
 
Early morning at Hamsey churchyard 

St Peter’s Net 
Dear Friends of St Peter 

If you watched David Attenborough’s Extinction the other night – well done.  I didn’t watch it.  I made a 

choice at the end of a long and busy Sunday that I was tired – truth to tell - I could not to watch it.  I 

would find it too painful.   I am one of those odd people who will catch a fly if I can and put it out of the 

window – well it is as entitled to a life as am I?   

We are at a moment where our greed and destruction are coming to a crucial tipping point – and it – 

along with a pandemic – falls in our generation.   

Earlier this month ‘Christian Action’ joined those of Extinction Rebellion and were among more than 65 

people arrested as roads around Parliament were blockaded.    Among those taking part (but not 

arrested!) was the former Archbishop of Canterbury, Rowan Williams.   ‘CREATION CRIES OUT’ read the 

banner he and others carried – and indeed it does. 

Williams said “People of faith...believe they can make a difference of some kind and that difference is 

worth making.... We’re at a remarkable moment of opportunity ...It’s not just recovering what’s been 

lost but building again something that is genuinely more sustainable...”.    

One of the Christian Action participants arrested said “I’ve never been arrested before, but I see no 

other way to get the Government to take this seriously.  We’re sleep-walking into a global catastrophe.  

We need to change now, before it’s too late.” 



We need to get past a form of ‘Ecopiety’ which is not only inadequate but counter-productive.  

Ecopietist expressions through vegetarianism, recycling and buying green does little to address the 

problem of environmental collapse – beware companies who ‘greenwash’ their environmentally 

disastrous and exploitive operations.  

Such thinking says little about the plight of those whose livelihood depends upon extracting and using 

the ‘earth and sea’ – most often for our benefit.  Stories about care for Mother Earth and the like are 

edifying and encouraging to people who don’t make their living heaving coal etc.  Welcome to Waitrose! 

But my standing around wringing my hands does no good.  I will keep doing my ‘ecopietistic’ bit and 

rescuing flies.    

But I also wish I could have joined the protest – ‘evil persists when good men do nothing’ – what legacy 

will we leave? 

Which, to cheer us up, is why I put this lovely picture of morning at Hamsey at the top of this edition – 

to remind me – us – of what a gift it is.    

For the beauty of the earth, 

For the beauty of the skies, ... 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 

Sun and moon and stars of light: ... 

For each perfect Gift of Thine 

To our race so freely given, ... 

CHRIST, our GOD, to Thee we raise 

This our Sacrifice of Praise. 

 

 

Parking? 

Hmm.... 

perhaps 

I’ll come 

back 

later.... 

 

 

 

  



Lord Renton of Mount Harry  
 

As many of you will know Tim Renton died peacefully at home 
surrounded by his family on the 25th August.   He was 88 and for 53 of 
those years he had been a faithful member of St Peter’s Church Offham.   
He is remembered with great affection by the congregation who always 
mention his ‘smile and his kindness’ and from a member of the choir ‘he 
always gave me a smile and a wink as I processed out’.    
 
Tim Renton was Margaret Thatcher’s final chief whip whose grim report 
on the mood of Tory MPs helped to persuade her to stand down in 1990.  
He had been recommended to the post by Sir Geoffrey Howe, the foreign 
secretary, on the basis that he was “calm under fire, balanced and wise”.  
 
Gentleness and kindness seemed to define his character – even in politics.  
Below is an excerpt from Tim’s obituary in The Times.  
 
‘Ronald Timothy Renton was born in London in 1932. His father, Ronald, 
was a parliamentary lawyer who helped to draft government bills and his 

mother was Eileen (née Torr). Timothy attended Sunningdale School and then Eton as a King’s Scholar. 
He won a scholarship to Magdalen College, Oxford, and got a first in history. Becoming a member of the 
London Metal Exchange, he gradually acquired numerous directorships, one in a banking company.   He 
then stood for parliament as a Conservative candidate, but was defeated in the safe Labour seat of 
Sheffield Park in 1970. Selected after that for the safe Tory seat of Mid-Sussex, he saw off several 
notable applicants, including Heseltine. He won the seat in the election of February 1974 and held it for 
the next 23 years.’ his majority increasing in every election. 
 
