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Lots to read once more in our May/June issue. Our guest book reviewer, 

George Courtney, invites us to share reactions with him to a new book 

about the ‘Troubles’ in Northern Ireland. And we apologise in advance for 

our crossword – it’s a real brain stretcher, but we know you’re up to it. 



  

 

 

 
 

 
 

Leeds based digital agency, CDS, recently nominated St George’s Crypt (a familiar cause 
to Christ the King) as their 2019 corporate charity. This involves ongoing donations of 
funds and time to all aspects of this charity throughout the year. A group of staff, 
including Edd James, recently swapped their day in the office to roll up their sleeves and 
get stuck in as volunteers at the Crypt. 
 
St George’s Crypt provides round the clock emergency accommodation as well as rehabilitation for men 
and women who are homeless or sleeping rough in Leeds. They also provide services to Leeds General 
Infirmary and St James’ hospitals. The team from CDS were given a variety of tasks to do, from cleaning 
bedrooms and making up lots of beds, sorting through donated clothing, to preparing and serving lunch 
for over a hundred guests, then of course plenty of washing up.  
 
Edd told Buzz, “The day surprised me greatly. There are many kind and giving people in the world and a 
good proportion of them are at St George’s Crypt ensuring there is always someone there to catch those 
who have fallen a long way from where they wish to be in life. A worthy charity to support indeed.”  
 
 

Another CDS volunteer, 
Jonathan, said: “It was a 
great opportunity to 
help this fantastic 
charity that supports 
some of the most 
vulnerable people in our 
city. I found it a 
humbling experience 
that I will remember for 
many years to come.” 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Edd (left of picture), 

having a tea break 

from the hard work! 

 

http://stgeorgescrypt.org.uk/


 
 

 
 
Easter Day is always the highlight of the Christian  
year, but 2019 provided worshippers at Christ 
the King with a double celebration, as Vicar 
Maggie McLean marked the 25th 
anniversary of her ordination as a 
priest. The occasion was marked in 
several ways, but none more 
stunningly than the introduction of a 
new altar frontal designed and 
lovingly hand-stitched by 
parishioner Cath Moore. 
 
When Maggie was appointed a 
Canon of Wakefield Cathedral, she 
was allocated the seat named after St 
Cedd, a 7th Century bishop of the Celtic 
church who ended his days as Abbott of 
Lastingham in North Yorkshire. The central 
image of Cath’s design is the figure of a wild 
goose, a symbol of the Holy Spirit in Celtic 
tradition. The ancient Celtic people saw the Holy  
Spirit not as the hovering white dove with which we are  
more familiar, but as a ‘wild goose.’ They saw how the Holy Spirit has a tendency to disrupt and surprise, 
and to move in our lives in an unexpected fashion, similar to the actions of a wild goose.  
 

This is sometimes reflected in the lives of the saints, who often had their own ideas regarding how they 
should follow God, but were then led in unexpected ways. St. Francis of Assisi, for example, heard the 
voice of God entreating him to ‘rebuild my church,’ so he set out diligently gathering bricks to repair 
the Church of San Damiano which was falling apart. He thought he was following God’s call, but the 
Holy Spirit surprised him by redirecting his efforts to rebuilding the Church at large. Francis then 
embarked on the far more daunting task of building up a spiritual foundation for a religious order that 
would change the world, and which has survived many a bricks-and-mortar structure. A lesson for those 
tiny congregations using up all their energy to preserve a crumbling building, perhaps? Some writers 
believe that this is also the origin of  a ‘wild goose chase’. When we set off on one of those,  it might 
not be we who are chasing the goose, but the goose who is chasing us! 

 
The printed page can barely do justice to Cath’s amazing creation – do spend some time  

looking at its fine detail, and ponder on the hours of work that went into it! 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Collective Worship 

at Battyeford Primary 
I have led Collective Worships with KS1 

and KS2, considering that showing love 

by being kind and considerate to others 

will also attract others to God. Using a 

statically charged balloon and tissue 

paper circles I could illustrate how 

showing love attracts others to learn 

more about Jesus - try it for yourself! 

 

Sheena also  attended a ‘Schools Welcome!’ workshop 
run by Kirklees Education at a Huddersfield Mosque. This 
was a time to share ideas and best practices on welcoming 
schools to visit worship buildings and also to consider the 
school syllabus and the objectives for learning. 

 

   The March Butterflies 

 Service was about Jonah and 

the Whale, with lots of creative  

crafts to make whilst we enjoyed   

                    juice and biscuits! 
 



