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OUR LADY OF THE ANNUNCIATION AND HOLY FAMILY

Catholic Parish
Clergy

The Rev Canon Peter Rollings - Parish Priest & Dean.
Rev John Belfield - Deacon.  Rev Martin L’Estrange - Deacon.
Fr Gordon Adam - Assistant Priest. Ordinariate of Our Lady of Walsingham.
Rev Shaun Morrison - Deacon. Ordinariate of Our Lady of Walsingham.

ADDRESS

The Catholic Rectory, North Everard Street, King’s Lynn. Norfolk. PE30 3HQ.
Telephone: 01553- 772220.  Email: parishpriest763@gmail.com
Web site: www.catholicparish-kingslynn.org.uk

Due to Covid-19 the Church offers Live Streaming of Sunday Mass.
Details of the Live Streaming of Sunday Mass for you.

From Our Lady’s Church, London Road, King’s Lynn.

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC8V03017usRZiKoTlrwBAKg
11:30am Sunday
The You Tube link is:
https//youtu.beU/vufRDE76Ho

For attendance at Mass you are requested to notify the Paris Priest of your intention to
attend at Mass. Please email: parishpriest763@gmail.com copy to
gordonadam1962@btinternet.com stating which Mass that you will be attending and
how many in your household group would like to attend by Saturday lunch time please.

Mass readings are daily uploaded on the parish Website.
The Parish Newsletter is also found on the Website.

For ALL Masses & Times go to the Website.
www.catholicparish-kingslynn.org.uk

mailto:parishpriest763@btinternet.com
www.catholicparish-kingslynn.org.uk
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC8V03017usRZiKoTlrwBAKg
mailto:parishpriest763@gmail.com
mailto:gordonadam1962@btinternet.com
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EDITORIAL

Dear All,

In summer, when beauty abounds, when sky, light, gardens, fields,
meadows are full of the wonders of creation, it is so easy to be content.
Some words in our vocabulary are larger and fuller of mystery and wonder
than others - ‘Beauty’ is one of them. Francesca A. Murphy wrote a book
with the title ‘Christ the the Form of Beauty’. Leonard Bernstein said
“Why do so many of us try to explain the beauty of music  ….?”, Yves
Klein said ‘ … To feel the soul without explaining it, without vocabulary
….’ And from a Psalm of David (Psalm 19) ‘The heavens are telling of
the glory of God; And their expanse is declaring the work of His hands.’
There is so much beauty openly displayed, in nature, in all we can
perceive,in everything.
Summer is the time of abundance and fullness - it is the time when the
Liturgical Year has guided us from the Resurrection of Christ to His
appearing to Mary Magdalen and to His disciples. To appointing Peter ‘to
lead His flock’, from there to the Ascension of Our Lord and then to
Pentecost. Further we celebrate Corpus Christi and stay with Mary, the
Mother of Christ,throughout the month of May as if we were visitors in
her house.
Teresa of Avila wrote ‘God’s will is that no bounds should be set to His
works.’ And so He blesses us with all this beauty. Leaving it up to us to
not only respond to the fullness of it, but to probe deeper, finding Him
more and more in all the beauty He has given us, touching hearts that
dedicate their lives yo Our Lord, like Michael Smith, who has just been
ordained to the Sacred Priesthood.
There are artists like the young Franz Smith, who is finding his voice and
style, there is Quintus Murphy, who has kindly allowed me to use his
photographs to illustrate the pages of this Grape Vine issue.

May Our Lord bless you all and keep you safe.  Lotte.
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PLEASE PRAY FOR
Sick List:
Anne Lindley, Caroline Glazebrook, Susan Young, Maria DeRosa, Renee
Thomas, Helen Seaman, Stuart McPherson, Stephanie McAllister, Mark
Griffiths, Eileen Griffiths, Beryl Green, John Green, Ann Hemming,
Debbie Roper, Catherine Carr and for all those who are ill and not listed
by name but known to us.

Parish:
Please pray for our clergy and our volunteers, for all who cannot attend
Mass, for all who are sad, ill or experience hardship, for all those who
are homesick and miss their loved ones.  Please pray for the children,
especially those who are taking tests and exams to progress in their
studies.
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Ordination:

Please pray for Revd Michael Smith who has been ordained to the
Sacred Priesthood on 3rd July 2021.

Emmanuel Ignatius Young Liew Blankson.

Martin Smikeris.

Kaja Marija.

Tony Leonas Gercys.

Lou  Smith.

