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The Catholic Church in Weston Super Mare.
Corpus Christi, Our Lady of Lourdes, St Josephs.

PARISH MISSION 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.

October is a bumper month for Saints days. We have three “top ten” saints
in Therese of Lisieux, Francis of Assisi and Teresa of Jesus (aka of
Avila).These saints stand out as strong characters who inspire us to
become closers friends of Jesus. We would not have known anything about
Therese, the “Little Flower”, if her novice mistress had not asked her to write
her famous “Diary of a soul” which went on to become a best seller. Francis
was a poet as well as a saint. His famous Canticle of the Creatures has
inspired Pope Francis to write his encyclical “ Laudato si” or “May (God) be
praised”. Francis was known as “Il Poverello” or “the poor little one” for his
simple life. He inspired others to lead a life of simplicity and faithfulness to
the Gospel. They became mendicant friars, the Franciscans. Teresa of Avila
was a mystic and a reformer. Together with St John of the Cross she
reformed the Carmelite Order and formed the Discalced Carmelites. She
was a tough personality. I encourage you to read more about these
champions of the Christian faith as you journey through October. You will be
inspired.

Canon Tom

Welcome if you have picked up this small publication for the first time, it is
our aim to provide a link between parishioners, to reflect our faith and our
lives.
If you are a regular reader you will have noticed the change of name. The
reason for this is that we wanted a name that would reflect the lives in all
three parishes, to encourage our friends in Our Lady of Lourdes and St
Joseph’s to help us in our reflections, our memories and our humour.
We would like to thank those of you who sent in suggestions for the new
name, and after much discussion between us we felt Our Parish Life defined
the aims we wished to achieve.
Do please continue to send in your stories and memories to us. If you feel
unable to write things down yourself, please contact Angela and I will
willingly write it for you.
We all have photos of our pets past and present. Please send them.
The contact details are on the back page.
The Editorial team.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

MARIE’S RIDDLES
1. The more you have it the less you see.
2. What ancient invention lets you see through walls?
3. I can’t be bought, but I can be stolen with a glance, I am worthless to
one, but priceless to two – what am I?
4. If eleven plus two equals one, what does nine plus five equal?
For the children
5. What word is spelt wrongly in the dictionary?
6. How far can a fox run into the woods?
7. What can go up the chimney down, but can’t go down the chimney up?

When I produced the Corpus Christi magazine almost a decade ago I
persuaded victims (sorry – parishioners) to explain why they became
Catholics. This appeared 10 years ago and will have a very special
significance for Angela our current editor and compiler.
Richard Austin
Wicked people who worship statues
My journey into the Catholic Church started when I joined the army at the
age of 18 in 1942. The only thing that I had been told by the Methodist
Church was that Catholics were wicked people who worshipped statues –
so I had a long way to go to become a Catholic!
I became a soldier, not a very good one perhaps and as a member of the
forces we had church parades. Church of England marched to church,
Catholics had transport laid on for them whilst Methodist’s etc. peeled
potatoes – they were called ODs.
My first connection was through a Dutch Catholic family in Eindhoven when
the war on the Continent was nearly over, they were far from wicked and
they didn’t worship statues! The war in Europe came to an end and my
journey took me to India where I met Captain Bevan who was a convert to
the Catholic faith from the Church of England.
Captain Bevan arranged for me to go to a Jesuit College at Kansong where
I met Fr Chreck from Malta. He did not seem to be wicked either – far from it
– he gave me good instruction in the Catholic Faith every day for one hour
for the whole of the month I was at the College.
Monday was his day off so I teamed up with a priest from Belgium. Every
Monday we would go for a walk in the Himalayas and on leaving the College
grounds we were joined by a donkey on all our Monday walks. Priest and
students would greet Father and say “We see you have your flock with you!”
I learnt that priests had a good sense of humour and were not wicked men
as I had been told.
I asked to become a Catholic and was received into the Church surrounded
by Priests and students training to be priests.

