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PARISH VISION STATEMENT

 The Gospel calls Corpus Christi to be a living sign of Christ.

 An open and vibrant community growing in Spirituality.

 An active community where all are encouraged to participate.

 To work with other Churches, to spread the Good News to all and
seek a greater understanding of other faiths.

I have learned how to be content – satisfied to the point where I am not
disturbed or disquieted in whatever state I am in.
Philippians 4:11.
Paul wrote that in the course of his life he was beaten to the point of death with whips
and rods; stoned and left for dead; shipwrecked; in peril from rivers, bandits and seas;
sleepless and hungry; cold and without adequate clothing; and persecuted virtually
wherever he went. Yet he was able to say to the Philippians, in essence, “I have learned
to be in peace, no matter what happens”. Paul had learned the key to inner
contentment.

Oh Lord, I thank you for the privilege and gift of living in a world filled with beauty and
excitement and variety.
Thank you for the gift of loving and being loved, for the friendliness and understanding
and beauty of the animals on the farm and in the forest and marshes, for the green of
the trees, the sound of the waterfall, the darting beauty of the trout in the brook.
Thank you for the delights of music and children, of other people’s thoughts and
conversation and their books to read by the fireside or in bed with the rain falling on the
roof.
Amen.

You may not be in a place where you have great beauty around you, but you can close
your eyes and imagine yourself in such a place. Make that secret chamber of your heart
your place of prayer, your place to experience contentment.

As I write this Canon Tom is away for a well- earned break.

Welcome to anyone picking up this small magazine for the first time. It is a
way to keep in touch with our friends and fellow parishioners, although we
can’t meet them in person.

This is a community magazine and we would love you to be able to share
anything you want with us, maybe your memories of the 40’s, 50’s, your
family life, how you keep busy perhaps with crafts or in your garden or out
and about in our lovely county.

Those of us with pets will have plenty of photos of them, please share them
with us.

September is the month of the harvest and it seems to have been a good
year for the garden, if you have grown any fruit or vegetables please let us
have your photos.

I like to include a few jokes or snippets of information in each issue, if you
have any please send them in, I would love to hear from you.
If you feel unable to write an article, I would be pleased to write it for you
just contact me.

I will be coming back to Mass during the week starting this month so any
items you wish to be included can be put in the ‘C’ pigeon hole or left with
Tracey at the presbytery, marked for my attention.

Angela, editor

This puzzling recipe uses quotations from the bible as the key to the ingredients. Look
up the references and work out what is required. It won’t taste too good if you get it
wrong!
Bible Cake
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.

½ lb. Judges V, verse 25(last clause).
1/2lb. Jeremiah V1, 20
1tbls. 1 Samuel X1V, 25
3 of Jeremiah XV11, 11
1/2lb. Samuel XXX, 12
1/2lb. Nahum 111, 12 chopped
2oz. Numbers XV11, 8
(blanched and chopped)

8.1lb. 1 Kings 1V, 22
9. Season to taste with 11
Chronicles 1X, 9
10 a pinch of Leviticus 11, 13
11. 1tsp. Amos 1V, 5
12. 3tbsp. Judges 1V, 19

(Hint; ‘leaven’ means ‘baking powder’ and you may need to add some Exodus 111,14 to
moisten mixture)
Beat 1, 2 and 3 to a cream, add 4, one at a time, still beating, then 5, 6 and 7 and beat
again. Add 8, 9, 10 and 11 having previously mixed them, and lastly 12. Bake in a slow
oven.
Taken from ‘An Olio of proved recipes and domestic wrinkles’ written by Miss L. Sykes
for the board of education 1911.
If you do manage to decipher this and make the cake, we would love to know and a
photo would be good.

The Nation’s favourite cake
A new study has claimed lemon drizzle cake is Britain’s favourite cake. Research by
Protein World concluded that Lemon drizzle cake was the favourite, after a poll of over
2,000 people, receiving 40% of the vote, dethroning Victoria Sponge, followed by
Chocolate Fudge cake with 38%, then carrot cake with 37%.
What is your favourite cake, let’s do a poll of our parishioners and see which the
parish’s favourite is.
My favourite is Victoria Sponge, served on a pretty plate with a fork and with Afternoon
Tea of course.

Marie’s Riddles
1. I have cities, but no houses,
I have mountains but no trees,
I have water, but no fish.
What am I?
2. How can you physically stand behind someone, while they are standing behind
You?
3. Only one colour but not one size
Stuck at the bottom but easily flies.
Present in the sun, but not in the rain
Doing no harm and feeling no pain.
What am I?
4. What is that given one, you’ll have either two or none?

