
 



 

Worship at  
Saint Faith’s 
 

 

 

SUNDAYS  

10.30am  Morning Prayer  

11.00am  SOLEMN EUCHARIST and Children‟s Church  

1.00pm   Holy Baptism (2nd Sunday)  

7.00pm   Compline and Benediction (1st Sunday)  

 

 

 

WEEKDAY SERVICES DURING THE MONTH OF AUGUST ONLY 

  

Monday:  10.30am Holy Eucharist 

 Tuesday:  9.30am  Morning Prayer 

 Wednesday: 10.30am  Holy Eucharist at St Mary‘s 

 Friday:  6.30pm  Evening Prayer 

 Saturday:  10.30am  Holy Eucharist 

 

Please consult the weekly sheets for any variation in service times  

 

 

SACRAMENT OF PENANCE AND RECONCILIATION  

Fr. Neil and Revd. Denise are available by appointment to hear confessions or to talk 

about any matter in confidence. The Sacrament of Reconciliation is always available in 

preparation for Christmas and Easter and at other advertised times.  

 

ANOINTING OF THE SICK AND DYING  

Please contact Fr. Neil at any time, day or night, if someone is ill and requires the 

ministry of a priest.  

 

HOME VISITS to the sick and housebound and those in hospital 

If you, or someone you know, are unable to get to church and would like to receive 

Holy Communion at home, or be visited in hospital or at home, please ring the 

Vicarage or another member of the Ministry Team.  We are always happy to make 

home or hospital visits to the sick and housebound so please call us to arrange this. 
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From the Ministry Team             August 2010 
 
 

“Everyone who has this hope before him, purifies himself as Christ is pure.”   

 

1 John 3 : 3 

 

What is this hope? – that we shall see Christ as he is, and that we shall be like him. 

Father Benson, the founder of the Cowley Fathers, once said that the priest celebrating 

Mass should always be ready for the bread and cup and everything belonging to the 

visible sacrament to disappear and Christ himself to appear. This hope – to see Christ 

as he is, to see the King in his beauty, and the land of far distances – is the hope that is 

held out to us. Yet do we not feel a certain uneasiness about it, a certain queasiness, 

when we are confronted with that wonderful promise of God, to see Christ as he is? For 

if this is the hope, there must also be the consequences. ―Everyone who has this hope 

must purify himself as Christ is pure.‖ You remember the Beatitude: ―Blessed are the 

pure in heart for they shall see God.‖ So this glorious hope is held out before us, and 

this task is given us.  

 

St. Augustine of Hippo, the great theologian of the grace of God, pounces on this 

passage in St. John‘s letter. ‗Purifies himself‘? Surely John could not have meant quite 

that. Only God can purify us. True. But, Augustine goes on, he purifies only those who 

want to be purified. This purification then is the work of the grace of God in us – the 

fire of the love of God, transforming, purifying, perfecting us – and its efficacy is 

conditional on our desire and on our determination. Most Christians have felt that this 

work can never be completed for most of us in this life, and have come to accept some 

kind of intermediate state after death. The Haggerston catechism called it ―God‘s 

Hospital‖. The seeds of this idea are sown in the New Testament itself and it has 

commended itself to the common sense of the Christian faithful. Most of us cannot be 

ready to see God at the moment when we die. The most compelling form of teaching 

about this intermediate state between death and the final completed Kingdom of God, 

fastens on just the point we have had in mind and it is enshrined in the very word 

―purgatory‖: purgatory not as a place but as a process of purification by God, a process 

which begins in this life but which in most us will need to completed the other side of 

death.    
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It is a process which can indeed be hastened in this life, because our desire and our 

determination, as we have seen come into the process. The Holy Spirit always works  

with us, with our response and with our co-operation. If we are to grow towards that 

purity of heart, without which we cannot hope to see God, we shall need to take trouble 

about our penitential life.  

 

What the Rule of Life of one of our religious communities used to say about the 

Sacrament of Penance applies in its way to all our penitence. ―Sacramental Penance has 

for its object the purification of the soul for the glory of God‖. Penitence is not then 

just a question of somehow getting rid of sin or dealing with a troubled conscience. We 

are called to be holy. We are not first of all called to be good; we are to be holy. And 

holiness spills over into goodness. Bishop Michael Marshall in his book ―Glory under 

Your Feet‖ says that it is not the task of the Church to make good people better but to 

make bad people holy. The trouble is, he says, ―the churches are so often peopled with 

outraged good people when they should really be full of forgiven bad people‖. (p.44). 

We are called to be the holy people of God, consecrated, belonging to him, touched by 

his grace and aglow with the fire of his love. This means we are called to perfect 

purification and total transformation.   

 

Let us then resolve to use every means, of sacrament, of prayer, of self-discipline, to 

co-operate with God‘s grace in purifying us. Let us resolve to submit every area of our 

lives, body, mind, imagination, spirit, to this purifying work of the love of God. For 

everyone who has this unspeakable hope of seeing Christ as he is, purifies himself as 

Christ is pure.  

