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Announcement 
 

ollowing the 
meeting of the 
Parochial Church 

Council attended by the 
Archdeacon of Norwich 
on Wednesday 4 March, 
and consultation with 
the Bishop of 
Richborough and the 
Patrons of the Parish, 
and with the approval of 
the Bishop’s Council on 
Wednesday 13 May, the 
Bishop of Norwich has 
appointed Fr Richard 
Stanton as Parish Priest 
of St John the Baptist, 
Timberhill with St Julian, 
Norwich for a further 
period of three years from September 2020 to September 2023.  
The post incorporates the newly-developed role of Priest 
Director of the Julian Campus. 
 

The Venerable Karen Hutchinson, Archdeacon of 
Norwich, said: ‘I’m delighted that Fr Richard has accepted the 
Bishop’s invitation to serve the parish of Timberhill for a further 
three years.  I hope this will give him every opportunity to use 
his considerable gifts, not only in parish ministry, but in 
developing the mission associated with the Lady Julian, offering 
a place of pastoral care and spiritual nourishment.’ 
 
 

F 
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After this our exile 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 Alleluia!  Christ is risen! 
 
 Many of you will know that I enjoy hymns, and I value them because 
I believe that good texts paired with good tunes are an excellent way for us 
both to learn our faith and to express it in the offering of praise.  With Keith’s 
invaluable advice, I do try to put thought and effort into the hymns selected 
for worship in our parish.  On the Third Sunday of Lent, the day when High 
Mass was last celebrated in St John’s, the final hymn we sang together was a 
Latin hymn translated into English by J. M. Neale, a hymn of exile: ‘Maker of 
earth, to thee alone’. 
 

Maker of earth, to thee alone 
   Perpetual rest belongs; 
And those bright choirs around thy throne 
   May pour their endless songs. 

 
But we – ah, holy now no more! 
   Are doomed to toil and pain; 
Yet exiles on an alien shore 
   May sing their country’s strain. 

 
 But ‘how shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land’ (Psalm 137.4)?  
Not many of us, perhaps, imagined that within a few days we would indeed 
be ‘exiles’ from our much-loved church and from the sacraments, dispersed 
and scattered.  I had chosen the hymn because it evokes our Lenten journey 
as Christians travelling, like the children of Israel, from slavery (to sin and 
death, in our case) to freedom in the Promised Land, a freedom into which we 
‘pass over’ with Christ in the Paschal Mystery of his death and Resurrection.  
This is why St Paul begins his letter to the Colossians by inviting them to give 
thanks ‘with joy to the Father who has made you able to share the lot of God’s 
holy people and with them to inherit the light.  Because that is what he has 
done.  It is he who rescued us from the ruling force of darkness and transferred 
us to the kingdom of the Son that he loves, and in him we enjoy our freedom, 
the forgiveness of sin’ (Colossians 1.12-14 NJB). 
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Of course, Christians 
always continue to be exiles, 
in one sense, on this earth.  
The letter to the Hebrews 
considers Abel, Enoch, 
Noah, Abraham and our 
other ancestors in faith, and 
says, ‘They confessed that 
they were strangers and 
foreigners on the earth, for 
people who speak in this 
way make it clear that they 
are seeking a homeland…  
As it is, they desire a better 
country, that is, a heavenly 
one.  Therefore God is not 
ashamed to be called their 
God; indeed, he has 
prepared a city for them’ 
(Hebrews 11. 14-16).  At the 
Dedication Festival each 
year we love to sing of those who have worshipped here before us, and how 
although ‘these stones that have echoed their praises are holy, and dear is the 
ground where their feet have once trod’, nonetheless ‘here they confessed they 
were strangers and pilgrims, and still they were seeking the city of God.’   And 
again, on the feasts of the saints we sing that lovely hymn O quanta qualia: 
 
  Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
  We for that country must yearn and must sigh, 
  Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 
  Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 
 
 In many ways it’s no bad thing for us to be unsettled and reminded 
that, as the letter to the Hebrews mystically puts it, we are called to ‘go to 
Jesus outside the camp’ since he ‘suffered outside the city gate’, and that ‘here 
we have no lasting city, but we are looking for the city that is to come’ 
(Hebrews 13.12-13).  We can all become too comfortable, too used to our 
securities and things being done the way we like them, and forget that 
Christians are always a people who are on the move, people of ‘the Way’, a 
dynamic and living body moving through this world, this life, ‘through the 
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night of doubt and sorrow… marching to the Promised Land.’  At the end of 
The Journey of the Magi, T.S. Eliot expresses the ambivalence of the Magi 
about what St Matthew calls their ‘return to their own country’: 
 

  We returned to our places, these Kingdoms, 
  But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation, 
  With an alien people clutching their gods. 
 

