
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 

The Parish Church of  
St Faith, Great Crosby 

 

NEWSLINK 
 

March 2012 



Worship  
at Saint  Faith’s  
 

SUNDAYS  

 

 

11.00am SOLEMN MASS and Children’s Church  

1.00pm   Holy Baptism (2nd Sunday)  

6.00pm   Evening Service and Benediction (1st Sunday & as announced)  

 

WEEKDAY MASSES  

 

Monday 10.30am, Tuesday 9.30am, Wednesday 10.30am (1662 Book of Common 

Prayer in S. Mary’s), Thursday 9.30am (Holy Days only), Friday 6.30pm, Saturday 

12noon (10.30 am from Easter Saturday) 

 

THE DIVINE OFFICE (The Prayer of the Church) 

Morning Prayer:    9.00am daily (except Thursday and Friday) 

Evening Prayer:     6.00pm daily (except Wednesday and Thursday) 

Please consult the weekly sheets for any variation in times for the Daily Office 

 

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 
 

On the first Wednesday in February the Services Families Support Group met as is 

customary and welcomed a visiting speaker who spoke of the injury caused to him by 

an improvised explosive device in Afghanistan and how, after months of most of his 

leg being in a ‘cage,’ he eventually had to give in and have it amputated. With 

rehabilitation he is now playing football once a week! His story was a moving and 

inspirational one and as he goes around sharing this tale he will be an inspiration to 

many. I, for one, found his talk profoundly moving. Here was a man who had had a 

clear sense of duty and followed that call knowing, as service personnel do, the risks 

involved. 

 

A clear sense of duty is something which many see in Queen Elizabeth II. I hear 

people from all walks of life say “she’s never put a foot wrong”. I daresay we could 

fill this magazine with personal reflections on her 60-year reign and, no doubt, some 

anti-monarchy opinions too! We are a congregation of many opinions and political 

colours and that is something to thank God for. 

 

Duty and service are not just characteristics of service people or members of the Royal 

Family, although they undoubtedly give us clear examples of duty and service, but 

should be characteristics of every Christian too. In the 1980 ASB baptism liturgy, the 

newly baptised was told to:  

 

Fight valiantly under the banner of Christ against sin, the world and the devil, and 

continue his faithful soldier and servant until the end of your life  

 

The language of 2000 Common Worship gives a different slant to those words: 

  

Fight valiantly as a disciple of Christ 

against sin, the world and the devil, 

and remain faithful to Christ to the end of your life. 

 

Although reference to being a ‘soldier of Christ’ is softened, the challenge remains the 

same! A true and loyal disciple of Christ will find him or herself fighting against sin, 

the excesses of the world and the forces of evil, whatever imagery and language we  

2 



prefer to use. Winning souls for Christ is our raison d’être. We make statements about 

our faith with every word, thought and action. Our Stewardship Campaign, which will 

have drawn to a close by the time this magazine is published, will show that we have 

many loyal and hardworking soldiers of Christ in both parishes. People are, quite 

literally, putting their money where their mouth is and, in so doing, making a 

statement to the community around us about the importance the Faith plays in our 

lives. Yes, there will always be those in any church who only seem happy when they 

are criticising from the sidelines rather than getting actively involved in the life of the 

church. That is nothing unique in any particular congregation. Although the campaign 

had of necessity to focus on finance, what has become abundantly clear, time and time 

again, is the large number of people who do work tirelessly for the Lord in so many 

capacities. Sacrifice is indeed the hallmark of many in our two churches. 

 

Her Majesty the Queen, like the monarchy itself, has not been immune from criticism 

over the years. In the Royal family we have a normal family with all their ups and 

downs, just as in the families we belong to. Failed marriages and broken relationships 

aren’t confined to any particular walk of life. It will be the real stuff of many of our 

families; it certainly is of mine. But as we give thanks for the 60-year reign of Queen 

Elizabeth II we give thanks for someone who has lived out that clear sense of duty and 

service for she was, literally, anointed by God for that purpose. At every baptism the 

new soldiers and servants of Christ are likewise anointed for a special purpose. 

 

As we journey though Lent perhaps we need to reflect on whether: 

 

 we live as those anointed by the Lord? 

 we take our Christian duty and responsibility seriously? 

 our words and actions bring honour to God or shame upon the church? 

 

By their fruit you will recognize them (Matthew 7:16). How are we recognized by the 

people in our community and indeed by the Lord himself? Answering that is perhaps 

our challenge this Lent. And to help us consider our Christian discipleship we will 

once again welcome ordinands from the College of the Resurrection, Mirfield, who 

will help us consider our faith in relation to prayer, stewardship, the Scriptures, 

evangelism and the Eucharist. Do please come and support these services which will 

be of great help to us during the season of Lent.  

 

And during this Jubilee year please pray for Elizabeth our Queen and the members of 

the Royal Family. May her example of duty and service inspire each one of us to be 

more faithful in our discipleship. 

 

With my love and prayers, 
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God of time and eternity, whose Son reigns as servant, not master; we give you thanks and 
praise that you have blessed this Nation, the Realms and Territories with Elizabeth our 

beloved and glorious Queen.  
 

In this year of Jubilee, grant her your gifts of love and joy and peace 
as she continues in faithful obedience to you, her Lord and God and in devoted service to her 
lands and peoples, and those of the Commonwealth, now and all the days of her life; through 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

 

Lent 2012 - Sundays at 6.00pm  

 

Aspects  of  Christian  Living 
 

A series of Devotional Addresses, reflecting on aspects of Christian living, will be 

given by students of the College of the Resurrection, Mirfield. These devotional 

addresses (set in the context of a simple evening service concluding with Benediction) 

will help us to explore our Christian discipleship and the nature of the God we 

worship. 

