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Picture Prayer Meditation
What have they done to the rain?

The picture is an attempt to capture an installation piece I have made and 
exhibited recently in the crypt of St James Church, Wetherby. The piece 
is going on show again as part of Leeds Light Night on the 9th October.

The artwork is a meditation on climate change, on the apparent invisibility 
of this change, and on our responsibility for the beautiful planet God has 
entrusted us with. I have made 77 terracotta bowls, which are glazed on the 
inside with a pewter distress. These are placed in a grid on the floor and over 
each bowl a crystal is suspended. Light is thrown through the crystals to make 
rainbows round the room. A video piece in which footage of thunderclouds 
and of petrol on water intermingles is projected around the space. There is also 
a soundtrack of rain and thunder. The terracotta represents our earth; the glaze 
is representational of water. Each crystal stands for a raindrop. Each bowl has 
a chemical equation impressed onto the inside; half have the equation for rain 
(H2CO3) and half for acid rain (H2SO4). The idea is that the difference is un-
seeable, but it makes an enormous impact on our environment. The number of 
bowls is a symbol for the tension between how perfect the created world still 
seems and the underlying disintegration of its infrastructure – or, theologically, 
the havoc we as humanity have brought to creation, and the belief in a divine 
plan: in Judaism seven being the perfect number and eleven being the number 
of chaos and judgment. The rainbows cast by the crystals, and also evident on 
the petrol on water video footage, give us a symbol of hope which, as a person 
of faith, I have to believe in.

As with all my work, I have invited an element of engagement from my 
audience, so this time I have partnered with Christian Aid, whose current 
campaign ‘One Million Ways’ encourages people to lobby their MP ahead of 
the December Untied Nations Climate Change Summit in Paris. They are 
encouraging people to ask their MPs to ask the Prime Minister to stand up for 
previous carbon emission agreements which can at least slow down the rapid 
warming of our planet.

I am enjoying the season of autumn at the Community of the Resurrection. 
I love the wonderful grounds and I love meditative walking. I have a theme 
of ‘Ordinary Time’ reflecting how the ordinary can be incredibly special, the 
everyday a gift from God. Let us remember that we are guardians of the world 
we have been given to enjoy each moment, each hour, each day.

Shaeron Caton-Rose, 
Artist-in-Residence with CR, 2015
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Praise be to You – Laudato Si.

Ever since Francis became Pope he has been 
springing surprises on us.  He has a way of 
presenting the Gospel in a simple form, a way 

that touches our hearts, a way that convinces us. He 
does this in his latest encyclical, Laudato si.

Ostensibly it is a plea to wake up and care for the 
environment or, as he calls it, our Common Home. 
That is a significant phrase – this is our home, the only 
one we have until we die, and it is one we share with 
others. If we allow our home to be destroyed we are 
being stupid, but also blasphemous since our home is 
also our Mother. And what Francis particularly wants 
us to realise is that we are all in this together. Here in much of the West we 
are protected against the results of climate change and the degradation of the 
environment. We can, for quite a long time, buy ourselves out of trouble. The 
poor cannot do that. They are already in trouble: the seas they depend on for 
food are filled with rubbish, over-fished by the greedy rich countries, and fish 
are dying out. The land is affected by drought. The rise of the sea levels caused 
by global warming is pushing back the coasts, destroying villages, forcing them 
to leave fertile farm land.

So his second paragraph comes from the heart of our Sister Earth: “This 
sister now cries out to us because of the harm we have inflicted on her by our 
irresponsible use and abuse of the goods with which God has endowed her. We 
have come to see ourselves as her lords and masters, entitled to plunder her at 
will. The violence present in our hearts, wounded by sin, is also reflected in the 
symptoms of sickness evident in the soil, in the water, in the air and in all forms 
of life. This is why the earth herself, burdened and laid waste, is among the 
most abandoned and maltreated of our poor; she “groans in travail” (Rom 8:22). 

We have forgotten that we ourselves 
are dust of the earth (cf. Gen 2:7); 
our very bodies are made up of her 
elements, we breathe her air and we 
receive life and refreshment from 
her waters.”

Francis goes through all the 
aspects of degradation, overuse of 
resources, waste, rubbish which 
clogs up the oceans, too much 
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carbon in the atmosphere causing global warming with its consequent disasters 
for land and sea, and for those whose lives depend on them. This is not new 
but Francis brings it all together, and seeing it all expressed with his customary 
clarity in just a few pages does help to drive home the extent of the damage 
already being done. There is not much time.

Francis keeps on emphasising the human cost of this:

Many of the poor live in areas particularly affected by phenomena related to 
warming, and their means of subsistence are largely dependent on natural 
reserves and ecosystemic services such as agriculture, fishing and forestry. They 
have no other financial activities or resources which can enable them to adapt to 
climate change or to face natural disasters, and their access to social services and 
protection is very limited. For example, changes in climate, to which animals 
and plants cannot adapt, lead them to migrate; this in turn affects the livelihood 
of the poor, who are then forced to leave their homes, with great uncertainty for 
their future and that of their children. There has been a tragic rise in the number 
of migrants seeking to flee from the growing poverty caused by environmental 
degradation. They are not recognized by international conventions as refugees; 
they bear the loss of the lives they have left behind, without enjoying any legal 
protection whatsoever. Sadly, there is widespread indifference to such suffering, 
which is even now taking place throughout our world. (25)

Sadly the response to this has been weak:

Many of those who possess more resources and economic or political power 
seem mostly to be concerned with masking the problems or concealing their 
symptoms, simply making efforts to reduce some of the negative impacts of 
climate change. However, many of these symptoms indicate that such effects 
will continue to worsen if we continue with current models of production and 
consumption. (26)

It is here that Francis begins to say what is truly radical. Tinkering with 
the system is not enough. The degradation of the world is being driven by 
consumerism. At the heart of the world economy is the notion that we must 

consume more and more, 
without real thought being given 
to whether we are replacing 
what we consume. The more 
people consume the more they 
spend, the more they spend the 
more the economy flourishes, 
the richer everybody gets and 
the happier they are. Except it 
does not work. People do not 
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get happier. Some get rich; some feel 
poorer because they are so far away 
from the wealth of the celebrities; 
huge swathes of the population 
do get poorer. We see the frantic 
attempts by western countries to 
balance the books by savage austerity 
measures, which of course affect the 
poor most of all, not the bankers and 
government members who caused 

the problems to start with. They are not working. They only compound the 
misery. The whole notion of a world economy driven by consumerism needs to 
be abandoned. Consumerism consumes not only resources; it consumes people. 
What will go in its place cannot yet be described. Yet it needs to be driven by the 
qualities we know from the Gospel lives of Jesus: care for our brother and sister, 
care for the poor, care for the weak and vulnerable. That will bring us to a proper 
care for the earth which is our common home.

Francis is not wholly negative; quite the reverse. He believes in God and 
believes that God has created us with the most extraordinary gifts, with a 
knowledge of science and technology that is truly wonderful. We have the skills 
to put this disaster right. We can do the research, we can find the causes, we can 
discover the remedies. Christians know how much God can do in the world 
when we give him the chance, and how much he chooses to do through us. We 
do not abandon this world thinking only of the next one. We are here to care for 
this world, to heal it, to make it a joyful home for all God’s people. That is the 
exciting part of Francis’ challenge. We can do it!

