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January / February 2019 

Some weeks ago, while preaching,  David asked the Cotham congregation to spend a little time 
thinking what we had noticed in the previous week. Prompted by this I asked for contributions 
from our congregations on what you had noticed in 2018. I hope you enjoy the variety of contribu-
tions I received.  

It has been a repeated pleasure to admire 
these while waiting (sometimes at length) at 
the northbound bus stop in Clifton Village. 

 Chris Parker 

We hope that many people noticed the Cotham 

Christmas Star.  

Photo: Christopher Richards 

Just one of the flowers I noticed some-

how surviving on the lateral moraine of 

the Eigergletscher. 

Helen Heath 
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Christopher Richards noticed this small bird but admits that “Actually it's not that small. It's a New 
Zealand bird called a Tui, which is about blackbird sized.”  

A small piece about small things I didn’t see! 

In Porto, Portugal, in October I first noticed how 

there were very few pigeons and no other birds 

apart from seagulls. Even in a national park there 

were very few birds – just a raven calling – in an 

area where quite recent books said we would see 

lots of raptors and other birds. Then I noticed the 

small things I wasn’t seeing – there were very few 

insects: was that why the birds were also missing? 

And the contrast was more marked a month later in 

Sicily where my brother’s land is farmed organical-

ly. The birds were there and more butterflies than I 

had seen all summer. 

So in Portugal at least it looked like the next great 

extinction is already well under way – but I fear that 

the effect on humanity is not yet so obvious that 

enough people recognize that it may not be quite 

too late for emergency action – including a drastic 

reduction in the use of pesticides.. 

Christopher Richards 
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 One who noticed such things 

I was glad to be reminded of Ben Johnson’s lines: I recall hearing them long ago, but had com-

pletely forgotten them until Helen suggested them as inspiration! I was interested to read the 

lines immediately preceding, which I quote: 

 A lily of a day 
 Is fairer far in May; 
Although it fall and die that night 
It was a plant and flower of light. 
In small proportions we just beauties see; 
And in short measures, life may perfect be. 
 
I do indeed think that small things are many a time more intriguing and beautiful than those 
which are more readily observed. Often the small beauties are very ordinary things which might 
easily be missed.  
 
An upstairs room in my house faces approximately west. This room does not have a big window, 
but I can see just a patch of sky and in the foreground the branches of an old hawthorn tree, 
much over grown with ivy. On a clear evening at this time of year that patch of sky is aglow with 
the dying brightness of day and the tree branches black against it as if drawn on with charcoal. 
Coming just at that atmospheric time of changing light, it is a beauty I never tire of. 
 
Thomas Hardy seems to me to be a poet with an exceptionally keen awareness of beauty, in na-
ture and in everyday life. His descriptions are outstanding in the observation of intricate and 
unique detail. The poem Afterwards imagines how perhaps after his death people will talk of his 
love for such things. Each verse of this poem has something lovely to offer: these are the con-
cluding lines: 
 
And will any say, when my bell of quittance is heard in the gloom, 
And a crossing breeze cuts a pause in its outrollings 
Till they rise again as they were a new bell’s boom, 
“He hears it not now, but used to notice such things”? 

         Lorna Hughes 
 

Editor’s Note. The quotation rom Ben Johnson is very familiar as I spent rather a long time star-
ing at it as you may notice from the picture opposite.  

What’s On 
 
Beer, Banter & Bible -January 17th, 7:30 pm - 9:30 pm 
At the Highbury Vaults. All welcome. We will be looking at John 1:1-18. 
 
The Art Group—January 22nd, 10:00 am - 1:00 pm 
For more details contact Sara: tel 07792721478 
 
Film Club- January 25

th
 after Compline at 7.30pm. 

Based at St Paul’s A ‘TV dinner’ is served with wine and soft drinks. The Film Night is open to all 
from our two churches (sign up sheet for Jan 25th available from Jan 6th. The film in January is 
Mary Magdalene (2018) 
 
Benefice Shared Lunch - Sunday 3rd February (Feast of Candlemas)  
At Cotham following the next Benefice Eucharist. 