Brilliant blooms 

decorated Christ the King 

to celebrate Easter 2019 

Thank you to everyone who 
gave so generously of their 
time, skills and  
money towards  
the flowers in  
church. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saying    

it with 

flowers 
 

 



 

 

  



  
 

By Dorothy Kyne 
My neighbour often goes to visit her son and family in 
Hornsea.  On the Sunday she’ll get up early and go to the 
beach with her son, Paul Parry, and various others.  It’s not 
for fun, or, rather it’s a peculiar form of fun.  They equip 
themselves with long-handled grabbers, gloves and plastic 
sacks, and go along the beach picking up rubbish.  Some 
comes in on the tide; some is left by beach visitors.  Paul 
moved to Hornsea two years ago  when he started working 
for Bridlington Council and looked forward to enjoying 
surfing.  But he got a shock.  As he said, “I’m a keen surfer 
and take a daily walk to the beach to check the surf.  Seeing 
broken bottles in the surfing stretch angered me into going 
down every Sunday and removing  the bottles and glass.”   
 
And it wasn’t only glass.  The rest of the beach had the usual 

rubbish, including used nappies, and the tide line had plastic bags and fragments, debris cast or fallen overboard, 
lost balls, and fishing wire – both flotsam and jetsam.   
Paul works with a group of other volunteers on Sundays, and it’s a great social occasion.  Bridlington Council has 
lent them a beach hut, and there’s tea and coffee and other treats for the gatherers when they bring their filled 
bin bags.  There are surprises too amid the familiar rubbish.  After a gale and high tide they had to deal with 
masses of young crabs and lobsters washed up by the powerful waves.  They rescued those still alive and returned 
them to the sea – to grow to a suitable size for eating.   
 

Paul is a member of a charity with a memorable name: Surfers against Sewage (SAS).   Besides his Sunday clean-
ups, he gives talks to schools, and visits local businesses to try to reduce the amount of single use plastics.  
Because of these efforts Hornsea has been awarded Plastic Free Community Status by Surfers against Sewage.  
 

A cleaner beach, exercise in the fresh air, community spirit, and a celebration in the hut after the hard labour – 
what’s not to like? 

 



 

Sculptor Steve Mehdi, an ex steel worker from Sheffield, had the 
vision to create a memory piece for the men and women of his 
former industry, The Steel Man. He envisioned a piece of art that 
would give back to the community and the city, and become an icon 
for the region. The project has now developed into plans for a 
landmark artwork and visitor centre that will act as a beacon for the 
Yorkshire region and a catalyst for change. The 32-metre high future 
landmark will sit above the M1 in Sheffield looking out over an area 
steeped in industrial history and now at the forefront of a new era 
of advanced manufacturing technologies. 
 
Following a suggestion from one of his team, Steve designed a heart 
sculpture that could have thousands of names engraved on strong 
curved panels which echo the design of The Steel Man. Thanks to a 
fantastic collaboration of three Sheffield companies; Maher Ltd, 
Doncasters Bramah, and Pryor Marking Technology, The Heart of Steel 
has been built. It is made from Inconel, a super alloy normally seen in 

high performance engine parts used in the aerospace industry and Formula One, it won’t erode or corrode, 
and it will keep the Heart alive well into the next millennium.  
 

In the short term, the Heart is installed in Meadowhall shopping centre, along 
with a scaled version of the Steel Man. The long-term goal is for the huge steel 
Heart to be placed inside the Steel Man overlooking Sheffield.  
 
Donations made to engrave a name on the Heart go directly to the British Heart 
Foundation and help fund vital research into the world’s biggest killers; 
conditions like stroke, heart diseases, vascular dementia and diabetes.  
 
 

 
 

 

http://www.bhf.org.uk/heartofsteel


 

MILKMAN is a novel by Anna Burns, writes George Courtney. It won the 2018 Man 

Booker Prize for fiction, the first time a Northern Irish writer has been awarded 

the prize. It won the 2018 National Book Critic Circle Award for fiction.  Set during 

"The Troubles" in Northern Ireland, it follows an 18-year-old girl who is harassed 

by an older married man known as the "milkman".   