Deaths
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A THANK YOU:

As, hopefully, lockdown is nearing an end and a new normal emerges I
would like to say a huge thank you to our Priests and Deacons and of
course our wonderful organist, Robert. Dennis and I have spent most of
the last year isolating. Just for a few short weeks last summer did we
venture forth into this strange new world but still remaining cautious and
I have to say slightly afraid. In an odd sort of way it was almost reassuring
when lockdown came again and we didn’t have to brave this funny old
world again.
This despite missing our family hugely. Our sons and grandchildren we
did not see for nearly a year and our latest grandchild we met when he
was three weeks old and he is now nearly nine months! Fortunately the
wonders of modern technology kept us all in touch and this new little
fellow came to know his grandparents and probably thinks they live behind
a glass screen. But he smiles when he sees us.
Shopping has been delivered by the wonderful Sainsbury’s staff everyone
of whom has been so polite and helpful and considering we have had at
least two deliveries a month we have never seen the same people twice.
We managed to buy, sell and move house in three months. The kindness
of folk was amazing from the house viewers to the removal men and then
to the builders. All of whom kept their distance and respected our social
distancing. Father Peter kindly came to bless the house and us, at a time
when he could have said “wait”, but he didn’t.
During all this time we have been to Mass each Sunday and sometimes
weekdays, without leaving the comfort of our own home! Father Peter,
Father Gordon, Deacons Sean, John and Martin have ensured that each
mass is celebrated in the correct way and the Church is decorated properly.
There
here have been no shortcuts and the life of our church has carried on as
though it were full of parishioners each day. Father Gordon’s “keeping in
touch” newsletters have done just that and Sean’s weekly letters have
kept us all going. They have all been there for us, for all of us all the time
and we are certainly grateful. No it isn’t the same taking part in the Mass
from home but it is a lot better than nothing at all.
Marilyn Barter.
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“A message from SVP”
Once again our sincere thanks for your generosity. Your most recent
gifts of almost £180 in the Maundy Thursday collection will soon find
a needy home.
“The poor are always with us.”
St Vincent de Paul .Pray for us.   Eamonn c.

Elders Group:
I have not heard if the elders are meeting up as yet. It would be so
lovely if they did. I wonder whether there was interest in meeting at
Walsingham or some place that is in the open.  We could bring a picnic
and be together to share stories and talk about what’s happened
during lockdown.
Let me know your thoughts about this.      (Maria McGovern)
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The following letter would be of interest to parishioners who
remember Eileen Kaye, a member of our parish. She sang in
the choir and was a reader:

Dear Pauline
Sorry I have not been in touch for some time, but life is good with a few
“hiccups” along the way.
I do not drive any more so I attend St Joseph’s RC Church right opposite
my flat.  They have a good community life and I am slowly making new
friends.
Like you, I also do not read at Mass, as my second stroke has affected my
speech but I can walk quite well with a four wheel stroller!!
I belong to two Cell groups at St Joseph’s which are both interesting and
informative.
I was so sad to hear about Helen Martin, she was such a vibrant young
woman. My family are growing as I now have a third great grandchild
Olwin who is so delightful and now that I have my two vaccinations (have
I spelt that correctly? Oops!) I can have a cuddle with him.
If you see Marilyn and Dennis Barter, Fr Baker, Father Finnegan and
Wootton’s Group friends please give them my love.
Now enjoy your birthday, Pauline.
Wishing you health, happiness and God’s love.
Eileen (Kaye)

*******************************************************
NATIONAL CHILDREN'S TRUST

!Hi All, See article below. If you are aware of any possible rooms/venues
do contact the NCT direct or let Tasha or me know and we will pass this
on to NCT accordingly.
https://www.lynnnews.co.uk/news/charity-facing-closure-after-issuing-urgent-plea-
for-room-in-9201985/?fbclid=IwAR2wl9dIig0yz3_mgVCqAbz_ptkp39iKFZV5u3-
XRwGTa8nN4GDxsqoSlTQ

A charity may be forced to close as they are desperately seek new
premises following a notice given to vacate their current storage facility. 
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The National Childbirth Trust (NCT) West Norfolk branch has released
an urgent plea for their much needed work in the community.  The NCT
has had use of the food bank room at the Sea Scout hut in Lynn for the
past six years, which they are “grateful” for.  However, due to an apparent
increase in the need for the services of the food bank services, the charity
is looking for a new room or unit. 
The NCT West Norfolk helps every new parent and is run by a staff of
volunteers.  It was also one of the nominees for Lynn News Charity of the
Year.  The branch has been active for over ten years and for the past six
they have been running a clothing bank that has operated from the food
bank premises.  The clothing bank has served local families who are in
need, providing bundles of clothes for those who may struggle to afford
them.  Due to lockdown and job loss in the area, locals have been more
in need of clothing and food bank charities.  The NCT volunteers also
work with professionals and help children who have escaped domestic
abuse or been taken into care as well as families who are dealing with
financial hardship by providing them with pre-owned donations.  As well
as clothing, the NCT provides nappies, toothbrushes, wet wipes along
with other parenting essentials. 
Rachel, a spokesperson for the trust said: “In the last six months alone we
have provided 77 bundles for families in West Norfolk, this is compared
to the 75 bundles we did for the entirety of the last year.  “There is
definitely a need for us in this area and we want to be able to continue to
provide a service for these families.  “We are extremely grateful to the
food bank for allowing us to use their rooms for free. But due to
circumstances beyond their control they now need use of the rooms.”
The NCT are currently searching for a room that is free to use, the size of
a garage or larger, has electricity and is available a minimum of two days
a week.  If you can help or know anyone that can please contact the NCT
on coordinator.westnorfolk@nct.org.uk.  Regards,Jackie Cushing.
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Saint Nicholas Owen

