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As followers of Jesus Christ,  
we seek to enjoy and reflect God’s love  

for all in our life and worship. 
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THE VICAR WRITES 
 
Dear Friends 
 
 
Curiosity is a very much a human trait.  In Genesis, Adam and Eve’s 
curiosity, unrestrained and without listening to God’s guiding voice, 
caused a lot of trouble.  But before some of you turn to the adverts 
because you think here is someone who thinks Adam and Eve were 
the first humans and doesn’t wonder where Cain and Abel found 
wives, please wait! 
 
The story of Adam and Eve is an allegorical myth; that is to say it 
tells the timeless story of human nature with unending truths about 
what humans are like.  It is a story about human questions, yearn-
ings and ego.  It shows what humans are like when they want to be 
greater than God: to know more than He does, understand His world 
better, define Him and generally be ‘in control’.  Even if you have 
difficulty thinking there is a God, perhaps the idea of no God isn’t an 
attractive idea either.  For in a world without God, human capabili-
ties become a God in themselves as we become puffed up with a 
sense of our own importance. 
 
As Christians, we see what God in human form is like in the person 
of Jesus.  We give thanks for his example of how to live better lives 
and for his self-giving nature.  This brotherly nature of Jesus helps 
us to recognise holiness in human form and gives an example of 
God in a way that we can know. 
 
But God is more than Jesus.  He/She is represented to us as Crea-
tor (Father, if you prefer) and Spirit too.  Recently at a Family Praise 
service we thought about this.  A young child came to the front look-
ing very smart in a suit jacket.  Then a bigger child was asked to put 
on the jacket and of course he struggled and looked awkward with 
his arms stuck out behind him. 
 
We would often like to have God all smartly dressed up in a jacket.  
We want to know where He is and what He’s doing; tidy in the ward-
robe of our personal and Church life.  But to do that is to define Him 
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in our image, making His horizons only as big as ours.  God can’t 
work out His loving purpose for us restricted to our often mean and 
small vision.  He would be as awkward as the child whose jacket was 
three sizes too small. 
 
What is to be done?  Questioning God less, but questioning the 
church and religion more.  More worship and adoration of God in si-
lence, through music, in prayer and in singing.  More giving of our 
whole natures to Him… yes, warts and all; God  particularly loves 
what we think of as unlovable because He works with our desire to 
change.  Less angst and more big-hearted worship, dwelling in the 
warmth of God’s love for us.  Out of this state of grace-filled living we 
can be better placed to do God’s bidding ……. And He only knows 
where that could lead. 
 

With Love in Christ 
 

Rev. Carol 
 

******************************************************************************* 

 
THE STEWARDSHIP CAMPAIGN 

 
Our Parish’s stewardship campaign is being prepared to start in the 
autumn.  We have a small co-ordinating team of Rev. John Page and 
Rev. Carol Wilson-Barker, Sandra Hall (churchwarden at St 
George’s), Peter Gill (Parish Treasurer) and chair Peter Glazier.  Pe-
ter Glazier has had experience in other parishes of stewardship cam-
paigns and has been nominated by the PCC as Parish Stewardship 
Promoter.  This campaign will involve all our congregations and will 
ask for the support of all people of good will toward the church. 

Rev. Carol on the Dodgems  
 

The custom of holding a service on Sunday, 6th July at the fairground on 
Hale Green will continue this year as part of the Carnival weekend.  All are 
welcome; bring a picnic to have beforehand at about 12.30.  The Hale Meth-
odist church will be providing drinks. 
 

The Carnival Service on the Dodgems will be conducted by Rev. Carol Wil-
son-Barker and will begin at 1.30 pm.  Don’t miss this community event! 
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GIN AND TONIC SORBET (serves 4) 
 

Ingredients 
 

160g (6oz)  Caster sugar 
Pared zest and juice of two limes 
90ml (6tbsp)  Gin 
450ml (¾ pint) Tonic water (NOT slimline) 
Fresh lime and mint to decorate 
 

Method 
 

Dissolve the sugar in 225ml (8 fl oz) of water over a moderate heat.  Stir in the 
lime zest and juice and boil for 5 minutes to reduce. 
Allow to cool and then strain into a freezer-proof container.  Stir in the gin and 
the tonic and freeze until slushy, which takes about 4 to 5 hours. 
Take out of the freezer, beat well and return to the freezer.  Since the alcohol 
prevents it freezing hard, spoon it out quickly just before serving and decorate 
with the lime and mint leaves.  Enjoy! 
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St Mark’s Church, Upper Hale, is 125 years old this year and to celebrate, the church is taking part 
in the Carnival and is holding a thanksgiving flower festival over the Carnival weekend, July 5/6. 
 
