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Ali Smith, Elsewhere and God’s Kingdom
Previous articles may be more than enough to indicate to the most casual reader of this
magazine that I am a convinced fan of the Scottish writer Ali Smith. Though not a person of
religious faith, I feel that I have much to learn from her faith in humanity which shines
through her work. I also really appreciate the playfulness of her writing; her sense of the
power which words may have, and the power of her conviction that what we read shapes
who we are. These latter qualities are highly-apparent in her collection, ‘Public Library and
other stories’, which I have been re-reading recently.Between the stories are reflections from
Smith’s friends on their own experience of public libraries, which Smith sought to include because of her horror at the rate of library closures in the UK. The stories themselves are
littered with references to Smith’s literary heroes - Katherine Mansfield, Wilfred Owen, the
Scottish poet Olivia Fraser, Henry James, the Shelleys, Elizabeth Bowen, Samuel Johnson,
Charles Dickens, andVirginia Woolf. As Kate Kellaway indicated in her Guardian review, to
read Ali Smith is to enter ‘a library of names’ and to spurred on to read further.I love the way
in which Smith revels in the fluidity of language, gleefully charting it’s evolution and origins.
She notes, by way of example, that the word ‘stone’ could mean mirror in Shakespeare’s
time; that the word ‘padlock’ began with Milton and that ‘to conclude once meant to enclose’. Smith also has a way of freighting seemingly ordinary words with an almost totemic
power. In a story which begins by outlining the author’s travels ‘elsewhere’ and then moves
on to the memory of a school friend whose father was in prison, the simple word ‘elsewhere’
takes on layers of meaning in her writing, being an established euphemism for the father’s
incarceration, but also becoming in Smith’s hands a shorthand for the escape provided by
literature and the power of words, by travel, by hope, and by the power of the human spirit
to create alternatives. The story closes with this remarkable passage:
Elsewhere there are no mobile phones. Elsewhere sleep is deep and the mornings are wonderful. Elsewhere art is endless, exhibitions are free and galleries are open twenty-four hours.
Elsewhere alcohol is a joke that everybody finds funny. Elsewhere everybody is as welcoming
as they’d be if you’d come home after a very long time away and they’d really missed you.

Elsewhere nobody stops you in the street and says, Are you a Catholic or a Protestant, and
when you say neither, I’m a Muslim, then says yeah but are you a Catholic Muslim or a
Protestant Muslim? Elsewhere there are no religions. Elsewhere there are no borders. Elsewhere nobody is a refugee or an asylum seeker whose worth can be decided about by a
government. Elsewhere nobody is something to be decided about by anybody. Elsewhere
there are no preconceptions. Elsewhere all wrongs are righted. Elsewhere the supermarkets
don’t own us. Elsewhere we use our hands for cups and the rivers are clean and drinkable.
Elsewhere the words of the politicians are nourishing to the heart. Elsewhere charlatans
are known for their wisdom. Elsewhere history has been kind. Elsewhere nobody would ever say the words bring back the death penalty. Elsewhere the graves of the dead are empty
and their spirits fly above the cities in instinctual, shapeshifting formations that astound
the eye. Elsewhere poems cancel imprisonment. Elsewhere we do time differently.
It strikes me that there is a curious parallel with the Gospel writers, where a seemingly innocent word may become freighted with new meaning. I have in mind the Greek word
‘basilea’ - kingdom, reign or rule - which is used in the Gospels to describe the Roman Empire. In traditional understanding it suggests established ‘top down’ power. But in the
hands of the author of St Mark’s Gospel, for example, it becomes as freighted with new
significance as the word ‘elsewhere’ in the Ali Smith short story. In the parable of the mustard seed (and indeed elsewhere in the Gospels) the word that Jesus is depicted as using
(when translated into Greek) in the phrase ‘Kingdom of God’ is the identical to the word
that is employed to describe the Roman Empire. So in the image of the mustard seed, described as the smallest of all seeds, growing into the largest of trees, we have a subversion
of the original meaning of ‘basilea’. The kingdom of God here is not the usual ‘top down’.
Rather, Jesus is using the word ‘basilea’ in a new way which puts in the hearer’s mind the
idea of two ways of thinking about kingdoms. There is the established Roman kingdom,
and then growing subversively and surreptitiously in it’s midst is God’s kingdom which begins as a tiny mustard seed and grows as large as a tree in which the birds of the air
(shorthand for ‘Gentiles’) may take shelter. It’s an image which in its ridiculousness and
playfulness again strikes a curious parallel with Ali Smith’s writing.
There are many opportunities within our parish for volunteers to help. We are presently
short of some church wardens, a treasurer and two secretaries within the parish.
There are also opportunities for people to help with being part of a rota for setting up for
services in some of our churches.
If you feel you could help or would like to find out more please contact me on
07590829902.
Revd Stephen Bishop Rector

