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The Julian Meeting
The Julian meeting is a time for sharing silent
contemplative prayer. It is held on the first Monday of
each month in the Abbey Church at 10.00am.
Everyone is welcome. We will meet on December 7th
at 10.00am in the Abbey church.

But when the set time had fully come, God sent his
Son, born of a woman, born under the law, to
redeem those under the law, that we might receive
adoption to sonship.
Because you are his sons, God sent the Spirit of his
Son into our hearts, the Spirit who calls out “Abba,
Father”. So you are no longer a slave, but God’s
child: and since you are his child, God has made
you alsoan heir.
Galatians 4:4-7

How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of those
who bring good news, who proclaim peace, who bring
good tidings, who proclaim salvation, who say to Zion
‘Your God reigns’
Susan Macey

BOURNE FOODBANK
Bourne Foodbank is run by Churches Together in Bourne, as
a service to Bourne and the surrounding villages. The trustees
and volunteers come from many different churches and give
of their time freely to ensure that the Foodbank can assist as
many people in crisis as is required.
The Foodbank is a registered charity and has more than 40
volunteers and trustees, and is always looking for more, if
you think that might be you, please see the How To Help
page to find out more.
Bourne Foodbank operates as a member of The Trussell
Trust, a Christian organisation working to relieve crisis and
suffering in the UK and elsewhere.
Bourne Foodbank is currently in need of the following
items: Tinned fruit, tinned potatoes, instant mashed
potatoes, sandwich spreads - meat/fish paste etc, tinned
pies, tinned custard, sponge puddings, long-life fruit
juice/squash, washing-up liquid, deodorant, shampoo,
shaving foam and razors, and Christmas goodies chocolates, sweets, cakes, mince pies, puddings etc.
We are so grateful for all the donations - we can't thank
you enough.
Thank you
Thought for the Month
Make me a clean heart, O God,
and renew a right spirit, within me.

Postponed Annual Parochial Church
Meeting held on October 29, 2020
The meeting, which was postponed because of the Covid-19
pandemic from Sunday, March 29, was held in the Abbey
Church at 7pm on Thursday, October 29.
The Vicar of Bourne, Fr Chris Atkinson, welcomed all
those who attended the meeting. Those attending wore
masks, were socially distanced and complied with the NHS
Track and Trace system.
The meeting opened with the Vestry meeting, which
elected Merryn Woodland as churchwarden. Dudley Guppy
who had served as churchwarden with Merryn for a decade
had resigned from this position. Fr Chris paid tribute to Mr
Guppy's work as churchwarden, verger, carrying out repairs
and behind the scenes at the church for many years.
The APCM confirmed the minutes of the 2019 APCM
as a true record of the meeting.
Acting electoral roll officer Jonathan Smith reported on
the revised electoral roll, which was accepted by those
present.
Church treasurer Alan Payne then reported on the 2019
PCC annual accounts, which had been independently
examined by Peter Berry & Co. The accounts showed a
deficit of £7,626 in the General Account, with total income

down 11 per cent and total expenditure down one per cent.
The main items highlighted in the reduced income were total
voluntary income down £3,748 (4.8%); Fund raising was
down £1,980 (although the social committee had contributed
£4,000) and nett fees were down 43 per cent. Mr Payne was
thanked for his work as treasurer and the accounts were
accepted by the meeting.
A booklet containing reports had been distributed prior
to the meeting. This contained the Vicar's Report (covering
the activities of the PCC and parish in general);
Churchwardens' report; Deanery Synod report; and reports
from church organisations. To read the report booklet please
visit the Annual Meeting 29-10-20 page on the webiste
(www.bourneabbey.org) - it’s under the Community heading.
Elections took place for the following:
Parochial representatives of the laity to the Deanery
Synod: ELECTED - Elizabeth Page and Jennifer Maclean
PCC members (to replace the three members who have
completed their triennium): ELECTED - Celia Howes,
Jonathan Pugh and Marilyn Roberts.
Reader Derek Page was affirmed as a member of the
PCC.
Peter Berry and Co were appointed as independent
examiner of the accounts
Jonathan Smith

