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From the Curate’s Desk
 Dear Parishioners,

 Hello again. Usually in the September magazine I would be asking you 
if you had an enjoyable summer!  But it’s been rather a strange time, hasn’t 
it.  We had our brilliant sunny weather in lockdown for most of April, May, 
and even part of June!  I was most amused to overhear a conversation 
between two young ladies (no names mentioned!).  First young lady, “I 
can’t believe that the summer holidays are over and we are back to school 
next week.”  Second young lady, “Yes, it’s only been five months!”
 The schools are back, and sadly some of them have locked down 
already, with one or two pupils being tested positive for Covid-19.  How difficult it has been for our 
young people, with exams postponed – decisions made about marking – then decisions changed!  It’s 
been, and continues to be, a very unsettling time for us all.  Many of you were anxious to get back to 
church, and it has been fantastic to see you again - even masked!  And many of you are still not feeling 
safe, especially with the figures slowly rising again.  What to do?
 I heard a programme on Radio Ulster where they were asking people to text in what they did over 
lockdown - had they taken up new interests - maybe jigsaw puzzling, learning to play an instrument, 
reading more - readers were writing in with all sorts of things.  The question was would they keep 
up these things, build on them even, now that things were getting a bit more relaxed and we have 
more options for going out?  Keeping fit certainly was high on a lot of people’s agenda and it got me 
thinking about how we keep fit spiritually.  People have certainly been tuning in to the meditations 
but now that they are down to two a week plus Sundays, perhaps it’s time to look at another way to 
challenge ourselves spiritually.  In all the change going on around us, it’s important to remember our 
spiritual balance.  We know that imbalance in our physical body can affect our body, mind and spirit, 
but you know this works both ways, and an imbalance in our spiritual body can affect our physical 
body.  So here is a three point plan for you to work through!  Firstly, how well fed is your spiritual body?  
Secondly, how well exercised is your spiritual body? Lastly, how well rested is your spiritual body?

“I will give you back your health and heal your wounds,” says the Lord  (Jeremiah 30:17)

 Feed on the bread of life.  Read about the life of Jesus as outlined in the Gospels.  This is a good 
place to start. After all, He is our role model.  Feed the body regularly - the Word for Today notes 
at the back of the church can provide good daily “comfort” food.  If you can’t access them at the 
moment you can receive them daily by downloading the app to your phone!

“You will receive power when the Holy Spirit comes upon you.  And you will be my witnesses, telling 
people about me everywhere.”  (Acts 1:8)

 Exercise your spirit - give it a bit of an airing.  Talk about your faith to those at home, ask others 
about their belief’s, ask Andy, ask me!  You know, we would be thrilled to receive such a call!  Join in 
with the online bible study or prayer time.  Don’t forget, your spirit needs exercised every day NOT 
JUST SUNDAYS.  

“The Lord is my shepherd I shall not want, he makes me down to lie in pastures green, he leadeth me 
the quiet waters by.  My soul he doth restore again…” (Psalms 23)

 Rest your spirit - this is the one which I find hardest - taking proper time out to be quietly alone 
with God, allowing him to lead me beside quiet waters so that my soul can be refreshed.  There are 
always so many other things to be DOING - instead of taking time just to BE still and know that He is 
God.    
 We all need to give our spirits a health check so that they will be in good condition when we start 
back into the rigours of church life!  I look forward to seeing you all again soon at our spiritual “Health 
Centre”.  In the meantime, keep safe and know that you are loved.

     God bless,
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Parish Register
Christian Burial

“I am the Resurrection and the Life” says the Lord
 6th July Thomas Donald, 10 Collinward Drive, Glengormley
 20th July Ruth Harrison, 20 Glenkyle Park, Mossley
 17th August Hubert Dodds, Ashwood Nursing Home, Glengormley