Here are a couple for the children;
5. What starts with ‘T’ ends with ‘T’ and has T in it?
6. What has hand but does not clap

REMINISCENCES
The article on hardship in the previous month’s magazine raised some memories;
Jan in Burnham remembers her brother and herself being bathed in a tin bath, but on
the table, and her father mending shoes at the table using a cobbler’s last. Her father
was a seaman and repaired his clothes – did you know a sailor’s needlework kit is
called a housewife? He made Jan’s mother a tailored suit, mother was a bit miffed
because it did not wear out, and it was so well made.
My friend Maureen has memories of her mother’s kitchen with the kitchen cabinet, and
a gas stove, the small grey one with a white door. It was near the window and when her
mother was cooking chips she set the curtain alight.

A little boy refused to eat his prunes. His mother said – “eat them up or I’ll be
angry with you” – stubborn silence.
“Then go up to bed – God is very angry with you”, off he went in silence. Later
that evening a terrible storm hit the area.
Thunder crashed, lightening flashed, the wind howled and roared, and then came
torrential rain and hailstones bounced off the pavement, while three loose tiles
crashed into the garden.
It was apocalyptic.
The mother terrified for her little boy, rushed upstairs and into the bedroom, her
son was standing in his pyjamas by the window, curtains drawn back and was
gazing out totally unfazed.
Shaking his head, she heard him murmur disgustingly – “all this fuss over two
prunes”!”
Sent in by Margaret – a story heard on EWTN

Blessed Dominic Barberi

Was born of a peasant family on 22nd June 1792.
Losing both parents early he worked on his uncle’s
farm until he was 22. Being barely literate he borrowed
books from his parish priest and taught himself to read.
Then he met the Passionists, a new order founded by
St. Paul of the Cross, and was eventually ordained a priest in 1818 and the mystical
visions he experienced told him his mission was to be in England.
But he was 51 before he finally arrived in the Midlands in October 1841 having already
been in touch for years with Cardinal Wiseman and other English Catholics including
Ignatius Spencer, Princess Diana’s ancestor, who became a Passionist priest. Despite
the Catholic Emancipation Act of 1829 no English priest publically wore his clerical garb
so this foreigner with his black tunic and Sacred Heart badge, rope girdle, sandals and
broken English was greeted with hostility and violent physical attacks and even
attempted murder.
Dominic was already worn out with teaching and travelling around Italy, France and
Belgium, racked with violent headaches, fevers, hernias and paralyzing heart attacks.
But in eight years he turned the situation around and built several churches including
the Passionist Church in Hampstead. Thousands of Protestants converted and flocked
to his masses and outdoor processions. There was phenomenal growth amongst
Catholics, not seen since the reformation. There were dozens of missions for priests.
nuns and laity as Dominic travelled miles, ill and exhausted often hearing confessions
from 7am. – 10pm.
In 1849, broken by his herculean labours for “my beloved England”, he was taken
violently ill at Reading station and died in agony at its Railway Tavern at 3pm. (the hour
of the Passion, as he’d hoped) on August 27th 1849. He was 57 and had 1/6d in his
tattered tunic. Thousands lined the street (as they did for his convert Cardinal Newman,
forty years later) and he was buried, as he foretold, at St. Anne’s Church, Sutton, Lancs.
His canonization is long over-due.

Margaret.

In our garden this month
It is a busy time in the garden, all the summer bedding, baskets and containers need to
be cleared, and spring bulbs and spring bedding planted.
The winter pansies will be available now, a hardy little plant that will see you through the
winter and beyond. Autumn starts on the 21st. – is it possible to have come so quickly-.
Autumn is a golden season, enjoy it.
It is often still warm and sunny, but getting cooler at night. It is harvest time and if you
planted fruit and vegetables you should be reaping the rewards now. Chutneys and
preserves are made now if you feel so inclined.
If you would like hyacinths at Christmas now is the time to do it, plant prepared bulbs in
bulb fibre in a container and keep in a cool dark place ,watering as necessary, until the
green shoots appear, then bring them out into the light, not in direct sunlight or near the
radiator. Alternately there are glass jars available, the bulb sits in the top and you can
watch the roots coming down into the water. This is a good project for the children to
grow, and give as gifts at Christmas.