 

With my love and prayers, 

 

Fr. Dennis 

 

Frances Luft RIP   

Fr. Neil writes: 
 

On Monday 21st June a very full church assembled for the Requiem Mass of Frances 

Luft. Fathers Richard Capper, Nicholas Anderson and Michael Raynor joined the 

‗home team‘ on the altar and amongst the congregation were The Revd Alan Brooks, 

Canon Frances Briscoe and the Archdeacon of Liverpool (representing the Diocese) as 

well as family, friends, neighbours of Frances – all joining together to sing the hymns 

she had specifically chosen to sing as we ‗sent her on her way‘ with prayer, with 

thanksgiving and with many fond remembrances and prayers of gratitude for Frances 

―being Frances‖. At the excellent reception (fine food provided by Gillions and plenty 

of Prosecco by the Luft family!) many stories were shared and a good atmosphere 

prevailed which Frances would have course approved of! 
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On Friday 4th June I gave her the last rites and within a couple of days she had gone to 

her Maker. Her death was a merciful release, as those of us who had visited her in the 

weeks and months before her death saw a Frances whom, in some ways, we no longer 

knew. The end of life can be a cruel thing and really, on Boxing Day 2008, life started 

going downhill for her. It was a great blow leaving the house that she and Mark loved 

so very much, but there was no alternative. 

 

At her funeral, I spoke of the ―Formidable Frances‖ that many clergy were warned 

about! She was known to walk out of sermons, to dislike hymns from a certain book. 

She wasn‘t afraid to take the odd Bishop to task if, in her opinion, he wasn‘t doing his 

job properly! Thank God for people like that – Frances the Fearless we might call her! 

Some might have been tempted to think that Frances longed for the Church of the past 

– not so. The following extract from an edition of Newslink in 2001 suggests otherwise. 

Following the Pentecost celebrations Frances wrote: 

 

„On Ascension Day I went to a service of Holy Communion at the Town Church of St 

Peter Port, Guernsey. The church was dimly lit and had a ‗Holy Hush‘ sort of 

atmosphere. The congregation was mostly made up of good and godly matrons. There 

were no hymns. The service was said, and it was from the Book of Common Prayer. To 

my pleasure I could remember all the words by heart from my younger days, and 

Cranmer‘s language was a delight and also a continuity with our historical past.  

 

Almost as if to illustrate the diversity of the Anglican Church, yet its unity, on 

Pentecost Sunday I entered St Faith‘s to see balloons, decorations, lights and laughter. 

In the usual sung service were two beautiful old hymns (especially moving for me as 

both were sung at my husband‘s Requiem) but also new, modern hymns to sing praises 

with joy and jollity. The children came in wearing party hats and bringing a Happy 

Birthday banner, and wheeling in a large iced cake. What a party! What a family party! 

St Faith‘s acknowledging the whole church family.  

 

As I had remembered the words of the B.C.P from years back, I prayed that those 

children would remember the happiness of celebrating the beginning of the Christian 

Church in this way.  

 

St Faith‘s has some services of High Mass which would not disgrace any cathedral, but 

here was a family occasion, all generations giving thanks together, praising the Lord 

and having fun.‟ 

  

When I first arrived in the parish, Frances (together with Nancy Yandell, (another 

priest‘s widow) would join me for Morning Prayer every Sunday at 7.30 am. Later, 

when it moved to 10.30 am (as an accompaniment to the regular noise before mass 

begins each Sunday) Frances led it and in due time taught the ropes to Martin Jones. It 

was a great moment for Frances when, on his ordination day, Fr. Martin asked Frances 

to ‗present him‘ to the Bishop as the representative from his ‗sending‘ parish. How 

fitting then that it was Fr. Martin who received Frances‘s body into Church the night 

before her funeral. 
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With her death, a very long chapter in the history of St. Faith‘s – and indeed the Luft 

family – has now come to an end. Her qualities of faithfulness and discipline put many 

of us in the shade. But faithful she was, and we can take some comfort now that, freed 

from pain she may now take her rightful place in Paradise, reunited with her beloved 

Mark and Margaret (as Fr. Richard said in the prayers). May she rest in peace.  

 

 

        Scripture Search 

Can you find the names of 25 books of the Bible hidden in this paragraph? 

 
This is a most remarkable puzzle. Someone found it in the seat pocket on a flight from 

Los Angeles to Honolulu, keeping himself occupied for hours. One man from Illinois 

worked on this while fishing from his John boat. Roy Clarke studied it while playing 

his banjo. Elairte Viets mentioned it in her column once. One woman judges the job to 

be so involving, she brews a cup of tea to help calm her nerves. There will be some 

names that are really easy to spot - that‘s a fact. Some people will soon find themselves 

in a jam, especially since the book names are not necessarily capitalized. The truth is, 

from answers we get we are forced to admit it usually takes a minister or scholar to see 

some of them, at the worst. Something in our genes is responsible for the difficulty we 

have. Those able to find all of them will hear great lamentations from those who have 

to be shown. One revelation may help. Books like Timothy and Samuel may occur 

without their numbers and punctuation or spaces in the middle are normal. A chipper 

attitude will help you compete. Remember there are 25 books of the Bible lurking 

somewhere in this paragraph! 

