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 Life under Lockdown

I have said Mass inside the empty church just 
three times since lockdown began and all 
three times broke my heart. I have said Mass a 
number of times in my study which has been 
equally, though differently, uncomfortable. 
Both situations have given me a fresh insight 
into the sacrament, the Christian community, 
and the presence of Christ but the physical 
absence of the people (all of you) is an ache 
that is practically unbearable. Some priests  

I know have stopped saying the Mass      
altogether feeling that they should fast with 
their congregation and I too have wrestled with 
what is the right thing to do. However, the    
sacramental theology that I have grown up 
with and still hold fast to means that the  
breaking of bread is never only for the people 
who are gathered, but for the whole world, for 
those who are absent but in need of prayer, for 
the souls of the dead, and for the life of the 
church.  

The Rector’s reflections 
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  . Even more so, at each and every Mass earth 
participates in heaven because Jesus Christ 
being present in the world through the 
Eucharist, is of cosmic as much as human  
importance. His presence in the broken bread 
and wine, assumes his presence in your heart 
and your presence with him as members of 
the mystical Body of Christ. Perhaps like you, 
I am finding that it takes a huge amount of 
spiritual and metaphysical energy to hold 
onto these beliefs, but holding on to them 
seems to be the only way to offset the      
profound ache for you all that I have      
encountered by saying Mass alone. Absence 
and presence are all muddled up.  

Being a priest without regular and physical 
contact with your people is like being a boat 
without water. I have been trying to keep 
busy and contact people through the phone 
or Zoom, but I confess that keeping an eye on 
you all is far easier when I get to shake your 
hand at the door each week! It may seem like 
a social nicety but in reality it isn’t, it’s one of 
the most important moments in my usual 
week. A lockdown difference has been that I 
find I have never prayed as much as I do right 
now. Three or four times a day - it is almost a 
monastic rhythm - and it really is in prayer 
that I feel some semblance of the role I      
usually inhabit in this place and this church.  

Watching the dates go by of each event that 
we had planned has also been so hard, most 
especially the confirmations that should have 
taken place. Both of our parishes will need to 
think wisely and carefully about how we      
re-open and the public health, financial, and 
social tasks that lie ahead of us as members of 

these churches is as yet unknown and quite 
daunting. We are so aware that your physical 
safety needs to run alongside your spiritual 
health and finding the right balance between 
these is going to be tough.  

Lastly, I’d like to say something about grief and 
lament. What we have witnessed as a nation, 
actually as an entire world, is desperately,    
desperately sad. The need to lament and throw 
hands up in their air towards our God is real, 
important and indeed biblical. I am there with 
you all in that. The griefs that we each feel 
about the changes and losses to our daily lives, 
our relationships, and our communities, are 
also real, important, and indeed biblical. And 
what we know from the biblical stories, the  
experience of the people of God from so many 
years, is that while we know that God isn’t 
about to wave a wand and make it suddenly 
better (because our faith is not about magic 
tricks or false comfort), we do know that we are 
not alone in this. Time immemorial, the      
biblical narrative, the promises of Christ keep 
us firmly reminded that God’s impulse, love 
and desire, is to be right here with us. I don’t 
believe that the Incarnation was primarily 
about times being good, by the absolute    
promise that God is especially with us 
(Emmanuel), with us when we have to endure 
the creaking and cracking of creation’s fragility, 
the suffering that comes within human      
vulnerability. I am really holding on to that - 
sometimes in the head and sometimes in the 
heart and sometimes in both - as I, person and 
priest, begin to  process all that 
has been and is still happening. 
The future may be unsure, but 
be reassured his presence is in 
no doubt.      
The Reverend Arwen Folkes  

Rector of St Peter’s, East Blatchington 
& St Andrew’s, Bishopstone 

Rectory, 86 Belgrave Road, East Blatchington, Seaford, 
BN25 2HE 

01323 892964  Email:  rectoryebb@gmail.com 

Website:  www.ebbchurches.org.uk 

Facebook:  www.facebook.com/stpetersEB 

Twitter:  www.twitter.com/StPetersEastB 
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Although I was young and innocent I have a lot of wartime memories.  You must understand that social 
life was very different in those days.  Like many children I was sent to church.   

 My mother had obtained for me a hideous suit of clothes which made me look like Little Lord Fauntleroy, 
and she gave me every Sunday pennies for the collection. 

