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WINDOW_________No. 82_________________July 2017________Editorial 

Thanks to Fr Philip and the parishioners who responded to our request for articles about the recent 
parish mission and to the missioners from the Sion Community, who permitted us to take the photo-
graphs on the front and back covers, which provide a visual reminder of two memorable weeks. 
Thanks also to Fr Simon for his amusing ‘Diary’ and to the many other people who have supplied 
the material for “WINDOW 82”. We are especially grateful to the young people who rallied to our 
call  and have given such an inspiring impression of their response to the Mission and their other ac-
tivities. They make us feel that the future of the parish is in good hands.            Editors 

Since the last issue of Window, the Archbish-

op, along with Bishop Robert Byrne, have com-

pleted their visitation of the Birmingham South 

Deanery. The closing was marked by a celebra-

tion of Holy Mass at St Edward’s, Selly Park, 

on Tuesday 28th March, and presided  over by 

the Archbishop. Most of the Priests and Dea-

cons of the deanery were able to be there, as 

were a number of parishioners representing 

most of the parishes of the Deanery. 

Following on from the Mass, the Archbishop 

reflected on his visits in the Deanery, which 

included St Dunstan’s and St Jude’s. Obvious-

ly, the schedule here at weekends is quite in-

tense, but he managed to see a few of the sick 

and frail in one of the residential care homes, 

as well as in a couple of homes in the parish, 

before the two celebrations of evening Mass. 

On Sunday he celebrated the 10am and 6.30pm  

Masses, and preached at the 11am and 12noon. 

In addition to that, he had interviews with Fr 

Simon, Deacon David and myself, and spent 

some time over afternoon tea with the Mission 

Coordinators. He enjoyed his time with us, and 

was able, despite the time restraints, to speak 

to a good number of parishioners. He also vis-

ited Kings Norton.  

Bishop Robert visited the rest of the deanery 

parishes and highlighted both the positives—

parishes in good heart, and lots of activities 

going on across the deanery—but also its chal-

lenges, for example, too many churches for the 

number of priests to serve them and the num-

ber of parishioners who attended them.  He 

also he mentioned the difficulties of engaging 

young people in parish life, and the lapsing of 

many Catholics from the practice of the faith. 

These were common experiences that are 

shared by parishes, and not only in this Dean-

ery. Mention was also made of the cultural mix 

of our parishes today, and of the life and 

strength these have brought. 

The visitation Mass took place during the first 

week of the Mission – so many minds were 

perhaps elsewhere! 

The first week of the Mission was the ‘visiting 

week’, and we welcomed a good number of 

associates of the Sion Community as well as 

community members who did a huge amount 

of visiting across the parish. These were 

‘evangelistic’ visits to pray with and invite 

those they visited. They were very grateful to 

Deacon David and his team for organising the 

lists and maps in such an efficient way which 

made a hard job so much easier. During this 

first week, a team from Sion also worked in the 

three parish schools. 

The second week was ‘Celebration week’ 

where, in addition to the evening services, 

there was an early morning Mass followed by 

breakfast, prayer experiences following the 

later Mass, youth events, a lovely Mass on Sat-

urday for the sick and housebound with lunch, 

and then a hugely successful and enjoyable 

Parish Social in the evening. The next morning 

was Palm Sunday, and so we fell into the cele-

bration of Holy Week and Easter. Not a quiet 

three weeks then! 

Missions such as this are opportunities to sow 
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seeds, and for all sorts of people to have con-

tact with the parish. But more than that, the 

huge number of ordinary parishioners who 

had the opportunity and encouragement to do 

all sorts of new things, and be involved in new 

ways, and to give generously of their time and 

talents, is no small thing! 

This is where we can build.  

Already a visiting group is being developed 

with the aim of visiting not only parishioners, 

but those on the periphery. Also we have the 

beginnings of a social group  whereby those 

times of meeting and celebrating together, 

which so many enjoyed, can be continued. We 

have a good nucleus of our younger parishion-

ers who through our youth groups can grow in 

faith. Also, from the prayer coordinating team, 

there is a renewed desire to strengthen and 

develop the tradition of adoration at St Dun-

stan’s, along with other opportunities for com-

munal prayer. 

The main Missioner in any parish is the Holy 

Spirit, and so we must ask the assistance of the 

Holy Spirit that he will guide us in the future, 

and that we will be willing co-missioners in 

what the Holy Spirit wants to do among us. 