 

This quiz was printed in The Langdalian, the Parish Magazine of the Langdales. 

 

 

August Activities 
 
     
                            Sunday 15

th

 August 

   The Feast Day of the Blessed Virgin Mary 

   (Co-patron of the United Benefice) 
   11.00 am  SUNG EUCHARIST 

   4.00  pm  JOINT PARISHES BARBECUE 

   with games and bouncy castle for the children 

   Tickets on sale now!   
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We beseech thee, O Lord, 

pour thy grace into our hearts; 

that, as we have known the incarnation 

of thy Son Jesus Christ by the message of an angel, 

so by his cross and passion 

we may be brought unto the glory of his resurrection; 

through Jesus Christ thy Son our Lord, 

who liveth and reigneth with thee, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. 

AMEN 

 
 

Weekday Services during August 
 
Please note that during the month of August the only weekday services will be as 

follows: 

 

Monday at 10.30am  Holy Eucharist 

Tuesday at 9.30am   Morning Prayer 

Wednesday at10.30am Holy Eucharist in St. Mary‘s 

Friday at 6.30pm  Evening Prayer 

Saturday at 10.30am Holy Eucharist 

 

Parish Office Manager 
 

At the end of July we welcomed Geoff Dunn as our new Parish Office Manager. Geoff 

will work, as Liz did, from the parish office situated in St. Mary‘s Annexe. His normal 

working hours will be 9am – 1pm Monday to Friday. As you will see from the website 

and notice sheet, the new parish office email address will be:  
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sfsmparishoffice@btinternet.com. 

 

If you happen to be passing the office, please do pop in and introduce yourself to Geoff 

so that he can put faces to names!  

 

 

 

Now Hear This! 
 
A man went into church for the healing service and asked the vicar to pray for his 

hearing. ‗Certainly,‘ said the vicar, although somewhat taken aback. He placed a hand 

on each of the man‘s ears and in a loud voice implored the Lord to restore the man‘s 

hearing. 

 

‗I do hope that will help,‘ he shouted to the kneeling fellow. 

 

‗Well, we won‘t know for a while,‘ the man replied quietly. ‗It‘s not until next month.‘  

 
With thanks to Ron Crawley 

 

 

 

Lost Luggage! 
 
Last year, at our first jumble sale, I donated a small luggage case of the pull-along 

trolley type. It was in royal blue and had a black retractable handle. The case was 

practically in mint condition, having only been used a few times. 

 

I recall that the case was sold before the jumble sale had even opened, so it would have 

been sold to either one of the jumble sale helpers or, to one of St Faith's congregation 

who may have called into the hall to deliver items for the sale. 

 

The problem is this: I need to speak to the person who bought the case and for the life 

of me, I can‘t remember who it was! (I don't want to buy the case back!) 

 

Someone from St. Faith's bought my old case. Can they please ring me at their 

convenience?  

 

Corinne Hedgecock 

 

Tel: 07900095533  
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Remembering Derek Clawson 

 
A dear friend and old boy of St. Faith‘s, Derek was the son of Albert, Churchwarden in 

the 1960‘s, and Ethel (both a beloved memory). 

 

Always welcomed with generous hospitality, Fr. Hassall was a regular visitor to the 

Clawson household during his time as Parish Priest and a close friend of Derek‘s elder 

brother, Ken; the two would sometimes go on Ken‘s motor bike for holidays. 

 

As a ten year old I joined St. Faith‘s Wolf Cub pack, over which Derek was a popular 

and greatly liked Akela. Very good with the care and guidance of the young and 

instantly recognisable with his small, white ―bubblecar‖, Derek enjoyed several years 

running the pack with great enthusiasm and commitment. In order to pass my ―House 

Orderly‖ badge, as a prelude to gaining the much desired ―Leaping Wolf‖ award I 

recall Derek coming to 16 Fir Road and observing my cooking of poached egg on 

toast, with my mother watching zealously close at hand and doing her best not to take 

over! 

 

As an ordinand at Queens College, Birmingham, two contemporaries of Derek‘s were 

Nigel McCulloch, then at Cuddeston, Oxford, and now Bishop of Manchester and 

Frank Lee, then training at St. Aidan‘s Birkenhead. During their vacations from college 

the three would often augment the St. Faith‘s choir for Evensong on Sundays. Derek 

had been a server subsequent to his days as a chorister and was the first person I ever 

saw in the role of thurifer at St. Faith‘s, on the rare occasions when incense was used 

prior to the incumbency of Fr. Charles Billington. 

 

In 1966, following ordination in Liverpool, Derek served his title at St. Michael‘s 

Ditton and then moved to a second curacy at All Saints‘ Speke. From 1972-1985 he 

was Vicar of Hindley Green and from 1985 until his retirement in 2000 was Vicar of 

St. Michael‘s, Wigan. 

