
Parish Newsletter 23 4th September 2020 

Dear Friends, 

I am sure you are familiar with C. Northcote Parkinson’s Book, “Parkinson’s Law, or the Pursuit of Progress,” 
which tells us that work expands to fill the time available. One of my “claims to fame” is that a friend of mine 
was Parkinson’s grand-daughter. This book was published in the year of my birth and I suspect that has 
something to do with the fact that I can now identify a pattern in my work-life balance which is a genuine 
pattern and nothing at all to do with being a sloth. 

What am I doing with all the free time I have now I’m not interviewing people for marriages and baptisms, 
not attending Deanery events, not planning Messy Church and still not going into school? Am I using it 
productively – how is that I still feel so busy? Work has expanded to fill the time available.  

On August Bank Holiday Patrick and I went for a walk up to Cissbury Ring. Being based in this part of Sussex 
gives us an opportunity to explore places we haven’t visited in the past. Usually on August bank Holiday it 
rains all day and we like to visit a Steam rally, drink cider and wander about in wellington boots looking for 
things to eat and admiring vintage cars. Our hopes were raised that a similar event might be happening in 
Sussex this year when Patrick witnessed several traction engines travelling slowly along Broad Street, 
Cuckfield. In fact on Sunday evening last week one parked up in the bus stop outside our house and filled up 
its water tank from the standpipe there. This gave me an opportunity to engage the driver in conversation – 
he said that they had been to a rally somewhere near Horsham but that the public were not invited due to 
the coronavirus restrictions. Their engine had been brought down on a low-loader all the way from Cheshire. 
So a disappointment for the Bank Holiday for us, but at least we got close to an engine again. 

However, Cissbury Ring on a clear day more than made up for it. The fact that I made it to the top (slowly) 
was a cause for celebration. The view was amazing – you can see all along the South Coast. As you probably 
already know. 

We had a virtual school governors meeting on Tuesday. The headmaster of Jolesfield explained all the 
preparations and regulations that are necessary to open the school safely. When he described the way the 
desks were now arranged in the classrooms I suddenly pictured the classrooms of my primary school years 
– each child with their own desk, all facing the front. No inkwells now though. For the time being, the 
classroom plans from the 1960s seem to be the safest way forward. The playground will also be made into 
sections and each year group will have to keep to its own section. I think that the children will really enjoy 
coming back to school however, whatever the new arrangements. And the youngest will simply assume that 
this is how school is. The staff will be welcoming and warm and will make this new term a success. As 
congregations we need to pray for them all and support them. I am hoping that classes will still be able to 
come to church once a term, even if a whole school trip is out of the question. 

I am including a picture from Liz Carey this week, it’s a second look at what promises to be an enormous 
pumpkin! Congratulations to the Carey family and their green fingers. I am thinking about a theme for 
photographic submissions for future newsletters – the next edition will be issued on Friday 2nd October – 
and the theme will be: a mystery object. I am including one of my own this month, as you will see.  

Do please support our Annual Parochial Church meeting next Tuesday in St. Michael’s at 7.30 pm, if you are 
able to. It will be a good opportunity to reflect on the past year and four months since the last Annual 
Meeting. This has been an exceptionally challenging year but I feel that what the church offers and stands 
for is unique and we have a very necessary voice in our community. There may be some parishioners reading 
this who are able to help and support our church communities in different ways, especially in the current 
circumstances and I will be speaking about this at the meeting. 



One thing I do most days whether I have time or not, is to read both fiction and non-fiction. This enriches 
my writing and probably my prayer life too. It also brings back memories. Gerard Hughes wrote: “recurring 
memories from early childhood are like precious treasures.” I think he means this about all memories, happy 
or painful, as they can trigger off productive thought processes. I recently read a memoir about childhood 
by Alan Garner, it’s called: “Where shall we run to?” which I recommend. It has a hilarious story about an 
unexploded bomb and a policeman which many of you would enjoy. We certainly are going to need some 
light relief, as the days get shorter and cooler and going out for amusement is a challenge!  

Every Sunday is still a blessing and I look forward to seeing everyone. Do keep in touch if you are not able to 
get to church and ring for a chat if you would like to. 

God bless, 

 

Alison 

 

 

 

 


