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Had the events surrounding the 
crucifixion and resurrection of 
Jesus Christ taken place today, it 
might well have demanded a public 
inquiry.  
 
The return to life of the dead would be 
a stupendous event in any age, and 
the public would be well justified in 
demanding that the facts be brought 
out into the open. Was this a 
monumental fraud, perpetrated upon 
an unsuspecting public?  Were men 
and women being asked to devote 
their lives to some shady tale?  It 
would make a fit subject for an inquiry. 
 
About Christ's death, of course, there 
could be no doubt. It was a public 
execution.  Numerous witnesses 
could be called and they would all 
agree on the grisly facts of the 
crucifixion. All could testify to his 
certain death. 
 
The resurrection is a different matter, 
as the inquiry would quickly discover. 
The witnesses few, and their 
testimony hardly bearing scrutiny. At 
any judicial inquiry the prosecuting 
counsel would have a field day. 
 
The women who first circulated the 
story would be called to take the 
witness stand. Under cross-
examination they would admit that the 
body was no longer in the tomb.  
Asked to describe what they saw in 
the tomb, the prosecution would elicit 
information about angels.  The loud 
titters provoked would oblige the 
judge to threaten to clear the 
courtroom. 

Mary Magdalene's evidence could 
scarcely be more unhelpful.  Given a 
choice, the defence would probably 
have been well advised not to call her 
at all.  Lingering eloquently, in time 
honoured fashion, over the details of 
her unsavoury past, the prosecution 
would have demolished her as a 
credible witness, long before it came 
to her account of the resurrection.   
 
Her evidence would go from bad to 
worse when forced to admit that she 
mistook Jesus for the gardener.  How 
could she have possibly mistaken for 
somebody else a person as well 
known as Jesus, the prosecution 
would ask - adding, with obvious 
innuendo, a person she claimed to 
have known intimately? 
 
Peter's turn would come next, to be 
followed by John.  Here the 
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Welcome to the Easter 2011 
edition of New Connections. 

This month we take on a 
somewhat reflective mood.  

Geoff Tobutt pays tribute to 
his late wife Christine and 
Barbara Hill contemplates 
some words, music and 
sounds which bring back 
happy memories. 

2011 sees the 400th 
anniversary of the King 
James Bible and so I have 
included an item on its 
history. 

CY 
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The children of St. Leonard’s 
currently enjoy traditional 
Sunday School sessions every 
Sunday except the last Sunday 
of each month and during the 
school holidays.  
 
We have recently decided to pilot 
a teaching method called “Godly 
Play” on the last Sunday of each 
month to further enrich the 
spiritual learning of the St. 
Leonard’s children. 
 
Godly play is an approach to 
religious nurture, developed by the 
American religious educator and 
Montessori teacher, Jerome 
Berryman. It is used in churches, 
schools and children's clubs in the 
UK, the USA, Germany, Finland, 
Spain, etc.  
 
Godly Play teaches children the 
art of using Christian language - 
parable, sacred story and liturgical 
action - helping them to become 
more aware of the mystery of 
God’s presence in their lives. 
When Christian language is 
learned by the Godly Play 
approach, it is learned as a means 
to know God and to make 
meaning of our lives.  

This approach is quite different 
from the traditional model in which 
the teacher tells the children what 
they need to know. Godly Play is 
about encouraging the children's 
curiosity and imagination in 
thinking about each of the stories 
of God’s people. 

A Godly Play session includes a 
time to: 
¨ settle down and get ready 

¨ tell a story using objects and 
artefacts 

¨ explore the story more with 
open questions and 
discussion (facilitated by 
questions such as "I wonder 

what was the best part of 
the story", or " "I wonder 
what you like best about this 
story?",  "I wonder which is 
the most important part?",  "I 
wonder where you are in 
this story?", etc.)   

¨ respond with a free choice 
using a variety of materials - 
art... play... storytelling...  

