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ST ANDREW’S
SERVICE TIMES FOR
APRIL
Due to Government regulations regarding the holding of religious services, the church is
closed until further notice.
When church services are able to recommence there will be an announcement on the
St Andrew’s Church website.
Given the current and constantly changing situation, Thursday Morning Praise will
revert once more to the E-Service version only.
For any further information or updates as the situation changes please see the church
website or contact the Church Wardens.

Here is a link to an on-line Sunday service from St Helena’s Church,
Larnaca, Cyprus. https://sainthelenaschurch.com/online-services/
Should S Cyprus be in lockdown, St Paul’s Cathedral church will be providing
a zoom service, details on: https://stpaulsnicosia.com/

“Disciples Behind Locked Doors”
Reflection by Rev’d David Hinchliffe
It is Easter evening and the disciples are in
lockdown, so John tells us. They are afraid.
They are frightened of the Jews authorities. I
am sure they were equally alarmed at the
thought that the Romans might burst through
that same locked door. Perhaps above all,
they are imprisoned by their own fear. After
all, they were the known associates of Jesus.
He has been crucified as an enemy of Rome,
the Jews and anyone else. And they are afraid
that where Jesus has gone, they too will
follow. But they are not locked in. They are
not prisoners. They have self-isolated. They
have chosen to lock the doors because they
are afraid.
Who could ever have thought that in this
Easter-tide we’d be in lockdown? Who would
have believed that in a country known for its
religious freedom that we are not free to
worship, and the doors of our churches are
locked? But we are in lockdown, we are selfisolating – not because we are afraid of the
knock at the door, lest we suffer a fate similar
to Jesus. We are in lockdown because it is for
our well-being and the well-being of others.
We are afraid of a virus that we are only just
coming to know, and which we are struggling
to come to terms with. We are afraid,
because we do not know what will happen.
Tonight, with the disciples we share that most
terrifying of experiences: fear. And tonight,
with the disciples, we do what the disciples
did: we lock our doors. Not to keep the police
at bay, but a virus which knows no social
distancing or social hierarchy.
And we long to be free! Free to unlock the
doors. Free to walk where we want. Meet
whom we want. Visit and embrace those who
are dear to us. Just to fling wide the gates (or
the doors)! How we long to gather again to

offer our praise and thanksgiving to God
together. But for now, for our own wellbeing
and the wellbeing of others, we too remain
behind locked doors.
Ironically, churches have been quite good at
being behind locked doors. Churches can
easily be locked in by fear of the world out
there. We can be frightened of change,
because change will be different – and will we
cope? Of course, the deep irony is that being
behind locked doors gives us the feeling of
being safe – especially if we are among those
we love or are of like mind. Sometimes the
church chooses to self-isolate from its
community and the world!
And yet, into this fear filled room, with the
disciples self-isolating behind their locked
doors, the risen Lord Jesus comes among
them. Immediately Jesus meets them where
they are. In their fear of death Jesus says to
them all, ‘Peace be with you.’ Could there be
any more appropriate or profound words than
these? Jesus had died. He had been buried.
Now He is alive. He has broken death’s power.
Now He needs to defeat their own
imprisoning fear. ‘Peace be with you.’
‘Peace be with you.’ The Risen Jesus comes to
us. He breaks through our own locked doors
and speaks to us in our own fear and says,
‘Peace be with you.’ If ever we are at one
with the disciples it is today. If ever Jesus is at
one with us it is now as He seeks to reassure
us that in His love He is with us. He is with
those we love whom we cannot see. He is in
the hospital ward and in the shop storeroom.
He is with all who are afraid and long to be
free again. He comes into our locked rooms
and says, ‘Peace be with you.’
Jesus comes not only as the bringer of peace
to those behind locked doors. He comes as
the one who suffers with us. He shows us the
wounds in his hands, his feet, his broken side.
He shows us the depth of His love for us. He