When you look through the National Trust’s internet site on Oxburgh Hall
there is little information on the priest hole that was constructed there, yet
this is one of the fascinating attractions of the Hall. Visitors queue to
squirm their way into the hiding hole. Work has been done to make access
safer and easier, but these hiding holes were a matter of life and death to
the priests who sheltered in them.
It is fascinating to consider that a Saint lived and worked near King’s
Lynn. For a time, Nicholas Owen was a carpenter at Oxburgh Hall. His
major work there was the construction of a secret hiding place to shelter
a priest if the Hall was raided by the priest hunters. The Bedingfeld family,
who owned the Hall, were staunch Catholics, and still are.
Nicholas Owen was born in Oxford, about 1562 into a devout Catholic
family. His father, Walter Owen, was a carpenter and Nicholas was
apprenticed as a joiner in February 1577 and gained skills that he would
use to build hiding places to shelter priests coming on to the English
Mission. Two of his older brothers became priests.
Owen served as Father Edmund Campion's servant and was arrested for
protesting Campion's innocence. Upon his release, he entered the service
of Father Henry Garnet, a Jesuit, around 1588. For the next 18 years, Owen
built hiding places for priests in the homes of Catholic families. He
frequently went from one house to another under the name of ‘Little John’,
accepting only the necessities of life as payment. During the day, he would
work as a travelling carpenter to deflect suspicion from his true work,
which was building priests’ hiding holes.
Owen was small in height and suffered from a hernia, as well as a crippled
leg from a horse falling on him. Nevertheless, he often had to break
through thick stonework, and to reduce the risk of betrayal, he often
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at worked at night and always  alone.
The location of the secret room was known to only himself and the owner
of the house. Examples of his work survive at Sawston Hall in
Cambridgeshire, Oxburgh Hall in Norfolk, Huddington Court in
Worcestershire and Coughton Court in Warwickshire. Harvington Hall in
Worcestershire has seven ‘priest holes’. Due to the ingenuity of his
craftsmanship, some may still be undiscovered.
For many years, Owen worked with Father Henry Garnet and joined
the Society of Jesus as a lay brother. He was arrested in 1594 and tortured
at the Poultry Compter but revealed nothing. He was released after a
wealthy Catholic family paid a fine on his behalf. He resumed his work
and is thought to have masterminded the famous escape of Father John
Gerard SJ from the Tower of London in 1597.
In early 1606, Owen was arrested a final time at Hindlip
Hall in Worcestershire, giving himself up  hoping to distract attention
from his master, Father Henry Garnet, who was hiding nearby with another
priest. Realising just whom they had caught, and his value, the Secretary
of State, Robert Cecil, was really pleased.
After imprisonment in the Marshalsea, a prison on the southern bank of
the Thames, Owen was  moved to the Tower of London. He was tortured
on the Topcliffe rack, dangling from a wall with both wrists held fast in
iron gauntlets and his body hanging. As his hernia allowed his intestines
to bulge out during this procedure, the rackmaster strapped a circular plate
of iron to his stomach. When he remained stubborn, he was transferred to
the rack, where the power of the windlass forced out his hernia, which
was then slashed by the plate, resulting in his death. Owen revealed
nothing to his captors and died on 1 March 1606. Father John Gerard SJ
wrote, ‘I verily think no man can be said to have done more good of all
those who laboured in the English vineyard. He was the immediate
occasion of saving the lives of many hundreds of persons, both
ecclesiastical and secular.’
Nicholas Owen was canonized as one of the Forty Martyrs of England
and Wales by Pope Paul VI on 25 October 1970. Their joint feast day was
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initially celebrated on the anniversary of the canonization. That feast has
been moved in England to 4 May. His own feast day is on 22 March.
There are Roman Catholic churches dedicated to Saint Nicholas Owen in
Little Thornton, Lancashire and Burton Latimer, Northamptonshire.
John Cairns
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

