
         *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    * 

 A yacht will give a  man the      

 

 two happiest days of his life :   

        

 The day he buys it,  

     

     and the day he sells it. 

         *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    * 

Mother  Teresa’s mission was, (in her own 

words), to care for the hungry,  the naked,  

the homeless,   the crippled  and the blind;  

all those, in fact, who feel unwanted.   

“For I was hungry and you gave me meat; I was thirsty and you 

gave me drink;  I was a stranger and you took me in; naked, and 

you clothed me; sick, and you visited me.”  [ Matthew 25: 35,36.] 

at aisholt we lack  

 the opportunity of meeting 

each other socially   

from time to time.   

 

this can be remedied.  

by meeting once a month 

on a saturday evening 

for a chat and a glass of wine.  

 

Why not give it a try ? 

 6 pm 22nd October.  

       Comments, please, to the Editors,   ‘Chedzoy’,  Aisholt,  Bridgwater  TA5 1AR 

Claire du Vergier held an exhibition of her 

paintings  at her Aisholt Studio, donating 

25% of Sales to the Church.  Thanks, Claire. 

 

If you would like to take part in a ‘Fungal 

Foray’, book a place now ! [671311]  Start-

ing from Durborough Farm at 2.30 on Sat. 

15th October.  Bring a basket with you for 

Specimens. Ends 4.30ish. Booking essential.    

the  parish  church  of  all  saints,  aisholt. 

                             October  2016 

Welcome to this fourth edition of the magazine. We haven’t had 

much in the way of feedback  -  either positive or negative.  Why not 

write a letter to the Editors,  concerning the Parish Church or the 

Aisholt community ?  if it’s of a theological nature, one of our 

clergy will be only too pleased to respond . In fact, a whole page 

devoted to letters and responses would be a feature welcomed by the 

Editors who are running out of ideas  for future issues!   Dear Sir . .  

  Or better still,  Come to the Wine-Get-Together on  Sat. 22nd Oct. 

Making a Pilgrimage in Medieval times may have 

been akin to taking a week’s holidays nowadays. 

According to the ‘British Pilgrimage Trust’, 

pilgrimages are becoming increasingly popular. 

People take part for various reasons; some simply 

to enjoy the companionship of fellow travellers, 

others hoping for some spiritual benefit.   

Pilgrimages unite all conditions of men and 

women, bringing all down / or up to the same level.  

Henry VIII and Thomas Cromwell banned them in 

1538.  The idea of worshipping a relic at the end of 

the journey was abhorrent to them.  No doubt, there 

would have been several pilgrimage routes leading 

to Glastonbury in those days.  



The Aisholt Church Stall at the Spaxton 

Flower Show in August raised £300 for the 

Church. Thanks to all those who supported it 

in one way or another.  

All that was left unsold went to St. 

Margaret’s Hospice’s  Shop in Bridgwater. As 

you may know, St. Margarets Hospice cares 

for people  with terminal illness during the 

last few precious days or weeks of their life. 

The  ceiling of the Church at Muchelney, is 

covered with pictures of Angels.   

Who exactly are these celestial beings ?  We 

know that they are God’s messengers,  

which is why they are depicted with wings,  

enabling them to move quickly through time 

and space.  They feature on numerous 

occasions in both the Old and the New 

Testaments: We first come across them 

when two  arrive to warn Lot of the 

impending doom of his city of Sodom. 

Lot prepares for them a hearty meal which, as humans, they consume with relish.  On 

assuming a human form, then, it seems that Angels also assume human appetites.  

Generally they appear in the Bible as men rather than  women, though most pictures 

present them  as females. Are all those appearing in the Bible in the guise of men ?  

Must ask the clergy.  Be that as it may, the ones on the ceiling of Muchelney Church are 

mostly depicted as females playing musical instruments . 

  
       “Angel_Voices eVer singing 

 

     round thy throne of light, 

     

       Angel_harps for ever ringing 

       

        rest not dAy nor night;” 

 

The Rector is going on a pilgrimage, herself, in April 2017., 

trekking the Salkantay Trail up to the ancient Inca citadel of 

Macchu Picchu, 7,970 feet above sea-level. She is hoping to 

raise £3,500 for St. Margaret’s Hospice, and would be 

grateful, indeed, for any donations you feel able to make 

towards this worthy cause.   

                          services during October 

 

 Sunday, 2nd  11 a.m.     Holy Communion 

 

 Sunday, 9th  Benefice Service at 10 a.m.  (Holy Communion) 

 

 Sunday, 16th  11 a.m. Matins followed by Cheese & Wine. 

 

 Sunday, 23rd  11 a.m. Matins 

 

                             *Harvest Festival this year is on 25th September  

   *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    *    * 

Congratulations to Michael Cansdale on his 

marriage. He is leaving us to make a new 

home in Cornwall with Susannah.  Looking at 

this recent photograph it is hard to believe that 

he has been playing the Church organ for nigh 

on seventy years;  obviously a child prodigy. 

He has so many friends at Aisholt that we are 

bound to see him from time to time  -  maybe 

even having  the treat of  hearing him play at 

Matins once again.  A superb organist and 

musician, we shall miss him sorely.  

While on the subject  .  .  . Congratulations also to Freda Day on celebrating her 90th 

birthday .    

Something for the Archives:   Concerning the Church Organ, an electric blower was 

installed in 1969 (by Messrs. Osmands of Taunton), much to the relief of those who 

had hitherto pumped it by hand.  The work was paid for due to the generosity of a 

Mrs. E. Bishop.  Also in 1969, the old solid fuel boiler was converted to oil-firing at a 

cost of  £289. 15s. 7d.  For those not yet 45 years of age, (not many in our 

congregation) , the penny sign of ‘d’ derives from the Roman coin denarius.  You 

knew that already, of course.  What the Editors did not know is that the silver 

denarius was reckoned to be worth 10 asses in value.   

Matthew 20: 2  “And when he had agreed with the labourers 

for a  penny a day, he sent them into his vineyard .”  In the 

Gospel, a denarius in translation becomes  ‘a penny’, which 

seems vey little for a day’s work; but the penny was, in fact, 

originally a silver coin itself, like the denarius:  worth 

considerably more then than its modern-day de-based 

equivalent.   