 4 

Noticing God in small things 

 

It is of course probably still very unfashionable, both theologically and spiritually, but as I get old-
er my own Christian pathway seems to take me, unerringly, ever more deeply into dependence.    
Ever since the 60’s, with Don Cuppitt’s Sea of Faith and the advent of postmodern theology, we 
have been exhorted as Christians to “grow up”, stand on our own two feet and stop using God as 
a security blanket.  It was compelling, bracing stuff in the 60’s,  when I was attending St. Paul’s 
here as a student and it remained important to me for some decades afterwards.   Trouble is, 
when you get older, security blankets become more appealing and as one’s body becomes less 
dependable one views dependency in a different light.  

 

And then there are the insights which have come from people like Charles de Foucauld, Thérèse 
of Lisieux and Richard Rohr, whereby we find that dependency is not at all a spiritual character 
flaw but actully what our relationship with God is meant to be all about.  Becoming little, depend-
ent, child-like in Thérèse’s terms, after Jesus’ teaching in Matthew 18; abandoning ourselves and 
every part of the coming day into God’s hands, as in Charles de Foucauld’s great Prayer of 
Abandon, accepting each twist and turn of it as His gift; living in and for the present moment – 
the NOW of Richard Rohr’s spirituality. 

 

David’s challenge to us to notice things that occur during each day started me thinking about how 
we only realise the immensity of God’s minute by minute loving care of us if we notice the little 
things that happen each day.  They then become tools for this journey of ever greater dependen-
cy on God and the inner freedom that this makes possible.   Is it fanciful, puerile or just plain sen-
timental to view every tiny event of the day as taking place within the ecology of God’s provi-
dence?   I don’t think so.  But we have to notice them.   God is our Father and Jesus is the One 
who guides us with His counsel through all the 
difficulties and joys of each day.   Noticing how 
He does so leads us further into dependency 
and into gratitude and joy. 

 

So what about the proverbial parking space 
that we ask God for in the crisis of the mo-
ment?  Well, sometimes it stays obstinately ab-
sent of course, but in my experience it often 
appears, and I thank God fervently for it!   Is 
that the key – asking for what we need, howev-
er small and mundane, noticing God’s re-
sponse and then receiving His gift with over-
whelming gratitude in our hearts – “giving 
thanks to God at all times” - because both the 
parking space and its non-appearance are 
God’s gift? 

 

I have been away from home for Christmas 
and New Year and my travelling days have 
been the times I have been most noticing of 
the guiding, caring Presence of God, revealing 
Himself in small things, providing for all my 
needs – from the man who jumped out of his 
car (twice!!) and pulled my car off a piece of 
obtruding pavement (entirely my fault of 

Noticed in March last year in Cotham’s 

grounds and posted on our Facebook page  
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course!!); to the hot coffee and clean loo available to me without even asking; and the man at 
the garage who stayed on late to allow the car to finish charging; and, towards the end of the 
journey, the unexpectedly open country church presenting itself for prayer time when I so much 
needed it, with the sweetest, friendliest black cat escorting me to the right door!   

 

And so, back home. The cusp of the year.   The shortest of days.   The dead of winter.  So 
much to notice of God’s Presence and Love.   The mice have moved in and craft their nests 
noisily behind my bed.   Each dead leaf blown in under the door a work of art.   And when all 
might be presumed dead, my bathroom is festooned with tiny spiders spinning their lacey webs 
again; woodlice scuttle about outside; a squirrel sits on the window sill and laughs at the cat.  
(Am I, in turn,  tasked with representing the carefullnes of God to all these His tiny creatures?)  
Winter honeysuckle knocks me sideways with its intense perfume; small blunt leaves of narcissi 
poke through the earth and the first snowdrops are appearing everywhere!   What glorious 
sightings of the Presence of God.  What joy!  

Sue Parfitt  

 

 

 

Smiles from Porto – and Bristol 

I find that this autumn I have remembered particular encounters with strangers. 

