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Since 5th April (Palm Sunday), St Nicolas’ Church has provided a service
of Holy Communion by video each Sunday morning on the Parish
Website. This pattern is likely to change in September. Because of
pressure on time & resources, fewer videos will be produced in the

months ahead. Your parish church will nevertheless continue to provide
opportunities to worship with the aid of online resources at

www.kingsnorton.org.uk and on Facebook.
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Art, poetry, health care, history, gardening,
baking, politics, music and cats. Not a bad
assortment of topics for £1.50, nor for a
magazine which has been produced during
what is probably the strangest summer any
of us can remember.

Though the touch of the pandemic can be
felt on almost every page, it is encouraging
to note how many of our contributors this
month have found time to encourage us to
look for the joy in life. A bit of historical
perspective reminds us that we have been
this way before and survived. A focus on
creativity and re-creation offers
refreshment for tired and jaded spirits.
Some are discovering in their own
experience what Marcus Aurelius, last of the
‘Five Good Roman Emperors’ (121 - 180 AD)
taught in his Meditations, that very little is
needed to make a happy life. ‘When you
arise in the morning,’ he wrote, ‘think of
what a privilege it is to be alive.’

What has the experience of the past few
months taught you that might benefit
others? Would you be willing to share it in
these pages? If so, please don’t hesitate to
drop me a line

The Editor



One sec�on of our na�onal
economy which has suffered badly
from the effects of the pandemic is
the collec�on of cultural pursuits
usually referred to as ‘the Arts’. In
Birmingham, as in other parts of
the country, all concert, theatre
and arts venues closed in March
with li�le prospect of their
reopening before the New Year.
Staff are being made redundant
and they are all struggling to
survive in these straitened �mes.
Some may never reopen.

This prolonged closure denies us
access to live performances and
the visual arts. Valiant efforts are
made to move performances and
exhibi�ons online but they’re a
poor subs�tute for the experience
of a live concert or theatre
performance, or for that of
strolling through a hushed gallery
looking at art works at our leisure.

The arts are o�en referred to as an
industry. This allows them to be
quan�fied in economic terms: how
many people they employ, the
number of tourists and visitors
a�racted, their contribu�on to the

na�onal economy, and so on.
However, such financial equa�ons
were not enough to save them
from the harsh consequences of
Covid-19. While apprecia�ng the
importance of calcula�ng the
monetary impact of the arts on
our economy, I’ve yet to meet an
ar�st or performer who said that
their art mo�vates them because
it benefits our country’s coffers.

Art and Soul

4 September 2020
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Ar�sts and performers are
mo�vated by the impulse to
develop their gi�s and talents in
order to fulfil themselves and, in
the process, to a�ract the
a�en�on of others. They are o�en
single-minded individuals who put
their art above all else. For the
very few who become renowned
in their life�me, a
lucra�ve career
ensues and many
at the peak of their
popularity give of
themselves to
assist newer
talents struggling
to make their
mark.

As with so many
other aspects of
life taken for
granted before the
pandemic struck,
we need to
reassess the importance of the
arts in our local and na�onal life
and to face the pressing ques�ons
posed by their current crisis. With
so many people unemployed and
incomes reduced, how many will
be able to afford theatre and
concert �ckets? If venues close,
what will replace them? Where
will the pool of talented ar�sts find
outlets for their art? Will
audiences ever feel safe going into
crowded arts venues for the

foreseeable future? Is it �me to
rethink the important role which
the arts play in our lives?

Faith, spirituality and art share a
desire to express the longings of
our hearts, to capture the beauty,
tragedy and comedy of human life
and to evoke feelings of

t ran s c endence
('experience that
goes past normal
limits' Ed.). Faith
and spirituality are
o�en the subject
ma�er of art and
art is used by
churches to
express belief in
the form of
objects.

Visitors to our
na�on’s larger
churches are
caught up in an
‘exhibi�on’ of

spiritual art as they meander
through the building and observe
the various ways in which, in glass,
stone and other materials, ar�sts
have put faith into a visual form.
Many churches, including St
Nicolas’, are used as concert and
performance venues.

Ruth St Denis, the American dance
pioneer, is quoted as saying, 'I see
dance being used as

‘we need to
reassess the
importance of
the arts in our
local and
national life and
to face the
pressing
questions posed
by their current
crisis..’



communica�on between body and
soul, to express what is too deep to
find for words'. The art cri�c Clive
Bell wrote that art and religion are
'two roads by which [we] escape
from circumstance to ecstasy'.

These high claims, that the arts are
associated with ‘religious
experience’, are a reminder of the
depth of emo�on which they can
inspire both for performers and
audience. Even for the majority
who claim no religious adherence,
the arts are a valuable source of
inspira�on and enlightenment, as
well as of entertainment and
distrac�on. Life without art seems
inconceivable, just as, for
believers, life without God is
meaningless.

Art can readily be accessed
through the media. We can
experience the richness of the art
world from the comfort of our
armchairs. But going out to a live
performance or exhibi�on is more
than experiencing the finished
product, as we do on the TV, radio
or computer. Being part of an
audience brings with it a special
bond.

Going to an exhibi�on, we
experience the apprecia�on of
others as we all circulate around a
gallery. The price we pay for
�ckets or entrance fees is not only

to keep the building open but is
also used to bring on new talent
and to subsidise less popular but
worthy produc�ons. All the
Birmingham theatres and art
galleries have outreach
programmes to schools, young
people and disadvantaged groups
which bring the arts alive for them.

Art, like religion, enriches, inspires,
comforts and challenges. Just as
many have struggled with the
closure of churches, many more
have struggled with the closure of
arts venues. If we are serious
about a re-evalua�on of our
lifestyles a�er this pandemic
period, we should consider what
part art plays in our lives and what
value we put upon live
performance and easy access to
galleries.

Perhaps our churches should
become more regular venues for
the arts and ar�sts? If they did, we
would be bringing art and soul
together.

6 September 2020

The Reverend Larry Wright



Brummies are being invited to take a
walk in memory of their loved ones
this October at a special autumnal
evening stroll organised by a local
charity, Birmingham St Mary’s
Hospice.

The ‘Enchanted Mid-Autumn Walk’
will see local people come together
to follow a scenic 10 kilometer route
across South Birmingham in memory
of their loved ones.

Participants will be guided along the
route at dusk by a cast of mystical
magicians, dazzling fire breathers
and impressive aerial acts, creating a
truly enchanting experience.

The route covers the leafy suburbs
of Bournville and Weoley Hill, and
will include a stop at the Hospice in
Selly Park. Whilst there, participants
can take a breather and warm up
with a delicious cup of hot
chocolate. They’ll also be invited to

An ‘Enchanting Walk’ to remember loved ones returns to
Birmingham this Autumn

The Kings Norton Parish Magazine 7
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light a candle in honour of their
loved ones, a chance to remember
and to celebrate their memories.

At the finishing line, walkers will be
rewarded with a commemorative
medal and more enchanting
entertainment. They’ll also get the
chance to let their memories
sparkle: all participants will receive a
handheld sparkler to mark the end
of the event.

The walk was originally due to take
place this summer but, sadly, had to
be postponed along with all other
Hospice fundraising events.

