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Corpus Christi, Our Lady of Lourdes and St Joseph’s. 

 



 

PARISH MISSION STATEMENT 

 

 

 The Gospel calls the Catholic Churches in Weston 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. 

 

 

 To feed the hungry. 

 

 

 

 



 

August 15
th
 is significant for Catholics as the Solemnity of the 

Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary. It is Catholic Dogma or 

official teaching that Mary was assumed body and soul into 

heaven. We do not find any reference to this in the New 

Testament and this is the source of disagreement with fellow 

Christians. We have many saints down through the ages who 

argued for this belief which was only defined by the Catholic 

Church in 1950. St John Damascene (657-749) wrote “It was 

fitting that she who in giving birth had preserved her virginity 

unspotted should keep her body incorrupt even after death”. 

The great theologian Karl Rahner wrote “The Church proclaims 

in this truth concerning Mary that flesh is saved. The flesh is 

already saved. The beginning has already been made, in a 

woman, a human being of our race, who has wept, suffered 

and died like the rest”. 

 

Canon Tom 

 

 

 

 

 



Welcome to the new issue of the magazine. I thank all the contributors 
for their input. I hope you are enjoying the puzzle page from Marie. 
Any articles you wish to give us will always be welcome, your pets, your 

gardens. They should be starting to look good now, so photos would be 

welcome. Your hobbies, whatever you do to keep busy and would like to 

share. 

You will notice the article from Liz about coming to live here. If you would 

like to tell us about yourself, how you came to these parishes, please let 

us know. 

Angela 

 

 

The Weather for August                                   

 

1 – 6  Close, wet with thundery spells. 

7 – 14 Some hot days, but occasional heavy rainstorms.  

15 - 21 Changeable, cooler, often long sunny period. 

22 – 31 Cool, increasingly changeable. 

 

August days 

8th - International cat’s day- raising awareness of cat’s rescue. 

9th -  Rice pudding day, enjoy one today 

10th  - World lion day, (if a cat isn’t big enough try one of these), raising  

lion conservation worldwide.  

15th - V.J. day – victory over Japan in the second World War 

26th - National dog day, raising awareness of dog adoption. 

28th - International bat day, a night to celebrate bats. 

30th - Summer bank holiday, the last bank holiday before Christmas 

 



Puzzle Page 

Dingbats – can you find the book titles from these clues; 

 

 

Answers to puzzles on inside back page 



John Slattery 

 

On 13
th
 December 2021, it will be 10 years 

since parishioner John Slattery lost his battle 

to kidney cancer. In his memory, his daughter 

Clare is doing a skydive to raise money for 

Weston Hospicecare. 

John spent nearly a fortnight at the Hospice in 

Uphill where he was cared for by an amazing 

team of nurses, doctors and volunteers. “For 

his 5- year anniversary, we had a New Years 

Eve party for family and friends and raised 

over 200, so I knew I wanted to do something 

bigger to mark 10 years”. Claire said. “I’ve always wanted to do 

a skydive and Mum and Emma will be on the ground cheering 

me on”.  

It will be on 4
th
. September 2021 and any donations are greatly 

appreciated, either online at 

www.justgiving.com/fundraising/clare-slattery. 

Or to be left at the church. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/clare-slattery


Back to my roots 

 

John and I moved to Weston from the Midlands 11 years ago in the 

Autumn of 2010. We had enjoyed many holidays in Weston and for 

several years had hoped to eventually purchase a flat and spend our 

retirement here. It had also been a long- term ambition of mine to live in 

Somerset. 

My mother was born in Corston, near Bath. My maternal grandmother 

and all her family lived there. My grandfather came from Dorset – he met 

my grandmother when they were both in service in Bournemouth. My 

grandfather fought in the First World War and on his return to Somerset 

married my grandmother. My mother was born in 1918, unfortunately 

there was very little work in Somerset after the war so my grandparents 

had to move to the Midlands. Grandfather trained as a baker and 

eventually became manager of a bakery. 

My mother and grandmother visited their relatives in Somerset from time 

to time and I had my first paddle in the sea at Weston when I was a 

toddler. 

