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Curate’s Corner 
Was Jesus’ death on the cross really enough to save you?   

Was a Jewish man dying on a wooden cross outside Jerusalem some 2000 
years ago, really enough to pay the price your sins deserved, put you at 
peace with God and give you the hope of eternal life?  That’s the central 
idea  of the  Christian faith  (in a nutshell),  and yet it’s an idea that even 
people who have been a Christian a long time struggle with.  It’s also the 
question we reflected on in a recent talk at St Illogan Church. 

The reason we sometimes struggle with it isn’t because it’s hard to under-
stand.  We can appreciate that things done by someone else a long time 
ago, or a long way away, can mean something for us today.  That’s why we’re happy to say “we 
won” the rugby when England beat New Zealand or to say “we won” the First World War.  In 
each case, we’re not saying we ourselves did it - but that our representatives did it on our behalf 
and we enjoy the benefits of what they achieved for us.  So it’s not that we can’t understand in 
our heads, rather it’s that we struggle to believe it in our hearts.  We know from our experience 
that  sin  (our rebellion  against God and  failure to love  him and  others as we  should)  is a 
dangerous and  powerful thing.  We  know that  because of how often we fail to love him and 
others.  And so we worry that maybe Jesus’ death wasn’t quite enough to save me. In Romans 
5, the Apostle Paul takes up this worry, and we could paraphrase his argument as a question: “is 
sin more powerful than God’s grace?”  

He affirms that sin is a dangerous and powerful thing.  He reminds us that from just one person’s 
sin (Adam’s), death entered the world “and in this way death came to all people, because all 
sinned” (Romans 5:12); and he continues in verses 13-14 by reminding us that one of the real 
dangers and powers of sin is that we can’t do anything about it by ourselves. 

Imagine your life is a sheet of paper; if we live as 
we should, it remains pristine and white and 
clean.  Now sin is like drawing a big X on the page 
in dirty, brown paint.  The sheet is ruined - how can 
it be clean again?  If we try to clean it up by taking 
a cloth and trying to wipe the paint away - all it 
does is spread the mess around.  That’s like us 
trying to deal with our sin by ourselves.  Sin is such 
a part of our lives, that we cannot make ourselves 
acceptable to God again in our strength and on our 
own initiative. We need something better. 

This  leaves  us  in a bad place - sin really is a 
powerful  and  dangerous thing.  But is it more 

powerful than God’s grace?  You can guess Paul’s answer, and thankfully it is a resounding 
“NO!”   No,  sin isn’t more  powerful than God’s free love and gift of life in Jesus Christ.  Paul 
continues by describing God’s grace in Jesus Christ as “overflowing” - more than enough to 
wash away our sin.  He says grace is in a different league to sin.  Thinking that our sin is more 
powerful than God’s grace is like thinking the local primary school football team could realistically 
beat Liverpool F.C. in a football match.  He says that through God’s grace,  those who trust in 
Jesus are no longer slaves to death, who must fear it - but are now masters of death because 
they will “reign in life through … Jesus” (Romans 5:17). 

There will be times when we worry whether what Jesus did was enough to save even me.  It 
may be  with  the  current situation  around  the world,  you feel that  worry  more acutely than 
before.  At times like that, come back to a chapter like Romans 5 and remind yourself: “God’s 
grace is and always will be  more powerful than my sin.”  I pray that we all take comfort and 
courage and joy from that glorious truth this month.  
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Which is the True Christ Thorn? 
The crucifixion of Jesus, central to the Easter story 
and the basis of the Christian Faith, was carried out 
with  extreme violence and savagery when the 
Jewish  leaders,  aided  and  abetted  by  Roman 
soldiers,  sought to inflict maximum suffering  and 
humiliation on Him and also later on his followers. 

Jesus’ crown of thorns presents  a terrifying image, 
and the soldiers who hit on the idea would have 
looked nearby for the most thorny plant material 
which could be woven into shape. 

There are several plants which, it is supposed, 
could  have  been  the  species of shrub or tree 
chosen and have attracted the name ‘Christ Thorn’ 
or ‘Crown of Thorns’, but may not have been plants 
of the Jerusalem area in those days. 

