
  

 

 

 

 

  
 

 



Rector Fr Michael Boag rector@worthparish.org 01293 882229 

Associate Vicar Revd Sarah Upchurch vicarstb@worthparish.org 01293 524804 

Assistant Priests Revd Gordon Parry 07802 432398 

Curate Greta curate@worthparish.org  

 

Our regular services are shown below; a calendar at the back of this magazine details special services, 

groups and events happening throughout the next two months. 

 ’,  ’,  
 

Sundays 

 

 

08.00  Holy Communion  

 (Book of Common Prayer, 1662) 
 

 

10.00  Sung Eucharist  (probably returning 

in August) 

 (Common Worship)  

 

 

10.00 1st,  2nd and 3rd Sundays -  

 Eucharist and Sunday School 
 

10.00 4th Sundays 

Child- friendly Eucharist  

Tuesdays   10.30  Eucharist  

Wednesday    

Thursdays 10.30 Fr Michael’s homily (online)  

Saturday   
 

 

And here’s what’s happening in the café each week: 

‘  
Tuesdays 10.30 - 12.00      All closed for the time being 

Thursdays 14.00 - 16.00  

Fridays 10.30 - 12.30  

12.30 – 14.30  

Saturdays 10.30 - 12.00  
 

If you have a Baptism, Wedding or general 

enquiry, please call the office on 0300 111 8150 or 

email office@worthparish.org   

To contact Fr Michael, please phone 01293 

882229 Tuesday to Sunday or email him at 

rector@worthparish.org 

To contact Revd Sarah, please phone 01293 

524804 Tuesday to Sunday or email her at 

vicarstb@worthparish.org 

To contact Revd Gordon, phone 07802 432398. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

  

 

mailto:rector@worthparish.org
mailto:vicarstb@worthparish.org
mailto:curate@worthparish.org
mailto:office@worthparish.org
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The middle part of ‘lockdown’ for me was actually a blessing.  Once government had 

decided that halls etc should close, everyone knew where they stood and hiring 

stopped, so there were no more invoices and no more queries after the end of 

March. This released time to tidy up the files in the ‘cloud’ – a job that had been 

put on hold for over a year! Rearranging weddings, especially the seven we had scheduled for May, to say 

nothing of the baptisms then took a bit of sorting to make sure that nothing was forgotten. I had just 

offered to spend time on producing a mag when the lockdown started easing and life started cranking up 

again.  I was a bit surprised church services resumed so soon and with so little warning, but we have coped 

so far.  However, I have to say that I am shocked by the reluctance of people to wear masks! I could 
possibly understand it if the masks were suggested as protection for oneself, you could have the attitude ‘if 

I get the virus, I get it, too bad’, but as it was made clear that the wearing of masks is to protect others 

from anything one might have, not to wear a face covering in an enclosed space is uncaring, inconsiderate 

and irresponsible. Sue x                                                                                                       

Lockdown began around fourteen weeks ago from the time of writing. Back on Thursday 19 March I 

celebrated the eucharist in St Nicholas’ and had my last haircut; both remarkably memorable occasions! It 

felt like the world was shuddering to a halt and was most unnerving, as I am sure you’ll agree. We had 
Mothering Sunday but where were all the mothers? Palm Sunday, Holy Week and the Easter Triduum all 

kept in isolation and we wondered when we would be able to gather in the crowded joyful way we’re used 

to. Ascension Day, Pentecost, Trinity Sunday; all great festivals but this year without festivity. A sad blow 

early on was the death of Fr Roger Brown. How we miss him, especially at the early Prayer Book service 

on a Sunday and the 10.30 Thursday Eucharist. Likewise, Peter Gusterson, who contributed so much to St 

Nicholas’ over the years; another great loss. Both had simple, sparse funerals at the crematorium, whereas 

in other circumstances, the church would have been filled.  

And yet, despite the desolation and loss, we found ourselves 

really quite active but quieter; busy and creative in new and 

unexpected ways. One of the first things to deal with was 

storm damage from the winter and that led to our replacing 

the wooden fence between the new Garden of Remembrance 

and Bishop’s Lodge, then making safe the old kitchen garden 

brick wall, where the wind had lifted the ivy and the ivy had lifted the bricks.  

These were useful positive things to do but what about the community life of the parish? How could we 

stay together if we couldn’t be together? It didn’t take long for us to find new ways of doing old things. The 

age of Zoom had arrived. Posting videos of services and talks on Facebook (and via our parish website) 

helped connect not just with our regular congregation but we soon discovered an online gathering many 

times larger than our usual physical ones. One of my favourite moments was the Easter egg hunt on the 

Rectory lawn that prompted comments such as, ‘You’ve missed one!’ and ‘Does your apple tree really 

grow chocolate eggs?’ 

Coming out of lockdown has been equally memorable (especially the haircut this week), but just as 

uncertain as we went in. We make small steps and hope and pray we won’t stumble as we get closer to 

the freedom we previously had. I say ‘had' rather than ‘enjoyed’ as a reminder that the speed at which we 

lived, for many, was a freedom that came with a cost. Perhaps an enforced slow down, a time when we 

have not felt or been in control, perhaps this will engender in us a deeper sense of appreciation and 

sensitivity. I hope so. Right at the start when life was suddenly curtailed, it took just a glance out the 

window to notice that nature was not in lockdown & Spring came 'ready or not'. And this year we noticed. 

May something of the attentiveness and appreciation we have learned these past weeks stay with us and 

grow within us now and in the years to come.  

O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good: his mercy endures for ever (Psalm 118).       Fr Michael 
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Life has been very different during these last few months. The first priority was to ensure that everybody in 

the worshipping community was in touch with somebody. Phyl Pennell efficiently set up buddy groups 

which was a great idea. For the most part they have been working well to enable people to keep in touch 

and stay connected. However, I know that some have felt isolated and disconnected. I have made many 

phone calls although I suspect not enough.  

I painted the Easter message and displayed it in the vicarage window. The natural ways of communicating 

have been replaced with Zoom and Team meetings. I learned about Zoom meetings early on so that I 

could keep in touch with my family in Hertfordshire. I then felt confident to set up Zoom meetings for the 

Hangout youth club which we have held most Friday evenings. They are actually exhausting when your 

preferred way of communication is face to face. 

There have also been regular meetings with the Deanery Healing Network and we have been studying Pete 

Grieg’s sessions on ‘How to Pray’. I have also had meetings as a governor with Pound Hill Junior School 

and Chapter meetings. On occasions while out and about, I met people who were in trouble who I listened 

to and tried to offer help and prayer. Food has been collected at the vicarage and every so often eggs, 

gravy and milk have been ferried down to Open House. 

Adapting to the new methods needed to live stream services has been a huge learning curve and quite 

stressful, but on the whole, despite a few odd ‘close ups’, I managed, believing myself to be celebrating and 

receiving communion on behalf of the parish. Many people have been watching the online services, 

including those who would not ordinarily come to church.  

Now we have begun to have services in church again we know we need to continue to stream services for 

those who cannot come to church yet. We miss them and look forward to a time when we can truly 

worship without fear, laugh, sing and hug and really celebrate! 

Throughout lockdown I have been busy but in the last few weeks I have been extremely busy, much of the 

work that I am doing is related to the buildings. There are the plans for the building work at St Barnabas’ 

and we hope to update everyone soon. Phyl has been busy successfully applying for grants and gradually 

money is being made available for our exciting project! 

When we opened the Narthex for Prayer there was a good deal of sorting and cleaning to be done. Then 

extra chairs and other things had to be moved from the church and put into the Downstairs Meeting room 

which is now jam-packed full. St Catherine’s Hospice received more donations when restrictions were 

eased than they anticipated so we had a great opportunity to provide temporary additional storage in our 

hall which was very much appreciated. 

Sadly, there have been several funerals and grieving families who have been even more affected by the 

restrictions in not being able to seek comfort as they normally would. We have lost many dear to us. May 

they rest in peace. 

My previous experience as a nurse has been a great help in many ways, as I was trained in infectious 

diseases. Even so, I have had to deal with my own anxiety of the pandemic with the safety and wellbeing of 

my family and friends as well as a few health issues. Husband Colin has worked throughout, going into 

people’s houses as a gas engineer. One son had to come home early from university, and another lost 

most of his livelihood as a newly qualified Personal Trainer. My youngest son has been home apart from 

four Fridays at school as he is in Year 10. I have enjoyed ‘helping’ him study English Literature ‘Power and 

Conflict’ poems.  

In the early days of lockdown, I bought a table tennis net which you can put on your dining room table and 

we had a great lot of fun; we played games, went for walks and did puzzles. As a family we did more things 

together and that was good. I am so fortunate with my family at home, I can’t imagine how lonely it has 

been for some, I know it has been so hard.  

Finally, I have had time to reflect upon the nature of my ministry at St Barnabas’. Many things have become 

clearer. I just hope that I can develop the ideas that I have had and encourage a spiritual growth and 

maturity at St Barnabas’ to engage with the local community and throughout the Parish. 

Peace be with you,                                                                                    Sarah 
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 St Barnabas’ Crib Service  

(Apologies, this was left out of the last mag, Ed)

The Crib Service was a wonderful service led by Revd 

Sarah, involving not only many of the children from the 

regular congregation and Messy Church, but also several 

from families that had just decided to attend the service 

and asked to join in. 

As the service began the scene was set: “It is Christmas Eve and we are going to hear the story of the first 

Christmas ever….”, and we sang our first carol – “O Little Town of Bethlehem”, followed by one of the 

children’s favourites – “Little Donkey”.  As each part of the Christmas story was told, and the children 

assembled around the alter, an associated carol was sung: “Away in a Manger”, “While Shepherds Watched 

Their Flocks by Night” and “We Three Kings of Orient Are”. 