 

I was delighted to have the company and support of Derek at my Silver Jubilee 

celebrations in September 2003 and know that he appreciated being sent the monthly 

‘Newslink’ which kept him abreast of what was going on in his old parish. 

 

In the last couple of years ill-health took its toll and Derek suffered a stroke before 

becoming ill with cancer. He died at home, peacefully, on June 7
th

. While extending 

our condolences to Derek‘s wife, Christine, and to his children, Nigel and Joanne, we 

pray too for his grandchildren and for Ken and sister-in-law, Beryl, and for sister, Pat, 

and brother-in-law, David, and their families. 

 

On June 18
th

 it was a privilege to say a requiem mass for Derek in the church which 

had, many years earlier, cradled his vocation to the priesthood. I shall always be 

grateful for the help, encouragement and support I received from my Akela in those far 
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off days of my youth and we give thanks with so many others throughout the Diocese  

of Liverpool for the faithful ministry of priestly care and concern exercised by our dear 

brother in Christ, whom we commend to the fellowship of the citizens of Heaven and 

to the infinite  love and mercy of Almighty God. 

 

Fr. Dennis 
 
 

The 100+ Club 
 

July Draw Winners 
 

1 147   Ann Dickinson 

2 73  Viv Shillitoe 

3 80  Muriel  Harrison 

4 178  Peter and Margaret Goodrich 

 

August  Events in the Church Hall 
 
Saturday 14

th
 at 1.00 pm 

Coffee, „brunch‟, tombola and lots more 

Admission 30p: in aid of the Plaza Community Cinema 

 

Saturday 21
st
  at 7.30 pm 

Quiz Night and fish and chip supper 
Tickets £6.00 from Corinne Hedgecock: in aid of the Plaza Community Cinema 

 

Saturday 28
th
 at 7.30 pm 

Beetle Drive and fish and chip supper 
Tickets £6.00 from Ruth Winder and Corinne Hedgecock 

In aid of St Faith‘s Hall refurbishment fund 

 

 

The Saturday Concerts 

 

The 2010 season of Summer Saturday concerts in St Faith‘s is entering its final weeks. 

A varied season of musical highlights  has seen audiences on at least two occasions 
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Approaching (and on one occasion even exceeding) the 200 mark. Our thanks to 

recitalists, organisers, refreshment teams and  concert openers for making this series 

such a resounding success. The details of the remaining concerts follow:  

 

24 July       Melanie Harvey (violin) and Neil Kelley (piano) 

31 July       Ian Dunning (baritone) 

7 August    Gregor Cuff ('cello) and Neil Kelley (piano)  

14 August  Pamela Ashcroft (mezzo soprano) and Mike Broom (baritone) 

21 August  Stuart O'Hara (baritone) and David Holroyd (piano) 

28 August  Melanie Harvey (violin), Gregor Cuff ('cello) and Neil Kelley (piano) 

 

All Seen Outside Churches  
 

 Adam blamed Eve, Eve blamed the snake, and the snake didn‘t 

have a leg to stand on 

 Down in the mouth? Come inside for a faith lift 

 Speak well of your enemies, after all you made them 

 Let us help you study for your final exams 

 Almost 2,000 years old and still under the Maker‘s guarantee 

 The meek shall inherit the earth — if it‘s alright with you 

 Can‘t sleep? Don‘t count sheep, talk to the Shepherd 

 

 

A Gardener's Prayer 
 

Bless my little garden, Lord 

And help my plants to grow. 

Give your loving tender care 

To all the seeds I sow. 

Give them rain and give them shine 

And then from  my back room 

I can see my garden 

When it is in full bloom.      

 

I ask just one more favour, Lord 

That on some sunny morn 

You can maybe find the time 

To mow the bloomin‘ lawn. 

10 



The Ministry of Silly Names…? 

 

The clear winner in a poll  carried out  by a video recruitment website,  seeking 

to establish the most stupid job title of all time, was the job of Vision Clearance 

Executive – otherwise known as a window cleaner. 

 

It  came  ahead  of  Education  Centre  Nourishment  Production  Assistant,   or 

dinner  lady  and  Waste  Removal Engineer – bin man. Fourth  in the poll was 

Domestic  Engineer  –  or  housewife to most people, followed by  Knowledge 

Navigator… or teacher! 

 

 

Still more from the Archives          
Chris Price  

We broke off our highlights from early St Faith‘s magazines with the Vicar moving to 

his new house in the ‗pretentiously-named‘ Belvidere Park (apologies to all current 

occupations of this unpretentious cul-de-sac!), at the end of 1904. In a ‗State of the 

Union‘ message at the beginning of 1905, he records the gift from Canon Armour of  ‗a 

handsomely illuminated and framed verse of poetry placed in the choir vestry‘. This 

has long since disappeared and, judging by the recorded words, this is no great loss. Mr 

Baxter inveighs against the ‗miserably small‘ numbers receiving Holy Communon on 

ordinary weekday Sunday services ‗when compared with the large numbers of adults in 

the evening congregation‘. Whatever would he think today?  

