s. 

I attended the Eucharist on Sunday August 14th 

and enjoyed the service and taking communion 

once again. Brian Hooton and his wife Val took 

me to coffee and kindly introduced me to congre-

gation members. 

As time progressed, Silvia Joinson suggested I 

become a sidesman. Later, Susan Austin also sug-

gested I become a server. Both jobs are very en-

joyable. Re-kindling my religion, I attended an 

Alpha Course in 

2008. This was an 

uplifting experience, 

very informative. As 

a result I joined a 

house group shortly 

afterwards, 

Rachel Shearer later 

asked if I would 

consider helping at 

the Baby and Tod-

dler group on Mon-

day mornings. Hav-

ing given it thought 

and wondering what 

I could give aged 76 years, I accepted. It has been 

a great joy and very rewarding. 

But for that chance meeting with Malcolm, my 

life would not be as full as it is now. I have al-

ways enjoyed being with people; after serving for 

forty years in the Royal Air Force you would ex-

pect it to be so. I enjoy stewarding and joining the 

choir for special occasions. The church is now a 

great influence on my life, and my future years 

will be to serve and help where I can. 

In the Right Place at the Right Time 
David Eggleton 

occasion. We ate, drank, and, when everyone else 

in the pub found out it was her birthday, all sang 

‗Happy Birthday to You‘. 

 

That birthday was her last. The next Tuesday I 

took photos of her in her room with all the cards 

and flowers. On Friday a final stroke resulted in a 

transfer to A&E at the JR Hospital. She was un-

conscious when I got there. I bent over her, softly 

calling her name. She opened her eyes briefly and 

smiled at me in a loving, peaceful way before 

slipping back into a coma.  

 

I will remember that smile for ever. 

I didn‘t want her to wake up in a busy, noisy, 

hospital ward so we went back to her room in the 

care home, where I could be with her until she 

died. I talked to her all the time while she gasped 

for breath. I prayed for her peace. I kept telling 

her to stop struggling, rest, and be with Jesus. It 

was nearly midnight on Saturday before she died. 

Her face looked so lovely and peaceful when I 

bade my last farewell. 

 

How fortunate to have had so many years of love 

and happiness together, and so many friends who 

loved us and Christian brothers and sisters who 

helped us and prayed for us! 

We always encouraged each other to carry on 

when things became difficult with our favourite 

saying ‗The show‘s not over ‗till the fat lady 

sings‘.  

Her memory remains in my heart. 
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St Helen‘s Church and Church in Abingdon News 

If you would like an event listed on this page let us 

know by the 10th of the previous month and we will try 

to include it. Contact Silvia at alanj@phonecoop.coop 

or tel: 01235 521247 

St Helen’s Church 
 

Sunday  11 July 

Newcomers’ Lunch 

From 12.00  

Contact Susan Scott 522969 

Sunday 18 July 

Promenade Concert and tea 

Windrush Choir 

15.00 followed at  

16.30 by Evensong  

Wednesday 21 July 

Wednesday Club 

20.00 Talk & demo by Wendy Hughes 

Sculptured textiles & manipulating materials 

Saturday 24 July  

St Helen’s at lunch 

12.00 at The Anchor  

Saturday 31 July 

Coffee Morning   

In aid of  Leukaemia research 

10.00-12.00 in Church Centre 

Tuesday10 August 

Mothers’ Union Summer Social 

19.00-21.00 

Shared food, Bring & Buy, Raffle 

Saturday 14August 

FOSH Summer Lunch 

12.30 in Church Centre 

Adults £6 Children £4 (max 40) 

Sunday 15 August 

Promenade Concert and tea 

15.00 followed at 

16.30 by Evensong 

Wednesday 18 August  

Wednesday Club  

20.00 talk by John Enticott 

Geology and Scenery around the Vale  

 

St Nicolas Church 
 

Sunday 4 July 

Garden Open for church funds 

14.00 -18.00 at Peads Farm 

Frilford OX13 5NS 

Invitation from Isla & Geoff Currey 

£3.00 Children free (Cup of tea included!) 

 

St Michael’s Church 
 

Thursday 8 July 

St Michael’s Fellowship 

19.45 Flanders and Swann Evening 

 

Wednesday 28 July & 25 August 

Luncheon Club 

12.30 To book a place ring 522591or 538758 

 

Church in Abingdon 
 

Thursdays  1 &15 July 5 & 19 August 

‘Back to 35’ 

10.30-11.30 Baptist Church hall 

Opportunity for chat and fellowship 

1 July Morning Cream Teas in the garden 

15 July Jaipur Limb Project with Rosemary Short 

5 August Singing with Sally Mears 

19 August Police Community Officer 

 

Thursday 15 July 

Bereavement Support Group 

19.30 in St Helen‘s Church Centre 

 

35 Ock Street Summer Closure 

From Saturday 24 July 12.00 

To Wednesday 1 September 10.30 

 

Future Diary Dates 

 

Saturday 11 September 

Historic Churches 

Sponsored Ride and Stride 

 

Monday 27 September 

Abingdon Alpha Supper 

Solution to June‘s Crossword by Eccles 
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Many Brains Make Light Work 
  

Each clue gives the initial letters of the words in a proverb or saying e.g. 