¨ enjoy a simple feast and 
sharing 

 
We have already ran two sessions 
- one at end of January and was 
entitled "Jonah - the Backward 
Prophet" (otherwise known as 
Jonah and the Whale) and one at 
the end of February was "The 
Good Samaritan".  We had a very 
good turnout both times, and the 
sessions were very successful - 
with children participating in 
discussion (or wondering) and 
creating many exciting pieces of 
artwork afterwards.   
 
Although Godly play is aimed at 
primary school children, it is 
enjoyed by younger children as 
well.  In our first two sessions we 
found that the younger children 
listened to and understood a lot of 
the story and even attempted to re
-enact it using the Godly Play 
story figures. 
 
Further Godly Play sessions will 
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and (possibly, TBC) Nov 27th. 
Please tell all your friends and 
relatives who have children about 
Godly Play, and invite them to 
come along and try it out.   
 
We are hoping to attract as many 
new children as possible as it 
really is a great way for them to 
come closer to God!  

Veronika Tarasova  
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prosecution could change tactics, 
choosing to rely on psychiatric 
reports to discredit these two 
witnesses.  Both had been 
deeply traumatised by the events 
of the last few days.  They had 
gone into hiding, huddling in fear 
in a small room, as the witch-hunt 
inevitably turned to the rounding 
up of Jesus' followers.  In these 
circumstances they were ready to 
accept any old-wives tales - as 
they obviously did when the 
women reported.  The empty 
tomb, the prosecution would 
have no trouble claiming, had 
more rational and obvious 
explanations than what they 
proposed. 
 
Finally, the two disciples who 
claimed to have encountered 
Jesus on the road to Emmaus 
would be called.  Under cross-
examination, they would be 
forced to admit that even after 
several hours spent in the 
company of a stranger, they had 
no reason to believe that it was 
Jesus until the way he "broke 
bread" in some vague way 
reminded them of him.  And 

where was this stranger now? 
 
The case is by now almost 
wrapped-up as Thomas, the final 
witness, is sworn in.  This man is 
a well-known sceptic and those 
who seek to demolish the 
fantastic claims of the 
resurrection are quietly confident. 
In a low and level voice Thomas 
recounts how he had steadfastly 
refused to believe any of the 
reports that Jesus was risen.  
The judge listens with renewed 
interest in the now hushed 
courtroom. 
 
At last, here is a cool level-
headed witness.  Thomas held 
out against the mounting 
pressure of his associates who 
believed, as he saw it, what they 
wanted to believe.  He could 
accept only tangible proof, 
nothing less than touching the 
wounds of the risen Lord.  This, 
Thomas tells them, to gasps of 
astonishment, is exactly what 
he did.  
 
Thomas - 'doubting Thomas' - is, 
in modern terms, the one credible 
witness to the resurrection.  We, 

who are so unsure about things 
spiritual, identify with his 
hesitancy.  It is significant that 
the one unambiguous affirmation 
of the divinity of Christ in all the 
gospels - 'My Lord and my God' - 
comes from the lips of this 
doubter.  Doubt is not opposed to 
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inevitable part.  
 
What conclusion would our 
mythical inquiry have come to? 
Probably, on the basis of the 
evidence, an open verdict.  But 
that is the one verdict which was 
not open to Thomas.  Either the 
resurrection was a farrago of lies 
and delusion, or it was the 
greatest truth in the universe.   
He came to his conclusion. We 
are challenged to come to ours. 
 
With Easter blessings 
 

Rev’d David Colman 

(Continued from page 1) 

Make sure you have the 
date for this year's 
Summer Fayre. It is going to 
be on Saturday 18 th June. 
 
We aim to have all the old 
favourite stalls, but we will 
need help in stocking them 
with lots of lovely things.  
The plant stall is always very 
popular - but we need lots of 
plants to sell!  If you can start 
raising seedlings, that would 

be an enormous help.  Granville 
suggests that an economica l  
way is  buy ing  "p lugs"  f rom 
a  garden centre.  He will be 
happy to advise.  Please let us 
know if you think you will be 
able to help in this way. 
 