Once the crib was complete Revd Sarah blessed it, prayers were 

said, and the service finished with “We tell this story of the 

first Christmas every year because everyone must know 

about the baby that was born called Jesus. He grew up 

and is the Saviour of the World”. 
 

The preparation for the re-creation of the crib was led by Jane 

Stanford and Mary Sharpe, ably assisted during the service by 

Caroline Formby, Nicky Anderson and Robyn Vickers.  The 

music for the carols was played beautifully by Ann Phillipson.  The 

stars, as always, were the children who played their parts 

wonderfully.  The crib, featuring figures knitted by Mary Sharpe, 

formed a perfect symbol and focus for Christmas. 

The service was attended by 50 adults and 25 children.  

All who attended, a good mixture of regular attendees 

at both churches as well as many new faces, 

thoroughly enjoyed a wonderful experience.  

Afterwards we enjoyed refreshments in the Pastoral 

Centre. 

David Anderson 
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Worth & Pound Hill Branch        January – June Update 
including the December visit to Gatwick Detention Centre (Brook House) 

 

This article was originally written before the tragic Coronavirus Lockdown, so it has been extended to 

include April, May and June. Even though we have not been able to meet as a Branch this does not mean we 

have stopped working since March! 
Read on and be cheered in this continuingly depressing time, we will smile again, we will continue God’s 

work and, yes “meet again”! 
 

Carol Service 
 

On Thursday 19 December Revd Sarah and I joined with other members of Crawley District Mothers’ Union 

in Brook House for the annual Carol Service. After managing to get through the security, where I forgot my 

car registration number and had to go back out and write it down, I returned and I thought I had lost Sarah. 

The security had not liked her watch; however, we met up again safely. There were quite a few invited guests 

but unfortunately only about 12 detainees were present. Numbers depend on how many Christians are at 

the centre. 
 

Two Caribbean ladies led the service, which turned out to be more of a Carol Concert than a Christian 

service; they had lovely voices and kept us all in tune. Sarah did the first reading and we had an address from 

a lady who is a trustee at the centre. It was very enjoyable and we had mince pies and tea or coffee afterwards. 
 

Sarah was able to talk to the Christian Chaplain and was asked to come back in the New Year for a Sunday 

Service. I shall be going in March and hopefully, if Sarah can get cover, she will join me. 
 

Crawley District Mothers’ Union supply over 400 pairs of socks, which are given out to the detainees over 

the Christmas period; any socks left over go into the clothing store; East Grinstead Mothers’ Union look 

after it. When supplies of clothing get low, a general request is sent to all Branches for donations. 

Mary Fry 

New Year Supper 
 

January is the time that we, as a Branch, invite husbands, wives, partners and, of course, the Rector to join 

us for a New Year Supper. Revd Sarah is already a Member so is included automatically, we have not 

forgotten her! 
 

This year the meal was held in the Pastoral Centre with excellent food from Waitrose and some equally 

excellent desserts provided by some members, thank you one and all. 
 

      

 
AGM 
 

The day of our February AGM proved to be a busy one. We began at 10:00 with our Wave of Prayer at St 

Nicholas’, when we prayed for our Linked Diocese across the world, as we do every year. Once again we 

were blessed with members of the 10:30 congregation arriving early to join us in singing, praying and listening 
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to readings, all suitable to our “Building Hope and Confidence” theme for this year. This was followed by 

the weekly Eucharist. 
 

At 19:30 we held our AGM preceded by a Eucharist service, led by Fr Michael, who then went on to chair 

the AGM. This was an interesting and positive meeting leaving us in no doubt that the clergy appreciate our 

work in the Parish, Crawley District and our Diocese; as well as our fund raising to aid others around the 

world. What we would love to have are some new, perhaps younger, members to join us and bring new 

ideas with them, anyone interested? 
 

 

              
 

 

… and …  A talk by the Kent, Surrey and Sussex Air Ambulance, a celebration of St George’s Day with a 

Eucharist service, a Quiz and a Hamper Raffle, and a talk about the MU Ministry of Cake in hospitals were 

all planned, but had to be cancelled. 
 

So, what did we do? We collected tins and packets of food for the Family Social Workers’ Food Bank. There 

had been so much call for food items by families in need during the lockdown that the Food Bank was running 

dangerously low. Sue did a house call to those who donated and delivered the goods to Mary, who, in turn, 

took them to East Grinstead Mothers’ Union for despatch to the Food Bank. We also collected items for 

Open House and the Easter Team; these were placed in a Blue Box (an MU initiative) on Revd Sarah’s 

doorstep with items donated by other members of the Parish. A big thank you, to Revd Sarah for taking the 

items to Open House, and to everyone who donates food to these boxes; it is very much appreciated by 

one and all. 
 

Recently, we sadly lost two of our past members, Marie Loxton and Isobel Brown. Both had been loyal and 

dedicated Members of both our Branch and Mothers’ Union for many years until they were forced to ‘retire’ 

for health reasons, may they Rest in 

Peace and Rise in Glory.  
 

YOU are always welcome to join our 

Branch Meetings, or the Outings. 

Please do come along, we would love 

to see you, and you may find that you 

like what you see and hear. 
 

Please keep well, stay alert and safe. 

Joan Tick, Mary Fry and the MU 

Committee [Simon Morris, Jacky 

Hemsley & Sue Wood]  
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 SCP at St Nicholas’ on 16 February 

Grace, peace and mercy is yours from the God of love. Amen.  

I’m a dog man.. Mo our lurcher greyhound cross would be causing chaos if he was with us in church this 

morning, but I love him. 

When writing about his own beloved dog Martin Luther claimed: Our Lord has made the best gifts, the most 

common….. you might be a cat person, or a snake person, but I hope you can relate…  and just as we tend 

to treat our pets like people I think it's often easy for us to forget that we too are animals,   It’s only a 2% 
difference between our DNA and the DNA of a chimpanzee that accounts for our ability to write poetry, 

and compose music, its only that 2% that means we can create vaccines, invent the iPad, brew beer, that 2% 

is also responsible for the much darker aspect of humanity, things like I’m a celebrity Get Me Out of Here 

and Love Island, but let’s not dwell on that today… no what we tend to do much more often with our bigger 

brains is worry. 

Our brains can conceptualise the future that is not yet real and we even fool ourselves into believing that 

we need to do this, as though if we worry enough we can prevent the badness like some kind of mind 

Voodoo, but powerful as the human brain is, it ain’t that powerful. So lest we become convinced that we are 

greater than other animals, just because we can do a sudoko puzzle Jesus gently reminds us that these vast 

evolved brilliant brains of ours can also be irretrievably stupid. So stupid in fact that we might have a little 

something to learn from birds. 

I think Jesus might be encouraging us all to be a little more birdbrained in showing us what trusting God can 

look like.  Do not worry about your life.  Look at the birds.  

Just let go of your anxieties about tomorrow.  How by worrying can I add a single hour to the span of my 

life, worry doesn't make the thing I fear not happen. It just diminishes my present.  What parent by worrying 

can ensure their children make good life choices?  Who by worrying can make a lover love them more?  

Nothing is added to our lives by worrying, but plenty is taken away. When I worry about how we will afford 

retirement and what will Brexit actually mean, and if so and so is mad at me, and if climate change means 

apocalypse, and is this cough a lung tumour?  I mean, when all of this swirls through my brain on an endless 

loop, it does nothing to ensure I'm safe, or well or loved. But what it does do is make me miss every good 

thing that is right in front of me now.  It gives me nothing, but it takes much away. Worry cuts me off from 

love and beauty and pleasure, that God has presented to me in the present moment. 

When Jesus says not to worry I don’t hear a command, perhaps it’s permission. Less: stop worrying and 

more: It’s okay, I'll take the anxiety - you can let it go. I don’t know about you, but there's so much that 

could go wrong in this world that I can feel that it is my responsibility to worry. As if anxiety and vigilance 

are the same thing, they are not. Just be in today. It's okay. I can let Jesus have tomorrow. I’m not advocating 

irresponsibility, it is responsible to plan and as members of the Jesus Movement we are called to action, but 

I don't have to worry about what might happen, remember God is already present in the future we are 

worrying about. And meanwhile, look, here are some flowers God made that you can enjoy or here is an 

actual person in front of you who is the image and likeness of God and they need your help. 

Jesus says, it's okay. It's okay. Give your worries to him. It's okay. Look at the birds. Consider the lilies. 

Notice the way God's magnificent creation is bursting with joy.  We get to be here. 

Just be in this day.  It is wonderful. 

We get to be in this holy place and know that the Lord is good. We get to be with this baby and know that 

the Lord is good. We get to feel how exquisite it is to be alive and know that the Lord is good.  We get to 

eat this bread broken for us and drink this wine outpoured for all and taste that the Lord is good indeed, 

has made the best gifts, the most common. This is the abundance of God’s salvation.  Thanks be to God. 

Fr Julian 
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Christmas and New Year came and went and it was time to put our 

minds the future and all the plans we have for improvements at both 

churches.  Fundraising came to the top of the list.  A quiz was 

planned for 1 Feb. It was reasonably successful with a profit after 

expenses of £220 and we raised a further £114 from the raffle. 

