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Days of Memory  
and of Life  
25th March – 1st April 2018 
 

Holy Week and Easter 
Easter weekend has two Bank Holidays and Holy 
Week speaking not just of memories but of life in    
Jesus Christ.  Bede, the 8thCent. historian, wrote 
that Easter derived from a goddess, Eostre, followed 
by people who came to this island from Europe.   
For Christianss, Holy Week starts on Palm Sunday 
recalling the entry of Jesus into Jerusalem.  He rode 
on a donkey, was hailed as King of Israel and crowds 
lay palm branches on the dusty road before Him. 

Passover, from which we get Paschal 
The Gospels tell of Jews gathering in Jerusalem for 
the Passover and of Jesus telling his own immediate 
followers to prepare for the Passover Feast when a 
lamb would be slain and the blood of the lamb put 
on the door frame, in memory of the protection of 
the homes of the Jews in Egypt as the last plague 
killed first born sons across the land.  Jesus is some-
times called the Paschal Lamb, sacrificed for us at 
this time of Passover. 
 In Judaism, days start at sunset and this year 
the  Passover starts on the evening of March 30th. 
Around the world Jewish households will have     
special meals, ask traditional questions and recall 
their ancestors being freed from slavery in Egypt as 
the last of the great plagues struck their Egyptian 
captors.  Passover lasts for 7-8 days.  

Maundy Thursday – the Last Supper 
And so, Jesus met with his friends for a memorable 
supper.  He blessed bread and wine, broke bread 
and shared it and also shared the wine commanding 
his followers to do the same in memory of him, as 
we still do. 
 He warned them that he was about to be      
betrayed and he washed the feet of His friends, a 
sign of his being a servant leader.  He also gave 
them a new commandment or a mandate, to love 
one another as he loves us.  From the Latin for man-
date we get the term Maundy Thursday.  In England, 
the combination of the idea of the leader serving 
their followers survives in Her Majesty the Queen 
distributing purses of Maundy Money to a small 
group of people. 

Good Friday – Jesus crucified 
After that Last Supper, which was Friday night for 
them, Jesus went to the Garden of Gethsemane 
where he prayed with his Heavenly Father, wrestling 
with the knowledge of his impending arrest, trial, 
scourging and then death upon a Cross.  Christians 
acknowledge this day as “Good” because Jesus, the 
one truly good man, died to save us all from the  
consequences of our own wrongdoing.  Then, with 
the Jewish Sabbath rest approaching and Jesus dead, 
two leading Jews came and took his body for burial. 

Holy Saturday, a day of Sabbath rest 
The fourth of the Ten Commandments tells us to 
rest on the seventh day of the week. On this day  
Jesus’ body lay undisturbed in the tomb. 

Easter Day 
The following morning, some women went to the 
tomb hoping to anoint his body with precious spices.  
The tomb, although guarded by soldiers, was empty.  
Mary of Magdala saw a man whom she mistook for a 
gardener and ask where the body was.  It was Jesus, 
who said, ‘Do not hold on to me, because I have not 
yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers 
and say to them, “I am ascending to my Father and 
your Father, to my God and your God.”’ 
 Mary was the first to know that Jesus was not 
dead but alive. Christians celebrate and share that 
same living Saviour and rest on Sunday rather than 
on Saturday in celebration of his sharing eternal life 
with those who believe on him and who know God 
as ‘Our Father’.         Adam Scott 

EASTER SERVICES    

Maundy Thursday  
              29th March; H.C. at 8pm.                 
A quiet Communion service to prepare for Easter.   

Good Friday  
30th March 10.30am; Service of Witness  

at Whitfield Mount on the Heath.  
(Procession from here 10am)    

2pm: One Hour Meditation at St Michael’s.  

Easter Sunday  
1st April : 9am B.C.P. Communion  

10.30am Communion Service  
Followed by Easter Egg Hunt in the Church garden 

NB There will be no evening service   
  



CHURCH SERVICES  
St Michael’s is a Church of 
England Church and during 
the PRISM refurbishment all 
Sunday services will be in the 
Church Halls.  

