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Dear Friends,    September 2007 

 
Many years of going on the St Margaret’s Youth Pilgrimage in the 
summer has taught me a very valuable lesson. I have come to realise that 
the value of a Pilgrimage is not so much in what you have planned and 
arranged but in the surprises that occur along the way. Yes, the planning 
is undoubtedly important – but for a pilgrimage to really have value, you 
have to be prepared for the unexpected. 

This year’s Pilgrimage was full of unexpected events, even before we 
had set off. For years, the main leaders have been David Smith and 
Michele Crawford, but taking part in the Pilgrimage wasn’t possible for 
them this year. Suddenly a new team of leaders had to be found and a 
huge question mark was put over the whole enterprise. When it looked 
as if the Pilgrimage wouldn’t happen – the potential pilgrims voted… 
they definitely wanted it to happen. A new venue was found, leaders 
were signed up and it all started to take shape. 

There is one thing that you definitely want for a Pilgrimage … sunny dry 
weather! Setting off from St Margaret’s on August 13th, the weather was 
just as desired, sunny and warm but not too warm. We had a lovely walk 
on the first afternoon on the downs to the west of Salisbury. But 
overnight, the weather changed completely and Tuesday was very wet. 
The leaders didn’t want the younger pilgrims to get absolutely drenched 
so we went to visit a museum rather than start the long walk. It wasn’t 
long before it became abundantly clear that the younger pilgrims weren’t 
too impressed! They wanted to walk … so we decided to walk that 
afternoon despite the rain. 

Yes, we walked in rain all afternoon. When we visited a local viewpoint, 
we were walking in low cloud …. But what was surprising was that 
there wasn’t the merest bleat of complaint! The following days weren’t 
quite as wet, but rain was never that far away and the attitude of the 
pilgrims never changed. They had come to walk on a Pilgrimage and the 
rain wasn’t going to deter them. In fact we noticed that they tended to 
sing much more when it was raining and chat when it was dry. 
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We didn’t get away from watery concerns even when we eventually 
made our destination – Salisbury Cathedral. I have visited Salisbury 
many times in my life, but I had never appreciated before that the 
cathedral had been built on a water meadow. Over the years the 
cathedral has been flooded many times. We were shown pictures of 
people riding into the cathedral on horseback so as to avoid getting wet 
in the floods. Also, we were shown the level to which the flood waters 
had come in January 1915. The nave had been completely flooded, but 
the chancel had remained dry. We were also shown the hatches in the 
floor of the cathedral from which the level of water below the cathedral 
is monitored. 

What surprised me was the fact that the long term viability of this 
massive cathedral was so dependent not on keeping the flood waters at 
bay but on keeping the water level below the cathedral within certain 
limits. If the ground became too wet, the foundations wouldn’t be strong 
enough to hold the weight of the tower. However, if the ground became 
too dry, the sub-surface would dry out, shrink and crack and once again 
the fabric of the building would be threatened. Neither extreme was 
wanted … a balance had to be maintained. 

This summer has been one of the wettest that I can remember. Having 
been alerted to the issues of keeping a balance in order to maintain the 
fabric of Salisbury Cathedral, on my return to Oxford, I started to see 
things in a different light. It suddenly struck me that on my walks round 
the park with Thea, we had witnessed a lot of damage to the trees this 
year. Usually the trees are damaged most by high winds at the change of 
the seasons, but this year is different. Several willows, poplars and 
aspens have fallen over seemingly because this summer has been too 
wet. Yes, these trees love water, they are planted by it on purpose – but 
all the rain has made the ground very soft and unable to support the 
strain on the roots. Also it seems the wet leaves have been a burden too 
great to carry and limbs of the trees have come crashing down, taking 
others in their wake. 

Once again, the pilgrimage has achieved its objective – it has made me 
aware of something new about life, the need to keep things in balance. 
However, the younger pilgrims taught me something as well – that we 
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should never under-estimate the ability of humans, especially the young, 
to take adverse situations in their stride. We may well be living at the 
dawn of a time of great change – but that doesn’t mean we shouldn’t be 
without hope. 
 