The church’s Carnival entry is ‘Hale Through the Ages’, starting with the church’s foundation in 
1883.  Entrants will be dressed as Victorians and Edwardians, and in costumes from World War II, 
and the Fifties through to the present day – so expect plenty of evacuees, teddy boys, hippies and 
1980s power dressers.  Children from Hale School, where church members met before St Mark’s 
was built, will be joining with the church’s procession, and it is hoped that the bishop who gave the 
land for St Mark’s – Bishop Sumner – will make an appearance. 
 
The flower festival will take place in the church and has as its theme ‘In the Midst of Plenty’ as a 
reminder of the church’s mission to help those in need.  Local groups will be presenting displays of 
flowers and the festival will be open on Saturday, 10am-8pm; Sunday 2pm-5pm; Monday and 
Tuesday 10am-4pm.  Refreshments will be available. 
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COFFEE MORNINGS 
Saturday, 5th July, 10.30 am to 12.00 
St Mark’s Centre - Flower Festival Weekend 
If you would like to host a coffee morning, please contact 
Pat on 01252 713810 
Saturday, 2nd August, 10.30 am to 12.00 
St Mark’s Centre 

ST MARK’S UPPER HALE 
 

125th ANNIVERSARY OF DEDICATION 
 

SUNDAY 13th JULY 2008, 6.30 pm 
 

CHORAL EVENSONG 
 

Preacher: The Revd Canon Robert Reiss 
Canon of Westminster Abbey, Former Archdeacon of Su rrey 

 
We hope that as many of you as possible will join us in this special service 
 of thanksgiving for St Mark’s Church, which brings to a close our period of  

celebration of the 125th anniversary. 

 
Sunday 6th July 10.15 a.m. Eucharist at St John’s 
Preacher: The Revd Nancy Ford, Chaplain to the Bishop of Guildford, 
former ordinand of the parish. 
 
 
Sunday 31st August Parish Eucharist St George’s 11.00 a.m. 
Followed by bring-and-share lunch. 
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GETTING TO THE HEART OF THE MATTER 
 

This year’s Diocesan Summer School, running from 7 – 19th July, will attempt to 
get to the Heart of the Matter in our Christian Lives.  What really matters in our 
faith?   
 

· what we believe 
· how we act 
· how we relate to others 
· how we understand our relationship to God 
· how we express ourselves in worship and prayer 
 

We are excited about the rich variety of what is on offer this year and welcome 
you to come along and learn from well informed tutors and by listening to each 
other.  Altogether there are 26 sessions available.  

 

To obtain a programme telephone Helen McCormick 01483 571826 or e-mail summer-
school@cofeguildford.org.uk or visit the website at www.cofeguildford.org.uk/go/ss   

WE WELCOME THE BISHOP 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Bishop Humphrey Southern presided and preached at St John’s on 1st June and was 
greeted by a large congregation of well-wishers.  Here he is pictured after the service with 

(standing) Iris Sylvester, Mary Webb, Mavis Leach, Christine Clayton, Peter Haynes, 
Pamela Marsham, Elizabeth Haines; (seated) Alison Eggleton, Gillian Geraghty and 

Emma Southern 
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HALE W.I.  Hale Institute, Wings Road 
9th July, 12.45 pm William Morris Mrs Emery 13th August, 12.45 pm 
Produce & Craft Show Entries 10-11 am 

Looking forward to seeing you there    
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MOTHERS’  UNION 

Corporate Communion 

Third Wednesday of each month 

St John’s, 9.30 am 
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A Prayer to Sing 

 
 
 

This month’s prayer is a hymn, because my Methodist friends in 
Cornwall always used to say that to sing is to pray twice. 
 
