If we come to get it, we just won’t ‘get’ it!
The phone rang at 4.00 pm. I hated that when it happened on a Sunday
afternoon. I’d taken three services in the morning and Evensong was three
hours away. Maybe I shouldn’t have answered, but in 1983 I had no
machine to vet my calls and it might be the Dean calling. “Good
afternoon”, said a strange voice, “can you tell me what the music is at the
Cathedral this evening?” I told him it was Byrd Responses, Stanford in C
and Wesley’s ‘The Wilderness’. The reply was chilling. “Oh, right. Thanks. I
don’t think I’ll bother. Goodbye”. Evidently, we weren’t serving up the
right menu for him that evening.
My instinctive reaction was, “who does he think I am and what does he
think we at the Cathedral are here for? - his entertainment?”. But the
feeling soon passed as I reminded myself of all those who came to worship,
not having looked up what was on the menu, or who was taking the
service, or, even more crucially, who was preaching!
How on earth can we move from the modern mindset of ‘getting’ our
worship, and move to ‘bringing’ our worship? Consumerist individualism of
today infests the church. Maybe it always has. As a priest, I have been
wanted as a ‘purveyor of religion’ in the way that a butcher purveys meat –
“a nice cut of this, Madam?”, “a nice slice of that, Sir?” - a funeral taken by
me, but don’t be too religious; a baptism, but no conditions about coming
to church before or after…. Most often I just collude in order never to be
a barrier between God and the person wanting something they cannot
define but somehow feel is needed. I try very hard to see through the eyes
of Jesus. What would he say? Jesus looked upon everyone with such deep
love and with hope. Thousands followed him to the mountainside where he
spoke of God’s unconditional love for them; he gave them loaves and
fishes. He ended up with a small core of those who ‘got it’ and who
became the seedbed for the worldwide growth of his Church.
People have come in numbers to Christingle and Carol Services, Midnight
Masses and Christmas Day services. Thank God for this. And we, the
church, wrack our brains to think of ways by which we can bring people of
all ages into the regular worshipping life of our churches.
This may depend on your and my example. If people sense that we too are
infected by a consumerist approach to worship, they will start from the
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wrong place. If they sense we go to church to get our worship, they will
view church as just another source of personal gratification and satisfaction
– though not as slick or entertaining as other options. But, if they see that
we bring our worship, they may see that we bring it to someone and for
some reason which is not about us. They may see that we bring with us
our daily worship of the week past and pool it in corporate expressions of
thanks and praise, in song and prayer; and, that we offer up to the divine
love all the needs of the world along with ourselves. An Offering of Love.
Those who come just to get their worship will seldom, if ever, be fully
satisfied. Those who come and give themselves in worship surely bring joy
to Our Lord and encouragement to those around them.
My Father’s example always cheered me up. After Mother died in 1990 I
would always ring Dad on a Sunday evening. By then he was a
Churchwarden. A new rector, Richard, had been in the parish for about a
year. I asked Dad how the day had gone. He said, “The usual 9.30
Communion – very good. Then this evening Richard wanted to do
something different for the younger ones: a sort of spiced-up free-for-all
type of thing”. I asked him if he liked it. He said no, it was ghastly. So I
asked him what he said to Richard afterwards: he had said, “Richard, that
was ghastly – well done!”. And he meant well done. It didn’t matter two
hoots whether Dad liked it or not. As far as he was concerned, he was
duty-bound to be there for those who came to that worship, maybe for
the first time in ages – and for Richard. I think it would have been
unimaginable for that progressive elder statesman of the church not to be
there. He always knew that if the worship of the day hadn’t been his cup of
tea or personally inspiring, he would pray as usual that night and rest in
God’s changeless love and devotion. And he would probably include a
prayer we found in one of his books which said, “Let the past never be so
dear to me as to set a limit to the future”.
John Reed

Confirmation 2020
If you would like to explore the possibility of being confirmed in 2020
please speak with a member of the Ministry Team over the coming
weeks. The Confirmation service will be held on Sunday, 28 th June.
Thank you.
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Prayer for the month