With love, Andrew.Andrew.Andrew.Andrew.    

 

Local Saints and Celebration of Nature 

… a rather odd mix, but you will see, it works surprisingly well. 
Initially we wanted to have a whole issue dedicated to Local Saints, but 
it was feared that there may not be enough. Thus I was rather 
surprised when David L told me that he was having great trouble 
limiting his article to just a handful!  
But to me there cannot be a proper autumn without a celebration of 
God’s goodness, displayed in what we see around us. 

The Birds of Port Meadow, by John Davies p. 6 
Hopkins, ‘Binsey Poplars’ and the world of Nature 
by Martin Henig 

 
p. 10 

Saints of Oxford, by David Longrigg p. 12 
 
 

The Birds of Port Meadow 
By John Davies 

The way to Port Meadow is so much on our doorstep and being within 
the parish, at least part of it, I feel that something should be said about it 
in this issue. To cover all the birds would be too long and I will 
concentrate, with the odd exceptions, on those birds which relate to 
water.  

Port Meadow can be, and usually is, very different in winter and 
summer. In summer the only water may be the river to the west, though 
the stream to the east between the allotments and Burgess field and Port 
Meadow does not always dry up completely. In winter parts of the 
meadow flood. The least flooding will result in a lake that runs north 
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from quite near the south path across the meadow, to roughly opposite 
the Perch Inn on the other side of the river. At the north end there is a 
right angle turn in the lake towards the river. I shall refer to this as the 
lake, though it is not permanent. In heavy rains the lake considerably 
extends both to the north and to the west, and at times actually joins the 
river on the west and the stream by Burgess field on the east. Over the 
last seven years I have been a regular visitor and have recorded what I 
have seen – in no way have I seen everything, and there will be species 
that I have not seen. The lake forms the winter home of a great number 
of birds and most of my records have been from that season. Below is a 
list of my records and I will make comments on the more common and 
the rarer ones. 

Swans: I have only ever seen Mute Swans, often with young in the 
summer. 

Geese: Greylag, some permanent residents, more in the winter with 
much breeding with domestic geese hence the white ones. Canada, 
through the year; Pinkfoot, often in the winter and some have obviously 
bred here, though normally on the arctic tundra; Whitefront, odd ones; 
Indian Barhead, this has become feral in England, but I have only once 
seen more than one at a time, then only two; Egyptian, so many have 
escaped from captivity now becoming feral, I have seen only one pair; 
Barnacle, I have only seen one with a group of Canada and I suspect it 
was the same one I saw about a month earlier, also with Canada on the 
Cherwell. 

Ducks: Mallard, always about in the winter stay 
on the river or the canal and only move to the 
lake when the winter visitors have gone, they 
regularly breed by the river or the canal; Teal, 
tend to keep to the east side and the area of the 
stream there, they come in the winter and stay 
latest of the visitors, I have seen well into May; 

 

Wigeon, our most common winter visitors and must number into the 
hundreds, they are very talkative and if you get there at dawn the noise is 
remarkable; Pintail, generally feed with the Wigeon but if disturbed fly 
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independently of the Wigeon in small groups; Shoveler usually arrive 
when the lake has become quite large, they vary in number from year to 
yea,r the most I have ever counted were eight pairs; Shelduck, generally 
two pairs, I have not seen more and come later in the winter; Ruddy 
Shelduck, I have only once seen one and managed to get quite close to it; 
Gadwell, one pair about in 2005 at the end of the winter which I 
managed to get quite close to and when a dog disturbed them they 
obligingly flew over me, though visibility was poor that day and there 
may have been more; Ferruginous, one seen three years ago and only 
twenty yards from me and was busy courting a female Shoveler, the 
latter took no interest but its mate attacked the Ferruginous which took 
off and settled at a safe distance; Goosander, only on the river, there are 
generally a pair towards the Trout Inn. 

