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SERVICES FOR DECEMBER & 
JANUARY AT ST. PETER’S  

 
 Sunday 18th November - 2nd before Advent 

9.30am Morning Prayer 

 Sunday 25th November - Christ the King 
9.30am Eucharist 

Sunday 2nd December - Advent Sunday 
10am Family Service Among the Trees 

Sunday 9th December - 2nd Sunday of Advent 
   9.30am Eucharist  

Sunday 16th December - 3rd Sunday of Advent 
9.30am Eucharist 

Thursday 20th December 

1.30pm Quernmore School Christmas Service 

Sunday 23rd December - 4th Sunday of Advent 
7.30pm St Peter’s Carol Service 

Monday 24th December - Christmas Eve 
3pm Crib Service 



3 

   
 

Tuesday 25th December—Christmas Day 
9.30am Christmas Day Eucharist  

Sunday 30th December - Epiphany 
10.15am Benefice Eucharist 

Christ Church, Over Wyresdale 

Sunday 6th January - Baptism of Christ 
10am Family Service 

Sunday 13th January  - 3rd Sunday of Epiphany 
9.30am Eucharist 

Sunday 20th January - 4th Sunday of Epiphany 
9.30am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 27th January—5th Sunday of Epiphany 
9.30am Eucharist 

For more information about St Peter’s please log on to  
 

dqowbenefice.co.uk  

 
The website contains a calendar of services and events and you can 

access the weekly pew sheet even if you miss the service! 
 

During December and January you can access this    
magazine on the website in glorious colour! 

Next edition of Quernmore Link—March 2019 
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* 

Opening Times for 2018 
Thursday 29 November  12pm-5pm 

Friday 30 November  12pm-5pm 
Saturday 1 December  10am-5pm 
Sunday 2 December  10am-5pm 
Monday 3 December  12pm-5pm 

* 
Sunday Service 2 December  

10am Family Service Among the Trees 
 

Christmas Carol Service Sunday 23 December 7.30pm 
Christmas Crib Service Monday 24 December 3pm 

* 
Refreshments available throughout opening times 

* 
Come and visit our beautiful country Church, lit up by       
Christmas Trees, decorated by our generous sponsors – local 
businesses, individuals and primary school. The church will look 
wonderful and the atmosphere will be very special. 
 

For many reasons it can be hard to come into church, so we 
hope that this  special event will provide a warm and              
welcoming place for everyone.  

* 
*Trees and displays to enthral you 

*Drinks and mince pies, soup and bread to warm you 
*People to talk to 

*An opportunity to sit and rest 
*A Prayer Tree – for your prayers and requests 

*A Remembrance Tree – with cards for names of loved 
ones 
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View From 
the Vicarage 

 
 

On the 11th of November this year, we will remember those who have died in 
war. This year is of particular significance as we recall that it is one hundred 
years since the guns ceased and the ‘Great War’ came to an end. We honour all 
those from this parish, and beyond, who gave their lives for the greater good, 
whilst we also recall the horror, and the sacrifice of war. 
 

On Remembrance Sunday we share our memories, thoughts and reflections. 
We give thanks for the selfless sacrifice of many, whilst confessing the failings of 
a sinful human race. We pray for peace on earth and an end to the madness & 
waste of war. In the bible, the prophet Micah predicts terrible times of war for 
the people of Israel. But then he goes on with this amazing vision – the day 
when peace will replace warfare and swords will be made into ploughs. 
 

Micah 4: 3-4 
 

Then God will act as judge to end arguments between people in many places. 
    He will decide what is right for great nations far and near. 
They will stop using their weapons for war. 
    They will hammer their swords into plows 
    and use their spears to make tools for harvesting. 
All fighting between nations will end. 
    They will never again train for war. 
4 They will sit under their own 
    grapevine and fig tree. 
No one will make them afraid. 
 

Of course, ultimate peace and justice and joy will come only at the end of time 
in the Kingdom of God. But that doesn’t mean that we just sit and wait – it is 
never too soon to start cultivating the oasis of peace in the desert of our war 
mongering world. 
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In the words of Mahatma Ghandi, “Peace is not something that you wish for. It is 
something that you make, something that you do, something that you are, 
something that you give away.”  
 
If we truly want to honour those who died in war, we can do no better than by 
building a more peaceful loving world for their children and ours. So, let us be 
peace to one another. 
 
Peace begins in our families, our communities our nation. Peace is our gift. 
With every blessing for a peaceful Christmas, when it comes. 
 
Cindy & family. Xxxx 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

GLADLY SOLEMN SOUND 
Annual Wyresdale Christmas Concert 

Thursday 20 December 2018 
8pm Christ Church, Over Wyresdale 

All welcome 
www.gladlysolemn.co.uk 
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For the Fallen  
 
By Laurence Binyon  

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children,  
England mourns for her dead across the sea.  
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit,  
Fallen in the cause of the free. 
  
Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal  
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres,  
There is music in the midst of desolation  
And a glory that shines upon our tears. 
  

They went with songs to the battle, they were young,  
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.  
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted;  
They fell with their faces to the foe. 

  
They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old:  
Age shall not weary them, nor the years contemn.  
At the going down of the sun and in the morning  
We will remember them. 
  
They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;  
They sit no more at familiar tables of home;  
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time;  
They sleep beyond England's foam. 
  

But where our desires are and our hopes profound,  
Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight,  
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known  
As the stars are known to the Night; 
  
As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust,  
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain;  
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness,  
To the end, to the end, they remain. 
 
Source: The London Times (1914)  

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/laurence-binyon
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THE HISTORY OF ‘FOR THE FALLEN’  
 

On an autumn day in 1914 Laurence Binyon sat on a cliff in North Cornwall, 

somewhere between Pentire Point and the Rump. It was less than seven weeks 

after the outbreak of war, but British casualties were mounting. Long lists of the 

dead and wounded were appearing in British newspapers. With the British     

Expeditionary Force in retreat from Mons, promises of a speedy end to war 

were fading fast.  

Against this backdrop Binyon, then Assistant Keeper of Prints and Drawings at 

the British Museum, sat to compose a poem that Rudyard Kipling would one 

day praise as “the most beautiful expression of sorrow in the English language”.  

“For the Fallen”, as Binyon called his poem, was published in The Times on 21 

September 1914. “The poem grew in stature as the war progressed”, Binyon’s 

biographer John Hatcher observed, “accommodating itself to the scale of the 

nation’s grief”.  

At the going down of the sun we will remember. Nearly a century on, Binyon’s 

poem endures as a dignified and solemn expression of loss. The fourth stanza - 

lifted to prominence as “The Ode of Remembrance” - is engraved on             

cenotaphs, war memorials and headstones in war cemeteries throughout the 

English-speaking world. Recited at Remembrance services in Britain, Canada, 

Australia and New Zealand, the poem serves as a secular prayer:  

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old:  

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn;  

At the going down of the sun, and in the morning,  

We will remember them.  

These lines, situated at the heart of the poem, lay out an argument for          

consolation in which the dead are immortalised in the memory of the living.  

Binyon died on 10 March 1943, and his ashes were scattered on the grounds of 

St Mary’s Church in Aldworth. His name is commemorated on a stone plaque in 

Poets’ Corner at Westminster Abbey, alongside 15 fellow poets of the Great 

War. Wilfred Owen - who died in action at age 25, exactly one week before the 

signing of the Armistice - provided the inscription: “My subject is War, and the 

pity of War. The Poetry is in the pity.”  
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The Challenges of Christmas  
 
Christmas is a great time of year, but it’s not without its challenges! One  
household had 250,000 Christmas lights, but could not boil a kettle for fear of 
blowing the system!   
 

 The challenge of over-indulging  
  

We all remember the episode of the Vicar of Dibley, where she had to consume 
four Christmas dinners! Christmas is a time when we usually eat and drink far 
too much, the average person gaining 6 pounds in weight. But Christmas is not 
simply about gaining weight, but losing what weighs us down. ‘Cast all your 
anxiety on Him because He cares for you.’ (1 Peter 5:7). Whatever your         
concerns or worries this Christmas, bring them to God.  
 

 The challenge of overspending  
  

In the rush to buy Christmas cards, a woman bought a pack of 50 identical 
cards. Without reading the verse, she hastily signed and sent them off, but for 
one. A few days later she read the message: ‘This card is just to say a little gift is 
on the way.’ Christmas is not about getting into debt, but God getting us out of 
debt. He spent exactly what was needed on the first Christmas night: ‘You are 
to give Him the name Jesus, because He will save His people from their 
sins.’ (Matthew 1:21).  
 

 The challenge of over too quickly  
  

Christmas doesn’t last very long, yet the effect of the first Christmas is 
longlasting. ‘For God so loved the world that He gave His one and only Son, that 
whoever believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal life.’ (John 3:16).  
Jesus has come to bring us life in all its fullness, both for now and all eternity.  
  

How do we face the challenges of Christmas?                                       

‘Yet what I can, I give Him - give my heart’.  
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News from St Peter’s 
 

 
Christmas at St Peter’s 

Advent has nearly begun & we look forward to another Christmas   
season at St Peter’s. We look forward to welcoming you at our services 
& events - please see page 2 and page 14 for details of our services at 
St Peter’s and across the Benefice: 
 

The St Peter’s Christmas Tree Festival 
See the advert on Page 4 &5 – please come along to support our Christmas Tree 
Festival. Come and have a look over the weekend, vote for your favourite tree, 
remember a loved one on the memorial tree, bring your friends, enjoy the    
special atmosphere. Donations of mince pies and home bakes very welcome.  
 

A MESSAGE FROM GALE - it would not have been possible to hold this       
Christmas Tree Festival without the enthusiasm, help and dedication of a small 
band of people – YOU KNOW WHO YOU ARE – a massive Thank you. And a 
huge ‘thank you’ to our sponsors! 
 

 
The Vicar is pleased to announce that between Advent and Easter we will be 
having an ordinand { somebody training for the priesthood} on placement 
with us. Her name is Chris Walker and she comes to us as somebody who is 
already an experienced Reader. I'm sure she'll be made very welcome and we 
will all share in the work of training her for ministry! No doubt she will be a 
blessing to us too! 
 

Christmas Greetings to our friends in our Link parishes of  

Greene in Braunschweig, Germany & 

Odendaalsrus in the Free State, South Africa 

 

A very Happy Christmas and all best wishes for 2019 
From Cindy, Graham, Arran and Caitlin 
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Christmas at St Peter’s                    
& Across the Benefice  

dqowbenefice.co.uk  
29th NOVEMBER to 3rd DECEMBER 
St Peter’s Christmas Tree Festival - St Peter’s Church  

SEE OPENING TIMES IN THE ADVERT ON PAGE 5 
 

2nd DECEMBER  ADVENT SUNDAY 
Family Service Among the Trees-  at 10am 

Service of Light—at 4pm at Dolphinholme St Mark’s    
  

9th DECEMBER  SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 
Eucharist - at 9.30am 
 

16th DECEMBER THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

Morning Prayer - at 9.30am 
 

19th DECEMBER  WEDNESDAY 
GLADLY SOLEMN SOUND - Annual Wyresdale Christmas Concert at 8pm at 
Christ Church, Over Wyresdale 
 

23rd DECEMBER  FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 
ST PETER’S CAROL SERVICE—at 7.30pm 
Quermore Methodists Family Carol Service at 11am  

24th DECEMBER CHRISTMAS EVE 
Crib Service - at 3.00pm   
Benefice Midnight Mass at St Mark’s, Dolphinholme - at 11.30pm 

25th DECEMBER  CHRISTMAS DAY 
St Peter’s Christmas Day Eucharist – at 9.30am 

30th DECEMBER  FIRST SUNDAY OF CHRISTMAS 
Benefice Eucharist at Christ Church, Over Wyresdale—at 10.15am 
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A lot has happened since the last edition of the Quernmore 
link. Sadly, due to the very hot weather, Class 4 were unable to 
follow tradition and walk up Clougha.  Year 6 were able to follow 
tradition though and visited Parliament.  Class 3  visited Damas 
Ghyll and had a spinning and weaving workshop plus a Viking 
workshop in school.  Class 3 continue to be the luckiest class in 

school for trips – thanks go to Mrs Appleby for all her hard work, we are sure the 
children really appreciate it! 
 

The juniors enjoyed a visit from the author, Will Mabbitt and we welcomed  children 
from Sandylands and Bowerham Schools to enjoy the fun with us. Sports’ Day was a 
huge success, as was the Strawberry Tea that followed.  The summer production was, 
as usual, a successful event, the infants’ performance of ‘Tatty Bogle’ and the juniors 
‘Porridge’ were enjoyed by all. 
  

Sadly, we still do not have a PTFA but a small group of parents organized a very     
successful BBQ and raised over £1,000 and a great time was had by all!  A different 
group of parents have volunteered to organize the Christmas Disco being held on  
Friday 30th November 6-8pm.  We are incredibly grateful to everyone who             
contributes and help to make all the events so successful. 
 

We waved goodbye to Year 6 in July as they headed off to secondary schools, Ripley, 
Central, Garstang, QES, LGGS and LRGS.  Some have already returned to visit us!  
We opened our doors on September 3rd to a new school year and a new reception 
class plus additions across the Year groups.  We welcomed Ms Fondja in Class 4.  She 
is covering for Mrs Hodgson, who had a baby boy in July.    
 

We still have a good selection of school clubs Netball Film club with Mrs Baines, 
Football with Keith Singleton and Golf and Multi Skills with Andrew Pye.  Music     
lessons are in abundance: woodwind, piano, guitar & Ukulele plus singing with Mrs 
Kolev!  Mrs Woodhouse continues to run her popular Breakfast and After-School 
Clubs.   
 

Harvest festival was a successful with donations going to the Homeless and the 
Foodbank.   Huge thanks go to Martyn Stringer for playing the organ. We held a cake 
bake after the service in aid of Macmillan Cancer Support. The children had baked 
and our thanks go to Rebecca Woodhouse for her wonderfully tasty biscuits too.  A 
huge thank you to everyone who contributed to the day. 
 

Class 1 visited the Grand Theatre to watch ‘Tabby McTat’.  Class 4 visited       Lancas-
ter Museum and The Westfield Memorial Village.  Class 2 are visiting the Judges 
Lodgings very soon.  Class 3 visited the Buddhist Temple at Ulverston and are off to 
Hardian’s Wall too.  
 

And we have made past half term, phew!!  All the new pupils and staff have settled 
in well and we are all looking forward to the manic, but enjoyable run up to         
Christmas!     Thanks as always to Margaret 
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Adventure in the Arctic       a journey by Anne Brigg 

 
Blue skies turn to black with a star studded night sky. Grey fjords sparkle against 
bright white snow covered landscapes. A biting ice cold wind blows up as we 
slip away from the terminal in Bergen now a UNESCO listed city with small town 
charm .We head out for the many coastal villages and towns that lie near and 
beyond the Arctic Circle . The ship is our expedition base. Before long we cross 
the line that marks the Arctic Circle, 66 degrees 33 north. Later we experience 
the ice ceremony out on the deck where ice cubes are put down your back and 
you are presented with a certificate to mark the occasion. We are on route to 
Kirkenes (pronounced ‘Sheerekenes’ in Norwegian) on the Russian Border and 
a stone’s throw from Murmansk, a destination for the WW2 Arctic Convoys. 
 

Each night at 10pm prompt for 125 years a ferry has left a Norwegian southern 
city for its northern extremities, a life line for coastal communities before roads, 
bridges, tunnels and aeroplanes. The inspiration of one man continues each 
night and day .Captain Richard With’s steamer DS.Vesteralen was the first ves-
sel in regular service along the coast of Norway. First from the Royal City of 
Trondheim, a city with a Norman cathedral, the resting place of King Olav and a 
place of nordic pilgrimage, a Viking town home to Rollo the Viking ancestor to 
William the Conqueror and then, to Hammerfest the most northerly town in 
Europe. This was later extended from Bergen to Kirkenes  and back to Bergen, a 
12 day circular route .Captain With called this ‘hurtig  ruten, the fast route. To-
day Hurtigruten still carries a lot freight and many passengers. Fish in its many 
shapes and forms comes on and goes off along with all sorts of interesting 
packages and parcels, as well as the daily post. We know when the ship carries 
the post for it flies a special flag on the stern. Like Great Britain it is The Royal 
Mail of Norway.  
 

A published timetable enables all to see where, when, and which ship will call 

and for how long a ship will remain in port. Do not be back late for they will go 

without you! A chance to discover Norway’s entire coastal route by day and 

night is an invitation to explore places you have heard about yet never realize 

you may see in your lifetime. You go with every piece of winter clothing you 

may have and, yes, like many an explorer before you; it will be worn nearly all 

the time! 34 ports will be visited, those you visit in the day northbound will be 

visited at night southbound so you will miss nothing even if you fail to wake 

when the ship very neatly ties up to a dark snowy dockside at 3am. 
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To experience so much snow and ice, 100 fjords, 1.000 mountains, Vikings, trolls, Sami 
people, reindeer, sea eagles, arctic fish, elks, husky dogs, and the arctic sea is one of 
dreams. To walk up to the Russian border in a Russian style blizzard when you cannot see 
your hand in front of your face and you can hardly stand up is another .To gaze on  a      
Russian Trawler stuck in the pack ice in front of you is the stuff of adventure books .To look 
to the heavens each dark night in hope of seeing the much talked about Northern Lights is 
a memorable experience along with a landscape so beautiful that’s it’s a shame to make a 
footprint in it. All of this is not just a privilege but a reminder that it is so important that 
human beings leave as small an imprint as possible. Here is a fragile landscape and we are 
all responsible for it.  
 
We listen to those we meet whose daily lives in this harsh inhospitable environment 
makes them tough, determined ,tenacious and courageous individuals. We meet and feast 
with modern day Vikings in the replica of a longhouse in the frozen landscape of the       
Lofoten islands. Lofoten’s history revolves around the Norwegian Arctic cod.  At North 
Cape , 71 degrees 10,21 north, the last point of Europe we find the roads blocked by a 
snow fall that machines cannot deal with.  At the worlds northernmost fishing villages of 
Honningsvag we are the first people they have seen for two weeks and supplies have been 
brought around a dangerous headland by a fishing boat .At Kirkenes we have the first but 
not last of the Russian Winter! Yet life here in this expanding town goes on as usual. A sad 
place during WW2 for the advancing German Army overtook the Russian Army and the 
town like many along this coastal region was burnt to the ground. The local population like 
others was moved further and further south .Our guide for the day had lost his mother in 
this event, he had spent the war years living in the tunnels of a mine in the town of 
Kirkenes, 2,000 kilometres from the geographical North Pole where the North Atlantic 
Ocean meets the Arctic Sea.  
 
Then on to the Russian Border where two small sheds and a gatepost mark the west’s side 

of this frontier. This the last part of the European Border.  To the East brick buildings mark 

the point where so many recent migrants keen to enter Europe  have come  through on 

bikes. The beginning of the East peers out in the blizzard. A Russian snow plough makes 

little impact on the lying snow and still it snows. An obligatory photo stop with great    

difficulty. Three toes transgress across the invisible line that divides West from East.  
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A bad sea storm that night prevents the ship from calling at the next five ports. The sea is 
very rough, but not unusual for this time of year and we ride out the storm in the Barents 
Sea, not very comfortable for many .Calm arrives by midmorning and we can safely enter 
the fjord system. Most of this journey is within the fjord system with some periods of open 
sea during which the ships company are warned it could be rough open water. Next we 
pass countless villages and hamlets with the traditional colourful wooden houses, red, yel-
low, blue, green and white. There is a completely blue village, the colour chosen by the vil-
lagers to celebrate an important local event. Problems arose because the shade of blue 
was not decided before paint was applied and a village of many colours of blue arose.  
 
Again we scan the night sky for the Northern Lights  with some success. We cannot enter 
Trollfjord because of the poor winter conditions but listen to  stories, poetry and music and 
we enter the Norwegian spirit, of a land of music, songs and sagas .Arriving at Tromso we 
stand in the footsteps of past polar explorers.  Today’s modern arctic cathedral stands 
proud in the landscape and reminds us that this was the last place of mainland Europe that 
those polar explorers of legends saw before departing to make discoveries that are com-
mon place today. Our next stop brings us face to face with the recent historical past, a past 
that many forget and others each day work to prevent ever occurring again .Each day a fer-
ry arrives at Hartstad, Vesteralen and passengers who wish may go to the nearby 
Trondenes Church where all nations sit together, pray together and sing a hymn in their 
own language in a moving ecumenical service of peace .Trondenes is a place where man’s 
inhumanity to man was played out 70 plus years ago. We put aside national and historical 
differences as 21st century peace pilgrims and explorers, united in protecting the values of 
the people whose land we are privileged to visit and whose natural environment we too 
will protect,  come together as one people.  
 
We call at many small places  day and night as we continue towards Bergen, places who re-
ly and depend on this lifeline. Teenagers are picked up who go to school and college in a 
bigger town. Local people use the ferry for work and recreation and to visit relations.  On 
the low ground the snow melt has begun, brown ground is beginning to peep through the 
further south we go. Spring will come slowly to  this land so far north. Before long this fro-
zen landscape will become the land of the midnight sun and darkness will give way to in-
credible sunsets.  
 
Bergen is a beautiful ,colourful maritime city with a rich historical and cultural tradition. 

The end of journey, a lifetimes ambition to visit the far north but not quite the end for it 

has fuelled the drive to return to explore lands far beyond 71 degrees North  thanks to my 

Nordic Viking cousins. Yes, an ancestor came from Normandy with William the Conqueror 

and more than likely his ancestor came from the small island of Giske off Alesund with Rol-

lo!!!. 
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BOOK OF REMEMBRANCE  

 

The Book of Remembrance is a permanent record in writing of our 
loved ones now departed.  

There is also a 'YEARS MIND DIRECTORY' which is free of charge, whereby we 
can have our dear departed remembered in PRAYER on the anniversary of their 

death or perhaps on their birthday!  

Why not take advantage of this facility and give us details then come and hear 
the names being remembered on the Sunday nearest the appropriate date.  

During the Month of December we shall be remembering in our  prayers  

6th James Sparks 
22nd  Sidney Beeston 
26th Edith Curwen 

26th  Patricia Wilkinson 
30th  Edmund Dagger 

During the Month of January we shall be remembering in our prayers  

6th Hilda Wareing 
9th  Sq Ldr James Philip Sparks 
16th Margaret Ellen Mugford 

16th  Maurice Walker 
21st  Isabella Ayrton 

During the Month of February we shall be remembering in our prayers  

1st Ruth Vickers 
12th  Norman Hart 

15th Percy William Mugford 
21st  Dorothy Willan 
28th  William Lamb 
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Curwen’s Corner 
 
 
Music on Christmas Morning.  
Written by Anne Bronte : (The younger of 
the three sisters), 7th January 1820 - 28th 
May 1849.     
                                                                        
Thornton, West Riding of Yorkshire, England.                                                                                              
Music I love but never strain                                       
Could kindle raptures so divine,                                     
So grief assuage, so conquer pain,  
And rouse this pensive heart of mine -  
As that we here on Christmas morn,  
Upon the wintry breezes borne.  
Though Darkness still her empire keep,  
And hours must pass, ere morning break;  
From troubled dreams, or slumbers deep,  
That music kindly bids us wake;  
It calls us, with an angels voice,  
To wake, and worship, and rejoice;   
 
To greet with joy the glorious morn,  
Which angels welcomed long ago,  
When our redeeming Lord was born,  
To bring the light of Heaven below,  
The Powers of Darkness to dispel,  
And rescue Earth from Death and Hell.  
 
While listening to that sacred strain,  
My raptured spirit soars on high;  
I seem to hear those songs again  
Resounding through the open sky,  
That kindled such divine delight,  
In those who watched their flocks by night.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
With them, I celebrate His birth -   
Glory to God in highest Heaven,  
Good will to men, and peace on Earth,  
To us a saviour king is given,  
Our God has come to claim His own,  
And Satan's power is overthrown!   
 
A sinless God for sinful men,  
Descends to suffer and to bleed,  
Hell must renounce it's empire then;  
The price is paid, the world is freed,  
And Satan's self must now confess,  
That Christ has earned a Right to bless:  
 
Now holy Peace may smile from Heaven,  
And heavenly Truth from earth shall spring:  
The captive's galling bonds are riven,  
For our Redeemer is our king;  
And He that gave his blood for men  
Will lead us home to God again.  
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HIGH DAYS & HOLY DAYS 
 

Christmas and St Luke’s Gospel 

It is to St Luke’s wonderful gospel that many Christians turn as the year 
draws to a close and Christmas approaches, for it is to St Luke that we 
owe the fullest account of the nativity. Luke alone tells us the story of 
Mary and the angel’s  visit to her, and has thus given the Church the 
wonderful Magnificat of Mary. Luke alone tells us the story of Simeon’s 
hymn of praise, thus giving us the  wonderful Nunc Dimmittis. Imagine 
an Anglican evensong without the Nunc Dimmittis. 

Luke alone tells us the story of how the angels appeared to the shep-
herds and how the shepherds then visited the infant Jesus. So – imag-
ine Christmas cards and nativity scenes every year without the shep-
herds arriving to visit baby      Jesus. Imagine school nativity plays with-
out our children dressed as shepherds or sheep. So – thank you, Luke! 