 Tom Donald - Tom, beloved husband to Mabel and father to Paula, Andrea, Roy and Karen, died 
peacefully in Somerton Hospice on Thursday 2nd July. A service was held in his home and then at 
Islandmagee Cemetery on Monday 6th July.  Tom came from Belfast where he was brought up with 
his two brothers, Clarke and David, attending Annadale school. He lost an eye when he was eight 
and then was in a plaster cast for nearly a year after an operation on his neck when he was only nine. 
However, these didn’t stop him developing and participating in his lifelong love for sport.
 His first job was working as a mechanic, but he soon went on to join the family firm, “Donald 
and Sons”, working at the docks, tying up the ships when they came in and operating the boat 
that took the sailors to shore. He married his childhood friend Mabel on 23rd November 1966, and 
they moved to their house in Collinward Drive soon after, and in the years that followed, their five 
children, Paula, Andrea, Roy, Thomas and Karen were born, although tragically, Thomas died only 
minutes after he was born. In the years that followed, Tom worked for Michelin, Northern Ireland 
Electricity and  Hendersons, retiring when he was 72. In all these places he enjoyed the camaraderie 
and developed an active social life playing golf and football and enjoying many fishing trips too.
 On retiring, he found a new purpose, taking over the cooking and picking up the grandchildren 
from school, as well as watching sport on the television.  Having been diagnosed with lung cancer in 
September last year, he spent his last months both at home and in hospital before dying peacefully 
with his family around him after only one night in the hospice.

 Ruth Harrison - Ruth died at the age of 50 after a tough battle with cancer. A funeral service 
was held for her at James Brown Funeral Home and then afterwards in Carnmoney Cemetery on 
Monday 20th July. Ruth was brought up in Belfast, the youngest of six brothers and sisters. For 
much of her life, she was the primary carer for her mother, after an accident left her with a brain 
injury. After an earlier failed marriage, she met her partner Simon through a chatroom and after 
six months of conducting a relationship by phone and by text, Simon moved over from England to 
Northern Ireland and the couple moved into the house in Glenkyle Park, which remained their home 
thereafter, shared with their two dogs, first Tara and then Whisky. During these years, Ruth worked 
at Mossley Nursery, a job which, with her love for children, suited her down to the ground and which 
she really loved. She’ll be remembered as a bubbly, kind, outspoken character, who was loved by 
everyone. Two years ago though, tragically, Ruth was diagnosed with breast cancer, and three 
months ago it was discovered that the cancer had spread to her back and her hip. She remained at 
home for much of this time but died after a short spell in hospital with her family around her. Our 
prayers are with Simon and her brothers and sisters at this sad time.

 Hubert Dodds - Hubert, husband to Joan and father to Brian and William, died peacefully in 
Antrim Hospital on Wednesday 12th August. A funeral service was held for him at Fleming and 
Cuthbert Funeral home in Ballyclare on Monday 17th August, followed by a private cremation at 
Roselawn. Hubert was brought up by his mother, having lost his father when he was only one year 
old. They owned a farm and the local post office near Ballyward. He attended Ardaghy Primary 
School and Banbridge Academy, joining the police force when he was 21. He met Joan, who worked 
in a shop in Londonderry, whilst serving at Spencer Road Police Station in Londonderry. They 

In Memoriam

continued on page 6
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Readings  &  Readers
 Whilst things are currently uncertain, and many people are still uncomfortable about attending 
church, we are continuing to offer worship online as well as live. This rota is for the online worship, but we 
are hoping that each reader, if they are comfortable attending church, will also be willing to read in person 
that Sunday. If you would rather not, then please let Andy know, and other people will be found ,as we also 
have people happy to read live but not online.

Date Readings .............................. Reader
6th Sept. (13th Sunday after Trinity) Exodus 14:19-31 ..............................  Lynne Heber
Welcome: Lucy and Maisie Williams Matthew 18:21-35 ...........................  Rebekah McBride

13th Sept. (14th Sunday after Trinity) Exodus 12:1-14 .................................  Anne Campbell
Welcome: Jorgie McIlwaine Matthew 18:15-20 ...........................  Linda McCullagh

20th Sept. (15th Sunday after Trinity) Exodus 16:2-15 .................................  Samantha Campbell
Welcome: Ana Olate-Roulston Matthew 20:1-16 ..............................  Tori & Abbie Hunter

27th Sept. (16th Sunday after Trinity) Exodus 17:1-7 ....................................  Jayne Gray
Welcome: Ethan Patterson Matthew 21:23-32 ...........................  Joyce Lardie

