
June 2021
Volume LII  No.6

\£1
www.stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk

The Parish magazine of



2

Church Services 
All of our services are livestreamed on  
Facebook and YouTube

Sundays  
  8.30am Morning Prayer  
  9.00am  Said Mass
10.30am  Solemn Mass and Sermon  
  5.00pm  Evensong  
 (Choral Evensong as announced)

The Daily Offices of Morning Prayer and 
Evensong are celebrated publicly Saturday  
– Wednesday at 8.30am and 5.00pm 
 
Weekdays 
10.30am Monday, Wednesday, Thursday  
11.00am  Tuesday Exposition of the Blessed  
 Sacrament followed by Mass at 12noon  
12noon Friday 
10.00am Saturday
 
Major Weekday Festivals 
Said Mass as above, unless otherwise indicated 
on notice boards. 

The Clergy are happy to bring the Sacrament to 
the housebound or sick at any hour of the day 
or night. The Holy Oil is available for those who 
wish to be anointed. 

The Sacrament of Reconciliation
Confessions by appointment. 

Hospital visits
The Clergy will visit and give communion to 
those in hospital. 

Other Services provided by the church
For Baptisms, Banns of Marriage, Weddings  
and Funerals please contact the Vicar.

Facebook
facebook.com/stsaviourseastbourne

YouTube
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCLSBv_
mWfe_R22zCe3kMREQ

Website
stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk 

The church is open from 8.30am each day, but
The Book/ Souvenir Shop is currently closed.

St Saviour's Church
South Street  Eastbourne  East Sussex BN21 4UT
Telephone: 01323 729702
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the first Sunday of the month. 
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My dear friends

The month of June – coming as it does slap 
bang in the middle of the year - is one of those 
months which is, I think, a trifle betwixt and 
between.  Not quite the end of Spring, and yet 
not quite the beginning of Summer (despite 
the contemporary effects of global warming).  
Before ordination, June was a time normally 
spent in the middle of some lucrative trial or 
other, or else (if I was very unlucky) a series 
of bitty, irritating cases until my holiday came 
around in July.  

I was ordained priest on 30th June 2005, and so 
since then I have associated June not with court 
cases but with the period in which deacons 
and priests are ordained – commonly called 
‘Petertide’, as the Church celebrates the feast of 
St. Peter and St. Paul on 29th June.  

On 24th June we celebrate the feast of the 
Birth of St. John the Baptist who famously 
summarised his rôle in the words at the 
beginning of this letter – ‘he must increase, but 
I must decrease’ – that is, our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ is (or should be) the priority, indeed 
the very centre, of our lives.  And this applies to 
all Christians – not just those who, in the words 
of a friend of mine, “wear their collars the wrong 
way around”.  We should be living, breathing, 
walking examples of Christ and we can only do 
this if we follow St. John’s example, who always 
pointed away from himself and towards the 
Lamb of God, who takes away the sins of the 
world.

In doing this, St. John the Baptist revealed a 
fundamental truth about the mystery of our 
unique identity as Christians.  But what is the 
connection between this and ordination?
Peter’s feast is particularly appropriate to be 
linked with ordination, not (as some think) 
because Jesus said he was ‘the rock on which 
I shall build my church’, but because of the 
unique man he was, because of his very God-
given identity.  And what was he?  A leader with 
feet of clay.

Peter was the first to recognise Jesus’ true 
identity, yet within seconds of doing so, Jesus 
told him to “get behind me, Satan!”  He famously 
denied the Lord three times in the Garden 
of Gethsemane.  He was the first apostle to 

recognise that Gentiles were fully accepted by 
God on exactly the same footing as Jews, yet 
later he backtracked on this, opposed by  
St Paul because he gave way to the feelings of 
the ‘Judaisers’, and so separated himself from 
Gentile Christians.  He could be unreliable and 
was prone to acting without thinking.  In other 
words he was typically human and, whilst he 
was called by God to lead the church, he was 
not perfect and he led it as a man with feet  
of clay.

That sense of being called but with feet of 
clay is something that all priests should carry 
with them (I certainly do), and it is certainly 
something I have encouraged Fr Thomas to 
be aware of as I have tried as his training 
incumbent to further form and train him as  
a priest.

Because the easiest thing to do would be to 
hide behind the rôle or the collar, but priests 
are deeply human and should indeed reflect 
this humanity as they try to represent God (who 
of course in Christ shared in our humanity).  
Indeed, in the philosopher Nietzsche’s words, 
like all other human beings priests are ‘human, 
all too human’.  I am well-aware of that in myself.  
And, through sin and all the other negative 
experiences of life, this humanity is flawed 
and broken.  A denial of the broken humanity 
of the priest – either by himself, or by others 
– is mistaken at best and dangerous at worst.  
Furthermore, it is unnecessary.  Why? Because 
God uses our unique identity and brokenness 
in his service and the service of his (similarly 
broken) people: He is the potter and we are 

  
“He must 
increase,  
but I must 
decrease.” 
(Jn 3:30)
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the clay, and He takes our ugliness and sin and 
makes something beautiful and wonderful 
with it.

Technically, there are very few things that 
can only be done by a priest (basically, the 
administering of most of the sacraments, other 
than ordination).  Many other aspects, such as 
preaching, teaching, counselling or pastoral 
work, are done just as well or even better by lay 
people (and I can think of concrete examples of 
this in our parish).  

But priesthood is not simply about function 
– it is about being.  There is an ontological 
dimension to priesthood.

And this is our common vocation whether we 
are ordained or not.  ‘He must increase, but I 
must decrease.’  Ultimately, it is a question of 
our identity, and our identity is rooted in our 
brokenness and our sinfulness which are, 
through the abundant grace of God taken, and 
transformed, and used for the advancement of 
his Kingdom.

