Diary dates for February and March 2012
22 February
10.00 Ash Wednesday
1st March
11.00 Start of Lent Bible Study
31st March
10.30 Council Meeting
nd

Prayer of the month
I asked God for strength,
that I might achieve.
I was made weak
that I might learn humbly to obey.
I asked for health
that I might do greater things.
I was given infirmity
that I might do better things.
I asked for riches
that I might be happy.
I was given poverty
that I might be wise.
I asked for power
that I might have the praise of men.
I was given weakness
that I might feel the need of God.
I asked for all things
that I might enjoy life.
I was given life
that I might enjoy all things.
I got nothing that I asked for
but everything I hoped for.
Almost despite myself,
my unspoken prayers were answered.
I am among all men most richly blessed.
Confederate soldier c 1860

St Bart’s
Monthly

February, 2012
Services
Sunday 11.00 Holy Communion (with hymns)
Thursday 10.00 Holy Communion (said)
A warm welcome to all who worship with us.
After the service coffee is served.
Priest-in-charge:

The Revd Gareth Randall

For further information concerning baptisms,
marriages or funerals:
 02 99 46 77 00
e-mail :

gareth.randall@nordnet.fr

Website : www.stbarts-dinard.org.uk
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February, 2012
Dear Friends,

‘Certain uncertainty.’

All we can be certain of is nothing lasts forever; everything has a sell-by
date including me and you.
Harsh but true – not comfortable the fact we‟re time-limited, however
long or short that time may be. To accept this fact puts things into
perspective, concentrates the mind to get things done while there‟s
time, and helps us to appreciate what we really have here and now.
As your priest, the same is true for me. My time is contract-limited.
When I was first offered the post by the Bishop back in 06 to start in
07, it was for 3 years. That contract was renewed for a further 3 and
now I‟m pleased to write I‟ve been offered and accepted a third 3 year
term to take us up to the start of 2016.

 Notices
 Church Spring Clean 7th February – details from Corrie Stein
 Tournebride Monthly Lunch 4th February at the Relais de
Tournebride - a good opportunity for British and French folk
to meet. 15€ includes an aperitif, a four course meal, wine and
coffee. Mike Baber 02 99 73 56 06/annebaber5050@aol.com
 Deadline for submission of material for the March edition of
the St Bart‟s Monthly is midday on Thursday 23rd February
 Church Finances for December
Income: €6,532 Expenditure: €5,516

  
Christian Basics Course - Lent 2012

Thursdays at 11.00 following Holy Communion at 10.30
and followed by a bring-and–share lunch at 12.00

It‟s good to be with you and to work with you to develop St Bart‟s as a
vibrant, Christian community, fit-for-purpose in the 21st century. Our
church is growing and offers here in France, through the medium of
English, a chance to worship God the Father, Son and Holy Spirit and
to explore and to renew our faith in Him.

1st March
Church-going
Exodus 20 v8; Luke 4 v16; Acts 2 v1, v46

On a Sunday, there is buzz about the church, a sense of fellowship, of
family, people here for each other and open to welcome new folk in.
In the week, those who come though our doors appreciate the
prayerful silence that permeates our building.

15th March
2 Timothy 3 v16 – 17

Bible Reading

22nd March
Matthew 6 v5 – 15

Prayer

Though individually we can‟t last forever, St Bart‟s has just celebrated
our 140th birthday. The values we embrace and the God we worship
will endure even if we won‟t. So enjoy and let‟s do what we can while
we can.

29th March
Thanksgiving
Psalm 95 v2; Psalm 147v7; Philippians 4 v6

Father Gareth
2

8th March
Communion
1 Corinthians 11 v23 – 26

5th April
Revelation 21 v1 – 8

Hereafter
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Notes from the Council - January 26th