The  succulent  Christ  Thorn  plant,  a   native  of 
Madagascar, sometimes seen as a house plant or in 
a  cactus  collection,  is  Euphorbia   milii   var. 
splendens. This is a wickedly prickly plant, linked as 
sacred to the Bathouists of Nepal and East India, 
but may or may not have reached Jerusalem as 
early as the time of Christ. 

Another candidate is woven into the legends of 
Joseph of Arimathea (uncle of the virgin Mary), 
who allegedly came to Britain bearing a staff of a 
Hawthorn tree (Crataegus monogyna), which took 
root at Glastonbury. It was once believed that this 
thorny material was the Christ Thorn and those 
owning a quickthorn hedge will appreciate (or not!) 
this possibility.  The Glastonbury thorn has suffered 
from vandalism both from the Roundheads and in 
the 20th and 21st centuries, and I understand that 
the owner has removed the ‘original tree’, which 
was remarkable not only that it is alleged that it 
grew from a wooden staff, but that it bloomed 
twice a year, once in winter and again in spring, 
depending on the weather. This again had religious 
significance,    since   its    flowering     sometimes 
co-incided   with   both   Christmas and   Easter. 
Regrettably, attempts to rescue this material have 
not been successful,  which has reverted to the 
normal single flowering. 

And so to the ‘true’ Christ Thorn. It is stated in two 
independent books on the plants of the Holy Land 
that Christ Thorn or Jerusalem Thorn, is a tree 
called Paliurus spina-Christi, which is common 
throughout the Holy Land.  Arabs  of the Jordan 
Valley at the present time, apply the name Sidra 

tree to many thorny trees of the natural order 
Rhamnacae, but separate these from Paliurus, or 
Christ Thorn,  which  happens  to  be  closest  in 
appearance to Buckthorns, which we recognise in 
Europe. 

One of these is the Purging Buckthorn (Rhamnus 
catharthica) whose name says it all! Another  

 

 

 

 

 

Rhamnaceae Buckthorn which exists as a small 
shrub here, is the Alder Buckthorn (Frangula alnus),  

 

 

 

 

 

host plant of the Brimstone butterfly caterpillar. 
There have been attempts to increase the number 
of this Buckthorn plant (by the late naturalist Paul 
Millett). The Brimstone butterfly is so beautiful as it 
flies early in the year but, sadly, has become rare. 
(Thank you Paul!) 

Sea Buckthorn 
(Hippophae rhamnoides) 
of  the  Eleagnaceae 
family is a not uncom-
mon shrub found grow-
ing mostly on dunes near 
the sea, such as at Hayle 
Towans, Par Beach, etc. I 
recall seeing very large areas of this at Burnham- 
on-Sea, where each winter it bears masses of 
bright  orange  berries,  high  in  vitamin  C and 
minerals, but less attractive to birds on account of 
an acrid taste. 

Look out for the early Brimstone butterfly. Other 
early species of note are the Orange tip and the 
Holly blue, the latter often seen in our Churchyard 
where its caterpillars feed on the holly flower buds. 

    Andrew Tompsett 
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Mvumi Revisited 
I have not written about our link church in Tanzania for a long time and some readers may have assumed 
that the relationship was no longer active. This couldn’t be further from the truth!  Each month Illogan 
Parish  still  sends  £200  to  the  Hardship  Committee,  set  up  after  my late wife, Jan, and I first visited  
St Andrew’s in 2007. The money is distributed to the poorest living in the parish, to enable the purchase 
of food and medicine. Each month grants are made to at least 20 households. 

