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All Saintsô Cottenham:  general contacts 
  

 
Churchwardens: Jennie Steer 01954 202026 

    Graham Appleby 

 

Email: rector@allsaintscottenham.org.uk 

             

Assistant Wardens: Mike Marsh 

    David Woodcroft 

    Graham Maile 

    Lesley Maile 

 

Bookings for All Saintsô Hall:  01954 251137   

 

Tower Captain: Simon Wilson  01954 251105 

 

All Saintsô News Team 
 

Website:  Graham Appleby    

  

All Saints Church website     

http//:www.allsaintscottenham.org.uk  

    

Facebook:  Erin Coppin 

 

 
Magazine Editor:  Jane Webster 

 

Circulation:  Jennifer Macbeth 01954 250021 

 
Contributions for the next magazine are welcome. 

Please email if possible to 

editor@allsaintscottenham.org.uk 
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Winter 2017 
  

Christmas now comes to me with a tinge of sadness.  

Itõs due to my age - being in my mid-eighties.  This 

year we did not get a card from Margaret, an old 

friend.  Mind you, we did not get one the year before.  

I had visited her in an old peopleõs home and she was 

finding it difficult to have a conversation.  This 

Christmas she had died and as I write this I am about 

to go to her funeral.  While some of the Christmas 

cards we receive tell us of contented lives, others tell 

of us illnesses that are restricting.  Linda this year sent 

a computer written note - her hands now shake so 

much that she is unable to write.  Martin, an old 

friend, the same age as myself, recently stayed.  I was 

disturbed that he could not lift his overnight case out 

of the car and was shocked to see how long it took 

him to walk up the stairs.  But the saddest occurrence 

is the cards which don't arrive because an old friend 

has died. 

A letter from Gareth Morgan 

Continued on page 2 
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All this make me wonder about my own death.  It now seems much 

more of a possibility than it was in the past when it seemed to be 

far off, or even as if it might not happen.  Some spiritual traditions 

emphasise that we need to come to emotional terms with our own 

death - perhaps imagining it and accepting it as a coming reality.  

This will help us to shape our own lives.  For myself I try to make 

good use of the time which I have left.  I try to keep fit and so most 

days it is a walk to the Co-op to buy milk.  I go to the course for 

mature movers on Wednesday afternoon at the College.  At first I 

was rather sniffy about it, thinking it would be too easy, since I saw 

people arrive with walking aids and that most of the exercises were 

done sitting on a chair.  Now I find I am quite relieved when the 

exercises stop!  Then there is the chance for a half hour chat over a 

cuppa.  Incidentally I find this a good opportunity to socialise with 

others - as I do with the cup of tea after the church service and 
during the Workersõ Educational Association courses at the British 

Legion.  I try to keep my mind active, so I have been studying for a 

degree with the Open University, which can be done from home. 
 

As I get older, I remember the past more, particularly my parents 

and grandparents, and look back with envy at the climbing and other 

sports which I was able to do when I was young.  I find that I am 

challenged by the phrase from Lordõs Prayer asking for the gift of 

todayõs bread.  I understand that it means receiving help sufficient 

just for today.  I do not need to focus on the past, whether about 

regrets or what might have been.  I do not need to dwell on the 

future, whether it be dementia or death.  I need to focus on today.  

This is the reality of life.  It is best lived in the present. 
 

Have a good New Year!  Or should I say, have a good today! 

A letter from Gareth Morgan    continued from page 1 
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Little Saints is a group for babies and pre-school children with their 
parents and carers.  They meet in All Saintsô hall on Thursday mornings in 
term-time, 10 am to 11.45 am.  If you would like to know more, please 
contact Emma McCaughan (250827, emma.mccaughan@pobox.com). 

 

There are currently two Evening Discipleship Groups which meet fortnightly 
on alternate Mondays and Thursdays from 7.45 to 9.30.  We aim to 
encourage and support one another as disciples of Jesus in our everyday 
lives. The groups are always open to visitors on a one-off or regular 
basis.  If you would like to know more, please contact Mick Lumsden 
(251371, mick@mplumsden.plus.com ) or Lynda Unwin (250435 
lynda.kingsfarm@gmail.com). 
 