A Note
From The Secretary

Please follow Covid guidelines
and wear a face covering when
attending one of our services.
Thank you!

BLASTON ST GILES NEWS
There is an article about St Giles in this magazine. To celebrate the veneration of St Giles
on 1 September, the church altar was decorated with white festal linens all the month.
This decoration blended well with the Murray-Philipson family’s celebration service on 10
September to remember Robin’s zestful life. By this date, a memorial bench presented by
the Warwick family of New York was in place, recognising both Robin’s contribution to
Blaston and the historic Warwick/Owsley family connection as Lord of the Manor of Blaston.
The church was open on 11 September for the annual Ride and Stride visitors and a memorable service of Holy Communion on 12 September ensured the church was well used
during the month by both residents and visitors.
Family on Duty Reminder:

October:

Jane Graham

November:

Viv Cory

Giles was born in about 650 AD in Athens to a rich, possibly royal, family. He gave up his
opulent life style and became a hermit, travelling to retreats near the mouth of the river
Rhone and the river Gard, in south France. He spent many years deep in the forest near
Nimes, where his sole companion was a red deer. His retreat was discovered by the local
Frankish king Wamba’s huntsmen, who shot an arrow at the deer. The arrow missed the
deer but it struck Giles, wounding his knee. King Wamba admired Giles because he had
rejected all honour and comfort. Wamba built Giles a monastery in his valley, known as
Saint-Gilles-du-Gard, which Giles placed under Benedictine rule. Giles died there in about

710 AD with high repute for piety and miracles. He was sainted in the tenth century. His
fame spread widely across Europe in the middle ages, with churches and monasteries
dedicated to him in France, Spain, Germany, Poland, Hungary, Slovakia, Scotland and England, including Edinburgh and Blaston. Pilgrims from all over Europe flocked to his shrine
at Saint-Gilles-du-Gard. St Giles became the patron saint of cripples and his emblems are
a red deer and an arrow. His feast day is 1st September.

We were delighted to welcome friends and neighbours to our recent September
service. Thanks to all who supported us.
Thanks are due to Ian Duncan and Lukasz Adamek who prepared the church and
Catherine Nicholson for arranging for the graveyard to be tidied.
There will be a Harvest Service here on Sunday 17th October at 3pm with refreshments and possibly a preserves & produce sale planned afterwards either
in the church or at Stockerston Hall - covid regulations allowing. A perfect opportunity for friends and neighbours to meet up after such a long time. It will
be necessary to book in with the parish office using the RSVP system and to
wear a face mask. Please come along and support us if you can.
A note for diaries! St Peter’s will be hosting a joint Stockerston & Blaston Christmas Carol Service on Thursday 16th December at 7pm followed by drinks at
Stockerston Hall - subject to any new Covid regulations. More details nearer the
time.

In Memory
ERIC HUBBARD
11th March 1931 – 5th May 2021
Farmer, Family man and Friend.