   Our main morning service is 
at 10.30am.  

   The first Sunday of the 
month  is  a  shorter  all  age 
service, and on the other  
Sundays children leave for  
their own groups after about 
15 minutes.  There is a crèche 
for under 3’s.  

   On the second and fourth 
Sunday  of  the  month  the  
service includes Communion. 

   The evening service is at 
6.30pm and it is quieter and 
more reflective.  Communion 
is celebrated on the first and 
third Sundays of the month. 

   There is a Book of Common 
Prayer Holy Communion    
service at 9am on the fourth 
Sunday of each month. 

‘Raise the Praise’  
is on the third Sunday of the 
month at 5pm.  It is a half 
hour service designed for 
small children and their    
families, which is followed by 
tea in the hall. 

ASK, SEEK, KNOCK! 
Why do we pray together at  
St  Michael’s?   Because  Jesus 
taught  us  to.  He  said  “Ask 
and  it  will  be  given  to  you, 
seek  and you will  find, knock 
and  the door will  be opened  
to you”.   

From the Registers 
  Funeral:  

      March 1st:  Lynne Hamilton 

A Tale in Hard Times 
As winter fades and spring arrives with all its vitality and renewal I have 
renewed hope for the coming months, after a difficult period of        
personal hardship; as I am without a humble abode.  I, like others who 
found ourselves displaced with no recourse but charity, came in from 
the cold to receive a warm welcome from Greenwich Winter Night 
Shelter.  The friendly volunteers work hard to prepare the venue before 
the nightly arrivals to ensure a comfortable stay where we slumber 
warmly while the cold night winds blow. 
 As the volunteers close the doors and douse the lights there’s a 
quietness and protection.  A church at night is a deeply still sanctifying 
place for reflection.  I reflect on the small church community which runs 
the night shelter and how much it creates a sense of belonging; not 
that many of us visitors really belong in Greenwich; local connections 
being very much in question, and the whole experience really begins to 
make you question where you do belong. 

 I happen to think that you make a connection, where you settle. 
You make a family with someone unrelated to you, settle in another 
place, create your livelihood, make friends and call it home.   However, 
I, like others who find ourselves displaced far and wide and thrown on 
the economic scrapheap, are left feeling that our lives have no purpose.  

When did we outlive our usefulness?    
 When market forces mean longer gaps between jobs and you find 
fewer and fewer opportunities, what are you going to do?  Perhaps I 
should be made to break granite rocks with a heavy  hammer all day, I 
would certainly find that more useful than the futility of preparing CVs 
and job applications for jobs I know I will never be considered for. 

 But what happened to the values of self-help, mutual helpfulness 
and rational recreation which were all part and parcel of the                
environment I grew up in and which is part of who I am. 
 This Spring I shall be planting my own seeds which I expect to bear 
fruit; seeds of usefulness, of hard labour and goodwill.  So as the    
winding road calls once more and I move on from the Night Shelter, 
and  perhaps Greenwich and the community I have come to know and      
respect for its generosity and mutuality, may your benevolence and 
community be remembered and your cup of kindness be filled. 
 God be with you in Greenwich.                                        

Anne 

One of our guests  
who has been coming 
to the Night Shelter  
this winter. 

 

* 

If this has  
touched you in any way 
and you would like to 
help , please contact 
the  Parish Office who 
will be glad to connect 
you with the area     
organizer. 

PRISM update 
Work continues inside & out. 
Photos on hall noticeboard. 
Underfloor heating is going in.  
The internal painting to start 
after Easter.   
Don’t forget, if you would like 
to sponsor a gargoyle, contact 
Stephen Hingston a.s.a.p.                        
on 8852 3063.         Thank you.    