       Fr Philip Harrop 

Music for Mission 
When I heard that Sion were coming to St Dunstan's I was elated! I met the earliest Sion members 
twenty-five years ago at Selly Park convent, where they had their base. Ever since then, I have 
followed their pursuits and have been blessed to access their training. Some years ago, I was an 
Associate Member. It was during this time that I met Karen, so when I heard she was doing pre-
mission I was on board. I was full of expectant hope. God was calling us as a parish community 
to get involved. He was doing a 'new thing' and I wanted in! 
      Someone suggested that I 'do the music'! I wasn't sure what that actually meant. However, 
when people at the first meeting were invited to volunteer as co-ordinators for the various roles, I 
found myself actually putting my hand up. No one laughed at such a notion so I stood to receive 
the brief. 
      A number of meetings took place where a few of us were waiting for our turn to muck in. This 
did not mean inactivity elsewhere. I was on a mission, inviting anyone who enjoyed singing or 
could play a tune to get involved. Strangers became friends. Lost relationships were renewed. Op-
portunities to encounter one another and work together were created. Isolated individuals felt they 
now had a chance to participate. There was a new buzz. 
      Many emails and conversations took place. All were invited to a meeting. Those who could, 
came. We had the scriptures for each day's talk and we proceeded to choose music relating to the 
scriptures. We sought something for everyone, with the desire that all were included. 
      The Mission held a momentum of its own. I let go, trusting that my job was done and present-
ed our work to Peter to guide and lead, taking his cue from the Holy Spirit. A greater sense of 
community was forming, a taste of what St Dunstan's had been for me in my youth. That involun-
tary hand that was up, putting me forward for a role had re-connected me with the parish I have 
always loved. 
      The parish social reinforced this experience and I asked Fr Ged how we were to keep this en-
ergy flowing. He simply stated, 'A regular prayer group', after which Georgette arrived, out of the 
blue, asking me if I'd lead the prayer group. The coincidence was stark. God was moving us and 
calling us into a deeper encounter with Him and each other. This mission was the springboard and 
awakened the senses to see, act and be for God and each other.  
      A visitor to our parish said that the bricks of which our church is built represent each one of 
us. They look the same, but each is present and necessary to build the living community of which 
we are a part. 
      We are growing our parish prayer group, knowing that, with just our own strength, we can do 
nothing of significance. God is calling us to listen and be empowered from on high. He is stirring 
us up and preparing us for service as living stones in the house of our Lord, singing His praises 
and being outdone in generosity by our lavish and loving God. This promise is for each one. The 
little we give in hope and love is multiplied to feed all those in need. We don't know what each 
day brings, but each little 'Yes!' makes it a lot brighter for all.                                 Patricia Dufficy 



4 

How many parishioners did we visit? 
The parish boundary of St Dunstan’s and St 
Jude’s starts in the north from the traffic island 
by Edgbaston Cricket Ground, then proceeds 
south west along Russell Road, Moor Green 
Lane; turning east and following the River Rea 
to Cartland Road, and on towards Beilby Road. 
It then tracks the canal as far as Lifford Lane, 
before following the canal northwest to the 
junction of Brandwood Park Road and Mony-
Hull Hall Road. The boundary continues South 
west along Walkers Heath Road and into Gay 
Hill Lane, east along Dark Lane to Hollywood 
Lane and Truemans Heath Lane. It then follows 
Haslucks Green Road to Drawbridge Road, 
where it runs along the canal to Yardley Wood 
Road, just past the bus depot. Then north 
along Yardley Wood Road to its junction with 
Wake Green Road; north-west along to its con-
tinuation into Salisbury Road and return to 
Edgbaston Road junction with Russell Road. 

Our parish database currently contains 786 ad-
dresses. These had to be divided into five vis-
iting areas and the addresses placed in a 
“walking list” order. We know of at least twen-

ty-three nursing and retirement homes within 
or close to our area, with over fifty of their res-
idents recorded as our parishioners; however, 
parish visitors often minister to many more. 
      The Sion mission team, supported by some 
of our own parishioners, conducted 585 visits. 
They spoke to 342 households, a 58.5% con-
tact success rate, which is about average in 
their experience.  We also wrote to many pa-
rishioners, who we knew were unlikely to re-
ceive a personal visit. 
      Generally, our database information was 
quite accurate, and the number of amend-
ments we need to make is relatively low. Of 
course, the reason for the visits was not to 
gather census information; it was to talk about 
the spiritual meaning of the mission, and pro-
vide an opportunity for the Sion community to 
pray with parishioners. The feedback we had 
from Sion was very positive.  
      Many thanks for the support of Michael 
O’Sullivan, Visiting Co-ordinator, and Dawn 
Feeney and Ray Beilby for their help in prepar-
ing the census/visiting lists. 
             Deacon David Fairbotham 

[The Sion Visitors are featured on the front cover.] 

Early Birds 
I volunteered to help with the early morning re-
freshments after 6.45 Mass. This meant setting the 
alarm for 5.30 in order to be there in time to help 
in preparing cooked breakfasts, which were being 
served rather than the tea and biscuits that had 
been available at the last mission we had at St 
Dunstan's. 
       On the menu there were bacon rolls, egg rolls, 
toast, warm croissants, cereals, tea, coffee, and 
fruit juice. Friday was a challenge, but the team 
rose to it and provided smoked salmon and cream 
cheese on muffins, and omelettes, to replace the 
bacon! We asked members of the congregation as 
they arrived what they required off the menu, then 
we worked hard to have it ready to serve as soon 
as Mass was over. 
        Our guests each morning varied in age from 
primary school children to senior citizens, but all 
seemed to enjoy the food, the company and the 
craic!  
         I found it a moving and rewarding experience, 
with the atmosphere in the conference room re-
flecting the aims of the Mission. It was well worth 
the early morning alarm!          Denis Thomas 
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‘Here I am, Lord . . .’ 

‘Is there anything I can do to help?’ I said 

at the first Mission meeting ... and Accom-

modation and Hospitality Co-ordinator 

was the answer! From start to finish, I was 

really blessed and supported by so many 

lovely folk—friends old and new. The 

many hands who volunteered to help 

made it very pleasant work and it was a job 

well done, so a big thank you to everyone 

who got involved. Also to Frs Philip and 

Simon for the use of the presbytery kit-

chen, the provision of a fridge and micro-

wave, and for always being willing to help 

with a mop and broom! 

The Social 
The final Mission event, the celebration social 
and barn dance in the Caledonian Corks Club, 
demonstrated yet again our parishioners’ gen-
erosity in the quality and quantity of contribu-
tions to the shared table. The range of food was 
amazing, and we were hard pushed to find 
enough tables to lay it out on. Thanks to all 
those who contributed on the evening, and to 
all who helped plan and steward the event.  
         Mary Browning  

[Photographs of the social are on the back cover. Editors] 

      The three teams from the Sion Commu-

nity (Visiting, Schools, and Celebration) 

were an absolute joy to house, feed, and 

spend time with. They really were Family 

in Christ as they led the activities through-

out the Mission, which were of course usu-

ally followed by refreshments! I felt hum-

bled by the message I received from Fr 

Ged as he left us: 

“To Sue and the Hospitality Team—Thank 

you for such a magnificent display of kind-

ness and generosity. We have all felt most 

welcome here in the parish and we will 

miss your joyful and enthusiastic service. 