As never before in history, 
common destiny beckons us to 
seek a new beginning… Let ours 
be a time remembered for the 
awakening of a new reverence for 
life, the firm resolve to achieve 
sustainability, the quickening of 
the struggle for justice and peace, 
and the joyful celebration of life.

(207- Earth Charter 148) 

Nicolas Stebbing CR
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Creativity and Prayer

If you look very carefully at the patterns 
in the knots and grain of the tables in 
the Community refectory you may see a 

few faces, at least one hand and a parrot!  We 
discovered these when seven people came 
together for an Art and Craft Retreat weekend, 
‘Like Trees, Walking’, in June, 2015.

The Community has recently developed an 
Art Room and we were using it for a Creativity 
Retreat for the first time.

Many Retreat House programmes now include 
‘Creative Retreats’ of one sort or another. Many 
of them also have art rooms and suggest ways of 
using the materials. It is now taken for granted 
that the creative arts and spirituality go together.

Thomas Merton wrote in No Man is an Island: 
“Art enables us to find ourselves and lose ourselves at the same time. The mind 
that responds to the intellectual and spiritual values hidden in a poem, a painting, 
or a piece of music, discovers a spiritual vitality that lifts it above itself, takes it 
out of itself, and makes it present to itself on a level of being that it did not know 
it could ever achieve.”

The term ‘Creativity Retreat’ covers a wide spectrum - from one where there 
is expert tuition in a particular art form (painting, icon writing, poetry, creative 
writing, fabric art, etc) to one which encourages people to use art materials to 
explore their relationship with God and where the leader facilitates the use of art 
materials but does not offer expert tuition.  

In addition, people making a personal retreat – as on an Individually Guided 
Retreat, for example – often find that art (in its widest sense) enhances their 
ability to understand and express what God is saying to them. 

Generations of artists have depicted scenes from the Bible in paintings, 
stained glass and the more specialised icon writing, and many poets and writers 
have expressed their faith through words - but I passionately believe that there 
is much more to the link between creativity and prayer than illustration and 
description.

It is something in which anyone can engage. We do not have to be experts 
when creating our art.  The process is more important than the end result, 
although it is, of course, very satisfying to produce a good picture, photograph, 
wood carving, embroidery or poem. 

(Photograph © Carole Walley (2015) 
and used with permission)
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Different Church traditions know that keeping the hands occupied – as 
when using Rosary beads or a Chokti - can free the mind and spirit to respond 
to God. Painting, stitching, gluing, etc., can have a similar effect. One of the 
most profound and moving meditations about the Cross I have ever had came 
unexpectedly when playing with a lump of clay; and doodling with pastels on a 
piece of sugar paper has helped me to hear God more clearly on more than one 
occasion when needing to make important decisions.

There are many ways in which creativity can enhance our prayer.   
Contemplating a picture or sculpture can be a spiritual exercise.
 Journaling can include modern scrapbooking techniques and use pictures, 

art work, prose and poetry produced by others as well as ourselves. (I have even 
heard the term ‘Faith-booking’ used to describe it!)

Colouring-in a picture or finger-labyrinth drawn by others can help us to 
focus on God in a new way; making a collage of a tree may lead to us wonder 
again at God’s creation and fruitfulness – and reflect on our own fruitfulness or 
lack of it; the rhythm of ‘in-over-through-off ’ when knitting can become prayer 
for a grandchild; painting or stitching a landscape can help us to reflect on our 
own ‘inner landscape’; and good poetry which make us pause and reconsider 
helps us see with deeper eyes and look at the natural world, people and situations 
more attentively.  

We can use colour or mixed media as we review a day, week or event (as in 
the Ignatian ‘Examen’); writing a Haiku helps us to concentrate on essentials; 
and so-called ‘word spilling’ (spontaneous unstructured writing of anything and 
everything that comes to mind at that particular moment) can help us to decide 
our priorities.  

But I believe that there is even more to Creativity and Prayer than all this. The 
‘being there’ can become the prayer.

From the earliest times people of faith have recognised that relationship 
with God includes every aspect of life: family and other relationships, finance, 
work, health and recreation, etc., as well as prayer.  Life with God cannot be 
compartmentalised. Pierre Teilhard de Chardin summarized this when he 
wrote: “God is not remote from us. He is at the point of my pen, my pick, my 
paintbrush, my needle - and my heart and my thoughts.” (‘The Presence of God 
in the World’ in Hymn of the Universe”)

Total attentiveness, focused on the point of a pencil or pen, on the stroke of 
a brush or the composition of a photograph, in the movement of a needle, and 
when reading or writing a poem, can slow us down and take us into that deep 
inner contemplative stillness and silence which becomes prayer in itself. 

In that silence we get down to a deeper reality. We stop pretending. God’s Spirit 
is given permission to affirm or disturb.  It means that the picture, photograph, 
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poem or ‘doodle’ need not have a specifically 
‘Christian’ theme.  Creating our art – especially 
after times of worship and meditation - becomes 
our prayer.  

Margaret Guenther in The Practice of Prayer 
defines a retreat as “an intentional time away 
for prayer.” Our openness to God in the letting 
go, worship, beauty and quiet of a retreat will 
hopefully lead to an inner quiet and a deeper, 
more creative, encounter with God.  

It has been said that there are as many ways 
of praying as there are people who pray so the 
suggestions given above are not an exhaustive list.  
As we found on the Art and Craft retreat in June some of these ideas acted as 
catalysts for people to discover different ways of using the materials and we were 
able to learn from, and encourage, each other.

I hope that others will find that including art (in its widest sense) enhances 
their encounter with God.  

I also hope that we can take and use some of this at home once a retreat has 
finished.

Mildred J Butterworth 
retired priest in the Diocese of West Yorkshire and the Dales,  

and Chair of the Creative Arts Retreat Movement

CR Retreat House Art Room

Rwanda: A Real Perspective

We do not hear about many success stories from Africa. It may be that 
our media is obsessed with painting a picture of a continent full of 
corrupt despots, poverty, war, famine, Ebola and pirates – all of which 

sells papers and make easy headlines. But it is far from the full story. Take one 
current incredible success story, which goes without comment. It is the story 
of Rwanda, the tiny country the size of Wales in Central Africa, bordered by 
its far bigger neighbours, the Democratic Republic of Congo (DRC), Tanzania 
and Uganda. Its past 100 years have been filled, in the most part, by terrible 
events. It was colonised by the Germans and then by Belgium who split the 
population along ethnic lines. From 1973 to 1994 former Hutu president Juvenal 
Habyarimana filled his pockets and those of his family and cronies. 