There are several musical settings to these words, as the choirs at 
St George’s and Hale well know.  So we can sing what we like 
best. 
 
 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That as you love, so may I love 
And do what you would do. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God 
Until my heart is pure: 
Until my will is one with yours 
To do and to endure. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God 
Fulfil my heart’s desire, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with your heavenly fire. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God 
So shall I never die, 
But live with you the perfect life 
Of your eternity. 
 
Edwin Hatch (1835-89) 
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WHO WE WERE 

 
Several people have expressed interest in this photo which appeared in the June magazine, 
depicting the choir at St Mark’s.  No-one has yet suggested a probable date, or remembered 
the reason why the photo was taken.  But Mavis Leach  and Roy Poole have provided identi-
fication of most of the people in the picture.  They are, from left to right: 
 
Back row: Miss Caesar junior, Udjic Hall, Mr White, Vic Frampton, Mr S Powell, Mr Ed-
wards (bell-ringer), Ruth Fry 
Middle row: Phyllis Lamport, Molly Bryant, Nancy Lamport, Revd. Merton, Miss Caesar, 
two evacuees called Andrews, M Lodge 
Front row: A Westmacott*, R Ireson, Roy Poole, J Wicks, D Pound, R Newman, W Varney, 
C Pharo* 
*Organ pumpers 
 
Can anybody fill in the gaps, correct the errors (if any)?  Could we provide Christian names 
where all we have now are initials?  And how about some reminiscences from anyone who 
remembers St Mark’s choir from those far-off days?  We know the picture was taken during 
the war, but can anyone put a date on it? 
 
The Editor will be glad to receive any further information for publication in our September 
issue. 
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WHAT A CHALICE IS FOR 
 

D o you have more than one set of plates and 
bowls?  If you do, then they’re probably made 
from different qualities of material, have dif-
ferent patterns, and are used for varying occa-

         sions.  
 
Well, church is no different.  We put emphasis on the ves-
sels that are used to hold holy things, not only because of what they hold but 
also to acknowledge those who will handle the vessel and receive from it.  Of 
all the sacred vessels the two most distinguishable both in use and as images 
are the cup and the plate that hold the wine and the bread respectively for Holy 
Communion. 
 
The cup is usually called a ‘chalice’ from the Latin word ‘calix’ (meaning 
’wine cup’) which was transliterated to give the word ‘chalice’.  In other 
words, it is not a translation from Latin to English but rather a new word was 
formed which had a similar sound to the Latin one.  A special name for an 
object doing a special job.   
 
Chalices – ancient and modern ones – have similar forms to each other: ornate 
metal in a shape similar to that of a wine glass but with a longer stem and a 
broader base, but their differences speak to us of different interpretations and 
theologies about what we are doing when we use the chalice.  The older ones 
are much more ornate, and have a small cup to hold only a couple of mouth-
fuls of wine.  The lips are often difficult to drink from; the stem has a node on 
it which can be so carved to make them uncomfortable to pass from one per-
son to the next.   

 
Why is this?  This was when the priest celebrated on behalf of the 
people and lifted high the chalice – hence the need to be able to grip 

it well – then made many blessings over it; so it needed to be stable 
enough not to tip over if accidentally knocked or caught by a hanging 
vestment.  The priest alone drank from the cup, so it had to hold only 

enough wine for him to drink.  Because it was primarily used to hold 
the sacred drink and show it to people, its decoration needed to be 

bold and striking and of quality. 

��������������������������������� ���
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Surrey Churches Bike Ride/Walk  
 Saturday 13 th September 

 
The second Saturday in September is always the 
date of the Annual Bike Ride. 
 

Cyclists and walkers ask friends and colleagues to 
sponsor them for each church they visit or a total 
for the day and then plan their itinerary to include 
as many participating churches as possible.  The 
money is divided equally between the riders’/
walkers’ parish and the Churches Preservation 
Trust. 
 

Last year the parish received more than £150 as a 
result of two cyclists taking part.  
 
