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Pastoral letter 
Christmas is coming! No matter how slim the goose, how 
closed the pubs, how shuttered the restaurants and pubs; no 
matter how broken the lights, how old the tinsel; whether the 
crackers will snap or not, Christmas is coming. 
 
In the dank cold mist of November, and the sharp frozen frost 
of December, the promise is there; Christmas is coming. 
Refugees shiver and the homeless suffer, wars stagger on, a 
virus stalks the earth, employment is uncertain, it gets harder 
to hold things together; and Christmas comes. 
 
Christmas cannot be taken away. When the Grinch tried to 
steal Christmas in Dr Seuss’s famous story he found that his 
victims were celebrating just the same. He had stolen from all 
the houses in Whoville – the presents, the trees, the 
decorations, even the logs from the fire: all gone! Yet the 
Who’s, ‘from the tall to the small’ were still celebrating. The 
Grinch had to learn that Christmas ‘doesn’t come from a 
store.’ ‘Maybe Christmas ... perhaps ... means a little bit more 
…’ 
 
This year more than ever, we are being asked to drill down to 
the heart of Christmas, to find the Emmanuel, the God who is 
with us. The Christian scriptures point us to a family far from 
home, borrowing a stable for the baby to be born in. Soon 
they will be scurrying to safety as refugees in Egypt. But just 
now the animals are kind and let him lie in the manger, 
neighbouring shepherds come to gaze and wealthy travellers 
arrive from the East. The star shines down and all the cosmos 
responds as the heavenly hosts sing ‘Glory’. Joseph is there, 
alert, protective; and Mary ponders everything in her heart. 
 
This year we may have to improvise and make do. It may not 
be so easy to see all the family. (Some may be relieved there is 
no office party.) Presents may be fewer or less expensive. This 
may help us feel more in touch with that first Christmas, so 
insecure, so vulnerable, so provisional. Who looked after 
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Mary? Did she have an easy birth? Who provided the water, 
the towels, the change of clothes? Did the baby find it easy to 
suckle? Did the hay tickle? 
 
In the first lock-down we learned how to live more simply. 
We re-learned the importance of caring, of neighbourliness, 
and we looked out for one another. These values are found in 
the Christmas story too. And whether the lock-down is eased 
or not, Christmas this year has been reconfigured. The 
outward and visible signs by which we welcome the festival 
are less certain. But the gentleness and patience, courage and 
generosity, hope and love which were present in the stable 
are among the gifts and graces we are given as we care for 
each other, newly aware of the vulnerability of life.  As we 
gaze at the baby in the manger may our hearts soften, may we 
wonder at what God has done for all humankind, and may 
we find joy and peace in trusting and believing in the God 
who comes. 
 
My favourite Christmas poem puts this much better than I 
can: 
 
Thou shalt know him when he comes 
Not by any din of drums 
Nor his manners, nor his airs, 
Nor by anything he wears: 
Nor by crown, nor by gown. 
But his coming known shall be 
By the heavenly harmony 
That his coming makes in thee. 
 
(Poem by Forceyth Wilson, an American evangelist.) 
 

Vivien Edwards 
 
[How the Grinch stole Christmas by Dr Seuss. Published by 
HarperCollins. Less than £10. A fine Christmas present for 
any age!] 
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Christmas collections for the homeless 
Because of the current pandemic our Partnership Enabling 
Group has agreed that for this year, instead of the usual 
Partnership collection of clothes and toiletries etc, our 
churches should be asked to make a direct monetary 
appeal to their individual congregations for support of 
Gatehouse and/or Steppin’ Stones. Both need support, 
Gatehouse to maintain its café and current level of activity 
and Steppin’ Stones who are in process of taking over use 
of a nearby church hall. Instead, therefore, of the usual list 
of clothes and gloves, etc, we give below payment details 
for each charity. Cheques should be marked on the reverse 
‘Summertown/Wolvercote Church Partnership Christmas 
Collection’ and be sent directly to: 
 

To Gatehouse: Cheques made payable to ‘The Gatehouse’ 
to be sent direct to:   
The Treasurer, The Gatehouse, St Giles, 10 Woodstock 
Road 
Oxford, OX2 6HT 
 