The Daytime Discipleship Group meets on Tuesdays at 1.30 pm.  Anyone 
who is happy to study with small children present is welcome.  If you are 
interested in joining, please contact Kirsten Burrows 
(kirsten.burrows@gmail.com).

The Prayer Circle meets on the last Thursday of the month at 2.30 pm 
in members' homes.  We share a time of fellowship over refreshments 
followed by a time of prayer together, finishing around 4 pm.  Everyone is 
very welcome to join us (please see pewsheet for venue).  If you would like 
to know more, please speak to Jennie Steer (202026, dandj@steer.me.uk). 
 

The monthly Fellowship Tea is an opportunity for anyone to meet for prayer 
and a chat over afternoon tea.  It takes place on the third Monday of each 
month in the Community room at Franklin Gardens from 2.30 pm to 4.00 
pm.  If you would like to know more, or if you require transport to and from 
the tea, please contact Sue Hooks (250560) or Maggie Appleby (200035). 
 

All Saintsô Choir usually practises in All Saintsô Hall on Fridays from 
7.00 pm to 8.00 pm, but dates and times can vary.  New members are 
always welcome.  For more information, contact Frances Horgan 
(franceshorgan9@hotmail.com). 
 

All Saintsô Bellringers practise in the bell tower most Wednesday 
evenings 7.30 pm to 9 pm.  New members are always welcome:  if you 
would like to chat about it, call the Tower Captain, Simon Wilson (251105). 
 

ATTIC is a youth group run by Christians Together in Cottenham for 
11 to 16 year olds, aiming to provide fun activities with a short something-
to-think-about spot.  For dates and times please contact Steve Whyatt 
(01223 237874, stevew@genr8.org). 
  

https://webmail.plus.net/squirrelmail/src/compose.php?send_to=emma.mccaughan%40pobox.com
mailto:mick@mplumsden.plus.com
mailto:lynda.kingsfarm@gmail.com
mailto:kirsten.burrows@gmail.com
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The 10.30 am Sunday service takes place every Sunday in church.  
One Sunday a month is an All-Age service, other weeks are Holy 
Communion.  See All Saintsô Diary for the schedule for each month.  
Services always include hymns and are followed by fellowship with 
refreshments in the church hall. 

 

Sunday School, for children up to Year 2, meets in the hall during the 
10.30 service (except when there is an All-Age service or a 9.30 service). 
There is no lower age-limit, and we have toys for tinies.  Parents are 
welcome to accompany their children until they settle.  We have stories, 
songs, games and craft activities, and re-join parents during Communion.  
For information contact: Sarah Ward (sarah@wardhome.me.uk).  The 
Samuel Group, for Years 3 to 6, meets upstairs at the same time.  For 
information contact Emma McCaughan (emma.mccaughan@pobox.com). 

 

The 9.30 Service is designed for young families and takes place in 
church, usually on the last Sunday of each month.  See All Saintsô Diary for 
confirmation of the date.  The service lasts about half an hour and includes 
songs, a story and prayers suitable for very young children, followed by 
refreshments. 

 

The 8.30 am Sunday service takes place every Sunday in church.  
This is always Holy Communion without hymns.  On alternate weeks the 
Book of Common Prayer is used. 

 

Morning Prayer is held on most Thursdays at 9.15 am in church.  The 
service lasts about half an hour. 
 

Wednesday communion services take place at different locations in 
the village on a monthly pattern.  We are aiming to continue all services 
during the interregnum.  If it is necessary occasionally to cancel a service 
because no leader is available, people who attend regularly will be 
informed.  If you want to check up before attending, please contact Janet 
Johnston (253478). 

 

Tuesday Church is designed for families with children of primary 
school age, but anyone of any age is welcome.  They usually meet 
fortnightly during term-time, with games, drinks and snacks from 3.15 pm.  
The service is from 4 pm to 5 pm and includes songs, a story, craft and 
prayers.  For information, contact McCaughan 
(emma.mccaughan@pobox.com). 
 