In a bid to stay in power he launched genocidal purges against the scapegoated 
minority ethnic group, the Tutsis, from 1990, culminating in the three-month 
genocide in 1994, in which 800,000 were murdered in a mere 100 days.
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Twenty-one years ago Rwanda was literally at ground zero. The entire 
exchequer had been stolen by the genocidaire as they fled abroad and away from 
their crimes. Many of the police and judiciary were either dead or had taken part 
in the killing. One local mayor told me for the first two years after 1994 he had 
to cycle around his area on a 30-year old bike, and even borrow a pen and paper 
as the office he used had been looted and the car stolen. But more than just the 
physical and material meltdown was the incredible human tragedy. More than 
150,000 alleged killers were put into prison; survivors too traumatised to speak 
had to try to continue their lives, and nine months after the tragedy thousands of 
Rwandan Tutsi girls gave birth to children who were the product of brutal rapes.

Such a scenario, you may well think, would take generations to put right. And 
certainly the emotional pain of what they suffered will never leave survivors. 
But the country has rebuilt. It is a tale of impressive reconciliation, forgiveness, 
and a real desire to move on beyond the superficial ethnic divide put in place by 
colonial rulers and earlier leaders with their ‘ethnic apartheid’ policies. In today’s 
Rwanda there is no mention of ethnicity – everyone is just Rwandan. Learning 
from the past has meant security is taken seriously, as is the rule of law and the 
rights of minorities. So Kigali was this year voted the safest city in Africa. Indeed 
it is far safer than most UK cities. Women make up more than 60% of Parliament; 
disabled citizens have new rights and expectations. Education is universal, 
including free primary and secondary education; and health insurance costs $1 
a year, meaning everyone has access to basic medical help. As far as reaching the 
Millennium Development Goals is concerned, Rwanda is in the vanguard of 
bringing more than 2 million of its citizens out of poverty. The scourge of many 
developing – and indeed developed – nations, corruption, has been tackled to 

the extent that rates are 
now lower than in many 
European countries, so 
aid money is used where 
it is needed rather than 
lining the back pockets of 
the hierarchy.

Perhaps though the 
greatest need has been 
to bring communities 
back together. The 
government decided to 
go back to a traditional 
Rwandan method of 
justice – gacaca (literally A roadside market in Rwanda
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‘on the grass’) courts. This meant in every village inhabitants would  assemble 
weekly and an accused would be brought from the local prison. They would 
have the charges read out and would be able to respond, but importantly the 
local community were free to give their own witness to what they saw or knew 
had happened. Most of those able and willing to accept the terrible deeds they 
had done during the genocide have now served shortened sentences and have 
been released back into the communities they came from. Guilty pleas have 
allowed communities to ‘move on’ and for truth and reconciliation to take place, 
even if some survivors feel the killers should have spend longer in prison.

The Church has played some part in promoting reconciliation. It is highly 
unfortunate that the Anglican, Catholic and Presbyterian Churches had senior 
bishops, priests and religious who took part in the genocide, although they also had 
some who bravely 
died protecting 
their congregations. 
It has meant the 
Churches too have 
needed to seek 
forgiveness for 
those they let down. 
The fact that some 
in the European 
Catholic Church 
continue to shelter 
priests who are 
wanted for genocide 
and crimes against 
humanity is a great 
sadness. Equally, it 
is depressing to find clergy who continue to promote a denial of what occurred 
or who try to revise events to downplay blame on themselves or those they know. 
This may be based on ignorance – they have not visited the country or know 
the history and truth of what happened - but genocide denial is something that 
tarnishes not just their reputation but profoundly hurts survivors.

Speaking earlier this year about the Armenian genocide, Peter Balakian noted, 
“Genocide denial is the last phase of genocide. It denounces the victims and 
rehabilitates the perpetrators. It also robs the victim's culture of all moral order.” A 
visit to the UN International Tribunal for Rwanda in Arusha, which for the past 
twenty years has tried the ringleaders of the genocide and has an astonishing store 
of documentary and witness evidence, would go some way to enlightening those 
who prefer not to believe an account that does not fit their own narrative. It is sad 

Rwandan villagers in Gikongoro
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also to note that some in the UK media - notably the BBC, which covered the 
events of 1994 and the incredible rise of the country and its people since then - saw 
fit to air a documentary last year at prime time that gave a mouthpiece to genocide 
deniers. It was akin to the BBC promoting a documentary by David Irving about 
the Holocaust. While it may have garnered a few more viewers with its repugnant 
and factually erroneous views - which it seems was the BBC’s sole purpose in 
commissioning it - it caused untold misery and upset to those who lost loved ones 
in the slaughter, including some survivors I know now living in the UK.

The churches, both in Rwanda and internationally, need to continue 
their important work, post genocide, to assist rebuilding communities and 
contributing to reconciliation in every way they can, cutting through man-
made divisions and cementing a common spiritual and human goal. Since 1994 
millions have returned to Rwanda where they have been happily reintegrated 
into society. These include several current government ministers and senior 
army personnel who were part of the former regime, including the minister for 
prisons! The Demobilisation and Reintegration Commission runs camps which 
have so far processed more than 10,000 former fighters against the Rwandan 
government, who had fled into the DRC after 1994. In these camps they are 
given new skills and help to reintegrate back into village life. Wives of the ex-
combatants are taken through a two-week training on women’s rights and the 
benefits of working in local co-operatives and development projects tailored to 
them. One of the fighters, Emmanuel Sibomana, who decided to return to his 
homeland, told the local media, “I lived a miserable life in the DRC. Life was 
not easy and it was always hard to repatriate as our superiors prevented us from 
voluntary repatriation.” “I am happy that I managed to repatriate. With these 
life skills, I will manage to settle in society. I have a plot of land on which I 
will practice modern farming. I am still strong and optimistic that my life will 
change.” Rwandans in other African and European countries who wish to return 
home are always welcomed. Some may still have blood on their hands from the 
genocide and their reluctance to return is perhaps based on that. For others who 
wish to return the Church should be acting as a vital conduit, helping people to 
start new lives back home.

In CR’s bookshop is a small booklet by Bishop Ken Barham, who was 
Anglican bishop of the small province of Cyangugu in the south of the country.  
He told me recently,

As a bishop I witnessed thousands of Rwandans coming back to their country 
after the genocide. They went first to a transit camp where they were given 
blankets and some basic supplies. I was able to speak to many of them. They told 
me that they were surprised to see that what they had been told about Rwanda 
by their leaders was not true, and they had nothing to fear. After being registered 
they were taken back to their own districts to live lives with hope and expectation 
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of better days ahead. The present government in Rwanda has worked tirelessly to 
emphasise that they are Rwandans first and foremost and that they all have equal 
rights and are welcome back. As I speak the local language (Kinyarwanda), I mix 
with people everyday, and I’m fully persuaded that ethnic divisions are a thing 
of the past. President Paul Kagame is immensely popular in the country and has 
played a full part in influencing the full integration of refugees into the life of the 
nation, as he has done with former prisoners.

