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In this issue:
Jonathan Trigg’s farewell letter

Light in the darkness.

“The true light,
who gives light to everyone,
was coming into the world.”

Christmas from Home:
Lebanon and the Czech Republic
Light in the Darkne:ss
from Haringey to Iraq

John 1:9

Do not be afraid?
Christmas in 2016
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Bauble Joseph

Mary Stuffing

Christmas Light

Nativity Tree

Darkness Magi

Presents Turkey

Jonathan Trigg

It is a magazine tinged with sadness, because we
have all experienced Jonathan’s gracious leadership and loving pastoral care. In these pages you
will find Jonathan’s final letter ‘From the Vicarage’,
as well as a fascinating interview and a moving
tribute. Hannah wraps up this first section, setting her sights on mountains considerably higher
than Highgate West Hill!

Time for Travelling.................................. 10

We then turn to Christmas, and Bryce who encourages us to put aside the fear we may have
felt in 2016, and to look ahead confidently. We
take fascinating trips to Lebanon and the Czech
Republic, and explore Christian traditions around
the world. From the same inspiration as the front
cover, Mary and Alexander describe their experiences of light in even the very darkest places.
Robert explores our gratitude at Christmas, while
Jonathan goes in search of the ‘true meaning of
Christmas’. Finally, we have news of a new window in church, and how we can celebrate the
hope that outlasts all the coming and goings.

Prayer is... Gratitude.............................. 17

We hope you enjoy the magazine,
and wish you a very happy Christmas!

From the Vicarage................................... 4
Fixture of Highgate.................................. 6
Firm through the Storm............................ 8

Christmas is here

St Michael’s and All Saints’

If our parish magazine had a subheading it would
be ‘Coming and Going’. For in this issue we mark
Jonathan Trigg’s retirement and Hannah Parry’s
departure – and we also celebrate the arrival of
Jesus at Christmas. Others may wish to draw further parallels between these!
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From the Vicarage

Jonathan celebrates Christmas in Highgate

Jonathan
Trigg
I’m beginning, I’m afraid, by breaking a promise. In
the last issue I undertook to complete my reflection on
the themes of our recent Ambassadors series by writing on the last three: Called to a share in God’s work;
Called to care for the earth; and Called to be ambassadors of Jesus Christ. It was unrealistic to think that
I could find space for anything remotely adequate on
these big questions: I should have remembered that
(a) this is my last “From the Vicar”, and (b) it is the
Christmas issue, when I should be calling us all to reflection on the amazing truth of the Word made flesh.
Broken promises, or perhaps it would be kinder to say,
uncompleted work, will be the reflection of any priest
as he or she nears the end of a long period of ministry.
In my case there certainly is uncompleted work, but
the regret I feel most sharply is that there are so many
people I should have liked to get to know better. There
are some, of course, whom I have come to know very
well indeed, sometimes for pastoral reasons, but often because I have worked closely alongside them at
some point over the last twenty years. In saying this
it is hard to avoid sounding like Bilbo Baggins making
his farewell speech in Hobbiton, but there must be
a good half of you, including some regular members
of the congregations both at St Michael’s and at All
Saints, whom I still don’t know half as well as I should
have liked to.
There’ll be time on 15th January, I hope, for me to express my immense gratitude for my time in Highgate
since 1996. But in case I forget on the day, I thank the
Lord for:
 Scarcely a dull moment, lots of debate, some arguments and challenges, and much encouragement.
 The privilege of sharing the ministry of the Good
News here in Word and Sacrament.
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musicians, PCC officers, parish administrators,
and in many other roles, and for the way we have
rubbed along together and encouraged each other in Christ. (I’m sure there will be much more to
come of this; the range of gifts in our congregations is astonishing.)

 The brothers and sisters in Christ who have
served alongside me as churchwardens, youth
workers, Readers (a.k.a. Licensed Lay Ministers),

 The gift of my fellow-clergy. I have served alongside no less than ten clergy colleagues in Highgate since 1996: I may have helped to train some
of them, but I have learned from all of them.
 Many friendships and excellent conversations.
•

A sense that the Lord is at work amongst us,
growing his Kingdom, despite our weakness.

Christ shares our
flesh and blood,
as he had to
become like
his brothers
and sisters
in every respect.

Someone was kind enough to tell me recently that
he had detected a consistent theme in some of the
things I tend to go on (and on?) about: human weakness is no bar to the purposes of God. In defence of
my regular return to this motif, I would argue that it
is thoroughly biblical: Paul, for instance, spoke about
the precious treasure of the gospel in earthen jars (2

Christmas 2016
planet itself. We matter to him—supremely. It matters
what we do. He has pitched his tent among us, as
the words of the Christmas gospel declare, and as he
shares with us, we who own the name of Christ are
called to share with him: in his work, in the care of the
earth, and as ambassadors of his grace and love.

That’s seldom clearer than at Christmas. Christ shares
our flesh and blood, as he “had to become like his
brothers and sisters in every respect”, said the writer to the Hebrews (2:14-17). The dimensions of that
understanding of what was begun at Bethlehem take
a lot of thinking through, but not the least implication
is what it tells us about the valuation God puts on the
human race, collectively and individually, and on the

Jonathan Trigg will be retiring in January 2017.
On 15th January there will be special services at
10.30am and 6pm, to which all are warmly invited.
For more details, please contact the church office.

St Michael’s and All Saints’

Corinthians 4:7); perhaps we might say here, vintage
champagne in chipped plastic beakers. This ought to
be a source of endless comfort to any minister conscious of his or her own limitations, but also seized by
the wonder of the grace of God he or she is called to
try to convey.

“He has pitched his tent among us” John 1:14
At a camp for internally displaced people in Iraqi Kurdistan,
one tent has been labelled khema yoosa, Jesus’ tent.

55
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A Fixture of Highgate
Rachel Halliburton talks to Jonathan Trigg

Jonathan Trigg’s first memory of Highgate is the view
of North Road from his toddler’s pram. It was 1952
- monarchy-mania was at its height following the coronation of Queen Elizabeth II, Winston Churchill was
prime minister of a Tory party that would stay in power
for more than a decade, and post-war austerity prevailed. When he returned to Highgate as Vicar of St
Michael’s in May 1996, both the world and the toddler
in the pram had changed beyond recognition. Though
Elizabeth remained on the throne, the royal family’s
standing had been shaken by a series of scandals.
John Major was clinging on as prime minister in the
dying days of a Tory administration, and after a rollercoaster of boom and bust starting in the Thatcher
years, the UK was entering a period of unprecedented economic growth.
Jonathan had been on his own extraordinary journey,
which had taken him not just all round the UK, but
across Europe and North Africa where he worked in
the oil industry. He is the first to declare that his was
a – deliberately – unconventional route to ordination.
‘Neither of my parents were churchgoers,’ he tells
me, but after the family moved to Sussex he was sent,
first to Sunday School and then to confirmation classes ‘where I found my faith’. As a student he went up
to Exeter College in Oxford, where he chose to read
PPE. Even though he was thinking of ordination, he
resisted theological college on graduation, choosing
instead to go ‘straight to the Scottish coalfield’.
Those who have been lucky enough to attend St Michael’s while Jonathan Trigg has been in charge will be
well acquainted with the way he combines his impressive intellect with a strong streak of self-deprecating
humour. That’s particularly evident when he declares,
‘I had always wondered whether I would go for ordination. Then came the conviction that I would have
been a disaster if I had done it without having a few
corners knocked off me and getting some experience
of a wider world.’ His longest job was at the National
Coal Board, ‘I was staff officer to the chairman. I ended up working in the coking division, which included
the period of the strike 1973/4 that brought down the
Heath government, during which I was driving lorries
and dumper-trucks within the coking plant.’
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The complexity of the politics matched the toughness
of the labour. He explains, ‘You have to keep a coke
plant running for 24 hours/365 days a year, you can’t
close it, otherwise it falls in. But the NUM refused to