To The Porch/Steppin’ Stones: Cheques payable to ‘The 
Porch’ to be sent direct to: 
Alex Lipinski, Fundraising Officer, The Porch, 139 Magdalen 
Road, Oxford OX4 1RL 
Both organisations accept donations with GiftAid 
through JustGiving (see their websites). 
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The banquet which ends badly 
[A sermon, based on the parable at the beginning of Matthew ch 22, 
preached by Laurence Devlin, a URC trained and accredited Lay 
Preacher from Wheatley URC, at a Zoom service for Pauline’s three 
URC congregations, Wheatley, Marston and Summertown.] 
 
“That terrible text on which I hate to preach”. Those are not 
my words but those of Martin Luther about today’s parable. I 
must say that I agree with him, as many others do: “That 
story is a real mess”, “That ugly parable does not make 
sense” are some of the comments I’ve read.  
 
And the story is indeed very odd: for example, why would all 
these people who had accepted the original invitation, refuse 
now to attend a royal banquet when they are told that 
everything is ready for them? And isn’t it totally over the top 
to kill those guests and burn their city for refusing that 
invitation? But there is more: following that carnage, the king 
decides to get anybody he can find to come to the banquet, 
“the poor, the crippled, the lame, the blind”, as the Luke 
version says. But then, noticing that one of those wretched 
souls, who has been compelled to come, is not wearing posh 
clothes, he exerts a violent punishment against him. There is 
really nothing proportionate or balanced or even edifying in 
this parable, is there?   
 
And yet for centuries, overwhelmingly, the tradition has 
considered and continues to consider this parable as an 
allegory, interpreting the king as a generous God, the son as 
Jesus, the bride as the Christian church, the servants as the 
prophets and the people who refuse to come as the Jews – 
justifying thus the entrenched anti-Semitism of the church. 
The story does not make much sense because if you go down 
the allegorical path, the temptation is always to push it so far 
that the internal logic of the story breaks down entirely and 
you risk finding yourself in the realm of the absurd. And 
indeed if the king is supposed to show us the way of God, it 
is not a God I would give my allegiance to – and if this story 
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is an example of the Good News of the Gospel, I say thank 
you, but no thanks! Such a depiction of the kingdom of God is 
not just jarring but frankly ridiculous and unacceptable. 
 
However, we know that parables are designed to shock, 
challenge, and disturb us, not to tell banal and harmless 
moralistic little tales which make us feel good. As the great 
parable-scholar, John Dominic Crossan says, parables are 
“world-disruptors”.  This is why we see a steward praised for 
being dishonest or a shepherd leaving 99 sheep unprotected, 
to chase after one stray, and many more strange tales like 
that. So, if we don’t resort to any allegorical interpretation 
and won’t entertain the idea of God as a violent tyrant, we 
still need to find the challenging bit and therefore to look at 
the story from a different perspective. So here is an 
alternative interpretation that makes sense to me and, I hope, 
to you:  
 
What if those invited, refuse to come to the banquet, as a sign 
of protest? What if they did not drop everything to go to the 
king’s invitation, because his rule displayed no justice 
whatsoever? What if they refuse to celebrate with the king 
because that king is not worthy of the title? What if we would 
adopt a more accurate translation of the first sentence, and 
instead of saying “the kingdom of God, the Rule of God is 
like…” we said “the rule of God can be compared with the 
rule of that king“, in other words, if you compare the Rule of 
God to the Rule of that king, you get a vastly different image! 
In such a scenario then, refusing the invitation is an act of 
rebellion from people who are defying a king they despise: 
they are deliberately treating the king’s authority with 
contempt. They know full well that their behaviour will be 
understood as insurrection. This is what they intend, and 
those who kill the king’s messengers only make their 
intention known more emphatically. But of course, the king 
responds as kings do to insurrection, with more repression 
and more violence.  
 

Similarly, when the king invites everybody and anybody 
from the streets, he is not representing the infinite generosity 
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of God but rather, he is saving face and showing that the 
thing that matters to him is a full banquet-hall which will 
display his great popularity and shows his honour. Weddings 
in the ancient world were always opportunities to gain 
honour as is still the case nowadays in many collective 
societies of the developing world where you have to invite as 
many people as you can and the guest list commonly reaches 
hundreds.  

