
St Olave’s Church,
Gatcombe May 2019

Rev Marcus Bagg can be contacted (details overleaf) about any issues and welcomes enquiries about
baptisms and marriages. Please note that his day off is usually Friday, but please leave him a

message and he will ring you back.

In plurality with St Mary’s Church, Carisbrooke

Sunday 5
May

11 am Holy Communion Acts 9:1-20
John 21:1-9

Monday 6
May

10 am - 11 am Prayers for the
church

 & community
Sunday 12

May
11 am All-Age Worship Acts 9:36-end

Sunday 19
May

6.30 pm Plurality Evensong Acts 11:1-18
John 13:31-35

Sunday 26
May

11 am Holy Communion Acts 16:9-15
John 14:23-29

Wednesday mornings
from 10.30am - noon

 at
Chapel Cottage, Main

Road, Chillerton.

The  deadline for all items for the June 2019 News is Friday May 17th.  Please send your articles for the
newsletter to: Jill Webster  -  jill.webster@outlook.com  or phone 01983 721483

Services for St Mary’s Church, Carisbrooke can be found on the notice board in the church porch.

Usually I try to write to you about things that are of importance to all Christians, but this month I want
to start off by thinking about something that is of particular importance to the Anglican churches on the Isle
of Wight. On 18th May, we officially welcome a new Archdeacon to the Island, and to make things easy
Archdeacon Peter Sutton is being followed by Archdeacon Peter Leonard! (The role of archdeacon, for those
outside of the Anglican hierarchy, is described in the glossary which accompanied my most recent commu-
nication from the Church Commissioners as “An office held by a senior member of the clergy appointed by
the bishop with an administrative responsibility over an archdeaconry”. However, the role is much more than
just administrative; it also involves inspiring and helping the churches.)

However, it is not the fact that we finally have a new Archdeacon coming that is making me think, but
the coincidence of the name ‘Peter’. The name is a good one for someone who is expected to be a leader of
the Island churches, as it was also the name of the apostle who is sometimes described as the “leader” of
the twelve disciples. Simon, a Jewish fisherman, was one of the first to be called by Jesus at the beginning
of his ministry. He was later named by Jesus as the rock on which he would build his church, from which he
received the name Peter.

Yet St Peter shares his feast day with St Paul, which may perhaps serve as a reminder that no one
person can do it all. Peter served as a witness to the lordship of Jesus, while Paul developed what that meant
for Jesus’ followers. It was together that they worked to get a united message out. And so it is for us today.
None of us have what it takes to live in total isolation. We all need help from time to time, or maybe even more
often than that! At his Ascension (which we remember this year on 30th May) Jesus gave his disciples one
last instruction: to go out and teach the world about him. It was a group commandment, not meant to be done
by one person alone, but rather by them all. Together they did just that, and the Christian church across the
world stands as a monument to their work.

And so as the parish churches in and around Newport prepare to work together more closely, I
wonder what we might all work together to achieve in Gatcombe? Where is there something that we can do
better together than individually? Over to you …
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Rev Marcus Bagg:
01983 718908

Lay Reader: Elizabeth Peace:
01983 551415

Churchwardens:
Liz Taylor: 01983  721086
Nick Ward: 07900 191326

… please remember, in your prayers this month,
the people of France, with their cathedral of Notre
Dame so nearly destroyed by fire. Think how sad
we would be if it had been Westminster Abbey; a
symbol of the Christian faith in this country?
… also remember all those to whom Spring is not
a happy time of resurrection, renewal,
hope and sunshine, but a time of sick-
ness, bereavement or personal sad-
ness. Be with them Lord, and help us all
to comfort and support everyone we
know that is in trouble.  Amen.