Similarly, we can always sell 
more homemade cakes -
demand always exceeds 
supply!  You don't  need to 

(Continued on page 7) 
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Christine was a loving and 
caring lady, wife, mother, sister 
and friend.  She was a kind 
lady, who always went out of 
her way to help others even in 
the bad times.  She bore her 
illnesses with great courage 
and dignity, but in the end 
could suffer and fight no more.  
She prayed to be at peace, 
which was granted her, going to 
a better place, preparing for our 
inevitable coming. 
 
Chrissie was born on 1st 
December 1950 in Sunderland.  
Then 3 years later her father Les 

went to work in the snows of 
Canada for the US Military 
National Defence Force in 
Labrador, on the nuclear early 
warning radar systems.  So in 
1953 Chrissie and her mother 
Mary bravely boarded a cargo 
ship to join him in the unknowns of 
Nova Scotia and Newfoundland, 
but with the wonders of no 
rationing.  But, later, cries from 
home brought them rushing home, 
the forgiving grace being that 
without that, we would never have 
met. 
 
In 1963 Mark was proudly born – it 

was happy times.  Then in 1965, 
to give the children a better 
chance in life, the family moved to 
next door but one to me with their 
gorgeous daughter. This was the 
wonderful, rebellious swinging 
60’s – Music, fashion , flower 
power! Today you might think that 
some ladies skirts are short, but 
then those mini, mini skirts and 
later the hot pants. Wow!  Chrissie 
had them all – one was always 
told that if you remember the 60’s, 
you probably weren’t there. 
 
A year later Chrissie was knocked 
down by a lorry and she was 
seriously injured.  However, she 
bravely fought throughout all this, 
passing her exams (although she 
was rarely at school) and going to 
Borough Road College.  But she 
was no longer the vivacious 
person and became shy and no 
longer self assured.  
 
It still took me 3-4 years to pluck 
up the courage to ask her out 
(with a lot of goading and nudging 
from friends) and eventually in 
1973 we married, set up home, 
and proudly bore 3 wonderful 
children. Then in 1977 tragedy 
struck when Claire died suddenly, 
5 days before her 1st birthday.  
Every day to the end Chrissie 
never forgave herself, and inside 
was never the same person again.  
(Any death is sad and upsetting, 
but a loss of a child is 
unbearable). 
 
In 1987 Chrissie and the children, 
unknown to me, brought home this 
gorgeous Golden Retriever puppy 
which we named Honey 
(sometimes The Mutt).  Chrissie 
would only have to twitch and 
Honey would be up ready to follow 
her.  She was supposedly not 
allowed upstairs, but some nights I 
would try and put my arms around 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Chrissie (as one does), only to 
find a 6 foot hairy beast lying full 
length on the bed between us. 
 
But life is not always a bed of 
roses.  In 1989 her father died 
suddenly, and in 1991, my father 
died on my birthday.  In 1992 
Chrissies mother was struck down 
by the living death of Alzheimer’s 
disease,  the last 6 years in 
Heston House. Later after most 
daily visits, Chrissie would come 
away distraught as her mother 
didn’t recognize her.  In 1997 
Honey died.  At Christmas I retired 
from work at 51 (Chrissie was very 
apprehensive of this) and two 
weeks later my mother died (same 
date as Chrissie, 14 years apart). 
This upset her intensely – my 
mother always thought of Chrissie 
as the daughter she could not 
have. There was a certain great 
bond between them that I never 
really understood.  But throughout 
all this, her stalwart strength and 
faith kept her going. 
 
In happier times Chrissie joined 
the keep fit club in Hounslow, 
persuading some of her friends to 
join her.  Then she started helping 
with the flower arranging at church 
and joined the Norwood Green 
Floral Art Club, where she 
eventually became Vice President, 
under Barbara Hill. 
 