  

This interpretation also explains the king’s violent reaction to 
the fellow who fails to change into his Sunday best. This man 
who has been “compelled to come” as Luke adds, has only 
one way of showing his rebellion. He comes to the wedding 
because he is obliged to, but by wearing his everyday 
working clothes, he shows disdain for the feast and for the 
king. This is a courageous but indirect and somewhat covert 
form of protest, often the only form available to oppressed 
people. I can give you an example of this indirect form of 
protest which happened in my own family in 1940 when 
France was defeated and Paris in particular was occupied and 
humiliated, with a huge swastika floating on both the Arc de 
Triumph and the Eiffel tower and German troops parading 
on the Champs Elysees. In this atmosphere of intense 
humiliation, my mother and two of her friends decided they 
would also walk the entire length of the Champs-Elysees, arm 
in arm, wearing a dress in each of the three colours of the 
French flag, so my mother wore blue, her next friend white 
and the third one red, thus forming the French tricolour flag. 
They walked proudly, smiling at the many passers-by who 
applauded them until a French gendarme said to them, “I 
know what you are doing but I would not do this for too long 
it if I were you.” So they stopped, but that small act of 
defiance made them, and many others, feel good and my 
mother always chuckled happily when she recounted her 
little stunt. 
 

But to go back to our parable proper, what does it all mean 
for us? Well it is a story of indirect rebellion against the way 
the world works, against the way unjust kings and violent 
leaders rule, in total contrast to how God rules. In other 
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words, to establish peace and social justice here on earth, we 
have to act in a totally different way from that tyrant king and 
take every opportunity to rebel against him and his class, in 
any way we can, small and big. 
  

Like so many parables, this one has major political 
resonances: Like the parable of the talents or the unjust 
steward or the wicked tenants, it unmasks the tyranny of the 
leaders of the time, the unjust systems they perpetuate and 
how violence breeds more violence. And boy, do we still see 
this nowadays in many parts of our world….! These parables 
represent therefore a sharp – albeit covert – critique of the 
tyrannical and violent practice of power which Jesus so often 
denounced in order to encourage his listeners – and us too, 
2000 years later – to fight for justice and to establish the Rule 
of God here on earth. 

Laurence Devlin 
  
 
A lament for the pandemic  
During lockdown Wheatley URC organised a Bible study on Job.  
After the first session participants were invited to write a lament 
and this is what Mary Horwitz of Summertown URC wrote: 
How long, Oh Lord, will this pandemic last and people feel 
so out of their depth. 
How long, Oh Lord, will your people suffer, out of work, 
with no food to put on their tables and the threat of no roof 
over their heads. 
But, Oh Lord, many people have shown their compassion, 
their love to their neighbours and their faith that life will get 
better. 
Give us all hope and faith as we look forward to seeing again 
the smiles behind the masks and giving our loved ones the 
hugs we so much miss. 
Lord, we praise you as we acknowledge that the world is in 
your hands. 

Mary Horwitz 
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The call to prayer 
On Wednesday 4 November, the Archbishops of Canterbury 
and York and the Bishop of London called the Church of 
England to prayer for the nation throughout the month of 
November.  
  
This was a splendid decision. Our bishops are giving both 
church people and the nation at large the benefit of their 
pastoral care and spiritual guidance; gathering us, not 
physically but spiritually, to focus our hearts and minds on 
God at a time of crisis. 
  
In no way do I wish to detract from this, but I have to say that 
I think it should have started at least two years ago. Back in 
the autumn of 2018, many people were feeling, as I was, 
desperate about the state of the nation. I posted a plea for a 
nationwide call to prayer on the website of our diocese and 
that of both Archbishops. I got responses from two of them to 
the effect that what was in place was enough. I got no 
response at all from Canterbury. 
  
So what has changed? Well, obviously, the pandemic. The 
pandemic is terrible in a range of very obvious ways that I 
need not spell out. And it is quite right that the Church 
should do everything it can to help out in such a catastrophe. 
And indeed it is doing so at national and local level — we 
have all read the stories of people stepping up with care and 
provision. 
  