Can we double this? Please join us: it’s a great day 
out! 
For further information contact Anne Boyman 
724429 
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Sarah laughed 
 

The following sermon, given at St George’s on 15th June, was based on 
Genesis 18, 1-15 

 

T hey tell me that today is supposed to be Fathers’ Day.  I suspect 
that this is a celebration largely invented by the makers of greet-
ings cards who saw the need for something to go into the gap be-
tween ‘Best wishes for Easter’ and ‘Congratulations on your exam 

results’.  I certainly don’t expect Fathering Sunday ever to compete realisti-
cally with Mothering Sunday; the fact is that we fathers are well aware that  
the main burden of parenting has always fallen on the mothers, however hard 
we may try to compensate and however many nappies we are willing to 
change.  Parents ideally do need to be partners, though, and the job of parent-
ing has, since time immemorial, been the most important task confronting 
any human couple.   
 
In many cultures it has been important to every couple that they should pro-
duce a son.  As the father of two well-loved daughters I have been spared this 
obsession, but I can understand it.  And most of us can surely sympathise 
with Abraham and Sarah as they passed the age when Sarah could have chil-
dren, and there was still no sign of the son promised by God.  This morning’s 
Old Testament story tells us how Abraham received and entertained three 
mysterious visitors.  These three men, one of whom was the Lord himself, 
had some amazing information for Abraham and Sarah: they were going to 
have a son after all.  Not only that, but the arrival of this son of theirs would 
be the start of something truly great: the creation of what was to become the 
Jewish nation.   
 
We aren’t told much about Abraham’s reaction to this extraordinary revela-
tion, but we know what Sarah did as she stood in the kitchen over a hot stove 
and overheard what the men were saying.  Sarah laughed.  I bet you would 
have laughed too.  It was so absurd.  Sarah and Abraham were simply too 
old.  The writer of the book of Genesis spells out the biological facts for us: 
‘It had ceased to be with Sarah after the manner of women’.  No wonder she 
laughed.  But there was nothing joyful about this laughter of hers; it was bit-
ter, mocking, derisive.  It was as if Sarah felt that God was teasing her, and 
was doing it clumsily and hurtfully.  And the Lord was well aware of her re-
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action; he knew she was laughing even though she denied it.  And he knew 
why.  Which is why he repeated his promise that he would return in due sea-
son and that Sarah would have a son. 
 
Sarah’s problem was a very understandable human one: she was trying to 
judge God by human standards.  It is a mistake we all make sometimes.  We 
see what a mess we are making of our lives, both individually and collectively, 
and we despair of ever putting things right.  We don’t listen hard enough for 
the guiding voice of God, neither do we remember to look for the helping hand 
that God always offers.  By human standards the Christian message was dead 
and buried two thousand years ago when the rock clanged shut in the entrance 
to our Lord’s tomb.  And yet here we are, two thousand years later, singing his 
praises and listening to his word.  As Abraham’s visitor points out, ‘Is any-
thing too wonderful for the Lord?’  Let us remember that when, for example, 
we look at the problems of our church finances, when we moan that not 
enough people come to church, or when we look for greater co-operation and 
goodwill between the two districts of our parish.   
 
He who laughs last, laughs longest, as the saying goes.  It is interesting that the 
bitter laughter we have just heard from Sarah is not the end of the story.  She 
really does have the last laugh.  If we turn another page or two in our Old Tes-
tament and look at Genesis 21, we read that the Lord kept his promise to Sarah 
and she did indeed bear Abraham a son, Isaac.  And what did Sarah say then?  
She said ‘God has brought laughter for me; everyone who hears will laugh 
with me.’  Sarah’s words contain, for me, the essence of our Gospel.  The God 
that loves us and gave us his Son as our Saviour intends that our life should be 
full of joy and laughter.  We are designed to delight in God’s creation, to revel 
in his love and to share that love with each other.  Which makes the world’s 
sufferings, and humankind’s wrongdoing all the more tragic, all the more un-
acceptable.   
 