I have never forgotten that moment in my life. My journey, by train, from our
base to the College was two days each way – it was the most important
journey of my life.
Returning to army life I can remember Ranchi Catholic Cathedral being
packed for Mass on a Sunday morning. Christmas Midnight Mass was in a
small church in Lebong – no electricity, only candles – the people there
were Nepalese so I was the only white man. Such wonderful memories.
I was keen on photography and we were in an Indian fort with dungeons
and I used a dungeon to develop films. The electricity was supplied by a
generator and one day when I was loading a film into the developing tank
the generator was started up and a powerful bulb came on and the film was
exposed to light and ruined. However I said three Hail Marys and went on to
develop the film as if it had not been exposed to light. The film was perfect
so I learnt the power of prayer to Our Blessed Lady.
Here I am today – 86 years old with wonderful memories of my journey in
faith.
My wife, Angela, was received into the Church at Easter 2010 and so this
year we are both well blessed.
Captain Bevan, who died a few years ago, was the Roger Bevan who
became choirmaster at Downside School in Somerset, and was the founder
of the Bevan family choir, who sang at the Latin Mass held at Our Lady of
Lourdes earlier in the year.
This is my journey to the Catholic Faith.
Bob Clarke (Nobby).
I remember this story well, as you know Nobby passed
away in 2014 – his memory lives on, here he is as a
young soldier, about the time he was in India.
Angela

OUR GARDEN IN OCTOBER

We can still put our spring bulbs in the garden or containers this month,
probably the last month to put the winter/spring bedding in.

The garden centres at the moment are full of pansies, violas and bellis
daisies. I have yet to find the delightful little cyclamen, but they should be
available soon. The cyclamens are lovely in containers, and then when
finished the corms can be put into the garden, they grow rather well under
shrubs.

I have made up a tub of mixed bulbs; you may have seen the TV gardeners
doing this. First a layer of tulip bulbs in a tub a third full of compost, then a
layer of daffodil bulbs, more compost and then crocus and snowdrops, fill to
the top. I then put some bellis daises on top between the small bulbs. Will
be looking forward to seeing how it turns out.

The leaves will be falling soon, so the main job in October and November
will be sweeping the leaves up, do make sure pathways and steps outside
are swept clear as it is very easy to slip on wet leaves.

There still may be vegetables to harvest if you grew them. Do let us know
what you have grown and we all love a photo of some one’s garden.

WELLINGTON BOOT SOCKS
It is now the season for welly boots. How about a pair of hand knitted socks to go
inside.
These lovely socks are knitted by
my sister in law Dorothy. They are
men’s or women’s, one size fits all
as they are stretchy, and there are
smaller ones for children.
The patterns are a lucky dip; no
two pairs are the same.

Bottom right of the picture is a pair
of knitted slippers again a lucky dip
on patterns. Children’s and women’s sizes are available. The socks are really warm,
and I wear mine in the evenings in winter to keep my feet warm. WARNING do not use
socks or slippers on polished wood floors, carpets only.
All Dorothy asks for is a donation to her favourite charity, suggested donation £4.00 for
socks, £3.00 for slippers. Donations can be dropped into the presbytery letter box
marked, for the attention of Angela, socks can be collected from the presbytery, during
office hours only, Tues to Fri 9-12, please ring Angela to order.
The charity is AMAUDO, supporting mental health in South East Nigeria.
It was founded in 1989 by Rosalind Cowell to help the growing numbers of mentally ill
people on the streets. The charity works to deliver practical, emotional, educational,
and psychiatric care in communities as well as at their two residential centres.
At the centre of the residential centre is a chapel and all residents are encouraged to
attend for prayers and hymns. A strong Christian ethic underpins the work of the
charity. Residents are taught a trade such as tailoring or becoming a barber, so they
can work on leaving the centre.
More about the work of the charity can be found at www.amaudo.org

OUR LOVING COMPANIONS
Present;

This is Tracey’s Gizmo – who looks very
comfortable.

Past;
As a child I remember our family pet, she was a small black and white dog
with a plume of a tail that curled over her back, called Judy. My eldest
brother, Philip, as a small boy in the late 40’s asked for a puppy. As children
any money given to us by kind relatives was put in our PO savings book,
and Philip decided to use some of his to buy the puppy. Dad took him to
Bentalls, a large store near to where we lived in Surrey that had a pet
department. He came home with Judy. She cost 10s.
Although Philip’s dog, she was also a family pet and was a very happy laid back little dog, I just remember her always being there. If I played in the
street she would stay close by. She stayed with Mum when we went to
school. On our family outings Judy came as well, Mum and Dad had a
tandem with a seat for me and a basket in the front for Judy.