It is to be hoped that covid will eventually go away – or 
become minimally dangerous. But will the national crisis go 
away with it? In my opinion it will not. We will still be faced 
with what faced us in 2018 and 2019. There is an elephant in 
the room that this call to prayer largely avoids mentioning. 
  
The elephant does begin to show up, however, in the text of 
the Archbishops’ prayers. The intercessions for Weeks 1 and 2 
read: ‘Give our leaders wisdom’; ‘Give … insight to our 
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Government’. The seeming assumption here is that our 
leaders have no greater concern or agenda than to provide the 
resources needed to control the virus and save the country 
from its predicament. They have every benign quality but just 
lack wisdom. 
  
A hint of reality breaks in with the prayers for Week 3 and 
Week 4: ‘Give wisdom beyond human wisdom to our leaders’ 
and ‘where there is dishonesty, lead us into truth’. There you 
have a recognition, though rather hidden, that our leaders are 
guided mostly by human wisdom (and we know what that 
means, theologically), and that somewhere (more likely 
higher up than lower down) significant dishonesty is 
impeding the solving of the crisis. Well, of course the 
Archbishops know, as much as any of us who have eyes to 
see, that our leaders have a primary agenda, a humanly wise 
one, to which the business of dealing with the virus is entirely 
subordinate. Indeed the virus has in many ways offered 
opportunities for furthering that agenda. We only have to 
think of the contracts handed to friends of the government 
without tender and with few or no results. 
  
This is the problem that will not go away with the virus. In 
fact, it is a virus. It’s a spiritual and moral virus that infects 
the body politic. Will the Archbishops go on to lead us in 
prayer about this virus, or will they acquiesce in it? 

Edmund Weiner 

A letter from Taung 
Many of you will remember Tumelo who visited us with other 
friends from St Chad's a few years ago. I received the following 
letter from Tumelo a few days ago. St Chad’s is the church in 
Taung, South Africa, with which the Summertown-Wolvercote 
Church Partnership is linked. 

Good evening Sue. 
Yes corona remains a problem world wide. We are at level 
one and people think that corona is gone. Taung Community 
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hospital is doing very well with corona. I trust it more than 
the private facility. A cousin of Benny (my husband) is a 
nurse with chronic diseases like asthma, cholesterol, 
hypertension and diabetic, she is 65 years and beat corona. 
She is doing well. The other cousin, also a nurse with asthma, 
went to a private hospital but passed on. 
 

Our churches are open, we are able to clean it and we are 
following corona protocol. Fr Khubeka is doing well and he is 
cleaning the mission yard, he is a hard worker. Washing of 
hands, wearing masks and distancing. On 1 November we 
will be remembering all who have lost life to corona. We have 
asked for the names of the deceased. We are also going to do 
candle lighting for them. 
 

Here we are now able to visit different provinces. My 
daughter Tlotlo is able to visit, she is coming for the service 
on Sunday. My other daughter Ogone is also doing well but 
corona has affected her mentally and psychologically. Since 
September there have been cases but most people are 
responding well to treatment. Benny and myself we are well. 
We don't attend funerals. 
 

Please greet all the people I know. 
Our God is going to answer our prayers. 
Good night 

	
Tumelo  

 

We have a law  John 19.7 
The Law is not always an ass but is capable of making an ass 
of us all. 
 

Take two recent examples. As a bargaining chip in trade 
negotiations with the EU, the government was openly 
prepared to break the international law it had helped to draw 
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up and so destroy its reputation for trustworthiness. At the 
same time it heavily criticised climate change protestors for 
threatening law and order and democracy by blocking access 
to a printing works for a few hours in yet another attempt at a 
wake-up call to save the planet. As Stewart Lee writing in The 
Independent asked: `Who’s the real criminal, the activists or 
the PM?’ … or possibly none of them of course. 
 
There are some nice little tangles of issues for you and me to 
try to sort out. 
 
Then there’s the outcry over the recent rise in desperate 
migrants arriving in boats on our shores. They come in 
relatively small numbers but are criticised for not entering the 
country ‘legally’, which is almost impossible, and once again 
threatening law and order as protesters, both for and against 
them, take to the streets. 
 