 

Lent 1 (26 February) David Warner 

Christian living and... 

The Scriptures 
 

Lent 2 (4 March)  Ben Bradshaw 

Christian living and... 

Prayer 
 

Lent 3 (11 March) Helen Coffey 

Christian living and... 

Stewardship 
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Lent 4 (18 March)  Nick Nawrockyi 

Christian living and...  

Evangelism 
 

Lent 5 (25 March)  Luke Maguire 

Christian living and... 

The Eucharist 
 

Refreshments will be served after these services 

 
__________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

Churches Together in Waterloo   
 

LENTEN  COURSE  2012 
 

Sunday 25 February – Saturday 31 March    
 

 HANDING ON THE TORCH  -  Sacred words for a secular world.      

  

Christianity in the West struggles to grow  – perhaps  even to survive.     

 

This new YORK course, based on 5 weekly sessions,  considers the reasons for this 

and what it might mean for individual Christians, churches and Western culture, in the 

light of the increasing offer of alternative beliefs.  

 

Session 1  A Christian Country? 

Session 2  A Secular Society? 

Session 3   A Beleaguered Church? 

Session 4   Competing Creeds?    

Session 5   Handing on the Torch.   

 

 

The study booklet, “Handing on the Torch” costs £3.75. 

 

There are four groups to choose from, holding afternoon or evening sessions. For 

details and an opportunity to sign up, please see the information in church or online on 

the church website.  
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Fred’s Farewell    
 

Dear friends, 

 

Lent is rather special for me this year, as it will be my last as a member of the 

Ministry Team – I retire as a Reader on Good Friday. So I hope you won’t mind too 

much if I write at some length both to say ‘thank you’ for all the support you have 

given me over the years, and to reminisce a little. 

 

Part of the pleasure of looking back is to acknowledge the example and guidance of 

the many remarkable Christians I have met and known. I was fortunate, from the start, 

to have had committed and devout parents who were prepared to talk freely about God 

to their young son; although I must admit that I would now have a few problems with 

some nuances of their theology! But there are many other people, some sadly departed 

this life, who come to mind… 

 

There was Patrick Kirby, our parish priest when my family lived in semi-rural Devon. 

An oblate of Nashdom, and a saintly man, he was one of those people who so 

obviously ‘walked with God’, and he was delighted to take you with him if you 

wanted to go! I remember in particular his reverence for the Eucharist and the daily 

offices, and his compassion and humility as a pastor. It was Fr. Kirby who first 

introduced me to sacramental confession as a place of meeting with Our Lord, and it 

was he who encouraged me to read widely - as ‘an accompaniment to living’ as he put 

it. While I was still a teenager he lent me a copy of ‘Religio Medici’ - the personal 

theology of a 17C physician, Sir Thomas Browne. Browne’s combination of buoyant, 

confident faith, and a questioning desire to relate that faith to the emerging ‘scientific’ 

view of the world, has remained with me as an example ever since. 

 

At about this time I went away to boarding school in Taunton. King’s College was an 

Anglican foundation (a Woodard school), where the chaplain taught us good old-

fashioned ‘Divinity’ as an O Level subject. In his lessons he opened up the whole 

exciting idea of Biblical criticism, and while he explored Mark’s gospel with us I had 

the first glimmering of the riches waiting to be discovered in the scriptures. This 

interest continued at university: while a medical undergraduate at King’s College 

London I was able to enrol on a short theology course which the college offered to 

students from other disciplines. This was a great privilege as the lecturers, Ulrich 

Simon among them, were all well known and eminent theologians. The student 

‘theologs’ at King’s were an amiable and very sociable group of people, although 

women were in rather short supply -  as of course at that time (the early 60’s) they 

could not offer themselves for the priesthood. 

 

Moving on to clinical medical school I also moved churches - to St. George’s 

Bloomsbury,  just  around  the corner  from  the  British  Museum.  It was  then the 
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university chaplaincy’s church, under the charismatic leadership of the Rector, 

Gordon Phillips. Amongst many other claims to fame, it was he who persuaded Bert 

Galloway to become ordained! Gordon Philips was in the forefront of the ‘parish and 

people’ movement, and his student congregation was among the first to experience 

both westward-facing celebration at the Eucharist, and the new experimental liturgies 

that later became the ASB.  It was also at this church that Linda and I first met, and 

where we were married in 1967. We were both immensely privileged to be part of a 

lively, young Christian community, served by several inspirational university 

chaplains, and at a time when it was still very much ‘OK’ to be both a student and an 

active church member. The London Anglican Medical Students’ Association 

(LAMSA) was influential and widely respected: the teaching of medical ethics was 

still in its infancy and LAMSA filled the gap by arranging seminars by well-known 

speakers – including, I remember, Dame Cecily Saunders, the founder of the hospice 

movement in the UK. 

 

The demands of exams, applying for training posts, moving house, and raising a 

young family then took over for some years, as Linda will confirm! Eventually 

coming to rest in Crosby we found our spiritual home at St. Faith’s, but life was still 

too full for me to think seriously of any calling to the Reader ministry. The seeds had 

nevertheless been planted several years earlier, before we left London. I had 

complained to our vicar in Wimbledon that I was becoming over-tasked at church: his 

answer was that I should think about Reader training as I would then have a good 

excuse for avoiding other church chores! Over the following years the call to this 

ministry gradually became stronger (though I hope from slightly worthier motives!) 

