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At last Winter is passing away; the
clocks have changed, the bulbs are
coming up and, thankfully, the weather
is getting warmer. Spring is here, and
with it comes Easter.

Easter is a wonderful time of year. A
time of new starts, new beginnings and
new hope.

This is especially true this year, of
course, as we look forward to the
Coronation and the beginning of the
official reign of our new monarch,
Charles III.

No doubt it will be a time of great
national rejoicing and celebration; a new
beginning, when we anticipate with
hope the reign of our new King.

The Coronation provides an opportunity
to look forward with renewed vision and
hope, to a new age for our country, and
we all hope and pray that our new King
will have a long and blessed reign.

There is, of course, another King. One
who, we remember at Easter time, died
under the notice “Jesus of Nazareth,
King of the Jews.” He was not just king
of a country, not king at any particular
time. Jesus was and is, King of Kings
and Lord of Lords.

Jesus had no coronation, no crown, save
that of thorns placed cruelly upon his
head on that Good Friday, and yet he is
enthroned in the highest heaven seated
beside God the Father for always and
forever.

It is in this King, King Jesus, that true
hope lies. In him our sins are forgiven, in
him we are reconciled to God, in him we
have hope for the resurrection and in
him we have the promise of God’s
presence for ever.

We will indeed celebrate the crowning
of our new King, Charles, and hope for
a great future, but we must also
remember that in Jesus we have a higher
King, in whom our true hope rests.

God bless, Karl

A time of New Beginnings
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When Spring comes

‘See! The winter is past; the rains are
over and gone. Flowers appear on the
earth; the season of singing has come,
the cooing of doves is heard in our land.’
Song of Songs 2:11-12

March is the month that I associate with
the coming of Spring, my favourite time
of the year, and such a relief after the
darkness and gloom of Winter. This
verse beautifully describes the joy that
most of us feel as the days begin to
brighten, and Nature starts to awaken
once again.

These words also speak to us about a
new season in life, one that is filled with
hope and expectation. Sometimes we
experience the darkness of winter in our
lives – maybe in the form of depression,
bereavement, chronic illness, family
difficulties, financial problems and so
on. These long winter months of the
soul may seem to last forever. Our joy
disappears, our energy dissipates, our
mood is low. A thick black cloud hangs
over us and it seems as if the sun will
never shine again.

Then we have this reminder that no
season lasts for ever. The cold grip of
Winter gradually thaws and gives way to
warmer days. The sun does shine again,
and the temperature rises. Birds sing and
flowers blossom. The sap rises. Love is
in the air.

And in the spiritual realm the same
happens. Eventually we will enter a new
season of the soul. Joy returns and life
gets back to something like normality.
No darkness lasts for ever.

We experience our own awakening, a
kind of mini resurrection. We start to
feel alive again, to see possibilities and
to dream again.

In the depths of Winter, we can look
ahead to the certainty of Spring. Faith
enables us to believe that the winter of
the soul will soon be past as well. In the
darkness we choose to hope in God.

Easter faith in atheist Russia

Three years after the Russian Revolution
of 1917, a great anti-God rally was
arranged in Kiev. The powerful orator
Bukharin was sent from Moscow, and
for an hour he demolished the Christian
faith with argument, abuse and ridicule.
At the end there was silence.

Then a man rose and asked to speak. He
was a priest of the Russian Orthodox
Church. He went and stood next to
Bukharin. Facing the people, he raised
his arms and spoke just three triumphant
words: ‘Christ is risen!’

At once the entire assembly rose to their
feet and gave the joyful response, ‘He is
risen indeed!’ It was a devastating
moment for an atheist politician, who
had no answer to give to this ancient
Easter liturgy. He had not realised he
was simply too late: how can you
convince people that God does not exist
when they have already encountered
Him?

From the Parish Pump
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TheWay of the Cross

‘Whoever wants to be my disciple must
deny themselves and take up their cross
daily and follow Me.’ (Luke 9: 23)

These words of Jesus are spoken at a
turning point in the gospel. Jesus
challenges the disciples about His
identity and their commitment to Him:
‘who do the crowds say I am?’ (18). It is
at this point that He ‘resolutely set out
for Jerusalem’ (9:51). On our journey
through Lent, as we look to events of
Good Friday and Easter, what are our
priorities as Jesus’ disciples to be?

To deny ourselves: this means to saying
No to ourselves and Yes to God, as we
humbly submit our will to His. Jesus
prayed in the Garden of Gethsemane
‘not My will but Yours be done.’ (Luke
22:42). It means putting Jesus first in
everything: our work, family, ambitions,
possessions, marriage, finance and

future. We will not be guided by self-
interest, but by allowing God to show us
how to live in His way.