We are all liable to look for our identity in the 
wrong place - in rôles, titles, positions or gifts. 
We look for our identity in the wrong place 
because that is where we are expected to look. 
We are given our identity by others according 
to those same criteria, and how often is this so 
very far off the mark?  The task of the church 
is to provide the environment where we can all 
be ourselves – and that is as unique sons and 
daughters of God, created by him in love.

The radical nature of Jesus’ Gospel – which we 
try to follow - is that people are accepted as 
they are and our identity is without regard to 
extraneous criteria, religious or otherwise.  We 
are all broken – priests and people alike – but 
the Gospel is the only thing that truly sets us 
free, and enables us to be the people we really 
are and called to be, no matter what others may 
think, or do, or say. 

In June, please pray for your priests, as we pray 
for you.  

Fr. Mark

If you are interested in 
joining our Walsingham 
Cell please contact  
Mary Delves on 735410

A lamp burns for  
this church in the 
Shrine of Our Lady  
of Walsingham

All of our services are open 
to the public and are also 
being livestreamed via 
Facebook and YouTube
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VICAR’S REPORT TO THE 2021 APCM
Many of you will be aware that one of the consistent themes in the media through the pandemic 
was that the Church of England had closed its doors and withdrawn just when it was needed.  I’m 
not going to comment about that, certainly in relation to the behaviour of, and example set, by the 
senior leadership of the church (and, for the avoidance of doubt, I do not include the Bishop of 
Chichester).  I’m not going to comment because most of you know my opinion, and I know many 
of you share it.  Equally, much ink has been spilled on the topic of whether the Church of England 
has, again through its behaviour during the pandemic, hastened its demise.  Again, I’ll spare you my 
analysis.  What I can say – and say clearly without qualification or hesitation – is that this church, 
this parish church, this community of God at the “coal face” markedly did not close its doors and 
withdraw last year when we were most needed, nor are we now dying as a consequence.  

As you will be reminded when you read the Annual Report for 2020, which I thoroughly commend, 
we rose to the challenge.  And instead of you reading a few sentences about the pandemic ruining 
everything and forcing us to stop everything, you can read page after page of how from the outset 
we deliberately set a course of “business as usual” as much as we could and how, and what, we 
delivered in pursuance of that course.  Whilst it isn’t a competition, I know from clergy and laity 
alike outside of St. Saviour’s that what we did throughout 2020 was streets ahead of many other 
churches – and that needs to be said, acknowledged, and recorded.  Of course pride is a sin, but I am 
immensely proud – as should you be - of what we have all achieved in this church through the most 
trying of circumstances.

As the Report makes clear, we decided that – despite, but also because, of the pandemic – our worship 
and pastoral care would continue to the fullest extent possible. Consequently, daily worship has 
continued uninterrupted through the entire pandemic, and Mass has never been celebrated from a 
kitchen table but from the altar even when we were told by the Archbishop we weren’t allowed to.  I 
ignored that illegal request, as did my brother clergy.  I will never forget celebrating the liturgies of the 
Paschal Triduum on my own in the Blessed Sacrament Chapel, but equally I will never forget the email 
I received in the middle of it: “You are not alone in our empty church, we are with you in whatever 
you are doing and saying and have been throughout Holy Week. You are in our thoughts and prayers 
until we meet again. Keep safe and God bless you.”   Of course, that first period of solitary celebration 
ended in July. So thankfully, and after various date changes, we were able to welcome the new Bishop 
of Lewes to ordain Fr Thomas to the priesthood in October which, despite the restrictions in place, was 
still a highlight in an otherwise bleak landscape.

As you know, very early on we started livestreaming – initially a steep learning curve for those of us 
involved with basic equipment, but now part and parcel of what we offer with decent equipment paid 
for by the generosity of members of the congregation and with improved internet thanks to Paul Fella.  
I know just how valuable many people both from within the congregation, but also further afield, have 
found – and continue to find – this. Reflected best, I think, in the comment made to me by a long-
standing member of the congregation: “the livestreaming of the Mass has literally been a lifeline”.

Teaching also continued with sermons preached at every Mass, copies of the sermons were mailed 
out to those without access to the livestreaming, and a ‘phone line was set up for people to hear 
the Sunday Gospel, prayers, and the sermon.  Devotional and educational material was widely 
disseminated via the weekly online newsletter started in July 2020 (and continuing to this present 
day), a bespoke Holy Week devotional booklet was distributed and Fr Thomas was able to run a 
successful Advent Course online via Zoom.

In addition to keeping our worship and teaching going, we also made sure that pastoral care was 
offered.  Most of you will remember the regular telephone calls to you from the clergy and the 
pastoral letters and emails.  Alongside that, we played our part in doing shopping for the vulnerable 
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and shielding. Sue Black continued her pastoral ministry via the telephone.  Ruth Figgest began similar 
outreach work, which blossomed into the Reach Out Team who have been involved in all sorts of 
areas of practical service to those in need – sometimes working alongside Yvonne and Bill Dyer.  I’m 
delighted about this development, and look forward to seeing where we will be able to go with our 
outreach work once things are “back to normal”.  It’s particularly good that this team involves people 
from outside the church and from the wider community.  I’m also delighted that the original clergy 
pastoral telephone calls have now developed into a team under the leadership of Elaine Savins.  

Despite all the restrictions under which we operated in 2020, we also still managed to improve and 
extend our support of those in need.  We began to host the Foodbank at no cost to them every 
Friday in the hall; we started collecting for Surviving the Streets, which supports homeless people; 
there was a tremendous response from us to the Family Support Work Christmas appeal for toys for 
children in need; and the Reach Out Team table sale in October raised much needed funds for the 
Matthew 25 Mission.

This is just a “whistle stop tour”, if you like, of what we managed to do together last year.  More details 
are in the Report which, as I have already remarked, I commend to you to read at your leisure.

Of course all of this could not have happened without the grace of God, determination, hard 
work and the efforts of all the team.  I pay particular tribute to the hard work of the clergy who 
were having to react, in often stressful and changing circumstances, to the new reality of being 
shepherds in a pandemic.  I also pay tribute to those of you who helped us do this, through your 
encouragement and your prayers but also through your practical support and generosity in terms of 
your financial support of this church.