 

And so I eventually began Reader training at St. Faith’s in 1982. Joyce Green and I 

started together, initially under the tutelage of Emily Conalty, a member of the St. 

Faith’s congregation. Emily was a retired teacher and lay theologian with a brilliant 

and yet fragile mind; and sadly she eventually found the stresses of returning to formal 

teaching too much to cope with. Joyce and I were found new tutors and unfortunately 

were separated for the rest of our training. However, even in the short time that Emily 

taught us, her spiritual insight was truly inspirational. Through her I became more 

familiar with the theology of the great Michael Ramsey, Emily’s mentor and friend: 

and in particular his stress on the ‘glory’ of God made known in the humility and self-

offering of his Son. 

 

The rest of my training was with a tutor group whose members came from church 

backgrounds very different from my own, an experience I found greatly enriching, and 

for which I am very grateful. One of my fellow trainees was Bill Mainey, now a 

Reader at St. Paul’s Litherland. Joyce and I were eventually licensed on the feast of 

Candlemass 1985: and the rest you know…. 

 

I am grateful for so much in my Reader ministry, and acutely aware that I have gained 

far more than I have given. It has been an immense privilege not only to ‘teach and 

preach’  but also to play a small part  in the pastoral ministry  of the church through 

7 



baptisms, funerals, hospital visiting and taking Communion to the sick and 

housebound. I have learnt so much - of faith, courage and generosity of spirit - from 

those I have visited that it has often been hard for me to know who has been 

ministering to whom! And so a big ‘thank you’ to you all for the great gift of serving 

the Christian community in this place. I am particularly grateful to Peter Goodrich, 

Richard Capper and Fr.Neil for their understanding, example and prayers, and latterly 

to Fr. Geoff Hardman for his wise spiritual direction.  

 

Perhaps you might be wondering why I have wrapped up a retirement message in 

what is, after all, supposed to be a pastoral letter. Let me explain: for Christian people 

all our experience is a preparation for that greater, abundant life promised by Our 

Lord: constantly glimpsed ahead of us in time, but only reaching fulfilment in eternity. 

Looking back on my own life, so little of what I have enjoyed has been merited or 

even of my own choosing, and I find it impossible not to see it as a preparation, often 

faltering, but always guided by the hand of Providence. The essence of our Christian 

pilgrimage is expectation and anticipation, and life for us is always either Lent or 

Advent. 

 

God bless, 

 

Fred Nye 
 

 

Punctuation,  Please!   
 

 

Throughout a working lifetime teaching English, I stressed the importance of accurate 

punctuation and the problems that could arise from a misplaced or missing comma. I 

am only sorry that the splendid example that follows was not available while I was 

still a paid pedant. 

 

Readers will be familiar with the pseudo-personalised junk mail letters that address 

them by name offering sure and certain rewards to which they are entitled. Such 

mailings invariably end up in the editorial bin, but for some reason I read right 

through one received recently – and I’m so glad I did. 

 

It suggested that by not replying with my unique claim code I was throwing away a 

cool £20,000 and implored me to write in at once. The last paragraph read as follows.  

 

‘To claim Mr Price, just write the claim code on the form overleaf, and return 

the form to us before the closing date to avoid disappointment. We will then 

dispatch your prize to 17 Queens Road as soon as possible.’ 
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Obviously, such a reputable company as Cash Prize Release will have checked their 

punctuation carefully before sending out a million personalised letters. The all-

important comma that would have made all the difference (two words into the quoted 

paragraph!) therefore undeniably guarantees that I can claim Mr Price as my prize. I 

am tempted to put it to the test to see just how I am delivered to 17 Queens Road and 

then challenge my non-arrival under the Trades Description legislation. Still, it would 

probably be a waste of a first class stamp, so I’ll put a full stop to it here and now, and, 

of course, sign off as.... 

 

Mr Price 
 

 

MEDIC  MALAWI   
 Bad New and Good News 
 

 

The ‘bad news’ is the economic situation in Malawi has deteriorated in recent months.  

The consequences include severe fuel shortages and much-inflated fuel prices, in 

December a sudden increase of maize prices (maize is the staple diet) and pressure 

from the World Bank for Malawi to devalue by 40%.  Fuel shortage means that 

transport is very limited and so collection and delivery of medical consumables is 

difficult and running the hospital generator, which uses diesel fuel, is not always 

possible.  Add to this the fact that there are now power cuts virtually every day, from 

two to fourteen hours and the problems facing St. Andrew’s Hospital become clear.  

As a reasonable reserve of drugs and consumables is available, even more patients 

than usual are being seen at the clinics, knowing that other health centres cannot meet 

their needs. 

 

The price of maize increased by 50% last month and as December to April is the time 

of year when there are usually food shortages anyway, the work of the Under-5 

Nutritional Unit is likely to increase significantly and there is concern that the increase 

in malnutrition among the majority of the population is most likely. 

 

Florence, who has looked after the children at the orphanage since its start, had a 

severe stroke at the beginning of December and is now being cared for at home and 

extra staff is being sought to take over the work, however, in the meantime it is 

encouraging that a number of people from the village have stepped in voluntarily to 

ensure that the children are properly cared for. 

