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My dear Nephew Darren
It seems that the basics of 
parish ministry are no longer 
taught in theological colleges.  
Don’t you know anything 
about consulting your diary in 
public? When you are asked if 
you are free on a certain date, 
accepted practice is to open 
it so that the enquirer cannot 
quite see. You then shake your 
head sadly, saying you are 
committed to blessing a new 

tea urn, or on some other vital 
ecclesiastical activity that day. 
Then you regretfully give your 
apologies. You do not open 
the thing in full view of your 
enquirer, so he can see the 
blank pages!  Really, it serves 
you right that you are now 
committed to going on Scout 
camp.
The last time I agreed to 
pay the Scouts a visit was 
when I found that there was 
a splendid restaurant only a 
mile away from their camp. 
I arrived and parked my car 
by the side of the river where 
they were all canoeing, wound 
down the car window and 
made encouraging noises 
for some minutes before 
explaining I had to find a 
garage for petrol. 
Several hours later, after 
an excellent lunch, I drove 

to where they were now 
rock climbing, wound down 
the car window and made 
encouraging noises for some 
minutes before explaining that 
I had a standing committee to 
return to that evening. It was a 
splendid day.
You, however, will experience 
the charms of two days under 
canvas. Whatever site for your 
tent you choose, it will be the 
one that floods first. The early 
hours will undoubtedly find 
you wading about in water 
in the pitch dark, retrieving 
your sleeping bag and clothes 
– which you will then have to 
wear for the rest of the day. 
Watch out for the food, as 
well: all camp food contains 
grass and usually sheep 
droppings. This will make you 
ill, though for some reason 
Scouts thrive on it.

Whatever the weather and 
whatever activities you do 
each day, you will end up 
wet, chilled and bruised. At 
least your evenings will be 
warm, for you are bound to 
spend them at Casualty, with 
youngsters suffering from 
sprained ankles or dislocated 
shoulders.  
My only advice is to use those 
hours in Casualty to practise 
the art of opening your diary 
in a way that only YOU can 
see it.
Your loving uncle, Eustace
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Welcome
Welcome to another In touch.  As I look 
from the study window this morning 
the skies are grey and heavy with some 
much-needed rain.  The sunshine of the 
last few weeks has been a great boon 
to those in lockdown encouraging us to 
get out for a daily walk. And it has been 
a welcome visitor through windows 
that could be opened to let the warmth 
and sun in for those who cannot 
leave their houses at the moment.  
For this week the weather is going to 
be changeable – much more like an 
English spring but not too cold, I hope.  
Do remember to wrap up warmly if you 
are out or having to stand in a social 
distancing queue at a supermarket – we 
do not want you getting colds!  May is 
now with us so the summer is surely 
not far away and, hopefully, some 
news on the relaxing of the current 
restrictions.  Stay well and stay safe.  
With blessings Fiona

Lighting the night 
with hope!

A prayer for all those  
affected by coronavirus

Keep us, good Lord,
under the shadow of your mercy.
Sustain and support the anxious,

be with those who care for the sick,
and lift up all who are brought low;

that we may find comfort
knowing that nothing can separate 

us from your love
in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Amen.

We are still encouraging 
everyone to put a candle 
in their window at 7pm 
each Sunday night as a 

sign of hope, community 
and support for all those 
who are working for our 

health and safety.

To Dave and Janet Gunn 
from Weston on becoming 
grandparents again to the 

lovely Violet Ava, seen here 
with her adoring older sister 

Imogen.  