 She said to me that I could go to any church in the town that I liked, and so I went to a different place of 
worship every week.  So which church do you think I made my spiritual home? 

 Well, my choice was made at the time of El Alamein (in November, 1942).  All church bells were silent 
Sunday by Sunday.  If they were to ring it meant there had been an invasion.  But after the victory of El 
Alamein the bells were allowed to be rung on that Sunday. 

 Horsham had magnificent bells in the parish church (St Mary’s) and so walking down the Causeway, the 
main street to the church, I wondered if they would ring.  Suddenly there seemed to be a pause in every-
body’s walking to church.  The bells rang out and everybody started clapping and cheering.  This was 
history. 

 Shortly after this I became a choirboy at St Mary’s, and had to wait until the end of the year to hear the 
bells ring again.  I have always enjoyed listening to the bells. 

 Brian Adams 

St Peter’s Bell 

I heard St Peter’s bell today  
While passing by along the way.  
Out early when roads are quiet and clear, 
Walkers and joggers but not too near. 

 It lifted my heart to hear so well   
The solemn tone of Peter’s bell,
The lonely toll will ever raise
To call us all to prayer and praise. 

More uplifting in every way 
Than all the birds I hear each day. 
Reminding of the joy we’ll face 

When churches open in every place. 

Then all the bells across the lands          
Will hold us together in joining hands. 

But do not forget St Peter’s bell 
Whose lonely voice we know so well. 

Valerie Skues  May 2020 

Bells for El Alamein 
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 This time last year ...

 Editorial 
Again a magazine without  news or announcements of forthcoming events, due of course to 
the Covid-19 outbreak - but thank you to everyone who has contributed their thoughts and  
reflections on this time of lockdown, poems, photos and other articles, for this edition of 
‘Cross Keys’.  I think you will find them helpful, inspiring, moving and informative. 

How truly blessed we have been to have Arwen as our rector during this time.  She has worked  
unceasingly to keep us together as a congregation and has played a major role in setting up and  
administering the Seaford Volunteer Emergency Team‘s network of help and support to those in need in 
our local community. The live-streaming services/videos have been comforting, inspirational and  
spiritually uplifting, not only to us, the congregation at St Peter’s, but also to the wider local community, 
the diocese, the nation and beyond. Over the Easter week it was amazing to see how Arwen’s study was 
transformed almost daily with changing backgrounds, hangings, crosses and candles; the services from the 
garden to the accompaniment of birdsong are wonderful and her walks and conversations in the church-
yard, very enjoyable. Thank you, Arwen and thank you too to Kay and Fr Eric for all they are doing. 

The next edition of Cross Keys will hopefully be published in early August so please send in your contributions 
by July 2oth or earlier, if possible. Send them, preferably by email as a word document or jpeg, if a photo, to 

christinecooke.xks@gmail.com 

Please continue to take care and stay safe.  Christine 

 Mental health 

On 2oth May the Rector wrote on Facebook - 

This week is Mental Health awareness week 
which is extremely timely given the impact of 
this long period of lockdown and pandemic 

anxiety. The news is full of statistics that our minds and hearts can’t 
really cope with, we have had our freedoms limited, there is a fear of 
becoming ill and many of us are missing those who we love. It is 
hugely understandable if this begins to take its toll on our mood, our 
feelings, and our thinking.  

* Please be kind to yourselves.
Find the gentle tone of voice that you’d use for a friend who was
struggling and speak with yourself kindly, gently and
compassionately. This is a time for coaching and encouraging, not
chastising or criticising.

* Please look for coping strategies.
There are some thoughts in the links below but there are many more.
Please ask if you’d like more signposting.

*Please ask for help or talk to someone.
We can schedule phone or Zoom appointments for a one to one
chat, just let us know.

https://www.mentalhealth.org.uk/publications/how-to-mental-health 

https://www.churchofengland.org/sites/default/files/2020-
03/10961•Mental%20Health%20Reflections_WEB.pdf 
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 Shake on it 

Remember the Peace, that break in the service 
when we were invited to greet the person next to 
you, and others within reach?  We would  
obediently, even eagerly, respond, shaking hands 
with as many as we could reach before the service 
re-started, wishing “Peace to you” and sharing 
smiles galore. 

 Ah, to coin a phrase, those were the days.  Now, 
thanks to you-know-what, we can’t shake hands.  
Or even gather in the same place. 