cover it, so the management had to do it. ’ I comment
that it sounds character-building. He laughs, ‘It is. And
muscle-building! Doing that kind of work you get very
fit. It was twelve-hour shifts.’ What did he learn about
himself? ‘Though I could adapt, I suppose, to a very
different job, and I actually quite liked it, I wouldn’t
fancy it all the time. But I quite liked physical stuff because you got a result, you got the coke. Most of the
rest of us, we don’t produce anything do we?’
The next step in his career seemed equally counter-intuitive for progression towards priesthood, though
decades later the Archbishop of Canterbury would
prove to have taken a similar route. ‘It was suggested
by a former boss that I work in oil,’ he says. He started
out in the British National Oil Corporation, ‘an experiment by the Labour party with too many bright people
– it was a terrible place to work!’ A job with the American oil company Cities Service, which was then taken
over by Occidental, saw Jonathan assuming the highrisk, politically intricate role of negotiating exploration
licenses. This took him all over Europe as well as to
Tunisia and Algeria. His powers of diplomatic persuasion were most tested if an oilfield straddled a national
boundary – dealing with the respective governments,
he says, ‘was like dealing with two children drinking
milk from the same glass through a straw.’
There was a point, however, as Jonathan was approaching his thirties, when he realised the question of
ordination could not be put off any more. He confesses
that when he went to the ACCM (Advisory Council for
the Church’s Ministry) Panel to be approved to begin
training for ordination, ‘Half of me wanted to get a “No”.
How much easier my life would have been!’ But he was
approved, and as a result he and his wife Lynn – whom
he had married in 1977 - went to Durham, where he
studied theology. Despite those initial doubts, it was
clearly a very happy time, ‘I loved the studying. That’s
why I decided to do the PhD on Luther.’
An internationally respected Lutheran scholar, Jonathan now lectures all over the world. He describes the
moment when he discovered that he wanted to focus on the man who kicked off the Protestant Reformation. ‘While I was at Oxford, I visited Brighton and
went into a bookshop there. I picked up the book,
Here I Stand – A Life of Martin Luther by Roland H
Bainton. I found it very illuminating and moving – it lit
up whole areas of understanding. I wanted to know
more about this man – he was very intensely religious,
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very worried about his salvation. Then he came gradually to see that this anxiety was not necessary – that
faith is a constant gaze that looks on nothing except
Christ. A small amount is enough.’
The question of what faith means in Christianity is particularly interesting when it comes to baptising babies.
Shortly after considering this issue in a seminar, Jonathan decided that he was going to devote his entire
doctorate to the subject. ‘Jesus said that unless you
become like a little child, you cannot enter the kingdom of heaven. You come into a community of faith
– it’s not about spiritual gymnastics. I think that people
are often too anxious about the quality—and quantity—of their faith.’
That sense of intelligent tolerance and humanity feels
central to the message at St Michael’s, Highgate today. But Jonathan is characteristically honest that it
took him ‘several years to feel at home’ after he arrived here with his wife and three children in 1996. He
had come from St Thomas, Oakwood, which had ‘a
very close sense of family’, and found that Highgate
at first felt more ‘a collection of individuals.’ He talks
of the need he felt to encourage a warmer sense of
welcome and community. He felt this to be a slow and
at times rather frustrating journey, but pays tribute to
the role played by Roger Sainsbury when they finally realised the project of removing some of the pews
from the back of the church to make room for the
servery. ‘It’s made a huge difference’, he says; ‘since
that moment it would be hard to make the charge of
coldness stick against us.’
But Jonathan says that his own diagnosis with prostate cancer in 2000 had already revealed the incredible kindness that existed in the congregation. He also
pays tribute to the warmth with which other members
of the clergy team have at different times been surrounded by prayer and friendship at times of deep
pain and loss. Once his health had improved, he realised afresh how much he appreciated his congregation of strong individuals. ‘I will very much miss the
people, and the stimulation. I’ve had very little boredom here.’
He talks very briefly about the fact that in 2009 his
marriage seemed to be coming to an end more or
less at the same time as the cancer returned. But he
continues to have an excellent relationship with his
three children, and one of the considerations about

Three generations: Jonathan, Nick & Sam
how he is to spend his retirement is how close he can
be to them. Currently he has a house in Bridgwater,
Somerset. The recent death of his mother, however,
‘which was a shock, even though she was almost 91’,
has made him think hard about living closer to London so he can have regular contact with not just his
children but grandchildren.
How else will he spend his retirement? ‘I’ve had
thoughts of doing TEFL,’ he replies slightly surprisingly. ‘I’d also like to do a bit of study, write something.
I’d certainly like to help out in a parish. But this time I
don’t want to lead the ship.’
Whatever he does, it is certain that he will be hugely
missed at St Michael’s. It is all too rare to encounter a
clergyman who combines Jonathan’s wicked sense of
humour, intellect and pastoral skills. He leaves behind
a talented team presiding over a dynamic and welcoming church – a legacy that speaks for itself. In his lovely
tribute, Robert Pfeiffer talks of Jonathan’s instruction
to ‘never take yourself seriously’ – yet what he has
achieved in this parish perched on the hill should be
taken seriously and valued for many years to come.
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Firm through the storm
Robert recalls Jonathan’s graceful guidance

Robert
Pfeiffer
We moved to Highgate in early 1997. Our second
daughter had just been born and we were looking
for a family home away from the noise and pollution
of central London. Friends in Highgate introduced us
to the blessed existence on this green hill overlooking London. We discovered St Michael’s as our local
church. The vicar, Jonathan Trigg, was then relatively
new. I was told that he was an Anglican theologian
with a PhD on Martin Luther’s teachings, and formerly
a manager in the oil industry with much experience in
negotiating with unions. Having grown up as a German Lutheran I was intrigued. My journey towards
Anglicanism had until then had been a bit confusing.
I had attended services at the liberal but outwardly
traditionalist Southwark Cathedral, had sought out
lunchtime services at the uber-evangelical St Helen’s
in the City, and had experienced a family congregation
at our previous local church in Queens Park. It was
an eclectic mix. At that point it seemed impossible to
draw a consistent conclusion from these impressions.
Luther is - to approximately half of the German faithful
- a national hero and treasure. He was a great thinker
who risked his life standing up for his beliefs, even
when he was taken to the Emperor’s court and accused of heresy – a process that until then had invariably ended in execution. To the other half of German
Christendom Luther is of course the man who broke
with the Roman Catholic church. His reformation gave
rise to the 30-year-war which resulted in nearly half of
the population of the Holy Roman Empire being killed
by war or disease.