CONGRATULATIONS
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May is the month when the ancient pagans used to 
get up to ‘all sorts’! The Romans held their festival to 
honour the mother-goddess Maia, goddess of nature 
and growth. (May is named after her.) The early Celts 
celebrated the feast of Beltane, in honour of the sun 
god, Beli. 
For centuries in ‘Olde England’ the people went mad 
in May. After the hardship of winter, and hunger 
of early Spring, May was a time of indulgence and 
unbridled merriment. One Philip Stubbes, writing in 
1583, was scandalised: ‘for what kissing and bussing, 
what smooching and slabbering one of another, is not 
practised?’  
Henry VIII went ‘maying’ on many occasions. Then folk 
would stay out all night in the dark rain-warm thickets and 
return in the morning for dancing on the green around 
the May pole, archery, vaulting, wrestling, and evening 
bonfires.
The Protestant reformers took a strong stand against 
May Day, and in 1644 May Day was abolished altogether. 
Many May poles came down - only to go up again at the 
Restoration, when the first May Day of King Charles’s reign 
was ‘the happiest Mayday that hath been many a year in 
England’, according to Pepys.  
May Day to most people today brings vague folk memories 
of a young Queen of the May decorated with garlands 
and streamers and flowers, a May Pole to weave, Morris 
dancing, and the intricacies of well dressing at Tissington 
in Derbyshire. 
May Day is a medley of natural themes such as sunrise, 
the advent of summer, growth in nature, and - since 1833 
- Robert Owen’s vision of a millennium in the future, 
beginning on May Day, when there would be no more 
poverty, injustice or cruelty, but harmony and friendship. 
This is why, in modern times, May Day has become Labour 
Day, which honours the dignity of workers. And until 
recently, in communist countries May Day processions 
were in honour of the achievement of Marxism.
There has never been a Christian content to May Day, but 
nevertheless there is the well-known 6am service on the 
top of Magdalen Tower at Oxford where a choir sings in the 
dawn of May Day.
An old May carol includes the lines: 
The life of man is but a span, it flourishes like a flower
We are here today and gone tomorrow - we are dead 
within an hour.
There is something of a sadness about it, both in words 
and tune, as there is about all purely sensuous joy. For May 
Day is not Easter, and the joys it represents have always 
been earth-bound and fleeting.

1st May - May Day:  
unbridled merriment

I can pray...all over my house!
Isaiah 32v18

“My people will live in peaceful places and in safe homes 
and in calm places of rest.”

The Bible teaches us that God provides for us and keeps us safe. Why not use 
the safety of  your house as a place to pray for some of those in the World 
who are struggling at the moment.

Everybody’s house is different so if you don’t have one of the rooms in your 
home just use the room that best suits the prayer!

A prayer in the bedroom 

Take a moment to pray for 
anybody who doesn’t 
have a safe place to sleep 
at night.

Thank God for all the 
hotels that have taken in the homeless during 
lockdown.

Pray for all those working to find safe homes 
for people to stay in.

A prayer in the dining room

Take a moment to pray for 
those families who are 
isolated in their homes 
together.

Ask God to draw them closer 
to one another and Him during this 
time of being together at home.

A prayer in the bathroom

While you are in the 
bathroom... 
wash your hands and then take 
a  moment to pray for all working for 
the NHS and emergency services.

Pray for all those who are working to find a cure 
for the Coronavirus that God would give them 
wisdom and help them bring an end to the spread 
of the virus.

A prayer in the kitchen 

Take a moment to pray for 
all those keyworkers who 
are making sure the food is 
still being prepared, transported and sold during 
lockdown.

Pray for the foodbanks and all those charities 
helping people to access food and supplies.

Ask God to help all those who are struggling to 
afford food to feed themselves and their families.

A prayer in the living room 

Take a moment to pray for 
all those who appear on the 
screens of our home.

Ask God to guide the leaders 
of the countries of the world 
as they make difficult decisions to protect 
everybody.

Thank God for all those who lead and work 
for the church and are finding new ways to 
connect with their congregations.

Thank God for all those in the entertainment 
industry who continue to produce television, 
theatre, music and films for us to watch at 
home.

A prayer in the garden

If you do not have a garden, 
you can pray from your 
doorstep or from a window.

Take a moment to pray for all 
those in your street and community.

Thank God for all those who have reached out 
to help and support their neighbours during 
lockdown.

Ask God to keep our communities connected 
even after the lockdown time is over.