And what of the uncomfortable ironies surrounding those 
who keep the law? For example, although many disputed it, 
the invasion of Iraq, resulting in unforeseen suffering and 
disorder, was technically ‘legal’. Again, recent evictions of 
badly off families during the pandemic were legal.  
 
And we Christians of course have a Serial Lawbreaker in our 
midst, most notably breaking the Sabbath rules by brazenly 
healing the sick when he should not have done, stirring up 
rebellion and getting his comeuppance from the Jewish and 
Roman authorities. 
 
Added to all of this is the old debate about natural law now 
revived in debates about the environment. Isn’t the best guide 
to what is lawful what is ‘natural’. So they said when 
opposing homosexuality. So my mother used to say when 
insisting that if God had wanted me to smoke He’d have put 
a chimney in my head. So, it is suggested, when it comes to 
the natural world, the rule is to understand and respect the 
way it works or in other words: obey the laws of nature. The 
suggestion is helpful but not entirely so.  For example, we do 
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not simply interfere with nature as if it were something ‘over 
there’ and other than us. We are part of it and as such we 
‘naturally’ alter the way it works for good or ill and often, in 
ignorance of the consequences, in order to survive.  
 
Added to all of this is the balancing act between two 
apparently reasonable laws such as `lockdown` to keep us 
safe and our civil liberties.  
 
The ability of the law to make asses of us all is impressive and 
the following comments may or may not be of any help. 
  
There is an important distinction to be made between the 
moral law and the laws we put on the statute books, though 
there is always the hope that they won’t be entirely at odds.  
Our Chief Lawbreaker for example thought that his moral 
duty to heal the sick took precedence over Jewish rules and 
regulations, some of which were well intended, and that his 
championing of the poor and oppressed should rightly 
challenge the law and order which did them down and Rome 
so successfully imposed. 
 
One of the most obvious cases of immoral laws in modern 
times was the apartheid laws of South Africa which regarded 
‘blacks’ and ‘coloureds’ as, by ‘nature’, less than human and 
consigned them to endless deprivations. The lawbreakers, 
many of whom I met in the darkest of days, were legally 
wrong and morally right, though the law-abiding UK 
government at the time didn’t agree and sided with what 
they called their ‘kith and kin’. 
 
On an entirely different level, the discussions which surface 
from time to time about large international corporations 
paying or not paying their taxes provoke the aggrieved on the 
one hand into saying that the whole system is unjust (i.e. 
immoral) and the defensive or beneficiaries on the other into 
protesting that they may avoid paying more taxes than they 
have to but that they do pay their legal dues. Financial 
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advisers have been known to talk to their clients in much the 
same way. 
 
Do we need to be reminded that slavery was perfectly legal 
for centuries and when abolished (at least legally) that slave 
owners, large and small, were generously compensated under 
an Act of Parliament? The slaves were not. Legal acts but 
morally dubious. 
 
Tied up with the question about morality is the question 
which should surely always be asked: who exactly benefits 
from this law and that? Take some recent writings about 
‘trespassing`’. Running right back to the early ‘enclosure’ acts, 
the laws of the land greatly benefited the landowners but 
were a blow to poorer folk who could no longer graze their 
cattle, or hunt for their food. Poachers could be and were 
hanged according to the law. Today notices in the 
countryside insisting that ‘trespassers will be prosecuted’ and 
that this is ‘Private property, Keep Out’ have actually less 
legal weight behind them than their bombast would suggest 
but nevertheless, as the right-to-roamers insist, access to vast 
stretches of the English countryside should not be reserved 
for the few rather than enjoyed by the many.  
 
Again to shift to a more important level, there are lots of 
questions to be asked about the ‘legal’ trade and financial 
arrangements that run the world as it is and whom they 
chiefly benefit. I remember old arguments with the World 
Bank and the IMF about indebted countries and what they 
were legally required to do to qualify for international aid. 
They were rules which eased the problems of a few and only 
exacerbated them for the many. Many of the world’s peoples 
are not on the winning side of the law including, on a more 
domestic front, a significant proportion of people who appear 
before our courts.  
 