Drayton villagers lost one of their own in May of this year when true gentleman Eric Hubbard passed away at the age of ninety.
Although Eric was born in Braunstone, he came to Drayton in his youth with his parents, the
only child of Grace and Victor Hubbard. He attended Brooksby Agricultural College and
worked at Nevil Holt Estates Farm.
Eric was heavily involved in the Drayton community being on the village hall committee organising Whist Drives, Fetes and parties. He was the founding member of Drayton Young
Farmers and at one of the dances in the village hall he met his future wife to be Joyce. They
married in 1953, firstly living in Bringhurst and then moving back to Drayton where they
raised their three children Paul, Glenys and Barry.
Farming seemed to be in Eric’s blood, though he gained a job at Corby Steel, prospecting for
iron ore on drilling rigs. He still was very involved in farming, keeping sheep, cattle, and
poultry on his small holding. After several years he got permission to build a bungalow on
his land, which had always been his dream. He then went on to work for the Ministry of Agriculture as a calf certifying officer which involved visiting farms in Rutland and Leicestershire. He told many stories of the people he met, the friends he made and the winters and
weather he endured during this time.
Elected as a parish councillor in 1962, and a district councillor from 1973. Eric became
chairman of Harborough District Council twice. He enjoyed being part of the “chain gang”

engaging in civic duties, which included holding a ball to raise funds.
After Joyce died in 2017 Eric was content looking out at the changing scenery of his countryside views, chat to friends and neighbours and take time out to read the paper and try
and find out where the boys had hidden the chocolate biscuits. In July 2020, Eric suffered
a stroke, which due to Covid restrictions made it difficult to visit him in hospital in Northampton. He celebrated his 90th birthday in March at Peaker Park Nursing Home, having
survived covid in December. Unfortunately, his health deteriorated over the last few weeks
of his life and he passed peacefully away on 5th May. He is missed by family and friends,
Drayton is not the same without you.
Reprinted due to an error in the September edition. With sincere apologies.

ST.ANDREW’S CHURCH – ROTA OF SIDESPEOPLE
OCTOBER 2021
Sunday October 10th 11.a.m
Sunday October 24th

10.45.am.

Harvest Festival
No sidespersons required
The Eastmond family

If any of these dates are inconvenient, please arrange to swap with someone, or if you
have a problem contact Julia Bowder on 01536 771539.

Jean Rands
One of the few remaining lifetime residents of Great Easton, born between the two World
Wars, Jean Margaret Rands (nee Clarke) died peacefully on 27th March 2021.
Following a service of thanksgiving for her life, conducted by the Reverend Stephen Bishop, much-loved Jean was buried in the cemetery behind the Church of St Andrew. May she
Rest in Peace.
Henry and family would like to thank all those who very kindly sent letters and cards of
sympathy, and made donations to the East Midlands Stroke Association. A total of £485
was raised. Thank you.

Family Pet Service
Great Easton

Many thanks to you all! Wonderful to welcome so many of you at our family Pet Service
with lots of new faces including a pony, a best laying hen and plenty of lively dogs! Special
thanks to Rebecca Ash and Margaret Stamp for all of your hard work in making this a fun
family Sunday Service with a difference!

Contact the secretary e: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org
Alternatively call: 07802 246257
Deadline for copy 8th October 2021

Please come and join us at Great Easton Village Hall for the return of our village Harvest
Lunch although not quite as it used to be.
Sunday, October 10th at about 12.15 pm
We sadly don’t feel we can ask people to share each other’s food. We might be being over
-cautious but we feel it would be better to ask everyone to bring their own picnic. We so
want to bring everyone together and feel this is the safest way to do it – hopefully only for
this year. We will offer hot baked potatoes for anyone who wants them but otherwise
please bring your own food which won’t be shared out. Plates, knives and forks, napkins
and glasses will all be provided. There will also be water and soft drinks but please bring
your own wine or any other alcoholic drink of choice.
This lunch will follow the Harvest Festival Service in church which will be at 11.00 am.
We’d love you to come to church but, if not, you’ll be very welcome just to come to the village hall for a get-together which we haven’t had for such a long time. All ages will be very
welcome and there’s no need to tell anyone in advance.
There will be no charge for any of this but we’d be grateful for donations just to pay for the
hire of the village hall.
Any queries, please ring:
Mary Henniker-Major on 01536 770320
or
Julia Bowder on 01536 771539