Every day of her married life 
Chrissie was so very loving and 
proud of Lee and Louise.  Lee 
finally passed his accountancy 
exams and Louise won her place 
at Oxford University passing her 
Law degree.  Later they both left 
home to set up their own lives and 
partners.  Chrissie was also very 
proud of Mark and Joanne and of 
her nephews and niece – 
Christian, Lydia, Lawrence and 
Benedict – and would love seeing, 
talking and playing with them. 

 
Apart from Chrissie’s family and 
friends, her greatest love was her 
holidays.  Firstly with family in 
Wales, her Stamp Society trips to 
Rome, Zurich and Copenhagen 
and then in the wonderful villas in 
Florida and Spain with Lyn and 
Mike and Lyn’s mother Mary, and 
later with Katherine and Pat and 
Derek, followed by long weekends 
in Weymouth / Portland. 
 
But her greatest love was 
Chrissie’s cruises – all over the 
Mediterranean, Norwegian Fjords, 
Iceland and Spitzbergen, the 
Baltic capitals to St Petersburg, 
the Caribbean islands, Madeira 
and the Canaries, Azores and her 
favourite the Canadian Rockies to 
the Alaskan Cruise. 
 
The cruises started in 1974 in 
inside cabins – you had to go on 
deck in the mornings to see what 
to wear!  The children loved them, 
until, like all children they got too 
old to be embarrassed any more 
by their parents (mainly me).  
Eventually we worked up to a 
suite with a butler – they were 
wonderful, with some balconies 
bigger than the inside cabin we 
started with.  Whilst the 
champagne was being served 
Chrissie would disappear and 
come back sporting a smile.  
Never mind the suite, balcony and 
butler, she had found her 
personalised iron and ironing 
board.   
 
Then in April 2009 Chrissie started 
her final illnesses, leading to her 
death two weeks ago. At this point 
I must thank everyone for their 
prayers and visits, and to the 
joyful and wonderful care she 
received in her final 6 months in 
Derwent Lodge.  A week before 
Chrissie died I won a dog in the 
Church raffle.  Chrissie named 
him ‘Raffles’ and would cuddle 

him every day.  When she didn’t 
want to eat or drink, I would say 
that the children would be upset 
and you need to get better 
because Raffles needs you. This 
seemed to work until the last day 
when I said that Raffles would 
need her – Chrissie’s reply – 
“don’t be stupid it’s only a toy.” 
 
May Chrissie now rest in peace 
that she deserves for all eternity, 
free from strife and earthly ills.  
May God protect her with the 
loving and caring she gave readily 
in her life even to people she did 
not even know.  We will all miss 
her immensely in our different 
ways and memories. But since 
she has left us, to go to a better 
place to look after Claire and for 
our eventual coming, we must all 
be happy for her, not sad. 
 
Finally, thank you to Jean Davis.  I 
would like to read a poem called 
 

‘Her Journey’s Just Begun’ 
 
Don’t think of her as gone away, 

her journey’s just begun, 
life holds so many facets 

this earth is only one. 
 

Just think of her as resting 
from the sorrow and the tears 

in a place of warmth and comfort, 
where there are no days and 

years. 
 

Think how she must be wishing 
that we could know today 

how nothing but our sadness 
can really pass away. 

 
And think of her as living 

in the hearts of those she touched, 
for nothing loved is ever lost, 
and she was loved so much. 

 
Amen 

(Continued from page 4) 
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If you are awake at 6am on a 
Sunday morning, perhaps you 
will listen to the BBC Radio 4 
programme called “Something 
Understood”.  Its poetry, words 
and music have often been a 
comfort to me and I have 
wished that I could gather my 
own thoughts together in such 
a way. 
 