4th October (17th Sunday after Trinity) Exodus 20:1-4, 7-9, 12-20 .........  Olivia Roulston
Welcome: Heath and Darlie Houston Matthew 21:33-46 ...........................  Elaine Steenson

were married in St James parish church in Donamana in 1956, shortly afterwards moving to Deer 
Park Road in Belfast, where their sons Brian and William were born. In later years they moved to 
Carnmoney Road in 1971 and then to a bungalow in Wynnland Gardens in 1997, and during these 
years, attended St Bridgid’s Church before joining Carnmoney Parish Church, where Hubert was 
both a counter and a keen bowler.
 Hubert loved practical jokes and enjoyed the camaraderie of being with people. He was practical 
about the house, loved sport and cooking and was also very musical, playing both the organ and 
the bass drum. He was an affable man who never complained and was loved and respected by 
everybody.
 Having retired from the police in his mid 50s, he continued to work, firstly in security for the 
housing executive, before driving the yellow buse,s taking disabled children to school. Three years 
ago, after his health deteriorated, he moved into Ashwood Nursing Home, where he lived for three 
years and was visited regularly by Joan and members of the parish. He died after a short illness in 
Antrim hospital. Our prayers go out to Joan, Brian and William at this sad time for them. 

continued from page 5

Rota for Volunteer Stewards in Church 
  Front Door Back of Church Front of Church
6th September Heather Seeds Ben White Pat White
13th September Lynne Heber Mike Barefield Michael McCurrie
20th September Sharon Ferguson Stephen Coyle Trevor Prenter
27th September Wesley Beggs Joyce Lardie Valerie Magee

Sunday Services Are Now Available on CD
 Just a reminder that if you are still uncomfortable about attending church and are unable to 
access our online services on the internet, you can now receive our Sunday Service and also the 
weekly Thoughts for the Day on a CD delivered to your home. Thanks to sterling work by Elaine and 
George, these CDs are either posted or delivered to your home on Saturday morning so that you can 
listen to the service on Sunday. All you will need is an operational CD player. Currently nine people are 
receiving a CD, but we have the capacity to produce and deliver more, so please contact Andy if you 
would like to begin receiving one.
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 Church Envelopes Information
 Although the church building reopened on 2nd August, some parishioners may feel uneasy just 
yet about returning to church. However, we would encourage parishioners to keep their church 
envelopes up-to-date during these uncertain times. 

 There a number of options available:
 1. Set up a standing order or bank transfer
 2. Forward your FWO/Restoration envelopes to the address below
 3. Arrange for the collection of your envelopes
 4. Request church envelopes for the first time

 With your help we can continue to make Carnmoney Parish Church 
a place we can all be proud of and call our own for many years to come.
 
 If you need any help with the above please contact-
 Roy Williams, 5a Dorchester Gardens, Newtownabbey BT36 5JJ
 Tel: 028 9084 1752   Email:  roywilliams100@hotmail.com

Return to Church Services
 It was with a little fear and trepidation that we opened our church doors again on Sunday 2nd 
August and returned to live, face-to-face worship once more after a long time away. A small group 
from the Select Vestry worked incredibly hard for a number of weeks beforehand to make sure that 
the right measures, such as hand sanitising, social distancing, risk assessments, contact tracing and a 
Covid-19 response plan were all in place as required by the Diocese.
 At the moment, only one service is held at 11am each week and it has to be said that worship is 
now very different. Three volunteer stewards are on duty every week, and everyone is spaced out two 
metres apart. We can no longer use books or sing, and people wear masks. Nevertheless, David is still 
playing the organ as we hum along or sing under our breath. The service can be followed easily on our 
new screen, and there has been a real sense of intimacy, worship and fellowship in our services, which 
are currently being attended by between thirty-five  and forty people each week. 
 As we move into September, we are currently planning how we can hold socially distanced Healing 
and Communion services and also the baptism of our newest member Ava Simango, which will 
take place on 13th September. We would love you to join us at some point in the future if you feel 
comfortable, and can assure you that every possible measure is being taken to ensure people feel 
and remain safe; however, for those of you who are still uncomfortable in attending live worship, we 
will continue to be pre-recording and offering our online services as usual or are happy to deliver the 
service to you on CD as outlined elsewhere in this magazine.

Select Vestry Meeting - Tuesday 1st September
 For those of you currently on the Select Vestry, there will be a meeting in the Church Hall on 
Tuesday 1st September at 7.30pm to enable us to plan our church’s life as we move into the autumn. 
It is expected that our General Vestry Meeting, which should have happened at Easter, will now be 
held sometime in October.

