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From the Editor
This month offers diverse contributions, notices about what is coming up
and articles about recent past events, which we hope will provide good
reading. On another note, the shop windows are already telling us (in
mid-October as I write) that Christmas is on its way. So maybe it would
be a good idea to take time out this month, in advance of the rush that is
Christmas. We can ask God to keep us from devoting over much time to
the decorations, presents and all the ‘accompaniments’ of the season, to
concentrate on what a marvellous, miraculous, unexpected gift He gave
us, the gift of His Son and of our salvation. Would that put things in
perspective?
Claudia Moore

Beechwood’s Harvest Service on 15th October

The Idea of Sacrifice
In modern usage, the word ‘sacrifice’ usually implies doing
without something or giving something up. But ‘sacrifice’ is
also used metaphorically, to describe doing good for others or
taking a short-term loss in return for a greater gain.
The story of Jesus of Nazareth provides the most obvious
expression of self-sacrifice. Both the Old and New Testament
refer to our Lord as a sacrificial animal: a lamb. And shortly
before his crucifixion, Christ described himself in sacrificial
terms:
‘It will not be so among you; but whoever wishes to be first among you must be your
servant, and whoever wishes to be first among you must be your slave; just as the Son of
Man came not be served but to serve, and to give his life as a ransom for
many’ (Matthew 20. 26-28).
It is undeniable that Jesus changed the very conception of sacrifice. Prior to the
life of Christ and for centuries after his death, ritual sacrifice was ubiquitous in
the ancient world. Only after many centuries, as Christianity spread, was ritual
sacrifice eventually abandoned in the West.
The idea of self-sacrifice as the epitome of human virtue is so widely accepted
today that both religious and non-religious people easily identify with it. To be
sure, self-sacrifice has always existed. The difference is the primacy that it holds
in Christian culture.
Previously, for our ancestors, all history was divided into two periods: the preChristian and the Christian. But for us today, it falls into three periods: the preChristian, the Christian and what may reasonably be called the post-Christian.
The post-Christian is cut off from both the pre-Christian and the Christian past.
This means that many post-Christians will still cherish (for a time at least)
Christian virtues, although they will not be able to recognise them as such.
Having no idea what a pre-Christian world looked like, post-Christian people
risk failing to recognise the fruit that Christendom has produced. For example,
they will believe in the importance of self-sacrifice, but will never connect it with
the Christian symbol that has surrounded them throughout their lives: the Cross.
This November, we have the opportunity to reflect again on the Christian
understanding of self-sacrifice and to draw a parallel between this divine sacrifice
and that of those who have sacrificed themselves for us in times of war. ‘No one
has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends’ (John 15. 13).

Fr John Moore

Church Diary – November 2019
Friday 1
Saturday 2
Sunday 3
Monday 4
Tuesday 5
Wednesday 6
Thursday 7
Friday 8

THE FEAST OF ALL SAINTS
(transferred to 3rd November)
The Feast of All Souls (The Holy Departed)

7.00pm Mass Resurrection Chapel

THE FEAST OF ALL SAINTS and
THE FOURTH SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT

9.30am Said Mass (Family Min) Fr John
11.00am Sung Mass Fr John
10.00am Little Treasures Toddlers’ Group
11.00am Mass Lady Chapel
7.00pm Mass Lady Chapel

Leonard, Hermit, 6th century
Willibrord of York, Bishop, Apostle of Frisia, 739
The Saints and Martyrs of England

Saturday 9
Sunday 10

Margery Kempe, Mystic, c. 1440
REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY and
THE THIRD SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT

Monday 11
Tuesday 12

Martin, Bishop of Tours, c. 397

Wednesday 13
Thursday 14

Charles Simeon, Priest, Evangelical Divine, 1836
Samuel Seabury, first Anglican Bishop in North America,
1796

Friday 15
Saturday 16
Sunday 17
Monday 18
Tuesday 19
Wednesday 20
Thursday 21
Friday 22
Saturday 23

Margaret, Queen of Scotland, Philanthropist, Reformer of
the Church, 1093
THE SECOND SUNDAY BEFORE ADVENT
Elizabeth of Hungary, Princess of Thuringia,
Philanthropist, 1231
Hilda, Abbess of Whitby, 680
Edmund, King of the East Angles, Martyr, 870
Cecilia, Martyr at Rome, c. 230
Clement, Bishop of Rome, Martyr, c. 100

Sunday 24

THE FEAST OF CHRIST THE KING and
THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE ADVENT

Monday 25
Tuesday 26
Wednesday 27
Thursday 28
Friday 29
Saturday 30

Catherine of Alexandria, Martyr, 4th century

7.00pm Mass

10.20am Ladies’ College Remembrance Day
Service
7.00pm Mass Resurrection Chapel
9.30am Said Mass (Family Min) Fr John
10.50am Sung Mass Fr John
10.00am Little Treasures Toddlers’ Group
11.00am Mass Lady Chapel
12.00pm Friendship Lunch
7.00pm Mass Lady Chapel