shows us that He is as it was promised He
would be: “Emmanuel” – which means, ‘God
with us.’ God is with us now. With us in our
fear. With us in our grief. With us in our
locked rooms. He is also with us in our hope
that one day the doors will be open and we
will be free again.
To add additional wonder (and to challenge
liturgical purists!), in John’s Gospel, Easter
Sunday is also Pentecost! In the midst of the
fear, Jesus not only speaks a word of peace,
He breathes on them and gives to them His
Holy Spirit. And He commissions them: ‘Peace
be with you. As the Father sent me, so I send
you. Receive the Holy Spirit.’
Jesus comes to us in our fear and in our need.
He speaks to us His word of peace –even in
the midst of the coronavirus pandemic. He
shows us His wounds to remind us that He is
one of us, and suffers with us and for us. And
amidst all of this He breathes His Holy Spirit
into us and gives us a commission: to go in
Jesus’s name.
We might say, ‘ah, Jesus, but we can’t do that.
There’s a lockdown –remember?’ Well, our
church buildings are in lockdown for sure.
And for the present we cannot meet as we
usually did. But one of the miracles of this
strangest of seasons is that the Church is
finding new ways of opening the doors.
Phone calls. Services streamed online by
those of us who struggle with technology.
Zoom enabling us to see each other. All of a
sudden we are finding that God is setting us
free. We are connecting with people we never
knew. All across the world people are
watching our services! And many folk who
have been housebound for a long time have
now become part of the worshipping
congregation via the internet, for the first
time in a while – because we now have the
facility to do so. All of a sudden, it seems,
Jesus is breathing His Holy Spirit on us now,
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enabling us to serve Him in this present hour
in all sorts of new ways.
When the pandemic is in the past –please God
as soon as possible – will we open the doors
of our homes, but lock our church doors from
the inside? Or will we have discovered that
God has opened up new ways of sharing the
good news of God’s love? Will we boldly go
where we have not gone before in mission
and service? May God’s Spirit be among us
even now, as we hear Peter’s stirring words –
perhaps being spoken to us all today:
In this you rejoice, even if now for a little
while you have had to suffer various
trials, so that the genuineness of your
faith—being more precious than gold that,
though perishable, is tested by fire—may be
found to result in praise and glory and
honour when Jesus Christ is revealed.
Although you have not seen him, you love
him; and even though you do not see him
now, you believe in him and rejoice with an
indescribable and glorious joy, for you are
receiving the outcome of your faith, the
salvation of your souls.‘
Peace be with you.’ Alleluia! The Risen Lord is
here with us. We need not be afraid. Amen.
A Prayer of Thanksgiving
Thank you, gracious Christ,
For the peace which steps gently into the
midst of our fear,
Even when we bar the door against you;
for the peace which speaks to our need from
the costly depth of your own loving; for the
peace which sends us out in your name, as
wounded healers, forgiven sinners, children
reborn, outcasts raised from the dead. Amen.

From Archbishop Michael Lewis
It is with sadness that I along with countless others have heard of the death at the age of 99 of His
Royal Highness Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh, Consort of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II,
which occurred at Windsor Castle this Friday of Easter Week, 9 April 2021.
In our multinational and diverse Diocese of Cyprus and the Gulf we join with many, not just in the
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern Ireland but throughout the Commonwealth and
across the world, who will reflect on and give thanks for Prince Philip's full and varied life, lived to
so great an age. We respectfully offer our deepest condolences to Her Majesty the Queen in her
bereavement, knowing that her strong and unwavering Christian faith and her trust in its promises
of resurrection life will be the greatest support to her in these days of mourning, reflection, and
prayer.
Every parish church where it is appropriate in this diocese is encouraged to hold a commemorative
service in the period before the funeral, which will take place on a date and at a time to be
announced. In Nicosia, the capital of Cyprus, as well as in the capital cities of Gulf countries and in
Iraq, it should be planned after consultation with the British Embassy.
I also expect that in each church a book or record of condolence will be made available by one
means or another to allow those who wish to record their prayers and condolences to do so.
Parish priests already have my guidelines for these and other aspects of this period of remembrance
and mourning.
May his soul and the souls of all the departed rest in peace and rise in glory.
+ Michael Cyprus & the Gulf
THE MOST REVEREND MICHAEL LEWIS
Archbishop
Primate of the Province of Jerusalem and the Middle East
Bishop in Cyprus and the Gulf
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CATARACT OPERATIONS HALTED

Let us Pray
A prayer after an Easter in pandemic
O God, however tempted
we might be to stop in the fear,
we know that this terror
is not all there is. It is
not all there will ever be
for even in the terror
there is amazement.
O God, we
have seen your wonder
this year in the fellowship
we've found through our modems
and the community we've continued
to build. We have found joy
in the generosity of others.
O God, our eyes are open
to what could be for
we know that this is
not the end. This is not
where your good news ends
with the disciples fleeing
from the tomb in fear
but there is more to this
good news that begins
with you and me. Joy is like that.
It pushes us onward. It reminds
us again that there is goodness in this world.
There is goodness and joy and love
even with all that terrorizes
and overwhelms.
We will not let
the worst stop
us from finding
the promise of resurrection
because resurrection
still happens. It is happening right now.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Amen.