Let’s not go on making Sarah’s initial mistake.  Let’s not snigger derisively at 
the promise that, with God, everything is possible.  Rather let us echo Sarah’s 
laughter when she knew she was with child, which means having faith in 
God’s promises.  The kingdom of heaven is all around us; Jesus himself holds 
open the door for us and beckons us to delight in following him.  God has 
brought laughter for Sarah, and for you and for me; everyone who hears will 
laugh with her.   We have good reason to laugh with her too.  
 

��
���������
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A CELTIC ENCOUNTER  
 

I n mid-April I spent several days in Wales visiting family and my very good friend Maureen 
and her husband John.  On previous visits Maureen had taken me to see St David’s parish 
church which is very close to her home.  It is a long way off the beaten track; in fact, the only 
way to get to it involves a good walk of 20 to 25 minutes up a lovely rough farm track.  It 
comes up upon you quite suddenly and unexpectedly, nestling in a slight vale, and it is so 
beautiful it takes your breath away.   Quite small, and with perhaps only about eight pews at 
the most, it really is the most atmospheric church I have ever been in, almost making you feel 
that you have stepped back in time. 
 
It is thought that it was originally built in the late 6th century, but it is possible that there may 
have been some kind of religious building lying beneath the present one.  Restorations were 
carried out in the 18th and 19th centuries, but the church is still so definitely of Norman origin. 
 
In the church notes it is recorded that in 1710 there were about 60 families living in the parish; 
of these, two families were of dissenters, one Quaker and one Anabaptist.  The sacrament was 
administered there only three times a year, and only two sermons were given each month, one 
in Welsh and the other in English. 
 
Other restorations have obviously taken place over the years, and in 1974 St David’s was 
grouped with Lampeter Velfrey.  Work and fund-raising continues to maintain this very pre-
cious building. 
 
It has some fine medieval carved heads and 19th century memorials to the Lewis family, with 
a special one to Bishop Richard Lewis whose medieval arms are incorporated in the floor 
tiles. 
 
I was fortunate that the day of my visit was the one Sunday in the month when a family ser-
vice is held, and at 2.30 pm Maureen and I joined eight or ten local villagers to worship God 
in this most wonderful place.  I learned that the present vicar has been the incumbent for 30 
years or more, and that he retires this year, having decided to continue living just a short walk 
from the vicarage.  He led the service, gave the sermon and even played the organ for the 
hymn-singing.  When I spoke to him afterwards he was interested to learn about our parish, as 
his son was once at university in Guildford and he had 
visited our local area.  It’s a small world. 
 
I felt privileged to have been part of the continuing 
history of this wonderful church.  Walking back up the 
lane, with the celandines and primroses covering each 
bank and the sun shining (yes, it does sometimes in 
Wales) I felt I had spent an hour or so truly with my 
God.  I also thought about the parishioners who had 
walked this same path over the centuries, feeling just 
as overwhelmed and uplifted as I did that spring after-
noon in 2008. 
 

������������
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St Christopher 
 

T he legend goes that Christopher was a 
Canaanite who lived in the 3rd century.  
He was a giant of a man, of fearsome 
appearance.  At first he decided to serve 

the devil, but when he discovered that the devil 
was afraid of Christ and his Cross, Christopher 
decided to serve Christ instead.  A nearby hermit 
instructed Christopher in the Christian faith, and 
assigned to him a place near a river: Christopher’s 
job was to help travellers cross it safely. 
 
All went well, and Christopher helped lots of peo-
ple on their way until one day a child came along, 
and asked to be carried across.  Christopher put 
him on his back and set off, but was soon stagger-
ing under the astonishing weight of this child.  The 
child then told him that he was in fact Jesus 
Christ, and that he carried the weight of the whole 
world.  The Christ-child then told Christopher to 
plant his staff in the ground: the next day it bore flowers and dates – confirmation that the 
child was indeed who he claimed to be.  After some time more of helping travellers cross 
the river, Christopher went to the city of Lycia, where he preached the gospel with such 
success that the Roman emperor (Decius?) had him arrested and imprisoned – especially 
when Christopher refused to sacrifice to the gods.  Two women sent into his cell to se-
duce him came out converted Christians instead.  So Christopher was beaten, shot with 
arrows and finally beheaded.  
 