The Something Understood  
programme is followed by a 
chance to relive traipses through 
the countryside.  Attempting to “go 
climb a mountain” and listening to 
the sounds of rare birds – a 
reminder that we did see Golden 
Eagles, but did not hear the 
ptarmigan recorded in this 
morning’s programme – we were 
scared witless by a Vulcan 
bomber roaring in from the sea, 
like a bat out of Hell from the 
shape, but not like a squeaky bat 
in the noise it made to shatter the 
quietness – and how did that 
compare with the noise of my 
husband falling?  Equally 
traumatic! 
 
As a child during the War, I 
remember listening to planes en 
route to Coventry as I slept – by 
this time – under the stairs.  Later 
an unexploded bomb was dealt 
with, but we were warned about 
this – I can hear it now and feel 
the thud. 
 
I do not regret those times 
separated from my parents and 
sister, as they taught me to be a 
self-reliant evacuee, to cycle 
everywhere and treat 
Warwickshire as my second 
home.  However, this is supposed 
to be an article, not an 
autobiography. 
 
The music in the radio programme 
has often made me think of 
concerts I have attended and the 

“Snatches of a Song” which can 
uplift the mood. 
 
It says something that I can sing 
and write from memory: 
 
“In a contemplative fashion and a 
tranquil frame of mind 

Free from every kind of passion 
some solution we must find 

Let us grasp the situation, solve 
the complicated plot 

Quiet calm deliberation 
disentangles every knot” 
 

Unfortunately I cannot, at the time 
of writing, remember from which 
Gilbert & Sullivan operetta it 
comes. * 
 
When we were asked recently by 
Father David to find and talk about 
a precious object for one of our 
Tuesday Socials, it made me start 
to think of words and sounds 
which were of significance and 
comfort – or otherwise. 
 
I heard the King’s Speech in my 
youth and read the words of “I 
said to the man who stood at the 
gate of the year….” as it hung on 
the wall of my bedroom when I 
lived with my grandmother.  If only 
there had still been a cinema at 
Hounslow West, I might have 
seen the much applauded film by 
now! 
 
Last Christmas Day I spent alone 
(by my request), listening to the 
Queen’s Speech and getting used 
to being without my husband – 
time to remember voices, words 
and sounds which can be 
triggered by others’ speech. 
 
You will probably know and can 
now start to compile your own list 
of words, music, sounds and 
voices which comfort you and, as 

you come to church, I hope that 
they will include “the most 
comfortable words” in the service. 
 

Barbara Hill 
 
 
* Editor’s note:  words from “The 
Gondoliers” by Gilbert & Sullivan 

 

At the Gate of the Year 

I said to the man who stood at the 
gate of the year 

'Give me a light that I may tread 
safely into the unknown.' 

And he replied, 

'Go into the darkness and put your 
hand into the hand of God 

That shall be to you better than 
light and safer than a known way!' 

So I went forth and finding the 
Hand of God 

Trod gladly into the night 

He led me towards the hills 

And the breaking of day in the 
lone east. 

So heart be still!  

What need our human life to know 

If God hath comprehension? 

In all the dizzy strife of things 

Both high and low, 

God hideth his intention.  

 

Poem by Minnie Louise Harkins 
1875-1957 

Included in King George VI 
broadcast 1939 
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start baking just yet, but - 
again - please let us know if 
you think you can help. 
 
Ideas for new stalls? Willing to 
help out, even if just for an 
hour or so? We need to hear from 
you! 
 
This year we very much 
want to run a BBQ.  Do you 
have a large gas f ired BBQ 
that you would be wil l ing to 

lend us?  Also, as Sarah Miller 
will be away, we are looking for 
people to take on the cold 
lunches. 
 
I f  y o u  h a v e  a n y  i d e a s ,  
o f f e r s  o r  s u g g e s t i o n s ,  
p l e a s e  l e t  F r .  D a v i d ,  t h e  
Churchwardens, or Geoff Tobutt 
know! 

