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Dear Saints, 
 

For many of us, our experience of being made 
disciples of Christ has been one which follows the pattern of Baptism, followed by 
Confirmation in the teenage years, at which time we were admitted to Holy 
Communion. Since the mid-nineties, under certain circumstances and with the 
bishop's permission, parishes in the Church of England have been allowed to admit 
baptised children to Holy Communion before Confirmation.  
 

We ended our gospel reading on Trinity Sunday with the following verses from 
Mathew 28:18-20: 

“Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptising them in the 
name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit and teaching 
them to obey everything that I have commanded you. And remember, I am 
with you always, to the end of the age.” 

 

Making disciples is therefore an important part of our parish life. It is a sign of 
Christ’s presence in the world and the nations. In light of our biblical mandate to 
make disciples, our parish ministry provides for the inclusion of children in the 
whole of church life, including Sunday worship.  
 

We are grateful to Revd Ank Muller and the Sunday School team for the effort 
they have put into preparing our children for admission to Holy Communion. It is 
therefore with great joy that we await their inclusion as we fulfil yet another of 
Christ’s commands in the breaking of bread this coming Sunday, 7 June. We have 
been praying for Tara, Ria, Livia, Belia, and Alicia; may they receive abundant 
blessings from our Lord and, in turn, become a blessing to all around them. 
 

On another note, we would also like you to keep Blair Charles, our Magazine editor, 
and his wife Marilyn in your prayers. The July edition of our magazine will be his 
final one as Editor. We are grateful for yet another disciple of Christ fulfilling his 
ministry of making disciples. 
 

Summer is nearly upon us. Please keep in your prayers our preparations for our 
next two big activities, Summer Teas in July and August and the Castle Fair in 
September. We pray that these activities are a sign that witnesses to Jesus’ 
presence in our midst. 
 

May the peace of the Lord be with you. 
 

Yours in Christ as always, 
 

Jacque 

The Chaplain Writes 



4 

 

New vicar 
 

The new vicar, 
taking his first 
service, was 
determined to make 
a good impression. 
The congregation 
sat spellbound 
throughout the 
eloquent sermon and 
the extended 
intercessions, which 
seemed to cover the 
whole category of 
human wants.  
 

After the service, 
one church member 
asked another in 
awe, "Don't you 
think our new vicar 
prays well?  
 

"I most certainly 
do," came the 
answer. "Why that 
man asked the good 
Lord for things that 
our old vicar didn't 
even know He had!" 
 

Quiet prayers 
The little boy was 
saying his go-to-bed 
prayers in a very low 
voice. 
"I can't hear you, 
dear," his mother 
whispered. 
"Wasn't talking to 
you," said the small 

(Continued on page 5) 

Sunday 7th June 2026, First Sunday after Trinity 
Next Sunday, 7th June 2026, it will be the First Sunday 
after Trinity. A Eucharist Service will be held in the 
chapel at 10:30. The Celebrant and Preacher will be the 
Chaplain, The Revd Jacque Williams. At this service, the 
children who have been attending First Communion clas-
ses will be Admitted to Holy Communion. 
 

Prayer for peace in the world 
Please continue to pray for peace in the world. 
 

Prayer for the charities that we support 
Please continue to pray for the charities that we support. 
These are “Our Daily Bread” working in Ukraine, “Young 
Achievers” working with young people in Namibia, and the 
food bank in Goor. Please also continue to bring non-
perishable food items for the food bank collection in 
church. 
 

St Mary’s Magazine 
As you may have read in the Chaplain’s message, the July 
edition of the St Mary’s Magazine will be the last edition 
of a church magazine at St Mary’s Chapel, thus bringing 
to an end 38 years of some form of magazine being 
offered in the chapel. As the editor, I would appreciate 
any articles, anecdotes, or memories readers may have 
about the magazine or the chaplaincy that they would like 
to share in this last edition. Rest assured, readers, that a 
newsletter will replace the magazine to keep you up to 
date on church activities.  
 