8

The services at St Michael’s didn’t give away the
church’s theological leanings. The 8am service following the Book of Common Prayer just seemed to
be a celebration of Elizabethan or even older Tudor
traditions. As a non-native speaker it provided an invitation to partake in a defining moment in Anglican
history and, for a German speaker, to experience
the familiar distinction between “thou” and “ye”, as
well as homely third-person singular declensions like
“liveth”. The 11:00 service (no longer available) pro-

vided a traditional and - from my perspective - Roman Catholic take on Christian worship. The 6:30pm
service gave yet another aspect of bringing Protestant hymns into a Catholic setting. The 9:30 service
(now 9:45) brought together a wide mix of people,
predominantly families with young children, and therefore became our natural habitat. The service order,
the choir being nicely dressed up, and a fair part of
the liturgy felt unfamiliar, but the sermons and prayers
clearly didn’t. Jonathan’s preaching was Protestant (it
seemed to me). Here was a deeply engaged scriptural search drawing on great learning and a large
arsenal of theological thought and debate. At the
heart of these reflections was always and ever again
the Pauline notion of grace, so powerfully recognised
and preached by Martin Luther.
How could this diversity of liturgies and styles be
harmoniously combined in one Parish church I wondered? Were people not always getting into arguments when they happened to come together at PCC
meetings or parish parties?
Well, despite an abundant helping of those virtues so
proudly associated with English culture – yes, tolerance and politeness - there were of course moments
when the individual service congregations pulled vehemently in opposite directions. Not least when the
successful church plant “Elevenses,” a more evangelical take on Anglican worship, was brought back
into the Church building (having previously decamped
to St Michael’s School) to become what is now the
11:15 service. Jonathan had to charter a course

Jonathan has led
with the grace
to overcome division
and create community
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through quite choppy waters and his experiences and
talents in negotiating with unions must have come in
handy. Never did a debate become personal, never
was there a lack of respect or an assumption of authority by way of office over others. The conviction
that all these different interpretations of Christian worship can and should fit under one roof – and, in fact,
enrich the community under that roof – shone through
each of the discussions. The passionate debates
were brought back, time and again, to a friendly tone
by Jonathan’s gift of humour and modesty.
Confused by the variety of views, I asked Jonathan
for guidance and he encouraged me to attend a study
course where he was one of the lecturers, focusing
on the New Testament. As a teacher he displayed the
same humbleness but in greater measure: no question the students asked was valued differently, each
was answered with the same sincerity and respect.
The course eventually led me to become a Reader;
Jonathan preached at the licensing service and his
message was: never take yourself too seriously.
Recognised as an authority on all things Luther, Jonathan was invited regularly to teach in the US and
across Continental Europe. On one of his US engagements – where he was teaching students preparing
for ordination within a Midwestern puritan Lutheran
church – he came the closest he ever has to a theological clash. The Midwest Lutheran church wouldn’t
even allow him, as an Anglican priest, to participate
in communion. The price for such intolerance was revealed when two of its most talented young priests

rebelled, and followed Jonathan not just into the Anglican community but to back to Blighty.
Via media, the middle way, is what the Victorians
came to call the Elizabethan compromise between
her Catholic and Protestant subjects that led to the
creation of the Anglican church. My German Protestant upbringing used to make me see this compromise as a political fudge at the expense of a clear
theology. Elizabethan realpolitik saved England from
the abyss of the 30 year war engulfing Continental
Europe, and may well have set the country on course
to build the world’s largest empire. But it did not leave
Anglicanism tainted with compromise where a decision was required.
Jonathan’s lived faith and teaching has shown me
that this via media is not simply a politically opportune
and intelligent choice. The way Jonathan has led St
Michael’s diverse congregations and vocal parishioners has provided a compelling demonstration of grace
as a power that overcomes division and creates community. In our little Highgate world this has brought us
together from all our different backgrounds, traditions
and upbringings. It may be a small world, but grace
has been thought and lived in a way to make that
Pauline trumpet call heard: “that neither death nor life,
neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor
the future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth,
nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our
Lord.” I’m sure Martin Luther would have been proud
of Jonathan.

9
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Time for Travelling
Hannah finds a new adventure

Hannah Parry
Many people don’t really know what I do for a living
and that includes my own family members! I’m a freelance musician, so in addition to running the Probationer Choir and playing for services at St Michael’s, I
play the piano and organ for other choirs, teach students in schools and privately, and give solo recitals.
But all this is changing. I have decided that I need a
different challenge.
Ten years ago I arrived as an enthusiastic and freshfaced undergraduate to study at the Royal College of
Music. After leaving education my aim was to have
a varied and financially stable freelance career. I’ve
done that. In the last 18 months, I’ve started taking
longer and more adventurous trips – sleeping in the
desert in Morocco, caring for baby baboons in South
Africa – and I’ve caught the travel bug. So, after leaving St Michael’s and all my other work, I’ll be packing
up my things and heading straight for India.
Why do I want to travel? I want to meet new people,
strip my life down to the basics, see and experience
new things and gain confidence from finding my way
around new places. I’ve set up a blog to capture the
different thoughts and sensations provoked by my
journeys. In South America I wrote:
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‘Swifts and Freedom:
Machu Picchu, Peru
My soul is like a swift. They are extremely fast
and travel vast distances, I am a runner and I
love travelling around the world to new and exotic places, both things make me feel free. That’s
why arriving at Machu Picchu before dawn after
trekking for five days was even more special.
Setting off from the start of the Salkantay trek,
5 days and 40 miles away from the much anticipated world wonder, my new friends and I
were already excited. Charlotte had wanted to
visit Machu Picchu for ages and as we climbed
a steep hill, gasping for breath in the thin altitude, my small group and I were all motivated
by the mysterious and famous destination. The
mountainous scenery was the backdrop for the
first two days of walking and the freezing night
time temperatures were a small price to pay for
climbing to Salkantay lake at nearly 4600m. Blue
water surrounded by snow capped summits, a
palette of greys and greens against the bright
blue sky.
It’s difficult to stay optimistic when you’re soaking
wet and have to sleep in a tent. It’s a little easier
when Peruvian cooks present you with a gooey, chocolatey ‘buen viajas’ (good travels)
cake for breakfast! Waking up in
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the cloud forest to freshly cleared skies and an
amazing view across a valley right from my tent
door made it easier too. Coffee bushes and bananas trees lined our route as we trekked beside
and above the Rio Urubamba, with the water
gathering force as we headed downstream.
“Vamos amigos!”, yelled Carlos the guide when
he decided we’d rested long enough at the last
stop before arriving in the town of Aguas Calientes, the gateway to Machu Picchu itself. This
knowledgeable and passionate local had became our trip daddy, encouraging us and telling stories. The last 8km before the town were
beside train tracks, the river still beside us, we
could sense we were getting near. At one point
Carlos pointed out a shadowy protrusion high
above us, which he explained was the back of
the guard house of the ancient city.
I woke just before 3am. Charlotte and Aaron had
infected us all with their enthusiasm. Our entire
group rushed down the hill out of the town to
queue at the checkpoint before anyone else. We
weren’t the only ones, and in order to ensure
we were the first ones through the gate at the
top we sprinted (as best one can) up the 2000
stone steps. Sweat dripped from my face as
we watched the sun begin to rise over the adjacent mountains, my friends were panting beside me as we took in the stunning views. And
it was worth it. The Inca city of Machu Picchu
was vast, ancient, inexplicable and amazing, and
empty except for us and the swifts which flew
overhead, reminding me how truly free I felt to
be there.’
My blog is my way of covering all the things I’m passionate about including vegan food, running, travel
and more. I’m hoping that this might one day provide me with some income to continue travelling for
as long as possible.
I will be sad to leave London and St Michael’s, but am
extremely excited about my next adventure. Please
support me by following me online.

www.hannahthetraveller.com
www.facebook.com/hannahthetraveller.

