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The Dean of Salisbury, Nicholas Papadopulos
Planted in the love of the Father
Planted in the love of the Father
You can grow, dear one,
You can grow.
Watered by the spring of the Spirit
His fruit you’ll show,
His fruit you’ll show.
And when the sun scorches,
And the thorns threaten,
And the storms around life’s garden blow –
Your roots will hold,
And hold secure,
Because you’re planted in the love of the Father.
By Daphne Kitching

The Word, or the Bird?

The nationwide lockdown has meant that, like many other churches, the
Cathedral has had to increase its digital output and enlarge its online
presence at breakneck speed.
We have been encouraged by the comments on our efforts that we have
received from across the Diocese and beyond. But while it is heartening to
note that (for example) our virtual Palm Sunday service attracted far more
worshippers than could ever have fitted into the building, it is simultaneously
humbling to note that our liturgy and our music are not the most sought-after
feature on our website.
That honour belongs to the peregrine falcons who have returned to nest on
our roof in 2020. Their live webcam recorded nearly 45,000 page views in
March 2020, numbers that outstrip the reach of the clergy’s most
passionately eloquent sermons!
In our present circumstances the popularity of the peregrines is easily
understood. Self-isolation means that time spent online has increased, and
home schooling has sent carers looking for resources for every aspect of
the curriculum. Of course.
But perhaps there are other reasons, too. While we all adjust to our changed
and straitened circumstances – staying at home, social distancing, and
looming economic hardship – the peregrines carry on as they always do.
They are oblivious to the anxiety and fear that circulate below them. And
thus they are a significant reminder that this season will pass, and that
another will follow.
They also exult in the glorious liberty that is denied to most of us at present.
The falcons can, quite literally, stretch their wings and fly, enjoying long
views, hunting their prey, soaring, and diving as they choose. A glimpse at
their webcam shows us the precious freedoms that we have temporarily
renounced, and it allow us not to lose sight of them.
And – very soon – the Cathedral should become home to peregrine chicks!
Our falcon has laid four eggs. She is sitting on them very determinedly. But
one day the eggshells will be shattered. Their broken remnants will be
discarded. For something new will come.
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Does that remind you of anything? The stone was rolled away.
The graveclothes were abandoned. Something new had come.
The sustained life of God’s creation. The liberty of its children.
The death-defying life of Easter.
I think the peregrines tell a hopeful story.

4

Sudoku

(Solution on page 20)

Nicholas Papadopulos
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Book Review

Memories of John Stott

Franciscan Footprints: following Christ in the ways of Francis and
Clare
By Helen Julian, BRF, £8.99
There are many ways of following Christ – each
footprint is unique. One of these, the Franciscan
spiritual journey, has been tried and tested over
the centuries, and the experiences of St Francis
and St Clare and all those who have been
inspired by their lives still resonate with us.
Helen Julian CSF explores the distinctive
features of their spirituality and shows how
these practices can be applied to, and become
part of, our daily lives. Discover your own
pathway today.

The Way Under our Feet – a spirituality of walking
By Graham B Usher, SPCK, £9.99
Walking is one of the simplest things we do as
humans. It’s how most of us experience life. In The
Way Under Our Feet, Graham Usher conveys how
exhilarating it is to walk into the depths of our
humanity. We become more ready to recognise the
needs as well as the joys of others; we sift our
thoughts; we seek to heal our battered world, even as
we glory in the beauty of nature; we find ourselves
companying with our three mile an hour God.
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“Following the very sad passing of our friend John; his widow, Fran
would like to thank everyone for all the kind words, thoughts, cards,
emails and telephone calls she has received—it has been a great
comfort to hear how well loved John was.
Although John’s Funeral has taken place, there will be a Memorial
Service held at St John’s some time in the future, “when the world has
settled down.”
5

Three brief comments about John, who was already long-established in the
choir when I joined in 2001.