Organisers are hopeful that the local
community will join together to
support Birmingham St Mary’s first
event after lockdown and enjoy the
exciting autumnal tweaks and treats
to take full advantage of the season.

All funds raised from the event will go
to Birmingham St Mary’s, which
provides vital care and support to
local people who are living with life-
limiting illness.

The Hospice, based in Selly Park, has
been heavily affected by Covid-19. All
events have been postponed and
charity shops have been forced to
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close their doors, whilst doctors,
nurses and frontline staff have been
working harder than ever to
continue caring for patients and
families through the challenges of
the pandemic.

Laura Nash, events manager at
Birmingham St Mary’s, said: 'We
were so disappointed to postpone
our Enchanted Midsummer Walk this
year despite knowing how necessary
it was to do so. This walk is a
tradition for so many people who
come year on year to remember and
celebrate their loved ones. There’s

always a really upbeat and positive
atmosphere and it’s just fantastic to
see everyone come together and do
something special for the Hospice.'

'I’m so pleased we’ve managed to
organise a new autumn date and
that, despite the challenges of
postponing, we have really enjoyed
being able to give the event an
autumnal twist that offers
something slightly different to our
supporters whilst still maintaining
the incredible magical atmosphere
we’re so proud of.”
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Last year, the Enchanted
Midsummer Walk welcomed over
400 walkers and raised £23,000 for
the Hospice. Laura added: 'This year,
it will cost £9 million to fund our vital
services, 64 per cent of which must
be raised through voluntary
donations. That’s why sponsorship
raised at events like the Enchanted
Mid-Autumn Walk is so vital as it
enables us to continue to support
local people living with life-limiting
illness'

Every day, Birmingham St Mary’s
Hospice cares for and supports 500
people across Birmingham and

Sandwell. Its expert staff provide
care in people’s homes, in the
community, and at the Hospice
itself.

The Enchanted Midsummer Walk will
take place on Saturday 17 October
from 4.30 to 9.30pm. The price of
tickets booked in advance starts at
£18.00 per person or £16.50 per
person when booked as a group of
five or more.

To find out more or to book your
place, visit www.
b i rm inghamhosp i c e . o r g . u k /
enchanted
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In an age of indiscriminate self-expression, it takes a touch of originality to
publish your thoughts somewhere other than the internet and a dash of
op�mism to hope that they will be no�ced.

You do not have to be a cyclist to
know of the river on which Kings
Norton is built; but if you are not
yet fortunate enough to have
discovered the joys of two-
wheeled freedom, you may not
have explored the full length of
Na�onal Cycle Route 5 which
connects Reading to Holyhead and
which, as it passes through our
corner of the world, briefly
overlaps with the Rea Valley Cycle
Route.

The source of the River Rea lies just
west of here within the boundaries
of the Waseley Hills Country Park,
over the border in Worcestershire.
The Rea Valley Route connects this
spot to Birmingham City Centre via
the canal towpaths and is therefore
popular with cycle commuters who
live in south-west Birmingham.

Travelling west from Kings Norton
and away from the city, the route

does its best to avoid roads and
traffic but cannot escape the
sprawling suburban housing
estates which have replaced much
of the farmland that, un�l
rela�vely recently, s�ll lay within
Birmingham’s boundaries.

Fortunately, a few original features
remain. The northern and less
visited part of the Kings Norton
Nature Reserve lies on this route.
Further west, beyond Northfield,
the path snakes through patches of
ancient forest such as Balaam’s
Wood and past intriguing
architectural features like the
par�ally demolished Hollymoor
psychiatric hospital on Tessall Lane,
with its landmark water tower,
constructed in a peaceful
countryside loca�on in 1905 and
now engulfed by urban sprawl.

It is not far from this spot,
alongside the playing fields of King



12 September 2020

Edward VI Balaam Wood Academy
in Frankley, that the cyclist is
stopped dead in his or her tracks by
... poetry. Lots of it.

Each poem has been painstakingly
chalked into the tarmac of the cycle
path and signed ‘Poet Monkey RA’.

According to the local website B31
Voices, the iden�ty of the author
remains a mystery, but new poems

have been appearing as old ones
fade. In June, the site reported the
appearance of two pieces, one
which described life through the
eyes of a Syrian child, the other, a
love poem en�tled ‘What the
Moon Saw’. Local residents out
walking with their children were
recently delighted by the poe�c
musings of a hedgehog looking for
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love. And the mysterious poet does
not seem to be planning to stop
any�me soon. An apparently
recent addi�on, a medita�on on
the beauty of nature, was en�tled
‘The Path of Love - 5 Stories of Love
in All its Forms : Part 1’.

The Chicago poet Harriet Monroe
(1860-1936) called poetry ‘the
Cinderella of the Arts’. Our own
former poet laureate John
Betjeman once wrote that ‘too
many people in the modern world
view poetry as a luxury, not a
necessity like petrol. But to me, it’s
the oil of life’.

It is true that poetry o�en
struggles to make its voice heard or
to convince us of its relevance. To
enter into compe��on with the
self-obsessed cacophany of
modern life seems pointless. How
refreshing, then, that a local writer
with a poe�c soul should find a
crea�ve and non-destruc�ve way
to make us stop and think,
unconcerned about the size of the
audience, simply content to catch a
few passers-by unawares and to
make them smile.

If you’re interested to see the Poet
Monkey’s work for yourself, it’s
easy to find despite not being on a
named road. All you need is the
‘What3Words’ app or website.

What3Words is a brilliant concept
which is revolu�onising naviga�on
worldwide. You can read about it at
what3words.com/about-us/

The three words you need to locate
the poem shown on the le� (if the
summer rain has not washed it
away by the �me you read this)
are:

frosted.enhancement.precau�onsDavid Ash
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There is hope a coronavirus vaccine might
be ready by the end of the year. But for it
to eliminate COVID-19 a cri�cal mass of
people must be vaccinated. And if the
protec�ve benefits of a COVID-19 vaccine
fall off rapidly (as seems to happen with
naturally acquired an�bodies)
maintaining immunity will require
mul�ple vaccina�ons. So unless people
keep renewing their jabs, the cri�cal mass
will decline quickly.

How will poli�cians ensure cri�cal mass
and renewal? For UK prime minister Boris
Johnson (who labels those who oppose
vaccina�on as “nuts”) and others,
vaccina�on is a ma�er of duty. There is a
logical case (we know people who have
died or suffered badly from COVID-19)
and a moral case (to protect others if not
yourself).

Yet an�-vaccina�on sen�ment focused on
the rights of ci�zens not to act is clear. A
recent poll of 2,000 people across the UK
found that 14% would refuse to take a
vaccine.

The rights of ci�zens not to act mean that
compulsory vaccina�on cannot be (and
has not been) ruled out. The history of
other vaccina�on programmes,

par�cularly the first truly na�onal
campaign against smallpox, shows how
difficult the balancing of rights and du�es
will be.

The 19th-century inven�on of vaccina�on
created a new na�onal impera�ve for the
UK to combat endemic smallpox. The risk
of dying from smallpox for those who
contracted it was substan�ally higher
than that for COVID-19 today. Survivors
gained immunity but o�en at the cost of
physical scarring and long-term health
problems. Vaccina�on and subsequent
elimina�on should have been a no-
brainer. Yet local and regional outbreaks
persisted throughout the 19th century.