7.00pm Mass Resurrection Chapel
4.00pmTaizé Service
9.30am Said Mass (Family Min) Fr John
11.00am Sung Mass Fr John
12.30pm Baptism of Heath Whitaker
10.00am Little Treasures Toddlers’ Group
7.00pm APCC Meeting
11.00am Mass Lady Chapel
7.00pm Mass Lady Chapel
11.30am The Divine Healing Order of Mary
7.00pm Mass Resurrection Chapel
10.00am-5.00pm Exhibition of St Stephen’s
Historical Documents and Artefacts
11.00am–2.00pm ‘Soups, Songs and Stalls’
9.30am Family Service Fr John
11.00am Sung Mass Fr John
2.00pm-5.00pm Exhibition of St Stephen’s
Historical Documents and Artefacts
10.00am Little Treasures Toddlers’ Group
11.00am Mass Lady Chapel
7.00pm Mass Lady Chapel
7.00pm Mass Resurrection Chapel

The Feast of St Andrew the Apostle

Looking Further Ahead

Dec 1

Sunday

2.00pm4.00pm

Christmas Messy Church

Dec 2

Monday

1.15pm2.45pm

Little Learners’ Nativity Play

Dec 8

Sunday

2.00pm

Fools and Donkeys Concert

Dec 10

Tuesday

7.00pm

Grammar School Carol Service

Dec 12

Thursday

6.30pm

Beechwood Carol Service

Dec 13

Friday

1.30pm

Melrose Carol Service

Dec 15

Sunday

12.30pm
2.30pm

Baptism of Caleb Nicholas Wakeford
Christmas Stocking Concert

Dec 16

Monday

7.30pm

Ladies’ College Carol Service

1st December 2019
2.00pm – 4.00pm
We’ll be doing a Christingle activity for the children
in Church and in the Vestry.
Don’t miss it!
Please RSVP to Andrea Bateman
Tel: 07781 167971
andrea.bateman@yahoo.co.uk

Now When I Think of Poppies
Having lived all of my life in times and areas of relative peace and having been
shielded from the horrors of war, the deep significance of the poppy became
imprinted on my understanding only later on in life when I looked into that very
poignant chapter of history. I suspect this lack of ‘poppy attachment’ may be
true for most of the younger generations, born after the two World Wars. I don’t
remember it being in the school curriculum, but perhaps it is today. Many of the
veterans did not want to talk about what they had seen and endured, leaving
little ‘living history’ for us to think about. So those who came after recognised
the poppies as something to do with war, but not the immensity of their
meaning and why there must be remembrance. When I took the initiative to
study what had happened some one hundred years ago, I learned of the
enormity of the sacrifice and why we must never forget.
More than one million soldiers from more than 50 different countries were
wounded, missing or killed in action in these massive World War I ‘Flanders
Fields’ battles. Entire cities and villages were destroyed and left in ruins, two of
which, Ypres and Passchendaele, became worldwide symbols for the atrocities
of war. In Leuven alone, 2,000 houses were burnt to the ground, together with its
precious university library.
‘Remembrance’ involves not only a memory, pleasant or painful, but a
recognition of the meaning of what took place, of a person who marked us and
why. The repetition of remembrance is important, and over and over again the
Old and New Testaments exhort us to remember certain events or certain actions
on God’s part, so that we do not forget what He has done for us, so that in
remembering, in reflecting, in the contemplation of the deeper meaning, we will
perhaps little by little come to a fuller understanding of why we should
remember, why we should not forget. Our worship services and our Christian
calendar are part of that remembering, and the Eucharist is a profound practice
of memory. The memory, the remembrance, the repetition serve so that we do
not lose our memory, or forget who we are and whose we are, and so that we are
never nonchalant about what has gone before us, for us.
Claudia Moore

>>> Soup, Songs and Stalls <<<
23rd November 11.00am – 2.00pm
St Stephen’s Community Centre
By popular demand, our very own

ANDY MAUGER aka ANDY K MAJOR
returns to the stage in St Stephen’s
Community Centre to perform songs from the 50s and
60s including: ‘That’ll Be The Day’, ‘A Hard Day’s
Night’ and many others.
Come along to enjoy a lunchtime bowl of soup (£5.00)
and browse our stalls while listening to the music.
The stalls will be: Christmas gifts, books,
cakes and sweets, raffle and lucky dip.
There will also be craft activities for children run by
the Sunday Club and a stall run by the Brownies and
Guides.
This is our big fund-raising event for Church ,
so please give it all your support by providing cakes
and good quality items for the stalls.
Also make a note to come along and bring all your
friends and family.

It promises to be a great event and great music!