Mum died when I was nine and Judy took to her basket and I remember
Philip sitting next to her explaining what had happened. She pined and died
a month later, we said from a broken heart but she was by now quite old.
Philip then was called up to his National Service, and joined the RAF. When
he came out, with a new job, new bride, new home the next to come was a
dog.
What started as a small boy with a puppy became a lifetime of canine
companionship. He was never without a dog by his side.
Angela

Please do tell us your stories about your pets, past or present they are
important to us and should not be forgotten. Photos are always welcome
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Anyone who owns a Labrador will
know this well.

HARVEST
At the time of harvest Praise,
how grateful we should be
it only takes a tiny seed,
to grow a lofty tree.
When we see a field of waving corn,
how thankful we should be,
for all the lovely harvest gifts
God gives to you and me.

For fruit and vegetables,
for corn and sugar beet,
for coffee, tea and chocolate,
we have so much to eat.
Let us remember also the people near and far,
in countries where starvation
comes knocking on their door.

What can we do to help them?
we can give and we can pray,
that they may have a harvest,
that they will be shown the way
to live in peace, and plant the seed,
of love not enmity and greed.

From tiny seeds great things can grow,
Let us pray that soon they will know
God has given us the harvest,
Let us give His seed a start
Shall we plant His seed of love sent to us from above.

He will gather in his people
When this earthly life is done.
Let us thank Him at this harvest praise
for the gift of His dear Son

Dot Stone.

Who are these people?
Here are some photos of Corpus Christi parishioners as young ones. Can you
recognise them?
1.

2.

3.

Answers to these will be in next month’s
issue. We will be planning another page like this in January. Please let us have your
photos as a child to confound our fellow parishioners.

OCTOBER DAYS
1st. National pudding day, the start of the pudding season, traditionally the harvest is at
the end of September so from then on, with plenty of wheat available, puddings, savory
or sweet, could be made through- out the winter
2nd. Gandhi’s birthday. Ghandi is famous for working to achieve freedom and equality
for all, in India and Africa.
5th. 1936. Jarrow march, a group of 200 British unemployed workers staged a hunger
march as a way of bringing attention to the plight of the
unemployed in depressed areas of the country. The march
started in the ship building town of Jarrow in the N.E.
England.
The march was a bid for respect and recognition. A petition
was made, which demanded government aid for the town of
Jarrow and was carried in an oak box. During the march
wherever the marchers stopped for the night, the local people signed the petition and
also gave them shelter and food. The marchers arrived in London on the 31st. October,
with 11,000 signatures on the petition. It was accepted into the House of Commons but
no action was taken. The depression carried on in Jarrow until the beginning of World
War2, when industrial production increased due to the nations need for re-armament.
5th.1952. Tea rationing ended in Britain.
9th. World post day. The beginning of uniform penny postage in 1840 made sending
mail affordable to all.
11th. 1982. Henry V111’s favourite ship, the Mary Rose was raised from the seabed
where it had laid for 471 years.
27th. 1728 James Cook was born near Middlesbourough, Yorkshire. He was a British
explorer, navigator and cartographer. He was the first British ship commander to
circumnavigate the globe in a lone ship. He was the first British commander to prevent
the outbreak of scurvy by serving the crew citrus fruit.

HOW ABOUT A BISCUIT?
Britain is the world’s biggest eater of biscuits - as the cheese is to France, and pasta to
Italy, so the biscuit is to us. The biscuit industry is worth over three billion pounds and
99 in every 100 households buy biscuits.
Biscuits came into use from around the 14th century, coming from a second bake of
left- over dough (in fact biscuit means second bake) and by the Tudor period
gingerbread started to appear. The first gingerbread men are attributed to the court of
Queen Elizabeth 1st.
Biscuits became more accessible in the 17th Century, now with the addition of sugar
more like the ones we eat now, but still made in the home kitchen. Chocolate, tea and
coffee were also introduced in this century to Britain, and as tea drinking became more
popular so a biscuit had to accompany the drink.
It was in Victorian times with the Industrial Revolution that biscuit production became
mass produced. Peak Freans introduced Garibaldi biscuits in 1861, and Bourbon
creams in 1910. Digestive biscuits were developed by Huntley and Palmers in 1860,
and sold as good for the digestion, George Huntley was a Quaker, barred from
entering certain professions such as law by their faith, and many started successful
businesses in confectionary and biscuit making. Famous names in confectionary such
as Cadbury and Rowntree’s were all Quakers known for looking after their employees.
In 1892 McVities made the first Rich Tea, followed by the chocolate digestive in 1899.
As time went on more and more varieties were developed, and fancy biscuit tins were
produced by the large companies and sold at Christmas. These tins have now become
collector’s items and can sell for quite large sums.
Biscuits in the early 20th century were not sold in packets as we know them now, they
were packed in large square tins and distributed to grocer’s shops to be sold loose, as
were a lot of dry goods, such as tea and sugar.
I remember well being sent to the grocers in the 50’s to buy a 1d. worth of broken
biscuits, as the grocer would only sell whole biscuits.
Garibaldi biscuits, now made by Crawford’s, are only distributed and sold in the UK. No
one else wants to eat squashed fly biscuits – can you believe that?

