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“The wind blows wherever it pleases. You hear its sound, but you cannot tell 
where it comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone born of the 
Spirit.”                                                                (John’s Gospel, chapter 3, verse 8) 

It was inspiring to climb to the very top of 
our spire recently, and to replace the 
restored weathercock, glinting in the 
sunshine. As we stood on the platform gazing 
across Knighton in all directions, it was 
humbling to remember that our spire has 
stood for at least 700 years, pointing 
countless generations of residents and 
travellers to the bigger purpose in which our 
own brief lives find direction and fulfilment. 
Now, I recall these words from Jesus and 

consider how important it is for us to know the direction that the wind of the 
Holy Spirit is blowing in our time. The changing weathercock is our regular 
reminder to check what God is doing in our own time. 

As we carefully placed the weathercock at the pinnacle of the spire, we prayed: 

“O Lord God of all generations, by whose guiding the people of Knighton were 
led in days gone by to build this church, and by whose inspiration they were 
enabled to make it both beautiful and welcoming – help us to show our 
thankfulness in our care of their work, and in our faithful journey with you. 

Guide and protect those who are repairing it, that the building may be 
preserved for the generations that will follow us. 

May this weathervane call us to follow the direction and purpose of your Holy 
Spirit, in our life together and our service of this community. 

     [cont ...] 
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May this restored spire remind everyone of your everlasting care and point us 
to the vastness of your love and grace – to the praise and worship of your 
glorious name, through Jesus Christ, Our Lord. Amen.” 

Adrian Jones 

[Andrew Oldershaw reports further on the spire restoration on page 4] 

 

Vicar’s Letter  

 

Friends, 

f you spend any length of time in 
a supermarket then you’ll see a 
remarkable sight. Standing in 

front of a vast display of something 
(it could be breakfast cereal or toilet 
rolls, or anything really) a 
mesmerised shopper will be trying to 
make a decision. There are so many 
choices that picking just one thing 
becomes almost impossible – there 
is a danger that our shopper will go 
away with nothing! 

Someone once said, “The greatest 
lesson in life is that we have to 
choose” and, supermarkets aside, 
the truth of this runs through the 
Bible like a seam of gold. It’s there 
from Adam and Eve, faced with the 
choice of obeying God or believing 
the words of the serpent, through to 

the faithful believers of Revelation 
13, who refuse to worship the beast 
of the end times. Our choices 
become what define us, what makes 
us as people. 

As the restrictions of lockdown are 
eased, Christians now face 
important choices – and what we 
choose to do now will shape the 
future for the church. For us, in 
Knighton, I believe the biggest choice 
is captured in the question “What 
sort of church do we want to be?” 

The traditional Anglican model of 
being the church has often reflected 
the traditional ways of middle-class 
English society, and has many 
strengths and positive features. 
However, I believe that now is the 
time when we will find it especially 
fruitful to think again about the type 
of church we want to be and how we 
might make that real.  

Back in the summer of last year I 
wrote a number of pieces for our 
weekly newsletters about the ten 
‘Holy Habits’ of the early Christian 
church, as we see them described in 
Acts chapter 4: biblical teaching, 
fellowship, breaking bread, prayer, 
sharing resources, serving, eating 
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together, gladness and generosity, 
worship and making more disciples. 
Each habit was a specific 
characteristic of their life together, 
as the church was being shaped and 
formed for the first time.  

Without a doubt, we are in a time 
when the church is being re-shaped 
and formed, and it can only be a 
good thing to look again at these 
holy habits and how they could 
enrich our life together. As a result 
we will be challenged with many 
important questions: 

• Can we become good at 
innovation as well as 
tradition?  

• Can we become confident 
with the Bible as well as with 
our liturgy?  

• Can we become ‘people of 
prayer’ as well as ‘people who 
pray’?  

• Can we become people who 
look outwards as much as we 
look inwards?  

• Can we become ‘real’ with 
each other as well as being 
friendly?  

• Can we add another level of 
generosity and cheerfulness 
to our giving? 

• Can we add  confidence and 
enthusiasm to the strength of 
our faith? 

• Can we add acceptance of 
those who are different, to 
our warm welcome? 

• Can we add a strong everyday-
faith to our Sunday-faith? 

To help with our wonderings and 
thoughts, we will send a booklet of 
the original reflections on the ‘holy 
habits’ to everyone who is part of 
our wider church community. Then, 
there’ll be the opportunity for 
everyone to discuss together more 
of what the ‘holy habits’ might imply 
for us. 

With every challenge there is an 
opportunity, and the pandemic has 
forced us to think again about many 
aspects of our lives, and not least the 
church. I hope and trust that this will 
be a time for the refreshing and 
renewing of our faith and our shared 
life here in Knighton. 

“May the God who gives endurance 
and encouragement give you the 
same attitude of mind toward each 
other that Christ Jesus had, so that 
with one mind and one voice you 
may glorify the God and Father of 
our Lord Jesus Christ.” (Romans 15.5-
6) 

Yours in friendship and Christ’s 
service, 

Adrian 
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On The Up! 

t’s been three months since my 
last trip to the top of the Church 
scaffolding.  We’ve had heavy 

frost, snow, high winds, mist and 
heavy rain, but I’m pleased to 
report, that this has not stopped the 
Spire Restoration Project.  