I would also like to thank the Churchwardens for all their hard work through this difficult period, and 
particularly for their support of me especially when I needed to make difficult decisions.  I’m not sure 
how many of you realise how blessed we are here having Pauline and Keith.  Let me assure you, we 
are.  I’d also like to thank Brenda Wright who has faithfully sanitised the church after nearly every Mass, 
our Tuesday cleaning team, and Ross Piper who is here every day.  Thanks, too, to Paul Collins for being 
as flexible as possible and for the faithfulness of the St. Saviour’s singers, as I now call them.  Thanks 
too to the gardening team who have kept the churchyard looking so good – I know from conversations 
with them that this is also very much appreciated by local people who come and sit there.

Today we are seeing Judy come to the end of her service as PCC Secretary.  I have enjoyed these last 
two and a half years working with Judy; she is calm, devoted, and diligent.  I am immensely grateful 
to her for what she has done. I am delighted that Dr Simon Thorp has agreed to take over from Judy.  

I also thank, on your behalf, all of the out-going PCC and Deputy Wardens for all their work and 
dedication, and for all those who work closely with them. I thank Carl Hodgkinson for his last set of 
accounts, and for all the hard work these entail, and Beverley Thorp who has taken over from him 
as Chair of Finance.  I also thank Mary Delves for her work as Treasurer and also Krys Breeze for 
her hard work in dealing with our Gift Aid, which is a significant part of our overall budget. I am not 
going to thank every single person who helps by name – this is a dangerous business, as I am bound 
to forget somebody.  So please accept an overall thank-you for your service of Almighty God, his 
Church and his people, and do not take offence if I have not mentioned you specifically.

Whilst, common with all other organisations, we faced considerable challenges last year which had 
a major impact on the momentum for growth and engagement which had built over the previous 
year, as well as a significantly deleterious effect on our finances, there were – and are – clear signs 
of optimism for the future.  Although it was a year unlike any other a spirit of prayerful optimism 
flourished as new faces joined our congregation and wider church family – both in person and 
online – and new volunteers continued to come forward to provide help and support.  And this has 
continued.
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As I observed at the last AGM, I don’t get the impression that we have lost our appetite for service, 
and for making this church outward looking and mission focussed as we had begun to be in 2019.  
We haven’t all just given up and gone home; rather, the opposite.  From the responses to our Easter 
outreach; to recent increasing attendances over all the Masses; to improvements inside the church 
such as the newly revitalised shrine of Our Lady; to the energy, drive and resolution to get ChatStop, 
the Wellbeing Café and Lunch for One going again as soon as possible; to the recommencing of our 
concert series tomorrow; to the interest in our Walsingham Pilgrimage later this year – just a few 
examples – there is an optimistic and positive feeling for the future and where God might be leading 
us.  Thanks to a couple of recent generous legacies, there are also a couple of exciting projects for 
the PCC to grapple with in the near future: the replacement of the totally unsympathetic lights in the 
nave, and the possible “glassing in” of the Blessed Sacrament Chapel.

Conclusion
Finally, as we look back on – and give thanks for - the blessings of this last difficult and exceptional 
year and look ahead to what we hope to achieve as we hope normality returns, we ask God’s 
blessing upon us and the guidance of the Holy Spirit. 

Fr. Mark McAulay SSC
The Feast of St. Matthias, Apostle, 2021

REMINDER
Please advise Sue Metcalfe if your address or contact details 
change (particularly if you move), so that your entry in the 

Electoral Roll can be kept up-to-date.
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At the end of Eastertide, which officially 
concluded at the Feast of Pentecost, we have 
three major feasts in quick succession: in the 
space of just over a fortnight we move from 
gold to green, as we celebrate the Ascension, 
Pentecost and the Most Holy Trinity and 
move from the fifty days of Easter joy and 
festivity into the ‘normality’ of Ordinary Time.

We make this move with our celebrations of 
the victory of the Resurrection still fresh in our 
minds. We are encouraged by the Ascension, 
pointing and leading towards our heavenly 
homeland – keeping our eyes fixed there, rather 
than the cares and worries of the world. We are 
refreshed and revived at Pentecost, returning 
and reopening ourselves to the Holy Spirit, and 
praying ever more earnestly for its outworking in 
the Church, and for its gifts of understanding. We 
stand in awe on Trinity Sunday, as we try – but of 
course fail – to fully comprehend our God of love: 
Three in One, One in Three. It’s a potent mix: 
encouragement and revival, whilst awestruck – 
and all the time coming to terms with the fact 
that the focus of such a God is on us. 

Freshly reminded of these wonders, it can seem 
odd to be talking about a ‘return to normality’; 
as if we can be told and shown such things, 
invitation into the divine life, eternal life in 
heaven with God, but then return to our usual 
way of being and living. This is not how it should 
be, of course; in an ideal world, it would take 
just one telling, one showing, one invitation, for 
us to utterly and irreversibly change our way 
of living. And perhaps indeed for the saints, 
this is the case. But if that were true for all of 
us, then you might argue that this redemption 
wasn’t necessary anyway. As it is, we are simple 
– and stubborn – people who need constant 
reminders of the most incredible truths; we 

need the constant invitation from God to return 
to Him, to refocus on heaven and to live in the 
joy and confidence of the Resurrection. God’s 
Church provides these reminders each year: 
God Himself provides this invitation every 
minute of every day. 

