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his newsletter has had rather a delay in
the completion of it. My husband Doug
was whisked off to hospital with a

suspected TIA. However, the signs look good;
we think he has had one but he seems to be
recovering well. We are waiting for an MRI. I
have been able to get my brain back into gear to
finish all the odds and ends that needed doing
to the newsletter. But, any reasonably
intelligent comments for this editorial have
proven beyond me. Thank you very much
Margaret Burbidge, Caroline Wickens, Freda
Driver, Fiona Conway, Ruth Treves Brown and
Rob Wakely who have written articles for this
newsletter and Rebecca Judd for her paintings.
It was really good to have the items from you.

The copy date for the October November
newsletter will be Friday, the 11th of
September.

Christina Billington
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remember the summer of 1976, when for
the first time I saw grass crisping to brown,
and was horrified at the TV images of people

queuing for water at standpipes in the street. As
I write, towards the end of June, temperatures
this summer have already broken records, and
the Met Office is warning of further heatwaves
to come. Climate change is moving at speed,
and this ‘green and pleasant land’ is facing
unprecedented challenges.

All Saints is doing what it can to respond to
this rapidly-unfolding crisis. We’ve benefited
from a recent survey which explains how we can
decarbonise our building. A group of us is
looking at ways of heating the church which
move away from fossil fuels. We’ve already
received one set of quotes, with more to come
over the autumn.

Big, one-off projects sit alongside the
routine tasks. We’re grateful, as always, to the
gardening team for their work in ensuring that
the church expresses its eco-aims through the
way we present ourselves to our community. It
is a delight to see children balancing on the logs
and older folk sitting in the sunshine, or the
shade, enjoying our green space.

Time to reflect matters too. The next study
series will celebrate Creationtide, the period in
the annual church calendar dedicated to God as
creator and sustainer of all life. Taking place
online on Thursday afternoons, the sessions will
help us think about lifestyle choices we can
make to care better for the earth as God’s
creation. Or why not visit Chelmsford to join
the Eco Church 10th Anniversary Celebration,
advertised on page 15?

And the big question: do we ‘go for gold’? All
Saints was delighted to receive its silver eco-
award from the A Rocha scheme in September
2024, drawing on the hard work of the church’s
eco-group. Now the group is considering
whether to work towards the final stage, which
is a massive step up. Progress with the building
is one part of this, but there’s a whole lot more.
As an eco-church, how do we impact on the
local community? What commitments are we
making to take action to help protect nature?
How are these themes reflected in our worship
and teaching? The gold award is an invitation to

reframe our church’s life to honour God,
revealed in creation.

Whether or not we decide to go down this
route, the questions A Rocha raise help us focus
on why we might choose to live in ways that
respect our environment. It’s not just about
responding to the challenges presented by
climate change, important though that is. It’s
about recognising that the incredible diversity
and complexity of this planet is God’s gift. Every
year brings new discoveries – did you see recent
news about a scientist who has discovered the
language of zebra finches? God, who watches
over every sparrow, has made the world full of
beauty and wonder, and has shown us how to
care for one another within the wide network of
creation. At the beginning, God set Adam and
Eve in the Garden of Eden to be its stewards, to
enable life to flourish. When we do all we can to
care for God’s creation, we honour God’s
intentions and fulfil our God-given purpose.
This is why we are here. This is how we give
praise and glory to God, who loved this world so
much that he gave his only son Jesus, that the
world – the whole cosmic order – might be
saved through him.

If you would like to take part in any of the
eco-focused work outlined here, please have a
word with me – the more people involved, the
more we can achieve together. Please also pray
that All Saints may find ways of deepening its
commitment to sustaining God’s world as a sign
of our praise and thanksgiving to God, who is
the source of all our hope for the renewal of
creation.

Caroline Wickens

Caroline’s Letter
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ow moments are like London buses! A
wait, and then they all come together.
Having booked a ticket before

Christmas the day was getting closer.
Wednesday 10th June was the MU’s 150th
Celebratory Service in St Paul’s Cathedral.
Three days before there was a Wow moment!
The service would be attended by the
Archbishop of Canterbury, and Sarah Mullally
would be celebrating the Eucharist! Come the
afternoon of the 10th June, mixing with the
tourists outside St Paul’s, MU badges, bags,
scarves, and special dresses were in abundance.
Over 1,600 people were expected. After joining
the queue, tickets checked and bags peeped
into, the time to enter Sir Christopher Wren’s
magnificent masterpiece had arrived. Inside it
was teeming with people, chatting, seeking
friends and deciding where to sit until the organ
burst forth with the opening bars of the first
hymn; Lord, for the years your love has kept
and guided. The procession of banners, choirs,
priests, and bishops moved across the front of
the nave with Archbishop Sarah bringing up the
rear.

The Eucharist began with a greeting from
the Archbishop: “It is an absolute joy to be able
to celebrate with you … You have made such a
difference not only to the church but to your
communities and the world”. The service
continued with bible readings and a sermon
from Archbishop Sarah saying, “You are salt
and light ... sustained by Christ and rooted and
grounded in love.” Prayers of Intercession, the
Peace, and the responsorial Eucharistic Prayer
gave the sense that we were all taking part. It
took time to distribute bread and wine to 1,600
people; an anthem from the choir and the hymn
Brother, sister, let me serve you, were sung. All
too soon following the blessing the organ
brought us to our feet to sing Tell out, my soul,
the greatness of the Lord. The familiar service,
but on a massive scale, came to an end as the
procession moved at pace down the centre aisle.
I could almost have touched Archbishop Sarah
as she passed by! A service full of Wow
moments; the setting, the occasion, the music,
and the fellowship shared, but it was also to
quote one member, ‘tender, alive, and holy’.