You and I who believe in Christ are not exiles in the way that countless 
people in this world have to be, driven from their homelands by persecution 
or oppression, by shortage or natural disaster.  Christian Aid Week (May 10 – 
16) calls our attention once again to the needs and suffering of many of the 
world’s displaced peoples.  But we are exiles from the land where we are at 
home, the kingdom to which we truly belong and for which we express our 
longing when we sing the hymn at Benediction: ‘O grant us life that shall not 
end in our true native land with thee.’  Experiences of exile, even temporary 
though painful ones such as we are presently living through, can help to 
reinforce our awareness of this fundamental part of our identity. 
 

 And yet… and yet… in the Resurrection of Christ we have already 
been brought home, we are no longer aliens and strangers, pilgrims and exiles, 
but through the death of Jesus we have been reconciled to one another and to 
the Father, brought near by the blood of Christ and (thus) St Paul can write 
joyfully to the Ephesians, ‘You are no longer strangers and aliens, but you are 
citizens with the saints and also members of the household of God’ (Ephesians 
2.19).  Our Eastertide celebrations are the rejoicing of people who once were 
lost but now are found.  The introit (opening sentence) at Mass on Easter 
Monday is taken from the story of the Exodus and proclaims, ‘The Lord has 
led you into a land flowing with milk and honey, that the law of the Lord may 
always be on your lips, alleluia.’  Although we now see it only dimly, as in a 
mirror, we have already passed over with Christ from death to life and so we 
are already at home, living even now, in the kingdom of his grace. 
 

 One of the prayers of thanksgiving after Holy Communion in Common 
Worship, the Church of England’s contemporary liturgy, begins: ‘Father of all, 
we give you thanks and praise that when we were still far off, you met us in 
your Son and brought us home.’  The image, of course, is of the father of the 
Prodigal Son who, when the son ‘was still far off’, ‘saw him and was filled 
with compassion’ and ‘ran and put his arms around him and kissed him’ (St 
Luke 15.20).  This is the merciful face of God our Father to us in the Passion, 
Death and Resurrection of Christ, in which we are scooped up in the Father’s 



7 

arms, having each of us become ‘no longer a slave but a child, and if a child 
then also an heir, through God’ (Galatians 4.7). 
 

 This is why we love the House of God, not because we are an 
antiquarian preservation society but because it images for us the Jerusalem 
above, which is our mother and of which we are already members and 
citizens.  The church building is not the only place where we may look for 
God, but we will certainly find him there.  When we gather around the altar 
of the Lord (and the church itself is really just a rather grand tent to cover the 
altar) we truly are at home, no longer exiles… and although St John’s 
Timberhill, St Julian’s, Norwich Cathedral, Westminster Abbey and all the 
other churches of the world, however much love and care is lavished on them, 
will all one day be dust (since ‘what with care and toil man buildeth, tower 
and temple, fall to dust’), they are still passing signs for us of our rock-solid 
hope in Christ and the place where we experience ourselves being built 
together as ‘living stones’ into a ‘spiritual house’ where God may dwell (cf I 
Peter 2.5). 
 

 I pray that these days of exile from our church and from one another 
may be turned to our advantage and that we may discover the resourcefulness 
of the Holy Spirit to draw deeply on the wellsprings of God, that living water 
which Jesus promised would flow from the believer’s heart, so that of our exile 
we might be able to use the same words the Psalmist used of ‘the man whose 
strength is in thee… who going through the vale of misery use it for a well’ 
(Psalm 84.5-6). 
 