It’s always tempting to think that this year will 
be different; certainly, this has been a view with 
much currency in the world at the moment: 
after so many months of such disruption to 
our lives due to the pandemic, ‘normality’ when 
it comes must surely look very different. The 
newly rediscovered sense of community will 
endure; people will be kinder and more selfless; 
we will live with a greater respect for the natural 
world and a greater affinity for our neighbours. 
Perhaps. I know what I hope for – and also what 
I expect to happen. When it comes to our life as 
Christians moving out of Easter after another 
year – when it come to my own Christian life 
– I know too what I hope for, and what I more 
realistically expect. But whether this finally is 
the year of radical change – in the world, in the 
Church or in my life – or is in fact more of the 
same ups and downs, I know without any shadow 
of a doubt that God will be there throughout it. 
There always offering love - offering His constant 
invitation into a life of love, which slowly but 
surely breaks through even the most stubborn of 
wills. Who knows what will have happened by the 
time next Easter comes around: what our church, 
our nation or our world will look like? All we do 
know is that when it does come, those joyful 
truths we celebrate in Pentecost, the Ascension 
and Trinity, these will all be just as true. Just as 
comforting. But, let us pray, that little bit more 
enduring in our own lives. 

I know without 
any shadow of  
a doubt that 
God will be there
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Of the various Mosaics on the walls of  
St Saviour’s there is one of Aquila and 
Priscilla and they are described as ‘Helpers 
in Jesus Christ’. This mosaic is in the 
North aisle of the Church adjacent to  St 
Peter’s Chapel. Researching their names 
I discovered that they were first century 
Christian missionaries. They were a married 
couple who lived and worked with the 
Apostle Paul. They probably first met Paul 
via their trade which was as tent makers for 
Paul too was a member of the same craft. It 
is probable that they met in Corinth where 
they helped Paul to set up the Church there. 
They went to Corinth from Rome for being 
Jewish they had to leave Rome at the time 
all Jews were banished from the city. They 
were instrumental in advising the preacher 
Apollos. As Acts 18:26 puts it. “When Priscilla 
and Aquila heard him, they took him aside 
and explained to him the way of God more 
adequately”. At the time Apollos was only 
teaching of the baptism of John. Also there 
was a schism of the Christian Church in 
Corinth between the followers of Apollos 
and the followers of Paul. This schism it 
appears was healed by Paul’s letters to the 
Corinthians. Martin Luther and other more 
modern scholars have proposed that the 
Epistle to the Hebrews was authored by 
Apollos rather than by Paul or Barnabas. 
Then yet others suggest that Priscilla herself 
was the author.

There are various married couples mentioned in 
the Bible. One list of the ‘Top Ten’ on an internet 
site does not list them in the top ten most 
famous. I wondered therefore why they were 
chosen to be displayed in mosaic form. What is 
it about these two that other married couples in 
the Bible do not possess? I can only answer this 
question by assumption rather than by science 
which therefore is open to interpretation. 
Looking at many articles on the internet written 
by Christian scholars there is a common 
theme. It appears that the theme relates to the 
relationship they had to each other and the way 
that relationship was expressed outwardly. It 
appears that in the then very male dominated 

society that they 
had an unusual 
partnership in 
that it was not a 
male dominated 
one but that they 
both treated 
one another as 
equals. In fact 
they are referred 
to as Aquila and 
Priscilla then 
next time they 
are mentioned 
as Priscilla and 
Aquila. In fact 
their missionary 
activities were 
always as a 
couple of equal standing and not as two 
individuals. In marriage she was certainly not 
Aquila’s property which was common in Greco-
Roman society, but rather his partner and equal. 
Thus underscoring  the fact that Jesus taught 
that male and female were valued alike in the 
eyes of the Lord.

In modern office managerial parlance the ‘take 
home messages’ for us from the lives of Aquila 
and Priscilla are in my opinion fourfold…

They demonstrate the added value of men 
and women partnering in the long term to the 
service of Christ. 

All through, and during their missionary travels 
they made their home in many places yet 
always thought of themselves as citizens in 
Christ’s kingdom.  (“(f)or we have no lasting city, 
but we seek the city that is to come”  
Hebrews  13:14)

They display (as Martha and Mary did) true 
Christian hospitality when they took in the 
weary traveller Paul giving him food and shelter.

Lastly they demonstrate devotion and sacrifice. 
Although the circumstances of their act on 
Paul’s behalf are uncertain however we know 
that they risked the cutting of 
their own throats to save his (see  
Romans 16: 3-4).
Aslan

    The Art of  St Saviour’s
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Residential care  •  Dementia care  •  Respite breaks

Mortain Place is more than a care home. It’s a family home. 

A friendly home. Your home. A home that provides tailored care, 

beautiful environments and choice in every meal or activity.

A place that celebrates the little things that 

mean everything – morning, noon and night.

Visit us anytime for friendly advice and to look around. 

Call: 01323 306 598
Pevensey Bay Road, Eastbourne, BN23 6JF

www.barchester.com

Celebrating Life
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‘How I pray’
This is the sixth in a new series of articles 
we will be running where members of the 
congregation write about their prayer life: how 
they pray, their experiences of prayer and what 
helps (and hinders) them. If you are interested 
in submitting an article, you’d be very welcome 
– please contact Fr Thomas. 

This is how I pray…
Habitually 
Desperately
Eagerly
Hopefully
Fearfully 
Reverently. 

Sometimes on the worst, most anxious days,  
I pray “Jesus please hold me.”

I pray remembering what He has done for me, 
and remembering His constant and faithful love 
for me. 

I thank Him first. I don’t take Him for granted. 
I realise how amazing it is to have this never-
ending relationship. 

I pray knowing that He has faced all the 
emotions that I might ever encounter and 
therefore that He understands everything about 
me, even when I haven’t a clue.  He is with me. 

I tell Him about my faithful trust in Him, 
and I also tell him about my sin, my doubts, 
my fears, my failures, my inadequacies and 
my shame. Nothing surprises Him.   
He doesn’t care what people think. 

In prayer I remind Him (and me) of what 
the scriptures say, what He has promised, 
who He is. 

I am never in need of an appointment, but 
I make appointments with Him. And at 
those times I read the Bible, I follow a study 
guide, I ponder His word. I try to learn.   
I do learn and those are the times when I 
particularly listen out for what He might say 

to me. Though this is with trepidation because 
I’m often ashamed that I haven’t sufficient faith, 
or enough goodness. Truthfully, I’m frightened 
in case today is the day that He tells me I should 
have tried much harder to do better and that 
He has decided to give up on me. 