May God bless you now and in the future. 

Love and prayers. Fr Ged.”  Sue Allen 

Little Lambs  
Baby, toddler and preschool group.   

Fridays 10.15-11.30am Conference 
Room  

We are a friendly children’s group who meet 
every Friday morning from 10:15-11:30 in the 
Conference Room. At Easter, we enjoyed an 
Easter egg hunt and met Father Philip and Fa-
ther Simon's chickens.  The Mission Team also 
joined us for our singing and taught us some 
Spanish songs.    

We were very sad to say goodbye to Eileen Kil-
kenny, who recently passed away. Eileen would 
come to Little Lambs with her daughter Trish 
and Grandson Finn. We send our love to Ei-
leen's family and keep them in our thoughts.   

We would also like to congratulate Charley, 
James, Grace and Bethany Slater on the arrival 
of Freddie. Freddie has already been to his first 
Little Lambs playgroup making an appearance 
at just four days old! We look forward to see-
ing lots more of Freddie. 

If you look after a little person and are free on 
a Friday morning, please come and join us—the 
Mums, Dads, Grandmas and Grandads—for a 
hot drink while the children play.    Jodie Mazur 
[There is a photograph of the Mission Team’s visit to 
Little Lambs on the back cover.             Editors] 

 

The Mission Prayer Card 
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Bishop Andrew Francis R.I.P. 
29 November 1946 – 6 June 2017 

 

Father Andrew Francis, a  Pakistani priest from Lahore, first visited our parish in Canon O'Sul-
livan's time, invited by our late friend, Jane Smith.  Canon O'Sullivan who was very impressed 
by Father Andrew said, “He will become a cardinal.”   

Father Andrew was a very big figure in every way.  He had great physical and spiritual presence 
and a powerful personality.   

A very charismatic preacher and minister, he was daring in his style of ministry, walking around 
the church when he was preaching, hearing Confessions sitting on the wall, inviting the local 
check-out girls to come to Mass.  But despite his unorthodox methods, his message was totally 
on target:  love Christ, preach Christ, live Christ.  He was particularly gifted at animating peo-
ple's faith and encouraging them to leave their comfort zones.  He had a way of giving each 
person he encountered his full attention, which was very unusual and affirming.   

Father Andrew told us a lot about life for Christians in Pakistan and gave an open invitation for 
any of us to visit.  Over the years several of us went to Pakistan: Jane Smith, Father Fitzpat-
rick, Sean Byrne, and myself.  I went to Lahore in 1996 and was shocked by the conditions Paki-
stani Christians lived in but inspired by the central position of faith in their lives.  In Lahore 
Father Andrew made and maintained close associations with leading Muslim clerics and ensured 
that the Catholic Church had a high profile.  This greatly helped to ease tensions between the 
Muslim and Christian communities and ensured peace and harmony.  On Tuesdays, he held Mass 
followed by prayers for healing which hundreds of people, including non-Christians, attended.  A 
Muslim lady barrister was very keen to tell me how her brother had been healed following pray-
er at St Anthony's.  

Father Andrew became a bishop in 2000 and Jane Smith, Father Fitzpatrick and I went to his 
episcopal ceremonies.  Again, I would say we were overwhelmed by the colour, the noise, the 
otherness of the culture in which the faith flourished.  Largely based on these visits, St Dun-
stan's and St Jude's parishioners formed the Multan Education Fund which supported Bishop 
Andrew in his education work in the diocese of Multan.  He founded or improved eight schools 
and a seminary, our regular funding from St Dunstan's being a great help to him. 

In 2012 there were severe floods in Pakistan, which covered one fifth of the land mass.  Bishop 
Andrew appealed to us for help and collections at St Dunstan's and St Jude's enabled a large 
sum to be sent for the relief effort.  During this time I kept in touch with Bishop Andrew by 
mobile phone and often heard the water lapping as he travelled by boat through the floods with 
his teams. 

In 2013, on his return journey from the Vatican, Bishop Andrew was involved in a serious road 
accident which left him paralysed.  Friends from Germany arranged for him to be treated there 
where his condition was stabilised.  Sean Byrne and I travelled to Germany to see him in hospi-
tal.  He was delighted to see us, very stoical and determined to continue running the diocese in 
Pakistan.  He continued his episcopal ministry for a couple of years from his wheelchair but re-
signed the diocese in 2015, feeling his health issues made it impossible for him to continue.  

I spoke to Bishop Andrew a few days before his final illness.  He told me he was very happy, 
loved exercising his priestly ministry and was looking forward to giving some lectures at the Is-
lamic university in Lahore.  He put up a great fight in his last illness and seemed to be recover-
ing.  On 6 June he was visited by three religious sisters who were great friends of his.  He rec-
ognised them and greeted them.  While they were praying, he slipped away.   

It was a privilege for us at St Dunstan's to know Bishop Andrew.  May his great soul rest in 
peace.  

               Nuala Bielby 

 [There is a photograph of Bishop Andrew in a church procession on the back cover of the magazine.                 Editors] 
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When the signposts have gone 

There isn’t much that is certain in the world, 
ask any of the world’s refugees. Recently things 
have become less certain here in Britain. We 
had the surprise vote to leave the EU last year. 
Two months ago Prime Minister Theresa May 
called a general election she said she wouldn’t 
have, and was surprised to find British voters 
didn’t think she deserved a majority in the new 
parliament. During the election campaign there 
were terrorist attacks in Manchester and Lon-
don, then the horror of the deaths caused by 
the fire in Grenfell Tower.  