‘Tea Spoon Prayers’ – written by pupils from
St Peter’s School

Dear God…..
Thank you for helping me to spread love.
Sorry for the times when I hurt someone or
didn’t spread love.
Please help me to help other people to spread
love.
Amen
Thank you for the good soil that we have to plant
our seeds to grow the crops we need.
Sorry we don’t love our planet as you would like
us to.
Please help us to look after the wild life and not
to pollute so we can show you how much we love
our world.
Amen
Thank you for the love that we have spread
Sorry for all my friends who are being mean.
Please help me to spread the love I have in my
heart.
Amen
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February 2020 (Services are in Tavistock Parish Church unless otherwise indicated)
Sun 2

PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE (Candlemas)
7.30 am
Morning Prayer
8 am
Holy Communion (BCP)
9.45 am
Family Communion with Baptism
9.45 am
Holy Communion – Christ Church, Brentor
11.15 am Holy Communion – Gulworthy
3 pm
Candlemas Service – St Michael’s, Brent Tor
6 pm
Evensong

Tue 4

7.30 pm

Prayer and Stillness Group – 10 Courtlands Road

Wed 5

10.30 am
3.30 pm

Holy Communion
Messy Church

Fri 7

8.30 am
10 am
10 am

Holy Communion
Holy Dusters
Friendly Friday Coffee Morning

Sat 8

10 am

Intercessors’ Prayer Group

Sun 9

THIRD SUNDAY BEFORE LENT
7.30 am
Morning Prayer
8 am
Holy Communion
9.45 am
Family Communion: a service with a group for children
9.45 am
Prayer and Praise – Christ Church, Brentor
11.15 am Holy Communion – Gulworthy
6 pm
Said Evening Prayer

Wed 12

10.30 am

Holy Communion

Fri 14

8.30 am
10 am

Holy Communion
Friendly Friday Coffee Morning

Sun 16

SECOND SUNDAY BEFORE LENT
7.30 am
Morning Prayer
8 am
Holy Communion
9.30 am
Nosh @ 9.30 - parish centre
9.45 am
Family Communion
9.45 am
Holy Communion – Christ Church, Brentor
11.15 am Holy Communion – Gulworthy
6 pm
Holy Communion for Healing and Wholeness
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February 2020 (Services are in Tavistock Parish Church unless otherwise indicated)
Tue 18

7.30 pm

Brentor PCC

Wed 19

10.30 am

Holy Communion

Thurs 20

2 pm

‘Living with Bereavement’ – parish centre

Fri 21

8.30 am
10 am

Holy Communion
Friendly Friday Coffee Morning

Sun 23

SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE LENT
7.30 am
Morning Prayer
8 am
Holy Communion
9.45 am
Family Communion: a service with a group for children
9.45 am
Family Service – Christ Church, Brentor
11.15 am Holy Communion – Gulworthy
6 pm
Evensong

Tue 25

6 pm

Wed 26

ASH WEDNESDAY
9 am
Schools’ Communion for Ash Wednesday
10.30 am Holy Communion
7.30 pm
Holy Communion

