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James writes: 
 
 
The shape of Christian commitment 
 
 
‘Then I heard the voice of the Lord 
saying, “Whom shall I send, and who will 
go for us?” And I said, “Here am I; send 
me!” (Isaiah 6.8) 
Jesus said to Peter the third time, 
“Simon, Son of John, do you love me?” 
“Feed my sheep.” (John 21.17) 
 
It is an auspicious time of year – what 
some call Petertide, Feast of St Peter & 
St Paul, Apostles - around 29th June, as 
Bishops, up and down the land, ordain 
new deacons and priests to serve in the 
Church of God. Here locally, at Ely 
Cathedral, on Saturday 2nd July Ceri 
Payne will have been ordained priest, 
and on Sunday 3rd July, our new full-time 
curate, Nell Whiscombe, will  have been 
made deacon. 
 
However it is not only a significant 
moment of change for new ordained 
ministers – lay ministers are also 
commissioned at different points in the 
Christian year – it is also an opportunity 
for all of us at St John’s to reflect more 
widely on the character of our Christian 
discipleship and commitment.  
For, after all, we believe in the 
‘priesthood of all believers’, and 
ministers only exist to teach, lead and 
inspire the witness of the whole Church 
– the people of God – largely made up of 
lay Christians living out their Baptismal 
life in the world. So what does Christian 
commitment, in response to God’s life-
long call, look like, and what roots and 
foundations sustain it? How do we seek 
to follow Jesus Christ in the everyday, 
and how does his presence and grace 
sustain and equip us for service? For, in 
a certain sense, all of us take our 
bearings from the earlier Feast of 
Pentecost, when we celebrated the gift 
of the Holy Spirit, to equip all Christians 
for witness and service in the world. 
 
Well perhaps the first thing to 
acknowledge is that following Christ is 
not easy, and learning to live by the 
Spirit (Galatians 5. 13-14, 22-26) takes 
time. We can only do this through God’s 
strength and the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. We all fail and mess up. 
Thankfully God is merciful, and we have 

a saviour who is able to forgive those 
who repent and turn again, whenever 
necessary, to the way of Christ. But 
gradually, almost imperceptibly, over 
our life-times, we learn to grow in grace, 
to co-operate with the ways of the 
Spirit, and to become more Christ-like. 
Do not despair when you fail – as we all 
most certainly do – but allow Jesus to 
draw you unceasingly to him, and into 
his paths. 
 
The second aspect of slowly learning to 
follow the way of Christ, in our own 
particular situation, and with the gifts 
and seeds of faith that he has implanted 
in us, is our need for wisdom and 
discernment. This is a gift, but also a 
practice, as we learn to take time to 
reflect, to ponder how the scriptures 
speak to us, and what God may be 
saying to us. Sometimes it come through 
time apart in quiet reflection or struggle 
(often, in my experience, with a Bible, 
notebook and pen in hand!), but other 
times we most certainly need others to 
aid our discernment – whether it be 
trusted friends, family, our home group 
or wider Christian community, a minister 
or spiritual director. St Benedict begins 
his Rule with the words, “Listen, incline 
the ear of your heart!” In a noisy, social 
media saturated world, it’s hard to clear 
space to listen, discern, and work out 
our path, our way and our calling – 
painstakingly built up, over time - as 
ambassadors of Jesus Christ. We all have 
a part to play. 
 
Thirdly, we must acknowledge that often 
following Jesus is unglamorous, and yet 
in following him in the mundane detail 
of our lives, there is rich reward, even if 
sacrifice can be involved. John Wesley 
articles the challenge of this calling 
powerfully, when he writes, “Christ has 
many services to be done: some are 
easy, others are difficult; some bring 
honour, others bring reproach; some are 
suitable to our natural inclinations and 
material interests, others are contrary to 
both; in some we may please Christ and 
please ourselves; in others we cannot 
please Christ except by denying 
ourselves. Yet the power to do all these 
things is given to us in Christ, who 
strengthens us.” 
 
Finally, I believe we need – above all – to 
be rooted in prayer, and in life-giving 
spiritual practices, which sustain and 
refresh us, and help us to drawn – in arid 

times, spiritually, and in a world in so 
much need and turmoil – from the living 
waters, and life-giving streams, of Christ. 
One of the books that has really spoken 
to me, in recent months, is ‘The Ruthless 
Elimination of Hurry’ (How to stay 
emotionally healthy and spiritually alive 
in the chaos of the modern world) by 
American pastor John Mark Comer 
(Hodder & Stoughton, 2019).  
Comer makes the point that our 
contemporary world seems to be hard-
wired to hurry, rush and speed; and yet 
this is significantly contrary to the way 
of Jesus, and the Biblical wisdom of 
Sabbath. It’s not that we can all opt out 
of the pressing demands of living, 
working and serving as active Christians 
in the world – let along meeting the cost 
of living crisis, or the complex ethical 
demands of climate change, global 
conflict and injustice – but we need, as 
even Jesus did, regular periods of 
Sabbath, daily times of quiet prayer, a 
slower pace, and a counter-cultural and 
life-giving simplicity. As Walter Adams, 
the spiritual director to C.S. Lewis, no 
less, once said, ‘To walk with Jesus is to 
walk with a slow, unhurried pace. Hurry 
is the death of prayer and only impedes 
and spoils our work. It never advances 
it.’  
 
Lots of good and life-giving things have 
been taking place at St John’s, in recent 
weeks, and much is planned for the 
future. And this edition of Parish Voice 
will capture some of this, as well as 
recent highlights in our parish life. But if 
we - inspired by Nell, Ceri, Muthuraj, 
and our lay ministry team - are to be 
faithful to the call of Jesus Christ, and 
the ultimately life-giving shape of 
Christian commitment, then we will 



Safeguarding at St John’s 

 

By Sarah Talmage 
Parish Safeguarding Officer 
 

I would like to take this opportunity to 
introduce myself and talk about the 
role of the Parish Safeguarding Officer. 

 

The Diocese of Ely - and indeed the 
whole of the Church of England - takes 
safeguarding very seriously. Sadly, 
although we aim to live out the love of 
Christ, the church is not immune from 
those who would seek to abuse their 
position or exploit the vulnerabilities 
of others. The role of safeguarding is 
to ensure that those who seek to 
abuse - especially children and 
vulnerable adults - don't get the 
opportunity to do so at our churches, 
and that anyone who is suffering 
abuse is helped and supported. 

Everyone in the church has a role to 
play in this mission. The Parish 
Safeguarding Officer is responsible for 
making sure that safeguarding is a 
priority and liaising with the diocesan 
safeguarding advisors to ensure we are 
following the most up-to-date 
guidance and practice. The PSO, the 
vicar and the PCC are responsible for 
ensuring that everyone who is 
recruited as a volunteer or paid staff 
member goes through a safer 
recruitment process, firmly 
establishing that they understand the 
importance of safeguarding. This 
means taking up references and 
carrying out DBS checks to be sure that 
no-one with a history of inappropriate 
behaviour is given the opportunity to 
take up a position of responsibility 
within our church community. 

Clergy and volunteers also undergo 
safeguarding training to help them 
recognise and respond to any possible 
signs of abuse, in all of the contexts in 
which we encounter vulnerable people 
and those unable to speak up for 
themselves. 

But safeguarding is everyone's 
responsibility and, if you see 
something that worries you, it is 
extraordinarily important to tell 
someone, even if you think the 
situation is small and insignificant - it 
may be part of a bigger picture which 
can only be seen when all of the pieces 
are fitted together. 

