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On August 6th, The Feast of the Transfiguration
'And Jesus was transfigured before them, and his face shone like the sun, and his clothes became whiter than light.' Matthew 17:2
'Then a tremendous flash of light cut across the sky. Mr. Tanimoto has a distinct recollection
that it travelled from east to west, from the city toward the hills. It seemed a sheet of sun. '
From John Hersey's essay 'Hiroshima', New Yorker, August, 1946.
When I served in Market Harborough, we would observe The Transfiguration, since two of our
churches, St Hugh's and St Nicholas' Little Bowden, had earlier been combined together as a
parish under that title. It did not go unnoticed that the date of their feast, August 6th, also
marked Hiroshima Day. This was a Parish with long links to Japan. Initially, this was because it
had long been believed that Vivian Redlich, the Priest Missionary son of the Rector of Little
Bowden, had been executed by Japanese soldiers when they invaded New Guinea. Latterly it
was also because of the work of reconciliation which had since taken place between churches.
Though, after my time in Harborough, and indeed after my visit in early 2000 to Japan, it became known that Vivian's death was actually at the hands of the Orokaiva tribe with whom
Vivian and the thirteen others in the missionary group had taken shelter, the Feast of the
Transfiguration continues to have a Japanese-tinged resonance for me. I cannot reflect on The
Transfiguration, without reflecting on the events of August 6th, 1945. More specifically, I cannot now think of the Matthaean image of Christ's face shining like the sun, without thinking of
the descriptions by Hiroshima survivors of their seeing a flash brighter than the sun. Matthew
indicates that the event which followed Jesus' descent from Mount Tabor was the healing of a
little boy who had been thrown into fire and water by a demon. With an agonising irony, 'Little
Boy' was the name given to the bomb which resulted in the burning and radioactive poisoning
of thousands of little boys and girls. These and many more painfully poignant parallels mean
that The Transfiguration and Hiroshima are now inextricably linked for me.
As a curate, I met a parishioner who had been a prisoner of the Japanese, and whose experiences had left him unable to forgive (and I would never presume to judge since his experience
was his alone and forgiveness was his to give or withhold). Soon after I came across the work

of the Pullitzer Prize winning writer John Hersey. His 30,000 word essay 'Hiroshima'
which was originally published in The New Yorker magazine in August 1946 (and is now
online) tells the story of six individual eye witnesses to the effects of the first atom
bomb, in detail reminiscent of Dante's 'Inferno'. I commend it to you as a record of an
event which should never be forgotten, and which, more than that, should strengthen
our resolve to actively seek peace on all levels of our lives and for all parts of our world.
In the light of the seeming precariousness of global politics, in the light of the hate in all
our hearts which can threaten peace, in the light of Hiroshima and the suffering of allied
prisoners of war in Japanese hands, in the light of Ukraine and the decades of war and
conflict which have followed, and in the light which shone from the face of the transfigured Christ, may we hear and act on Luke's account of Christ's words:
Love your enemies.
Do good to those who hate you.
Bless those who curse you.
Pray for those who hurt you.

Love your enemies.
Do good to them.
Then your reward from heaven will be very great.
You will be acting like children of the Most High.
For he is kind to the ungrateful and the evil.
Be merciful, just as your Father is merciful.

-Luke 6:27–28; 35–36

I am delighted to be able to write that we are once again holding an early Lammas Service at
St Andrew’s, Great Easton on Sunday July 10th at 10.45am,
Lammas, or loaf mass, is a Christian festival (with pagan roots) which we revived in Great
Easton the Summer before lockdown after Centuries of absence. Historically, as part of the
celebration, the first fruits of the harvest - the first grains - were made into a loaf which was
brought to church and blessed, and prayers were said for the rest of the harvest. Processions
also took place. As part of the pagan celebration, handfasting, marriage in which the hands of
the couple were tied together with strips of cloth, could take place. Though there were no
marriages in our 2019 celebration(!), there was an echo of handfasting as we joined hands together (in those heady days before social distancing) as a congregation as a sign as our belonging together as the body of Christ and sang. The children also led a procession around the
church that year, playing instruments and making a joyful noise as they went. In our 2021 celebration of Lammas we met together in the barn at Rectory Farm when Covid-19 restrictions
were still impacting somewhat on Church services.
Though the festival was celebrated on August 1st by tradition, changes in the cycle of modern
farming, and approaching school holidays mean that nowadays, in 2022, we are celebrating
Lammas earlier. All ages are welcome for this enjoyable event. Please RSVP via the Parish
news website or by contacting our Parish Secretary to help with numbers.
Email: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org
News Website Events: https://secretary2232.wixsite.com/sixsaintscircaholt/upcoming-events