It’s always a joy to remember, and celebrate, our
Mothers at this semi-informal service, and this
year, Marcus introduced a twist.
Each member of the congregation was invited to
take a piece of coloured wool, and attach it to a
prayer net, whilst praying for, and recognising, the
needs of various aspects of our society; such as
those who have difficult home lives, and for those
who care for those with difficulties. The familiar
reading about ‘ Moses in The Bulrushes’ illustrated
that not all births are as we would wish.
Whilst celebrating happy homes, it also gave us
food for thought.
Tradition has it that Mothers (or, at St Olave’s,
everyone) was given a small posy of flowers to
take home - thank you to the ladies who prepared
these posies.    

Whilst primarily visiting to talk to anyone with
concerns about the proposed Pastoral Reorgani-
sation, it is always a pleasure to receive the Bish-
op; to be led by him and to listen to his preaching.
After the Service people did, indeed, have the
opportunity to talk with The Bishop and his Chap-
lain (and enjoy delicious cakes with coffee!!).
It is hoped he was able to give some clarity and
allay any fears people may have.

What a huge debt of gratitude is owed to Rob by
St Olave’s. Parochial Church Council treasurer for
very many years, keeping the finances in good
order was only part of his many services to the
Church of which he was extremely proud and
fond. With his immense practical ability, he was
“the man to go to” for fixing things - always willing-
ly, not only in material things, but with interest,
care and compassion for Gatcombe’s parishion-
ers.
His strong Christian faith saw him in church at
most Sunday Services, singing the traditional
hymns with gusto, knowing most of the words off
by heart. (Remembrance Service was not com-
plete without his favourite ‘Eternal Father Strong
To Save’).
With the selling of The Rectory, his home, Oak-
dene, became the venue for meetings and many
church events and, along with his wife, Joan, they
were the most generous and hospitable of cou-
ples. Unforgettable was his famous ‘junk’ stall
which he manned annually at the Church Fete.
This was held on the field alongside the school.
His trailer would be laden with ‘goodness-knows-
what’ which he, assisted by Joan and the Belben
family, would sell to eager customers.
Rob’s entertainment at the Harvest Suppers, held
in the school, was eagerly anticipated. Dressed in
hat and smock, and playing his guitar, he soon
had everyone joining in with his powerful singing;
what fun evenings.
So many tales could be told!
Although latterly, especially after the death of his
son, Nick and wife, Joan, and with age and health
failing him, and physically unable to attend servic-
es as much as he would have loved, his wise
words and knowledge were still invaluable.
May  the Marshalls rest in peace,
but let us never forget how much
we owe to such stalwarts of the
Church.

Rob’s funeral will be held at St
Olave’s Church on Friday May
3rd at 11am.



You are such a brilliant bunch of
workers and St O's looks (and
smells) wonderful after all your
polishing, linen-changing, wash-
ing, sweeping, dusting,
spider/ladybird and cobweb re-
moval … and 'Carry-On William
Morris' window malarkey!! (This
was Jenny Dyer, supported by
Liz and Harriet, perched on a pair of steps with
three extending dusters taped together reaching,
with danger to life and limb, to the top of the
window above the altar. Ooooo er!!!)
Special thanks to dear little Florence and Isla,
and Rufus, the dog, for all their hard work. They
are always welcome. Dusters, mops, buckets and
polish all hung up now until the autumn 'Spring
Clean’ ...if only, eh? Thank you, girls!

…and also, this…
Many thanks for your joint efforts on April 13th. To
Jane and Peter for their work on the boiler house;
to Lyndon for work on the gravel drive; to Gary
and Harry for gully-cleaning - and Harry also on
stone-painting; to Michael and Leonie for clearing
the walls of nettles; to Joanna and Marcus for
weeding, while I was cleaning the gate and en-
trance.

All of the tasks we set out to
do have been completed.
Great! Hope to see you all
again in the autumn.
Best wishes and thanks.

Easter, the most important event in the Christian
Calendar, is a tantalising mix of immense joy and
immense sorrow.
Richard Smout, Lay Reader at St Mary’s Caris-
brooke, led the joyful Palm Sunday Service at the
beginning of Holy Week. This All-Age service had
the blessing of the palms (crosses), procession of
the donkey (knitted, thank you Harriet), waving of
the palms, happy hymns and enthusiastic children
participation. All this captured the triumphant en-
try of Jesus into Jerusalem. As usual, cakes with
coffee were served after the service, adding to the
‘party feel’.

