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WE WON! For a GOLD level service, 
contact our Witney office on 

01993 708638   
witney@martinco.com

Blog: www.witneypropertynews.com

Dear readers,

Remember Dale Carnegie’s bestseller, How to Make Friends and Influence People? Well he

also wrote, ‘Today is the tomorrow, you worried about yesterday.’ Mindfulness is currently

a popular method of temporarily ridding oneself of extraneous stimuli, emptying and

calming the mind, and concentrating on the Now. Of course metaphysically, Now can never

exist; even as you read this sentence, the beginning is already in the past, and the end is

still in the future.

The following pages are full of Yesterdays; accounts, reminiscences, recollections,

memories and history; but also hope for our Tomorrows. Bishop John Pritchard helps us to

look forward when we may be struggling or have lost our way, John Wesley reminds us that

‘faith is a journey not an end’, and Bishop Steven invites us to ‘come and see’.

Our Team Vicar Neil has left for pastures new, our curate Alastair is planning his

departure, and we are looking forward to welcoming Ross as he prepares to join us as

curate, on the next phase of his ministry. Pray for them all.

The 40 days of Lent – Ash Wednesday to Easter Saturday, minus the six Sundays –

commemorate Jesus’ temptations in the wilderness, prior to his ministry. For us, it is a time

of reflection and preparation, looking back at our lives; but also looking forward to our

Lord’s glorious Resurrection. It is a time of spiritual discipline, reading, prayer, self-denial,

charitable giving and actions. What are you doing? Howard Brayton, co-editor
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‘Our confession of hope’

Lent is a time of new beginnings as the bulbs break through and

begin to offer signs of spring and change.  

Having said farewell to Neil, Jill and Harriet and thanked them

for their time among us, the round of change continues in our

parish. It is a delight to be able to introduce you to three new

members of the ministry team who are beginning fresh ministries

with us in the Parish.

The Rev’d Prebendary Mark Thomas has been worshipping at

Saint Mary’s and is shortly to be licensed as an Associate Priest on

the Ministry Team. Mark was the Vicar of Shrewsbury until 2013

and has been working in health care. He’s also been Rural Dean

of both Shrewsbury and Almondbury. Having worked in the world

of health for the last few years he is offering to come alongside us

as a member of the ministry team.

The Rev’d Chris(tine) Howden is a Baptist minister, who has

been worshipping at Saint Mary’s for quite a while now. Chris is

joining the Ministry Team as an Ecumenical Minister and brings a

wealth of experience having worked in an LEP in Milton Keynes,

and more locally in Burford and Ducklington. Chris is a

foundation governor at Saint Mary’s Infants and is looking forward

to developing pastoral and funeral ministries.

Sonia Gooderham is a member of Saint Mary’s with two young

children and is offering to join Shuk as a Pastoral Assistant within

the parish as she expands her experience of ministry.

It is a great delight to see these new members of our ministry

team come forward and offer their time and talents to this

wonderful parish. As a number of you have said, it is a wonderful

sign of hope. Just as it seemed as though there were endings and

sadness, God has found a way to renew our sense of hope. As the

letter to the Hebrews puts it (Heb 10.23–25): 

Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without wavering,

for he who has promised is faithful. And let us consider how to

provoke one another to love and good deeds, not neglecting

to meet together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one

another, and all the more as you see the Day approaching. 
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And of course, we also need to be praying for Ross as he prepares

for his Ordination as a deacon and comes to live among us to

serve his curacy. And we need to pray that God will guide a new

Team Vicar to come and serve among us as well.

It is clearly a time of excitement and renewal for us as a parish.

But let us never forget to make space to reflect on the power of

the Cross – and the joy of Resurrection as we arrive at Easter. For

we are an Easter people, as Saint Augustine reminds us, and we

wait in firm hope for that time of renewal in our lives of faith that

will dawn upon us so soon.

In the meantime, as we watch and walk the way of the Cross,

may you be renewed in your discipleship of Jesus, and may you

hold firm to hope!

Love and prayers,

Toby Wright, Rector of Witney

The 6th Witney Beer festival is on Saturday 29 April in St Mary’s

Church, Witney.

Starting at 12 noon and running until 10pm (or until the beer

runs out)!

Participation costs £6 and includes a commemorative glass and

2 tokens (worth half a pint each). 
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Welcoming Our New Curate

We are delighted to announce that Ross Meikle has been invited

to come and serve his curacy here in the Parish from July this year.

Ross will come from theological college in Durham to spend three

to four years completing his training among us. He will be a

deacon in his first year as he continues his formation.

He will be ordained in our Cathedral Church on 1 July. Please

pray for Ross as he comes to join us here in the Parish of Witney.

Hello, my name is Ross Meikle (my surname rhymes with ‘treacle’).

I am finishing my training in Durham before being ordained in

Oxford to serve you as a curate. My first degree was at the

University of York and was a brand new course entitled Writing,

Directing and Performance for Theatre, Film and Television. I have

been interested in theatre and performance since my early teenage

years. However, my real passion is, and always has been, writing

and dreaming up stories. Ever since I was a young child my vivid

imagination has created fantastic worlds and weird characters.

Through a friend at university, I began to read what I wrote in public

at open mic nights, thus starting my vocation as a story-teller. This

has become a key part of my understanding of my vocation and my

ministry. It was through the writing of a play at University that I truly

began to understand my faith, and it has been through my role as

Resident Storyteller for a creative Christian collective in York since

my student days that I began several creative writing projects related

to matters of faith and Scripture. As a storyteller I am called to tell

stories, and as an ordinand I look forward to telling God’s story.

My vocation to the priesthood in the Church of England was

first raised when my mum sensibly suggested it. I was not attracted

to the idea as an early teenager but as I have grown in faith and

understanding it became apparent that this is where God is calling

me. I worked for a church in London for a year as a pastoral

assistant where I learned a lot about prayer and ministry in the

Church before I began my training in Durham.

I am excited to serve God in Witney, sharing His story of hope

and redemption and discovering more about priesthood, the

Church, and myself along the way.
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‘Every chapter must be so translated’
Delivered at Neil’s farewell evensong on 16 February.

One of the joys of Prayer Book evensong, whether choral or not,

is the language used; its rhythms, cadences and constructions. It

is, undoubtedly archaic, not what we might choose today, but it

is undeniably of its time, and to many, beautiful and serene.

Hidden behind this beauty there is a different understanding of

the world, and one which is, in language, so close to ours that we

can, in but a heartbeat, miss another, entire world view.

The particular part, at once so familiar and so strange, is the

Lord’s Prayer. What many think of as the ‘traditional version’ is almost,

but not quite the same the same as we said tonight; and the difference

lies in one tiny word – ‘in’. In earth, as it is in heaven. How many of

us tonight, I wonder, thought it might be a misprint? Instead, it is one

of the keys to unlocking a whole new vision of God’s creation. For

this tiny word ‘in’ takes us to a realm of celestial spheres, and the

whole streams of mediaeval philosophy that this invites. It conjures

up for me an image of God’s presence immanent with us. Whilst we

undeniably live on the surface of the earth, we also live in the world.

As Donne noted, ‘This is nature's nest of boxes: the heavens

contain the earth; the earth, cities; cities, men. And all these are

concentric . . . ‘ Each of these created things decays, or perhaps better

changes, or, to quote Donne again, translated. For ‘all mankind is of

one author, and is one volume; when one man dies, one chapter is

not torn out of the book, but translated into a better language; and

every chapter must be so translated’.

And so, as in all things, this parish, too must now be translated,

for as any one of us departs, a chapter is ended, and a new one

begun. In a strange way, this is a resurrection moment. For some, me

included, there will be a sense of Good Friday – of the desolation

and emptiness of the moment the door is closed. 