In this her month of May we look with confidence to the Mother of 
Christians, who was herself a refugee in a foreign land, and seek the 
encouragement of the maternal prayers which she united with the longings of 
the Apostles as they waited in the Upper Room for the life-giving Spirit of 
Pentecost: 
 

Turn then, most gracious Advocate, thine eyes of mercy toward us; 
and after this our exile show unto us the blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

 

 As we prepare to give thanks on the last day of this month for the 
outpouring of the Holy Spirit on the Day of Pentecost, we renew our eager 
desire: ‘Send forth your Spirit, O Lord, and renew the face of the earth!’ 
 

Your friend and parish priest, 
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Parish notes 
 
The immediate future 

The appearance of this May Newsletter was deliberately delayed in 
order to adjust any news or plans in light of the Prime Minister’s address on 
Sunday 10 May.  As it happens, it now looks unlikely that churches will 
reopen before 4 July, though of course the situation may change.  Clearly we 
cannot go ahead with the Flower Festival we had planned for 24 to 28 June, 
which is a huge shame but we will (of course!) reschedule it for a future date, 
either this year or next.  Everyone in the Church Family should be receiving 
the Messenger weekly, either by email or (if you don’t use the internet) in the 
post… keep an eye on this for regular updates. 
 
Dorothy Kent RIP 

Thursday 7 May was the first anniversary of the death of Dorothy Lucy 
Kent, who together with her late sister Winnie was associated with the life of 
this parish and the other Anglo-Catholic parishes of the city for her whole life.  
In the Octave of Easter we received news that under the terms of her will she 
has bequeathed a gift of £10,000 to St John’s Timberhill.  We give thanks for 
her faith, generosity and witness.  Fr Richard said a Requiem Mass for her at 
11am on her anniversary, following the Mass of the day at 10am. 
 
Our church fabric 
 As far as possible we are making progress with various projects during 
the ‘lockdown’: 

• We have signed a contract for a smart new photocopier which was 
delivered on the Wednesday of Holy Week and will, we hope, spare 
us all the anxieties of the last one (not least on Christmas Eve when Fr 
Richard’s parents were dispatched to Jarrolds to collect the Midnight 
Mass booklets which had been sent for emergency printing after our 
copier gave up the ghost!).  The PCC has been giving some 
consideration to the establishment of a parish office to put the parish 
administration on a more efficient and secure footing; this is a good 
first step in that direction. 

• The restoration of the image of Our Lady of Walsingham from St John’s 
Lady Chapel is now well underway: the conservator Matthew Beesley 
in Cambridge has stabilised and repaired the image itself and is now 
colouring it in warm, traditional colours, including rose and crimson 
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for the Virgin’s dress, cerulean and sky blue for her cloak and 24 carat 
gold leaf for the gilding of her crown. 

• Now that some restrictions have been eased, we hope that the 
repainting of the cell at St Julian’s, for which a faculty was granted in 
March, can begin in the first week of June; the work is to be done by 
A & K Woodgate Ltd, who did some repair work on the porch and 
tower in the autumn. 

• At the Rectory damage to the fence in the back garden in the high 
winds during Lent has resulted in a very smart new fence and the 
removal of the ghastly old tumble-down shed, paid for from Diocesan 
funds. 

 
Our Christian giving 

Obviously there have been no collections in church since 15 March, 
and no offerings in wall boxes during the week nor donations for the many 
votive candles which are lit when the church is open, so our income has 
dropped very appreciably.  We are hugely thankful to all who have continued 
with their regular giving, either through the bank or by sending money in lieu 
of collections to the Rectory.  Please consider how you can support your 
Church at this time.  Cheques payable 
to Parmentergate PCC may be posted 
to the Rectory at any time, or if you get 
in touch with Fr Richard he can supply 
a very simple form to set up a standing 
order so your giving goes direct from 
your bank each month.  God bless you 
for your generosity. 
 
Mary’s month of May 

In Christian devotion May is 
associated particularly with the 
Blessed Virgin Mary.  Although our 
usual devotions in church are denied 
us this year, we can all use this month 
to grow closer to the Mother of Jesus, 
Mother of Christians.  O Mary, we 
crown thee with blossoms today: 
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the 
May! 
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All shall be well? 
 