Fri 28

8.30 am
10 am

Pancake Evening – parish centre

Holy Communion
Friendly Friday Coffee Morning

The Archangel’s Way
The commissioning service by the Bishop of Exeter for Devon
Pilgrim is to be held at St Michael’s Church, Chagford at 3.30 pm
on Saturday 29 February, followed by refreshments.
All warmly invited.
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From the Vicarage
The Lectionary of the Church keeps the 2nd February as Candlemas (also
known as “The Presentation of Christ in the Temple”). The Feast of
Candlemas is not an optional extra, but the natural climax, after forty days,
of the Christmas/Epiphany season. It is a celebration rich in meaning. The
revelation of the child Jesus in the Temple, greeted by Simeon and Anna,
calls for our rejoicing. Simeon’s words are prophetic: he speaks of Jesus as a
“light to lighten the Gentiles”, of the “falling and rising of many”, and of “the
sword that will pierce”. By speaking in this way, Simeon points towards
Easter.
Coming at the very end of the Christmas celebration and with Lent very
close (Ash Wednesday is the 26th February), Simeon’s words make
Candlemas a pivotal point in the Christian year. On the 2nd February we
take one last look at Christmas - God became incarnate, he came to us as
one of us. The word was seen among us - God took human form. We
celebrate the time when Mary and Joseph took Jesus to the temple in
Jerusalem to give thanks for his birth. The child is greeted by Simeon and
Anna who thank God for what they see, for they know their lives will never
the same again. It's a wonderful story.
The last twelve months have been quite extraordinary, marked as they have
been, by considerable changes across the world. In the UK, “Brexit” has
dominated politics and, no doubt, will continue to consume much time and
energy. I doubt many areas of life will remain unaffected by it. It seems that
wherever we look, nothing stays the same - internationally, nationally, or in
politics, indeed, in so many different areas of life.
This is the world in which we are called to live as Christians. It is a world
that has been transformed by the birth of Christ. It is a world in which our
faith informs the way in which we live. Increasingly, it will be a world in which
what matters is our personal witness and integrity, and our coming together
for the common good in prayer, worship and study of the Bible, as disciples
of Christ. Candlemas is a good opportunity to reflect upon the values by
which we live; those things which inform what actions are right and what
actions are wrong; what matters and what doesn’t matter; how we act and
how others come to know us.
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Anna and Simeon were nearing the end of their lives. The world in which
they lived was narrow and limited, and yet they have a sense of vision, and a
depth of understanding, not yet shared by their contemporaries. They are
radical in their thinking. What Simeon says about the baby must have
sounded absurd, even shocking, to the people of the day. How could this
baby from an obscure carpenter's home be a "light to lighten the Gentiles"?
Simeon proclaims that Jesus would be a light to all people, a light to the
whole world. Lives will be changed through him.
Everybody has values and those values shape our character. We show
respect, act courteously, live honestly and with integrity, because these
things are important to us, and to the society in which we live. By doing so
we show others who we are. And, of course, for a Christian, this is not an
arbitrary way of living, for our values are not simply made up on the spot.
Our faith gives us a particular perspective - a way of looking at, and seeing
things, differently.
An authentic, core value, which shapes our character, is something that is
within us. We intuitively know that only by living by our authentic, lasting,
core values can we truly be ourselves. They inform the moral compass by
which we navigate life - they show others the person we are and what we
stand for.
The Bible makes it very clear that showing respect, honouring the other
person, and living with a proper sense of gratitude for blessings received, are
among those core values which are not optional, but essential for living a
good life. What matters is living a life of holiness. Holiness, which is a gift from
God, and which is not the same as goodness, kindness, gentleness or
intelligence, although it may include those virtues as well as others. It is a
quality that always lies beyond ourselves and which gives others a glimpse of
that reality which is lived in us and through us, but which is not ours:
“I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The
life I now live in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave
himself for me.” (Galatians 2.20)
As our thoughts turn from Christmas towards Lent and Easter, may this be
a time when you grow in holiness so that the life that is in you finds its true
expression in the life you are called to live.
With my love and prayers

Chris Hardwick
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If you would
like to
advertise in
this space,
please contact
Mandy in the
Parish Office.
Details on back
cover.

Morris Bros.
Funeral Directors
Established in 1870
Your local independent Funeral Director
is owned & run by the fifth generation of
the Morris Family, Simon & Lucie Luke.
We provide a qualified, professional &
sensitive service to the people of
Tavistock & surrounding areas. Simon &
Lucie live on site at The Old Bedford
Foundry providing you with a very
personal service regardless of the time of
day or night. Call for a 24 hour service on

01822 612023
The Old Bedford Foundry
Lakeside, Tavistock
PL19 0AZ
Golden Charter Pre Paid Funeral Plans

The Bedford Hotel
The Bedford — Tavistock’s
favourite retreat
A warm welcome awaits.
Join us for:
Morning Coffee
Bar Lunch
Sunday Lunch
Dinner
Tel 01822 613221
www.bedford-hotel.co.uk
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Benefice Lent Course