One more Wow! moment awaited. Stepping
outside after the service the bells of the
cathedral were ringing. A big sound from big
bells expertly rung accompanied us all the way
to the tube station.

That was the first part of the 150th
celebrations in London. Part two was the
Annual Gathering the next day in the
Emmanuel Centre close to Westminster Abbey
and the Houses of Parliament. 10 o’clock saw a
large crowd entering the building and finding
its way around. The full day, framed as all MU
meetings are, by prayer and worship, focused
on MU past, present, and future. Six former
Worldwide Presidents from between 1989 and
2024 each spoke of their six-year terms of
office, their stories jogging the memories of
many members. The bulk of the presentation
described MU now. Speakers talked of project
work in Great Britain and Ireland; a wide range
of activities including addressing domestic
violence, a holiday scheme for those who cannot
have a holiday, a cooking class in a prison, and
an initiative with a difference using wheelie bins
to help homeless people. There was a brief
account of worldwide programmes. Looking
ahead, safeguarding cannot be ignored.
Developing partnerships to share ideas and
expertise, is an important way forward to
address modern day slavery.

As 4.15 and closing prayers approached
there was still something remaining to be done.
Worldwide President Kathleen Snow had the
task of thanking the CEO, Bev Jullien, who is
retiring, for her huge contribution to MU over
the last ten years; a time that included COVID
19. Bev lives in St Albans Diocese and worships
at St Peter’s Berkhamsted. Members have a
personal affection for her. The closing hymn
was In Christ alone, my hope is found, and then
words of Mary Sumner’s Personal Prayer, All
this day O Lord let me touch as many lives as
possible for thee, brought the celebrations to a
close. Those words, ringing in our ears, were
not to be forgotten on the journey to Euston
and home.

Margaret Burbidge
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never quite believed the old illustration
about the butterfly flapping its wings in
Brazil, thus starting a process which

eventually leads to a tornado in Texas. My mind
couldn’t stretch enough to encompass the
magnitude and nature of the idea. And yet I try
to live my life according to another idea, that of
God, whose magnitude and nature has been
stretching my mind for a very long time.

I first encountered the challenge of non-
separability in an article in the ‘face to faith’ bit
of The Guardian on December 4th 2004 by
Mike Purton, which made sense to me, though
quantum physics/mechanics were way outside
my scope. I have kept the article and have often
read it again over the years. Mike Purton, a
writer, musician, music producer, and one time
BBC television producer, talks about what
physicists call entanglement – the state of two
or more particles which once they have
interacted with each other will always be
connected, whatever the subsequent distance
between them. He prefers the term ‘non-
separability’ – a significant difference. If all
matter emerged from the Big Bang, at a
fundamental level the particles it consists of can
never be separated.

Face to Faith
Physics and Metaphysics
Mike Purton
Saturday 4 December 2004
The Guardian
A series of scientific experiments in the early
1980s changed forever our understanding of
the nature of matter. It is likely that it will also
prove to have been the greatest religious
discovery of the twentieth century.
Physicists call it entanglement, and it describes
the state of two or more particles once they
have interacted with one another. From then
on, irrespective of time and space, a
correlation will always exist between them.
What happens to one will affect the other -
even if they are now at opposite ends of the
universe.
The word entanglement is really a

misnomer. Some scientists use "non-
separability" to describe the same condition.

And the difference is
significant. For if matter
emerged from energy in the
singularity of the big bang, it would seem to
follow that all the particles of which it consists
are in that state of correlation. They have not
become entangled, but at the fundamental level
they have never been - and can never be -
separated.
Although it is now more than twenty years

since non-separability was proved
experimentally, its significance has yet to enter
the public psyche. It seems to be too immense a
concept, too remote from our everyday lives -
until we view it from the spiritual perspective.
We are then reminded that it is this same
matter which is both the physical
manifestation of spirit and the means to
redemptive action. This being so, then the
correlation of all matter must also apply to all
spirit. Our separateness is an illusion; the
reality is an indivisible unity.
The scientist/theologian Teilhard de

Chardin was in advance of the evidence for
non-separablity both physical and spiritual. In
The Future of Man (1959) he quoted a little-
known version of Christ's central message to
mankind: "Love one another, recognising in
the heart of each of you the same God who is
being born". He went on to observe: "Those
words, first spoken two thousand years ago,
now begin to reveal themselves as the essential
structural law of what we call progress and
evolution".
In Christ's own time, a God of love - even

using the word in the simple sense of affection -
was a quite alien concept. The people he was
addressing were used to a very different deity:
a wrathful Jehovah. Believing judgement day
to be imminent, they worshipped him on pain
of being cast into hell and in the hope of
everlasting life.
So, it was inevitable that the injunction to

"love one another" should have been
understood, not as recognition of a
commonality, but as a means of gaining
personal merit. Only now, when quantum
mechanics has shown us that all matter is one,
that there is no separation between me and my

Butterflies in Brazil
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neighbour, do we have the physical proof of
what he really meant.
Loving, in this special sense of identifying with
others, does not claim to be an act of virtue. It
is simple pragmatism - the only possible path
available to us. Not to love would be to fly in
the face of the facts as we now know them.
And if each of us is in reality part of a single
spirit, can we still sustain our dubious
preoccupation with personal salvation? At best
it has always smacked of postponed
gratification. At worst it can be egotism,
reaching its nadir in the perverted belief of the
suicide bomber that he is guaranteed
immediate admission to paradise.
With new insights through a religion no

longer dependent on blind trust, but grounded
instead in knowledge, we are offered a higher
purpose. Rather than seeing ourselves as
separate individuals, we realise that we are
aspects of a beautiful and indivisible whole,
each playing a unique and essential role, as
Teilhard recognised, in the birth of that same
god.