Next time you take a sip of Yorkshire Tea – made with the delicious Rwandan 
tea that was said to be the late Queen Mother’s favourite brew – spare a thought 
and a prayer for this small African nation and its incredibly resilient people. 
The road back from genocide is a long one but, as any visitor to Rwanda will 
testify, there is a real hope and joy back in the hearts of its people. As he helped 
build a drainage trench during the monthly umuganda or ‘community work 
programme’, in which all Rwandans take part by giving a day’s work on local 
projects, President Paul Kagame noted recently, “When we are unified, working 
together, no challenge is insurmountable.”

Andrew Wallis
author of Silent Accomplice: The Untold Story of  

France's Role in the Rwandan Genocide (I. B. Tauris 2014)

Rwanda Venuste, a survivor who lost his arm and his wife and daughter stands by the genocide memorial that 
commemorates them
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The London House 100 Years Ago

When our founder Charles Gore became a Canon of Westminster 
Abbey in 1896, he moved into a house within the abbey precincts 
(no. 4, Little Cloister) with three or four brethren. The house 

actually belonged to the Abbey; CR were merely tenants.  When Gore became 
bishop of Worcester in 1902, this branch house of the Community closed. It 
would be another twelve years before CR found itself in London again.

During the Greater 
Chapter of January 1914 
the question of undertaking 
work of a permanent nature 
in London was discussed at 
some length. The majority 
of brethren agreed to 
start such work with the 
understanding that it would 
be a branch house without 
a parish which commended 
itself to the Bishop of 
London.  

In the S. John Baptist issue 
of the CR Chronicle it was 
announced that a house 
in London had become 
available with a yearly 
tenancy at 8, Grenville 
Place. The house had been 
known as S. Michael’s 
Hostel and its Governing 
Committee were giving it 
up and generously left all 
of the furnishings to CR.  
Grenville Place was off 
the Cromwell Road near 
Gloucester Road Station. 

The main desire which 
CR had in being in London 
was to be at the disposal 
of those who needed our 
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help, while maintaining the full course of our Community Life. While the 
brethren had hoped to move in straightaway, owing to the War it was decided 
to defer the matter until the October Chapter. The house was constituted on 
November 20th when the brethren moved in, there being no formal opening.  
The resident brethren were Keble Talbot CR, who was Head of the House, 
Paul Bull CR, Charles FitzGerald CR, Elwin Millard CR.  The brethren were 
cordially welcomed by the Bishop of London, as well as Lord Victor Seymour, 
Vicar of S. Stephen’s, Gloucester Road, and Canon Pennefather, Vicar of S. 
Mary Abbots.  The House was called the Priory of the Resurrection—the 
telephone Number being 4518 Western. 

During July General Chapter in 1915 developments had taken place in 
reference to the London Priory. The house in Grenville Place had never been 
found suitable and its close proximity to two busy underground railways 
increased the difficulties of the situation. With this in mind it was decided that 
a move should be made after Michaelmas. A 21-year lease of a house admirably 
suited for our purposes was secured by a generous gift made by two anonymous 
friends of the Community.  The new London Priory at 77, Westbourne Terrace 
was a two minute walk from Paddington G.W.R. Station.  

The formal opening of the new Priory of the Resurrection took place on 
13th December when the Bishop of Kensington celebrated mass after blessing 
the refectory, library, and rooms.  The resident brethren had plenty to offer 
in the way of lectures, quiet days and retreats.  Some spare rooms came in 
useful for missionaries and other guests, as well as for our brethren at Mirfield 
when passing through London.  There was plenty of other pastoral work: 
ministering in hospitals and elsewhere to the sick and whole, especially to the 
Companions and Associates of the Fraternity of the Resurrection.  During 
Lent the Brethren resident were occupied in preaching courses of sermons in 
or near London.

The 21-year lease on the Priory came to an end in 1937 marking another 
mile-stone in the history of the Community of the Resurrection, having been 
the first suitable branch house of the brethren living in London. Although 
there is now no one in CR who remembers the Priory in Paddington, a few 
brethren and some readers of this Quarterly will remember and have memories 
of the Priories of S. Paul in Holland Park, (1940-1968) the Royal Foundation 
of S. Katharine, Stepney (1968-1992) and S. Michael’s Priory, Covent Garden 
(1993-2003).  Although we no longer have a resident presence in London, 
there are still many links with local clergy and parishes that we are engaged 
with as well as groups of Companions and friends of CR. 

Steven Haws CR
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Harvesting Food

A Harvest Festival in England can be fun and many churches take it 
seriously. People with country roots, or whose memories go back a 
long way, will remember when Harvest Festival was one of the 3 most 

important feasts of the year (along with Christmas and Easter). There is a bit of 
unreality about singing “We plough the fields and scatter…”when we do not do 
anything of the kind, but worship is full of such harmless eccentricities. What 
we do not usually feel here is just how crucial a good harvest is to our survival 
next year. Farmers may know that without a good harvest they will go bankrupt. 
How many people in England fear that without a good harvest they will actually 
starve? Sadly, that is the situation for millions of people in almost every country 
in Africa.

In Zimbabwe this year the harvest was disastrous as the rains had been patchy. 
Zimbabwe has suffered serious food shortages ever since the commercial 
farmers were evicted from their land. This year, even areas which normally raise 
good crops got virtually nothing. In April when I was there people were already 
saying, “We have no maize.” They cannot plant more until November and they 
cannot expect to harvest that for several months into the New Year. Thousands 
are already hungry.

In Tariro we make sure our own kids get enough to eat. Often this means 
feeding several siblings too. This year we found extra money from some kind 
donors and have enabled the Church in Masvingo diocese to set up a basic 
feeding scheme for about 2,500 kids in the Shurugwi area, in four of the Anglican 
schools. Other churches and aid organisations are doing the same thing. Sadly, 
there are thousands of children and thousands more adults who will be hungry 
most days over the next few months.

We are actually looking beyond this kind of ambulance help. An excellent 
Christian organisation called Foundations for Farming has produced new ways 
of farming maize intensively which is guaranteed to work even in a drought 
year. Most peasant farmers try to farm too much land. They spend energy on 
ploughing, then scatter fertiliser (if they can buy it) but much of it goes to waste. 
If the rains fail there is no way a large acreage can be watered by hand. FfF work 
on a mere quarter acre. You do not plough (ploughing is actually bad for the 
soil, breaking up the goodness in it and encouraging erosion) but simply dig 
little holes in which you place 2 seeds and a bit of fertiliser (preferably natural). 
The result is that no seeds or fertiliser go to waste. If the rains fail they can be 
watered by hand. A single old lady can do this sort of acreage and produce maize 
enough for 4 people for a year. We are sending 2 nuns and Edwin on a course to 
learn this way of farming. It will change the food situation in Zimbabwe if large 
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numbers of people can learn to farm this way. We need to have funds to give our 
young people the basic training. It costs $250 (£150) for each person to have the 
training and the seed and fertiliser pack that will give them a year’s food.

Can you help us with this? The money we have to spend on food makes 
it more difficult to find money for school fees. Many churches have Harvest 
Appeals and have long-standing arrangements to support needy people. Maybe 
this year an extra collection for Tariro would enable us to feed our children more 
successfully and begin the process of training them to grow food for themselves 
when they are older.