Blaston celebrated the Queen’s reign of seventy years with a very sociable garden party at
The Garden House on 5 June. Nearly everyone from the village came and the climax was a
resounding “three cheers” for Her Majesty. Thank you, Nini and all who prepared the tasty
things to eat.
We welcome Carolyn and Andy Miros to Blaston. They are settling in at their new home
with a view, at Pastures Farm.
At the Annual Church Meeting on 16 May 2022, the appointments made were:
Church Wardens: Nini Murray-Philipson and Wilfred Coon
Secretary: Della Stones

Treasurer: Wilfred Coon

Sidesmen: Nikki MacLean and Margaret Cashmore
District Church Council: Vice Chairman: Roy Cashmore
Ex Officio: The Churchwardens & Sidesmen

Organist: Ann Coon

Magazine Agent: Nikki MacLean

Six Saints Parish Church Council: Ex Officio: The Churchwardens
Family on Duty: Jan: Jane Graham

Jul: Viv Cory

Feb: MacLean family

Aug: Murray=Philipson fam

Mar: MacLean family

Sep: Cashmore family

Apr: Lane family

Oct: Jane Graham

May: Coon family

Nov: Viv Cory

Jun: Kennedy family

Dec: All Village (Christmas)

WJBC

Eucharist with Baptism was warmly celebrated for Lachlan Keough on Sunday, 22nd May at
St Peter’s, Stockerston.
The annual District Church Council meeting was held on 9th May.
Thank you to the Dickson family for preparing the church for the May services and to the
Davies family for preparing the church for June.
The Great Easton History Society is to visit St Peter’s Church Stockerston for a guided tour
of the church with Nick Hills on Saturday, 11th June.
The village marked The Queen’s Platinum Jubilee with a very well attended lunch, Royal
Quiz, and Treasure Hunt on Sunday, 5th June. The Stockerston Jubilee Bake Off had lots of
delicious entries and the winners were Olive Keough, David Smith, Julia Dickson, Polly
Barkham and Lukasz Adamek. It was lovely to gather so many residents and friends together. Many thanks to everyone for a memorable day.

Please note this will be a short service of the
word and will not include Holy Communion.

ST.ANDREW’S CHURCH – ROTA OF SIDESPEOPLE
JULY 2022
Sunday 10th
Sunday 24th

10.45 a.m
10.45 a.m

Margret Stamp & Philip Kendal
Julia Bowder & Vicki Barribal
AUGUST 2022

Sunday 14th
Sunday 28th

10.45 a.m.
10.45 a.m.

Eric Craven & Flick Craven
Mary Henniker-Major & Kathy Gibb

LEADERS for the month of July :- Flick Craven
August :- Julia Bowder
If any of these dates are inconvenient, please arrange to swap with someone, or
if you have a problem contact Julia Bowder on 01536 771539.

GREAT EASTON SAFARI SUPPER
SATURDAY, JULY 23RD
6:30-7:00 PM START
FOUR COURSES AT FOUR VENUES
TICKETS £27.50 FROM GREAT EASTON VILLAGE SHOP
OR FROM MARY HENNIKER-MAJOR
mary.hennikermajor@gmail.com
01536 770320
GET YOUR TICKETS EARLY, NUMBERS LIMITED

SAFARI SUPPER
SATURDAY 23rd JULY 2022
TICKET £27.50
Proceeds for the new heating system at Great Easton
Church

GREAT EASTON
JUBILEE THANK YOU
The Parish Council would like to thank everyone who helped with the Great Easton Jubilee
celebrations over the bank holiday. Special thanks go to the Johnson family and Rectory
Farm for their hard work hosting the hog roast and beacon on a lovely evening in such a
stunning location. Thanks also to Andy Murdock (and his helpers; David Gibb, Phil Johnson
and Roger Pocock) for organising the beacon, Lloyd Preston for playing Majesty and The
National Anthem, GELT for the murder mystery evening, all those who helped organise and
clear up after the street party and to Alice Murdock for organising the highly entertaining
scarecrow competition.
Without our dedicated volunteers we would not have such great community events and it
is a tribute to Great Easton's village life.

Contact : secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

Medbourne Platinum Jubilee Celebrations

What an amazing four days of celebrations.