An Incident in Sierra Leone
I was appointed as an administrative officer in the Colonial Service in Sierra
Leone at the beginning of 1952. I served first as a cadet but soon got a district
of my own adjoining the north coast of Sierra Leone called Port Lokko in West
Africa. In my administration I was assisted by a wonderful African Sgt Major
called Aluseni Jah, whom I still remember with reverence and affection, and a
squad of semi police called Court Messengers. My district was divided into
nine chiefdoms, each ruled by a Paramount Chief, section chiefs and ‘big men’
assisted by native administration messengers. It worked.
However the wind of change was beginning to blow and good government
(old style) was beginning to break down. Serious problems started to appear.
The Government in Freetown was particularly concerned about one of my
chiefdoms which had the international airport, Lunge, in it so the Governor
decided to come up and address the Tribal Authority. Until then, apart from a
bit of noise and the burning down of the grass houses of some unpopular
chiefs, there had not been any trouble which was not quietened by an
admonitory visit of the DC. However, Freetown knew best.

Mr Jah, my wife Enid, our young son Stephen and I went down the day before
the Governor’s visit to organise things. The next day the Governor arrived in a
Rolls Royce and was duly introduced to the Paramount Chief and the leaders
of his Tribal Authority. He then entered the court barri where other ‘Big Men’
and the general public were assembled. There was a big crowd. Everyone
listened quietly to the Governor’s speech until at a point a noisy interruption
broke out in the crowd and the situation deteriorated rapidly. The Governor’s
police escort advised him to move and we escorted him back to his car and he
got away safely. His visit was successful and the air corridor remained secure.
Enid and Stephen went back to the Rest House and then went swimming in
the sea. Pa Jah and I went back to the court barri and after some ‘argi bargi’, I
went to the Rest House to write my report. Then I went down to join Enid and
Stephen. The next day we returned to district headquarters to deal with other
problems.
Our journey back to Port Lokko took us through a large chiefdom called
Lokko Masama. At that time it was disaffected and unruly and I did not want
to get into any problems there as I was travelling only with Pa Jah, Enid and
Stephen. Sheila O’Driscoll’s law can be relied on and there was a loud bang

and the car skidded to a quick halt. We were on an un-made-up laterite road
running through swamp land on both sides. I got out of the car to see that the
rear inside spring had broken and the axle had slipped back into the chassis.
Now what?
Almost immediately a rough-looking crowd of men appeared out of some
bushes and approached us noisily waving Greener Guns, machetes, sticks
and slings. As they approached us suddenly the leader held up his hand and
the noise stopped. The leader approached Pa Jah and myself. Then he said to
his companions, ‘Lef Em. Na de DC, his missus and piccin and Pa Jah’. He
then spoke to Pa Jah in the Temne language and asked him what the problem
was. Pa Jah told him about the broken spring.
The leader said he had an engineer with him and he called him. He asked him
if he could fix the problem and the engineer said he could if the others would
help him. They all gathered round and the engineer asked me to get in the
car, reverse it slowly and stop when he said so. This I did.
Everyone then went off into the roadside swamps and returned with long
grass which they quickly burned into rope and the underside of the car was
fixed. The engineer then asked me to move the car forward a few feet and he
watched the repair, which satisfied him.
Meanwhile, Enid and Stephen had been taken over by some ladies and given
tea and biscuits – a woman with red hair and a white child fascinated them.
We thanked our rescuers profusely and they said they were glad to help and
refused any recompense.
We drove slowly to Port Lokko without problem. We were met on the road
by the town mechanic who already knew the full story which he had got by
bush telegraph, an efficient system predating electronics by centuries.
We got the car back the next day as good as new. Next Sunday I went to Mass
and thanked God for his kindness and for everyone who had helped us, and
asked him to bless us all.

John Bamforth

The Re-Dedication of the
Restored William Morris Stained Glass Windows
On Saturday 19th October, the Rt Revd Trevor Willmott presided at a
service of re-dedication of the famous William Morris stained glass
windows at St Stephen’s Church.
As the Bishop sprinkled holy water on the renovated windows, he was
accompanied by various representatives of the St Stephen’s Community
(Sunday Club, uniformed organisations, St Stephen’s Players, Guernsey
College of Further Education).

Over one hundred people attended the service. Bishop Trevor said, ‘This is
a significant moment, not just for St Stephen’s, but for the Church on the
island.’