The “Fishermen”: Herons, these are regularly seen throughout the year, 
generally by the river though sometimes at the lake (see below); 
Kingfisher, I have never seen one on the meadow, but often on the river 
specially near the Trout Inn; Little Egrets, these have been known in the 
South of England since the 1950s but have now moved more North, I 
first saw one on the meadow several years ago, but in the summer of 
2006 there were three by the river, two males and a female, on several 
occasions I watched quite a lot of aggression between the two males. 
Cormorants, these have become much more common in land and it 
appears they are the Southern form (which some regard as a sub-species) 
from the Continent. I have not seen nests near the meadow but a number 
of nests in trees further down the river at Pangbourne. One year when 
the flood had been considerable and the lake was well connected to the 
river, the fine weather came quite suddenly and the drainage was rapid.  

 

A few days later the lake was no longer 
connected to the river and obviously a lot 

of fish had been trapped in the lake. On 
one day there were six Herons and six 
Cormorants all feeding to their hearts 

content, with a number of Carrion Crows 
round the edge helping themselves to odd 

dead fish which had not been eaten.  
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Gulls: Greater Black Backed, the odd pair every so often by the lake; 
Herring, much for frequent; Black Headed, the most common gull there 
most of the year; Lesser Black Backed, these are quite regularly seen 
round the lake. One year there was a Peregrine Falcon regularly about 
which would account for several remains of Lesser Black Backed Gulls, 
often only the wings remained, the body having been taken. I went out 
after a slight fall of snow and found such together with the tell tale 
tracks of foxes. Finally Common Terns are often seen in spring and nest 
on the river banks, lower down on islands in the river.  

The resident water birds otherwise: Coots, regularly on the river, they 
come on to the meadow to feed but not on the lake; Moorhens, generally 
on the east side by the stream though some one the river; Great Crested 
Grebes on the river where they breed in floating nests.  

The visiting waders: our most numerous winter visitors are the Golden 
Plovers which come in several hundreds and spend the winter there. 
These are worth going to the Meadow to watch, since when ever they 
take off, if disturbed, they fly round performing wonderful aerial 
acrobatics always in perfect formations. Every now and then, a Lapwing 
gets in with them and – although good fliers – looks remarkably slow 
and clumsy compared to the Golden Plovers who fly faster and have to 
take avoiding action. Lapwings as indicated are regular visitors in 
numbers up to a hundred; Redshank are quite frequent and one pair 
certainly nested on the east side in the bushes about the stream though I 
never traced the nest. I have seen Greenshank from time to time. Snipe 
are not uncommon but very difficult to see unless you are prepared to 
get wet and walk through the very boggy areas near the lake. More 
uncommon are the Dunlins, I have seen a flock of ten which stayed for 
some time one winter. In 2005 there were a small group of eight Ringer 
Plovers by the edge of the lake for about two weeks. I have once seen an 
Oyster Catcher and in 2000 I saw one Avocet. These birds are very 
distinctive, black and white with an up curved long beak. 

Two birds, that are by no means confined to water, are the wagtails. The 
Pied Wagtail is very common often by the side of the lake. Grey 
Wagtails are often seen by the Trout Inn where they nest under the 
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bridge and can be watched from the wall outside the pub, I have also 
seen a pair by the stream on the east side of the meadow. 

Port Meadow is certainly worth visiting in winter especially, if only to 
see over a hundred Wigeon take off and with luck fly over you, and to 
watch the Golder Plovers flying. Their extremely graceful flight turns 
and formations rival any Corps de Ballet moreover it will cost you a 
great deal less to watch. (Though it must be admitted that in the theatre 
you will not get wet, cold and muddy.) 
 
 

Hopkins, ‘Binsey Poplars’ and the world of Nature  
By Martin Henig 

 
In spring 1879 Gerard Manley Hopkins (1844-89) was serving a curacy 
at St Aloysius and thus living in site of St Giles. Although his life in 
Oxford must have been very different from his time as a high Anglican 
undergraduate at Balliol, his love of the natural world remained a 
constant. 
 