The Bishop of Norwich, the Rt Revd Graham Usher, had accepted our 
invitation to join us for High Mass on the morning of the Julian Festival, 
scheduled for Saturday 9 May, and we were looking forward to welcoming 
him and the many other people who join us for that celebratory day.  As the 
Festival had to be cancelled, he kindly prepared instead a short video message 
for the parish and the Friends of Julian of Norwich which we released on 
Facebook and YouTube on the Feast of the Lady Julian, Friday 8 May.  You 
can watch it online at https://youtu.be/H53KL3Y0zkE.  Here is the text. 
 

n this first year as Bishop of Norwich I am so very sorry that we can’t meet 
together for this year’s Julian Festival.  It has, however, been interesting how 
various commentators have drawn on Julian’s writing at this time and many 

emails to me end with her oft-quoted words, ‘all shall be well’. 
 

Indeed, at a time of anxiety in our lives, when we have no idea when 
all of this will end, perhaps going back to the writings of Julian might just help 
us pause from the anxieties about 
life, about jobs, about not being 
able to see our families, or even 
attend our church buildings, and 
help us to think deeper. 
 

Julian lived through a time 
of deep crisis.  The first wave of the 
great plague, or great terror as it 
was also known (not being called 
the Black Death until centuries 
later) happened when Julian was 
six years old.  Norwich had a 
population of about 13,000 and 
from spring to late summer 1349 it 
is estimated that half the citizens 
died.  Five more cycles would 
return during her life, along with 
war, drought, famine.  All of these 
must have affected her body and 
soul. 

I 
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In choosing the life of an anchorite, literally to be anchored to the 
church building, she entered a physical isolation.  Three windows were her 
view.  One into the church, so that she could share in the prayers and 
Eucharistic offering.  One so that her maid could bring things.  And one into 
the street, where people would seek her out for her listening ear, her wisdom 
and prayer, but that window also helped form Julian’s contemplation by 
bringing the world’s joys and sorrows into her cell. 

 
Our own world has also shrunk at this time.  Our radio or telephone 

or computer screens have become our window into the church.  The delivery 
drivers have become the maid’s window.  And, yet, we are also called to keep 
a window open to the world.  What might the world want to say to us today?  
What do people want us to hear, or give wise counsel about?  Where might 
God’s whisper be in the mummering in the street? 

 
My email correspondents are often that window onto the street.  Part 

of me wants to say, ‘How dare you say that, and how do you know?’ when 
they quote Julian’s ‘All shall be well’.  Life is doubtful and uncertain.  How 
can we say that in the face of those grieving for loved ones, income, job and 
home?  Or to those for whom home is an unsafe place?  Or who, on the front 
line, don’t feel safe due to lack of equipment?  And yet I also hold the hope 
and faith those words encapsulate. 

 
We know all too well in this Easter season that expressions of hope 

and faith mix with doubt and uncertainty.  That was true also for Julian.  She 
lived, as the Psalmist put it, ‘in the shelter of the Most High’, desperately 
seeking her security in Christ.  I like to think she whispered to those who 
sought her out, ‘All shall be well’, over and over again as they spoke to her.  
It became the gentle backing track for their living.  Perhaps for us too, her 
words can be a melody to have playing in our lives at this time: ‘All shall be 
well’. 

 
+Graham Norvic: 

The Feast Day of Julian of Norwich 
8 May 2020 

 

During these challenging days this comes with the assurance of my prayers 
for the Friends of Julian and my thanks for all that you give to encourage 
Mother Julian’s influence and spiritual insights to be remembered, lived and 
celebrated. + Graham Norvic: 
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May 2020 
 
  1 Fri  St Joseph the Worker 
  2 Sat  St Athanasius 
 
  3 Sun Fourth Sunday of Easter 
  4 Mon The English Martyrs 
  5 Tue Feria of Eastertide 

  6 Wed St John before the Latin Gate 
  7 Thu St John of Beverley 
  8 Fri  THE LADY JULIAN OF NORWICH 
  9 Sat  Feria of Eastertide 
    
10 Sun Fifth Sunday of Easter 
11 Mon Feria of Eastertide 
12 Tue SS. Nereus and Achilleus 
13 Wed Our Lady of Fatima 
14 Thu St Matthias, Apostle 
15 Fri  Feria of Eastertide 
16 Sat  Our Lady on Saturday 
 