Bishop Trevor addresses the congregation at the beginning of the service

The blessing of the water at the font

The congregation are sprinkled

The sprinkling of the East Windows

The sprinkling of the windows
in the North Aisle

The sprinkling of the windows
in the Lady Chapel

The sprinkling of the
Tree of Jesse windows

The service was followed by a fabulous reception

Holy Places
Wales, like Cornwall, has more than its fair share of ancient holy wells and holy
places. There is a holy well a few yards up from my brother’s house in the Welsh
National Park which is constantly replenished with water flowing down from the
Brecon Beacons. If the visitors to its hiddenness among tall ferns have now
diminished to one or two a year and its holiness is now disregarded, the water yet
retains a most agreeable softness for washing the hair and for shaving the face of
those who resist the present day popularity, roughness and physical easiness of
the beard; I suppose that all they have to do is rise late, wipe off any residue of egg
and marmalade and march away looking as important as George the Fifth
reviewing the fleet at Spithead.
Not very far off, is another holy place in a valley of the Black Mountains, once
wild and remote, where there are the ruins of Llanthony Abbey. J.M.W. Turner
painted them in water colours, with his usual liking for the pale and insubstantial,
showing belts of mists, with a clear stream running swiftly between wooded
banks. At the beginning of the 19th century the poet, Walter Savage Landor, bought
the old abbey and its lands for £20,000 and began to build a mansion with the aim
of establishing himself as Squire of Llanthony, but the building plans were
unsatisfactory; he quarrelled violently with his neighbours and went off in a rage
to Warwick, not to return for many years. His ill-tempered disposition is belied in
a last poem of four lines, the only one short enough for me to remember:
I strove with none, for none was worth my strife;
Nature I loved, and next to Nature, Art;
I warmed both hands before the fire of life;
It sinks, and I am ready to depart.
In 1870 another monastery was built there, some five miles up the valley at Capel
Flin. The founder was an Anglican clergyman, the Reverend Joseph Leicester
Lyne, well known during the last quarter of the 19 th century as Father Ignatius, a
picturesque and controversial figure in Victorian England whose memory lingered
on in the Anglo Catholic circles of my childhood.
When the building of his monastery was begun Francis Kilvert, the diarist, was
Curate of Clyro in Radnorshire, a few miles away, and one spring day he made his
way over the mountain to Llanthony to see the monks at work, monks in the
Church of England being regarded at that time with much curiosity. He wrote ‘A
few minutes’ walk up the lane which is now dry, but which is probably a
watercourse in winter, and looking through the hedge, there they were, two black
figures working in a sloping patch of ground laid out as a garden, one digging and

the other wheeling earth to him in a barrow. They were dressed in long black
habits girt around the waist with scourge-cords, knotted at the ends and dangling
almost to the ground. The black hoods or cowls were drawn over their heads
leaving their faces bare and their naked feet were thrust into sandals, with which
they went slip-slop along….We see the foundation stone which Father Ignatius
came down to lay three weeks ago. Then he returned to London, and at the present
there are only these two monks in residence….’
The monks, like their mediaeval forebears, had chosen a pretty and pleasant place
on a fine slope of the mountain, where there was good soil and plenty of good
water, a trout stream and sand for mortar: although it can be mightily cold and
wet in the winter.
The wearing of the black cassock or a black clerical suit aroused a deal of hatred
and suspicion at that time. By the 1950s, when I was ordained, theological colleges,
even of moderate catholic position, were advising students to wear the cassock at
all times when walking the streets of the parish. I was never out of it in London.
Then came the rise of liberal modernism, young clergy began to feel a better
acceptability, popularity and brighter prospects awaited them if more casual
clothing was worn; those who persisted were scorned as outsiders and ‘the blacksuited brigade ‘.

I read that the Pope himself is now upsetting many with the same personal
impertinences. Visiting Jesuits in Mozambique he accused young priests in
traditional dress of harbouring ‘immoralities and imbalances’. ‘Have you never
seen young priests’, he asked ‘all stiff in black and hats in the shape of the planet
Saturn on their heads? Behind all the rigid clericalism there are serious problems.’
There are plenty of serious problems among priests wearing jeans and t-shirts. If
you ever have tea with me you will notice on the wall large portraits in oils of my
young wife in a sweet blue dress and another of myself wearing the despised black
Latin cassock, but free, as far as I can hope, of ‘immoralities and imbalances’ and
upon my head that hat ‘in the shape of the planet Saturn’. I still have the Latin
cassock, but alas it can no longer contain my shape, while to my sadness, but to the
delight of a modern Pope or any Church of England bishop, my Bull Terrier tore
the hat into pieces numbering as the stars at night.
More, perhaps, on Father Ignatius next month.
Fr Leslie Craske

Saturday 9th November 2019
St Stephen’s Community Centre
7.00pm for 7.30pm
Tables of 6
£10 per person
Bean Jar—normal/chili/vegetarian
Donations Bar/Raffle
To book, ring 07781 119867
chrisdragun@hotmail.com
Don’t miss out! Book now!
Please come and support the Players in their 60th Anniversary year.

Chocoholics is back!
Presents for the teacher, family, friends, work colleagues or yourself;
maybe even to donate to the Food Bank.
Delicious parcels, big and small, to please all budgets.
See Steph Dragun for a brochure,
and there will be extras at the back of the church.

Friendship Lunch
The next Friendship Lunch will be on
Tuesday, 12th November at 12.00pm
in the Community Centre.
Menu: Braised Steak or Veggie Hotpot
Guernsey Gâche Pudding and Ice Cream
£6.50 for a delicious meal and great community.
For planning purposes, please let Jean Le Huray (Tel 255207)
know if you would like to come by Sunday, 10th November.

A Mystery
Have you noticed this in Church?
Have we missed the 100th anniversary?
It appears not!
More details next year.

Exhibition of Historical Documents
and Artefacts
Related to the History of
St Stephen’s Church
Saturday, 23rd November 10.00am-5.00pm
Sunday 24th November 2.00pm-5.00pm
in the church.
All are welcome!