For their acute perception of as much as for their daring rhythms and 
word-play, Gerard Manley Hopkins and Dylan Thomas remain for me 
the supreme Nature Poets writing in English over the past century and a 
half. Hopkins used the term ‘inscape’ to express the inner identity of a 
tree or an animal, an identity which he related to the Divine. 
 
Hence in God’s Grandeur, written in 1877, he contrasts human 
despoliation of God’s world with the world created by God: 

….And for all this, nature is never spent; 
There lives the dearest freshness deep down things; 
And though the last light off the black West went 

Oh, morning, at the brown brink eastward, springs – 
Because the Holy Ghost over the bent 

World broods with warm breast and with ah! bright wings. 
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Hopkins evokes the beauties of 13th and 14th century Oxford where Duns 
Scotus taught, in thoroughly rustic, idealised terms, a vision of an 
earthly paradise: 

Towery city and branchy between towers; 
Cuckoo-echoing, bell-swarmèd, lark-charmèd, rook-racked, 
river-rounded 

although by March 1879 Oxford had acquired that base and brackish 
skirt…which we now call the North Oxford Conservation Area!  
 
Hopkins, surely, escaped the human bustle by communing with nature in 
the rural part of St Giles parish and especially Port Meadow. It is from 
the Meadow that the black poplars along the Thames at Binsey, in 
another rural parish which I hold very dear, would have been most 
dramatic, whether in the rippling of summer leaf or in the twiggy 
bareness of winter. That same month, when the poet was doubtless also 
meditating on Our Lord’s Passion, even his sweet especial rural scene 
had not escaped the rough hand of man. His lament is so utterly 
poignant: 
 

My aspens dear, whose airy cages quelled, 
  Quelled or quenched in leaves the leaping sun, 
  All felled, felled, are all felled; 
    Of a fresh and following folded rank 
            Not spared, not one 
            That dandled a sandaled 
        Shadow that swam or sank 
On meadow and river and wind-wandering weed-winding bank. 
 
O if we but knew what we do 
        When we delve or hew — 
   Hack and rack the growing green! 

 
 
We think of Jesus’ prayer in Luke 23,34 ‘Father, forgive them; for they 
know not what they do’. Like the Cross, which is itself a felled tree, 
man’s hewing and delving (cf Genesis 3,19) can only despoil nature. 
Perhaps we can be a little more optimistic than Hopkins’: 
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After-comers cannot guess the beauty been  

because, after all, ‘nature is never spent’… 

Poplars are fast growing, and the trees whose demise Hopkins lamented 
were quickly replaced by other trees which in the course of time were 
themselves felled. As an archaeologist I know that the English 
landscape, all of it, is essentially artificial.  
 
Nevertheless, we cannot afford to be complacent; without God we are all 
too likely to be lost in a hell of our own making. We are ambivalent 
creatures, whose actions with regard to nature are so contradictory. 
During the recent floods, I was only too aware of this, walking around 
part of the ring-road of the circling traffic pumping out carbon dioxide 
and planes flying overhead all exacerbating the problem. We are 
profligate in what we expect nature to provide for us by way of food and 
raw materials and yet we expect nature to behave perfectly for us at the 
same time. We abuse animals by mass-slaughter and expect somehow to 
be forgiven without repenting, without considering the Holy Spirit 
which is ever present in Nature, guiding and controlling it. Some hope! 
But at least poems like Binsey Poplars can help to reconnect ourselves 
with an inner reality which begins and ends with God. 
 
                                                                                

