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How lonely sits the city 
 
 
 
 

 
 On Friday 28 February, the Friday after Ash Wednesday, as I was 
putting the finishing touches to the last edition of our Newsletter, the Prince 
of Wales pub just outside Haslemere in Surrey was closed for cleaning.  The 
chalkboard outside said: ‘Unfortunately, a customer who visited us has tested 
positive for the Coronavirus.  So as a precautionary measure we are closing 
for a deep clean.’  The customer was the first person to contract Covid-19 in 
the UK.  On the same day, a British man in Japan became the first UK citizen 
to die from the virus. 
 
 Since then, in a handful of days, our lives have changed unimaginably 
as the world has been engulfed by possibly the greatest crisis since the Second 
World War, and in our own land (and many other countries) we are trying to 
become accustomed to the most stringent restrictions on our liberty ever 
known in peace time.  On the afternoon of St Patrick’s Day, all public worship 
was suspended; a few days later, all our churches were closed to the public 
for the first time since the thirteenth century – back then, over a dispute 
(believe it or not) about the appointment of Stephen Langton as Archbishop of 
Canterbury.  It was he who wrote the ‘Golden Sequence’ which we love to 
sing: ‘Come, thou Holy Spirit, come, and from thy celestial home shed thy 
light and brilliancy’. 
 
 I have written to you all several times, by various means, as the 
emergency has unfolded.  I hope our booklet, ‘Praying at home in the time of 
Coronavirus’, is proving helpful: you can also download it from the home 
page of our website: www.stjohnstimberhill.org.  Please look out for updates 
and pay attention to them as circumstances continue to evolve rapidly.  If you 
are on Facebook, you even get the dubious delight of my little talking head 
for a few seconds every so often!  But we all feel the pain of this physical 
separation, for the Body of Christ is not meant to be sundered. 
 
 Yet we are not alone, not really.  At All Saintstide each November we 
rejoice in that unseen cloud of witnesses who inspire us by their example and 
support us with their prayers, and we remember that the visible Church is just 
the hem of the invisible, seamless garment of Christ, woven of the fabric of 
the Saints.  Perhaps these truths, which often sound like so much pious talk, 
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might begin to take on some new meaning for us in these difficult and testing 
days. 
 

 For what it’s worth, I am greatly encouraged by you all: you are coping 
marvellously.  Please continue to pray for each other, to support each other 
practically and by keeping in touch by as many means as you can (especially 
with those whom you might not ordinarily think of – they would love to hear 
from you), and please let me know if I can help you in any way.  I take you 
all with me to the altar every day as I celebrate Mass, and I look forward to 
the speedy coming of the day when we gather physically around it once again. 
 

 Ordinarily our preparation for the liturgical celebration of the Paschal 
Mystery would be intensifying now: as Passiontide begins, our gaze in church 
would focus more closely on the Cross of Christ which ‘shines forth in mystic 
glow’.  We are deprived of the joys and privileges of our worship this year.  
We are accustomed to the ways in which the Church gradually pares back her 
life as she approaches the Death and Resurrection of the Lord – first losing the 
‘Gloria’ and ‘Alleluia’, and her flowers and joyful music, and then veiling her 
crosses and images in sorrowful purple as the shadows deepen around us.  All 
this is happening to us this year not simply in church, but in the world around 
us, as our lives are gradually restricted more and more, as sickness and death 
and anxiety dominate our news.  Many of our good things have been taken. 
 

The liturgy of Holy Week makes us familiar with the prophetic words 
applied to the Passion, and we hear them this year in a new and stark way: 
‘How lonely sits the city that once was full of people!  How like a widow she 
has become’ (Lamentations 1.1); ‘I have trodden the wine press alone, and 
from the peoples no one was with me’ (Isaiah 63.3).  This is a unique 
experience of the Lord’s dereliction and abandonment, and if we accept it 
bravely and courageously and make of this stony ground the soil in which to 
plant our faith, hope and love, I believe we will, with Christ, bear the fruits to 
sustain and nourish a transformed world emerging from all this hurt. 
 

 I wish you and yours, even and especially in the midst of all this, a 
richly blessed Holy Week and a truly joyful Easter.  May the graces and trials 
you experience on the Way of the Cross make you faithful witnesses of the 
Resurrection. 
 

Your friend and parish priest, 
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Fr Richard’s birthday 
 

fter High Mass on Sunday 8 
March there was a lovely 
surprise party in honour of Fr 

Richard’s birthday the following day, 
complete with wine and a beautiful 
cake.  He warmly thanks all who were 
responsible for arranging this treat, 
and although he is now a year older, 
he cannot promise to be any wiser!  
Thanks to those who very generously 
sent cards and gifts. 
 

A 
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Alone to sacrifice thou goest 
 

very day during the present emergency, when it is sadly impossible for 
the People of God to gather for public worship and the Eucharist, the 
Mass is nevertheless offered every day in our parish – by a priest, 

celebrating alone, with nobody else physically present.  This is approved by 
our Bishops.  But doesn’t this make a nonsense of the fact that the Eucharist is 
a corporate act, the Family Meal of God’s Holy People, the Body and Blood 
of the Lord offered to the Father and then given to his children in Holy 
Communion to sustain them on the pilgrimage of faith?  What is the point of 
a priest celebrating the Eucharist alone?  How are we to make sense of the 
action of the Church in permitting this? 
 