Christmas Destiny
In January 2020, it was
my privilege to
accompany the captain
of a flight to Tel Aviv
and enjoy the next day
in his company,
together with his crew,
enjoying their
downtime on a guided
tour of the old city of
Jerusalem.
With Christmas
lights still shining in
the churches, our
minds went back in
time to the original
Caesar Augustus, had caused unusual travel plans by calling
a census. A young woman and her husband had to travel to
his ancestral home. She was soon to deliver the long expected
child of destiny. ( Luke 2: 33-35 )
Landing there in our own time, we could not have
imagined the events of the following months and their effect
on air travel and many other ways of life. Augustus could
order an empire in his time, but now, our Presidents and
premiers have not been able to stop the inexorable global
progress of Covid 19. Now we are wondering how Christmas

will feel this year, whether you appear from a long haul
flight, or peer lovingly through a lockdown window.
The original Christmas story is well documented in the
gospels, from the family details in Luke to the star in
Matthew prompting the visiting magi and the theological
prologue in John we see the child of destiny. He calls us to
follow him, but not necessarily on a long haul pilgrimage, or
any self help programme. Is he not near to all who would be
part of his destiny?
We hear the Christmas angels,
The great glad tidings tell;
Oh come to us, Abide with us,
Our Lord Immanuel.
“ Oh little town of Bethlehem,” Bishop Phillips Brooks 1835-93

With thanks for His blessings
Malcolm Pugh
malcolmpugh@btinternet.com

‘OUR MAD LIFE’
NEW EVERY MORNING IS ...
One of the joys and at the same time one of the challenges of my life is
that there is no normal – new or old. Boredom doesn’t exist!
However, there are definitely the down times. One of these was
last week as I came to terms with the fact that a family Christmas was
not a possibility. When one of our daughters and her husband invited
Sarah and me for Christmas some time ago I was so excited at the
thought - having spent a very lonely Christmas last year. Currently
Madagascar is banning flights from places with high rates of Covid
infection and effectively stopping passenger flights. So my heart goes
out to all of you who may be preparing for a Christmas stripped of
gatherings and traditional events.
There are still a few hundred cases of Covid-19 in the country but
as far as people in this diocese are concerned it is a foreigner’s problem.
Of more immediate concern are the ongoing cases of malaria and a
recent outbreak of bubonic plague – a recurrent problem here but one
which can be dealt with effectively if there is medical help. One of my
clergy, who has just moved, rang to say his child has typhoid. The
priest who left that house had typhoid just over a month ago. Their well
is outside the house and next to the communal ‘dry’ toilets. There is
neither piped water nor electricity in that part of the city.
This fortnight has, to my mind, a silly clash of events: the
academic year commencing in government schools and universities and
a major holiday. Sunday was All Saints Day and Monday All Souls’
Day (Fête des Morts) both of which are big news. I was reminded in the
church notices the previous Sunday that the dress code for All Saints
Day is “white”. I am so relieved that this doesn’t apply to me,
especially as I don’t have the requisite wardrobe.

On Sunday afternoon and early on Monday there was a mass exodus
from the city as families went into the countryside to their ancestral
tombs. This requires, among other things, the preparation of food to be
eaten there. All Malagasy families I know are extremely well equipped
with plastic food containers as journeys are usually long and food not
available to buy.
My help Emilienne joined the rest of her in-laws at the family
tombs on Sunday evening and returned to the city on Monday
afternoon. She was considering not going, but the news came that a
tomb wall had cracked and would admit water when the rains come, so
all had to be present to agree their donations for the repairs. Her family
took all the ingredients for their meals and cooked on wood fires at the
tombs.
Left to my own devices I quite enjoyed doing my own lunch. I
intended to eat the leftovers in the evening. When I got them out of the
fridge I thought I saw movement, a few moments later in the hot
evening air the leftovers swarmed into life as the ants recovered from
their cooling in the fridge. How did I not notice when I put the food in
the fridge?! Any food left sitting around in this house soon gets
attacked by something. When I look at some of the emaciated people
around me I feel very privileged to be in a position to throw away the
infected and get something else.
The start of term is, to put it mildly, complicated and expensive,
as long queues form to register – never in advance or online. There is
always a registration fee, even where education is “free”. Then there are
usually new rules about the number of items required: uniform, exercise
books of different sizes, etc.. Last week I paid for the registration fees,
required uniform and exercise books for 3 children and the bill came to
almost the father’s monthly income – and that was at a “free”
government school.
The government has just decreed that students who are entering
university and those who have entered in the last two years must
produce their Bacc. (equivalent of A level) certificate or they may lose
their university place. This can only be obtained at the centre where the

student sat the examination and costs the small fortune of £20. My
friends Jocelyn and Maria, the two students whom we are supporting,
spent most of a day in the queue waiting to apply for their certificates.
They had returned home from their closed university in the south east of
Madagascar as soon as the roads opened post-Covid. Happily they
were still in Mahajanga when this was announced. Because of the
numbers applying they have been told it will be at least two months
until they are printed.
Yesterday after the morning service and before Jocelyn set off for
Fianarantsoa I decided to accompany him for my first visit to his home.
Here is Jocelyn at the front door of his mother’s house, the poverty of
which shocked me although I was expecting it.