The novel received positive reviews from The Guardian, The Daily Telegraph 

and the Irish Times. I am a great fan of any novels written about Northern 

Ireland, especially Belfast, but I was mildly surprised when asked by BUZZ to 

review Milkman. Surprised, because I thought the subject of "The Troubles" 

would not have a wide audience outside of Northern Ireland. That together 

with the style of writing, no names of people or places i.e. maybe ‘boyfriend’, 

‘the other side’, ‘across the water’.   I thought this would be enough to put 

people off.  It is a dark comedy that is both funny and sinister and it brought 

back personal frightening memories of days gone by. 

 

No Names 
It's a novel with unnamed people, an unnamed town and an unnamed country.  But there are some universal 

issues such as the danger of what gossip and rumour can do to people and to communities.  Also, the pressure 

to conform with those around you even though you disagree with them. The dangers of seeming to be too 

friendly with the other side can bring catastrophic results . There is nothing the main character (middle sister) 

can do about the gossip that is going on about her and her relationship or non relationship with the Milkman. He 

seems to know too much about her and her family which brings home the damage and danger that gossip and 

rumour can bring about. The very things she does to remain under the radar are the very things that attract the 

interest of the those who seek to do her harm. 

My kind of book 
This is my kind of book as I can relate to the situation and the language, having lived through some of the 
troubles in my home city.  I was discussing the book with a friend who lives in Belfast. Both his daughters found 
the book difficult to read, but his two sons-in-law both identified with the pressures described in the book. 
 Both sons-in-law came from one side of the political divide, his daughters from the other. 
I found that very interesting and wondered if it was a clue to the author's background. 
 

Not over yet 
A reminder that what the book describes is still going on today came with 
the murder of Lyra McKee in Londonderry on the 21st anniversary of the 
Good Friday Agreement, which it was hoped would bring peace to  
Northern Ireland. Lyra, a journalist, wrote "Just because we are not at war 
any more doesn't mean the shadow of the gunman has left the room" -   
a quote that could easily have come from the novel. 

An invitation 
I know the book has had mixed reviews and it would be interesting to hear 
comments of those from Christ the King who have read it, or even those who 
gave up after a few pages. 
 
 
 



 



 

    

I’ve visited more than one friend recently and found a 
common feature writes Dorothy Kyne.  There’ll be a 
large tray with a partly completed jigsaw.  You’ll find the 
same thing in Mirfield Library, with a few shelves of 
jigsaws to borrow.  They seem to be addictive, and must 

give solace to many people.   

 

They were particularly popular in America in the thirties, during the Great Depression.  Does this tell us something 
about present times?  They have been around a long time, starting life in the 1760s when John Spilsbury, an 
engraver and mapmaker invented an educational toy – the dissected map.  He glued maps on to a board and cut 
out pieces, following country borders, so children could learn geography in an entertaining way.  The governess 
to the royal family was said to use them with her royal charges.  Adults became interested in what were called 
Dissected Maps.  Then the maps were replaced by other pictures to produce Dissected Puzzles.   
 
Before the development of interlocked pieces the completion of a puzzle would be chancy, as a careless 
movement could send the pieces flying, and all would be to do again.  The original saws used in production were 
replaced by a ‘jigsaw’ which produced more ingenious pieces and the Jigsaw Puzzle was born in the 1880s.  At 
first it was craftsman’s work, but machines took over in the late nineteenth century.  Cardboard puzzles were 
developed, and wooden ones lost out to the cheaper and mass- produced cardboard products in the twentieth 
century.  The familiar interlocking pieces were invented in the early twentieth century.  However, there was a 
resurgence of the wooden puzzle in the 1960s.  These were high spec., expensive, challenging puzzles including 
three dimensional productions.  One produced a carousel in jigsaw pieces, and there was, allegedly, a spherical 
one.  What we might call normal, cardboard ones kept their place as gentle refuges and time wasters.  They are 
innocent pleasures.  Long may they flourish.    
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The veneration of relics is as old as Christianity itself, writes Nigel Day, and there 
is a good deal of evidence to suggest that the practice predates the institution 
of Christ’s church by some time. However, amongst the earliest accounts of relic 
veneration in the Christian faith is the letter of 156 AD from Christians in Smyrna 
regarding St Polycarp who was burned at the stake. In it was written: “We took 
up his bones, which are more valuable than precious stones and finer than refined 
gold, and laid them in a suitable place, where the Lord will permit us to gather 
ourselves together, as we are able, in gladness and joy, and to celebrate the birthday of his martyrdom.” The 
early Church Fathers were unanimous in their approval of the veneration of relics and Christians across Europe, 
Africa and Asia were swift to adopt the practice.  
 