How should we respond to times like these? 

The Old Testament world had plenty of danger 
and confusion; it offers some pointers to us 
born out of experience. It warns against quick  
and easy answers. It counsels taking time to 
get to the root of problems. The prophet Jere-
miah warns against those who ‘say there is 
peace when there is no peace’, and those who 
‘dress the wound as if it were not serious'.  

The Bible’s authors also knew that in times of 
upheaval, the unscrupulous take advantage of 
confusion.  People return home after war or 
exile to find their land has been taken. ‘Do not 
move the boundary stone set up by your pre-
decessors,’ says the writer of  Deuteronomy. 

Our constant stream of news can be disorien-
tating. What are we to do when our old cer-
tainties, our ‘boundary markers’, disappear?   

Last Advent, when things seemed confusing 
enough, I tried to put the present sense of  be-
ing overwhelmed and disorientated by events 
into words. My thoughts were with the people 
of Syria, whose land had been divided for five 
years by constantly changing front lines: their 
boundary markers, dividing friend from foe, 
safety from danger, had all gone. The poem 
ends with a simple plea, for the need to assess 
the new situation before taking action. 

Seven months later the need to pause and ap-
preciate this strange new landscape we are in 
seems more necessary than ever. I gave my 
poem the simple title ‘Advent 2016’. Here, in 
July 2017, I can’t help feeling that an extended 
season of Advent, of listening and taking stock, 
is needed. After everything that has happened, 

the rush to easy slogans, easy apportioning of 
blame, easy answers, and divisive headlines 
shows that shallow responses to our situation 
are winning the battle to be heard . We can do 
better than this, even if it feels like being voic-
es crying in a desert. 

Advent 2016 
The present keeps colliding with the future. 
We are the flies too near the windscreen. 
We need to create some distance before  
our heads explode. This year choreographed by 
Hieronymus Bosch. This garden of earthly disas-
ters. 
We need the perspective he refused,  
to break through the canvas of his eternal present, 
back into our fractured reality to reset time.                                        
To still the compass he used as a spinning toy, 
and if we are to take our bearings, 
locate some ground, some rock, that  
hasn’t been hollowed into echo chambers, 
where each group who know they are right, 
soothe themselves with the returning sound  
of their own voices. Mutually Assured Stupidity. 
 

With these lullabies in our ears, it’s no surprise 
the crib no longer comforts, the holy family 
cling to wreckage in the Aegean sea,  
Herod stalks the streets of Syria and North Iraq, 
everywhere Rachael, inconsolable,  
weeps for her children. The only sane voice 
is a madman crying in the desert. 
Make a straight path, fill in the bomb craters,  
tear down the barricades, let through the ambu-
lances, 
treat the injured, feed the starving 
emerging from their basement prisons. 
We have to start making a way out of here. 
Out of here? First of all we have to find 
out where we are. The frontlines, the signposts, 
the borders, every line we drew, obliterated. 
         Bernard Davis 

Victor Boguniegwicz R.I.P. 

It is with sadness that we record the death of Victor 
Boguniewicz. Victor was a very private man, who 
worked tirelessly for the church and indeed many 
other churches in the local area. He would arrive 
early each morning to sweep up the rubbish that 
had accumulated from the previous night, open the 
church and prepare everything for Mass. He was a 
good and faithful servant, often seen quietly pray-
ing at the back of the church. May he rest in peace. 
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ST DUNSTAN’S CHOIR 

WELCOMES NEW MEMBERS AT ANY TIME! 
 

 
Our Parish Choir has seen various changes in recent months. Our group now rehearses 
as needed after 10:00 Mass on Sunday mornings. We still sing at 10:00 Mass each Sun-
day as well as at major liturgical celebrations throughout the year. We are a friendly, 
welcoming group so why not come along and join us? 

The choir continues to perform a selected piece each week, often unaccompanied. Our 
extended repertoire from “Laudate” is becoming better-known and includes a variety of 
hymns, some new and some well-loved favourites. The Mass of St Frances Cabrini, a 
modern setting of the Mass which is easy to learn, is having a positive impact on our li-
turgical celebrations as both choir and congregation become more familiar with it from 
week to week. 

The recent celebration of the Feast of St Dunstan saw an extended group of singers 
come together as a “Patronal Choir” – this was composed of a range of parishioners who 
expressed an interest in supporting the liturgy of the day. It was wonderful to share 
music with so many. 

As with all organisations, change takes place. Our young trainee organist, Godfrey, is 
settling well into the role. Our thanks are extended to Fr Simon who is sharing the du-
ties when he can! Thanks are also extended to Stefan, Anna and Angela who have helped 
out by playing the organ at certain Masses and Services recently. We have also benefit-
ed from the services of a visiting organist, Darren, and we thank him for his input and 
support. Please let us know if you are an organist so we can contact you should the need 
arise! 

We would like to welcome a new member – Vivienne Onwuocha. We hope to welcome 
others as the weeks go by. 
 

If you would like to know more, please contact any of the following: 

Miriam and Bob Wilcher    444 3568 

Annette McGrath              444 7701 
 

or simply come and join us on a Sunday morning - you will be made most welcome. 
 