17 Sun Sixth Sunday of Easter: Rogation Sunday 
18 Mon Rogation Day 
19 Tue St Dunstan (Rogation Day) 
20 Wed St Bernadine of Siena (Rogation Day) 
21 Thu ASCENSION DAY 
22 Fri  St Rita of Cascia 
23 Sat  of Our Lady, Queen of the Apostles 
 
24 Sun Seventh Sunday of Easter 
25 Mon St Bede the Venerable 
26 Tue St Philip Neri 
27 Wed St Augustine of Canterbury 
28 Thu Feria of Eastertide 
29 Fri  Feria of Eastertide 
30 Sat  Vigil of Pentecost 
 
31 Sun WHITSUNDAY: FEAST OF PENTECOST 
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We pray for… 
 
God’s blessing on our work 1 
Theologians and teachers 2 
 
Our Parish and People: Day of Prayer for Vocations 3 
Those persecuted for their faith 4 
Year’s Minds for May 5 
Doctors and nurses in the NHS 6 
All suffering with Coronavirus disease around the world 7 
The Julian Shrine 8 
Thanksgiving for Victory in Europe 9 
 
Our Parish and People 10 
Deeper trust in the power of prayer 11 
All suffering with Coronavirus disease around the world 12 
Shrines of our Lady 13 
Thanksgiving for the teaching of the Apostles 14 
Refugees, the poor and the needy (Christian Aid Week) 15 
Those suffering from mental illness 16 
 
Our Parish and People  17 
Those living in refugee camps 18 
The blind and partially-sighted 19 
Preachers of the Gospel 20 
That we may all live in peace and love 21 
Sufferers of incurable diseases 22 
The sick of our parish 23 
 
Our Parish and People  24 
Deeper study of Holy Scripture 25 
The Oratorians 26 
Justin, Archbishop of Canterbury 27 
Vocations to the Sacred Ministry and the Religious Life 28 
Pope Francis 29 
World peace 30 
 
Our Parish and People: Thanksgiving for the Holy Spirit 31 
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< 
Bev and Bob 
Standing, 
Denton 
 
 
 
 
 
> 
Fr Martin 
and 
Margaret 
Smith, 
Attleborough 

Come, see the place where the Lord lay 
 

o celebrate the Resurrection in our homes this year, we invited members 
and friends of our Church Family to create Easter gardens – ideally 
outside in a front garden if they had one, or on a windowsill indoors – 

to inspire those who passed by and to bear witness to our Easter faith.  When 
a gallery of our work appeared online on the evening of Easter Day we 
received some lovely expressions of admiration and pleasure.  Here are some 
photos showcasing the wonderful gardens which were produced across 
Norfolk, so that all can see and share our joy in the Resurrection. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

T 

Gethsemane – Andy Berry and 
Patrick Hawes, Ludham 

David and Linda Baldwin, 
North Walsham 
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Irene Kemp, Norwich John and Julia Hunt, Harleston 

Jan and Ed Read, Norwich Jeremy and Gudrun Warren, Attleborough 

Shirley Buxton, Old Catton Michael and June Halls, Wymondham 
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Pauline Parnell-Hopkinson, Attleborough 

Fr Tony and Susan Snasdell, Wymondham 

Outside St Julian’s 

John Woodrow, Hoveton 

Sue Bisley, Great Ellingham 
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Christian Aid Week 
 

hristian Aid Week runs from Sunday 10 to Saturday 16 May this year 
and, as always, is an important week in which we raise funds for, and 
awareness of, the needs of some of the most vulnerable and poor 

people in our world. 
 

Last year Christian Aid Week raised £8 million, and is the source of a 
large proportion of Christian Aid’s annual income.  Clearly, this year’s 
Christian Aid Week looks very different as fundraising events and house-to-
house collections cannot take place.  Moreover, some of us will be in greatly 
reduced financial circumstances.  Others, however, spending less than usual 
on leisure activities and travel, may have some cash to spare, and if you’re 
able, you are warmly encouraged to support the valuable work of Christian 
Aid this Christian Aid Week: 

 

• You can make a donation online: Christian Aid Norwich has set up a 
simple page at www.justgiving.com/fundraising/norwich-christianaid 

• Or you can phone Christian Aid to donate: 020 7523 2492 
• Or you can send a cheque (made payable to Parmentergate PCC) to the 

Rectory, with ‘Christian Aid Week’ marked on the back, and we’ll 
ensure it’s passed on. 