Christopher has been well loved of the English down the centuries.  Many wall-paintings 
of him have been placed on the north wall of churches, opposite the porch, so that he 
would be seen by all who entered. There was good reason for this: as patron saint of trav-
ellers, it was believed that anyone who saw an image of St Christopher would not die that 
day.  As the ancient saying goes: ‘Behold St Christopher and go thy way in safety’.  
 
A kind of daily insurance policy against death – this was so good that St Christopher be-
came in due course the patron saint of motorists.  There is even a church in the Javel area 
of Paris, where Citroen cars are made, that is dedicated to St Christopher.  In modern 
times, with the increase in air and motorway travel, Christopher has remained popular.  
When in 1969 the Holy See reduced his feast day (25th July), there was a sharp protest in 
several countries, led in Italy by a number of popular film stars.  If you ever travel in a 
taxi on the Continent, look out for a little St Christopher hanging from the rear view mir-
ror beside the driver.  Now you know why it is there. 
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THE JULY PROFILE  
 

 
Baptised, confirmed and married at St George’s, 
Sandra Hall seems to have brought the process 
somewhere near completion when she recently be-
came our new churchwarden.  Certainly, her life 
has been one of committed service and vigorous 
activity, and she is clearly the kind of person who 
will not shrink from a challenge. 
 
The only girl in a family of three children, Sandra’s 
childhood and upbringing were in Aldershot where 
her father worked as a miller.  After high school she 
worked first in a solicitor’s office and then, for the 
remainder of her working life, in banks and build-
ing societies, ending up as a financial adviser.  She 
met her husband Barry at the local tennis club, and 

they had two boys and a girl.  Barry’s career was as a meteorologist, working mainly 
for the Ministry of Defence.  This took him to a number of different parts of the world, 
and so Sandra’s life involved quite a few moves.  The Halls lived in various UK loca-
tions as well as, for a time, in Cyprus.  Eventually, when retirement was on the horizon, 
they found a bungalow in Devon, but this did not prove to be the retirement home they 
had anticipated when they decided to move back to Badshot Lea to be near their daugh-
ter and to help her with her baby, Jake, now four and a half years old. 
 
Apart from the usual interval of coping with a young family and house moves, Sandra 
has been a life-long churchgoer, and has found herself fully involved with church in a 
number of ways.  She served on the PCC in one church, for example, and was Treas-
urer of a large team ministry in Bracknell.  Back home in Badshot Lea, it did not take 
long for her capabilities to come to the fore at St George’s, and the church is already 
clearly benefiting from the contributions Sandra and Barry are making. 
 
Returning to St George’s after quite a long interval, Sandra has seen changes both in 
the church and in the village.   In former times, the church was very much centred on 
the Vicar, who did practically everything himself.  Now, Sandra sees a wider involve-
ment of lay people, and she thinks this is a healthy development as well as a necessary 
one.  She sees signs of forward movement at St George’s, and she particularly wel-
comes the current ministry to young families and children, although she emphasises the 
importance of not forgetting the needs of the older members.  In her view, the church 
should, above all, be inclusive, and should minister to the widest possible range of 
needs and interests. Her ideas include ways in which the two districts of our parish 
might work more closely together, but she favours a ‘softly-softly’ approach to achieve 
the best outcome. 
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 Sandra has important interests outside church.  She is very active in flower-
arranging locally, and she regularly cooks for Country Market.  Any energy left 
over after all these activities goes into the splendid garden which Sandra and Barry 
cultivate together. 
 

 
‘Piran’ 

 
 
In response to the invitation to select a favourite hymn or prayer, Sandra departed 
from what has become established practice and supplied the following prayer-like 
meditation about prayer by Kevin May. 
 

THE DIFFERENCE 
 

I got up early one morning 
and rushed right into the day; 
I had so much to accomplish 

that I didn’t have time to pray. 
Problems just tumbled about me, 

and heavier came each task. 
‘Why doesn’t God help me?’ 