Since my last report, the upper 
section of the spire, approximately 
3.6 m, (12 feet), has been taken 
down, new stonework prepared, 
and then rebuilt straight and true.  
The cracking to the middle section 
has also been addressed by bolting 
a stainless steel cage to the inside, 
thereby stabilising the spire from 
any future movement. (See picture).  

Unfortunately, the cracking was 
more serious than was originally 
anticipated, and so this extra work 
has meant that the entire 
contingency fund, and some, has 
had to be used to complete it 
satisfactorily.  Let’s hope that there 
will be no more surprises! 

For this trip Heavenward, I was not 
alone.  Accompanying me were, 
Contracts Manager Bruce Park, 

Simon Britton (checking on Health & 
Safety), our Vicar, Revd Adrian 
Jones and our Curate, Revd 
Matthew Gough.  The weather was 
just about perfect for a late 
February morning.  As we all 
ventured up the scaffold, ladder by 
ladder, Adrian was 
pleased his knees 
were holding up so 
well, and Matthew 
was as enthusiastic as 
a small child let loose 
with a new giant 
Meccano set on 
Christmas morning.  

As we climbed higher and higher, 
we saw that all the spire stonework 
joints had been carefully prepared 
and repointed and that the 
lightening conductor had been 
upgraded and reconnected.  
However, the main reason for us all 
venturing to those dizzy heights was 
for a very special purpose. 

Climbing up behind Bruce, we 
followed on, as if part of a crusade 
marching to the top of a hill.  But 
Bruce wasn’t holding aloft an 
ensign, no, instead, carefully 
supported on an old length of 
vacuum cleaner pipe (which I had 
supplied for the purpose) was the 
newly gilded weathervane; it was 
time to return the Golden Cockerel 
to his roost. 

Once we had all reached the top, 
taken in the view and regained our 
breath, the resplendent Cockerel 

I 
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was returned to his perch.  
Whereupon Adrian gave a prayer 
blessing, giving thanks to the 
generations who had gone before 
and had helped to create the church 
of St Mary Magdalen, to those who 
were helping to preserve it now, 
and to all the people who will follow 
on and who will look up to be 
guided in the direction of God’s 
Love and reminded of His 
Everlasting Care and the Vastness of 
His Grace.   

Amen to that. 

Andrew Oldershaw 

 

A Prayer for Today 

The Oscar Romero Prayer 

It helps, now and then, to step back 
and take a long view.  
The kingdom is not only beyond our 
efforts, it is even beyond our vision.  
We accomplish in our lifetime only a 
tiny fraction of the magnificent 
enterprise that is God's work.  
Nothing we do is complete, which is 
a way of saying that the kingdom 
always lies beyond us.  
No statement says all that could be 
said.  
No prayer fully expresses our faith.  
No confession brings perfection.  
No pastoral visit brings wholeness.  
No program accomplishes the 
church's mission.  
No set of goals and objectives 
includes everything.  

This is what we are about:  
We plant the seeds that one day will 
grow. We water seeds already 
planted, knowing that they hold 
future promise.  
We lay foundations that will need  
further development.  
We provide yeast that produces far 
beyond our capabilities.  
We cannot do everything, and there 
is a sense of liberation in realising 
that.  
This enables us to do something, 
and to do it very well.  
It may be incomplete, but it is a 
beginning, a step along the way, an 
opportunity for the Lord's grace to 
enter and do the rest.  
We may never see the end results, 
but that is the difference between 
the master builder and the worker.  
We are workers, not master 
builders; ministers, not messiahs.  
We are prophets of a future not our 
own.  
Amen 

Oscar Romero 

This prayer has become well-known 
in recent years, and is usually 
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attributed to Oscar Romero, the 
Roman Catholic Bishop of El 
Salvador in Central America, who 
was assassinated by right-wing 
extremists while at the altar saying 
Mass in 1980. He was a powerful 
voice speaking out on behalf of poor 
and oppressed people. He was 
canonized as a saint by Pope Francis 
in 2018. 

Although the words of this prayer 
summarise beautifully Oscar 
Romero’s approach to faith and life, 
in particular Christian service and 
ministry, they were never actually 
spoken by him. The prayer was 
composed by Bishop Ken Untener of 

Bishop Untener 
Saginaw, Michigan, USA, for a 
homily by Cardinal John Dearden in 
1979 at a celebration of departed 
priests. It is only the power of the 
internet that has persuaded people 
of the link with Romero!  

The focus of the prayer is a 
reminder that our ‘life is but a span’ 
(Francis Bacon) and really rather 

small when set within God’s 
purposes. We cannot comprehend 
all that God sees and plans: “the 
kingdom is…beyond our vision.”  
Naturally we can then only make a 
small contribution to God’s work, 
and all of our efforts are 
insubstantial and incomplete – 
‘success’ is always beyond us. 

This could make us rather downcast 
and wonder whether it is worth 
doing anything at all, but Ken 
Untener has faith to see beyond our 
immediate feelings: “We cannot do 
everything, and there is a sense of 
liberation in realising that.”  Indeed 
now that we are free from the drive 
to complete and finish, we can focus 
on doing small things very well, 
knowing that “we plant the seeds 
that one day will grow” and that we 
create the opportunities for God to 
work in ways that we could never 
approach. 