Views from the Pews
A set of rules that describes our reactions to technologies
1. Anything that is in the world when you’re born is normal and
ordinary, and is just a natural part of the way the world works.
2. Anything that is invented between when you’re 15 and 35 is
new and exciting and revolutionary, and you can probably get a career in it.
3. Anything invented after you’re 35 is against the natural order of things.

An old German saying
‘Whose bread I eat, his song I sing.’
Pecans in the Cemetery
- On the outskirts of a small town, there was a big old pecan tree just inside the
cemetery fence. One day, two boys filled up a bucketful of nuts and sat down by the
tree, out of sight, and began dividing the nuts. ‘One for you, one for me, one for you,
one for me,' said one boy.
- Several pecans dropped and rolled down toward the fence.

- Another boy came riding along the road on his bicycle. As he passed, he thought he
heard voices from inside the cemetery, so he slowed down to investigate. Sure
enough, he heard, 'One for you, one for me, one for you, one for me.' He knew just
what it was.
- He jumped back on his bike and rode off. Just around the bend he met an old man
with a cane, hobbling along. 'Come here, quick,' said the boy, 'you won't believe
what I heard! Satan and the Lord are down at the cemetery dividing up the souls!'
The man said, 'Be off boy, can't you see it's hard for me to walk?' When the boy
insisted though, the man hobbled slowly to the cemetery.
- Standing by the fence they heard, 'One for you, one for me. One for you, one for
me.' The old man whispered, 'Boy, you've been telling me the truth. Let's see if we
can see the Lord!' Shaking with fear, they peered through the fence, yet were still
unable to see anything. The old man and the boy gripped the wrought iron bars of
the fence tighter and tighter as they tried to get a glimpse of the Lord. At last they
heard, 'One for you, one for me. That's all. Now let's go get those nuts by the fence
and we'll be done...'
- They say that the old man had the lead for a good half-mile before the boy on the
bike passed him.

The Great Church Mouse Trail
The Great Church Mouse Trail, featuring Etienne and his friends Gus, Suzette,
Louis, Sid and Harry welcomed 150 children and adults over the weekend of
19th-20th October. Everyone enjoyed the Trail around the church; and the
questions in the quiz covered the windows, the life of the families who they
were in memory of and artefacts found in the church. Several adults thought
they knew the answer to the question ‘Which King is in a Christmas
Carol?’ (without looking at hymn No. 42 which was the clue) and were surprised
it was not Wenceslas, but David (David is in the Tree of Jesse); one school teacher
then said the Carol would have a whole new meaning to her.
Gus reported that lots of visitors came especially from Les Roquettes Hotel;
Suzette said many people were surprised that there were women artists; and one
Melrose student liked it the best when interviewed by a Guernsey Press reporter.
Louis said how people were really interested in the history and the family
connections to world history and film stars. Sid and Harry were pleased to
explain about the world of discovering glass, and a little boy of 5 years old was
determined to complete the quiz by copying the big words from their display.
Etienne said that many people found the lectern to be interesting. Very few
knew the significance of an eagle on the globe.
Everyone thought the church was very beautiful and left the church with a better
understanding of church life and the windows. Some who were unable to come
have requested that the Trail be repeated.
Our thanks to Barbara and David,
Katherine and Hubertus, Beth and Anne,
Kate, Denise, Steph and Andrea. A special
thank you to Peter Amory for the loan of
the Lego for Solomon’s Temple, which was
very popular.

Rosalyne & Jean Le Huray

The Revd Edward Biscoe
The Revd George Lee, Rector of St Peter Port and a noted antiquarian, was
the author of many interesting articles on the history of the Church in
Guernsey. Among these are references to members of the clergy, including
some of his contemporaries. He makes but one reference to the Revd Edward
Biscoe, curate of St Stephen’s, whom he describes as being ‘of blessed
memory’. It would be impossible to find a better epitaph for this clergyman.
Edward Biscoe was born in 1854 at Coombe Bisset, a village in the Chalke
Valley, near Salisbury, Wiltshire. He was the son of the Vicar of the parish,
the Revd William Biscoe, MA (Queen’s College, Cambridge) and Caroline
Treweeke Wooldridge.
He had six brothers, two of whom were clergymen, the eldest being chaplain
of King’s College, Cambridge, and another a Lieutenant General. He also had
five sisters, one of whom was a religious in the Sisters of Bethany.
He was a non-collegiate student at Oxford, matriculating in 1872 and
graduating BA and MA in 1879. He was ordained in 1879 to a title at
Stathern, Leicestershire, and priested in 1880. He was curate of the Cotswold
town of Winchcombe (1884-85) and then became an assistant master at the
King’s School, Ely (1885-87). He left Ely to become curate of St Stephen’s for
the short period of nine months.
Crockford’s Clerical Directory makes no mention of his curacy in Guernsey, but
the Star reports in its resumé of the year 1887 that ‘The Revd Edward Biscoe
was appointed curate of St Stephen’s and duly inducted.’ He was clearly held
in much affection in the parish and the island. He was an accomplished
musician, playing the organ to a high standard, and there are many reports at
St Stephen’s and elsewhere referring to his excellent singing voice. It seems
that his sojourn at St Stephen’s was all too short, as in January 1888 the
Guernsey News stated that Mr. Biscoe had been offered the Rectory of
Marholm in the diocese of Peterborough, and that he had accepted. ‘It is hard
for the congregation [of St Stephen’s] to congratulate Mr Biscoe on a
promotion which robs us of himself and his ministrations. He has only been
with us nine months, but in that time he has so thoroughly identified himself
with the church and parish that all who love these will feel they are losing a
friend.’