Readings in church

February 5

3rd Sunday before Lent

February 12

2nd Sunday before Lent

Isaiah 40 v21 – end
1 Corinthians 9 v16 – 23

Psalm 147 v1 - 12
Mark 1 v29 - 39

Proverbs 8 v1, 22 – 31
Colossians 1 v15 – 20

February 19

Psalm 119 v65 – 72
John 1 v1 - 14

Sunday next before Lent

2 Kings 2 v1 – 12
2 Corinthians 4 v3 – 6

February 26

Psalm 50 v1- 6
Mark 9 v2 – 9

st

1 Sunday of Lent

Genesis 9 v8 -17
1 Peter 3 v18 - end

Psalm 25 v1 - 9
Mark 1 v9 - 15

  
White Hair
Ron Frankel forwarded this one to me
Looking at her mother inquisitively, a small girl said, „Mummy, why is
some of your hair grey?‟
Never one to miss a trick, her mum smiled sadly back at her daughter
and said, „Well dear, whenever you‟re naughty, one of them turns
white.‟
Ever her mother‟s daughter, the girl then asked in all innocence, „So is
that why Granny‟s hair is completely white?‟
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Five years ago, I came to Dinard and chaired my first Council Meeting
on Saturday 17th February in the transept of the church. There were 8
members present; 9 sent their apologies. Membership of the church
and the Council has subsequently grown: attendance at church and at
our Council Meetings likewise.
Of the 8 then present, Doreen Collier is still a Church Warden and
David Norris our secretary. Diana is still a Council member. Sybil
Fagg has died; Rob Brookes moved on; Pamela Campbell moved over
to England and Bill Hughes moved up to be a Church Warden.
Of the nine apologies, Janet Southwick has died; Julian Thompson and
Geoffrey Emerson resigned but Tristan de Champchesnel; Brian
Cordery; Christopher Curtis; Eric Lambert; John Marshall; and Ann
Payan are all still members of the Council.
Now we have new faces, new kids on the block: Geoff Carter; John
Davy; Claude François; Chris Hughes; Ian Philips; Corrie Stein; Paddy
Vidal-Hall. It is a vibrant team, fit for purpose.
As usual, we discussed the Monahan legacy – slow and sure progress;
the organ - quotes being sought; the Flower Festival – on-going;
Finance – healthy; Fabric and Garden – in trim condition; a children‟s
corner in church – to be explored.
From my point of view, the high point of the meeting was the
announcement by Doreen that my contract here has been extended by
a further three years wef January 2013 – a spontaneous round of
applause ensued to prove I was not yet clapped out. With your help, I
look forward to seeing our church continue to grow.
Father Gareth
3

Words from the King James Bible (12)
Cast thy bread upon the waters.
Ecclesiastes 11 v1

The last in this series concludes with another well known piece of
advice: „Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after
many days‟. That may well be so but it is not easy to understand so I
want to take you through what I do when I don‟t.
My first source of reference is a dictionary: the two volume Oxford
English Dictionary is the more detailed; the Collins newer and clearly
printed. But given the words used in this case are in themselves
simple, looking them up would not be particularly helpful.
A second reference book is „Brewer‟s Dictionary of Phrase and Fable‟.
It provides what it says it does: an explanation of common and not so
common words and phrases embedded in our language and culture.
Sure enough, under „Bread‟, are two possible explanations: „do not be
afraid to give generously without hope of immediate gain, sooner or
later you will reap as you have sown‟. Another common explanation is
that „seed cast on flooded land will take root and profit the sower when
the waters recede, bread in this context meaning corn or seed.‟
Then we could go the extra mile by consulting a Bible commentary.
Under a helpfully entitled section „The Element of Risk‟, the inherent
risks in commercial and agricultural enterprise are highlighted. There is
also a surprising reference to a „late Egyptian Instruction‟ about
sending bread on waters which may be a veiled reference to the
mystery of pregnancy (don‟t ask)! But for Jews in ancient and
mediaeval times, the proverb was understood as advice concerning the
virtue of charity.
So now you know and so go thou and do likewise.
Father Gareth

4

Uncommon Sense - 4/4
Wisdom is not simply the preserve of the Old Testament Book of Proverbs. The
following were sent to me by Ron Kirk:
God loves you because of who God is, not because of anything you
did or didn't do.
Don't audit life. Show up and make the most of it now.
Growing old beats the alternative - dying young.
Your children get only one childhood.
All that truly matters in the end is that you loved.
Get outside every day. Miracles are waiting everywhere.
If we all threw our problems in a pile and saw everyone else's, we'd
grab ours back.
Envy is a waste of time. You already have all you need.
The best is yet to come.
Life isn't tied with a bow, but it's still a gift.
Ron Kirk

  
Quotation of the Month
Squirrels are just rats with a good PR firm
Clement Freud
21

Sunday School humour - 2/7
With our Sunday School closed for the winter, the following quips sent
by Peter Campbell may raise a smile

Did Noah fish ?