 
March came and it seemed that the world stood still. Everything 

stopped and we were all stuck at home. Gradually though, people 

found different ways of doing what was really important to us.  Our 

Monday quiz has been as much a part of our week as church on a 

Sunday and having gradually improved our weekly 'meeting' with 

friends we thought we might spread our wings and try for a full 

blown fundraising quiz in aid parish funds. 17 teams of up to 4 people joined us last Friday for an online 

battle.  With the wonders of modern technology team members could all reside in different abodes, and 

indeed in any part of the country, and still be connected in their own chat rooms to discuss the 

answers.  Max Perry, the host, could see 40+ screens all at once and seamlessly questions appeared and 

people disappeared to discuss them and a fabulous evening was had by all.  The Quizzy Rascals lived up to 

their name and won by a single point. The feedback following the event was hugely positive and everyone 

seems keen to come back for more.  £210 was raised (one team thought it was so good they gave an extra 

donation) and at the end of the event the clearing up took less than 5 minutes, which has to be an added 

bonus! 

So the silver lining is that the Worth Parish Virtual Quiz will remain on the Parish Calendar in the new 

normal - Why not join us in September?                                                                      Sue

Obviously the programme for this year has been hit along with all the other groups, so watch this space 

St Nicholas Circle aims to take place at 8p.m on the first Thursday of each month. Doors open at 7.30p.m. 

Everyone welcome. Secretary Ann Lane on 07973 214095 

The remaining programme for 2020 
 

Thurs 1 Oct  Neil Sadler: “Come Fly With Me. An odd thing happened today at the airport.” 

Thurs 5 Nov  Desert Island Discs music and vision. The life of a Parish member. 

Thurs 3 Dec Christmas Cheese and Wine. 
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Here are some of the plants bought for the Rectory 

garden at the Plant Sale on Saturday 20 June. It was a 

truly joyous occasion outside St Barnabas’ with a steady 

stream of eager customers clearing the tables of the 

hundreds of young plants grown by Sheila Dring (along 
with contributions from other keen gardeners). 

Everyone said how much they enjoyed being with one 

another again (at a safe distance), for the first time since the lockdown began in March. A magnificent 

£317.72 was raised on the day and the last few plants left Joyce’s driveway for a further £22. 

 

Prior to the event Rev’d Sarah and David A produced a risk assessment to supplement our standard 

document for events to cover the requirements of the CoVid19 virus, such as social distancing, with 

signage provided to remind our supporters to “keep their distance” whilst attending. We also implemented 

a contactless payment system using the Parish card reader – this also helped simplify taking payments and 

not needing to count the cash and take to the bank! 

  

We had 38 customers on the day, which was a joy to see, and there was a constant stream of visitors 

throughout the morning. 

  

Being able to hold the Plant Sale on the patio outside of St Barnabas’ was a real positive with those passing 

by being able to take a look at what we were doing, as well as purchasing some fabulous plants. It also 

provided plenty of space for social distancing – even the tables were kept 2m apart! 

 

David 
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 PCC 29 Jan 2020 
After Prayers and approval of Minutes, a report on Safeguarding from Noreen 

Oxlade was discussed.  Reports were also received from the Health and Safety Officers (Richard Turpie, St 

Nicholas’; David Anderson, St Barnabas’).  There was a request for volunteers to ensure the safety of the 

children’s area at both churches.  Noreen has resigned as Safeguarding Officer and a replacement is being 

sought. 

Our major projects are now advancing.  At St Nicholas’, agreement with the local authority seems to 

have been reached about the trees and paths, and the Memorial Garden, although a formal outcome is 

awaited at the next Planning Committee.  Other aspects of the project are to be bundled into a single 

application to the Diocesan Advisory Committee, to be submitted shortly.  The stolen downpipes, 

fortunately insured, will be replaced with temporary plastic pipes pending the completion of the high-level 

external repairs. 

At St Barnabas’ the plans, and fund raising, are progressing.  A report on the plans appeared in the 

February Magazine. 

Reports on the Finances were received from Sheila Dring.  It was agreed to establish a fund specifically to 

provide for wear and tear in relation to the rental of facilities.  It was agreed to provide clearer 

information to parishioners concerning the regular costs of running the Parish, and further encourage use 

of the Parish Giving Scheme. 

Reports on future plans proved unfulfilled as the virus struck and all events for the time being were 

cancelled. 

 

Visitors to St Nicholas’ Church who venture into the churchyard cannot fail to see 

that the tower and spire are now shrouded in scaffolding, a sure sign that the high-

level works are well under way. Re-shingling of the spire, repairs to the tower 

stonework and the replacement of missing tiles on the main roof should result in a 

watertight church by mid-October, the scheduled completion date. 

 
Although the proposed internal works are currently on hold due to the high cost involved, we hope in 

early August to see work starting on the new Memorial Garden. 

 

We have all suffered in different ways due to the pandemic. We are grateful that 

we can once again hold services in the church while adhering to the rules issued 

by the Government and our Bishops. The service of Holy Communion (BCP) has 

been reintroduced at 8:00 on Sundays and we are hoping 

to restart our regular 10:30 Thursday services in August. 

Additionally, the church is once again open to visitors on a 

daily basis between 9:00 and 17:00 under controlled 

conditions. 

 

If you would like to donate towards our building projects we would be hugely 

grateful. Our bank details are: Worth PCC, Sort Code: 48-18-22 Account Number: 

61223372. Please use the reference: "St. N project" for your donation. 
 

Gerald Sandwell, Churchwarden  

July 2020 
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Since our last report, Shelley Hobden, the Crawley Planning Officer, visited St. Barnabas’ on Tuesday 28 January.  

Shelley confirmed that the proposed size and position of the porch are acceptable to the planning officers but it is 

the material being used for the porch – grey cladding – that is the concern. Brick and tiles would be approved.  

 

Later on that day Shelley emailed our architect to say that the Council is unable to support our application, because 

of the materials being proposed. Shelley suggested that the determination period be extended to 21 February for us 

to discuss the application and provide amended plans if we wished. The Planners requested a reply by 31 January.  At 

the PCC meeting on 29 January it was agreed that we now change to a ‘brick and tiles’ porch.  All this has been 

disappointing, costing time and money. Drawings have had to be revised. However, planning permission was granted 

on 13 February, so this was a step forward. 

 

The deadline of 19 February for the Faculty application to the Diocesan Advisory Committee (DAC) for their March 

meeting was just met! During the coronavirus lockdown we did receive the good news that the DAC discussed our 

application and are happy to recommend the works for approval.  The next step is to display a public notice at St. 

Barnabas’ but only once the lockdown restrictions are lifted.  

 

A tender package was submitted by the end of February with a deadline of 27 March.  The architect prefers to 

tender to four contractors as invariably one drops out.  The four contractors were Valley Builders, Corniche 

Construction Ltd, Dane Elliot Construction and All Build Ltd. One of the builders requested an extension to the 

tender deadline of two weeks, to which we agreed; that took us to the 14 April. All Build Ltd then withdrew feeling 

they are unable to take on our project and were replaced by Copperstones Projects Ltd. It was expected that each 

of the builders would visit St. Barnabas’ and the first visit took place - by Robin Howe of Dane Elliot Construction - 

on 12 March. Robin suggested that we might like to consider Jewsons Kitchens as an alternative to either Howdens 

or Wren Kitchens. Darren, of Corniche Construction Ltd, visited St. Barnabas’ on 23 March.  Jewsons, 

Copperstones and Valley Builders were due to visit the Pastoral Centre on 24 March but these visits were cancelled 

due to the lockdown restrictions. Two of these firms said they would visit the exterior of St. Barnabas’ and come 

and see the interior at a later date.  

 

Three of the contractors submitted their prices and Dane Elliot declined to tender. The prices were much higher 

than indicative costs had suggested.  Two of the contractors were asked to re-visit their tender packages and suggest 

any reductions in price. It has been left with the architect to complete a tender evaluation and report back to us. It is 

likely that we will have to think how the project can be broken down and phased. We may need to forget the idea of 

a new entrance porch for the time-being or keep the porch but revise external surfacing and consider other cost 

saving measures on finishes and so on. The work has come to a halt until we have a better idea of how much and 

when we can fund the work.  The coronavirus lockdown has prevented us moving forward and has held us back by 

at least several months.  

 

In the last magazine I said that I had made several grant applications. These can take weeks or months before we 

hear any of the results. I am happy to report that the Beatrice Laing Family Trust have made us a conditional offer of 

£2,500 - all other necessary funding must be in place and once we have a starting date for the project.  The Bernard 

Sunley Foundation has made us a similar conditional offer of £5,000, as has The Garfield Weston - £10,000! I am 

delighted to report that The National Lottery Community Fund has granted us £10,000 and the Gatwick Foundation 

Fund at Sussex Community Foundation has awarded us £5,000 and the Gatwick Airport Community Trust £2,500!  

 

St. Barnabas’ Pastoral Centre was due to feature on the Community Board at the Asda Superstore, Crawley during a 

vote which would usually begin on the 1 April 2020 and end on 30 June. We would benefit from either £500 or £200 

depending on the votes received. Due to the coronavirus lockdown it was decided to pause and begin the vote at a 

later date. We await further information.  

 

We do however still need much more funding, so please do support us. With the present coronavirus pandemic we 

have had to put our fund-raising events on hold for the immediate future. If you are able to donate towards our 

building projects we would be hugely grateful. Our bank details are: Worth PCC,  

Sort Code: 48-18-22 Account Number: 61223372 with the reference: "St. B project" for your donation. 

 

 

Phyl Pennell     June 2020 
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An interim note of welcome to Greta, until we can do so properly... 
 