Rest assured, the actions in the cartoon below were 
never considered as a means to finance the magazine!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

St Mary’s Chapel 
News 
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Father's Day,  
A time to celebrate male role models 

 

In the UK, USA and Canada, the third Sunday in June is 
Father's Day. It's usually a good time for sons and 
daughters to take their father to his favourite restaurant, 
or to watch a favoured sport, or whatever else he enjoys 
doing.    
 

How will you celebrate it this year? If your own father 
cannot be with you, how about a Zoom meeting? 
 

How do these special days ever get started, anyway?   
Well, Father's Day began when, way back in 1909, a woman 
in Spokane, Washington, named Sonora Louise Smart Dodd 
started the tradition. That year, she heard a church 
sermon about the merits of setting aside a day to honour 
one's mother. Mother's Day was beginning to gather 
widespread attention in the United States at this time. 
But Sonora Louise Smart Dodd knew that it was her 
father who had selflessly raised her and her five siblings, 
by himself, after their mother had died in childbirth. So 
the sermon on mothers gave Sonora Louise the idea to 
petition for a day to honour fathers, particularly her own 
father, William Jackson Smart. 
 

Sonora Louise soon set about planning the first Father's 
Day celebration in Spokane in 1910. With support from the 
Spokane Ministerial Association and the YMCA, her 
efforts paid off, and a 'Father's Day' was appointed. 
Sonora Louise had wanted Father's Day to be on the first 
Sunday in June (since that was her father's birthday). 
Still, the city council didn't have time to approve it until 
later in the month. And so on June 19th, 1910, the first 
Father's Day was celebrated in Spokane.  
 

Gradually, other people in other cities caught on and 
started celebrating their fathers, too. The rose was 
selected as the official Father's Day flower. Some people 
began to wear a white rose to honour a dead father, and a 
red one to honour a living father.  
 

Finally, in 1972, President Richard Nixon signed a 
presidential proclamation declaring the third Sunday of 
June as Father's Day - a permanent, national holiday.  
 
 

one firmly. 
For the wicked 
A little boy had been 
very naughty, and as 
a punishment, his 
mother told him he 
would go without his 
favourite vegetable. 
 

He sat down for a 
meal, and his mother 
served carrots, corn, 
- - and?  
 

"It's no use waiting," 
said his mother, " I 
told you, no peas for 
the wicked." 
 

Motoring holiday 
Lost Husband: Where 
are we now? 
 

Wife: Halfway 
between Paris and 
Marseilles, dear. 
 

Husband: Don't 
bother me with 
details. What 
country are we in? 
 

Some of the great 
questions of life 
 

Why are buildings 
called buildings when 
they are finished? 
Shouldn't they be 
called builts?  
 

Why is abbreviated 
such a long word? 
 

Why is it that when 
you tell a man there 
are 400 billion stars, 
he will believe you, 
but when you tell him 
there's wet paint, he 
has to touch it?  
 

If your supermarket 
has been lowering 

(Continued from page 4) 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Letter from The Rectory 
of St James the Least of 
All on the struggle for life in 

a Rectory 

 
My dear Nephew Darren 
 

Ah, the joys of June! At 
last, I can return to the 
Rectory without putting on 
my overcoat before going 
inside. For the next four 
months, all windows and 
doors will remain open to let the heat in. If anyone else 
tells me how lucky I am to live in a 10-bedroom Queen 
Anne house, I shall have them excommunicated. 
 

You will soon stop complaining about your one-bedroom 
flat, should you ever have to live in a rural rectory; the 
days of wandering about your home in shirtsleeves will 
become a distant memory. In my first winter here, I had 
the central heating on full blast 24 hours a day. The house 
was almost warm, even if the boilers sounded like the 
Queen Mary coming into port. But that quarter’s gas bill 
needed a substantial grant from the International 
Monetary Fund to cover it, so ever since, for six months of 
the year, I live in the kitchen. Parishioners find it either 
touching or sad that I sleep with my Labrador. It never 
occurs to them that I need her for extra heat. 
 