Saints of Oxford 
By David Longrigg 

 
Oxford is a Christian city and has been so from its very earliest days. 
Many of the Christian churches are the oldest buildings in Oxford. The 
city was never a pagan settlement, and, as Jan Morris writes in her book 
on Oxford: ‘It was Christian, grew up Christian and remains half 
Christian still’. There are, of course, hundreds of saints and famous 
church figures. I have chosen these three simply because between them 
they started and nurtured Christianity in Oxford and the surrounding 
area in the very earliest days before Henry VIII finally founded the 
diocese of Oxford in 1542. 
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ST. BIRINUS d.650 
    He was sent by Pope Honorius to continue the evangelisation of 
Britain twenty-five years after Pope Gregory had sent St Augustine to 
begin converting in this country. It is recorded by the Venerable Bede 
that Birinus found the West Saxons (Gewissae) so pagan that he decided 
to stay with them. He instructed King Gynegils in the Christian faith and 
eventually received Dorchester as his see. His apostolate lasted fifteen 
years, but, surprisingly, there is no evidence of any contact with the 
Archbishops of Canterbury. He dedicated a church in Winchester and his 
relics were translated there in c.690. In the middle ages these relics 
seemed to have been moved on two or three occasions. In the early 
fourteenth century a shrine was built at Dorchester, recently restored. 
The principal centres of his cult were Winchester, Dorchester and 
Abingdon. In the twelfth century there is evidence that sermons and 
lives were written on and about Birinus. His feast is on 3rd December, 
and was added to the Roman Catholic martyrology in the late sixteenth 
century, although I have not come across any evidence at all about his 
martyrdom. 
 
ST. FRIDESWIDE c.680-735 
     When I read History one of the books we had to study was 
Ecclesiastica Historia by the Venerable Bede, so I was delighted to find 
that Frideswide’s father was a contemporary of that great historian. She, 
Frideswide, became the first Abbess of the Oxford monastery in the late 
seventh century which was sited on what is now Christ Church and 
became the nucleus of the town of Oxford. According to a legend 
recorded by William of Malmesbury, she escaped a possible seduction 
by fleeing to Oxford via a forest retreat in Binsey. She died and was 
buried in her own monastery, which had become an important 
landowner. But a fire destroyed its records in 1002 when an unknown 
number of Scandinavians were incinerated in that building. 
      
Her relics were translated to Oxford in 1289 and she was formally 
adopted as patron of Oxford University in the early fifteenth century, 
and the chapel in her shrine was adorned with a stained glass window 
showing St Hilda and St Catherine. Cardinal Wolsey suppressed the 
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monastery in order to provide revenues for the then new college Christ 
Church (Cardinal College). In 1538 the shrine was despoiled and finally 
in 1546 the building and its surrounding area became the cathedral 
church of the new diocese of Oxford. The shrine was restored under the 
Roman Catholic queen Mary, but Frideswide’s relics – genuine error or 
on purpose? – became mixed up with those of a wife of a Regius 
Professor of Divinity! 
     
Today, part of the shrine has been recovered from remains found in a 
well at Christ Church. This shrine still attracts pilgrims, and St. 
Frideswide is celebrated on two feast days, 19th October and 12 
February. 
 
ST. HUGH OF LINCOLN, 1140-1200.  Feast 17th November. 
     Henry II asked Hugh, at the age of twenty-five, to become prior of 
Charterhouse at Witham (Somerset), a monastery originally founded in 
reparation for the murder of Thomas a Becket but at the time in serious 
financial straits. Under Hugh it flourished and in 1186 he was appointed 
Bishop of Lincoln. Reluctantly he accepted this post and chose 
intelligent and devoted men as his canons. Hugh was considered to be 
one of the most learned monks in the country and he was certainly hard 
working. He extended his cathedral, held synods and visitations, and 
travelled widely to consecrate churches, confirm children and bury the 
dead; he tended lepers and did his best to save Jews from persecution 
and death. He was friendly with the three Angevin Kings in his lifetime 
– Henry II, Richard I and King John – but he was also critical. He ticked 
John off at the beginning of his reign. This seemed to have little to no 
effect on the king’s future behaviour, but it is recorded that John did 
help to carry Hugh’s coffin at his funeral. 
  
He was the first ever Carthusian to be canonised, by Pope Honorius in 
1220 as he was widely esteemed in Flanders, Rhineland, France, Italy 
and Spain. He was considered by Ruskin as ‘the most beautiful 
sacerdotal figure known to me in history’. A rose window in Lincoln 
Cathedral records his funeral, and his picture in the Paris Charterhouse 
became a centre of pilgrimage for mothers with sick children. His 
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English shrine was dismantled during the Reformation; but his white 
linen stole is on display in the Charterhouse at Parkminster, West 
Sussex. 
 