 Well, first, it is clearly a tremendous impoverishment for us to be 
deprived of the joy of gathering for Eucharistic worship and to be unable to 
receive the Body and Blood of the Lord.  We are encouraged to make a 
Spiritual Communion as often as possible in these days, to unite ourselves 
with the offering of Mass in our parish, and I hope you will find that a fruitful 
practice to help you receive from God the graces you would be given if you 
took the Holy Sacrament physically.  Nonetheless, ours is a religion of the 
Incarnation, of the God who took flesh and blood and has made the material 
world a good thing and a means of his grace – and so we pray for the speedy 
coming of the day when the full sacramental life of the Church is restored.  
God may turn these days of deprivation to our good by deepening within us 
a desire for the Sacraments and a greater love for our fellow Christians. 
 

 The idea of a minister interceding for the people is well-established in 
Jewish and Christian thought.  Moses, leading the children of Israel through 
the wilderness, went into the ‘tent of meeting’ to pray for the people, and the 
greatest intercessor is, of course, our Lord Jesus Christ, who is in truth the ‘only 
mediator between God and man’.  At ordination, a priest is given the aweful 
responsibility of standing at the altar in the place of the whole Priestly People 
of God (all of us), to join our prayers with the great prayer of Christ which he 
offers ceaselessly for us.  The Mass is not the property of the priest; it is the 
property of Christ, who is the true celebrant of every Mass.  Every Mass, then, 
is a ‘corporate’ act even when there aren’t people present, because every Mass 
is an act of the one Christ in his one Body, the Church.  The Anglican 
theologian Eric Mascall wrote that every Mass is a participation in ‘the one 
redemptive act which Christ, who died for our sins and rose again for our 
justification, perpetuates in the Church which is his Body through the 

E 
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sacrament of his Body and Blood.’  Because of this, there is no essential 
difference between Mass celebrated by a hermit in the Sahara and Mass 
celebrated by the Pope in St Peter’s Basilica with hundreds of cardinals and 
thousands of the faithful.  It is all one same Sacrifice, and all of us are caught 
up in its offering.  In Christ, all of us are present, through his Spirit, to his 
eternal Sacrifice, which goes on being pleaded in our parish day by day, even 
though (with great sorrow) we ourselves cannot be physically there. 
 

 Notwithstanding all this, we look forward eagerly to the day when we 
can express these convictions again in the very best way possible – by sharing 
in the offering of the Sacrifice physically, and by taking the bread which is the 
Lord’s Body and drinking the wine which is his Blood – being assured as we 
do so that we are ‘very members incorporate in the mystical Body of Christ, 
which is the blessed company of all faithful people’. 

ROS 
 

 

Thanks from the Bishop of Norwich 

A letter received from the Rt Revd Graham Usher in February 
 

Dear Friends at St John the Baptist’s and St Julian’s, 
 

 I write to express my thanks for contributing your Parish Share in 2019.  
Having been a parish priest I know that this will have involved generous giving 
and enormous hard work in fundraising. 
 

 It is so pleasing that the majority of parishes in our Diocese have again 
met their full Parish Share.  It is a joy to note that again this year we have 
collected over £7 million to support God in Jesus’ mission and ministry in our 
local communities.  Due to your sacrificial generosity, we are able both to 
sustain this work and seek to extend it in all areas of the Diocese: we pray that 
our efforts will allow God’s kingdom to grow more than we can imagine. 
 

 Thank you for all that you give to our life together in many different 
ways. 
 

 May God bless you as you seek to love and serve him and your 
neighbours in the year to come. 
 

In Christ, 
+ Graham 
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Why are you afraid? 
An address given by Pope Francis at the extraordinary 
‘Urbi et Orbi’ (To the City and to the World) Blessing 
from St Peter’s Square, Rome: Friday 27 March 
 

hen evening had come’ (Mark 4.35).  The Gospel passage we 
have just heard begins like this.  For weeks now it has been 
evening.  Thick darkness has gathered over our squares, our 

streets and our cities; it has taken over our lives, filling everything with a 
deafening silence and a distressing void, that stops everything as it passes by; 
we feel it in the air, we notice in people’s gestures, their glances give them 
away.  We find ourselves afraid and lost.  Like the disciples in the Gospel we 
were caught off guard by an unexpected, turbulent storm.  We have realized 
that we are on the same boat, all of us fragile and disoriented, but at the same 
time important and needed, all of us called to row together, each of us in need 
of comforting the other.  On this boat… are all of us.  Just like those disciples, 
who spoke anxiously with one voice, saying ‘We are perishing’ (Mark 4.38), 
so we too have realized that we cannot go on thinking of ourselves, but only 
together can we do this. 
 

It is easy to recognize ourselves in this story.  
What is harder to understand is Jesus’ 

attitude.  While his disciples are 
quite naturally alarmed and 
desperate, he stands in the stern, in 
the part of the boat that sinks first.  
And what does he do?  In spite of the 
tempest, he sleeps on soundly, 
trusting in the Father; this is the only 
time in the Gospels we see Jesus 
sleeping.  When he wakes up, after 
calming the wind and the waters, he 
turns to the disciples in a 

reproaching voice: ‘Why are 
you afraid? Have you no 
faith?’ (4.40). 
 