The nation’s favourite biscuit are chocolate digestives, followed by chocolate fingers
(from You Gove data) showing the nations love of chocolate as well as biscuits. The
shelves of the supermarkets do seem to have as many different brands of chocolate
biscuits as they do the old favourites.
Shortbread was considered by the Victorians to be the best biscuit to serve at
afternoon tea along with the cakes and bread and butter.
But you ask, what about a dunking biscuit? (Apparently we are the only ones who do
this) – well, digestives are not good, as they seem to melt on hitting the tea, leaving a
mess at the bottom of the cup, likewise rich tea, the half you dunk drops off leaving the
rest in your hand. The last one to use would be a chocolate digestive, what a mess.
The best, I believe is the ginger nut, so hard it stays whole even after a dunk. In fact
these days this is the only way I can eat them. I find Marks and Spencer gingers the
least hard, but as I can’t get those now I buy Mcvities, better than Tesco’s own which
are still hard even after dunking.
What are your favourite biscuits, do please let us know.

PARISH PRAYERS
Happy are those who knock on Heaven’s gate by prayer,
God will hear and will open to them.

Lord I pray for my family and friends, my neighbours at home, at work, the
ones I like and the ones I dislike.
For those who are ill…………

If you know of someone who you feel would like a prayer said for
them, please let us know and we will put them here (ask their
permission first) and the parish will pray for them this month.

For those who are troubled or who mourn, for the lonely and unloved. For
the oppressed, for those involved in disaster or war.

Bless them Father, in their various troubles, and show me how I may help.
Amen.
O Heavenly Father, your will for me (and for all people) is eternal happiness
now and forever. I thank you for the blessings you have given me and ask
for strength to walk in the way where you lead me. Help me to remember
the love of Jesus shown on the cross and to accept the new life and love
and freedom which he offers to me.
Amen

MARGARET’S MEMORIES

My earliest memory is of sitting under our big mahogany table with my
parents as the German bombers flew over Kent and Surrey and over us
going into Central London. It must have been at the end of the war and even
so young I was aware of Mum and Dad’s serious faces and tension in the
air.
Travelling into London with the great smog’s of the 1950’s and writing to my
French pen friend about it.
My front roasting in front of the fire with a cold back made worse if a door
was opened, getting out of bed in the morning with ice on the inside of the
windows and an arctic waste of the floor beyond the bedside rug.
My sister having chilblains on her toes, and putting them in a bowl of snow
to stop them itching, I believe there was something called Zambuck you put
on them.
Sitting in the garden shelling peas (no frozen ones) and the red bean
flowers as I picked the runner beans for the Sunday roast, also crawling
through the raspberry canes helping myself.

Riddle answers
1. Darkness
2. A window
3. Love
4. 11 0’clock + 2 hours = 1 o’clock, 9 o’clock + 5 hours = 2 o’clock.
5. WRONG
6. Only halfway, then it is running out of the woods
7. An umbrella

EDITORIAL TEAM
Editor – in – chief Canon Tom
Editor and compiler – Angela Clarke- to contact me;
Phone 01934 647807 or email magazine101@btinternet.com
Or left in my pigeon hole, at the presbytery marked for my attention, or if
OLOL given to Canon to bring back.
Publishing and distribution Tracey

Items for inclusion in the November issue to Angela no later than Friday
23rd.October please, otherwise I cannot guarantee it will be included.
Thank you for your ongoing support.

With kind permission of Joseph Meigh