Greta, whose new role in the parish will be as Self-Supporting Assistant Curate (or Curate, for short) will 

be available to the parish on Thursdays and Sundays. She is currently with us as a Licensed Lay Worker and 

won’t be ordained for a couple of months but let's keep things simple & refer to her as 'Greta the Curate' 

rather than 'Greta the Licensed Lay Worker, soon to be Deacon and Curate’. 
 

To begin with (once we are fully functioning again), her liturgical focus will be at St Nicholas' but she will be 

working across the whole parish. 

 

Here is a note from Greta on the day of her licensing …. 
 

It was a hot day to wear a cassock but fortunately the Bishop’s chapel was cooler than outside.  With only 

four of us licensed at a time and only the Bishop in attendance it was a very simple and short service but 

the intimacy was quite profound .  I now have a certificate to confirm that I am licensed to Worth! 

Greta  
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As lockdown hit in mid-March, people naturally turned to their 

neighbours and families for their immediate needs but those of us in Home Groups were blessed to find 

ourselves in an additional, ready-made, support network of prayers, phone conversations, texts and shared 

inspiration, solace and comfort in the times of bereavement and isolation which we faced. 

While some groups shared daily texts and WhatsApp messages, others shared more formal written 

studies. Our group began following a ‘Life Builder Study’ series as the published questions were more 

suited to the individual study in our own homes forced upon us by lockdown. 

We decided to study Ephesians as this is considered Paul’s most general epistle.  

It doesn’t mention Ephesus in the introduction and might well be imagined to be “To the church in …..”  

i.e. a circular letter to us all of how to live Christian lives today.  

After three weeks or so of a limited (email) exchange of views, however, we decided to take the on-line 

plunge and try to meet as a group via Zoom. We stayed with Ephesians and the ‘Life Builder Study’ 

questions, sent in advance to each of us, so that we could be more focused than is usual in our usual free-

ranging discussions, and could all have the chance to contribute. 

Pretty swiftly we left behind the preliminaries of “Can you hear me?” “We can hear you but we can’t see 

you!” “ Have you got your microphone turned on?” and, instead, could quickly catch up with news of 
friends and loved ones before turning to Paul’s words. Of course, “Zooming” couldn’t replace the 

camaradie of being in the same room (and the time lag when we prayed in unison was disconcerting) but it 

was lovely to SEE and HEAR each other once more AND we had the wonderful bonus of welcoming Pam 

back into our midst despite being ensconced with her family in Devon! 

On that note, when I wrote in a previous magazine that we were going to have to find a new home, as Pam 

was moving, it never occurred to me that we would be forbidden to meet anywhere at all!! 

That said, although lockdown is “easing”, we will be “Zooming” for some time yet as some members of 

our group have to shield until the autumn. So onward and upward! We don’t know what surprises the 

future may yet hold in store but we do know we are in the hands of God and have each other to help us 

on our way. 

Linda Eells 
 

Alternatively, Joan, Caroline or Margaret would be happy to welcome you to their groups. 

Joan Tick: tickjoan@gmail.com 

Caroline Formby: carolineformby@blueyonder.com 

Margaret Jennings: margaret@grattons.plus.com 

  

mailto:tickjoan@gmail.com
mailto:carolineformby@blueyonder.com
mailto:margaret@grattons.plus.com
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Not being allowed near the tower has not stopped the bellringers 

from meeting up, although it has to be done “virtually” (we’re 

always virtuous (!), but in this case, I mean in that mystical place 

called cyberspace).  One of the first things that we did was to set 

up a WhatsApp group, so that we could all keep in touch.  This has 

proved to be a platform as much for sharing jokes (mainly Chris’s) 

as news. 

Then we learned of a website called Ringing Room, which allows 

bells to be “rung” by pressing a key on the computer.  What you 

see on the computer screen (as in the picture) is a graphical 

representation of a circle of ropes.  Pressing a key at the right time 

causes the bell to which you’ve been assigned to ring and the 

graphic changes.  You might think that not having to worry about 

physically handling a bell might make it so such easier.  It turns out 

that it is a lot harder than it looks!  As I write this, we’re about to 

embark on our third adventure into the Ringing Room, but it’s as 

much about having a good chat as it is about the ringing (nothing new there then) and we’re all getting more 

proficient on Zoom by the minute. 

Somehow though, I don’t think it’s going to replace real bells with real ropes in a tower, but it’s the best we 

can do at the moment, and it’s going to be some time before we can return to the real thing (never mind 

the scaffolding surrounding the tower). 

If you want to explore Ringing Room to see what I’ve been talking about, you don’t need to be a ringer; just 

Google “Ringing Room” and see what comes up.   

Neil Dobson 

 

Hilda Doolittle 
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My ‘pew’ has been very different since March! The government said stay home 

and stay home we did. But, of course, Sunday is not quite the same without 

church so other options needed to be found.  Finding online services was a bit 

challenging at first, but the cathedrals moved a little more quickly and I started 

with Chichester.  Then I ‘moved’ to our dear Revd Steve at St John’s where I 

had a choice of several services: 09.30, 11.30 and 18.00. I tried both the earlier 

ones on different weeks. I enjoyed the more formal 09:30 and Max enjoyed 

the more bouncy 11:30. 
 

Then I found that I could ‘go to church’ with my mum in West Moors near 

Bournemouth and there was something really comforting about being 

‘together’ whilst being miles apart. 
 

Then Fr M started providing a service from St Nic’s, but the beauty of services being ‘online’ is that you 

watch at any time that’s convenient. There are Sarah’s services on Tuesdays where she deserves a gold 

medal for the 2 minute sermon and Fr Michael’s Thursday homily, where the highlight has to be the 

one giving us the recipe for granola (although I have still to order lavender as a cooking ingredient!) 

The great thing is that without the travelling you can watch them all.  
 

There are other advantages, too. If I need to add steps to my Fitbit I can jog whilst listening to the 

sermon, or I can help myself to a cup of coffee and relax into it. I can pause everything whilst I find my 

place in the hymn book and then can sing with gusto without worrying what people might think. The 

only feature I don’t have on Facebook is double speed fast-forward, but this hasn’t proved too much of 

a problem. I can even pause a service half-way through while I pick up on another. This can leave an 

interesting expression on the paused priest’s face, but it’s just another wonder of technology that we 

can all enjoy.  
 

According to John Milton in 1634 – every cloud has a silver lining and surely the ‘service in your own 

home’ has to be one of these! May the live-stream service continue in the new normal. 
 

Sue 
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Whatever else may have happened since March, we have all experienced loss of various kinds during the 

past three months or more. We have all lost certain freedoms which in turn have deprived us of our ability 

to be near many of those we know well and love dearly. They have also deprived us of our chances to 

engage with landscapes and seascapes not on our immediate doorsteps. Some have been unable even to 

cross their doorsteps to the world beyond their homes. Traditional shopping, even for necessities, has 

been lost to us. For those who could leave their homes queueing has become essential and many shops 

have been closed altogether. Christian faith understands and accepts loss as a part of earthly life. It also 

believes that God will replace the finite by the infinite in his kingdom of Heaven. 

We all accept - in the abstract - the relative shortness of earthly life. Shakespeare put into the mouth of 

Prospero, the magician in ‘The Tempest’, a poetic but immensely powerful truth. 

‘We are such stuff as dreams are made on; and our little life is rounded with a sleep.’ 

There is a Christian equivalent to this, all the more potent because it talks about how God acts through 

infinity. It comes from the introductory words of the Prayer of Committal at the end of a funeral service. 

These words are themselves taken from Psalm 103.14-17. 

‘For he knows of what we are made: he remembers that we are but dust. Our days are like the grass: we flourish 

like a flower of the field; when the wind goes over it, it is gone and its place will know it no more. But the merciful 

goodness of the Lord endures for ever and ever towards those that fear him and his righteousness upon their 

children’s children.’ 

In the Prayer of Committal itself is the memorable phrase that encapsulates the most fundamental hope of 

Christianity:     ‘…in sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life…’ 

Also, at the start of a Christian funeral, the words Jesus spoke as he raised Lazarus from the dead, words 

of infinite hope and optimism, are often said. 

‘I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who lives 

and believes in me will never die.’ (John 11.25-26). 

The tension between that statement of eternal optimism and our subservience to time, probably most 

keenly felt during periods of personal loss that culminate in a funeral, is poignantly expressed in a verse 

from the Old Testament – the Book of Ecclesiastes. 

‘He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity in the human heart.’ (Ecclesiastes 3.11) 

Loss of any kind is, therefore, very hard for us to bear. The threat of loss of our lives, or the lives of those 

we love, to Covid-19 has hung over us for months. Multiple dimensions of loss as many have experienced 

over recent months have had a major impact on us, psychologically, socially and logistically. Even though 

we have the promises of God to sustain us long-term, we still have to deal with loss on a day-to-day basis 

and to make an attempt to incorporate it in a positive approach to our earthly life. 

During the pandemic, media coverage has been extremely sensationalist, focusing on statistics of death, 

exaggerating risk as well as relentlessly setting out concerns about the capacity of our health service to 

cope and failings in the complex logistics that lie behind any large-scale emergency of this kind. Even the 

language employed – ‘lockdown’, ‘shielding’, ‘social distancing’ - has been sensationalist, poorly 

contextualised and ungrammatical. Most people in this and other European countries have not suffered 

from the virus (even if they are unaffected carriers of it) and many do not know of anyone who has 

suffered seriously – or even died – from it. For those who have suffered and died our hearts go out in 

prayer and sympathy: that is the least we can do alongside ensuring that the most vulnerable are protected 

as effectively as possible. For the vast majority of ‘healthy’ people (some 98% of the UK population) much 

more pressing concerns centre on employment, education, transport and recreation - major issues of life, 

rather than death. 