Mike Purton is a writer and former BBC
television producer.

Purton goes on to suggest that what
physicists now believe – and it was the hot topic
in physics in the 1980s and had been suspected
by scientists and philosophers for a long time –
is possibly the biggest revelation of that century
for theologians too. ‘It seems to be too immense
a concept, too remote from our everyday lives –
until we view it from the spiritual perspective.’
It makes sense, doesn’t it? I have never quite
accepted that God, who is manifestly active in
so many of the lives of people I know, can be
‘the same yesterday, today and forever’ unless
being ‘the same’ implies that dynamism which
is energy and expansion and development and
activity and movement. It is inconceivable to
think of ‘the same’ as implying ‘static’.

If we are all created by God, ‘in God’s image’
as we say, then we are all particles of the God-
stuff (is there anything else?) and can never be
separated from God or from other beings. We
are interdependent, and what we do as
individuals has an effect on other beings, as
they have on us, whether we are aware of it or
not. The Brazilian butterfly had no idea what
she was starting!

The implications for loving our neighbour as
ourselves are endless.
At that sort of depth, we are our neighbour, and
we need to find and recognise the God-particle
within each of us; including our limited selves.
And what are the implications for our treatment
of our home, the Earth?

Our relationship with other animals? Trees?
How does it affect our political judgement, the
work we do, the way we spend our time and our
money, as well as how we treat people, how we
pray for people including those who want to harm
us? What does it say to us about our education
system and our prison system, our attitude to
paying tax, our loyalties to family, to peer group,
to a football team, to tradition, to nation? If we
are essentially all one, dare we exclude anyone?

Teilhard de Chardin in The Future of Man
quoted a version of Christ’s message as ‘Love one
another, recognising in the heart of each of you
the same God who is being born.’ Purton claims
that in Christ’s own time a God of love would
have been an alien concept. Judgement Day could
come at any moment and would see people
eternally damned if they did not worship the
wrathful God. But Jesus spoke of – and was the
embodiment of –love, and said ‘Be one, even as
my Father and I are one.’ (cf John 17:21)
If we are indeed all one, all part of a single spirit,
as I am increasingly believing as I approach the
end of my earthly life, there is no separation
between me and my neighbour, and it follows that
loving my neighbour (as myself) becomes the only
possible way to be completely alive.

I did say quantum mechanics/physics were
beyond my mental capacity – but in the depths of
my being I sense truth here somewhere.

Josie Smith 20/9/2025
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A Recollection of Youthwork in All Saints

YPF Trip to Boscome 1984

ver the past few months, we have made
opportunities to look back at photographs
and correspondence covering the past

sixty years.
On 30th July 1966, not only did England

make history by winning the Football World
Cup, but Freda Davies and Leslie Driver were
married at Southville Methodist Church,
Feltham, by Revd Dennis Phippin.
Freda –seventh out of eight children – was
Christened at that church (which was part of
the Staines and Ashford Circuit) and grew up
within a happy, loving environment. The
church had a vibrant Youth Club, and selected
members were able to attend Circuit Youth
Weekends. In 1964 it was my privilege to
attend. Looking at the programme, I noticed
that Revd Alan Cox was to be leader of the
Saturday morning Bible Study. I had met him
before when he had taken services at Southville.
Friday evening was a social evening with
introductions to the group including a young
man called Les Driver! Little did I realise that
this would be the beginning of a long-standing
relationship, or that Alan would reappear in our
lives a few years later as Methodist Minister at
All Saints Anglican/Methodist Church in
Berkhamsted, where in partnership with
Audrey he led a vibrant Ministry. He was a
Minister with a purpose!

An early initiative was to invite a group of
young people to the Manse on a Sunday evening
for fellowship which developed into a strong
Youth Group with Ley Hill Methodist Church.
After a time, Summer Youth Camps at
a sea-side venue were introduced
primarily led by Alan, Audrey his wife,
and local preacher Chris Warren –
many other adults became involved
supporting the leadership roles and
not forgetting, of course, the
important role of cooks.

As well as having food, fun, and
fellowship, the daily Bible Studies and
teaching sessions were challenging to
the point that several members sensed
a calling for leadership in the church
and trained at Cliff College
Theological College – Dave Russell

was ordained and became Minister at
Northchurch Baptist Church. Adrian Perry also
was ordained a minister, and my daughter
Elaine Zemzem (Driver) was accredited as a
local preacher in 1992.

Another link was developed with the church
in Macedonia. Chris Warren was instrumental
in setting up Exchange Visits, so many of our
own young people met and learned from the
young Macedonians experiencing first-hand
what it was like to live in a Communist state.
Everyone was very sad when one of these young
people was killed in an aircraft crash. We
remember him for his steadfast faith and
leadership in difficult circumstances.