 When the first suggestion came that it might be 
unwise to shake and instead we could perhaps 
share a sign, we reacted hesitantly.  Curious signs 
were shared as the congregation tried to work out 
what might be the best way to signify the message 
of Peace.   

 Some outlined a sign of the cross, others held up 
palms together, a few made a signal that almost 
resembled a Red Indian greeting (short of any 
smoke signals, of course).  Others contented 
themselves with a brief nod of the head. A few  
resorted to the Japanese form of greeting with a 
dignified bow.   

 None of them were as satisfying as the real thing. 
But we sort of got used to it.  The Peace contin-
ued, even if the signals differed.   All of which has 
left me  
thinking, briefly, about the handshake.   

It has been a widespread social custom for years, 
centuries even, used everywhere, from sealing a 
big business deal to simply saying “hello, nice to 
meet you”.  Only now, it cannot be used, thanks to 
WV.  Or wretched virus. 

 Some researcher has estimated (and who am I to 
challenge it?) that it is at least two thousand eight 
hundred years old.  And before you think of  
arguing about that date, let me add that apparently 
an early appearance of the handshake was on a 
limestone dais that was carved in the mid-ninth 
century BC, depicting the Assyrian king  
Shalmaneser III hand-in-hand with a Babylon ally 
(please don’t ask me at the moment about  
Shalmanesers I or II, or you’ll disrupt my line of 
thought.  Besides, I don’t know). 

 Right now we cannot shake, or touch at all,  
because of the chance of getting a potential lethal 
cocktail of viral droplets.  The handshake has been 
on life support since early March. 

Some tried to replace the handshake with an  
elbow bump.  Others tried to greet people with a 
hand-on-heart gesture.  Even a foot shake.  Or a 
wave.  Or a sign of peace. 

 Whichever you choose, it all feels awkward at first, 
and still does for many, because the basic  
handshake is so natural, so automatic, so  
ingrained in us.  It’s so difficult now to adjust,  
because it’s how we have connected with others 
for years, on first meeting and beyond. 

Touching someone helps you to create a friend-
ship, a relationship even.  It’s so important.  Or it 
was.  Leading politicians, and royalty, have shaken 
hands with thousands and thousands of people.  
Or did.  Now they can only resort to television  
appearances. 

 Of course handshakes can be very different, from 
weak like touching a dead fish, to those  
bone-crunchers which leave you wringing your 
hands to restore life in it, to those people, mainly 
men, who seem to try and haul you along with 
them.   

It’s been suggested that handshakes grew from a 
way to demonstrate you were not holding a 
weapon.  The up-and-down movement of a firm 
shake could dislodge a dagger that had been  
up a sleeve.  And the Romans who liked to hide 
daggers in the arms of their robes, used to grab 
each other's sleeves when they met, to figure out 
the other's intentions. 

Go back in history and you find handshakes.  The 
Greeks, bless ’em, put an image of a shake on 
gravestones as a kind of link between the living 
and the dead.  The Romans put it on coins, their 
way of linking the living with things they wanted to 
buy. 

 But for the moment we can’t do any of this.  At the 
time of writing we can’t even get close enough to 
think of touching.  In time to come, we hope and 
pray, things will change, and we can be back in the 
pews, and long for that moment when we are  
invited to share the Peace.   

 We’ll be so relieved you had better watch out for 
the renewed handshakes.  They could be strong, 
and long.  And so welcome. 

Roger Bing 



Poems and Reflections 

Praying 

It doesn’t have to be 
the blue iris, it could be 
weeds in a vacant lot, or a few 
small stones; just 
pay attention, then patch 

a few words together and don’t try 
to make them elaborate, this isn’t a 
contest but the doorway 

into thanks, and a silence in which 
Another voice may speak.  

Mary Oliver 

I have looked on the mystery of isolation, 
silenced in the awareness of not knowing 
such a strange experience yet everything 
so open and alive. 

 I wondered in the beginning how I would 
be. 

  I found my awareness so heightened 
bringing to notice tiny things often with 
unutterable beauty. Time took on a new 
meaning with no demands and pressures. 
Instead, I experienced limitless love,  
utterly compelling in my openness to  
receive and enter into a place beyond  
everyday horizons. 

 I have been so moved by the courage, 
carefulness, kindness and insight of so 
many and all alongside the pains of deep 
sadness and in grief for many across our 
world. 