ALL AGES WELCOME 
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St Dunstan’s School mourns the loss of a much-loved teacher 
 

Liz McGuire had been a teacher at our school for twenty-six years when she was diagnosed with 
cancer. Her battle was a remarkable one and she never gave up hope that she might be cured of 
this cruel disease. Her conversations with colleagues, right up to the point where she went into 
St Mary’s Hospice, never truly let on the extent of her illness. This was why when, on Monday 
24th April, we were told that Liz’s illness was terminal it came as a huge shock to us all. Whilst we 
knew she was ill we always thought that we would see her once again teaching and caring for the 
children of our school.  

Liz died on Friday 29th April and the whole staff gathered to pray for her, her husband John and 

their two children Eve and Emma. We were devastated; Liz was 49 years young and 

was of full energy, wanting only the best for the children of St Dunstan's.  

I was asked by her husband John to do a eulogy in addition to the family one; when 

I asked staff what they thought were the most important things that I should talk 

about, there were two very clear answers: her integrity as a person who would al-

ways speak the truth and her laugh!  

On the opposite page, I have tried to give a flavour of the eulogy; her husband John 

said that it captured his wife exactly as he remembered her and so I will share it 

with you here.            Tony Kenny 

                   Head Teacher 

of other faiths and none in a sensitive way." 

Over 120 people of eight different faiths have 

successfully completed the course thus far. If 

you would like to join them and gain some 

valuable skills, as well as forging some new 

friendships, the next course will run from Sep-

tember to December 2017. It is open to prac-

tising members of any faith community. If 

you’re interested in applying please contact 

Nasrin Shah via 

Nasrin_faithencounter@post.com 

The Faith Guiding Group 

The Faith Guiding Course has been running 

since 2007. It was pioneered by the Faith En-

counter Programme in order to train people to 

show visitors round their places of worship in a 

professional and confident way. The aim was to 

develop respect and mutual understanding 

among people of all faiths and communities 

within the culturally diverse West Midlands. It 

is managed by a steering group composed of 

leading members of various faiths. 

Key areas of the course include: knowledge of 

and ability to communicate the guide’s own 

faith; awareness of and competence in tour 

guiding skills; and the development of an un-

derstanding of other faith traditions. The 

course is also accredited with a Level 2 qualifi-

cation through the Institute of Tourist Guiding. 

It is a great way to build bridges of peace and 

understanding and to reach out to our neigh-

bours. 

Michelle Gooden reflects: "I’ve learned so much 

from the Faith Guiding Course. It’s helped me 

in my job as a charity community worker 

where I'm regularly meeting people of different 

faiths and cultures. I’m also a proud practising 

Catholic and youth co-ordinator at St Philip 

Neri Catholic Church in Smethwick. The course 

has enabled me to share my faith with people 

Plainchant at St Dunstan’s 

Many people have noticed that albums of 
plainchant (also called ‘Gregorian Chant’) 
sometimes appear in the charts. Fewer know 
that the Second Vatican Council teaches that 
this kind of music is ‘specially suited’ to the 
liturgy.  

Since autumn 2016, a group of parishioners 
have formed a ‘schola’ (a plainchant choir) and 
have been learning to sing Gregorian chant. 
The schola prepares music for Thursday even-
ing Masses about two or three times a quarter.  

If you would like to get involved or learn more 
about this beautiful and richly spiritual part of 
our Catholic heritage, please contact Brian 
Sudlow: bjsudlow@gmail.com   

mailto:Nasrin_faithencounter@post.com
mailto:bjsudlow@gmail.com
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Liz McGuire R.I.P. 

‘This is an unbelievably sad occasion and there is a certain irony to it, in that at St Dunstan's we have only really happy 

memories of Liz, so I hope that you will forgive me if during this eulogy I speak in a way that reflects the joy that Liz 

brought to our school community.  

As a staff we have talked and prayed for Liz constantly over these last twenty months and none more so than in the last 

two weeks; when we have reflected on Liz’s time in our school one of the things that staff have said I have to mention to-

day is her laugh. Liz’s laugh was infectious and loud! I usually knew that Liz was in the staffroom long before I got in there 

and the amount of times I walked in to hear Liz laughing at something or telling a story to make others laugh are too many 

to count.  Whether rightly or wrongly I would sometimes ask what was so funny to which Liz would always answer, “Don’t 

tell him!” 

Staff and indeed children have said that Liz used to love dressing up on our many own clothes days and she ran a hugely 

successful ‘Book Week’ every year where we would all dress up as a character from a book. But we also had days when a 

class would dress up on its own for a topic day and often I wouldn’t know about it. Sometimes I’d see a member of staff 

walking down the corridor as a Viking warrior or a Tudor Queen or a WWII evacuee; and they would stop and explain to 

me what was happening.  

NOT Liz though! Walking down the corridor one morning I greeted her with a cheery ‘Morning Mrs McGuire’; she replied, 

‘Morning Mr. Kenny’; then she just walked past without any explanation, seeming to think that a Parrot on her shoulder and 

an eye patch was normal St Dunstan's attire! I looked around to see the pirate’s shoulders starting to laugh as she enjoyed 

the moment! 

Many of the staff have said that one of the things they loved most about Liz was her directness, her honesty. A story I 

have shared with many people since 2011 was something she said to an OFSTED inspector. Most of us are a bit worried 

when they come in and I know Liz felt the same pressures as the rest of us but after a particularly good lesson the inspec-

tor asked her something that inspectors don’t normally ask. 

“Mrs McGuire can I ask you a question?” (This caused quite a laugh amongst the congregation at Liz’s funeral be-

cause they all knew that Liz would welcome the chance to speak honestly to an inspector!) 

“Is this a good school?” he asked. Liz answered: “NO, it’s a VERY good school.” “But how do I know that?” asked the in-

spector, expecting the answer—because of the excellent staff or because the children are lovely or because we have very 

supportive parents—but NO! Liz looked him in the eye and said proudly: “Because I’ve just told you!” 