Paul Dean writes
It has been a pleasure, over the last two years,
to work with Hannah. We welcomed her to our
ranks back in February 2015, and since then she
has been the quintessence of calmness and without fuss. I am delighted that she has developed
our involvement with the Royal School of Church
Music, and five children under her guidance have
recently gained the nationally recognised Dean’s
(Bronze) Award!
Hannah has been running the Probationer Choir:
leading them each week in their rehearsals and
preparing them each month for their church services. The growing numbers amongst the children
are a testimony to her hard work and appeal. The
Probationers, the Parish Choir and I will all be sorry to see her go.
Happy travels, Hannah!
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Do not be afraid

Bryce listens to the song of the angels

Bryce
Wandrey
Mohammed misses his home in Syria. “I have many
memories,” he reflects,” studying at my desk, watching films, evenings with my family, the tea we drank.
Leaving my country...it was a bad feeling when it was
not a choice.” Mohammed is just one example of
a refugee who had hopes: a hope of finding a new
country, of living amongst a new people, of integrating and becoming one of those people. But he is also
an example of the fears that refugees have: fears of
whether they will be able to integrate, fears of prejudice, fears of being an outsider. Mohammed, like so
many, came from Syria and has dwelt, and is dwelling,
amongst a new people. He is a modern example of a
phenomenon that is not just widespread but centuries
old: an example of someone who came to live among
a people who maybe wouldn’t recognise him, who
maybe would not accept him, who maybe would not
allow him to become one of them.

Has fear won in 2016?

This is what we celebrate at this time of year: that
God came to dwell amongst us, as one of us, in Jesus of Nazareth. We celebrate that God blessed Mary
and Joseph, and that he blessed the world through
his Son. We celebrate that we have an Immanuel, a
God with us. And we have hope: we hope in this person who came to dwell among us. We give thanks for
the hope that he gives us: a hope of reconciliation,
of peace, of justice and of life everlasting. We give
thanks that we can proclaim hope in the face of fear.

The 2015 Man Booker prize winner, Marlon James,
wrote at the end of last year, “This was the year that
fear nearly won.” Is this the year, 2016, that fear did
win? There is little doubt that some politicians and
media moguls are playing directly into the hands of
those who would love nothing more than to find us
trembling in a corner, unwilling to even look up, all because of fear. Not only do we have groups trying to
make us fearful through terror and violence but we
also have others trying to use our fears against us and
to their advantage. While fear is natural it is also dangerous. Especially when it starts motivating our decisions, especially our big decisions. How many good,
lasting decisions have we made out of fear? Fear is
like anger; it motivates us, at times motivating us to
act when we normally wouldn’t. But it can also paralyse us and cause us to allow terrible things to happen
that we never thought were possible.

“In that region there were shepherds living in the fields,
keeping watch over their flock by night. Then an angel
of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But
the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see — I
am bringing you good news of great joy for all the
people’ (Luke 2.8-10). “Do not be afraid.”

Could the Christmas message be needed any more
than it is now? The message, “Do not fear.” Why not?
Because God has come to dwell amongst us. God is
with us, dwelling with us. And because of that dwelling, that indwelling, that incarnation of God in humanity, there will be peace on earth, there needs to be
goodwill to all.

“And the Word became flesh and dwelt amongst us.”
(Jn 1:14) And with that dwelling, as with so many dwellings, there was hope. With the Word incarnate dwelling
amongst us, we have hope in the face of our fears. We
have hope because the light has come into this world.
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“Do not fear”: It is a message that resounds throughout the gospel stories that we have of Jesus. We may
think of it first echoing out of the tomb that is empty,
for he is risen on Easter morning. But before that we
hear, “Do not be afraid” accompanying the message,
“to you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour,
who is the Messiah, the Lord.” And before that, “Joseph...do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife.”
And before that, “Do not be afraid Mary…for you have
found favour with the Lord.” It resounds throughout
the story, this Christmas greeting: “Do not fear.” And
it resounds even more loudly in a world where, over
the past year to 18 months, we have witnessed some
who would like nothing more than to capitalise on our
fears, to use our fears as a crafty currency to gain
power. What we need to hear is the Christmas greeting all over again: Do not fear. More importantly, we
need to live out the fearless life we have in Christ.

Christmas 2016
The birth of the Christ child can give us the hope and
confidence to turn a deaf ear to those who preach
fear instead of love. In the light of Christ, we can
take forth the message of Christmas: Do not fear, for
the celebration of this child’s birth once again brings
peace and goodwill to all. And we can incarnate that
message and be peacemakers, be merciful and be
God’s messengers, proclaiming,

“Do not be afraid.” Amen.

St Michael’s and All Saints’

Because of this, we shouldn’t listen to the fear mongers; they want to exploit our fears for their own gain.
They want to convince us that peace is an illusion,
that love is futile, that fear should be the real motivator of our decision making. But the angel tells us
something completely different. The angel tells us,
“Do not be afraid.” Instead of fear, hear the Christmas
message of “Peace on earth and goodwill to all.” The
message borne by the child in Bethlehem, delivered
throughout his life, from the cradle to the cross to the
empty tomb. The Christmas message says that instead of wrath and vengeance and fear what we really
need is forgiveness and reconciliation and love.
It is only too easy to collapse under the pressure of
fear and to allow it to govern our motivations and decisions. It is easy; it is also self-serving. ‘Post-truth’
is the term that has been coined to evoke our fickle,
dangerous age, but surely this is just a different way
of saying that we are inching towards a fear-based
reality. Christmas, and its message wrapped up in a
child in swaddling clothes, has come at the right time:
Do not be afraid. Do not allow fear to be the answer,
do not allow others to exploit your fears. Do not be
afraid—I am bringing you good news of great joy for
all the people.”
We need our confidence renewed in the hope that
God is at work amongst and through us. We need to
hear once again that God desires peace for this world
but needs peacemakers. That God desires mercy for
this world but needs us to be merciful to one another. That God is dwelling amongst us with peace and
goodwill for all. We need a renewed
energy and faith to know that love
always defeats fear. Fear can
push love to the boundaries.
But fear cannot extinguish love.
Love conquers all, it is the greatest. Love must be our motivation
and our message.
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A Lebanese Christmas
John & Jane speak to Elie Sawaya