‘John Major would later say that Renton was “too nice” to be a cabinet minister, and 
as chief whip he was low-key, amiable and preferred to have a quiet word rather 
than make threats. His 13 months in the role were stormy. With Thatcher losing 
authority in the party, the power of the whips’ patronage was running out. It did not 
help that he had no prior experience as a whip but the job would have been a strain 
for anyone, however experienced. 
 
‘When John Major won the subsequent leadership contest. Renton was summoned 

to No 10 to see the new prime minister: “If I had had a cough, I am sure he would have asked me if it 

was getting better. Then, with all the politeness that was his trademark, he accepted my offer to resign 

as the chief whip and asked me to take on the job of minister for the arts.” Major knew that Renton had 

voted for Douglas Hurd in the second leadership ballot. Renton realised that he was fortunate to be 

offered the post, even if it was a demotion. His wife, Alice, consoled him that it was one her opera-

loving husband would enjoy.    

‘Under Major he founded National Music Day with Mick Jagger, though the project fizzled out after a 

few years. He also began delegating the responsibilities of the Arts Council to regional arts 

organisations.  Tim resigned from the Government in 1992 but not before persuading John Major’ (at 

lunch on the terrace at Mount Harry) ‘to include the idea of a national lottery in the 1992 Conservative 

manifesto. It was one of his proudest achievements. 

  



‘The Rentons enjoyed entertaining at their home near Lewes, East Sussex.  In 1985 The Times reported 

that Mrs Renton caught snails and served them to guests after keeping them for a week in upturned 

flowerpots. After his retirement from the Commons in 1997, Renton took a life peerage as Baron Renton 

of Mount Harry, the name of the family home, and was an active member of the Lords. He became a 

wine producer and enjoyed tennis and, according to his Who’s Who entry, “messing around in boats”. 

Renton was chairman of the Sussex Downs Conservation Board and wrote two novels as well as his well-

reviewed book Chief Whip (2004), partly a history of the black art of whipping and partly a memoir.’ 

For those of us at St Peter’s we have lost a valued friend whose memory is for us a blessing.  Our 

thoughts are with Alice, Alex, Christian, Daniel Chelsea and Toby and the rest of Tim’s delightful family 

at this time.     

Not too sure about the snails!    

 

 

VJ Day 75 - 15th August 2020 
 

Bells rang at St Peter Hamsey and St Peter Offham, 75 times 

– once for each year.  A short service of remembrance was 

held at St Peter Offham. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Our usual ‘silly stuff’ .... 

Here are some good ideas for you to get your teeth 

into – a new hobby ‘cutlerycraft’.  See how many 

delightful arrangements  

you can do this supper time! 

 

 

Actually, I think that is amazing....   

Now, own up.  Who sent the photo, obviously a 

cruise holiday person or some one who does not 

frequent Travelodge? 

  



Or if you are of the green fingered type – here is 

gardening on the go.  Now that we are all driving 

around as normal – you can weed in a traffic jam – 

prune while the lights change.... 

 

 

 
 

I stepped on to my talking scales this morning.  It said:   

“Please practice social distancing.   

Only one person at a time please.” 

  



The NILE Virus (Type C) 
 

Thought you would want to know about this virus. 

 
Even the most advanced computer security programs from Norton, 
McAfee, and others cannot take care of this one. 
 
It appears to target those who were born prior to 1960 - - - - and you 
were! 

 
The current Government restrictions seem to be increasing the chances 
of being affected! 
 