It was a feeling we were all familiar with in that when Liz told you something you stayed told! 

On another occasion, an inspector from the diocese came out of her class and said to me and another member of staff 

that the hairs were standing up on her arms because of the lesson she had just seen. Liz had taught a lesson about Our 

Lady that was so moving that this inspector, who had seen hundreds of RE lessons in her time, was visibly moved; you 

can only teach a lesson this powerful if you have genuine faith and Liz certainly had this.  

Liz worked at St Dunstan's for twenty-seven years. She was a Year 1, Year 2, Year 4 teacher, and for a while she was 

SENCO, brilliantly looking after our most vulnerable children.  

Liz absolutely dedicated her career to St Dunstan's; she said to me and others, and I know to her husband John on sever-

al occasions, that she would simply love to be back at work. It is something that we should all reflect on; when things get 

tough: simply being back at work amongst friends and colleagues is far better than the battle that Liz fought.  

I want to finish by saying a huge thank-you to Liz. A thank-you on behalf of the children (so many children are better peo-

ple for having had Liz as their teacher); a thank-you on behalf of all the staff not just for your professionalism and dedica-

tion to the job but for your company and friendship.  

We will miss everything that you brought to our small school and we hope, Liz, that in the fullness of time, you will bring to 

heaven the thing that we will miss most—and that’s Liz’s laugh. ’ 
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a few Taizé style twists. Particularly moving was 
when we were invited to light our candles and pass 
the flame on to the community that had so wel-
comed us—a symbol that we all share in God’s 
work together.                Alice Costar 

I recently paid my first visit to Birmingham for the 
Taizé youth gathering ‘Hidden Treasure—Inner life 
and Solidarity’ from Friday 28th April—Monday 1st 
May. I found a warm welcome in Kings Heath and 
was heartened to see so many people from differ-
ent local churches throughout Birmingham working 
together to host pilgrims from many different 
countries. Kings Heath was just one of several ‘Host 
Neighbourhoods’ and I was impressed at how 
many people opened their homes to complete 
strangers—I hope all my fellow pilgrims had hosts 
as lovely as mine!  

Four of the Taizé Brothers joined us from their 
community in France and, together with an impres-
sive host of willing volunteers, brought something 
of the experience of that special village in the 
French countryside to Birmingham. Each day there 
were prayer sessions where pilgrims came together 
with locals to worship God together in the Taizé 
style, with beautiful chants and contemplative si-
lence. Many languages were spoken by the pilgrims 
and this was reflected in the songs, prayers, and 
readings. There was also a wide range of workshop 
sessions to choose from with two slots each on 
Saturday and Sunday. My favourite workshop was 
‘An Introduction to Icons’, in which we were invited 
to try tracing the outline of an icon, using red car-
bon paper, and were encouraged to do so in a 
slow, contemplative way, turning the simple act of 
following along the lines with a pen into a prayerful 
experience.  

For me the highlight of the weekend was the Sun-
day morning service at All Saints, Kings Heath, 
when the pilgrims got the opportunity to worship 
with the hosts and locals in a beautiful service with 

Taizé  in  Birmingham 

 

In cooperation with the local churches of the city, the Taizé Community led a gathering for young 

people aged 18 to 35 years in Birmingham, 28 April - 1 May, 2017.  The young people travelled from 

all over Europe and further afield to join in the meeting. They were joined by many older people and 

young families, who came together in solidarity to share their Christian beliefs and values through 

community, prayer and service.  

Taizé is an ecumenical monastic community that was founded in 1940 by twenty-five-year-old Broth-

er Roger.  The small French town of Taizé, from which it takes its name, is now a place of pilgrimage 

and prayer.  The little community of only one hundred brothers hosts tens of thousands of young 

people each year, for a day, a week, or even several months. Visitors join in the community’s daily 

life of reflection, discussion, and prayer.               Isabel O’Connell 

[We are grateful to the two young people who sent Isabel the following accounts of the week-end.           Editors] 

Let me describe my first Taizé prayer service for 
you: Imagine a Gothic Victorian church in the city 
centre of Birmingham, England. Double-decker city 
buses, cars, vendors, and shoppers create the 
clattering din expected at any shopping mall, but 
inside the church everything is dim and hushed. 
Pews have been moved to the sides and carpets 
rolled out in their place.  

As you enter “St Martin in the Bull Ring” you are 
met by Taizé volunteers holding signs that read 
“Silence Please.” All conversation stops. You join 
the mass of young people sitting on the floor; they 
nod and silently move over to make room, as al-
most 1,000 people manage to find a place to sit or 
kneel. Aside from the occasional click from a pro-
fessional photographer, you see very few phones 
or cameras. 

Then, on cue from a violin, we all start singing. The 
songs are in Latin, French, Polish, and English, but 
always simple and repetitive. Everyone knows 
them. After twenty minutes of singing, there is a 
long period of silence. A short Bible passage is read 
in several different languages, and then more sing-
ing. There is no official end to the service; after a 
certain song, some participants find their way out 
of the church, while others remain in prayer. A 
choir keeps singing, and sometimes continues sing-
ing for several more hours.    Darlene Maendel 
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The Curate’s Diary 
 
In my final year at Oscott College, I was responsible for keeping ‘The Dean’s Diary’. It was a weekly rec-
ord of the many events, both sombre and humorous, that happened within the college community. I’ve car-
ried it on in my first year as a priest. Perhaps when I am old and grey – well older and greyer – and enjoy-
ing retirement somewhere, I will sit down and write my memoirs. How many chapters there will be, I do not 
know, maybe even a West End Musical will be commissioned? 
 