A Sunday school teacher said to Millie, „Do you think Noah did a lot of
fishing when he was on the Ark ?'
'No,' she wisely replied without hesitation, 'How could he, with just
two worms?'

  

Confused ? 2
John the Baptist was beheaded with the AXE of the Apostles.
John Marshall

  
The following was sent to me by Mervyn Kingston
And may be found in ‘Wolf Hall by Hilary Mantel (p371)
“I was just going over London Bridge and I saw someone had attacked
the Madonna‟s statue. Knocked off the baby‟s head!”
“That was done a while back. It would be that devil, Cranmer. You
know what he‟s like when he‟s taken a drink.”

  
Mistake
Congratulations to Pam Campbell who was the first to spot the clerical
error in David Morgan‟s recipe last month - Malacca is in fact a port on
the west coast of Malaysia. – ooops !
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Saint of the Month
Sainte Jeanne Jugon – 11th October
(Sœur Marie de la Croix)
Jeanne Jugon is the first woman, the first „modern‟ Christian, to be
remembered in this series of Breton saints.
On the Feast of the Immaculate Conception last December, Roger
Gilbert and I drove to Rennes in response to the Archbishop‟s
invitation to the mass in the cathedral to celebrate the canonisation of
Jeanne Jugon by Benoit XVI on 11th October and to witness the
renewal of vows in five languages by 200+ Little Sisters of the Poor,
the order that she had founded in the C19.
Born in 1792 in Cancale, the coastal town on the Bay of Mont St
Michel renowned for its oysters, her father was a fisherman who
drowned at sea. Jeanne refused an offer of marriage preferring instead
to work as a nursing assistant in the hospital of La Rosais in St Servan.
One night she came across an old woman in the street: cold and
destitute, abandoned and sick. She took her into her simple lodging,
gave up her bed to the woman and slept on the floor. This act of
charity embodied the Christian principles that informed her life.
Through the care of the aged, she put into practice the central
Christian virtue of loving God by loving our neighbour as we should
love ourselves. Her behaviour was inspirational and she gathered
around her like-minded women whose association gave birth to Les
Petites Soeurs des Pauvres an order today which is world-wide and
thriving.
Jeanne was essentially a simple, humble woman content to leave the
leadership of the community to others with that particular gift.
Informed by a natural humility and fired by a love of God, her
particular charism was the practical care of the elderly. Aptly described
by Benoit XVI as „un phare pour guider nos sociétés‟, her own life was
illuminated by „l‟esprit d‟hospitalité et d‟amour fraternel‟.
5

Recipe of the month
Pork and Bean
My next few recipes will be from my mince collection.
This is a good old favourite made with haricot beans. I have used
dried beans soaked overnight, but you can substitute canned beans if
you like and cut down the cooking time to about 15 minutes. If you do
opt for canned beans, then remember to reduce the liquid, you will
need about 300 ml/half pint instead of the quantity below.











225gm/8oz dried haricot beans
22gm/1oz butter
1 large onion, peeled and chopped
450gm/1lb minced pork
Bay leaf
2 large sprigs of fresh sage
Plenty of chopped parsley
Salt and freshly ground black pepper
1 chicken stock cube
900ml/1½ pints of water

  
 Soak the beans overnight in plenty of cold water.
 Next day drain them thoroughly and pick out any bad ones.
 Melt the butter in a heavy-based saucepan and fry the onion
until it is soft but not brown.
 Add the pork and fry it until lightly browned, stirring
frequently to break up the meat and to make sure it cooks
evenly.
 Add the bay leaf and sage with plenty of seasoning
6