“Looking Back”  Twenty years in my Visitors’ Book
Visitors’ Book or Visitors Book.  They are in every stationers and come
in a variety of titles, some with and some without the apostrophe.  Should
that little punctuation mark present problems just compose your own title.
Welcome ! Failte ! Akwaaba !  Your choice is endless.
           My visitors‘ book was given to me in 2001, a birthday present from
my cousin Ann.  The first page is a reminder of a happy birthday
celebration in April 2001.  “........the little dog laughed to see such fun...”
wrote our PP and that was the opening line.
        Turning back the pages over twenty years reawakens memories of
gatherings indoors or in the garden. Birthdays, not just mine, were such
happy occasions. Many other family and parish groups travelled lengthy
distances just to celebrate.  Always good to see Paula from Dorset, Helen
from nearer home and folk from the Emerald Isle.
            The Mercy Associates brought great joy in June 2001. Sadly, since
that evening, Michael and Elizabeth Scoles, Rose Bew and dear Helen
Martin are no longer with us. May they rest in peace. Names of dear friends
appear here and there in my book. Vicky Knipe, Mary Fox, Monica. May
they too enjoy eternal rest.
         From Gambia Father Joe and his sister Agnes were warmly received
in 2002 by parishioners and neighbours. Natacha’s 18th birthday party in
2004 was a great gathering, all the family came. Here are some of their
appreciative comments:
“Lovely to meet Natacha again.” Anne and Christopher
“Great party“ Pat and Ken
“You are  a star” Said May and Mick from Peterborough
“Thank you for a great party.” Renee and Bryan
“Delicious meringues etc!”  Fr David Baker
A lovely day with all the family and friends.” Ronan Fitzgerald.
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Una and Bill were so happy to meet Natacha’s new friends.
“A marvellous day,” wrote Una “what love and generosity shown to our
precious daughter!”
           There were many SVP Summer suppers and Winter gatherings too.
Jim was very happy to celebrate his feast day July 26 with a party.
Wootton’s Group, St Cecilia’s Rosary. Group all love to pray and to party!
Many thanks indeed was Jim Allen’s message. Rest in peace.  A fall of
Hazels frequently occurred.  Catherine and Thomas I love your messages,
your writing improves over the years! And the same goes for Jacob and
Joseph. Never mind the writing, you were all so welcome and so helpful.
Thank you.
       Other happy times include “Welcome to the Posada “   “A happy and
holy night.” Said Cathy. “Pauline once again gave us a night to remember.“
wrote George and his friend and dear past pupil Freddie agreed with that.
Northern Saints Pilgrimage reunions were splendid, as were the
pilgrimages, with Fr Aidan,our PP and spiritual leader. “Pauline, you
welcomed me into the fold, now you have elevated me to the company of
the Northern Saints.” Wrote Carol.
            I could go on and on, but it’s knowing when to stop that matters.
I’ll just leave you with one or two special messages.
“Thank you for a beautiful day.”  Brigid Mc Govern.
“Thank you for being a good ammamma” with love from Joseph
and ......thank you dear reader if you have persevered to the end.
P Mcsherry-May 25th Feast of St Bede of Jarrow A great northern saint.
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Thank You  No:2
What a joy it is to receive a proper hand written thank you letter!   The
young really can do it and how much pleasure a letter gives when it is
dropped through the letter box. Thank you to my lovely great niece. Here’s
just a fragment of a very well written letter received today.
“Wow ! Hasn’t  the weather been wonderful? After a very rainy couple
of months it is lovely to be able to relax in  the garden under the shade
and reminisce over past summers ! The smell of sun cream has once
again filled the air, nature is healing ! Once I am vaccinated I will be
on my way to see you.  Thank you again for the money and gift card for
my birthday “.     Lots of love C…… Auntie P x

Holiday ‘98 Part 1
Anyone at 10:00 Mass on Pentecost Sunday may remember the final
hymn, “This is the Day”. As far as the Atheys were concerned it was the
day: the start of our Holiday. After Mass it was home for our last Sunday
Lunch at home for a month.
 As a result of an enjoyable holiday last year we decided to repeat the
adventure. Well, not exactly but with broadly the same itinerary; so at
1:30 pm Harriett our trusty Caravan was hitched up to the car and off we
set for Dover. Remembering last year when we arrived in France in the
late afternoon and only drove a short distance before stopping for the night,
we had decided on a fairly early ferry, spending the night just outside
Dover. We stayed at a Caravan Park at St. Martins just 15 minutes away
from the ferry port, just right for an early start.