 

Christian Aid works with local partners and communities around the 
world to fight injustice, respond to humanitarian emergencies, campaign for 
positive change, and help people claim the services and rights to which they 
are entitled.  It aims to end poverty and injustice worldwide, working in 
partnership with local organisations, as well as with governments and the 
private sector.  Christian Aid’s 
work includes helping people to 
claim their rights and access 
services such as healthcare and 
education, ensure they are not 
discriminated against for any 
reason, become more resilient 
to shocks and disasters such as 
drought, climate change and 
hurricanes, and make the most 
of opportunities, such as being 
able to sell their produce for a fair price. 

C 
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A Window on the World 
 

hree years of longing and waiting.  I often wondered if I might live long 
enough to see this day.  The Lord clothed me with such a wonderful 
calmness as my Lord Bishop read me my last rites.  I who was, am now 

dead to the world.  I have no name, save that of ‘Julian’, taken from this 
church.  I shall reside here till the end of my days.  As I witness every flint 
being placed, I thank God that he has honoured me by calling me to his 
service. 
 

I draw all my courage and strength from God.  In Him I have such 
faith, an overwhelming conviction that I am doing His will.  The ‘shewings’ I 
received after my illness, when I was so close to death, are still as vivid as they 
were then.  There is so much that I still need to learn and understand about 
these visions.  I need solitude to pray and seek understanding.   
 

People think that I am giving up everything in life when in fact, through 
the very act of becoming an Anchoress, I am receiving everything I could ever 
desire.  The Lord will be my companion and I need no other.  In this cell, I 
shall not be imprisoned but set free.  I am gaining the freedom to be with God, 
to be open to his message. 

 
Another row of stones competed.  Soon the doorway through which I 

entered this cell will no longer exist.  The cell will be complete and at last I 
will be whole.  I long for that moment when the labourers depart and I can be 
alone with God.  I will have to learn to listen to God in the silence, to hear 
Him and understand Him.  I do not see this Anchorhold as isolating myself 
from the world.  That is the choice of a hermit.  As an Anchoress I have a role 
which, if I was without God, I would certainly find most daunting.   
 

In the walls of this cell there are, as is the custom, three windows.  The 
first window is to the adjoining room where my maid will reside.  She will be 
on hand to supply my daily needs.  There are rules for an Anchoress, to which 
I must keep, concerning how I live my life and what I eat.  I readily accept 
these as time is precious and they free me from the need to make mundane 
decisions.   
 

The second window is to the church.  As I peep through it now, I have 
a perfect view of the altar.  I shall be closer to the priest as he celebrates the 

T 
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Holy Mysteries of the Mass than ever before.  Above the altar I can see the 
Tabernacle and a lamp marking Christ’s presence in the Blessed Sacrament.  I 
can look upon the Lord at any time of day or night.  At every Mass that is 
celebrated in this church, I shall be present.  I know that the Lord is always 
close by me.  He is my strength and my protection.  I have nothing to fear. 
 

The third window is to 
the world.  I will welcome 
people and with my Lord’s 
generous guidance, speak with 
them to, passing on the message 
of God’s amazing love.  In these 
turbulent times, people are 
desperate for love, hope and 
peace in their troubled lives.  
God wishes me to tell these, my 
‘even Christians’, that he is God 
of Love.  In Him I see no anger.  
In God the people can find 
comfort, hope and joy.  Visiting 
me at this window, I hope 
people will start to understand 
why I have chosen to be an 
Anchoress.  I am anchored to the 
church but for my ‘even 
Christians’, I am an ‘anchor’ 
stopping their ship from being 
swept out into the rough seas of destruction.  This Anchorhold is here to hold 
tight the people of Norwich to God.  My life, as it once was, is finished.  Only 
through constant prayer and openness to God, can I have the strength to tell 
of His unconditional, endless love.  God has bidden me to tell what He 
revealed through my Shewings and I shall write an account of them. 
 