To take up our cross: this reminds us that
the disciple is not immune from
suffering, as we follow Jesus along the
way of cross. Just as He carried His
cross to Golgotha, we cannot avoid
experiencing suffering in a fallen world.
Every day we are to live in way that
demonstrates to everyone that we have
died to ourselves, our selfish ways and
ambitions, and seek to live for God. It
means breaking old selfish habits and
ways of thinking, as we allow God to
renew us by His Spirit.

In all of this we cannot lose, because like
Jesus, it is only through death that we
find God’s new life. ‘He is no fool who
gives what he cannot keep to gain that
which he cannot lose.’ (Jim Elliot)

From the Parish Pump

Palm Sunday

Holy Week begins with Palm Sunday,
when the Church remembers how Jesus
arrived at the gates of Jerusalem just a
few days before the Passover was due to
be held. He was the Messiah come to
his own people in their capital city, and
yet he came in humility, riding on a
young donkey, not in triumph, riding on
a war-horse.

As Jesus entered the city, the crowds
gave him a rapturous welcome,
throwing palm fronds into his path.
They knew his reputation as a healer,
and welcomed him. But sadly the
welcome was short-lived and shallow,

for Jerusalem would soon reject her
Messiah, and put him to death. On this
day churches worldwide will distribute
little crosses made from palm fronds in
memory of Jesus’ arrival in Jerusalem.

Join us on Sunday 2nd April at both St
John’s and St Mary’s for our Palm
Sunday services. Take time to pause
before the Easter celebration.
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Coronations, Past and Present

On Þaere halgan Þrinnesse naman ic
Þreo Þing behate Cristenum folce and
me underðeoddum: an aerest, Þaet
Godes cyrice and eall Cristen folc minra
gewealda soðe sibbe healde; oðer is,
Þaet ic reaflac and ealle unrihte Þing
eallum hadum forbeode; Þridde, Þaet ic
behate and bebeode on eallum domum
riht and mildheortnisse, Þaet us eallum
arfaest and mildheort God Þurh his
ecean miltse forgife, se lifað and rixað.

So what language is this? Perhaps
surprisingly, the answer is English, but it
is the Old English spoken by our Anglo-
Saxon forebears more than a thousand
years ago. It comes from a manuscript
preserved in the British Library (Cotton
MS Cleopatra B XIII, ff. 55v-56r) and is
the oath that was administered by no less
a person than St. Dunstan to King
Aethelred II (traditionally “the
Unready”, but more correctly “the Ill-
Advised”) at his coronation in the year
978. It is thus of some historical interest
as we look forward to the coronation of
King Charles III. In order to read it
aloud, all letters are pronounced, but
with the letter c pronounced as “k”, both
Þ (thorn) and ð (eth) as “th”, ae as “a”
and eo as “ee” (so, for example, Þreo is
pronounced “three”, Þaet “that”, and
oðer “other” - familiar words obscured
by unfamiliar spellings). Translated
word for word (more or less) it runs
something like this:

“On the holy Trinity’s (“threeness”)
name I three things promise to Christian
people and my subjects: first, that God’s
church and all Christian people of my
domains true peace should keep; the
second is that I robbery and all unjust

acts to all classes of society forbid; third,
that I promise and command on all
judgements justice and mercy which to
us all merciful and compassionate God
through his eternal grace may bestow,
who lives and reigns.”

Aethelred’s reign was very disturbed
(although it produced one of the finest
poems in Old English, The Battle of
Maldon), but despite this he managed to rule
(with a brief interruption) for thirty-eight
years, this being something of a record for
an Anglo-Saxon monarch. His son by his
second wife, Emma of Normandy,
eventually succeeded to the throne as
Edward the Confessor. He died childless and
the crown passed to his brother-in-law,
Harold Godwinson. Harold, of course, was
killed at the Battle of Hastings in 1066, but
his daughter, Gytha, went on to marry
Vladimir Monomakh, Grand Prince of Kyiv.
This city - now the capital of Ukraine - was
then the effective capital of the whole “Land
of the Rus” (i.e. Russia) and subsequently
called both “The Mother of Russian Cities”
and “The Jerusalem of Russia”. Vladimir
and Gytha’s son, Yuri (i.e. George)
Dolgorukiy, is the traditional founder of the
city of Moscow. Another son, Mstislav the
Great, succeeded his father as Grand Prince
of Kyiv and was the last ruler of the united
Rus of the Middle Ages. After Mstislav’s
death in 1132 “the Land of Rus was torn
apart” (in the words of a chronicler), the
consequences of which resonate to this day.

Both Aethelred and Mstislav were ancestors
of Edward III (1327-1377), and thus of our
present King.