God moves in mysterious ways! When the Hardship Committee asked in 2015 whether we could double 
the  monthly  contribution from £100 to £200,  it was a huge challenge to our faith.  The poverty in the 
village is very extensive and it could not be denied that the money would be put to very good use. The 
success of a couple of fund-raising events (one raised over £2,000) enabled us to step out in faith and 
trust that the future funding would be provided. This has proved to be the case, even without any events 
to raise income. Some special friends of Mvumi make a monthly contribution and, in celebration of Jan ’s 
life, a considerable sum was raised in her memory. I received several suggestions from St Andrew’s about 
how the latter could be spent. A new building in the village with a memorial plaque was suggested, but 
such projects often fall into disrepair over just a few years and, anyway, Jan would have hated the idea of 
a physical memorial. It was even suggested that I might buy the church a minibus. Those from developed 
countries often seem to do this sort of thing, but there is no provision for running costs and maintenance 
and the vehicles end up deteriorating and being sold.  Instead,  it seems more appropriate to use the 
money to support the poor directly. 

Pastor Agnes Liheli has been given a diocesan position, responsible for women. 
She is enjoying her new post and adjusting to living in the capital city, Dodoma, 
instead of in rural Mvumi. Her successor at St Andrew’s is Pastor Pendo Magayo 
(pictured left with her husband and grandfather). Pendo began her ministry in 
2013 and, at the end of 2018, married her husband Dickson who is also a priest. 
Pendo has excellent English and so I can communicate with her more easily than 
with any of her predecessors.  

Diane  and  I  have  made  plans  to visit Tanzania in  September.  It  would  be 
Diane’s first visit to Africa and she is very excited to meet my Tanzanian 
‘daughter’ Veronica and our many friends in Mvumi.   Of course, we are very 
conscious  that coronavirus may disrupt our  plans.   As the UK prepares for a 

major epidemic, it is unimaginable what the consequences of such an outbreak would be in a country with 
a much more rudimentary health system. Under no circumstances would we allow ourselves to make the 
situation worse for them. 

Although coronavirus is top of our news agenda, the current crisis in East Africa is the plague of locusts 
devouring the crops (below right). They are gradually spreading south and have now just reached the 
north of Tanzania. These swarms were caused by the very unusually heavy rains in the later part of last 
year.  The  resulting  pools of water (below left) provided  ideal breeding grounds for the locusts. The 

continued on next page ... 
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Mvumi Revisited (continued) 

This was written by Martin Luther when his world was dealing with the 
plague: 
“I shall ask God mercifully to protect us. Then I shall fumigate, help purify 
the air, administer medicine and take it. I shall avoid places and persons 
where my presence is not needed in order not to become contaminated and 
thus perchance  inflict and  pollute others and so  cause their death as a 
result of my negligence. If God should wish to take me, he will surely find 
me,  and  I  have done  what  he  has expected  of  me  and  so  I  am  not 
responsible for either my own death or the death of others. If my neighbour 
needs me however, I shall not avoid place or person but will go freely as 
stated above. See this is such a God-fearing faith because it is neither brash 
nor foolhardy and does not tempt God.” 
 Colin Salter (sent to me recently by a friend in Saudi Arabia) 

countries affected have inadequate infrastructure to cope with the problem. The best strategy is to spray 
insecticide from the air, but there are not enough planes and the supply of insecticide is inadequate. 
Farmers have resorted to blowing horns, beating drums and ringing bells in a vain attempt to scare the 
insects  away.  In Somalia,  troops from  the warring factions  have resorted  to firing  anti-aircraft  and 
machine guns at the swarms with no significant effect – except to make it impossible for the insecticide 
planes to fly!   It is feared that  the  number  of locusts may have increased  400-fold by June,  bringing 
disastrous  famine to  a region with  a population of 19 million people.  As we prepare to live with the 
consequences of coronavirus, let us remember that most of the world’s population lives in countries 
without the sophisticated infrastructure to rise to the challenges confronting them. David Townend 

 

Since the visit of the group from our parish in 2016, instead of giving Christmas presents 
within our family, we have donated to Pastor Meshack Sudayi. He has the very challenging 
job of being the chaplain to the hospital in Mvumi. Originally it was a mission hospital but 
now it is run by the state. Almost all the patients are very poor, and the hospital struggles 
even to provide blankets. If a transfusion is needed, unless the patient can pay £10, it is 
withheld. The money we provide enables Pastor Sudayi to show the love of Christ in such 
practical ways. Often, he has to provide the bus fare for a recovered patient to get home. 