However, in the meantime, here are a few extracts from the Curate’s diary….. 
 
8

th
 September – The Nativity of Our Blessed Lady              

Four feathered ladies, of the chicken variety, arrive at the Presbytery. When His Grace, Archbishop Ber-
nard Longley told me I would be coming to Kings Heath and Maypole, never in my wildest dreams, would I 
have thought it would involve the pastoral care of chickens.  
 
24

th
 December 2016 – First Mass of Christmas        

Everything is prepared for my First Mass of Christmas as a priest. Homily typed and printed, church pre-
pared – what could possibly go wrong! Well, a note gets stuck on the organ. I thought it might have 
stopped by the end of the Communion. Clearly it hadn’t when a noise, which can only be likened to the 
Queen Mary Ship coming into dock, resounded throughout the church. 
 
15

th
 April – Easter Vigil      

The Exultet has been proclaimed! Curate breathes a sigh of relief and can sit back and enjoy the Mass. 
Well, until the flower arrangement behind him falls off its stand and crashes to the floor. Never has the Glo-
ria in Excelsis been intoned so dramatically! 
 
30

th
 April – 3

rd
 Sunday of Easter      

I nearly had to ask Santa Claus for my two front teeth for Christmas this year. An enthusiastic thurifer.  
 
14

th
 May – 5

th 
Sunday of Easter        

Two new arrivals at the Presbytery. The PP heads for his day off and leaves the Curate to put the new 
chickens to bed. Easier said than done, it would seem. Three hours later…two chickens are in bed and the 
curate needs a large gin. 
 
21

st
 May 2017 – 6

th
 Sunday of Easter          

Today I realised the importance of reading through texts before Mass begins. “If you love me, keep my 
commandments, says the Lord, and I will ask the Father and he will send you another Paraclete, to abide 
with you for ever.” Paraclete and parachute are such easily mistakable words, and yet bring such a differ-
ent meaning to the liturgy. 

1
st

 June – St Justin 
Note to oneself, when the Parish Priest phones and says ‘Are you free for five minutes,’ it’s best to think wisely 
about your response. What have I done wrong? What’s he got lined up for me to do? Never in a million years 
would I have guessed it was to go up a ladder to unblock the flat roof drain! 
                     Fr Simon Baker 

              Matthew, chapter 8, verse 20: 
What did he say about foxes?           ‘The foxes have holes, and the  
               birds of the air nests . . .’ 
            I hope he remembers to   
            shut us in safely tonight. Birds of the air, doves,       
    eagles, even sparrows—         Stop gossiping at 
    but never a word about         the back there, girls! 
    chickens!        
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On the 27th May, we left Birmingham to 
go to Lourdes. We went to Lourdes to 
serve others and to grow in faith. I can 
honestly tell you that my faith has 
grown stronger since.  

The eight of us who went to Lourdes 
were under sixteen and so we couldn’t 
work in the Accueil (a hospital where the 
sick and elderly are looked after during 
their stay at Lourdes). Instead we had 
jobs to do. These jobs involved welcom-
ing people to mass. Our group’s theme 
was the Holy Spirt, so we used cloths of 
red, orange and yellow to symbolise the 
Holy Spirit. We joined them together so 
that people from the Birmingham dio-

Reasons why you should come to Proclaim! 

 Fun!  You get to meet new and interesting people: with opportunities to have a chat, take part 

in games and activities. This also helps you to gain team building skills.  
 

 Trips!  As a youth group, Proclaim has been on many amazing trips such as Flame, Harvington 

Hall and Alton Castle. At Flame we watched and sang along to live music and prayed together as 
a community. 

 

 Faith!  Together we explore our faith when we pray and discuss new ideas about our faith. Also 

you get to meet our parish priests in a more informal setting. Being in Proclaim can give us direc-
tion and help us to choose what is right and it provides friends who can support us. 

 

 Role model!  We need to have role models and mentors, such as the youth leaders,  that rein-

force all of the spiritual truth we are learning from our parents and peers. 
 

 Community!  Youth group is a place where we can discover our spiritual gifting and begin to 

use it to serve others. This will help us to selflessly serve others for the rest of their lives. In Pro-
claim, we have regular youth masses where we encourage young people to have an active part in 
the church community by leading hymns, prayers and readings. 

 

 Mission!  Youth group is a place where we can invite our unbelieving friends to hear the gospel. 

But it's also a place where we can share the good news of Jesus with our friends. 
 

 A place to confide!  Often young people struggle with sin and temptation and have nowhere 

to confess and confide. At youth club, it is a safe place to open up and talk honestly about our 
struggles. Our friends and youth leaders can pray for and encourage us to triumph over our sins. 

                                       Charley Feeney (Year 10) 

cese could walk under them. We took 
pictures of people showing the theme of 
the day (e.g. people showing joy) and 
much more.  

While in Lourdes I made many friends 
some from my group and some from 
Painsley, who we were sharing the hotel 
with.  

Each night there was a procession of 
candles through the Domain which Bir-
mingham Diocese led. The procession is 
beautiful to watch and participate in be-
cause everyone comes together for one 
reason: God. 

I had a truly uplifting experience. 

         Grace Stewart (Year 9) 

Youth Activities 
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Thanks for long and faithful service to the Parish 

Several people have recently retired after serving the parish in various capacities over many years. 

Joan Lewthwaite was responsible for the lovely arrangements of flowers on the sanctuary week by 

week and on special celebrations for twenty-eight years. Magdalen 

Breslin led the St Dunstan’s Beavers for many years and her regular 

reports on their activities in “WINDOW” echoed with the jolly en-

joyment that these pre-Cub children had as they lived up to their 

motto, ’Beavers Have Fun’. Teresa Clifford worked quietly behind 

the scenes to ensure that the church brasses were always glittering.  