Governments of this period assumed
(some�mes incorrectly) that the middle-
classes would realise the value of
vaccina�on. The poor and marginal were
different. For them, mass compulsory
vaccina�on awaited. The result was an
explosive atmosphere. Rumours of deaths
a�er vaccina�on and of the rounding up
of the poor like animals generated a
sustained popular backlash, with some
organising under the umbrella of the
Na�onal An�-Vaccina�on League.

Coronavirus Vaccine. Lessons from the
19th Century Anti-Vaxxer Movement

Steven King is Professor of Economic and Social History at No�ngham Trent
University. Wri�ng in The Conversa�on, one of the few news websites to
offer journalism based strictly on academic exper�se and scien�fic
evidence, he explains how ‘an�-vaxxer’ movements are nothing new.
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Yet even a�er vaccina�on became
compulsory in 1853, there were many
ways in which, by accident or design,
ordinary ci�zens avoided the jab. Some
people simply disappeared from the
records or failed to appear when asked.
Those most prone to doing so (those in
crowded households or immigrants, for
example) were also the groups most
suscep�ble to disease.

The poor also “clogged up” the
vaccina�on system. Some�mes they
agreed to par�cipate and then did not
turn up, a common feature for systems of
compulsion where there is no ul�mate
sanc�on. On other occasions, as for
instance at Keighley in 1882, people
would supplement this ac�vity with the
sending of anonymous hate mail in an
a�empt to disrupt the work of local
vaccinators.

Taking advantage of local tensions was
also a useful avoidance technique.
“Smallpox riots” in the face of a�empts at
crude compulsion were frequent and
sustained. Some�mes organised by local
agitators, and some�mes spurred on by
instances of children dying a�er
vaccina�on, such unrest varied on a
spectrum from small and localised to
community-wide and sustained. Riots at
Ipswich, Henley, Leicester and Newcastle
were par�cularly notable.

Nor should we forget that vaccina�on
opponents spread rumours about and
caricatured vaccines and vaccinators,
undermining the credibility of the system
in the public imagina�on. In July 2020
public figures stand accused of using
Twi�er to the same effect for COVID-19
vaccina�on.

Most forcefully, while poli�cians used the
law in order to force vaccina�on, the law

could also be turned against them.
Penal�es against parents for failing to
vaccinate children, introduced in 1853 and
strengthened in 1867, were rou�nely
ignored by courts. Compulsory child
vaccina�on was removed in 1898 and the
freedom to refuse introduced.

Long-standing opposi�on to vaccina�on
by some scien�sts as well as ordinary
people crystallised in 1885 with a huge
demonstra�on at Leicester, ironically the
recent focus of a Bri�sh local lockdown.
This and ongoing smaller protests across
the country forced the government to
introduce a Royal Commission to reflect
on the whole ques�on of compulsion. The
verdict ul�mately fell on the side of the
rights of the individual.

It is not hard to imagine the 2021 human
rights case in which a court must decide
on the balance of the legal and collec�ve
duty of ci�zens to get vaccinated against
COVID-19 and the individual right to
choose. Our poli�cal and medical elites
believe that people will accept moral
responsibility: “get vaccinated”. Yet li�le
thought has gone into how a mass
vaccina�on programme works.

We will see some of the lessons of 20th-
century vaccina�on schemes repeated,
with public informa�on campaigns and
elements of coercion via vaccina�on
programmes in schools and care homes.
Nonetheless, the lack of serious credence
given to an�-vaccina�on “nuts” and the
resistance that a vaccina�on programme
may generate feels oh so 19th-century.

(This ar�cle is republished from The
Conversa�on under a Crea�ve Commons
license. To read the original, visit
theconversa�on.com/uk.)
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My name is Tariro Julian
Matsveru. I was born in
Zimbabwe where I did my primary
and secondary education before
moving to the U.K. where I did my
A ‘levels and later applied for
university. I studied Biomedical
sciences at Coventry University
and later went to the University
of West England where I did my
Masters in the same field as a
pathway to medicine. It was while
I was doing my Masters that
everything changed for me.

I was born into a Christian family.
My grandad was a Canon and had
a healing ministry, built an
orphanage, founded a convent
and started many other projects. I
grew up witnessing his work and
passion for God and was active
within the church myself as a
server and part of the youth
group. I remember doing my first
preaching in church when I was 10
but didn’t think much of it, maybe
partly because my whole family
were active in church and so it
was ‘something we do’.

It was while doing my Masters
that I started questioning God
about where he wanted me. I had
had many people come to me and
ask me why I wasn’t in ministry,
but I always brushed them off
because my heart was set on
doing medicine.

Then God started to reveal a lot of
things through dreams, and other
people and I realised I could not

Summer Visitors

Tariroc c
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ignore where and what he was
calling me to. So I got a job as a
mission apprentice in the Diocese
of Birmingham before I even
finished my Masters and, shortly
afterwards, embarked on the
discernment process. I worked at
a hospital for a year when my
contract with the Diocese ended
and, after selection to train for
ordained ministry, I resigned. A
month later, I started my training
at St John’s College, Cranmer
Hall, Durham. My course is a
three-year BA in Theology,

Ministry and Mission and I’m now
going into my third and final year.
God willing, by this time next year
I will be ordained and serving my
curacy.

In my spare time I like to do craft
work like knitting. I enjoy singing
and, when the weather is lovely, I
love playing tennis and going out
on adventures, walking and
seeing new places.

I do not think it’s necessary to
reintroduce myself here again,
maybe because I feel a sense of
welcome and home here in Kings
Norton.

Last year, I was here on
placement for four weeks and
they were four weeks to
remember. I worshipped at
Immanuel, Hawkesley and St
Nicolas' Churches, experienced
different traditions and services,
working alongside different
members of the church, and then
went on a one-day pilgrimage to
Lincoln Cathedral. All of these
made the placement fun but it

also helped me to learn under the
supervision of the Team Rector.

I am here again, no longer as a
person who had just finished his
first year at Cranmer Hall, a
theological college run by the
Church of England, but as an
ordinand who has just completed
his second year, about to begin
his third. This is exciting, just one
more year of theological study, of
writing essays, eating together
and mingling with other
ordinands and students; but
there is also the tense reality that,
by this time next year, God
willing, I will be ordained. This

Juliusc c
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reality is sometimes difficult to
grasp. Looking back to last year,
there is so much to be thankful
for, yet many sorrows lie there.
The reality that we couldn’t say
goodbye to the graduating
ordinands because of the Covid-
19 pandemic and also the trips
and placements which had to be
cancelled.

For me, the reality of being in a
country where I am a foreigner
becomes more acute as visiting
family in Nigeria has become
practically impossible. That sense
of loss is present and I ask myself
do I really need to be here in the
UK? Why not go and join the
Church of Nigeria? Why not go
home? After all, ministry under
God is one and the same? But in
the midst of these questions
comes the truth. God has called
us all to something, not because
we are better than people who

are not doing what we are doing,
but because he has destined us to
carry his light to different corners
of the world.

This reminds me of a song I sang
as a little boy in the Boys' Brigade.
‘This is light of mine, I will let
shine.’ I must carry this light with
its weight. I remind myself that I
carry the light of Christ, not my
own light, and that, even when
family is far away, in Christ I meet
with them and not only them but
also the family of God.