 To look out of your window to see the 
wave, the smile, watch the children and 
longing grandparents. Then the silent  
gestures in the stillness of the streets, 
standing metres apart keeping hold of  

our inner courage to be in this change with 
new lovingness. So many glimmers of light, 
peace, gratitude and inner hope. We  
remember our self-love and recover our 
sense of wellness, oneness, love,  
compassion and grace. 

 We are so loved, cared for and in our 
prayers and meditation, we are reaching out 
into our silent beauty and deepest love of 
God. 

 You become that wonderful person that is 
inspiring to meet. Light comes out of  
darkness and binds us together with grace. 

 This is a wonderful portal and gateway to a 
new reality. We can walk through lightly 
with little luggage, ready to imagine this 
new world. Glory through pain, blessed and 
loved in wholeness and with deepest thanks 
for the love, support and prayers within our 
community at St Peter's. 

 Blessings and love. 

 Christa Ovenden 
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Seen beside the path 

in the twitten next to 

the Church 



Thirst 

Another morning and I wake up with thirst 
for the goodness I do not have. I walk 
out to the pond and all the way God has  
given us such beautiful lessons.  Oh Lord,  
I was never a quick scholar but sulked  
and hunched over my books past the 
hour and the bell; grant me, in your 
mercy, a little more time.  Love for the 
earth and love for you are having such a 
long conversation in my heart.  Who 
knows what will finally happen or 
where I will be sent, yet already I have 
given a great many things away, expect- 
ing  to be told to pack nothing, except the 
prayers which, with this thirst, I am 
slowly learning. 

Mary Oliver 

A Moment in time 

I have been here for centuries and witnessed plagues, wars and 
differing emotions both happy and sad. Something has changed 
recently. There is a stillness and all seems calm.  

The roar of the engines passing by and overhead has reduced and the 
air feels fresh.  

I can now hear the birds singing and in the distance the sound of the 
waves as they crash against the seashore. I can hear the occasional 
footsteps sometimes accompanied by paws. There is a shriek as a 
child hears the wind rustling the trees and runs around the path freshly 
cut into the long grass; the native flowers on either side attract bees 
and other insects causing wonder to young eyes.  

I am here absorbing your thoughts and to give sanctuary to all of God’s creation. I will be 
here for all in the future. I am part of God’s acre.  

 Your Churchyard 

Nick Linsell 
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 Now in the Museum of Fine Arts, Lyon it was originally a huge and complex work comprised of  
15 elements, but some panels are now in various museums. What you see here now are the two 
main narrative parts. Notice how, in the large section showing the ascension,  Mary is placed  
centrally,  flanked by St. Peter, in blue and gold and St. Paul in red and blue.  Here we see how 
Christ ascends in a mandorla, which really functions as an aureole, the light which emanates from 
a divine being  This is underlined by the way in which He is surrounded by cherubim and  
seraphim. Note how He blesses us, the viewers, with his right hand while indicating the awesome 
presence of God the Father in the Lunette above with His left.  The angels either side of Christ 
mirror this gesture, also indicating the presence of God in the heavenly sphere in the lunette.   

‘The Ascension of Christ’ by Pietro Perugino 
1495-98  for the Benedictine Monks of San Pietro in Perugia.
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Lunette 

Main panel 

Oil on Wood  
transferred to canvas 
325 x 265cms  



Three of the apostles join Mary in prayer, while St. Peter, holding his key, looks heavenward. We 
are invited to join them and to imagine the heavenly music from the angels standing on clouds 
either side of Christ. 

Notice how, in the lunette, God holds the whole universe in His left hand and blesses all human-
ity with His right hand, in a gesture which mirrors that of Christ’s, thus uniting them in their love 
for humanity. The context of prayer is ever present in this painting as we see the angels sur-
round God in prayer. On Thursday 21st May this year when the Church here and throughout the 
world celebrated  Ascension Day, millions of prayers were said and music was played, in spite of 
the current lockdown.  

In  Matthew Chapter 28 v 20,  we read how  Jesus assured  his disciples and us “And know that 
I am with you always; yes, to the end of time”, words which might seem paradoxical when He 
ascended to His Father, to the heart of God, to heaven as so beautifully illustrated by Perugino.  
But Jesus’ promise to be with us always is fundamental to our understanding of the significance 
of Ascension Day, and demonstrates the importance of the period between Ascension Day and 
Pentecost, when we celebrate the gift of the Holy Spirit. This emphasises that the ascension is  
essentially about presence not absence. 