Join in prayer and share God's love with
people living with disabilities in the world’s
poorest communities……………
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Hundreds of thousands of people in
Zimbabwe and across other parts of Africa
and Asia have become blind as cataract
operations have been halted by the pandemic,
writes Rebecca Paveley in The Church Times.
The international disability charity Christian
Blind Mission (CMB) said that only one
hospital in the whole of Zimbabwe had been
able to offer cataract surgery last year,
although even that was forced to close as
rising Covid cases led to a lockdown in
December. Zimbabwe has the highest rate of
blindness in the world: 3.7 per cent of people
aged over 50 in one region are blind.
The leading cause of blindness is cataracts,
which affects predominantly older people, but
can affect children, too. The situation in
Zimbabwe is particularly acute, owing to
weaknesses in the health service, its ongoing
economic crisis, and the severity of the
pandemic. Worldwide, CMB said that threequarters of those who were blind did not need
to be, as their condition could be treated. It
costs less than £30 to carry out a cataract
operation.
The UK chief executive of the charity, Kirsty
Smith, said: “At one point, our partner
hospital, Norton Eye Unit, was the only
hospital in the whole country still doing
cataract operations. Thanks to our generous
supporters, we were able to make sure they
had protective equipment, and the medical
team bravely continued their vital work,
restoring sight. “But they were overwhelmed
with demand. Only those who were
completely blind in both eyes could even be
considered for surgery, with others having to
be turned away every day”.
CBM has launched an appeal, Light up Lives,
to raise funds to give people access to surgery
and treatment. The UK Government will
match every pound donated by the UK public.
www.lightuplives.net

East’s two great powers, Shia Iran and the Sunni
Saudis. More than 130,000 people have been
killed. Yemen’s economy, roads, hospitals, water,
and electricity systems have been devastated.
Cholera has broken out. Widespread famine
looms.
The UK and the United State have been guilty of
fuelling the conflict. Most of the weapons with
which the Saudis have bombarded Yemen have
been provided by UK. During the course of the
war, Saudi Arabia became the world’s largest arms
importer – with 3/4s coming from the US and 13
per cent from UK. The Americans also provided
Saudi with intelligence and refuelled its aircraft.

After virtual church, there was virtual coffee.

YEMEN
News is not governed by what happens. News is
what happens where journalists are. It is now
almost a year since the United Nations first
warned that the world’s worst humanitarian crisis
was unfolding in war-torn Yemen. But there are
few news camera crews in that inhospitable and
dangerous country; so the world has largely
forgotten the plight of the 24 million people now
depend on food aid to survive (news, 20 Nov
2020).
The BBC’s
courageous
foreign
correspondent
Orla Guerin, and
the equally
brave
cameramen and producer, gave us a stark
reminder of all that last month with a shocking
report about how primary-school children are
being targeted by snipers in the latest sickening
development in the six-year conflict. Despite that,
there is now some small hope for change.
The war began in 2014 when the Iranian-backed
Houthis seized the capital, Sanaa, and the north of
the country, and ousted the government, which
was an ally of Saudi Arabia. Yemen became the
battleground for a proxy war between the Middle
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The policy was one of the biggest blunders of the
Obama administration. President Obama backed
the Saudis in a cynical attempt to appease them
after he signed the deal with Iran to lift sanctioned
if it curbed its nuclear programme. Obama aides
now privately admit that this quid pro quo was a
big mistake. Indeed, Mr Obama’s Vice-President,
Joe Biden, announced in one election debate with
Donald Trump that, under a Biden administration,
Saudi Arabia would be treated like a “pariah”.
True to his word, President Biden has announced
an end to all American support for “offensive
operations in the war in Yemen, including relevant
arms sales”. He has appointed a special envoy to
Yemen, charged with reviving long-dormant peace
talks. And he paused a Trump-authorised $478million deal for 7500 guided missiles authorised.
But there was a setback to all this last week.
Behind the scenes, the US State Department and
its National Security Council have begun to
wrangle over which parts of US support for Saudi
can be described as “offensive” or “defensive”.
Saudi Arabia, the hawks remind the doves,
remains a big oil-producer and a useful
intelligence partner. Things have not been made
easier by recent Houthi drone attacks on Saudi
planes parked on the tarmac in a Saudi airport.
It is crucial now that the President Biden assert his
moral authority to come down on the side of
millions of defenceless Yemenis. And it is
important that Britain, as the junior partner in the
supply of arms to the conflict, bolster him in that
purpose.
Reproduced from an article by Paul Vallely
published in The Church Times.

HOMEGROUPS
Both of our Homegroups are
suspended for the time being.
News of recommencements
will be published on the St
Andrew’s website.