Despite the daunting reality that I
am in a different country, I am
finding a way to call it home,
because of the people whom God
has placed around me, like those I
have come to know here in Kings
Norton. Christ has given me his
light to carry to wherever he will
call me.
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Seasonal tips from a green-fingered reader

in isolation

Problem
Plots

Most of us have an area of
garden which presents problems
of planting and this month I will
take a look at one which many of
us have, but which just might
become a real asset with the
minimum of labour. I am talking
about that flower bed at the
south side of the house, possibly
with a roof overhang causing a
rain shadow and blessed with an

abundance of builder's sand from
when the house was built. Turf
out all the moping plants and
weeds and then apply as much
compost as you can to hold
whatever water comes its way.
This is not essential as the
recommended plants are
programmed to succeed without
compost.

I am going to stick to perennial
plants but here they will all
require some watering in the first
year. Once they have developed
some roots then you can put the
watering can in the shed.

Here are some recommendations
with, for the adventurous, an
asterisk marking which plants can
be grown from seed. We will start
at the back of the plot with some
climbing roses:

New Dawn Climbing Rose
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William Baffin, New Dawn and
Lady Hillingdon.

And now some shrubby things for
the middle ground:

Cistus pulvurentula Sunset (other
cistus*). Halimiocistus sahucii.
Lupinus arboreum – yellow*.
Spartium junceus* (Spanish
Broom) and lastly a rather prickly
customer but well suited for in
front of the window Ulex
europeus flore pleno (double
flowered) a posh gorse.

Moving closer to the lawn :

Lavandula angustifolia Miss Muffet
(an English lavender but nice and

compact). Nepeta (catmint):
choose a compact one with good
colour. Geranium cinereum
Rothbury Gem and you could well
succeed with Helianthemum*. I
nearly forgot Osteospermum*
which I have seen thriving in
about one inch of gravel on the
roadside and it's very pretty and
is evergreen with sticky leaves.

Right at the front you could
surprise your visitors with some
assorted Sempervivum* and even
some Lampranthus*, a perennial
version of the old favourite the
Ice Plant.

The above plants have been
chosen, not for their
excruciatingly appropriate

Osteospermum

Cistus



22 September 2020

colours, but more for their
survival qualities in conditions of
drought! One advantage of being
near to the house wall is the
gentle warmth coming from the
house in winter will keep any
winter frosts at bay. No hand
watering will be required except
occasionally for new plantings in
the first year. Look out for

another Problem Plot next
month.

This year we have had a dry
period in early summer followed
by some rain and the South
African bulb area at
Winterbourne Gardens has been
magnificent with Agapanthus of
all shades of blue towering
upwards. For the first time ever I
have seen green seed pods
hanging down from the beautiful
Wisteria. Incidentally if you have
one of these fine climbers now is
the time to take back any long
new growth to about five leaves
and you will be assured a fine
display of misty blue flowers next
year.

I have included a picture of the
bedding area at Kings Heath Park
this month (left) and if you think
the geraniums are looking a bit
leggy then you are right as one of
the gardeners informed me that
they were six weeks late getting
them out this year! If you like this
type of bedding then go ahead
and plant out your own display of
half hardy annuals because this
style is well suited to the many
houses built in the early 1900's in
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Eucryphia

our area. The plants can get a bit
expensive but the propagating
gardener can grow from seed.

For our Tree of the month I have
chosen a real aristocrat, the
Eucryphia, a slow growing
evergreen with dark glossy leaves
bearing masses of white flowers
with gold centres, (a bit like a
really good mock orange), in the
late summer. Success will be
yours if you plant in a sheltered
area facing south and with other
trees behind it to provide more
shelter.

Vegetable growers may need to
keep up the watering and be alert
for leaf-munching pests at this
time of year. The secret is to treat
early and use an eco-friendly
product at least as often as
recommended.

That's it for now , be patient with
your gardening and keep well in
these trying times.

Adam the Gardener
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The Church in the Parish

We are a Church of England Team Parish serving all in Kings Norton
through St Nicolas’ Parish Church, Hawkesley, in partnership with the

Methodist Church, and Immanuel District Churches.

We believe that the church in Kings Norton exists
To be a worshipping transforming partnership in Christ

To live out God’s radical hospitality for all
To be equipped for work in God’s world

During the Covid-19 crisis, we have had to suspend all our usual
ac�vi�es including many church services. That does not mean,

however, that church has ceased to be ac�ve. Some of our services
have moved online.

Sunday worship from St Nicolas’ Church is now broadcast on the
parish website (www.kingsnorton.org.uk/video). It is available

from early on Sunday morning and throughout the following week.

Sunday morning worship from Immanuel Church is streamed live
on Facebook or Zoom at 10.30 am (facebook.com/

Immanuel123Church).

The Tiny Tots Family Service is broadcast live on Facebook at 9.30
am on Sunday morning (bit.ly/2K8KzTS). You can find daily stories

and cra�s for children on the same page.

Weekly prayers for Druids Heath and other occasional recordings
appear as podcasts on the parish website

(www.kingsnorton.org.uk/audio).

You can join members of the Ministry Team for morning and
evening prayer daily on the parish Facebook page at 10.30 am and

5.45 pm (www.facebook.com/kingsnortonteam).

As new ini�a�ves emerge, we will publish details on the parish
website.
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The Parish Magazine on the Internet

Between April and August 2020 we made the Parish
Magazine available for sale on the Parish Website for the

same price as the printed version. £1.50 bought you a digital
copy which could be downloaded and read on any device

capable of opening files in the popular PDF format.

Unfortunately, only one or two readers took advantage of
this facility. As it was cos�ng us more to provide than we

received in sales revenue, it has now been discon�nued, as
have any plans to provide online subscrip�ons.

Our back catalogue of magazine edi�ons going back to
February 2014 con�nues to be available on the Parish

Website free of charge.
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The King
s No

rton Coronation Mop

Unless matters change dramatically, as this article is written (early August), it
seems highly unlikely that Kings Norton’s famous Mop Fair will take place in
October. For quite a few local people, especially those of a certain vintage, that
may be no bad thing. For them, the transformation of The Mop from a vastly
enjoyable community-led event into a glori�ied and rather tatty fun fair in a
relatively short time, is a matter of great regret. Michael Kennedy has found a
souvenir of the time when the Fair was a much more relaxed event in which
Kings Norton people played a major part.