So where are the churches in all of this? Support has been given generously and unobtrusively to individuals 

and families who have encountered increased difficulties in looking after themselves. Food and other 

shopping items have been distributed, concerns flagged up with specialist agencies and a variety of spiritual 

online resources made available for those (not everyone by any means) with internet access. 

Conversations by phone and over the internet have taken place with those forcibly isolated. By such 
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means, imperfect and incomplete, have physical and spiritual community links been effected. What has been 

faced by many, however, are big questions about the meaning and purpose of their lives, what constitutes a 

‘good’ life and what is necessary for such a life, what it means to live (or not to live) in society, who our 

neighbours might be and how ‘quality of life’ is defined. I suspect that the churches collectively haven’t 

really articulated a response to these questions, even though they have plenty of resources as well as the 

inspiration of the Holy Spirit, on which to draw. At a personal level, dialogue has taken place but I am 

surprised that, as a national voice in the debate, representatives of the churches haven’t been more 

prominent in exploring and expressing an ultimate optimism that arises from the Easter message of Christ. 

We have been using our human freedoms (along with the rest of autonomous creation) to find a route 

through the afflictions brought upon us by the pandemic. There may well be many who question how a 

loving God can ‘allow’ a pandemic to happen. There will be those who see it as a punishment for reckless 

economic decisions, degradation of the global environment and an inability to live simply and less greedily. 

It was a highly able Anglican clergyman, Robert Thomas Malthus, who tried to examine links between 

economic prosperity, population growth and ‘natural’ means of population regulation (1798)– including 

pandemics. He was not always admired for his thinking but the debate he initiated is still highly relevant. 

Incidentally, there is a Sussex link with Malthus. On 13 March 1804, he married Harriet, daughter of John 

Eckersall of Claverton House, near Bath. They had a son and two daughters. His first-born, Henry, became 

vicar of Effingham, Surrey in 1835 and then of Donnington, near Chichester in 1837. Henry married Sofia 

Otter (1807–1889), daughter of the, then, Bishop of Chichester, William Otter, whose name is 

commemorated in the Chichester campus of the university of that name. 

What has been happening to us locally, nationally and globally is of enormous significance for our present 

and future lives, indeed of human life itself. It has raised vital questions with which we need to grapple and 

which are unlikely to go away in the near future, if in the future at all. Life and freedom cannot always be 

taken for granted. God has created us and, through the teachings of his Son, wishes us to use our talents 

to do good in the world. Maybe we should try to bring a Christian perspective on life – and death – to 

bear more centrally on public discourse whilst supporting those in need and giving assurances about God’s 

ultimate and permanent destiny of heavenly joy for all those who are prepared to believe in him.    Gordon 
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 1934-2020 

Peter Edward Gusterson was born in Romford, Essex.  He had 

two elder brothers Horace and Rob and a sister Joan.  The family 

lived in Dagenham for most of Peter’s childhood and attended 

Becontree Avenue Baptist Church. He became very involved with the 

Young Peoples Fellowship and the Boys Brigade – and a few years 

later Peter initiated a church youth club called The Avenue Baptist 
Club.  As a teenager he was a very keen cyclist and went youth 

hostelling. 

Aged 18, Peter, nicknamed Gus, joined the RAF to do his 3 

years National Service, serving in Iraq and Jerusalem amongst other 

places. Sometime after this Peter and his best friend, ‘Uncle’ Philip, 

friends since they were 14 years old, started dating sisters Pauline and 

Gillian Halliday and later secured their lifelong friendship in marriage 

and family.  Peter and Gillian wed in 1960 at Becontree Avenue 

Baptist Church; little baby Daniel arriving in November 1966. 

After working in several different jobs, Peter gained a degree 

for sports and youth leadership.  He got a job in Crawley at Tilgate 

Youth Club as Youth Leader and the family moved to 2 Titmus Drive. 

Jeremy arrived in 1968 and Tim in 1971 and they moved to 58 Arden 

Road. 

Peter continued to be very active in the church all his life long, firstly at Tilgate Baptist Church and 

later at Worth Church where he sang in the Festival choir along with Gill. 

Memories from Peter’s sons:  Dad was always active and enthusiastic about his many hobbies 

and interests.  [Jeremy] Dad’s job allowed him to be home on many afternoons, giving him time to spend 

with us as a family and to work on his allotment at the bottom of the garden. [Tim] Dad was very sporty 

and I have fond memories of him teaching me to play table tennis. We had a full-sized table set up in the 

sun lounge with a Scalextric track underneath.  Fun times.  Dad also taught me to play tennis and he and I 

would play regularly at our local park.   

[Jeremy] Dad loved the outdoors. For family holidays the car would be loaded with canoes, 

windsurfers or a mini sail and we would head to Midhurst and then off to the nearby beaches. [Tim] 

Summertime was always great fun: holidays in cottages, family barbeques, water fights, games and family 

time.  I remember once he made a model glider and we flew it at Devils 

Dyke. 

[Danny] Dad sailed from an early age with Uncle Philip and he 

continued well into his 70s, regularly racing his boat at Weir Wood 

Reservoir. Another of Dad’s hobbies was kayaking, which he introduced 

me to when I was 5 years old.  Jez and I both took it up as a hobby; I 

remember when we entered a whitewater race in 1980. Who was the 

only one to finish the race with their boat still intact?  Of course, it was 

Dad. [Jeremy] I remember one time when he took Daniel and me 

canoeing from the Adur Centre in Shoreham. The seas got very rough 

and we (well I) got into difficulty by capsizing before we got into the 

harbour entrance. We lived to fight another day. Dad always loved 

sailing and managed to pass on his passion to me. I have sailed a few 

times with him across the Channel. One memory is when he took me 

out at either Tilgate or Weir Wood sailing in a dinghy.  It was very 
windy, and we capsized, and I decided sailing wasn’t for me! 

[Jeremy] One brilliant experience with Dad, Daniel and Tim was 

one of our many trips in the winter to walk the mountains. Dad became 

a mountain Leader as part of his youth work and we needed his 

expertise. We camped a little way up Snowdon in deep snow and the 
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following day trekked to the top in extreme winter conditions – it was amazing and challenging and brilliant 

fun. [Tim] Us three boys and Dad went off on an expedition to Snowdon in wintertime.  I recall being quite 

scared as we did not do the easy route, but rather the ridge walk and it was freezing cold and icy and very 

windy. I was pretty convinced we were going to fall off the top of that ridge! 

[Danny] In later years Dad got into woodturning and carving.  He produced some lovely objects. I 

used to sit in the garage chatting to Dad while he was making something, he would be completely absorbed 

by his passion. Dad was a great role model over the years, not just to me, Jez and Tim but also to the 

many young people at the boys' club, where he worked for many years.  

Dad was the most humble, loyal, kind, friendly and fun person you could hope to meet; we are all 

proud of him and all his achievements. We could not have had a better Dad. May he rest in peace now and 

be up in heaven sailing his lovely boat the Blue Heaven, which is now kind of apt! 

 

Peter Gusterson 
 

You will all have been saddened to hear that Peter passed away 

last week but thankfully he was not a victim to Covid-19. 

 

We have some memories of both Gill and Peter which you may, 

or may not, share but I thought they might  of interest anyway. 

 

Gill & Peter were very enthusiastic members of various “teams” 

within St Nicholas  -  one of them being Church cleaning.   

 

In days of yore when we held Spring Cleaning days annually at St 

Nicholas Peter always supported the event very enthusiastically.  
Something I will never forget is Peter climbing an A-frame 

ladder 

WITH A VACUUM CLEANER STRAPPED TO HIS 

BACK!! to clean the windows in both the North and South Transepts.  Not only that, he did the same 

thing to dust the brass chandeliers above the aisle! 

Obviously not a job for the faint-hearted but Peter always insisted on doing it.  For those of us who 

witnessed the spectacle it was a “heart in the mouth“ if not heart-stopping, to say the least.  Of course this 

was long before the days of health and safety – there were just a couple of men holding the base of the 

ladder at ground level.  Smartphones certainly were not even dreamed of so no photographs were taken 

(as far as I know unless they have been archived) Suffice it to say that no-one could ever forget such an 

event and we were all so grateful to Kay Handscomb and her team for providing hot cross buns and a 

good strong cuppa to calm our nerves. 

 

For some years all the ladies in the congregation (and even men if they wished) were invited to don an 

Easter Bonnet to celebrate Easter Sunday.  Gill was always resplendent in her bonnet comprising  birds, 

flowers, ribbons, lace  etc etc  and  quite put everyone else’s creations in the shade, but they all brought 

smiles to peoples’ faces. 

 

Maybe the tradition could be revived in the future, Michael ? 

 

Peter was a very accomplished wood carver – like my husband, also Peter, he was a member of the Sussex 

Woodcraft Society, Peter G as a wood carver and Peter F as a wood turner.  Both of them produced 

various items which were sold at Christmas/Summer Fairs etc to raise funds for the Parish.  Peter (G) 

made and carved the collection boxes which are in use today at St Nicholas. 

 

When I spoke to Gill a day or so ago we recalled some of these memories and we had a little laugh, so I 

hope it provided a little bit of cheer for her. 

 

Jill Freeborn 
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Brenda was born at the end of 1936, so she was a child during 

the Second World War. She had younger siblings, twin sisters. 