Nicolas Stebbing CR 

Sisters’ garden at Shurugwi

children working at Penhalonga
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Camino-ing

Some things in life are very difficult explain. Nuclear fission, string theory or 
voting for UKIP would all come under that heading. So, I found a couple 
of months ago, was trying to enlighten family and friends about just why I 

had decided to walk 630 kilometres across the cliffs and mountains of northern 
Spain in 30 plus degree heat with a 10 kilo pack on my back. The answer lies at 
the feet of CR’s own Father Antony. For many moons ago he regaled me with 
his own daring exploits of tackling the ancient pilgrimage walk  - ‘The Camino’ 
that finishes in the ancient city of Santiago de Compostela. 

The name literally means ‘the cemetery of St. James’. The story goes that 
after the disciple James, the brother of John, was beheaded in Jerusalem, his 
friends removed his body and managed to get it on a boat from where they sailed 
to North-West Spain, a place James had previously come to preach. Here they 
brought the body, under great fear of detection, and it was secretly buried deep 
inside a forest. In the ninth century it was miraculously rediscovered by a hermit 
and removed to a church built by King Alphonse II ‘The Chaste’. This tiny 
building was added to over the years, as was the town, to hold the many pilgrims 
who began to come to visit the tomb – half a million by the eleventh century. 
Monasteries, churches and hostelries were built along ‘The Way’ to cater for 
the physical and spiritual needs of the faithful, as Santiago upstaged Rome and 
Jerusalem as the most popular pilgrimage centre for medieval Christians.

Unlike my ancient pilgrim forebears, it took me several years of procrastination 
and equivocation before deciding that the time had come to attempt ‘The Way 
of St James’. They did not have the dubious pleasure of several months detailed 
internet research on everything from combatting supposedly ubiquitous bed-
bugs in the pilgrim hostels (albergues), to which Camino route was best and what 
type of footwear – sandals, boots, trainers, half boots etc - were preferable. Given 
the furious online debates each of these issues raised, I arrived in Santander 
at the start of June to begin the pilgrimage in no little state of anxiety. Would 
the following weeks prove to be life-changing as the Hollywood film The Way 
had proved beyond any reasonable doubt (as all American movies do)? Would 
my feet prove up to the constant daily battering of 35 plus kilometres? Would 
my fellow pilgrims be delightfully philosophic and spiritual beings with a good 
understanding of cricket for when conversation flagged?

The journey got off to a tricky start. The very first pilgrim albergue I stayed 
in was the worst of the trip. Bunk beds were pushed together in a stiflingly 
hot room which quickly heated further up in the night to quite extraordinary 
proportions. I was certainly glad to have made one very important buy as a result 
of all my online preparations – ear plugs. These little foam favourites mostly cut 
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out the thunderous bellows, snorting and snoring perpetrated by some of the 
larger pilgrims exhausted from their efforts, which on some nights could have 
awoken the blessed St James himself.

So on day one I set off. The way out of the city was marked by the little yellow 
arrows and pottery scallop shell markers that made a guide book unnecessary. 
Looking for the markers in the most unlikely places – on roads, pillars, trees, 
walls, rocks and poles - became a habit I am still trying to get out off back in 
the UK. I had chosen to do the Northern Camino (Camino Norte) along the 
coast and then head down over the hills and mountains along the Camino 
Primitivo – the very first pilgrimage route to Santiago. Both were far tougher 
than the hugely overcrowded and flat Camino Frances which the vast majority 
of pilgrims undertake. The first week ‘by the sea’ proved to be fascinating. I 
learnt that Northern Spain seemed to be almost entirely up for sale. The massive 

building boom of the ‘mid-noughties’ meant many had rushed to put their 
capital into property in these delightful small coastal communities. Alas, when 
the banking crash came in 2008 the result was whole housing estates were now 
empty and I grew used to walking through villages, hamlets and even towns 
where ‘for let’ and ‘for sale’ signs outnumbered even the ubiquitous Camino 
arrows. Strange sights abounded – a lama farm in the middle of a coastal path; 
a local fisherman dangling a rod into the sea over a 100 foot cliff face; and a 
young Spanish pilgrim who was doing a year of Camino-ing with his white 
stallion horse and two bedraggled dogs. Finding an albergue that would accept his 
animal companions was proving tough. On which note it should be added that 
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pilgrims with a fear of dogs, and indeed horses and cows, get through a fair few 
extra prayers, as almost every other house in rural communities seemed to have 
large and vociforous Belgian shepherd dogs and yappy smaller breeds that saw a 
pilgrim passing as the highlight of their day.

The daily routine – up around 6am and on the move by 6.30am as first light 
arrived, followed by a 15 kilometre walk before a coffee and breakfast croissant, 
proved one to which my body at first struggled to become accustomed. And then, 
on day four, the dreaded ‘b’ word suddenly happened, just as I was mustering the 
pilgrim life. And like busses it was not just one ‘b’lister that arrived unheralded 
at the end of a hard day’s walk but two that came at once. It is curious that in 
the many years on this earth I have given my feet very little consideration. Now 
every nuance of podiatry discomfort would have me bent double, examining 
early warning signs of damage. In the case of the first blister, which became 
infected, the worst was feared. On reaching Oviedo’s magnificent futuristic 
hospital made of blackened glass my foot was swiftly surrounded and painfully 
prodded by a phalanx of nurses and doctors, none of whom spoke English. 
Remedies were applied, though it meant I started the harsh Primitivo stage with 
a limp of Long John Silver proportions and a strong Ibuprofen habit. But the 
route itself was quite magnificent, over the mountains and often above cloud 
level, through eucalyptus groves and steeply wooded paths.

My fellow pilgrims were a motley assortment of ages, genders, physical girths 
and nationalities. There was the middle-aged German car salesman who was fed 
up with doing 200,000 kilometres a year and had decided to leave all his electronic 
devices behind and keep a phone with only one ‘emergency’ number on – his 
wife’s. A 68 year old French former officer who arose each day at 5.30am and 
had a ‘kit inspection’ before setting off with his wife in tow. A former Estonian 
shot putt champion who had just chucked in his IT job to return to university. 
And the retired Belgian bureaucrat who was on his 4th Camino and had walked 
from Flanders. All were doing this for ‘the journey’ rather than ‘the arrival.’ 