 

The ‘good news’ is that in December Medic Malawi was yet again the benefactor of 

an exceedingly generous, anonymous donation of £10,000, received by Fr. Neil in the 

usual way, a plain envelope delivered by hand through the Vicarage letterbox.  With  

9 



the alarming news above, the timing is perfect and our grateful thanks to the donor 

who has once again helped Medic Malawi at a dramatic time.  However, if the present 

crisis can be weathered with current funds, it is hoped that the donation can be the 

answer to prayer for the building of a much needed extension to the operating theatre, 

thus offering so much more help to the people of Mtunthama and surrounding area.   

May God bless you for your kindness and our assurance that it will all be spent on 

sound projects to improve the care offered to those so much in need. 
 

Margaret  Houghton 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
AAADD  -  KNOW THE SYMPTOMS.....!  

  

Thank goodness there’s a name for this disorder. Somehow I feel  better, even 

though I have it! Recently, I was diagnosed with A.A.A.D.D.  - Age Activated 

Attention Deficit  Disorder.  This is how it manifests itself: 
  

I  decide to water my garden. As I turn on the hose in the drive way, I look over at my 

car and decide it needs  washing. 

  

As I head towards the garage, I notice post on the porch table that I picked up from the 

postman earlier. 

  

I  decide to go through it before I wash the car.    

  

I put my car keys on  the table, put the junk mail in the 

 recycling box under the  table, and notice that the recycling box is full. 

 

So I decide to put the bills back on the table and take out the recycling first. 

  

But then I think, since I’m going to be near the  post box when I take out the recycling 

paper anyway, I may as well pay the bills first. 

  

I take  my cheque book off the table and notice that there is only one cheque  left. 

  

My extra cheques are in the desk in my study, so I go into the house to my desk where 

I find the cup of coffee I’d been drinking. 

  

I’m going to look for my cheques but first I need to push the coffee  aside so that I 

don’t accidentally knock it  over. 

  

The coffee is getting cold, and I decide to make another cup. 
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As I  head toward the kitchen with the cold coffee, a vase of flowers on the worktop 

catches my eye -  the flowers need water. 

  

I put the coffee on the worktop  and discover my reading glasses  that I’ve been 

searching for all morning. 

  

I decide I’d  better put them back on my desk, but first I’m going to water the  

flowers.. 

  

I put the glasses back down on the  worktop, fill a container with water and suddenly 

spot the  TV remote control. Someone left it on the kitchen table. 

  

I realise  that tonight when we go to watch TV, I’ll be looking for the  remote, but I 

won’t remember that it’s on the kitchen  table, so I decide to put it back where it 

belongs, but first I’ll water the flowers. 

  

I pour some water in the flowers, but quite a bit of it spills on the  floor. 

  

So, I put the remote back on the table, get some towels and wipe up the  spill. 

  

Then, I head down the hall trying to remember what I was planning to do. 

  

At the end of the day: The car isn’t washed...The bills aren’t  paid... There is a cold 

cup of coffee sitting on the kitchen work-surface... The flowers don’t have enough 

water... There is still only one cheque in my cheque book... I can’t find the  remote...   

I can't find my glasses...  And I don’t remember what I did with the car keys. 

  

Then, when I try to figure out why nothing  got done today, I'm really baffled because 

I know I was busy all  b****y day and I’m really tired. I realise this is a serious  

problem, and I'll try to get some help for  it, but first I’ll check my e-mails..... 

 

(Internet circulation: clearly not applicable to our ever-youthful congregation, but...)  

 

 

The 100+ Club Winners 

February 2012 
 

1
st
 125 Peggy Mattison  

2
nd

 193 Leo Appleton 

3
rd 

175 Betty Cogin 

4
th

 75 Hilary Weston 

 

Thanks to recent new members, the top prize is now £150 each month! 
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tHE BAPTISM of the Lord 
 

Sermon preached by Fr. Neil Kelley 

 

 

Each year at Patronal Festival time we sing at one of the liturgies that marvellous 

hymn “In our day of thanksgiving”. Fr. Colin Oxenforth recently wrote movingly 

about how singing that hymn last October moved him to tears as he remembered 

various people who had touched his life. ‘These stones that have echoed their praises 

are holy’ ... And indeed they are. These stones carry memories of the past and hopes 

for the future. St Faith’s represents over a century of heritage and memories, and if we 

feel that we have a duty – or just a strong desire – to be true to that heritage and to 

carry it forward into the next century, there is no way this will happen unless we dig 

deep into our pockets. We only need to look around us to see that things cost and, 

increasingly, cost a lot! 

 

We come to St Faith’s for many things, but the desire to ‘worship the Lord in the 

beauty of holiness’ will be one of the most important for most of us. We value the 

distinctive way we worship the Lord in this place, but we realise that we have to make 

sacrifices to continue to enjoy the privilege of doing so. Try going to the opera or out 

for a decent meal without it costing you! Nothing is cheap these days! 

 

Of course, no Christian congregation is dependent on a fine building and fine ritual: 

we could worship in a church hall or even meet in a tent, a camp-style liturgy, but the 

style of worship and the beauty of this building bring us closer to God and to each 

other – and for that we wish to offer thanks. 

 

what a wonderful show of volunteering ...  beautiful church, beautiful trees ...     got 

me started for Christmas ...    amazing seeing how people help others ...   very 

moving – gave me hope for others ...     the spirit of Christmas so well presented with 

many moving prayer messages 

 

These are just a few comments from the 1,000 or so people who passed through the 

doors of the church during the Tree Festival week. Oh, and they praised the jam too! 

 

Could the same appreciative comments have been made if we didn’t have this 

building? Could lives have been touched in exactly the same way? 