Film Review of the month
‘Hugo Cabret’ Martin Scorsese – 2011
Best Director - Golden Globes - 15th January 2012
In the week after Christmas, I found the time to see „Hugo Cabret‟ (in
French without subtitles!) in Dinard. Because I have monocular vision,
I saw the „version normale‟ rather than the „Version 3D‟ but it was,
nonetheless, a visually stunning film set in 1930s Paris.
„Hugo Cabret‟ is a tale of magic. It is essentially a fairy tale set against a
realistic background – a world of clockwork, steam trains and a
crowded Parisian terminal. Hugo Cabret is the central character, the
hero, the leading boy, a wonderful performance by Asa Butterfield, an
orphan living a life out of sight of the travelling public, winding the
station‟s many clocks and living in constant fear of a railway police
inspector (an outrageous Sacha Baron Cohen) with a dodgy leg and a
dodgy dog who is out to catch the odd lost child and promptly
dispatch him to an orphanage.
There is magic, mystery, humour and romance. There is fear and
adventure centred around automata which links a skilful Hugo to a
grumpy old repairer of broken clockwork toys (Ben Kingsley) who will
ultimately furnish the happy ending. The film is a celebration in
retrospect of the unashamedly unrealistic magic of early film.
There is an excellent cast among whom are Ray Winstone, Jude Law
Frances De la Tour, Richard Griffiths and Christopher Lee in
supporting roles!
I loved it; so might you !
Gareth Randall
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Yorkshire Humour
The following comes not from our regular Yorkshire correspondent, John Marshall,
but from our Church Warden, Bill Hughes:
Three Yorkshire lads are walking down a street, one eating an apple.
One lad says, „Gee us a bite, Johnnie‟
„I don‟t give to them that ask.‟
The other said hopefully, „I didn‟t ask did I, Johnnie?‟
„Nay. Tha‟s a good lad: tha don‟t want any‟.

  

 Crumble the stock cube and sprinkle it in the water and add
the beans.
 Stir well, bring to the boil and reduce the heat so that the
liquid is just simmering.
 Cover pan and leave the bean pot to cook for 40 to 45 mins.
 Remove the lid from the pan and boil off excess water – the
bean pot should be quite moist but not too runny when it is
served.
 Sprinkle in plenty of parsley and ladle the mixture into bowls.
 NB You can add sliced carrots or cubed celeriac, shredded
carrot or spinach to this bean pot. (leave the leaf vegetables
until near the end of the cooking time).
Victor Pumfrett

Yorkshire Humour – the real thing

  

Two elderly country men, who had both received invitation cards from
their vicar, were discussing the meaning of the letters R.S.V.P. at the
base of the card.

Alex's beer batter for fish for fish n' chips

'Don't you know what that means, Joe? Well look, it's French and it
stands for Refreshments Supplied by the Vicar in the Pub!'
John Marshall

  
A gross calculation ?
The following number puzzle was given to me
by Peter Campbell

If

Then

2 + 3 = 10
7 + 2 = 63
6 + 5 = 66
8 + 4 = 96
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9 + 7 = ???

In response to the article on Fish and Chips in the January edition
of the St Bart’s Monthly, I received the following from Lynette Jarvis:
 8 ounces/250gms of plain flour, with a pinch of salt to season
 8 fluid ounces of beer
 2 egg whites, whipped into soft peaks
 Mix the flour and beer together, then fold in the egg white
 Dip the dry fish into the batter and fry for a few minutes 'till
golden
 Drain on kitchen paper if preferred
An alternative to this batter is Japanese tempura.
7

99 Words

Sofreh Aghd
The following was sent to me by my friend, Father Peter Bevan,
who conducted an Iranian wedding on 20th December, 2011
at St Mary the Virgin and All Saints, Potters Bar.

I was listening to „Something Understood‟ in December and the
programme was entitled 99 words.
The question posed was if you had just 99 words (in Islam there are 99
names of God), then what would you write or say ?
If you would like to write your 99 words and let me have them, in
English or French, then I could in include one of them each month in
the St Bart‟s Monthly.
What follows are mine:

Thank you; I’m sorry!
Four are sufficient. So let me say thank you. Thank you for being and
for having been. Thank you for being awake and for being aware.
Thank you for pleasure and for pain; for the good and the not-sogood. Thank you for teaching and for learning; for words and for the
delight of word-play. Thank you for the love of others. Let me say
I‟m sorry. I‟m sorry for having failed; for messing up; for trying too
hard and not trying hard enough. Forgive me where I‟ve been in the
wrong. I‟m sorry. Thank you.
Father Gareth

  
Like a seagull, the beggar-woman,
Ever alert, sees me coming
Even though I see her not
As she swoops to claim
My crumb of charity.