                      Hi     
I’m Lauren,  

the Youth Minister at St Michael’s.  Apart from my 
Husband Joe and Jesus, who are obviously up there, 
there is an easy  and  simple  answer to the  question, 

‘Who are the most important men in your life?’   
That’s my Dad and my Grandad.  Possibly many 
would answer the same way, but I have been blessed 
with these two kind, gentle, generous, charismatic 
and unbelievably hard working men who I have al-
ways been so close to.  Having these strong and posi-
tive male role models in my life seems even more 
poignant right now with all the negative stories of the 
way men have treated  women in the press recently.  
 It all sounds rather fairy tale doesn’t it, that is 
perhaps why it has been so difficult coming to terms 
with seeing them both so unwell.  First, around two 
years ago, my Grandad was diagnosed with Bowel 
Cancer and then just over a year later my Dad was 
diagnosed with Coronary Heart Disease.  Both diag-
noses seemed to come like a bolt out of the blue and 
hit us all hard, with both men having experienced 
little in terms of symptoms to signify the seriousness 
of what was going on inside their bodies.  All this be-
ing said, I’m pleased to say that for my Grandad, after 
chemo-therapy, radio-therapy, a massive operation 
to remove part of his bowel, 18 months with a colos-
tomy bag and a second operation to remove it, he is 
in remission and recovering well.  Likewise, my Dad 
has faced a Triple Heart Bypass like a hero, preparing 
himself for it by undertaking huge changes to his diet 
and recovering from it with positivity and proactive-
ness.  I could not be prouder of both of them. 
 While I have been around for the big stuff I have 
often felt rather useless here in London while my 
family faced all of this, 80 miles away in Ipswich.  St 
Michael’s church community has joined me in praying 
for them and I have no doubt God’s hand is at work in 
both their recoveries.  

It is difficult to do nothing.   
 I often think that when you pray for something 
you need to be prepared to be the answer, at least in 
part, to your own prayers.  As such, I have wanted to 
do something practical to both mark the end of this 
difficult time for my family and to give something 
back to those who have helped my Dad and Grandad.  
These incredibly important men in my life have been 
so brave, I wanted to do something brave in their   
honour.  As well as brave, they are also completely 
bald so it seemed the only logical thing to do!  I 
would love all my friends and family to be there to 

celebrate these guys and raise as much money as 
possible for these amazing charities, all whilst having 
a really fantastic time! 

So, help me be a baldy as well! 
Any of you who know me will know how much I love 
my hair, it's been every style and colour under the 
sun and I'm sure gonna miss it!  Which is why I have 
chosen to do something to raise money for Bowel 
Cancer UK and The British Heart Foundation.  Both  
my Dad and Grandad are bald, so once again taking 
inspiration from them, I’ve decided to shave my hair 
off!!!!! 
 I’m having it done ‘live’ at an open party at St. 
Michael’s Church Hall on the 21st of April.  There are 
two ways you can get involved, firstly you can attend 
the party and bring all your friends.  It’s an open 
event with tickets available either from https://
bigbaldbash.eventbrite.co.uk/ or from me or the 
church office. The party has an amazing 6 piece live 
band playing 70’s, 80’s and dance floor fillers.  
 Tickets are £10 and include a glass of bubbles 
on  arrival.  There will also be a cash bar.  Everything 
for the event has been donated, including the bands 
time, the hall and the drinks to purchase which 
means every single penny will go to the charities.   
 In addition to this, via virginmoneygiving.com, 
you can sponsor me just search Lauren Crisp-Hihn 
for my page. 
 Both things would really mean the world to me 
and my family and will go on to help other families 
like us who are faced with battling these illnesses.  

Lauren Crisp-Hihn 
ps. These Incredibly important men in my life have 
been so brave, I wanted to do something in their 
honour.  They are also completely bald so it seemed 
the only logical thing to do!  I would love all my 
friends and family to be there to celebrate these guys 
and raise as much money as possible for these  
amazing charities whilst having a really great time! 

Save the Date 

Holiday Club will be back! 