I wondered. 
He answered, ’You didn’t ask.’ 
I wanted to see joy and beauty, 

but the day toiled on grey and bleak. 
I wondered why God didn’t show me; 

he said, ’You didn’t seek.’ 
I tried to come into God’s presence; 

I used all my keys at the lock. 
God gently and lovingly chided, 
‘My child, you didn’t knock.’ 

 
I woke up early this morning, 

and I paused before entering the day; 
I had so much to accomplish 

that I had to take time to pray.  
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JULY/AUGUST  
DIARY DATES 

 
                    
July 
3 Thomas the Apostle 
5 Coffee Morning, St Mark’s Centre, 10.00 am to 12.00     
 Hale Carnival and Flower Festival     
6 Trinity 7  
9 Hale W.I., Hale Institute, 1.45 pm      
 Benedict, abbot (c.550) 
13 Trinity 8  
 Choral Evensong at St Mark’s, 6.30 pm       
14 John Keble, priest, poet (1866) 
15 Swithun, bishop (c.862); Bonaventure, friar, bishop (1274) 
16 Mothers’ Union Corporate Communion, St John’s, 9.30 pm    
18 Knitters ‘R’Us, 2 Oak Tree View, 2.00 pm to 5.00 pm     
20 Trinity 9  
22 Mary Magdalene 
25 James the Apostle 
27 Trinity 10  
August 
2 Coffee Morning, St Mark’s Centre, 10.00 am to 12.00     
3 Trinity 11  
6 Transfiguration of our Lord  
10 Trinity 12  
13 Hale W.I., Hale Institute, 1.45 pm                                                                    
15 The Blessed Virgin Mary 
 Knitters ‘R’Us, 2 Oak Tree View, 2.00 pm to 5.00 pm   
 Trinity 13  
20 Mothers’ Union Corporate Communion, St John’s, 9.30 pm    
24 Trinity 14 
25 Bartholomew the Apostle 
31 Trinity 15  
 Combined Parish Eucharist at St George’s, 11.00 am     
 

The deadline for the September issue is  
Sunday, 3rd August.   

PLEASE NOTE:  
Regular weekly events such as the Coffee ‘Drop-in’ at St Mark’s Centre and the Hale choir 
practice at St John’s are listed under WHAT’S ON IN THE PARISH .  
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 MOUSE RESCUE 
 
We are grateful to Nora Warren for this suspenseful story. 
 
Some time back I went to fill the birds’ peanut container, to find a mouse hanging on it.  I 
didn’t know how long it had been there, and I thought it must be dead.  But when I 
touched it, it wriggled.  Its nose was caught between the little holes in the wire.  I tried to 
ease it out, but it was stuck fast. 
 
I needed help.  Supporting the mouse 
carefully on my hand, I took the con-
tainer down and went to my next door 
neighbour, who just backed away, say-
ing “No, I couldn’t!”  Another neighbour 
wouldn’t touch it either, but knew a man 
who might help, and he arrived with a 
pair of pliers.  Very gently, he managed 
to cut the wire away, and the mouse was 
released into my garden.  I haven’t seen 
him since. 
 
The incident is illustrated by Nora’s 
grandson 
 

How to fight those rising prices 
 

Petrol prices soaring, food prices up, and education costs spiralling out of sight, while 
incomes are growing at the slowest rate for a quarter of a century.  No wonder we are all 
feeling the pinch.  So here are ten ways to save some money: 
1. Switch to supermarket own brands; it could reduce your bills by a third over four 
months. 
2. Buy your fruit and veg at your local market, where prices are about 30 per cent 
cheaper than a supermarket. 
3. Switch off your TV set at night, and switch off lights when you leave a room.  You 
could cut your electricity bill by 19 per cent. 
4. Go shopping for food after 7pm, when you will find that perishable goods are cut by 
as much as 70%.  Buy them – and freeze them until needed. 
5. Beware expensive branded medication.  For example, own-brand paracetamol costs 
39p, as opposed to the cheapest branded alternative at £1.59. 
6. Change all your light bulbs to energy-efficient ones.  Each one reduces your electric-
ity by £7 over a year.  So ten bulbs could save you £20 in four months. 
7. Only ever boil as much water in the kettle as you will need.  Kettles use a large 
amount of electricity. 
8. Never buy your favourite magazine off the shelf.  Take out a subscription, and save 
up to 80%. 
9. Cancel your credit card’s payment protection plan, and take out cheaper protection, 
which you can find on paymentcentre.co.uk. 
10. Keep your tyres properly inflated.  Lower tyre pressure means higher petrol con-
sumption. 
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SUMMER EVENTS AT HALE SCHOOL  
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A visit to the church of 
All Saints, Farringdon 