It does mean that evening meetings at the Rectory on 
winter evenings can be un-Christianly satisfying. Watching 
committee members fighting – with infinite politeness - to 
get nearest to the one-bar electric fire is highly 
entertaining. They hold on to their coffee cups less for 
refreshment, more for a little extra warmth. At least it 
means that meetings are short. 
 

My predecessor was a model railway enthusiast, and so 
several bedrooms were taken up with a system of such 
complexity that it made Crewe Junction seem trivial. He 
also found it helpful to put his teenage son in the turret 
bedroom, where he could play his drums without anyone 
else in the house hearing a thing.  
 

Nowadays, all these extra rooms are filled with cribs and 
nativity play costumes, Easter gardens and spare choir 
cassocks. It is remarkable how all these things used to be 
stored quite satisfactorily in the church vestry until the 
parish acquired a single priest; now the empty rooms in the 
Rectory have become vital storage space. I so hope my 
successor has a plethora of children, so that the 
parishioners have to find alternative accommodation for all 
the detritus vital to church life. 
 

No, dear boy, cherish your centrally heated, dry, draft-
proof, mice-free, bat-less, modern-plumbed 

(Continued on page 7) 

prices every day, 
how come nothing 
is free yet? 
 

If con is the 
opposite of pro, 
is Congress the 
opposite of 
progress? 
 

If a firefighter 
fights fire and a 
crime fighter 
fights crime, 
what does a 
freedom fighter 
fight? 
 

Do you find it 
unnerving that 
what doctors do 
is called 
'practice'?  
 

Which Way to 
Heaven? 
 

The evangelist 
Billy Graham told 
of a time early in 
his ministry when 
he arrived in a 
small town to 
preach a sermon. 
Wanting to post 
a letter before 
the service that 
evening, he asked 
a young boy in 
the street where 
the post office 
was.  
 

When the boy 
had told him,  
Dr Graham 
thanked him and 
said, "If you'll 
come to the 
Baptist Church 
this evening, you 
can hear me 
telling everyone 
how to get to 
heaven." 
 

(Continued from page 5) 

(Continued on page 7) 
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The boy replied, 
"How can you do 
that? You don't 
even know your way 
to the post office." 
 

A lesson in lies 
A minister told his 
congregation, "Next 
week I plan to 
preach about the sin 
of lying. To help you 
understand my 
sermon, I want you 
all to read Mark 17." 
 

The following 
Sunday, as he 
prepared to deliver 
his sermon, the 
minister asked for a 
show of hands.  
He wanted to know 
how many had read 
Mark 17.  
Every hand went up.  
 

The minister smiled 
and said, "Mark has 
only 16 chapters. I 
will now proceed 
with my sermon on 
the sin of lying." 
 

Sermon 
A pastor, known for 
his lengthy sermons, 
noticed a man get up 
and leave during the 
middle of his 
message.  
 

The man returned 
just before the 
service concluded. 
 

Afterwards, the 
pastor asked the 
man where he had 
gone.  
 

"I went to get a 
haircut," was the 
reply. 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 10) 

accommodation. It will not be ever thus. 
 

Your loving uncle, 
 
Eustace 

Bringing hope to the fatherless 
 

In the book of James, we are reminded: "True and pure 
religion in the sight of God is to care for orphans and widows 
in their distress."  
 

This is the calling of Kisumu Children Trust, a small UK-
based charity supporting orphans and vulnerable children in 
Kisumu, western Kenya. 
 

For a child without parents in Kenya, life can be very 
difficult. Some survive on just one meal a day, and many 
cannot afford to go to school. Their health is poor, and their 
future is bleak. 
 

The children become orphans for many reasons — illness 
(such as HIV/AIDS), tragic accidents, mental health issues, 
or abandonment. These children are often taken in by ageing 
grandparents or extended family members, who are already 
struggling to provide for their own needs. 
 

To such children, Kisumu Children Trust can bring hope. Just 
recently, 11-year-old Valerie was matched with sponsors 
through its child sponsorship programme.  
 

Valerie was only two years old when her mother left her in 
the care of her grandmother. Today, no one knows where 
her parents are. But thanks to new sponsors, Valerie can now 
attend school, eat regular meals, and have hope for her 
future. 
 