The risk is of course that, venturing where angels fear to 
tread, we end up making asinine remarks (what did we say 
about making asses of us all?) provoking others to point out 
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rather wearily that there is more than one way of looking at 
most of these issues, including the fact that with both legal 
and moral ‘rights’, as with privilege and power, go 
responsibilities. ‘You may want to roam the land; we 
landowners have to maintain it, and we’d rather like you to 
take your litter home with you.’ ‘You may be devastated 
when I have you evicted but I need you to pay the rent if I’m 
not to go bust and put a lot of others on the streets.’ The 
World Bank won’t get funded if it doesn’t encourage 
struggling countries to pay their way. 
 
However here’s one last risky comment. Emmanuel Kant as 
far as I remember and understand him had a rule of thumb to 
test the validity of a moral law and that was whether we are 
prepared to ‘universalise’ it. In other words, are we willing to 
apply it to everyone? Well worth thinking about.  
 
What about a rule of thumb for testing the law as such? ‘Who 
will it benefit?’ is not a bad one, or better, if it cannot benefit 
everyone equally, will it benefit the many rather than the few 
(the aspiration of a recently resigned Prime Minister I 
believe!) Will it, in the words of a long history of Christian 
social teaching, be for the Common Good? Even better still, 
and bearing in mind our Chief Lawbreaker, will it benefit 
above all the last rather than the first? 
 

Michael Taylor 

Gwen Hayle 1925-2020  
One vivid memory I have of Gwen is of one dark evening, a 
while ago, when her mother and my mother were still alive.  
There was a mid-week church service being held at St 
Michael’s. My mother and I had walked there and were 
approaching the lych gate when a taxi drew up, the passenger 
door swung open and, with the lights full on, there was 
Gwen, her sister Connie and their mother all roaring with 
laughter. It was a lovely scene and expresses for me the 
warmth and fun in knowing Gwen. 
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For many, many years Gwen both worshipped at and worked 
for St Michael’s, where she was baptised, confirmed and 
married. Among the many tasks she quietly carried out at St 
Michael’s was being in charge of the flower arrangers and for 
many, many years she was sacristan, that is responsible for 
washing and ironing the church linen. The last time Bishop 
John Pritchard presided at a Partnership joint service at St 
Michael’s he asked afterwards who was in charge of the 
church linen as they were the best prepared set of church 
linen he had ever known. Gwen had by this time already left 
after the service so Bishop John wrote her a letter of 
appreciation, which says a lot about the man as well as who 
he was writing to. Gwen’s faith sustained her throughout her 
life and she was a shining example of how to lead a Christian 
life with enjoyment as well as commitment. Latterly Gwen 
continued to receive communion in her home and invited 
others to join her, the last occasion being a few weeks before 
her death. The readings at her funeral service reflected on her 
deep love for her family, who in turn lovingly looked after 
her in the last year or so. A memorial service is planned next 
year on her birthday in June. 
 

Ann Stedman 
 
 

Ken Witchard 1929-2020 
Ken and wife Gertie have attended and supported St Michael’s for 
the last 70 years or so and are both wonderful examples of what 
living a Christian life should be. The following appreciation was 
written and read out at Ken’s funeral by his grandson Chris. 
 