By the time Martin Luther attacked the custom in 1517 the worship of relics had become a bloated cash cow for 
the Catholic Church, and no abbey or cathedral anywhere could hope to tap into the riches brought by pilgrims 
from all over Christendom without possessing at least one significant relic. Such was the wealth that the pilgrim 
trade brought that, inevitably, many fraudulent relics circulated for the inspection and donations of the 
credulous. Amongst the most egregious of these were the fragments of the True Cross which proliferated 
throughout the Middle Ages. These purported to be slivers from the cross upon which Christ was crucified, 
something which was, alas, pitifully easy to counterfeit. One scholar has claimed that if all the fragments which 
claimed that provenance in medieval times were reassembled, the True Cross would weigh around three tons! 
That is impossible to verify, of course, but it gives some indication of how unlikely some of the claims made at 
the time must have been. 
 

Another famous example of dubious holiness is the Holy Prepuce or Holy Foreskin. The New Testament tells the 
story of the circumcision of Christ but gives no clue as to what might have become of said body part. Logic dictates 
that there can only have been one, but since the Middle Ages eighteen different churches in Europe alone have 
claimed to possess one. All have supposedly had miraculous powers, such as causing a perfumed fog to descend 
upon its vicinity or inducing freak storms upon the ungodly. Most holy prepuces have been lost and the last time 
one was seen in public was at the Feast of the Circumcision in 1983. It has since been stolen by thieves. 
 

The relic of the Virgin Mary’s Milk has also suffered from the process of ridiculous over-proliferation.   In early 
church history, St Bernard, who was devoted to the Virgin Mary, was said to have approached her statue and 
asked it to prove she was a mother, whereupon it came to life and, according to one version of the story, squirted 
milk into his eye, thereby curing an ailment. In Palestine the Church of Milk Grotto was built on a rock outside of 
Bethlehem which locals claimed had been the spot where Mary fed Jesus, spilling some of her breast milk and 
turning the stone completely white. At one point over ninety churches claimed to possess a small amount of 
Mary’s milk, either in liquid state or in the form of white powder. Protestant theologian and reformer John Calvin, 
admittedly no apologist for what he saw as papist idolatry, famously said that, “even if she had been a cow her 
whole life, she could not have produced such a quantity.” 
 

It is very easy to poke fun at such relics, the provenance of which 
is impossible to verify, and we should be sceptical of the 
authenticity of objects or body parts for which their owners claim 
holy origins, especially when it is ridiculously easy to purchase 
them on Ebay. (I’m not joking – see left!)  
 

However, we should not be too sniffy about the kinds of things 
Christians all over the world use as focuses for their spiritual meditations. The importance of the object lies, I 
suppose, not in what it is but in what it means to the individual contemplating it, and if it helps that person to 
find God, then who am I to cavil at it? 
 
Besides which, we Protestants can’t be too critical. In 1760 Catholic troops burned the church in Wittenberg 
down because admirers of Luther from all over Europe were coming to the town on pilgrimage to touch the door 
to which he nailed his 95 theses because, it was claimed, it still contained the nails he used to pin them up. 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Each Easter Eve the ‘Light of Christ’ is carried into  

Battyeford’s Church of Christ the King from a brazier 

 lit outside the front entrance. This year, the traditional candle- 

lit service was combined with a joyful baptism as Eva May Wilson joined us.  

The service was led by the Revd Canon Emma Percy.   

Vicar Maggie McLean performed the baptism and spoke movingly about new life – 

both for Eva May and for each one of us there. 
 

After the service everyone joined Eva’s family and friends  

with glasses of bubbly to toast Battyeford’s newest Christian,  

and to celebrate anew the way in which Christ’s Resurrection brings hope and 

optimism into a world which can all too often seem dark and gloomy. 
 



 



 

 

Clues Across  
9. A client is, when upset, unlikely to yield. (9) 
10. In sum, a mild, savoury taste. (5) 
11. Cuts in central Greece producing blackout. (7) 
12. They have pHs over 7. (7) 
13. Nervous, and imperfect, perhaps? (5) 
14. Noted aces spinning yarns. (9) 
16. Beginning the northern climb. (7) 
18. Old saint put in mature clever reply. (7) 
20. Risen damp is a problem for super hero. (6,3) 
22. Vegetable singed, we hear. (5) 
23. Something fruity you imagined. (7) 
24. Clean two French and one German article.(7) 
25.It’s obvious some took cover too soon. (5) 
26. Listening in drove apes mad. (9) 
 