To book please visit our events
page:
https://
secretary2232.wixsite.com/
sixsaintscircaholt/upcomingevents

At our first meeting since the pandemic we had a lively and most interesting talk by Russell
Atwood about growing pumpkins for eating and carving them for Halloween. Russell also
spent time telling us about the four allotments (yes four!!) he looks after using the technique of ‘no dig gardening’ which I must say sounds very attractive! Using cardboard, grass
mowings and various other materials he covers the allotments to smother weeds causing
them to die off. He then puts his plants through the mulch saving many hours of back
breaking work. He ended his talk with a sing along of pumpkin related words to well
known tunes including Jerusalem!
By the time you read this article we will have had a talk by Julie Ede titled ‘Wonderful Wicked Wallis’ which everyone is looking forward to. On 13th October we have a joint meeting
with Hallaton WI when Helen Phillips will tell us her experience when visiting the Himalayas.
Any new member who would like to join us will be most welcome, especially anyone from
Great Easton now that their group has closed.

If you belong to a local club or society, or indeed would like to submit an article please do get in touch. Copy must be received no later than the 5th of the
month. Email: secretary@sixsaintscircaholt.org

We have so enjoyed the first few busy weeks of term – getting to know all our
new children and their parents and siblings – as well as puppies and dogs at
pick up time! The children bring us so much energy and positivity.
During October we have been learning about the seasons and about harvest
and farming and about where our food comes from. We love all the tractors
coming by the Village Hall laden with cereals (and soon the maize) and we enjoy all the tractor drivers beeping horns and waving to us! All the children have
had a chance to try tasting exotic fruit and vegetables – and it is interesting to
hear the language they use to describe new tastes and textures. We have also
been ‘having a go’ at doing some vegetable printing with lots of coloured
paints.
Please do visit our website if you would like to find out more about our Preschool. www.medbournepreschool.com

Sanctuary
“Look, Oswald, look! The old woman told us true.” Edith hugged her son, who turned his
face into her skirts and whispered, “Won’t the king find us here? Are we safe?’
“We are, son.” I hope so, please God, she thought.
They watched the small chapel from a distance, until Edith felt certain there was noone about. Then they made their way up to the stout oak door.
“What if it’s locked, Mother?” the boy asked fearfully. He had learned a good deal
about fear for a child of seven.
“It’s God’s house. No-one can keep pilgrims from sanctuary,” Edith said, with more
certainty than she felt. But the door yielded with a creak, and they stepped inside.
Motes of dust floated in a single ray of light which came from a plain window above
the altar. Otherwise the chapel was filled with shadows and the smell of tallow candles,
but no monk or priest appeared.
“Come,” she said. “We will sleep on the floor beside the altar, and the angels will keep
us safe.”
She laid her small bundle on the floor and arranged it so that her son could rest his
head. They had walked for two days and a night and both were exhausted. Sanctuary, she
thought.

Please note this will be a short service of the
word and will not include Holy Communion.

The estate agent opened the door. “Good solid oak,” he said.

Isobel, convinced that she could never live in a converted chapel, reluctantly crossed
the threshold. They were in a small vestibule which gave no clue to what might lie behind
the door, shaped like a Gothic arch, which faced them. The agent opened it and stood
aside for Isobel to enter.
She gasped. The space, open to the beams above her head, was bathed in a golden
light which flooded in from a large arched window. Wooden screens, delicately carved and
pierced, were placed at right angles to the walls to create separate areas for cooking, dining and seating, casting patterned shadows on the stone floor. There was an air of almost
tangible tranquility.