by Roy Sallis 
 

T his church lies in a very picturesque part of Farringdon, and is reached by 
turning left at the crossroads in the village.  Entering by the lych gate, 
which is Victorian, you see ahead of you two large yew trees which were 
ancient when the church was built.  The churchyard Cross is Georgian, 

and, with the adjoining tombstones, is listed Grade II.  Also in the churchyard can 
be seen a unique gravestone which records the murder of an elderly lady in 1758 
who was dragged from her bed and killed for money bags which were stowed be-
neath.  The stone shows a large four-poster bed with money bags under it and a man 
dragging the unfortunate lady out, with the Devil behind egging him on.  The in-
scription is virtually impossible to read.   
 
You enter the church via a brick porch bearing the date 1634, and you see before 
you the oldest part of the church, an arcade of three bays with semi-circular arches.  
The niche in the north wall is said to be the remains of a doorway.  The south wall 
of the nave has a large doorway with an ancient oak door.  A holy water stoup can 
be seen beside the inner jamb of the doorway.  The windows on either side date 
from 1370.  The font is a cylindrical bowl of uncertain date standing on a low ped-
estal formed from four 12th-century fluted panels.  The oak lid is old but well pro-
portioned.  The oak pulpit is Georgian and the iron handrail was added in the 1970s.  
The oak lectern and the Rector’s seat and prayer desk were made to a design match-
ing the pulpit.   
 
The present chancel was built in 1858, replacing an earlier one.  The sanctuary floor 
has some 13th century tiles similar to those in Winchester Cathedral.  The altar rail 
gates were added in 1987.  The ceiling of the chancel still has its original decora-
tion.  The walls of the chancel were also stencilled.  Part of this on the upper plaster-
work is just visible behind the organ.  The organ was installed in 1869 and was re-
stored with a second manual in 1969.  The tower dates from the early 13th century.  
The spire, which is clad with wooden shingles, is similar to those of the Hundred 
Years War period of Northern France.  Four bells are fixed rigid and played by 
chiming, and dated 1615, 1622, 1627 and 1666.  They were recast in 1949.   
 
The Rev Thomas Massey was the incumbent who rebuilt the chancel, but he is best 
known for the building just across the road, known as Massey’s Folly.  A remark-
able sight it is.   He built it himself with the aid of a carpenter, a bricklayer and a 
labourer.  Nobody has discovered why it was built, and it stood empty for 15 years 
after completion in 1910.  It is now used in various ways.  An altogether delightful 
visit in pleasant surroundings. 
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  BAPTISMS  

 
        11th May at St George’s 

                Sian Jesicca Wells 
 
                18th May at St John’s 

 Theodore James Everard Reid 
 

   18th May at St John’s 
   Alexander Harry Richards 
   Oscar Edward Burton 
 

 
 FUNERALS   

  
9th May at St George’s 
Michael John Pritchard 
 
12th May at Woking Crematorium 
Veronica O’Gorman 
 
20th May at Aldershot Crematorium 
Audrey Jean White 

;*>4�?04&!��"0<0@&AB �
0

����!�/��
�����
7�C-���1�D
��������3�����
��

%�
�
�/����
���
���������1�������������/����
������ ���B����
���
���
�/���/�����������
'��
���
��� ,E
����
������1��
�/����������,�*�#��
�� �=�����<>F�F0<���%������
������
/����
�����
��������?�
����*������������B����
�
��� 
��������
����������������������2

��
��������
�������
D�
���
����
�
��������������������.�
�����������
�� �������?�
����*�����1��

?��
�7���,�,���GGG,1���������������/���������E����� �
������


