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Dear Friends, 

 
Did you know that July is 
national Ice Cream month? I 
have to admit that this is a 
tradition from over the pond, 
but it’s one I’m quite happy 
to adopt!  
 
Wolfgang was a great fan of 

ice-cream, especially a mini magnum (after I’d eaten off 
the chocolate of course!). You can buy special dog ice 
cream which no doubt is much healthier for our furry 
f riends. 
 
There are some folk who can’t be doing with ice cream 
as they claim it’s too messy. Japanese scientists have 
created an ice cream that doesn’t melt to solve the 
problem. I’m not sure about that myself, because as 
Christians we shouldn’t be afraid of mess. It’s where God 
does his best work after all! 
 
On the 22nd of  this month the church celebrates Mary 
Magdalene. St Luke tells us that she was among of 
Jesus’ early followers, and that she’d had “seven 
demons” cast out from her. We don’t know what they 
were, but we do know Mary was a person who’d 
undergone great suffering. Yet it was to this broken, 
busted individual that the risen Lord made his first 
appearance (John 20). And when this happened Mary 
wasn’t choc full of faith and trust - far f rom it. She was 
weeping her heart out at the tomb, because she believed 
that everything she’d loved had gone for ever. 
 
It reminds me of the disappearing lake on Mount 
Wellington, Hobart, Tasmania. It is not easily found – 
there are no signs, and only keen bushwalkers can 
readily spot it. Indeed, some have dismissed it as mere 
‘bush folklore’. Yet last year heavy rainfall filled it with 
clear blue green water, akin to a tropical lagoon. One of 
the hikers who saw it wrote of her experience. When she 
encountered it, life had given her a bruising, feeling like 
the lake might have when it was simply a cavernous hole 
of  nothing. When she reached it, she spent a long time 
gazing into its depths. “The lake is here because the 
water found an empty space” she reflected in her journal. 
“Last year it was just a barren hole. Now it brims over 
with life and joy. Could it be so with the human heart?  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Could the flow of grace seek out the empty spaces in 
my life? Could the deep, dark hollow of my loss and 
disappointment become the very space where new life 
f inds entry? 
The hiker went on her way with a new possibility in her 
heart and a lighter spring in her step. Just like Mary 
Magdalene. Just like us?  
As St Paul wrote in his letter to the Romans; “May the 
God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in 
him, so that you may overflow with hope by the power of 
the Holy Spirit.” (Romans 15:13)  
 
WELCOME TO CHRISTOPHER WOOLMER, OUR 
NEW DIRECTOR OF MUSIC! We’re delighted that 
Christopher has accepted the position of DOM and 
organist at St Andrew’s.  
Christopher was born into musical family. His grandfather 
was an organist, his grandmother was one of the two first 
women ABRSM examiners, and his mother (aged 90) still 
teaches the piano - all three were RCM professors. 
 
His early musical life was as a Temple Church chorister, 
and became Sir George Thalben-Ball’s last organ pupil. 
He won all the major organ prizes at the RCM and has 
gone on to give recitals in many Cathedrals and 
Churches, and plays the 10,000 pipe organ at the Albert 
Hall once a year. He has been the organist and 
choirmaster of several churches in the past including 
Richmond and Chiswick Parish Church, and is pleased to 
return to Anglican musical life. 

Christopher is married 
and has two children 
in their late teens.  
We look forward to 
hearing more of 
Christopher’s 
wonderful music. God 
is good!  

 
 
FAREWELL ROSEMARY 
On Sunday 20th July we said a fond farewell to our dear 
f riend Rosemary Anderson, who has moved to 
Faringdon, Oxfordshire to be closer to her family.  
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“Laughter is the language of the soul.” Pablo Neruda 
 
“In the joy of the Lord is my strength.” Nehemiah 8:10 
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Rosemary was baptized at St Andrew’s in 1951 and has 
contributed so much to the life of our church throughout 
the years as churchwarden, assistant sacristan, 
sidesperson, helper at Messy Church, Contact Group 
volunteer, cub leader, 
f lower arranger, Mothers’ 
Union member - and most 
of  all as a cherished friend. 
We were pleased to 
present Rosemary with a 
cheque, photo book, plant 
and cake - which was cut 
and packed into individual 
bags for us to enjoy safely! 
Rosemary, we wish you 
many blessings and much 
happiness in your new 
home. Our loss is 
Faringdon’s gain.  
 
FLOWER ARRANGERS WANTED! 
Calling all f lower arrangers! We are in urgent need of 
more folk to come and join the flower rota. No experience 
is necessary, just a love of flowers. Why not come and 
f ind out more? You're warmly invited meet the team over 
a cuppa at St Andrew's at 10 am on Monday 19th July. 
See you then! 
 
PURLEY FOOD HUB 
The number of clients with very young children has sadly 
increased and this is reflected in the June food list which 
includes jars of food for babies aged 7 months and 10 
months and baby wipes. Other items requested are small 
jars of  coffee, small tins of plain meat such as corned 
beef  and chicken, long life whole milk, tinned carrots & 
sweetcorn and jellies & tinned dessert puddings. Two 
further non-food items listed are washing powder 
tablets/pods and small bottles of washing up liquid. 
Thank you so much everyone for your continued support. 
Items can be left in church or dropped off outside the 
Vicarage. 
 