Jesus is God made Man – fully divine, yes, but also fully human.  Born in a stable in Bethlehem, 
growing up in a close-knit family, and knowing both love and rejection, laughter and tears,  
friendship and isolation,  He knows and understands the human condition!  How poignant and 
important it is to remember this as we are all trying to understand and endure the trauma of the 
Corona virus. At Easter, when Jesus rose from the dead, he did not leave His humanity in the 
grave; the resurrection appearances to His disciples demonstrate that. And when He ascended 
to heaven he did so in His humanity as well as in His divinity.  This gives us a glimpse of our  
ultimate destiny – we too, in all our humanity will also be accepted into the heart of God. 

But this is not all.  Jesus has assured us that he is with us always, and His presence with us now 
is made possible through his ascension.  This is because when Jesus ascended into heaven he 
became free from the restrictions of time and space.  No longer limited to the shores of Galilee 
or the secret places of Jerusalem, he can be everywhere, for all time.  Through His Holy Spirit 
He can be with us now, in every aspect of our daily lives, understanding our happiness and joy 
and also our hurts and worries, our feelings of inadequacy, failure or rejection and our sadness 
and heartache.  This is particularly reassuring at the present time, when we are still facing many 
questions about the virus and its impact, not only in our own lives here, but also globally. We can 
be assured that Jesus is with us to surround us with divine love, that faithful, never-failing love, 
the love he demonstrated so completely and clearly on the cross on Good Friday. 

We discover His presence in many ways.  We see Him in the small acts of kindness we  
encounter in everyday life, in the sacrificial love shown by human beings.  We find Him in the  
vocations of care workers, nurses, doctors, priests, teachers and all those who give their lives to 
the service of others especially at this present time.  We find Him in the love we share with our 
families and friends.  We encounter Him in our reading of the Bible, in our prayers, and we meet 
Him in our spiritual Holy Communion.  His presence with us now and always is the assurance of 
God’s grace working in each one of us to bring us to our fullest potential as human beings.  He is 
the pattern for humanity now.  In Him we see the perfect human being God wishes each one of 
us to become.  What seems initially to be a paradox, Jesus’  ascension to heaven is not about 
His leaving the earth, but about His freedom to come to us now, which gives us an insight into a 
profound truth.  This is a truth which brings us hope, not just for the future, but now and every 
day, God is with us – now and to the end of time. 

Kay Blackburn 
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A new perspective on lockdown 

 As I type this page, in common with many 
people, I have been self-isolating now for 
more than eight weeks. I emerge only for  
hospital and doctor's appointments. Every 
Thursday I join with my neighbours in  
applauding the front line workers. Since 
January 21st I have been fostering Poppy, 
a 12 year old Papillon bitch.  She has been 
a godsend making my isolation bearable. I 
take her for a short walk around the  
Crescent three times a day - in total under 
an hour a day.  I have been very lucky as 
friends and neighbours do my shopping and 
order and collect my prescriptions. The 
hard work Arwen has put in place so we 
may join together in worship is very much  
appreciated. 

 Life is tedious but to keep this time in  
proportion, the 8th of May was celebrated 
as the 75th Anniversary of Victory in 
Europe Day and later in May in 1940  
preparations were made to try to bring 
back to England the British Expeditionary 
Force from Dunkirk, known as Operation 
Dynamo. 

 I have read 90 letters from a Second World 
War prisoner of war, my Father.(1) He was 
one of the 3000 men sent to Calais to delay 
the Germans so enabling the ‘little ships’ to 
evacuate more than 300,000 soldiers from 
Dunkirk. The first of these letters was sent 
at the beginning of June from Stalag XX A 
in Poland and the last at the end of 1944. 

Here is the first letter:- 

"Darling Wife, I am sorry for having to 
write under such circumstances but I am 
lucky to be alive.(2) Len, Les, Alec and 
Johnnie are all prisoners in other camps. 
You can reply by tearing off the attached 
sheet already addressed - use a pencil.  
Please reply by return Dearest, as I long to 
have news of you. Also send me  
parcels. The Post Office will give you a list 
of cans and cant's and let me have at least 
a small parcel as soon as ever.  Cake, 
chocolate, sweets, toffees, syrup, malt 
bread, Oxos, biscuits etc. 