Let us try to 
understand.  In what does the 
lack of the disciples’ faith 

‘W 
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consist, as contrasted with Jesus’ trust?  They had not stopped believing in 
him; in fact, they called on him.  But we see how they call on him: ‘Teacher, 
do you not care if we perish?’ (4.38).  Do you not care: they think that Jesus is 
not interested in them, does not care about them.  One of the things that hurts 
us and our families most when we hear it said is: ‘Do you not care about me?’  
It is a phrase that wounds and unleashes storms in our hearts.  It would have 
shaken Jesus too.  Because he, more than anyone, cares about us.  Indeed, 
once they have called on him, he saves his disciples from their 
discouragement. 
 

The storm exposes our vulnerability and uncovers those false and 
superfluous certainties around which we have constructed our daily 
schedules, our projects, our habits and priorities.  It shows us how we have 
allowed to become dull and feeble the very things that nourish, sustain and 
strengthen our lives and our communities.  The tempest lays bare all our 
prepackaged ideas and forgetfulness of what nourishes our people’s souls; all 
those attempts that anesthetize us with ways of thinking and acting that 
supposedly ‘save’ us, but instead prove incapable of putting us in touch with 
our roots and keeping alive the memory of those who have gone before us.  
We deprive ourselves of the antibodies we need to confront adversity. 
 

In this storm, the façade of those stereotypes with which we 
camouflaged our egos, always worrying about our image, has fallen away, 
uncovering once more that (blessed) common belonging, of which we cannot 
be deprived: our belonging as brothers and sisters. 
 

‘Why are you afraid? Have you no faith?’  Lord, your word this evening 
strikes us and regards us, all of us.  In this world, that you love more than we 
do, we have gone ahead at breakneck speed, feeling powerful and able to do 
anything.  Greedy for profit, we let ourselves get caught up in things, and lured 
away by haste.  We did not stop at your reproach to us, we were not shaken 
awake by wars or injustice across the world, nor did we listen to the cry of the 
poor or of our ailing planet.  We carried on regardless, thinking we would stay 
healthy in a world that was sick.  Now that we are in a stormy sea, we implore 
you: ‘Wake up, Lord!’ 
 

‘Why are you afraid? Have you no faith?’  Lord, you are calling to us, 
calling us to faith – which is not so much believing that you exist, but coming 
to you and trusting in you.  This Lent your call reverberates urgently: ‘Be 
converted!’, ‘Return to me with all your heart’ (Joel 2.12).  You are calling on 
us to seize this time of trial as a time of choosing.  It is not the time of your 
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judgement, but of our judgement: a time to choose what matters and what 
passes away, a time to separate what is necessary from what is not.  It is a time 
to get our lives back on track with regard to you, Lord, and to others. 
 

We can look to so many exemplary companions for the journey, who, 
even though fearful, have reacted by giving their lives.  This is the force of the 
Spirit poured out and fashioned in courageous and generous self-denial.  It is 
the life in the Spirit that can redeem, value and demonstrate how our lives are 
woven together and sustained by ordinary people – often forgotten people – 
who do not appear in newspaper and magazine headlines nor on the grand 
catwalks of the latest show, but who without any doubt are in these very days 
writing the decisive events of our time: doctors, nurses, supermarket 
employees, cleaners, caregivers, providers of transport, law and order forces, 
volunteers, priests, religious men and women and so very many others who 
have understood that no one reaches salvation by themselves.  In the face of 
so much suffering, where the authentic development of our peoples is 
assessed, we experience the priestly prayer of Jesus: ‘That they may all be one’ 
(John 17.21).  How many people every day are exercising patience and 
offering hope, taking care to sow not panic but a shared responsibility.  How 
many fathers, mothers, grandparents and teachers are showing our children, 
in small everyday gestures, how to face up to and navigate a crisis by adjusting 
their routines, lifting their gaze and fostering prayer.  How many are praying, 
offering and interceding for the good of all.  Prayer and quiet service: these 
are our victorious weapons. 
 

 ‘Why are you afraid? Have you no faith?’  Faith begins when we 
realise we are in need of salvation.  We are not self-sufficient; by ourselves 
we founder: we need the Lord, like ancient navigators needed the stars.  Let 
us invite Jesus into the boats of our lives.  Let us hand over our fears to him so 
that he can conquer them.  Like the disciples, we will experience that with 
him on board there will be no shipwreck.  Because this is God’s strength: 
turning to the good everything that happens to us, even the bad things.  He 
brings serenity into our storms, because with God life never dies. 
 

The Lord asks us and, in the midst of our tempest, invites us to 
reawaken and put into practice that solidarity and hope capable of giving 
strength, support and meaning to these hours when everything seems to be 
floundering.  The Lord awakens so as to reawaken and revive our Easter faith.  
We have an anchor: by his cross we have been saved.  We have a rudder: by 
his cross we have been redeemed.  We have a hope: by his cross we have 
been healed and embraced so that nothing and no one can separate us from 
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his redeeming love.  In the midst of isolation when we are suffering from a 
lack of tenderness and chances to meet up, and we experience the loss of so 
many things, let us once again listen to the proclamation that saves us: he is 
risen and is living by our side.  The Lord 
asks us from his cross to rediscover the life 
that awaits us, to look towards those who 
look to us, to strengthen, recognize and 
foster the grace that lives within us.  Let us 
not quench the wavering flame (cf. Isaiah 
42.3) that never falters, and let us allow 
hope to be rekindled. 
 