Come travel with Jesus through the Holy Land and to His
Passion.
Reverend Mike will be conducting a three week Lent study
course on a Monday from 11.30 am to 1 pm with soup and
bread for lunch.
Dates
16 March
23 March
30 March
in the Parish Centre.
All welcome, not just from the Benefice.
Further details from Mike on 01822 613231, or just come along.
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Tidings from Tavistock . . .
TALES FROM THE TOWER
Reading through last year’s Tales, mainly to stop myself from repeating
things I’ve already said at least twice, I notice that at the end of November
I promised to see you all in December. And I didn’t, did I...?
I have no excuse for this. It just didn’t happen. I did all the other things I
ought to have done, such as ringing for services, including the carol services
and Christmas morning, and for various practices, I helped decorate the
Christmas tree (didn’t they all look wonderful, by the way), did my
Christmas shopping, sent cards, got the decorations down from the loft,
vacuum-cleaned the carpets and everything, but when I suddenly thought
about the Tales from the Tower, it was too late. I had missed the deadline.
For a professional writer, as I have been for the past 45 years and more,
this is a matter for deep shame. Still, the sky did not fall in, life went on
much as usual, Christmas was celebrated, the New Year came and went,
and nobody has even enquired what happened. You all had far more
important things to think about.
By the time you read this we will have had our annual general meeting,
when we too ponder all kinds of important matters, mostly those
pertaining to the tower: the new heating system which Chris, one of our
‘newer’ ringers has recently organised, for instance, which we’ve hardly
needed yet during this mild winter but will probably be glad of during
March; the visits our handbell team made to various care homes over the
Christmas period; the election of various officers (captain, vice-captain,
secretary, treasurer, steeplekeeper – yes, I know we don’t have a steeple,
but that’s what it’s called); and, of course, The Outing.
Probably several of us already have ideas of where we would like to suggest
for this year’s trip. There was talk last year of visiting Taunton with its fine
ring of bells, but for various reasons that was shelved. Perhaps this could
be the year. Or we might venture over the border to Cornwall, since
we’ve not been abroad for a while and with Brexit surely over and done
with by then, our passports might need some use. But for myself, I would
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quite like to go to east Devon, specifically the Colyton area where, as you
know, our former curate, Steve Martin, himself a bellringer, is now Rector.
I ran into Steve there myself, just before Christmas. I was spending a few
days staying in Branscombe, where my grandfather was born, and hoping to
ring at their practice night. This being one of his churches, I’d mentioned
my visit to him after a service at Peter Tavy, which he took and I helped to
ring for, and he said he would try to be there too. However, in the event
there was no practice that evening and anyway he was expected to attend
the Colyton Christmas fair – an occasion not unlike our Dickensian
Evening.
‘Oh, I might come to that,’ I said brightly. ‘Perhaps we’ll see each other
there.’
I don’t think I really expected to meet Steve, amongst the crowds, but I’d
hardly been there two minutes when I walked past the first brightly-lit stall
and there he was, clutching a toddler with one hand and a pile of Christmas
parcels in the other. It was almost as if it was meant, and very pleasant too.
Ringing clergy are not very thick on the ground and I hope that Colyton,
Branscombe and the other churches Steve cares for are making the most
of him. It would be nice to go over that way for our outing – we have been
to Colyton in the past, but quite a few years ago now – and nicer still if he
could join us for at least part of the time.
I’d ask you all to write in and support my suggestion but, by the time you
read this, the AGM will be over and the decision made. I’ll tell you the
result next month.
That’s if I get this article into the Parish Office before the deadline, of
course...!
Donna Baker
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Join us for
a game of
whist and an
interval
supper
in the Parish Rooms,
Thursday 5th March @ 7 pm
£5 per head
all proceeds to
church funds
further details from
Pat Morrison
or Cathy Sherlock
or via the parish office
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FROM MANDY REYNOLDS IN AUSTRALIA
Mandy lives and works in Canberra but visits her mother in Tavistock
twice a year, on each occasion she joins St Eustachius’ Church choir,
as she did at Christmas, returning on New Year’s Day. She has agreed
that this email she shared with the choir, describing her experiences
of the bushfires, could be published in the Parish Magazine.
My flight back to Melbourne was fine but various passengers to Canberra
had established that the smoke from the fires was bad and we didn’t know
whether the plane would do the journey as they usually cannot take off and
land in the winter when it is foggy. The plane did, but the smoke was so
thick that we were literally within metres of the ground before we could
see anything. The pilot was excellent to get the plane down smoothly (I
later found out that we had double fuel on board as they were fully
expecting we would get sent back to Melbourne). The smoke haze has
been like a good Dartmoor fog, but orange instead of grey, and it has felt
gritty to breathe in. Evidently, for a few weeks now, we have had the
worst air quality of all cities in the world, even worse than some of the
Chinese and Indian cities although their pollution is caused by industrial
activity. The health authorities were recommending people get a certain
type of mask but, of course, they had sold out by the time I arrived back in
Australia on New Year’s Day and you couldn’t get them for love or
money. Some supplies were released from central government stores in
Sydney, but they were only given to those having to work outside e.g. the
police, those with asthma and the elderly. Some have started to creep into
the stores now and I now have a supply and have joined the masses going
out masked up. Canberra is in a bowl with mountains surrounding us so
any fog, or in this case smoke, settles in the bowl and just lurks.
The fires have been surrounding the Australian Capital Territory (ACT)
but so far so good. We did have one fire in the Namadgi National Park,
which is in the ACT, but south of the city and it took them about four days
to put it out. The mega fires are in the Snowy Mountains, the south
NSW/Victorian coast and another in forestry between us and Sydney. In
all these, literally hundreds of thousands of hectares have been burnt, each
one being bigger than the size of metropolitan Sydney. The nearest these
fires have actually got to the ACT is on the south east flank about 3.5 km
from the border with NSW, with the nearest fire today (15 January) being
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5km from the border, 32 km from some rural properties and 35.5 km from
the city’s southern edge (as the crow flies). We are not super worried, as
the firemen and women are managing to keep it behind the containment
line dug with bulldozers, however, several have joined to the west and
many are still burning out of control. They are water bombing near
settlements but, basically, they are having to wait until the fire burns itself
out or the wind changes and it goes back over ground that has already
burnt. Realistically, they are expecting these fires to go on for another
couple of months yet. In the meantime we are all on alert should
conditions deteriorate further.
It is the wildlife that I feel so sorry for and we have had very harrowing
pictures of the burnt koalas and kangaroos. The koalas flight mechanism is
to climb higher in the trees, which then traps them when the fires roar
through the canopies so the koala hospitals are being kept very busy. The
animals really have had no chance to escape as the fire fronts have been so
big and intense that everything in its path has been incinerated. Some
kangaroos, emus and birds have been able to get away and the wombats go
down their holes, but even those that have survived have no food left to
survive on so the wildlife organisations will be supporting these animals for
many months, and certainly until their habitat grows back. I am supporting
a koala hospital in Port Macquarie.
On the January 4 we broke the all-time temperature record for Canberra
reaching 44 degrees (53 degrees on my patio) which was a little hot, even
for me. It then cooled off by a few degrees, but a week later it was back
up to 40 and was still at 33 degrees at midnight that night. We usually get
a few days in the high 30s, but this has gone on for weeks. Saying that, it is
due to get slightly better toward the end of this week and there is a vague
chance that we might get 10mm of rain but we are not holding our breath.
The garden is like concrete and most of the plants are looking quite
stressed so I don’t want to do any chopping etc which might just finish
them off. Leaves are falling off the trees as if it is autumn. There is no
hope of getting a fork into the soil. My neighbour and a friend did some
watering while I was over in Tavistock and kept the citrus trees and my
roses going, but in doing so emptied my huge 10,000 litre water tank, so I
am now using ‘town’ water. Goodness knows what my water bill will be! I
was pleased, however, to see that the new rose I had planted where my
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beloved rabbit Misty is buried is surviving and has eight small blooms now
coming out, but the nectarine tree is not at all happy. Hopefully the citrus
will have a second flush of flowers (and fruit) in the autumn to supplement
those hanging on, but I will be lucky if the four surviving nectarine fruit
grow to maturity.
Please remember those (humans and animals) in your prayers who have
not been so fortunate. (Also, can you ask the Lord to divert some of your
rain over here!)