Grace, a 14-year-old girl in the trust's care, lost her parents 
when she was very young. She told her sponsor: "No one can 
defend me apart from God." 
 
Kisumu Children Trust says, "There is a profound blessing in 
standing with these children — in reminding them that they 
are not forgotten, but that they are deeply loved, and that 
their lives matter. We want every child we care for to know 
that they were not a mistake." 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 10) 
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Forthcoming Services 

May 14 2026 

10:30 Eucharist Ascension Day[ Picnic] 

Celebrant and Preacher Revd. Jacqueline Williams 

Duty Warden:  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor 
Katja Hecht 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Elizabeth v.d Heide Acts 11.1-11 

 Psalm 47 

Irene Snijders Acts 11. 1-11 

Gospel Luke 24. 44-end 

If you are unable to come to church on the day that you are on duty, please swop with  
someone else and let the wardens know 

May 3 2026  

07: Easter Vigil Easter 5  

Celebrant  
Preacher  

Revd. . Jacqueline Williams 
 

Duty Warden  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor:  
Simone Yallop 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Lea Meijnen Acts 7.55 - end 

 Psalm 31.1-5 

Jacolien Molenaar 1 Peter 2.2-10 

Gospel John 14. 1-14 

May 10 2026 

10.30 Eucharist 
Baptism Ria and Tara 

Easter 6 

Celebrant and Preacher  Revd. Jacqueline Williams 

Duty Warden  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor:  
Elizabeth v.d Heide 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Erica Bonting Acts 17. 22-31 

 Psalm  66. 7-end 

Nicolette Christiaanse 1 Peter 3. 13-end 

Gospel John 14. 15-21 
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May 24 2026 

10:30 Eucharist Pentecost 

Celebrant and Preacher  Revd. Jacqueline Williams 

Duty Warden  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor:  
Erick Postma 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Henny te Winkel Acts2. 1-21 

 Psalm  104. 26 -end 

Patrick Saridjan 1 Corinthians 12. 3b-13 

Gospel John 20 19-23 or 7.37 - 39 

May 17 2026 

10:30 Eucharist Easter 7 

Celebrant and Preacher  Revd. Jacqueline Williams 

Duty Warden  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor:  
Joyce Wigboldus 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Elizabeth v.d Heide Acts 1. 6-14 

 Psalm 68. 1-10  

Erick Postma 1 Peter 4. 12-14, 5. 6-11 

Gospel John 17. 1-11 

May 31 2026 

10:30 Eucharist Trinity 

Celebrant and Preacher  Revd. Jacqueline Williams 

Duty Warden  
Jeanet Luiten 

Intercessor:  
Jeanet Luiten 

 

Sidesperson/Reader Readings 

Irene Snijders Isaiah 40. 12-17, 27-end 

 Psalm 8 

Louw Talstra 2 Corinthians 13. 11-end 

Gospel John 20. 19-23 or 7.37 - 39  
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"But," said the 
pastor, "why 
didn't you do 
that before the 
service?" 
 

"Because," the 
man said, "I 
didn't need one 
then." 
 

Late for Church 
 

A little girl, 
dressed in her 
Sunday best, was 
running as fast 
as she could to 
church. As she 
ran, she prayed, 
 

"Dear Lord, 
please don't let 
me be late! Dear 
Lord, please 
don't let me be 
late!" 
 

While she was 
running and 
praying, she 
tripped on a curb 
and fell, getting 
her dress dirty. 
She got up, 
brushed herself 
off, and started 
running again. As 
she ran, she 
once again began 
to pray, 
 

"Dear Lord, 
please don't let 
me be late...But 
please don't 
shove me again, 
either!" 
 

Report on the 
search for a 
new minister 
 

A small church in 
a rural area was 
looking for a new 
minister.  
This was their 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 11) 

If you would like to help an orphan in Kisumu, whether 
through prayer, sponsorship, or by spreading the word, 
please visit www.kisumuchildren.org.uk.  