There has been some theological debate on this dichotomy.

Luther’s theology focuses upon the cross; upon Christ crucified. And

this is a theology which speaks particularly to a reformed church; one

which many Anglicans finds resonates with them. The Roman

Catholic theologian Hans Urs von Balthazar, though, puts his

emphasis on the tomb, seeing it not so much as harrowing of hell as
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God fully experiencing death. This is the one moment where God is

inactive and where God knows what it is to die. But we are not a

church of death or of the dead, but a church of the living. Christ broke

the power of death and hell through the resurrection, and He has

brought us out of darkness, and into the light of the Lord.

Christ as the light shining throughout the world is a theme that is

particularly visible throughout advent and at Christmas and Easter.

The great moment in the Easter Vigil service where the new light is

brought into a darkened church is one of those spinetingling events.

By the power of a single flame, the darkness is banished, for the

darkness comprehendeth not the light.

We are part of a resurrection church, with Christ having passed

through life, through death, and risen on the third day. In a curious

way a vacancy in a parish is somewhat similar. The parish needs to

pass through a time of waiting, of acknowledging that a departure

has taken place, and that soon there will be rejoicing at a new

appointment, a further wait until they arrive, then joy as they are

licensed to the post. This is something like the ‘Advent’ wait, and I

am certain that it will bring the Christmas-like joy at a new beginning.

But first, though, we have to wait; to watch and pray; to be those

sleepers ready to wake. For then, as Donne puts it, a new chapter in

this book will have been begun, and in its own time to be translated

yet again. If you haven’t already guessed, John Donne is one of my

favourite ecclesiastics. So, as I bid a fond farewell to this team parish

of Witney, I leave you with one of his most famous prayers, in the

sure and certain knowledge of the resurrection to eternal life:

Bring us, O Lord God, at our last awakening 

into the house and gate of heaven 

to enter into that gate and dwell in that house, 

where there shall be no darkness nor dazzling, but one

equal light; 

no noise nor silence, but one equal music; 

no fears nor hopes, but one equal possession; 

no ends nor beginnings, but one equal eternity; 

in the habitations of thy glory and dominion, world without

end.
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‘On Remembering’

Canon Joanna Collicutt is leading our Holy Week services this

year.

During the week before Easter we have a service of Holy

Communion every evening at one of the churches across the

parish, with a talk based on the gospel accounts of the events

leading up to the execution of Jesus on Good Friday. The aim is to

help us meditate on and in some sense walk alongside Jesus in

the last days and hours before his death. This period of time is

traditionally referred to as ‘The Passion’, not because it’s a

particularly passionate time of outpouring of emotion but in fact

the reverse. It’s a time of stillness, of waiting and watching as Jesus

moves from the active part of his work of teaching and healing to

become a passive object of cruelty and injustice at the hands of

the religious and political leaders of his day. At some key points

in our lives there is nothing to be done but to watch and wait – to

be patient. (‘Passion’, ‘passive’ and ‘patient’ all have the same Latin

root.) 

The New Testament contains four accounts of the passion of

Jesus in its four Gospels, each with its own literary style and

theological emphasis. Each year the church focuses on one of

these; this year the focus is on John. 

John’s Gospel presents us with something of a paradox. Most

scholars think that it was the latest of the Gospels to be written,

towards the end of the first century. Yet it is the most ‘Jewish’ of

the Gospels and shows very good knowledge of the geography of

Palestine and in particular the old city Jerusalem before its

destruction in 70 AD. Above all, it is the only Gospel that claims

to be written by one or more eyewitnesses rather than by someone

who talked to eyewitnesses. My own view is that it contains very

early first-generation material that was edited and re-edited over

subsequent years.

John’s passion story is highly distinctive. For example, it

disagrees with the other Gospels about the date of Good Friday in

relation to the date of the Passover Feast. It does not record Jesus’

words over the bread and wine at the Last Supper but instead
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describes Jesus washing his disciples’ feet; Jesus appears to be

entirely in control of his fate and there is no ‘cry of dereliction’

from the cross but instead a triumphant ‘It is finished.’

The fact that the Gospel writers differ in significant details

doesn’t mean that some of them have made mistakes or are

making things up. It shows how one event can be seen from a

number of perspectives and it tells us something about how we

go about remembering. We don’t read our memories off some sort

of video recording in our brains. Instead we take bits and pieces

and reconstruct a story, often filtered through our feelings, in the

light of subsequent events, and with help from others. We

foreground the stuff that subsequently turned out to be important

or meaningful and we often do this in conversation with others.

There’s a lovely example of this in Luke’s account of the Road to

Emmaus, when the two disciple realise late in the day that their

travelling companion was Jesus and they look back on the journey

differently: ‘They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning

within us while he was talking to us on the road, while he was

opening the scriptures to us?”’ (Luke:24:32). They pieced together

the story by remembering together.

For most of my working life I have been involved with the care

of people who have major problems with remembering because

of brain injury or illness, first as a neurospsychologist in the NHS,

and more recently as Oxford Diocesan Adviser for Spiritual Care

for Older People. As I have reflected on the deep challenges

thrown up by conditions such as Alzheimer’s disease I have

become more and more aware that remembering is a social

activity: we need to do it with someone else. We need to help

each other remember and we need to remember each other. 

John’s Gospel is above all a gospel of remembering. It is written

by and for a community who remembered Jesus and who wanted

to keep the memory fresh, work out what it meant, and pass it on

to others ‘so you may come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah,

the Son of God, and that through believing you may have life in

his name.’ (John 20.31). 

What’s more they were confident that they did not have to do

this on their own. Jesus had promised them someone who would

help them remember: 
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Monumental Stones in the South

Aisle of St Mary’s

The importance of the medieval wool trade in Witney is amply

demonstrated by the wealth of the Wenman tomb; the blanket

industry, for which Witney became internationally famous

developed out of the lucrative wool trade.

The early weaving industry is represented in St Mary’s on the

memorial stone of Thomas Major, 1754. This stone has two

circular cartouches containing illustrations of crossed heddles.

Heddles are the two comb-like section through which the warp

strands pass and enable them to be opened alternately allowing

the shuttle to pass through making the weave. The cartouches also

illustrate early-type, shuttles, which are slightly banana shaped.

This type of shuttle was in general use in Witney before the

I have said these things to you while I am still with you. But

the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send

in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of

all that I have said to you. (John 14.25–26).

As we approach our acts of remembering together this Holy Week,

let’s pray that the Holy Spirit speaks through my words and within

all our hearts to remind us of the way Jesus faced suffering and

death, what it meant then, and what it means with the hindsight

of Easter Sunday. In this way, not only will we continue to ‘have

life in his name’, but we will be better equipped to remind others –

the world for which he died and into which he sends us. 
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adaption to the flying shuttle in about 1822. They were

passed from one side of the loom to the other by hand. It

is still just possible to see the internal space of the shuttle

and a spindle which carried the wool thread. In the right

hand illustration it is possible to see a background pattern

illustrative of woven cloth 

A second memorial stone to Solomon (surname too

worn to read), 1727 shows two similar cartouches the one

on the left showing the remnants of spokes which may

indicate a quilling wheel. Quilling wheels were used to

wind wool thread onto spindles to go inside the shuttle.

The right side of this stone also illustrates both spokes and

shuttle showing with spindles.

A third stone of great importance to the wool and

blanket industry is that of Marriot. Marriot bridged the

transition from wool factor to weaving, documents say ‘that

as the wool trade dropped off they were not greatly affected, as

by then they were manufacturing’.