 

One of the great strengths of St Faith’s is the commitment of many people in terms not 

just of money but of time and talents. We are the envy of many parish priests; some of 

my priest friends have to do the flowers, act as caretaker, operate the karaoke machine 

for the hymns and organise the coffee rota. I am very blessed indeed. But I will say to 
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Our visiting ordinand friend from Mirfield, please don’t think this parish is the norm. 

When you are ordained, be prepared to do the flowers, operate the karaoke machine 

and make the coffee! 

 

So often we are acutely aware of what we don’t have. But let’s not forget to be 

thankful for what we do have. And what we do have to be thankful for is staring me 

right in the face. We need constantly to cultivate an attitude of gratitude. 

 

Our Stewardship Programme is more than just balancing the books though. It is a 

chance for us to see just how much is done by so many in the Lord’s name. And to 

thank the Lord for that dedication.  

 

Today we celebrate the Baptism of Jesus – transferred from last Sunday or Monday 

depending on which option you prefer. We’ve moved from thinking of a tiny helpless 

baby in a manger – though we still have our reminder of that – to a man preparing to 

embark on a tough three-year mission. At the end of which he won’t be greeted with a 

fat cheque as a retirement bonus, but nails and a cross.  

 

For Jesus, it all began with baptism. And so it does with us too. Admittedly most of us 

were baptised when we were very young and couldn’t actually speak for ourselves, 

but at our Confirmation we confirmed that desire to follow Christ and serve Him in 

our world. And if sacrifice was at the heart of Our Lord’s ministry, why should it be 

any less for us? 

 

Church on the cheap isn’t a church that is worth it! It is highly fitting therefore that on 

the day when we recall the start of Our Lord’s public ministry, we too commit 

ourselves to mission and service. For ultimately a Stewardship campaign must never 

be primarily about adding up the pounds, shillings and pence (that shows my age) but 

responding to the privilege of being called to love and serve the Lord in His world. 

 Have you broken the pledges of your baptism and confirmation? 

 Have you shown indifference to those in need? 

 Have you spoken out for truth and justice? 

 Have you been slow to forgive others? 

 

These are questions asked of us in today’s liturgy. For this is the day that the Lord has 

made. Today is our opportunity to pledge ourselves once again to being radical 

disciples rather than passive followers. 

 

Most of us know only too well that there are those who would claim that organised 

religion in general, and Christianity in particular, have had their day. We can look at 

parts of our country and feel aggrieved or saddened that buildings which once housed 

Christian worship are now mosques or temples. But very often that is the fault, not of 

people of other faiths, but of Christians who have made an adult, conscious decision to 

put the worship of Almighty God way down on their list of priorities. 
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Yes, church attendance nationally might be on the decline, but each one of us can do 

something to reverse that trend when we are prepared to stand up and be counted as 

Christians. Not armchair Christians who simply turn up when it suits them, 

occasionally giving a few pence if we have any loose change. Is God worth so very 

little to some? The Christian heritage passed down to us through the centuries was 

built on the foundation of the apostles and prophets. An apostle is one who is sent. 

Today the Lord is sending you and me into the battleground. We are the apostles and 

prophets of the 21st century Church. The spiritual battleground is where we are called 

to be in order to win souls for Christ. 

 

And here in this place we have a spiritual focus where each one of us can be 

strengthened in our work of showing the care, the love and the compassion of Christ 

to everyone we encounter. 

 

“These stones that have echoed their praises are holy.” That might be said, or sung, of 

us one day! 

 

The task is awesome and it is a great privilege. As we renew our baptismal promises 

today, may God strengthen us for the task that lies ahead. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 

SERVICES FAMILIES SUPPORT 
 

 

After the success of the Carol Service in December, our meetings have started once 

more for 2012 and for the February meeting we had a young Royal Marine as our 

guest speaker. 

 

Andy joined the Marines at 16  and has seen service in both Iraq and Afghanistan, and 

it was while serving in Afghanistan that he was seriously wounded and it was this 

experience he spoke about. 

 

He was out on a routine patrol when the explosion occurred causing his injuries.  He 

remembers the shock of the explosion and the treatment he received from the medics 

on site before he was ‘cas-evacced’ out of the danger zone. His next memory was two 

weeks later waking up in hospital in England and seeing his father at his bedside.  The 

extent of the injuries to his right foot and leg were severe, but with the advances in 

medical science today the doctors thought that there was a chance that they could be 

saved.  Andy was prepared to accept the risk and treatment continued on his foot and 

other injuries. 
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There followed many months of hospital treatment in Birmingham and then at Hedley 

Court Re-rehabilitation Centre, but progress didn’t go to plan with Andy finding it 

particularly difficult watching other servicemen who had had amputations improving, 

their lives returning to some form of normality and his wasn’t. So after a great deal of 

thought Andy decided to have an amputation of his right foot and lower right leg. A 

very difficult decision for anyone to make, but extremely hard when you are only 23 

years old, more so knowing that it would mean the end of his military career as he 

would no longer be able to fulfil his military duties. 

 

Once more Andy underwent surgery, followed by more re-hab, but this time once his 

prosthetic limb was fitted he could pick up his life again, even playing football!  He 

now preparing for the next stage in his life very positively and with great confidence.  

This has come about because of his own determination and the help of very dedicated 

people within the armed forces and outside, particularly the charity “Buddy-Buddy”. 

 

Listening to Andy speaking of his experiences in such a forthright and positive 

manner, his hopes of a future career telling others of how he has overcome adversity 

and how they can too, was humbling, thought-provoking and exhilarating, showing 

just how important it is for servicemen and women, together with their families, to 

know that support is there for them in many ways, not least in the prayers we offer. 