ST HUGH, OXFORD AND ST GILES: The Angevin kings spent a lot 
of time hunting at Woodstock, and staying there and at Beaumont 
Palace, often accompanied by St. Hugh. We know definitely that St. 
Hugh was at Oxford in 1197 when he was involved with assessing the 
rights of ecclesiastical tenants not to serve abroad. There is no evidence 
that he was involved in the building of St Giles, although he was 
responsible for the addition of the north and south aisles of the church St 
Mary Magdalen. But our north aisle windows with their colonnettes may 
be associated with builders who worked on Lincoln Cathedral. There is, 
I’m afraid, no evidence of the Consecration cross behind the organ being 
linked to St Hugh, and recently scholars have considered that cross to be 
fourteenth century. But the Bell Tower, late twelfth century and early 
thirteenth century, must have been started while he was bishop. 
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The Townesend Sponsored Walk 
 
Many of you sponsored one or other of us on a walk to raise money for 
the Townesend Tomb. We are very grateful and the walk raised about 
£600 which, as it was arranged at short notice, was an excellent result. 
Thank you all very much. 

It was a splendid expedition, a real holiday, with only about a mile 
and a half of the whole route on road and the rest along track, through 
coppice or skirting fields. The views out over the countryside were quite 
breathtaking in places. Often the ripening cornfields seen against shafts 
of light and puffs of cloud brought to mind one of Roger Wagner’s 
apocalyptic paintings. Closer at hand butterflies, damsel flies and 
wildflowers and crushed camomile beneath our feet tended more to the 
Ruskinian or pre-Raphaelite vision. A short stop to look at Yarnton 
Church with its two magnificent Spencer tombs and its collected mixture 
of stained glass and alabaster carvings as well as another break at the 
pub in Bladon added very English essentials. We were given free 
passes to walk in Blenheim Park, through which we sauntered stopping 
to admire the ancient hollow oaks, which may have been in their prime 
when the timber for the St Giles Chancel roof was felled in spring 1288 
and were maybe saplings when Henry II courted his Oxford mistress 
‘Fair Rosamunde’. We proceeded in ritualistic fashion, at the climax of 
our pilgrimage, to venerate the clock-tower built by John Townesend (to 
Vanbrough's design) which dominates the Kitchen court at Blenheim 
Palace. Then we returned as we had come, through  Bladon, Yarnton 
and the Duke's Cut finishing by walking along the canal to the Walton 
Well bridge and then to the tomb in our churchyard. It was a perfect 
day. 

Four of us set out, David L., Ray Gordon, Martin Henig and myself.  
David and Ray had to leave when they reached Bladon and Katherine 
Bunch brought Andrew (with Thea) and Melanie, who had both been 
involved with a funeral, to replace them there. So only two of us 
completed the whole walk of eighteen miles. I admit I rather astonished 
myself and was happy to down some cider at the Royal Oak when all 
was over. Thank you all so much for your support and interest and do 
go and see the tomb which you have helped restore in its full glory in 
the churchyard.    CBW, MH, MF 
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An Exhortation to Decent Behaviour in Chapels, Addressed to the English 

Faithful, by the late Rev. F. Francis Blyth D.C.S.T.P. Taken from the 

original in his own handwriting, still preserved in the Portuguese Chapel. 

“Ye shall keep my Sabbaths, and treat my sanctuary with reverence: I am 

the LORD”. (Leviticus XIX. 30.). 

Such is the express command of God. It is then to be hoped, that all who 

frequent this sanctuary, will suit their behaviour to the holiness of the 

place, and scrupulously avoid all indecencies here for the time to come, but 

particularly the following ones: 

1st, The sex are prayed to forbear the unbecoming freedom of approaching 

to COMMUNION with HATS or BONNETS on. For, besides its being a 

confidence too gross for persons of any rank to use in so solemn an act, it 

exposes God’s minister either to the danger of dropping the Sacred Host, or 

to the unseemly appearance of stooping to peep in their faces. St Paul orders 

their heads to be covered, but not to be muffled. If modesty then be their 

plea, a HOOD will equally answer that purpose; and if it should be less 

modish, it will at least be more respectful and fitter for the occasion. 