 

On a single day sightseeing in Porto, trying out my newly learnt Portuguese whenever possible, 

there were people we met whom I remember, and I still have a clear picture of several special 

smiles: 

the man who served us in the tiny local bar just down the street  where we went for 

breakfast 

the young lady I chatted to in the tourist office just below the cathedral 

the young man from Bangladesh who sold me a postcard 

our B&B hosts Jorge and Joachim while chatting over a glass of port in their garden that 

evening 

 

More recently in Advent, I have been consciously trying to NOTICE the little things – to see con-

templatively, if you like – and to record things that have made me smile, or reflect, in a scrap-

book.  In some cases, again, it has been encounters with strangers 

having an extended jokey conversation at the bus-stop 

sharing enthusiasms with a researcher in the British Library café 

a chance meeting with a neighbour’s mum in the chemist’s 

 

Other moments have been noticing things rather than people: 

a particularly red leaf on our doorstep, from our neighbour’s tree 

the huge golden disc of the sun rising as I drive to swim at Horfield 

the beautiful creamy flowers of a new hellebore (an 

 early Christmas present), planted in a pot with blue pansies and positioned so we see it 

as we’re eating 

 

Just some of my recent ‘little things’. So much to reflect on and be thankful for. 

                                                                                                       Catherine Richards 
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Chernobyl Children’s Lifeline (CCLL) – new families  

In  the August 2018 Connections, I described my visits to two of the three families that we sup-

port on an ongoing basis. I also visited some new families, that we will  support from January 

2019 by donating £20 / month to each family and paying the cost of transferring the money.  

All of these new families live around Stolin, near the border with the Ukraine, in wooden houses 

with no indoor toilet, sometimes no running water and passive heating by radiation from a chim-

ney (the average temperature can be sub-zero for three months of the year). Here are photos 

and the notes I made when visiting the families. 

 

Tatiana, 12, Ludmila, 9 and Nicholas, 5. 

The children have been taken to the ‘orphanage’ 

twice, for six months each time, due to their mother’s 

addiction to alcohol. Their grandmother lives with 

them. They don’t have a working fridge, washing ma-

chine or cooker, but have a four-ring gas burner. 

There is no running water. Tatiana has extra lessons 

at school due to learning difficulties. It will cost 

US$350 for the official registration of the house to 

them (their previous house was condemned by the 

local government).  

 

Eduardovich, 13 and Vyacheslav, 14, with grandmother 

Their father has received treatment for alcohol addiction but has started drinking again and their 

mother is now three months into treatment for the same. The grandmother plays a part in looking 

after the two boys and they live on the grandmother’s pension, so there is very little income. The 

boys are very clever; the interpreter suggested that they would benefit from a laptop or tablet to 

enable them to excel at school. 
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Nikita, 9 and his father 

Nikita’s mother left her family and didn’t want any-

thing to do with her son. His parents are now di-

vorced; the mother didn’t pay maintenance so was 

put in prison. Nikita and his father only had worn 

out clothes. Also, Nikita didn’t have any school 

shoes even though school started a few days after 

we visited him, so we gave him a pair (donated by 

Clarks) but unfortunately they were probably too 

big. His father, who makes money by foraging in 

the forest and growing food in his greenhouse, had 

managed to buy him a warm winter coat. They only 

had a 2-ring gas burner and the fridge was 30 years 

old. Their house was in poor condition. 

 

Dmitry, 5, with mother and grandmother 

Dmitry’s mother has very limited 

sight – she lost her sight suddenly 

and unexpectedly when she was 

working as a seasonal worker. Her 

mother (Dmitry’s grandmother) and 

a relative paid for her to have two 

operations on her eyes, but her 

sight was not improved.  Dmitry’s 

mother also has psoriasis. She gets 

US$50 / month from the govern-

ment; the grandmother lives with 

them and does seasonal work. 

Dmitry is about to start kindergarten. They do not have a fridge and their cooker will be con-

demned in a few months.  

If you would like any more information about Chernobyl Children’s Lifeline please ask Mary In-

gram or Sue Hawkins. If you would like to contribute, either on a one-off or regular basis, the 

bank account details are:  

Name: Chernobyl Children Life Line (Co-op bank) 
Sort Code:  57 - 13 - 27    
Account number: 00000000  (yes, eight zeroes! – this denotes it’s an ex-Britannia account) 
Reference number: 878875784 (this is needed since it gets the money into the right account) 
 

Thank you very much to all those long-standing supporters who donate to Chernobyl Children’s 

Lifeline on a regular basis. Both Mary and I can vouch that all your donations are very effectively 

used. 

Sue Hawkins 
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Report from the November meeting of Cotham PCC 

David opened the meeting by leading us in a reflection on the coming of Emmanuel, and our opening our 

hearts to prepare to welcome Him. This set both the tone and theme of the meeting. Almost every item 

was about welcoming people into our church community.  