The Mount Kilimanjaro Challenge
 A huge thank you to everyone who contributed so generously to my Mount Kilimanjaro Challenge. 
The money was still coming in weeks after I had finished, and my initial target to raise £500 was way 
out as the final total raised for Tear Fund was £3,935.67. Altogether I climbed over 6,000 metres 
running up 31,922 stairs (2,130 flights) over 26 days (apart from the one flight a day I walked each 
morning bringing Lynne her early morning cup of coffee in bed!). The whole experience, although 
challenging and hard on the knees especially, was also strangely enjoyable. A huge thank you from 
me and Tearfund to everyone who gave so generously. The money will be spent in various needy 
communities throughout the world to help those in need cope with the Coronavirus crisis.
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Grandfather’s Chest
Chapter Four
 Live church services have started again and life is getting busy 
so sadly and quite frustratingly, I have had less time to read the 
notebooks.  I have set aside two afternoons this week – big door shut 
– phone on silent – here we go!

14th March 1909
 Jim and I have been married now for three weeks! I still pinch 
myself from time to time.  I mean this time last year I was Miss Douglas 
- prospective spinster of this parish!  We were only a week married 
when Jim had to go to Liverpool to do some onshore training for his new job.  He is to skipper a 
passenger liner for the Cunard Line.  Shipping and boat building, rival companies, transatlantic 
liners!  This is all new to me, and I can’t get enough of it.  I am soon to set sail!  But first I need 
to record something of my new life in Cedar Avenue.  Jim was well pleased with the house, and 
when we came back from our brief honeymoon (I still laugh at the mention of that word!), we 
invited his mother and sisters for tea.  I am well used to such events, but even so I was anxious.  My 
cousin Charlotte, who lives close by, came the day before and helped me to get everything ready.  
It was to be afternoon tea rather than dinner.  So at Charlotte’s instruction, I planned the menu 
of sandwiches, scones, fruit cake, jellies and tea!  I already had homemade jam in the cupboard.  
When visiting with Jim’s sisters in the autumn, I had spent the afternoon picking blackberries – as 
attested by my purple fingers – purple from the juice and the thorns!  Our furnishings are plain, but 
I did my best to add a touch of colour with the odd rich burgundy velvet cushion (made out of an old 
chenille door curtain), still life pictures of fruit and flowers, which I had done years ago, cream linen 
antimacassars on the worn arms and back of the horsehair sofa - hand embroidered (a wedding 
present from my Aunt Susan), and Jim’s favourite, a beautiful bowl, black on the outside – gold on 
the inside – filled with violets.  They not only looked beautiful but the smell of them....  I had been 
in town in the morning and had bought three bunches – very extravagant – from a flower seller 
at the City Hall.  Jim’s favourite – why?  Well you see on that first picnic at the City Hall, he had 
brought me a bunch of violets.  The tea went off well.  The ladies arrived at York Street Station and 
Jim met them and accompanied them on the electric tram up the Antrim Road.  I think it was quite 
an adventure for Mrs Close.  They took off their coats – hats stayed on of course – and I showed 
them into the parlour where I had set the table. I asked Jim to say grace before we ate.  The sisters 
were chatty and interested in everything – how fortunate am I to have found new friends in them.  
Their mother, well I could see she was taking everything in – and no doubt making a judgement – all 
things to be reported and discussed with her best friend Mrs McConnell.  I believe I passed muster!