Jane and John
Havergal
All of us at All Saints’ have been watching in awe.
Gradually the Bellway development at Highgate Court
– along with our new vicarage next door in Church
Road - has taken shape. Right now an enormous
crane dominates the skyline. The project as a whole
should be completed in or around July/August 2017.
After a long period of living cheek by jowl, All Saints’
has become close to the development team. It began
with a hot lunch for the men before Remembrance
Sunday, provided by Marie Edwards at All Saints’ in
aid of Help for Heroes. The lunch went well and the
mission continues. Now Marie is offering the project
workers hot food on a regular basis.
The manager of the Bellway project is Elie Sawaya, a
green-eyed Lebanese Catholic from an old Crusader family. His surname, “Sawaya”, derives from Savoy – the place (now in France) from where his family
originated. Elie grew up in the mountains east of Beirut in Bhamdoun, once an elegant Christian mountain town with beautiful villas and hotels frequented
by the rich in the heat of the summer, located where
the Beirut-Damascus highway touches the edge of
the Chouf Mountains. In late November, my husband
John and I were lucky enough to interview him.

and two children, Christel and Georgio. He had qualified as a civil engineer in Lebanon when he came to
the UK in 1988, and began his career with Trafalgar
House, moving on and up via Berkeley Homes and
Barratt Developments Plc to his current role as project manager for Bellway, with a special focus on large
projects (140-320 units). For him the Church Road/
Bishops Road development of Highgate Court is a
standard size, but poses logistical issues governed
by position, location and access: there is little storage
room at the site. Around 80-100 men are employed
on the site every day.
John and I asked Elie to describe a typical Christmas
in Lebanon. Elie said quietly that his home in Bham-

In the mountains of
Lebanon it often
snows at Christmas,
blanketing the
landscape with white.

Elie now lives in London and attends the Lebanese
Catholic church in Paddington with his wife, Nada,
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doun was totally destroyed with the rest of the town
during the Lebanese Civil War in late 1983. Of seven Christian churches, not one was left standing and
350 Christians died there. While the family home in
Bhamdoun has been rebuilt, the family only tends to
use the house in the summer months nowadays, and
his widowed mother lives in Beirut with his sister. “After that, and after I left Lebanon in 1988,” Elie continued, “I have only been back for Christmas a couple
of times, and my younger brothers have moved to
Spain. But Christmas was and is very important to us.
Christians in Lebanon and the Holy Land as a whole
(Syria, Lebanon and Israel) really understand and live
the spiritual meaning of Christmas. The churches are

Christmas 2016
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full. Our crucifixes are important to us. While we put
up a Christmas tree every year – a pine rather than
a fir tree – the most important element of Christmas
for us in Lebanon remains the Nativity. Every year the
Catholic school and the Catholic churches each build
a lifesize Nativity in papier maché, filling a whole corner of the church with a grotto containing models of
Mary, Joseph, Jesus, the animals, the shepherds and
even some snow.”

Family and Food at Christmas
Elie recounted how at Christmas, the whole family
gets together to feast, and parents, children, grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins gather at the
house of the oldest member of the family on Christmas Eve. On Christmas Day, everyone goes to church
in the morning, and then the men go round visiting
family and friends, while the women go home to prepare Christmas food.
Christmas food in Lebanon is particularly distinctive,
with emphasis on the colour white, which symbolises
purity and light. Elie said “The meat we eat is chicken
or lamb, marinaded and cooked in white yoghurt, with
seasonal vegetables, while our Christmas pudding is
a white rice pudding with spices. It often snows at
Christmas in the mountains of Lebanon, blanketing
the landscape with white. I was there last year and
the snow was so high it was difficult to get out of the
house”.
Singing is important in Lebanese churches throughout
the church year. There are four to five sung masses a
day, and church choirs lead the singing. Elie gave a
vivid description of the slow, haunting Orthodox Byzantine singing, led by a choir of six to seven men, in
calm and beautiful songs and in close harmony, contrasted with a Maronite mixed choir of 20-30 young
people singing much faster, and with a higher tessitura. This can be found in his own church in Paddington, a place where Elie made it clear anyone from All
Saints’ would be welcome.
Above all, churches in the Holy Land set store by their
bell ringing. The sound of bells is and remains a sign
of confidence, that Christians continue in place and
have not been silenced.
While Lebanon still recovers from the Civil War, as

well as dealing with an influx of Syrian refugees, Elie
has high hopes for the new Maronite Catholic President, Michel Aoun. However, he remains concerned
that the proportion of Christians has fallen from 60%
before 1975 to around 40%. On top of this, inflation
has risen exponentially, so that from once being the
Switzerland of the Middle East now Lebanon is preoccupied by worries over the growth in poverty and
homelessness
As we approach Christmas 2016, Elie, the oldest
brother in his family, looks forward to entertaining his
younger Spanish-based brothers in England in true
Lebanese style. Though the West may have lost some
of the spirituality that Elie feels characterises the Holy
Land, Elie’s brother says that he particularly enjoys an
English Christmas. So perhaps we have managed to
retain some element of wonder after all.
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A Czech Christmas

Inheritance Christmas from Petra Dokubo

Christmas is definitely my favourite season of the year
but more so if I can spend it at home in the Czech
Republic. I have lived in the UK for over 18 years and
tried to replicate Czech Christmases here for my own
family, yet nothing compares to the Christmases I remember as a child.
Christmas excitement always started quite early on
the 5th December with ‘Mikulas’. Well-behaved children get a stocking with treats - not big presents
like those found under the Christmas tree - but still
enough to make a child excited. My sister and I normally found lots of oranges, satsumas and chocolates, new socks, little toys and surprises.
I remember my mum warning us that we would not
get anything but a coal and potatoes in our stockings
if we misbehaved. Of course we believed her. Our dad
or our much older cousins would dress up as Mikulas
and his helpers - one as the good angel and one as
the devil. I remember we would wait in the kitchen
with my sister, grandma and mum until we heard a
knock on the window. By that point we were petrified. Of course at that time it didn’t occur to us who
they were, nor did we recognise them. It just shows
how scared we were! Once my mum let them in they
would ask us if we have been good and then to sing
some songs or recite a poem. To this day, I have no
idea how we managed to remember any of the words
when we were so petrified. It never occurred to me or
my sister that our dad was never there when Mikulas
arrived and suddenly would come back as soon as
Mikulas left. We would eagerly tell him all about what
he had just missed!
In the weeks between this and Christmas Eve we would
make Christmas decorations with my mum or grandma
after school. We would also write our wish-list letters
for Jezisek (Little Jesus who brings our presents) or
watch lots of Christmas cartoons and films. We would
also bake Christmas cookies,
which have
a huge
importance.
People always
start
well in
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advance, usually at the beginning of the Advent, so
that the cookies have enough time to get crispy and
just right. We would sneak in to where our mum kept
them and would eat them in secret.
Czech Christmas would not be Czech Christmas
without the snow. I remember the magical feeling when we would wake up in the morning,
open the curtains and there it was.
We would scream with excitement and run outside.
Approximately
three days before the Christmas Eve (24th December) our dad
would go to the market to
buy a carp. We
would keep it in our bathtub as a ‘pet’ until the
24th and would regularly creep in room to check it.
When we were little we didn’t know what happened
to the carp after that - that its life was cut short so we
could have it for our Christmas dinner. All we knew
was that it wasn’t in our bathtub anymore.
The day before Christmas Day we would go to the
town square to watch the choir sing carols by the
Christmas tree. Because it was usually freezing it was
common for adults to bring small bottles with slivovice (strong liquor) which they would offer to friends
and neighbours to share.
In the morning of the Christmas Day we would would
wake up, have fresh made ‘vanocka’ for breakfast
(traditional gold-coloured sweet Christmas bread with
raisins) and decorate our Christmas tree. We always
had a proper tree. It filled the whole house with its
smell. My favourite part was hanging the Christmas
chocolate sweets and tasting them secretly. If my
mum later found empty wrappers she knew straightaway who put them there. Then we would go for a walk
to the cemetery to lit candles on our family grave.
After that my mum would start making lunch - a fish
soup made of
carp and ‘kuba’
(made of mushrooms,
garlic and
groats),
whilst