In the �irst half of the last century,
the traditional Mop had declined, so
much so that it had been moved off
The Green to other locations,
including the Sale Ground, now the
car park for the former Navigation
pub, where a fortnightly livestock
sale was held. It had been moved
because local authorities feared that
the rowdiness and general bad
behaviour that accompanied the
event posed a threat to the
businesses and residential
properties around the traditional
site.
However, a resurgence was at hand.
In the Coronation year of 1953, local
traders decided to revitalise the
traditional Mop to celebrate the
national event. It returned to The

Green, where it has stayed ever
since. The date of the actual
Coronation was June 2nd, though I
suspect that the local event
happened shortly afterwards. It was
a phenomenal success.
I have been looking at a copy of the
programme of events that
supported the Coronation Mop*. It is
not only a vastly entertaining
document, but also a vivid and
rather charming demonstration of
the activities that local people
enjoyed nearly seventy years ago. It
also underlines just how active a
role local people played in the
success of ‘their’ Mop, a signi�icant
contrast to the organisation of the
Mop over the last twenty or so years.
In that period, local involvement in
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its organisation and content has
been minimal, having been handed
over progressively from the 1990s to
the organisers of travelling fairs
with no interest in any aspect of
local activities but the depth of
people’s pockets.
The morning programme for the
Coronation Mop was all to do with
local rivalry! There was a
spectacular start at 9.45 with the
highly competitive Beauty Queen
Competition, open to local lovelies
from the age of 16. At 10.30, there
followed a Decorated Doll’s Pram
Parade, strictly con�ined, natural
enough as it was at the time, to local
girls. The boys received their
opportunity at 11 o’clock, with the
Decorated Cycle Parade.
Raising excitement to an ever
greater pitch was the culmination of
the morning’s programme. At 11.30
there was the even more eagerly
anticipated Comical Dog Show,
strictly limited to mongrel and

cross-breeds: cheating, if it could be
called that, was eliminated by the
forbidding words in the programme
‘Thoroughbreds barred’!
Regrettably, no photographic
records of decorated prams or cycles
seem to exist. Evenmore regrettably,
there are no pictures of comical
canines.
While these were going on, and also
during the afternoon when there
was no formal programme, there
was a wide spectrum of activities for
local people to watch or in which
they could participate. There were
free donkey rides all day, sponsored
by a local councillor. Also running all
day was the Greasy Pole
competition, with the magni�icent
prize of twenty shillings, a whole
pound sterling, presumably for the
climber who got closest to the top or
reached it in the fastest time.
As you walked round The Green,
there were other opportunities to
win prizes. In Spot TheMysteryMan,
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a local tradesman from ‘around the
Green’, stalked around in disguise
waiting to be discovered. To win the
prize, the value of which is not
recorded, it wasn’t enough to tap
him on the shoulder. A very strict
form of words had to be used: as it
says in the programme, the
discoverer had to say “YOU are the
mystery man and I claim the prize”.
There was also an ongoing
competition to Spot the Odd Object
in the Shop Window.
While spectators were strolling
around basking in all these
opportunities for fun, more serious-
minded groups were judging the
local street and the local shop with
the best Coronation decorations.
Presumably the prizeswere amatter
of prestige rather than cash.
Though neither they nor their
parents were likely to be around to
collect it, there was also a twenty
shilling prize for every local baby
born on the actual day of the
Coronation, June 2. To eliminate any
in�iltrators, the programme was
careful to point out that it applied to
babies born 'in the de�ined area

only', though there’s no record of
what that area actually was, or
whether there were any arguments.
The evening's programme of
activities began at 6 o’clock with the
traditional Ox Roast (photo
opposite, taken on the steps of the
old Kings Norton cinema). For some
reason, the roast was conducted by
Mr Randle of the Pavilion Garage in
Stirchley, who presumably either
had some skill in the activity, or had
made a donation. Hopefully, he had
made it nice and tender, because the
�irst succulent slice was to be cut by
Kings Norton’s oldest inhabitant.
As visitors munched away happily,
they again had a choice of activity.
The intriguingly titled Ankle
Competition began at 6.30, to be
followed by the more familiar
Knobbly Knees Competition. But
perhaps the most seriously taken
contest came at 7.30, with the
Tarzan Competition. Again, it’s a
matter of regret that no pictures
seem to exist of competitors or
winners in any of these events,
(though perhaps there's someone
reading this reminiscence who can
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oblige. If so, please contact the
Editor).
Throughout the day there were also
the delights of Wilson’s Fun Fair.
Though it was of�icially described in
the programme as ‘Gigantic’,
presumably it was organised to �it
relatively unobtrusively with the
surrounding activities, in terms of
both size and noise.
Of all those charming activities, of
course, the only one to survive is the
fun fair. If Wilson’s was ‘gigantic’,
what word might be used to
describe the current combination of
rides that dwarf the surrounding
buildings into insigni�icance and
blast the neighbourhood with
fairground ‘music’ for most of the
day?
Asmany readerswill know, however,
the new start that was provide by

the Coronation Mop did lead to a
period of several decades when the
Mop retained the local involvement
that gave it such charm, especially
after members of the Kings Norton
Round Table took on the challenge of
organising the event in the late
1960s. It was only after that worthy
group gave up that role that the
‘show people’ took over, presumably
forever!
(The Coronation Mop programme
can be found in Wendy Pearson’s
book Kings Norton Past & Present,
published in 2004 and still available
in the local history section of
newsagents and bookshops in the
area: and, of course, in Kings Norton
Library.)

Michael Kennedy
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If, like me, you wish never again
to hear the words Coronavirus,
lockdown, PPE, furlough or,
worst of all, renewed lockdown,
then any rays of happiness and
hope are precious. As Covid-19
days drag on we all �ind our
own ways of coping with this
long Lent.

I recently discovered banana
bread. During lockdown,
banana bread of varying recipes
has been made in homes across
the country in abundance. This
is a double bonus of using up
those soft bananas and eating
the delicious results. Recently it
was announced that there has
been a 700% increase in sales
of tri�le ingredients. This is the
food of our childhood, good
times, celebrations, comfort
food in times of crisis bringing
hope.

Baking at home has taken off, as
some have more time, being
furloughed, and others bake
with their children to enrich
home schooling, breaking the
routine of formal learning for
pupils used to working with
classmates. These are rays of
happiness and hope during
tough days.

Lammastide, an ancient
Christian festival, is held on 1st
August in northern climes,
celebrating the �irst of the
harvested wheat of the year. At
the Lammas, the ‘loaf mass’,
worshippers would offer a loaf
made from the new crop and
there might be processions to
local bakeries to bless them.
This custom still takes place in
some churches.

The importance of bread as our
staple in the western world
cannot be underestimated.

Rays of Happiness
And Hope
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Bread making, whether in the
oven or on a griddle, is perhaps
the best food of comfort,
happiness and hope. Some may
remember the bread strikes of
the 1970’s when we learned,
maybe for the �irst time, how to
make it and discovered how
good it was compared to the
mainly sliced white then
available.

During the Covid lockdown,
bread making has been
rediscovered. At one stage, you
could not buy �lour or yeast for
love nor money. A local baker’s
shop had an offer of a sandwich,
a hot drink and 500 grammes of
�lour for £5, a sure sign of the
times. Baking is fun,
therapeutic, creative and

usually with a scrummy result
at the end. Even if it didn’t go
quite so well, we enjoy eating
our creations and practice
makes perfect. These are
moments of hope to hold on to,
helping us to cope during this
sudden new way of living.

When I was a child, grown-ups
seemed to me to endlessly talk
about the horrors of the Blitz,
food shortages, mending and
re-working clothes, even
painting seams on to bare legs
as stockings became scarce. I
now understand why. I’ve
watched a number of old �ilms
recently set during the Second
World War, trying to
understand more about how
people cope in unprecedented
and dangerous situations. In
extreme times humans
generally seem to have the
capacity to adjust and get
through. Hope holds us
together, makes life worth
�ighting for.