 

Clues Down  
1. Very important events, by the way. (10) 
2.  Emotional responses to abnormally fine legs. (8) 
3. Specimen maps redrawn by the French. (6) 
4. It may adversely affect one’s view of last year. (4) 
5. Anchored to broken figure of eight. (10) 
6. Successful pickpocket seen at village fete. (5,3) 
7. Play with a ghost. (6) 
8. Coin-stamping tools. (4) 
 

14. A chat about tiny boy – it’s potentially explosive. (10) 
15. Illegal drug captures expected to slow down here. (5,5) 
17. Last player out but not necessarily the last player out. (8) 
18. The norm; flag. (8) 
21. Painter enthralling residents to some extent. (6) 
22. Part of meal served where racehorses perform (6) 
23. Braided button from a tadpole perhaps? (4) 
24. Groovy lamp type. (4) 
 



 
 
 
During Tuesdays in Lent, Maggie and three other regular 
preachers shared their thoughts about a favourite saint. 
 
Chris Swift    “St Luke is often thought to have been a doctor.  This arises from a 
reference in the Epistle to the Colossians that he was ‘one who heals’.  Like so 
many of the figures in the Bible we know very little for certain, although he may 
have been a Gentile convert to the message of Jesus.  He is usually regarded as 
the author of both St Luke’s Gospel and the Acts of the Apostles.  Given that much 
of my ministry has been in health and social care Luke feels like a fitting saint to 
remind us of the mission to sustain health and well-being.” 

 
Mildred Butterworth asked “What we can learn from John the Baptist today?” 
 

“John was filled with the Holy Spirit before birth and so was able to respond 
to the presence of the unborn Jesus by ‘leaping for joy’ when Mary visited 
Elizabeth [Luke 1:15, 44]. How do we respond to Jesus? John the Baptist 
pointed people to Jesus [John 1:36]. Do we?  He knew he must decrease 
because Jesus must increase [John 3:30]: are we possessive about the things 
we do for God or do we give opportunities to others?” 

 
 
 Maggie McLean 
 – Mary of Magdala  
 
We do not know that  
much about Mary of Magdala 
but many assumptions are made about her.  
Maggie explored some of those assumptions in her talk including  
the one that Mary Magdala was possibly a nickname.  
Jesus gave nicknames to some of his disciples: Peter the Rock and 
James and John the Sons of Thunder; each referring to character 
traits of these people. Magdala means tower. So maybe Jesus is 
referring to Mary as a very stable and unwavering individual; 
someone with vision. 
 
 
         Ian Grange  – Saint Dominic 

 

  “St Dominic was a great preacher and proselytiser. During the early 13th 
century he travelled extensively through Mediterranean and Northern Europe. 
He founded the Order of Preachers (Dominicans).  As a Reader, the preaching is 
something about Dominic with which I identify.” 
 

However, an early 20th century biography includes these facts:  
 “Dominic abstained from meat, observed fasts and periods of silence", he 
"selected the worst lodgings and the meanest clothes", and "never allowed 
himself the luxury of a bed". The author adds Dominic frequently travelled 
barefoot and "rain and other discomforts elicited from his lips nothing but 
praises to God".    
But I’m not so sure I can (or wish to!) identify with some of these traits!   
However, Father Dominic Whitnall, CR – for 40 years honorary curate at CtK and a 
very good friend – may have gone someway to emulating his namesake.” 
 

‘The Visitation’  

                                                   

Sculpture                                              

by                                             

Fr Rory                                                   

Geoghegan, SJ 

 

St Beuno’s 

Retreat & 

Spirituality 

Centre, 

Wales 

 

Mary of Magdala 

                      by Graham Sutherland 

 

Luke by James Tissot  

St Dominic: 

 

Perugia altarpiece 

by Fra Angelico 

 



 
 
 

Street Angels Leeds is a Christian project with an ethos of care, 
compassion and practical help for whoever may need it in the night 
time economy. They work alongside other agencies, aiming to 
provide practical care and listening ears, and to look out for people 
as they work and play in all the city has to offer. Many of their 
volunteers come from local churches, but if the ethos is respected, 
they may come from any faith or non-faith background.  
 

