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Letter from the Vicarage 
  
 
 
At the beginning of September the 
Anglican church enters a period of 
time that it calls Creationtide, which 
runs until the 4th October.  
  
Originally an Eastern Orthodox 
initiative, the time set aside prompts 
us to prayerfully reflect on our 
relationship to creation under God. 
How would you describe your 
relationship with creation? Are its sights, sounds and smells woven tightly 
into your very being, do the seasonal rhythms of life, decay and death 
capture and nourish your heart or are you so busy, focused on other 
activities that you barely notice our ever-changing shared natural 
environment? 
 
Given the complexities of the environmental crisis that the world faces, it 
is clear that the consequences of teaching over recent centuries that 
humanity has been given domination over creation have contributed in a 
large part to the knock on effects that we are now all suffering. Reflecting 
on the importance of having the right relationship with the natural world 
Pope John Paul II once said that “The Earth will not continue to offer its 
harvest, except with faithful stewardship. We cannot say we love the land 
and then take steps to destroy it for use by future generations.”  
Our living relationship with all that we share life with must be right for 
the mutual flourishing of all. 

 
However over the years our 
connection, our reverence of the 
natural world, that has always been 
essential to human nature, has 
weakened immeasurably. Over the 
centuries our relationship with the 
natural world has shifted. Back in 
Medieval times the human and the 
natural world were seen as  
 
                           Cont’d Over 



interdependent, coexisting, where an imbalance in once would cause 
an imbalance in the other. Daily life was experienced as intimately bound 
to the beat of Mother Nature. 
 
When were you last plugged into pulse of Mother Nature? When did you 
last watch the movements made by a branch in the wind or a bird fly 
overhead or feel wet grass on bare feet or the slime of a slug in your 
hand?  
  
Unless we can find an intimate place for nature in our hearts we will never 
be able to think differently about our beautiful home. We may act 
differently by recycling and purchasing environmentally friendly products, 
which of course is better than doing nothing, but unless we think 
differently we won’t ever recover our veneration of nature and therefore 
our commitment to preserve it for those who will come after us. 
  
Take some time during Creationtide to fill your sense with all that nature 
offers, notice the worlds that exist within worlds, find that reconnection 
deep in your heart, for this is the only way that we will be able to hand on 
to those who come after us what God has entrusted to our good care. 
  
We seem to have developed a need to ‘own’ in some way beautiful objects 
and sights rather than ‘communing’ or ‘sharing’ in them. Think about how 
often you see people taking ownership of a sight by taking a photograph 
on a mobile telephone. No time or inclination to open the senses to drink 
in and attend fully to the sight. We seem to be present to the world 
around us when we are in fact fundamentally absent from it. 
When were you last plugged into pulse of Mother Nature? When did you 
last watch the movements made by a branch in the wind or a bird fly 
overhead or feel wet grass on bare feet or the slime of a slug in your 
hand?  
  
Unless we can find an intimate place for nature in our hearts we will never 
be able to think differently about our beautiful home. We may act 
differently by recycling and purchasing environmentally friendly products, 
which of course is better than doing nothing, but unless we think 
differently we won’t ever recover our veneration of nature and therefore 
our commitment to preserve it for those who will come after us. 
  
Take some time during Creationtide to fill your sense with all that nature 

offers, notice the worlds that 
exist within worlds, find that 
reconnection deep in your heart, 
for this is the only way that we 
will be able to hand on to those 
who come after us what God has 
entrusted to our good care. 
 
Fr.Alex 



 

	 
 
 
 
										   							 

 A Happy Day for Claire and 
Richard ! 
 
Saturday 13th August dawned hot and 
sunny as the Wedding Bells rang out 
for Claire and Richard. 
Claire Lowery had been a member of 
St. Michael’s church for many years , 
and Richard Clarke came to join her 
when they met over 20 years ago.  
Claire had been longing for a white 
wedding for many years and now her 
dreams have come true.  
After leaving St. Michael’s a few years 
ago Claire and Richard have attended 
Christ Church Yardley Wood . The 
Priest in charge , the Reverend Lydia 
Gaston is currently on Sabbatical so the 
Marriage Service for Claire and  
Richard was conducted by the 
Reverend Sandra Langston from  
Emmanuel Church Highters Heath. 
 

Richard looked very smart in a grey suit with pink tie , 
and Claire was radiant in her floor length white dress. 

There were six  
bridesmaids dressed 
in varying shades of 
lilac. The wedding 
was well  attended 
by friends and  
family who cele-
brated at a reception 
locally afterwards. 

 
May God Bless their marriage in 
the years to come.  
 