Virus Symptoms: 

1. Causes you to send the same e-mail twice. (Done that) 
2. Causes you to send a blank e-mail. (That too) 
3. Causes you to send an e-mail to the wrong person. (Yup) 
4. Causes you to send it back to the person who sent it to you. (Ah-ha) 
5. Causes you to forget to attach the attachment. (Done that) 
6. Causes you to hit SEND before you've finished. (Oh no, not again) 
7. Causes you to hit DELETE instead of SEND. (Hate that) 
8. Causes you to hit SEND when you should DELETE. (Heck, now 
what?) 
 
This virus is called the C-NILE virus! 

 
 
A lot of us have already been inflicted with this deadly disease and 
unfortunately as we get older it tends to get worse. 

 

 And if you can't admit to doing any of the above, you've obviously caught 
the other strain - the D-NILE virus!  

  



THE NEW BAPTISM ROLL 
 

Some of you will recall the Baptism Roll Boards which are hung at the back of the church 

behind the font.  They recall the names of those baptised from 1958.  However, they 

have rather gone out of fashion and finding someone with the skills to make one for us 

was difficult.    

At a recent baptism, three 

people had some fun finding 

their names and  dates on 

the board. 

We had a big gap from 2000 

with no record of baptism on 

display.   

Never daunted!  Judith 

Bastide and I have brought 

the record up to date in an 

electronic format - over 350 

of them and they are now in 

a very lovely folder which has 

been generously sponsored 

by the family of John Whitley, 

who for many years was a 

Church Warden at St Peter.   

As we recorded the names, we realised that 

many would be in their 20’s no doubt with 

children of their own! 

It was a delight this month to be able to enter 

the first baptism for 2020 a lovely baby girl, Lyla 

for whom we made pink bunting to go around 

the font and the porch  The blue bunting is in 

progress as we have some boys just waiting until 

they can have a special celebration in larger 

family groups. 

 

 

 

  



 

If you ever wondered 

what you could do with 

an old log!   Go along to 

‘Inspired Isolation’ 

exhibition, part of Art 

Wave, currently at 

Hamsey Old Church.   

I will add these are not 

just any ‘old logs’ but 

very clever and lovely works of 

art.  Inside the church there is 

more to see – do look out for 

the sculpture ‘Witness’ near 

the altar and others, which use 

the natural shapes of trees to 

reveal beautiful forms.   Keith 

is commissioned to make the 

1066 Country Walk into a 

sculpture trail and you may 

have seen his work on regional TV.  He has just enjoyed another 

lovely weekend at Hamsey Church and if you have not been yet – it is 

open again for the last time 19-20 September 

  



 

  



PETS CORNER 

 

Yes here we are again this time with very sensible advise 

from our furry friends. 

 

Swim – you must be joking! 

  Interesting that they are corgis..... 

 

HAMSEY CHURCH YARD 
 

On a rather damp morning we gathered at Hamsey with members of The 

Monday Group who had kindly volunteered to help cut back and clear.   

Armed with some heavy-duty cutting gadgets, some cleared around the 

perimeter and others helped clear some very overgrown gave sites.    

 

We are very grateful for their help.     

  



Before.... 

 

 

 

 

During.... 

   

 

 and after 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



MONDAY AFTERNOON CLUB 

We had our first meeting in six months on September 12th and in spite of its name this was a Saturday 
meeting!  Plans had to be hastily revised so that we could have a socially distanced tea party in the 

church grounds before the new ‘rule of 6’ 
came into force on September 14th.  
 
All twenty-five of us agreed that it was 
one of the happiest meetings ever.  There 
was much to catch up on and how much 
nicer to do that when we could see each 
other properly rather than on a little 
screen. My huge thanks to Angela and 
Janice for all their hard work - the 
afternoon couldn’t have happened 
without their help and support. 
 
 
 

Early arrivals to the tea party 
 

In the course of the afternoon we paused 
to share fond memories of our dear 
friend Daisy Maile who was a regular 
member of the Club before she moved to 
residential care.  Several of us had been 
able to pay our respects at her funeral 
and on Saturday we all assured Charlie of 
our sympathy and support. 
 