For anyone involved in the activities 
of church life, or Christian ministry 
and service at any level, these are 
reassuring words. As the workers, 
we are called simply to follow the 
Master’s instructions and to trust 
that our efforts form part of a 
bigger whole that we cannot yet 
comprehend. As the Church begins 
a season of profound change, this 
prayer offers reassurance and also 
challenge. Are we ready to “let go 
and let God”? 

Adrian Jones 
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New Beginnings for Knighton 
Branch Mothers’ Union 

he last time we met as a 
group was 25th February 2020 
for our Tribute Tea and AGM 

chaired by the Rev’d Matthew.  
Little did we know then what the 
following months had in store for 
us!  We are still in touch with each 
other by phone, email and the 
occasional masked and socially 
distanced doorstep chat, but we 
have decided that the best way 
forward is to become Diocesan 
members.  This means that 
everything will be taken care of by 
our trustees and Heather, our 
administrator.  We are still a proud 
part of the 4 million MU members in 
84 countries around the world and 
we plan to meet again when it is 
deemed safe to do so.   

 

What a change!  Our St Mary 
Magdalene with St Guthlac’s Branch 
of the MU has been meeting for 
more than 100 years and has seen 
many changes during that time. One 

obvious change is our logo and 
another is our membership: you do 
not have to be a mother to join us 
nor even be a woman.  Two men 
have been members here in 
Knighton and our own Bishop Tim 
was enrolled a couple of years ago.  
Until recently our chief executive 
was a man, Reg Bailey.  Now, I am a 
relatively new to the MU, so I asked 
for earlier memories of Knighton 
Branch Mothers’ Union and a 
member who wishes to remain 
anonymous sent this: 

It was spring 1971.  Where have all 
the years gone?  I remember 
standing at the altar rail in the Lady 
Chapel in front of the Revd Canon 
John Fielder with Marjorie Tribe (our 
enrolling member) by my side as I 
took my vows to become a member.  
The Vicar’s objective was, as we 
reached the grand old age of forty, 
we were no longer young wives and 
he automatically expected us to 
graduate to the MU. 

The Parish had 107 members way 
back in 1973, ten members being on 
the committee.  Each committee 
member had approx. ten members 
under their wing so they could keep 
close contact, and this has been 
continued. 

The organisation celebrated 100 
years in 1976 so we are now 145 
years old.  Mary Sumner, a clergy 
wife, living in Hampshire was the 
founder member and she wanted to 
uphold the sanctity of marriage and 

T 
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to awaken in all mothers a sense of 
their great responsibility in the 
training of their boys and girls and 
to organize in every place a band of 
mothers who would unite in prayer 
and seek by their own example to 
lead their families in the holiness of 
life. 

The backbone of the Mothers’ Union 
is its worldwide network of 
volunteers.  Whatever their 
individual backgrounds, members 
are related by a commitment to 
family and they give their time 
generously, helping others whether 
by running local projects, supporting 
international campaigns or fund 
raising. 

Here in Knighton, Corporate 
Communion was introduced once a 
month and besides our meetings we 
would meet for prayer and 
fellowship. We’ve always shared our 
joys and sorrows and when one lady 
reached 100 years of age, we had a 
lovely party; and when I was 
bereaved our branch gave me 
marvelous consolation. 

We’ve been educated, edified and 
enjoyed serious and light-hearted 
talks. 

Parish wise, over the years we’ve 
created displays of flowers for the 
windowsill in the Lady Chapel, made 
posies for distribution on Mothering 
Sundays, cakes for the annual 
bazaar, distributed harvest baskets 
around the parish, taken sales 

trolleys round Brookside Court, sent 
birthday cards to Tiny Tots, nimble 
fingers have knitted knee blankets 
for people in residential homes, 
baby shawls for the premature baby 
unit and filled shoe boxes for 
operation Christmas child.  We’ve 
been involved with Baptism services 
and welcomed young families.  At 
the annual MU Deanery Fair we 
always ran the raffle stall.  We’ve 
decorated Christmas trees and 
collected Easter eggs for deprived 
families and given chocolate bars at 
Christmas for the mentally ill.  When 
Leicester Prison Visitor Centre 
appealed for help to care for 
children on visiting days, guess who 
helped there?  Chalet holidays for 
deprived families were always a 
commitment and we helped 
financially and food wise.  We had a 
Festival Service every year followed 
by a strawberry tea when we invited 
other Deanery branches to join us.  
For our own pleasure we had an 
annual supper party and one year 
our guest was the Worldwide 
President.  Many adventurous and 
pleasurable outings were much 
appreciated.  

We’ve been informed and inspired 
but unfortunately our numbers have 
not increased.    

I can add a more positive note – one 
new member joined us in 2020! 

Lorna Pollard 
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Poets’ corner 

Better than government messages 

Long-ago Christmas trees now show 
Years of growth, only seem to need 
Soft Caspar David Friedrich snow 
Or traveller, lost astray indeed. 
 
Woodpecker’s jungle-drumming, 
loud 
Out of sight somewhere near 
Church Lane, 
Beats message: Spring soon; flowers 
will crowd 
Hopefully, life will be well again. 
 