Important naturally we are not allowed any 
news but more than ever I long for Peace. 
Luckily I have your photograph and each 
night I kiss your ring but how much better 
to have you near me? Remember me to 
everyone including of course (3) our little 
chap God bless him.  I have sent a card but 
writing is very limited so do not worry if you 
do not hear from me very often. (4) How 
did Arthur get on, is he home? 
I love you more than ever Darling so be of 
good cheer and don't worry.  Bill" 

(1) Airey Neave's book "The Flames of
Calais" tells the story of their sacrifice and
there is a sequence in the film "Darkest
Hour" depicting the awful time they had in
Calais.

(2) The four named friends were also
members of the same lawn tennis club.

(3) "our little chap" was Michael aged three
years, whose father had died in March 1939
and after the War Bill adopted him and he
became my older brother.

(4) Arthur was Bill’s brother-in-law who was
in France with the B.E.F and who made it
home from Dunkirk.

These POWs had no idea how long they 
would be incarcerated and, as the months 
and year passed, some felt that they would 
never be free to go home and be with their 
loved ones.  We can telephone, send letters 
and emails, see our family and friends on 
Skype, Zoom or Whatsapp.  Several of the 
POWs received "Dear John" letters and one 
or two or more of those walked out to the 
wire and climbed so they would be shot  
trying to escape.  Others lost their families 
due to the heavy bombing of towns and  
cities in  Britain - and we moan about not 
being able to go shopping! 

 Tina Bacon 



A prayer for those who live alone 

I live alone, Dear Lord, stay by my side, 

In all my daily needs be Thou my guide. 

Grant me good health, for that indeed I pray, 

To carry on my work from day to day. 

Keep pure my mind, my thoughts, my every deed, 

Let me be kind, unselfish in my neighbour`s need, 

Spare me from fire, from flood, malicious tongues, 

From thieves, from fear, and evil ones. 

If sickness or an accident befall, then humbly Lord I pray, 

Hear Thou my call, And when I’m feeling low or in despair, 

Lift up my heart and help me in my prayer. 

I live alone, Dear Lord, yet have no fear 

Because I feel Your Presence ever near. 

Anon 

Poem sent in by Moira Macmillan 
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Pentecost at St Peter’s 2010 

An image from ten years ago. Phil Sutters recalls Valerie Skues asking him to take a photo of the  
congregation on this occasion. He duly did so, perched on a stepladder. Looking at the faces you realise 
how many people are no longer with us, having moved away or died but also how many more have come 
to join us in recent years. 
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 Parishes are expected to send their major  
records to the County Archives, and during the 
lockdown I have been given the opportunity of  
preparing our Parochial Church Council Minutes 
for deposit in The Keep in Brighton. 

 The records start in 1946.  Early in 1947 the PCC 
was discussing the Report of the Archbishops 
Commission: Towards the Conversion of England, 
and its relevance to the Parish, in these terms:  

a. To set up a religious discussion circle.
b. Parish helpers to report to the Rector about
sickness, apathy and neglect of religious
instruction for children.
c. Special effort by the Sunday School with the
PCC finding teachers, and making classes more
interesting with the use of lantern slides.
d. Church services should be better advertised,
including at the Seaford Cinema.
e. The Parish Hall (St John’s Wilmington Road)
should be used for social functions to bring the
congregation together.

Donations reflected the impact of the War, The 
Mission to Seaman because of the memories of 
the losses of merchant seamen on the Atlantic 
food convoys, The Nursing Association, he Sussex 
Eye Hospital, The East Sussex Association for the 
Blind, The East Sussex Cripples Association.  

In 1948 the congregation were asked to bring their 
own prayer books. Funds from the sale of the  
organ in St Johns Church allowed repair of the 
chancel.   

In 1949  the report of the Diocesan architect   
included suggestions to set back the altar and 
rails, raise the level of the sanctuary, provide 
clergy stalls and lime-wash the walls.  

In 1951 there was a proposal to enlarge the Vestry 
using money from the sale of land by St John’s 
Church, and with the added assurance that a local 
architect on the PCC  would provide the plans and 
supervise the work free of charge.   
Music was important in the parish;  the piano in the 
hall was to be tuned every quarter and the organ 
three times a year.  

In 1953 approval was given for the eventual sale of 
the Rectory, the large house whose garden  
adjoined St Johns.  In 1954 there was  
lime-washing of some of the bad spots on the 
walls of the parish church.  

Just a minute 

In 1961 the outcome of the Diocesan Council 
Meeting included the following;  

a. there should be daily offering of prayers for the 
underprivileged classes.
b. each parish should put before its people the 
vocational need for serving overseas, and the  
PCC should budget a defined sum foroverseas 
work.