His unfailing courtesy and appreciation of all that everyone did stand out.
In a world of haste and criticism he was so welcoming and appreciative of
anything that I did and so humble about his own long standing contributions.
His sermons were models of careful preparation, informed by deep learning.
They were delivered in a way that commanded attention, not by histrionics,
but just by the way that he always engaged with the whole of the
congregation – not forgetting the choir tucked away behind him. They
always provoked me to thoughtful reflection and further attention to scripture
John was attentive to all the choir members in the best possible way. I was
busy; sometimes too busy – library, child protection, robes – lots of
problems. On one occasion I was exasperated and took some chorister to
task. John just listened and later took me aside and said: “You know I was
once given advice that I have always remembered – always look for the
good in people”. I was suitably rebuked and have tried to follow that ever
since
Christopher Joseph
John was a great friend to us all and a loyal member of the choir for many
years. My association with him goes back even before my time as Director
of Music, when my wife, Jenny, was an ordinand and came here on a threemonth placement back in 2009. His warm personality and attention to detail
were second-to-none and I distinctly remember him asking me before a
service, at which he was to lead the prayers, "How should I refer to your
good lady wife?" in terms of her role. I think we eventually went for
'Ordinand-on-placement'! This really struck a chord and, when I joined St
John's as Director of Music in 2011, I can recall many choir practices being
interspersed with witty remarks, along with pub conversations on Sunday
lunchtimes covering a myriad of topics. If the subject matter was not on
something that had to do with the service that had just taken place, he would
frequently dip into the wider world of classical music, especially where Bach
was involved, and many an interesting conversation would ensue.
The world of football also kept us ticking from week to week and, if it was not
Sally serving us from behind the bar in The Lamb, it was probably because
Manchester United were playing on a Sunday (again!), meaning that she
was on her way to Old Trafford. Invariably we would exchange updates on
the progress of Everton, Leeds and Aston Villa over any particular
weekend, not to mention, of course, the fairytale of 2015-16, when John's
early-season backing of the unexpected rise of Leicester City paid off in the
long run and they went on to win the Premier League.
6