These three monuments are particularly important, and are

historically extremely valuable as indicators of the town’s history.

More importantly they are unique to Witney and have a national

and international importance, being relevant to local and North

American blanket trade.

These monuments have up to now have incurred considerable

wear. They are currently very vulnerable and should be protected

from further destruction. These monuments are positive examples

of the past and we should think of them as attributes and make

them a feature of any future development proposals. PP
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Secondhand Cycles For Sale
Fully seviced – to suit 3 years to adult –

£20–£40 

All proceeds to Hailey Church and School

Lightweight Wheelchair For

Sale £25, proceeds to St Mary’s

Contact Alan Bailey 01993 704271
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The Hailey Rounders Match

The Hailey Rounders Match has now become a regular event in the

life of the village, usually as the opening salvo of the annual Hailey

Festival. But it had humble beginnings. Twenty-three years ago the

first rounders match, under the auspices of the Friends of Hailey

Church, was held in a field at Witheridge Farm. The teams comprised

combinations of families and friends, together with one or two

Hailey organisations. We had a barrel of beer, some hotdogs, and a

lot of fun. But we only had space for two pitches. 

When, some years later, the rabbit holes and uneven ground

became too much of an issue, the venue was moved to the Hailey

Playing Field, where there was space for three pitches and the

chance to open the event to a larger audience. 

And so the event grew... we now regularly have 12–15 teams

competing for the highly prized Hailey Bat. It is a unique occasion

with families of all ages coming together either to play, to watch, or

to picnic around the edges of the field. We are delighted that so

many teenagers enjoy taking part, and it is fascinating to watch the

members of the young teams grow and develop over the years. 

What is particularly special is the generosity of spirit shown by

the teenagers to both the young children’s teams and to the more

mature and brave adults who challenge them! 

The weather has been remarkably kind to us over the years, and

the event has only been cancelled once, although we have dodged

claps of thunder towards the end of a few matches, and we did have

to reschedule once.

There is always a barbecue and a bar run by the Friends of Hailey

Church. The village charity Project Hailey,

which has helped fund the play equipment on

the Playing Field, have been great supporters

and helpers, and usually run some side shows

and competitions. The greatest thanks,

however, go to our volunteer umpires, who

risk life and limb to ensure fair play and a

good tournament; and also to our first aiders.

We look forward to the next Hailey Rounders

Match on Friday 9 June 2017. 
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‘Come and See!’

Twice in the first chapter of John’s Gospel, we read the words

‘Come and see!’ Two disciples follow Jesus. He turns and asks

them: ‘What are you looking for?’ They ask him where he is

staying. Jesus replies ‘Come and see!’ Jesus is inviting them to

explore becoming disciples.

Then in the next few verses another disciple, Philip, also begins

to follow Jesus. Philip tells Nathanael he has found the Messiah.

Nathanael gives his scornful reply, ‘Can anything good come out

of Nazareth?’ Philip replies: ‘Come and see!’

There was once a bishop in North Africa called Augustine

(354–430CE). He lived in a small town called Hippo. He was a

bishop in the days of the early Church when, like today, the Church

was called to make Christ known in a marketplace of religions and

ideas.

St. Augustine would preach his sermons especially to those who

were on the very edge of faith and looking in: those on the very

threshold of the church. He would urge them to ‘Come and see!’, to

commit to further and deeper exploration of the Christian faith.

Augustine’s sermons would be taken away and discussed by his

community. They in turn would encourage family and friends, those

for whom they were praying, to ‘Come and see!’, to learn about faith

from the beginning and explore becoming a disciple of Jesus.

This has lessons for us. Through the autumn, many thousands of

people came to Church for the festivals of harvest and Remembrance

and Christmas. Thousands more have attended school services and

nativities. As a Church, we have ministered to many people over the

last year at the most significant moments of their lives, following a

birth, or at a marriage, or through funeral ministry.

Now is the time when we need to say to all those people in

whom faith is stirring, who are on the threshold of faith, ‘Come and

see!’ Come and look and explore and learn and come to know this

Jesus, in whom is all the wisdom of the ages.

We need to be clear that we are not simply inviting people to

come to church services. We are inviting people to come and learn

through something arranged especially for those on the threshold,

something tailored for their own situation.
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There will be some people on the threshold of faith in every

place. We are called to support them, to work with them, to

encourage them, and to give our best resources to welcoming and

helping people to see Jesus in our midst.

The Church needs to make ‘Come and see!’ our song. We need

to issue the same gracious invitation to all those whose hearts have

been stirred and shaken in recent months.

In every place, I will be asking especially, what churches and

parishes are doing to welcome those on the threshold of faith, to

say to one and all, ‘Come and see!’

+Steven

Faith is a journey not an arrival1

Nicholas Breakspear (also spelt Brekespear and Brakespear) is, as

yet, Britain’s only Pope, ruling under the name of Adrian IV,

1154–59, as the Vatican’s 170th incumbent. His father, Robert

Breakspear, had been a priest in the diocese of Bath before moving

to the monastery of St Albans in Hertfordshire. The future Pope

was believed to have been born nearby at Abbots Langley and was

educated at the Abbey School in St Albans (now St Albans School).

From there, he moved to France to become a monk, an abbot,

then cardinal bishop of Albano near Rome, and the papal

representative to Scandinavia.

A second Robert Brakspear, a descendant of the same family,

formed W. H. Brakspear and Sons Brewery in Henley, Oxfordshire

in 1779 after a period as landlord of a coaching inn in Witney. In

a quirk of fate, when the Henley Brewery was closed for re-

development in 2002, a new site was found back at Wychwood

Brewery in Witney for the re-establishment of the historic

Brakspear brewing tradition.

Pope Adrian IV used the symbol of a bee on his mitre – the tall

tapering headdress worn by senior churchmen – as a reminder of

the ‘B’ at the start of his original surname; and a bee remains as

the main element of the brewery’s logo and on their beer labels.

In 1830 the new rector at St. Mary’s reported that attendance

at the many non-conformist chapels – Congregationalists,
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Presbyterians, Methodists (both Primitive and Wesleyan), and

Quakers – was four times that at the parish church. The

Methodists’ attendance alone was up to 600, whilst evening

congregations at the Congregationalist church was around 200;

and the population of Witney at the time was only around 2,500.

You do the maths!

As far back as the 1520s, Witney was a close-knit group of

families actively promoting the scriptures in English, and

questioning aspects of Roman Catholic doctrine. Even then, there

was a strong link with the cloth industry. By the 17th century,

Witney was a marked Puritan town, seemingly centred on the

families of clothiers and fullers, and well-known names such as

Early, Smith and Marriott. However, the late 18th century saw a

dramatic rise in Wesleyan Methodism. John Wesley preached

often in and around Witney, being profoundly impressed by the

‘plainness and artlessness’ of the congregation, but also by a

prevailing ‘spirit of seriousness’ which he believed was ‘a pattern

for all England’.1

John Wesley was an Anglican cleric, ‘an High Churchman, the

son of an High Churchman’, educated at Christ Church Oxford,

later becoming a fellow of Lincoln College. He ‘remained utterly

loyal to the Church of England’, and ‘did everything to ensure that

Methodists attended their parish church, especially for the

Eucharist,’ insisting that they were full members of the Church of

England. Indeed, closing a three-day meeting in Bristol on Saturday

28 August 1756, he wrote, ‘My brother (Charles) and I closed the

conference by a solemn declaration of our purpose never to

separate from the Church’.2 It was not in 1844, 53 years after John’s

death, that the Methodists and Anglicans parted company.