F.S, 



 
History Corner – Dorothy Margaret Brooke (1916 – 2004) 

 
    Dorothy ('Dot') Brooke was an active and popular member of St Michael's 
throughout the late 1930's and the 1940's. A tall bespectacled lady, with a keen 
sense of humour, she was Guide Mistress, Sunday School teacher and a leading 
light in the Fellowship (the Church's social group). In the immediate post-war years 
Dot also acted as make-up artist for the annual church pantomime and for the  
Nativity and Passion plays presented in the church. Lacking any formal  
qualifications, before and during the war Dot worked In some type of dead end job, 
but when the war ended she took advantage of a Government emergency 12 month 
training scheme to qualify as a teacher. She subsequently took on the tough job of 
teaching teenage girls at Tilton Road School off Garrison Lane. 
 
    From 1941 onwards until 1950 the priest in charge of St Michael's was the  
Rev. Douglas McLean (Father Mac), the first incumbent to be known as 'Father', who 
introduced a somewhat higher brand of Anglo-Catholicism to St Michael's, which 
was not exactly to Dot's taste. As with Arthur Mayo, she resolutely refused to refer to 
him as 'Father', but unlike Arthur, who preferred the formal 'Mr McLean', Dot simply 
called him 'Mac' and they worked well together. She remained fully committed to  
St Michael's, even though its churchmanship was not her particular cup of tea, and 
never considered moving elsewhere. Quite what what it was that she would have 
preferred was another matter, as she once sighed and remarked that she sometimes 
thought that the only way she would ever find a church really to suit her would be to 
start her own. 
 
   Then, in or around 1951, Dot and her friend Nellie Priddey, the church organist 
and choir mistress, unexpectedly decided to move to the Isle of Wight. Nellie suf-
fered from chronic bronchial problems, and it was thought that the sea air would be 
much better for her than the toxic fumes of Birmingham. So in due course they 
upped sticks and left South Yardley and St Michael's for good........................ 
 
    Fast forward to more than half a century later, to a new Millennium and a new  
St Michael's, when after the close of the 8 o'clock Sunday Mass in the Gregory 
Chapel, Father Clifton Graham enquires if the name Dorothy Brooke means  
anything to anyone. Arthur and Marjorie Mayo and I are all present and we all say 
'yes', but nothing further is said at the time. However, we subsequently learned that  
Dot had died and had remembered St Michael's in her will, generously bequeathing 
the Church a third of her estate, amounting to some £67,000, with the proviso that 
the funds be used for the furtherance of church music (presumably in memory of 
Nellie). 
 
  God moves in an mysterious way. When she made her will Dot of course had no 
way of knowing that at the time of her death the vicar of St Michael's would be  
Father Clifton, who was not only a gifted musician and church organist, but also one 
who appeared positively to enjoy spending large sums of money.  
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 (By this time he had  
already fixed the long  
outstanding and expensive 
problem of the church roof, 
overseen the installation of 
the clerestory windows, and 
acquired the Millennium 
statue of St Michael).  
 
Father Clifton and Dot's  
legacy were a match made 
in Heaven. 
 
   Which is how we come to 
have our wonderful custom 
built digital organ, together 
with a prestigious                                             
Steinway grand piano, 
(even if both are at present sadly  
underused).  
 
It's thanks to Dot Brooke, who despite more than fifty years elsewhere, never lost her 
original affection for St Michael's. And her name isn't even in the  
Book of Remembrance (yet).   
 
Don Abbott 
————————————————————————————————————————————
——————————————————————————————————————————- 

  MacMillan Coffee Morning 
 
There will be a coffee morning at St Michael and All Angels in the Church 
Hall on Saturday 17th September !0.00am. 
 
Come along for a cake, a coffee or just a chat, 
while supporting  this very worthwhile cause 
that affects so many lives. 
 
Help and cakes always needed. 
 
For more information please see me. 
 
Jane Clarke 

Fr. Mac and Dot Brooke (c 1947) 



 

 My travels abroad recommenced!                                                                                                                             
                                                                                                      
 At last after a hiatus of 2 years, travel outside the UK is 
possible without onerous tasks to perform such as  
taking a Co-vid test before departure – so I took the  
opportunity to travel to the Netherlands to go to 
Keukenhof – a trip I had planned to do in 2020.  
 The only problem in my journey  was entry into the 
Netherlands . Instead of being able to pass quickly 
through passport control,  as we usually did prior to 
Brexit, you have to queue to get your passport stamped 
which took nearly an hour!! Getting to Keukenhof is well 
organised if using public transport – there are frequent 
buses from Schipol (Amsterdam) airport to the gardens.  
The gardens are only open from late March to mid May     
to show all spring flowers at their best but the majority on  
display are of course tulips.    
 It was early May when I went and I thought that the  
displays would more or less be over but I was wrong .The  
displays were spectacular and I felt a happy emotion that I had 
at last managed to get back to see this wonderful show of 
God’s creation.                                                                                                                               
 Whilst on this trip to the Netherlands I heard about an event 
held every 10 years called Floriade which is an international 
horticultural show and held in different locations within the 
Netherlands.  I decided that I would see about making a visit 
which I did in July. It was held at a place called Almere about 
20 minutes by train from Amsterdam on land that was  
reclaimed from the Zuider Zee – 50 years ago it would have 
been under water. The theme of Floriade this time was ‘how 
green can cities be?’ It showcases ideas that present green 
solutions by innovators which can make our cities more  
liveable, fun and sustainable along with international pavilions 
– in many ways similar to the Garden Festivals that were held 
throughout great Britain during the 80’s and 90’s. There were 