Our hearts break for the
residents of care homes and
their loved ones, unable to visit.
There is deep sorrow for the
death in a family, resulting in
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unattended funerals. Our
funeral directors face never-
before situations, guiding the
heart-broken through the new,
often harsh, funeral
arrangements. Now comes the
news of the massive,
destructive explosion in the
port of Beirut in Lebanon,
already a deeply troubled
country, to increase our sorrow,
especially as we can probably
do little to help.

There have beenmany accounts
written over the centuries,
factual and �ictional, about
times of plague and pandemic. I
am particularly struck this
week by those which are
prophetic voices such as E. M.
Forster’s science �iction novella
The Machine Stops. Even the
most frightening of them end
with some message of hope.

The words of St. Paul found in
Romans 8 have brought comfort
and �illed me with hope in the
past weeks;

‘In all things we are more than
conquerors. We live in the sure
hope that neither death, nor life,
nor angels, nor demons, nor

things present, nor things to
come, nor powers, nor height,
nor depth, nor anything else in
creation, will be able to separate
us from the love of God in Christ
Jesus our Lord.’

There are numerous references
to bread in the Bible. The book
of Exodus tells of the visitations
of a variety of increasingly
horrifying plagues, sent to
loosen the bonds of the
Israelites from the hands of the
Pharaoh, to let God’s people go.
The Israelites were fed by God
in the wilderness with bread
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from heaven. In Acts 2 the new
Christians met daily in the
Temple with the apostles,
‘breaking bread together’
joyfully in their homes, the
shared hospitality a sign of
their faith and hope.

In the gospel of John 6, Jesus
says; ‘I am the bread of life, he
who comes to me shall not
hunger.’ Jesus is declared the
true bread from heaven. For
Christians the breaking and
receiving of bread in the
Communion service is a
reminder of the body of the
Lord Jesus Christ, broken for us,
for our hope and salvation.

If you haven’t tried bread
making, give it a go! You might

be quite surprised at how easy
it is. And every time we eat a
delicious slice of wholemeal or
sourdough or sliced white we
will be able to sing with
assurance:

‘Guide me, O Thou great
Redeemer, pilgrim through this
barren land, I amweak but Thou
art mighty, hold me with thy
powerful hand: Bread of Heaven,
Bread of Heaven, feed me ‘till I
want no more.’

Stay safe, stay well, stay
praying, stay hopeful.

Thelma Mitchell

SN : Service at St Nicolas’ Church, Cr : Crema�on, Bu : Burial,
CY : Churchyard, LH : Lodge Hill

God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so
that everyone who believes in Him may not perish

but may have eternal life.” (John ch.3 v.16)

6th July Marie Sansom 75 SN.Cr.LH
8th July Violet Eleanor Cope 92 Cr.LH
24th July Margaret Du�on 84 Cr.LH
27th July Basil Keith Roberts 80 Cr.LH
30th July June Elizabeth Morris 75 SN.Bu.CY

Funerals
July 2020
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Growing Vegetables
The Thoughts of a Lay Minister

The lockdown has seen many of us take up
new hobbies and interests or find �me to
return to old ones.

I decided to start growing vegetables again,
with mixed success. I started with some
seeds given to me by a friend and some of the
li�le seed boxes that M&S were giving away
as a promo�on. I’ve a�empted to grow
beans, le�uce, rocket, tomatoes, courge�es,
squash and beetroot.

The beans were the least successful, for my
friend as well, so maybe we had some poor
quality seeds. My tomatoes have yet to bear
fruit and I’m not sure what is going on with
my massive squash plants! Be�er planning
needed next year, I think, and maybe I should
buy that greenhouse a�er all.

I’m obviously out of prac�ce as I certainly
seem to be behind other people with their
crops. Apart from the le�uce and rocket I
haven’t had anything ready for the first
harvest of Lammas day.

Did you know that on Lammas Day, or Loaf
Mass Day, tradi�onally a loaf of bread was
baked and presented at church by the local
bakers? There is a special church service for
Lammas day which includes these words:

‘Brothers and sisters in
Christ, the people of God
in ancient �mes
presented to the Lord an
offering of first-fruits as a
sign of their dependence
upon God for their daily
bread. At this
Lammas�de, we bring a
newly baked loaf as our
offering in thanksgiving
to God for his
faithfulness.’

Interes�ngly around this
�me in the church year
(Lammas is the 1st
August) the readings are
o�en related to the
‘bread of life’. I had
always thought that
Harvest meant autumn
�me: our service is o�en
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held in September around the �me
of the second tradi�onal harvest
which coincided with the autumn
equinox.

All of this came to mind si�ng,
socially distanced, in Tammy
Tearoe’s garden and talking about
her crab apple tree, which is laden
with fruit. I asked if she was going
to make crab apple jelly, something
you don’t really hear much about
today. I can remember upturned
chairs to hold the net of fruit si�ng
in the kitchen. It reminded me of
my mum who, as a child, had been
very poor and she always knew
how to get food for nothing:
blackberries from the hedgerows,
going ‘gleaning’ for potatoes
rejected by the harvest machines
and finding ways of using the fruits
from jam making for bo�ling. (She

was also known to drag me round
building sites at the weekend and
to pick up all the bits of discarded
wood to burn in our boiler.) I
wonder if we will all need to start
relearning those skills with all the
produce we are growing. Its also a
�me to share produce, to give a
le�uce to a friend, to receive a
marrow from another, reminding
us that, if we share, we have plenty
to go around.

In this �me of food poverty, these
old skills of growing, harves�ng
and giving thanks, finding food in
the hedgerows and sharing our
spoils my come back into use.

Pauline Weaver
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In Memory Of

1944 - 2020

Marie
Sansom

This is an edited version of the address given at Marie’s funeral
on 6th July by The Reverend Jayne Crooks.

Born in 1944, Marie was the
second youngest of four children.
She grew up in the Kings Heath
area of Birmingham and, when she
le� school, had spells of work at
both the Midland Electricity Board
and the General Post Office. Her
daughter Louise told me that Marie
knew every area dialling code in
the country!

She then worked as a senior
recep�onist at a couple of hotels in
the city centre, most notably the
Albany. Whilst working there, she
managed to acquire a number of
famous autographs; called the fire
brigade a�er a member of the

band Queen set a dustbin on fire;
arranged for the Bay City Rollers'
lead singer's shirt to be cleaned
and made a huge impression on
the winner of the New Faces
compe��on, to such an extent that
he took her and Doug out to a night
club and asked her to become his
manager!

Marie’s final occupa�on was as
recep�onist at the headquarters of
the NASUWT, a na�onal teachers’
union, at Lickey End, where she
worked for 22 years before re�ring.

Marie met Doug, who was to
become her husband, in the
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laundere�e on The Green here in
Kings Norton. She’d gone to do her
washing and was occupying the
three dryers, so offered Doug the
use of one. They got cha�ng,
exchanged phone numbers and the
rest, as they say, is history. They
were married on 15 July 1978 and
moved into a house in Elderfield
Road before moving to their
current home in 1981.

I asked her children, Louise and
Russell, for some early childhood
memories and they told me of the
many happy Christmases spent
around the dining room table,
ea�ng and playing cards. But, it
wasn’t just family who were there.
Marie would round up several
elderly neighbours who would
otherwise be on their own and
invite them to Christmas Day lunch.
So the table was always crowded.
Apparently, a�er a good lunch, the
older folk would return home for a
nap and then come back in the
evening for games. It was always
huge fun.