‘Thank you.’ Honestly now, do you ever get tired of
those words at Christmas? Gifts and favours draw it
them out of us. Even those ‘routine’ occasions like
birthdays or Christmas, when you justifiably expect
that mum and dad will make an effort, you must elicit
some expression of gratitude. ‘Oh what a splendid pair
of socks. They are just what I was hoping for …’

Late afternoon my mum would start making our special Christmas dinner. The whole house would be filled
with the smell of a fried carp whilst the potato salad
was already made in the morning. Before dinner we
would all dress up in our special Christmas outfits,
my parents would decorate the table and we were all
set. I remember my sister and I would always hurry
our parents with the dinner preparations because the
sooner we had our dinner the quicker Jezisek would
bring us the presents. Before we would sit down to
have our dinner we would leave the sitting room window slightly open to ensure Jezisek could get in to
bring the presents.

And yet gratitude is like serotonin – the ‘happy drug’
– what that is released into our blood stream and lifts
our mood and make us feel, well, happy! All of which
puts me in mind of Julie Andrews. ‘Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens …. I simply remember my
favourite things and then I don’t feel so bad.’ Or cod
business wisdom ‘Positive mental attitude, Robert,
positive mental attitude …’ I groan, though there is a
measure of truth in this.

I cannot remember all the customs but to this day we
do observe one of them and that is the one where
no one should ever get up from the Christmas table
before everyone is finished as it brings a bad luck and
death in the family. There is another - the fish scales.
We keep a couple of dry fish scales in our purses and
wallets all year round as that will ensure that money
will not run out. If you looked into my purse today you
would find some fish scales there.
After dinner our mum or dad would disappear for a
brief moment whilst we all waited in the kitchen. Once
we heard the bell we would run screaming to the candle lit sitting room to find the presents. Oh the joy and
happiness. We would then spend the evening opening
the presents, watching more Christmas programmes,
and eating the Christmas cookies.
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my sister and I watched many Czech Christmas movies and cartoons whilst nibbling on those cookies my
mum made. Oh, how much I loved it and the whole
anticipation before the evening. When we had enough
of watching TV we would go out to the garden to build
a snowman and run around until it started to get dark
and all the lights started to come on.
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Prayer is...
Gratitude

For Christians, however, gratitude, giving thanks, is
part of our DNA. It is God-oriented and deeply theological. Similar to but otherwise unlike praise, which
focuses upon God’s attributes and perceived characteristics, thanksgiving makes us focus more particularly upon what we have received. So in a sense it’s more
tangible and earthy than praise. It makes us look first
at ourselves and our circumstances and then at the
Ultimate Source of our well-being.
There are many psalms which give us words to express
our thanks to God. Among my favourites would be
Psalm 100 which gives thanks for our calling to be the
people of God, Psalm 107 which rehearses a number of
past events and Psalm 136 which contains the catchy
chorus line ‘His love endures for ever’. Then there is David’s prayer in 1 Chronicles 29:10-19. Curiously there
is no expression of thanks in the Lord’s Prayer. I’m not
sure why, but I’ll give it further thought and possibly
come back to that in another ‘Prayer is …’

Remembering all of this makes me just want to be a
child all over again. Since having my daughter Amelie I have been trying to instill some of these habits
and traditions in her. As she grows and is more aware
of what’s happening she is definitely enjoying having
two Christmases - the Czech one on the 24th and the
British one on the 25th. Lucky girl, opening presents
two days in a row.

Paul expresses it well in Philippians 4:6-7. But my alltime favourite is the General Thanksgiving in the Book
of Common Prayer. It covers all the bases and is written in majestic and easily memorable English. A modern version has been devised for Common Worship.
Not only is it heart-warming and deeply thoughtful, it
warms the heart and makes me feel, well, happy! Alternatively, you could just say ‘Thank you, Lord’.

Merry Christmas to you all!

Robert Willoughby
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Light in the Darkness
A Hand Outstretched:
Meeting the needs all our neighbours
Mary Holtby
“There is a lot that happens around the world we cannot control......but when we know where the hungry,
the homeless and the sick exist, then we can help.”
(Jan Schakowsky)
CARIS (Christian Action and Response in Society) is
one of the charities we support at St Michael’s. It provides help for homeless families in Haringey.

There is a drop-in morning once a week where small
children and their mothers/fathers can meet other
families – again most important for those who live in
social isolation. Many of these parents, especially the
women, hardly ever go out of their accommodation.
English classes and workshops on health and nutrition
are held regularly. During school holidays, subsidised
trips are organised to play parks, the seaside and museums. Daily play schemes are held for three weeks in

CARIS employs five part-time staff, renting space
in two Tottenham churches. They give help and advice to people in need, most of whom speak very
little English and do not understand our legislation,
which leaves them vulnerable to exploitation. Problems range from school entry, accommodation, disputes with landlords, and domestic abuse, to help for
many who have no entitlement to recourse from any
public funds. Emergency food parcels, toiletries and
children’s clothes are provided. Some of these come
from our collection in church at Harvest festivals.

the summer and children’s parties at Christmas (when
presents given by St Michael’s congregation are distributed). None of the children would otherwise ever
have the opportunity of such experiences, which for
the UK majority are the norm.

A minibus is rented from St Ann’s church, twice a
month and the Toy Library is driven to various addresses in Haringey where families live in temporary
accommodation. Most of the toys and books are
loaned to pre-school children. This is a very important outreach for child development as many of the
children have no books or toys; it also provides an
opportunity to assess family circumstances e.g. safety in the home.

“My health is better - because of CARIS I am happy”

“Since we made contact... (my child and I) you have
been there for us as friends, family and more. You
have given us your time, help, advice and care. You
helped us to get back onto our feet and to repair dignity in our lives..”