“After all it is those who have a deep and real inner life who are best able
to deal with the irritating details of outer life.
Deliberately seek opportunities for kindness, sympathy, and patience.
All things are perceived in the light of charity, and hence under the aspect
of beauty; for beauty is simply reality seen with the eyes of love.
Never forget that the key to the situation lies in the will and not in the
imagination.
Adoration is caring for God above all else.“
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15th June—Evelyn Underhill, mystical writer
For anyone interested in Christian mysticism, Evelyn Underhill may be a
good place to begin. She died on 10th June 1941 after a life full of
remarkable achievements: author of more than 30 books that explored the
intersection between the spiritual and the physical, the first woman ever to
lecture to the CofE clergy, the first woman to conduct spiritual retreats for
the Church, the first woman to establish ecumenical links between
churches, and one of the first women theologians to lecture in English
universities. Evelyn was also an award-winning bookbinder.
Born in 1875, the daughter of a barrister from Wolverhampton, and then
wife to a childhood friend, also a barrister, Evelyn moved in cultured,
educated circles, and travelled widely each summer along the
Mediterranean – both her father and husband were keen yachting
enthusiasts.
Evelyn’s inner, spiritual journey was more complex: from agnosticism to
theism, on to Neoplatonism and then Roman Catholicism she went, until in
1921 she became an Anglican - with a later fascination for the Greek
Orthodox church. Her daily life was one of reading, writing, and doing
various forms of religious work, from visiting the poor to counselling people
in trouble.
Her spiritual search began in childhood, after a number of "abrupt
experiences of the peaceful, undifferentiated plane of reality—like the 'still
desert' of the mystic—in which there was no multiplicity nor need of
explanation". Trying to understand these mystical experiences sparked her
passion and lifelong quest.
Evelyn became one of the most widely read writers on mysticism in the first
half of the 20th century. Her greatest book, Mysticism: A Study of the
Nature and Development of Man's Spiritual Consciousness, was published
in 1911, and is romantic, engaged, and theoretical rather than historical or
scientific. While writing it she came into contact with Baron Friedrich von
Hugel, who became her spiritual mentor for many years. He gradually
steered her away from mysticism and towards a more Christocentric view
of reality.
During World War I Evelyn worked in naval intelligence, but in later years
became a Christian pacifist.
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The choir were as ready as anyone for John to express an opinion and
we would sometimes know about it on a Friday night if what we were
singing was not of a certain era, but what is a good friend without the
occasional difference of taste? We would often return the compliment
two days later if he was preaching that weekend, by letting him know
how many minutes had elapsed before the notorious St Paul got a
mention!
It was a delight to have John back preaching just weeks before the
lockdown began and his presence in church that day, after battling illness
with great determination for many months, took me back to a
particularly happy coincidence at 'The Choristers Entertain' in October
2013. Back then, John (the oldest member of the choir) and Jamie
Hallett (at the time the youngest member of the choir) both celebrated
their birthday on the day of the concert, prompting a rendition of the
inevitable song from choir and audience alike. Let's just say that the
difference between their ages was more than threescore years and ten!
John's commitment to the choir was never-failing. If a long procession
was involved, he would always find a way to shortcut it, but nothing
would stand in his way of the singing, even if there was an introit in the
Beauchamp Chapel before the first hymn, and his determination to join
us on as many cathedral outings as possible was admirable. A real
people-person at heart, I will always remember him as a most
wonderfully caring, intelligent and humorous individual, whose religious
and musical tastes took him to high and holy places. Inevitably, there is
a wealth of choral inspiration on which I could draw to give him the sendoff he deserves. Being John, he chose to leave us for the pearly gates
on a Sunday afternoon in Eastertide, so what better than to quote from
the First Epistle of Peter: "For all flesh is as grass, and all the glory of
man as the flower of grass. The grass withereth and the flower thereof
falleth away. But the word of the Lord endureth for evermore." Amen to
that!
Chris Totney
“John was a most hospitable friend and we had many a good meal in his
home. He was a gracious host and served excellent wines whilst regaling
us with amusing (and often rather ‘naughty’!) tales from his past.
John had a good, strong voice and was a loyal member of the choir.
Barry will miss standing next to him in the bass line, particularly his dry
wit. John was a bit of a legend in The Lamb after church and his
occasional absence never went unnoticed. He was always good
company and very generous at buying rounds, especially after he’d a win
on the horses. We will all talk about John for years to come.”
7

Barry and Janice Payne

“John loved a flutter- principally on the horses but a good bet was a good
bet whatever the sport.
Getting a good early price was his main concern and he usually had a
potential winner in his sights for the main flat races (1000, 2000 Guineas,
The Derby and, a big favourite, The Arc de Triomphe) but also for the jumps
(The Cheltenham Gold Cup in particular).
However, the recent win from which he gained most pleasure was
undoubtedly Leicester City’s Premiership football success. Even though a
little late to the party, he still had ‘a nice touch’ on them at decent odds!
John was far too discreet to reveal the size of bets or wins but always loved
to share successes with friends and the celebratory pints of 6X at The
Lamb were always gratefully enjoyed by those who regularly joined him and
Fran after church on Sunday lunchtimes. “
Steve Bradley.
John Stott – A personal recollection