Embracing his cross means finding 
the courage to embrace all the hardships of 
the present time, abandoning for a moment 
our eagerness for power and possessions in 
order to make room for the creativity that 
only the Spirit is capable of inspiring.  It 
means finding the courage to create spaces 
where everyone can recognize that they 
are called, and to allow new forms of hospitality, fraternity and solidarity.  By 
his cross we have been saved in order to embrace hope and let it strengthen 
and sustain all measures and all possible avenues for helping us protect 
ourselves and others.  Embracing the Lord in order to embrace hope: that is 
the strength of faith, which frees us from fear and gives us hope. 
 

‘Why are you afraid? Have you no faith?’  Dear brothers and sisters, 
from this place that tells of Peter’s rock-solid faith, I would like this evening to 
entrust all of you to the Lord, through the intercession of Mary, Health of the 
People and Star of the stormy Sea.  From this colonnade that embraces Rome 
and the whole world, may God’s blessing come down upon you as a 
consoling embrace.  Lord, may you bless the world, give health to our bodies 
and comfort our hearts.  You ask us not to be afraid.  Yet our faith is weak and 
we are fearful.  But you, Lord, will not leave us at the mercy of the storm.  Tell 
us again: ‘Do not be afraid’ (Matthew 28.5).  And we, together with Peter, 
‘cast all our anxieties onto you, for you care about us’ (cf. I Peter 5.7). 

 

Reproduced from the Vatican website 
 

www.vatican.va/content/francesco/en/messages/urbi/documents/ 
papa-francesco_20200327_urbi-et-orbi-epidemia.html 

Copyright © Libreria Editrice Vaticana 
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April 2020 
 
  1 Wed Feria of Lent 
  2 Thu Feria of Lent (comm. St Francis of Paola) 
  3 Fri  Feria of Lent 
  4 Sat  Feria of Lent (comm. St Isidore) 
 
  5 Sun PALM SUNDAY OF THE PASSION OF THE LORD 
  6 Mon Monday of Holy Week 
  7 Tue Tuesday of Holy Week 

  8 Wed Wednesday of Holy Week 
  9 Thu MAUNDY THURSDAY 
10 Fri  GOOD FRIDAY  Strict Fast and Abstinence 
11 Sat  HOLY SATURDAY 
    
12 Sun EASTER DAY 
13 Mon Monday of the Easter Octave 
14 Tue Tuesday of the Easter Octave 
15 Wed Wednesday of the Easter Octave 
16 Thu Thursday of the Easter Octave 
17 Fri  Friday of the Easter Octave 
18 Sat  Saturday of the Easter Octave 
 
19 Sun OCTAVE DAY OF EASTER: LOW SUNDAY 
20 Mon Feria of Eastertide 
21 Tue St Anselm 
22 Wed Feria of Eastertide 
23 Thu St George, Martyr, Patron of England 
24 Fri  Feria of Eastertide 
25 Sat  St Mark, Evangelist 
 
26 Sun Third Sunday of Easter 
27 Mon Feria of Eastertide 
28 Tue St Peter Chanel 
29 Wed St Catherine of Siena (Patron of Europe) 
30 Thu Feria of Eastertide 
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We pray for… 
 
All suffering with Coronavirus disease around the world 1 
Year’s Minds for April 2 
Those with disabilities 3 
Christian education of the young 4 
 
Our Parish and People as we keep Holy Week 5 
Those lapsed from the faith 6 
The gifts of kindness, compassion and love 7 
The dying 8 
Thanksgiving for the new commandment 9 
Thanksgiving for the Cross 10 
The Departed 11 
 
Our Parish and People: Thanksgiving for the Resurrection 12 
Our joy at the Resurrection of the Lord 13 
Those who mourn or are depressed 14 
Thanksgiving for the Blessed Sacrament 15 
Our witness to the Resurrection 16 
The Julian Shrine 17 
Shrine of Our Lady of Walsingham 18 
 
Our Parish and People  19 
Peace in the world 20 
Theologians 21 
All suffering with Coronavirus disease around the world 22 
Our Queen and Country: the conversion of England 23 
Our retired clergy 24 
Justin, Archbishop of Canterbury 25 
 
Our Parish and People 26 
All who work in the National Health Service 27 
Missionaries 28 
The people of Europe 29 
All suffering with Coronavirus disease around the world 30 
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Dates for your diary 
 
N.B. All these dates are, of course, subject to postponement or cancellation: 
however, we print them here so you can pop them in your diary ‘just in case’, 
and as a reminder that we WILL get back to normal at some point! 
 
Saturday 9 May:  Julian Festival 2020 at St Julian’s.  10.30am High Mass with 
the Bishop of Norwich.  12 noon Julian Lecture (‘Julian in Troubled Times’) 
given by Professor Vincent Gillespie, J.R.R. Tolkien Professor of English 
Literature & Language at the University of Oxford. 
 
Saturday 16 May:  2pm to 4pm Flower arranging workshop (aimed at 
beginners!) and cream teas in St John’s (see opposite). 
 