 9:30 0n the 1st June saw us on the Seafrance Cezanne and at 9:50 we
set sail. One thing the French can’t cook is Bacon & Eggs. We had had a
cup of Tea and Toast when we got up, and breakfasted on board, the egg
was half raw, the bacon very limp and mushrooms out of a tin; the whole
lot lukewarm. However it filled a hole and passed the time. After a visit
to the duty free shop and a stroll round the boat we were passing Calais
Plage and into the port.
 As I mentioned last year, one thing about Calais as an entry port is the
speed of exit. We were the first off the boat and within 5 minutes of the
bow doors opening we were on the A26 Autoroute heading for Reims.
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We had been on the road about an hour, when it dawned that something
was not quite right. French Motorways are quieter than British by virtue
of the tolls, but this was quieter than normal and added to that we had not
seen a single lorry. However we carried on and 150 miles and 3½ hours
later we left the Autoroute on the outskirts of a little town called
Guignicourt where our little municipal campsite was situated. We went
through the town and all the shops were closed, so much for our plans to
visit the local supermarket to stock up on the essentials: French Mustard,
Coffee, Fresh Fruit, and Wine etc. We paid our 27 Francs and settled down
as did another couple who booked in at the same time.
It was then that we realised it was Pentecost; the French still celebrated
the Monday as a Public Holiday, and, unlike the commercially minded
British a Public Holiday in France means just that, everything closes down.
We had to go nearly to Reims about 15 miles away to find a garage open
to fill up with fuel. So much for our planned Champagne Barbecue. The
river that last year was in flood flowed serenely by us as we sat in the
evening sun with our drinks watching the Nuthatches climb up and down
the trees and listening to the Chaffinches and Woodpeckers in the woods
nearby.
 We had planned to drive directly to Chamonix the following day so we
retired to bed at about 10:30 ready for an early start. We were awakened
in the early hours by rain on the roof; just like home.
  8:30 the following morning and once again our faithful Harriet was
hooked up and we were off. It was fine and we had patchy sun, just right
for driving. We really had bitten off a little more than we could chew.
Lunch time found us stopped at a rest area on the approach to Dijon with
nearly 200 Miles done, still a long way to go: as it turned out another 225.
As we were approaching the outskirts of Geneva, for a short way the
Autoroute was toll free, and boy could you tell, at the first entrance a solid
stream of cars entering. For the next 5 miles or so we were cut up on
several occasions mostly by Mercedes and BMWs. At last we came to a
sign which translated as; “Likely queues ahead”, they were right: just
ahead the inside lane was at a stand and in the distance we could see a line
of toll booths. The inside lane was queuing to get off before the toll section
ahead. Miraculously it seemed the section of Autoroute ahead was clear,
we had pulled out to clear the line of cars and a large BMW nearly took
our front bumper off as he cut across from the outside lane to join the
queue.
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Well it was 4:30 pm and probably rush hour. Some 10 miles later the
Autoroute ended and we began the climb proper to Chamonix. Fortunately
the road had been split, the original road winding down the Hairpin bends
was now the road down, the road going up was on a high viaduct and took
us direct to Chamonix.
 We found our Campsite and settled down to a welcome drink, it was
a little cloudy but pleasant as we sat outside at 3,500 foot altitude with
our drinks and dinner listening to the rushing River Ain flowing past the
edge of the site and enjoying the Alpine scenery. In the early hours we
were again awakened by rain on the roof but soon drifted off. As we got
up in the morning we looked out to see Rover seemingly marooned in the
centre of a Lake, the rain coming down in torrents. We had breakfast and
the rain ceased so we decided on a walk to the village and after lunch a
trip on the Funicular Railway to “Mer De Glace” a glacier near to Monte
Blanc. What a ride, the scenery was absolutely stunning, the scale nearly
impossible to comprehend until we saw what looked like a column of ants
walking up the glacier below, it was when we got the binoculars out that
we saw they were walkers, dwarfed by seemingly innocuous rocks. It was
then we appreciated the scale of the mountains that surrounded us.
 That evening after a stroll round Chamonix we just got back when the
heavens opened; at least we were not homesick. The Dutch gentleman in
the next caravan told us that he had been listening to the radio and in Italy
just 10 miles away the temperature was in the high 70s.