My ordeal is over.  The last flint is being wedged into place.  The men 
have remained silent throughout their work, affording reverence as if covering 
a grave.  The ringing of trowels on stone has mercifully ceased and now a 
procession of footsteps fades into the distance.  I bid you farewell as I draw 
my curtain on the world for today and sink to my knees in thankful prayer and 
praise. 

Shirley Buxton CJN 
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Our Lady’s Veil 

 
Now is the month of May, 
Our Lady’s season gay,  
When in th’enchanted wood 
From the deep, dark earth 
Her eternal veil doth spring. 
 
Look!  A little crumpled hand 
Like to a new-born babe, 
All wrinkled and green 
Helpless and small 
 
So let us rejoice and 
Give thanks to His Name 
For Mary all fair 
Our Lady so dear. 

 
from ‘Circling: A Collection of Poems by Sister Violet CAH’ 

 
Some members of the Church Family will remember when Sister Violet 

was in residence in the parish in the 1980s. 
May 1 was the sixty-sixth anniversary of her profession. 

 

 

Novena for Pentecost 
 

fter the Ascension of the Lord, the Apostles returned to Jerusalem and, 
following his instructions, ‘waited for the promise of the Father’ (Acts 
1.4).  They gathered in the Upper Room ‘together with certain women, 

including Mary the Mother of Jesus as well as his brothers’ (Acts 1.14), uniting 
in prayer for nine days until the coming of the Spirit at Pentecost.  This was 
the first novena – a nine-day period of prayer – and each year we join with 
those first believers in heart and mind as we keep the days between Ascension 
Day (May 21) and Pentecost (May 31) in eager expectation of the gift of the 
Holy Spirit. 
 

Come, Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful people: 
and kindle in us the fire of your love! 

A 
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A way of life 
A Sermon preached by Fr Richard Stanton, Parish Priest, 
in St John the Baptist, Timberhill, 
at the High Mass on the Sixth Sunday of Easter 2019: 
the fifth sermon in our Eastertide series ‘The Risen Life’ 
 

Lections Acts 15.1-2, 22-29:  They have disturbed you with their demands 
 Revelation 21.10-14, 22-23:  The holy city coming down out of heaven 
 St John 14.23-29:  The Holy Spirit will remind you of all I have said 
 

‘If anyone loves me he will keep my word, and my Father will love him, and 
we shall come to him and make our home with him.’  (St John 14.23) 
 

ast Sunday Fr Peter preached a tour de force on ‘Life after Death’, and 
while he was speaking I remembered, it being the end of Christian Aid 
Week, that some years ago Christian Aid adopted the slogan: ‘We believe 

in life before death.’  That’s the surprise, for non-Christians, isn’t it?  They 
know us to be dreary people who reject the earth because we hope for some 
sort of pie in the sky when we die.  Now, as my girth suggests, I like pie as 
much as anyone, but pie in the sky was not the Lord’s promise to his disciples, 
and Christians are not supposed be people who turn their backs on this world 
because they stand gazing up into heaven. 
 

To be sure, there are aspects of Christian devotion which encourage 
us to yearn for heaven – ‘Jerusalem, my happy home: when shall I come to 
thee?’  ‘Now, in the meantime, with hearts raised on high | We for that country 
must yearn and must sigh.’  Jerusalem the golden, described in the second 
lesson, is indeed for us an inspiration and an encouragement, not because we 
want to trade in this world for the hope of a cash bonus hereafter, but because 
Jerusalem above reveals the future glory of the creation, which, says St Paul, 
is in its birth pangs, aching and groaning, and we too ache and groan as we 
wait for new heavens and a new earth where righteousness will dwell. 
 