Developments to our buildings. We are committed to using the profits from St Saviour’s Hall towards 

making our church more open and accessible, in a bid to further our mission within and beyond the parish.  

Since David’s arrival, the Re-ordering Group has been asking deeper questions about the plans previous-

ly proposed, with a view to considering how our halls might become part of the wider vision. As many peo-

ple encounter Cotham for the first time through the halls, it seems obvious (with the benefit of hindsight!) 

that the halls are integral to our work and so should be included in the project. A survey of current halls 

users and other local community groups will allow a more open brief to emerge. The architects who drew 

up the recent plans are keen to continue with the project. This groundwork is necessary to gain permis-

sion from the diocese and for the possibility of looking for external funding and grants. It will be a six-

month process. We agreed that it is important to maintain the momentum!  

The Re-Ordering group has been considering how the West End of the church could be made more open. 

Ideas include improving the outside (better lighting, opening up a pedestrian entrance at the corner of 

Cotham Hill and Cotham Road) and inside (adding a servery, developing the West porch).   

Music. We welcomed Joe Goodlad, a first year University student,has agreed to be our new organist, and 

is keen to be involved in developing the music at our worship. He is happy to play for weddings and funer-

als if possible. We have a small network of other organists to approach when he is not available.  

Looking forward, David is convening a music workshop next year, to enable us to consider further oppor-

tunities for music in our worship, possibly involving Berj Topalian.  

Olive reported that the safeguarding audit has been completed, enabling us to continue to welcome chil-

dren and vulnerable adults to our worship.  

Even the small agenda items continued the welcome theme. 

We noted that Cothamites are good at talking to newcomers to our services, but we would like to be 

more efficient in following up with them so that it is easier for them to return. To that end, Julia is 

producing a welcome card, and the sidespeople are offering handouts to the musically-literate to 

make it easier for them to join in our worship 

We would like to explore the possibility of opening over weekday lunchtimes for an hour (perhaps for a 

season, such as Lent, perhaps twice per week), and thereby be able to welcome those who are 

not available to use the church during the normal church-watching hours. 

We noted the success of the Student Welcome service. 

Pauline was thanked for putting together Space to Remember in a very short timescale, which was 

another meaningful opportunity to welcome people who might not otherwise come into our build-

ing.  

And we fine-tuned arrangements for Old Vic Nativity and the Advent workshop, which also provide 

‘welcoming’ opportunities. There may also be a social gathering at Candlemass, to which we 

would invite those who are associated with our church but are not regular worshippers (such as 

regular halls users).  

 

For much of the meeting, we were kept company by a recently-released prisoner who had wandered into 

the church, seeing the lights on. He was welcomed by Sally and Alice and spent time sitting in the warmth 

- a silent companion to our discussions. He went away furnished with a blanket and kind words, and was 

accompanied part-way to a hostel.  

Lorna  Robinson 
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Report from the December Meeting of St Pauls PCC  

University Chaplaincy. Further to the last PCC, David suggested that he and one or two others meet 

with Ed Davis to further explore his role in the benefice: how we can better support his chaplaincy 

role and how he can support our desire to have a growing relationship with students.    

Budget. Our proposed budget for 2019 was agreed including increased hours for the benefice secretary, 

increase in the honorarium for our site manager, increase in organ scholarship and increase in the clean-

er’s hourly rate.  A stewardship campaign was also proposed for January: filling the role of stewardship 

recorder and planning the campaign would be discussed further outside the meeting.  David encouraged 

those at St Pauls to be aware of ways in which Julia can help.   

Organ. The organ is getting increasingly unreliable and it is becoming hard work to play. The organ tuner 

advises it is overdue for a rebuild and this would entail great expense.  All agreed that it was important to 

start the ball rolling now and to investigate all the options.  David and Isaac would seek further advice.   

Website. All agreed that we accept the quote to build a new website for St Pauls based on the design 

of the Cotham website.  Amongst other things, this would make things easier for Julia. 

Buildings. Huge thanks were recorded to the WC DIY SOS team for their phenomenal work!  The ther-

mometer to raise funds to cover this expenditure was going up.   Further work was needed from the elec-

trician in the area of the toilets and porch.  There would be a meeting with the DAC in January to discuss 

various areas including closing up gaps were stained glass was coming away from frames and possible 

ideas for the garden.   LED lights were on trial in the area above the Fairtrade stall with a view to proba-

bly replacing all lights with LEDs in due course.     