Whilst it was still raining a Land Rover Discovery arrived on the site pulling a large
caravan, a family got out all wearing shorts and tee shirts, they had just come through
the Monte Blanc tunnel and the sun had been shining on the other side. Ha well
tomorrow...
 The following morning saw us up and about early again, to everyone’s
surprise in shorts, the lake around Rover was slowly disappearing. After
breakfast we left, making our way through Chamonix and up the hairpin
bends toward the 8 mile long tunnel, through a heavy wet mist.
 We paid our £20 toll and entered the Tunnel, sure enough 12 minutes
later we came out to a patchy blue sky, the temperature several degrees
higher. After 20 miles or so descending the Aosta Valley, the sky had
cleared to a deep blue and by that time we were alongside the rice fields
of the Po valley on the Piedmont Plains, the temperature rising by the
minute. At 12.30 we stopped for lunch at a Service Area near Alessandria
and were glad of a large ice cream to cool us down.



17

We made good time and at about 3:00pm the Leaning Tower of Pisa
appeared in the distance on our left. We left the Autostrada, this time
without difficulty, Master Card did an excellent job and within the hour
we were at the gates of Mareblu.
 We were greeted like old friends by the Manager “Don’t you ever do any
work” he said “You are always on holiday”. Inquiring as to the availability
of the pitch we had the year before we were told it was taken, in fact the
Campsite was busy. It would appear that the fortnight after Pentecost is
one of the main holiday periods for Germany. Looking at the car park
90% of the cars were German. However we found a suitable pitch and
within no time we were at home; Harriette settled down, a swim in the
pool and then a large cold beer, the sun awning up, with the late afternoon
sun to keep us warm.
 The Firefly’s and the Frogs were still there, in fact it was just as we
had left it 12 months before.
 We went to Mass in the local Church on Sunday morning; we talk of
declining congregations in England, the congregation seemed to consist
of the residents of the local nursing home and the Nuns who ran it: the
church was less than half full. After Mass we asked when Mass was for
Corpus Christie which was the following Thursday, after a few blank looks
we understood it was the usual Sunday times But when Thursday came
the not only was the Church locked but the entrance to the Church grounds
also, upon enquiring we were given to understand it was not a holy day
of obligation in Italy.
 On the Wednesday we had an interesting trip to Rome, not only the
time spent in Rome, but the journey. We bought Stevens ticket the day
before: we thought it strange because the Clerk asked us what train we
were intending to travel on, when we told him the 07:52 he consulted a
sheet of paper, said OK then sold us the ticket. We arrived at the Station
at 07:45, the train arriving some 10 minutes late. I am certain I travelled
in the same coach from Milan to Rimini some 30 years previously, it was
so old. However we alighted at Roma St. Pietro some 30 minutes late. We
walked the ½ mile or so to St. Peters spent some time in the Crypt, (we
had spent over 2 hours looking around the previous year). We then walked
to the Pantheon, the Trevi Fountain and the Spanish steps before taking a
late picnic in the Villa Medici Garden. Arriving at Termini Station for our
return train at 16:30 we found a scene of utter chaos, people milling around
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everywhere, no trains moving and the departure boards only showing
delays. Above all, no staff to be seen anywhere on the station, only
unintelligible announcements over the public address. The train we had
travelled in was in the departure platform for Pisa but the train did not
appear on the screens. After a little while all was made clear as an
announcement came over the Public Address in English telling a particular
party that owing to the national rail strike their train was cancelled and a
coach was waiting on the Concourse. As can be imagined this caused us
no little consternation. However after a little while some Rail Staff
appeared and one or two trains left. On the screen appeared a 17:20 train
for Pisa calling at Cecina. We boarded it and after an interesting half hour
when Italians, of all people, were asking us if the train was really going
to Pisa. However the train left at 18:00, the Conductor assuring us that the
train was indeed going to Cecina. After calling at seemingly every Village
and being sidetracked for faster trains we arrived back in Cecina at 21:40
some 2½ hours after we had anticipated. As we got into the Booking Hall
we saw a notice on the departure board saying that between 10:00 and
17:00 there would be a national rail strike. If only it had been there at 7:45
that morning!!!.
 We went into the Hills 2 days later intending to visit Volterra and
Sienna, however we could not find anywhere to park in Volterra so
continued on to Sienna, we arrived in cloud and whilst we were there it
rained (the first rain in Italy) although at least it was warm rain. We had
a good look around, it has a magnificent Square with a large tower at one
end and a Cathedral, like Florence, only on a smaller scale.
 The following Sunday it was time for Steven to return so, after
breakfast we left for Pisa Airport leaving an hour for the 20 mile or so
journey. This turned out to be a mistake, there was a cycle race on the
road between Cecina and Pisa the road was closed in several places. We
had to divert over country roads with no sign posts and certainly no
diversion signs. After seemingly endless twists and turns we made the
check in time with 1 minute to spare, but true to Italian style, no worry:
people were still checking in for the same flight 15 minutes before takeoff.
 The following day we decided to try Volterra again; carrying on to
Assisi.  Volterra was a very old town, perched on top of a hill with very
narrow streets. All the buildings were original and quite Roman remains
including an open air theatre.
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The Basilica had a marvelous ceiling decorated in blue and gold, it also
had the oldest wooden carving of the crucifixion. It showed Christ being
taken down from the cross; a soldier pulling the nails out of his feet with
a pair of pincers, it made us wince just to see it, it was so lifelike.
 Carrying on to Assisi we made our way around Sienna on the Bypass,
into a downpour, it rained so hard it was nearly impossible to see I just
made out the hazard lights starting to flash on the car in front so I put mine
on and we drifted to a halt. The rain eventually eased and off we went
again.
 Arriving in Assisi we expected to see extensive signs of the recent
earthquake, but, apart from one or two buildings with scaffolding around
them there was very little sign. We went to the Basilica and it was there
we saw the Upper Church swathed in Scaffolding and closed. We went
into the lower Church and marveled at the frescos, there seemed to be
little damage except around the bottom, where the plaster had fallen off.
We visited the crypt and saw St. Francis’s tomb and the museum, a very
moving experience. We spent a while walking round the town and then
set off home. Again passing Sienna, we went though another cloudburst
and again came to a stand for 5 minutes but we reached Cecina in one
piece to find they had had sunshine all day.
 Eventually it was time to leave and we set off up the coast toward
Ventimiglia and France. We kept on the Autostrada through Genoa to
Finale Ligure, intending to overnight there; but after one attempt to get
into a campsite with an impossible gradient moved on to the next village.
We found a site which seemed to be accessible and after a struggle round
hairpin bends at crawling pace, we found ourselves on a terrace
overlooking the whole bay and the mountains surrounding it. It was
fantastic. We had a walk around in the evening and visited Finale Ligure
where Pat spent a holiday nearly 40 years ago but the place had so altered
in the intervening years that nothing could be recognized. We had a
barbeque for dinner using the fresh oregano from the hedge as seasoning,
sitting under the orange trees on the terrace with the twinkling lights
reflecting off the water below us; it was magical. Next morning again
breakfast in the same place with the church bells for company.
We carefully descended the gradient to the exit and off we went again,
we tried the road along the coast but the traffic and Traffic lights were too
much, so we made for the Autostrada to Ventimiglia and France. Our stay
in Italy again providing lasting memories. And so; back into France for
the rest of our tour....            Pat & David Athey.



20

Dear Pauline,
Thank you so much for sending us the signed first edition of “The
Adventures of Barney and Ben”. The book must have delighted your
young friends Miles and Dougie every bit as much as it delighted us.
The pages sparkle with wit and kindness, and there are some lovely
pictures included too - we even spotted a Hoopoe!