A month later he lambasts the standards of financial giving. ‗The Wardens have asked 

me to call serious attention to the numbers of coppers given in the collections by well-

dressed people, who ought to be ashamed to give less than silver. On Sunday, June 

19th, 30 silver coins were given including 64 threepences, and no less than 357 coppers 

including 80 half-pennies! The regular congregation give liberally, most of them at any 

rate, but there are numbers of people who come now and again, who give little or 

nothing. Is this religion? Is it even common decency?‘ This preoccupation with coin-

counting perhaps throws light on the records in early service books of St Faith‘s, which 

strangely have no column for numbers attending services, but do have one headed ‗No. 

of Coins‘!  

Warming to his task, the vicar proceeds to bewail the low attendances at Advent and 

Lent. A recent weekday congregation numbered only 12.  ‗This is the smallest number 

we have ever had;  the weather was no excuse,  for not a drop of rain fell.  Fifty or a 
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hundred will regularly attend an entertainment of the Literary Society ... but only 12 

can be found to worship God! Truly we are lovers of pleasure more than lovers of 

God.‘ Such low numbers are, he continues, a ‗permanent disgrace‘.  

Less controversially, in May 1905 Mr Eshelby reports on the new incandescent gas 

burners and comments on how much more elaborate the musical settings to the 

Magnificat and the Nunc Dimittis are ‗when compared with those used when the 

Church was first  opened‘.  This  was  at  the  Vestry Meeting which was ‗throughout  

characterised by that harmony and courtesy which becomes Christians at all times, and 

especially when met together to promote the welfare of Christ‘s Church. Would that 

this were the case‘, the Vicar tantalisingly concludes, ‗in all parishes!‘  

Mr Baxter in following months commends the busy Sewing Party (‗Music and tea are 

provided, 3d being charged for the latter; and the gatherings are very bright and 

cheerful‘), but regrets that ‗there are some in every congregation who leave all the hard 

work to others, while quite ready to enjoy the results of that work. This is not 

Christian‘, he declares. He proceeds to report on the building of a wall round the 

church, courtesy of Douglas Horsfall, then asks people to fill Lent Boxes for the Parish 

Room Fund. ‗If the men would deny themselves a little tobacco, and, acting on Dr. 

Dickson‘s advice, go without alcohol one day a week, quite a nice little sum could be 

put by. Think, too, how much self control we should all be acquiring by this means.‘  

Church Wardens at St Faith‘s have traditionally been dedicated, selfless workers for 

the Church, and Dr Gay is no exception. In December 1906 he is arranging an 

Entertainment, featuring two dramatic sketches, entitled ‗Grandmother‘s Gown‘ and 

‗My Milliner‘s Bill‘. Mr Baxter, however, is more concerned with financing foreign 

mission. We pay for our Vicar, the choir and the coke we burn, but ‗Jesus Christ longs 

to make Himself known to the heathen for whom He died; to our colonists, who in new 

countries will forget Him unless we help to provide them with the means of grace.‘  

In January 1907, there is to be a sermon and collection in aid of the Church of England 

Temperance Society. The Bishop has appealed for help ‗to cope with this terrible curse 

of intemperance by personal example‘, as the Society seeks to ‗reach  the outcast and 

the criminal by the Police Court and the Prison Gate Mission. Its agents are found on 

the Racecourse and in the Fair. It has a special agency for women who are the slaves of 

strong drink,‘ he states.   

In January 1909 Mr Baxter is pleased with the attendance and money raised at the 

recent Sale of Work: only £96 is still owed, and Mr H. Douglas Horsfall has weighed 

in with a fiver. The Literary Society is still going strong, as is the tireless Mr Elcum 

(who preached at the stone-laying nine years before): he will be providing  ‗peeps at 

Sicily‘. Entertainment of a different kind will be provided in February, when Mrs 

Langtry Hocter (remember her?) and Miss Ada Whinyates will produce a Dramatic 

Sketch.  It will only cost sixpence, and there are no reserved seats. 
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Then to more serious matters. ‗Complaints have been made of bad behaviour amongst 

young people sitting near the pulpit. Members of the congregation are asked to check 

any talking or laughing at once, and to report it to the Churchwardens. A word spoken 

by an older person will nearly always be effective.‘ Thus speaks Mr Baxter, clearly not 

prepared to suffer the little children.  

The organ has been partly rendered inoperative by fine snow having penetrated the roof 

during a blizzard, and it will cost £12 to put it right. On weightier matters, some 

months later Mr Baxter is driven to defend such practices as ‗making an act of 

reverence towards the altar‘ - he quotes chapter and verse from Church Canons to 

prove that such behaviour is ‗in no way disloyal to the reformed position of the Church 

of England.‘ However, such an act should be ‗done slowly and reverently‘, he 

suggests; although whether he is talking of genuflection or merely bowing the head is 

unclear.  