 

Regular services and groups 
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 From the Registers 
 

 We rejoice in the marriage of 
 

      19 November Anne-Marie Simons & Matthew Craig 
   

                     
  We commend into Godõs care those who have died 
 

      12 November Janet Coles 

      22 November Ethel Joyce Childs 

 

Prayer for the Interregnum 
 

Almighty God our heavenly Father,  
whose beloved Son our Saviour Jesus Christ  
commanded Saint Peter to tend your flock,  
and Saint Paul to be your witness in all the world,  
and have charged us at All Saintsô  
and with all the saints to make disciples,  
send us, we pray, a priest  
to lead, teach and pasture your flock at All Saintsô  
that we, abiding in Christ the true vine,  
may serve and witness in our community  
and bear much fruit to your glory,  
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen  

https://webmail.plus.net/squirrelmail/src/compose.php?send_to=emma.mccaughan%40pobox.com
mailto:emma.mccaughan@pobox.com
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The venomous Bead 

Introducing a new series for the interregnum 

My dear Trumwine,* 
 

Well, here I am at last, and I must say that itõs good to feel useful 

again after nearly five centuries of gardening leave.  Iõm not 

complaining of course, and I freely admit that I could have handled 
Henryõs divorce with a little more finesse.  But there were powerful 

forces at work, and I donõt see that I can be fairly blamed for the 

entire unpleasantness.  Peter could have been a little firmer with the 

Pope, I think. 
 

Anyway, as I say, here I am, finally rehabilitated and assigned to 

Cottenham.  òTo where?ó do I hear you ask?  You may well ask, 

Trumwine, you may well ask, and I know just what youõre thinking.  

I thought just the same: ôhomestead of Cottaõs folkõ, and Iõm not 

afraid to say that I shook to my sandals.  You remember Cotta of 

course, frightful oaf, loud of mouth and small of brain, with a B.O. 

problem and a tendency to flatulence.  I rather fancy the pigs used 

to hold their noses when they saw him coming!  Well you can stop 

worrying right now.  Whatever problems Cottaõs descendants may 

have, their personal hygiene is above reproach.  Nestled among the 

congregation on a Sunday morning, one might fancy oneself in a 

flower garden! 
 

Allow me to anticipate your next question:  òWhy Cottenham?ó  

Why indeed!  I think I may say that punishment is still part of the 

picture.  It canõt be entirely accidental that theyõve stuck me so far 

from our native Northumbria where there isnõt a hill in sight.  The 

locals go on about the beautiful skies, but thatõs only because 

theyõve got nothing else to look at.  Still, mustnõt grumble.  I know 

Saint Bede of Jarrow (The Venerable Bede) has been given 
the job of looking after the parish of Cottenham during the 
interregnum.  He writes to an old friend for advice. 

* Trumwine was Bishop of the Picts from 681 and later a monk at Whitby. 
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In our private lives we are often 

so hasty to make a point that we 

tend to forget that someone is 

sensitive and it would be best 

left unsaid.   
 

Few of us are perfect, with 

countless relationships 

destroyed by wanting to confess 

to some mistake just to get a 

guilt feeling off our chest.  We 

can confess to God at any time 

but should we hurt the person 

we have wronged just to clear 

our own conscience?  We are 

taught to forgive and be tolerant, 

but not everyone finds it that 

easy, so think before offloading 

a burden, it may be regretted. 
 

For those not prepared to 

accept an apology, I would say, 

bury the hatchet and get on with 

life.  Life is too short to hold a 

grudge.  Perhaps it is safer to 

pass a sensitive problem over a 

trusting ear before going ôpublic.õ   
 

These thoughts are not directed 

at anyone in particular, 

academics or simple countrymen 

like me.  We can all speak out of 

turn sometimes.  If we think 

twice and speak once, the world 

could be a better place. 
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Who will get the message?   by Ken Hewitt 

In the era of modern communication, no sooner than someone even 

thinks of passing on details, someone else is reading it at the touch 

of a button or key.  How often are messages sent without deeply 

considering the possible consequences? 
 

I was part of an organization a 

few years ago when one officer 

had a complaint about a 

member which needed 

reporting to a senior member.  

How was it done?  Not face to 

face or a personal telephone call 

but, you guessed it, an email.  

Unfortunately, some days later 

this message was picked up by 

every member in a thread after another unrelated email was sent.  

Imagine the embarrassment and unpleasantness over a minor 

misdemeanour because someone was too busy to think first. 
 