But when I listen, mostly He tells me what He 
has done. He reminds me of His timing. Tells 
me the bigger picture. Puts it into perspective. 
I’m gently (and sometimes firmly) reminded that 
He’s done it all and He’s still doing it.  I might be 
inadequate, but I am not in charge.  

My job is only to deal with what is in front 
of me today. What He’s given me to do. To 
acknowledge my sin, to pray, to participate.  
He tells me to live this life a day at a time. 

Sometimes He tells me specifics and guides me 
in what to do about worries and concerns, but 
the general stuff is never anything new.  I know 
the principles of his Kingdom and what the 
standing order is: love. 

Maybe I don’t listen enough – I don’t listen 
enough. 

I pray sometimes while I’m walking, sometimes 
while I’m driving, sometimes before I eat. Before 
I go to sleep. When I wake up. I pray at church. 
I pray out loud. I pray in my head. I pray while 
I’m working. I sometimes pray before I talk to 
people if I think it might be difficult or I don’t 
know what to say. Sometimes I pray while I’m 
washing my hands. 
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In the early 2000s I was having coffee with a 
friend, as usual we were chatting about all 
sorts of mundane subjects, when she said 
in a matter-of-fact way, “do you fancy a trip 
to Yemen ?” As it was winter at the time 
and very cold, I thought “why not it should 
be nice and warm there”.  She had found a 
trip which she found interesting.  It was a 
very small group visiting different parts of 
Yemen.  We asked another two friends and 
the four of us booked.  We flew to Sanaa, 
the capital where we stayed for a few days.  
There were only 12 of us in all, the plan was 
for us to travel in four-wheel drive cars as 
many areas do not have roads, so it would be 
mainly dirt tracks.

The old town of Sanaa is really 
beautiful, it has the old mud 
brick houses with alabaster 
windows.  The traffic was a 
bit crazy, and it seemed there 
were no rules about where 
to drive.  Whoever got there 
first won !  There was a great 
deal of use of car horns so it 
was a bit noisy.  The ladies all 
seemed to be covered from 
top to toe with only a net 
showing their eyes.  The men 
all wore a ceremonial dagger 
in their belts.  It was lovely 
to walk around the narrow 
streets between the beautiful 
buildings, but it was rather 

sad to see so much rubbish in the streets, with 
plastic water bottles everywhere.

We travelled in the four-wheel drive cars 
through desert area to Marib, our driver had 
a gun in his belt as well as his dagger.  He 
explained that this was necessary as there were 
bandits.  We passed some lovely hilltop towns 
which looked as though they were perched 
precariously near the edge.  We stopped a few 
times and were able to chat to some people 
who lived in the villages, our driver translated 
for us.  It was lovely to see local people who 
were really happy to show us where they lived 
and wanted to know where we were from. 
Marib is in the desert.  There were not very 

A Trip to Yemen
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many buildings there and it seemed to be the 
middle of nowhere.  However, it was strangely 
beautiful with miles of sand and a few rocks 
here and there.

We then travelled towards the coast of the Red 
Sea, to Hudaydah.  The scenery changed as we 
travelled through mountainous country.  The 
mountains had been terraced and there were 
coffee plants growing.  Coffee is apparently 
one of the main exports of the country.  There 
were also some plants which most of did not 
recognise we were told that they were Khat, a 
narcotic which is widely used in the country. It is 
chewed, mainly by the male population, so quite 
a few of them were a bit high, especially in the 
afternoons.  It looked rather like a Privet hedge 
and I could not understand how it would be 
pleasant to chew it.

We arrived in Hudaydah, which as mentioned, 
is on the Red Sea coast.  The temperature there 
was much higher as the land was flatter, it had 
been a bit cooler in the mountains.  The main 
industry here was fishing.  There were several 
boats just setting off on fishing trips.  There was 
also a market where the fish was bought and 
sold.  It was a colourful scene with a bustling 
atmosphere. 

After a night at Hudaydah we travelled on to 
Taiz.  The buildings there looked rather like 
Sanaa, but it was a smaller town.  The hotel we 
stayed in was next to the mosque and we woke 
up the next morning  very early, to a call to 

prayer from the mosque.  We then returned to 
Sanaa where we visited a museum, which was 
very interesting.   We also had time for another 
look around the beautiful old town.

I found it a fascinating visit and it is sad to see 
the country now, where it appears that a proxy 
war is being fought between Iran and Saudi 
Arabia.  It is a poor country, and it seems that 
some of the unrest arose from dissatisfaction 
with the government and lack of progress with 
development.  The unrest has been hijacked 
by the different factions.  The hotels were very 
basic, and the electricity and water would often 
be cut off with no notice, so several of us had 
to finish off showering with a bottle of mineral 
water, sometimes in the dark.  The airport was 
quite an experience.  When we returned, they 
appeared to have no system for booking in and 
there was a lot of pushing and shoving.  People 
on internal flights appeared to be travelling 
with whole families as well as some animals.  I 
noticed a few chickens.  We eventually managed 
to get on the flight back to London, and I am 
pleased to say that we did not appear to have 
any chickens on it.  I think they would have had 
fun with them at Heathrow!  

When I look back at my travels, I am rather 
sad that there are quite a few countries I have 
visited that are now on the Foreign Office list of 
recommendations not to travel there.