I have in my possession one of Alan’s Bibles
- the NEW WORLD translation. The Heart of
the New Testament in Plain English by Alan T.
Dale. Well worn, broken spine, passages
underlined, much used. I will close now with a
quotation from it:
To the Christians in Ephesus:
God’s Family is like a house. Inspired
preachers among us and the first close friends
of Jesus (like Peter and Andrew) are the
foundations; Jesus is the keystone; you are the
stones. Jesus holds God’s Family together and
helps it grow; but he needs you, as the
keystone needs the stones that make the walls.
Bind us together Lord with cords that
cannot be broken.

Freda Driver
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Some art work
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More than a Roof and a Bed

or many years, the All Saints family has
faithfully and generously supported DENS,
a local charity working to prevent and

alleviate homelessness, poverty, and social
exclusion across Berkhamsted, Hemel
Hempstead, Tring, and beyond. In addition to
individual donations of cash and the collection
of foodbank supplies, we also provide direct
funding as part of the church’s outward giving
and via the Friendship Club. Of course, DENS
regularly features in the prayer requests on the
weekly news sheet.

So I was really pleased to have recently
become a Trustee of DENS. I have come to
appreciate how DENS do much more than I
realised. DENS services support individuals
facing crisis with accommodation, emergency
food, and practical help. We also help people
move on from crisis, through skills
development, building personal and financial
resilience, and guidance to help them take the
next positive step in their lives.
I’ve heard how DENS provide “more than a roof
and a bed”. This is especially true as staff
prepare to move into a new DENS Centre close
to the centre of Hemel Hempstead. It includes
fifty-six new social rented homes to give families
and individuals stability, close to schools, shops,
and transport. A new headquarters will bring
the DENS foodbank and services under one roof

with a community café offering real work
experience for local people.

The centre will be more than a place for
crisis support – it will be a space for growth,
stability, and transformation.
I hope that All Saints’ faithful prayers and
funding for DENS will continue for many more
years. Alongside the new centre, the DENS
More Than appeal will help fund everyday items
like mugs, laptops, and chairs. These may seem
ordinary at first, but they play a vital role in
creating valuable opportunities for local people
facing crisis.

For someone like Amy, a mug of tea could
mark the moment she will start to get on top of
rental arrears and keep her family in their
home, as she chats with our friendly team.
If you feel able to do so, details of how to donate
can be found here: www.dens.org.uk/more-
than

A video message from DENS patron Adrian
Scarborough is on YouTube at:
https://youtu.be/b_juYo-W1Js

Rob Wakely



10

arbara Joan Conway, who died recently
aged 94, was in many ways a woman
ahead of her time.

She did not get all the opportunities she
wanted in life, mainly because she was unable,
like many women of her generation, to go on to
further education. Despite this, her efforts and
achievements, with those of others like her,
paved the way for her own children and
grandchildren to succeed in ways of which she
could only dream.

Barbara was born on 11 January 1932 in
Allenton, Derby, the eldest daughter and second
of four children of Doris and Arthur Dyche, a
Rolls Royce factory worker. Although clever and
ambitious, economic restrictions precluded her
from initially taking up her grammar school
place.

Leaving school at seventeen years old, she
worked in the County Treasurer’s Office, before
marrying Alan Conway, a first-generation
graduate from London. She moved with him to
Surrey, where her daughter Fiona was born in
1960, followed in 1962 by Zoe. Settling in
Berkhamsted, Hertfordshire, Barbara spent the
formative years of her daughters’ lives with
them; enjoying their successes in both the
educational and extra-curricular activities
offered by their independent girls’ school.
Returning to the workplace, Barbara was
employed in the former Department of Health
and Social Security, achieving the role of
Executive Officer and operating as the office’s
Trade Union Representative.

Much of her free time was spent
volunteering, both while she was working and
after she retired. The first woman in over 750
years to serve as churchwarden at St. Peters,

Berkhamsted, Barbara organised the coffee rota
for over sixty years, into her nineties; was a
verger for many years and a stalwart of all
church functions. She used the extensive
knowledge of welfare law she gained at work to
assist anyone seeking practical help of the
church.

Barbara was School Governor of the local
church school and, for several years, the Chair
of an Independent Review Panel, reassessing
decisions to exclude pupils from school. She
loved being a Brown Owl in the Girl Guiding
movement and was a keen supporter of St
Francis Hospice, where she volunteered as a
bereavement counsellor.

In retirement, she travelled extensively,
played badminton, enjoyed walking, and spent
time nurturing her grandchildren, Ben and
Ellie, who were her greatest source of joy in
later life. She had many friends, most of whom
she outlived, but several of the younger ones
continued to visit her until her death in the
nursing home, where she spent her final years.
Some of her friends have spoken about how
Barbara had an ability to spot people
experiencing difficult times in their lives and
help them, with wise words or by involving
them in the church community.

Barbara’s own life exemplified the
Christian, public service, and charitable values
in which she believed. She worked hard and
made sacrifices so that her daughters,
grandchildren and women to come would have
opportunities that she did not.

She is survived by her husband Alan, her
daughters, Fiona and Zoe, and her
grandchildren, Ben and Ellie.

Fiona Conway

A Life Well Lived - Barbara Conway
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very year at the Methodist Conference,
usually held in early July, those
assembled vote for a new President

(always ordained) and Vice President (always a
lay person). A year ago the Conference elected
Revd Mark Slaney as the President for July
2026 - July 2027 and Caroline Stead as our
Vice President.
Revd Mark Slaney is Chair of both the Scotland
District and the Shetland District.
Caroline Stead was formerly a teacher of
mathematics. She comes from Halifax and
worships at a church in Hipperholme where she
is senior steward.