The parish community owes a great debt of gratitude to these three   

                                  dedicated and faithful servants. 

then took part in multiple talks about how we 
get involved with Church and our faith as 
young people. Our Brightlights experience con-
cluded with a mass, that was also blessing the 
people who were going on a mission to Brazil.          
            Sean McK  (Year 11) 

 

Flame 2017 
On March 11th, myself and sixteen pupils trav-
elled down to London to attend ‘Flame 3’. The 
event took place at Wembley Arena with 
10,000 other young Catholics. The worship 
offered took a variety of forms, from praise 
and worship to reflective adoration, which 
means everyone had the opportunity to pray 
in a way that suited them. 

The day was split into three different parts. 
The first section was largely devoted to praise 
and worship music, with musicians like One 
Hope Project, Matt Redman and Guvna B. The 
event got off to a flying start. With spirits high 
and after a short break, we got into the second 
section of the day, which opened the stage up 
to charities like CAFOD along with speakers 
David Wells and Cardinal Bo. The talks touched 
different topics like the youth of the Church 
and refugees, which flowed perfectly into the 
third part of the day. The third section of the 
day was prayerful and reflective. It was moving 
being present with 10,000 people silent in ado-
ration. The day ended on a high, with Matt 
Redman coming back on the stage to ensure 
we were all left with spirits high (pardon the 
pun).     Janal  R  (Year13) 

Brightlights 2017 
Over the week-end of 23-25 June, people from 
all the dioceses attended Brightlights at Alton 
Castle for what was mainly a youth event. 
 

On Friday, we started  with praise and worship 
by One Hope Project, who made it so easy to 
tell that there was love and adoration for God 
whenever they performed. After that, we had 
Fr Frankie, an ex-comedian who told us how he 
became a priest and was very engaging and 
funny; then Guvna B, a young man  who has a 
real passion for music and his faith; and the 
night finished with light-hearted night prayers 
by the Briars, who made us all ready for the 
next day. 
  

On Saturday, Rise Theatre  (a Christian theatre 
company) did a performance about different 
kinds of people and how—no matter what is 
happening to them or what they have done —
they will always have God with them. Then we 
had talks, including an inspiring one from Jim 
Lynskey, the youngest person to have a heart 
pump; and after lunch there were workshops 
and a Mass. After a barbecue, the roof was 
raised by the Christian rock band, Written in 
Kings. We ended the day with night prayer led 
by the Soli House team and bonfire. 
 

One of the main events of Sunday was a per-
formance by Rise Theatre about Archbishop 
Oscar Romero, who was killed while saying 
Mass, and we got to meet someone who knew 
him—as a person, he was shockingly shy. We 
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JUST BE KIND 

So the Mission is over and we’re left 
with varying memories and experienc-
es. On reflection, what struck me most 
is not so much what was said or done 
during the Mission but what our friends 
from the Sion Community were like. 
Yes, they were intelligent, devoted, 
hard-working, devout and talented peo-
ple. They also had enviably good appe-
tites, as I discovered when helping with 
Sunday lunch and “Early Bird” break-
fasts! 

But above all they were kind. 

Not just the sort of one-off kindness 
you sometimes see when someone 
gives a beggar a sandwich or helps a 
blind or frail person across the road—
however commendable these random 
acts, may be. Theirs—it seems to me—
was a deeper kindness which shone out 
in everything they did or said. It is a 
kindness that, for some people, per-
vades the depths of their souls and de-
fines their character. 

And as I get older I can’t help thinking 
that this deep kindness—is the greatest 
quality to which we should aspire.  

All of the other “talents” to which we 
aspire—intelligence, ambition, educa-
tion, hard work, even piety—can have 
their dark side. 

Because, if you think about it, through-
out history, there have been intelligent, 
ambitious and well-educated monsters, 
hard-working psychopaths, devout big-
ots, and talented brutes. 

But kindness does not have a dark side. 
If you are kind, then, by definition, you 
care, you act on your caring and you do 
no harm. Read the Gospels and it 
seems—to me at least—that at the 
heart of what Our Lord preached is 
simply this: 

“Just be kind”.             Andy Gudge 

The Mission Banners 
Hello, my name is Capleton Dufficy. I volunteered as 

the art coordinator for the mission in our parish. This 

meant I had to come up with a range of artistic ideas 

according to the theme of each day. 

These ideas were then passed over to the other 

groups of children and young people in the parish, 

which included the schools, who added to my artistic 

ideas.  All the banners were then hung up at the 

back of the altar throughout the mission, as a visual 

display for the congregation. [See the photograph on 

the back cover.] I also contributed to music ministry 

with my mum (Trisha), which was enjoyable. 

On the Saturday night, I participated at the youth 

mass that launched the mission. This I felt was a 

good introduction to the mission week and to the 

youth groups in the parish. 

Since then, I have enjoyed taking part in the fort-
nightly Proclaim sessions and the parish prayer 
group, giving witness to my faith and going deeper 
into my own spirituality.   
 

A Last Word on the Mission 
The visit by Michael (I think it was) during 
the mission—which we enjoyed very much—
reminded me of the time a Jehovah’s Witness  
knocked on my door. 
The weather was bad and he was very grate-
ful when I asked him in. I said, ‘It is cold, 
come and sit by the fire.’ ‘That would be love-
ly,’ he said. I offered him a cup of tea, which 
again he was very thankful for. 
Once we had taken our tea, I asked him what 
he would like to talk about. He said he was not 
sure, because he had never got this far be-
fore.          Anon 
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