World Day of Prayer 2020
There will be a service on
Thursday 6 March
in the Abbey Chapel
at 2 pm
This is a service for everyone, prepared by the
Christian Women of Zimbabwe, who call us to
‘Rise! Take your mat and walk!’
Please come and join us, representing the
Churches in Tavistock.
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Fairtrade Breakfast
Lower Deck Hall, United Reformed Church,
Russell Street, Tavistock PL19 8BD
Friday 6th March 2020
9.00 until 11.00am
Enjoy breakfast or brunch (including items with Fairtrade
ingredients).The breakfast is free and donations will go to the
Tavistock Fairtrade group. We will be joined by two cocoa
producers from Ghana, who will tell us something about their
experiences from 10.00am.
Also includes Fairtrade stall offering fairly produced goods.
19
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Gulworthy Notes . . .
Every time I sit down to write, the weather seems to be doing something
horrible! I’m in front of the wood burner at 4.10pm and it’s getting dark
and hasn’t stopped raining all day. Actually, it hasn’t really got properly light
at all – just an unchanging grey! Yet, at the risk of having a “Wordsworth”
moment – there are the odd signs of new plant life in the form of a few
hardier tulip bulbs breaking the surface and the re-emergence of early
spring Iris – at least, those the voles haven’t munched over the winter.
I spoke some months back of a meeting we had to brain storm ideas for
events for St Paul’s, not only to raise funds that are always needed but,
most importantly to bring the church out into the wider community: to
show to Gulworthy parishioners and those beyond, the fellowship and love
that we have in our strange little miners church. The ideas were many and
varied, but the ensuing problem has been finding new people to take on the
organisation of these events rather than it always coming down to the
usual suspects. I think this is most likely a problem all small community
churches and organisations have: a lack of new blood to take on tasks. We
are an colourful bunch here! and very welcoming.
We have been pondering different ways of expressing our worship here, to
make that worship as accessible as possible to all. As a starter, we have
decided on every 5th Sunday we shall have non-communion Parish Worship
at the earlier time of 9.30am and we warmly invite you to come and join us
and to help us to create something new for all ages; to make St Paul’s your
church.
When the mines were at their height, the miners would walk from the
cottages and farms around what is now Blanchdown woods and from
Morwellham Quay to St Paul’s to worship and no doubt, to catch up with
friends from other hamlets. Whether this was done from a sense of duty
and habit or from a deep sense of faith and of thanks to God for bringing
them safe through another week of dangerous work, I don’t know. But the
church building of St Paul’s was built for them and the worshipping
community built up by them. They most likely valued it as a place of peace,
thanks and companionship. At any rate, it was quite a commitment to walk
there on a Sunday after a hard week’s work: so I decided to see how long