  
8

„Sofreh‟ is the spread arrangement in front of the bride and groom, and
„Aghd‟ is the legal ceremony in the Persian culture. „Sofreh Aghd‟ is a
set of displayed items believed to bring blessing for the bride and
groom in their marriage together. The main items in the „Sofreh Aghd‟
are:















Mirror - to bring brightness and light into the couple‟s life.
Candles - to represent fire and symbolise energy and warmness.
Bread - an historical symbol of prosperity.
Eggs - to symbolise fertility and continuation of the generation.
Walnuts - to symbolise long life just as the walnut tree is
famous for its long life.
Almonds - to wish the couple to have grandchildren.
Crystallised Sugar - to sweeten life for the newly wed.
Wild Rue - to burn wild rue keeps away the evil eye.
Gold Coins - to represent wealth for the bride and groom.
Fruits - typically pomegranates considered to be heaven fruits
and to represent the divine creation of mankind.
Holy Book - to represent God‟s blessing.
Two Sugar Cones - ground together over the bride and
groom‟s head (over a scarf) throughout the Persian wedding
ceremony to represent the rain of sweetness.
Honey - the bride and groom give each other a taste of the
honey after they are announced married to show a willingness
to bring a sweet life for each other in their future.
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Tim Tebow
It’s discouraging to think how many people are shocked by honesty
and how few by deceit - Noel Coward
I know very little about American Football and I care even less but my
attention was caught by an article in „The Week‟ of 7th January 2012.
Written by Daniel Foster for the National Review Online, it explores
the case of Tim Tebow, who plays quarterback for the Denver
Broncos. Apparently what irritates „fans, sportswriters and other
players‟ is Tebow‟s public expression of his Christian faith‟. On the
pitch at an opportune moment he has a habit of „sinking to one knee to
pray, head bowed – now universally known as „Tebowing‟.‟
Foster points out that there‟s nothing unusual in this in that American
sport and entertainment is „filled with clichéd Jesus praise‟! What is
unusual is that for Tim Tebow his faith is open and honest. Tim is a
„publically professed virgin‟. When his team mates are out celebrating
after a match, Tim goes home to prepare for the next game. While
they spend their salaries on material possessions, Tim spends his time
spreading the gospel in schools, churches and prisons.
What annoys his critics is not his „God talk but the thought he might
actually believe it‟.
Father Gareth
Personal Column
Congratulations to:
Blandine Corbaux and Daniel Beau, Ida‟s son, who were married in
Nantes on 14th January;
Olive Browne on the birth of her tenth grandchild, Orson Elliot
Browne who was born in Australia on 14th January to Simon and
Nadine Browne;
Phyllis Deekes who was 85 on 20th January.
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Memories and Reflections
Saint Bartholomew’s Church, Dinard, France
This past September, Mary and I returned for a visit to Dinard renting
an apartment on Avenue Clemenceau just a short walk from Saint
Bartholomew‟s. We have been fortunate to be able to return each year
since we sold our apartment in 2001 and, as is our custom, we attended
services at the church. This year, as we sat in the church which was
rapidly filling with the congregation, I felt a wave of nostalgia as I
remembered the first service we had attended in April, 1983.
We had purchased our apartment in the Villa Roche Plate, 3 Avenue
des Douaniers on July 13th, 1982. We will always remember the date
since the next night we witnessed the fireworks for Bastille Day from
the balcony overlooked the Plage de L‟Ecluse. At that time, the Fete
was always celebrated on the 14th unless the tides did not cooperate.
For us it was a celebration of the beginning of a grand adventure. We
had decided to buy a place in France to use as a summer home and
base for exploring Europe even though at that time we spoke no
French, knew no one in Dinard and were embarking on a major
renovation of the apartment. That is a story in itself but I mention it
here because it directly led us to the discovery of St. Bartholomew‟s.
One of the decorating projects we had decided to do for ourselves was
to cover the walls of a corridor with cloth – tenture du muraille in
French. We had brought the material we planned to use with us from
the US but needed the padding that underlays it on the wall. Mary had
gone to the local quincailerie which had almost everything and was
conveniently located on the Place de la République (long gone now
and replaced by the Spa Market) to get some. Try as she did, however,
she could not get the nice people that owned the shop to understand
what she wanted. At the height of her frustration - and probably that
of the store keeper - a voice behind her said, in perfect English, “Can I
9