A green woodpecker in the park 
Laughs, outcalls tapping. Thrush, 
finch, all 
Songbirds insist: however stark 
Life now, eggs – Easter! – too will 
call. 
 
Like the refrain of an old song 
 
Between the blue flowers and the 
yellow – here, for the bees, 
Butterflies, birds, not old love story 
– poppies will wear 
Taffeta silk. But sooner, Spring 
starting to tease 
With shoots from not all bulbs 
planted, at least a share. 
 
Nimrod’s grave, but no snowdrops? 
He sometime caught  
Voles, not only mice: their revenge 
now? They eat  
Bulbs – well, try again later. Already 
short  

Shoots above other bulbs, hope of 
early treat. 
 
Veronica Brown 

[To avoid any confusion, Veronica 
points out that Nimrod was her cat] 

 

The view from the other side 

The flip side to Rudyard Kipling's “A 
Smuggler's Song” (which you are 
advised to read first. It’s the one 
with the refrain, Watch the wall my 
darling while the Gentlemen go by!) 
 

Fingers tight round the wet rope 
I guide the pony up the slope, 
its hooves are tightly bound with 
rags 
and make no sound on the wet 
flags; 
this route in daylight holds no fears, 
but, when the pony pricks its ears, 
I worry what may lie ahead, 
though surely everyone's abed 
in this late hour of darkest night - 
then, suddenly, I see a light; 
only a chink, where candle glows, 
but in the gap a small head shows, 
a sleepless child, who wants to 
know 
what curious sights might lie below. 
 
I draw my pistol, but the face  
is gone, pulled backwards in 
disgrace, 
the curtain firmly closed again, 
shutting out me, the wind, and rain; 
that danger's gone, but I'm aware 
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more dangers could be anywhere, 
so hurry down another street 
to where village and country meet; 
across the fields and home at last, 
the danger now is nearly past, 
pony is dry, with nose in hay, 
and tied securely until day; 
the rags are hidden in the straw, 
the bottles stacked behind the door, 
the panniers that held the wine 
are filled with slops to feed the 
swine. 
 
Nothing amiss that I can see 
so into the house and bed for me.   
  
Flick  
3 February 2021 
 

Letters from lockdown 

The gospel for the 3rd 
Sunday of Lent, Year B  

Thoughts during lockdown 

Winifred Thomson 

John 2: 13-22 – The Cleansing of the 
Temple 

Verse 21: “He was speaking of the 
temple of his body.” 

he most important question 
we ever answer is the 
question Jesus has put to his 

disciples down the ages: “Who do 
you say that I am?” 

The writers of the four gospels, in 
their different, characteristic ways, 

leave us in no doubt whatsoever of 
their answer. 

Mark, earliest of the four, direct and 
to the point: Chapter 1 , verse 1: 
The beginning of the Good News 
about Jesus Christ, the son of God.” 
No messing. Colours nailed to the 
mast. 

Matthew, most Jewish of the four, 
lays out Jesus’ messianic claims by 
tracing his family tree back through 
the Israelitic male line to Abraham 
and David; that is, to the leading 
recipients of the messianic 
promises, and David’s royal line. 

Luke’s urbane “ordered account” 
for Theophilus has the angel tell 
Mary that her child will be “holy”, 
“son of the Most High”, “Son of 
God”. 

John, latest of the four, reflective, 
deeply meditative, in his Prologue 
tells us not of Jesus of Nazareth, but 
of the pre-existing Logos, who was 
“with God” “in the beginning”, 
before Creation ever came into 
being. 

In their different ways, all four 
gospel writers tell us that Jesus is 
divine. His arrival on earth is 
momentous, a hinge of history. 

All this has a bearing, I think, on why 
the writer of John transposes the 
cleansing of the Temple from the 
last Passover of Jesus’ ministry 
(where it is found in the Synoptists) 
to almost the very beginning of his 
work on earth. It follows 

T 
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immediately on the miraculous 
changing of water into wine in the 
story of the wedding in Cana. You 
will remember that there, six – not 
the perfect number seven, but six – 
stone water jars stand ready for the 
Jewish customary ritual washing 
before meals. The implication of the 
number six in the Jewish system is 
that something is lacking. But Christ 
does not discard these water pots. 
Instead, he makes full use of them 
by having hem filled ‘to the brim’. 
The result, when the water – 
become wine – is drawn off, is an 
overflowing of the new wine of the 
Kingdom, superior to any yet tasted. 

This theme of a new and better 
system continues in the Lent 3 
gospel. The Jewish system of 
sacrifice has proved wanting. Not fit 
for purpose. As Hebrews 10:4 says: 
“Bulls’ blood and goats’ blood are 
useless for taking away sins.” The 
Temple of Jerusalem is outmoded 
and needs replacing with “the 
temple of Christ’s body.” 

Johannine scholars see John 2:13- 
4:54 as one whole, in which (says CK 
Barrett) “ we see Jesus first as the 
fulfilment of all that the Temple 
represented; next as the fulfilment 
of apocalyptic and Pharisaic Judaism 
in the story of Nicodemus (3:1-21); 
and of what the Baptist foretold 
(3:22-36). Then Jesus is seen in 
relation to heretical Judaism in the 
story of the Samaritan woman, and 

to the Gentile world in the healing 
of the officer’s son (4:43-54). 