On the Primitivo you can walk for a day and perhaps meet only one or two 
others – pilgrims or Spanish residents. Yet when the route joins with the Camino 
Frances for the last 50 kilometres the shock is quite dramatic as vast groups of 
walkers suddenly crowd the way. The majority are here just to undertake the 
required final 100 kilometres to qualify for the ‘Compostela’ certificate. I found 
this last stage by the far the toughest part of the whole pilgrimage as ‘higher 
thoughts’ were abandoned as total concentration was now required to avoid 
bumping into large chattering, music-playing groups in what was very much 
a party atmosphere. The very few of us who had undertaken the Primitivo, 
each by now looking fairly rough around the edges, rather stood out from this 
manicured procession of happy trippers.
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For my final day I awoke especially early to avoid the crowds and started 
walking at 5.30am, picking out the yellow markers by torchlight for the final 15 
kilometres into Santiago. For the first and only time it began to rain as I entered 
the city and made my way up ancient streets to arrive at the cathedral in almost 
total silence and solitude just after it opened at 7am. It is difficult to sum up my 
feelings and emotions – relief, triumph, sadness at the end being reached and 
gratitude at having the chance to undertake the pilgrimage at all. Kneeling at the 
underground tomb of Saint James inside the incredibly ornate cathedral, where 
for more than 1000 years pilgrims had come to pray, was a suitably wonderful 
way to finish. But of course ‘The Way’ never ends – each new day brings its own 
pilgrimage wherever you are for each of us. Some days are more solitary, some 
more crowded, but each can lead us further into the light and love of Christ. 
The words of Sir Walter Raleigh about the pilgrimage seem as appropriate as 
ever:

Give me my scallop shell of quiet;
My staff of faith to walk upon;
My scrip of joy, immortal diet;
My bottle of salvation;
My gown of glory, hope’s true gauge
And then I’ll take my pilgrimage.

Andrew Swindells
(recent Alongsider with CR)
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Monastic Hospitality: An Even Warmer Welcome

Upon returning to Italy in July for the second year of my studies at the 
Pontifical University of Sant’Anselmo, I was welcomed with even 
more warmth than I had experienced the previous year.  In a very 

tangible way the city of Rome let me know that I had come to the Mediterranean 
in the middle of summer by offering a temperature of 36 degrees as a sweltering 
greeting upon my arrival.  Over the course of the next week, the heat and 
humidity eventually would be turned up a couple more degrees until the city 
reached a scorching 38 degrees. 

But the real warmth of 
my Roman welcome was 
experienced as soon as 
I ascended the Aventine 
hill and set foot inside 
the hallowed precincts of 
the Benedictine college 
in which I would be 
living and studying for 
the next fortnight.  In 
Chapter 53 of the Rule 
of Saint Benedict, monks 
are told that “all guests 
who present themselves 
are to be welcomed as 
Christ."  The reality of this 
monastic hospitality was 
borne out by the friendly 
welcome that I experienced 
from the monks who are 
resident at Sant’Anselmo.  
I had expected that the 
tutors and students of the 
Master’s course in which I am involved would remember me and greet me 
affectionately since I hoped that they consider me to have been a good student 
and a companionable colleague last year.  But what surprised me was how many 
other monks of Sant’Anselmo also came up to me and offered a hearty welcome.  
Considering that they must meet many people who visit this pontifical university 
throughout the course of the year, I was amazed that they recalled my identity 
after a full year’s absence.
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An ancient rabbi wrote that “Hospitality is one form of worship,” and 
Benedictine spirituality takes that seriously.  Saint Benedict instructed monks to 
welcome guests into their lives, which can be quite a challenging confrontation 
to one’s vulnerability pushing us out of our comfort zones.  This certainly is 
a dynamic present at Sant’Anselmo when students on the summer courses 
descend upon that house of study.  Throughout the regular academic year, the 
college residents are entirely male and almost all Roman Catholics pursuing 
various degrees.  But the summer students are ecumenical men and women, 
and this new demographic inevitably brought some logistical challenges to the 
community of regular residents at Sant’Anselmo.

The wisdom of the Benedictine teaching on the receiving of guests is found 
in the recognition that the disturbing of our lives may be a means by which 
something of Christ may be seen that previously has escaped our attention.  The 
guest who is different from us can shake us out of our comfortable complacency 
by confronting us with some spiritually unsettling experiences of God at work 
in ways outside of our usual customs and perspectives.  Saint Benedict is telling 
us to let down the barriers of our hearts so that the God of the unexpected can 
come in and dwell with us.  May we open the doors of our heart in a willingness 
to meet Jesus through each person whom we encounter in our daily lives.

Dennis Berk CR
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CIR, Mirfield

I have recently attended by the grace of God and the help of Fr. Paul at Leyland 
(who has looked after the parish at Leyland) a very interesting conference for 
men and women in Religious Life at Mirfield. It took place from 20 – 25 

August. It is the 19th such conference of the CIR Interconfessional Congress of 
Religious.

I had assumed this was a one-off because this is the Year of the Consecrated 
Life. I had no idea this meeting was one of a long series since when it began at 
least 38 years ago, so that many of the participants knew each other already. 

The CIR was founded in 1977 
by Spanish priest Father Martin 
da Zabala. It is designed to bring 
together religious from different 
ecclesial traditions to discover 
and celebrate what they had in 
common as a way forward towards 
unity. Members of the CIR meet 
every two years in a monastic  or 
Religious community setting, to 

feel the importance of living the religious life, to pray together, eat together, and 
talk together.

Its previous meeting had been held in 2013 in Poland at Tyniec and on that 
occasion the participants included in their programme a visit to Auschwitz/
Birkenau, which had a deep effect on the Religious present.

Organisers of the conference (including Fr Nicolas Stebbing 
CR) and Fr George Guiver CR Superior of Mirfield.
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This year we were 65 people and included: 

1. Romanian Orthodox monks and 
nuns (the Orthodox are usually very 
wary of ecumenical things and these 
Romanians are liable to be heavily 
criticised by their peers).

2. Anglicans, from England (a Franciscan 
brother and a sister, a young Benedictine, two 
sisters from the enclosed order at Fairacres 
in Oxford - one a convert from Judaism, of 
Hungarian origin who had 22 of her family 
murdered at Auschwitz, (she looks like 
Edith Stein), an Anglican abbot from the 
USA, , three from the Community of the 
Resurrection including the superior, sisters 
from the Whitby community and sisters of 
the All Saints Sisters of the Poor in Oxford. 

3. A Swiss Reformed deaconess whose grandfather was the commandant 
of two different German concentration camps in the 2nd world war. She 
and Sr Judith from Fairacres went together quite deliberately round 
Auschwitz two years ago, and shared their extraordinary story of what it 
felt like to belong to the victim side and the perpetrator side - it was most 
moving, and has caused a lot of thought. They have become very good 
friends and have helped each other to reconcile themselves to their past 
amid great difficulties. 

4. Also two Protestant Sisters who belong to another Swiss community.
5. a Presbyterian sister of a new order in 

Cameroon (English-speaking) which has 
just started and the first in the Presbyterian 
Church in Africa.

6. Lutheran sisters from Germany, and the 
superior of some missionary German 
Brothers who are Protestants rather than 
Lutherans in Germany - an impressive 
man. They have two of their small 
community in Afghanistan where they 
have been for 40 years.

7. A Dominican from the USA of the 

Romanian Orthodox monks and nuns 
with a Polish and German Sister

Two sisters share their difficult experience 
about Auschwitz, Anglican and Swiss 
Reformed

Presbyterian Sister Shalom from 
Cameroon with her Chaplain
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Ukrainian Catholic Church. 
8. The Catholic superior general 
of the Friars of the Atonement from 
USA also, who has masses of experience 
of international meetings of Religious 
and is in charge of the International 
group of Catholic Religious. He was of 
great importance in helping to see a way 
ahead to the future, finding a consensus 
among a very diverse group.