 

Andy is just the first of the people that we hope to get to come along to speak of their 

experiences either during their deployment or about the charities they represent 

working with the forces, so watch for the notices as when they will take place for you 

are ALL welcome to come along and join with us. 

 

Our next meeting is on Wednesday 14th March, when we will be celebrating our 2nd 

anniversary as a group,  It hardly seems two years since we started this venture!  

 

Lastly I would like to thank all of you who gave so generously to the charities we 

supported with both the Tree Festival and the retiring collection at the Carol Service 

where we managed to raise the following amounts for 3 very worthy causes. 

 

                                UK Forces Support (Tree & Carol Service)                   £308 

                                BLESMA  and Combat Stress (Carol Service)              £71 each 

 

Thank you all again for your support, prayers  and interest. 

 

Eunice Little 
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From  the  Archives 
 
I have recently unearthed a copy of the Liverpool Diocese Year Book and Clergy List 

for 1955. It lists clergy and officials by deaneries and churches, and I thought those 

with long memories might be interested in the entries for ‘Gt Crosby, St Faith v*’  

(The v* indicates that ‘there is a house of Residence’ i.e., a Vicarage for the parish. ) 

 

Date of Consecration 

1900 

Incumbent and Assistant Clergy 

W Hassall 1948 (the year of his ordination) 

C.H Telford 

Patron 

St Chad’s Hall, Durham (they still present each new incumbent) 

Population 

9000 (a surprisingly high figure: more like 6,000 today I would have thought?) 

Accommodation 

800 (again high, even before the nave altar and the removal of back pews) 

No. On Electoral Roll 

303 (today not much over 100) 

Hymn Book Used 

A. and M. (2 sup) (presumably meaning ‘supplements’) 

Diocesan Conference Representatives 

Major Bennett, M.Eng, 4 St Andrews Rd, Blundellsands; W.H.Walsh, M.A., 11 

Mornington Ave., Crosby 

Church Wardens 

R.W.Jones, 25 Ferndale Rd, Waterloo; G.E.Waugh, 43 Canfield Rd, Gt Crosby 

Sunday Schools 

Number on Rolls: 251; Teachers: 16 

Sunday School Correspondent 

The Vicar  

Parochial Church Council Secretary 

Mr M.Waugh, 41 The Northern Road, Gt Crosby 

Organist 

A.E.Pratt, A.R.C.O., 4 The Oatlands, West Kirby, Cheshire 

(Interestingly, three of the six laymen – no women in 1955! – listed lived outside the 

parish 

 

For the record, St Mary’s is recorded as dating from 1886, The vicar in 1955 was R.P 

Thomas, ordained only in 1953, the parish population is given as 3351, the church’s 

seating capacity as 500, and the Sunday School had 145 children on the roll, being 

looked after by 12 teachers. 
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These figures show just how much things have changed in the last 67 years. 

Attendances are not recorded in the Year Book, but the numbers on the electoral roll 

and in the Sunday Schools point to the steady decline in church going, adult and 

youth, over the past decades. As our churches (and, surely, most other churches of all 

denominations) seek to balance their books and maintain costly church plant in a time 

of recession, these statistics underline the fact that we are all trying to keep afloat with 

greatly reduced (and visibly ageing) congregations, as more and more is asked of 

fewer and fewer. We who seek to keep the faith today owe much – and inescapably 

are being asked to sacrifice much if there is to be a church to submit its statistics in 

2055. 

 

Chris Price 

 
 

Spring-Time 
A Reflection for Passiontide from  

the writings of Fr Hugh Lavery 
 

'Men fear death as the child fears the dark'. 3 
There is a strange and compelling likeness between death and darkness and we tend to 

fear both. Night is the day’s dying. Hope returns with the daylight. This is the rhythm 

of the world - a steady rise and fall. Not a direct line, nor a curve upward or 

downward. The whole compass of creation, field, flower, animal and man subsists in a 

regular pattern of undulation. Rise and fall, decay and renovation — this is the 

cadence of things. Night consumes day. Day evolves from night. In this great 

alternation the two poles are life and death. At odd moments we inevitably ask which 

is the dominant. When the motion stops - which will prevail? 

 

No one looking at a dead man will dispute the authority of death. A dead man seems 

almost an offence against nature. If the man is one we loved death becomes the great 

criminal and the sovereign power. Gesture, speech, smile, eyes in life so vivid - all so 

easily stilled. Only death can erase the rich and varied content of human personality. 

 

The death of the innocent is pure heartbreak. They are so rare. What of the death of 

Christ? That great sculpture, the Pieta of Michelangelo, is, somehow, more than a 

dead son in the lap of his mother. Never before was there such a son. Nor such a 

mother. On those sustaining shoulders had pressed the weight of the world's malice. 

He had found divine support in his heavenly Father. Like us he had found human 

consolation in his mother. But the weight had pressed too strongly. For this Son had 

claimed to be Life. And he was dead. He had claimed to be the Light of the world and 

he had been submerged in darkness. 
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If Good Friday was anguish, Holy Saturday is despair. It is the day of the pessimist, of 

the disillusioned. For this man had claimed to be the mediator of immortality. Just 

forty eight hours before he had, in saying good-bye, imparted the Bread of Life. And 

just forty eight hours before he had been so alive, so wonderfully alive, so richly 

communicative in the roles of friend, leader and host. Of all nights with Christ this, 

surely, was the most memorable. Never had he spoken so divinely. And his theme - 

Life, the new and unsorrowing Life that was to be theirs. Who could forget that 

supper? 