26th - 29th July 

https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Fbigbaldbash.eventbrite.co.uk%2F&h=ATPMkvtGCSzYvASCBhJOwiQgZKbyTb_YmrpkfeWLJXfP57E0zlWz8f8ktuZOU2RxwSVffsWISfms4Cu0f3pI8L6HskVGbkiSHNwxZ9UXk2ZiWxDW1w
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Fbigbaldbash.eventbrite.co.uk%2F&h=ATPMkvtGCSzYvASCBhJOwiQgZKbyTb_YmrpkfeWLJXfP57E0zlWz8f8ktuZOU2RxwSVffsWISfms4Cu0f3pI8L6HskVGbkiSHNwxZ9UXk2ZiWxDW1w
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To retire, or not to retire?   
That is the question. 
The Testimony of Ken Short, part 3. 
With four children and no ministry post after East 
Twickenham, I returned to work with Lucas 
Mellinger.  Under God, that coincided with helping 
Holy Trinity, Richmond through an interregnum.  
The LORD was now in charge of our lives. 
 We were called to a double role in April 
1971 , publishing etc at an international mission 
HQ in London and a part time curacy in Paddock 
Wood for three years.  In my spare time I was 
asked to help launch Trinity College, Bristol, as a 
consultant architect.  Then the mission wanted us 
full time on the Home Staff and we moved to 
Sidcup for eight years.   
 Only the LORD could have got us through that 
period as a family since change was the order of 
the day in the World, the Church and Missionary 
Societies.  During that period I was part of a small 
team visiting East Africa when we were    miracu-
lously protected from the machinations of Idi 
Amin in his last weeks in power in Uganda. 
 Eventually we were called to the Parish of 
Tollington Park, N4.  Multi-national and multi-
cultural, Mrs Thatcher called the area the Socialist 
Republic of Islington.  We saw God at work in the 
Church with its School, the Stepney Area under Bs 
Jim Thompson, the London launch of ‘Faith in our 
City’ and the local community in remarkable ways.  
 The LORD protected me in three life threaten-
ing situations and I became very tired, almost una-
ble to say no to one more thing.  Should we stay 
there to finish our ministry or move on one last 
time?   
 The LORD sent us to Alfold and Loxwood in 
Guildford Diocese.  Many thought it was a rest 
cure, beautiful country, lovely folk, etc.  Not so.  A 
County boundary, a shared living and a fight with       
government about village schools and affordable 
homes locally kept the pressure on.  I was asked 
to join the Diocesan Advisory Committee on 
church buildings.  Nobody threatened my life but 
eventually my health deteriorated and I had the 
first heart attack six months before retirement.  
 In the loving care of the NHS we eventually 
retired into Morden College, God’s long term 
faithful provision of a home.  But you can’t retire 
from being a Christian or being part of Christ’s 

Church.  Whatever the LORD has wanted me to do, 
it has been his grace at work in me and his recharg-
ing of my body’s life batteries so to speak.  He has 
dealt with heart failure, again, and  other typical 
OAP problems, all through the wonderful NHS. 
 

Postscript, November, 2017 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
‘I’ve just returned from another life saving trip to 
hospital.  It started with the same vague angina 
symptoms as before.  The doctor booked me in for 
an angiogram at ’Kings’ on Nov.8th on the under-
standing that if I felt worse Judy would call the    
ambulance and we’d go. 
 It was on Friday, Oct 20th and unfortunately 
we were taken to the Queen Elizabeth off Shooters 
Hill at the insistence of the latest government 
‘money saving’ guidelines.  They knew nothing of 
my history but by Monday had worked out I needed 
a pacemaker.  Procedures meant I did not see the 
surgeon till Tuesday.  He said he would do the work 
after I had an angiogram which would not be till the 
following Monday.  I asked him to consult with 
‘Kings’ immediately which thankfully he did. 
 By 8am the next day I was in Kings for them to 
save me in time.  The main artery was nearly  totally 
blocked and by 5pm I had two stents put in.  The 
rest of my heart was fine and the pacemaker was 
installed the next day and I was home on Friday.   
 I thank God daily for the wonderful NHS and 
praise the LORD for his continuing faithfulness.  I 
may be retired physically but God alone knows 
what may come next?                   Ken Short 

St. Michael’s: making time for the things that matter. 