9. A Maronite Sister from Lebanon who is a fireball, was their superior 
general (they have as their inspiration St. Anthony of Egypt, the real 
founder of all monasticism according to her) and speaks passionately of 
the life of the Church in the Middle East.

10. a Polish Catholic sister who is a missionary and has been in Kenya so 
speaks English. 

11. A German Catholic sister who is a missionary in the Czech republic.
12. From Belgium a monk who is 

a pretty good theologian from 
Chevetogne, the ecumenical 
monastery of Catholics and 
Orthodox. 

13. An Italian Cappuchin 
Franciscan friend of mine who 
I know through our meetings 
with Religious of the Focolare, 
will be lecturing in Rome on 
ecumenism in the Angelicum next year, and because of him I went on 
this conference.

14. From France a Benedictine monk, two Benedictine sisters, a Dominican 
and a Servite sister.

15. From Switzerland a Benedictine 
monk.
16. From Germany two 
Benedictine monks, and various 
Catholic sisters of different orders.
17. From the UK a young 
Dominican from Oxford, myself, a 
Charles de Foucauld Sister, a Servite 
hermit.

All the Franciscans present - two Anglicans and 
three Catholics

All the Benedictines present

All the Dominicans present
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The idea was not 
to have too much 
theology (though Fr. 
Jean from Belgium 
gave his share) but 
share the Religious 
Life and live it in a 
living community, 
especially the prayer life. We had Anglican, Catholic, and Protestant Eucharists 
- the latter from the German Evangelical Church that is influenced by Luther 
and others. This conference tends to follow the discipline of the Churches 
about receiving Holy Communion, and that side of things remains painful as 
people just take it on the chin. We also joined in the Anglican divine office of the 
Mirfield fathers which was especially good, peaceful and uniting. 

We shared also in language groups - the whole conference was run in English, 
German and French - and those groups were helpful.

It was a most interesting event, and really quite soothing to the spirit. I think 
it is an expression of where the Holy Spirit is leading us in the Church and in 
Religious Life. I told the powerful French Benedictine sister about our Regulars 
(men in religious life coming together to eat and share the life of the gospel 
every two months or so) and she was saying what a good idea that is. I think that 
too has been a kind of expression of the new life of the Spirit in the Church. 

One small reflection is that Religious Life seems to transcend (at least in this 
short meeting) the different denominations with all the challenges within each 
one of our churches. 

We went to York and had tour around the new Bar Convent centre which tells 
the story of the Catholic Church of England from the viewpoint of the IBVM nuns 

(who are now called CJ, Companions 
of Jesus). Their inspiration is from 
our Jesuit brethren. It was interesting 
to note the importance for one or 
two Catholics from mainland Europe 
to visit the shrine of St. Margaret 
Clitherow. I was able to show them 
her home in the Shambles. This 
pilgrimage to a significant Christian 
site was most helpful too.

Although this conference did not 
emphasise the Word of God as we do in our Regulars’ meetings, the Word of 
God that is at the root of all our Religious Orders has been within all that we are 
doing. At our small group meeting all agreed that we could sense Jesus among us. 

Daily office in the Mirfield Chapel

Waiting for Communion and a Blessing 
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It was a hopeful 
meeting that gave 
a vision of how 
we can live with 
difference and 
yet be very deeply 
united in Christ. 

Fr. Jonathan 
Cotton OSBSister Sylvie dancing in honour of the Eucharist in the hanging pyx

Companions CR

New Companions
Andrew Brown, Sean Hinchcliffe, Eleanor Relle, Daniel Tsoi, Pamela Vaughn

From the Chaplain CCR:
The Study Days were very 
enjoyable both for the 
content and for the excellent 
presentation by Paul Taylor 
who took on the task when 
illness sadly prevented Bill 
Ryon from being with us. I 
express the gratitude of all who 
were present when I say, ‘many 
thanks and well done Paul!’

For other Study Days’ photos see: www.mirfieldcompanions.org.uk/sw2015.htm
The most recent news from Bill has 

been good - he is out of hospital and 
on the road to recovery. Thank you all 
for your prayers. Likewise we are glad 
to report that Olwyn is out of hospital 
and nearly back to her old self. Thanks 
again for the prayers and support of 
many Companions and friends. I and 
the Community continue to pray 
regularly for those whom we know to 
be sick or infirm. One of our oldest 
Companions – Otto Fischer – is in 
hospital at the moment and we give him our prayers and blessings.

John Gribben CR

The 2016 Companions’ Pilgrimage
to the Shrine of Our Lady of 

Walsingham

will take place from Friday 3rd June to Monday 
6th June inclusive. Would those Companions and 
friends who are interested in going please contact 
Michael Stocks, who is arranging the bookings, 
so that Michael knows who to get in touch with 
when booking forms are issued later in the year. 
His phone number is 01524-807192 and his email 
address is michaelstocks993@gmail.com 
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CR Pilgrimage to Ladyewell on Saturday 1st Aug 2015
the Lancaster Diocesan Shrine of Our Lady and the Martyrs, Fernyhalgh
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COMMUNITY OF THE 
RESURRECTION  

 

 

CR Christmas Card 2015 
 

Wishing you Peace and Joy at Christmas 
(Wording printed on the inside) 

 

£3.50 for a pack of 6 cards & envelopes 
 or £10.00 for 3 packs 

 

(Each card measures 105mm x 148mm) 
 

To purchase please contact Jenny Ashmore on 
jashmore@mirfield.org.uk or 01924 483308 

 
Or purchase online; www.mirfieldcommunity.org.uk  

and go to our Christmas Card page 
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If you would like to receive your cards via post, please complete the Order 
Form below and send it with payment to Jenny Ashmore  

at the following address:  
 

Community of the Resurrection, Stocksbank Road, Mirfield, WF14 0BN 
 
 

Christmas Card 2015 Order Form 
 

Name:  
 

Address:  
  
  
Post code:  

 

No. of Packs: 1 pack for 
£3.50 

 3 packs for 
£10.00 

 Other amount 
of packs 

 

  

Post & Packing: £1.00  Total 
Payment: 

 
 

£ ___________ 
  
Donation £:  Please only complete if you 

would like to make a donation 
to the Community. 

 

Gift Aid: By completing this Gift Aid declaration, you confirm that you have 
paid or will pay an amount of Income Tax and/or Capital Gains Tax 
for the current tax year at least equal to the amount of tax that 
all the charities and Community Amateur Sports Clubs (CASCs) 
you donate to will reclaim on your gifts. Other taxes such as VAT 
and Council Tax do not qualify. Community of the Resurrection 
will reclaim 25p of tax on every £1 that you have given. 
 
I want the Community of the Resurrection to treat this donation 
and all donations I make in the future as Gift Aid donations, until 
I tell the Community of the Resurrection otherwise. 
 
Signed:  __________________________________________________ 
 
Date:   ______ / ______ / ______ 
 

 

Method of 
Payment: 

 Please make all cheques payable to  
The Community of the Resurrection 

 

Registered charity no. 232670 
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Book Reviews

A War Without Chocolate; one woman’s journey through two nations, 
three wars and four children.  Betty Dagher Majaj.  2015. Made in USA 

Middletown DE. ISBN 9781507545577.  Pbk. 2015, £9.99.