Ascensiontide 2020

John took his leave of us all, most especially of Frances and their family, on
Sunday 26 April, peacefully and, also true to form with John, with no fuss.
Although John was always keen that things were done well, fuss was never
part of it.
I vividly remember the moment, and how it happened, that I first met John.
He and Frances had not long moved into to Lansdowne Terrace when, on
one of my regular visits to Devizes, I was walking down Morris Lane
towards Long Street. There, outside their house, was a bookcase, looking
as if it had been put out for removal. Always on the lookout for bookcases, I
rang the doorbell, and entered into a conversation with one who would
remain my friend for the rest of his life. (He did advise me to “eschew” (sic)
the bookcase, as it was very wobbly.) After John introduced himself, I
asked him if he were a priest (The Rev’d. John Stott having been the highly
acclaimed Rector of All Souls, Langham Place (of an evangelical tradition):
“No, dear boy, I am the other John Stott, and I occupy the far end of the
ecclesiastical candle. All Saints’ Margaret Street is my temple in that part of
London.”
Well, that was that, and we often used to talk, with great enthusiasm, about
All Saints’ - High Mass and suchlike - and it is quite possible that, years
ago, we were there at the same time. We spoke of returning to All Saints’
Day one year, for the Patronal Festival, of how wonderful and uplifting the
music and liturgy was, and would be.
I am sure that All Saints’, and many other places in John’s experience,
combined with his instincts and intellect, informed his approach to
preaching; in so-doing he explained, he taught, he entertained, and in all
these things, and more, he gave to God the greater glory.
8

A Joke from Bishop Karen….

A shepherd was looking after his sheep one day on the side of a
deserted road, when suddenly a brand-new racing car screeches to
a halt. The driver, dressed in a designer suit, designer shoes, designer sunglasses, designer watch, and a designer tie, gets out and
asks the shepherd, ‘If I can tell you how many sheep you have, will
you give me one of them?’
The shepherd looks at the young man and then looks at the large
flock of sheep grazing and replies ‘Okay’. The young man parks the
car, connects his laptop to his mobile, enters a NASA website,
scans the ground using his GPS, opens a database with 60 excel
tables with logarithms and pivot tables and then prints out a 150page report on his high-tech mini-printer. He turns to the shepherd
and says, ‘You have exactly 1,586 sheep here.’
Rather surprised the shepherd says, ‘That’s correct, you can have
your sheep.’ The young man takes the animal and puts it in the back
of his car.
Just as the man is about to drive off, the shepherd asks him: ‘If I
guess your profession, will you return my animal to me?’
The young man answers ‘Yes, why not?’
The shepherd says, ‘You are an IT consultant’.
‘How did you know?’ asks the young man.
‘Very simple’ answers the shepherd ‘
Firstly you came here without being called.
Secondly you charged me a fee to tell me something I already knew,
and thirdly you don’t understand anything about my business.
Now give me my dog back !
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Parish Office

The Office is Closed at present but we can be contacted at home
07808 98 77 55
Monday, Wednesday and Friday
9.00am –12 noon
Parish Magazine
Copy deadline for the July 2020 issue of the parish magazine to
The Parish Office by Monday 15th June on admin@stjohnwithstmary.org.uk

Website
www.stjohnwithstmary.org.uk

The views expressed in this magazine are those of individual contributors. They do
not necessarily represent the official views of the staff and PCC of the parish or of
the diocese of Salisbury. The editor reserves the right to select or edit material
submitted for publication.
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I shall always think of John sitting, or standing and singing, on the pulpit
side of the choir, concentrating on whatever was happening, being said or
sung, his face ready and waiting to relax into a smile or a laugh. Many of
us, several choir generations, will feel that we have had the great joy and
privilege of John in our midst for so many years, and we shall miss him
enormously. I venture to suggest that there should be a little brass tablet
to mark his place in the stalls, in addition to whatever fitting memorial there
might be, elsewhere in the church.
I shall remember John, also, enjoying a pint of beer in the Lamb after
church on a Sunday, for his wonderful sense of fun and humour, and his
great wisdom, for the occasional well-reasoned and apposite reproof, for
his kindly and generous friendship to four generations of my family.