If you have any concerns about 
someone within our church family, 
please speak in confidence to James or 
me, in person or using these contact 
details: 

James - jshakespeare@btinternet.com  

or           01223 241815 

Sarah -  s.e.ward.95@cantab.net 

Welcome to Nell, our new 
curate! 
 
She writes: 

 
I’m delighted to be joining St John’s 
this month as your new curate.  
 
I’ve lived in Cambridge for over 15 
years, having come up for my first 
undergraduate degree in Anglo-
Saxon, Norse and Celtic. After 
graduating, I worked in publishing 
for eight years, before moving to 
Cambridge Assessment in a 
publishing liaison role. Following a 
pilgrimage to the Holy Land in 2016, 
I began to consider ordination, and 
after six years of discernment and 
training, two degrees, one child, a 
lot of coffee and not a lot of sleep, 
here we are!  
 
For the last three years, I’ve been 
training at Westcott House in 
Cambridge, and have had a great 
time there. As part of my training, I 
did a two-week placement with A 
Rocha at Foxearth Meadows, and 
really enjoyed learning about the 
Eco Church scheme and the 
conservation work being done in 
Suffolk.  I was really pleased to see 
that St John’s has an Eco Church 
award – this is something I am 
passionate about and would love to 
get involved with during my time 

with you. On the academic side, I 
have just completed an MPhil in 
church history, and have a particular 
interest in the history of the church 
in the fourth and fifth centuries and 
the development of the creeds.  
 
When not in church, I enjoy reading, 
gardening and visiting historic 
houses and churches with the 
family. I am married to Alexander 
and we have a son, Austin, who will 
be starting school in September.  
 
I’m really looking forward to getting 
to know you all. Please do come and 
say hello after services, or stop me 
around the parish.  
     
   

need to learn to live at a slower pace… 
discerning how we can be ‘fully alive’, a 
community of welcome and hospitality 
– our three-year strategy, arising out of 
P.M.C. – a place of pastoral care and 
inclusion, of Christian nurture and 
belonging, and participate in God’s 
transforming work in the world. God 
bless you, and I hope you find some 
genuine space for rest and refreshment 
this summer, before further new 
beginnings – for our young people - in 
September. 

Finally, some words from the liturgy of 

Pentecost, and the Baptism service, as 

we face towards God’s new future, with 

hope in our hearts: 

‘Empowered by the Holy Spirit, will you 

dare to walk into God’s future, trusting 

him to be your guide? Will you dare to 

embrace each other and grow together 

in love? Will you dare to carry the light 

of Christ into the world’s dark places?’ 



 News from the Choir 
 
 
May was a busy month for the choir as we enjoyed three 
away trips. At the start of the month we traveled to St Neots 
to join their choir for choral evensong. Our previous 
ordinand Will is now curate there and we received a very 
warm welcome. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
On Saturday 14th May we sang in the Diocesan choir festival 
at Ely cathedral. This was a fantastic occasion and the Bishop 
of Huntingdon awarded Leila and Lottie with their RSCM 
bronze awards. Two of our trebles, Joseph and Lottie, had 
the important job of leading the entire choir and clergy 
procession from the West doors up to the seating under the 
octagon. Quite a considerable distance! We are 
photographed here with Dagmar (Bishop of Huntingdon) and 
Sarah MacDonald (director of Ely cathedral girls choir). 
 
At the end of the month we travelled to our partnership 
church of St Andrew’s Cherry Hinton for the Ascension day 
service. Unfortunately their choir has not returned to singing 
since stopping for Covid so they were especially pleased to 
have us leading the service. 
 
 

Congratulations 
 
 
to Nell and Ceri on their recent ordination, as deacon and 
priest respectively: 



 We celebrated the Queen’s 
Jubilee… and remembered  
 

Coronation Day 
 
Notwithstanding Erica Lowry’s display in 
the entrance foyer celebrating the 
Queen’s Platinum Jubilee, a little bit 
about St. Paul’s Cathedral Choir School 
to start with. 
 
St. Paul’s Cathedral Choir has 30 
choristers, 18 vicars choral and 8 
probationers.  A large choir, but the 
Cathedral is enormous, breath-takingly 
enormous under the dome.  With a 9 to 
11 second echo, it is a challenge for the 
un-broken treble voice.  At the time of 
the Coronation, St. Paul’s Cathedral 
Choir School was just that – solely a 
choir school of only 38 boys.  All 
boarders at that time, they lived at Choir 
House.  Having won their place at the 
school through their voice and musical 
ability, and of course competence in 
reading, writing and arithmetic, their 
education was entirely free thereafter.  
But the routine was demanding; 
between 12 and 13 regular services sung 
each week with concerts, recitals and 
many national and international special 
services on top of that. The Coronation 
Service was just one of those additional 
special services - to fit into the routine!  
Christmas, Easter and the New Year 
were all spent at school. 
 
The Coronation Choir was 400 strong, 
divided across each side of Westminster 
Abbey in the traditional seating pattern 
of the church choir – Decani and 
Cantoris, South and North.  St. Paul’s 
Choir is marginally larger than the Abbey 
Choir but sufficiently similar in size to 
deliver a balanced sound.  The Abbey led 
Decani and St. Paul’s, Cantoris.  The 
remainder of the 400 singers was drawn 
from eminent church choirs across the 
country and, as it was in those days, 
from the ‘Commonwealth and Empire’.  
A truly international choir from all 
corners of the Earth. 
 
Clearly the choir stalls in the Abbey are 
insufficient to seat 400.  In any event, 
the entire chancel was taken up by the 
Royal Family and Peers of the Realm - all 
in their gowns, ermine, tiaras, coronets 
and finery, who, when the time came in 
the service, paid homage to their newly 
crowned Queen. 

The Coronation Choir on the other hand, 
was perched on scaffolding that reach to 
the dizzy heights of the tall gothic arches 
of the Abbey - so high the choir looked 
down on the organ screen on which the 
orchestra was seated and where Adrian 
Bolt (later Sir Adrian Bolt) was 
conducting.  Lack of sight-lines for the 
Choir meant his beat was relayed to the 
Organist and Choir Master of 
Westminster Abbey on Decani and to the 
Organist and Choir Master of St. Paul’s 
on Cantoris.  Yes, three conductors! 
 
Preparations for the Coronation had 
closed the Abbey for many months 
before the big event.  Accordingly, choir 
rehearsals took place in St. Sepulchre’s, 
the Musician’s Church, in Holborn.  To 
miss a rehearsal was to forfeit taking 
part. 
 
The weather on Coronation Day was cold 
and wet.  In fact, it rained all day.  But it 
did not deter the crowds, many sleeping 
on pavements over-night to reserve a 
prime view in the morning.  Standing 
many deep, people lined the whole 
route from Buckingham Palace to 
Westminster Abbey – and back again on 
a circuitous route after the service. 
 
In Choir House, the day started with a 
rising bell from Matron before 6 o’clock.  
After breakfast, packed lunches were 
issued which included a peeled banana! 
Mushy and virtually inedible by the time 
it came to be eaten!  A coach took the 
Cathedral Choir from Choir House to 

Westminster School where, having 
robed, it assembled with others and 
walk through the pelting rain to a side 
entrance into the Abbey.   Cantoris 
crossed to the north side, each member 
climbing to their allotted seat high on 
the scaffold. 
 