“My mother, Betty Dagher Majaj, has published a book about 
her life with my father. It is her story of growing up in Lebanon, 
then moving to Jerusalem as a new bride. The new bride 
soon found herself running a field hospital during the 1948 
war with her husband, Dr. Amin Majaj. It was the first of the 
three wars she has personally witnessed. Her story is insightful 
to those of us who grew up with the gift of peace and stability. 
This book was not published for mass appeal; she is a nurse and 
mother, not a writer. It is a deeply personal account of how wars 
shape lives, and bring out the best and worst in people.  It bears 
witness to the power of family and friends in trying times. It is 

worth reading.” To obtain: http://www.amazon.com/War-Without-Chocolate-Journey-
Children/dp/1507545576

Recently the message arrived from Lina Majaj.  We had met during a 3-faiths, 
3-months sabbatical CR gave me at St George’s Cathedral Jerusalem. Anyone interested 
in that Cathedral, in East Jerusalem, or in the Middle East as a whole, will find her 
beautiful and distinguished mother’s book fascinating.  It is so easy to see the picture 
all simplified, just through Israeli, or anti-Israeli eyes. We island-bred Brits surrounded 
by wars and rumours of wars, find it only too easy to remain totally ignorant of how 
other people, the majority of people in the world, have always lived with uncertainty, 
while trying to feed their families, and sustain homes where one’s own family at least is 
a centre of security and love. The Dagher Majaj families are clearly exceptionally gifted 
people, always making huge impacts for good into whatever worlds they venture. 
This is the sort of family that Joseph and Mary and their parents created – the secure, 
accepting, loving base in a shifting world of uncertainty and violence, from where their 
Son could go out – the ideal which He refers to when he says “whoever does the will 
of God is my mother and brother and sister and mother” (Mark 3: 35). In this country, 
increasingly multi-race, multi-faith, multi-lingual, multi-cultural, we have much to 
learn from this account, of how to live and love, and work for good.

There are other books in this category: for a more systematic, more scientific picture 
of what it is for non-Jews to continue to try to live in what was their own country from 
remotest antiquity, but is now Israel, see below.

Antony Grant

Palestinian Memories; the story of a Palestinian mother 
and her people. Alex Awad. Bethlehem Bible college Israel 2008. 
Isbn: 9780978783907. Hardcover. £ 18.90
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The Book of the People;  how to read the Bible.  A.N.Wilson.  
Atlantic Books, 2015. Isbn 978 84887 959 1  £12.59 hardback. 212 pages.

Recently during supper the Community and our guests 
listened with enjoyment to the reading of A.N.Wilson’s life of 
Queen Victoria, so we are delighted to receive his more recent 
book from the author. The Bible can be called the Book of 
the People, even though it is not regularly read in homes, as 
once it was, and most students are no longer familiar with its 
contents. During Queen Elizabeth II’s coronation service after 
she had taken the oath, she kissed the Bible, which was then 
presented to her majesty with the words, “Here is wisdom. 

This is the royal law. These are the lively oracles of God.”
Down the centuries millions have accepted these assertions and acted upon 

them. The Bible has made a tremendous impact on people’s lives. A.N. Wilson has 
written this book, out of his own experience and learning and in conversation with 
friends, to help people read the Bible. Throughout he stresses that it would be a 
mistake to read the Bible only in a fundamentalist, literal way. A reader needs to be 
aware of its imaginative, metaphorical expressions of theological and moral truths. 

Frequently between his own understandings of the Biblical writings he shows 
how others today and in the past have interpreted and applied it in political and 
religious struggles for justice and freedom, in poetry, music, art and architecture.  
The geographical and cultural context of the Bible is also important for its 
understanding. 

In seven short chapters the reader is given a witty and erudite guide to the Bible. 
The first chapter describes a visit to Nablus and Jerusalem to explore the possibility 
of making a documentary. The party encountered much hatred engendered by 
religion and the project was abandoned for lack of evidence about the historical 
Jesus.  This hostile experience made them wonder whether the Bible ought to be 
banned.

The next chapter introduces J, E, D, and P, names given by form critics to 
different sources that have been fused together in the production of the first five 
books of the Bible. Wilson insists that we should see the whole mythical story 
not merely the parts.  He faces difficulties people find in the Bible, for instance, 
instructions to destroy enemies, unscientific teaching about the beginning of 
creation and moral issues.  Martin Luther King’s prophetic voice recalls that of 
the Old Testament prophets and their demand for repentance and social justice.  
Chapter four introduces the books of the Bible which in Judaism are called ‘the 
Writings’. These include the Psalms, the book of Job and wisdom literature such as ben 
Sirach. In two further chapters Wilson rightly gives special attention to the Psalms 
and Job.
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The Gospels are not just biographical, although St Luke is at pains to stress that 
he intended to record all that Jesus did and taught.  Chapter seven is entitled ‘The 
Rebirth of Images’, the title of a book on The Revelation to John by Dr Austin Farrer, 
whom Wilson and also I greatly admire. The New Testament is full of references 
to Old Testament concepts and images, which are applied to Jesus in new ways to 
reveal the meaning of his life. This is beautifully demonstrated by a fine exposition 
of The Letter to the Hebrews. The fundamental message of the first century witnesses 
to the Lord Jesus was his resurrection and although they did not offer proofs, 
Wilson persuades that their testimony is to be believed.

Notes at the end supply references to books referred to in each chapter. A 
Selected Reading List is provided for those who may wish to follow particular leads.

Crispin Harrison CR
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Making a Regular Gift
Planned monthly giving enables budgeting for the future and over a period can add 
up to a significant sum. Using Gift Aid enables the Community or College to claim 

an extra 25p from HMRC for every £1 given by a taxpayer.

Gifts of Shares and Securities
Giving shares or securities to the Community or College can attract tax relief and 

capital gains tax relief. For further information, please contact the Bursary.

Leaving a Legacy
A gift in your will to the Community or College will help support the future 

development of the Community or College and their work.

Plans for the Future
The Community has exciting and far-reaching plans for the future at Mirfield, 

including providing a new monastery and refurbishing the House of the 
Resurrection to provide improved facilites for retreatants and guests.  

Please do be in touch if you would like more details.

Supporting the Community and College

The Community and the College are very grateful for the support they receive from 
so many individuals, parishes and others. If you would like to add your support to 

enhance their future, please consider:

Standing Order and Gift Aid forms are available on the Community’s website –  
www.mirfieldcommunity.org.uk – together with more information about legacies / 
bequests and other tax-effective ways of giving. If you would like more information, 
please contact:

Community
Adele Hannah, The Bursary, House of the Resurrection, Mirfield  WF14 0BN
01924 483300 bursar@mirfield.org.uk

College
The Bursar, College of the Resurrection, Mirfield WF14 0BW
01924 481901 aspeight@mirfield.org.uk

Thank you for helping to continue and enhance  
the work of the Community and College.