Thursday 21 May: Ascension Day:  7.30pm Procession and High Mass.  
Preacher: Fr Stephen Coleman, Vicar of St Peter’s Grange Park; Assistant 
Chaplain of the Society of Our Lady of Pew, Westminster Abbey.  Party 
afterwards. 
 
Sunday 14 June: Corpus Christi:  11am High Mass, Procession of the Host to 
St Julian’s and Benediction, followed by party. 
 
Wednesday 24 June: Patronal Festival:  7.30pm Procession and High Mass 
with opening of the six hundredth anniversary Flower Festival. 
 
Wednesday 24 June – Sunday 28 June:  Flower Festival.  N.B. If it transpires 
that, in the end, we cannot go ahead with the Flower Festival in June, we shall 
move our plans to a weekend in September or October – you’re not getting 
off that lightly! 
 
Sunday 28 June: SS Peter & Paul:  11am Procession and High Mass in the 
Presence of a Prelate: the Bishop of Norwich presiding from the Throne and 
preaching. 
 
Saturday 11 July:  Parish Day Pilgrimage to the Shrine of Our Lady of 
Walsingham. 
 
Friday 14 August: Eve of the Assumption:  7.30pm High Mass and Candlelit 
Procession through the streets, followed by party. 
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Flower arranging workshop 

 
ynton Johnson will be sharing some of his 
flower arranging wizardry with us on 
Saturday 16 May from 2.00 to 4.00pm.  After 

showing us ‘how it’s done’ and sharing ideas and 
hopefully inspiration, we shall then get the chance 
to ‘give it a go’ ourselves.  This creative time will 
be followed by a cream tea to indulge other senses. 
 

 All you will need for the afternoon is a 
favourite vase or container as well as a few flowers 
and some greenery – we shall provide the oasis 
(floral foam). 
 

 This is an opportunity for anyone – male or 
female – to reach out to their latent artistry and 
perhaps even be inspired to join our small but faithful team who week by 
week add to the beauty of our worship through the medium of flowers. 
 

 Do join us in what I am sure will be a fun afternoon.  Please give your 
names to Roger Rayner or Susan Snasdell – the cost will be just £4.  See you 
there! 

Susan Snasdell 
 

 

Our Church Officers and PCC 
 

t the moment our Election of Churchwardens and Annual Parochial 
Church Meeting is scheduled for Sunday 26 April: this will almost 
certainly need to be rescheduled for later in the year.  In this year’s 

unusual circumstances, the Bishop of Norwich has directed that the 2020 
Annual Meetings shall be held by 30 September this year if possible, and if 
not they may be deferred until 2021. Central Visitations for the admission of 
Churchwardens are suspended for this year. 
 

This means that those currently serving as Churchwardens, PCC 
members and lay representatives on the Deanery Synod remain in post for the 
time being, until such time as elections can take place.  I am thankful for their 
willingness to continue to serve in this way.          ROS 

L 

A 
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Days of the Passion 
Three addresses preached by Fr Richard Stanton, Parish Priest, 
in St John the Baptist, Timberhill, 
at the evening Mass on 
Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of Holy Week 2019 
 

Monday of Holy Week 
 

Lections Isaiah 42.1-7:  Here is my chosen one in whom my soul delights 
 St John 12.1-11:  She had to keep this scent for the day of my burial 
 

‘The house was full of the scent of the ointment.’  (St John 12.3) 
 

our Parish Priest, when he was just a ‘fair young curate’ elsewhere in 
this Diocese, was sometimes sitting of a morning in the parish office, 
which was through the church and up a flight of stairs in the church hall 

complex, when a parishioner would come into the office and say something 
like, “Ah!  I knew you were here: I could smell you in the church!”  This I 
think was a reference to aftershave rather than anything more derogatory, but 
maybe it was actually a subtle encouragement to better personal hygiene and 
I just never took the hint. 
 

Our sense of smell can tell us a lot.  There are the sweet smells which 
recall us powerfully to particular people or places; when I smell certain 
perfumes I remember memories of my mother which would elude me at other 
times.  There are the hospital smells of tea and antiseptic and sterility and 
sickness.  There are the smells which hover on the Norfolk air which tell us as 
we drive through the countryside that the farmers have been about their work.  
In Attleborough there was a poultry processing plant on the edge of the town 
and when the wind was in the wrong direction (well, the wrong direction for 
us) a most horribly foul smell would blow across the town.  We all know what 
it’s like to go into a church on a Sunday afternoon or weekday and detect 
something of its churchmanship from the lingering odour of incense which 
has risen during worship like the prayers of the saints before the Lamb. 
 

The house was filled with the scent of the ointment when Mary of 
Bethany broke open her jar of pure nard to anoint the feet of the Lord.  Nard, 
or spikenard, is the root of an Indian plant found growing on the Himalayan 
mountains and imported to the Middle East from Arabia, India and the Far 
East.  It was a perfume favoured by ancients for showing off at baths and 

Y 
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banquets.  There is something exotic, almost sensuous, about this fragrance 
which filled the house, the scent which Jesus told them she had saved for the 
day of his burial.  We come across it again in Vespers of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, in one of the antiphons taken from the Song of Songs: ‘While the King 
sitteth at his table, my spikenard sendeth forth the perfume thereof.’ 
 