They are part of a national network of Street Angels. The first team started in Halifax in 2005 and there are now 
more than a hundred teams across the UK. The Leeds team began in January 2012 to help to make Leeds city 
centre a safer place to be on a night out. They started patrolling fortnightly, but now maintain a weekly patrol 
every Friday night and some Saturdays. They are often asked to attend large city-wide events such as the opening 
of the Leeds Arena, and the Gay Pride festival to add support alongside other agencies. Their base is at Holy 
Trinity Church on Boar Lane. You can't miss them, out and about from 10pm - 3am wearing bright yellow jackets 
labelled ‘Street Angel’. The ‘gilet jaune’ figure shown above shows what they carry on their night-time missions. 
 

•     Spikey - a top to go in bottles that stops people dropping unwanted substances into drinks. 

• H2O - water to help keep drinkers hydrated. 

• Flip-Flops for when those high heels just won't do. 

• Lollipops - believe it or not, they calm people down, stop aggression and boost sugar levels. 

• Foil Blanket to stop people freezing in our Yorkshire winters. 

• Taxi Numbers to help out-of-it revellers get home safe. 
 

Street angels come in all shapes and sizes. A small team based at Dewsbury Elim Pentecostal Church patrols the 
town centre on Wednesday afternoons. They offer help to those who need it and support local shopkeepers and 
transport services. They talk to people they meet, and are ready to pray for individuals whilst walking around. 
They help the elderly to their cars from cafés, give out bottles of water on hot days and generally help to make 
sure the town is a pleasant place for all. Call 01924 430062 to volunteer or for more information, or talk to PCC 
member Carolyn Haughey, who volunteered with them for a spell. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

By Bill Jones 

We’ve always had dogs. Red Setters, 
Corgis, Spaniels, Schnauzers, Whippets and 
three Dobermans. Since deciding not to replace 
the last Doberman standing we have been glad to 
act as minders for other people’s dogs from time to 
time, so as to connect with our inner animal. Our current 
lodger is Taz, pictured above. 
 

She’s a Lurcher, with whippet, greyhound and threadbare carpeting in her mixed blood lines. She runs like a cheetah 
on steroids and can gallop up and thunder down our stairs three times before I have a firm grip of the bannister. As 
with a grand-child, we can return her to sender before she becomes a burden but, in the meantime, she’s an absolute 
delight. Any dog owner (I can’t speak for cats) will know how having one around improves quality of life. 
 

A  study published in Scientific Reports  suggests that close contact with animals makes us nicer. According to Professor 
Karen Hediger, the psychologist leading the study,“It is well known that after a severe brain injury, patients can suffer 
from social behaviour problems caused by reduced emotional empathy and impaired emotional expression. Animals 
can be therapeutic partners because they motivate patients to care for the animal.”  
 

Sometimes they go even further. The 14th Century Italian saint known as Roch, or Rocco, is believed to have 
caught the plague while doing charitable work. He went into the forest, expecting to die, but was befriended by 
a dog which licked his sores and brought him food. He made a full recovery, and is now patron saint of dogs (as 
well as of bachelors and falsely accused people.) Taz doesn’t yet know what restorative action may be expected 
of her on some future visit, but I feel certain that she will rise effortlessly to the occasion, even should it involve 
a bit of licking. Cometh the hour, cometh the dog.  
 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Black_Death


 

A family Easter celebration was held at Christ the King on Good Friday. The Eastingle Butterflies service for 
children and families has now become a tradition and was once again attended and enjoyed by many young 
people. The Easter story was told by Vicar Maggie and Julie Hudson with the accompaniments of a giant Eastingle, 
palm leaves and instruments for the songs. It was a beautiful spring day so 
the children then hunted for eggs and played with the parachute on 
the front lawn outside church. Crafts and refreshments followed; 
the children enjoyed making Easter baskets, cards, chocolate 
nests, bookmarks, chicks and decorated eggs. They all left with 
a bag of even more things to do and most importantly, their 
own Eastingle to take home and enjoy, while remembering 
the important events of Holy Week. 
 
The Eastingle is a different and engaging way to tell the Easter 

story. Just as we use the 
Christingle at Christmas, we can 
use the symbolism of this to explain 
the four important days of Easter.  
 

The foundation of the Eastingle is a hot cross bun;  the small spiced bun which 
bears a  cross on its top has been eaten  throughout Lent since Tudor times.  
          
 Into the Eastingle version are placed four symbolic sweets. 
 

 The first is made to look like a palm tree to remind us of Palm Sunday.  
 

The second is a red and white sweet which symbolises the bread and wine Jesus 
gave to his disciples at the Last Supper on Maundy Thursday.  

 

 The third is heart shaped to remind us that God loved us so much that he died on the cross forus on Good Friday. 
  
