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The United Benefice of  St Giles and  
         SS Philip & James with St Margaret 

 
http://www.st-giles-church.org 
http://www.parishes.oxford.anglican.org/oxford-stmargaret/ 
 
Vicar: Revd. Dr. Andrew Bunch, (Oxford prefix 01865) 
 The Vicarage, Church Walk, Oxford OX2 6LY         510460 
Curate: Revd. Georgie Simpson, 
 10 Woodstock Road, Oxford, OX2 6HT                     512319 
Non-stipendiary:  Revd. Michael Screech, 5 Swanston Field, 
 Whitchurch-on-Thames, Reading, RG8 7HP            01189 842513 
Lay Ministers: 
David Longrigg, 23 Norham Rd, Oxford OX2 6SF 557879 
Paula Clifford, email: pm.clifford@virgin.net 01869 350806 
 
Benefice secretary: Anne Dutton  311198 
 secretary@st-giles-church.org 

(Office hours: Mon 9:30-12:30; Wed 10:00-11:30; Thu 9:00-12:00) 
 
Benefice Magazine Editor: 
Alice Keller,  alice.keller@hotmail.co.uk 
8 Rowland Hill Court, Osney Lane, Oxford, OX1 1LE   240886 
  
The parish magazine aims to provide an opportunity for us to exchange 
ideas and to share our experience of the Christian life. Publication date is 
noted below. Please send the editor articles, drawings, book reviews, or 
parish news. The editor is especially grateful for material which has no 
particular sell-by date and for copy sent by email attachment. 
Recommended length of articles: invited articles max 1,100 words (3 
pages); all other contributions max 700 words (2 pages).  
 
Deadline for submissions for March issue:  
Wednesday, 27 February, 5pm (for distribution Sunday, 2 March). 
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Dear Friends,     February 2008 
 
In my years as a research scientist, I didn’t make many remarkable 
discoveries but I did discover two insights which seem to be worth 
passing on. First there is the principle that if you want to share the truth 
about a matter, it is just as important to tell people the things you don’t 
know as to tell them the things you do know. At that time the idea 
seemed to be to impress people and thus it was fair game to withhold the 
complete picture. Now, years later, I find it fascinating to listen to 
people from all walks of life and try to work out what they are not telling 
me. Sometimes it is uncomfortable and sometimes it is very amusing ... 
but it always reminds me that telling the truth requires a very high 
degree of self-confidence and self-awareness. 
 
The second discovery was that if you want to solve a problem, the 
starting point should be to define the underlying assumptions of the 
situation. The great problem is that there is a great tendency to assume 
that we all make identical assumptions about the same situation. A clear 
demonstration that this was not the case occurred for me when a whole 
groups of interpreters of seismic data were given identical sets of data 
and asked to develop their own interpretation. Their results explored a 
whole range of possibilities as all of them came to the data from a 
different back-ground of experience in the world. 
 
Applying these two principles to the current debate about the future of 
the economy and the way we are going to tackle Climate Change often 
causes me a certain degree of anxiety. At present there seems to be a 
fundamental clash in the assumptions we are holding when we look at 
the two issues. When we think of the economy, we have got very used to 
the idea that there should be an underlying growth. For years and years 
we have assumed that the resources are unlimited. As a physicist / 
geophysicist I find this rather unnerving, for we live in a very finite 
world. When the activities of mankind were rather limited, the clash of 
assumptions didn’t matter, but I don’t think the same situation exists in 
today’s world. It is for this reason that I find it very difficult to accept 
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that we will be able to tackle Climate Change in any meaningful manner 
without accepting a major change in our expectations of the economy. 
 
Work in parish ministry has led me to make another related discovery. 
When people find that their assumptions about life are not accurate, 
three responses can be found. First, there is likely to be a denial that 
there is anything wrong. The next phase seems to initiate a rising level 
of anxiety and anger as the person realises something is going wrong, 
but doesn’t want to admit this to others. In fact they are doing precisely 
this by their irritable state and the anger they express in a variety of 
situations. The third stage is when eventually the truth is admitted and a 
new life is built based on a more realistic set of assumptions. 
 
Using this model, I look to the future with a degree of apprehension. We 
are less than a month into the New Year and already we are hitting 
problems with the world-wide economy. There is a school of thought 
that this is absolutely unavoidable as the economic assumption of 
sustained continual growth hits the buffers of the finite resources of the 
world. Indeed some would say that the real action to solve Climate 
Change will only be precipitated by a major economic down-turn. But 
this is a terrifying prospect to politicians, they can’t admit it and so deny 
it and the base level of anxiety and anger in our society starts to grow. 
 
I am looking forward to the day when people can start to look at the 
problems we are facing in a more open and truthful way. We need to be 
open about the problems caused by our unrealistic expectations of what 
we are hoping for in the future. When we accept that resources are 
limited and that we do need to cut down on the amount of energy we use 
then perhaps we will see that the materialistic dream we had aspired to 
was actually a nightmare. My hope is that we are brave enough to 
question the assumptions on which our society has been built and dare to 
think again. I believe that when we do so, we will then be able to start to 
create a society which more fully reflects the values of God’s Kingdom. 
So the road ahead may be a bit bumpy ... but it doesn’t have to end in a 
disaster.  With love,  Andrew. 
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Becoming an Anglican, a personal perspective 

By Katharine Nicholas 
 

Over the years I have attended churches of several different 
denominations, but until recently never belonged to one. I felt that it 
would be wrong to join a church if I couldn’t sign up wholeheartedly to 
everything it stood for, to go out into the world prepared to stand by 
every word of the creed, and justify all the peculiarities of practice.  
 
Then I reached a point in my life when I felt that I shouldn’t hang on the 
edge any longer, and in this new spirit of fellowship joined not just one 
but two churches. The first was the Quakers (my mother’s 
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denomination, the dominant religious influence of my childhood) and 
after that the Church of England. I now belong to both. 
 
St Margaret’s was already the church where my husband, Ritchie 
Robertson worshipped, and which had welcomed not just me, but my 
daughter Miranda and son John when we moved to Oxford.  But of 
course my decision to become confirmed was not to join St. Margaret’s, 
but the Anglican Church, and there were many positive reasons for 
doing this. 
 