You and I, as Christians, are called to be fragrant too.  This is not some 
fanciful interpretation of mine; this is just the plain teaching of the New 
Testament.  St Paul reminded the Corinthians that they were the fragrance of 
Christ: ‘We are the aroma of Christ to God among those who are being saved 
and among those who are perishing; to the one a fragrance from death to 
death, to the other a fragrance from life to life.’  It’s possible he had Roman 
victory parades in mind: the Romans ensured that everyone knew they had 
been victorious in battle by burning incense on altars throughout the city, an 
aroma pleasing to victors but striking fear into the hearts of the vanquished.  
Christ our King, who leads us in our faith and brings it to perfection, goes at 
the head of his pilgrim people as they declare his salvation and the coming of 
the peaceable kingdom.  So Paul rejoiced: ‘Thanks be to God, who in Christ 
always leads us in triumphal procession, and through us spreads in every 
place the fragrance that comes from knowing him.’ 
 

What perfume do Christians bring with them when they walk into a 
room?  Do we break open the Gospel box to share its contents lavishly and 
generously, or do we have that miserliness of spirit which marks the life of too 
many Christians who have not discovered that our God is a God of abundance 
who in his Son invites us all to ‘have life, and have it abundantly’? 
 

If you have the misfortune to follow the ecclesiastical press, you’ll 
know that from time to time Pope Francis exhorts the pastors of the Church to 
have ‘the smell of the sheep’: by this he means that priests should spend time 
with their people, rubbing along together, as one who looks after animals 
begins to smell of the animal after a while.  You can see what he’s doing with 
the image, although I’m not sure it’s very flattering to anyone involved.  
Perhaps it’s better to ask us all if we have the smell of our Shepherd; do we 
spend enough time in the company of Jesus to have acquired his distinctive 
fragrance, that quality which can’t be put into words but which means, when 
we walk into a room, when we encounter a situation, that people know we 
are members of the Body of Jesus Christ. 
 

It was said of the apostles, so the Book of Acts tells us, that when the 
people in Jerusalem ‘saw the boldness of Peter and John, and perceived that 
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they were unlearned and ignorant 
men, they marvelled; and they took 
knowledge of them, that they had 
been with Jesus.’  Could people tell 
that we have been with Jesus, by his 
tell-tale scent lingering around us? 
 

When St John in today’s 
Gospel reports Judas denouncing 
Mary’s use of the perfume as a 
waste, the evangelist is careful to 
make sure that we know not just 
Judas’s criticism, but also the motivation for it – ‘he said this not because he 
cared about the poor, but because he was a thief; he was in charge of the 
common fund and used to help himself to the contributions.’  Judas did not 
suddenly become a traitor overnight; St John wants us to realise that there had 
been a long process of preparation for the final act, and the thirty pieces of 
silver were just the end of a deliberately-adopted attitude, a gradual hardening 
of heart, a refusal to see who Jesus really was and what he was really about it, 
and a fear about what Jesus might mean for Judas. 
 

In these days of the Lord’s Passion, that insight into the motives of one 
who became a traitor is a powerful challenge to each of us to pull back from 
the small habits and little indulgences which we know are gradually 
hardening our hearts or weakening our faith, and to turn again to Jesus with 
the repentance, humility and love of Mary at his feet, grateful for his mercy, 
and lavishing her care on the dear body of the Master, which was so soon to 
be given up for her and for us, a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God. 
 

Amen. 
 

Tuesday of Holy Week 
 

Lections Isaiah 49.1-6:  My salvation will reach to the ends of the earth 
 St John 13.21-33, 36-38:  One of you will betray me 
 

‘You will betray me… you will have disowned me.’  (St John 13.21, 38) 
 

 suspect all of us have had the experience of feeling betrayed, whether in 
the great or in the small things of life.  It is a blistering experience; it smarts 
and stings, almost always from within, from the place which we allowed I 
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that person to access.  It is, of course, an experience which brings us very 
close to the experience of Christ, who unlike us had none of those 
complexities and second-guesses and trade-offs in his relationships, but was 
just transparent to love.  ‘I have hidden nothing from you; I have always taught 
openly; he who has seen me has seen the Father.’  St John in tonight’s Gospel 
means us to realise that it was not just Judas who betrayed Jesus, by shopping 
him to the authorities so that ever after his name has become a casual noun 
for a turncoat, a coward, a Judas; no, it was Peter too, that Rock on whom the 
Church was to be built, who disowned or denied his Master to whom he made 
some lavish and elaborate promises of fidelity.  When the going got rocky, the 
Rock got going. 
 

There is an inexplicable weakness in Peter which perhaps makes it 
easier for us to relate to him than to Judas; we like to think we would not go 
so far as to seek out Jesus’s enemies and turn him over a few pieces of silver, 
even if later our noisy conscience made us attempt to return them, as if that 
might buy the Lord back… but Peter’s dithering, his desire to save his own 
skin, his willingness to follow up to a point while calculating and weighing 
and assessing the situation, well, that sounds more like us, those soldiers and 
servants who have enlisted under the banner of Christ: ‘the Faithful’.  As a 
priest I have numerous opportunities to disown the Lord every day, many of 
which I take, not often premeditated or prejudged, but the instinctive response 
to a situation, to a moment of a conflict, to the possibility of hassle.  The way 
is broad and easy which leads to destruction, said Jesus, and there are many 
who take it, but the way is narrow and hard which leads to life, and there are 
few who find it.  Even when we find it, it is so easy to just slip quietly off the 
path onto the broader, easier-looking freeway which runs beneath. 
 