Entertainment soon features again in the leaflet. ‗The Rev. J.O.Coop‘s Lantern Lecture 

on Primitive Art was not so well attended as it should have been‘ (now there‘s a 

surprise). Mr Baxter hopes for better things in December, when The Liverpool 

Arcadian Concert Party (including Zither Banjo Experts) will be taking part.  

Attendance is also criticised in church: that on weekdays is ‗miserable!‘ Are there not 

some, the Vicar pleads, who could at least communicate on Saints‘ Days, and who 

could come, say once a week, to an Evening Service? The Prayer Book makes 

provision for such offices, and ‗it was never intended that the Parish Priest should be 

left to say the Service alone.‘  

In April of that year, we read that the Church of England Men‘s Society members have 

‗asked for leave to substitute a Parish Magazine for the Leaflet‘ - and the Vicar thinks 

on the whole that this is a good idea. The PCC subsequently approved it, complete with 

‗The Sign‘ insert on a trial basis.  

Soon the time of the Dedication Festival comes round.  Mr Baxter writes: ‗The 10th 

Anniversary of  the consecration of  St Faith Church (sic) falls on Thursday, April 21st; 

we shall keep our Dedication Festival on Sunday, April 24th.‘ Special preachers are 

being invited, and the Vicar hopes for good congregations and hearty (still his favourite 

adjective) Services on that day.  Good Friday,  he is pleased to say, was well kept in 

1910, and Easter even more so. There were 350 communicants, 30 up on 1909, and he 

is well pleased, but he looks now for ‗growth in earnestness and devotion‘. Some 

things never seem to change!  

The final Monthly Leaflet appeared in June 1910. In it Mr Baxter explains the 

arrangements for the consecration of the Lady Chapel, the first completed part of the 

new Cathedral. On the parochial front, the new magazine will be costly, so there will 

be a charge of 1d  (about 2½p today!),  although copies outside church will be given  
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away street by street over each year. The vicar hopes for 250 regular subscribers (we 

print between 300 and 400 today) and Mr Baxter (like the present writer) hopes for 

regular contributors.  

Finally, Mr Baxter talks money. The Curacy Fund raises only £4 18s 9d and they need 

£8 6s 8d every month! ‗Are there only 48 persons in the congregation who recognise 

the need of more than one Priest for St. Faith‘s?‘ he asks. And he ends this last leaflet 

commending the new Church Hall extension, which will feature an upstairs room and, 

behind the stage, ‗a room for artistes, with lavatory accommodation‘. This writer has 

been unable to locate this facility, but has at least been going through the motions... 

 

Be Your Age 

When you are eighty,   

All skinny or weighty  

You come to the age when you‘re told,  

You must not give in dear,  

It‘s really a sin dear,  

So hold up your chin dear, you‘re not really old!  

But why should I be sprightly,  

And skip about lightly  

And why should I hustle and bustle and race?  

I don‘t mind a ramble  

But don‘t want to scramble,  

And much rather amble at a sensible pace.  

It‘s not suicidal,  

For me to be idle,  

Why should I be sitting and kneeling instead?  

Why shouldn‘t I let up  

If I will not get up one day from my bed?  

I have great aversion 

To needless exertion 

It‘s nice once or twice to arrive at the stage  

When folks that are good, do  

The things that I should do  

And easily could do, but won‘t at my age.  

The years I‘ve spent baking,  

In cooking, dressmaking  
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In mending, unending in bundles and stacks.  

I won‘t live to wander,  

Much time I would squander, why can‘t I relax?  

They say don‘t be fragile  

But active and agile,  

Your fire of endeavour must never grow cold!  

But oh how I treasure  

My long-looked-for leisure,  

It gives me great pleasure,  

I like being old!  

 

Escomb  

... ground hallowed for over 1300 years 

 
 

On our way to Durham for a weekend to celebrate the renovation and re-dedication of 

the Chapel of the College of the Venerable Bede, we made a detour, and near Bishop 

Auckland, visited Escomb, where, in the simple 7th Century Saxon Church, there has 

been continuous prayer by ordinary village folk, carried on in a community which has 

known vast change. Escomb has witnessed Roman lead mining in Weardale; Viking 

occupation; the feudal reign of the Prince Bishops of Durham; the building of the 

Stockton-Darlington railway; the industrial revolution  with coal pits and iron works 

less than a mile away; and then the pain of industrial decay and later, the building of a 

housing estate round the church in the 1960s. The village has always been a recognised 

crossing point connecting two ancient trackways which followed either side of the 

River Wear. Like the Saxon church at Bradford on Avon, the large stones used in the 

building are in stark contrast to the small proportions of the church. At Escomb, much 

of the stone came from the nearby Binchester Roman Fort.When we arrived, we found 

the gate into the circular churchyard firmly locked, but a note invited us to find keys by 

the door of the house opposite. 