When she was Mrs Appleton, she worshipped at St Barnabas’, 

in Fred Elgar’s time. Then she attended Thee Bridges Free 

Church for a while before returning to St Barnabas’. Her first 

husband, the father of Ian, died, and later Brenda married 

Douglas Somerville. 

She was the Organist/Pianist when Steve Barnes was Vicar in 

the 1990s and she played faithfully for over twenty years. She 

saw vicars come and go, she saw Rectors of Worth come and 

go and several Directors of Music at St Nicholas’ come and go, 

too! 

As well as her unfailing musical contribution to the life of St 

Barnabas’, she was a flower arranger, a church cleaner and attended the Tuesday morning Eucharist. In 

recent years she took part in Caroline Formby’s Home Group. She enjoyed the Parish Lent Groups and 

she supported the ecumenical work that involved the URC and the Catholic Church locally. Brenda was a 

great supporter of Christian Aid and she dedicated herself to working for the Crawley 

Christian Aid Committee for very many years. In addition, she organised the Christian 

Aid Week envelope collections in Worth Parish for two decades. 

With her husband, Douglas, she was a founder member, in the 1990s, of the Science 

Group of the local U3A. She was the administrator of this group until a few years ago 
when Douglas died. She was also a member of the U3A Pipes Group – bamboo pipes 

not bagpipes! 

Brenda played the cello to a high standard. She entertained as part of Myrtle’s Matinee 

Teas on Sunday afternoons nearly thirty years ago. She taught cello in schools and, 

more recently, she played in duets, trios and quartets. Brenda also played in an 

orchestra in Haywards Heath. 

For decades, the residents of Grattons 

Drive would see Brenda and Douglas 

whizzing by on their bikes. Later, they 

would be seen walking very fast down the 

road. Douglas became unwell and Brenda 

spent much of her time caring for him in his final illness. 

Brenda was a wonderful Christian lady. 

A quieter, more uncomplaining and content soul I have yet to 

meet. 

Ann Phillipson  
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At the East end of the Chancel, in the centre of the Apse, there are three windows which date from the 

Victorian restoration in 1871.  The centre window shows Salvator Mundi – Christ the Saviour of the 

World.  To the left is St Peter, holding a book and his emblem of the key; to the right is St Paul with a 

book and his sword.  Peter and Paul are very frequently paired in this way (‘Two little birds, sitting on a 

wall …’).  St Peter is in memory of Charlotte Pridice Smith (d.1875), St Paul in memory of George Smith 

(d.1879) and the central window in memory of them both. 

 

The windows are almost certainly by Clayton & Bell, one of the most prolific and proficient stained glass 

workshops from 1855 onwards.  Initially the firm, founded by Alfred Bell and John Richard Clayton, shared 

facilities with the firm of Heaton and Butler but in 1862 set up in Regent Street with 300 workers, even 

working night shifts, such was the demand for ecclesiastical glass consequent on the Gothic Revival.  Their 

success was partly due to technical improvements enabling similarities with mediaeval glass and also 

incorporating Pre-Raphaelite influences.  One of their most notable windows was the West window of 

Kings College Chapel in Cambridge.  The firm finally closed in 1993. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
We are indeed blessed. 

 

Church Mouse 
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[King Richard II; Shakespeare] 

I am sometimes asked which grave at St Nicholas’ is the oldest.  

This is a question which it is not possible to answer with great confidence, 

as so many of the older headstones are badly weathered and illegible. 

The oldest monument at St Nicholas’ is actually inside the church, 

on the north wall of the nave, above the pulpit.  It commemorates Anne 

Heath who died an infant in 1602.  Her poignant epitaph reads: 

Near to this place lies interred the body of ANNE the daughter of 

Sir ROBERT HEATH Knight, Mr. Solliciter to the King's most 

excellent Majesty, which ANNE being borne of the Lady 

MARGARET his wife the 15 day of May changed this Life the sixt 

day of September following A.D.1602 "A babe in ragges by death I 

was untimely slayen A babe in robes saith Death shall not me long 

retaine In death I am in dust; in ashe and miserie Yet hoping to see 

Death's death in triumphant glee.” 

The next oldest memorial is the dedication on the west gallery: 

This gallery is the gift of ANTHONY LYNTON late Rector of this parish who deceased the XV day 

of June Anno Domini 1610. 

There then follows a wall monument in the south porticus to John Whitfeld (d. 1624); a wall monument in 

the north porticus to Thomas Whitfeld (placed 1631); a black marble ledger slab to Elizabeth Whitfeld (d. 
1624); a black marble ledger slab to Thomas Whitfeld (d. 1629) and Mildred Whitfeld (d. 1627).  There is 

also a wall monument to Elizabeth Whitfeld (d. 1624) in the south porticus.  Further monuments continue 

through the C17 onwards. 

 However, when I am asked about the oldest grave, I think the question really relates to burials in 

the churchyard.  One might reasonably expect the oldest headstones to be on the south side of St 

Nicholas’ and as close as possible to the altar.  Within the path which runs around the church there are a 

number of headstones south of the chancel which, stylistically, might just date from the C16.  Sadly, none is 

now legible. 

 The oldest (dateable) grave in the churchyard is (I believe) that of Nicholas Whiston who died in 

1638.  His ‘altar type’ tomb is on the boundary with the drive to Bishop’s Lodge and the inscription reads: 

[North side] Here lyeth the body of Mr. NICHOLAS WHISTON Rector of Worth born at Histon, 

Cambridgeshire … aged about 57 years who departed this life the 11 day of Februarie Anno 

Domini 1638 and left at his death KATHERINE his wife with ix children, that is to say, HENRY, 

NICOLAS, JOHN, WILLIAM, MATHEW, JOSEPH,  KATHERINE, MARY and ELIZABETH  

[South side] Hic dolor hic infra Worthae decus accubat ingens vel magis hoc tumulo Worta sepulta 

cubat nam quae vicinis modo claruit unica villis obruta Pastoris funere Wortha jacet Wortha jacet 

simili vix surrectura ministro vix terum simili restituenda vivo nam sub hoc uno tanta est conclusa 

sepulcro quanta solet virtus vivere quanta mori. [Sorrow is here, for below lies the great and wise glory 

of Worth, covered with this tomb, for near here, the only bright shepherd of this place who energetically 

sustained his ministry and lived to restore this place, lives, under this great and final tomb so survives solid 

virtue in life as in death.] (Blanks completed from a transcript of the epitaphs made in 1713 by 

William Hampton, Rector; in the end pages of the first Parish Register). 

The next oldest memorial is to Abraham Edwards (d. 1643), a low altar tomb within the churchyard path 

on the south side of the church. 

 Churchyard burials at ‘parish churches’, rather than at the local minster or ‘mother church’ 

(although John Blair suggests Worth may have been a minster), began in C11 and this shortly became a 

right.  If you wonder where are all the older graves at St Nicholas’; so do I.   
Church Mouse 
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                      (from Fr Nicolas CR [edited]) 

Dear Friends of Tariro 

What was my most moving moment in Zimbabwe? 

It was at St Francis, Shurugwi one morning last month.  The Sisters produced a young boy: Munashe’s 

parents both died when he was a baby and he has been brought up by his aunt who has four other 

children.  Munashe did well in primary school but his aunt couldn’t afford to send him to the local (very 

good) secondary school.  Munashe was wearing tattered clothes and very broken-down shoes, and is very 

small for his age.  He was also desperate to get into school, his only hope of escaping from poverty.  We 

interviewed him at length and he managed well.  Then suddenly it became too much for him and he burst 

into tears!  Edwin was marvellous.  He leapt up, picked Munashe up and hugged him and let him cry over 

his shoulder, then sent him off with a football while we talked.  We accepted him. 

Some of you know that last September we took on another boy, Tadiwa, whose mother is 

dying and has been unable to pay his fees at school.  Tadiwa then was really miserable and 

couldn’t seem to smile.  I saw him last month at St Augustine’s and he is so different!  He has 

grown and is able to laugh and talk, and he is doing even better in school. Tariro really has 

changed his life.  Big smiles from Tadiwa!                                               Tadiwa (right) 

Lamech Mhondi who passed four A levels with an A in Maths, but has elected to go to a very 

good farming college where he will learn hands-on farming.  His passion, as he told me, is to 

help provide food for hungry people in Zimbabwe.  Along with him we have another young 

man, Takudzwa, from the very dry area of Shurugwi where most of the crops have failed on account of the 

drought.  He is doing a degree in Civil Engineering and he plans to specialise in water engineering so he can 

help bring water to his people. 

Recently, the Fellowship of St John gave a generous grant to enable TYP to start a pig project near Harare.  

Now FSJ have given a further grant so that the rural group (TFYP) can start a vegetable and poultry 

producing project near Rusape. 

Zimbabwe:  When people ask me how Zimbabwe is, my temptation is to say “Fine” because it seems fine to 

me – I know it so well and am used to the problems. 

* People say that Mnangagwa is worse than Mugabe.  I don’t see that myself and wonder if memory 

deceives.  Police roadblocks remain entirely benign but it’s also not clear how much Mnangagwa is in 

control; other ZANU-PF heavyweights threaten him on all sides. 

* The economy is in a worse state.  Inflation means that 
everyone on fixed incomes, or living off savings, now has only 

one seventeenth of what they had 18 months ago.  

* Petrol and diesel are very scarce and there are long queues everywhere, unless 

you have USD! 

* There has been another drought affecting quite large parts of the country. The Diocese of Masvingo has 

started a feeding programme for all its schools to make sure the kids get something to eat each day. 
                                                                                                       

Money:  The bottom line is that we are spending more than we receive.  We need to raise an extra 

£30,000 a year to fill the gap in our funding.  Please don’t feel I am putting pressure on you, but here are a 

few things you can do which will cost nothing: 

* Ask a friend to support us. 

* Ask your local church, or any other organisation you belong to, to give us a donation. 

* Put Tariro in your will.  Death does come to us all and it is good to be prepared for it.  Legacies are a 

major source of income for charities like ours. 

* Please pray daily for Tariro that God will inspire people to give us what we need. Jesus said “Ask and you 

will receive.  Seek and you will find.”  God likes us to talk to him as people who trust him.  The fact that 

Tariro exists at all is a proof of God’s concern for the young people of Zimbabwe.  I am sure he is only 

waiting for us to ask him, for him to find us more help. 

Fr Nicolas and 
Daramombe 

girls 
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PRESS RELEASE 
1 JULY 2020 

 

 during the Corona Crisis 

 
Lisa Rainier is Chaplain and Lead for Spiritual Support at St Catherine’s Hospice in Crawley. 

Here she shares what it’s been like working on the front line supporting local terminally ill 

people and their families.  

 

 “Early on, I joined my local neighbourhood isolation support 

group, purchased seed to grow my own vegetables, thought I 

would read the Hilary Mantel novels on my bookshelves, get fitter 

with Joe Wicks, run further, rescue a few people and generally be 

a cross between a hero and an angel. 

 

Later on, any kind of  hero status or angelic ambition was 

seriously compromised by the reality: I was unable to 

concentrate for long enough to read anything, physically hauling my 

increasingly heavy body out of bed for a short run round the park 

took Herculean effort and I wrestled with run-rage (why is it 
always me who has to give way on the path and go into the 

undergrowth?). I also had to accept that I couldn’t do much extra 

for my neighbours because it took me so long to shop for me and 

mine. 
 

There have been too many male humans in my house and the 

churlish chore-wars are getting me down. I sorely miss my alone 

time on retreat and my going out time with girlfriends, and I’m sad 

that my mother- in- law with Alzheimer’s will no longer recognise 

me if, or when, I do see her again. 
 
 

Being ‘only human’ at St Catherine’s Hospice has got to me too: I have felt my own  anxieties in caring for 

people with COVID-19, and wearied at the challenges of communication: with patients through plastic PPE, 

with relatives whilst maintaining social distance, with colleagues internally and externally, variously and 

vicariously via Zoom, Teams, WhatsApp, Vsee and Lifesize. And oh, how I have missed the support of many 

of my in-the-flesh colleague-friends who are currently furloughed or working from home.  
 

But, being human at the hospice in this time has also been precious; with fewer meetings to attend 

and less time taken up with travelling and training, I have had longer to listen; to hear and honour life stories, 

and more opportunities to stand in the gap when a patient’s own priest or minister has not been able to be 

present; special moments have been the sharing of communion and the privilege of planning and conducting 

intimate and meaningful committals with the closest family of those who have died.  

In and through all of this has come the realisation that even when a mask muffles some of your words, the 

hand you offer is clothed in a glove, and the calm in your voice is only heard over the phone, compassion 

can still be communicated, and what we are still able to do is to remind and reassure our fellow humans that 

we are still here for them: they are not alone.” 

 

To make a donation to support St Catherine’s Hospice and help Lisa and her colleagues 

continue to provide care and support when it’s needed most please visit: www.stch.org.uk/donate  

St Catherine’s Hospice provides end of life care and support to terminally ill people and their families 

across Crawley, Horsham, East Surrey and Mid Sussex. 

http://www.stch.org.uk/donate
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 [2]: The Yazidis 

In the last issue we considered the Samaritans; now it is the turn of the Yazidis.  The Yazidis come from a 

region stretching across Northern Iraq, Syria and South East Turkey, although there are also groups in 

Canada, Germany, Armenia and Georgia.  Their origins are in much the same area as the Kurds and they 

now speak the same language: Kurmanji. 

It is a little difficult to obtain accurate information on Yazidi beliefs and practices as theirs is a ‘mystery 

religion’.  There are no authentic texts generally available, the scriptures being passed on by oral tradition, 

and the ordinary Yazidi people give no clear and coherent account of their beliefs.  However, it is a 

monotheistic religion incorporating aspects of Christianity, Judaism and Islam.  In the Roman period there 

were strong links with Mithraism.  They venerate Lucifer, pardoned by God, and also Melek Taoos, the 

Peacock Angel, who they believe was the serpent in the Garden of Eden.  Sacred images of the Peacock are 

paraded at major festivals and this led some to regard them as devil-worshippers, but there is no basis for 

this accusation.  Yazidis are forbidden to mention ‘Satan’ and if you hear this name the tradition is that you 

must kill the person who uttered it, and then kill yourself for having heard it. 

Yazidis believe in reincarnation and sacrifice bulls.  Tradition forbids them to eat lettuce or wear blue.  A 

man must grow a moustache, although beards are uncommon.  Men eat meat from male animals, the 

women from female.  They pray several times each day towards the sun, employ a form of baptism, and 

recognise Abraham and Mohammed as prophets, but the four elements are of greater importance, the sun 

representing fire. 

The main cultic centre is at Lalish, in Sinjar province, just 

north of Mosel in Iraq, where nun-like virgin attendants, 

wearing white, attend the shrine.  Non-Yazidis may not 

enter many parts of the temple, where two founders of 

the faith, notably Sheik Adi bin Musafir, are buried. 

Christians and Yazidis have lived alongside each other for 

centuries, often joined against Muslim oppression.  

People convert from one religion to the other.  Yazidis 

have no objection to praying at Christian shrines and 

sometimes wear crucifixes, although as amulets to 

protect against evil, rather than as signs of belief. 

An interesting survival is our practice of shaking hands in greeting.  This originates from a practice by which 

Yazidis become ‘spiritual brothers’ by taking soil from Lalish, bound with water from the holy spring 

(Zemzem), and clasping it between the individuals’ hands.  It is extraordinary that this should have become 

such a universal gesture. 

Yazidis have been one of the most persecuted 

groups in the world; indeed, they number 27 

major persecutions over the centuries.  The most 

recent have been persecutions by Sadam Hussain, 

and by ISIS who have killed, raped and enslaved 

thousands, driving many to become refugees.  Not 

long ago the Yazidis were numbered at about 

200,00 worldwide, but it is likely that their 

numbers are now significantly reduced. 

 
For more information, see ‘Heirs to Forgotten Kingdoms’ by 

Gerard Russell (2014); the book on which these articles are 

based. 

 

Church Mouse  
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An interesting read and thought-provoking study 

 

Have you read any good books during the Lockdown? I bought a book before Lent with the intention of 

using it as my disciplined read for the period, but things interrupted my plans; then came the Coronavirus 

and lockdown. This meant a little more time to devote to reading and studying the book. 
 

My first question to you is, have you ever given much thought to Joseph of Arimathea? 
 

Who? He was the secret disciple of Jesus, who is only mentioned once or twice in the Bible. Mostly we read 

about him as the person who went to Pilate and asked to be allowed to take Jesus’ body for burial.  We also 

know he was a good man and was a member of the Jewish Sanhedrin, the rabbi council, and so could not 

openly be a follower of Jesus. 
 

Have you ever given much thought to Joseph other than that? 
 

Have you ever wondered how he must have felt seeing the Council of which he was a member destroy the 

person he believed to be the Messiah? 
 

Or what watching Jesus being tortured, whipped and ridiculed, and then being sentenced to death was doing 

to Joseph? We all know what it does to us when we read that scripture. 
 

Joseph tried to save Jesus but he was a lone voice in a large group of 71 rabbis and he therefore stood little 

chance of being heard. He also had to be careful not to show his hand as a follower, in case he too was killed 

as someone who was against the Law. That did not happen; God was calling him for a very special task. 
 

Joseph’s greatest moment was when he pleaded with Pilate to take the body of Jesus and bury it before the 

Sabbath. Have you ever wondered how Joseph managed to get Jesus’ body from the site, where a heap of all 

the crucified bodies were, to the tomb in his garden? 
 

He had help, of course, from Nicodemus, another secret disciple of Jesus, who had the spices with which to 

anoint Jesus’ body. They had to find the correct body then carry it to the tomb. This was not only difficult 

for them but must have been heart-breaking. However, they knew Jesus had to be buried properly, according 

to the Jewish custom. When you have read the Biblical account of Joseph of Arimathea’s actions, have you 

ever wondered how he was feeling, how brave he was to do what he did? Or have you just read it and 

accepted it as an event of the time? 
  
This book brings to mind lots of things about Joseph that you may never have considered. 

It shows us that no matter how small we may seem in the great scheme of things, we 

are necessary to God’s plan. We just have to open our hearts and minds and go forward 
in the knowledge and faith that the Lord is walking with us, guiding us, helping and 

supporting us. It shows that people living quite ordinary lives can suddenly be thrust into 

the limelight, like Joseph, Saul or more recently Rosa Parks, Nelson Mandela or William 

Wilberforce. When others turn away from the Lord, as the disciples did, be like Joseph; 

stand firm and go forward to do what the Lord requires.  
 

If you would like to learn more about what Joseph’s thoughts and feelings may have been and how this could 

manifest itself in our everyday lives, if we let it, then please read the book. [ISBN: 978-1-949784-31-2 Fedd 

Books] 
 

It not only makes us stop and wonder about Joseph but also how ordinary people leading ordinary lives like 

you and me, can do, or may be doing, God’s work on earth today. Who knows, you could be that quiet, 

ordinary follower of Jesus who is being called to assist in working God’s purpose out, wouldn’t that be 

extraordinarily wonderful? 