The Church of England is our national church, and all of us in England 
live within a parish, are parishioners, and so in some sense automatically 
belong to the church, whether we derive any benefit from this or not.  
This has always seemed to me to be one of its great strengths. If the 
Church ever advertised I think one of its slogans should be “The Church 
of England. Your national church. Your local church.”  It is a peculiarly 
English institution, born out of expediency, and characterised by 
compromise, with a great literary heritage from the King James Bible 
and the Book of Common Prayer.  It is the custodian of many beautiful 
buildings, centres of spiritual experience often for hundreds of years.  It 
is a keeper of tradition, and a repository of learning. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Anglican services are very different from the Quakers, with an emphasis 
on ritual and ceremony, as well as a more structured dissemination of 
information and learning. A good Quaker meeting, or Anglican service, 
would each leave you soothed, reassured, challenged and even surprised, 
but these things would be done in different ways. 
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By joining, though, I am not just “buying in” to many good things.  I am 
a participant, and a voice.  The life of St Margaret’s, practical and 
spiritual, depends to some very small degree on me.  And out in the 
wider Anglican communion, my view of what the Church should teach, 
how it should organise itself, and what it should do, is the voice of 
someone who wants to see it live and grow, to glorify God and benefit 
mankind.  So for me, membership of the Church is born from belief, but 
sustained, developed and justified by fellowship and by action. 
 
 
Arriving from Hosea 

                                                                                    By Martin Henig 
 
As you will all have noticed Hosea is not a place in the Holy Land but a 
prophet, and arriving in the Anglican Church (specifically St Giles) I 
hope I brought him and the other prophets with me. These include the 
three or so authors included under the name of Isaiah as well as 
Jeremiah, Amos, Micah and the rest. Even if I had forgotten their 
teaching they would have been there at every service I attended in 
Church, so deeply embedded are they in Anglican liturgy. The prophets 
fearlessly admonished contemporary society and especially kings and 
priests who held power but did so in no negative fashion.  
 

 

Hosea has a special place in my 
affections for his gentleness. 

Because here is the account of a 
man of God who marries an 

unfaithful prostitute and forgives 
her, and reminds us that God’s 

love for us is like that. In Hosea’s 
society – and I fear in ours too – 

such an action was deeply 
shocking to many self-appointed  
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Moralists, but it resonates because it accords with God’s love as 
manifested in Jesus, for example in his dealings with the woman taken in 
adultery. God desires ‘mercy, and not sacrifice; and the knowledge of 
God more than burnt offerings’ (Hosea 6,6). All that God asks of us is 
‘to do justly, and to love mercy, and walk humbly with thy God’ (Micah 
6.8), to ‘hate the evil, and love the good, and establish justice in the 
gate’ (Amos 5,15).  

The faith of the prophets was of course itself founded on the Pentateuch 
and here we find the essential elements of Judaism, first the love of God 
summarised in the great prayer known in Hebrew as the Shema: 
Hear, O Israel: The Lord our God is one Lord: And thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thine heart and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
might (Deuteronomy 6,4-5)  

And then the love of one’s fellows: 
Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself (Leviticus 19,18). Both are 
quoted by Jesus (Matthew 22, 37-9) with the added comment that ‘on 
these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets’(v.40). 

Jesus lived out his life within a Jewish context and so there is no way in 
which my own conversion could be a rejection of my Saviour’s faith, or 
an abandonment of my original Liberal Jewish confirmation at the age of 
16 in which the idea of the prophet communing with nature in the 
Judaean hills and descending to the cities to proclaim God’s word was 
an ideal worth striving for. Rather I feel it has been greatly enriched first 
by accepting that through Jesus the Divine became incarnate and 
secondly by understanding in the words of St Paul, like me a Jew, that 
‘there is neither Jew nor Greek…there is neither male nor female; for 
you are all one in Christ Jesus’ (Galatians 3,28). Ever since I was at 
school and made good friends I regarded them as just as Jewish as I was, 
and indeed later on when one of my closest friends read Theology I soon 
realised he knew much more about Rabbinics than I did. 
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Judaism and Jesus  

Jesus was a Galilean Jew who lived on earth within a formative 
historical period which was to see not only the birth of the Church but 
also major changes in the character of Judaism, partly as the outcome of 
a political crisis (the Jewish War of AD 70 and the burning of the 
Temple). The Roman Empire saw not only the writings of the Church 
Fathers but also the Jerusalem Talmud as well as the Babylonian Talmud 
beyond its borders. Although the separation of Judaism and Christianity 
was by no means instantaneous (the Acts of the Apostles and the 
Epistles tell us as much) by the second century the two faiths were 
essentially distinct. For two centuries thereafter, although there was 
some suspicion of the Jews they were regarded as a nation and not 
persecuted but it was otherwise with Christianity which until the reign of 
Constantine suffered at the hands of a state suspicious of subversive 
organisations. 

However from the fourth century it tended to be Judaism which suffered 
at the hands of (now) Christian rulers who came to think of the Jews not 
as Christ’s kinsmen but as his enemies; Jews were not joint upholders of 
the Law a people who had rejected the true revelation and murdered the 
Messiah. The history of persecution included massacres like that at York 
in 1190 and expulsions such as the expulsion of the Jews from England a 
century later. The history of persecution culminated in pogroms in 
Russia and of course the Holocaust (Shoa) in the last century. Despite 
this, of course, there have continued to be inspired Jewish writers and 
teachers, poets philosophers and artists alongside Christian and indeed 
Moslem ones. As one who admires Maimonides, the Jewish poets of 
Medieval Spain, Martin Buber and Marc Chagall amongst others I 
cannot be any sort of supercessionist. For me the millions of Jews (and 
others) who perished under the Nazis, without doubt died as martyrs 
with Christ, himself, grieving by their side. 

I was delighted and highly honoured to have been confirmed by our 
former Bishop, Richard Harries, who with his deep understanding of 
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Judaism has written a wonderful book on Jewish-Christian dialogue, 
entitled After the Evil. The roots of such understanding, however, lie 
easily with the Church of England: and even a superficial reading of 
Anglican theology will reveal how shot through it is with an 
understanding of the Jewish contribution modern as well as ancient. 
Ever since what was essentially its birth under the philosophical 
guidance of Richard Hooker in the reign of Elizabeth, our Church has 
been essentially broad, tolerant and relaxed. Thus from my schooldays I 
thought of the Book of Common Prayer, the Authorised Version of the 
Bible and writers as various as John Donne, William Shakespeare, Sir 
Thomas Browne, Jane Austen, Sydney Smith and T.S. Elliot as my own 
heritage. 