On Monday 16 January 1764, having preached to ‘… a

numerous and serious congregation …’ at five in the morning at

High Wycombe, he ‘took horse’ en route for Witney. Around

noon, he arrived at Ensham Ferry, ‘The water was like a sea on

both sides ... being ten to twelve feet deep.’ In mid-stream his

mare, ‘… lost both her forefeet … However, after one or two more

plunges, we got through, and came safe to Whitney.’1

The first Methodists met in a weaving shop, but in 1801 a new

chapel was built in the High Street. By 1850 it was too small and
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the present chapel was opened. The Primitive Methodist church

in Corn Street became first a laundry and is now a sandwich bar

and barbers.

On Wednesday 30 October 1771, Wesley’s Journal records, ‘I

preached at South Lye. Here it was that I preached my first sermon,

six-and-forty years ago,’1 where he served as curate from 1725.

There were many Quaker families who built their first meeting

house called ‘Old Housing’ in Wood Green, in 1677 in the parish

of Hailey.

The old Congregational chapel in Meeting House Lane, is now

the scout hall, and the Congregationalist chapel on the High

Street, was demolished in the 1950s.

During the second half of the 19th century, when the parish

church of St. Mary’s was, as Bishop Wilberforce commented, ‘in

a deplorable state’2, the rector, Rev’d Charles Jerram, suggested a

new church was needed at Wood Green, as he felt St. Mary’s was

rather a long walk for folk. Holy Trinity was opened in 1849. 

The Roman Catholics regained importance during the 20th

century. In 1915 they met at No.1 Church Green once a month

for Mass celebrated by the visiting priest from Summertown. In

1933 they took over and adapted the old Anglican school in West

End; services were conducted by the priest from Eynsham, until

1948 when they appointed their first priest. Then in 1975 the

Church of Our Lady and Saint Hugh was dedicated.

Howard Brayton

1. John Wesley, Journal.

2. Charles & Joan Gott, The New Book of Witney (2007). 

One of Hailey’s 'Cheer up November

lunches’ at Swan Hall Farm where we

received a very warm welcome. Jane

served us with an interesting variety of

excellent soup and fresh bread. It was a

congenial occasion which was certainly

cheering and all proceeds went to the

Hailey’s Fix the Floor Campaign. (CT)
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When I first met Jesus

Aged three years old, I was on my way to nursery in Margaret Road,

Oxford when I passed a church on the corner with a large statue of

our crucified Lord. I asked my Mother who the man was, she told me

his name was Jesus. For the rest of my time at nursery, I used to say,

‘Good morning Jesus’, every day. My next meeting with Jesus was at

a Sunday School held in an old wooden gypsy caravan that was

parked on a green on the Northway Estate, Oxford. There, we were

taught the hymns and parables, and how we should live our lives.

My next Sunday School was at St. Andrew’s Church in Headington.

I attended every Sunday, progressing to classes for my confirmation.

My mother was quite poor and Father Gedge’s wife made my

Confirmation dress. I enjoyed going to church and ended up taking

a small boy with cerebral palsy up to the church in his wheelchair.

Even as a child I always seemed to be ‘rescuing’ people and

looking after them, not surprising then that my chosen career was

nursing. I went to Brighton to train in the ‘60s. At inception, we

all went to the hospital Chapel for a service, and the swearing in

of the equivalent at that time of the Hippocratic Oath. 

I now go to Holy Trinity Church. I sing in the choir and we

have done some marvellous events, we have sung with John

Rutter, Merton College Evensong, St George’s Chapel Windsor,

Birmingham Cathedral and other events. We have also raised

money for the elderly care homes in Witney.

During my Christian life, the parable that has the most impact

for me is The Good Samaritan, never to pass by on the other side or

ignore someone in need. I always try to follow in the footsteps of

our Lord; however, like all human beings, when very young I made

mistakes. I did learn from them, and I know because I am truly sorry,

that our Lord will forgive me. The trouble is, forgiving myself, that is

much harder. I wrote a poem once and the last stanza was:

Treat people with love and compassion,

With kindness and tender care,

Then as you walk your pathway,

The meaning to your life is there.

Love and prayers to all, Sandie Everard
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Visit to the Holy Land

Since returning from our recent eight-day pilgrimage to Israel, l

have been pondering what l might write for this article because

there are so many possible stories that could be shared about the

Holy land. I could try and describe the ancient business of

Jerusalem with its narrow streets, exotic fragrances, imposing City

walls and the strangely reassuring call to prayer marking the

passing of the day. It certainly could be a list of the myriad of

beautiful churches which we visited, some serenely simple and

other almost grotesquely festooned with layer upon layer of

adornment and religious iconography from all corners of the

world. I might make a feeble attempt to convey the almost

unbearably powerful emotions evoked by our little group’s

retracing of the 14 Stations of the Cross, following Christ’s journey

from imprisonment to crucifixion and final glorious resurrection.

It definitely must include a reference to the carefully chosen

readings from the Bible which Alastair Blaine our tour organiser

had selected to read at regular moments in our travels. Should l

share some of the tales of gentle good humour, natural care and

kindness displayed by everyone in our party towards each other

or the excellent organisation of Kate and Alastair? I could and l

probably should. 

However I think my overwhelming impression from our

particular time in the Holy Land was of our Palestinian tour guide

Bassam, a devout Catholic, who spoke excellent English despite

never having visited our shores. He had a bewildering, almost

encyclopaedic knowledge of the history of his country and a

passion to share this with us. He had a wonderful knack of steering

us quickly and efficiently past the crowds, especially the eight

coaches of Arkansas Governor Mike Huckabee’s tour, which we

seemed to encounter on a daily, seemingly hourly basis. His quiet

dignity when repeatedly questioned by what appeared to be

teenagers dressed in Israeli Military Police uniforms, toting their

machine guns and somewhat angry expressions. His patience at

what appeared to me to be the daily ritual of humiliation,

checkpoints, discrimination and constantly changing rules and

restrictions. I know as a result of my experiences in this
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enchanting, frustrating and politically fragile country, preparations

for the celebration of Christmas and Easter will never be the same.

I can now picture those places mentioned in the narratives; the

Mount of Olives with its ancient gnarly shaped trees, the remains

of the Temple, the Western wall, most sacred of Jewish shrines,

Bethlehem, the place where Jesus was born and the Manger he

was laid in, the tombs where Christ’s broken body may have been

laid and the tranquil shores of the Sea of Galilee with his golden

sunrises and sunsets. This Easter time please include in your

prayers the Holy Land and its many people, that lasting Peace

comes to this pivotal place. 