From Martin Luther 

Knit & Natter 
The Knit and Natter group meet on the 3rd Tuesday of the month in the 
Parish  Room at Illogan Church 2.00 - 4.00 pm  (Ed—along with all 
other church activities, this is cancelled until further notice). 
Most   months   we   have   had   between   8  and  10 people.  Some of 
the congregation do not attend, but knit at home for us. 
During   the  past  year  we  have   made  and  donated  to  Mission 
Moldova:- 
4 Scarves,  20 hats,  21 children’s  jumpers,  2 adult jumpers, 32 soft 
toys and 250 blanket squares.  We have also  bought  sanitary  products  
for them,  as  well as needles, thread and buttons. 
We have knitted and donated to Children’s Hospice South West: 236 
mice  and 80 snowmen for their charity stalls sales.  For their shops we 
have donated 5 baby blankets  and 30 soft toys.  We are  in  the process 
of knitting chicks (a small sample shown in the photo - right) for Easter 
sales.  For the Food Drop we have knitted 20 hats, 4 gloves and 2 
scarves. We always welcome new wool, etc, and thank you for your 
support.       Sylvia Mason  01209 612312    
      masonsylvia@hotmail.co.uk 
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In the News with Roger Bevan 

Coronavirus Pandemic  

  The impact of the coronavirus pandemic dominates the news. Brexit 
is almost forgotten, but will 
re-appear, no doubt. Coro-
naviruses are a large family 
of viruses which are known 
to cause respiratory infec-
tions ranging from the com-
mon cold to more severe 
diseases such as Middle 
East Respiratory Syndrome 

(MERS) and Severe Acute Respiratory Syn-
drome (SARS). The most recently discovered 
is coronavirus disease COVID-19.  This new 
virus and disease were unknown before the 
outbreak began in Wuhan, China, in December 2019, but we are now well aware of the most 
common symptoms, means of transmission and dangers to older or vulnerable people. The 

number of known cases in Britain has 
rocketed with cases throughout the UK, 
though primarily so far, in London, as the 
map indicates. As of 23rd March, there 
were 16,508 deaths globally and 335 
deaths in the UK. These are growing daily. 
There has been some debate over how to 
manage the progress of the disease. The 
UK government  approach has been slower 
to apply restrictions than some countries. 
This is in the hope that the NHS will be 
able to cope with projected numbers and 
that there will be no ‘second wave’ as is 
happening in some parts of Asia. Accord-
ing to modelling undertaken by Imperial 
College London, it is best to use a  combi-
nation  of   social   distancing,   isolating 
infected people at home,  and  closing 
meeting places. Boris Johnson has now in-
troduced the toughest  measures  seen  in 
peacetime,  restricting movement very 
severely, which we pray will be successful. 
There is a great effect on the British and 
world economy, health, medical work, em-
ployment, education, sport, leisure and 
shopping. The new  Chancellor’s  allocation  
of  huge  sums reflects the severity of 

the crisis and there will have  to  be more support to come,  if people ’s lives and the econ-
omy are to be back to something resembling the past.  
 Many commentators are suggesting that the long term impact will be very great. Eve-
ryone’s life has changed – it is as if we have lost control of our lives and it makes one real-
ise how fragile society’s structures are. It could be likened to a ‘tipping point’ as suggest-
ed in last month’s article, especially when combined with Brexit, populist leaders and cli-
mate change. It is tempting to prophecy that ‘the world will never be the same again’ or 
‘that this is a great opportunity to change.’ The evidence from previous major pandemics is 
mixed regarding this, but the number of deaths and affected  families was  much  greater  