My notebook 1st March -  I had to leave Docie this morning.  It was very early, I tried not to wake her.  
A shaft of morning light illuminated her chestnut hair – a stray strand across the pillow.  She really 
has beautiful hair, thick, shiny auburn – I am sure I gasped the first time I saw it tumble down.  In spite 
of my stealth she wakened, I thought she might cry (I hate it when women cry) but she didn’t.  “Take 
care my love” she said – my love – I cherished those words.  She rose and came down with me and we 
embraced briefly on the doorstep before I set off.  I will be away for ten days then home for two weeks, 
then back to Liverpool for a week before my first command with Cunard.  I will sail out of Liverpool for 
NewYork on 1st April 1909.  Docie is to come to Liverpool with me, and we will have five days together 
before I sail.  The first engineer is an old friend of mine, and we are to stay with them – Sonia his wife 
will show Docie the ropes and make sure she gets safely onboard for her return trip to Belfast. When 
I told her the first part of my plan, she was like a child  – her eyes lit up, her whole face lit up really, and 
she clapped her hands; the only word I can use is “gleefully”.  She had never been on a boat before, she 
had never been out of Belfast very often – well no more than a 30 mile radius.  (Apart from one day trip 
to Dublin).  My vessel is the RMS Campania, built by Fairfield Shipbuilding and Engineering Company 
of Govan, Scotland.  She is a sister ship to the RMS Lucania. Her capacity is 600 first class, 400 second 
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class and 1,000 third class (or steerage) passengers.  Crew about 400.  She weighs in at around gross 
tonnage 13,000.  I have never seen luxury like it, and I hope Docie get’s a chance to see over her before 
we sail. Talk about luxury - All the first-class public rooms, and the en-suite state rooms of the upper 
deck are heavily panelled in oak, satinwood or mahogany; and thickly carpeted. Velvet curtains hang 
aside the windows and portholes, while the furniture is richly upholstered in matching design. The 
predominant style is Art Nouveau, although other styles are also in use, such as “French Renaissance” 
which is applied to the forward first-class entrance hall, whilst the first class smoking room is in 
“Elizabethan style”, comprising heavy oak panels surrounding the first open fireplace ever to be used 
aboard a passenger liner. The finest room, I think, is the first class dining saloon.  Over the central 
part of this room is a well that rises through three decks to a skylight. It is done in a style described 
as “modified Italian style”, with  a coffered ceiling in white and gold, supported by Greek pillars. The 
panelled walls are done in Spanish mahogany, inlaid with ivory and richly carved with pilasters and 
decorations!  I know she will appreciate it.  She is so artistic.  It was so touching to see the little things, 
bits and pieces she had put together to make our modest home special. I get a lump in my throat when 
I think of it. I shall hold in my memory forever the image of her head bent over that bowl smelling the 
violets.   Yes – lucky Jim indeed!

24th March 1909
 Jim’s trunk is packed up and ready.  I have spent the last few days preparing his clothes.  Shirts 
starched, socks mended, uniforms pressed – he polished his own shoes, I was a bit horrified when 
I saw him spitting on them!  Spit and polish.  I am just taking a small carpet bag. Listen to me, as 
though it was the most natural thing in the world to be packing up my husband’s trunk, packing up 
my own few things, sailing on a boat to Liverpool, spending five nights with people I don’t know 
and maybe even seeing around Jim’s vessel – it’s a vessel or a ship apparently not a boat!   A boat 
is rowed – as in the Bangor Boat’s Away!  Shiver’s of excitement up and down, up and down my 
spine.  I know now what it means to be sick with excitement.  25th March - I have been on the 
bridge – Jim knows the skipper!  I was surprised when I arrived in Liverpool.  I don’t know exactly 
what I had expected.  There is lots of building work going on – three magnificent buildings – I don’t 
know when they will be finished.  What struck me was the poverty around the docks – and so many 
Irish.  Apparently there is a lot of tension between the Catholic and Protestant communities – it 
has been dubbed “the Belfast of England”.  We have a reputation and it’s not good.   I suppose I was 
a bit disappointed.  Jim’s friends whom we are lodging with live outside the town a bit.  It was so 
interesting to stay in their home and see how things were done. Even see the interaction and the 
banter between Harry and Sonia.  Mrs Barr – Sonia is really nice and made me feel right at home.  
She is a clever woman and had much to say about the protestant/catholic situation.  Of course she 
thought we would be Catholic, coming from Ireland.  It was very damp and the weather affected my 
joints – I tried not to show it but I was in quite a lot of pain.  28th March - Oh what can I say!  Today 
Jim took me around the RMS Campania.  I tried to remain calm but I fear my mouth must have been 
gawping.  It was well outside my area of experience.  Opulence – to be honest I was shocked.  Who 
could afford to travel this way?  Of course the contrast between the first and third class was huge!  
But my big news.....( I don’t know how I am going 
to tell my family)  .... Jim want’s me to travel on 
the sister ship RMS Lucania in July and join him 
in......NEW YORK!  Would I mind travelling alone 
he asked?  Is this something I would consider?  I 
was cool, calm and collected -  yes I would like 
that -  to be honest if he had had the ticket in his 
hand I would probably have bitten it off.

NEW YORK - Theadocia Douglas, oh, I mean 
Close, is on her way!