‘Stand up for Jesus!’ has become one of the banner hymns of the 
Catholic movement, but it came first, in 1858, from the pen of an American 
Presbyterian minister, an associate of a man who had recently been removed 
from the local Episcopalian community for daring to speak against slavery.  
This man, Dudley Atkins Tyng, was maimed the following month in a farming 
accident, and told his father just before he died from his injuries, ‘Tell my 
brethren of the ministry, wherever you meet them, to stand up for Jesus.’ 
 

Do we stand up for Jesus?  Through our complicity in the privatisation 
of religion as an indoor affair which has no political or social ramifications; 
through our cheapening and weakening of the Church’s message in the hope 
of attracting a more sympathetic hearing; through the daily acts of indifference 
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and negligence by which Christ’s work of reconciliation is hindered and his 
grace squandered… do we stand up for Jesus? 
 

He, by comparison, is so faithful; in his incarnate life he was 
faithfulness itself.  We need to get ourselves into a new way of thinking before 
we can understand the gift he holds out before us, especially in these days 
when we commemorate his Passion, Death and Resurrection life.  In the 
world, we have to struggle and strive to prove ourselves innocent in order to 
escape punishment; to God, we must simply accept our guiltiness in order to 
rise to his glory, that glory with which the Son of Man was glorified when he 
experienced the wounds of betrayal and denial on the Cross. 
 

Happily for us, the consciousness of our weakness, our awareness of 
the way in which we betray Christ, is in itself a manifestation of the movement 
of grace within us.  We must meet our own shortcomings and betrayals quite 
calmly, and not be surprised by them, nor distressed and scrupulous about 
them, but just hand them back over to him in simplicity and honesty.  The 
deeper our consciousness of sin, the deeper becomes our consciousness of 
the power of him who was made sin for us.  The deeper our understanding of 
the call to holiness, the deeper becomes our dependence on the one who 
desires more than anything that we should be holy, so that we might be 
numbered among those who will see God.  You and I believe in the 
forgiveness of sins – the sins of Judas, the sins of Peter, the sins of you and me, 
when we turn in trust to Jesus Crucified – and God forgives sin not because 
he doesn’t care about it (that would be a mockery of the Cross), but because 
he wants us to be united with him through that fellowship of love and light 
which we confess in the same Christian Creed: ‘the communion of saints’, 
animated by the Holy Spirit and rejoicing in the same glory which the Father 
gives to the Son, drawn into the ambit of his divine life. 
 

The call to faithfulness seems an unattractive one in a world giddy 
with novelty, light-headed with the cult of the self.  But it is a call to 
understand and to imitate something of the nature of God in Christ, who 
despite our numerous betrayals and denials still opens wide his loving arms 
on the Cross, lifted up from the earth to draw all people to himself, and enables 
us in our experiences of betrayal, weakness, dereliction and pain to look up 
with him, through closing eyes, and to say with his voice and to feel with his 
heart: ‘I am not alone, for thou art with me – thou God of utter faithfulness, 
my Father.’ 
 

Amen. 
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Wednesday of Holy Week 
 

Lections Isaiah 50.4-9:  I offered my back to those who struck me 
 St Matthew 26.14-25:  He looked for an opportunity to betray him 
 

‘The Son of Man is going to his fate, as the scriptures say he will.’  (St Matthew 
26.24) 
 

ou might remember that in the year England won the World Cup, Cilla Black, 
among others, asked Alfie, ‘What’s it all about?’  What Alfie would have 
made of the Passion of the Lord, history doesn’t tell us, but for the beloved 

disciple St John the suffering of Jesus and his triumphant victory are one and 
the same thing.  The glory does not follow the shame of the Cross: the glory 
and the shame are one with another.  The death and Resurrection of the Lord, 
together, are one mystery, not so much a two-sided coin as a Möbius band: 
only one side, only one boundary.   For St John, the Crucifixion and the rising 
on the third day are (together) the ‘lifting up’ of Jesus – physically, of course, 
on the wood of the Cross, but also lifting up in a far deeper and wider sense: 
his exaltation.  The Father was glorified when Jesus was ‘lifted up from the 
earth… to draw all people to himself.’ 
 

You’ll recall that at the wedding at Cana in Galilee, Jesus told his 
Mother, ‘My hour has not yet come.’  Untold ages have passed, waiting for 
this hour to arrive, waiting for the time to come, and at last ‘NOW is the 
judgement of this world, NOW the ruler of this world will be driven out.’  
Now, ‘the hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified’, and tomorrow 
night, Maundy Thursday, we will hear those wonderful words at the start of 
the Gospel: ‘Before the festival of the Passover, Jesus knew that his hour had 
come to depart from this world and go to the Father.  Having loved his own 
who were in the world, he loved them to the end.’ 
 