It was not until I became an adult that I realised the great sacrifice my 

grandparents had made when they left the idyllic village of Corston to 

move to the Midlands. 

The bakery where they lived and worked had no proper garden and was 

surrounded by shops, offices and factories. My grand parents had to 

work long hours and sadly my grandfather died when I was a baby, 

however my grandmother lived until I was a teenager and we had a very 

close relationship. She loved flowers, plants, trees, and the country side 

and I’m sure it was her influence that nurtured my interest in such things. 

Now I am living in the West Country it is as though I have come home at 

last, John and I have no regrets about moving away from the Midlands, I 

truly feel as if I have come back to my roots. 

 

Liz Rogers. 

 

 



In our gardens in August 

 

August can be a hot, dry month, so watering is essential, 

especially containers. If the water butts are empty use 

grey water – clean washing up water, used bath water, 

have a bucket in the shower and catch the water in it then just pour over 

the plants. Keep ponds and water features topped up,   

Dead head flowering plants, some annuals will be over this month, so 

clear them out ready for the Autumn/Winter planting. 

Look after your tomato plants, they will need watering every day, in dry 

weather twice a day. Have ice cubes in the freezer and put a handful on 

the tomato plants in the morning and again in the evening, they will melt 

gradually so keeping the soil moist. 

Trim and prune perennial herbs such as thyme and sage, cut sown the 

lavender at the end of the month, save the flower heads and dry for use 

in lavender bags etc. 

Strawberry runners can be kept in the soil by putting a weight on the 

runner by the new plant and then when rooted separated from the parent 

plant and potted on. Keep deadheading the roses, just a chance you 

may get another flowering. 

Do make contingency plans for your garden if you are going away, you 

don’t want all this years hard work wasted. 

Most of all though enjoy your outside space, relax in it. 

 

Somewhere nice to sit. 

 

This is my little space and I am very 

pleased with it, it is very colourful and 

alive with bees, I have even seen a 

couple of butterflies. 

Angela  

 



Up the garden path 

 

Liz and John’s lovely garden 

 

                                                       

“After a slow start, because it 

was a cold spring, our troughs 

and raised bed are now filling 

out and becoming colourful. 

Our lavender is attracting lots 

of bees. For this reason we 

planted Nepeta either end of 

the raised bed. Unfortunately a 

local cat kept attacking it, so 

we have planted Cosmos 

instead.” 

 

 

 

Liz and John. 



St Peter – Prince of the Apostles 

 

In 1968 Pope Paul VI declared that the bones found during an archaeological dig 

below the great basilica of St. Peter’s were indeed the bones of Peter. Only the feet 

were missing. He had been a short, stocky, sturdy man 5 foot 4 inches tall and 

between 67 – 72 years of age. His death was about A.D. 67. He was therefore born 

between 1 and 6 B.C. roughly the same age as Jesus, though his image on the Turin 

Shroud makes him about 5 foot 10 inches or a little more. (It is reckoned that the 

average Roman soldier was 5 foot 2 inches and Julius Caesar the same height as 

Peter, so Jesus would have been a very imposing presence regardless of everything 

else.) 

The then Simon was born in the tiny village of Bethsaida on the lake of Galilee taking 

his father’s name Jonah as many Jews did not share a surname. Apart from his 

brother Andrew history is silent about any other siblings. From the age of 6 – 13 

Simon would have been sent to the school at the local synagogue to learn reading 

and writing and the scriptures by heart. By his early teens he became a fisherman 

alongside his father. At that time the lake teemed with 26 varieties of fish. Various 

hooks and nets were used including the vast dragnet that Jesus later likened to the 

kingdom of heaven. 

When Simon was about 18 – 20 his father would have chosen a wife for him and 

Simon went to live with her and her family in Caphernaum on the northern shore. 

Soon he and Andrew worked in tandem with another boat - owner, Zebedee and his 

sons James and John. All of them were disciples of John the Baptist. 

Then dawned the momentous day of Simon’s meeting the Messiah of Israel. His 

home became Jesus’ headquarters and Peter left his beloved boats behind forever. 