For John’s gospel, “body” is one of 
the great Johannine symbols. The 
body of the risen Christ is to be the 
focus of worship “in spirit and in 
truth” (4:21ff). It is to be the new 
shrine of the Presence of God, for 
“the Word was made flesh and 
dwelt among us. We saw his glory, 
the glory that is his as the only Son 
of the Father.” (1:14). The body of 
the risen Christ (7:37-39 and 19:34) 
will become the spiritual Temple 
from which living waters flow. And 
when blood and water flow from 
the pierced side of the Christ 
crucified, the blood shows that the 
Lamb – Agnus Dei – has truly been 
sacrificed for the salvation of the 
world (6:51); while the water, 
symbol of the Holy Spirit, shows 
that the sacrifice is a rich source of 
grace. The Fathers saw in the 
outpoured blood and water a 
foreshadowing of bot baptism and 
eucharist: and therefore of the birth 
of the Church. 

This gospel passage (Jn 2:13-22) 
then insists that in the person of 
Jesus a new chapter has begun in 
the story of God’s salvific history 
with human kind, and it is centred 
on the body of the risen Christ. 

“He was speaking of the temple of 
his body.” 

Thanks be to God. 
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Ruminations (and more 
reviews) from lockdown 

Sian Howard 

hat do you consider Lent 
to be about? Most 
sources seem to agree 

that Lent has a few big themes 
which are often described in 
different ways; but they can be 
summarised simply as: giving 
something up; providing more help 
for the poor and needy; and a focus 
on prayer. I quite like this definition, 
being a simple soul myself. Yet, for 
me, Lent always feels like it is about 
something else too, which is 
waiting. It feels like we are in a 
suspenseful period of preparing for 
something which is both intensely 
sad and rather wonderful – a 
strange feeling indeed. When I can 
manage to drag myself away from 
my work during Lent time, I often 
don’t quite know what to do with 
myself. Does any of this resonate 
with you? 

Unfortunately, I am not very good 
at giving things up. I seem to just 
forget and buy that tasty dessert 
anyway. And while I do my best to 
make regular contributions to 
various charitable organisations, as 
I’m sure we all do, I don’t seem to 
remember that I should be 
intensifying those activities during 
Lent, nor perhaps get more 
personally involved. I suppose I am 
just not very well organised when it 

comes to my private and spiritual 
life. Oh dear, this is turning into 
‘Confessions of a maiden Church 
Warden’. Well, let me stop rambling 
and get to some kind of point, 
which is to recommend to you a 
couple of stories I liked very much 
which are about waiting, and in 
particular, waiting for our Lord God. 

The Illustrated Man (1952) is a 
superb collection of short science 
fiction stories by American author 
Ray Bradbury. I just finished reading 

it last 
month. I 
enjoyed 
all 16 of 
the 
stories 
contained 

therein, but one unusual one in 
particular called ‘The Man’ made a 
real impression. A small group of 
astronauts land on an unnamed 
planet in their ‘rocket’ and find that 
the local humanoid population are 
completely preoccupied. On 
interrogating them they find that, 
just yesterday, Christ appeared on 
this planet and went around healing 
the mortally sick and filling the local 
population with hope. They had 
been waiting for him all their lives 
and, understandably, are still in a 
kind of daze over yesterday’s 
events. They can’t properly 
communicate to the astronauts just 
what the experience was like, nor 
where he has gone, nor even 
whether he might still be there. I 

W 
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won’t spoil the end, but I found it to 
be a real unexpected gem amongst 
these well-written stories. 

The Next Voice You Hear (1950) is a 
rather wonderful American B&W 
film which, I suppose, falls under 
the category of science fiction. 
However, there are no alien 
spaceships or futuristic settings. 
One day, a man is listening to the 
radio when the programme is 
interrupted, and a voice says ‘This is 
God. I’ll be with you for the next 
few days.’ We never hear God’s 
voice, by the way, we just hear 
second-hand reports, e.g. as the 
man tells what happened to his wife 
and son. It turns out that people all 
over the world heard the voice at 
the same time, in their own 
language, on all radio and TV 
channels. A fantastic hoax is 
suspected, but these events repeat 
themselves over the coming days. 
Other events conspire and build to 
convince everyone that this is 
indeed the Lord our God. Again, I 
don’t intend to spoil the ending 
(sorry!) but it is perhaps the most 
suspenseful film I have ever seen. 

Unfortunately, this is a very difficult 
film to source – it doesn’t seem to 
exist on Region 2 DVD and I myself 
don’t have it! I am just describing 
what I remember from seeing it as a 
teenager some 40 years ago. I never 
yet managed to see it again. But it 
made quite an impression. Catch it 

if you can and do let me know if you 
do! 

Leicester & 
Leicestershire Citizens 

Revd Matthew provides background 
on the work of this organisation and 
the potential for Benefice 
involvement 

 have been involved in Leicester 
Citizens for the last year and I 
wanted to explain about it with a 

view to attracting interested people 
from the Knighton Benefice and 
gain church support. 