Please remember to inform the
Wardens if you know of
someone who is unwell or in
hospital. We often hear people
say, ‘I thought you knew’. It is
better that we hear several
times than not at all.
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ELERGY - Malcolm Guite
Mind-numbing numbers rising by the day
Cyphers of unimaginable pain
Each evening they announce the deadly toll
And patient voices calmly call the roll
I hear the numbers, cannot know the names
Behind each number, mind and heart and
soul
Behind each number one beloved face
A light in life whom no one can replace,
Leaves on this world a signature, a trace,
A gleaning and a memory of grace
All loved and loving, carried to the grave
The ones whom every effort could not save
Amongst them all those carers whose
strong love
Bought life for other with the lives they
gave

Diocesan News
Ras Morbat Clinic staff have visited Khor
Omer in Yemen, to treat civilians displaced
by ongoing fighting in the region.
The settlement of Khor Omer has no
electricity, and the supply of water is limited to
deliveries by truck every two weeks. A small
building doubles as a mosque and health
centre. Here, staff were able to carry out eye
exams, dispense medication and schedule
future treatments.
Staff also distributed PPE—the only protection
against Covid-19 to have been provided to
date.
This little girl is
blind in one eye
but medical staff
hope to be able to
save the sight in
the other.

The sun sets and I find myself in prayer
Lifting aloft the sorrow that we share
Feeling for words of hope amidst despair
I voice my vespers through the quiet air:
O Christ who suffers with us, hold us
closer,
Deep in the secret garden of the rose,
Raise over us the banner of your love
And raise us up beyond our last repose.

Makeshift shelter
for family
displaced by
fighting.

Hope in Iraq
Archbishop Michael attended the first ever
papal mass in Iraq. Preaching at St Joseph’s
Cathedral in the Karrada district Pope Francis
offered a message of Gospel-grounded
persevering hope in Christ who is the loving
and just Wisdom of God. Christians of all
traditions have responded with obvious joy to
his presence in their country. He met the
President and Prime Minister, journeyed to
Najaf to call on the most senior Shi’a Muslim
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ayatollah, and prayed at Ur, where Abraham
first lived.
Schools are currently shut and strict curfews
apply, but at St George’s the Redeemer
Anglican Primary School – Al Fadi – stands
ready to welcome its children back as soon as
it can, and Canon Faiz Jerjes has installed
sanitising stations at the entrances to school,
clinic, and church.
During his recent visit to Iraq Archbishop
Michael had a long meeting and dinner with an
old friend, Ayatollah Hussein al Sadr, the most
respected Shi’a authority in Baghdad. He, Fr
Faiz Jerjes, and Mr Sinan Kakarash also called
at the embassy of the Islamic Republic of Iran,
close to St George’s Anglican church, and met
with senior Iranian diplomats.

At St George Baghdad some of the
congregation, negotiating curfews and severe
restrictions on movement, were able to gather
with Canon Faiz Jerjes for the liturgies of Holy
or Maundy Thursday and Good or Great
Friday.

Wishing you God’s blessing in these uncertain
times.
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News from
Mosaic Middle East (FRRME)

"A small window of
hope"
"Mosul is not a terror zone. It is also a
hope zone". These are the words of Ali
Baroodi quoted last week in 'The New
Arab' in one of the many articles written
following the Pope's historic visit to Iraq.
The visit was the first ever by any leader
of the world's Roman Catholics. The
visit was a huge boost to the morale of
Catholics and others, who have felt
forgotten by the world since ISIS was
defeated militarily. Pope Francis also
met with a number of religious leaders
of other faiths, including Ayatollah Ali alSistani. But what difference will the trip
make?
Our
Iraq
Programme
Manager
Abdulrahman
spoke to us
from
Erbil,
"The
Pope
was welcomed by more than 10,000
people. His trip encouraged people to
stay with their faith and in their place of
origin, despite all the darkness in their
daily lives. In the Nineveh Plain he was
welcomed by all sections of society.
The majority, especially Christians,
Yazidis and other minorities are very
pleased about this symbolic trip. But at
the same time, they are waiting to see
how it will be translated into action by
the Iraqi government and the
international community. The trip has
created a small window of hope".
'Now that the bunting has been tidied
away the Iraqis will be going back to their
daily lives. But we can be sure that the
visit will have been of great comfort to the

small Christian communities. It should
also have been an encouragement for all
the other minority groups. It is rare to see
such a high-level visitor in today's Iraq,
and one prepared to brave the
uncertainties and risks of such a visit. So
we may hope that this will have made a
lasting impression on Iraqis of all faiths'.