Gramps – what makes a man  
This is a tribute to a great man. Because our Gramps was a 
great, great man.  
Reflecting on him and his wonderful life, I recently wondered 
what made up his greatness? 
And here’s what I realised ... 
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Some people of his generation were tough, not in touch with 
their feelings. Hard men. Men who believed in the stiff upper 
lip.  
And understandably so. They lived through unimaginable 
times. Times of war. Times of going without. They faced a lot 
of hardship and they faced difficulty.  
Our Gramps faced the same hardships. But he wasn’t the 
same as others around him.  
He was the opposite in fact. He was a man of unique and 
positive spirit. 
A true man of the people. 
Fiercely loyal to his family, friends, colleagues and those he’d 
only just met.  
A man with water-tight morals. 
A total gentleman, always. And a gentle soul, always (unless 
a referee made a bad call in the cricket or the rugby. And it’s 
probably best we don’t get started on politics!) 
But where he really differed from his contemporaries was in 
his heart. 
Where others were strong and silent, he met everything in life 
with absolute love and total compassion. 
Where others were led by their self-centred minds, Gramps, 
was led by his full beating heart.  
He felt everything fully, and he inspired all around him to do 
the same. 
He was a man of class; of dignity; of grace; and unconditional 
love. 
Always asking after others. Always putting others first.  
Gramps had a phrase he’d speak every time he’d say 
goodbye at the end of the day. Six simple words which 
summed up his beautiful character perfectly. He’d say: 
There’s my hand, there’s my heart.  
A phrase that perfectly manifested in his heart and was 
beautifully executed through his humble attitude.  
A simple set of words we remember his perfection by.  
Simple words that summed up heroic deeds as ... 
The perfect husband, father, grandfather, great grandfather 
and head of our family.  
The perfect gentleman. The perfect man.  
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And so – through our Gramps – I realised that what makes a 
man isn’t in his external status but in his internal heart ... 
and how he conducts himself through the acts in his hands.  
That to me is what truly makes the character of a man.  
And that’s something each of us can take forward.  
And in your memory, that’s what we’ll strive for, Gramps. 
For as long as we live...you have our hands and you have our 
hearts.  
Go well, mate 

Chris Goddard 
Partnership News 
Cutteslowe Pavilion Services 
The Pavilion service has for many years been a focal point 
once a month primarily (though not exclusively) for residents 
in the Templar Road area to come together for prayer and 
praise followed by tea and a chat. The services have been led 
by ministers from our partnership churches and volunteers 
have helped with making tea and providing cakes. 
 
From March this year the services could no longer be held 
due to covid restrictions but contact has been kept with local 
people throughout the last 6 months and few weeks ago I was 
asked if the services would start up again now that some 
restrictions have been lifted. Because of the covid situation we 
needed to meet and look at a new way forward. A risk 
assessment was submitted to and accepted by NOA and a 
meeting was held a few weeks ago with local residents when 
it soon became clear there was a desire to join together again 
for prayer, music, tea and a chat. 
 
Of course there will be the usual conditions we have become 
familiar with – hand sanitizing and track and trace on arrival, 
wearing of face masks, no singing, bringing one’s own mug, 
remaining seated throughout. Everyone is welcome though 
booking is essential as numbers are limited: to book please 
contact Sue (tel 559433) and each person will receive a check 
list so they are prepared when they arrive.  Services start at 
3pm on the first Sunday of each month. 
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A huge thank you to ministers from each of our Partnership 
churches who have completed the rota for 2021, also a thank 
you to the hosts and welcomers who will be making the tea 
and supervising track and trace. 
 

Sue Smith 
______________________________________________________ 
 
News of Revd Dr Mark Butchers 
Mark and Hilary are on the move once more! It doesn’t seem 
two minutes since I moved from Wolvercote and Wytham to 
become Archdeacon of Barnstaple in 2015, but after five and a 
half years in that role, I’ve now become Principal of the South 
West Ministry Training Course (https://swmtc.org.uk/). 
SWMTC is a regional Anglican Theological Education 
Institution, providing training and formation largely for the 
Truro and Exeter Dioceses. Most of our students are training 
either for ordination or to become Licensed Lay Ministers 
(Lay Readers) in the Church of England. In the past we have 
also trained Methodist ministers; we have two Methodist 
Trustees, and a few Methodists on an introductory course for 
lay people. We hope that will grow – we have ecumenical 
roots and ecumenical hopes! 
The teaching is delivered through 7 residential weekends and 
an Easter School (all currently on Zoom), plus midweek 
online tasks and Reflective Practice Seminars. We have a staff 
of 10, almost all part-time, some combining teaching roles 
with parish jobs. Currently we have 57 students in training, 
including a number of independent students who may 
become ordinands. We also run the post-ordination training 
and support for 46 curates in the Exeter Diocese, and a 
Foundations course which currently has 27 lay people, some 
of whom may be exploring a calling to ordination or licensed 
lay ministry. Our vision is that through all we offer, the Holy 
Spirit will shape and form people as ministers, lay or 
ordained, who are rooted in “adventurous faith, missional 
hope and grounded love”. 
When the post of Principal was advertised, I had an 
incredibly strong sense of calling to put my hat in the ring, 
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and I’m delighted to have been appointed. It’s completely 
different from being an Archdeacon –  more teaching, more 
theological reflection, more journeying with people as they 
explore their vocation… and less buildings, legalities and 
trouble-shooting! So far –  a few months in – I’ve found it 
very creative. It is exercising different parts of my brain and 
my vocation, and that is very stimulating.  