help you?” to which Mary replied, “Lord, I hope so!” This was Betty
Pacquement who quickly communicated to the shopkeeper what we
wanted and, yes, he had it in stock (the word was mousse). This event
led to a conversation between Mary and Betty and they parted with the
typical “We will have to see each other again soon” au revoir.
The very next morning, Saturday as I remember, was typical of April in
Dinard - chilly and wet with a light rain falling. Our doorbell rang and
I answered since Mary was taking a bath at the time. It was Betty and
Francois Pacquement at the door. They had walked all the way over to
bring us information on St. Bartholomew‟s and to invite us to attend
services. We had no way to offer hospitality with the apartment in
extreme disorder during the tear out phase of the renovation project
and Mary in the bath but I was able to offer them a ride back to their
home, the Vieux Moulin, on rue Faber at the top of the hill above the
church. For the first time, I began to feel that we had a place in
Dinard and that we could become a part of the community.
The next morning Mary and I were in Saint Bartholomew‟s for the first
time – in fact we had been unaware that it existed although we had
driven and walked around the town many times in reaching the
decision to buy there.
Saint Bartholomew‟s looked much then as does now from the outside.
The garden was well maintained and the charming building looking like
it had been lifted from a small English Village and magically placed in
France. Once inside, however, it looked quite different. It was known
as Saint Bartholomew‟s British American Church and the altar was
flanked by the Union Jack and the Stars and Stripes. All the stained
glass windows except the Saint Bartholomew window were the same
but many were in a bad state of repair. The older windows, Mathieu,
Mark, Luke and John, originally installed in a church in Avranches,
now closed, were so badly broken that the vines that covered the
10

Alan Charter‟s book „Anglicans in Brittany‟ provides a comprehensive
history of the church and its evolution since its founding in the 1870‟s.
Both my wife and I feel very fortunate to have had the opportunity to
have become a part of the church for the past 30 years. Certainly, it is
a very different church today than it was when we first arrived in April,
1983. We loved it then and we admire its achievements today now that
it has become a full-fledged operating parish church. It is a different
church now and we regret that the presence of local American
participation has disappeared since it had much to do with the early
founding of the church and, by virtue of the trust fund in the US,
contributed significantly to its financial well-being during the lean
years. We hope that it will be able to continue to be a truly
international church and keep its sense of independence for years to
come.
Robert Pierpont - New Year’s Day, 2012

  
The poetry of Science
At the 219th meeting of the American Astronomical society, the colour
of the Milky Way was officially described as „white like new snow at an
hour after dawn or an hour before sunset‟.

  
A question of age
When asked his age by a young grandson, a grandparent modestly
replied he wasn‟t sure. With the innocence of youth the child
suggested he check the back of his underpants: his said 4 –- 6.
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During the first ten years of membership of St. Bartholomew‟s, we
witnessed slow growth in attendance and an increasingly active
program. With the help of several generous donors, needed repairs
were made – especially to the stained glass windows. We found a very
qualified artisan from the old school who had restored some of the
wonderful windows in the Cathedral at Dol and took personal interest
in our problems. Most importantly, he understood the precarious
financial situation of the church and did not mind waiting until we
were able to raise money to pay overdue bills. The older windows so
badly cracked were repaired first and, progressively, all the windows
that needed repairs were completed.
I kept looking at the one window in the church that did not have a
stained glass window and also realized that there was nothing in the
church to relate it to its namesake, St. Bartholomew. This eventually
led to a family project – my son, a talented artist and architect,
produced the design, I used my hobby of working with stained glass to
build the window and Mary, through it all, endured the many hours
spent in finishing and installing the window.
As we moved into the 1990‟s we began to see a significant increase in
the migration of British into Brittany and the congregations reflected
this. This migration became a flood as we approached the year 2,000
and resulted in great changes in the operation of the church – more
months of operation until the church was open for the full year, the
introduction of the immensely popular service of Readings and Carols
at Christmastide, the Annual Garden Party in the summer and
expanded activities throughout the year. New “Archangels” arrived in
the person of Sybil Fagg, Doreen Collier, Diana Wilson, Bill Hughes
and others I hardly know who have helped manage the expanded role
of St. Bartholomew‟s in the community and eventually leading to the
appointment of a resident priest, the Reverend Gareth Randall.
14