This year’s conference began with the
traditional procession of former Presidents and
Vice Presidents of the Conference. They were
followed by the Conference officer for Legal and
Constitutional Practice, the Secretary of the
Conference and the outgoing President and
Vice-President A rousing rendition of the
traditional Conference opening hymn, Charles
Wesley’s ‘And are we yet alive?’ followed. The
outgoing President and Vice-President
presented the symbols of office to their
successors. They handed over their pectoral
crosses. Revd Slaney received Wesley’s Field
Bible and Mrs Stead was handed a first edition
of John and Charles Wesley’s ‘Hymns and
Sacred Songs’.

The President and Vice President have
chosen two words to work with during their
year of office - Joy and Sorrow.

Revd Mark Slaney says that what matters to
him most as a Methodist is the three-letter

Methodist Conference

word ‘ALL’ meaning everyone, everywhere,
everything, the scope of Gospel and Kingdom,
and therefore worship, mission and ministry.
His story includes formative mission, study
partnerships and placements with the Church
of South India and the Methodist Church Sierra
Leone, Interfaith Forum support.

He said “I am delighted and I feel honoured
that the Conference has chosen to designate me
as President for 2026. I am really looking
forward to meeting as many Methodists and
ecumenical partners as I can, as well as
representing the Methodist Church in Great
Britain and abroad.”

Caroline Stead is a local preacher in the
Yorkshire West District, where she is also the
Synod Secretary. She is also an accompanist to
a minister in training, serves on the Discerning
Ordained Vocation (DOV1) Committee and on
Chairs’ nomination panels.
A former maths teacher, Caroline was also a
Lay Stationing Representative for 11 years. She
has been a representative to the Conference
since 2008, including six years on the Business
Committee.
Caroline is passionate about inclusivity and
ensuring that people are welcomed and safe
within Methodist Church, and supporting
volunteers within the Church.
Caroline Stead says, “I am humbled and excited
that the Conference has chosen to designate me
as Vice-President for 2026. It is a privilege to
serve the Church in this way and meet new and
old friends around the Connexion.”

Ruth Treves Brown
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t the end of May, we celebrated Trinity
Sunday – and for many, preachers and
maybe congregations too, this can feel

like something we do because we’re supposed
to, rather than something we actually
appreciate or enjoy. The language of the Trinity
is confusing: three in one and one in three is not
the most straightforward idea to get your head
round. The pictures we use to explain it always
fall short, sooner or later. Do we consider the
Trinity because we know we’re supposed to, a
sort of theological duty that we’re glad to leave
behind us as quickly as we can, and move back
to the stories of Jesus?

Actually, I hope not. I think there are good
reasons for taking time to think about our God
as Trinity, not just on Trinity Sunday but every
day of the year. Maybe I’m a bit of a theological
masochist, but this way of thinking about God
helps me understand more about God, and
more about myself and the way I am in the
world.

How does this help make sense of God?
Right from the beginning, the church has
tended to understand the Trinity as a sort of
hierarchy: God the Father is the really
important one, God the Son, obviously, comes
after God the Father, and then there’s the Holy
Spirit who we don’t really understand and who
is often shown as a pigeon. Sorry, dove.
Theologians have pushed back against this, but
it continues to be easy to slip into this way of
thinking. For me, one of the reasons for
celebrating Trinity Sunday is to remind
ourselves of the balance, the harmony, between
the different ways we experience the one God.

Ignatius of Loyola, in the sixteenth century,
used the picture of a chord with three notes in
harmony to illustrate the Trinity. Not three
notes where one dominates and the others are
less important, but three notes that blend
together into one sound. Longer ago,
theologians used the idea of a dance. When
people are good dancers it feels almost as
though they become a single body with their
dancing partner, and if you watch Strictly you
can really see that sense of responsiveness and
balance between the couples. Imagine the
Trinity as a three-way dance where each partner

is utterly alert to the movements of the others
and can respond and even predict where the
pattern of the dance is going next.

Balance and harmony. That’s something I
would love to have more of in my own Christian
life, because it’s so easy to end up out of sync,
out of step. I recognise in myself ways in which
God works through me, but so often my own
ineptitude means that one element of this gets
out of hand and unbalances all the others.
There’s creativity, the creativity of the Father,
having ideas, planning, doing, making things
happen – and I end up so busy I barely stop to
take breath or reflect. There’s compassion, the
compassion of Christ, standing with people in
trouble – and sometimes I find myself
overwhelmed with the problems people face
and hindered from responding properly
because it just seems like such a mountain to
climb. There’s the breath of the Spirit, rushing
wind and fire – and sometimes there is so much
going on that I find myself spiritually struggling
to catch my breath, no wind in my sails,
becalmed. When I think about the amazing
balance, harmony, synergy of the Trinity, I find
myself asking the same question of myself: am I
keeping a proper balance? Am I living in a
three-in-one way? Or am I singing a discordant
song, falling over my own feet and losing touch
with the divine rhythm?