 
A Word from Wales 

 

I was intrigued to find out that the church I now attend in 
Wales is not part of a parish; it is in the Mission Area of 
Deeside. Growing up in Northern Rhodesia, later to become 
Zambia, I have a different view of what a mission area and a 
mission church look like. I was brought up in the Roman 
Catholic faith and served as an altar boy in the Catholic 
church in Kitwe, a town some 60 kms south of the Congo 
border. The parish priest was, by some strange coincidence, 
from the Netherlands, called Father Cornelius Jansen. 
 

One Sunday, Father Jansen arranged for eight of us altar 
boys to accompany him on a visit to a mission way out in the 
African bush, where the regular mission priest was absent 
for some reason. The eight altar boys, all clad in black 
cassocks and white surplices, were crammed into the back of 
a small pickup truck, and off we set. Father Jansen sat in 
the cab alongside one of the American nuns from the 
mission, who was driving.  
 

The journey got really exciting once we turned off the main 
road and bounced along a single-track dirt road carved 
through the bush for nearly an hour. This was where I 
established my view of what a mission looks like. A jumbled 
collection of buildings, built out of sun-dried bricks and 
thatched with grass. The church we stopped outside was 
also of sun-dried brick, but with a slightly rusty corrugated 
iron roof. 
 

While we, white African altar boys, were stretching and 
trying to remove the dust from our clothes, our driver 
introduced us to the mission's altar boys. They were, of 
course, black Africans, clad in red cassocks and white 
surplices. This sparked immediate envy, as we thought the 
red cassocks were so much better than ours. Introduced is a 
loose term, as we had no common language. But a football 
was brought out, and an improvised game of football began, 
with the black cassocks s playing against the red cassocks. 
Skin colour was apparently not an issue.  
 

The issue was that the football was very old, battered, and 
uninflated. Instead, it was stuffed with grass, which kept it 
round but prevented it from bouncing. Within ten minutes, 
we were all hot and sweaty when another one of the nuns 
arrived to shoo us all into the church.  
 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 12) 



11 

 

Rejoining the Choir:  
 

Why people are the helpers,  
Not priests, of Creation. 

 

Urbanisation has taken us away from the rest of Creation, 
often reducing it in our eyes to a resource that we draw on 
when we feel like it or need it. But Jesus said the stones 
would start praising Him if people didn’t (Luke 19:40), and in 
the Psalms and Job, all of Creation is praising God. There is no 
hint here that people are needed to enable Creation’s praise 
to happen. The singing is metaphorical, but it draws attention 
to the fact that all creatures praise God by being themselves. 
They don’t only praise with their ‘voices’, but with everything 
else they do as well: eating, running, hopping, grooming, repro-
ducing, and so on (which is a reminder to us that our whole 
lives can be an act of praise to God).  
 

Our isolation from Creation’s praise can add to our sense that 
the whole world revolves around us and our needs. In reality, 
Creation is God-centred and ‘His name alone is exalted’ (Psalm 
148:13). The value of Creation for God is not necessarily 
linked to its value for us – it is of value to God because He 
made it, He cares for it, and it praises Him.  
 

Genesis 1:28 says that we must “rule over the fish in the sea 
and the birds in the sky and over every living creature that 
moves on the ground”. To rule wisely, we need to recognise 
that, although we have a special responsibility, we are crea-
tures alongside all the other creatures. One way to ground 
ourselves in this idea is to rejoin the choir and worship God 
alongside every living and non-living thing on earth.  
 

Rather than being needed to help Creation praise God, we can 
actually rely on it to support our worship. Sharing God’s de-
light in Creation, we can learn to delight in God. In return, the 
best thing we can do is to let living things recover their full 
fruitfulness as much as possible so they can praise God fully. 
We are called to a life of humble service, taking care of each 
other and everything else on this planet. In this way, we can 
choose to see other creatures as they are, pointing our atten-
tion away from themselves towards God – until we are caught 
up in their praise of Him.  
 