A THOUGHT FOR JULY 
“Be still and know that I am God.” These words, from 
Psalm 46:10, are well known – but how well do we know 
their significance at a personal level? How good are we 
at being still? For many of us the only time we stop is 
when we’re asleep! 
 
We’re all dif ferent, but whatever our particular make up, it 
is always a good idea to take some time to ‘be still and 
know’, particularly when life feels tough. This psalm 
begins with the words “God is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble.” (v.1) But why do we so 
of ten wait until we’re in trouble before we turn to our 
Divine Companion? Perhaps it has always been this way. 

In his poem ‘A Divine Invitation’, Persian poet Hafiz 
(1320 – 1389) writes;  
You have been invited to meet The Friend. 
No one can resist a Divine Invitation. 
That narrows down all our choices to just two: 
We can come to God dressed for dancing 
Or be carried on a stretcher to God’s ward. 
 
I love the idea of a dancing God, even though I have two 
lef t feet myself and would probably end up on a stretcher 
with a twisted ankle if I strutted my stuff in public! It’s so 
good to know that whatever happens, all routes lead to 
the Lord. 
 

The Greek word for dance is 
perichoresis. This word picture 
was used by the early church 
fathers as a metaphor to 
describe the Holy Trinity. 
Eugene Peterson, author of 
‘The Message’ translation of 
the Bible tells of how as a 
young theology student, he 
used to go square dancing 

with his pals. Eugene wasn’t a particularly confident 
mover, so he’d usually start on the sidelines, watching 
others having fun. But as the dance got faster and faster, 
at some point a hand would reach out and Eugene would 
get pulled in—all of a sudden becoming part of the 
dance. He was dancing not because he was particularly 
good at it, but because he was with those who knew how 
to dance. 
 
Life with God is like that, Peterson says. God is love and 
God loves us. Father, Son, and Spirit have existed 
eternally in a community of love and invite us to live our 
lives in that love. How wonderful it would be if we as a 
church could pull others in to experience the joy of the 
divine dance! 
 
May we all pray for the grace to follow the Lord of the 
Dance with joy this July – and welcome others to do the 
same.  
Flame dancing Spirit come, 
sweep us off our feet and 
dance us through our days. 
surprise us with your rhythms; 
dare us to try new steps, explore 
new patterns and new partnerships; 
release us from old routines 
to swing in abandoned joy and fearful adventure. 
And in the intervals, rest us 
in your still centre.  
Amen. 
© 1996 Janet Morley in ‘Women Included, The St. Hilda 
Community’, SPCK.  
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CORNY JOKES   
 
Did you hear about the first restaurant to open on the 
moon? It had great food, but no atmosphere ☺ 
 
What do you call a cow with a twitch? Beef jerky ☺ 
 
What kind of car does an egg drive? A Yolkswagen☺ 
 
How did Ebenezer Scrooge win the football game? The 
ghost of Christmas passed! ☺ 
 
What’s even better than Ted Danson? Ted singing and 
Danson ☺ 
 
Why did Samson avoid arguing with Delilah? He didn’t 
want to split hairs! ☺ 

 
PRAYERS 
 
Come summer with me, Lord; 
summer deep down in my soul; 
restore my faith in summer’s time, 
in rest, in joy, in play, in you... 
Summer in my heart, Lord, and dwell there 
as if  time would never end, 
as if  all time were children's time, eternal time 
when school is always out and joy is ever in… 
And let others summer in my shade, Lord, 
and share whatever summer’s peace is mine to give, 
whatever summer’s light is mine to shed, 
whatever summer's warmth is mine to share... 
Good God of every season and every day this week, 
come summer with me, Lord, and let the child in my heart 
spend this summer in your love. 
Amen. 
(Fr Austin Fleming) 
 
God of all, 
you made the earth and saw that it was good, 
but like robbers we have stripped it of its treasure. 

Now the earth cries out 
and your people hunger and thirst. 
Open our eyes to see the pain of your creation 
and move us with compassion for your world. 
Lead us to act as neighbours, 
who do not pass by on the other side. 
Open our eyes, Lord. 
So that together we may care for all that you have made 
and with all creation sing your praise. 
(Catherine Gorman / CAFOD) 
 
Lord, open unto me 
Open unto me — light for my darkness. 
Open unto me — courage for my fear. 
Open unto me — hope for my despair. 
Open unto me — peace for my turmoil. 
Open unto me — joy for my sorrow. 
Open unto me — strength for my weakness. 
Open unto me — wisdom for my confusion. 
Open unto me — forgiveness for my sins. 
Open unto me — love for my hates. 
Open unto me — thy Self for my self. 
Lord, Lord, open unto me! 
(Howard Thurman) 
 
O Lord God, 
who called your servants 
to ventures of which we cannot see the ending, 
by paths as yet untrodden, 
through perils unknown; 
Give us faith 
to go out with good courage, 
not knowing where we are going, 
but only that your hand is leading us, 
and your love is supporting us; 
to the glory of your name. 
(Eric Milner-White, 1884-1963) 
 

 