outside walls were entering the church through the cracks in the glass.
Since it was still April, the church had just opened for its summer
season and the first of the visiting chaplains had just arrived. The
congregation assembled - we brought the number up to about 10 – and
the service proceeded using a unique version of the liturgy which was a
blend of Morning Prayer and the Communion Service. The music was
wonderful since they had, at that time, the services of a young and
talented man, Armory, who was heading for the Priesthood in the
Catholic Church but was able to play at our church and who loved the
organ with a passion. He could really make it sing! After the service
we met the other members of the congregation and the Pacquements
invited us to the Vieux Moulin for a glass of wine that was particularly
enjoyable in front of the fire in their fireplace.
In the following weeks, we had the good fortune to get to know the
few but determined members of the congregation who had gotten the
church back open following the war and were dedicated to being sure
that the church had a future. First there were what Mary and I
privately referred to as the “Archangels” let by the indomitable
Elizabeth Hannay, the first among equals of this group. She opened
and closed the church each day, made sure that the service of
Evensong was held every Sunday and that the lights in the Star were on
for every service. Fiercely proud of her American Heritage, she
participated in each ceremonial event held in Dinard in her American
Legion uniform – she had served in the US Woman‟s Army Corps
during WW II achieving one of the highest ranks attained by a woman
– and made sure that the American Flag was carried in each event.
The other “Archangels” included Betty and Francois Pacquement who
typified the mixed nationalities of many of the members of the church.
Betty was English and François a very French Parisian who served as
the Treasurer for the church - a position which required more than
once that he dip into his own pocket to cover a past due bill or replace
an aging furnace.
11

Virginia and Philippe d‟Albert-Lake combined her American origin
with his French Aristocratic ancestry – his father Count d‟Albert-Lake
was celebrated as a bon-vivant in Dinard‟s Belle Époque- to form
another international combination. They had both served with the
Resistance during the war and Virginia was captured shortly before DDay and spent the rest of the war in the horrific Ravensbruck
Concentration Camp. They lived in a charming home made from a
converted chantier naval in Concaval where they had a large and
beautiful garden. This was important to St. Bartholomew‟s because
their contribution to the church was the services of their gardener to
maintain the garden.
Ida Beau rounded out the Group of “Archangels” attending all services
and always impeccably attired in chic dresses and jackets. She also
reflected the French/English international character of the church.
At that time St. Bartholomew‟s Church was organized as an
Association under French law and run by a Managing Committee. In
addition to the “Archangels” the Committee included Bill Channing,
an American living in London, who was the President. He was assisted
by Julian Thompson who served as Vice-President. Together they
arranged for the schedule of visiting Chaplains with the Diocese whose
office was also in London. Julian‟s wife, Audrey, was certainly one of
the “Archangels” tirelessly finding ways to enhance the life of the
Church in Dinard and baking untold numbers of cakes to help raise
needed funds to keep the church going.

Pankhurst who served as the church‟s Saviour of Souls and who, with
his “two wives”(Heather had a twin sister, Betty Saville, who very
closely resembled her), came each year and served as the Chaplain for
the month of August which included St. Bartholomew‟s Day and the
Annual Meeting of the Association.
I was asked to become a member of the Committee and served in that
capacity for some 20 years. Donald Pankhurst monitored the use of
the liturgy for correctness but St. Bartholomew‟s operated with a great
deal of independence, owning its building and the flat in the Residence
Victor Hugo built on land that had once formed the garden and
principal entrance to the church, setting its own program of operations
which at that time included a week at Easter and then from early April
until the end of September, selecting and scheduling the visiting
chaplains with approval of the Diocese and being entirely responsible
to manage the finances of the church.

Rounding out the Committee were Janet Southwick who for many
years looked after the English portion of the Cemetery in Dinard,
Christopher Curtis, an American living in Paris and a member of the
Forbes family long associated with the church, Penny Gowling the
Secretary whose handwritten minutes bore no resemblance to the very
professional ones now written by David Norris and Reverend Donald

As we moved through that first summer, the congregations increased
as more of the seasonal visitors arrived in Dinard and surrounding
towns and, by August, attendance was a respectable 30 to 40 and was
very International in character. Tristan and Odile de Champchesnel
along with their neighbour, Mme Devaneau, typified the local French
participation. The congregation saw increasing numbers of vacationers
from Britain, Europe and, occasionally, from the US as the summer
progressed. Our visiting chaplains included Priests and Bishops who
hailed from Britain, Ireland, the US, Canada, Australia and New
Zealand. We used to say, only half-jokingly, that if you did not like the
sermons, just wait a couple of weeks and you would have a new
chaplain. The system served the church well at that time and the flat,
recently acquired in a property swap with a developer, made it possible
to attract visiting chaplains who literally preached for their vacation
accommodations. It was furnished then with everybody‟s left-overs - a
far cry from the nicely furnished home for today‟s resident Chaplain.
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