Thinking about the Trinity, trying to live in
a way that helps me focus on the incredible

Reflection for Trinity Sunday



diversity of God, challenges me in terms of my
own Christian discipleship. Equally, this helps
me explore the rights and wrongs of the world.
God calls us to collaborate, to share divine
creativity – and humanity has achieved so much
hand-in-hand with God. But when people are
asked to work long hours and not even allowed
proper toilet breaks, for example, is this a
proper way of collaborating with God, or is it
another way of being out of step, valuing
productivity over every other aspect of creation?
Balanced creativity focuses on compassion as
much as production. And what about the
nations and people who are on the underside of
our globalised society, the millions who live in
absolute poverty? A global economy which
reflected the trinitarian balance of our God
would not put profit above compassion. Or
there are the ways in which our world is being
trampled and wrecked, the world over which
the Holy Spirit brooded at the beginning and

where the Spirit is still present to transform,
bringing slithers of gold, glory in grey. As the
people of God, we need to proclaim the
imperative to find a balance, a harmony in life,
because the alternatives are so destructive of
human and planetary wellbeing.

Jesus sent his disciples into all the world to
make disciples and baptise in the name of God,
Father, Son and Spirit. God’s people belong to
God’s three-in-one kingdom. The language of
collaboration and co-operation rather than
success at the expense of others, the images of
balance and harmony, the picture of life as a
dance or a great chorus where everything is in
tune with everything else – all this reveals how
our God of incredible diversity guides us, step
by step, towards the unity at the heart of
creation, the unity of love.

Revd Dr Caroline Wickens

Recipe for Mother and Toddler Flapjack
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emove teddy bear from oven and preheat
oven. Grease a shallow 19cm square tin.

Remove teddy bear from oven again and say:
"No, no."
Cream the butter. Take butter tub away from
toddler and wipe down the cupboard doors.
Mix together the sugar and oats and gradually
work into the creamed butter, until thoroughly
blended. Remove small plastic dinosaur from
mixture.
Take the butter tub away from toddler again
and wipe down the cat.
Apply antiseptic and bandages to scratches.
Glare back at cat.
Remove crayons from prepared tin and replace
with flapjack mixture.
Press this evenly into the prepared tin with a
round-bladed knife.
Open the oven, retrieve the now smouldering
teddy bear, and open windows and doors for
ventilation.
Place flapjack mixture in the oven, and reassure
anxious neighbour that house is not on fire.
Bake flapjack mixture at 220 degrees mark 7 for
about 15 minutes, until golden brown.

While flapjacks are baking, conduct swift
neighbourhood search for toddler, who
disappeared out the door when anxious
neighbour came in.
Lift toddler out of muddy puddle next door.
Take toddler home, and on way through
kitchen towards bathroom, switch off oven.
By the time the toddler has been bathed and
changed, the flapjacks will be cool and
ready to eat.
This is a good time to discuss with your toddler
about why the tub of oats would have been
better left alone, and not sprinkled around the
living room carpet in a pleasing pattern.



e had a record turnout this year (420 walkers) and raised a
record amount (over £7k!) - record numbers for the
current committee format in any case.•It was absolutely

brilliant and despite the weather, we had some devoted walkers
there.•We also supported 2 other causes - Thunderdell Explorer
Scouts (14-17 year olds) and the Blue Tangerine Cafe (supporting
older children with additional needs in the workplace) and both
also did the best they have done with us.•The Scouts ended up
funding the next 4 months of activities for their members - so that
was excellent.
Thank you once again - we really appreciate your help year after
year.
Vicky Blake

News from The Berkhamsted Walk

No Wild Goose Chase

n Celtic Christianity, the symbol for the
Holy Spirit is the wild goose. By flying in a
V-formation, as each bird flaps its wings

the whole flock adds 70% more flying range
than if each bird flew alone.

People who share a common direction and
sense of community can get where they want to
go more quickly and easily because they are all
travelling on the thrust generated by all.

Whenever a goose falls out of formation it
quickly gets back so that it can continue to take
advantage of the lifting power of the bird
immediately in front.
If we have as much sense as a goose, we will
stay in formation with those who are headed
where we want to go.

When the lead goose gets tired, it moves
back into the formation and another goose flies
at the point position.
It pays to take turns at doing the hard tasks -
sharing leadership and maintaining
interdependence.

The geese in formation ‘honk’ from behind
to encourage those up front to keep up their
speed.
We need to be sure that our ‘honking from
behind’ is an encouragement to those who lead
us.

When a goose gets sick, or wounded, or shot
down, two geese drop out of formation and
follow the one to help and protect it. They stay
until it is able to fly again or dies.

In our fellowship as
Christian people, we
stand by each other in
all circumstances.

Margaret Bevis
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e are delighted to invite you to Chelmsford Cathedral on Wednesday 30 September 2026
to celebrate ten years of Eco Church! The service will begin at 5.15pm, followed by light
refreshments and an opportunity to meet, chat, share stories, and visit the stalls. The panel

discussion will commence at 6.30pm.
Everyone is welcome! Come for all or part of the evening – it’s free and we’ll provide refreshments,
but please book via Eventbrite to help us with numbers for catering.
Book your place
The cathedral will also be hosting the stunning Threads Through Creation by Jacqui Parkinson
Textile Artist, so make sure you have enough time to enjoy this, either before or after our event.
2026 is a milestone year as we celebrate twenty-five years of A Rocha UK and ten years of Eco
Church! This event is one of four special Eco Church anniversary services in England and Wales.
The others are in Liverpool, Swansea, and Exeter. Do join us at one or more of these if you can!

Creation tide
All Saints is holding study group sessions for Creation tide on
Thursdays at 2pm online.