30 international pavilions 
( none from the UK!) along 
with a cable car, a 
primeval forest and a high 
tech  
greenhouse ( a homage to the Crystal Palace). Once the event 
is over where the exhibition plots 
have been will become available 
for green sustainable housing. 
Another example where  
humankind is trying to  sustain 
God’s creation.   
                                                               
 
Andrew McLintock                                          
                                                                                              
 
   
 

 
 

 

Keukenhof—Tulips 

Keukenhof—Azalias 

Display outside Thailand Pavillion 

Floriade—display in High Tech 
Greenhouse 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Admittance of Churchwardens 
 
The evening of Tuesday August 16th saw a large gathering at St. Michaels, it was the  
rearranged service for Admittance of Churchwardens.  Originally planned for July 18th, that 
was the day when the UK was due to encounter the highest temperatures since 1976 and a 
general warning had been sent out by the Met. Office so, almost at the last minute, the  
service had to be cancelled. 
 
In recent years these services have been held via Zoom and I recall that Archdeacon Simon 
once conducted the service from his car on a supermarket carpark somewhere over West 
Bromwich way! 
 
This time all went well with a high number of people attending. Archdeacon  
Jenny Tomlinson conducted the service and Area Dean Nick Parker showed his versatility 
again by playing all the hymns on our piano. The service went very well and you can see in 
the photo that it was an enjoyable event! 
 
Paul Stevens       

     Come and Join us for Knit and Natter ! 
 
The group will re-commence on Wednesday 14th September at 2pm. Other crafts as well as 
knitting are welcome, bring your own projects if you wish. 
Tea and coffee is available. The group meets each week from 2-4pm all welcome, do come 
and join us !  Further information from Faith or Veronica. 

Our congratulations to Paul and a big ‘Thank You ’ for taking 
on the onerous job of Church Warden. With all Paul’s  
experience we know he will make a good job of it. . FS. 

Photo credit: Mrs. Charitas Cho 



Congratulations and our happy birthday wishes go to those  
with birthdays in  July : Urban Thompson, Veronica Stevens,   
Diane Dolphin. 
August : Andrew McLintock, Isobel Gonzolez, Bob Dolphin. 
September : Fr. Alex , Jenny Smith,  Ainhoa Vargas Gonzolez 
 
Please	let	me	know	if	there	are	any	I		haven’t	included	or		for	any	news	
items	etc.	to	Faith	Smith		email	:	faithheron@yahoo.co.uk. 
 

Our thoughts and prayers are with those who have lost loved ones  
recently. We pray for the families and friends of : 
 
Brian Coleman , Edna Monnox, Ellen Broadhurst , Keith Avery , 
Barry Spence. 
 
May they Rest in Peace and Rise in Glory. 

Baptisms in June , July, and August . 
 
Sprout D.J. Smith,  Shae Reggie Hill, Charlotte Jean French, 
Ziorammachukwu Immortal Ugo,  Zinachimdindu Diamond Ugo, 
Cater Charles Mark  Screti,             Roman Joshua Donald Tilley, 
Vienna Pearl Rickett. 
 
May they know God’s blessing in their lives. 

Future Dates for your diary. 
Wed. September 7th 11am .         Funeral for Judith Lloyd in church. 
Sunday Sept. 25th 9,30am              St. Michael and All Angels Patronal Festival. 
Saturday October 1st     Quiet morning in church 9.30am-12,30pm  watch the  
         notices for details to follow 
Saturday October 1st      Harvest Supper. 5pm. Details in the Narthex 
Sunday October 2nd 9.30am           Harvest Festival  
Sunday 30th October 9.30am    All Saints Day 
Sunday 30th October 4pm    Service for All Souls 
Sunday  13th November     9.30am Mass . 10.40am Remembrance Sunday Service 
Saturday December 3rd    Christmas Fair. With Creative Christmas Trees in church 
 

Food Bank Collection 
 
Please remember to offer items 
for the food bank. There is a 
box permanently in the  
Narthex for this worthy cause. 
Our support means a great deal 

Christmas Fair . 
Yes it really is that time 
again !  
Time to start gathering 
together items to offer for the stalls and for 
prizes. All items thankfully received. 