After two years at Marholm, Biscoe was appointed as Vicar of
Irthlingborough, where he remained for five years. Irthlingborough
church has a distinctive lantern tower, used in days of long ago to guide
travellers across the river Nene and the surrounding marshes. The
Northampton Mercury commented that ‘Mr Biscoe’s ministry at
Irthlingborough will be memorable inasmuch as during his stay he
succeeded in getting rebuilt the famous old tower, which when he came
was lying a heap of ruins in the churchyard. For this important work the
county owes him hearty thanks.’
In 1895 he moved by exchange to Carbrooke, Norfolk. Soon after his
arrival the Bishop appointed him Diocesan Inspector of Schools for the
Deanery of Breccles. He was nearly eight years at Carbrooke, during
which time the Norwich Mercury commented that ‘he had gained the love
of his parishioners, and the respect and esteem of a very large circle of
friends in the neighbourhood.’ The organist stated that he had made the
services bright and beautiful and that under his guidance and
encouragement they now had a surpliced choir. Mr Biscoe was also a
keen cricketer and frequently assisted the Wayland and other clubs in the
locality.
At a presentation made to him on leaving the parish to become chaplain
at St Edmund’s School, Hindhead, the chairman of the meeting said that
‘during his residence among them they had all at one time or another
experienced his kindness of heart and his readiness to be a friend and
benefactor to them in various ways and they would long continue to
have a kind remembrance of him after he was gone from them.’
These words proved to be all but prophetic. He had only been
weeks at Hindhead when, on 14th June 1903, he died suddenly,
profound sorrow of all who knew him. On receipt of the news
former parish of Carbrooke the blinds were drawn down in
houses, and the church bell was tolled.
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The final comment in the report of his death was that ‘He was greatly
loved by his parishioners, and held in high esteem by his brother clergy.’
Indeed, he was ‘of blessed memory’.
Fr John Luff

‘Anglo-Catholic’….matters

St Stephen’s Church has a long and rich Anglo-Catholic
tradition. Each month, the Parish Magazine features an
article about one aspect of this tradition, which
contributes so much to our corporate worship and the
life of our church community.

The Sacrifice of the Mass
In the Catholic tradition, at the beginning of the Liturgy of the Holy Eucharist
the Priest says the ‘Orate Fratres’:
Pray, brothers and sisters,
that my sacrifice and yours
may be acceptable to God,
the almighty Father.
The congregation then says to the Priest:
May the Lord accept the sacrifice at your hands
for the praise and glory of His name,
for our good
and the good of all His holy Church.
Understandably, some people might wonder why the Eucharist should be
described as a ‘sacrifice’.
The idea of sacrifice as a religious ritual was universal in the ancient world. In
the Old Testament, we know that this concept was still part of the culture
because God asked Abraham to sacrifice his son Isaac (Genesis 22. 1-14) and it
seems that the judge Jephthah sacrificed his daughter (Judges 11). Then under
the Mosaic law, God asked for a whole range of different sacrificial offerings to
be made. Such sacrifices were a foreshadowing, or pointed to the sacrifice of our
Lord on the Cross. There, all the different sacrifices and sacrificial systems were
fulfilled and completed.
On the Cross, Jesus took the blame of the sins of humanity (past, present and
future) on himself as the Passover Lamb and the scapegoat. He was sacrificed,
but his sacrifice was the sacrifice that ends all sacrifices. The Cross is the one,
full, final sacrifice; and through the death and resurrection of Christ all sacrifices
end.

This is clear from Hebrews 10: ‘But when Christ had offered for all time a single

sacrifice for sins, “He sat down at the right hand of God”, and since then has been
waiting “until His enemies would be made a footstool at his feet”. For by a
single offering He has perfected for all time those who are sanctified’ (10. 12-14).
So why then do we call the Mass ‘a sacrifice’? It is not because it is a sacrifice as
understood under the old dispensation. Sacrifices have ended. Instead it is what
the Church calls a re-presentation of what our Lord did on the Cross. Every Mass
(and indeed the whole liturgical cycle of the Church) is a constant reminder that
Jesus was sacrificed to end the old cycle of sacrifices.
Yet the Jews had a theological concept called ‘anamnesis’ (memorial). This is a
technical term for a certain type of remembering. It is a remembrance that is not
just a sentimental memory of a past event, but a dynamic, ritualistic reenactment of an event which brings the event into the present moment and brings
the participants into the event that happened once in the past.
The Holy Eucharist is the ‘anamnesis’ or memorial of our Lord’s Passover, the
sacramental making present of His unique sacrifice, in the liturgy of the Church
which is His Body. The Eucharist is the sacrifice by which the Church not only
remembers Jesus, but really brings Him, His saving Death, and His Resurrection
into the present, so that His followers might become part of it.
The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is very important, because it brings together all of
the gifts which the Father has given us in Jesus Christ. It brings into our lives the
very presence of our Lord, His sacrifice on the Cross and the new life of the Holy
Spirit which He opened to us by His Resurrection.