The fourth is rainbow shaped to show us that God gives us his promise of  resurrection and that he will be with 
us always to the end of time. 
 

 



 
 

 
For our May/June issue, we celebrate the life of ‘Nellie Bly,’ born on 
May 5th 1864 in Pennsylvania, USA. Originally named Elizabeth Jane 
Cochran, she was born to a wealthy family which fell on hard times 
when her father died when she was only six. Elizabeth was 
nevertheless determined to make a name for herself and, at the age 
of 19, found her calling as a writer and journalist with the Pittsburgh 
Dispatch. It was there that she adopted the name Nellie Bly, after the 
heroine of a popular song by ‘Campdown Races’ writer Stephen 
Foster. She was asked, however, only to write pieces specifically 
addressed to women so, in the hope of writing more serious pieces 
for both men and women, she moved to the New York World, run by 
Joseph Pullitzer, where she remained for 11 years, carving out her 
reputation as the world’s very first investigative journalist. 
 

In a time in which journalism was an almost exclusively male profession, Nellie was prepared to take the most 
extraordinary risks to secure the scoops which would enhance both the circulation of her paper and her own 
reputation for daring, crusading reporting. Her breakthrough story was an exposé of the mistreatment of patients 
at the Blackwell’s Island Lunatic Asylum for Women. To gain entry she pretended madness and was incarcerated 
for ten days, during which she witnessed the cruelty with which the doctors and nurses abused their charges. 
She found that they routinely injected the patients with so much morphine that they became demented and wild 
with thirst, and yet denied them any water. She herself, “cried for water until her mouth was so parched and dry 
that she could not speak.” The malpractices she uncovered, plus the ease with which she fooled the doctors, led 
to a grand jury investigation of the asylum and made Bly famous. 
 
Over the next ten years she went on to expose malpractices and criminality in gambling dens, ghost houses, illicit 
pawnbrokers, factories, orphanages, prisons and tenements, usually in disguise or under an assumed name, and 
nearly always in circumstances which placed her own life at risk. She continually pushed the boundaries of her 
profession, in the process speaking out for those – the poor, the socially disadvantaged, women – who had no voice. 
 
Despite almost single-handedly inventing the role of investigative journalist, Nellie Bly is best known today for 
her exploits as an adventurer. In 1889 she attempted to circumnavigate the world in fewer than the 80 days 
achieved fictitiously by Jules Verne’s Phileas Fogg. Around the World in Eighty Days had been a smash hit in the 
US, and the New York World was keen to cash in on its popularity by sponsoring Nellie’s attempt. She soon 
acquired competition in the form of a rival adventurer, Elisabeth Bisland from Cosmopolitan who set off in the 
opposite direction in the hope of beating Bly. The New York World filed daily reports on Nellie’s progress through 
the UK, France, Italy, Egypt, Sri Lanka, Malaysia, Singapore, China and Japan before landing once more in the US 
at San Francisco, two days behind schedule. The record seemed in jeopardy, but Pullitzer chartered a train for 
her, dubbed the “Miss Nellie Bly Special” to take her direct to Chicago. She arrived at New Jersey in triumph on 
January 25th 1890 and was feted by enormous crowds. Her journey had taken 72 days, 6 hours, 11 minutes and 
14 seconds! Phineas Fogg’s record was in tatters. Her rival did not arrive back for another four days. Bly’s 
achievement was celebrated around the world, although she only held the record for a few months. In 1895 she 
married millionaire Robert Seamen and retired from journalism. When he died in 1903 she was left in control of 
a massive manufacturing company and her independent spirit and curiosity ensured that it flourished. She 
patented several inventions related to oil manufacturing, many of which are still in use today, but eventually 
returned to journalism, covering women’s suffrage and the First World War. She died of pneumonia in 1922. 
 
Nellie Bly was an amazing woman whose reputation and exploits deserve to be better known. Her approach to 

her work pioneered a style of fearless, crusading reporting which has become the archetype of the undercover 

journalist exposing the plight of the ignored and the injustices of power. She it was who showed the way to such 

greats as Woodward and Bernstein who brought Watergate to public attention, John Pilger who exposed the 

atrocities of the Pol Pot regime in Cambodia, and, of course, George Orwell who posed as a down-and-out in 

 



 
 

Continuing our May/June theme, Charles Guiteau was executed on June 30th, 1882. History has consigned 
Guiteau to relative obscurity, even though he is the man who prematurely ended the life of the 20th President of 
the USA, James A. Garfield, whom he shot on July 2nd, 1881. The president died of his wounds eleven weeks later.  
 