Despite being in place long before the 
service started, there was much activity 
leading up to the Queen’s arrival at the 
West Doors, as dignitary after dignitary 
arrived and was ushered to their seat. 
 
As is always the case when she attends a 
ceremonial occasion, the Queen’s arrival 
was announced by the State Trumpeters.  
She was welcomed into the Abbey by 
that wonderful and stirring anthem of 
William Parry, ‘I was glad when they said 
unto me, we will go into the house of the 
Lord’ – and, with a large entourage, 
processed to the Chancel.  The 
Coronation of Queen Elizabeth II had 
begun! 
 
Erica’s display includes a copy of the 
Coronation Service book.  It is a 
fascinating account of the crowning of a 
British Monarch.  It explains the 
significance of each step in the 
Coronation leading up to the crowning 
itself - and immediately thereafter when 
a declaration of loyalty is made by all 
those ‘charged and commanded so to 
do’.  As members of the Royal Family, led 
by Prince Phillip, and each Peer knelt 
before the Queen, the Choir sang no less 
than 5 anthems. 

Jane, Erica, Marie and Joseph beside Erica’s display 



Each stage in the Coronation has its own 
apposite music.  Perhaps that is not 
surprising.  English Church Music is rich 
and stirring.  It is sung all over the world 
and has been encouraging worshipers of 
every Christian denomination in their 
faith for centuries.  Indeed, we have all 
been singing Coronation music recently 
in St. John’s.   
 
Many formal declarations of Christian 
commitment and dedication – baptisms, 
confirmations, marriages, ordinations, 
consecrations – are followed by a 
Communion service as an integral part of 
the overall act of worship.  The 
Coronation Service is no different.  
Accordingly, after the crowning was 
complete, the Service moved seamlessly 
to Communion – and more music.  Given 
her deep Christian faith, one cannot 
imagine the Queen would have had it 
any other way.  But it was a long service!  
A very long service!! 
 
After it was all over, a long wait to leave 
the Abbey.  Back at last to Westminster 
School to de-robe and to find the coach.  
And eventually back to Choir House late 
in the afternoon. 
 
After a couple of hours rest in ‘the 
dorm’, some supper, a wash and a clean 
Eton collar, the School filed across 
Ludgate Hill to the Cathedral and up to 
the Stone Gallery (where it was freezing 
cold, but had stopped raining) - to enjoy 
a spectacular firework display! 
 
‘Lights Out, boys!’  
‘Good night, Matron!’ 
As the Cathedral clock struck midnight! 

Whenever I think about the Coronation, 
my mind also goes back to 6 February 
1952.   In the middle of a normal school 
morning, we were all summoned to the 
school hall, and there the headmistress, 
with tears running down her cheeks, 
told us that the King had died.   For 
most people it was a completely 
unforeseen event, and I remember how 
shocked everyone was.   People wore 
black armbands on their coats, and the 
newspapers were full of pictures of the 
royal ladies with their black veils and 
the queues in the streets for the lying-in
-state.   On a lighter note, I was told 
many years ago by a Cambridge 
resident that the Marks & Spencer store 
in Sidney Street chose to mark the 
national grief with a lavish display of 
black underwear in its windows. 
 
By contrast, 1953 was a happy year 
with celebrations of every conceivable 
sort.     Street parties were ubiquitous, 
though the fare was modest by today’s 
standards.   Sweets had only just come 
off the ration and sugar was still 
rationed;  at least eggs were readily 
available and made a pleasing change 
from the wartime horrors of dried egg.   
Sandwiches filled with hundreds and 
thousands were regarded as a great 
delicacy and greatly to be preferred to 
fish paste.   My home town, Abingdon-
on-Thames, revived old traditions:  
Morris dancers skipped their way 
through the streets, and the Mayor and 
town councillors threw currant buns 
from the roof of the town hall for the 
eager populace to catch.   Less happily,  

an ox was roasted in the market place 
and we took our plates along to collect 
rather tough slices;  the smell of slightly 
burnt meat hovered over the town for 
days.   In our street of eight houses, 
only one had television, but my family 
and all the other inhabitants were 
invited to watch the service.   I had 
never seen television before;  it was 
black and white of course but seemed 
miraculous.   Later on, a colour film was 
shown in the local cinema.   The news 
of the conquest of Everest, revealed on 
the morning of the Coronation, was 
another big excitement, and members 
of the expedition toured the country in 
pairs later in the year, giving lectures 
illustrated with slides. 
 
The Guides, of which I was a keen 
member, had their own celebrations.   
We all had Coronation badges to sew 
onto our uniforms, and we attended a 
big county rally at Reading where the 
Chief Guide, Lady Baden Powell, put in 
an appearance, waving from the back of 
a Land Rover and we sang a specially 
composed campfire song.   The Scouts 
already had an annual ‘bob-a-job’ week 
when they undertook tasks such as car 
washing for shillings to raise funds, and 
the Guides rivalled this in Coronation 
year with a ‘willing shilling’ campaign;  
my patrol undertook weeding in the 
gardens of elderly residents to earn 
shillings.  
 
            (Cherry) 

My mother, my sister—a student at 
Newnham College—and I lived in 
Luard Road.  My boyfriend and his 
brother were invited to join us for 
the day.  We sat watching the TV 
by a large coal and log fire as the 
weather was not good.  The 
coverage was beautifully produced.  
Six years before this it was the 
Queen’s Wedding Day.  A school 
friend was at the Royal School of 
Needlework and was asked to put a 
few stitches in the hem of the 
Queen’s magnificent Norman 
Hartnell dress.   
        (Marie) 
 

As a teenager I realised the Coronation 
was really the stuff of history books.  
Nothing like this had happened in my 
lifetime and the nation needed a pick-
me-up.  We were living in Upminster at 
the time and many of my friends were 
going ‘up to Town’ to line the route.  
My father was a police inspector and 
he was required to set up security on 
the procession route and to be on duty 
in the Abbey during the days of 
pageantry.  As we were to be at home, 
he bought our first television - so 
exciting - and neighbours and friends 
were invited.  It was utterly thrilling to 
watch the ceremony.  My mother 
served glasses of sherry, biscuits and 
little sandwiches to our guests. 
                          (June) 



I was 13 in 1953 and was away at school.  We were sent home for the 
coronation.  My brother had had an anaphylactic shock (penicillin injection very 
painful) and had been late back to school, but instead of coming home he went 
to London to join the crowds.  Unfoertunately the weather was awful that day 
and it poured with rain.  We were worried about Ian not being well enough but 
he was fine! 

 

My father had bought a television for the occasion and all our neighbours poured 
into our living room to see the new Queen in her carriage.  It was a small screen 
but it seemed amazing to us.  This was the first time we had seen television and 
of course it was in black and white but it seemed quite magical to us.  We could 
see all the crowds yelling and shouting.  They didn’t seem to mind the weather 
and wanted to welcome the new age and say goodbye to the war years; some 
rationing was still in force then. 

 

We saw the whole service and it was one of the first times we demonstrated as a 
nation that we could put on a good show.  Most of the Commonwealth was part 
of the Empire then and some sent representatives to the service, along with the 
British aristocracy.  The Abbey was packed.  I thought the service was overlong 
but I did like the music and have had a fondness for Zadok the Priest by Handel 
ever since.  Perhaps because it was the only bit of music I had heard before! 

 

Since then I have had a special memory that Everest had been conquered for the 
first time only a few days before and one of the members of the original team, 
George Band, was a good friend of Nigel’s, indeed he was one of the first friends 
of Nigel’s that I met while we were still in Zermatt.  Nigel was a climber too, and 
part of the Alpine Club at Cambridge. 
 