Holidays were an important part of
family life. Marie & Doug bought a
caravan and berthed it on a site in
Pembrokeshire. It was here that
the family spent many holidays and
summer weekends. There were
trips further afield too, most
notably to Disney World in Florida,
Cyprus and the South of France,

where Marie’s favourite occupa�on
was lazing on the beach. She was
known to get up really early in the
morning in order to secure her
sunbed on the beach, where she’d
spend most of the day.

I can’t remember exactly when
Marie started to a�end Immanuel
Church, but I think it was in the
la�er half of the 90s. She came
because of her next door
neighbour, Bess. Bess’s husband
had died and she wanted to come
to church, but was anxious about
coming on her own, so Marie
volunteered to accompany her and
that was it.

Both became an integral and much-
loved part of life at Immanuel.
Laughter was never far away
whenever Marie was around and
she had a knack of saying the most
outrageous things without giving
offence! Over the years, she had
several ‘boyfriends’ at church,
mostly younger men, who enjoyed
the banter and the fla�ery, much to
everyone’s amusement. Generous
to a fault she remembered all the
children’s birthdays.

A�er re�ring from work, Marie
enrolled on a Diocesan training
course and was licenced by the
Bishop as a Lay Pastoral Care Team
member for the Kings Norton
Parish. She loved visi�ng those
who were unable to get to church.
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She would take them Holy
Communion and spend �me
talking with them, and she was part
of the weekly Open Church
welcoming rota, making teas and
coffees on a Wednesday morning
here in St Nicolas'.

Marie was immensely proud of her
family and we used to hear all
about her grandchildren’s latest
achievements in dancing,
swimming and football. She was
also devoted to Doug and her two
children, Louise and Russell.

I know that Russell will miss the
frequent phone calls wan�ng to
know where he was and what he

was doing and what he could see
out of his truck window as he
drove, and that Louise will miss her
mum’s friendship, the shopping
expedi�ons and the person to
whom she could talk about
anything.

And Doug I know, will miss Marie’s
sense of fun, her caring
companionship and the dancing �ll
all hours to Ken Dodd’s songs.

Rest in peace, Marie, and may you
rise again in glory.

The Revd Jayne Crooks
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Black
Lives

Matter
I speak as a white privileged male, who has been a priest for nearly
30 years in a part of the global Anglican Church that has just set up
a commission to investigate endemic racism within its structures
and institutions and I’m a former Police Officer.

As a Christian priest, I subscribe to a
mandate of inclusive love while, in
practice, I wrestle with my own
prejudices daily. Within the churches
and communities we serve I sense the
fears and anxieties of many who feel
overwhelmed and besieged by current
trends in society which challenge
their assumptions and values. Some
respond with bewilderment, others
with anger, others with an
uncomfortable aversion or awkward
attempts at engagement.

As a priest in one of the most
ethnically diverse and dynamic cities
in Britain, the fruits and blessings of
multiculturalism are all around me.
Birmingham has a good record of

racial harmony but we must not be
complacent. The immediacy of social
media brings international incidents
directly to our attention and the killing
of George Floyd resonated globally,
exposing the unhealed, unresolved
character of institutionalised and
inculturated racism.

The expressions of grief and
outpourings of protest witnessed in
America, the UK and elsewhere have
accelerated the need for a
comprehensive reassessment of our
attitudes, our values and our use of
history. From my perspective, there
are two distinct though interconnected
aspects to the BLM upsurge of
protests:
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• raising consciousness of the depth
of racism still prevalent in society

• the pressing need to reconsider
accepted views of history.

As a person of faith, I search the
sacred texts of my religion for
guidance and inspiration. In them I
find challenge and hope for they are
both an historical witness to the
struggles of faithful people while
containing truth and wisdom for
future generations.

A prophet revered by Jews, Christians
and Muslims is known to me as
Ezekiel. In the prophetic book of
writings bearing his name, a key
passage is found in what we know as
chapter18 in our Christian Bible. Here,
the prophet draws a profound
distinction. Previously, it was widely
believed children were punished for
the sins of their parents: God’s anger
would punish the many for the sins of
the few. Ezekiel reforms this sense of
collective punishment so that the sins
of a previous generation are not to be
regarded as the responsibility of the
next. The current generation must bear
the consequences of its own
wrongdoings and sin, says the prophet.

In today's campaigns for retrospective
justice and recompense for the sins of
previous generations who exploited,
abused and enslaved millions, many of
my generation and background

acknowledge the legitimacy of these
campaigns while sensing that we are
being perceived as complicit. The
discomfort which this generates
becomes an obstacle to addressing
current issues of racism, exploitation,
abuse and slavery.

Some of my generation and
background ask ourselves, 'Can we be
sure that the pulling down of statues,
violent and non-violent protests, the
reform of historical narratives, national
acts of remorse and, where possible,
compensation awarded, help to
address and overcome racism and
exploitation in this generation?' Or, to
put it another way, are these
campaigns necessary preliminaries
before a new enlightenment era of
racial justice can dawn? While they
may be powerful acts of protest and
demolition, they appear nihilistic and
we are fearful they will harden the
stance of those whose attitudes we are
seeking to transform.

Retrospective justice is important and
necessary; but the victims of racism
and exploitation today must take the
highest priority lest the campaigns for
the former detract from the urgency of
the latter.

The Revd Larry Wright
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Choir & Organist
In Lockdown Sylvia Fox reports on what St Nicolas’

Church Choir has been up to since Easter

For the first couple of weeks after
everything closed it felt a rather like
a holiday, the responsibilities and
commitments temporarily lifted.
However, it rapidly became obvious
that the restrictions were going to
continue and that meant that Holy
Week and Easter were not going to
include 'normal church' nor all the
special music which accompanies
the services during those festivals.

Our emotions were mixed, but they
were mostly a deep sense of loss and
uncertainty about how to 'do' Easter
individually and as a group. We
shared various online services and
musical reflections and some of us
joined in the online service which the
Royal School of Church Music
arranged. We attempted a Zoom

Choir in the first fortnight and very
rapidly realised that the time lag
created something akin to the first
Pentecost. An incoherent babble.

Over the last few weeks, as soon as
we were allowed to have up to six
unrelated people meeting outdoors,
we have invented the Garden Choir.
My neighbours are fairly long-
suffering, and also know where I
work and worship. The next few
sessions have explored every room
that has an external door, with one
individual in each and the door open,
as it was too wet and cold to be
outside. One night, three of us used
the Foodbank warehouse, which is
very easy to ventilate and clean. We
have had to be selective about who
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attends as we are only allowed to
bring together up to six people.

It has been an absolute joy to be able
to sing with each other again. Choral
singing is all about communication
and team work and the pandemic
has made me realise this more than
ever.

So what are we singing, when there
are no services to prepare for?
Initially, we just sang a selection of
favourite hymns and other choir
pieces. When it become all too
obvious that we are in this for the
long haul, I took each chorister’s set
of books from church, put them in
labelled bags, quarantined them
each for a week, and now each
chorister uses their own bag of
music. We are discovering hymns,
songs, psalms and choir pieces from
many centuries, including our own.
We are learning some new items, and
revisiting old friends.