Thursday - Platinum Jubilee Beacon on Holt Road thanks to the Beatys. Drinks, enormous
sausages in rolls, John Pacey our trumpeter, Sid Beaty with the Royal Proclamation, wonderful raffle prizes, the beacon went up beautifully and then an amazing display of fireworks, thanks to the Sanderson Family and Sanderson Transport. There must have been
300 people there. It was a joy seeing so many people walking up the hill and the atmosphere was tremendous

Friday - Platinum Jubilee Thanksgiving Service. The church looked beautiful with some
amazing flower arrangements in red, white and blue. Our Rector organised a very moving
service and we were fortunate to have the Director of Music from the Cathedral to play the
organ, Marianna as a soloist and John Pacey our trumpeter. A number of parishioners took
part in the service doing the prayers and readings. The weather stayed fine so everyone
was able to have a delicious tea, supplied by the WI, in the churchyard.

Saturday - Platinum Jubilee Games - rain nearly stopped play but it did not deter our families who played games on the sports field, and inside the Sports Club. Prizes were won,
lots of cakes demolished and fun was had by all thanks to the efforts of the Burrows family
and many volunteers. The Best Dressed House Competition was also judged by Phyllis Barbour - the winner being Lyn and Gareth, Spring Terrace, second Tim and Jo, Old Holt Road
and third Carl and Julia, Old Green.

Sunday - The Big Jubilee Lunch - the English weather certainly played havoc with our ar-

rangements, as it did in other villages. It was decided on Saturday morning that we would
not have the party in the street but in the village grounds. Cries for gazebos went out and
they came from everywhere, and were still arriving on Sunday morning. The Village Hall
was also set up, but of course everybody wanted to be outside where the action was. As a
result we had quite a squeeze but managed to accommodate over 300 people. There was
a wonderful atmosphere and such a great community spirit. Wonderful Fancy Dress Competition and Best Crown Competition judged by Sheila Hallam and Pat Nelson. So good to
have the Boat Race again beautifully organised by David and Rebekah ably assisted by Roy
on his megaphone. The Platinum Jubilee Cakes baked by Meriel Godfrey and Betty Driver
looked incredible and tasted delicious. Dancing on into the evening!!

The committee were delighted with the way that the village got involved with all the
events and were very grateful to all the volunteers who helped them over the four days.
Too many to be mentioned, but we all know who they are - thank you.

As we come to the close of the academic year, we can look back with satisfaction and relief and feel that some degree of normality has returned!
During the final weeks of term we have enjoyed making the most of the wonderful grounds with wildflower and minibeast hunts, an erupting volcano and
our much-missed Sports Day.

We have also added the finishing touches to our frieze in the hall. The theme
was based on the book ‘We’re going on a Bear Hunt’ which is very familiar to all
the children – and their parents! Every week a new ‘section’ of the frieze has
been completed – it is always interesting to hear what comments the children
make when they notice the additional items added over the weeks.
Our recent scientific experiment has show clearly that we must water a runner
bean plant if it is to grow into a beanstalk worthy of Jack!
We have had fun transforming interesting packaging into Marvellous Minibeasts models and our Platinum Jubilee Queen Elizabeth creations were a sight to
behold.
The end of the term is always tinged with a little sadness as we say goodbye to
those children who are moving on. We with them and their families the very
best. Equally we really look forward to other new children starting with us in
September. We currently have a limited number of spaces available in the September term ahead. Please contact us for more information at medbourneplaygroup@gmail.com. Also see our website for further details of our setting
www.medbournepreschool.com

Medbourne Preschool
Jubilee Crowns!

Plants on the Pavement
Many thanks to everyone who has supported the Plants on the Pavement event over the
last few months. The total raised this year was £953 - with all funds going to Medbourne
Pre-school.
The Plant Fairs started in 2003, since when a total of £21,227 has been raised for local organisations.

I told you so, or advice to a young man,
by Colin Smith
I told you so, the old man said,
wagging his finger and shaking his head.
You never listen, you know it all
Your conceit has led to your fall.
Look at the mess you’ve got yourself in,
Two women, no money and a court case to win.

There’s only one way to avoid disaster
Listen to me, I’m the past master.
I’ve ducked and dodged, fiddled and fudged
And that is how I have come to be judged,
As a deceiver, a skiver, a ne’er do well worker
A fibber, a cheater, an inveterate shirker.