The book inspired Ian to produce some poetry:

A poem by the Owls:
"Trelyn" it said upon the gate
The postman told us “Pauline’s great”
She’ll introduce you to her friends.
The Nuthatch, Long-tails, and the Wrens
And so we had some fine good times
We posed for pictures and made up rhymes
We watched TV – that made us laugh
And no-one made us shower or bath
We’d love to come back there one day,
So keep a spot for us we pray,
Don’t tell us when just let us guess
Our time at Trelyn was an “Owling success”!

A philo-sophical trea-tise on the passing of time – by the Boys
How lovely to be aged just four
And knocking at friend Pauline’s door
She tells us things we never knew
And shows us garden nature too.
Four is fun and we love it so
But days of fun just come and go
We know that time plays magic tricks
And we’ll wake up soon saying “now we are six”!

With love from us both,
Trish and Ian.
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From: ST MARTHA’S SCHOOL:

This Easter, the children in Year 1 at St Martha's School welcomed new life into
the world by hatching five ducklings.  After incubating the eggs, the children
were filled with awe and wonder at the new arrivals.  They cared for them in
school for six weeks until they were able to live outside permanently.  They have
now gone to their new home with the Headteacher, Mrs Pink.  The children
receive updates on the ducklings and are now growing curly kale for them, which

proved to be a favourite.

Mary McGovern writes: My daughter teaches at St. Martha’s. She has a few pictures to
share  with you, if school allows her to, some of the duck eggs which arrived in the
classroom.
They were the children’s well being ! It was a marvellous experience for them, they were
delighted to see them hatch at Easter.
Lots of pictures from eggs to ducks.
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 EVE

Franz Smith - Commission -
(Mr and Mr & Mrs Marchinda  were married in this church in 2010
And commissioned Franz to draw this anniversary gift for them.).
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Hi how are you!

I thought I would share this little picture.

Hope you are enjoying the glorious weather.
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Churches Together in King’s Lynn newsletter May 2021.
Plans for the AGM: The AGM of Churches Together will be held on
Wednesday 22nd September 2021 starting at 7.30pm at the London Rd
Methodist Church. It is hoped that the leaders of projects will each give
a 2-minute talk about their progress.

The Children’s Society - We Cannot Walk Alone – A Refugee Week
Webinar Wednesday 16 June 2021, 11.00am – 12.00pm
Join us during Refugee Week 2021, to hear more about The Children’s
Society’s work with young refugees and migrants and to get an update on
our Distress Signals work, a young activists' campaign for independent
guardians.
Hear from:

�� The Rt Revd Guli Francis-Dehqani, Bishop of Chelmsford,
about the Christian imperative to care for young refugees and
migrants.

�� Members of our Youth-led Commission on Separated Chil-
dren (YLCSC), a group of young people with lived experience
of the asylum process, who are calling on the Government to
provide legal guardians to all unaccompanied and separated
children arriving in England and Wales.

�� There will be plenty of time for questions to the speakers and to
Lucy Leon, Policy and Practice Adviser, The Children’s Society
for refugee and migrants.

Registration is FREE but essential via this Zoom link –
https://us02web.zoom.us/webinar/register/WN_HlYlePWOQdmbVXaP
ThVElQ
Sign up even if you cannot attend on the day to receive the recording
afterwards.
Hannah Ratcliffe, the Children’s Society Eastern Relationship Manager,
will give a talk on ‘Considering the wellbeing of children and young
people in our society’ on Wednesday 7th July 2021 at 7.30pm at the
London Rd Methodist Church.
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Christian Aid: During Christian Aid week (10-16th May), the volunteers were
not allowed to knock on doors so they posted 4400 envelopes through front
doors instead. Other activities included a quiz, a talk about Ethiopia, a
sponsored walk and a recipe book. Joy Smith has set up a Just Giving page for
King’s Lynn and you can follow the link and use a bank card to donate to
Christian Aid at: https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/Joy-Smith9

Preparation for the G7 and COP26 meetings: 7 local constituents met with
James Wild MP over Zoom on 26th May to listen to the government’s plans
for hosting the G7 and COP26 meetings and to ask questions. The main topics
were debt cancellation for poor countries and climate issues. Notes from the
meeting have been circulated to churches.

Foodbank: This email up-date was received from Helen Gilbert on 4/5/21: Hi
Peter. The Foodbank is settling back down to normal-ish numbers after a busy
few winter months - this means that we're feeding around 400 people each
month.  We're working hard with other organisations, particularly the Citizen's
Advice Bureau, to ensure that people are getting the wrap-around support that
they need long-term so that our monthly numbers can drop ever lower. We're
very well stocked for food currently, for which we're very thankful, but
donations of small bottles of shampoo, conditioner and shower gel would be
very useful.  We're also exceptionally short of shopping bags, into which we
pack the food parcels for people to take home - any help with this would be
fantastically welcome!!

Please pray for us over the coming months as we make decisions about the
next steps we need to take as lockdown restrictions ease.
Thanks so much for your support - it is very much appreciated by the whole
team. Kind regards, Helen.