Dr Ruth Bancewicz, who is based at The Faraday Institute for 
Science and Religion in Cambridge. Ruth writes on the positive 
relationship between Science and Christian faith.  

progress report to 
the congregation: 
 

We do not have a 
happy report to 
give. We are still 
struggling to find a 
suitable candidate 
for this church. 
The following are 
our present 
candidates: 
 

Adam: Good man, 
but he has 
problems with his 
wife. Also, one 
reference told of 
how he and his wife 
enjoy walking nude 
in the woods. 
 

Noah: Former 
pastorate of 120 
years with no 
converts. Prone to 
unrealistic building 
projects. 
 

Abraham: Thinks 
that God is telling 
him to go 
somewhere, but he 
can't say exactly 
where. Also, he has 
offered to share 
his own wife with 
another man. 
 

Joseph: A big 
thinker, but a 
braggart, believes 
in dream-
interpreting, and 
has a prison record. 
 

David: The most 
promising leader of 
all, until we 
discovered the 
affair he'd had 
with his 
neighbour's wife, 
and there are 
rumours he even 

(Continued from page 10) 

 

(Continued on page 12) 
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killed her 
husband.   
 

Solomon: Great 
preacher, very 
smart, but our 
parsonage would 
never hold all 
those wives. 
 

Elijah: Prone to 
depression - 
collapses under 
pressure.  
 

Elisha: Reported 
to have lived 
with a single 
widow while at 
his former 
church. 
 

Hosea: A tender 
and loving pastor, 
but our people 
could never 
handle his wife's 
occupation. 
 

Deborah: 
Female.  
 

Jeremiah: 
Emotionally 
unstable, 
alarmist, 
negative, always 
lamenting things, 
and reported to 
have taken a long 
trip to bury his 
underwear on the 
bank of a foreign 
river. 
 

Isaiah: On the 
fringe? Claims to 
have seen angels 
in church. Has 
trouble with his 
language. 
 

Jonah: Refused 
God's call into 
ministry until he 
was forced to 

(Continued from page 11) 

(Continued on page 13) 

In total, there were some sixteen altar boys, so one black 
cassock boy, me, and one red cassock boy were chosen to 
serve on the altar. This was because the altar space was 
very confined at the end of the church. The floor was 
beaten earth, and rows of handcrafted benches with no 
backs were arranged on either side of the aisle. The windows 
were openings in the walls, with no glass. And in the custom 
of the African congregation, the men sat on one side, and 
the women on the other.  
 

The service was conducted by Father Jansen, which was 
easy for all of us to follow, because this was still in the days 
of the Latin Mass. Nobody, except maybe the priest, had any 
idea as to what we were actually saying, but we all knew 
where we were in the service. In the front rows sat the 
American nuns, along with the rest of the altar boys.  
 

Music was provided by an ancient upright piano set to the 
side of the altar, played with great enthusiasm by a very 
large black lady who somehow managed to wrest a tune out 
of the instrument despite several keys not always working. 
The singing itself was deeply spiritual. I still remember how 
it moved me to tears. The women on one side sang soprano, 
and the men rendered splendid bass and rumbling baritone. 
The sermon was given by one of the nuns, in one of the local 
languages, either Bemba or Chinyanja.  
 

After the service, tea was served in enamel mugs, along with 
biscuits. Father Jansen had apparently bought fresh mild 
for the tea., while the biscuits were provided by us, altar 
boys,. We had been asked to each bring a packet of ordinary, 
plain biscuits.  
 

To our hosts, especially our fellow altar boys in red, and the 
other mission children, they were greeted with great 
delight. Not a crumb of the biscuits was left. Finally, after a 
wonderful afternoon, we said our goodbyes and we all piled 
back into the truck. After we returned home, we persuaded 
our parents to club together and buy a football, which 
Father Jansen arranged to send to the mission. 
 

The point of this story is to illustrate how people of 
different cultures, races, and languages can get along if they 
can overcome the challenge of communication. For over a 
thousand years, the Catholic church had used Latin for the 
service and the local language for the sermon. Go into any 
church in any country, and you could follow the service.  
 