Citizens UK (www.citizensuk.org) 
organise in areas throughout the 
country bringing together churches, 
universities, mosques, schools, 
temples together as civic organising 
power to improve their local 
communities by influencing 
businesses, local government and 
NHS provisions. Citizens are the 
voice of ordinary people connected 
through non-government and non-
commercial interests. It is the 
recognition of the ‘third space’ and 
the power which we collectively 
have. Citizens have gained 
significant achievements for their 
communities from securing the 
Living Wage to tackling Knife Crime 
or Improving Pedestrian Provision. 

Leicester and Leicestershire Citizens 
are a relatively new chapter made 
up of key partners - Leicester 
Diocese, Leicester University, Holy 

I 

http://www.citizensuk.org/
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Trinity Church, One Roof and many 
secondary and primary schools. As a 
member of Leicester Diocese, I have 
been able to be involved. There are 
currently 3 locally agreed areas of 
action - housing provision for 
homeless, employment 
opportunities for young people, and 
child and adolescent mental health. 
I co-chair the latter group with a 
former local headteacher who lives 
in Knighton, Ann Webster.  

The mental health group recognises 
the need for improved mental 
health provision for our young 
people and has 3 priorities which 
we want the local authorities and 
NHS providers to fully implement:  

Prevention: Every child and young 
person to better support their 
mental health through the 
curriculum, supporting activities and 
trained supported staff. 

Intervention: Every child and young 
person if needed, should have 
timely access to a trained counsellor 
or mental health support worker or 
trained professional through the 
school. 

Support: Every school should have a 
trained designated school lead for 
mental health supported by NHS 
Mental Health Support Team. As an 
outcome CAMHS referral and 
waiting times to reduce. We are 
currently mostly working to build a 
mandate amongst school leaders 
which is attracting a lot of support. 

Sir Jonathan North, Millgate and 
Overdale Juniors as well as other 
County and City schools are leading 
much of the direction. Going 
forward, my role will be to bring in 
more parental voices. 

The work requires patience and is 
long term but across all three action 
areas, Leicester/shire Citizens are 
gaining momentum and being 
heard. If you are interested, I would 
love to talk further with you if you 
are interested in finding out more 
about Leicester Citizens generally or 
Young Person's Mental Health 
group specifically. 

Matthew 

 

Goroth and the Dark 

Cloud 

Continuing the story of Goroth the 
Wingless Dragon, by Revd John 
Gates 

The Dark Cloud  

here are some stories difficult 
to tell. The death of Leander, 
Goroth's dark cloud, was one 

of these. The day had begun with 
high hopes. They were going home, 
back to the valley where Goroth 
grew up. Leander in her pale blue 
frock carried in her body the reason. 
In one month's time a child would 
be born, their first, and they needed 
the company of family. 

T 
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Saying farewell to friends old and 

new, the balloon took off. High into 

the air they soared. The faces of 

Janet and John and so many others 

grew smaller into the summer's 

light until they were no more. 

Crossing field and river, hill and 

valley, Goroth and Leander laughed 

and talked, remembering so many 

stories, so many things they had 

shared together. 

And then the light began to fade, a 

small dark cloud growing larger, 

until the sun was no more. The wind 

grew stronger until the basket 

bobbed like a fisherman's float in a 

Scottish stream. Down, down they 

plunged, ribbons of cloth, remnants 

of the mighty balloon all around 

them. The abyss beckoned and in a 

moment swallowed them and all 

was lost. 

The gentle rain washed his face. 

Goroth stirred and looked around. 

Again the sun sought to shine in the 

heavens. Yet Goroth only saw the 

carnage of his life. The body of his 

Leander cradled in his arms, the 

tears that failed to come, the death 

of hope and the stillness of solitude. 

The hours pass and Goroth gently 

lays his love in a cavern tomb, his 

secret place for her. Wild flowers 

garland her face and he leaves, 

going on the long journey to his 

valley alone. 

Yet not alone, for in the moment of 

death life had been born. The child 

they had dreamed of came into the 

world. The grey shell of the egg lay 

before him. Remembering her love 

he carried their son. Over mountain 

and through valley he walked 

mindless of the way yet going 

home. Every step a tear. Every step 

an opening of the pain within him, 

every step a growing hatred for all, 

focussed in the young life held 

within his arms. 

I have often thought of Goroth as 

being a hero. Someone who would 

rise above the pain of life, whose 

happiness and gentleness brought 

laughter and life to others. Yet life is 

cruel, and none can escape the 

darkness. 

They met him on the way. Young 

and old came to welcome the 

conquering hero. Meeting only 

tragedy, the family crowded in and 

carried him to the warmth of home. 

In the small hours, the baby dragon 

broke the shell of life and was born. 

They called him Duffin. 

Her face 

Hours turned into days and days 

into weeks and still there was no 

light. Holding himself in tortured 

agony, he went again to the 

mountains of his youth. Every day 

he walked. Every day he 

remembered, the moment of 
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meeting, of loving, of listening, of 

leaving. All fought to invade the 

darkness of his soul. The laughter, 

the happiness, the smell of her 

body, and the physical touching 

came back in memory stronger than 

in life. 

And still the sun shone, and the 

flowers grew, but not for Goroth. 

Duffin began his first steps into the 

adventure, but his father saw none. 

He could hardly bear to look at him, 

for in every movement he saw her. 