It was altogether a happy day at our house and we felt quite contented with the 
whole performance and especially with our shiny new television.  
                              (Gail) 

My family bought a TV specially (black 
and white in those days) and it had a 
magnifying lens on the front as the 
picture was so small.  I felt happy and 
enjoyed showing it off to friends.   

(Picture by Jacob King/PA Wire/PA Images.) 

Elizabeth was known as the Rain 
Princess as it was always bad weather 
on her big occasions.  We lived in 
Wales then and I was three years old.  I 
remember looking down from our 
house on the hill into the village street 
where a party was being prepared.  At 
the time I was watching an earwig 
climb up the outside water tap. 

I thought it was a fantastic day.  The 
crown looked very heavy.  I can 
remember the thrilling sound of the 
shout ‘Vivat Regina’.   Front garden 
lawns were neatly mown with blocks of 
red, white and blue bedding plants in 
the borders. 

I was in bed with chicken pox.  My 
husband-to-be later said he went to 
the cinema that day.  My parents had a 
nine-inch TV set and lots of neighbours 
crowded in to watch.  It was a long 
service and the children soon got 
bored and went upstairs to play. 

My father took part in the 
arrangements for staging the 
Coronation.  He was on duty on the 
day and my mother had a seat in the 
Mall.  She was a court dressmaker 
working for Liberty’s.  She made my 
sister and me red, white and blue 
dresses to wear and red hats, each 
with a crown on.  The two of us went 
to friends in London to watch the 
ceremony on TV.  We ate turkey 
sandwiches and stayed on afterwards 
sightseeing in the city.  It all seemed 
very exciting.              (Chris) 

My grandma had a new television.  
Afterwards she enjoyed it for the 
racing.  I thought the Queen looked 
beautiful, but I was puzzled (age five) 
by the ceremony under the canopy.  
Afterwards I enjoyed playing with a 
miniature golden carriage and horses. 

I vividly recall the big treat of drinking 
fizzy lemonade.  In the run-up to the 
day this excited 10-year-old girl 
scoured newspapers and magazines for 
pictures of anything to do with the 
Coronation.  If only I still had that pink 
scrapbook today. 

I was given a Coronation Bible. 



Garden News 
 
The Garden Team have continued to 
maintain and improve the gardens for 
the enjoyment of congregation and 
community.   
 
The yellow rattle, mentioned in the last 
Parish Voice report, showed its first 
flowers this year and the primroses and 
cowslips, also along the wild borders of 
the lawns, were welcome signs of the 
end of winter.  Snowdrops, crocuses, 
daffodils and narcissi are always spring-
time eye-catchers in the borders.  In 
place of the dead box hedge on the 
north side, four dogwoods have been 
planted to provide winter colour.  
Enhancing these is a variety of wild 
flowers grown from seed which, at the 
time of writing, are a riot of colour.  The 
south border, often hidden by parked 
cars, is always full of surprises, while the 
beautiful courtyard garden continues to 
instil a feeling of tranquillity. 
 
We are very aware that wildlife needs 
shelter and nurture and to this end bird 
feeders and nesting boxes have been 
installed around the garden and now 
swift boxes can be seen under the eaves 
of the Wilkinson Room roof.  Recordings 
of swift chicks from inside the boxes aim 
to encourage adult investigation and we 
hope for tenants next year. 
 
Decades of unchecked ivy growth along 
the Blinco Grove border have resulted in 
strangled trees which are beginning to 
show signs of struggle.  In June four of us 

decided that it was unnecessary to pay 
professionals to remove this unwanted 
growth and set to ourselves to liberate 
one of the old apple trees from the 
clinging ivy.  It was hard but rewarding 
work on a warm afternoon but the tree 
looks much healthier.  We are now 
renewing our strength to attack the ivy 
on trees further along the border.   
 
We at St John’s are very fortunate to 
have such an extensive garden to enjoy.  
It offers space for Children’s Church and 
Brownies and for our big annual events, 
as well as benches and a picnic table for 
relaxation.  The Plant Sale was a huge 
success as was the Summer Fete but 
unfortunately the weather prevented us 
from enjoying a summer afternoon in 
the garden at the Fete, despite the 
attractions which had been set up there. 
 
                           (Katie)
      

The plant sale 

Installing the swift boxes 

Summer Light 
 

Air earth, fire & water 
Nature’s simplicity unveiled 
behind clouds of distraction 

 
Summer sun 

Drawing creatures out into light 
Fire warming dark embers - 

sunlight’s warm glow restoring calm. 
Birds in flight, free as angels 

Wide-open skies - 
fresh breezy air filling lungs. 

 
Earth, multi-coloured patchwork, 

Heaven’s pasture, 
green marsh, yellow sand. 

Blue sea, water & sky 
Streets echoing natural light –  

Red roofs, brick & flint 
 

Time unchanging 
Less unceasing rhythm of tide 

& birds in flight 
Lush fields of corn & barley & maize 

Ancient forests teem with life. 
 

Elements’ colours endlessly shifting 
to reflect wide open beauty 

of nature’s secrets 
Creator longing to enfold creatures 

within vibrant beauty & love. 
 

Space to Be, 
Recover natural joys 

Outer landscape echoing inner riches 
Story & hope shared with loved ones, 

Laughter lightens life’s load, 
Play, children alive to present. 

Heaven in ordinary. 

Beach alive with simple pleasures - 
changing tide, water & wave. 

 
Holiday friendships, outdoor dramas 

delight the soul. 
Family held together lovingly 

by tough threads of nature’s hidden 
wisdom. 

 
Listening to dreams - 

Nature’s light refracted from complex 
memories, 

Beneath, hidden landscape of melody 
sings. 

 
Fresh hope for future glimpsed 

out of harmony of nature & faith. 
Summer blessings, enduring light, 
seedbed of trustworthy garden of 

hope. 

     
  James Shakespeare 



What does the Bible say about summer? 

 

What does summer mean for you?  

 

Do you enjoy having longer evenings to work in the garden or 

on the allotment, or do you prefer to bask in the sunshine? 

Will you be hoping to celebrate sporting glory on the cricket 

pitch, or at the winning post, or on the tennis court? Or will 

you be at the Cambridge Folk Festival or one of the many 

other festivals happening up and down the country this year? 

Will it be Prosecco or Pimm’s, or tea and scones with jam and 

clotted cream? Is it buckets and spades and sandcastles, or 

walking boots and binoculars? 

 

Our ideas of what makes the perfect summer day are not just 

the product of a surfeit of Richard Curtis’ films. Enjoying the 

summer is perhaps an important aspect of what it is to be 

quintessentially English, but it is also a precious part of our 

appreciation of the seasons, and therefore of our humanity.  

 

Every part of the world experiences seasons. In the tropics, 

the seasonal differences may be relatively small, but they still 

exist. There is nowhere on earth that is exactly the same for 

every day of the year. Even the North and the South Poles 

have the seasons of summer and winter. The very existence of 

the seasons reveals God as Creator, Sovereign and Provider. 

The Psalmist acknowledges that the seasons are made by God 

in Psalm 74:  

 

16 Yours is the day, yours also the night; 

    you established the luminaries[a] and the sun. 

17 You have fixed all the bounds of the earth; 

    you made summer and winter. 