A PIECE OF HISTORY – AND A MISUNDERSTANDING
This appeared in the 2012 edition of Three CPWSM (news and views from the three
Catholic parishes in WSM); it was sent to the then editor Richard Austin by Mgr. Gabriel
Leyden.
Where is the WC?
An English schoolteacher was in Switzerland looking for a room to rent in the area
where she would begin teaching English the following autumn. She asked the
schoolmaster if he would recommend any rooms to her. He took her to see several, and
she chose one she was certain would meet her needs. When everything was settled,
she returned home to make final preparations for the move.
After arriving at home, the thought suddenly occurred to her that she had not seen a
WC (toilet) around the place. She immediately wrote a note to the schoolmaster asking
him where the WC was located. Since the schoolmaster was a poor master of English,
he asked the parish priest about the meaning of the letters WC. Their part of
Switzerland had small chapels in the countryside that they called wayside chapels, and
so the only solution the priest could come up with for the letters was "Wayside Chapel”.
The schoolmaster then wrote the following note to the English lady inquiring about the
location of the WC.

Wayside Chapel, near Meride, Ticino, Switzerland
Simple wayside chapels and shrines are found frequently in Roman Catholic areas,
especially in Ticino - an Italian speaking region.

My Dear Madam,
In our part of Switzerland there are not many WCs. I take great pleasure in informing
you, though, that there is a WC only nine miles from the house where you will be renting
a room. Since you do not own a car, I trust that the distance will not be too great a
hardship, especially if you are in the habit of going regularly. It is situated on lovely
grounds in the centre of a beautiful grove of pine trees. It has a seating capacity of 229
people and is open not only on Sundays, but also on Thursdays if you find that more
convenient. Since there are usually a great number of people there, especially during
the summer tourist season, I suggest that you come early in the day, although there is
usually plenty of standing room. This is an unfortunate position for you if you are in the
habit of going regularly. However you will be glad to know that a great many people take
their lunch with them and make a day of it, while others, who cannot spare the time, go
by car, and often arrive just in time.
I would especially suggest that your ladyship go on Thursdays when there is an organ
accompaniment. The acoustics are excellent and even the most delicate sounds can be
heard by all. For the children, there is a special time and place so that they do not
disturb the elders.
It may interest you to know that my daughter was married in the WC. It was actually
there that she and her husband first met. I can remember the rush there was for seats
the day of their wedding. There were ten people to every seat normally occupied by only
one. It was wonderful to see the expressions on the faces of all of those present. My
brother was there as well – he has gone regularly since the day he was christened.
The newest addition is a bell donated by a wealthy resident of the district. It rings every
time a person enters. A bazaar is to be held to raise funds for plush seats for all, since
the people feel it is a need of longstanding. My wife and I are getting old now and we do
not go as often as we used to. It has been almost a year since we last went, and
naturally it pains us greatly not to be able to go more often.
I will be delighted to reserve the best seat for you, where you can be seen by all each
time you go there and I will be honoured if you will sit next to me.
Hymn sheets hang at the back of the door but most people prefer to bring their own
books.
Hoping to have been of some service to you, I will be pleased to hear from you at your
convenience.
The Schoolmaster
It is very easy to get the wrong end of the stick, more so as one gets older!
Richard.

SEPTEMBER
The golden rod is yellow;
The corn is turning brown;
The trees in apple orchards
With fruit are bending down.

The gentian’s bluest fringes
Are curling in the sun;
In dusky pods the milkweed
Its hidden silk has spun.

The sedges flaunt their harvest
In every meadow nook;
And asters by the brookside
Make asters in the brook’

From dewy lanes at morning
The grapes’ sweet odours rise
At noon the roads all flutter
With golden butterflies.

By all these lovely tokens
September days are here,
With Summer’s best of weather
And Autumn’s best of cheer.

Helen Hunt Jackson

ODDS AND ENDS
It is not known when ravens first took up residence at the
Tower, which was built after the Norman Conquest in 1066,
but it is said that “the Kingdom of England” would fall should
they decide to leave. and King Charles 11 decreed that six
ravens should always be kept at the site to ward off any
disaster. The ravens are well cared for today by the raven
master, with three new chicks hatching back in April.
________________________________________________________________

Toothpaste in a tube was invented by American father and son Washington Wentworth
Sheffield and Dr Lucias Sheffield, both dental surgeons. Lucius Sheffield was said to
have had a lightbulb moment while visiting France. When he was watching artist
squeeze paint from tubes, he realized these would be perfect for toothpaste. This idea
was quickly caught onto by Colgate who had previously distributed past in jars.
________________________________________________________________

9% is how much water expands when frozen. Water is the only substance in the world
that exists naturally in liquid, solid and gas forms.