Then the Catholic church decided to offer the service in the 
local language. Well, I attended services in cathedrals in 
Spain and Italy and had been able to follow them, as the 
languages are close enough to the Latin service I grew up 
with. However, in Slovenia, in a small village church, I had to 
follow my fellow worshippers and hope I was doing the right 

(Continued from page 10) 

(Continued on page 13) 



13 

 

obey by being 
swallowed up by a 
great fish. He told us 
the fish later spat him 
out on the shore near 
here. We hung up. 
 

John: Says he is a 
Baptist, but he doesn't 
dress like one. Has 
slept outdoors for 
months on end, has a 
weird diet, and 
provokes 
denominational leaders. 
 

Peter: Too blue collar. 
Has a bad temper—
even has been known 
to curse. Had a big run
-in with Paul in 
Antioch. Aggressive 
and a loose cannon.  
 

Paul: Powerful CEO 
type leader and 
fascinating preacher. 
However, short on 
tact, harsh and has 
been known to preach 
all night. We don't 
want that. 
 

Jesus: He has had his 
popular times, but 
once, when his church 
grew to 5000, he 
managed to offend 
them all, and the 
church dwindled to 12 
people. Seldom stays in 
one place very long. 
And, of course, he's 
single. 
 

Judas: His references 
are solid. A steady 
plodder. Conservative. 
Good connections. 
Knows how to handle 
money. We're inviting 
him to preach this 
Sunday. Possibilities 
here. 

(Continued from page 12) 

thing, as I quickly lost track of the service.  
 

Due in part to the British Empire, but mainly to American 
influence, English is now the most widely understood language in 
the world (according to Google). It is possible to be understood 
even if the pronunciation and grammar are wrong. The Anglican 
Church offers services in English throughout Europe, Africa and 
in parts of Asia. Meaning the Anglican Church offers a truly 
international service. However, cultural influences and tastes do 
not become English just because one can understand English. 
 

When I began producing the magazine, I was living in the 
Netherlands. I could source articles that were relevant to the 
chapel and the congregation. Following Brexit, I returned to the 
United Kingdom. As nobody wanted to take over the magazine, I 
agreed to keep producing it, with Jeanet and Lub managing 
printing and distribution. Erica Schotman Bonting agreed to 
provide articles from the Netherlands. 
 

Over the past six years, the congregation has changed, and dear 
Erica had to eventually retire. There appear to be few expats, 
probably due to Brexit, and more English-speaking Dutch in the 
congregation. For the chaplaincy, that is wonderful news as the 
chapel is now firmly established in Weldam.  
 

However, I have noticed that the magazine's content has 
become increasingly more British-oriented. My isolation from the 
Netherlands has affected my ability to offer articles that 
reflect the chapel's activities and the readers' interests. As a 
result, readership has declined. I had already decided to tell 
Jeanet that I planned to stop producing the magazine before she 
told me the chapel council had agreed to replace the magazine 
with a local newsletter.  
 

I shall continue to offer what support I can to the chapel. I hope 
I will receive the newsletter so I can follow the chaplaincy's 
activities. The last issue of the St Mary's magazine will be the 
July issue. In closing, I guess I always have that feeling when I 
attend the huge stone St Deiniols church, standing high on a hill 
surrounded by the lush green Welsh countryside, that it is 
nothing like the little mission church I once attended deep in the 
sun-baked African bush. 
 

Miscellaneous observations of modern life  
 
Government expert:  one who complicates simple things. 
 

Gentleman:  one who holds the door open while his wife carries in 
the groceries. 
 

Friend:  what you call a person who dislikes the same people you 
dislike. 
 

 

(Continued from page 12) 
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All in June 

 

A week ago, I had a fire, 

To warm my feet, my hands and face; 

Cold winds that never make a friend, 

Crept in and out of every place. 

 

Today, the fields are rich in grass, 

And buttercups in thousands grow; 

I'll show the world where I have been-- 

With gold-dust seen on either shoe. 

 

Till to my garden back I come, 

Where bumble-bees for hours and hours 

Sit on their soft, fat, velvet bums, 

To wriggle out of hollow flowers. 
 