 

Inside, we found a simple nave, without an aisle, leading through a narrow arch to the 

sanctuary, all said to be unaltered except for the addition of some windows. The cross 

behind the altar is thought to be Saxon and the octagonal font, still used for baptisms is 

thought to be 10th century. The shape allows for the total immersion of infants. 

 

The walls are lime washed, but there are fragments of frescos which once covered the 

entire north wall. The Escomb Textile, hung on the north wall was a Millennium 

project reflecting village life since Saxon times. A group, including church members 

and children from the local school worked with Durham City Embroiderers Guild to 

create the striking tapestry. 
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Outside, a sundial on the south wall is believed to be the earliest sundial found in its 

original place in Britain. It depicts a serpent which may represent the pre-Christian 

creator God of the Angles, surmounted by a beast which perhaps represents the God of 

chaos and creativity - on example of Christian proclamation making use of earlier 

symbolism to describe the sustaining power of the Lord of Heaven and Earth. The 

circular shape of the churchyard hints at a Celtic origin for the church and a sacred 

tradition that may go back to the Romano-British period and beyond. 

 

The church remains a parish church, cared for and loved by its people. There is divine 

worship every Sunday and visitors are invited to share their concerns through the 

intercessions book at the front of the church. 

 

The following prayer has been used as a theme prayer for the congregation: 

 

As the rain hides the stars, 

As the autumn mist hides the hills, 

As the clouds veil the blue of the sky. 

So the dark happenings of my lot 

Hide the shining of thy face from me. 

Yet, if I may hold thy hand in darkness, 

It is enough, since I know that  

Though I may stumble in my going 

Thou dost not fall. 

 

As we left the church, we read these words in the porch: 

 

May all who come to this place find here the presence and the Love of God. 

May they leave here as pilgrims. 

 

Barbara and Eric Wolstenholme 
 
Sources include England’s Thousand Best Churches, by Simon Jenkins 

and The Saxon Church at Escomb, by the late Revd. N. Beddow 
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The Person in the Pew 

Chris Price 
 

 

I hail a quiet hero, the champion of the age, 

Unknown to fame and fortune, no strutter on life‘s stage; 

The humble representative of folk like me and you: 

I sing an unsung champion: the person in the pew. 

 

He‘ll never hit the headlines; he‘ll rarely cause a stir 

(Forgive me, ardent feminists, if I say ‗him‘, not ‗her‘) 

But faithfully on Sundays you‘ll find him on his perch 

Upholding the traditions – a pillar of the church. 

 

He sits where he has always sat while, all around him, change 

Brings odd new prayers and modern hymns and service orders strange. 

He pays his dues discreetly, signs covenants on cue: 

What would we do without him – the person in the pew? 

 

Though prelates may pontificate and curates come and go, 

The layman‘s there to hold the fort, and it was ever so. 

Should you seek a staunch supporter, you‘ll not have far to search: 

His presence keeps the roof on – he‘s a pillar of the church! 

 

On High days and on holidays you‘ll find him in his place, 

In sober dress and countenance, and Church of England face. 

But mock him not nor spurn him, but give the man his due: 

He‘s the ultimate survivor – he‘s the person in the pew.  

 

 

Thankyou! 
 

Many thanks to all my friends at St Faith‘s for your help, prayers and support during 

my recent knee replacement operation. Your subsequent cards, visits, gifts and meals 

have been so much appreciated, and have helped to speed my recovery. By the time 

you read this, I will have reappeared at church, but please also accept my thanks for 

duties and rota turns of various kinds carried out in my absence. 

 

A number of cards given to Chris at church mysteriously disappeared before they could 

be got to me, so apologies to anyone who might have been expecting a reply! 

 

Angie Price 
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Thanks to Joan Utley, we are able to reproduce this 1935 postcard view of Crosby 

Road North and St Faith‘s. Where Tesco now stands, the prominent premises of Fay‘s 

‗Night & Day‘ Motor Services sport a clock, and a car on the pavement near the 

church. Fay‘s, built in 1929, apparently didn‘t last long, being replaced by the more 

familiar premises of Cameron‘s, which serviced cars until it was reduced to a filling 

station towards the end of the 1980s. A nice touch is what appears to be a circumflex 

over the ‗o‘ in Depot!  

 

 

Postscript 

 

In more ways than one, there is an antique flavour about this edition, with extracts from 

very early St Faith‘s newsletters, a poem about old age and a number of reprints of 

material from previous issues. Anyone perturbed by the relative shortage of 

contemporary material in this quiet month for contributions is warmly invited to 

provide up-to-date articles and send them to the editor.  

 

The editor repeats the invitation to anyone who is happy to do without a printed copy 

of the magazine to access the online edition and help to save the planet.  