(Continued from page 3) 
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The next Children’s Festival Book Fair takes 
place on Saturday 16 th April 2011.  This fund 
raising venture is now in its 5 th year and is 
quite successful in terms of people attending 
and the money raised for church funds. 
 
This fair minimizes work and input from the parish 
as tables are sold to book dealers of out of print 
children's books.  This means that stacks of 
books do not have to be carried and sorted out by 
the congregation.  However, we do need some 
help on Friday 15th in the evening for about an 

hour to get the tables out and put in the right 
places and the chairs moved. 
 
On the day we would appreciate help with serving 
the refreshments. Please let me know if you 
could give an hour during the day between 
11.30am and 4.00pm.  Donations of cakes would 
be welcome (they are very much appreciated and 
enjoyed). 
 
There is to be a small admission charge - it will 
give us an idea of numbers attending.  This 
means that we will need have people willing to 
sit at the doors of the hall to take the money and 
issue tickets 
 
Finally, we would need some help in putting the 
tables and chairs away at the end of the day – 
with plenty of help this should be completed in half 
an hour. 
 

Christine Harris  
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Appointment of New Parish 
Coordinator 
 

In 2003 when Betty Harries died, I succeeded her as  
Parish Local Secretary, (now called "Parish 
Coordinator" or 'P.C.') for the Children's Society.   I 
now wish to retire and find a successor.  

As most people know, the Children's Society is a major 
force in England for helping children in need from a wide 
range of troubles e.g. abuse, neglect, poverty, runaways, 
disabled, asylum seekers, etc. etc. 

The function of the P.C. is to promote within the parish 
interest in and support for the work of the society and to 
raise funds for this purpose. 

Within these aims, the job of the P.C. is very much what 
you make it.  For instance, Betty Haines, inter alia, held a 
very successful annual Garden Party at her house to raise 
funds. 

When I took over, in the two years 2004 and 2006 a group 
of us took part in the Society's annual Sponsored London 
Bridges Walk, which was great fun and raised about £750 
each year for the Society. 

At present, fund-raising includes:- 

· Home Collecting Boxes – recently about 10 – 
emptied twice a year 

· Collections at our Christingle Service in December.  

Together, these activities have produced about £300 a 
year for the Society.  Clearly there is scope for much 
more, given willing organisers and supporters. 

I very much hope that one or more members of the 
congregation will volunteer to take over the duties of 
Parish Co-ordinator, in order to continue –and hopefully 
expand – support for the Children's Society in the 
wonderful work that they do. 

Colin Allen 

%�������
��	/��	��%������	#����������

%�������	�����0��.��12���3�41���5���
Last year, St Leonard’s raised 
£730.00 for Christian Aid.  This 
year, Christian Aid Week takes 
place during 15th 21st May.  
 
Once again, Margaret Bull and 
Dianne Roberts are appealing for 
help with arranging local street 
collections and with the flag day in 
Hounslow High Street. 
 
For further details please contact 
Margaret or Dianne via the Parish 
Office. 
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A t  t h e  A n n u a l  P a r o c h i a l  
C h u r c h  M e e t i n g  h e l d  o n  2 8 t h  
M a r c h  2 0 1 1 ,  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  
p e o p l e  w e r e  e l e c t e d :  
 
C h u r c h w a r d e n s  
 
Dawn Rabin & Lynda Hardy 
 
D e p u t y  w a r d e n s  
 
Judy Baller, Vera Sewell, Ruth West & Rochelle 
Weerasekera. 
 
P C C  M e m b e r s  
 
Richard Birch, Lynda Dobson, Robina Malik, Sara 
Mo f f a t ,  G e o f f  Ro b in s o n ,  W end y  
Ro c h e s t e r ,  Sandra Whiting and Chris Yorke. 
 
D e a n e r y  S y n o d  
 
Margaret Bull & Ruth Young. 
 