The Offham Master Bakers had been 
busy - wonderful that at last the Parish 
has a Rector who can produce such 
delicious cakes and biscuits! Thank you 
so much Anne - just keep them coming!   
 
We celebrated three birthdays at the tea party.  It wouldn’t be an Offham celebration without one of 
Ursula’s famous birthday cakes, much appreciated by us all and especially the birthday girls Margaret, 
Angela and Brenda.  Strictly speaking Brenda has an October birthday but we celebrated a little earlier 
just in case our October meeting is affected by more stringent government restrictions. 
 
We are very hopeful that we can continue our meetings in one form or another in the next few months 
and I’ll be in touch with all members and anyone who would like to join us as soon as plans become 
clearer.  Caroline and I send our love to you all, Judith.   

Call me on 07889 281214 for details.   
 

Monday Afternoon Club is a ‘Community Project’ 

open to all retired members of our community. 
  



OUR POET’S PAGE 
River Valley 

In those young summers I was daisy lazy 

and lay upon the sand and sparse grass  

of Girvan’s banks, 

the cry of plover 

over,  

while blue-black 

martins swiftly 

dipping, flipping  

the water’s surface, 

made the river 

quiver  

 

and sunlight sparkle through the long days’ haze 

 

But now I wonder where the heady scent went  

that filled those flowered meadows, the humming coming 

from countless insects?  They have all been sprayed, made  

sterile, and seeded to improve the yields, fields  

whose sounds and 

colours once a child 

beguiled.   

She, aging now, through 

silent grasses passes. 

  



Giving to St Peter 
Could you consider helping us maintain this historic Victorian Church.  Perhaps set up a 

monthly Standing Order of £5 to support the work of the Parish Church of Offham on a 

regular basis?   

You may have no particular ‘faith’ connection but the presence of the Church building 

makes a difference to our environment and community in terms of its beauty and history, 

its pastoral care and witness.  It is part of the ‘village ideal’, and adds value to the area 

better than if it should be replaced by a housing complex or become a closed building.     

For Christians, financial giving is part of our discipleship and our worship.  It is all of a 

piece just as using our talents and abilities in the work of the church.   Jesus spoke more 

about money than faith or prayer because it touches us at a deep level of faith and 

commitment.  We give, acknowledging that all we have comes from the goodness of God 

and in response to the blessings we have received.    

Please contact our Treasurer Andrew Featherstone: 01273 477151, email stpeters-

offham@usa.net about how to give to the church. In fact, it is quite simple, the easiest 

ways are to: 

Send a cheque made out to “Offham Church” to: 

Andrew Featherstone 
Allington Lodge 
Allington Lane 
Offham 
Lewes 
BN7 3QJ 
 
Use QR code below 
 

make a direct electronic payment to the church 
account: 
 
Account Name: Offham Church 
Sort Code: 20-49-76 
Account Number: 10674826 
As the reference please give your name or, if 
signed up for Gift Aid, your Gift Aid number, as 

used on the ‘green envelopes’. 
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OUR PRAYER 
 
 
O Great Love, thank you for living and loving 
in us and through us. May all that we do flow 
from our deep connection with you and all 
beings. Help us become a community that 
vulnerably shares each other’s burdens and 
the weight of glory. Listen to our hearts’ 
longings for the healing of our world.  

 
As we enter another time of restrictions help us to do so with patience and fortitude.    
 
Renew our energy and sustain us as we face new challenges.   Help us to stay in your 
peace knowing our times are in your hand and your presence with us always.  
 
Knowing you are hearing us better than we are speaking, we offer these prayers in all the 
holy names of God, Amen. 

The Lord bless you and keep you; 

the Lord make his face shine on you 

and be gracious to you; 

the Lord turn his face toward you 

and give you peace.     

Numbers 6:24-26 

 

 