21

it would have taken them and their families to make the journey on foot
from Morwellham to the church.
It was 3 miles (a 6-mile round trip), maybe shorter if I could have followed
the old railway track all the way, and that was with good walking boots no corsets, no long skirts and not carrying a small child! It took an hour,
one way. Maybe next time I shall try it with the corset and skirt, though I’m
past the days of carrying a child on one hip. My point being, it was a
commitment of faith that took a chunk out of people’s precious time off
and was an exertion that they could no doubt have done without, but they
did it anyway.
God bless our little church and keep her thriving.
Gill Reed

Diary
Saturday 29th February – Best of British Meal. POSTPONED TO A
LATER DATE.
Tuesday 10th March 7pm. St Paul’s Gulworthy APCM
Sunday 29th March 9.30am Non-Communion worship at St Paul’s.
Friday 10th April 12 noon – Good Friday. Hot cross bun making in
Gulworthy village Hall followed by a short service in the Church
at 12.30
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Brentor News….
Getting close to nature at St Michael’s....
Standing on top of the tor beside the ancient church of St Michael de la
Rupe, with that magnificent view spread out below, people often feel really
close to the natural world created for us. However, sometimes nature
comes rather closer there than we might wish...
One late summer evening, climbing the tor for Evensong, we were
delighted that Bishop Nick of Plymouth would be taking the service.
Unfortunately that was the one time in the year that the ant colonies were
breeding and all the flying ants - thousands and thousands of them, winged
males and queens - were emerging from the underground nests around the
tor. Everyone entering the church came in covered in a moving grey coat
of ants, and we brushed them off as best we could, but they were tangled
in our hair and of course all over the bishop as well. A memorable
Evensong Service!
Other rather more attractive insects made their appearance during the
service to commemorate the 100th anniversary of the Armistice, in 2018.
For some reason, while we were crowded into the church, perhaps
because so many people there warmed the church and woke them up,
ladybirds started emerging from all the crevices in the pews and flying
around the church, hundreds of them - and they appeared to be black with
red spots, as if they wore red poppies on black coats, a remarkable and
appropriate dress for the occasion.
Then there have been the butterflies. I remember one Evensong in
particular, when we started our service outdoors on the most beautiful
summer evening, singing All Things Bright and Beautiful. There were several
butterflies fluttering around the tor and during the hymn one brilliant,
freshly painted Red Admiral drifted down and sunned itself on the grass
just in front of us. A little girl in the congregation knelt down and very
gently put out a finger and touched the butterfly - it was a magical moment.
The last couple of summers there have been lots of Painted Lady butterflies
around the church, sometimes twenty or thirty of them, some ragged and
marked by their flight, others freshly minted, a kaleidoscope of butterflies.
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A particular feature of evening services during the last few summers has
been the families of swallows nesting in the porch, swooping in and out of
the church, delighting visitors, with their expectant chicks waiting for food
from the adults. We look for them each week and are quite sorry when
they fledge and fly away for the winter.
Dogs, now, well they are always welcome with well behaved owners. We
usually have a couple of dogs at any service on the tor and just occasionally
they have outnumbered the congregation - our record is seven dogs at one
service.
Christmas 2019 was notable on the tor for an entirely different kind of
creature. The church was absolutely packed on Christmas Day (there were
10 of us in the porch, something of a moveable feast as several couples
were taking it in turn to hold dogs outside the crowded church) when a
member of the congregation managed to make his way from the tower
through to the porch. In his
hands he held an enormous
yellowy orange frog, rescued
from the predatory
attentions of two Jack
Russells. It leapt out of his
hands on to the flagstones in
the porch, but with a plunge
he recovered it and took it
out to release it in the
churchyard. As we said afterwards, we were fortunate that no one
screamed, and even more so that the dogs didn’t get hold of it - now that
would have been a memorable occasion!