All this of course costs money: CARIS has some funding from Haringey Council (which has been subject to
recent cuts) and from a few small charities and local
churches. But their work with the homeless could obviously be more far-reaching with an increased income.
To support CARIS or for more information,
contact Mary (details on page 21)

The Bonds that Bind Us:
A former soldier’s perspective on friendship
The bond between servicemen is something rarely
replicated in the civilian world. It is not unique – but
it is uniquely special. In what other walk of life would
you see men and women who effectively shared the
same job for an often short period coming together
five, ten or fifty years later, still wearing their badges
and blazers and medals, still fiercely loyal to their Regiment and fellow veterans, to talk about the times they
shared and the experiences they had? Many
a corporate leader
would love to bottle that
magic and apply it to
their workforce. Some
try, and inevitably fail.
On operations, soldiers
are united by a common and usually constant sense of threat.
The levels of actual danger vary, from the chef
or mechanic in a large
logistics camp, to the
infantry soldier out on
patrol from an isolated Forward Operating
Base – but the feeling
of it remains. It forges a
sense of identity, of camaraderie, of loyalty, of
facing a common foe.
And it leaves an indelible mark. We remember
who we served with, we
remember what we did,
we remember “who was
there”.
That camaraderie, that
bond of friendship, is a timeless product of military
conflict – an unusual light emerging from what is often
a dangerous and thankless task. For once, Hollywood
got it right in ‘The Four Feathers’, when a character
playing a blind veteran speaks in a funeral oration for
his fallen comrade:

“For those who have travelled far, to fight in foreign lands, know that the soldier’s greatest comfort is to have his friends close at hand. In the
heat of battle, it ceases to be an idea for which
we fight. Or a flag. Rather we fight for the man
on our left, and we fight for the man on our right.
And when armies are scattered and the empires
fall away, all that remains is the memory of those
precious moments that we spent side by side.”
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Alexander Allen
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Mary & Alexander on light shining in the darkest places

So at this time of year, as
families gather to celebrate, I will think of those
soldiers still serving and
spending the festive season away from home.
Those for whom Christmas is a ration pack and
a slug of ‘Gunfire’ (black
tea and rum, served by
the Commanding Officer
to each soldier on Christmas Day). But I won’t feel
sorry for them – for those
that return, and may that
always be the many, they
will have forged bonds of
friendship that will stand
them well for many years
ahead. As the Adjutant of
the Rifle Brigade, when
asked how his Regiment
had kept fighting against
all odds at Calais in 1940
responded, “because we
were amongst friends.”

Alexander joined the Royal Military Academy Sandhurst in September 2001, commissioning into the
Royal Green Jackets. He served in the UK, Germany,
Qatar and Canada, as well as completing operational
tours of Northern Ireland, Iraq and Afghanistan. He
left the army in 2009 and now lives in Highgate.
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St Michael’s PCC
Mary
Embleton
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Music Report by Paul Dean
The parish choir, (11 adults, 3 children) who attend
on a regular basis, rehearses on Friday evenings and
sing at most 9.45 and some 6.30 services. The St
Michael’s Singers (a group of singers also led by Paul)
supplement the choir at evensong and other special
occasions.
The probationer choir (for children over seven) sing
once a month at the 9.45 service and currently has 14
enthusiastic members. This has for some time been
led by Hannah Parry, the Assistant Director of Music.

Christmas Collections
It was agreed that the Christmas collections will be divided between C4WS homeless shelter and a Christian Aid fund for refugees

Stewardship Committee

Congratulations to the five choristers who received
the RSCM Bronze Award (formerly known as the
Dean’s Award) at St Paul’s Cathedral.

Plans are under way for a programme of events leading up to a Gift Day in March 2017, and also to host a
Food Festival for 22nd April.

Since Michael Haslam’s departure in January several
musicians have pooled together on a rotational basis
to ensure cover at the 11.15 service.

Ambassadors Programme

The “Saturday at Six” series of concerts are held on
the second Saturday of each month with an audience
of 30-50 people. Artists range from local musicians
to international soloists. Paul mentioned that it would
good to get more publicity to support these events –
the Stewardship Committee agreed to support.

Action points from the PCC away-day in September
were reviewed. Some subjects, particularly ethics in
the workplace, had been topics of Searchlight discussions. The numbers at Searchlights were small but
the contributions had been impressive. The ‘Face to
Face’ interview at the 11.15 service was with Richard
Sage and Sally Higginbottom led a monthly prayer
meeting focusing on people at work.

Sadly, Hannah Parry will be leaving at the end of December and the Assistant Organist post is currently
being advertised.

Appointment of School Governor

Finance and Building Work

Stained Glass Window

Between 2012 and 2015 costs had been low as there
were no unexpected costs or large one-off items of
expenditure, and so the accounts had ended up about
even. This year there is a larger deficit in the budget
and while there have been a fair number of donations
there have been a great number of unexpected costs
mainly due to work on Bisham Gardens (Phase 1 –
new kitchen and internal works (completed), Phase 2
– repairing the damage caused by subsidence which
has still to be completed) and the church heating.

St Michael’s Register
Baptisms
Lukas Frederick Wood Zahn
Daphne Minnie Good

Weddingas
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There are sufficient funds in reserves for 2017, but
there are building works in the church and church hall
that need to happen in the next couple of years. Few
costs can be cut, so more income is needed.

James Alexander
Chambers and
Natalie Zahra Montakhab

James Harry Williams
and Harriet Emma
Warren-Thomas

Mark Dailey was re-elected for this post.

Details of a design, on the theme ‘Christ in You: the
Hope of Glory’, for a stained glass window was circulated and it was agreed that a public meeting will
be held on Saturday, 14th January. The PCC will then
discuss this further if there is a ground swell of support and a specific proposal to discuss.
As this was Jonathan’s last PCC meeting he thanked
members and left the meeting, so early discussions
about the future could take place – update to come.

Holy Communion 8.00am,
St Michael’s, Winter
First, only the white table.
Is it a cloth? Or wood?
Then the first face, the northern-most apostle,
Light grows: the scene fills up.
By consecration, all is there
And He is with us.

Corinna Marlowe

The Rev’d. Howard Rogers
Assistant Curate
howard.rogers@
stmichaelshighgate.org
020 7485 6376

The Rev’d. Bryce Wandrey
Associate Vicar, StM
Priest-in-Charge, AS
brycepwandrey@gmail.com
020 8351 6083

Rev’d. Robert Willoughby
Assistant Curate
Highgate Theology Fellowship
robert.willoughby@
stmichaelshighgate.org
01923 249489
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Contact
Details

Jean Johnson
Church Hall Bookings
020 8347 8020

Elizabeth Bulgin
Guide
020 8349 2397

Valerie McMillan
Choir Mistress
020 8346 0438

Marie Edwards
Brownies & BRF
mefaired@hotmail.co.uk
020 8340 5726

Demi Adebanjo
Children’s Advocate
demiathome@
yahoo.co.uk
020 8340 2128
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Services at St Michael’s &
There is a service of Holy Communion each Thursday at 11am (St Michael’s), and Wednesday at 7.30pm (All Saints’).
On Ash Wednesday (1 March) there is a service of BCP Holy Communion at 11am (St Michael’s)
and CW Holy Communion at 7.30pm (All Saints’)

St Michael’s and All Saints’