Mass for the Order of Trinitarians
Juan Carreño de Miranda, 1666

Fr John Moore

The Guild of Intercession

James Henry Hayes 24/11/1917; Marie Louise Corbin 3/11/1920; Judith Crocker
7/11/1921; Mary Wheat 17/11/1935; George Louis Allen Crocker 19/11/1937; Claude
Lennard Hart 1/11/1940; Alan George Renouf 1/11/1948; Ena Crocker 15/11/1948; Frank
Leopold Tanner 2/11/1949; Leila Dobson 22/11/1949; Matthew Mitchell 7/11/1950;
Adelaide Louisa Lewis 8/11/1950; Albert Pidgeon 30/11/1950; Edith Blanche Gliddon
30/11/1950; James Thomas Basset 7/11/1951;Henry Lizars Tuck 3/11/1952; Ellen
Fredericka Hawtrey 25/11/1955; John Alex le Moigne 25/11/1955; Herbert John Le
Moignan 3/11/1956; Maud Horner 16/11/1956; Adelaide Burnell 5/11/1957; Ernest Le
Page 14/11/1957; Lily May Board 16/11/1957; Beatrice Maud Cochrane 18/11/1957;
Clifford Ennis Le Huray 24/11/1958; Charles Alfred Montgomery 28/11/1959; Herbert
William Whitford 28/11/1959; Dora Frances Tarr Gaudin 16/11/1960; Ernest William
Helman 19/11/1960; Marcia de Jersey 7/11/1961; Henry Hooper Salisbury 27/11/1962;
Arthur Piprell 5/11/1963; Marie-Claire Moutien 30/11/1963; Roland John Kemp
30/11/1963; Edith Maud Messenger 20/11/1964; Basil Joseph Reginald Guille (Priest)
28/11/1965; Florrie Janet Goodall 28/11/1965; Vera Christina Williams 8/11/1966; Gerald
Horner 11/11/1966; Harry Lyster-Cooper 24/11/1967; Mabel Holdaway 8/11/1970;
Norman Palmer Andrews 5/11/1971; Muriel Marggaret Thulia McLeod 13/11/1973;
Marjorie Lilian Isemonger 8/11/1976; William Frederick Rich 19/11/1976; Harold George
Till 2/11/1977; Laurence Deller Symons 12/11/1978; Frank Cooper (Priest) 16/11/1982;
Cyril Douglas Eley, 4/11/1984; Dorothy Muriel Lancaster 28/11/1985; Hilda Marion
Mount 13/11/1987; Hedley Gilbert Bienvenu 3/11/1988; Harry Denney 5/11/1988; Doris
Maud Tapp 9/11/1988; Mabel May Bougourd 29/11/1988; John Eric Le Page 23/11/1989;
Philip Charles Malzard 3/11/1993; Iris Petch 15/11/1994; Arthur Edward Rouget
2/11/1996; Henry Raymond Kaines 17/11/1996; Thomas Ralph Watson 9/11/1998; Doris
Estelle Hart 30/11/2000; Reginald George Helman 19/11/2003; Marjorie Gladys Piprell
26/11/2004; Ruth Underdown Thoume 11/11/2005; Roy St Valentine Glass 17/11/2005;
Winifred Bessie Bretel 30/11/2005; Jacqueline Flére Dorey 26/11/2006; Charles Henry
Vague, 9/11/2007; Frank Henry Wallace 2/11/2008; Bernice Heath, 6/11/2009; John (Jock)
Hunter, 14/11/2009; Maurice Ernest Mallett,14/11/2010; Ivy Muriel Renouf, 13/11/2012;
Emily Sky Batiste 15/11/2013; Robert Denning, 15/11/2013; David Rawson 20/11/2013;
Una Laine 24/11/2013; John Richard Herschel 30/11/2013; Kevin Frank Le Page
27/11/2015; Margaret Mary Pasquier 1/11/2016; Karen Frances Kreckeler 12/11/2016;
David Cecil Holt 26/11/2016; Elizabeth Guy (née Turner) 21/11/2018.
Year unknown: Anna Marie Matthews, 9/11.