The Future 

Although traditional Jews might not understand my very deep feeling of 
a personal calling by Jesus, I regard my baptism (originally as we can 
see in the Gospels a Jewish rite) and confirmation as reinforcing that 
prophetic commission of my youth. For me it means following the 
prophets and above all Jesus in proclaiming what I think is right, 
whether it is accepted by the majority of people in this country or even a 
majority of Christians so for me it is ‘no’ to discriminating against 
others on any grounds whatsoever and it is also ‘no’ to killing and 
exploiting animals and treating the natural world as commodity. Just as 
Jesus who overthrew the tables of the moneychangers in the Temple and 
challenged the complacency of religious and secular power in his day 
was a revolutionary for God, so through ‘imitatio Christi’ I feel called to 
follow where he has led me. 

My background in another faith has given me empathy with the many 
ways of worshipping the divine, hence especial sympathy for Platonism, 
remembering Symmachus’ profound pronouncement ‘Not by one path 
alone can man enter into so great a Mystery’. Hence I see, especially in 
the Indian religions of Hinduism, Jainism and Buddhism, candles 
burning in the heart of the Temple. But it is in the liturgy and rituals, the 
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faith and discipline of the Church that the Temple of God, the Jewish 
God, still glows and brings light and hope through Our Lord, Jesus 
Christ, to a troubled World. 

Some further reading: For the Jewish background to Jesus by a sympathetic 
Jewish scholar see Geza Vermes, Jesus the Jew (1973) and Jesus in his Jewish 
Context (2003). For the Holy Land in the First Century and the Political crisis 
which provided a catalyst for the parting of the ways between Judaism and 
Christianity see Martin Goodman, Rome and Jerusalem. The Clash of Ancient 
Civilizations (2007). And for the relations between Judaism and Christianity 
especially in modern times, especially Richard Harries, After the Evil. 
Christianity and Judaism in the Shadow of the Holocaust (2003) 

 
 
A Personal Journey 

By Peter Higginbotham 
 
In October 2006 I found myself kneeling in front of the bishop in St 
Margaret’s church and feeling overwhelmed with emotion as God 
‘called me by name and made me his own’. It was a call that I’d been a 
long time in hearing. 
 
I had a fairly religion-free upbringing. My father was strictly a 
weddings-and-christenings churchgoer. My mother came from a 
Catholic family and apparently started out with good intentions for her 
children. The eldest, my sister, went to Sunday school and was 
confirmed. My brother, the next in line, evaded Sunday school but was 
coerced into confirmation as a teenager. By the time I came along, my 
mother was pretty much ‘lapsed’. For me, there was no Sunday school 
and no confirmation – a word about whose meaning I had only the 
vaguest idea. We did have a New English Bible in the house but I don’t 
recall its ever being opened except, perhaps, when I was practising for 
the lesson I once read at my primary school morning service. The 
reading made reference to Mount Sinai and I was sent for pronunciation 
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advice from the rather forbidding Mr and Mrs Meredith who were 
‘church people’ and lived in the house opposite. 
 
My adult years saw occasional forays down various spiritual byways – a 
Christian Union meeting at University (yes, just the one), various 
flavours of meditation, the Quakers for a while, and the Christian 
Science church of which my first wife was a member. However, I never 
found anywhere where I felt at home. 
 
In retrospect, I can see a number of events brought things together. My 
elderly father died on Good Friday in 2002. It was the first time I’d ever 
seen, let alone touched, a dead body. Seeing him, a few days later, at the 
undertaker’s, I was struck by how peaceful he looked and how his spirit 
had clearly moved on. More recently, seeing new life created at first 
hand in the shape of our son Leo, I was awestruck at being the recipient 
of this miraculous and priceless gift. Perhaps, not surprisingly, I found 
myself at a who-am-I-and-what’s-it-all-about point in my life. 
 
During this period, I had started attending two of the weekday services 
at St Giles’ – first, the Friday lunchtime service and then the Thursday 
morning Iona service. Although very different in character – the Taizé is 
rather contemplative and meditative while Iona worship is more 
participative and more directly addresses the concerns of our daily lives 
– I found them both a very accessible way to explore new spiritual  

 

territory. When Kate and I moved to Waterside, St 
Margaret’s became our nearest church and we 

gradually started attending. We discovered that St 
Margaret’s is a church that likes to celebrate – 

whether it be celebrating the Eucharist, the turning 
of the seasons, the baptism of a new arrival, or 

some personal joy. 
 
For me, I think it was through the Holy Week services that I really 
became clear that I had now found the home and the faith that I’d been 
looking for and that I wanted to acknowledge this through confirmation. 
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How the journey continues from there, I’m still discovering. Wherever it 
leads, I know that God will be there to support and nourish me. I also 
feel very fortunate to have had the rich resources of St Margaret’s and St 
Giles’ to draw upon. We’re planning to move away from Oxford later 
this year and they will be a hard act to follow! 
 
I sometimes think that my relationship with God has parallels with the 
one I have with my two-year old son. Leo is (of course) a totally lovely 
boy yet he can still sometimes ignore me, disobey my rules, be 
unreasonably demanding, get angry with me, or resort to all sorts of 
subterfuges to avoid doing what he knows perfectly well he should. 
However he turns out, I hope he will always know that his father’s love 
for him is unbounded. And that’s the realisation that’s finally come to 
me. 
 
 
Why I am an Anglican 

By Margaret Hollis 
 
To paraphrase Shakespeare in “Twelfth Night” - some are born 
Anglicans, some achieve Anglicanism and some have Anglicanism 
thrust upon them.  I certainly was not born an Anglican; I was born into 
a family with long connections to the Church of Scotland - known as the 
“Auld Kirk” to distinguish it from the various break-away Presbyterian 
churches.  Both grandfathers were Elders of the Kirk, and so rather later, 
was my father. The atmosphere at home was actually fairly liberal, but 
in those days state schools instructed pupils in accordance with the 
tenets of Presbyterianism, so I was well indoctrinated.  My family 
harboured some prejudice against Roman Catholics (but also against 
some other denominations), and at school the teaching of history 
encouraged this.  All Scottish problems could be blamed on either the 
Catholics or the English!  My fleeting encounters during childhood with 
the Roman Catholic Church were surprisingly favourable; what little I 
saw gave me the impression that Catholics had more fun, while for 
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Presbyterians fun was not high on the agenda. 
 