Second Waves in 
Singapore(yellow),  
Hong Kong(purple) 
Taiwan(blue) 

continued on next page ... 
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In the News with Roger Bevan (continued) 
in the past  due to  the  lack  of  our  
modern resources. Between 1347 and 
1353 the infamous Black Death killed 
75 million worldwide including one third 
of Europe’s population. The origins of 
the plague are disputed, but many his-
torians believe the pandemic began in 
China or Central Asia. It is thought to 
have returned every generation until 
the 1700s. The Great Plague (1665-
1666) was a large outbreak  in England 
that killed nearly a fifth of London’s 
population. Both were historically iden-
tified as bubonic plague, an infection by 
a flea-transmitted bacterium. Another 
major bubonic plague pandemic, which also began in  China in 1855 killed 12 million in India 
and China. According to the WHO this pandemic was considered active until 1959. The 
Spanish flu epidemic of 1918, sometimes known as the ‘Forgotten Pandemic’, produced 50 
million deaths worldwide. More recently we have had bird flu, swine flu, the ‘Aids’ crisis, 
Ebola outbreaks and many more epidemics. 

What is evident is that we have not learned enough to be able to manage occurrences 
very well. Perhaps this will be over and passed into the history books  without changing the 
world or perhaps it will be remembered as a turning point in the balance of geopolitics. 
Here in the UK, the Queen has said we are  entering a period of great concern and uncer-
tainty, with everyone having a vitally important part to play. The Archbishop of Canterbury, 
said that the government must step in to ensure small businesses are supported and able to 
pick themselves up at the end of this. He called for the huge financial commitment of the 
government to be matched by the behaviour of the public. Every person who stays at home, 
who keeps their distance, is helping to save lives. We must offer thanks, our prayers 
and protection to our doctors, nurses and carers and pray for a speedy end and an 
equally quick recovery.  
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BAPTISMS 
Stanley David Hulme 

Millie Nortje 
Toby Landry  

 

FUNERALS 
June Rosemary Nott 83 

Dorothy Lynes 84  

Where is God in a Coronavirus World? 
We are living through a unique, era-defining 

period. Many of our old certainties have gone, 

whatever our view of the world and whatever 

our beliefs. The coronavirus pandemic and its 

effects are perplexing and unsettling for all of 

us. How do we begin to think it through and 

cope with it? 

In  this  short  yet profound book, Oxford 

mathematics    professor    John     Lennox 

examines the coronavirus in light of various 

belief systems and shows how the Christian 

worldview not only helps us to make sense of 

it, but also offers us a sure and certain hope to 

cling to. 

Hear why John Lennox wrote the book: 

"This book consists of my reflections on what 

we are experiencing right now. I started writing 

it a week ago,  and things have changed 

quickly since then, and no doubt will do 

again...I would invite you, the reader, to view 

the book like this: we are sitting in a coffee 

shop (if only we could!) and you have asked 

me the question on the book cover.  I put 

down my coffee cup and attempt to give you 

an honest answer.  What follows is what I 

would try to say in order to convey  some 

comfort, support and hope."  

John Lennox is Professor of Mathematics 

Emeritus at the University of Oxford. He 

lectures on Faith and Science for The Oxford 

Centre  for   Christian  Apologetics.  He  is 

particularly  interested  in  the  interface  of 

Science, Philosophy and Theology. Lennox 

has  been part of numerous public debates 

defending  the  Christian  faith,  including 

Richard Dawkins, Christopher Hitchens and 

Peter Singer.  He is the author of a number of 

books,   including  “Can  Science  Explain 

Everything?” 

 

This book is due to be published on 6th April.  It was hoped to  have  copies  available in the 

three churches, but current restrictions make that impossible.  The book is available to order 

online from the Good Book Company. 



10 

Calm Before The Storm 
When I was a young teenager, living in a Kentish coastal resort, I used to wander down to my Dad's office 
after school in order to grab a lift home. On one occasion, I was a little startled to find Dad talking to a 
monk! There he stood in his brown habit, accompanied by another man who apparently wasn't well. My 
Dad, who was a kindly soul,  had spotted this,  and had just offered  to convey them both back to their 
hotel. The unwell chap was helped into the front passenger seat, and I had to sit in the back with the 
monk, who clearly wasn't fazed. In fact he was rather chatty, and amongst other things told us that he 
belonged to an Anglican order at a friary near Dorchester, and he was involved with social work outside 
his community. I guess not many 15 year olds can say that they have been in the back seat of a car with 
an Anglican (or any other) friar! I think at that time my knowledge of friars was probably limited to having 
seen the stout companion of Robin Hood on TV! 