D i o c e s a n  S y n o d  
 
Margaret Bull to July 2012 (deanery election) 
 
 

At the PCC meeting immediately following the 
APCM, the following positions were agreed: 
 
D e p u t y  C h a i r m a n  
D a w n  R a b i n  
 
T r e a s u r e r  
G e o f f  T o b u t t  
 
P C C  S e c r e t a r y  
R o b i n a  M a l i k .  
 
Dianne Roberts was co-opted to the PCC. 
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I am no linguistic expert, but I am 
continually irritated by the use of 
the word “attendees” being 
applied to people that attend 
some event or occasion.  Surely, 
in English, the word-ending “ee” 
applies to someone who receives 
something: 
 

e.g. a licensee receives a 
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employed. 
 

Whereas the ending “er” indicates 
someone who does something: 
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shopper shops 

So, logically, someone who 
attends is an ATTENDER and not 
an ATTENDEE. 
 
It may be different in America, but 
why should we slavishly follow 
them?  It was our language first!!  
Don’t’ tell me that language 
evolves - of course it does, but 
hopefully with some logic behind 
it! 
 
So, please, may we have a few 
more attenders in church and 
leave the attendees outside? 
 

Colin Allen 
 

 
 

Ed Note:  as someone who works 
for an American company, I never 
cease to be amazed at the torture 
that they put the English 
Language through.   
 
I am fed up with being “leveraged” 
at every touch and turn and I 
almost gave up the will to live 
when someone “vectored some 
data” to me the other day.  
What???  I just wanted them to 
send me some information!!! 
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The King James Bible, 
published in 1611, was 
England's authorised version of 
the Bible translated from the 
original Hebrew and Greek 
languages into English at the 
request of King James I.  At the 
time, other English Bibles 
existed, but King James did not 
like the most popular 
translation, the Geneva Bible, 
because he felt that some of the 
marginal notes encouraged 
disobedience to kings.  When a 
Puritan scholar, Dr. John 
Reynolds, suggested a new 
English translation of the Bible 
at a 1604 conference of bishops 
and theologians at Hampton 
Court Palace, King James 
readily agreed.  

By June of 1604, fifty-four of 
England's foremost scholars and 
linguists were formed into six 
panels to translate particular 
groups of Old Testament and New 
Testament books and the 
Apocrypha (the Apocrypha was 
dropped from later editions) into 
English.  

Even though King James agreed 
to the new Bible translation and 
the translators dedicated their 
work "to the most high and mighty 
prince James," the King James 
Version was never officially 
recognised by the king, nor was it 
ever authorised as the only text 
permitted to be read in church. 
Despite this, it soon replaced both 
the Bishops' Bible and the Geneva 

Bible in popularity and became 
the leading text for private use. 

The Translators  

Of the original 54 men chosen to 
translate the King James Bible, 
only 47 finished the more than 
seven-year project, which was 
governed by very strict rules of 
translation.  The translators were 
scholarly men who were experts 
in the biblical languages, and they 
were convinced of the inerrancy 
and authority of Scripture.  Dr. 
Henry M. Morris, President of the 
Institute for Creation Research, 
said of these men, "It is almost 
certain that no group of Bible 
scholars before or since has ever 
been as thoroughly fit for their 
task as was the King James 
Translation Team."  

The planning of the translation 
project stipulated that the 
translators should be broken up 
into six panels, and each panel 
was given certain books of the 
Bible to translate.  After the 
translations were done, a 
committee of 12 (two translators 
from each of the six panels) 
reviewed the work based on a 
detailed set of guidelines that was 
established to ensure that the 
translators' personal eccentricities 
and political prejudices were not 
included in this new version. 