Thank you, Jo Gribben, Holy Trinity 

Contact the Parish of Witney

Team Rector Revd Toby Wright 704441 rector@witneyparish.org.uk

Curate Revd Alastair Blaine 07855 797477 curate@witneyparish.org.uk

Associate Priest Revd Sally Wright 704441 sally-wright@btconnect.com

Associate Priest Revd Joy Hance 707935 joysmail@talk21.com

Parish Office St Mary’s, Church Green, 9am–12.30pm Monday–Friday

Parish Administrator Michelle Bailey-Wells 779492 wtparish@btinternet.com

Baptism Enquiries Esther Partridge 864926

Wedding Enquiries

Parish Church Wardens  Charlotte Tremain 705442, Josie Holmes 705215

Deputy Church Wardens

Curbridge Betty Hughes, Gary Mulligan

Hailey Robin Carr

Holy Trinity Sally Down, Lorna Whitehouse (filling in for Phil Platt)

St Mary’s David Taft, Claire Hermon

Find us online The Parish of Witney website: www.witneyparish.org.uk

Facebook:  www.facebook.com/pages/The-Parish-of-Witney/

The Witney Deanery website: www.witneydeanery.org

Diocese of Oxford website: www.oxford.anglican.org
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Shukrananda Gant

Part-time Pastoral Assistant

Jonathan Brooks

LLM

Sonia Gooderham

Part-time Pastoral Assistant

Joanna Collicutt

Assistant Priest

Alastair Blaine

Curate

Ross Meikle

Curate from 1 July

Mark Thomas

Associate Priest

Chris Howden

Ecumenical Minister

The Ministry Team

Toby Wright

Team Rector

Joy Hance

Associate Priest

Sally Wright

Associate Priest
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Easter Services

Holy Monday, 10 April

7.30pm                   Eucharist and address Hailey 

Holy Tuesday, 11 April

7.30pm                   Eucharist and address Curbridge 

Holy Wednesday, 12 April

7.30pm                   Eucharist and address St Mary’s 

Maundy Thursday, 13 April

11.00am                   Chrism Mass, all welcome Christ Church Cathedral  

6.00pm                     Parish Meal Holy Trinity

                                            (please sign up if possible)

7.30pm                    Liturgy of the Last Supper Holy Trinity

Good Friday, 14 April 

10.00am                 Children’s Activities Hailey

10.30am                 Ecumenical Walk of Witness High Street Methodist  

12noon                   Meditations Hailey  

2.00pm                   Solemn Liturgy St Mary’s

Holy Saturday, 15 April 

8.00pm                    Vigil      Hailey

Easter Sunday, 16 April  

8.00am                    BCP      St Mary’s

9.15am                    Eucharist Hailey

9.15am                    Eucharist Curbridge

10.45am                  Eucharist Holy Trinity

10.45am                  Eucharist St Mary’s
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Sunday Services
8.00am Holy Communion St Mary’s

(followed by breakfast on 4th Sunday)

9.15am Holy Communion Curbridge 

9.15am Holy Communion Hailey

(occasionally Matins)

10.45am Sung Eucharist St Mary’s

(with Junior Church)

10.45am Sung Eucharist Holy Trinity

(with Sunday School)

6.00pm Evensong Hailey 

(first Sunday of the month)

Weekday Services
Mon–Sat 9.00am Morning Prayer St Mary’s 

5.30pm Evening Prayer St Mary’s

Tuesday 10.30am Holy Communion Holy Trinity

Wednesday 11.00am Holy Communion St Mary’s

Thursday 10.00am Holy Communion Hailey

These are the normal service times; please see the website and the weekly notice sheet 

for any changes or special events. 
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What’s on in the Parish? 
St Mary’s choir, practice Sundays 9.45am, contact Francis Rumsey, 01993 779331.

Holy Trinity choir, practice Wednesdays 7.30pm, contact Paul Francis, 01235 848215.

Bell ringing at St Mary’s, practice night Tuesday 7.30–9.30pm. Ringing on 

Sunday, 9.45–10.45am. Contact Jeannie Tognola, 07721862103.

St Mary’s Junior Choir, keen young singers welcome, contact Sally Rumsey, 779331.

Holy Trinity House Groups meet fortnightly on Monday and Tuesday evening. For

information on the Monday group contact Sally Down and for the Tuesday

group contact Alan Gentry.

Book Circle meets third Tuesday of the month, 2.30pm, Winchester Room, St

Mary’s. Open to all. Contact Julia Collieu 702115 or Bridget Walton 702934.

Hailey Village Lunch, third Wednesday of the month, Hailey Village Hall. 

Hot Pot lunches for seniors, fourth Wednesday of the month. Contact Esther 

Partridge, 864926, for details.

Mothers’ Union, 2nd Wednesday of the month, 2pm, Winchester Room, 

St Mary’s. Corporate Communion is held on the 3rd Wednesday of the month

at 11am at St Mary’s. 

Acorns Toddler Group, Thursdays in termtime, 9.45–11.45am, Holy Trinity. A

welcoming toddler group for 0–5 year olds and their carers.

Late Spring Group, Second and fourth Thursdays of the month, 10.30am–1.30pm

in the Winchester Room, St Mary’s. A group for people who have been be-

reaved. Contact Parish Office or Age UK for information. 

Acoustic Room, Third Thursday of the month, 7.30pm, Winchester Room, St Mary’s.

£3, free for performers. For info contact Colin or Jean Greenway, 705026.

Witney Wider World, A group from across the parish concerned with peace and

justice issues. Involved with promoting our links with Sweden and India, and

support for our work with CMS and Us. Contact Martin Peirce.

Late Night Café and Street Pastors, weekends, 10.30pm prayer at St Mary’s,

11pm on the street. For information contact: Pastors coordinator Paul Graves.

Café coordinator Nick Hance.
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Looking back

I am grateful for the team at Witney Way for asking me to write a

short piece on the theme of looking back. This period of Lent is an

important time to step back and take stock of recent events.

The past few months have not only been tumultuous for

national politics, but have led to great changes in my own life.

Last summer, I was celebrating the birth of my first child, Henry,

and taking on the challenges of parenthood with my wife Kathryn.

As any reader who have experienced this will know, this a great

adjustment period, not least due to the lack of sleep!

Just as I was becoming settled in my new role as a father,

working as a barrister in Oxford and Deputy Leader of West

Oxfordshire District Council, my life took another significant turn.

In October, I was very proud to be chosen by West Oxfordshire to

represent you all in Parliament as the MP for Witney.

This has been a whirlwind few months, but I have been active

in issues important to Witney from the very beginning. Westminster

is a constant hub of activity. Being elected in the middle of the

current Parliament, the period for settling in was short. What most

people do not realise is that when you are elected, you do really

start from scratch, having to set up desks and computers alongside

your work in the Commons and the constituency.

I have now assembled a fantastic team around me and have

an efficient Parliamentary operation. A typical week for me is now

dominated by business in the Commons, with votes and

committees, in addition to my primary concern: helping and

responding to constituents. I then travel back to West Oxfordshire

at the end of each week for my constituency day on Fridays, which

can include anything from getting to know small business owners,

visiting schools and meeting local organisations and charities. Of

course, I always hold my weekly surgery, where I meet with

constituents to discuss their specific concerns. At the weekend,  I

am active knocking on doors and listening to residents, and also

enjoying the opportunity to visit and attend services at many

churches in the constituency, introducing myself as the new MP.

As I reflect on the past few months, it is clear how much my life

has changed. Becoming a Member of Parliament gives you a strong
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Four months with the NHS

I don’t recommend anyone do cartwheels down stairs. My attempt

at it resulted in a severe spinal injury which took a spinal surgeon

a lot of effort and quite a lot of metal work to put back together. I

have also great respect for the ambulance service who managed

to get me onto a spinal board and safely out of the house without

undue extra damage. I am grateful to our national health service

and to the nursing staff in the JR and Nuffield Orthopaedic

Hospitals and especially to the nursing staff in Witney hospital for

their care encouragement and good humour. I also wish to say

thank you to everyone for their good wishes and especially to

those who have held me and Ann in their prayers during this time.

Thank you all Phil Platt.

insight into the passion of the constituency. I have had the pleasure

of meeting so many people who are working hard to make a

difference and help to improve the area where we live. These may

be local charity workers, residents who drive community buses for

those without access to transport, patient groups fighting to keep

their GP surgery open and parish councillors championing local

issues. It is these people who enable West Oxfordshire to be such a

fantastic place to live and work. As a resident myself, and now as

the Member of Parliament, I am excited to continue to meet residents

and learn more about the important work they are doing for the area.