This is a Mouflon it is a type of feral sheep found in Asia and Europe, and is thought to
be the ancestor of today’s domestic sheep. They are good at walking on steep and
difficult ground and live in forests and woodlands. They have large
horns and the bigger the horn the higher in status they are. They live
for around 10 – 12 years.

_______________________________________________________________

Cats don’t travel as far from home as you would think. Devices were placed on the
collars of 900 cats across the world, to see what they get up to when out of our sight.
They spent most of their time within 100 metres of their garden. Apart from Max, from
Cornwall, who walked one mile to a nearby village, about turned and came back. He did
this twice in the six days he was tracked. Only he knew why.

OUR LOVING COMPANIONS;

This is Finlay, a lovely Labrador/Retriever cross, rescued by
Tracey and Andy in 2018, he arrived in a poor condition, but
with abundant love and care he has been restored to this
beautiful boy. A loving companion to Andy, they both enjoy
going for walks together. He is pictured here with his favourite
toy, last years’ Christmas present.

This delightful trio, Nora, Jessie
and Judy, belong to Diane and
Malcom

This is Toto, Tina’s beautiful
companion.

MORE LOVING COMPANIONS;

Here is Roly, sadly no longer with us, but well remembered by Margaret as a loving
companion to her and Pat.
We never forget the pets we have had do please tell us about your pets, past or
present.

This is my Maisey, who had started to help me with the articles for the magazine, but
soon became fed up with that – and decided to lay on them.

SEPTEMBER DAYS
1st - 1939 at 5.30pm Hitler invaded Poland, starting World War 11 in Europe
2nd - 1666 Great fire of London began in Pudding Lane near the Tower. Over the next
three days more than 1,300 houses were destroyed, although only six lives were
believed to have been lost.
4th - National fish and chip day.
5th - 1997 Mother Theresa of Calcutta died in in Calcutta aged 87, after a life of good
work spent aiding the sick and poor in India through her Missionaries of Charity Order.
13th - International chocolate day.
21st - Autumn equinox.
21st - UN International day of peace, a globally shared date for all humanity to commit to
peace above all differences and to contribute to building a culture of peace.
25th - World’s biggest coffee morning, a fundraiser for McMillan nurses.
29th - Michaelmas day, feast day for Saints Michael, Gabriel and Raphael.
It was also a quarter day for the paying of tithes or rents. Tenants would pay their rents;
those tenants seeking delay of payment would traditionally bring a goose as a present
to the landlord to help seek his indulgence.
This was an important date in the agricultural calendar. It coincided roughly with the end
of harvesting so at this time farmers would calculate how much fodder they would have
to feed their livestock during the winter. Poor crops meant many animals would have to
be sold and Michaelmas would be the time for animal sales and end of season fairs.

NIGHT BLESSING – FROM THE IRISH
May the will of God be done in us
And the death of the saints be won in us
And the light of the Kingdom begun in us.
May Jesus the child be beside my bed,
May the Lamb of Mercy uplift my head,
The Virgin Mother her brightness shed,
And Michael be steward of my soul.

Sent in by Margaret.

Riddle answers
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

A map
You are standing back to back
A shadow
A choice
Teapot
A clock.

ST GREGORY THE GREAT - We celebrate the Feast of St Gregory the Great on the
35d September. He was born in 540 and is called the Apostle of English. He entered the
civil service but in 573 he sold his enormous properties, founding seven monasteries
and giving generously to the poor. After entering St Andrew’s Abbey, Benedict the First
called him to become one of the seven deacons of Rome. He had hoped to lead some
missionaries to bring the Gospel to the Anglo-Saxons, having been impressed by some
Anglo-Saxon slaves on sale in the Forum, but he was elected pope which he accepted
reluctantly. Later he sent Augustine to England. His role in Roman Liturgy was
considerable and he is associated with Gregorian Chant.

Editor in chief: Canon Tom.
Editor and compiler: Angela Clarke,
To contact me: email magazine101@btinternet.com
Phone 01934 647807
Publisher and distributor: Tracey

Fueled by mountains of biscuits, gallons of tea and Somerset radio, the editor has finally
put the magazine to bed.

Yay!

Items for inclusion in the October issue to Angela no later than
September 20th.
Otherwise I cannot guarantee it will be included.
Thank you for your patience and ongoing support