 

At that stage I knew no Anglicans 
or Scottish Episcopalians, but 
encountered them once I went to 
university in St Andrews.  The 
town had two Episcopalian 
churches - one “middle stump”, to 
use John Betjeman’s term, the  

other extremely high, with much use of incense and lacy cottas.  I 
sampled both in attempts to find a form of spirituality which met needs 
not catered for by the Kirk.  While studying in Germany I dutifully 
attended the Lutheran church with its familiar pattern of hymn-singing 
and long sermons, but I was seriously attracted by the Roman Catholic 
Church, still pre-Vatican II and indulging in magnificent worship with 
theatrical trappings. 
 
Back home and working in Scotland, I settled into a parish church, until 
I married and moved to Oxford with my husband.  Adrian is a life-long 
committed Anglican, with a preference for the Low Church tradition.  
He had been elected a Fellow of Keble, so we attended College Chapel 
for Evensong, but in the mornings we went to St Ebbe’s, where he had 
worshipped during his post-grad years. In this way I sampled 
Anglicanism at both ends of the liturgical spectrum.  As it became clear 
that we would (a) stay in Oxford and (b) continue to attend an Anglican 
church, I decided to be confirmed into the Church of England.  I cannot 
complain that I had Anglicanism thrust upon me; I accepted 
confirmation more as an administrative measure than as evidence of any 
sort of conversion. 
 
Over the years I discovered more about my adopted church.  I could see 
that practice varied widely from one congregation to another.  Oxford 
itself seemed to accommodate almost 57 varieties!  I read some history 
and realised that however murky some of that might be, however many 
compromises (on the whole anathema to Scots) had been made in its 
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course, the over-riding principle of the church seemed to be 
inclusiveness.  It would be a tragedy if the churches of the Anglican 
Communion were to lose this inclusiveness, as seems to be happening at 
present.  There was no need, as in Scotland, to rush off and found 
another denomination if you were unhappy with current practice or even 
doctrine; move down the road and you might find a church which suited 
your tastes.  I consider this a more Christian way of doing.  We can none 
of us be absolutely sure of anything in this world, because we walk by 
faith.  It not wise or charitable to insist that you have found “The Truth” 
and that those who disagree with you are bound for eternal damnation. 
 
In his book “God of Surprises” Gerard Hughes describes three different 
types of church which correspond to three stages in human development.  
When we are children we need firm discipline and training in manners 
and morals - this is well provided by patriarchal churches like the 
Roman Catholic Church, or the Church of Scotland as it was in my 
childhood.  As we move into adolescence we begin to question 
everything we have been taught; we argue fiercely with every-one until 
we have established ideas and beliefs for ourselves.  Evangelical 
churches cater admirably for people at this stage of their spiritual 
development, giving them a good grounding in knowledge of Scripture 
and the Christian message.  After this stage, however, we all need a 
church which will teach us to pray: Father Hughes seemed to think that 
the average RC parish church was failing its people in this department, 
being still too fixated on moral behaviour.  Having benefited greatly 
from the teaching at St Ebbe’s, I began to feel a need for spirituality 
rather than study and doctrine.  There followed a period of wandering 
around looking for a new home which would offer me the freedom to be 
an individual Christian, not a carbon copy of the perfect Evangelical 
woman.  When I drifted into St Margaret’s one Sunday I realised that I 
had found what I was looking for - dignified worship, an acceptance of 
individuality, encouragement in living the Christian life day to day.  I 
settled down, trained as a Lay Reader and considered it my task to pass 
on this Christian encouragement to fellow members of the congregation.  
It seems to me that being a Christian is not primarily about holding 
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correct doctrines but about following in the steps of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ as we meet him in Holy Scripture and in our everyday lives.  It 
also seems to me that this is what the Church of England at its best is all 
about, so perhaps I can say that I have at last achieved Anglicanism. 
 
 

  
 
 
 
Becoming Anglican 

By Daniel Lewis 
 
Before coming to Christianity, I had a bit of a voyage across many paths 
of spirituality. I had interests in Buddhism, Neo-Paganism, Kabbalah, 
Norse Mythology and I would try to follow these faiths, getting lost on 
the way. Then, summer 2006 came and I was still trying to find my way 
in life, so that I was not so philosophically lost. 
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I met my girlfriend, Beki, in Autumn 2006. In Beki I saw stability, I 
listened to her solid beliefs about the world and life, and she introduced 
me to the idea of going to church. We decided to go to St Mary the 
Virgin (CofE) Church in Wheatley during term time, and I was quite 
apprehensive about going, but we did. Beki knew exactly what to do 
during the service whereas I was completely lost and, to be honest, I 
didn’t feel like I received anything spiritually. Even though I had been to 
a Pentecostal Church with a friend in 2001, this was the first time I had 
actually attended an Anglican service. The difference between the broad 
Anglican service and the high-energy Pentecostal Church was 
phenomenal, but I was still not sure that either was right for me. 
 
Beki and I had a few more conversations about Christianity, and I was 
willing to give things another go. I went to her hometown Anglican 
Church near Bristol, this time Beki wasn't sitting next to me, she was 
singing in the choir. My initial feeling was “oh dear, I've been thrown 
into the deep end”, but actually it was quite good, and that is when I 
started to feel something.  
 
During Easter 2007, I was visiting my parents in North West Kent, and 
on the morning of Easter Sunday I went for a walk and met the Churches 
Together in Erith group standing on the pier singing. It was quite a cold 
morning, but the skies were blue and the sun was rising. I decided to join 
in with the singing, and the post-singing gathering at the near-by Baptist 
Church. I spoke to a few people, and a couple of them persuaded me to 
join them at the mid-morning service at the reasonably Evangelical, yet 
still Anglican Church called St Paul’s Church. This was quite a special 
time for me, not because of the actual service, but because I could feel 
the energy and devotion that the members of the congregation seemed to 
share. 
 
In May 2007 I moved to Kingston Road, Oxford, and felt like I should 
explore Christianity even more. St Margaret’s Church was nearly on my 
doorstep, so I thought I should start there. Beki and I turned up for a 
Sunday Parish Eucharist Service in late May, and I instantly fell in love 
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with the style of the Church; wonderful stained glass, great layout and 
that beautiful Triptych. The service started and, what seemed to be, a 
never ending choir poured out of the vestry! Revd Georgie Simpson was 
leading the service, immediately I felt like this was the right place for 
me. Two things I am never going to forget about this service: Beki 
saying “The choir are so good!” and Georgie running up to Beki and me 
saying, “Oh hello, are you new!?!?!”. St Margaret’s Church has been my 
friend and my spiritual home since. 
 