 

In the Bible, the rhythms of the seasons are a blessing, and 

their continuation is a sign of God’s ongoing favour. Seasonal 

weather patterns are so predictable that to honour a fool 

would be as ridiculous as to have “snow in summer or rain in 

harvest” (Prov 26:1).  

 

The seasonal migration patterns of the birds are a mark of 

orderliness and obedience to God. In such a world, any  

disruption of seasonal activity is a recognised sign of 

dysfunctionality and of disobedience to God. When the 

prophet Jeremiah sees that several generations of the 

Israelites have turned away from God without even realising 

what they have done, he compares their behaviour to a horse 

that plunges headlong into battle. He contrasts it with the 

behaviour of the birds (the stork, the turtledove, the swallow 

and the crane) all of which “know their time … and observe the 

time of their coming” (Jer 8:5-7).  

 

When the seasons are disrupted, the world suffers. The 

eruption of Mount Tambora in 1815 in present-day Indonesia 

lowered global temperatures by more than 0.5°C. It led to 

1816, the second-coldest year in the Northern Hemisphere 

since 1400, being dubbed “The Year without a Summer”. The 

resulting climate changes disrupted Indian monsoons and 

caused harvests to fail across the world, leading to the worst 

famines of the century across the globe.   

  

The World Economic Forum, the annual meeting of the global 

leaders in Davos, has published research showing that 

between 1952 and 2011 the average length of summer in the 

Northern Hemisphere increased from 78 to 95 days, whilst the 

average length of winter shrank from 76 to 73 days (see 

https://www.weforum.org/agenda/2021/11/climate-change-

northern-hemisphere-seasons). The World Economic Forum 

warns that longer summers will mean longer heatwaves and 

more wildfires, will adversely affect crop production, and will 

increase the occurrence of mosquito-borne diseases, 

highlighting the alarming impact of such seasonal changes on 

the environment and on physical health. When the way that 

we are treating the world is changing the patterns of the 

seasons we are in grave danger.  

 

In the story of the Flood, telling how God and humanity made 

a fresh start, God vowed never again to destroy every living 

creature (Gen 8:21, 9:11-17). God promised (Gen 8:22): 

 

22 As long as the earth endures, 

    seedtime and harvest, cold and heat, 

summer and winter, day and night, 

    shall not cease.’ 
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The photo shows the quilt I made together with my daughter 

when she was quite young. We wanted the quilt to tell of how 

God blesses us through the seasons. We tried to capture our 

memories of the fields around Wandlebury in spring and in 

autumn. The picture of the beach reminded us of summers on 

the beach in Brittany. We remembered other summer 

holidays in the Black Forest, which always included a walk 

through the forest to a particular waterfall, and we tried to 

envisage what that waterfall would look like if we were to re-

visit it in winter. We also tried to portray what the back of our 

house looks like by day and by night. The only pictures that 

came entirely from our imaginations were the ones of the 

penguin at the South Pole and of the camel by the oasis. Our 

quilt tells a story of blessing enjoyed day by day and year by 

year, for so long as the earth endures. 

 

We are promised a new earth and a new heaven in the book 

of Revelation, but what are we to do in the meantime as the 

custodians of this earth? The Church is already exercising a  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

prophetic voice in the face of the climate change crisis, calling 

for a response by which we can be good stewards of the world 

that God has entrusted to us, and good neighbours, and seek 

justice for the poorest who will suffer most from climate 

change. Eleven dioceses have already announced they are 

disinvesting in fossil fuels (Church Times, 8 July 2022).  

 

At St John’s we are not resting on the laurels of our Eco 

Church Bronze Award but are already working towards the 

Silver Award. However, what we preach and teach and how 

we maintain our church building can take us only so far. 

Securing a Silver Award will likely involve church members 

exploring the lifestyle changes that will bring good to all. 

Perhaps something for us to ponder over, and to bring before 

God in prayer. Meanwhile, where is that glass of Pimm’s? 

 

              Ceri 

  

 



A Christian Response to Poverty 

 

The Big Brew Coffee Morning was our first big event of the 
year and after a covid-linked break it was a welcome addition 
to the church’s calendar.  A regular stream of guests came 
along to enjoy home-made cakes (many thanks to all the 
bakers), coffee and much chatting. The fair trade stall also 
attracted lots of customers.  We were able to send £250 to 
Traidcraft Exchange (Traidcraft’s sister charity) and received 
the following reply: 
 
Thank you so much for your donation which will help fight for 
a fairer world over the coming year – be that campaigning for 
a new human rights law or running development programmes 
in Africa and South Asia.  We will continue to battle for climate 
and trade justice; for a world where everyone earns a fair 
income for their work and can create a strong future for 
themselves and their family.  Everyone who attended your Big 
Brew or bought from your stall has helped made this work 
possible – so please pass on a massive than you from all of us 
here at Traidcraft Exchange. 
 
We were pleased to hold a successful stall at the Summer Fete 
(and glad that we were situated in the church!) and donated a 
portion of our sales to St John’s. 
 
Traidcraft’s summer catalogue is available at the monthly stall 
– now on the second Sunday – and it comes with the warning 
of price rises which we are all learning to expect on whatever 
we buy, particularly foodstuffs.  Here is what they say about 
coffee: 
 
Brazil is the world’s largest coffee producer. However, recent 
droughts, coupled with severe frosts due to climate change, 
have had a crippling effect on their coffee bean harvests. 
Other key coffee producing regions including Central America 
and North Africa have also been severely affected by climate 
change-related weather events.  Many countries that are key 

suppliers of raw materials are also still battling the effects of 
the COVID pandemic. 
 
Traidcraft, alongside all worldwide coffee retailers, have found 
both sourcing and pricing of raw materials to be incredibly 
volatile at the minute, and as such, we have had to make a 
few changes. Due to the seasonality of coffee harvests, some 
origins are proving more difficult than others to source. 
Following discussions with our key suppliers, we have decided 
to amalgamate some of our product ranges in order to secure 
supply, whilst still ensuring the freshness we require to keep 
the high quality that we pride ourselves on. These merges will 
ensure the blend is always as fresh as it can be and will equate 
to a fresher tasting coffee year-round! Keep an eye out for 
these new blends coming into stock from mid-2022. 
 
This is a global issue which you can expect to see across all of 
your favourite coffee brands; any who are not lifting their 
prices could be compromising on quality and fairness 
throughout their supply chains. Our promise is 100% 
transparency and that we will keep these additional costs to a 
minimum. 
 
We hope that you understand the reasoning behind our price 
increase, and that you soon get the opportunity to try the new 
blends. Who knows, you may end up discovering your new 
favourite! 
 
Please continue to support us by buying something from our 
stall whenever you can.                                                          (Katie) 

Mission Committee 
 
At our meeting in June we welcomed 
Anne Jarvis as a new member of the 
committee.  
 
We went on to reflect on the visit to St 
John’s in March by Ultan McCabe, our 
mission partner who is based in the UK 
working with Middle East Concern, a 
charity which helps Christians in the 
Middle East and North Africa who are 
imprisoned, under house arrest and 
even in danger of their lives on account 
of their beliefs.  Ultan gave an inspiring 
talk in church about his work, giving 
examples of people they have been able 
to support and how this support is given. 

 
 Afterwards he joined us for coffee 
followed by lunch which was shared with 
those particularly interested in his work. 
 