Debt Centre:  Here is an up-date from Emily: Hi Peter, below is a short
update about what is happening at the Christians Against Poverty Debt Centre
in Kings Lynn:

> Emily has now returned from her sabbatical.

https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/Joy-Smith9
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/Joy-Smith9
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This idea began with the YCCN (Youth Climate Concern Network) but
is being arranged locally, by churches. It is a prayer walk/pilgrimage, as
opposed to a demonstration, and there will be very much the theme of
celebrating creation, as well as raising awareness. It will end with an
outdoor service, probably by the Ouse, as we reflect on what the effects
of climate change are likely to look like here, locally.

A few of us are having a zoom chat on 8th June at 4.30, and we'd love any
of your young people to join us.
Please do invite them and let me know if any are interested to help and I
can send over the zoom link.     Thank you, Becca.

This report and information is from.    Peter Coates.

****************************
END OF MASS ROSARY

At the end of Mass on
31st May as His Holiness
Pope Frances concluded
the “Marathon of Prayer”
for an end to Covid-19
pandemic with the
recitation of the Rosary
in the Vatican Gardens,

Fr Peter invited the
congregation attending
Mass at Our Lady’s to
join him, together with
Fr Gordon, Fr Tim and
Deacon Shaun, at Our
Lady’s Shrine in the
Rectory Gardens for the
recitation  of a decade
of the Rosary.
Carol Savage.
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A SHORT HISTORY OF THE CHURCH OF THE
ANNUNCIATION  (SAINT MARY’S) KING’S LYNN

After the Reformation the Catholics in King’s Lynn were cared for by priests
sheltered by recusant families in the area such as the Bedingfelds of Oxburgh
Hall, the L’Estranges and the Pastons.
There are good records of the priests active in Lynn in the 1700s but it was not
until 1802 when Fr William Le Goff came as a refugee from France that there
was a permanent resident priest. Fr. Le Goff celebrated Mass in a house in Ferry
Street. He was succeeded by Fr Pierre Louis Dacheux, another French emigre.
Fr. Dacheux built the first Catholic Chapel since the reformation in Coronation
Square in  1822. He died in 1843 and is buried near the west door of All Saints
Church.

In 1839 land was purchased (6 acres, 1 rood, 4 perches) for £600 as a site for a
new church on the new London Road.
Fr. John Dalton came as Rector of the Mission and set about the building of St.
Mary’s. He engaged Augustus Welby Northmore Pugin as architect.
The original scheme envisaged a chancel, nave, north aisle, porch, tower and
spire.  In the event only the nave and chancel were built with the aisle added
later.  It cost £650.  The foundation stone was laid on the 10th May 1844 and
the completed church was opened on the 8th May 1845 when it was consecrated
by Bishop Wareing. The Rectory was built in 1849.

By 1888 St. Mary’s Church was in a serious state of disrepair. Poor foundations
had caused the building to settle and crack. The roof leaked badly and daylight
could be seen through the walls.  It was sufficiently uncomfortable for the Prince
of Wales to complain to Fr. George Wrigglesworth that his royal guests at
Sandringham who attended Mass here were suffering from the wind and the rain.
The Prince gave fifty guineas to begin the restoration.  Fr. George Wrigglesworth
engaged the architect Willam Lunn (who regularly worshipped here) to examine
the situation which was found to be beyond repair.
The solution was to take down the church and build a new one which is the present
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The solution was to take down the church and build a new one which is the present
building.

The foundation stone was laid by Bishop Riddell on the 29th September
1897.  Some parts of the old church were re-used, particularly the stained
glass window by Pugin and Wailes, the baptismal Font and the Rood.

A unique feature of the church is the Shrine of Our Lady of Walsingham
which was re-founded by Pope Leo XIII.  It is modelled on the Holy House
of Loreto and contains a statue blessed by Pope Leo based on the image of
Our Lady in Cardinal Pole’s church of Santa Maria in Cosmedin.
When the National Shrine of Our Lady was established at the Slipper Chapel,
Walsingham, in 1934 this then became known as the Pontifical Shrine.
Pilgrim groups on their way to Walsingham frequently stop here to pray.

Picture of the Sanctuary of Our Lady of The Annunciation then and now.

                                                                                               FPM@OLC

Our Parish will be having a Procession to the RED MOUNT on
SUNDAY 15th AUGUST 2021 at 3pm. From Our Lady’s Church.
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‘Blue has no dimensions, it is beyond
dimensions, … blue suggests at most the
sea and sky, and they are all, are in
actual, visible nature what is most
abstract,’    Yves Klein, artist.

Reflection
Every creature prays. Birds raise
themselves heavenward and expand
the cross of their wings, in a way
that would seem like prayer.

Tertullion.

PICTURES OF NATURAL NATURE
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PARISH EVENTS

2021

15th August - Red Mount Procession.

5th September - First Holy Communion.

12th September - Heritage Day.

26th September  Harvest Festival.

17th October  -  Mass of Thanksgiving For NHS.

2nd November  - Requiem for Victims of
                                        the Pandemic.

14th November - Remembrance Sunday.

5th - 11th December  - 40 Hours Exposition.

=================================
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