 

Go to www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/magazine.html to read the current edition, or 

read any issue uploaded since 1998, and enjoy the photos in colour, sometimes with 

bonus pictures. We now print about 40 fewer copies than previously, and save about 

thirty stamps and envelopes on postal copy postage. It goes without saying that the 

printed edition will always be available, although usually with black and white photo 

reproduction. 
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 The Parish Directory 
and Church Organisations  
 

 

 

VICAR  
Fr. Neil Kelley, The Vicarage, Milton Road, Waterloo. L22 4RE 

928 3342; fax 920 2901 

ASSISTANT PRIESTS 

Revd Denise McDougall, 27 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 2TL. 924 8870 

Canon Peter Goodrich, 16 Hillside Avenue, Ormskirk, L39 5TD. 01695 573285 

Fr. Dennis Smith, 16 Fir Road, Waterloo. L22 4QL. 928 5065 

READERS 

Dr Fred Nye, 23 Bonnington Avenue, Crosby. L23 7YJ. 924 2813 

Mrs Jacqueline Parry, 21 Grosvenor Avenue, Crosby. L23 0SB. 928 0726 

Mrs Cynthia Johnson, 30 Willow House, Maple Close, Seaforth, L21 4LY. 286 8155 

CHURCH WARDENS 

Mrs Margaret Houghton, 16 Grosvenor Avenue, Crosby. L23 0SB. 928 0548 

Mrs Maureen Madden, 37 Abbotsford Gardens, Crosby. L23 3AP. 924 2154 

DEPUTY CHURCH WARDENS  

Mrs Christine Spence, 52 Molyneux Road, Waterloo. L22 4QZ. 284 9325 

Mrs Rosie Walker, 17 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 3TL. 924 6267 

TREASURER 

Mr David Jones, 65 Dunbar Road, Birkdale, Southport PR8 4RJ. 01704 567782 

PCC SECRETARY 

Mrs Lillie Wilmot, Flat 7, 3 Bramhall Road, Waterloo. L22 3XA. 920 5563 

PARISH OFFICE MANAGER 

Mr Geoff Dunn  32 Brooklands Avenue, L22 3XZ • Tel & fax: 0151 928 9913 

Email: sfsmparishoffice@btinternet.com 

GIFT AID SECRETARY 

Mr Rick Walker, 17 Mayfair Avenue, Crosby. L23 3TL. 924 6267 

TUESDAY OFFICE HOUR: 6.30 – 7.30 pm (wedding and banns bookings) 

Mrs Lynda Dixon, c/o the Vicarage. 928 7330 

BAPTISM BOOKINGS 

Mrs Joyce Green, 14 Winchester Avenue, Waterloo, L22 2AT. 931 4240 

DIRECTOR OF MUSIC 

Mr Sam Austin, 42 Arch View Crescent, Liverpool, L1 7BA. 07921 840616.  

email samOaustin@googlemail.com 

ASSISTANT DIRECTOR OF MUSIC 

Mr Stephen Hargreaves, 86 Molyneux Road, Waterloo. L22 4QZ. 07939 119220 

SACRISTAN 

Mrs Judith Moizer, 1 Valley Close, Crosby. L23 9TL. 931 5587 
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ASSISTANT SACRISTAN 

Mr Leo Appleton, Flat 6, 45 Crosby Rd N, Seaforth. L21 1EN. 07969 513087 

SENIOR SERVER 

Ms Emily Skinner,1 Valley Close, Crosby. L23 9TL. 931  

CHILDREN‟S CHURCH 

Sunday 11.00 am in the Church Hall. Angie Price 924 1938 

CHILD PROTECTION OFFICER 

Mrs Linda Nye, 23 Bonnington Avenue, Crosby. L23 7YJ. 924 2813 

CHURCH CENTRE 

1, Warren Court, Warren Road, Blundellsands 

CUB SCOUTS 

Tuesday 6.30 - 7.45 pm. Adam Jones 07841 125589 

Thursday 6.30 - 7.45 pm. Mike Carr 293 3416 

SCOUTS 

Tuesday 8.00 - 9.30 pm. George McInnes 924 3624 

RAINBOWS 

Monday 4.45 - 5.45 pm. Geraldine Forshaw 928 5204 

BROWNIE GUIDES 

Monday 6.00 - 7.30 pm. Sue Walsh 920 0318;  Mary McFadyen 284 0104 

CHOIR PRACTICE 

Friday 7.15 pm - 8.30 pm. Sam Austin 07921 840616 

MAGAZINE EDITOR  

and WEBSITE MANAGER 

Chris Price, 17 Queens Road, Crosby. L23 5TP. 924 1938 

 

 

____________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

The September 2010 ‘Newslink’ will be distributed on or before Sunday, August 

22nd.   Copy by Sunday, July 8th, please -  but all contributions are welcome at any 

time.  

 

Church website: http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk 

Online magazine accessed at http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/magazine.html 

Email:  cdavidprice@gmail.com 

 

 
 

 

 

http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/
http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/
mailto:cdavidprice@gmail.com


 

Summer 2010...  Ancient... 
Images of the United Benefice over-65 week activities at St Mary’s and out and 

about. Read the full story on our website (where all Joan Tudhope’s pictures 

are in colour).  

... and Modern! 
Fun in the sun at the United Benefice 

Sunday Schools’ summer party on the 

vicarage lawn. 



 