Our two mission partners in Burundi, the 
Bethesda Project and Great Lakes 
Outreach, continue to help poor and 
marginalised people in the poorest 
country in the world. A recent ruling 
there makes cycling in cities illegal, 
resulting in unreasonably long journeys 
to work and the cessation of any trading 
which involves the use of bicycles. 
In February we were pleased to welcome 
Jamie Irons from Emmaus Cambridge, 
one of the charities we supported in our 
Lenten Appeal. He spoke to the 
congregation about the history of  

 
Emmaus and the invaluable work done 
here at their centre in Landbeach. We 
are grateful to everybody who 
supported Emmaus Cambridge and the 
Durrell Wildlife Trust. 
 
It is difficult to assess the financial 
outcome because some donors sent 
their contributions directly to the 
charities and others via St John’s.   
The committee has discussed support by 
St John’s for Ukrainian refugees and 
agreed that we must work through the 
Cambridge-Ukrainian Society to offer, for 
example, the use of the St John’s Centre 
for social events. 
                (Katie) 



Mission to Nigeria  
 
By Sam Somers Heslam 
 
 
For those who have joined the church 
more recently, my name is Samuel 
Heslam. I grew up with my parents (Peter 
& Judith) and my brother (Benjamin) in 
St John’s parish. I have been part of the 
St John’s family since I went to study 
medicine at university in London. I’ve 
since graduated and I’m working as an 
A&E doctor in Kingston Hospital.  
 
One of the things that drew me to 
medicine is that I saw the worldwide 
need for healthcare just as there is a 
worldwide need for people to hear of 
Jesus. 
 
I’m excited to tell you that from 
September 2022 I’ll be moving to Jos in 
Nigeria for nine months.  
 
 

Nigeria has the largest population of any 
African country with one in six Africans 
being Nigerian. Jos is a town situated in 
Nigeria’s so called ‘middle-belt’ between 
the Muslim majority north and the 
predominantly Christian south. Despite 
Nigeria’s constitution protecting religious 
freedom, persecution of Christians is 
rising particularly in the north of the 
country.  
 
I’m going with the Christian charity 
Serving in Mission (SIM), who have a 
longstanding ministry in Nigeria. I’ll be 
volunteering as a doctor in a primary 
care clinic just outside the city. Having 
spent the past two years as an NHS 
doctor, I’m used to having at my disposal 
blood tests, scans and expensive 
treatments. It’s going to be a steep 
learning curve, managing illnesses 
without the diagnostic facilities that we 
have in the UK. Additionally, there will be 
cultural barriers, and the expectations of 
patients will be different than in the UK. 
Thankfully, I’ll be eased into the role with 

support from SIM and local Nigerian 
doctors. Jesus’ life-changing gospel is the 
most precious thing I have, and I look 
forward to being able to share this both 
within and outside of the healthcare 
context. There will be opportunities to 
join in with other local SIM ministries as 
they are linked with several churches, a 
school, and a Bible college. 
 
I wanted to tell you about my plans and 
because I’d love your support! It’s a 
wonderful privilege to come to our loving 
Creator in prayer. I would greatly 
appreciate it if you would be able to 
commit to praying for me while I’m in 
Nigeria. If you’d be happy to do this, 
please sign up using the QR code (or link) 
and please see below some things you 
can be praying for.  
 
I’d love to hear any questions/
comments/words of wisdom or ways I 
can be praying for you – we could 
arrange a phone call or drop me a line! 
(contact details on link below). 

Prayer  

 

The pandemic has reminded us that 
plans can rapidly change. Please pray 
that by God’s grace nothing will 
prevent this opportunity from taking 
place.  
 

 Pray that the process of getting 
a visa and a medical licence will 
go smoothly. 

 Pray that God would be 
preparing me for the challenges 
that I will face while in Nigeria.  

 I’ve been asked to speak on 
Psalm 149 at my church (Christ 
Church Balham) on 28th of 
August. Please pray for me in my 
planning and preparation.  

 Pray for Christians who are 
persecuted in Nigeria and pray 
for an end to violence.  

Giving 

 

I need to raise a total of £10,000 to 
serve for 9 months in Nigeria.  This will 
cover all my travel, accommodation, 
food, visas etc. I will be aiming to raise 
this money from friends and family who 
feel called to support me. Please 
prayerfully and thoughtfully consider 
whether you will be able to support me 
in this way. Raising these funds might 
look like: 5 people giving £100+ per 
month, 8 people giving £50 per month, 
15 people giving £10 per month and 20 
people giving £3 per month.  
 
All finances are going through SIM as 
this allows me to claim the additional 
25% gift aid. You can give by one-off 
gift, standing order or direct debit on 
the website (link below). To ensure the 
money goes towards my ministry, 
please select ‘to help a specific mission 

worker or family’ and insert my name 
(see screenshot).  
 
I’ll need financial clearance before I 
travel, and you can set up a direct debit 
or standing order on the SIM website 
now with a start-date of 1st September. 
This is a great help as I plan my finances 
- just use the QR code or link below. If 
you would like to give a one-off gift, 
simply pledge the amount by writing to: 
finance@sim.co.uk 
 

To give, to pray, to stay 

connected please scan QR code or 

follow link: 

 

linktr.ee/samheslam 

With my love and thanks 
 
Sam 
 
samuelsomersheslam@hotmail.com 
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Memory Lane 

 
Thelma and Ian were married in St John’s and visited us 
recently: 
 

Ian and I met in 1992 when we 
were both living and working in 
Cambridge. I was nursing on 
the dialysis unit at 
Addenbrooke’s and Ian was 
serving with the army at 
Waterbeach. We got engaged 
in October 1994 and 
approached the hospital 
Chaplin Ian Morris for 
guidance on how to plan our 
wedding in church. He advised 
and guided us and helped with 
our approach to St John’s. We 
asked if he could take part in 
the service and he caused 

quite a stir rocking up on his motorbike! We were warmly 
welcomed at St John’s and coming from a Presbyterian 
(me ) and Church of England (Ian ) heritage it was most 
pleasing to both our families to have a traditional church 
wedding. 
 
The weather was superb on the day and the garden gave 
us a lovely space for photographs. As my husband was a 
sport parachutist with the army we then went to Fenners 
cricket green for a parachute display which stopped play 
for a  short time! This photo made the Cabridge Evening 
news.  
 
After our wedding Ian served with the army in Northern 
Ireland for 2 years and I had a nursing position again on 
a dialysis unit. On settling in Durham City my husband 
pursued sport parachuting on leaving  the army by buying 
his own parachute centre! He sold the business early 
2020 just before covid struck. I continue to work as a 
cancer specialist nurse at the local hospital in Durham. 
 

In 2021 we returned to St John’s as part of a 5 day trip to 
Cambridge. We brought our bicycles and so enjoyed 
cycling round all the places we remembered. On arriving 
at St John’s and wondering if the doors would be open 
we were so lucky to meet your verger Clare Donovan. 
She warmly welcomed us and made the visit so 
memorable. To stand again where we said our vows and 
to spend time in quiet remembrance in the flower garden 
were moments to cherish. I shed tears for the memory of 
my Father and Mother and the time when my whole 
family was complete.  
 
Ian and I have been blessed with two daughters and we 
look forward to visiting Cambridge again and showing 
them your beautiful church and the city. 
 
With everything you do to support your church community 
and welcome visitors we wish you well. The kindness of 
strangers who become friends as we have done with 
Clare is what serving and showing welcome is all about”. 
 