After a few weeks at St Margaret's and a few conversations with both 
Georgie and Revd Andrew Bunch, I was asked if I wanted to start 
confirmation classes and the answer I gave came out of my heart and my 
head - it was a very firm “yes”. I definitely enjoyed the confirmation 
classes with our vicar Andrew, and our lay minister Paula Clifford. On 
Sunday 14th October 2007 I was baptised and confirmed the Bishop of 
Oxford in St Giles, alongside Kathy and Anna, who I shared the 
confirmation classes with. Many people were there in support, including 
some of my family, Beki and her family, some friends and also Andrew 
and Georgie. This was also the first time I received Communion, which I 
see as the essence that connects all Christians. 
 

 

I constantly ask myself, why Christianity? 
The answer is because of the feeling. Being 
in Church, praying and taking communion 

feel right for me and it feels special and 
peaceful. Christianity is also a very mystical 
religion, with lots of different denominations 

because of different interpretations and 
different personalities. The next question that 
I ask myself is why Anglicanism; well, apart 

from the fact that I naturally fell into 
Anglicanism, it's because it is such a broad  

denomination: Anglo-Catholic Churches, High-Churches, Broad-
Churches, Evangelical Churches, Charismatic Churches all with varying 
amounts of traditionalism, ritualism and modernism. But there are things 
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that unite us all, we all share the same ideals, go through baptism, take 
Communion, and, we are all part of God's family. 
 

Flying and Christianity…. 
By Kate Graham 

 
“ If you feel you can do anything, however small, to increase justice in 
the world, then do it.” This was how Bernard Silverman ended his 
sermon at St Margaret’s a couple of weeks ago.  His words spoke to me 
– of a concern that I have been struggling with for some time, simply; to 
clarify what I believe about air travel, and to discover how I can 
communicate to others the environmental impact of flying without 
coming across as a nagging bore. 
 

 

I have had a number of 
conversations recently with people 

concerned about climate change.  
One thing I notice when talking 

with people who really care about 
climate change is the discomfort 
that often appears when flying is 

mentioned.  People may be making 
all sorts of changes to their lives, 

turning the thermostat down, replacing all the light bulbs, composting 
and reusing everything in sight, but when it comes to their holidays it’s 
the plane that’s taking the strain – rather than the train (or the bus).  
 
And this means that all their efforts are quite simply wiped out.  It only 
takes a short trip to Europe to create as much carbon as you would save 
by insulating your house and certainly a great deal more than you would 
save in several years with low energy light bulbs.  The problem is, we 
like flying.  I like flying.  I like the sense that I can get to somewhere 
warm, different, interesting, that I am connected to parts of the world 
and to people that are important to me. 
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I also know that it is really important to stop flying.  As Chris Goodall 
puts it “travelling by air, in contrast to the train, is an almost 
unmitigated disaster for the environment” Does this mean never 
travelling abroad again?  Will I be able to introduce my son to my 
favourite parts of Africa?  How will we maintain international 
understanding and peace? (Never mind more Climate Summits!)  It will 
be easier to work this all out when we have carbon rationing – so that we 
can save for a special trip, and then when we do fly, stay for longer. 
 
The challenge for me is getting used to going by train.  We have a no-fly 
policy at work, so that means a six hour journey each way to Glasgow 
for a day’s training (it would take about four hours by plane).  Having a 
clear policy makes life much simpler, and we find clients accept this.  
Planning a short break to Barcelona or the South of France to find some 
winter sun is quite another thing though.  Going by train feels like a lot 
of hassle, will take ages, and seems mysteriously complicated and 
expensive.  Fortunately www.seat61.com takes a great deal of the 
mystery out of it, and if you plan far enough ahead, the prices are quite 
reasonable. London to Nice takes about 12 hours, costing from £109 
return.  Leaving London in the afternoon and boarding the trainhotel will 
get you to Barcelona for breakfast from £160 return (including sleeper). 
This all starts to seem more attractive, even with a two year old – who of 
course, loves trains. 
 
Why should I bother?  And why does it 
matter as Christians that we should 
bother? Once I had made the link 
between the act of flying and the effect 
climate change is having on other people, 
such as the inhabitants of Tuvalu losing 

As Christian Aid points 
out, our high carbon 

lifestyles are a massive 
social injustice. 

their island to rising sea levels, or millions in Bangladesh experiencing 
yet more ferocious floods, and the effect our actions now will have on 
my son’s life, the message is clear.  As Christian Aid points out, our 
high carbon lifestyles are a massive social injustice.  I wouldn’t set out 
to deliberately drown someone or take away their livelihood – but if I 
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give myself the choice of travelling by plane I am effectively doing this.  
If I believe in justice, I need to stop now, and inspire others to do so too.  
And when I struggle with the “why me – everyone else is still doing it so 
why can’t I?” the Bible is full of much greater sufferings carried out for 
the greater good.  I'm not great on suffering and sacrifice, but I do find 
help in the experience of prayer.  It really does seem to help, even 
though, just like getting on a train, there is no tangible link between the 
act of prayer and things changing.   
 
I do believe things change if we really want them to.  I want to be part of 
the generation that turns round climate change, that starts to undo the 
injustices of the last fifty years and the damage already embedded in our 
climate system. There is so much work to do to achieve this – but 
stopping flying is a step that we can all take. I want our children to have 
real reason to be proud of us, rather than suffering the effects of our 
neglect.  The first step starts here. 
 
To find out more from two members of our benefice: 
- “How to live a low-carbon life” Chris Goodall, Earthscan 
- “All creation groaning: a theological approach to climate change” 

Paula Clifford, Christian Aid 
 

 
Both our Hearts 

By Kai Brodersen 
 
“Abendmahlsgemeinschaft” is one of those compound words which 
English readers will find typically German. “Abendmahl” is the Holy 
Communion, and “Gemeinschaft” is Community, so the word means 
“communion-community” and refers to the fact that both the Protestant 
(Lutheran) church we belong to, and serve in the PCC, at home in 
Germany, and the Anglican church we belong to in the UK, share the 
Holy Communion with each other. After all, both originate, in the 
reformations’ conviction that - as article 19 of the 39 article in the Book 
of Common Prayer so succinctly puts it - “the Church of Jerusalem, 
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Alexandria, and Antioch, have erred; so also the Church of Rome hath 
erred, not only in their living and manner of Ceremonies, but also in 
matters of Faith”. 
 