SIG – Silence is golden.  

A prize of The Penguin Book of Word Histories by Fred McDonald is offered to the first correct complete 

entry drawn out of a hat  Entries, please, to any member of the Window Editorial Team by 31st August 2010  

 
  

1     B C B C     _________________________________ 

2     A S I A T    _________________________________ 

3     T W D M A R    _________________________________ 

4     M H W T S S    _________________________________ 

5     A F I L A W    _________________________________ 

6     M H L S     _________________________________ 

7     M H M L W    _________________________________ 

8     T A T W F N M    _________________________________ 

9     P I A V     _________________________________ 

10   M M M     _________________________________ 

11   O G T D A      _________________________________ 

12   T P O T P I I T E   _________________________________ 

13   H A L I B T N B   _________________________________ 

14   E C  E G     _________________________________ 

15   A R S G N M    _________________________________ 

16   S A T T C A T    _________________________________ 

17   O G T D A    _________________________________ 

18   T E B C T W    _________________________________ 

19   G A D A B N    _________________________________ 

20   A S I T S N    _________________________________ 

21   A M T H G F    _________________________________ 

22   M A T W S I J    _________________________________ 

23   G R T B R    _________________________________ 

24   E C H A S L    _________________________________ 

25   A B I T H I W T I T B   _________________________________ 

26   A A A D K T D A   _________________________________ 

27   P I G H S T S    _________________________________ 

28   F R I W A F T T   _________________________________ 

29   H I T B P     _________________________________ 

30   S T R A S T C    _________________________________ 

31   D P A Y E I O B    _________________________________ 

32   B I T T W    _________________________________ 

33   R I A D B S C    _________________________________ 

34   D I T B P O V    _________________________________ 

35   A C I A G A A R   _________________________________ 

36   D C Y C B T A H   _________________________________ 

37   L B Y L     _________________________________ 

38   A W T E W    _________________________________ 

39   I T O T K O    _________________________________ 

40   M I T R O A E    _________________________________ 



July and August at St Helen‘s Church 
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To arrange baptisms, weddings and funerals contact the Parish Office. 

Clergy are available in the Church Office between 19.00 - 20.00 on a Wednesday.  

Call the office to book an appointment. 

 

 Rector:    The Revd Dr Charles Miller 

 Assisting Priest (NSM):  The Revd Tim Hewes 

 Curate (NSM):   The Revd Dr Simon Thorn 

 Curate (NSM):  The Revd Dr Jane Baun 

 

 Director of Music:   Christopher Fletcher-Campbell 

 Parish Administrator:  Linda Barker 

St Helen‘s Church Office: St Helen‘s Court, Abingdon, OX14 5BS 

01235 520144  

[normal opening hours 09.00 to 14.15 Mon, Tues, Wed; 09.15 to 14.15 Fri] 

E-mail: administrator@sthelens-abingdon.org.uk 

www.sthelens-abingdon.org.uk 

Divine Services 
Morning Prayer 09.10 every weekday 

Evening Prayer 17.10 every weekday 

Holy Communion 08.00 Sundays   - July at St Nicholas  - August at St Helen‘s 

Sung Eucharist 10.00 every Sunday with Junior Church 

Wednesday Church 10.30 every Wednesday (Holy Communion followed by refreshments)  

 

Sunday Evening Services 
4 July  18.30 Eucharist    1 August 18.30 Eucharist 

11 July 18.30 Taizé     8 August 18.30 Taizé 

18 July 16.30 Evensong    15 August 16.30 Evensong 

25 July 18.30 Eucharist & Healing Service 22 August 18.30 Eucharist & Healing Service 

        29 August 18.30 Evensong 

Meetings and Gatherings all in Church Centre unless marked 

Baby and Toddler Group 09.30 and 11.00 Mon 5, 12 July 

Baptism Preparation  20.00 Tues 6, 20 July 

Bereavement Support 19.30 Thurs 15 July 

DCC meeting   19.30 Mon 5 July 

DCC standing committee 19.30 Wed 11 August 

Desiring Life   14.15 Tues 6 July 

Marriage Preparation 20.00 Wed 7 July 

Mothers‘ Union  20.00 Tues 10 August 

Newcomers‘ Lunch  12.30 Sun 11 July 

Wednesday Club  20.00 Wed 18 August 

 

Events (more details on page 10) 
Quarter peal attempt  18.00 Thurs 8 July 

Safari Supper   19.00 Sat 10 July  various locations 

Promenade Concert  15.00 Sun  18 July  St Helen‘s 

Coffee Morning  10.00-12.00 Sat 31  July Church Centre 

FOSH Summer Lunch 12.30 Sat 14 August Church Centre 

Promenade Concert  15.00 Sun 15 August 

Peal attempt   14.00 Sat 21 August  

 

The services and events listed here are correct at the time of going to press 

- please consult the weekly Newssheet if in doubt. 

Promenade Concerts 

Come and enjoy tea 

and cakes while listen-

ing to the lovely music 

 

18 July 15.00 - 16.00 

Windrush Choir 

 

15 August 15.00 - 

16.00 