               Thelma 

 

 

    Saturday 2nd July: Cambridge Concert Orchestra, 
  7:30pm 
  

Saturday 23rd July: Skylark (jazz) Concert, 3pm 
  

Saturday 30th July: “Out of the Shadows” Choir, 
 4pm  
 

     Saturday 6th August:  Furstenwalde Cathedral, 
  Germany, Youth Choir, 7pm 

  
Wednesday 21st September: Perse School 
 Community Concert, 1.15pm 

  
Saturday 24th September:  Homerton College 
 Charter Choir concert, 4pm 

Concerts at St John’s, 

coming soon: 

Homegroups at St John’s 
 
 
Homegroups currently meet 
once a week in term time: 
 

 Monday 7.30-8.45pm 
either online or 
gathered (Hills Road) 

 Tuesday 10.15-
11.30am at St John’s 

 Wednesday 7.30pm 
online 

 Thursday 10.15-
11.30am at St John’s 

 

 

We’re always glad to have 
new members join us—if you’d like further information, 
please contact the Parish Office (see back page for details). 

Dominic’s homegroup inspired him 

to this doodle 



Sermon at Westcott Community Eucharist, 

19th May 2022 

Ezekiel 37.1-14, Revelation 22.1-5, John 14.23-29 
 
 

Come Spirit of God, renew the face of your creation, and 
kindle in us the fire of your love. Amen 

 
I want you to imagine – depending on how your mind 
works - a map or a landscape, or it could be an 
illuminated manuscript, charting the history of salvation: 
 

i. First there’s a picture of creation, at the 
beginning of Genesis; a fertile and abundant 
garden, in Eden, rivers flowing, lush with 
vegetation, and both human beings and 
animals living together in harmony. 
 

ii. Then there’s a very different scene, in 
Babylon, perhaps difficult to picture, because 
of the mist of war & violence & devastation – 
not unlike Ukraine today. A people battered 
& exiled, many slain; and a prophet, 
tantalisingly prophesying over them, saying, 
‘O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord… 
Thus says the Lord, I will cause breath to 
enter you, and you shall live.’ 
 

iii. Now fast forward, to the last image, in 
Revelation 21 and 2 – to put our 2nd reading 
in context – and there is, now centred on 
Jerusalem, but extending way beyond it, a 
scene (once more) of harmony & delight; 
new heavens, a new earth, a holy city, and a 
river flowing, from the throne of God and the 
Lamb; a fertile scene of abundant life: and 
adjacent to the river, just like in Genesis, the 
tree of life, with its leaves bringing healing to 
all nations. 
 

iv. Of course there’s one more cameo, 
sandwiched between the people of God 
exiled in Babylon, and the verdant vision of 
St John from the Island of Patmos, and that’s 
of Christ – the Lamb – himself, or (to use the 
language of the Fourth Gospel) the incarnate 
Logos, in an upper room, in Jerusalem, 
present to his disciples, and explaining his 
Word to them; somehow a hidden key to the 
whole narrative of creation, redemption and 
recreation, in and through Him. Jesus Christ, 
the living Word, who alone makes all things 
new, and who invites us – in communion 
with our brothers & sisters, and indeed all 

creation - to abide in Him, the Word through 
whom all things were made. 

 
Tonight’s liturgy presents us with a vision and urgent 
challenge of restoration and ecological conversation, not 
only for ourselves – as Anglicans, part of the worldwide, 
one, holy, catholic and apostolic church – but for all 
people and for creation itself. 
 
For as we all know, in global terms, we live at a time of 
acute crisis, environmentally, politically, socially and 
economically. And how tragic that just as we begin to 
emerge from the Covid pandemic, with all the hopes that 
were invested in the COP26 Conference in Glasgow, 
Europe finds itself amidst a devastating and destructive 
war, in Ukraine, as well as a cost of living crisis, 
agonisingly distracting us from our primary need to 
rebuild what Pope Francis calls an ‘integrated ecology’. In 
the words of the song - we just sang, ‘Beauty for 
Brokenness’: 
 
 Peace to the killing-fields 
 Scorched earth to green 
 Rest for the ravaged earth 
 Oceans and streams 
 Plundered and poisoned 
 Our future, our dreams 
 Lord, end our madness 
 Carelessness, greed 
 Make us content with 
 The things that we need 

 
So my question this evening, as we meditate on our 
readings, as we hear this urgent challenge – crying out to 
us, and as we prepare to be nourished by Christ himself, 
is this: What are the living foundations, in practical and 
spiritual terms that will enable us – as Christians, and as 
Church leaders – to embody this vision, and to meet this 
challenge?  
 
The challenge of new heavens and earth (not merely in 
eschatological terms, but implying a radical renewal – as 
Tom Wright reminds us - of our existing creation, here 
and now, which God made and loves). A creation that is 
stewarded well, as in Genesis 1; a creation that is 
restored, and animated by the ‘Ruah’, the breath, wind 
or spirit of God; and a creation irrigated by living waters, 
both literally and metaphorically, for the healing of the 
nations.  
 
Well before I offer some brief spiritual insights, and 
conscious of not being qualified to address the finer 
points of environmental ethics – although my parish, like 
many, is on the ‘Eco Church’ journey – let me quote to 
you from Pope Francis’ recent book ‘Let us Dream. The 
Path to a Better Future’: 



We are earthly beings he writes, who belong to Mother Earth, 
and we cannot simply live at her expense; our relationship with 
her is reciprocal… He goes on The pandemic and economic 
crisis offer a chance to examine our lifestyles, to change 
destructive habits, and to find more sustainable ways to 
produce, trade and transport goods. 
 
We can also begin to implement an ecological conversion at 
every level of society, as I suggested in ‘Laudato Si’: moving to 
renewable energy and away from fossil fuels; respecting and 
implementing biodiversity; guaranteeing access to clean 
water; adopting more restrained lifestyles; [and]  changing our 
understanding of value, progress and success... [Pope Francis’ 
words] 
 
So here are my three spiritual insights for meeting this 
challenge – drawn from my reading of our texts, and from my 
own experience, as Bishop’s Adviser for Spirituality in this 
Diocese, as well as parish priest for many years. 
 
Firstly, reflecting on that vision of renewal & refreshment in 
Revelation, we need to recover and proclaim an awareness of 
our essential interconnectedness with all living things – 
belonging within, and not apart from God’s creation, part of a 
giant web of life. For God made the world and saw that it was 
good, and we are integrally part of it. As the South African 
theologians remind us, ‘I am because we are’; or as the Greek 
scholar, John Zizioulas says, ‘Being is communion’; and this is 
true not only of our relationship with the Trinity, other 
Christians and other human beings, but with all life. So we are 
all inter-connected, and need to live as such... concerned with 
the wellbeing of all living creatures. 
 
Secondly, thinking about the dystopian reality that lies behind 
the vision of the valley of dry bones in Ezekiel – the 
destructive, violent and idolatrous society, without breath or 
spirit, which we so tragically witness in our world today – let 
me challenge you with a deeply practical insight from John 
Mark Comer’s ground-breaking spiritual classic, published in 
2019, ‘The ruthless elimination of hurry - how to stay 
emotionally healthy and spiritual alive in the chaos of the 
modern world’. Something ever so relevant to clergy, including 
myself!  
 