In these days of the Passion, this Holy Week, we come face to face 
with the mystery of that love which endured to the end: the mystery of the 
Cross.  The English spiritual writer Evelyn Underhill said: ‘Here above all, by 
the Crucifix and what it means to us, we test the quality of our discipleship.  
What we think about the Cross means ultimately what we think about life, for 
“seek where you will… everywhere you will find the Cross.”  And when you 
have found it, what are you going to do about it?  That is the question: look at 
it with horror or with adoration?’ 

 

Y 
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We are telling the story of the Cross, and this is a story not just about 
something very sad which happened to someone very good a very long time 
ago.  The conviction we express in these days of the Passion is that this is a 
story which is everyone’s story, and that everyone’s story turns out to be my 
own story too.  What we say and what we celebrate in these days of the 
Passion is that the Christian Creed is saying something true about me, in the 
depths of my being, in my inmost self. 
 

How do I relate the events of the Passion to my own life?  Popularity, 
anger, exhilaration, fellowship, love, fear, betrayal, helplessness, isolation, 
pain, death: these experiences are the experiences of every person.  They are, 
and they will be, my experiences, and they are sanctified and lifted up – dare 
we say, glorified – because they are the experiences of the Anointed One, the 
Christ, the Redeemer, that single grain of wheat which died and bore much 
fruit. 
 

Every cross which is borne – and we all have one, which Jesus said 
we must take up as we follow him – is shared with Christ Crucified, and so 
each of us has a share in the Passion.  St Paul had an insight into this mystery 
when he wrote, ‘I am now 
rejoicing in my sufferings for your 
sake, and in my flesh I am 
completing what is lacking in 
Christ’s afflictions for the sake of 
his body, that is, the Church.’ 
 

The story of the Cross is 
not ‘then’: it is now.  The hour has 
come and is now here.  St Paul 
wrote that to the Corinthians: ‘See, 
now is the acceptable time; see, 
now is the day of salvation!’  The 
Cross and the Crucified are an 
eternal truth; there is no 
‘yesterday’ for Jesus Christ who is 
‘the same yesterday, today and for 
ever.’ The sacrifice of the Cross is 
a sacrifice which avails for all time: Jesus became ‘the source of eternal 
salvation’, because God looks at us through the lens (if you like) of the Cross 
and the Crucified. 
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Our part in the mystery of the Cross begins in our baptism – but 
baptism is only the beginning, and each of us has a vocation in life which is 
part and parcel of uncovering the reality of the Passion in our own experience, 
becoming imitators of that great high priest who ‘learned obedience through 
what he suffered’. 
 

Each of us, says St Paul, was ‘bought with a price’.  Love bought us, 
Love who broke his heart for love of us, ‘who was sorrowful even unto death’, 
who for love of our love went to the Cross.  Each one of us is precious to the 
Lord who hung upon the Cross, who has bought us with the Precious Blood.  
Our own Julian of Norwich had this revelation of the Divine Love in her 
sickness; she wrote: ‘We are his joy, we are his reward, we are his glory, we 
are his crown…  I saw truly that if he might die once for each man who shall 
be saved, as he died once for all, love would never let him rest until he had 
done it.  And when he had done it, he would still think nothing of it out of 
love; for everything seems a trifle to him in comparison with his love.’ 
 

Here, then, ‘by the Crucifix and what it means to us, we test the quality 
of our discipleship’.  Real Christianity is no cheap or easy game; to be part of 
the Church, St Paul says, means being received into the death of Christ, the 
unconditional sacrifice of the Cross.  This is a crisis, a choice, a costly change, 
and in making the choice we offer nothing less than ourselves in union with 
Christ Crucified, ‘a living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God’, to walk in 
the Way of the Cross as those who have seen and recognised and believed 
the law of self-giving love – a law written on the heart. 
 

Amen. 
 

 

From the Parish Registers 
 

Communicants and collections 
 

 Sunday Weekday Collection 
Week beginning 1 March 55 52  £122.33 

8 March 60 40  £235.16 
15 March 56 22*  £118.05 
22 March 4 9     
 

*Public worship suspended throughout the Church of England from Wednesday 18 
March.   The collection figure above does not include the amount given by standing 
order, which averages £3,100 a month. 
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With deep regret, 
on the instruction of the Archbishops of Canterbury and York 

and the Government, 
our churches are closed to the public 

during the Coronavirus epidemic. 
 

All public worship is suspended. 
 

The worship of the Church continues to be offered 
every day, in private, as follows: 

 

9.30am Morning Prayer 
10.00am Low Mass (11.00am on Sundays) 

6.00pm Evening Prayer 
 

Please unite yourself with this offering of worship 
from your own home. 

 

The Blessed Sacrament is reserved in the Tabernacle 
on the High Altar of both churches 

for the Communion of the Sick and the Adoration of the Faithful. 
 

An Act of Spiritual Communion 
 

In union, dear Lord, with the faithful at every altar in your Church 
where your blessed Body and Blood are being offered to the Father, I 

desire to offer you praise and thanksgiving.  I believe that you are truly 
present in the Blessed Sacrament.  Since I cannot now receive you 
sacramentally, I pray that you will come spiritually into my heart.  I 
unite myself to you now as I do when I actually receive you.  Let me 

never be separated from you.  Amen. 
 

May the Body and Blood of our Lord Jesus Christ 
preserve my body and soul to everlasting life. 

 

www.stjohnstimberhill.org 
 

Find us on Facebook: fb.com/stjohnthebaptisttimberhill 