 

Joan Tick 
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Book Synopsis - The Wisdom of Near-Death Experiences:  How understanding 

NDEs can help us live more fully - Penny Sartori, Watkins, 2014. 
 

I have been interested in Near-Death and Out of the Body Experiences for a considerable time through 

meeting people who had experience of these events. Penny Sartori is an American nurse who began her 

nursing career in Intensive Care Units. There she worked daily with dying patients, who occasionally had 

had NDEs. This resulted in her undertaking a PhD into this phenomenon and this book is the result of that 

research. 

In her first year a patient confided in her that she had been to heaven when her heart had stopped 

in the Coronary Care Unit. She described looking down on her own body, and going to a beautiful 

meadow where her dead mother was waiting. The question raised was: What is an NDE? Common 

features of NDEs are: passing through a tunnel after leaving the body; seeing a bright light that gets brighter 

and sometimes seems to have a magnetic quality that pulls the person towards it. However, not all NDEs 

are pleasant. In a small minority of cases a feeling of terror is reported; there is no evidence to suggest that 

unpleasant NDEs only happen to bad people. 

The after-effects of NDEs include: processing this radical shift in reality; accepting the return to this 

life; sharing the experience; integrating new spiritual values with earthly expectations; adjusting to 

heightened sensitivities and supernatural gifts; and finding and living one's purpose. For many the attitude to 

death changes. They no longer fear death. Many become more loving and compassionate, their values 

changing dramatically. They find a new purpose in life. Some experience supernatural gifts like those 

described by St Paul as gifts of the Spirit, including gifts of healing, knowledge and wisdom. 

The issue of NDEs in children: of 12 children who had survived cardiac arrest, almost all showed at 

least one component of NDE. Some childhood NDEs ended up with depression or suicidal tendencies; 

possibly because the children could not adequately relate to their experiences. 

Cultural variations: while 8 million people in America claim NDEs, smaller numbers are reported 

elsewhere. However, cases are reported from India, Thailand, Japan, China, The Philippines, Africa, Guam, 

Melanesia, and among Aborigines and Maoris, and also in Chile, Hawaii and among native North Americans. 

Muslim cases are very rare, only 27 having been reported. 

End of life experiences and after death communication: other features of NDEs include a change of 

temperature around the bedside of the dying person; seeing patients having conversations with dead 

relatives; seeing light around the body just before death; the appearance of the dying person to a relative 

not present at the death bed; malfunctioning of electrical equipment and clocks stopping at the time of 

death! These and other phenomena are illustrated. 

Proposed physiological and psychological explanations for the NDE: Sartori tackles the many arguments 
against the validity of the NDE. Prominent among alternative explanations are the effect of drugs, 

endorphins and hallucinations. The main point is that many of those conditions lead to confusion, while the 

recollection of NDEs results in peaceful states, leaving patients in most cases in a relaxed condition as they 

recall their experiences. 

A brief history of the medicalisation of death: throughout history various cultures have produced texts 

to assist the dying and help loved ones to accept their loss. The best known has been the Tibetan Book of 

the Dead; the oldest was an Egyptian text while the Mayan produced another. The Middle Ages produced 

'Ars Moriendi', The Art of Dying. Later, the introduction of legal wills contained funeral directions and by 

the l9th Century mourning became excessive. 

A greater understanding of preparing people for dying: awareness of NDEs can take the fear out of 

dying. Sometimes telling a fearful dying patient sensitively about NDEs can be very helpful and take away 

the fear. NDE's are not about death but about life. Death should not be considered as a defeat; it needs to 

be embraced. 

One reviewer sums the book up by saying that it is an immensely valuable contribution to current 

debate about patient care. Therein may lie its greatest value. 

          Revd John Loxton 
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Book Review:  All that Remains; A Life in Death by Susan Black  (2018; Doubleday) 

 
Given the subject, which is death, this is a remarkably re-assuring and even life-affirming book.  It has to be 

accepted that many members of our Church (me included) are at the stage of life when personal mortality 

may be much in our minds.  If that concerns you, I urge you to read this book. 

 

Professor Dame Susan Black is a forensic anthropologist and the book deals with a number of aspects of 

death in a straightforward and honest way.  She firstly deals with the physiological processes of dying, and 

what happens to the body after death.  She talks about her experience of the deaths of members of her 

own family in a very personal way and then goes on to talk about her forensic identification work in 

Kosova, after the Asian tsunami, and about her work with cases of murder and dismemberment and of 

missing persons.  She also discusses anatomical dissection and bodies donated to science. 

 

This all sounds a bit grim, but what shines through all this is Susan Black’s deep humanity and her concern 

and respect for the dead.  She is also full of (appropriate) humour – much directed against herself -  and is 

very open about her own feelings, her fears and how she copes with the job that she does.  It is, 

surprisingly, a warm and affectionate book and the author shines through as a splendid person whom one 

would like to meet in life, and would trust in death. 

 

Death is one of the two certainties of life (my Medical Director liked to say that life was a terminal illness) 

and if you want to face it with courage and hope, I can warmly recommend this book to you. 

 

Church Mouse 

 

I don’t think my ‘I didn’t do it look’ (which I had been practising so 

hard to get right) worked this time.  I suppose it might have had 

something to do with the fact that I was surrounded by evidence to 

the contrary!!  In my defence it was my own dog bed that I 

dismantled.  I was interested to see what it was made of as it was so 

comfy!  I’m still waiting for my new one... I wonder why??? 

Not that I’m jealous, but the Ordinand has been acquiring new things 

with strange names such as Cassock, Surplice, Stole and Bib stock 

with clerical collar.  I’ve no idea what the others are but I like the 

sound of the collar.  Maybe Curates get to go on more walks than 

Ordinands!  I know that they get to do a lot of following around, so 

maybe that explains it. 

Must go. I hear the delivery van, I’m sure it’s going to be my new bed 

this time. 

Shadow the Ordinand’s Dog  (written in Mar 2020) 

 

During lockdown 'the hangout' leaders had a Zoom meeting and decided to set up regular Zoom meetings 

for our young people. 

We had some humorous conversations and kept in touch with the 'regulars' and their families.  We started 

back last Friday with social distancing restrictions in place, we look forward to September and maybe 

having some garden workshops over the summer to get the Jubilee Garden ready for some parties when 

we can! 
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As I came to write this short piece, 

just before we all locked down I 

had just been looking at the figures 

mentioned in our Annual Report 

for 2019.  This shows that we are 

reaching out to 15 to 20 families 

each month. Whilst we all fought 

our individual battles both mentally 

and physically with the virus, I hope 

you managed to have a look at the 

Messy Messenger each month and 

knew that we are and always have 

been with you in thoughts and 

prayers even if we could not meet 

and share the stories and crafts face 

to face.  

Sue x 
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Administrator (Parish) Sue Perry 0300 111 8150 

Altar Servers (St Barnabas’) David Anderson 

Phyl Pennell 

01293 409914  

01293 883362   
Altar Servers (St Nicholas’) Jenny Dobson 

Joan Pallett 

01293 882939   

01342 713756 
Baptisms, Weddings and Funerals Parish Office 0300 111 8150 

Bellringers Neil Dobson  01293 882939 

Bookings (Hall, Meeting Rooms, Café, Church) Sue Perry 0300 111 8150 

Buildings and Facilities See Churchwardens  

Children’s Society Ann Lane 07973 214095 

Choirs (Worth Church and Festival) Alex Hiam 07804 420448 

Church Cleaning (St Barnabas’) Jane Stanford 01293 543065 

Church Cleaning (St Nicholas’) Jill Freeborn 01293 883631 

Churchwardens (St Barnabas’) Sheila Dring 

Phyl Pennell 

01293 513496 

01293 883362 

Churchwardens (St Nicholas’) Gerald Sandwell 

Colin Smith 

01293 883388 

01293 889894 

Events Jane Stanford 01293 543065 

Families, Youth and Children’s Work Parish Office 0300 111 8150 

Flower Arranging (St Barnabas’) Jane Stanford 01293 543065 

Flower Arranging (St Nicholas’) Noreen Oxlade 01293 884172 

Friends of St Nicholas’ Colin Smith 01293 889894 

Giving (Donations etc) Sheila Dring 01293 513496 

Julian Group (St Barnabas’) Don Hewerdine 0300 111 8150 

Julian Group (St Nicholas’) Linda Eells 01293 884385 

Knit and Natter Val Rudd 01293 401787 

Magazine Sue Perry 0300 111 8150 

Messy Church Sue Walshe 01293 887997 

Mothers’ Union Mary Fry  01293 410383 

Office (Parish)  (manned or ansaphone 24/7)  0300 111 8150 

Office at St Barnabas’ (not generally manned)  01293 403163 

PCC Chair Michael Boag 01293 882229 

PCC Secretary Liz Gallagher 01293 971900 

PCC Electoral Roll Officer Jane Stanford 01293 543065 

PCC Treasurer    

Prayer Group Linda Eells 01293 884385 

Safeguarding Officers vacant  
Social Media Elizabeth Whyman 01293 888817 

Stewardship Officer (St Barnabas’) Stuart Sharpe 01293 873073 

St Nicholas Circle Max Perry 01293 888488 

Sunday School Caroline Formby 01293 519923 

Toddlers (Tues/Thurs am) Jenny Dobson 01293 882939 

Website Elizabeth Whyman 01293 888817 

Weddings Parish Office 0300 111 8150 
 

 

Please 

call 

 

0300 

111 

8150 
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