Above all, as I reflect, I am conscious of the honour of representing

West Oxfordshire, as I said in the maiden speech. I am acutely aware

of the trust placed in me by voters in the constituency, and work

every day to make things happen for you.

Any readers who wish to contact me as their MP are very

welcome, either by email at robert.courts.mp@parliament.uk or

by post at House of Commons, London, SW1A 0AA. I would like

to update as many residents as possible with the work I am

carrying out on their behalf, both in Westminster and the

constituency, and I encourage readers to sign up to my regular

newsletter through www.robertcourts.co.uk. I would like to wish

all readers a pleasant and peaceful Lent and Easter.

Robert Courts MP
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Peter Skellern – Requiescat in Pacem

Peter Skellern, singer, songwriter, pianist and priest died from

cancer of the brain on 17 February, aged 69.

Peter Skellern was a graduate of the Guildhall School of

Music and found success in 1972 with his song ‘You’re a Lady’

which was followed by others. He wrote the theme song for the

TV series Billy Liar and worked on Radio 4’s Stop the Week. In

the eighties, Peter formed a group with Mary Hopkin and Julian

Lloyd Webber and worked with Peter Stilgoe in cabaret and

musical comedy. 

During his early years, Peter Skellern played the organ in

Bolton before going to college in London. He wrote several

pieces of sacred music later in his life but at one stage, when

asked about his faith, he declared that he was probably an

atheist. The person who asked the question assured him that

this was unlikely given the music that he was writing. He didn’t

argue the case.

Members of Holy Trinity choir have very fond memories of

attending his singing workshops which were engaging and

entertaining. He could be scathing and on one occasion, after

a lazy lunch, made some cruel comparisons which brought us

up to speed fairly swiftly. (He hadn’t travelled from a sleepy

Cornish village to look at a bunch of sleepy, Oxfordshire

choristers.) We purchased some of his anthems and have sung

them at Holy Trinity, most notably Rest in Peace and Rise in

Glory, sung on Remembrance Sunday.

In 2014, Peter Skellern was accepted for ordination training.

However, the diagnosis of an inoperable brain tumour saw his

simultaneous ordination as deacon and priest, last October.

Charlotte Tremain
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Memories

In the summer of 1933, my Father, Mother, Sister and I, moved from

Yorkshire, to begin a new life in Witney. It was a successful and

rewarding move. My sister and I had both been christened at the

local Parish Church, and I have been told that we received a warm

welcome from St. Mary's as we settled into our new life. The Rector

at that time, was the Rev. Rees Unsworth, and it was not long before

it was suggested that I should join the choir. Before coming to

Witney, my Father being a Congregationalist, had not been

confirmed, but the Rector soon persuaded him to put matters right.

Shortly after that he was appointed a Church Warden, and served in

the office for many years.

The Choir in those days consisted of Men and Boys. We sang

Matins on three Sundays in the month, and on the fourth Sunday,

Choral Eucharist. Evensong was held every Sunday evening. On

Sunday afternoon Sunday School was held in the Lady Chapel, now

the Winchester Room. Choir practice for boys was held on

Wednesday evenings, and for both men and boys on Friday

evenings. Quite a busy schedule, but attendance was always good,

perhaps because we choirboys were paid for our labours; not much,

just a few shillings per quarter – but we always looked forward to

‘pay day’. The church organist was Mr. Jack Kempster, who in

everyday life owned a music shop next door to High Street Methodist

Chapel. In his spare time, he was a member of a trio who entertained

at various parties and social events, with ‘Songs at the piano’. One

of the members of the trio was Bob Arnold who later played Tom

Forest in the Archers. The third member was George Wren, whose

piece de resistance was ‘Wait till I've finished me orange’. They were

very popular and much in demand. It was not unknown for Mr.

Kempster to occasionally play a popular tune as part of the organ

voluntary on a Sunday morning. 

My duties in the Church were soon extended, when I was asked

to act as a Server at Holy Communion. The only drawback was that

the service was 7.00 or 7.30am on Wednesday mornings. By then

the Rector was the Rev G. F. Sharp. I had to be at school by 9am,

and one of the very few people who attended the service was my

Headmaster at the Grammar School, Mr E.S. Wood. The Rev. Sharp,
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was taking Matins on the morning of Sept. 3rd. 1939. During the

service, he left his desk in the Chancel, and walked silently down

the aisle. He stood on the Chancel steps, faced the congregation,

and told us that Mr. Chamberlain the Prime Minister, had just

announced on the radio that we were at War with Germany. A very

poignant and emotional memory.

One Wednesday morning at the early service, the only members

of the congregation, were Mr. Wood with two of his daughters, and

a lady who lived on Church Green. During the service the air raid

siren sounded, whereupon the lady stood up, shouting ‘Oh my

children! Oh my children!’ and promptly left. The Rector was

unmoved, and continued with the service. As we walked back to

the vestry, the All Clear was sounded. During the war two bombs

fell on Witney, one on Church Green, just outside the Mount, and

the other in the yard of Clinch's brewery. The damage was minimal,

but there was an incident later, when a training aircraft from Brize

Norton, knocked the weather vane from the top of St. Mary's steeple.

When the time came for me to leave the Choir, numbers of both

men and boys were falling, and for the first time, a lady was

introduced as a member. She was Miss Maud Logan. She was not

allowed to sit in the Choir stalls, and was seated on a bench adjacent

to the organist. She was obviously not offended, and continued as a

member of the Choir for many years

After leaving school, and later, having been ‘called up’ to serve

in the armed forces, I returned to life in Witney, and the rest, as they

say, is history. I married my dear wife at South Leigh in 1952, and

we have three children. We attended St. Mary's, where my son and

one of my daughters sang in the Choir, and my wife became one of

the flower arrangers. Some years later, when the Rev. John Cook was

Rector, we decided to move house, and came to live in Woodstock

Road, so Holy Trinity became our favoured place of worship. The

Rev. John was not at all pleased, to put it mildly, but in the end, all

was forgiven, and we remained good friends.

As the saying goes, we are now in our Twilight years, but consider

ourselves very fortunate. Over all the many years that have passed,

the Church has contributed so much to our lives, and to those around

us. We give our heartfelt thanks, and count our blessings.

Richard Peace
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World ‘First’ for Holy Trinity – A

Reflection on Intercessions

It’s not often that Holy Trinity can claim a première of a

performance, but this is what is being planned for Easter Day

2017!

One of the advantages of being in the music world is that

music publishers often want to sell you things. I received an

invitation last year from Church Organ World to purchase a

short album entitled Liverpool Lollipops which is a collection of

seven pieces written by various organists from Liverpool

Cathedral.

I have played most of them on various Sundays and one

piece in particular, Reflections, written by a young organist

called Daniel Bishop, caught the attention – and liking – of

Howard Brayton.

So struck with it was he that he asked me whether there was

a recording of the piece available. I enquired and found that

there was not. Not to be deterred by this fact, Howard then

contacted Daniel Bishop himself asking if there were plans in

the pipeline for a recording. There were not, so Daniel very

kindly recorded it especially for him.

Many people would have left things at that, but Howard was

still struck by the very haunting melody in the music and

decided to write some words, Intercessions, to accompany the

tune. He sent this to the composer who took the melody,

arranged it, and the result is a new hymn that he has forwarded

to us.

Daniel has not been able to perform this with his own choir

and so we are in the position of being able to claim this as the

first performance ever.

We hope that our congregation will enjoy both the words

and music, which we will use to accompany our intercessions

during the service on Easter Day.