What makes it so amazing is that Luke was not a Jew! The man who 
wrote the fullest nativity story, and indeed more of the New Testament 
than any other single person, was a Gentile! 
 
Christmas: Why does it begin at midnight with Holy Communion? 

The hour was first chosen at Rome in the fifth century to symbolise the 
idea that Christ was born at midnight – a mystical idea in no way hin-
dered by        historical evidence! No one knows the hour of his birth. 

Certainly in recent times, Holy Communion at midnight on Christmas 
morning has proved popular with modern families. One British writer 
pointed out its “domestic convenience” in 1947: “for where there are 
children and no servants, husband and wife may be unable to com-
municate at any other time.” (So things don’t change, then!) 
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ST JAMES THE LEAST OF ALL 
 
 

 
On what sort of dog a   clergyman should own  
 
The Rectory St. James the Least  
 
My dear Nephew Darren  
 

 I am absolutely delighted to hear that you are getting a dog. But be careful 
which variety you choose. First, your dog must be something substantial, but 
not prone to fighting or making amorous advances towards parishioners’ dogs. 
A mongrel may be all very well for you as a curate, but think to the future when 
you are an incumbent. Get a pedigree. It sets a better tone at the Rectory.   
 It should also be a breed that sheds hair copiously, which should deter your 
more fastidious parishioners from bothering you at home. If it also drools, that 
is a bonus. I would recommend you do not get a sheepdog. They become    
neurotic trying to round everyone up as they roam round your lawn at the     
annual Summer Fete.   
 

 It can be quite useful giving your dog a name that - naturally, by coincidence - 
is remarkably similar to that of an awkward parishioner. Being able to bawl out 
commands to “come”, “sit”, and “stop that”, along with the pet’s name, can be 
cathartic to you, salutary to the parishioner concerned and instructive to the 
rest of your congregation.  
 

 Dogs keep every confidence you tell them, are infinitely sympathetic when you 
moan about the flower arrangers, and make an excellent audience when you 
rehearse your Sunday sermon on them. Just like my  parishioners, my Labrador 
gives me a look of wellmeaning incomprehension as I get underway, and within 
minutes slips into a peaceful doze, which continues until my sermon concludes.   
 When gentlemen of the road call, before you open the door, make a series of 
very audible commands that imply you are restraining a ravenous beast. That 
your ravenous beast is smiling and tail-wagging, is irrelevant. It will make your 
caller hesitate to ring the bell another time.  
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Dogs also provide an excellent excuse for terminating endless meetings, over-
long phone calls, parish socials and even visits to the bishop. Even the hardest 
of hearts cannot stop you from dashing home to give your pet a toilet break, 
much, of course, as you would like to continue enjoying yourself with whoever 
it is you are obliged to flee from.   
 

 But do not take them to your church council meetings. When difficult           
decisions have to be made, you can never rely on them voting the way you 
want. My Labrador will wag her tail and agree with anyone.  
 
 Your loving uncle,  

Eustace 

 

 

 

 

 

Festive Turkey (or How to survive Christmas Day!)  
  

1 turkey Stuffing of choice Streaky bacon  
 Slow roasting, 150 oC, 1 hour per kilogram + 30 mins extra.  
Stuff the breast cavity, truss the bird, place in the roasting tin and cover the 

breast with bacon.  Pour over 1 bottle of Brandy and cover the tin.  Place in the 

pre-heated oven.  Every 15 minutes, remove the cover and pour over one of the 

following: 1 bottle Navy Rum, 1 bottle Brandy, 1 bottle Sherry. Discard the cover 

for the last 30 minutes of cooking time.  Take the bird out of the oven, throw it 

away and    DRINK THE GRAVY.  

************************* 

Over Christmas I asked a friend of mine what he would be doing over Christmas. 
He told me he reckoned he would be doing a lot of work on "aqua-thermal 
treatment of ceramics, aluminum, and steel under a constrained environment." 
I was astonished – and baffled. In further conversation, I learned that he would 
be "washing dishes with hot water under his wife's supervision." 
 
************************* 
No room The Sunday School teacher was telling the story of the Nativity, and 

had just finished the part about there being ‘no room at the inn’. A small voice 

piped up: ‘I blame Joseph. He should have booked. 
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