So how does the Anglican church relate to a German Protestant and his 
family coming the Britain and enjoying “Abendmahlsgemeinschaft” 
over the years in the Chapel of St John’s College Oxford (1979/80, 
1983/84, and again now), Newcastle Cathedral (2000/01), Saint 
Andrews St Andrews (2001/02 - a Scottish Episcopal church 
recommended by a friend as providing the least dramatic ‘culture shock’ 
for a continental Protestant), Royal Holloway Chapel (2006/07), and 
now in St  Giles? Given so many years in Britain, and given the 
“Abendmahlsgemeinschaft” and the shared “matters of Faith “(which 
were formally acknowledged between the churches in the Meissen 
Declaration of 1991), it is increasingly difficult for me to take an 
“outside” perspective. But it is fair to say that for us what makes 
Anglicanism most special is, indeed, in the manner of Ceremonies. 
 
Ringing the changes is a unique way to call the faithful to the services, 
and as we can hear the St Giles bells from the house we live in, we are 
privileged to hear them frequently! There are church bells in our home 
church, but they do the “Geläut” type of ‘chaotic’ ringing, powered by a 
motor, St John’s has a single small bell, and our Scottish church had no 
bells at all. So thank you, bellringers, for your beautiful invitation to the 
Services to St  Giles! 
 
Singing in the choir has been a constant feature of the Ceremonies for 
me, and now for Rufus, our youngest son. There is no tradition of 
singing (as opposed to speaking) the Psalms, the Mag and the Nunc and 
other Canticles, and the Responses in our German church; the church 
choir will rehearse weekly, but enhance only a handful of services over 
the year, with often rather long pieces, or parts of a Bach cantata. In St 
John’s and St Giles, however, the choir is active every week, and the 
singing constitutes a substantial part of the liturgy. The choir also 
constitutes more often than not a substantial part of the congregation. It 
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is sometimes said that “the choir outnumbers the faithful”, but in fact, of 
course, the choir is very much part of the faithful; we pray together 
before and after the actual service, we share in the worship, and we will 
have heard, over the years, a large number readings, and sermons, and 
taken regular communion. Singing in St Giles is a special pleasure, as 
Cynthia Hall succeeds in encouraging the “boys and gents” to achieve an 
impressive standard, and to making us very much feel a part of the St 
Giles church community. 
 
Praying the confession and the collects during Evensong, finally, has 
been a very special joy for us ever since we first came to the UK. It 
immediately puts us in an ancient tradition when we compare our 
movements to those of “lost sheep”, and ask the Lord to “defend us from 
all perils and dangers of this night”. And it always rings true when we 
state in every single evensong that “we have left undone those things 
which we ought to have done, and we have done those things which we 
ought not to have done, and there is no health in us”, the “miserable 
offenders”. Should I ever suffer from losing my memory, I would like 
the text of the second collect to be read to me. It took me (and still takes 
some readers or singers) some time to work out the English, as it does, 
contrary to what you read or hear, not refer to “both our hearts” - though 
this is somehow close to what we feel as both continental Protestants, 
and ‘honorary’ Anglicans! In fact, is a rather Latin-esque, and beautiful, 
cascade of parts embedded into each other (consisting of “both ... and 
also”, “by thee we ... may pass”, and “being defended”). By now, this 
collect must be deeply embedded in the most stable parts of my brain - 
so please read it to me, should the time come:  
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 Think about Keeping a Lent Book 
�
Celebrating the Liturgical year, 
as we do at St Margaret’s, each 
season of the calendar also has 
its colour, its appropriate 
music, its spiritual lessons, 
which takes us through the life 
of the incarnate God.  Mostly 
this is centred on the Sundays, 
but we also have Lent (and 
Advent) which focus our minds for 
weeks together on the approaching 
major Festival. 

 

 
This year, hardly have we packed up the Christmas 
decorations and the Crib when Ash Wednesday will he rald 
the arrival of Lent. Other than ‘giving up somethin g for 
the fast’, keeping a Lent (or Advent) book is a way  to 
spend a few minutes each day thinking through the s eason 
of preparation.  As Advent is the looking-forward t o the 
Coming of Christ, so Lent is walking with him in th e 
wilderness.   
 
A Lent Book is something like a scrapbook, somethin g like 
a journal, something like a prayer list.  It’s a pl ace to 
jot down at the end of (or the beginning of) each d ay any 
useful thoughts from Bible reading, meditations or prayer.  
The names of your prayer support group if you belon g to 
one.  To keep (or stick in) the Collect for the wee k, the 
words of the Anthem, etc, if they seem especially 
relevant.  To also keep any letters, printed-out e- mails, 
photos, from friends or from on-going situations in  the 
family or at work which relate to our prayers at th is 
time.  My Advent Book included a cartoon-doodle fig ure 
“the Pilgrim” whose activities (once toiling up a h ill 
with a heavy backpack, once resting under a gourd l ike 
Jonah and complaining to God!, once taking to the s ea in a 
rowing boat …) simply reflected my mood. It also pr ovides 
a small record of every important event in December , of 
how family Christmas was prepared for and went this  year, 
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who we spent time with, even what we might learn to  do 
differently.  It includes the prayer diary for Dece mber 
and the service papers of the Advent and Epiphany C arol 
Services. 
 
And so, I mean to keep a Lent Book.  As the Festiva l 
approaches, the pilgrim keeps travelling, and when the 
celebration arrives, it’s a revelation to look back  over 
what the period of waiting evolved to include, in 
thoughts, moods, activities, and what one has learn ed or 
noticed in spiritual terms. 

���������	�
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Poems for Epiphany 
 contributed by members of St Margaret’s 

��������������  

An epiphany is an intuitive grasp of reality through something usually 
simple and striking. 

Epiphany 2008: The journey 
 
By camel, horse and donkey too, there was a lot of travelling in those 

times 
And travellers followed close the movements of the sun and moon and 

stars 
Which daytimes scorched, and nighttimes bathed with light, the dunes 
Across which tramped the camel trains, for days and miles and hours.  
So full of portent was that star, that on it, three men had set their minds;  
It drew them on, this striking sign of new born life and supernatural 

powers. 
 
But when they came to that small town of mud-brick hovels, shacks, and 

tented lanes 
They must have thought they’d lost their way, for all the dirt and refuse 

slopped 
In gutters by the men who’d queued for days to state their trade and give 

their names. 
But simple was their task to follow close that star, and simple was the 

place it stopped. 
It seemed to be above a place of rest, albeit rude, but more, it was a 

place of pains, 
Of childbirth past.  And there within was all revealed, and to their knees 

they dropped. 
 