Inside the house – one room which has no water, electricity or
sanitation. There is just space for the two beds for the family. Among
other items that don’t exist is a chair!

The next door neighbour is one of the leading lights of the
Mothers Union. How do people living in these conditions turn up in
church clean and tidily dressed?!
Meanwhile school boys told me that they had been required to go
into school on Monday, 2nd November. Those I knew at the local
government secondary school arrived to find that there were no teachers
or administrative staff present! However, their timetables were on view
showing that this term the school day would start at 6 am and on most
days end at noon. The latest information from them is that classes will
commence on 15th November.
Mothers’ Union
The MU is by far the most important organisation in the diocese

and the church throughout Madagascar. The departure of our MU
worker, Mme Vero, has left us with a big dilemma: who will replace
her? There are two obvious candidates. One is a clergy wife
(theoretically being a clergy wife disqualifies her - though not in my
eyes). She has some English and fluent French which the powers that be
in the MU think is necessary as there are communications from the
London HQ to be dealt with. She is attracted by the salary which I
understand is not guaranteed in the present Covid financial crisis and
would give up her teaching job to obtain this. The other candidate is a
very enthusiastic member who has a real love for the organisation and
who would be much better at encouraging grass roots members. She has
no English but probably could read a document in French. The
dilemma, as far as I am concerned, is not about linguistic ability, but
about what her real job is. In recent years the MU worker has become
something of a bureaucrat attending conferences, writing reports and
giving lectures on “resilience” (a very in word, especially if you are
applying for a grant for anything!). To my mind we need an enthusiast
who will help impart simple facts about hygiene, the benefits of
registering the birth of children, encouraging marriage and family life,
and promoting the upcoming ‘Days of Activism’ about gender-based
violence.
Our Diocesan President is very anxious to push awareness of
gender-based violence. She has got really fired up on the subject when I
suggested that the discussions might be more interesting and realistic if
we included the Men’s Society.
Among the surprise gifts following last month’s Our Mad Life
was a very generous donation from a Walking Football team
(Gentlemen who no longer run as they once did) to equip the youth
team at Port-Bergé. For this, all your support and prayers I am most
grateful, especially the ‘Jocelyns’ for whom outside support is a dream
come true.
May you have patience, security and hope as you deal with
lockdown.
God bless.
+Hall

hallspeers@gmail.com

From the Archives
Lincoln, Rutland and Stamford Mercury – January 6, 1871
Bourn Church Restoration Fund – The weekly offertory has been now
established three months, and although it is not aplatable to the whole
of the parishioners the receipts have been upon the average £5 each
Sunday. We are informed some ladies in Bourn have presented bags for
collecting, which are the ritualistic substitutes for plates.
Lincoln, Rutland and Stamford Mercury – January 7, 1921
At the services at Bourne Abbey church on Sunday last special
collections were taken on behalf of the Butterfield Hospital.
Appropriate sermons were delivered by Canon Grinter, and the
collection totalled between £6 and £7.
Complied by Jonathan Smith
With thanks to the Stamford Mercury Archive Trust

The Abbey Church Hall
With a well-equipped kitchen, the Hall is available for hire at very
reasonable rates for all regular groups such as Weightwatchers,
karate, yoga and dancing, table-top and jumble sales, tea dances,
coffee mornings, talks, slide shows and art exhibitions, lunches,
anniversaries, receptions etc.
Children’s parties are very popular at £30 for 4 hours.
THE HALL IS CURRENTLY CLOSED

Thinking of making or up-dating your will?
If so, please consider bequeathing a gift to Bourne Abbey.
A legacy would help to secure the future of the church and its
work with future generations. Don’t forget that legacies to
charities are free of Inheritance Tax. Thank you.

DECEMBER BIRTHDAYS
4th December - Sean Casey
12th December - Lilly Scarlet Casey
12th December - David Tabor
24th December - Joyce Reeson
25th December - David Smith

IN MEMORIUM
3rd December - Amelia Holt
7th December - Jean Livesey
22nd December - Henry Norman Rose
24th December - Eve Fraser
28th December - Edwina Richards

CANDLES
December 2020 - None