Margaret Baron
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‘A musical 
interlude’ 
Hello one and all, I trust you are all well… 
Live music is back! I was almost booked 
for a gig the other day, which was then 
cancelled within 6 hours, I’m being teased, 
rotters…Alas, I digress, we have arrived at F 
this month, which covers some of my most 
treasured composers: Finzi, Fauré and Falla

I was first introduced to Finzi as a spotty 
14-year-old – and instantly fell in love, the piece 
was his ‘Five Bagatelles’ for clarinet and piano 
and is still to this date a favourite of mine. 
Such is the reason, (when I get my act together 
and reply to Paul) it will be the first piece of 
my programme when I do my concert at St 
Saviour’s. I now have a slightly better technique 
than when I was 14, so the final movement 
‘Fughetta’ won’t (shouldn’t) fall apart like it used 
to. I entered my first competition playing the 
Finzi, and my pianist was in such a flap in the 
last movement that in his eagerness to get 
the page turned he ripped it in half and the 
book flew on the floor; I found this too funny 
for words, and laughed a lot – while receiving 
daggers from my clarinet teacher. You won’t 
be surprised to know that I didn’t win that 
particular competition… Most of us know Finzi 
as a choral composer – but he also wrote in 
other genres, including large scale orchestral 

works, his clarinet concerto and cello concerto 
being amongst the great compositions of 
English composers. During his formative years 
he suffered the loss of all three of his brothers 
plus his mentor and teacher during the Great 
War. These adversities contributed to Finzi’s 
bleak outlook on life, but he found solace in the 
poetry of Thomas Traherne and his favourite, 
Thomas Hardy, whose poems, as well as those 
by Christina Rossetti, he began to set to music. 

In the poetry of Hardy, Traherne, and later 
William Wordsworth, Finzi was attracted by the 
recurrent motif of the innocence of childhood 
corrupted by adult experience. I feel this is 
very audible in the inner movements of his Five 
Bagatelles  - ‘Romance, Carol and Forlana’ they 
all capture the loss of childhood innocence 
so acutely. There is a beautiful recording on 
YouTube of Michael Collins and Michael McHale 
playing them.  

I was also introduced to Fauré around the same 
age, this time through a clarinet trio in which 
we played Pavane. Similar to the last story, 
we weren’t particularly good and never won 
anything, usually due to my ability to get lost. 
My mother told me after one competition that 
it might be a good idea to ‘find a different piece, 
in which I didn’t play such an integral part.’ The 
emotional scars healed eventually. 

When I was last in Prussia Cove my bedroom 
was above the main rehearsal room. Depending 
on how much I had drunk the night before, the 

 Finzi

Fauré
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 An Alternative Flower Festival
Saturday 31st July
Open to everybody

No fresh flowers are to be used.

Free to enter
The object is to use arts and crafts to make 
each display.

Also, the best dressed vegetable will run 
alongside the arts and craft flowers.

The displays, depending on how many to be 
brought to St Saviour’s by 11am on the day.

Refreshments, light lunches and or afternoon 
tea will be available to purchase.

stsaviourseastbourne.org.uk St Saviour’s Church   South Street   Eastbourne
Registered Charity No 1131420

 An Alternative Flower Festival

7.30am rehearsals that began below me were 
either welcomed with open arms, or I’d throw 
my head into my pillow and sob. Thankfully, 
it did introduce me to some incredible music 
of Fauré I had never heard: his Piano Trio 
in D minor and Piano Quartet in C Minor. The 
Quartet is devastatingly tricky for the piano 
player and there is a particular passage that a 
certain pianist , whose name I won’t mention 
as he is particularly famous, would practice for 
hours on end. I mean hours, and to my intense 
bewilderment and amusement, after all of that, 
he messed it up in the concert – still, it proves 
we’re all human.   

My final composer for today is De Falla, and 
in particular his Seven Spanish Folk Songs 
–  specifically the movement entitled ‘Nana’ 
It is so sublime and evocative, like all of De 
Falla’s music. Originally written for voice it is 
equally mesmerising on the cello and Mischa 
Maisky has the most wonderful live recoding on 
YouTube, so go and listen now! 

Until next time!

Will Slingsby-Duncombe

De Falla
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Well, we are so nearly there, although 
the latest government guidance is not 
particularly helpful.  It indicates that we 
can still only have six singers.  But we 
will get there in time.  As always I am so 
grateful to those who have provided music 
for us over the past weeks and months.  I 
shall be inviting all choir members back 
for a meeting at the beginning of July to 
discuss how to take things forward as COVID 
restrictions become more relaxed.

I am feeling more positive now.  We have had 
our first concert in about eighteen months.  
I have to say that I was rather concerned.  
Would anyone come?  How would it be with the 
restrictions?  I needn’t have worried.  Firstly, 
the concert was wonderful and an absolute 
tonic after this long period of silence.  Lawrence 
Gillians (a second year music student) provided 
us with a super programme of lovely music with 
songs by Finzi and Fauré as well as a couple 
of well loved standards from Richard Rogers 
and Jerome Kern.  All of which was beautifully 
accompanied by Francesca on our wonderful 
grand piano!  It really was a great concert 
AND we had over 120 people.  Secondly, I was 
worried that we would have to turn people away 
but the wardens did a great job ensuring that 
the required distancing was observed – huge 
thanks to them.

That was our first concert.  By the time you 
read this we will have had our next recital from 

pianist, Simon Ballard who is playing for  
us on Bank Holiday Monday.  After that, on  
14th June,  Colin Hughes (an old friend and 
regular contributor to the musical life at  
St Saviour’s) will be giving us an organ recital.  
Please come along to this and take one of the 
leaflets from the back of the church which 
details all of the concerts for the year – get a 
magnet and stick it on your fridge.

So it’s a start on the long road back to a normal 
musical life for us.  I have to say that I got quite 
emotional seeing the great audience last week.  
It brought home to me how much I have missed 
it all.

On a completely different note, I have to tell 
you that I had a near catastrophe with my 
sunflowers. At a height of about 3’10” I decided 
that it was about time to put them outside.  
We then had the most terrible night of wind 
and rain.  The following morning they looked 
completely bedraggled and destined for the 
compost heap.  I am happy to report that they 
have recovered (just about) and now stand at 
five feet.  No flowers yet, but I am hopeful!