But why had these men all journeyed thus and homage made to this 

small child? 
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How could that humble birth be linked to some celestial power and star-
born sign? 

If this small boy was of such stuff, then why was he by squalid manger-
place defiled? 

Their intuition made them realise they looked upon the face of one who 
was divine. 

This was the one whose grief and pain would bring new hope to those on 
whom he smiled, 

The one whose love would soon be shared throughout the world in 
Bread and Wine.  

 
There was a lot of travelling in those times; but it was all so worth the 

strife. 
Those three men, returning east, the richer with their faith and 

knowledge proved, 
The child in flight, the Temple too, the journey of the Way, the Truth, 

the Life. 
The short journey on the donkey.  And the sacrifice made free for all he 

loved. 
The journeys of disciples and of thousands more, and now the Way 

made safe, 
And all the journeys lead to the end where we begin again, the sins of all 

absolved. 
 
Yes, it was worth the journey.    Ben Simpson 

�
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The Magus’s Wife’s Tale:  
Sophia responds to TS Eliot’s Journey of the Magi 
 
I doubt not he’s returned depressed - him and the other two, 
disappointed, 
with no armies to support,  
empire to negotiate with, 
encouragement in - polishing up this world  
till it shines with wisdom 
like that star glitters in the universe,  
announcing its proud, planetary presence - 

PROGRESS, modernity, and moving on! 

Wisdom? 

Huh - What can I say? 

We are the Silken Girls, with the sherbet - 
and they - the Wise Ones - they see only that - 
Sherbet with arms - 
(and legs and breasts of course) - 
sherbet with dancing veils,  
gyratory bellies, 
jewelled and scented - 

Satisfactory? 

I should like to see them satisfied! 

Would think a baby in the straw more like a puzzle to them, 
than satisfaction - 
and a dubious satisfaction it seems, 
judging by the tone of it - 
 
Birth - and death - I shake my head at this profoundity, 
- linked them up, he did, 
tumbled to it at last! 
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- and my jewelled headress rings -  
how close they come to truth for once, 

hard and bitter agony he says 
 - he who has not laboured to give birth and 
knows not the connections - 

So - we disguised ourselves - me, her, and 
the other one - just the three of us girls - 
travelled as boys, in the pantomime tradition of the season - 

solstice over, we enjoyed the better weather, 
happier camels 
without the snow - 

just as well seeing we had further to travel, 
all the way to Egypt - 

And I must say I was impressed -  
the world turned upside down, I’d say, 
and him set to do it again, that baby - 

The clue to wisdom is an open mind, and 
a bit of respect for strange happenings - 

And Wisdom - didn’t I read somewhere                                                                                                                                                                             
she is a woman? 

Hadn’t my own wealth to buy anything impressive, 
but, being somehow disillusioned 
with serving sherbet to grouchy old men with telescopes 
and astral charts 
I offered what I do have - 

a heart and a pair of hands -  
suggested they could do with a nanny for the child - 
 
this way, I can watch what becomes of him  - 

be there when he comes into his kingdom -  
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(you never know, do you, 
what the future might hold?) 
 
Maybe he is a king, 
some kind of king or 
a god or a hero? 
 

���������	���
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Professor Kai Brodersen, who is spending a sabbatical year at St 
John's and has been singing tenor in St Giles' choir, has just been 
appointed President (Vice-Chancellor) of the University of Erfurt starting 
in the autumn. We are absolutely delighted at the news, and wish Kai 
and his family all the very best in Thuringia. (They will, incidentally, be 
living just a few yards from the church where Bach's parents got 
married.)  
  
The University of Erfurt was founded in 1378 - interestingly, under licence 
during the Western Schism (1378-1417) from Pope Clement VIII in Avignon, 
rather than from Pope Urban VI in Rome, though he confirmed the privilege 14 
years later. It is thus older than German universities better-known in the 
English-speaking world, such as Heidelberg (1386), Leipzig (1409) and 
Tübingen (1477); and it soon became the largest German university. Its most 
famous student is Martin Luther, who matriculated in 1501, and gained his BA 
(1502), MA (1505), and Doctorate (1509) there.  
  
However, like other German medieval universities, Erfurt has not had an 
uninterrupted life; and it was closed in 1816, along with more than 20 others in 
the same period, because Prussia, to which Erfurt belonged from 1802, wanted 
to have only few ‘strong’, and preferably new, universities. Nevertheless, re-
foundations of old universities can mark new beginnings: and the re-founding 
of the University of Erfurt (1378-1816) is closely connected with Germany’s 
recent history. From 1987onwards, Erfurt citizens in the GDR were lobbying for 
their university to be re-founded; and two years later the reunification of 
Germany turned this dream into a possibility. The actual foundation of the 
University of Erfurt took place in 1994, and its first students admitted 5 years 
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later. Today the university has around 4500 students matriculated in four 
faculties: theology, the arts, ‘state science’ (PPE & law), and education. In 
addition, there are researchers in these faculties, and also in neighbouring 
Gotha, in the 'Max Weber Kolleg' (an Institute for Advanced Studies), and in 
the famous library there, both of which are also part of the University. Thus, the 
University of Erfurt is simultaneously one of the oldest (indeed, depending on 
which side you’re on in the Western Schism, the oldest) and the newest state 
university in today’s Germany.  
  
We offer Kai our warmest congratulations on this exciting and 
prestigious appointment. 