Speaking up for Iraq’s minorities:
The shocking fact is that Iraqi minorities
receive no assistance from their own
government. We therefore seek to
influence major decision makers,
including governments whose foreign
policy decisions have significant impact
on
Iraq. Our actions recently
include bringing the needs of Iraq’s
persecuted Christian minority to the
attention of the British Foreign,
Commonwealth and Development
Office (FCDO) including through a
lengthy online meeting with their 'Iraq
desk' officers. We were signatories to
the letter welcoming Pope Francis to
Iraq, appealing for the protection of
minorities and also signed a joint UK
Charities
letter
to
President
Biden, calling for the swift appointment
of
an
Ambassador-at-Large
for
International Religious Freedom.
Imagine that a thousand refugees
suddenly turned up in your town. They
have fled from a brutal terrorist army.
Mothers, fathers and children carry
very little with them. There wasn’t time
to gather things together. Many
families left with just the clothes on
their backs. How would you
respond?

Sylvia is a Jordanian Christian who
has dedicated much of her life to
serving others. Growing up Greek
Orthodox, she became an Evangelical
Christian at the age of 18. In 2014,
during a period of prayer and fasting,
God opened Sylvia’s eyes to the
suffering of Iraqi Christian refugees in
Madaba.
“I heard about the Iraqi brothers
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and sisters who fled from ISIS,” she
said. “I prayed for them and asked
God to show me how to serve
them.”
She began working with a local church
to support hundreds of the refugees,
distributing food packages paid for by
Mosaic Middle East (then known as
FRRME). When we opened our first
Olive Tree Centre in the city, she
volunteered to help. She now works
as our Programme Coordinator in
Madaba.
Helena Scott, our Jordan Country
Director says, "Um Rama truly
embodies love in action. The Iraqi
refugees now call her Um Madaba,
which means mother of all Madaba.
The centre has thrived with her
involvement, despite the challenges of
Covid.'"
Um Rama says, “We see joy
returned to the children’s eyes
through music, art and English
classes. We will continue, with
God’s help, to serve our beloved
Iraqi brothers and sisters who have
suffered so much."

Prayer.

Pray for the Christians
who were made refugees by ISIS and
have now returned to the Nineveh Plain.
Pray for God’s hand to be upon them as
they try to establish some form of
normality in their lives.

Friends and people of St
Andrew’s Church, Kyrenia

GIVING
These are difficult days for so many. We
pray for all those who are serving
communities in the many countries
around the world where the Corona
Virus is striking people down and for
family and friends of people undergoing
treatment. We especially remember
front-line workers who have put
themselves in danger and all those who
have died, may they Rest in Peace.
Many Friends, regular visitors and
tourists will have missed joining in
fellowship at St Andrew’s Church. The
days ahead are unknown but we pray
they will bring freedom and the
possibility of travel to and from the
island. The deepest wish of us all is that
the day will soon be here when we can
come together to worship our Lord
with freedom in our beautiful church
once again.
Of course, the closure of Church and the
absence of visitors has left St Andrew’s
without the normal generous
spring/summer collections. If you wish
to make a donation from wherever you
are to support the work of the Church,
full details are on the website Giving
page. Details of how to make payments
to the Church UK Charity Bank account
by Cheque or bank transfer are listed
below. Regular monthly Standing Order
donations enable budgeting of church
finances. Donations can be gift aided.
Contact the gift aid officer at
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giftaid@standrewskyrenia.org
Bank Details:
Bank – Unity Trust Bank, 4 Brindley
Place, Birmingham B1 2HB
Account No. 20372187
Sort Code: 60-83-01
Account Name – St Andrew’s Church
Kyrenia UK Charity
BIC: CPBKGB22
IBAN: GB15UYTB60830120372187

We have recently introduced a simple
method of making small SMS
donations to St Andrew’s for UK
mobile phone users, similar to that
used for appeals on TV.
Text KYRENIA to 70085 to donate £10
If you have a UK mobile phone both
in the UK or anywhere in the world
that you are able to roam, including
when you are in North Cyprus, simply
text KYRENIA to 70085 to donate
£10. Repeat donations are possible to
a maximum of £30/day. SMS
donations can also be Gift Aided.
Texts cost £10 plus one standard rate
message. The charge will appear on
your telephone bill.
You may ask what we do with your
financial donations. In addition to
keeping the church alive, in recent
years the St Andrew’s community have
made generous donations to local
charities including Tulips, The
Women’s Refuge, The Sarioğlu
Foundation, Karakum Special Needs
School and internationally to The
World Day of Prayer.

Thank you so much for your
support.