Politicians never seem to learn from the number of leaked emails 

and texts and, not being content with that, they choose to put 

libellous messages on social media.   
 

Facebook and other social networking sites seem to invite you to 

tell everyone else your business, where you are going and who with.  

Someone somewhere is rubbing their hands with glee knowing that 

an innocent message to a friend tells the thief that you are in 

Tenerife for two weeks.  What an opportunity to earn a living 

without work.  Police are constantly warning us of such dangers.   

Personally I am not terribly interested who had what for breakfast, 

the colour of the nail varnish being used or other trivia. 
 

On a lighter note there are positives.  A neighbour found a tortoise 

wandering in her garden.  She put it on Facebook and tortoise and 

owner were reunited within hours after escaping its pen months 

before. 
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Iõm lucky to have any sort 

of assignment with my 

record, and maybe if I 

make a really good job of 

this one, theyõll send me to 

Ripon or perhaps even 

York.  We live in hope! 
 

As far as my duties are 

concerned, Iõm here to 

oversee the interregnum.  

The last priest, a lady I 

believe, who hailed from an 

extraordinarily interesting-

sounding place called 

Australia, where there are 

man-eating spiders and all 

the people walk upside 

down, has moved to 

another parish, and the 

poor souls have to muddle 

along on their own for a 

bit.  Now this does worry 

me a little, since as we 

both know, I havenõt a particle of administrative experience.  If it 

were a question of teaching them Latin, or helping with the choir, 

Iõd be fine, but no one seems to use Latin and thereõs already a choir 

director (who does need help, though, so I can be a bit useful 

there).  Otherwise Iõm rather at a loss, and this is where I would 

really appreciate your input.  After all, Trumwine, you were a 

bishop.  You know what it is to run a community, and I would be 

truly grateful if you could give me the benefit of your advice from 

time to time. 
 

Will write more soon.  Must dash ð the archdeaconõs expected. 
 

Ever your own,  Bede 
 

The Venerable Bede depicted at his 

desk in a twelfth century manuscript 
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Christmas Tree Festival 
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Perhaps All Saints could invest in a pack of Grave Talk Cards and 

organise a session in the village.  

It has always been difficult to have conversations around death, 

dying and funerals, even more so when it gets personal.  However, 

in the past few years signs have been appearing that this taboo is 

under challenge. 
 

This challenge is partly being driven by demographics: the 

generation known as ôbaby-boomersõ (1946-1955) are reaching the 

stage of life when death is getting closer.  Throughout the years this 

generation has been characterised by questioning and challenging 

institutions and authority, and perhaps wanting to be original and 

creative.  As someone put it:  �³�7�K�H���J�H�Q�H�U�D�W�L�R�Q���W�K�D�W���F�U�H�D�W�H�G��
�:�R�R�G�V�W�R�F�N���D�U�H���Q�R�W���J�R�L�Q�J���W�R���µ�J�R���J�H�Q�W�O�H���L�Q�W�R���W�K�D�W���J�R�R�G���Q�L�J�K�W�¶���´ 
 

Signs that the taboo is being questioned include the making of 

documentaries such as �0�\���O�D�V�W���V�X�P�P�H�U��(Channel 4), the emergence 

of Death Festivals (Southbank), and the success of the grass-roots 

movement known as Death Café.  A Death Café is a space where 

people can eat cake and talk about death, sometimes in a real café 

or sometimes in a home or other meeting place.  Young adults as 

well as older people find that once they start talking, there is a lot 

to be said about this sensitive but important reality. 
 

The Church of England is well placed to be part of this momentum. 

For centuries we have held, both literally and metaphorically, 

peopleõs experience and thoughts around dying, death, funerals and 

bereavement.  Pastorally, we are there for people as they face death 

and there for them as they plan funerals and grieve.  We also have 

plenty of space and are good at tea and cake. 
 

GraveTalk is a café space to talk about death, dying and funerals.  It 

is organised by the local church and can be held in a hall, a home or 

a real café.  At each event a pack of GraveTalk questions are 

distributed ð there are fifty-two specially written open questions 

which get people talking about death, dying, funerals and loss.  

There are no answers, just conversation.  And itõs open to people 

of all faiths and doubts. 