May They Rest in Peace and Rise in Glory

Parish Registers
Baptisms
20th October 2019—Bonnie Blampied

Weddings
None

Funerals
None

November Bible Readings
Saturday
2nd November

The Feast of All Souls
(The Holy Departed)

Wisdom C3 v1-9
1 Peter Ch1 v3-9
John Ch6 v37-40

Sunday
3rd November

All Saints
Daniel Ch7 v1-3, 15-18
and The Fourth Sunday Ephesians Ch1 v11-23
Before Advent
Luke Ch6 v20-31

Sunday
10th November

Remembrance Sunday
and The Third Sunday
Before Advent

Job Ch19 v23-27a
2 Thessalonians Ch 2 v1-5,
13-17
Luke 20 v27-38

Sunday
17th November

The Second Sunday
Before Advent

Malachi Ch4 v1-2a
2 Thessalonians Ch3 v6-13
Luke Ch21 v5-19

Sunday
24th November

Christ the King
and The Sunday Next
Before Advent

Jeremiah Ch23 v1-6
Colossians Ch1 v11-20
Luke Ch23 v33-43

Hymns and Liturgical Music
November
SUNDAY
11.00am
SUNG
MASS

HYMN

3rd
November

10th
November

17th
November

24th
November

All Saints
and
The
Fourth
Sunday
Before
Advent

Remembrance
Sunday and
The
Third
Sunday
Before
Advent

The
Second
Sunday
Before
Advent

Christ the
King
and
The
Sunday
Next Before
Advent

Procession

Anthem

197

417

Procession

490

332

752

753

496

352

National
Anthem
Verse 1

PROPER

731

489
733

OFFERTORY

231

488/493

COMMUNION

(Tune 354)

341

S.31

306

282

452

S.23

POSTCOMMUNION

230

526

(2nd Tune)

(kneeling)

9.30am
SAID MASS

433

490
417

452

S.23

(omit *)

S. 31

MP 708

MP457

MP 87

Guilds, Clubs & Activities
at St Stephen’s
Louise Kaines
Tel: 07781 432884
Tamara Beach
Tel: 07911 711052

Wednesday
4.00pm – 5.00pm
Wednesday
5.00pm - 6.30pm

Community Centre
5—7 years old
Community Centre
7 – 10 years old

GUIDES

Debbie Robilliard
Tel: 714850 + 07911 132440
beans975@gmail.com

Friday
6.00pm – 7.30pm

Community Centre
10 – 14 years old

1st VICTORIA
SEA SCOUT
GROUP

Pierre Woodland
Tel: 722210

Beavers
Monday
5.30pm - 6.45pm

Community Centre
6 – 8 years old

Group Scout
Leader

Paula Woodland
Tel: 722210

Cubs
Monday
7.00pm – 8.30pm

Community Centre
8 – 10 years old

Rosalyne
Le Huray
Tel: 257939

Julie Hutchins
Tel: 07781 430700

Sea Scouts
Wednesday
7.00pm – 9.00pm

Community Centre
10 – 14 years old

SUNDAY CLUB

Andrea Bateman
andrea.bateman@
yahoo.co.uk

Sunday 9.30am

Church Vestry

YOUTH ALIVE!

Fr John Moore
Tel: 720268

As arranged

Various venues

ST STEPHEN’S
GUILD

Marg Kaines
Tel: 254858

As arranged

Church
‘housekeeping’

RAINBOWS
BROWNIES

SERVERS
Guild of the
Servants of the
Sanctuary
SOCIAL
EVENTS
COMMITTEE

ST STEPHEN’S
PLAYERS

Tony Kaines
Tel: 254858

Monthly

Info:
www.GSSonline.org
.uk

Tony Goss
Tel: 266214

As arranged

St Stephen’s Vestry

Steph Dragun
Tel: 255654
steph.dragun@cwgsy.net

As arranged

Community Centre

Copy deadline for the December/January Parish Magazine will be
Friday, 22nd November 2019
Contributions are gratefully accepted
and can be sent to
claudiahallmoore@gmail.com

ST STEPHEN’S CHURCH
Vicar
The Reverend Fr John Moore BA, MBA, MA, DHECT
St Stephen’s Vicarage ▪ Les Gravées ▪ St Peter Port ▪ Guernsey ▪ GY1 1RN
Tel: 01481 720268
E-mail: frjohnbishopmoore@gmail.com
Website: http://st-stephens-guernsey.org

Honorary Assistant Priests
The Very Reverend Canon Fr Marc Trickey
The Reverend Fr Leslie Craske
Vicar’s Warden
People’s Warden
Secretary (APCC)
Treasurer
Stewardship Officer
Safeguarding Officer
Electoral Roll Officer
Director of Music
Community Centre
Flower Contacts
Helping Hands
Magazine Editor

David Le Lièvre
Tony Kaines
Mary-Carol Gales
Tony Kaines
Denise Thoumine
Steph Dragun
Jill Stephenson
Felicity Millard
Tony and Diana Renouf
Iris Dhanji
Ann Goss
David and Annie Peatfield
Claudia Moore

SUNDAY MASSES
9.30am
11.00am

Said Mass with Family Ministry
Sung Mass with Sermon

WEEKDAY MASSES
Tuesday
11.00am
Wednesday 7.00pm
Friday
7.00pm

The Book of Common Prayer
Common Worship
Common Worship

Tel: 255492
Tel: 254858
Tel: 712434
Tel: 254858
Tel: 723003
Tel: 255654
Tel: 264996
Tel: 725660
Tel: 711701
Tel: 256528
Tel: 266214
Tel: 730688
Tel: 720268