Cynthia Hall�

 
 
Bellringers’ Evensong, 20th January 2008 
David Longrigg, Lay Minister 
Galatians 1:11-end, John 1:43-end 

 
When I was a schoolmaster, bells were an important part of life – the 
beginning and end of every lesson and/or a summons for some meeting 
or other.  Besides alerting us to where we should be, in the classroom or 
whatever – to use the title of a Betjeman book ‘Summoned by Bells’ – 
bells were a kind of clock because one knew what time it was. The 
ringing of bells is not just confined to schools, of course. The sounding 
of a ship’s bell was a warning signal to other vessels in poor visibility or 
fog, and, before the advent of the chronometer, a boy rang a bell every 
half hour, so that those on four-hour watch knew how long they had 
until eight bells signalled the end of it. So the bell was a timepiece and 
an alarm and also served ceremonial and memorial functions. Even 
church bells were rung as a warning on occasions. I remember as a 
young boy in World War II, being told that the population would be 
alerted to a German invasion by the sound of church bells which were 
otherwise silent during the war. Centuries ago church bells were 
considered a sure safeguard against lightning and violent tempests and 
were rung during storms. 
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The use of bells for a more general use and for religious purposes is of 
very ancient origin although the earliest bells were small, crude, and 
sometime square in shape and far less powerful than that of our modern 
bells. They were used by the ancient Egyptians in the worship if their 
God Osiris; and it was said that Moses, educated in the priestly cast of 
Egypt, introduced them into the ceremonial of the Jewish religion. Bells 
came into Christian churches as early as the year 400, introduced by 
Paulinus in Italy. In many countries when a sick person was near his or 
her end, or had just died, the bell was rung slowly, known as the Passing 
Bell, reminding the faithful of their Christian duty of praying for the 
person’s eternal repose. There is a story of an aged bellringer objecting 
to tolling the bell for a dead Roman Catholic; the vicar said it must be 
done for ‘every Christian soul’. The bellringer replied, ‘I wouldn’t call 
the likes of them Christians!’ In medieval times and until recently in 
many Catholic countries the Angelus and other prayers were recited at 
fixed hours at the ringing of bells. 
 
The bellringers of St Giles must be congratulated on maintaining an 
ancient tradition. Our eight bells hang in an oak frame installed in 1906. 
The tenor bell was cast in 1652, the treble and second bells in 1927, and 
the remainder in 1850. St Giles’ tower is affiliated with the Oxford City 
branch and the ringers are in close contact to ringing societies elsewhere 
in Oxfordshire. I have seen various notices as regards the fitness and 
ability of bellringers to be able to ascend and descend stairs, ladders and 
narrow corridors. This reminds me of a paragraph I read in the ‘History 
and Art of Change Ringing’. A bellringer, not of this church, but I think 
at Epsom, was stranded in the bell tower area and stuck there for three 
days. A carpenter was finally found and he was able to rescue the 
bellringer - who weighed 23 stone! Perhaps he was heavier then the bell! 
 
There are, indeed, important and necessary rules and regulations 
concerning going into the church tower, the bell-ringing chamber and 
then through the bells onto the roof of the tower. But I remember more 
than once on my pilgrimages in Spain, seeing many small churches in 
tiny villages with high towers, but no internal access to the bell or bells. 
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There was no rope or chain hanging down as there is behind the organ in 
this church. But there was a ladder attached to the outside of the tower; 
which the ringer climbed and rang the small bell by hand. I’m glad you 
don’t have to do this in St Giles! 
 
In the very early seventies our bells were silent for eighteen months 
while extensive repair work was carried out on the structure of the tower 
and, among other things, the bells were re-hung on ball bearings.  
 
Many years ago I stayed in Lübeck, the 
most north-eastern town of the then West 
Germany, known as the Town of the Seven 
churches. The Allies in retaliation for some 
German bombardment on particular towns 
and cities in England bombed each of these 
churches.  Subsequently I am glad to say, 
all these churches have been re-built. In the 
largest of them all, a bell had fallen through 
the bombed tower and embedded itself, a 
third submerged, in the ground beneath.  

This has not been cleaned up or repaired at all; the broken bell remains 
where it fell and the area is now a side chapel. 
 
I’m glad nothing disastrous like this has taken place in St Giles, and well 
done bellringers in keeping the tower and bells safe and sound. These 
bells are a great help to us in the worship of God and they summon us to 
the services of the church. We have had worshippers from the Parsonage 
Hotel, for instance, attracted here by the sound of our bells. They peal 
joyfully to young people on their wedding day; they sometime toll 
mournfully as a dead body is borne here to receive the church’s last 
blessing; they remind us of the need for prayer. In religious art – I quote 
– ‘the bell is an object that calls the faithful to worship, it is the voice of 
God’. Thank you bellringers for your skills and for the time you spend 
practising.  You have brought us nearer to God; you have reminded not 



Bellringers’ Evensong 

Parish Magazine  –  February 2008 35 

just the congregation but also the whole neighbourhood that we are a 
church that worships and praises God. Thank you again for that. Amen 
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To a Clock, Sunday Morning 
The salesman, stroking burnished curves, 
called you heartbeat of the house 
and smiled at this sentimental fool 
with plastic in hand. 
He knew which stone to scratch 
to find the softest grade 
on the hardness scale of life. 

Weekly I unlatch your case, 
find and fit and turn the key 
on a trinity of perfect stems: 
one each for strike and time 
and Westminster chime –  
a note of cultured grace 
ensconced on a candled mantelpiece. 

Your face, a frosted winter sky, 
is rent by two bare twigs: 
styli scoring an alloy plate 
primed for the acid bath of day, 
the balming ink of night. 
Your hands move round to pull 
the aquatint of time. 

Yet there's an end to time: 
the tendril of your spring 
uncoils its grip on life. 
When heart and hours no longer beat 
and slender hands are still, 
I hope my son remembers then 
to seek the hidden key.    

By David Olsen, reprinted from Greatest Hits 
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AASSHH  WWEEDDNNEESSDDAAYY 
6th FEBRUARY 

 
12.30 pm at St Giles’ Church 
Holy Communion & Ashing 

 
8.00 pm at St Margaret’s Church 

Sung Eucharist & Ashing 
 

Dates for the Diary will be  
distributed on a separate sheet. 
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Sunday  
 8:00am  Holy Communion  St Margaret 
 8:00am  Holy Communion St Giles 

 10:30am  Parish Eucharist  St Margaret 
  with Sunday School & Crèche 

 10:30am  Mattins & Holy Communion  St Giles 
 6:00pm  Evening Prayer St Margaret 
 6:30pm  Evensong St Giles 

Monday 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Giles 

Tuesday 
 7:00am Morning Prayer St Margaret 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Giles 
 7:15pm Eucharist St Margaret 

Wednesday 
 7:00am Morning Prayer St Margaret 
 12:30pm Eucharist St Giles 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Giles 

Thursday 
 7:00am Morning Prayer St Margaret 
 8:00am Iona Liturgy St Giles 
 10:00am Holy Communion St Margaret 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Giles 

Friday 
 7:00am Morning Prayer St Margaret 
 1:15pm Taizé Service St Giles 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Giles 

Saturday 
 9:00am Morning Prayer St Giles 
 5:30pm Evening Prayer St Margaret 