Yet in the mountains he began to 

live again, to accept the challenge, 

to somehow move forward. The 

counsel of others spurring him 

forward was empty, but somehow 

the very embryo of life within 

forced him to go on. Inwardly the 

great dance of creation began again, 

and with faltering steps thrust him 

upwards. 

She came to him in the twilight to 

lead him home. He sat on a rock, 

and watched her come to him from 

a distance, her bright yellow dress 

silhouetted against the grey granite 

rocks. He watched her move in the 

twisted light of evening and became 

afraid. He reached out, took her 

hand, felt her warmth. Alive not 

dead. No ghost but his again. 

"Leander?" he stuttered. 

She smiled. 'No, not Leander. I am 

Jennifer, Leander was my sister, my 

older sister." And with great tears 

she cried. Sitting in the gloom of 

darkness, they shared their sorrow 

and in sharing became friends. Hand 

in hand she brought him back to the 

village and to his family. 

Later that night, when all were 

asleep, Goroth found his son. In the 

children's room, he took him in his 

arms and kissed him. 

The Train 

Treachery in life is an awesome 

burden to carry. Treachery to 

memories is even worse. As Goroth 

began to live again, he felt guilty. 

Guilty because he was alive and she, 

Leander, his only love was dead. As 

Goroth began to love again, to 

notice once more the joy of life, he 

felt as though he was betraying his 

allegiance to her memory. 

Yet gently Jennifer led him back. 

Listening to the words, the pain, the 

silence, she shared them and said 

that they were all right. 

A year had passed. Goroth had 

written to each of his yuppie friends 

and they had spoken of their 

sorrow. One morning a telegram 

arrived, pressing him to come and 

see them. 

Encouraged by Jennifer, he packed 

his case and prepared to leave on 

the twelve o'clock train. 

“I shall miss you,” he said, “ I could 

not have made it without you.” 
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“I know,” she said, “that is why I am 

coming too.” 

Author's note 

Jennifer and Goroth had two 

children, Drummond and Darin, 

twins who always seemed to be 

getting into trouble. 

Duffin, Goroth's first born was 

brought up by his grandmother in 

the village. In old age he came to 

understand the pain of his father. In 

youth that pain would forge his 

heart to greatness and to wisdom, 

to be a leader in the mountains. But 

that is another story. 

 

Important Notice 

St Mary’s Church Path and Churchyard, Temporary Closure  

After careful planning and preparation, the essential repairs to the church tower 
and spire are now nearing completion.  

Unfortunately, for everyone’s safety, for the whole contract period, the 
footpath through the churchyard, between Brinsmead Road and Church Lane 
will be closed. To prevent damage to the gravestones, the older part of the 
churchyard on the North side of the driveway, up to the lych gate, will also be 
temporarily fenced off.  

Access into this area to visit graves and for internments will still be possible, but 
only by prior arrangement with James Gutteridge in the Parish Office or Revd 
Adrian Jones or Revd Matthew Gough.  

The contractors, MSM, and the PCC, apologise for any inconvenience or upset 
this may cause, but hope that everyone will understand that the safety of all is 
of paramount importance during this complex construction project.  

Thank you 

 

Church Finance is a Team Sport!  

You’ll know by now that St Mary’s Parish Treasurer, David Stanyer, is stepping 
down soon. David has done an amazing and very professional job and we are 
so grateful to him - there are few people who could fulfil the role of Treasurer 
in the same way. David is currently assisted by a small and faithful team of 
volunteers – but they are stretched.  
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With this in mind, we are now looking for a team of people who could carry 
the Treasurer’s roles and responsibilities between them. We need people who 
are willing to join our Finance Team, and in particular, working with others, to 
take one or more of these roles:  

• counting and banking our weekly collection; 

• helping to run our Giving Scheme and make Gift Aid claims;  

• handling book-keeping tasks; 

• drawing up end of year accounts.  

Training and support will be provided to everyone joining our Finance Team, 
and you will know that you are making an important contribution to the life 
and health of the church and its service of our community.  

Please do speak to David or me if God stirs you to think more about these 
roles.  

Adrian  

Planned giving 

egular giving is an integral part of our church life, supporting our day-to-

day costs, ministry and mission. These needs are not lessened during the 

pandemic. A good way to achieve this is through a weekly envelope or a 

monthly bank standing order as part of our Planned Giving Scheme. Scheme 

details can be obtained from the Planned Giving secretaries of each parish (see 

Contacts pages). If you are a taxpayer and gift aid your giving, our churches can 

claim an additional 25%. 