 

Yet Saturday and its darkness eclipsed the warmth and light of all that had gone 

before. Death is so physical and so final, it has the power to congeal the mind and 

harden the recollection. For Christ had spoken not only of Life. He had spoken also 

and often of death. He had accepted its role in the rise and fall of creation. He saw 

death ahead, saw it keenly, but differently. For him it was neither futile nor final. It 

was not something to be evaded. It had purpose. Dark and malevolent it may be, yet it 

had something. It had - necessity. 

 

Christ loved the countryside and many a revelation is wrapped in the simplest rural 

image. His revelation on death, for instance. For him death was not a tomb, not an 

abyss. What, then, was this strange terror of man’s imagining? It was, said Christ, a 

seed put into the soil. No more - and no less. The seed dies, is buried. But not 

fruitlessly. Its dying is an agent of fecundity, of rebirth. From its dying a richer and 

more pervasive life will emerge, corn and bread for man’s invigoration. It is a fertile 

extinction. That is how Christ saw his own death and burial as the passage to newer 

and enduring Life. That is how he saw the darkness as the parent of Light. This was a 

key revelation. A little life must die that a larger Life will be born. 

 

Still, death will always stir an ache, and darkness will always impart a tremble. This 

revelation does not assuage the pain. Rather it explains it. It explains the rhythm of 

creation, the great alternation of light and dark, the mystery of decay engendering 

renovation, it discloses that death is a necessary agent in the procreation of the larger 

life for which the human heart aches in light and shadow. 

 

No night, no day. No darkness, no light. No death, no Resurrection. 

 

 

Polling Stations in Church Halls  
‘may boost the Right-wing Vote’ 
 

An article in a recent edition of the Daily Telegraph (where else?) reports that people 

apparently feel more conservative when they are around religious buildings, or so a 

recent study suggests – and declares that having polling stations in churches may 

boost the Right-wing vote. 
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When they were near religious buildings, voters reported feeling both more 

conservative and also more negative towards non-Christians than did those quizzed in 

sight of government buildings – and this effect was reported even by non-religious 

voters. 

 

In a close election, the report (conducted in England and the Netherlands) concluded 

that’in a close election, the place where people vote could affect the outcome.’ 

 

The editor finds this intriguing. The old image of the C of E as the Conservative party 

at prayer has he would have thought, long been counterbalanced by the 

pronouncements of left-wing bishops and Guardian readers, but clearly the 

establishment influence still exists. Perhaps in the interests of political balance, the 

Left should push for polling stations to be set up in the buildings of the more militant 

Trade Unions...?  

 

____________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 
 
 

ANNE  PERRY  R.I.P. 
 
 

Anne Selassie, as she was then, arrived at St. Faith’s in the early 1960’s to teach in 

Sunday School and become a regular and committed worshipping member of the 

church she came to love. Anne was born in Milton Road and trained as a teacher in 

London, during which time she attended the well known Anglo-Catholic church of St. 

John the Divine, Kensington. On her return to Crosby she was appointed to a teaching 

post at St. Luke’s Junior School. During her time at St. Faith’s Anne met Russell 

Perry, my Divinity master at Merchant Taylors’, whom she married a few years later. 

19 



In the early 1970’s Russell and Anne left Crosby for teaching pastures new, but over 

subsequent years they made regular visits back to St. Faith’s. Both Anne’s parents, Mr 

Will and Mrs Muriel Somerville were members of the worshipping community and 

Will’s ashes were later laid in our Garden of Remembrance. 

 

In November’s “Newslink” Fr. Colin Oxenforth recalls being a fellow teacher with 

Anne in the Sunday School and of their conversations in Victoria Park on Sunday 

afternoons. My own vivid memories of Anne, include her and son Raphael cycling 

down College Road and walking their bikes across the busy main road to church. 

Anne was a great friend to many of us and a joy to be with. I shall always remember 

her impish sense of humour and the wonderful twinkle in her eye. 

 

In her final years Anne suffered from dementia and was later diagnosed as having 

pancreatic cancer. With the help of their devoted family and the nursing care she 

received, Russell was able to look after Anne at home in Southwell, until her death in 

May, 2011. 

 

In memory of Anne, Russell generously donated a most beautiful green High Altar 

frontal which was dedicated at the beginning of the Sunday mass on February 5
th

. On 

that occasion, along with Russell, daughters Debbie and Jenny and their families and 

other members of the Perry household, we were able to give thanks to God for one 

who had indeed touched our lives for good and will forever be held in affectionate and 

loving remembrance. 

 

Fr. Dennis 
 
Struggling  to  be  holy   
 

I have waged this war against myself for many years, 

it was terrible, 

but now I am disarmed. 

I am no longer frightened of anything, 

because love banishes fear. 

I am disarmed of the need to be right 

and to justify myself by disqualifying others. 

I am no longer on the defensive, 

holding on to my riches, 

I just want to welcome and to share. 

I don’t hold onto my ideas and projects;  

if someone shows me something better –  

No, I shouldn’t say better, but good –  

I accept them without regrets. 
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I no longer seek to compare, 

what is good, true and real is always, for me, the best. 

That is why I have no fear. 

When we are disarmed and dispossessed of self, 

when we open our hearts to the God-Man 

who makes all things new, 

then he takes away past hurts, 

where everything is possible. 

 

This place where ‘everything is possible’ is indeed the place of holiness.  It is the 

peace of discovering that we can be at home with ourselves and that God is, and 

always has, been at home there with us. 