Guiteau was born in Illinois in 1841 and spent much of his early career as an unsuccessful Chicago lawyer and a 
dishonest bill collector. He and his wife moved to New York in 1872, where he began to take an interest in politics. 
He was a thoroughly unpleasant individual who beat his wife and consorted with prostitutes, the latter a fact 
which led to their divorce in 1874, abuse not yet being considered sufficient reason to dissolve a marriage.  
 
When he turned to theology his father believed he was possessed by Satan! Guiteau himself increasingly 
believed that his actions were divinely inspired and wandered the Eastern Seaboard preaching his gospel to 
anyone who would listen. In 1880 his interests once again turned to politics. He decided to throw what he 
believed to be his considerable weight behind the presidential candidacy of Garfield after he won the Republican 
nomination, and despite doing little more than amending a speech for the candidate, came to see himself as 
largely responsible for Garfield’s success in the ensuing election that November. Despite possessing no relevant 
experience or qualifications whatsoever, Guiteau began bombarding Garfield with demands to be made US 
consul, first to Vienna and later to Paris. His personal requests and many letters to Garfield were repeatedly 
rejected and so his disaffection grew.  

 
By early 1881 Guiteau was living as a destitute in 
Washington DC when he encountered Secretary of State 
James G. Blaine and inquired about a consular 
appointment. An exasperated Blaine spat back, “Never 
speak to me again on the Paris consulship as long as you 
live!” After this meeting, Guiteau decided his only course of 
action was to assassinate the president, claiming at his trial 
that God had told him this would be a “removal”, not a 
murder. He borrowed $15 from a relative and set out to buy 
a revolver; he chose one with ivory grips because he 
thought it would look better as a museum exhibit after the 
assassination. The pistol was, indeed, recovered at the 
scene of the crime and photographed by the Smithsonian 
in the 20th century, but, ironically, has since been lost. 

  
 

Guiteau chose his moment. Having been informed of Garfield’s schedule by a newspaper article that morning he 
waited for the president at the Baltimore and Potomac Railroad Station. When Garfield arrived, Guiteau stepped 
forward and calmly shot him twice in the back, then stood waiting to be arrested. The wounded president sank slowly 
as the country waited for news of his recovery, and some of the greatest minds tried to alleviate his suffering. 
Alexander Graham Bell, inventor of the telephone, devised a crude metal detector to locate the bullets in the 
president’s body but was horrified to discover that it told him that he was riddled with them. Only after the president’s 
death did he realise the machine had been registering the bed springs. Navy engineers rigged up the world’s first air 
conditioner to regulate the temperature in the president’s stifling room. It drew warm air through a tin box containing 
ice, water and salt and it worked, but by the time Garfield died it had consumed 250,000 tons of ice. He finally perished 
from infection brought on by  doctors probing the wounds with unwashed hands. Ten years later he would probably 
have survived: sterile medical care was, by then, common in the US. 
 

Once Garfield passed away, Guiteau was charged with his murder and brought to trial, where his defence 
counsel was the first ever to enter a plea based on temporary insanity. Despite his persistent contention that the 
removal of Garfield was God’s will and his manifestly bizarre behaviour in court, where he cursed all and sundry 
and conducted his testimony in the form of epic poems, he was convicted and sentenced to hang. After the 
execution, his body was rendered down and his brain and bones preserved in the National Museum of Health 
and Medicine. 
 

1881 cartoon  captioned ‘’Model Office Seeker’ 



 

  

 

We all love them, of course, but risk assessment procedures can prove tricky 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Courtesy of 
The Church Times – 
always a good read. 
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Crossword Answers – from Page 19 
 

ACROSS: 9. Inelastic.  10. Umami.  11. Eclipse.  12. Alkalis.  13. Tense.  14. Anecdotes.  16. Nascent.  18. Riposte.  
20. Spider man.  22. Chard.  23. Figment.  24. Launder.  25. Overt.  26 Eavesdrop. 
 

DOWN: 1. Milestones.  2. Feelings.  3. Sample.  4. Stye.  5. Octahedron.  6. Lucky dip.  7. Hamlet.  8. Dies.  
14. Antimatter.  15. Speed traps.  17. Eleventh.  18. Standard.  21. Ingres.  22. Course.  23. Frog.  24. Lava. 



 



 