Contacts and Who’s Who

Benefice Ministry Team 

Vicar 

Revd Adrian Jones 

(day off normally Friday) 

 

0116 270 4268 
or 07584 
954414 

 

 

adrian.jones@zoho.com 

R 
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Assistant Curate 

Revd Matthew Gough  

(day off normally Friday) 

 

 

07754 961997 

 

Revgough@gmail.com 

Revd Aphro McCullough 0116 283 7887 aphro.mccullough@btinternet.c
om 

Revd Canon Dr Stephen Foster 07966 376905 safpta6@gmail.com 

Revd Janet Gasper 0116 288 9646 janet.gasper@hotmail.co.uk 

Reader 

Fiona Wingate 

 

07515 752954 

 

Fiona.wingate@talktalk.net 

St. Guthlac’s 

Church Wardens 
David Hunt, Tina Jarvis 
churchwardens@stguthlac-
knighton.co.uk 
 
Parish Administrator 
Jane Wright 
administrator@stguthlac-
knighton.co.uk 
 
Deanery Synod  
Fiona Wingate 
 
PCC Secretary 
Lesley Meakin 
 
PCC Treasurer 
David Hunt 
 
Sacristan  

Steve Bowyer 
 
Parochial Church Council 
The Vicar, the Associate Priest, the 
Church Wardens, the PCC Secretary, 
the PCC Treasurer, The Deanery 
Synod representative; and Steve 
Bowyer, Chris Bullough, Yolanda 
Courtney, Jean Gabbar, Peter Lakin, 
Brenda Lee, Ann Swanson, Jane 
Wright 
 
Children and Vulnerable Adults 
Advocate 
Tina Jarvis  
 
Child Protection/Safeguarding 
Adults Co-ordinator 
Anne Hunt  
safeguarding@stguthlac-
knighton.co.uk 
 

mailto:churchwardens@stguthlac-knighton.co.uk
mailto:churchwardens@stguthlac-knighton.co.uk
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Diocesan Safeguarding Officer  
Rachael Spiers 
0116 2616341  
rachael.spiers@leccofe.org 
 
Planned Giving Scheme 
David Hunt 
 
Electoral Roll 
Jane Wright 
 
Flower Rota    
Cheryl Brewer 
 
Church Group    
Lesley Meakin 
 
Youth Group    
Tina Jarvis 
 
Knighton Players   
David Hunt 
 
Memory Cafe    
Tina Jarvis 
Community Cafe   
Lesley Meakin 
 
Tea and Talk     
Tina Jarvis 
 
Organ studentship co-ordinator 
Yolanda Courtney 
 
Holbrook Hall Caretakers & 
bookings 
Mark & Steph are on furlough 
during  the pandemic 
 
 

St Mary’s 

Church Warden  
Sian Howard 
07932 557646 
sian.howard@tiscali.co.uk 
 
Parish Administrator 
James Gutteridge 
office@knightonparish.co.uk  
 
Deanery Synod  
Bob Rutland  
David Stanyer  
 
PCC Secretary  
Nigel Siesage 
07910 850 198 
 
PCC Treasurer 
David Stanyer 
0116 291 4625 
 
Sacristan 
David Ardley 
0116 221 9604 
 
Parochial Church Council 
The Vicar, the Curate, the Church 
Warden, the PCC Secretary, the 
PCC Treasurer, The Deanery Synod 
representatives; and Angelica 
Amoroso, Josh Crick deBoom, 
Michael Kirk, Andrew Oldershaw, 
David Palmer, Lorna Pollard, Judith 
Rudd, Ida Stanyer  
 
Children and Vulnerable Persons 
Advocate 
John Astles 
07976 391 558  

mailto:sian.howard@tiscali.co.uk
mailto:office@knightonparish.co.uk
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Child Protection/Safeguarding 
Adults Co-ordinator 
Cora Paul 
0116 367 8954  
 
Bell Ringers  
Jane Salt 
0116 270 6293 
 
Planned Giving Scheme  
Lorna Pollard 
0116 270 4272  
 
Envelope Secretary  
Helen Long 
0116 270 7781  
 
Electoral Roll 
Eileen McKellican 
0116 270 0714 
 
Flower Guild 
Deborah Martin 
0116 270 7525  
 
Magazine Editor 
Nigel Siesage 
07910 850 198 
stmaryknighton.magazine@gmail.co
m  
 
Magazine Distribution 
Bernard Stone 
0116 288 1306 
 
Thursday Morning Club  
Mavis Mason 
0116 229 5760  
 

Mothers’ Union 
Anne Squires 
0116 210 2504 
 
Social Committee 
Cora Paul 
0116 367 8954  
 
Instrumentalists  
Beverley Jarrom 
0116 212 8331 
 
Sunday Club 
Judi Stone 
0116 288 1306  
 
Rainbows 
Gill Gates 
0116 220 3643  
 
Beavers, Cubs and Scouts  
Sue Parsley (Co-ordinator)  
0116 271 6071 
 
Brownies (Monday)  
Megan Thomas  
07732 042 216  
 
Brownies (Wednesday)  
Gill Gates 
0116 220 3643 
 
Guides (Monday) 
Anne Hunt 
0116 271 6991 
 
Guides (Wednesday) 
Gill Gates 
0116 220 3643 
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Caretakers & Bookings 
Mark & Steph are on furlough 
during the pandemic. 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

The Benefice Magazine  

The closing date for copy for the next issue is 1 May 2021, for publication in mid-

May. All contributions are appreciated. I would welcome more contributions 

from the St Guthlac’s congregation. Please send your contributions, preferably 

in Word, to stmaryknighton.magazine@gmail.com Articles do not represent the 

opinions of the Parochial Church Council of either church. Typographical and 

other errors (and the occasional omission) are the Editor’s responsibility.  

Nigel Siesage 

The regilded 

weathervane, 

before its 

elevation to 

the top of the 

spire. 
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[With thanks to Andrew Oldershaw] 