 

(Extracts taken from the book “Struggling to be Holy”, by Judy Hirst, as supplied 

by Jackie Parry) 

 

 

Things my Mother taught me... 
 

1. My mother taught me to APPRECIATE A JOB WELL DONE. 

'If you're going to kill each other, do it outside. I've just finished cleaning'. 

2. My mother taught me RELIGION. 

'You'd better pray that this will come out of the carpet'. 

3. My mother taught me about TIME TRAVEL. 

'If you don't straighten up, I'm going to knock you into the middle of next week'. 

4. My mother taught me LOGIC. 

'Because I said so, that's why'. 

5. My mother taught me MORE LOGIC. 

'If you fall out of that swing and break your neck, you're not going to the shops with 

me'. 

6. My mother taught me FORESIGHT. 

'Make sure you wear clean underwear, in case you're in an accident'. 

7. My mother taught me IRONY. 

'Keep crying and I'll give you something to cry about. 

8. My mother taught me about the science of OSMOSIS. 

'Shut your mouth and eat your supper'. 

9. My mother taught me about CONTORTIONISM. 

'Will you look at the dirt on the back of your neck'. 

10. My mother taught me about STAMINA. 

'You'll sit there until all that soup is gone'. 

11. My mother taught me about the WEATHER. 

'This room of yours looks as if a tornado went through it'. 

12. My mother taught me about HYPOCRISY. 

'If I told you once, I've told you a million times. Don't exaggerate!'. 
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13. My mother taught me the CIRCLE OF LIFE. 

'I brought you into this world and I can take you out'. 

14. My mother taught me about BEHAVIOUR MODIFICATION. 

'Stop acting like your father!'. 

15. My mother taught me about ENVY. 

'There are millions of less fortunate children in this world who don't have wonderful 

parents like you do'. 

16. My mother taught me about ANTICIPATION. 

'Just wait until we get home'. 

17. My mother taught me about RECEIVING. 

'You are going to get it when you get home!'. 

18. My mother taught me MEDICAL SCIENCE. 

'If you don't stop crossing your eyes, they are going to get stuck that way'. 

19. My mother taught me EXTRA SENSORY PERCEPTION 

'Put your sweater on; don’t you think I know when you are cold?' 

20. My mother taught me HUMOUR. 

'When that lawn mower cuts off your toes, don't come running to me' 

21. My mother taught me HOW TO BECOME AN ADULT. 

'If you don't eat your vegetables, you'll never grow up'. 

22. My mother taught me GENETICS. 

'You're just like your father'. 

23. My mother taught me about my ROOTS. 

'Shut that door behind you. Do you think you were born in a field?'. 

24. My mother taught me WISDOM. 

'When you get to be my age, you’ll understand'. 

25. My mother taught me about JUSTICE. 

'One day you'll have kids, and I hope they turn out just like you'. 

 
 

It’s a piece of cake, brother 
 

 

A Jesuit and a Franciscan were on a train journey together. The Jesuit pulled out a 

large fancy cake and cut it into two pieces: one large and one much smaller. He 

handed the Franciscan the smaller piece. 

 

‘I say,’ the humble brother exclaimed. ‘You’ve given me the smaller piece!’ 

 

‘Well, what would you have done?’ asked the Jesuit. 

 

‘I would have taken the smaller piece,’ the brother replied.  

 

‘Well that’s all right then,’ the Jesuit replied. ‘That’s what you’ve got!’ 
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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 

Ms Brenda Cottarel, 6 Lawton Road, Waterloo. L22 9QL. 928 4275 

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 
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SACRISTANS 

Mr Leo Appleton, 23 Newborough Avenue, Crosby. L23 3TU. 07969 513087 

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

SENIOR SERVER 

Ms Emily Skinner, 1 Valley Close, Crosby. L23 9TL. 931 5587  

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 

UNITED BENEFICE MEN’S FELLOWSHIP 

James Roderick  474 6162 

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 

BEAVERS 

Thursday 5.00 – 6.15 pm Mike Carr 293 3416 

CHOIR PRACTICE  

Friday 7.15 pm - 8.30 pm.   

MAGAZINE EDITOR and WEBSITE MANAGER  

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

 

____________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

The March ‘Newslink’ will be distributed on or before Sunday, March 18th.  Copy 

by Sunday, March 4th, please   - but all contributions are welcome at any time.  

 

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

Online edition: http://www.stfaithsgreatcrosby.org.uk/magazine.html 

Email: cdavidprice@gmail.com  
 

   

  
Scroll on down for 

the picture pages 

and extra photos. 

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


  

 

 

‘Eating at 

Epiphany-tide’ 
 

 

Scenes from the 

United Benefice 

Senior Citizen’s 

lunch, held on 

Sunday 29
th

 January 

in the church hall. 

Roast beef replaced 

Christmas turkey! 

 

As the meal came to an end, it 

was time to serve coffee and 

decide who was doing the  

drying-up (!) 

 

______________________ 

 
 

A few days later it was time for 

Candlemass, and the service of 

light. After the service, servers 

Emma and Emily posed with 

the giant Christingle that the 

Scouts and Cubs made for the 

Christmas celebrations. 

 

 



  



 

 

Picture Plus ... 

 

Above and below 

Images by candlelight of the scenes at the 

Candlemass service: the illuminated crib seen fior 

the last time until next Christmas, the High Altar 

Salviati reredos glowing in the background, and 

the chor in full song. 

 

Right 

The fine new frontal, given in memory of Anne 

Perry, R.I.P., in position at the |High Altar on the 

day of its dedication   