John was a great disciple of St. Paul, just in case anyone had not
observed this. I believe that St. Paul’s words to the Church at Corinth,
(1 Corinthian 13:12) might tell us something of John’s faith:
“For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to face: now
I know in part; but then shall I know even as also I am known.”
Dear John, May you rest in peace, and rise in glory.
John Spicer
I will forever remember John for his friendship, support, and encouragement. When I was exploring my vocation, and throughout my training,
John was endlessly encouraging and positive, even during the times when
I had uncertainties. We would meet weekly and he was always happy to
discuss whatever was on my mind. We didn't always agree on everything,
but we always had free and frank discussions during which he would generously share his knowledge and experience. I will miss his wisdom and
his laughter...not to mention the game of guessing how soon within his
sermons he'd mention St Paul.
Chris Cox
Penetrating blue eyes and a fixed stare accompanied by the
phrase 'Explain yourself, sir' You know you had a job on your hands! That
same pair of eyes, though, was also capable of the most infectious smile.
A stentorian voice from the pulpit ensured that you listened, and indeed,
what he said was always thoughtful and often challenging, never passing by without comment. His knowledge of Saint Paul was
legendary and his championship of Bishop Edward King of Lincoln was
heart-felt. Despite his increasing physical frailty he never lost his mental
acumen nor indeed his strong views on current political events. John was
certainly not an anodyne person! We shall miss him terribly.
Christopher Rodgers
9

I am the true vine’

Jesus the Good Shepherd has been a popular inspiration for artists
from the earliest days of Christianity. But this month we focus on another image that has been just as powerful and influential from the
first centuries of the Church: Jesus the vine.
We think of grapes and the vine as symbols of the Eucharist and the
sacrifice of Jesus, but early artists borrowed their inspiration from
Greek and Roman sources with Dionysos (or Bacchus), the god of
wine. For pagan believers, wine was a sign of intoxication and renewal of life, and Dionysos was a god who died and rose again. Under that influence, sculptors would carve vines on Christian tombs as
a sign of that promise of new life.

Jesus when He says that He is the vine and they are the ‘branches.
But those hands are also welcoming us to be with the 12: they invite
us to offer our lives to live in Jesus.
Anselm Grün, a German Benedictine, tells how one of his fellow
monks wondered what a difference there would have been if Jesus
had said, ‘I am a slimming camomile tea.’ But no, He says to us in
the Gospel and in the icon, ‘I am the true vine’: live in Me like my 12
disciples and your lives can be fruitful in my service.
The Revd Michael Burgess

But those artists were also influenced by the vine as an image of the
people of Israel in the Old Testament, with God as the vintner tending
his vine, as they were influenced by our Lord’s own words in St
John’s Gospel. When Jesus talked of Himself as the vine, He was
pointing to two truths. The first was the connection between the vine
and the grapes: it was a symbol for the intimate relationship between
Jesus and His followers. They are the grapes, because they receive
their fruitfulness from Jesus. Without Him, there would be no growth,
no maturity, no fruit. ‘Whoever remains in Me, with Me in him, bears
fruit in plenty.’
The second truth in this image is the wine that can bring life a new
taste. Just as Jesus changed water into wine, His whole life was one
of transformation – bringing water to the thirsty, sight to the blind, light
to those in darkness, forgiveness to the sinner, and eternal life to
those burdened by this world and the reality of death. The wine is a
symbol of that goodness and flavour, both in creation and in salvation
– the wine at the dinner party, and the wine in the chalice in communion. Jesus as the true vine brings that flavour and goodness to us.
Both truths speak out to us from this month’s image of Jesus in an
icon. In the Orthodox Church the icon is a window into the kingdom of
heaven. As we stand and pray before the icon, if we can bridge ‘the
distance of the heart’ (the space between the human eye and the
icon), then God can reveal His glory to us. Here we see the face of
Jesus in a 16th century icon, which is in the Byzantine and Christian
Museum in Athens – the icon of Christ the true vine. He looks out at
us, the Gospel book in His lap and His hands outstretched to bless
the 12 disciples. The icon illustrates very vividly that metaphor of
10
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