Diocesan
PRAYER
Diary for April
Jebel Ali: Christ Church hosts 42 diverse
congregations including the resident Anglican
Congregation. It has a broad ministry but 350
weddings annually make them a particular
feature. Daughter church St Catherine’s meets
in a music school in Silicon Oasis.
We praise God for keeping us together as His
people. We rejoice in God’s faithfulness in
keeping us safe and secure. We discern
God’s movements, joining in God’s work. We
pray we find ways to re-engage with one
another after losing members. We pray,
despite the circumstances, that we are able to
remain connected and engaged. We pray for
courage as we strive to become God’s
beloved community, bearing witness to God’s
love, mercy, and forgiveness.
Link with Thika Diocese: Pray for Bishop
Julius Wanyoike, his clergy and people, and
for the continued three-way relationship
between Cyprus and the Gulf, Thika, and
Exeter.
Link with Exeter Diocese: Pray for Bishop
Robert Atwell, his clergy and people.
Famagusta: St Mark is a church in a
predominantly Muslim city. The vast majority
of church members are international students
at the local Eastern Mediterranean University;
being part of the Ammochostos Parish. The
parish is divided by the border between north
and south Cyprus, which, at the moment, is
closed therefore, as Chaplain, I am unable to
cross into the north where the Church is
situated. Nevertheless, it is a vibrant church
with a strong desire to serve and praise God.
We give thanks for the freedom of our
Charismatic worship, both in Prayer and
Praise. We give thanks to God for those who
despite their dedication to their studies are
eager and keen to serve the church according
to the gifts God has given them. We hope and
pray that despite the difficulties of not being
able to meet because of the Coronavirus we
will soon recapture the spirit and desire for
worship when our doors are re-opened.
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Jerusalem and the Middle East Church
Association: Pray for those who promote and
support our Province.
Oman: The Protestant Church in Oman is
an historic partnership between the Anglican
church and the Reformed Church of America.
We serve around 1,000 people in four English
language congregations, an Arabic and a
Korean congregation and host about 60 other
congregations in our two compounds.
Thank the Lord for the growth of fellowship
(online) despite the restrictions of the past
year. Give thanks for the community care
projects that came to the fore during the
lockdown in 2020. Prayers for the new
building project, that access for congregations
would not be disrupted by the works, and that
the building is useful for the future of the
Christian community as a whole. Pray for
good communications with government
departments. Please also pray for the
allocation of land for a new cemetery, that the
land granted would be in a good and
accessible place. Your will be done, for Your
praise and glory, in the name of Your Son
Jesus Christ, we pray. Amen
Province of Jerusalem and the Middle East:
Pray for our fellow dioceses of Iran, and
Jerusalem.

Deryneia: St John the Evangelist
congregation within the Ammochostos parish.
We meet in the Orthodox church of St
Fanourios at the invitation of the Orthodox
bishop and local municipality. We serve the
needs of Cypriot neighbours and Englishspeaking people of all nationalities living in the
towns and villages of the District.
We pray for our life groups that meet to have
fellowship, to learn and share our experiences
and to deepen our Faith. We pray for all those
who are involved with our hospital visiting.
Pray also for our Pastoral group that it may
strengthen and develop its outreach to those
in our church life that are
in need. We give grateful
thanks to God for his
faithfulness to his people
in this place, the love
that we share with one
another, and the joy of
welcoming the stranger
and visitor into our midst.

An extract from a book
eagerly I recommend to
you – Eavesdropping by
Henry Martin who is an
artist, writer and ordained
Anglican minister. He
has worked in ministry in
Dagenham, Salford and
most recently for seven
years as the Managing
Chaplain at HMP
Manchester (Strangeways
Prison).
Two people are walking along the road
away from Jerusalem. We call this
story the road to Emmaus, but it would
be more truthful to all it ‘the road away
from Jerusalem’. The destination is less
important than the situation they are
leaving behind; Jerusalem now being
dangerously littered with the broken
shards of their hopes.
Luke tells us that one of the travellers
is called Cleopas. Artists often make an
assumption that the other is a male
friend and have painted two men walking
side by side. However, John tells us
that one of the women standing at the
foot of the cross was Cleopas’s wife,
Mary (John 19:25). Could it not be that
these two disciples were the couple,
Mary and Cleopas?
As they walked, they became aware that
someone else was close by and listening
in. He asks what they are talking about.
They are astonished. There can be only
one possible subject of conversation on
that evening. They ask, ‘Are you the
only stranger in Jerusalem who does not
know the things that have taken place
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there in these days?’ He plays dumb for
a bit longer as they complain about
Jesus, who was supposed to set Israel
free, but got killed instead. They know
the story that another Mary was
pushing, about Jesus having risen and
how some disciples have even been to
the tomb and found it empty, but given
the journey they have embarked upon, it
is clear that they remain to be
convinced. Much later they will see the
exquisite irony of this moment, but not
before the stranger tells them a much
better version of the story of this man
who failed to end the Roman occupation.
As they walk they are treated to a
history lesson starting with Moses.
They learn the real mission of the
Messiah and how suffering by no means
discredits him. His death is part of a
much bigger plan and his story is by no
means ended.
And still they do not recognise him. It is
only at supper as he breaks bread that
the penny finally drops. They run all the
way back to Jerusalem and find the
eleven. Later Jesus appears to them all,
sharing peace, dispelling doubt and
eating more food.
Going back to that moment on the road
when Mary and Cleopas ask Jesus their
surprised question, ‘Are you the only
stranger in Jerusalem who does not
know the things that have taken place
there in these days?’, it is frustrating
that Luke only gives the shortest
paraphrase of Jesus’ answer. I want to
know what he included, what he left out,
how he structured the story and where
he laid his emphases. Sadly, we can only