2dly, The more than masculine boldness of stalking into church with 

PATTINS on (a liberty not allowed in places of divine worship even by 

sectaries) or loudly flinging them on the floor when in it; or any CLATTERS 

with their persons or chairs, to the common disturbance of priest and 

people: also the shameful act of SEE-SAWING in their chairs, as if to court a 

nap. Which last two articles regard both sexes alike, as well as the following 

ones. 

3rdly, The unclean trick of HAWKING, SPITTING or SPAWLING about 

the chapel; which is a foul irreverence to God’s temple, a coarse breach of 

fraternal charity; being extremely nauseous to others, and detrimental to 

their apparel. Nor can it admit of any legitimate excuse; since if infirmity 

compel them to spit, they may and ought to appropriate a handkerchief to 

that use. 
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Lastly, The shameful arrogance of STAMPING up and down stairs, or 

BOUNCING into, or about church, as if they were come to storm it; or as if 

at least they wanted to show how much more rudely they can behave in 

their Maker’s house than they would dare to do in that of a fellow-worm, 

who were ever so little above them on this common dung-hill of the earth. 

INDECENCIES like these may be overlooked in a playhouse, but are 

scandalous in a church. To avoid them then, the common people are 

exhorted to mind the decent behaviour of their betters; who, being in 

general too pious and well-bred to stumble into such profanations, will 

doubtless set them a very opposite example. 

NEVERTHELESS, if any (misled by the senseless sneer of such as ought to 

be the first in joining to discourage the like abuses) should perversely 

continue their irreverencies, it will be justly suspected that parade has more 

share than piety in their frequenting the church; and while they thus treat 

the house of prayer, in some measure, like a den of thieves, they will have 

cause to fear, lest, instead of the blessings they come to solicit, they draw on 

themselves the wrath of that LORD, who never once laid aside the outward 

marks of his god-like meekness, but to chastise the disrespect shown to his 

temple. (St John ii.15.) 

The Laity’s Directory for the Church Service on Sundays and Holy Days for 

the Year of our LORD MDCCXCIII. (1793). 

Worsc. Recusant, No. 37, June 1981. (Contributed by John Pusey.) 

 
 

Advance notice: 

Memories of the Past 

 

The November Issue of the church magazine will tell the stories of lives 

of member of the congregations of St Giles and St Margarets’. If you 

have a story to tell or would like to share significant events in your life 

with our readers, please let me know. 

Alice Keller, tel 240886 
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Oxford Centre for Mission Studies 

OCMS is a unique community of committed Christian scholars and 

practitioners. With more than 30 nations represented, our family is truly 

global and also ecumenical as we have many church traditions among us, 

with a common commitment to bring the good news of our Lord to 

transform individuals, families, communities, societies and nations. 

See: http://www.ocms.ac.uk/  

Theology & Related Subjects Book Sale 

OCMS is having a terrific Book Sale of New Regnum 

books at half-price and used library books at giveaway 

prices. 

On Saturday, 13th October, 10am – 4pm, at OCMS, 

St. Philip & St. James Church, Woodstock Road 

We look forward to seeing you – refreshments available. 

 

The Oxford Centre for Mission Studies is currently seeking 

accommodation for their mature foreign students. If you are interested, 

or would like further information, please contact Blanche Marslin at 01865 

517731, or bmarslin@ocms.ac.uk. 

 

 

 
The annual sponsored Ride or Stride in aid of 

Oxfordshire Historic Churches takes place on 

Saturday, September 8th. There are details and 

sponsor forms in both our churches.  

We also need welcomers: anyone who can spare a 

short time on that day to be in church to offer 

refreshments, please sign the list. 