Michael Spencer
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Bruera’s residents

There are not many houses actually in
the hamlet of Bruera. No shops. No pub.
Nor even a phone box. It’s a quiet,
unassuming little place. When you’re in
Foregate Street and ask a bus driver on
the number 5 to set you down in Bruera
he may have a puzzled look on his face;
he will stop when you ring the bell.

In the centre of this is the church of St
Mary the Virgin. It’s been there since the
beginning of the 1100s at least. There
have been many changes and repairs,
the last big upheaval in the 1890s. There
have also been changes to other
surrounding structures with fewer barns
and farm buildings. The result has been
to alter the places for the wild creatures
to inhabit. Some have probably died out.
Some have moved into the church.

We have a small colony of bats, most
likely with ears, and they are about to
wake from their winter hibernation. We
will have to cover brass and floor slates
in the chancel. Vacuum assiduously
each week. Check there are no bits of
moths’ wings on pews and book ledges.
But did you know that they are working
in our favour? Their diet consists of
insects including the dreaded Death
Watch Beetle.

Which would you rather live with?

A local bat enthusiast has offered to set
up sonar equipment with a screen to see
what activity there is in the church and
is more than happy if anyone would like
to join him. Let me know if you would
care to spend a summer evening getting
to meet some of our regular attenders in
St Mary’s. Mary Pleavin

FROMTHE MOUTHS OF BABES

A kindergarten teacher was observing
her classroom of children while they
were drawing. She would occasionally
walk around to see each child’s work.
As she got to one little girl who was
working diligently, she asked what the
drawing was. The girl replied “I’m
drawing God” The teacher paused and
said “But no one knows what God looks
like”Without missing a beat , or looking
up from her drawing, the girl replied
“They will in a minute”

What happened to the Easter Bunny
when he misbehaved at school? He was
eggspelled!

Why shouldn’t you tell an Easter Egg a
joke? Because it might crack up!

What happened when the Easter Bunny
met the rabbit of his dreams? They lived
hoppily ever after

What sport are the eggs good at?
Running!



25 March - Lady Day

This beautiful event (Luke 1:26-38)
took place in Nazareth, when Mary is
already betrothed to Joseph. The
Archangel Gabriel comes to Mary,
greets her as highly favoured, tells her
not to be afraid, that she will bear a son
Jesus, and that her elderly cousin
Elizabeth is already pregnant (with John
the Baptist).

The church calendar is never quite as
neat as some would like it. To celebrate
the Annunciation on 25 March does
indeed place the conception of Jesus
exactly nine months from his birth on 25
December, but the latter part of March
almost inevitably falls during Lent. But
the birth and death of Jesus are
intrinsically linked - He was born to die,
and thus fulfil God’s purposes.

The Annunciation is a significant date in
the Christian calendar - it is one of the
most frequent depicted in Christian art.
Gabriel’s gracious strength and Mary’s
humble dignity have inspired many
artists. Certainly, Mary’s response to the
angel has for centuries been an example
of good faith in practice - humility,
enquiry of God, and trusting acceptance
in His will for her life.

From the Parish Pump

Have you even wondered why old dates
are so confusing? Well, in part its
because from the twelfth century to
1752, Lady Day marked the New Year.
So dates in that period are not quite as
easy to pin down at first glance.

Ed.
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MaundyThursday
Time to wash feet

Maundy Thursday is famous for two
things. The first is one of the final acts
that Jesus did before His death: the
washing of His own disciples’ feet (see
John 13). Jesus washed His disciples’
feet for a purpose: “A new command I
give you: Love one another. As I have
loved you, so you must love one
another.” His disciples were to love
through service, not domination, of one
another.

In Latin, the opening phrase of this
sentence is ‘mandatum novum do
vobis’. The word ‘mundy’ is thus a
corruption of the Latin ‘mandatum’ (or
command). The ceremony of the
‘washing of the feet’ of members of the
congregation came to be an important
part of the liturgy (regular worship) of
the medieval church, symbolising the
humility of the clergy, in obedience to
the example of Christ.

But Thursday was also important because it
was on that night that Jesus first introduced

the Lord’s Supper, or what we nowadays call
Holy Communion.

Jesus and His close friends had met in a
secret upper room to share the Passover
meal together - for the last time. And
there Jesus transformed the Passover
into the Lord’s Supper, saying, ‘this is
my body’ and ‘this is my blood’ as He,
the Lamb of God, prepared to die for the
sins of the whole world. John’s gospel
makes it clear that the Last Supper took
place the evening BEFORE the regular
Passover meal, and that later Jesus died
at the same time that the Passover lambs
were killed.
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Children’s Page
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