 

I tell  this tale  because I have just returned from a 
retreat  in  that   self-same   friary,   Hilfield   near 
Dorchester! I was invited through a friend to join a 
retreat being run there by the Truro Diocesan Adviser 
on Prayer and Spirituality, Rev. Jane Horton, from 
10th to 13th March, and it was indeed a refreshing 
experience  of calm before  the coronavirus storm 
really blew up here in the UK. 

 

Hilfield is a Franciscan community, but not enclosed. 
There are  lay members too.  Guests may eat and 
worship with the brothers if they wish, for most of 

the week,  although breakfasts  are  silent except for the crunching of toast,  and we found our robed 
companions  to be warm, humorous  and hospitable.  We retreatants, 17 in all, shared our formal sessions 
in the common room. Most of us joined the brothers in the chapel for Midday Prayer, Eucharist, and 
Evening Prayer. Not quite so many got up for 7 o'clock Silent Prayer, and Morning Prayer at 7.30 am. I 
managed the latter, having first scrambled out of bed to the common room for an intravenous injection of 
strong tea.  We said Compline together after the  evening session in the  common room.  The brothers 
varied in age from about 80 at a guess, to a young 
man who looked no more than about 34 and had a 
tattoo on his leg. And if you're wondering how I knew 
that, he changed into shorts for gardening in the 
afternoon! 

 

The community,  which was originally a school and 
was taken over by the Franciscans in 1921,  is in a 
beautiful lush valley somewhere between Yeovil and 
Dorchester. Unfortunately, for most of our time there  
the  weather was  very unpredictable,  with  rain and 
sleet showers  interspersed with bursts of sunshine,  
but during  our  free  time  in  the afternoon,  I was 
able to stroll  around  once  or twice and appreciate the vista. Daffodils were everywhere, large clumps of 
late snowdrops clustered round newly-budding trees, and primroses were peeking shyly out from the 
banks under the trees. A gurgling stream ran down the valley, probably into two ponds which I saw but 
couldn't work out how to walk to without getting up to my knees in mud, and birds were everywhere! I 

continued on next page... 
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Calm Before The Storm (continued) 

identified robins, blackbirds, bluetits and thrushes, saw a pair of pheasants strutting about in a field and a 
buzzard circling high above me, but I heard many birds whose calls were quite new to me. The friary also 
has its own pigs, hens and vegetable garden, recycles anything that moves and heats the water and the 
buildings by means of a large biomass boiler. There were also two cats, one of which had to be gently 
evicted from the chapel before prayers one evening - maybe she had decided to 'paws' for prayer! 
 

We did eat all our meals in the refectory, and ate well too. For breakfast there was fresh porridge with 
brown sugar or yoghurt (optional), cereals, fruit, and toast from home-made bread with Marmite or home-
made marmalade. I asked if they sold the marmalade, but sadly, the answer was no. It was ten times 
better than Robertson's. Our meals were all vegetarian, though I think the brothers do have meat some-
times, and Thursday night was pizza night, where two huge trays of pizza were on offer, with mushrooms, 
peppers, olives and on one, anchovies. There was a well-stocked library, and I spent a while making notes 
for an upcoming sermon - only to have all churches closed down because of coronavirus. 
 

The theme of our retreat, amongst others (somehow these kinds of things take on a life of their own) was 
about vocations, and about what Jesus might be calling us not just to do but to be. For this, Jane used 
mainly Scripture, but also music, poetry, stories and much lively discussion.  Some people assume, or even 
fear, that God always calls us to do something hard or which will involve great suffering, for which we 
should be grateful.  Ken Blue,  in  his  book  about  healing,  points out that most of the New Testament 
references to suffering refer to being persecuted, which of course was the lot of many in the early days of 
the church. God is not a sadist, and usually calls us to do things which are in line with the talents he has 
given us.  I was very much struck by the tale of a former monk who had become a postman,  and found 
opportunities  to bring the  care and love of God into the lives of the families he delivered to in a rural 
community; serving God where he was. We are all invited to consider the small ways in which we can bring 
the presence of God into our communities, which certainly gave me something to think about. We also 
had the opportunity to do craft work, led by a clever lady called Susie, one of the lay members, who 
showed us, amongst other things, how to make a cushion cover. Since sewing and I are not friends, I made 
an Easter card instead. I was disappointed to hear that after I left to do something else, one of the pigs 
came along and looked in the craft room window! Perhaps he had heard how bad I was at sewing, and 
came along hoping to see a pig's ear made out of a silk purse. 
 