Students. David was pursuing ways of engaging with the University including consulting with students on 

how we might create better facilities for them and applying for relevant grants.    

Further to the Safeguarding audit, Selma had reported that, in order to pursue work with vulnerable 

adults and pastoral visiting she would be gathering the information to see what is taking place and if 

those involved need DBS checks.  

Traidcraft. We were glad to receive the news that Traidcraft would after all be keeping its trading arm 

going, though it would be much reduced in scope.  We were grateful to Hilary who was happy to continue 

to run the stall, but she had reported that she did need more customers!   

Events. Huge thanks were recorded to Isaac and Esther and the choir for all their hard work this term, 

noting especially the choir turnout for Remembrance Sunday morning.  The sound at the Advent Carols 

had been wonderful!  Various Christmas events coming up including concerts and 3 student carol ser-

vices.  It was hoped there would be about 200 people at the first two of these carol services.   

The Film Night would be relaunched on 25th January with Nigel Legg and Jo Stephenson doing catering.   

David had also met with someone from Christian Aid planning an event at St Pauls on 2nd February; get-

ting young people involved with campaigning and action rather than donating.  It was a great meeting 

and the space should work well including enough break-out spaces.  It would be good to do hospitality.   

Citizens UK had been on the noticesheet for the last couple of weeks.  We should explore the potential 

for us to get into community sponsorship eg involving the integration of a newly arrived family – from of-

fers of accommodation to school places. All welcome at the meeting about this at Cotham on 11th Dec.   

Church Opening  - English Heritage requires that the building is open for 6 hours a week at set times 

advertised on the website. The possibility of an hour either side of the main Sunday service in addition to 

Saturday opening was discussed.  Perhaps we might have refreshments available on a Saturday. 

It was noted that car parking was proving problematic following the recent change in on-street parking.  

Margaret Peirson  
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Jessie May: Charity of the Month February 

Jessie May is familiar to many of you at Cotham 

now, through their Christmas Tree with stars which 

we have in church from the beginning of December 

through Christmastide. 

They are a Children’s’ Hospice at Home service, 

with the emphasis on home and care of the whole 

family. They provide vital respite care, emotional 

support, end of life care, and bereavement support 

alongside family events that help create treasured memories. 

Jessie May Nurses work throughout Bristol, South Gloucester-

shire, North Somerset, Wiltshire, Bath & North East Somerset 

Children and young people (up to 18) can be referred if they 

are not expected to live into adulthood. Many of the children 

have rare genetic, metabolic and sometimes undiagnosed 

conditions which involve gradual decrease in their physical 

functioning at a time when other children are developing. 

Many are very severely disabled requiring support for all bodi-

ly functions with minimal communication. 

These children are loved and cherished by their families and 

those who care for them, but the demands on the family are 

huge and that is where Jessie May comes in. The respite care 

they provide in the child’s home (often only possible for family 

and professional carers to look the child) enables family mem-

bers to things that families without such special children would 

take for granted such as, attend a sibling’s school concert, 

have a family outing, or simply going to the dentist or doctor 

themselves. This is only possible if they have complete trust 

in their Jessie May carers who get to know them over many 

years and take enormous care to understand how to com-

municate with the child so they can recognise and respond to 

their needs in the absence of their parents. 

Jessie May nurses are all children’s trained nurses employed 

through Bristol Children’s Hospital ensuring that they keep up 

to date and follow all the same professional development and 

supervision as a nurse working in the hospital. Thus despite 

not needing the upkeep of an expensive building like a hos-

pice all care is provided by professional nurses who are ap-

propriately remunerated and supported. The charity knows it 

cannot provide as much care as they would like to children 

already known to them nor reach as many children as might 

benefit from their services 

 

Web site: http://jessiemay.org.uk 

Jo Chambers 

Noticing darkness 

Every third Thursday of the month a few 

of us gather to do some creative writing, 

I find a few exercises, and we write, 

share and talk about them. In the Octo-

ber group I asked everyone to write 

about something they’d noticed on the 

way to the group. I wrote about noticing 

the outdoor steps down to the room we 

meet in… 

 

Lights, on, off 

bright, white, gone 

dark returns 

Dark the normal, light the  

abnormal,  

it breaks the darkened peace 

the tranquillity and serenity 

The light almost too bright 

taking up too much of my sight 

hitting the steps 

flooding the plants 

catching the edges of the  

metal  

sharp reflections.  

