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2020 - What a year! 
 
It was a year like no other we have known before.  Challenging, 
sometimes frightening, depressing and isolating, and yet one where 
we saw so much goodness too.   
 
I loved the creativity of parishioners in this time – unable to meet 
face to face we as we faced we handmade our palm crosses to form 
a virtual procession – with everything from flowers and twigs to loo 
rolls (which were in short supply) and hot cross buns! 
 
We followed this up quickly with creating our own paschal candles – 
which were so stunning they were the inspiration behind asking 
Sandra to make a large one for us this year.  I hope that our 
handmade candles are a new tradition that lasts. 
 
We learnt to pray online together.  We held meetings and PCC by 
Zoom - and the PCC deserve praise and thanks for adapting quickly 
and helping make tough decisions throughout the year. 
 
The arrival of Zoom actually meant more meetings for a while – as 
distance and travel was no longer a problem – especially with my 
work for the Diocese and with the national church – which never 
stopped but became entirely online focused.  I was also able to 
attend a number of clergy conferences that would not have been 
possible if they were not held online – this was a real treat.  But what 
started as a novel and exciting experience slowly lost its shine by the 
end of the year when back to back Zoom meetings often left you 
with screen headaches – and I think many of us longed to meet face 
to face again.   
 
However we found a new world of learning was opening to us with 
Zoom and webinairs – and some of this we have been able to bring 
into the parish this year – and will not want to lose going forward. 
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We have not been able to sing as a choir or congregation for over a 
year now in our main service – but we have broadcast Evensong 
from a shed – and briefly in the summer we were able to bring back 
the full choir for Evensong from church via Zoom. We wrote sermons 
that were delivered via the web and posted through doors.  We set 
up a pastoral care committee to make sure no one was left alone – 
shopping and prescriptions were collected and delivered – and when 
possible doorstep chats were had or phone calls.  Those who 
volunteered to help in this way became a lifeline to many and I am 
deeply grateful.  We collected food for the food bank on behalf of 
both church and community and we were the biggest contributors to 
the local foodbank at the height of the pandemic.   
 
We raised money for the Bishop of Southwark’s Lent appeal and for 
Christian Aid. And despite lockdown and losing money in rent we 
managed to keep our parish share pledge and end the year in surplus 
largely thanks to the very generous giving of some parishioners. 
Some of that giving was extremely sacrificial and I can not thank you 
enough.  You saved us this year – and I pray God blesses your 
generosity. 
 
Briefly over the summer and early Autumn we were able to meet in 
person and be together again in a socially distant way – with a 
midweek Celtic Communion set up and private prayer for those who 
did not want to mix with so many on a Sunday.  On Sundays we had 
approximately 40 each week enjoy services with liturgy specially 
written for each week, a new children’s table set up at the front of 
church for activities and the occasional after church sale of plants 
and produce.  All the services were broadcast live on FB so that those 
who wanted to watch from home could.  An average of 90 people 
watch our main services, or part of our service, every week.  And a 
further 45 joined me twice a week for Evening Prayer on Facebook. 
 
Online worship helped us reach people we would never have been 
able to speak to normally – our most popular services attracting over 
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200 people online – with viewers from around the world including 
Europe, Australia, South Korea, the USA and Mexico.  I was also 
asked to speak to various groups throughout the year online – 
including my Oxford College – when they asked me to record a 
pastoral message for the community and alumni going into the 
second lockdown.  This was especially heartening as Somerville has 
always been a very secular college and so it was a real honour to be 
able to appear with dog collar on! 
 
My work in schools remained online throughout the year – and 
assemblies were always via Zoom – another new skill keeping the 
attention of hundreds of children with a screen!  Not for the faint 
hearted I confess – and to all our teachers and teaching assistants – 
Scout, Cub, Beaver, Brownie and Rainbow leaders - thank you for the 
work you have done for our communities in this time.  Teaching 
children online is a challenge!  I take my hat off to you. 
 