I’m Gonna  
Win This!
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Walking back into St Saviour’s the other 
Sunday felt good and strange at the same 
time. It was great to see people in the flesh 
and be made so welcome.

As many of you knew Bill and I hadn’t been 
to a service since last September, due to me 
becoming ill and requiring radical surgery then 
a fearfully long recovery. Yes it was a long road 
and we were determined not to compromise 
my health so we remained shielding for month 
after month. During that time I received news 
of  what was going on in the world of SSE, the 
phone calls ,texts, cards, emails and messages 
from so many too numerous to mention, so 
thank you to everybody.

Disappointment raged when I was unable to 
help hang the poppy waterfall (thank you to 
Paul, Tony, Bill and Pam, you did an amazing 
job and photos sent to me minute by minute of 
the waterfall’s progress) and not actually being 
able to see it person. At this point I must thank 
everybody who knitted those beautiful poppies, 
completing that waterfall was such a thrill.  I 
missed  helping with the flower arranging, 
especially for the high Festivals. Never mind 
attend services. On line is good but better in 
person.

Lockdown became the norm, the garden our 
solace. Bill not only looked after me, he started 
transforming our back garden into a beautiful 
haven of calm. Even though he was hampered 
when scaffolding was erected, for a new roof, 
which took rather longer than expected. 

As I write this, I realise I am so lucky to be 
alive, the NHS pulled out all stops to get me 
into surgery urgently and safely.  So as  
I said ‘tis good to be back, for the wonderful 
welcome, thank you.

We are now looking forward to the 
Alternative Flower Show; to Chatstop 
and Lunch for One… and don’t forget the 
Sunflower Competition!

Blessings to all

Yvonne

…‘tis good to be back

CHAT-STOP

natter…        …natter…natter…

Restarts on Saturday 10th July  

then meets the second Saturday of every month.

Come for a ‘Cuppa’, a Snack and a ‘Natter’  

10.00am - 12.00noon in the Church Room

New Menu

with freshly baked food

Restarts Saturday 17th July  

Then the third Saturday of each month  

You are invited to join us for lunch in  

St Saviour’s Church Hall…

There will be two sittings: 11.30am and 1.15pm

Please see Yvonne Dyer for a request form

Lunch for OneLunch for One

stsaviourseastbourne.org.ukSt Saviour’s Church   South Street   Eastbourne

Registered Charity No 1131420

 An Alternative Flower Festival
Saturday 31st July
Open to everybody

No fresh flowers are to be used.
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The object is to use arts and crafts to make 
each display.

Also, the best dressed vegetable will run 
alongside the arts and craft flowers.

The displays, depending on how many to be 
brought to St Saviour’s by 11am on the day.

Refreshments, light lunches and or afternoon 
tea will be available to purchase.
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Hello Darlings

Flaming June is upon us, and almost the 
middle of the year. Let’s hope is better than 
May. What a dire month. The seasons have 
gone mad.

It’s playing havoc with the Sunflower 
competition. There is great rivalry between 
Paul Collins, John Vernon and Will Slingsby-
Duncombe.

Paul has been boasting of the size of his, and 
became so worried that he’d have to rebuild 
the window in his sitting room to accommodate 
the beanstalk that he rashly decided to 
plant it outside in his garden.  This resulted 
in it drooping and giving the appearance of 
approaching death.

Will and John are battling it out with regular 
photographic updates. Will is convinced John’s 
is on steroids and is threatening to go round 
and chop it down.  John re-potted his and it was 
touch and go, but it survived the shock. It’s now 
a case of finding lower and lower tables and 
longer and longer support canes. By the time 
judging comes around and (hopefully) they are 
out in the garden they will need aircraft warning 
lights fitted.  Keeps them all out of mischief - or 
does it?

June is very much a Birthday Month. Such a 
shame we can’t all meet in the Hall for the usual 
celebratory drinks and cake.

At long last we had the first Monday Lunchtime 
Concert since March 2020 and what a success it 
was.  Thanks to some sole publicity on Radio 3  
breakfast the Friday preceding there were 
some 120 in the audience – a record I think, and 
especially rewarding seeing as people are still 
being cautious.

What a superb voice Laurence Gillians has, and 
the acoustic really made it resonate.  Let’s hope 
Simon Ballard attracts as good a crowd.

Sunday Mass numbers are climbing steadily and 
it’s good to see some new regular faces. We’ve 
even got some children...  (and dogs) – Even 
more reason to anticipate socialising in the Hall 
so we can welcome them.

The Mass itself is starting to show signs of 
returning to a form of normality.  The servers 
are back as are readers and Intercessors, 
although one server commented that we need 
windscreen wipers on our glasses which steam 
up constantly.  

I for one can’t wait for social distancing to 
be relaxed.  Going for a meal out is such a 
performance and all this track and trace or 
fill in a form takes the shine off.  The concert 
in church also showed up the problem with a 
queue out into the car park – shame it wasn’t to 
attend Mass!

Pentecost was at the end of May, or as when 
I was a ‘gel’ Whitsuntide.  We used to put on 
our best frocks and went to Sunday School and 
there was a walk around the parish led by the 
Church Lads Brigade Band and the Cubs, Scouts, 
Brownies and Girl Guides. The procession 
stretched for what we thought was miles.  Times 
have changed and such things don’t seem to 
exist.  It wouldn’t be possible with our ageing 
congregation I’m afraid.  All the more reason to 
continue to welcome children.  St Saviours will 
die if we don’t and what a Weatherspoons it 
would make.  If we don’t stop contemplating our 
navels and start helping the clergy don’t cry if it 
comes to pass

Oh dear this has turned all doom and gloom 
and it’s supposed to be a column of light relief 
and gaiety – yeah right.