We have had a rather crazy tradition
for many years of singing Christmas
music in August. This is to balance
the somewhat limited choice of
hymns at Saturday weddings but it
also has a practical side: the
Christmas music is not totally
unfamiliar when we return to it after
Remembrance Day. This year is
different on many levels, but it is still
Christmas in August.

Garden Choir is giving us a way to
worship together through music and
to discuss the place of music in
worship. It is also helping me to
choose appropriate keyboard music
for Sundays and Wednesdays, when
the church is now open again.

In the midst of this, I have reached a
small milestone of my own, having
become the longest serving organist
at St Nicolas' Church. The first-
named of my predecessors, Mr
Henry Halmshaw, served from 1857-
1884. He would have seen the church
pass through the changes of the
Victorian 'restoration', including the
appearance of the current chancel
furniture. The instrument he played
has, however, changed, as the organ
dates from 1906. By that time a Dr
Herbert W Wareing was in post, but
left very shortly afterwards, handing
on to a Mr A W Hartland. Mr
Halmshaw’s appointment seems pre-
date any listed organ, so I assume he
transitioned from village band to
keyboard player.

I have always looked forward to
choir practice since I was a child, but
I am really looking forward to it each
week now, however complicated the
preparation might be. I think I speak
for the others too.

Sylvia Fox
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Cats (Not The Musical)
A�er my �me at sea, I undertook several jobs before being
employed by the ‘Friendship’ organisa�on as a registered carer.
I worked full-�me for some two years at a home for men with
severe learning disabili�es.

My first part-�me occupa�on came
via an old family friend whose son
and daughter-in-law were the
owners of a ca�ery out towards
Redditch. I would start at 8.00 a.m.
and would work un�l 12:30 p.m.
The summer was a busy period.
Owners were always coming and
going with their cats. Two of us
would feed, water, and clean the
pens, a�end to the li�er trays and
so on. Customers would some�mes

men�on a par�cular brand of food
that their cat preferred. ‘Oh yes,’ we
would say. Of course, we served �ns
of cat food, and one brand only.

Some�mes we would be handed
li�le bags of fresh minced beef with
the request that the beloved cat
should receive the same. ‘Of course,
Sir’ or ‘Madam’, we would reply,
knowing that we had no cooking
facili�es at all; but my dog at home
was occasionally grateful for their
generosity.

The owner of the ca�ery would
o�en repeat that three cats were to
be fed from one �n. Of course, I
would give the larger cats some
extra food. Quite o�en, I would find
fleas and would put a flea collar on
the cat concerned. When the owner
returned, he or she would get quite
annoyed at having to pay £3 for the
collar and would be horrified that
the beloved, clean-looking cat had
had fleas in the first place!
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I found that a gentle approach to the
animals worked well and, in my �me
there, I did not receive one scratch
or bite. One Saturday morning, an
owner came in to collect his cat. The
family had been away for 3 weeks.
His cat was on the second level of
pens, so I brought over the short
step ladder. I told him that his cat
had been a bit touchy at �mes and
said, ‘I will pass him down to you.’
The owner got a bit irritated and
said, ‘I will pick him up up’. I know
my cat.’ What was the result? He
was badly scratched on the side of
his neck and we had to give him
some light first aid. The man was
visibly shaken and said he could not
understand why the cat had reacted
so badly. I explained that the cat was
probably resen�ul of having been
put in the ca�ery and would se�le
down once he got home again.

I le� this job a�er some six months.
The owner, especially the wife, were
not my sort of people. However, one
event gave me much happiness,
though later it became a deep
sadness. Allow me to explain.

One morning, the wife said that, the
previous Sunday, a young couple of
Greek origin had driven up and
asked if we could find a home for
their cat which had been a wedding
present. I was asked if I would take
the cat. His name was Georgio, a

pedigree Persian with a light grey
coat and blue eyes. How could I
resist?

He se�led in well and both my dog
Penny and he seemed to be ge�ng
on a�er two days. In fact, later on, if
I lit a coal fire, both would plump
themselves down in front of it.
Eventually, I let Georgio into the
garden. I don't think he had ever
been outside before. He did seem to
get into the odd scrap with the
neighbourhood cats but seemed
very happy to be with me at home.

The snag, however, was that he had
never been groomed and his fur was
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badly kno�ed. I took him to the local
vet who said that we would have to
shave his pelt as it was so badly
tangled. An anaesthe�c would have
to be administered. So I made an
appointment for the following day.

The evening before the visit to the
vet, Georgio climbed onto my lap as
I sat in the armchair. This was
unusual because he was not a lap cat
by any means. He remained there
for almost two hours purring away
and enjoying a fuss. In fact, I did not
move because he seemed so happy.

The next day, we visited the vet and
I le� him there for his treatment.
Shortly a�erwards, I received a
telephone call from the vet to say

that he had passed away under the
anaesthe�c. He said that he would
waive the fee of £80 and also that he
would dispose of the body. I must
admit to using a few nasty exple�ves
during that conversa�on. And then
my thoughts went back to the
previous evening. Had my lovely cat,
I wondered, had a premoni�on of
his own demise? Personally, I think
he did seem to know something.

Some two years later, I had an
experience with my dog Penny
which was strange, but this is
another story which I may relate to
you some other �me.

Eddie Matthews

Your parish church is open for public worship within certain limitations, all of
which are explained on the parishwebsite. Placesmust be bookedwith the Parish
Of�ice by noon on the previous Friday. Meanwhile, because we recognise that
many will wish to continue to connect with their church in the safety of their own
homes, we hope to continue to broadcast worship online throughout the Autumn
atwww.kingsnorton.org.uk.
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CONTACTS
If you cannot find what you are looking for here, you will probably find it on the parish
website (www.kingsnorton.org.uk). Alterna�vely, please ask ques�ons at the Parish

Office, which remains open between 10.00 am and 1.00 pm.

81 The Green, Kings Norton, Birmingham, B38 8RU
parishoffice@kingsnorton.org.uk 0121 458 3289 www.facebook.com/

KingsNortonTeam

THE MINISTRY TEAM

Team Rector The Revd Larry Wright
Assistant Rector The Revd Eliakim Ikechukwu
Parish Lay Minister Pauline Weaver
Curate (Pioneer) The Revd Catherine Matlock
Hon Assistant Priest The Revd Jayne Crooks
Methodist Minister The Revd Nick Jones
Readers David Ash, Fay Fearon,

Ruth Howman, Parisa Pordelkhaki
Lay Preacher Steve Wright
Music Minister Sylvia Fox
Pastoral Care Team Coordinator Chris Gadd

THE CHURCH WARDENS

St. Nicolas’ Church Peter Hay & Julie Hill
Hawkesley Church Jim Clarke 0121 550 3455 or 07 939 838 086
Immanuel Church Sue Hartley

OTHER CONTACTS

Parish Administrator & P.C.C. Secretary Judy Ash
Ac�ng Finance Officer Simon Hill
Safeguarding Coordinator TBC
Regular Giving The Revd Jayne Crooks
Flower Arranging (0121 486 2837) Alison Blumer
Oasis (Sunday School) Tiny Tots & GPS Pauline Weaver
Oasis (Sunday School) Immanuel Nicky Moorcro�
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