Paul Francis
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Creating a Dementia-Friendly

Community

Back in May, businesses in the High Street were invited to ‘Turn

Witney Blue’ to demonstrate their commitment to making Witney a

more dementia-friendly community. The initiative was exceptionally

well supported with 115 local retailers taking part, so the team

behind the idea, Richmond Villages Witney, decided to continue

with their efforts to make Witney a more dementia-friendly

community. They joined forces with local teams at Guideposts and

Age UK to establish a Dementia Action Alliance in Witney as part

of the Alzheimer’s Society ‘dementia-friendly communities’ project. 

The Witney DAA has already gained fantastic local support and

the Steering Group is currently made up of representatives from

Alzheimer’s Society, Age UK, Guideposts, Richmond Witney, West

Oxfordshire Fire & Rescue, St Mary’s Church, Volunteer Link Up,

Witney Town Council and West Oxfordshire District Council.

Witney formally registered with Alzheimer’s Society as ‘Working

towards becoming a dementia-friendly community’ in August.

In September, the Steering Group organised an official launch

to promote awareness of the work of the DAA. This was held at

High Street Methodist Church and included a performance of the

play Connie’s Colander by Human Story Theatre (about the effects

of dementia on a mother and her daughter) and a question and

answer session with Professor Graham Stokes, Bupa’s Global

Director of Dementia Care. The evening was a resounding success.

Over the coming months the team plans

to: focus on local retailers and encourage

shops on the High Street to become more

dementia friendly; continue to work with local

community groups and churches; continue to

work with young people; work with people

living with dementia to ensure that all actions

make genuine improvements for people living

with dementia locally; ‘Turn Witney Blue’

again during Dementia Awareness Week in

May 2017.
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One of the best ways to get involved is to become a Dementia

Friend. Dementia Friends is an Alzheimer’s Society-led initiative

which aims to increase dementia awareness and change the way

the nation thinks, talks and acts about dementia. A Dementia Friend

is someone who has attended a free one hour information session

and has committed to an action that will make the lives of people

living with dementia a little bit better. Anyone can be a Dementia

Friend and every action counts - from helping someone to find the

right bus to spreading the word about dementia on social media.

Emily Fisher, Dementia Friends Regional Support Officer at

Alzheimer’s Society said: ‘Dementia touches the lives of millions of

people across the country. Dementia Friends was launched to tackle

the stigma and lack of understanding that means many people with

the condition experience loneliness and social exclusion. It’s all

about learning more about dementia and the small ways you can

help. From getting in touch with someone you know living with

dementia to wearing your badge with pride, every action counts.’

If you would like to become a Dementia Friend or find out more

about the work of the Witney Dementia Action Alliance please

contact Suzi Morgan on 01993 768557 or email

suzi.morgan@richmond-villages.com
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St Mary’s CE Infant School

A new year has seen exciting new opportunities for the children of

St. Mary’s. Our Year 2 children celebrated Chinese New Year by

learning a Chinese ribbon dance and making their own spring rolls.

Their opinion of their culinary adventure was a unanimous

‘delicious.’ In Year 1 the children enjoyed a chilly ‘Super Hero’ day

in January. The school was full of interesting characters and many

colourful pants were worn over tights or leggings. It was fascinating

to discover what super powers the children consider to be most

valuable. X-Ray vision was high on their list, a power I’m told, most

teachers and parents possess! The children also had the opportunity

to meet some of our community super heroes when they were

joined by firefighters and members of the police service.

The Reception children have had visitors too. There was

evidence that Goldilocks had dropped by and had lost some

belongings. The children enjoyed writing to Goldilocks telling her

where her items had been found and there was an impromptu

hunt organised as some children were convinced they’d heard

bears growling in the school garden. 

This term will culminate in St. Mary’s hosting an incredible

Firewalk, in aid of raising funds for the redevelopment of the

school playground, on Saturday 18 March.
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News from Hailey CE Primary School

All of our children have enjoyed Forest School sessions this term. It

was lovely to spend time in our woodland, building shelters and

making fires. These sessions take place once a term and they

provide an excellent opportunity for outdoor learning and

developing new skills and experiences. Through our creative

curriculum each class enjoys different topic work each term and

parents are invited into school to look at the work the children have

been doing and share topic homework. It is lovely to see the

children proudly showing off their hard work. A continuing initiative

here at the school has been to extend the school day and provide

before and after school clubs for the children. These are now really

popular and cover a range of sporting and craft activities. 

Erratum

In my last piece, ‘Suffer the little children to come unto me’,

(Advent and Christmas 2016) I referred to the missing small boy,

of ‘feeding of the five thousand’ fame, giving references from

Mathew, Mark and Luke’s gospels. I grievously omitted John 6:9,

‘There is a boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish.’ My

apologies to those who may have spotted it, and to the three who

took the trouble to tell me! 

It just goes to show that, a. we are all prone to making

mistakes, and b, people are actually reading Witney Way! So

thank you, we like to receive your feedback.

Howard Brayton, co-editor
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History of Witney at the Batt
The Year Six children at The Batt School have been finding out

about the history of Witney and the blanket trade as part of their

History curriculum. As well as having visitors in to talk to the

classes, the children have been out and about exploring the

local history of our town.

Our Witney Walk

Recently, my class and I went on a walk around Witney. Our first

stop was the Batt house which is where Charles Dorrington Batt

(a doctor) lived. After that, we passed his surgery, which is now

Pizza Express. Next we looked at the big chimney – it’s a hundred

feet tall! Our final stop (and my favourite) was the Blanket Hall.

This is where the blankets were measured and weighed before

they were sent off to other places. If they didn’t make the cut they

wouldn’t be sold. We were allowed to go inside and have a look

at the garden. Then we looked upstairs where there were all sorts

of interesting objects – even a crocodile head! At last we returned

to school after a cold but fun walk.  

The Process of a Witney Blanket

Introduction

For hundreds of years, Witney was famous for its blankets. This

local industry was mainly done at home in the cottages of the

workers. This is the journey of a blanket:

First of all, the sheep are sheared for their wool. There are lots

of sheep in the Cotswolds around Witney and this is one of the

reasons why Witney was the top place for blankets.

At this point the wool is tangled and matted (sheep don’t

tend to comb their hair!) So the wool is brushed. This brushing

process is called carding and it is done by rubbing the wool

between two wire brushes to make it straight and untangled -

very much like combing your own hair.

Next, the wool is spun into yarn on a spinning wheel. The

yarn is then woven on a loom. Now it’s starting to take shape.

The blanket is made from vertical yarn called warp and

crossway yarn called weft, producing a criss-cross style.



37

Up to now this Witney blanket

hasn’t smelled too good so it’s washed.

As you know when wool goes in the

wash it can shrink so before it goes out

to dry it has to be stretched.

The blankets are dried out on racks

in the fields around Witney. They are

also ‘raised’ with a special brush to

make them warmer. Finally, they’re cut

to size and stitched around the edge

(that’s why it’s called blanket stitch). 

Conclusion

These famous Witney blankets were

sent off around the world. They were

traded with all sorts of expensive

things – even beaver skins! So it’s fair

to say these humble blankets should

be thanked for bringing fame to this

town.

By Lola Greenan and Ava Tester   

Baptisms
Summer Jessica Buckle was baptised at St Mary’s in January.

Caleb Dennis Pill was baptised at Curbridge in February.

Weddings
Jamie O’Neill and Natasha Morrow were married at Holy Trinity

on 1 April.