The gardening committee kept our church looking beautiful 
throughout – our gardens providing much needed outside space for 
some people living in flats nearby – and for people to stop and pray 
on their daily walk.  The church became a focal point for community 
– when I rang the bell ringing throughout the early clapping on 
doorsteps for the NHS – many people thanked us for our presence in 
both these ways. 
 
All Souls service was particularly poignant with many remembering 
those who had died this year – the daily count almost unimaginable.  
At the start of the pandemic I lit 200 candles in my dining room for 
each person who had died and filmed this for Facebook – I explained 
at the All Souls service we simply couldn’t light all the candles and fit 
them in our large space – such were the numbers that were now 
needed.  Far too many had been lost to us – and I took more than 10 
times the funerals of the previous year.  At one stage the local 
funeral director contacted us for our tressels which hold the coffin 
during the service – they needed them as they had run out of room 
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to store bodies in the funeral parlour.  Slots were reduced in time at 
the Crematoriums – church funerals were temporarily banned – and 
you could feel the stress of the whole industry – the funeral directors 
have been unsung heroes of this time. 
 
It was a hard time for pastoral visiting as in many stages it became 
entirely by phone – which is my least favoured way to communicate - 
including giving last rites to the dying.  One funeral I took only had 
the widow present – a bit like the image of the Queen we recently 
saw at her husband’s funeral – solitary grief became the norm and 
these have been very lonely times for many.  As a church we have 
tried our best to support each family as best we can. 
 
To cheer ourselves in this longest of years we had fantastic plans for 
Christmas – including Nativity the Panto for children –  with a script 
especially written by John and due to be performed by the St James 
players and a completely candlelit midnight mass.  Sadly the rise in 
Covid cases meant all our plans were cancelled and we ended the 
year with the strangest midnight mass – just me and the church 
wardens broadcasting from the church.  It felt as lonely and strange 
as that stable must have been to birth the first Christmas. 
 
On Christmas day though we gathered on Zoom – and shared an 
Agape breakfast with each other together with a short liturgy – it 
was a wonderful and surprisingly intimate way to start Christmas 
Day.   
 
And although our traditional Christmas lunch for the lonely was 
cancelled we managed to arrange for Christmas dinner to be 
delivered to members of our parish who would otherwise be alone 
and would need a meal. 
 
Throughout Advent we enjoyed the wonderful reflections written by 
so many of you in our very first Advent Reflection Book.  Again this is 
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an idea I hope to repeat as so many enjoyed it both online – and in 
hard copies. 
 
You can read more about our year in this booklet – and I heartily 
recommend it to you – it represents the hard work and dedication of 
so many in the parish – and to you all I say thank you.  Thank you for 
your work – thank you for your giving – and thank you for your 
prayers.  Prayer as we have seen throughout this year is so important 
– and something I want to help us build going into the future. 
 
I thank God for each and every one of you in my prayers every day. 
 
We’ve been through the toughest of times together – and we find 
ourselves in the process of discovering collectively and individually 
who we really are after this pandemic – for we shall never be the 
same – we speak of the new normal because the old normal has left.  
And this is both a reason to mourn and to look forward with hope.  
For everything that had to stop in the pandemic something else was 
was begun – it was a year of unimaginable death – but it was also the 
year of surprising resurrection often at exactly the moment you 
thought everything was lost.  The new was always being born and 
over and over there was evidence that God was with us. 
 
And that ability to let go, to let God and embrace what we have, 
rather than cling to what we think we should be - to make do and 
mend to use a phrase borrowed from another national period of 
crisis, is one I think will serve us well moving forward.   
 
Much is still uncertain; we have much to mourn – but we also have 
much to give thanks for and celebrate – and with God much we are 
still called to. 
 
So may we have the courage to say yes to that call – (the lot falls for 
each of us) - and be surprised by joy and strengthened with hope as 
we walk with God through this next year – and may his blessings 
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overtake us so that we can be so much more than we could ever 
have dreamt possible without this time – and become the people 
and community God desires.  Amen.   
 