We need to balance quite carefully (on the one hand) a proper hope 
in the gift of eternal life, a gift which comes to us through the death and 
Resurrection of Jesus, by which God’s mercy is shown to us and we receive 
what we could never earn, a place numbered with the saints in glory – and 
(on the other hand) a refusal to allow our faith to degenerate into some kind 
of other-worldly piety which doesn’t take this world seriously.  Today, 
Rogation Sunday, we are bidden to pray for very practical, earthly things, and 

L 
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our Rogation Procession at the end of Mass enacts our belief that God doesn’t 
hate the world and doesn’t want us to hate it either.  Quite the reverse: in the 
Rogation Procession, we pray for God’s blessing on the land and on the 
labours of our hands, for responsible stewardship of creation, for our own 
daily work, and for all who live and work in our parish, praying that the 
Gospel seed which is sown here may bear a rich harvest on the day of Jesus 
Christ.  This is an eminently appropriate prayer in the Easter season, because 
we believe that the Resurrection of Christ changed and transformed not just 
Christ, and not just us, but the entire cosmos.  You’ll remember that in the 
Easter Vigil, when the deacon is singing the great hymn of praise called the 
Exsultet in the light of the Paschal Candle, he calls out: ‘Rejoice, O earth, in 
shining splendour, radiant in the brightness of your King!  Christ has 
conquered!  Glory fills you!  Darkness vanishes for ever!’ 
 

Because of the Resurrection of Christ, the whole creation, though it 
appears to be in bondage to decay, is redeemed.  Death no longer constitutes 
an end, but rather a prelude to a richer and fuller life, and God plans, said St 
Paul to the Ephesians, that in the fullness of time he will ‘unite all things in 
Christ, things in heaven and things on earth’, so that God may be all in all. 
 

As we pray for the created order today, we recall Jesus telling his 
disciples that he came, not so that we might live dreary existences, eking out 
our days on this earth in scarcity and lack, but so that we might have life and 
have it in abundance.  This is why an essential part of the Christian life is the 
desire to extend that abundant life to more and more people, so that those 
whose life on this earth is indeed marked by poverty, and want, and fear, and 
loneliness, and oppression, and hardship, and cruelty, might experience here 
that fullness of life which Jesus came to bring, and enjoy it hereafter. 
 

A Christian is a person who believes with all his or her heart that the 
Risen Life of Christ inducts us into a whole new way of life: not merely creating 
a new activity on (some) Sunday mornings for those who like that sort of thing, 
but energising us with the life of the Holy Spirit to live moment by moment 
and hour by hour and day by day in the company of the Risen Lord, who has 
ascended to the Father to shed abroad in our hearts the love of God himself.  
This is the way of life which is lived by those who have risen with Christ in 
Holy Baptism, and it is a way of life which comes from no earthly source but 
from the indwelling of the divine life inside us: ‘If anyone loves me, he will 
keep my word, and my Father will love him, and we shall come to him and 
make our home with him.’ 
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To be sure, Jesus told us to be of good cheer because he had overcome 
the world, but the world which he overcomes is not the world of his Father’s 
making and loving: it is the world which is held hostage by the powers of 
deceitfulness, corruption and self-interest.  That world cannot give anyone 
peace, because its own peace is founded on control, oppression and the 
looming threat of death.  The world of the Resurrection life, the life which you 
and I are called to live even now, is a world of peace because it is filled with 
the abundance and fullness of life which come from Christ’s conquest of the 
powers of death and sin. 
 

For those who believe this, there are indeed practical consequences 
for our way of living.  Anyone who tells you that you can do what you want 
as a Christian as long as you go to church to enjoy some lovely services has 
not grasped the Gospel message, because the Gospel message does involve 
the Cross, becoming real in each of our lives.  But the Cross becomes real for 
us not in our fleeing from the world, but in our embracing of it, and our 
determination and resolve to live in a way that reveals the love of God to our 
brothers and sisters.  We are not in this business because we want, to quote 
the first lesson, to be ‘saddled with burdens beyond essentials’: we are in this 
business out of love, a love 
which responds to the love 
with which we know 
ourselves to have been so 
greatly loved.  Our Christian 
way of life, created and 
hallowed by God, is lived 
publicly, uprightly and 
unashamedly, not in self-
righteousness or self-
aggrandisement, but because 
we are men and women of 
the Resurrection: feet planted 
on the earth, hearts in heaven 
where Christ is, one eye to 
this life, one eye to the life 
which is to come, and [as 
Michael Ramsey put it] both 
eyes open, and both eyes 
alert. 

Amen. 
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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 