The giving him a new name, as Abram became Abraham, Jacob Israel, and Saul 

Paul so Simon became Peter the rock. As he was also given ‘the Keys of the 

Kingdom’ his companion’s ears would have pricked up. They knew their Isaiah: “I 

shall place on his shoulder the key of the house of David, He shall open and no one 

will shut; he shall shut and no one will open. I shall fasten him like a peg in a secure 

place.” And no one in that disparate group ever questioned or opposed it.  

All we know of Peter emerges throughout the gospels as a man who loved Jesus 

with a dog- like devotion. He was loveable impulsive – jumping overboard to go to 

his Master, humble and obedient and then getting it wrong – “Wash me all over then” 

– inquisitive – “Where was Jesus going that he couldn’t follow”- arrogant – “I’ll never 

betray you” – “I’ll lay down my life for you” relying on his own physical strength - 

cowardly – and sobbing like a stricken child as the cock crew. 

But Jesus the perfect Character Reader gazed through and beyond all this and knew 

his man. When Jesus prophesied his death, Peter knew exactly what was in store. In 

that time to “stretch out your hands” meant crucifixion the most cruel and horrible a 

death the Romans could dream up and Peter lived with this knowledge for the rest of 

his life. 



 

Then dawned Pentecost Sunday when the Holy Spirit swept over them all and Peter 

filled with new boldness, courage and eloquence took over the Christian Community 

and rallied them. In a short while 5000 people were converted. Jailed and flogged 

with 39 lashes yet still the Sanhedrin, baffled and furious, had to listen while Peter 

accused them of murdering the Messiah.  

Miracles spread every- where Peter went; the beggar by the Temple gate, at Lydda a 

paralysed man, Tabitha at Joppa raised from the dead and healing the cripple – 

Peter’s shadow was enough to heal. Peter was always victorious for now he relied 

only on God’s strength and not his own. It was Peter who suggested that deacons be 

appointed to administer to the temporal needs of the church and some like Stephen 

became preachers, he was stoned in AD36. 

In AD 41 Herod Agrippa began a campaign against Christians and James was 

beheaded. The apostles moved out individually across the world to evangelise. Peter 

travelled through the Middle East Christian Communities supervising and checking 

the spreading convert communities ensuring no heresy had crept in and delivering 

binding doctrinal teaching. In Asia Minor Corinth, Greece, Antioch establishing 

bishoprics and eventually to Rome where John Mark his secretary wrote down a 

summary of the instructions the Roman converts had received by word of mouth, the 

first of the Gospels.  

In AD 64 a great fire broke out in Rome killing thousands and destroying most of the 

city and a cruel Nero blamed the Christians. 

Terrible persecution and torture followed and in about AD 66 Paul was beheaded. 

In 67 an imprisoned Peter was led out and at his own wish crucified upside down. 

The church had been in safe hands all those years and was now handed on to Linus 

the next Pope.  

Peter’s legacy was that of a man who was “humble, meek, gentle, tender, loving and 

lovely”. 

Such an epitaph for St Peter, the greatest Servant of the servants of God. 

 

 

Margaret 

 

 

 

 

 



Picnics                                                                             

The history of the English picnics may be 

traced back as far as the Middle Ages when it 

was a purely practical exercise involving 

taking food to huntsman on horseback. The 

pork pie and Cornish pasty have similar 

origins; they were designed to be complete 

meals eaten away from home. They weren’t called picnics then, the 

origin of the word is French and thought to date to 1692, ‘pique–nique’ 

and describes a group of people dining in a restaurant who brought their 

own wine, the concept of a picnic being a meal where everyone 

contributed something. 

It was around the mid 1800’s that that the picnic became a common 

English word and a serious pastime and food fashion, the upper classes 

in this country wanted to escape the formality of the dining room and 

move meals outside where nature provided the fashionable backdrop. 

As the long Edwardian summers ended picnicking was a byword for 

summer, a passage from Wind in the Willows had Rat opening a hamper 

full of cold meats and various drinks and sandwiches, there were picnic 

panniers on punts in Evelyn Waugh novels and Enid Blyton’s adventures 

had “lashings and lashings of ginger beer”. All were designed to wet the 

appetite and bring to life those lazy summer days by the river. 