For critically we need to remember, Comer says, a) that hurry 
or over-busyness, without rest or Sabbath, is both, in the end, 
an act of violence (against ourselves, others & creation), as 
well as the great enemy of the spiritual life; and b) (I quote) 
‘One of the key tasks of our apprenticeship to Jesus is living 
into both our potential and our limitations.’ In other words, 
contrary to the way our western world sees things, we can’t 
do everything, and to be true to Jesus (in whose image we are 
made) we need to take on his yoke, and live a spiritually 
healthy following – with regular times for rest, withdrawal & 
prayer, whilst also leaning into the needs and challenges of 
our world. ‘Come unto me’ says Jesus, ‘all you who are weary 
and bearing heavy burdens, and I will give you rest. Take my 
yoke upon you...’ (Matthew 11.28) 
 
So (to put it simply) we need to live more slowly; as Ezekiel 
himself writes, in Chapter 36, the setting of our first reading ‘A 
new heart I will give you, and a new spirit I will put within you. 

And I will remove from your body the heart of stone and I will 
give you a heart of flesh.’ I wonder what that looks like for you 
- having a heart of flesh (as opposed to a heart of stone), and 
breathing more deeply, the breath of His Spirit? So living an 
inter-connected life, and living more slowly… 
 
Thirdly, turning to our Gospel, and mindful, in the imagery of 
Revelation, that the river of life has its source with the throne 
of God and the Lamb; we are led to Jesus’ remarkable words in 
John 14. 23  (about indwelling and contemplation), “Those 
who love me will keep my word, and my Father will love them, 
and we will come to them and make our home with them.” 
That unique invitation – which we all, secretly, long for (and as 
do all human beings, whether they realise it or not)  - namely 
to come home, or abide, with God the Holy Trinity, uniquely 
dwelling – for those who love Him – in the depths of our own 
heart. A reality which we grow into, through prayer and 
contemplation, and which enables us (together with an 
unhurried life, and one in communion with other creatures) to 
embrace the challenge of an ‘integral ecology’. An invitation to 
inhabit that life-giving, age old, stream of living prayer, of the 
desert, of the cave of the heart; a place – in Isaiah’s resonant 
words, from Compline – of ‘returning and rest’ wherein we are 
saved, of ‘quietness and trust’ wherein is our strength… 
 
So let me give the last word to Jesus, the incarnate Logos, who 
invites us – you and I, and all to whom we minister - to abide 
in Him, and so to be equipped to be part of His renewal of all 
creation, with all that this will entail. 
 
And let’s hear Jesus’ words afresh (among the most resonant  
and transforming words in St John), as we imagine God the 
Holy Trinity, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, coming afresh to 
animate and abide in us and with us, who love Him, that these 
‘dry bones may live’:- 
 
“Those who love me will keep my word, and my Father will 
love them, and we will come to them and make our home with 
them.” 
 
Let us pray.  Lord, as we think about your good creation, the 
chaos we have made of your world, and the renewed life that 
you call us to, remind us of our inter-dependence with all 
living things, help us to slow down – as we follow the way of 
Jesus – and draw us ever deeper into the mystery of your love 
wherein is our peace; Father, Son and Holy Spirit, now and 
forever.    Amen 

 

                   James Shakespeare 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

St John the Evangelist, Hills Road, Cambridge 

A transforming Christian presence 
St John’s aspires to be a welcoming, hospitable and diverse Christian community proclaiming the Gospel 

of Jesus Christ, nurturing disciples of all ages, serving our neighbours and building God’s transforming 

Kingdom.  

Always open to how and where God wants us to focus our energies, in partnership with others and 

prayerfully seeking God’s way together, we seek to be: 

WELCOMING – offering a generous spirit of hospitality and welcome to all, to worshippers, visitors 

to our building and green spaces, and users of our St John’s Centre. 

NURTURING – proclaiming the Gospel of Jesus Christ, encouraging all in exploring Christian faith 

and forming Christian disciples to serve God in the world. 

SERVING – serving our neighbours, near and far; through the St John’s Centre, and through pasto-

ral care, healing, partnership with local and global organisations and the world church. 

TRANSFORMING – through following Jesus Christ and the action of the Holy Spirit, promoting the 

integrity and sustainability of God’s creation and transforming hearts, lives, and communities. 

 

Signposts along the way to our Vision for Embodiment 

 

Three texts from the New Testament, a well-known Hymn and our Pentecost celebration in 2021 

‘Let mutual love continue. Do not neglect to show hospitality, for by doing that some have entertained angels without knowing 

it.’ (Hebrews 13. 1-2) 

‘Let us build a house where all are named/ their songs and visions heard/ and loved and treasured, taught and claimed/ as 

words within the Word.’ (Marty Haugen, b.1950) 

‘Empowered by Holy Spirit, will you dare to walk into God’s future, trusting him to be your guide? 

Will you dare to embrace each other and grow together in love? 

Will you dare to share your riches in common and minister to each other in need? 

Will you dare to pray for each other until your hearts beat with the longings of God? 

Will you dare to carry the light of Christ into the world’s dark places?’ 

(Pentecost Commissioning, from Vicar’s Service of Collation and Induction, 2021) 

In all of this, striving to be faithful to God and our particular gift for hospitality, we hope to build a ‘house where love can 

dwell’, not to ‘neglect to show hospitality’, and ‘to dare to walk into God’s future’. And like the mustard seed, in Jesus’ parable, 

we can only do this rooted in prayer, the soil of God’s love. 

 

 Our new Vision Statement for St John’s (arising out of Partnership for Missional Church)  



From the Parish Registers 

 Baptism 12 June Katherine Gwilt  
Hugo Bennett 

 Marriage 22 April 
 

Alexander Wilkinson and 
Rosemary Peat 

 Funeral 27 May 
10 June 

Janet Stein 
Margaret von Rabenau 
(at St Paul’s Church) 

Regular Weekday Worship  

 

Mondays 9.00am Morning Prayer (at St John’s) 

Tuesdays 9.00am 
10.15am 

Morning Prayer (on Zoom) 
Home Group (at St John’s) 

Wednesdays 9.00 am 
10.00am 

Morning Prayer (at St John’s) 
Holy Communion 

Thursdays 9.00am 
10.15 

Morning Prayer (on Zoom) 
Home Group (at St John’s) 

Regular Groups at St John’s  

 

Mondays 10.00am Toddle Along 

Tuesdays 
Term Time only 

Brownies  
Guides  

6.00pm 
7.30pm           

Wednesdays Knitting Group 2.00pm      

Thursdays 
Term Time only 

Chatty Caterpillars 
 

9.15am      

Sunday Services at St John’s in  July, 

August and September 

Sunday 24 

July 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 31 

July 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 7 

August 

10.00am 

6.00 pm 

All Age Service 

Holy Communion (Evening 

services said, during  

August) 

Sunday 14 

August 

10.00am 

6.00 pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 21 

August  

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 28 

August 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 4 

September 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

All Age service 

Holy Communion 

Sunday 11 

September 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 18 

September 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Evensong 

Sunday 25 

September 

10.00am 

6.00pm 

Parish Communion 

Informal worship 

The following children have been prepared at St 

John’s to receive Holy Communion 

Faith Christie 
Katherine Gwilt 
Harry Williams 
Theo Williams 
Charlotte Wood 
James Wood 
Abigail Yang 

Contact details 

 

St John’s Parish website: https://
www.stjohntheevangelistcambridge.org/ 

St John’s Parish Office: stjecambridge@gmail.com / 01223 
241316 
RevJamesShakespeare: jshakespeare@btinternet.com / 
01223 241815 
Rev Ceri Payne: ceri.payne@ntlworld.com 
Rev Dr Muthuraj Swamy: ms2522@cccw.cam.ac.uk 
Rev Nell Whiscombe: revnellwhiscombe@gmail.com 
 
If you would like more information about any of the groups 
or activities, please contact the Parish Office 
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