It’s always been a joke that if you take on the 
job as Churchwarden it’s yours for life.  If there’s 
a vacancy to fill at the Annual Parish Meeting 
there is a deathly silence and the Annual Report 
becomes much more interesting. Heads down.
I’m delighted that at last Judy Grundy has 
managed to relinquish the task as Secretary 
to the PCC.  Judy has done an excellent job for 
many years and deserves all our thanks for 
being our ‘good and faithful servant’.  Happy 
retirement x

Plans for Walsingham are going ahead although 
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WE NEED ARTICLES!
Our Magazine is nothing without your contributions.

Please consider writing an article (serious or humorous),  
a memoire, a book review or even supplying a quiz.

We need more and varied content if Logos is going to continue 
to be a success and grow as a tool for outreach.

You can send your item to stsaviourseastbourne@gmail.com
and your contribution can remain anonymous if you prefer.

Fr Richard is at the mercy of their furloughed 
office staff.  I’m really looking forward to it as 
it will probably be the the only escape from 
Eastbourne this year, although I am very 
conscious it is a pilgrimage not a holiday.

My friends in France are still unable to visit and I 
can’t get to see their new apartment in Antibes. 

Still at least we can now go to the pub or have a 
meal out after all the paperwork is completed. 
It’s a shame the weather has been so dreadful. 
Roll on FLAMING JUNE. Live up to your name
On that note… Chin Chin
Kitty xx
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Dates for your Diary June 2021
Tues 1 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament    
  12 noon Mass  S. Justin, M.  
Wed 2 10.30am Mass  Feria  
Thur 3 10.30am Mass  S. Charles Lwanga et al., Ms.  
Fri 4 12 noon Mass  Feria  
Sat 5 10.00am Mass  S. Boniface Bp. M.  
Sun 6 09.00am Mass  CORPUS CHRISTI  
  10.30am Solemn Mass, Procession & Benediction 
Mon 7 10.30am Mass  Feria  
Tues 8 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament   
  12 noon Mass  Feria  
Wed 9 10.30am Mass  Feria   
Thur 10 10.30am Mass Feria  
Fri 11 12 noon Mass  The Most Sacred Heart of Jesus  
Sat 12 10.00am Mass  The Immaculate Heart of Mary  
Sun 13 09.00am Mass  11th Sunday in Ordinary Time  
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 14 10.30am Mass  Feria  
Tues 15 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament      
  12 noon Mass  Feria  
Wed 16 10.30am Mass  S. Richard of Chichester Bp. Patron  
Thur 17 10.30am Mass  Feria   
Fri 18 12 noon Mass  Feria  
Sat 19 10.00am Mass  Saturday Memorial of the BVM  
Sun 20 09.00am Mass  12th Sunday in Ordinary Time    
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 21 10.30am Mass  S. Aloysius Gonzaga, R.  
Tues 22 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament    
  12 noon Mass  Ss. John Fisher and Thomas More, Ms.  
Wed 23 10.30am Mass  Feria  
Thur 24 10.30am Mass  The Birthday of St. John the Baptist  
Fri 25 12 noon Mass  Requiem Mass and Funeral of Richard Elliott RIP 
Sat 26 10.00am Mass  Saturday Memorial of the BVM  
Sun 27 09.00am Mass  13th Sunday in Ordinary Time    
  10.30am Solemn Mass  
Mon 28 10.30am Mass  S. Irenaeus, Bp. M.  
Tues 29 11.00am Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament    
  12 noon Mass  Ss. Peter and Paul, Aps.  
Wed 30 10.30am Mass  Feria 
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THE DIRECTORY
Church Officers       Telephone
Vicar Fr Mark McAulay SSC (Fr Mark’s rest day is a Monday) 01323 722317 
 The Vicarage  Spencer Road  Eastbourne  BN21 4PA  

Curate Fr Thomas Crowley (Fr Thomas’ rest day is a Friday) 749630 
 Flat 4 Courland 19 Grange Road Eastbourne BN21 4HA 
 father.thomas@yahoo.com

Hon Associate Clergy Fr Anthony Fiddian-Green MA, Cert Ed 381796
 Canon Richard Harper SSC 733927 
 Canon Robert Fayers SSC 07706 067496  
 Fr Paul Christian SSC 460905  

Churchwardens  Mrs Pauline Fella 656346 
 Mr Keith Metcalfe 645145
Deputy Churchwardens Mrs Rosemarie Emery 431283
 Mr Tony Sharley 645682 

Secretary PCC Mr Simon Thorp  07711 986695
Treasurer  Miss Mary Delves  735410
Chair of Finance Mrs Beverley Thorp 07845 713771
 
 
Other Officers  
Director of Music  Mr Paul Collins  647969 

Parish Hospital Contact  Vacancy 

Car Park Manager / 100 Club Mr Steve Gilbert  469078

Acting Church Hall Manager Mrs Pauline Fella 656346

Safeguarding Officer Mrs Yvonne Dyer 07702 199844

Electoral Roll Officer Mrs Susan Metcalfe 645145

Deanery Synod  Miss Mary Delves, Mrs Isobel Nugent, Mr Tony Sharley

Librarian  Mrs Krystyne Breeze  

Open Church Vacancy 

Flower Arranging  Mrs Yvonne Dyer and Team   07702 199844

Church Grounds   Mrs Diana Dean, Ms Megan Humphreys,  
 Mrs Lynette Newman, Mr Ross Piper

Events Coordinators Mrs Rosemary Emery and Mrs Yvonne Dyer 01323 431283 / 07702 199844

Church Cleaning Mr Tony and Mrs Pam Sharley 645682 

Webmaster / Magazine / Publicity Mr Paul Fella  07572 417350

Church Office Answerphone    729702 
 
Church Organisations   
Book Group   Vacancy 

Reach Out Team Ms Ruth Figgest  729702

Family Support Work  Mr Robert Ascott  728892

Chat-Stop Rev Anthony Fiddian-Green 381796

Guild of All Souls  Mr Neil Clarke 07759 940832

Our Lady of Walsingham / CBS Miss Mary Delves  735410

Mission to Seafarers Mrs Isobel Nugent  725796

Additional Curates Society Mr Roger Emery 431283 