The Purpose  

The King James Bible was 
developed to be read out loud at 
church services, so in light of this, 
the translators gave diligent 
attention to rhythm and 
punctuation to give the text a fresh 
oral quality that no other 
translations to date could match.  
These men were so dedicated to 

(Continued on page 11) 
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This 
CartoonChurch.com 
cartoon originally 
appeared in the 
Church Times and is 
taken from ‘The Dave 
Walker Guide to the 
Church’, published by 
Canterbury Press.  

their task of translating the Bible 
into the common language of the 
people that they included the 
following in the Bible's preface 
entitled, "The Translators to the 
Reader:" 

Translation it is that openeth the 
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breaketh the shell, that we may 
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the curtain, that we may look into 
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removeth the cover of the well, 
that we may come by the water, 
even as Jacob rolled away the 
stone from the mouth of the well, 
by which means the flocks of 
Laban were watered. 

Comparison to the Original 
Manuscripts  

The King James Version 
translation effort was based 
primarily on the Bishops' Bible, but 

the translators also used the 
Tyndale, Matthew, Coverdale, 
#��
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because many of the translators 
were skilled in both Hebrew and 
Greek, they could also refer to the 
Masoretic text (Hebrew Old 
Testament) and the Septuagint 
(Greek translation of Hebrew 
Scriptures) during their work.  If all 
of the Bibles listed here were 
traced back to their origins (a work 
beyond the scope of this writing) 
the path would lead directly back 
to the original Hebrew and Greek 
manuscripts of the Old and New 
Testaments that exist today.  

Because its translators strove for 
accuracy, beauty, power, and 
literal faithfulness to the Greek 
and Hebrew texts, the King James 
Bible has endured as one of the 
most beloved translations for four 
centuries.  In fact, it was unrivalled 
in its first 250 years.  In 1881, 50 
scholars developed the English 

Revised Version, and they had 
this to say about the King James 
Version: 

We have had to study this great 
Version carefully and minutely, 
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have been engaged upon it the 
more we have learned to admire 
its simplicity, its dignity, its power, 
its happy turns of expression, its 
general accuracy, and, we must 
not fail to add, the music of its 
cadences, and the felicities of its 
rhythm.  
 
The King James Bible is still found 
in many homes and churches 
today and it is living proof that the 
beauty and inerrancy of God's 
Word has been safeguarded over 
the centuries.  
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Parish Staff: 
The Revd. David Coleman (Vicar) 
Tel: 020 8574 8352 
Email:  frdavid.coleman@tiscali.co.uk 
 
Churchwardens: 
Dawn Rabin   Tel: 07984 825760 
Lynda Hardy  Tel: 020 8574 6676 
 

Parish Web Site 
http://www.parishofheston.co.uk  
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Any contributions for inclusion in the news letter 
should be sent to the Editor by the 8th of the month 
prior to publication. 

 
E-mail: chris.yorke@btinternet.com 

For more information contact: 
The Parish Office 
147 Heston Road, Heston 
Middlesex  TW5 0RD 
Phone: 020 8570 2288 
Fax:   020 8572 8785 
Email:hestonparochialchurchcouncil@btinternet.com 

N ew C onnec t i ons  i s  pub l i shed  qua r te r l y  
b y H es ton  P a roch i a l  C hu rch  C ounc i l  
C op yr i gh t  ©  2011  H es to n  P C C  
E d i t ed  &  p roduced  b y C h r i s  Yo rk e 

24th April:  Easter Day 
 
14th May:  Church Open Day  
 
2nd June:  Ascension Day 
Eucharist at 8:00pm 
18th June:  Summer Fayre 
 
9th July:  Parish Outing 
17th July:  Parish Picnic 
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Sunday  

Eucharist 8:00 am 

Sung Eucharist 10:00 am 

Monday Eucharist 9:00 am 

Tuesday N/A N/A 

Wednesday Eucharist 7:30 pm 

Morning Prayer 
(Book of Common Prayer 1662) 

9:00 am 

Eucharist 
(Book of Common Prayer 1662) 

11:00 am 

Friday N/A N/A 

Saturday (first in the month) Requiem Eucharist 9:30 am 

 
 
Thursday  