guess. But on a brighter note, this is a
story he himself will continue to tell us
as we walk with him, even two thousand
years later. Before he died John
remembers him promising to send his
disciples his Holy Spirit who would guide
them into all truth. (John 16:13)
In the second half of the last century C.
S. Lewis wrote his Narnia books. Lucy
visits a magician’s house where she
reads the most impossibly beautiful
story in a spell book. As she reaches
the end she realises that she cannot
remember the details and then the
words and pictures fade before her
eyes. All she is left with is the memory
of profound beauty. Aslan later comes
to her and she asks,
‘Shall I ever be able to read that
story again, the one I couldn’t
remember? Will you tell it to me,
Aslan?’
‘Indeed yes. I will tell it to you
for years and years.’
This is life, walking and talking with God
and trying to make some sense of the
shared journey. Sometimes God’s
presence will be obvious. Sometimes
God’s influence will only become
apparent with later reflection. And
then at other times, we might realise
that God has been close by all along,
telling us this story, over and over.
Amen.

ZOOMING THROUGH LIFE
With the Rev’d John Wall, Rector of the
Uckfield Plurality in East Sussex
I have finally gone over to the Dark Side: I have
invested in Zoom Professional. Like many, I’ve
done loads of “Zooming” over this past year, but
had not actually been host before. So, I had a go.
I launched it on Ash Wednesday. I had duly baked
my palm crosses in a roasting tin in the oven (not
having had a Palm Sunday procession in 2020, I
had to raid my secret stash of palms amassed – I’m
never quite sure how – over many years), and then,
satisfyingly, set a match to them in the garden for a
good blaze. As they cooled, the house smelled
agreeably of burned toast, a seasonal smell that
always catches me off guard; it takes me back to all
the times I’ve prepared for Lent over the past 30
years, in different places, in different times.
But, then, instead of decanting the ashes into
liturgical ramekins for services in church, I carefully
spooned them into 20 little brown envelopes which
I proceeded to deliver, together with small posies of
daffodils and foliage from the rectory garden, to
those wanting to participate on line.
Then, the day itself. Mercifully, the link I’d sent out
worked and, after the usual Zooming rituals –
“Ethel, you’re sideways …. Brian, can you turn your
video on? …. Sorry, Sophie, you’re still muted” – we
settled into the ancient liturgy. Sitting at my desk, I
solemnly intoned into my laptop microphone, “Dust
thou art, and to dust thou shalt return,” and all the
little figures on screen duly ashed themselves with
the sign of the cross. Surreal, but hugely moving.
Then I embarked on the stormy seas of Lent
groups. In session one, I ambitiously tried to share
a video on screen, but failed forlornly: although the
visuals were there, the sound, alas, was not. I was
at a bit of a loss what to do next, but a resourceful
octogenarian had downloaded it from YouTube, and
so saved the day by playing it over his computer
speakers while the rest of us eavesdropped.
One benign, if again surreal Zoom experience was a
100th-birthday party. The birthday girl was Aissa, a
stalwart of our congregation for decades. She is
French, and, despite more than 60 years in
England, has retained her wonderful thick accent.
She has quite a story to tell. As she explained to a
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former curate, “My husband fell out of the sky and
into my arms” – which is pretty much the literal
truth. Aissa was a young girl living with her parents
on the family farm in rural France. On 7 June 1944,
there was a knock on the door: it was a young
English airman, Eric, who had parachuted from a
crashing Lancaster bomber. In desperation, he
asked for help. They took him in, eventually
smuggling him back to the advancing British forces
at huge personal risk. On 7 June 1947, he and
Aissa were married, three years, to the day, after
he had “fallen into her arms”.
But other parts of her story were darker. When I
first visited her, amid her collection of ornaments I
saw a black-and-white photo of a handsome young
man. I asked who he was. “That was my brother:
he was in the Resistance – the Nazis killed him.” I
learned later that Aissa, trying to protect her
brother had removed explosives from his flat,
bundling them away in shopping bags. She could
so easily have died, too.
Joining her 100th-birthday Zoom, with friends and
with generations of her family, it was a privilege to
become part of her long story. She has moved
away now, after a couple of falls at home, and is
living with her son. She was always ion the same
seat on Sundays, always immaculately coiffured,
and elegantly dressed and bejewelled.
I will miss her faithful and encouraging – and
quietly heroic – presence.
Another Zooming phenomenon has been pastoral
office. Soberingly, we have had no baptisms over
the past year, but weddings are starting to defrost,
and I’ve done a number of cheery wedding
interviews on screen.
Of a different order, though, are Zoom funeral
encounters. Although better than just phone calls,
they still seem strange and inadequate. So often,
people have said to me: “Oh, Fr John, it’s so hard
that I can’t hug anyone”; and that feels especially
true when talking to the recently bereaved via a
computer screen. When someone is weeping,
gentle words and encouragement only go so far.
I have just finished a run of some ten funerals, with
no clear water between them, about half of them
Covid-related. Looking back, it got easier earlier
this year when we were once again able to have
funerals in church with 30 people. It was especially
grim to begin with, in the early days of lockdown,
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when a maximum - although necessary – if only ten
in attendance felt hugely sad.
Mind you, making a virtue out of necessity, I found
that it could also be something more personal and
intimate than usual. One funeral in particular comes
to mind: that of an elderly man who had died from
Covid, at which only his daughter and her husband
were present in a big, new crematorium chapel,
built for hundreds.
We sat and, although still in a liturgical framework,
we just chatted about her dad. There were jokes
and anecdotes, there were a few tears; we
commended him to God and left. It felt individual
and authentic in a way that few funerals tend to be.
So, we have Liturgical Zoom, Discursive Zoom,
Cheery Zoom, Pastoral Zoom, Octogenarian Zoom,
and even Centenarian Zoom: all a steep learning
curve in the past 12 months, and I’m still in awe of
the resourcefulness and tech-savviness of the most
unlikely people. I still miss meeting in the flesh,
though, and being able to hug. Soon, I hope.
Onwards . . .