So pin back your ears and take heed of me
I’ll put you right as you’ll soon see.
Keep your trap shut, admit not a thing,
Smile sweetly, look dumb, wear plenty of bling.
Don’t answer the questions they ask,
Or you’ll be taken to task.
Tell ‘em what you want them to hear,
Say it quick and just disappear.
Take my tip, grab the money and run.
Then you’ll be a politician my son.

Dads by Jon Allen
That’s the trouble with having a medical Dad. He taught me to diagnose people from simple observation. “Parkinson’s disease, definitely”, I concluded. I looked across at Denise,
with whom I happened to be sharing the locked strong room.
Just to clarify, the twentysomething Denise, a trainee salesperson and I were in the middle
of what is colloquially known as a “jewellery heist”. We wore matching cable ties around
our wrists and ankles although thankfully, we remained ungagged. I had been the sole customer in the old-fashioned jewellery shop. The ancient security systems had remained
blissfully silent throughout.
“How can you tell?” Denise’s tone was distinctly sceptical. I adopted a professorial tone.
“The first thing to note was the mask like facial expression”. Denise countered.” He was
wearing a mask. Duh!” It was a good point – I pressed on regardless.
“There was a noticeable shuffling gait – very typical – and did you spot the tremor? That
shotgun muzzle was all over the place.” “Well, it was mostly pointed at me”, she replied.
“On the other hand, his voice was quite strong”, I continued. – ‘Hand over the till money’was positively forceful.”
Long minutes passed in silence. Then, Denise looked at me sheepishly. “Ummm….I don’t
suppose you would consider forgetting about this whole business. The thing is, I don’t
know how to say this - but he’s my Dad. He officially retired as a jewel thief after his last
stretch in the Scrubs, but he wanted to get the thrill of one last job – for old time’s sake. I
agreed to play along. I’m sorry, you weren’t meant to be in the shop.”
The strong room lock turned. A voice from outside said “Give us a hand opening the door,
Denise love”. “It’s all right Dad, I’ve explained everything”, she replied. Eventually, the door
was opened and an unmasked elderly gentleman shuffled into view. He snipped, with
some difficulty, through Denise’s wrist binding. She took the pliers off him and released
me.
After a pause, I suggested, “This is awkward”.
“You don’t know what it’s like to lose a career, son. I was an artist – a virtuoso, if you will. A
legend down the Elephant and Castle. And now look at me. A washed up, trembling hasbeen”.

I wasn’t sure how to react. On the one hand, I had just experienced a threat to my dear
life. On the other, the poor old chap looked heartbroken. His shoulders heaved as he
sobbed silently. Denise put her arms around his shoulders and gave him a hug. She turned
to me and said, “It wasn’t loaded, you know”.
Luckily, my inner Dad came to the rescue. “Over emotional – that’s another sign. I think
you may have Parkinson’s disease – have you ever been diagnosed?” From their expressions, the answer was clearly “No”.
Faint heart and all that - I decided on impulse to take a leap into the dark. I promised not
to call the police on condition that I could take Denise out to dinner. She kissed me on the
cheek and said yes. That was a year ago.
Who would have thought it? One thing led to another. There were pub outings and country walks. Soon, we became engaged and, as you can see, my father in law is doing really
well on his medication.
And so, before I introduce you to my best man, I would like you to raise your glasses and
toast my lovely bride, Denise.
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We Need Your Support!
Without the continued support of our local businesses
who advertise with us, Parish Councils, Clubs and Societies our Parish Magazine wouldn’t be possible.
If you are a local business and would like to support us
please do get in touch.

E: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

Would you be interested in sponsoring
our Parish Magazine?
Email or Telephone
the office to discuss
ideas or options.
secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org
07802 246257
Tuesday & Thursday
8.30 –12.30

To advertise here
Contact:
secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

Advertise your Business Here.
Help Support the Magazine
For All Enquires:
Email: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

Medbourne Post Office and
Village Stores
Monday - Friday 08.00 –13.45 14.15- 17.30
Saturday

08.00 - 13.00

Sunday

08.30 - 12.00

POST OFFICE, FRESH BREAD & PASTRIES,, NEWSPAPERS, GROCERIES,
FRESH FRUIT & VEGETABLES,
DELICATESSEN, COTTAGE DELIGHT
PRODUCTS, SANDWICHES, CHILLED DRINKS,
GREETINGS CARDS.

Springbank. Medbourne,
Leicestershire, LE16 8EB
Telephone: 01858 565928

01536 625725