William Henry Davies 
 
 
 

https://www.poemhunter.com/william-henry-davies/
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Local Contacts 

Almelo, Weerselo, Rijssen:    - Nicolette Christiaanse  

Apeldoorn, Deventer, Hilversum:   - Joyce Wigboldus 0570 676007 

Diepenheim, Goor, Markelo:   - Lea Meijnen and  Josje Zweers 

Enschede-Haaksbergen:    - Jeanet Luiten 0049 25679395750 

Hengelo, Delden, :    -Karel Slootstra: swtk@planet.nl  

Lochem, Zutphen, Gorsel, Baak, Raalte: - Vacant 

Winterswijk:     - Vacant 

Editorial Team 

Production Editor: Blair Charles; Copy Editor: Erica Schotman Bonting: Production 

Assistant: Marilyn Charles, Printing and Distribution: Jeanet Luiten and Lub Gringhuis 

 

St Mary’s Magazine is the monthly publication of the Twente Chaplaincy. If you wish to 

receive the magazine, or know someone who does, please contact one of the Wardens. For 

magazines collected in church, a donation of €15 pa will ensure your magazine continues 

to be produced. If you want the magazine posted to your home, an additional contribution 

of €20 pa to cover postage is required. The Digital version is free, contact the Editorial 

Team for details. Please make the payment to: Anglican Church Twente, ABN AMRO, 

IBAN: NL62ABNA0593634 012. Copy for the next issue of the magazine should reach 

the editor by the third Sunday of the month and can be handed in after the church service 

or sent by e-mail blrchrls1@gmail.com erica.schotman@wxs.nl - mari2hack@gmail.com 

Donations and Bequests 

The policy of the Anglican Church Twente is to use donations and bequests to help 
fund significant development projects in the Chaplaincy, whether buildings, 
equipment, staff, or other major needs. As circumstances change over the years, it 
may not be possible to fulfil specific donor requests, so church members are 
encouraged to make donations and leave legacies for the general purposes of the 
Chaplaincy. The Chaplaincy Council will discuss with donors or their executors 
the most appropriate use of the gift in the light of current projects and the donor's 
known areas of interest in the church: for example, children & youth, music, 
buildings.  

 

Donations or bequests can be paid into the current account of the Anglican Church 
Twente, ABN AMRO Lochem, IBAN: NL62ABNA0593634012. 
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Mission Statement 
Founded in 1979, the Anglican Church Twente belongs to the Church of England's 

Diocese in Europe. The Church of England forms a part of the worldwide Anglican 

Communion of more than 80 million people 

The Anglican Church Twente, based at St Mary's Chapel, Weldam provides a Christian 

ministry in the East Netherlands. Most of the congregation live in the towns and 

villages of the East Netherlands and across the border in Germany. Some come from 

further afield. 

The Anglican Church Twente holds a service every Sunday at 10:30 am in English. The 

church offers Holy Communion to all baptized Christians, Sunday School to nurture 

and educate children in the Christian faith, and a warm welcome to people of all 

nationalities. 

The main aims of the Anglican Church Twente are to: 

† Offer Christian worship by the rites of the Church of England in the English 

 language. 

† Provide pastoral care to all who are in need of such help. 

† Promote a lively fellowship among those who attend the services. 

† Support outreach in Christian ministry wherever there is a need. 
 

Stewardship 
 

We are a self-supporting church and raise all income from our giving and stewardship. 

As God has blessed us, we thank Him by giving accordingly.  
 

A Prayer for St Mary’s 
 

Almighty and everlasting God 

Creator and ruler of all things in heaven and earth, 

Hear our prayer for the St Mary’s family. 

Strengthen our faith, 

Fashion our lives according to the example of your Son, 

And grant that we may show the power of your love, 

To all among whom we live. 

Inspire us in our worship and witness, 

Grant us all things necessary for our common life, 

And bring us all to be of one heart and mind 

Within your Holy Church 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

Who lives and reigns with you in the Holy Spirit 

One God, now and forever, 

Amen. 
 

Views expressed in this magazine are those of authors and contributors and are not necessarily shared by the 

editor or church leadership. 