Dark the warm friend, 

light the brash challenger.  

 

Nigel Gibbons 
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VICAR 

Revd David Stephenson  
 

ASSOCIATE PRIEST 

Ginny Royston  
 
BENEFICE ADMINISTRATOR 

Julia Wright  
Monday 2-4pm, Tuesday 9-1pm, 
Wednesday and Thursday 2-5pm.  
0117 973 3395  
highburypartnership@googlemail.com  
 

www.cotham.bristol.anglican.org 
www.stpaulsclifton.org.uk 
Facebook: CothamParishChurch  
StPaulsClifton  
Twitter: @cothamparishch1  
@clifton_pauls  
 

Our churches aspire to cherish all,  
regardless of marital and social sta-

tus, sexual orientation of level of  
church commitment. 

Noticed by Jo Chambers https://
www.bristolpost.co.uk/news/buy-
christmas-tress-gifts-help-2335344. 
How many familiar faces do you no-
tice? 

THE EIGHT PILLARS OF JOY 

The Dalai Lama and Desmond Tutu spent a week together 

in April 2015.They managed to control their giggles for long 

enough to agree on what they called Eight Pillars of Joy: 

Perspective, humility, humour, acceptance, forgiveness, 

gratitude, compassion, generosity.  

Those, they said, are eight characteristics of joy. 

To quote Desmond Tutu “I am created in the image of God. 

I am a God carrier. It’s fantastic. I have to be growing in 

godlikeness, in caring for the other. I know that each time I 

have acted compassionately, I have experienced a joy in 

me that I find in nothing else.”  

 And he continues’When we practice a generosity of spirit, 

we are in many ways practicing all the other pillars of joy. In 

generosity, there is a wider perspective in which we see our 

connection to all others. There is a humility that recognizes 

our place in the world and acknowledges that at another 

time we could be the one in need, whether that need is ma-

terial, emotional, or spiritual. There is a sense of humour 

and an ability to laugh at ourselves so that we do not take 

ourselves too seriously. There is an acceptance of life, in 

which we do not force life to be other than what it is. There 

is a forgiveness of others and a release of what otherwise 

might have been. There is a gratitude for all that we have 

been given. Finally, we see others with a deep compassion 

and a desire to help those who are in need. And from this 

comes a generosity, a generosity that recognizes helping 

others as helping ourselves.’ 

https://www.facebook.com/StPaulsClifton
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Things I may have missed      

I am the sort of person who lives in my head with projects, ideas, plans which mean I often do not 

notice things right under my nose 

But animal life will always bring me to a quiet awareness that can make me stop - especially see-

ing and hearing birds. 

Three birdy encounters come to mind- the first was a couple of years ago. 

I was coming into the house having finished my very final GP surgery and was feeling very 

strange. On the bird table a beautiful bull finch greeted me. It was as if he were telling me that alt-

hough I might now not be a busy preoccupied doctor- there would be something different to en-

gage me and let me ponder at a different pace. 

This year- during the bitter Beast from the East in March I was walking over the ice hardened 

downs- and I saw a tiny robin bathing in a tiny muddy half melted puddle. He was oblivious to eve-

rything apart from his dirty bath and preened himself triumphantly. 

And every dusk during these short pale days a little bird has been singing his little heart out in my 

garden. 

Below is a photo taken on the shortest day and with the eye of faith you may be able to see him. I 

am not sure what he is! 

Thomas Hardy summed up the optimism and hope of a little thrush in his poem “The Darkling 

Thrush”. 

 

An aged thrush, frail, gaunt, and small, 

      In blast-beruffled plume, 

Had chosen thus to fling his soul 

      Upon the growing gloom. 

 

So little cause for carolings 

      Of such ecstatic sound 

Was written on terrestrial things 

      Afar or nigh around, 

That I could think there trembled through 

      His happy good-night air 

Some blessed Hope, whereof he knew 

      And I was unaware. 

 

Ginny Royston 