So all in all,  it was a great opportunity for peace,  beauty,  reflection and prayer, for which I was very 
grateful. If your interest is piqued, there is a Hilfield website (only one 'l'). One day, when we are through 
the present troubled times, I hope I will be able to make a return visit. 

              Ruth Malyan 
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Bell Notes 
By the time you read this, we may well have had to put 
down our bells and interrupt our regular Wednesday 
meetings.  The plan was to keep on ringing for as long as 
this was possible and sensible. But events may  well 
have  overtaken us (Ed—indeed they have!).  What is 
certain is that we won’t be taking on any new invitations 
to perform until it’s acceptable for us to do so again. 
 
Last year, we  started playing some new pieces including 

arrangements of  a variety  of  sea shanties by Guy Ratcliffe.  He  wrote the introduction to his 
collection, Sea Songs & Shanties, whilst on the Isles of Scilly. Once all our lives get back to some 
normality, a concert with a watery/nautical theme might just emerge, perhaps. In May this year, 
we hoped to be able to offer  a  second opportunity to enjoy ‘The Tale of Illogan’s Tower Bells’,  
the musico-drama we performed a year ago, and which was received so enthusiastically. Our 
plan had been to present ‘The Tale’  as an evening event at The Old School Centre,  with the 
hope of bringing  it to a  wider audience locally,  both young and old alike .  Sadly, nationwide 
concerns  over  coronavirus  have pushed that  to a ‘back-burner’. The virus also put paid to 
handbell  teams  in  Cornwall  meeting up  last month at the, now customary,  annual Rally in 
Perranarworthal. We look forward to this Rally every year and do hope it will become possible to 
meet up  again in the autumn. If you read the monthly Truro Diocesan news  you will know that 
Janet Thomas, to whom we and other handbells ringers in Cornwall owe so much because of her 
unstinting encouragement,  was  one  of the recipients of the cross of St. Piran last  month for 
service in the Carnmarth Deanery. Janet, with her team, has been the organiser of the annual, 
sometimes twice yearly,  Rallies held at Perranwell village hall. Janet took us through our first 
tentative steps as a novice handbell group almost 7 years ago. 
 
In past months we’ve had the pleasure of playing for the residents and staff of two care homes, 
Tregenna in Camborne, and Harbour House in Portreath.  Illogan’s bells have a somewhat softer 
tone than some we hear, and seem especially well-suited to smaller venues like these, such as 
large lounges in big houses and smallish halls.  In large spaces, big halls and lofty churches, the 
sound of our bells, especially the smaller, higher pitched ones,  tends to get lost. We’ve yet to 
work out how to overcome this particular problem (if it can)  without making things complicated.  
How trivial that issue seems now that even getting together to ring bells is in question. If anyone 
feels ‘bell withdrawal’ symptoms coming on, CDs of handbell ringing are available. They can be 
purchased online from Handbell Ringers of Great Britain (HRGB). They may boost the spirits  in 
susceptible individuals and/or  encourage family members to keep their distance! 
Stay well.               Sigrid RJ 

Despite all that is going on throughout the world, God still provides us with beautiful displays of his creation. 