James Corklin and Ruth Mankelow were married at St Mary’s on

8 April.
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‘Onwards…’

For fifty years the Anglican Centre in Rome (ACR) has worked

ceaselessly for reconciliation between Canterbury and Rome. It is

a place of encounter and friendship. The Anglican Centre’s

magazine reports that the Centre’s fiftieth anniversary year ( 2016)

was a notable year in many ways not least for the Common

Declaration signed by Pope Francis and Archbishop Justin Welby

in which they agreed that:

we are impatient for progress that we might be fully united

in proclaiming, in word and deed, the saving and healing

gospel of Christ to all people…. The world must see us wit-

nessing to this common faith in Jesus by acting together…

. to bring peace where there is conflict, to bring dignity

where it is denied and trampled upon.

Immensely moving and highly significant symbols of this

commitment to reconciliation were exchanged in October during

Papal Vespers in the church of San Gregorio al Celio in Rome, the

church where St Augustine was prior when Pope Gregory sent him

to England as the first Archbishop of Canterbury. One thousand

four hundred years later the Archbishop of Canterbury gave Pope

Francis his own pectoral cross (a Cross of Nails from Coventry

cathedral, itself a highly evocative symbol of reconciliation) and

there was an audible gasp as the Pope took the cross, kissed it,

and put it on himself! But then…! Earlier in the year the head of

St Gregory’s crozier (pastoral staff) had been loaned by the Vatican

to the Anglican Communion during the Primates’ Meeting in

Canterbury as a sign of prayerful support. Now, Pope Francis gave

Archbishop Justin a crozier modelled on St Gregory’s crozier.

The gifts of a pastoral staff from a Roman Catholic Pope to an

Anglican Archbishop of Canterbury, and  his own pectoral cross

given by an Archbishop to a Pope, must surely lead us to pray with

immense gratitude and joy that one day we may indeed ‘forget

those things which are behind reach forth unto those things which

are before’, and find that unity in truth, for which Our Lord Jesus

Christ prayed.

Canon Robert Wright
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Did you know …?

This is lost in antiquity, but apparently, you can shoot a Scotsman

carrying a bow and arrow in York; but not on a Sunday.

In 1542 Henry VIII’s Religion Act banned any book, including the

Bible which had been translated into English.

In 1551 Edward VI passed a law compelling all citizens to walk

to church on Christmas Day – it has never been repealed. Did

you break the law? I did.

In 1605 the Plays Act banned plays that mocked God, Christ or

the Trinity.

In 1625 a law was passed banning ‘bear-baiting, bull-baiting,

common plays, and all other unlawful exercises and pastimes

on the Lord’s Day’.

In 1637 the Court of the Star Chamber decreed that all books

should be licensed by the Archbishop of Canterbury – as if he

had time to read them all!

In 1642 a law was passed decreeing a fast on the last Wednesday

of every month.

In 1643 an Act was passed to destroy altars, candle-sticks,

crucifixes, stained-glass windows, images of persons of the

Trinity and the Virgin Mary … later organs, vestments roods

and fonts – ‘to please God’.

In 1644 the Puritans banned Christmas, when it fell on a

Wednesday, so no feasting, or merrymaking. 

In 1657 Oliver Cromwell banned eating mince pies on Christmas

Day, as this was a mark of celebration.

In 1781 under the Sunday Observance Act, it was made illegal to

charge for admission to any place of entertainment, effectively

putting an end to them.

In Manchester, a bye-law forced every city councillor to attend

church on Sunday.

In Somerset, there was a bye-law maintaining that people should

not wear their weekday clothes on a Sunday.

In 1928 the Easter Act provides that, ‘Easter Day shall be the first

Sunday after the second Saturday in April’ – it was never

brought into force.                      

Howard Brayton
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Book review

God Lost and Found by John Pritchard (2011 SPCK)

I have been a Christian for as long as I can remember. I have had

wonderful times of feeling very close to God, but there have

however, been periods of my life when I questioned even the

existence of God. John Pritchard’s book addresses the fact that so

many Christians have times when they feel that they have lost God,

times when God seems to have disappeared or hidden, or when the

whole concept of the Divine seems implausible. While this book is

mainly to encourage struggling Christians, it may also be helpful to

those struggling to find faith, and those who have been put off by

unsatisfactory encounters with the Church, or who have tried to make

sense of their childhood understanding of the church’s teaching.

The book is in two halves. The first half is an overview of those

factors which might contribute to the struggle with faith. He cites

things such as weariness, patronising, false expectations, and hard

times. He also suggests that the church does not always help as it is,

‘… in danger of being left on the wrong side of history. It appears to

be obsessed with sex and gender issues and with protecting its back

and this is making it increasingly irrelevant and incredible to a

society facing really important questions about war, global terrorism,

the environment, poverty etc’. The chapter headed ‘The chattering

culture’ highlights the challenge of secularism, consumerism, and

growing scientific exploration. He encourages us all to be honest

about the way culture has impacted us, and to face doubt and

uncertainty as part of our ongoing growth.

The second half looks at ways in which this time of darkness

might survive, until the sun shines through again. He suggests that

faith is re-examined as a relationship, a quest not an arrival, and

as a direction to travel in. We often look for a transcendent God

at a distance, but also need to look for God in the midst of life,

through being attentive, in wonder and silence. We can get

stuck looking for God in ‘religion’, rather than recognising that

God wants to bring life into our everyday lives. ‘God is not

narrow minded ... God is huge, the all-embracing giver and

sustainer of life, committed to the flourishing and happiness

of his people.’
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In this section, he has also a lot to say to the Church, about ways

in which she might help to sustain and keep faith alive. The support

of a church community is significant in our forward journey, and

he calls for the church to rediscover what it means to be a

community of grace. He suggests that it may be necessary for some

to find a new church community that will be sustaining. This may

indeed be necessary for some, but I would want to sound a note of

caution about not always thinking the grass is greener! 

I found this book resonated with my own experience in many

ways. I have also found that the strategies he suggests for moving

forward, have been useful at different times of my life, particularly

evaluating my image of God. There have been times in my life

when my prayers seemed to be answered almost immediately and

my faith seemed to grow. It was easy to trust then, but this has

not always been so. It has, in retrospect, been in the waiting and

wondering, in the heartbreak of loss, and watching my family and

friends struggle with illness and disability, that my faith has been

stretched and has grown. God has become both bigger and less

predictable, as well as imminent in all things, even in me! Living

with uncertainty and questions, is what I find keeps my faith alive.

God’s face sometimes appears when I am not expecting it, but it

so often remains in the clouds. If I am confused, then I look at

Jesus as the anchor point, as the final chapter of the book

encourages us to do. In the journey to discovering or recovering

faith, looking back at Jesus is the best place to begin.

At low times when we are tempted to give up, we may wonder

if it is worth keeping on searching. We may be tempted to follow

the culture of our day, and to put our spiritual senses aside but,

‘… we will be deficient in our skills for living and appreciating

life, if we don’t develop our spiritual senses.’ John Pritchard

encourages us not to give up, but to take the risk of walking on

through the darkness and choosing life, holding on to hope. He

concludes the book, ‘… the witness of Christians through the

centuries ... is that faith calls us out of safe ground and into liminal

space ... a threshold between old and new, where we’re no longer

trapped in safe conventions, but open to change, to learn and to

be transformed.’ 

Christine Howden
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Refugees

They have no need of our help

So do not tell me

These haggard faces could belong to you or me

Should life have dealt a different hand

We need to see them for what they really are

Chancers and scroungers

Layabouts and lodgers

With bombs up their sleeves

Cut-throats and thieves

They are not

Welcome here

We should make them

Go back where they came from

They cannot

Share our food

Share our countries

Instead let us

Build a wall to keep them out

It is not okay to say

These people are like us

A place should only belong to those who were born here

Do not be so stupid to think that

The world could be looked at another way.

Now look back; read the poem from the bottom line to the top

Brian Bilston