“Oh, this is ...” she whispered.
“You said you wanted peace and quiet,” said the agent. “I can’t show you anything
more peaceful than this.”
“How old is it?”
“Possibly fifteenth century where we’re standing, but there’s a one-storey extension
at the back. That’s where you’ll find the bedroom and bathroom.”
Isobel breathed deeply. “I don’t know what it is, but there’s a sense of benediction
here. I love it.”
The agent smiled. “I thought it might be right for you.”
“Do you know anything about its history?”
“Very little, I’m afraid. The county library might be able to help.”
“That would make a good project for me. Once I’ve got my strength back. I’m not going to spend the rest of my life in a wheelchair, no matter what the doctors say.”
“This would be a wonderful place for rest and recuperation.”
“If anything can cure Long Covid, I’m sure I’ll find it here.” Isobel closed her eyes and
smiled. “Sanctuary.”
Christine Shaw 500 words

The landscape now is drained
Of all the summer’s beauty it contained;
The golden fields lie shorn,
Stripped empty of their August-yield of corn;
The days are autumn-hung
In sepia and grey;
The dying breath of the year exhaled in mist,
The beating heart of the earth now slowed to rest
As summer’s memories fade
To winter-shade;
And August’s sun, his path of glory run,
Has slunk away.

October may be the last days of good daylight before the clocks go back so do enjoy
them, with the Autumnal colours showing off from yellows, gold through to oranges and
reds. If we are fortunate to have sunshine as well it will light the colours of the plants even
more.
It’s certainly not time to shut the back door on your gardens as there is plenty to do as
the leaves start to fall, they can look amazing but if you leave them on your lawns too long it
will kill the lawn, also keep them off paths or steps otherwise they will be become slippery.
Collect the leaves and add them to your compost heap its best to mix it up as this will help
them decompose a lot quicker. If you have space in your garden to have a separate leaf compound this is best as it can produce amazing leaf mound which if added to your soil once it’s
been left for a year is a great soil conditioner.
We are just about to come into the Bare Root season, this is when you purchase plants
that have been grown in soil and are lifted out when the plants are dormant and normally
with out leaves if deciduous and sent without any soil on, the plants should have its roots
moist with plastic wrapped around its roots to hold the moisture. Once your plants have arrived try and get them into the soil, so the roots don’t dry out. This is normally the cheaper
way of purchasing a lot of plants. The planting area where you want to hold your plants before the final planting position can be any spare area on your borders as the plants can stay
here for a few months until you are ready for planting. When planting bare rooted plants, it’s
always best to prepare the ground by removing any perennial weeds and by adding lots of
organic matter to hold the moisture and encourage lots of worms to help break down the soil
especially if its clay. You can also add some grit which help with drainage too. If you can do
the preparation and planting as soon the plants arrive because our seasons are getting very
mixed up and the last few years, we have had very wet autumns and winters.
Climbing Roses require to be pruned and trained so now is the time to start, you have
until March next year to get this done. Remove all the old flowers unless they have hips. Remember to train the climbing roses horizontally as you will get a lot more flower buds rather
than when the shoots go upright, it’s also worth removing at least one of the old shoots to
encourage new shoots. It’s important to remember the Three ‘D’s, X and Stand back, which is
Dead, Disease, and Dying branches or stems, X for crossing branches stems and Stand back to
look at the pruning you are doing but be careful not to fall of the Step ladders!
In your greenhouse if it’s coming to the end of the use for this season give it a good
clean out particularly under benches and ensure the glass is clean to allow the maximum
amount light for plants over the winter and if you need to move tender plants in it’s important to reduce the watering.

Alistair’s Tip:
This is the time to start collecting up any canes or plant supports, give them a clean and
put away somewhere dry.

Ian Imlay
Sad to hear the news of the death of Ian Imlay. Ian was a gifted musician, a faithful servant
of the church and a man of generous spirit. He will be greatly missed by us all in our parish
where he was always welcomed warmly when he came to play for us. May he rest in peace
and rise in glory.
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