More Notes from
Kent
I do hope you
managed to praise
and worship our
resurrected Lord
over Easter. Rev’d Charlie Lloyd-Evans,
who I mentioned in my Notes last
month, decided that it was possible to
open one of her churches at
Swanscombe in a limited way. So, for
the first time in months, I was able to
attend church on Good Friday to share
in a very poignant Stations of the Cross
service. But it was back to Zoom on
Easter Sunday for a service with my
home church. I am just so grateful that
by whatever means I am able to go to
church.
I reproduced an extract from
Eavesdropping earlier in this month’s
magazine. This book was
recommended to me and I found it
incredibly powerful and helpful. I read
it during Lent, but it can be read at any
time and I'm sure I shall do so again
very soon as it is so packed with
spiritual inspiration and new ways of
thinking about well-known passages.
It offers daily readings and suggests a
wonderfully fresh and deep way of how
we can talk to God. Alongside the author
Henry Martin, we `eavesdrop', or
`listen in', on 49 instances of people
who actually spoke to Jesus in the Bible,
and ask what we can learn from what
they said and how he responded.
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Sometimes his answers brought delight
to those who asked him, and sometimes
his response was in an unexpected or
hoped for way. Toward the end of the
book, the conversations we listen to
took place during Jesus' final days and
they bring us closer to him during Holy
Week.

Amatriciana chicken traybake
Inspired by the
classic Italian
pasta sauce,
chicken thighs
and new potatoes
are flavoured
with bacon and
tomato in this
easy one-pan
meal.
1 long red chilli
3 tbsp tomato purée
3 tbsp olive oil
3 garlic cloves
8 skinless chicken thighs
500g new potato
4 thyme sprigs
140g smoked bacon lardons
400g tomato, half cherry or baby plum, the rest
is up to you - any larger ones halved
green salad and bread, to serve (optional)
Method
1. Heat oven to 200C/180C fan/gas 6. Find a
large roasting tin that will hold the chicken
thighs and potatoes in a single layer.
2. Halve the chilli, scrape out and discard the
seeds if you don’t like it too hot, and remove
the stalk. Put in a small food processor or mini
chopper with the tomato purée, olive oil and
garlic. Whizz to a paste, then spread over the
chicken. Add the chicken and potatoes to the
tin with a good grinding of black pepper and
some salt, then mix everything together well

with your hands. Add the thyme and roast for
30 mins.
3. Stir in the pancetta and roast for 15 mins
more, then add the tomatoes and roast for
another 15 mins until the tomatoes have
softened and the chicken is cooked.
Serve straight from the pan and eat with a
green salad and some bread, if you like, for
mopping up the juices.
I couldn’t resist this little bit of
nonsense…….

Keep safe until we can meet again.

Anne
had
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I couldn’t resist lifting these witty
pictures from Facebook. I hope John
and Linda won’t mind!
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