To be continued.
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Youth Club Walk Up Cave Hill
 After a number of Zoom meetings 
over the summer months, three adult 
leaders and three children from our 
Youth Club met up on the evening 
of Sunday 16th August for a walk 
up the Cave Hill. It was a lovely dry 
evening and, despite taking a wrong 
turn on the way up which resulted in 
us having to scramble up a very steep 
bank, everybody really enjoyed the 
chance to exercise, talk and enjoy 
the stunning views over Belfast and 
the Lough, which improved as we 
climbed higher and higher.
 The Youth Group will be meeting 
together for another walk on 
the afternoon of Sunday 13th 
September. This time it will be a little 
less strenuous as we will be meeting 
in Mossley Mill car park at 3pm and walking along the Newtownabbey Way to Monkstown and a visit to 
Maud’s for an ice cream, before returning home again the same way. Further activities, and hopefully 
some trips too, will be organised for our Youth Group over the autumn, taking into account the current 
restrictions and regulations necessary to keep everyone safe. The Youth Group generally meets on 
the second Sunday of each month at 7pm.  Any child from thirteen and over is very welcome to join 
us; please see Andy for more details.

The Wonders of the World
(This story was provided by Frances Leathem)

 A group of students were asked to list what they thought were the present ‘Seven Wonders of the 
World’. Though there were some disagreements, the following won the most votes:

 1. Egypt’s Greatest Pyramids  2. Taj Mahal
 3. Panama Canal  4. Grand Canyon
 5. Empire State Building  6. St Peter’s Basilica
 7. China’s Great Wall

 While gathering the votes, the teacher noted that 
one student had not yet finished her paper, so she 
asked the girl if she was having trouble with her list. 
The girl replied, ‘Yes a little. I could not quite make 
up my mind because there are so many.’ The teacher 
said, ‘Well tell us what you have and maybe we can 
help’. The girl hesitated and then read - I think the 
Seven Wonders of the World are;

 1. To See  2. To Hear  3. To Touch  4. To Taste 
 5. To Feel  6. To Laugh  7. And to Love

 The room was so quiet you could have heard a pin 
drop. The things we overlook as simple and ordinary 
and that we take for granted are truly wondrous. A 
gentle reminder that the most precious things in life 
cannot be built by hand or bought by man.
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Recycling for Restoration Fund
 We have raised £217 from clothes and £12.28 from books over summer.  Please leave 
clothes (excluding duvets, pillows and cushions) at the Church Hall when Harry is there. 
Could everyone with scrap metal please hold on to it at present as we are short of storage 
space and I am not going to the scrapyard at present due to health risk.  Maurice and Doreen.

Pray for the Following Families in September
6th Sept. - Watkinson, Watters.
13th Sept. - Weightman, Weston.
20th Sept. - White, Wilson.
27th Sept. - Williams.

The Story Behind … ‘Abide With Me’
 One of the most famous hymns in the world came out of Brixham, near Torbay, Devon, in 1847.
 In those days it was a poor, obscure fishing village, and the vicar was the Rev. Henry Francis Lyte. It 
was a discouraging place to be a pastor, but Henry felt that God wanted him there, and so he stayed, 
though it was lonely work, and he suffered constant ill health.  By the time he was 54, Henry had 
contracted tuberculosis and asthma, and he and his family knew he was dying. It would have been so 
easy for him to look back on his life and feel a complete failure.  What had he ever much accomplished? 
And yet - and yet - Henry knew that in life it is not worldly success that matters, but how much we 
respond to Jesus Christ, and how much we follow Him.
 In September of 1847 Henry was preparing to travel to the south of France, as was the custom 
for people with tuberculosis at that time. One day before he left, he read the story in the gospel 
of Luke about the two disciples on the road to Emmaus. They were met by Jesus on the day of His 
resurrection, and they invited Him to stay with them because it was getting late. “Abide with us”, they 
said “for it is towards evening.”  These words struck a chord with Henry, who knew that it was getting 
‘towards evening’ in his life. So, he sat down and wrote this hymn as a prayer to God - (the following are 
just some of the verses)

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting?  Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

 Shortly after Henry wrote this hymn, he preached his last sermon. He was so ill he practically 
crawled into the pulpit to do so. A few weeks later, in Nice, France, he died, and so of course he never 
knew that his hymn would go on to become greatly loved the world over.

Knitting B
Dear Colleagues in wool,

As you know, Church is now “live” again; we have been meeting up since 2nd August.  Some of you 
from the knitting have ventured back to church and I was wondering how you felt about meeting 
up again for the knitting B?  It would have to be in the big hall and of course socially distanced, even 
masked.  Whatever would keep you and your neighbour safe and comply with the current safety 
requirements of church and diocese.   I know you are all in touch by phone, so perhaps you would 
like to have a bit of a chat about it amongst yourselves, see how many would like to venture back, 
and then get back to me and we will see how and when it could be arranged.  Vestry willing of course.
Love and keep safe,  Carol
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