As the week progressed, the betrayal of Christ
was marked by the Maundy Thursday service at
St Mary’s, and the horror of Good Friday in St
Olave’s with a Meditation Service - a large wood-
en cross at the chancel steps serving as a focal
point.

With the church ablaze with colour from the beau-
tiful flower arrangements (thank you, arrangers),
the change, from the previously sombre few days,
was palpable as a good congregation celebrated
Christ’s Resurrection on Easter Sunday at a Holy
Communion service.

Marcus emphasised that the cross was no longer
the overriding symbol, but the empty Easter eggs
hunted by children in the churchyard during his
sermon, and so reminding us of the empty tomb.
(The children were rewarded for their efforts at
the end of the service with chocolate eggs!!!).



A heart-felt and very personal story…. My phone flashed with a new message: “She’s going to be fine – but
the baby didn’t make it. I’m so sorry.”
The ‘she’ being referred to was one of my team members in Sierra Leone, who had gone into labour a few
hours earlier with her second child. I was at home in the UK for a week, but had seen her just a few days
before – ever-smiling, vivacious, full of anticipation for the new life that she was about to welcome into the
world. “The next time I see you, we’ll be plus one!” she had laughed as we said goodbye. Instead, her waters
broke and she developed an infection within less than 24 hours. Her beautiful baby boy was stillborn on the
12th July 2017.
Sierra Leone is the most dangerous place in the world to give birth, with ten women dying in childbirth every
single day. That’s worse than the situation for UK women in the early 1700s. It’s also one of the most
dangerous places to be a child, with more children dying before their fifth birthday than in almost every other
country. Those statistics are particularly staggering when you consider that Sierra Leone is not engaged in
any kind of active conflict, unlike many other countries ranked higher up the list.
Understanding why the situation is so bad in Sierra Leone is complex, and cannot be explained by any one
single issue. I lived and worked in the West African country for three years, across a period that was both
during and after the Ebola outbreak that devastated Sierra Leone and its neighbouring countries of Guinea
and Liberia. In that time, I witnessed a health system that was already on its knees completely collapse.
Doctors, nurses and other healthcare workers were lost to the virus. Health centres and hospitals were seen
as places where people became infected with Ebola, rather than were cured of it; as a result, people were
dying from conditions that had nothing to do with Ebola, but which a fear of Ebola had prevented them from
seeking help for. Regardless of Ebola, access to healthcare services was – and remains – a perpetual
problem, with many people simply living too far from a hospital to be able to get the help that they need in
time (ambulances were only introduced into the country during Ebola, and remain a frightening symbol of that
time to many).
In a country where traditional beliefs exist alongside, rather than in opposition to, modern medicine,
traditional medicine is seen as the only option for many (one could argue that if you can’t access healthcare
anyway, what is there to lose?).
There are no quick fixes. However, training community members to act as midwives, better access to
healthcare services and encouraging childhood vaccination are some of a number of things that could help
in making gains. While I was in Sierra Leone, I was also privileged enough to see many friends and
colleagues give birth safely and bring up thriving, lively children. We now need to do all we can to ensure that
is what the future looks like for them all.          

A monthly subscription of as little as £5 could fund a community health-worker’s kit which includes
a bicycle and a torch.

In 2018, a staggering £8 million was raised to help poor communities.
57,000 people gave their time to take part in Christian Aid Week.

2266 ‘Big Brekkie’ fund-raising packs were requested.

Don't forget the
Christian Aid

“Souper” Saturday Lunch on May 18th
in Chillerton Village Hall at noon.

All donations will go to Christian Aid.
If you would like to come along, please ring Liz on

721086 or Harriet on 721766.
We don't want to run out of homemade soup!!!