So next time you are up the tor, have a good look round, you never know
what you might see!
Helen Harris
Churchwarden, Brentor Church
brentorchurch.org.uk
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The Old Testament Books of Hosea and Joel
The books attributed to Hosea and Joel are the first 2 of the 12 books of
the ‘minor prophets’.
Hosea
This notable 8th century BC prophet lived during a time great national
anxiety for the northern kingdom of Israel. His ministry began during the
reign of the last important king, Jeroboam II 783-743, and continued
through 20 years of rapid decline before the capital of Samaria fell to the
Assyrians in 721 BC. His wife, Gomer, was unfaithful but he was reunited
with her (ch 3). Hosea’s experience of his wife’s infidelity, however,
enabled him to express vividly God’s love for Israel and his sadness over
the people’s rejection. His prophecies are mainly about judgement but are
expressed in terms of lasting love and concern. The famous passages cover
God’s love for Israel (11 : 1-4) and God’s promise of blessing (14 : 4-9).
The message of this book is that, although the nation was turning back to
the Canaanite religion making its overthrow inevitable, Hosea stressed
God’s deep love for them and his longing for them to return to God and
enjoy His blessing through their repentance.
Joel
Nothing is known for certain about Joel although he may have lived in
Jerusalem and had some connection with the temple. Nor do we know
when he wrote except from 2 : 2, which speaks of Israel being scattered
among the nations, suggesting a time within the Babylonian exile. Like
Hosea, Joel calls for a time of national repentance.
One of most significant themes is the famous passage of God’s pouring out
His Spirit on all people 2 : 28-29. This is seen by the New Testament as
having been fulfilled on the day of Pentecost
‘in the last days God says I will pour out my Spirit on all people. Your sons and
daughters will prophesy. Your young men will see visions. Your old men will dream
dreams. Even on my servants, both men and women, I will pour out my Spirit in
those days and they will prophesy’ (Acts 2 : 17-18)
Ian Silcox
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Mission Community events for February 2020.
Tuesdays from 4 February: 11 am ~ 1 pm Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy.
Short Mat Bowls. Please join us.
Tuesday 4 February: 7:30 pm Ecumenical Prayer Group at Charlotte Cottage
~ 01822 810166.
NB: Thereafter Mondays 7:30 pm
Tuesdays from February: 7 ~ 9 pm Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy. Table
Tennis (in the bar area of Coronation Hall).
Tuesdays 4, 18, 25 February: 7:25 pm Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy. Ballroom
Dancing.
Wednesdays from 5 February: 7 ~ 8 pm Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy. Table
Tennis (in the bar area of Coronation Hall).
Wednesdays from 5 February: 7 ~ 9 pm Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy. Short
Mat Bowls.
Thursdays from 6 February: 9:45 am Coronation Hall, Mary Tavy, Pilates
with Sally Cinnamond. £6 per person.
Thursdays from 6 February: 1 ~ 3 pm Knit & Natter Group meet at the
Mary Tavy Chapel Hall. New contact Sue 01822 810197
Friday 7 February: 7:30 p.m. Mary Tavy Twinning Association Quiz night, in the
Mary Tavy Coronation Hall; Tickets £6:00 (£3:00 children); via Val 810519;
Richard 810535 or Martin & Tracey at M.T.Post Office. Maximum 6 players
per table - to include a ploughman’s supper.
Tuesday 11 February: 7:30 pm Whist Drive ~ all welcome ~ beginners to
‘old hands’ alike. £3 including tea/bicuits. Peter Tavy Village Hall. Peter Tinson –
01822 810314.
Thursday 13th February: 12:00 noon ~ 1:30 p.m. Peter Tavy Methodist
Chapel, Soup and Dessert Lunch. All welcome.
Monday 17 February: 10 ~ 12 noon. Monthly Jigsaw Swap, refreshment and
chat. Contact Pauline on 01822 610079.
Thursday 20th February: NB: at 2:30 p.m. now in the Brentor Village Hall;
Brentor Garden Club; A talk by Dr Francis Howard entitled “Historic Daffodils of
the Tamar Valley”. Visitors welcome £3 on the door.
Tuesday 25 February: 10 ~ 12 noon. Devon Sensory Group meeting at the
Mary Tavy Chapel Hall. (for those with hearing and/or sight loss). All welcome.
Saturday 29 February: 10:30 - 12 noon. Mary Tavy Chapel Hall Leap Year
Coffee Morning, tea, coffee, cakes, raffle, bring and buy.
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Could you write something for the
magazine?
We are always looking for new ideas!
Contact Mandy in the parish office.
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BOILER REPAIRS, MAINTENANCE,
PLUMBING AND HEATING