These photos were taken in Tehidy Woods by Audrey Newby. 
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 01209 842259 
email@theportreatharms.co.uk 
 Open daily & serving meals  
12-2pm & 6-9pm 
Monday - Burger Night 
Wednesday - Steak Night 
Friday – Curry Night 
Sunday - Lunchtime Roast 

  
“Coffee & Friends makes the perfect blend” 
Meetup Mondays, Every Monday from 10 am until 12 
noon 
at The Portreath Arms. 
Free tea, coffee & biscuits. 
A comfy sofa to sit and chat, meet friends, make friends or 
just watch the world go by. 
We would love to see you, just pop in the kettle will be on! 
Nicole, Claire, Sue & Dave 

Audrey’s Recipe 

CHERRY AND WALNUT CAKE 
55gm brown sugar               85gm margarine 
2 egg yolks                             170gm SR flour 
1 tspn vanilla essence 

Cream together sugar and margarine until light 
and fluffy.  
Add beaten egg yolks, flour and essence. 
Mix to a stiff paste by hand. 
Place in a swiss roll tin and flatten. 
 
TOP     2 egg whites             
115gm caster sugar 
30gm chopped walnuts      
30gm glace cherries 
 
Beat egg whites until stiff.  
Gradually fold in sugar, then nuts and  
cherries. 
Spread evenly over base and bake at  
180c/gas 4 for 20/30 mins until lightly 
browned. 
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What’s On? 

THE LINK IS A NEWSPAPER OF THE PARISH OF ST ILLOGAN 
Articles for consideration for the May 2020 edition should be submitted by Friday 17th April 

IT IS PLANNED TO PUBLISH THE MAY ISSUE ON SUNDAY 3RD MAY 
Please email your articles to linkmag.illogan@gmail.com 

Please do not send pdfs. If you wish to include photographs, please attach each one as a separate jpg. 
EDITOR & ADVERTISING: David Mathieson  01209 715647   davidamathieson@yahoo.co.uk  
SALES & DISTRIBUTION: Amanda Uterhark  01209 843472  amandauterhark@hotmail.co.uk  

Parish Website: www.saint-illogan.org.uk                                  Facebook: www.facebook.com/IlloganParish 

The answer to the question posed above is… not a 

lot!   Clearly  the  ongoing  situation  with  the 

coronavirus pandemic has led to the cancellation 

(at the time of writing) of all services, meetings 

and other activities held at the three churches in 

the parish.  The situation may well get worse - just 

look at Italy, Spain, France and other countries 

throughout   the  world.  There  are now tighter 

restrictions  on  travel,  with  advice  to  avoid    all    

non-essential    travel    now compulsory.  At the 

time of writing, the facility (shown in the panel on 

the right) is still functioning.  Food Banks, though, 

are getting very low on stocks and are asking for 

donations.  But, there are many examples of local 

communities  looking out  for  and helping  the  

vulnerable.  As an example, the Robartes Arms is 

providing a home delivery meal service - just give 

them a ring on 01209 842468. 

As the situation is changing by the day, or even by 

the  hour,  please  do  not  rely  on information 

provided in this magazine.  You would be advised 

to check first.  The parish website is being kept up-

to-date with information and you could also check 

out our Facebook page.  Details are shown below. 

When this is over, may we never again take for granted: 
A handshake with a stranger, full shelves at the store, conversations with neighbours, a 
crowded theatre... 
Friday night out, the taste of communion, a routine check-up, the school rush each morning... 
Coffee with a friend, the stadium roaring, each deep breath... 
A boring Tuesday, Life itself. 
When this ends, may we find that we have become more like the people we wanted to be... 
we were called to be.... 
we hoped to be and may we stay that way... 
better for each other because of the worst. 
          Laura Kelly Fanucci 
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Sales, Service, Rental & Repair 

Damian Trevillion 

Email: enquiries@jbstairlifts.co.uk 
Hunters Lodge, Troon Moor, Troon,  

Camborne, Cornwall TR14 9HX 

Advertisements - Please mention THE LINK when responding to advertisers 

artyboyg08@gmail.com 

Faith Food 

4 Alma Place  Redruth 

07928 529963 
 

Christian books, gifts and cards    
Bargain/special offer food 

 

Bibles, children’s books, cards with 
Bible verses, colouring books          

Orders welcome 
 

A selection of cut-price food and 
drink lines  

offering good value for money! 