Thursday 3 September: Biodiversity
Thursday 10 September: Transport
Thursday 17 September: Water
Thursday 24 September: Energy
Thursday 1 October: Waste and Pollution
Thursday 8 October: Shopping
If you would like to take part, please contact Caroline for the
Zoom joining details.

Eco Church 10th Anniversary Celebration
Living Waters of Hope and Healing

Wednesday 30 September @ 5:15 pm - 8:00 pm, Chelmsford Cathedral
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Creative Spirit

y spirituality and my creativity are
closely linked. I have known this for a
long time yet I have always foolishly

thought that my spirituality was the serious
business of prayer and worship whereas my
creativity was a light hearted playfulness for
spare moments. I can see that I have got that
wrong.

Creativity is a drive, a primal and essential
force, something quintessentially human, that
means there is a desire and longing and impulse
to create a thing, an object, a substance. For me,
creativity is not an optional extra, it is of the
core of my humanity. Because I am created,
because I am a creature, then I also need to
create. I am invited into a conversation between
my imagination and the Unknown.

Creativity is not about craft, about a skill
like knitting or throwing a pot, although it
might need a skill to achieve it.•It is more about
an impulse, a longing, a deep desire or
irresistible curiosity to explore an object or
colour or concept. Creativity comes from a force
beyond ourselves. It is a primal imperative. And
this imperative emerges from the imagination
or subconscious or, I would want to say, the
Divine Creator. It is not an act of will alone, it is
the result of a connection of ideas. Creativity is
a spark. The sculptor Anish Kapoor talks of
creativity as an invitation, a process in which
we are invited to participate. Ultimately it is a
question about meaning, meaning being
revealed to us through mystery.

So, if this mysterious world of the
imagination brings a spark of otherness, of
beauty of hints of a world beyond this one, why
is it that Church can be such an uncreative
place? With the possible exception of a splash of
PVA glue and blunt scissors at Messy Church,
or our attempts to decorate chapel interiors
with flowers or banners, on the whole our
experience of church is often more of a
spectator sport than an engagement with the
Unknown.

At this point I sense a certain toe-curling
angst and flashbacks to school art lessons which
puts the fear of God into many a good
Methodist. We can feel more pragmatists than
Pollocks. We can be intoxicated by a sober

cocktail of justification by works and the
Protestant work ethic. Our churches can be
cluttered up with ‘stuff’ rather than places of
space, beauty, texture and imagination.
Although chapels may be more like store
cupboards than treasure troves I’m not
advocating we give up sermons in favour of oil
paints. What I am suggesting is that we give
space to those creatives amongst us and help
them to stop sitting on their hands. Release the
right brains!

This is not necessarily a call for us to access
our inner Rembrandt but rather a prompt to
widen our conversation. Whilst creativity can be
the prerogative of the lone explorer, like most
spiritual exercises it can also be the soil in which
communities grow together. Shared creativity
gives the possibility of meeting in spaces that
don’t rely on a contract of shared belief. It is
within this shared process there is the
possibility of surprise.

Banksy demonstrates that creativity can be
subversive. Certainly art is often prophetic,
enabling us to see the world differently.

‘Art is not a private nightmare, not even a
private dream, it is a shared human connection
that traces the possibilities of past and future in
the whorl of now.’[i]

Creativity opens up dimensions of the spirit
that are often submerged by the routines of
everyday life. Creativity gives time and attention
both to the detail of the material world but also
to the mystery beyond it. Creativity is the
birthright that Yahweh gives to humankind
when breathing life into us. In creating the
creator is created, and creation is re-created by
the Creator.

‘Our life is a faint tracing on the surface of
mystery. We must somehow take a wider view,
look at the whole landscape, describe what is
going on here. Then we can at least wail the
right question into the swaddling band of
darkness, or, if it comes to that, choir the proper
praise.’[ii]
by Revd Dr Barbara Glasson.

[i] Winterson J, Art Objects, (Vintage, 1996), p. 117.
[ii] Dillard A, ‘Heaven and Earth in Jest’ in Creators on
Creating, (Penguin, 1997), p.84.
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Humour

Irish Railway Company Complaint Letter
The following is an actual exchange of
correspondence between a customer and the
Irish Railway Company.
Gentlemen,
I have been riding your trains daily for the last
two years, and the service on your line seems
to be getting worse every day.
I am tired of standing in the aisle all the time on
a 14-mile trip. I think the transportation
system is worse than that enjoyed by people
2,500 years ago.
Yours truly,
Patrick Finnegan

Dear Mr. Finnegan,
We received your letter with reference to the
shortcomings of our service and believe you are
somewhat confused in your history.
The only mode of transportation 2,500 years
ago was by foot.
Sincerely,
Irish Railway Company

Gentlemen,
I am in receipt of your letter, and I think you
are the ones who are confused in your history.
If you will refer to the Bible and the Old
Testament, you will find that Balaam rode to
town on his ass.
That.... Gentlemen, is something I have not
been able to do on your train in the last two
years!
Yours truly,
Patrick Finnegan

Thoughts
~ A speech is like a wheel: The longer the
spoke, the greater the tire.
~ Advice is like cooking - you should try it
before you feed it to others.
~ An optimist thinks this is the best of all
worlds. A pessimist fears this may be true.
~ Background and circumstances may
influence who we are, but we are
responsible for who we become.
~ Birthday cake is the only food you can blow
on and spit on and everybody rushes to get a
piece.
~ Common sense is a flower that doesn't grow
in everyone's garden.
~ Constantly torn between "treat others how
you want to be treated" and "treat others
how they treat you."
~ Hospitality: making your guests feel like
they're at home, even if you wish they were.
~ I bought some shoes from a drug dealer. I
don't know what he laced them with, but I've
been tripping all day.