Mark Butchers 
 
_________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Partnership Enabling Group (PEG) 
Because of ‘lockdown’ the regular June meeting of PEG was 
cancelled. However a meeting on Zoom was called in October 
and was attended by six members including, for the first time, 
a representative of All Saints, Wytham. It was confirmed that 
a special service and renewal of the Covenant to include All 
Saints will take place as soon as is feasible. Val Tate attended 
and discussed how she and Stephen Drew (both of St Peter’s) 
might up-date the Partnership website and asked for some 
guidance from PEG. Under future activities it was proposed 
that the Christmas Collection for the Homeless this year 
should concentrate on financial support – see notice 
elsewhere in this issue. The wish for a continuation of 
Cutteslowe Pavilion Sunday services was noted but the 
second ‘lockdown’ will affect these plans. In place of the 
Partnership Christmas card it was suggested that a letter 
giving Christmas service details might be distributed with the 
Flying Goose and the Guardian Angel.  
 
For the Mill Site, a housing development by Cala Homes on 
the former Wolvercote Papermill site, a welcome leaflet has 
been prepared by All Saints, St Peter’s and Wolvercote 
Baptists but other plans are on hold during the pandemic. As 
for next year, although the Lent Sessions in 2020 were cut 
short by the pandemic, the possibility of Lent Sessions in 2021 
by Zoom was suggested if restrictions are still in place. 
 
With the October meeting Sarah Flashman ended her term as 
chair of PEG. It was hoped that Gavin Knight would take 
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over in February – date proposed Tuesday 16th. Caroline 
Harding has resigned as secretary to PEG and was thanked 
for all her hard work. Offers to take on this post are urgently 
required. 
 
______________________________________________________ 
 
Abseiling 
Freddie Morris of St Michael’s abseiled from the tower of St 
Mary Magdalen Church (just off St Giles) on Saturday, 17 
October in aid of Christian Aid.  He was the youngest of 
eighteen who took part and it was his first experience of 
abseiling. Read about why Freddie decided to support 
Christian Aid by going on to his JustGiving webpage. 
 
Freddie has – so far – raised the magnificent sum of £1,455 
and donations are still very welcome (via the JustGiving 
webpages is probably the simplest way of doing so). 
 
______________________________________________________ 
 
Churchwardens 
St Peter’s and St Michael’s recently held their Annual General 
Meetings and each elected a new churchwarden – for St 
Peter’s (in place of Will & Sandie Capel) Edward Wates (to 
serve with Wendy Sobey); and for St Michael’s (in place of 
Doreen Barrett) Keith Lewis (to serve with Irim Sarwar). 
______________________________________________________ 
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The Summertown-Wolvercote Church Partnership 
unites in covenanted relationship: 
All Saints’, Wytham 
St Michael and All Angels, Summertown;  
St Peter’s, Wolvercote;  
Summertown United Reformed Church;  
and Wolvercote Baptist Church 
 
Clergy: Revd Gavin Knight St Michael’s  
 Tel 556079 
 Revd Sarah Flashman St Peter’s and All Saints 
 Tel 01296 655237 
 Revd Pauline Main URC  
 Tel 513581 
 Revd Vivien Edwards Wolvercote Baptist Church 
 Tel 790755      
   

       All Saints Churchwardens: 
     Kathy Day-Dawson 
     Lorna Logan 

 
St Michael’s Churchwardens:    

 Irim Sarwar 
 Keith Lewis 

 
St Peter’s Churchwardens: 
 Wendy Sobey    
 Edward Wates 
 
URC Church Secretary: 
 Vacant – contact Pauline Main 
 
Wolvercote Baptist Church Secretary: 
 John Harper     
 
Church Partnership office 
email officeatstpeters@gmail.com 
Tel. 236094 

 