8am

1st Jan
Christmas 2

8th Jan
Baptism of Christ

15th Jan
Epiphany 2

22th Jan
Epiphany 3

29th Jan
Epiphany 4

5th Feb
Epiphany 5

12th Feb
Epiphany 6

19th Feb
Two before Lent

26th Feb
Last before Lent

5th Mar
Lent 1

12th Mar
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Lent 2

CW Holy
Communion

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

9.45

11.15

4pm

United Parish Communion

BCP Holy
Communion

Light Groups Christmas Party

Morning
Prayer

Holy
Communion

6.30pm

Messy Church
The Lord’s Prayer

Service of
the Word

United Parish Communion

Choral Eucharist

Service of farewell to Jonathan Trigg
Bring & share lunch at 12.30pm

Service of farewell to Jonathan Trigg
with wine and food to follow

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Morning Prayer
with Baptism

Holy Communion
with Baptism

BCP Evening
Prayer

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Holy
Communion

Morning
Worship

BCP Evening
Prayer

CW Holy
Communion

Holy
Communion

Morning
Worship

BCP Choral
Eucharist

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Morning
Prayer

Holy
Communion

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Holy
Communion

Morning
Worship

BCP Choral
Evensong

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Morning Prayer
with Baptism

Holy Communion
with Baptism

BCP Evening
Prayer

CW Holy
Communion

Holy
Communion

Morning
Worship

BCP Choral
Eucharist

Holy
Communion
(BCP)

Morning
Prayer

Holy
Communion

Messy Church
Noah and God’s
New Creation

Messy Church
How did creation
go wrong?

Churches
Together in
Highgate
All Saints’

Churches
Together in
Highgate
St Joseph’s

10am

Christmas 2

8th Jan
Baptism of Christ

15th Jan

Parish
Communion

Parish
Communion

All-In Service

Epiphany 2

22th Jan
Epiphany 3

29th Jan

Parish
Communion

All-In Service

Epiphany 4

5th Feb
Epiphany 5

12th Feb
Epiphany 6

19th Feb
Two before Lent

26th Feb
Last before Lent

5th Mar
Lent 1

12th Mar
Mothering Sunday

Parish
Communion

Parish
Communion

All-In
Service

Parish
Communion

Parish
Communion

Parish
Communion

Most parish churches
are full of memorials
to the departed, but in
recent years there has
been a presumption
against new memorials. If this continues,
we might regret that
our generation might
be the one which made
little or no distinctive
contribution of our
own parish churches. Even buildings of
very ancient foundation show the imprint
of many stages and
styles of development. Just suppose we
could design and fund
a really excellent new
stained-glass window,
very much of our time
but in harmony with
the rest of the building? Wouldn’t this be a
wonderful contribution
from our generation?

St Michael’s and All Saints’

3rd Jan

Window of Hope

Christmas 2016

All Saint’s

Keith and Jennifer
Horne Roberts have
worked on this, and a
design has been commissioned for comment and discussion.
There will be a meeting
at 11am on Saturday
14th January, but comments can be emailed to hopewindow@stmichaelshighgate.org.
‘To them God chose to make known how great
among the Gentiles are the riches of the glory of this mystery,
which is Christ in you, the hope of glory’ (Colossians 1:27)
The designer, Helen Whittaker, has taken this verse to explore the
Trinity (interconnecting circles), hope (the anchor), love (the cross)
and faith (the dove for hope in Hebrews 11:1). The lower light levels
and stronger colours at the base become brighter and lighter as
they rise. Strong diagonals lead the eye upwards to the gleaming
light of heaven right at the top. The bright colours are intented to
appeal to children and adults alike, and to echo the East Window.
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St Michael’s and All Saints’

Backseat Drivers
The True Meaning of Christmas

Jonathan
Brooks
Every year I try, but sometimes I still fail. I cringe as I
feel myself about to ask, ‘What is the true meaning of
Christmas?’ It’s a question as clichéd as it is grating,
as jarring as it hollow. It’s a question dripping in piety,
prompting a mechanical rejoinder almost calculated
to induce a crumbling Victorian sanctimony. ‘Jesus
in the manger,’ the primary voices smugly chant, delighted to be privy to this secret. But, is it?
The first problem with this question is that it allows for
only one meaning. The Christmas of holiday and of
family gatherings is good and important. The Christmas of presents chosen and given, of food carefully
prepared and gratefully enjoyed is valid and valuable.
I enjoy them and look forward to them – they are a
part of what Christmas means to me and millions of
others – and we shouldn’t do away with them in a fit
of Puritanical fervour.
The second problem is that Christian teachers have
little lasting allegiance to their previously professed
answer. We teach children all about the stable scene,
but quickly talk about other things. Just in this magazine, Jonathan has a wonderful passage about the
Jesus, who “had to become like his brothers and sisters in every respect,” while Bryce interprets Christmas in a time of fear and anxiety around the world.
These are wonderful and powerful insights, but are
patently not about the crib scene. At the Christingle
service, no sooner had we heard about the shepherds
and the magi than we pivoted to think about ‘Jesus
as light’. If the ‘true meaning of Christmas’ really is the
nativity, then Christians themselves have little fidelity
to the mantra.
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Finally, we have the problem of historical accuracy, as
our most-cherished moments are snatched from our
clutches. For example, the Bible makes no mention of
Mary and Joseph travelling with a donkey. It’s unlikely
that a pregnant woman toured the bed & breakfasts
of Bethlehem. Mary almost certainly had a midwife.
The three kings were not kings and we don’t know
how many there were. The magi and shepherds nev-

er met each other. Jesus was a baby who cried and
was not ‘meek and mild’. If your head is spinning, you
might be wondering just what is left of this ‘true meaning of Christmas’.
It’s as if we’re on a branch about to snap under the
weight of inconsistency. ‘Christmas is not about food
and family,’ we say – whilst guiltily enjoying both.
‘Christmas is about the baby Jesus,’ we mutter –
wondering who will back us up. ‘Christmas is about
the stable,’ we proclaim – hoping no-one will ask how
we know.
Our ‘true meaning of Christmas’ is being assaulted
on all sides: so how are we to cope with this? How
do children cope with the splintering of their primary-school Christmas? How can adults hope to navigate this confusion?
First, we must not treat the gospels as video documentaries. The texts are brimming with symbolism
and meaning, and are truly beautiful accounts, but
they are not chronicles, diaries or interviews. They
have narrative gaps that any storyteller is (rightly) keen
to fill in and smooth over. If we look for Biblical birthing
details we will be disappointed and doubt the veracity
of it all. But if we approach the texts attending to their
deep meaning, we can find another truth resonating
through the story. Strip away the storytelling requirements and luxuriate in the unalloyed truth. The gospel stories point us straight towards Jesus, and we
should let all else gently fade into the background. In
another context, it’s close to what CS Lewis called the
‘deeper magic’.
Second, there is no a priori ‘true meaning of Christmas’ external to ourselves. The story doesn’t exist in
a vacuum and however ancient, its meaning is always
new. Because amid the flurry of angels and bluster of
shepherds, there is the truth that Christmas is about
Jesus coming to live with, among and in us – pitching
his tent amid ours. Christmas means meeting Jesus’
life with mine, and it is deeply personal.
So we shouldn’t fear that the branch is snapping and
the ‘true meaning of Christmas’ is about to be lost. It
can’t be found in firm allegiance to the nativity or an
ascetic crusade on materialism. No, the true meaning
of Christmas is in us welcoming and worshipping the
Jesus who has come to us.

