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Welcome to this week’s In Touch.  
We have everything from odd Saints to snowy Scotland for you.  Do 
take time to look at the picture of The Holy Face and focus on it whilst 
you read Mike Leverton’s piece about it – I found the painting to be 
mesmerising.  The lines are so simple but yet manage to convey the 
deep compassion of Christ for each of us as individuals.   Spare a 
thought for Roger and Brenda (regular attenders at our zoom services) 
up there in Scotland with all that snow!  It is going to be cold and icy 
for us this weekend so stay safe and warm.   
With blessings to all Fiona x

It was nearly 35 years ago that Mary Glaze was first 
approached by James Yates the vicar of the time, to ‘give 
occasional cover’ for the organist at Rushden Church 
– Pricilla (from Cottered) by name. Gradually over 
the years, the ‘occasional cover’ became more 
frequent and as time passed Mary took over 
as organist at Rushden and initially shared 
the playing with Anne Cottam at Wallington 
when she and Tony moved to the village.  For 
many years now Mary has faithfully played 
full time at both churches and on the first 
Sunday of the month  could be seen dashing 
from one church to the other to play come 
wind or shine.   As Mary now takes a well-
earned semi-retirement from Rushden, the 
PCC on behalf of the congregation brought 
Mary a lovely potted acer tree and a card to 
express our heartfelt thanks for keeping the 
music alive.  Karen delivered the plant over to 
Mary and took this lovely photo.  Mary plans to 
put the tree where it can be seen from the road so 
that we can all enjoy it.  
Thank you, Mary, for keeping us all in tune and our  
hearts singing. 

7th February 2021

St Kew has nothing to do with gardens or the ‘Q’ of James 
Bond fame. This Kew was a girl who lived in Cornwall in the 
5th century, and who should be the patron saint of girls with 
difficult older brothers.
Kew’s older brother was a hermit who felt his younger 
sister was not worthy to even visit his cell. But big brothers 
often underestimate their younger sisters, and he was no 
exception. One day Big Brother saw a wild boar charge 
out of the woods towards his sister. Kew spoke to it kindly 
in tones of such purity and sweetness that it immediately 

slowed down to a peaceful walk. 
Big Brother was so shaken by this that he repented of his 
superior attitude. When he then bothered to spend time 
talking with young Kew, Big Brother discovered her nature 
to be of “rare virtue and holiness”. Other people thought so 
too, and after her death they decided Kew had been a saint, 
and so should have the parish church named after her.
Perhaps the moral of all this is that if you want to win over 
a difficult older brother, you should first practise on wild 
boars.

HOLY DAYS

8th Feb: St Kew and the wild boar (or how to handle your older brother!)

Thank you for the music! 
If you would like to donate to any of our churches in 

the current crisis - details are below. We would be very 
grateful in your help to keep our churches going. 

Thank you.

PCC OF RUSHDEN 

LLOYDS BANK: 30-94-30 A/C 01845350

SANDON PAROCHIAL CHURCH COUNCIL

BARCLAYS BANK: 20-73-26 A/C 53610802

PCC ST MARYS CHURCH WALLINGTON

LLOYDS BANK: 30-94-30 A/C 01845466

WESTON PCC

BARCLAYS BANK: 20-41-12 A/C 40946850

PCC OF CLOTHALL 

LLOYDS BANK: 30-94-30 A/C 01845245

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.



Georges Rouault:  
The Holy Face (1946)
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You look at him and he looks at you. Look 
away and look back again and still he fixes 
you with steady gaze. What is it about him? 
Above all he concentrates on your face so 
intently that you understand that he values 
you, that despite your low opinion of 
yourself yours is a face worth his regarding, 
and gazing upon endlessly. The breath of 
compassion makes its quiet way across 
the distance between him and you. The 
love which reaches out for you is a love 
which fathoms the depth of your being, the 
depth of the world of whose history you 
are a small part, such a tiny part in your 
estimation that you thought yourself not 
worth the bother. But you were wrong.

Georges Rouault began his working life in 
a Paris studio which made and repaired 
stained glass and was entranced by the 
way the light in church windows seemed 
to emerge directly from the people and 
scenes they depicted rather than coming 
from outside. When he turned to paint and 
brushes Rouault looked to the ‘inner light’ 
emanating from the people in Rembrandt’s 
paintings and sought to resurrect that 
vision for modern times. Add to that his 
fondness for delineating his subjects 
with heavy black lines reminiscent of the 
leading in stained glass and you have a 
painter of intense inwardness whose work 
glows with profound light. He looks at faces 

and bodies with ardent concentration, 
though the understanding he gains from 
his looking releases him from the need 
obsessively to reproduce the features he 
sees.

A devout Roman Catholic, Rouault created 
a number of paintings of the face of Christ. 
But interspersed with these are chilling, 
sorrowing portraits of faded clowns 
made up for their roles but deserted by 
laughter, acrobats and dancers posturing 
frantically, prostitutes too. One of the latter 
sitting naked, dead-eyed and worn-out 
at a dressing-table grimly pulls her hair 
into shape. Only in the mirror’s image do 
we glimpse a miserable anguish almost 
beyond emotion. That mirrored face looks 
at us sidelong, questions our guilty looking.

Almost everyone in a Rouault painting 
hides wearily behind the patched and 
painted mask of their role. Only Christ 
confronts us open faced, fearlessly, fully 
alive in a way we will never emulate. What 
he learned of Christ caused Rouault to 
set to one side the power and the glory, 
the illusions of heavenly splendour which 
all too frequently dominate the church’s 
proclamation of God’s Son. What he gives 
us is the Christ who refused to condemn 
the despairing stumblings of ill-used and 
disregarded people, a Christ who with all 
the humility of God, loves the world.

7th February 2021

GREETINGS FROM A SNOWY SCOTLAND
Roger and Brenda Searle have sent these lovely photos of the snow that has fallen at Ballater in Scotland 

over the last few days – just in case you thought what we might get this weekend is going to be deep.  
Also, a lovely photo of Basil of Birnam, a very handsome pheasant – his partner Sybil is very shy of the 

camera not like her counterpart on Faulty Towers!  Thanks for the photos Roger I hope you are all staying 
snug and warm up there in the frozen north.