8570
C8353
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T: 01822 841410
M: 07801 987258

PROFESSIONAL
TREE CARE
BY

Award Winning
Evening Valuations & Viewings
No Restrictive Contracts
Local, National & London
Advertising
Accompanied Viewings

Paul Greenhill
Tec Cert (Arb). Cert Arb (R.F.S.)
Okehampton
01837 54080

Mobile: 07971 195549
Tel: 01822 616792

Tavistock
01822 617243

millertc.co.uk

THE LAWNS
Residential Care Home for
those with learning
disabilities.
52 Plymouth Road
Tavistock, PL19 8BU.

GENERAL
BOOK SHOP &
MUSIC SELLER
A PLEASANT ATMOSPHERE
& THE MUSIC
IN WHICH TO BROWSE.
GROUND AND FIRST
ROOM
FLOOR: BOOKS,
WE HAVE A
AUDIOBOOKS,
COMPREHENSIVE
SELECTION OF TITLES,
AND CARDS.
TOGETHER WITH A
SECOND FLOOR:
FIRST RATE ORDER
CDs AND DVDs.
SERVICE.

ONE OF
’S
TOP 50 BRITISH
BOOK SHOPS

We are pleased
to sponsor
St Eustachius’ Church

TAVISTOCK 610233

3 MARKET STREET,
TAVISTOCK

TEL 01822 617244
www.bookstoptavistock.co.uk
Email: bookstoptavistock@gmail.com
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Tuell Farm
Beautiful Stone
Holiday Cottages
Nestled in the Tamar Valley
Available for short term lets
10 minutes from Tavistock

01822 870207
cottages@tuellfarm.co.uk
www.tuellfarm.co.uk
Mention St Eustachius’ for 10% off

If it’s on, under or beside the desk,
we supply it, including the desk!

PCC
PCC Office Supplies Ltd
For all your Business and Domestic
requirements including:
Stationery, Inks, Toners, EOS,
Office Machines, Cleaning &
Catering
We guarantee to beat the
competition and save you money
with our same day/next day service
Call 01822 619639
sales@pccofficesupplies.com
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“We Come to You”
01822 855822 or help@chezvouspc.com

Got a computer problem – at home or the office?
We are the local visiting Computer Service you are looking for – in our 15th
year. Both Mac & PC fluent – if you’ve got an issue, we can help with it.
Good rates too. We sell new as well as repair, we also sell
Anti-virus and help with networking. Find us on Facebook as well as all the
usual other methods.
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If you would like
to advertise in
this space, please
contact Mandy in
the parish office
on
01822 616673
E.PASCOE & SON
Monumental Masons
Five Acres
Gulworthy
Tavistock
PL19 8HZ
Email:
epascoe@gpamail.co.uk
Tel: 01822 832320
www.epascoeandson.com
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