Is Your Hut Burning?
The only survivor of a shipwreck was washed up
on a small, uninhabited island.•He prayed
feverishly for God to rescue him, and every day
he scanned the horizon for help, but none
seemed forthcoming.
Exhausted, he eventually managed to build a
little hut out of driftwood to protect him from
the elements, and to store his few possessions.
But then one day, after scavenging for food, he
arrived home to find his little hut in flames, the
smoke rolling up to the sky.•The worst had
happened; everything was lost.•He was stunned
with grief and anger.
"God, how could you do this to me?!" he cried.
Early the next day, however, he was awakened
by the sound of a ship that was approaching the
island.•It had come to rescue him.
"How did you know I was here?" asked the
weary man of his rescuers.
"We saw your smoke signal," they replied.
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Poem and photos

Free Entertainment supplied by Nature
At the kitchen sink stand
as still and quiet as one can,
to watch and enjoy the birds
one, two and sometimes a third
as they drink and bathe and take turns
to sip and splash, colours to display
as if to say "Thank you" and hooray
for the water and stones in the bath of blue,
Goldfinches plenty,•Sparrows too,
Blackbird and Robin a few,
Pigeons drink but do not have a dip
come only for a quick trip.

Rosemary Smith
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The services for September were not
available at the time of publication.
August Services are correct at the time of
publication

Every Tuesday 9am Morning Prayer
9.30am Eucharist

Every Friday 4pm Evening Prayer
Compline -
Night Prayer 8.45pm Alternate Thursdays

on Zoom August 4th 18th
September 2nd 16th
30th

August
2nd 9.45am Morning Worship

David White

9th 9.45am Holy Communion
Revd John Kirkby

16th 9.45am Morning Worship
Revd Caroline Wickens

23rd 9.45am Holy Communion
Revd Caroline Wickens

30th 9.45am Morning Worship
Revd Caroline Wickens

6pm Circuit Worship Service online
via Zoom.
See notices for the Zoom Link

Sunday Notices
Kate and Steve Spall 913082
email spalls@mac.com

St Peter’s Pew Leaflet
Robin McMorran 878227
email
parishoffice@greatberkhamsted
.org.uk

Church and Halls Booking
David Pain 07380 602361

Coffee Chat and Toddlers
Kate Spall

Messy Church

Safeguarding Officers
Linda Morgan - adult
Julie Wakely - children

Friendship Club
Audrey Cox
Linda Morgan
Avis Rettie

For your information

Action for Children
Ida Rance
Audrey Cox

Children’s Society
Jenny Hackworth 863990

Phakamisa
Marilyn Pain 07312 034248

Christian Aid
Felicity White 866223

Posters and Notice Boards
Tracy Robinson
Christina Billington

Choir and organ
Ruth Treves Brown

Flowers
Contact Sylvia Smith
email:•drysmith@btinternet.com

Stewardship Recorder
Ivor Hancock

Treasurer
Michael Robinson

Transport Co-ordinator
Vacant

Website Administrators
Michael Robinson
Kate Spall
Robin McMorran

Website
Website address
www.allsaintsberkhamsted.org.
uk
email address
contact.allsaintschurch@gmail.
com
Facebook
www.facebook.com/groups/
allsaintsberkhamsted

Church Administrator
David Pain 07380 602361

August Services
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All Saints is an Anglican/ Methodist
Local Ecumenical Partnership.
Through its Anglican connections it is part of
the Parish of Great Berkhamsted (with St Pe-
ter's Church) and the Diocese of St Albans.
Through its Methodist connections it is part of
the West Hertfordshire and Borders Circuit and
the Bedfordshire, Essex and Hertfordshire Dis-
trict. Registered Charity No. 1153162

This Newsletter is printed by
Tring School, Mortimer Hill, Tring

W www.allsaintsberkhamsted.org.uk
E contactallsaintschurch@gmail.com

Church Ministers and Officers
at All Saints Church
Methodist Minister
The Revd Dr Caroline Wickens 01442 866324
Email cwickens1985@outlook.com

Other Methodist Clergy
The Revd Dr Sheryl Anderson
The Revd Caroline Weaver

Local Preachers
Audrey Cox
Ruth Treves Brown
David Williamson

Anglican TeamMinistry
The Revd Stuart Owen 01442 879739
The Revd Ben Brady (Holy Trinity, Potten End)
The Revd Canon John Kirkby
The Revd Margaret Saunders

Diocesan Lay Minister
Christina Billington

Readers
Richard Hackworth
Heather Tisbury (St John the Baptist, Gt Gaddesden)
David White (St Mary’s, Northchurch)

Worship Leaders
Tracy Robinson
Julie Wakely
Rob Wakely

Stewards
David Pain
Tracy Robinson
Helen Temple
Jeremy Drage

Church Administrator
David Pain 07380602361

All Saints’ Council
Secretary Vacant
Treasurer Michael Robinson

Anglican Methodist Association
(Berkhamsted) Ltd.
Chairman Richard Hackworth
Company Secretary Steve Spall

The photographs for this issue were taken by
Doug Billington, Ruth Treves Brown, John
Billington, Christina Billington.
The Artwork is by Rebecca Judd and Christina
Billington.