Eve Barsham 
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HESTER CROMBIE 

PIANO RECITAL 

 

SATURDAY, 15th SEPTEMBER 

7.30 pm 

 
Bach – Partita No 5 in G major, BWV 829 

Schubert – Sonata in B flat, D960 
Shostakovich – Prelude & Fugue in A flat major, Op 87 

 

Admission: £6 at the door 

 

St Giles’ Church,  

Woodstock Road, Oxford 
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T h e  L i v in g  T h e  L i v in g  T h e  L i v in g  T h e  L i v in g  G r e en  Ex p e r i en c eGr e en  Ex p e r i en c eGr e en  Ex p e r i en c eGr e en  Ex p e r i en c e     
 

29
th
 September 

10.30 to 3.30 pm – Interactive Exhibition 

7.30 pm – Lieder Concert 

Benjamin Thompson 

 

30
th
 September 

10.30 am - Environmental Service 

Preacher: Margot Hodson (Sage) 

6.00 pm - Choral Evensong 

 

7
th
 October 

10.30 am - Harvest Festival Service 

Preacher: Paula Clifford,  

(Christian Aid) 

7.00 pm – A Celebration in Poetry & Music 

with Lynne Wycherley and other local poets 

 

All events take place at 

St Margaret’s Church, Oxford 
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Dates for your Diary ….  September 2007Dates for your Diary ….  September 2007Dates for your Diary ….  September 2007Dates for your Diary ….  September 2007    
 

Saturday, 1
st
 Sept St Giles of Provence, Hermit, c.710 

Sunday, 2
nd
  The Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity 

 10.30 am Patronal Festival at St Giles’ 
  
Monday, 3

rd
  St Gregory the Great, Bp of Rome, 604 

   ST GILES’ FAIR 

Tuesday, 4
th 

St Birinus, Bp of Dorchester, 650 

   ST GILES’ FAIR 

 12.30 pm Eucharist at St Giles’ 

Thursday, 6
th
 Allen Gardiner, Missionary, 1851 

 4.00 pm Toddlers’ Service at St Margaret’s 

 8.00 pm PCC Meeting at St Margaret’s 
 

Saturday, 8
th
 The Birth of the Blessed Virgin Mary 

   OHCT Ride or Stride  
   at St Giles’ and St Margaret’s 

 7.30 pm Piano and Cello Recital at St Margaret’s 
 

Sunday, 9
th
  The Fourteenth Sunday after Trinity 

 

Saturday, 15
th
 St Cyprian, Bp of Carthage, Martyr, 258 

 4.30 pm Visiting ringers at St Giles’ 

 7.30 pm Piano Recital at St Giles’ 
 

Sunday, 16
th
 The Fifteenth Sunday after Trinity 
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Wednesday, 19
th
 St Theodore of Tarsus, Archbishop, 690  

 8.00 pm PCC Meeting at St Giles’ 

 

Saturday, 22
nd
  

 2.45-3.30 pm Visiting Ringers at St Giles’ 

 6.00 pm Praise Be! at St Giles’  
   with Ann Pilling and others 
 

Sunday, 23
rd
 The Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity 

   Celebration of Nature exhibition  
   (until 14th October) at St Giles’ 
 

Saturday, 29
th
 St Michael and All Angels 

 10.30 am-3.30 pm Interactive Exhibition at St Margaret’s 

 4.00 pm Wedding Blessing at St Giles’ 

 7.30 pm Lieder Concert at St Margaret’s 
 

Sunday, 30
th
 The Seventeenth Sunday after Trinity 

 10.30 am Environmental Service at St Margaret’s  
   (Preacher: Margot Hodson - Sage) 
 

Saturday, 6
th
 Oct William Tyndale, Reformation Martyr, 1536 

 10.00 am-4.00 pm Quiet Day with Mollie Robinson at St Giles’ 
 

Sunday, 7
th
 The Eighteenth Sunday after Trinity 

 10.30 am Harvest Festival service at St Giles’ 

 10.30 am Harvest Festival service at St Margaret’s 
   (Preacher: Paula Clifford – Christian Aid) 

 7.00 pm A Celebration in Poetry & Music at St Margaret’s 
   with Lynne Wycherley and other local poets 
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Weekly Services at St Giles’ & St Margaret’s 

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 
 