The era of British supermarkets and packaged pies and pre-sliced ham 

have robbed the occasion of some of its Victorian idyll, but the age of 

convenience means any one can pack up a bumper lunch and pop it in 

the boot of the car and head to a natural beauty spot. 

The consistency in the British picnic is the element of unpredictability 

and making do, that and our strange sense of humour that so delights in 

the shambles that can unfold. Our optimism can overlook washout days, 

swarms of wasps, and the dubious joys warm wine and shaken fizzy 

pop, the in-built desire to eat outside is so strong in all of it feels like it 

must be embedded in our heritage, no ominous thundercloud can 

dampen our spirts whether at a sports day or a back garden barbecue. 

 

 



The truth is we all have battled the crunch of sand in the sandwiches, 

whether it’s in a Cornish cove or a strip of sand or pebble beach, there is 

nothing better than sharing some flattened sandwiches or a packet of 

crisps reduced to powder, before licking a melted chocolate bar from the 

inside of the wrapper, it will always be a joy bringing people together to 

share food and make the most of the British summer.    

 

Saturday 10th July was Teddy Bear’s picnic day (how did I miss it) 

The day evolved from the popularity of the song Teddy Bears Picnic, the 

tune composed in 1907 by American John W. Bratton the words were 

later added in 1930 by British songwriter Jimmy Kennedy. The day has 

become a celebration for families to eat outside sharing food with our 

favourite toy. 

 

Here are Billy, Bobby, Lucy and Violet enjoy their picnic with Rosie 

Rabbit, and Piglet is looking as if he would like to join them, they had 

better hurry I see Bertie Bee has found a plate. 

 

Wherever you have your picnic, enjoy. 

 

   



Creation 

 

In the primeval shed, we heard him crashing about 
Occasionally a shout. 

Michael was sure that swords were being made, 
He’d seen some bent old ploughshares just inside the door 

left over from the former universe. 
“Let’s hope” said Raphael, “that it’s nothing worse.” 

 
Later we heard a hissing and a bubbling 

And to the garden drifted out a pall 
Of smoke that Lucifer, the brightest of us all 

Told us reminded him of matches newly struck 
Sulphur and phosphorous like Witches trouble – doubling 

But out of which might come a blinding light 
And banish night. 

 
Gabriel was business like and said, 

“I wouldn’t want to lose my announcers credibility. 
He’d better let me know about it soon, 

If He’s intent on ending chaos and gloom. 
The Djinns and Afrits will be here at four o’clock 

Wanting a statement abouts rights of the undead.” 
 

But in the event, He finished before noon 
And Gabriel’s press release stayed on the shelf 

The Big Bang flooded the world with light, 
Spoke for itself. 

 
 

Chris May 
 
 
 
 
 



Puzzle answers 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

               

   

                                                                  

Crossword answers 

                          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dingbats                                                         Quiz Search 

10. 1984                                             6  apple, banana, orange                                                               

11. Heidi                                                   peach, plum, prune 

12. The tiger that came to tea            4 dahlia, fuchsia, lobelia, pansy                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              

13. Middlemarch                                 3  bronze, gold, silver 

14. Northanger Abbey                        2  cricket, tennis 

15. War and peace                             1  Cinderella 

16. Kidnapped                                 

17. The Big Sleep                                       

18. A man for all seasons 

 



Editorial Team; 

 

Editor in chief -  Canon Tom. 

Editor and compiler – Angela Clarke – to contact me; 

Phone 01934 647807 or email magazine101@btinternet.com 

Or leave in the presbytery marked for my attention. 

OLOL articles etc. can be given to Canon Tom. 

Publishing and distribution – Tracey. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

        St. Joseph                                      Our Lady of Lourdes 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                       Corpus Christi. 

Photos printed kind permission Richard Austin 

Items for the September issue to Angela no later than August 20th.  

please otherwise I cannot guarantee it will be included. 

Thank you for your ongoing support.                  

mailto:magazine101@btinternet.com


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                            

 

 

 

 

 

          



 

 

 

 

 

 

 