 Later in the 60’s there was a Parish Evangelism 
Report concerned with maps of the parish  
boundaries, area wardens, pamphlet deliveries to 
all houses, and a Church Magazine and special 
letter from the Rector. Numerous meetings  
followed, including with the diocesan architect and  
archdeacon, about  increasing the seating in the 
church, either by a gallery over the organ for about 
50 seats or by constructing a south aisle to bring 
the total to 320. 

In 1968 it is stated that the income of the church 
had increased by 300% over the past nine years. 
Some of the income could have resulted from the 
successful management by the St Johns Church 
Committee who let the hall to a range of outside 
organisations of all types.  

In the 70’s there was a proposal to cover the  
interior walls of St Peters with two coats of white 
emulsion paint . The proposal must have gone  
unchallenged because much later, two coats of 
white emulsion were again stated as an interior 
design recommendation by Morlings.   
The Diocesan architect  said “Unfortunately the 
whole of the interior has been covered with layers 
of paint, including the ancient stonework  
surrounding the windows, archways and doors.” 
Lime-wash had always been used, because it is 
porous and allows moisture and vapour to pass 
through it, and particularly suits medieval  
buildings. If impervious emulsion is used, any 
moisture in the solid walls is trapped. The simple 
beauty of the ancient stonework is a memory.  

(fortunately in recent years this has been remedied 
Ed.) 

In general, the minutes record the many years of 
valuable contributions and dedicated and hard 
work, in all areas, by so many people in many 
roles across the whole of the parish. 

John Creasey 
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St Peter’s Appeal 

£2500 needed 

Arwen writes: 

I was so sad to close our church and our  
community rooms in March of this year and had 
hoped that we'd be re-opening soon afterwards. 
It is obviously taking a lot longer to be sure that we can be safe for all our parishioners 
and community members. We also had to cancel all our lovely community events over the 
spring and summer which also bring in much-appreciated funds. 

I would be so grateful if anybody felt moved to help us to cover our costs during this   cri-
sis. We want to be focused on welcoming everybody back when the time is right and not 
worrying about the shortfall that we are currently incurring. Anything you could spare 
would be greatly appreciated and help us to continue serving our community in Seaford. 

Please visit our Just Giving page by clicking on this link: 
 www.justgiving.com/crowdfunding/stpeterseb Thank you. 



14 

 St Peter’s at prayer after Whitsun 

Here is the programme of services for future weeks 

Sunday  8am Holy Communion BCP 
 9.30am  Sung Mass 

 6pm Evening Prayer 

Monday 12pm  Midday Prayer 
 6pm  Breathing Space (Silent Prayer) 

Tuesday 12pm  Midday Prayer 

Wednesday 12pm Midday Prayer 

Thursday  12pm Midday Prayer 

Friday 12pm  Midday Prayer 

The services above will be streamed live or video recorded on the internet at 
www.facebook.com/stpetersEB 

You do not have to join Facebook to watch the services. Just follow the link and 
click ‘Not Now’ whenever (and it happens often) you are asked to Log in or  
Create New Account. 

Arwen would like you to know that, if people are not on the internet, they may like 
to plan their own prayers for some of the times that these services are  
taking place - knowing that we are gathered together in spirit. 

The clergy pray Mass privately, for the 
parish, each Wednesday and Friday 
at 10am (not streamed), a time when 
you might like to make your own act of 
spiritual communion.  
Prayer requests are welcomed. 

Please pray also for all NHS workers, the 
Government,  Supermarket workers,  
Transport staff,  the Police, 
Delivery drivers,  Refuse collectors, 
Teachers and All those who have  
carried on working, providing  
essential services during lockdown,  
Scientists working to find a vaccine, 
Those on furlough from their jobs, 
many of whom face possible future 
unemployment,  Those who have  
already lost their jobs,  Employers and  
Business owners who face an uncertain 
future, the Isolated,  the Lonely,  the 
Vulnerable and Families in hardship.

Prayers for the Sick 

Please remember in your prayers: 

 Tina Bacon, Carole Tidy, 
Peter Thompson,  Hilary Warner, 
Joanne Cooke,  Beryl Henley, 
Annifer Hatcher, Jessica, 

Sarah Read, Harry Anderson, 
Pam Taggart,  Kayleigh Ivers, 

Lindi Curtis, Joseph Murphy,  
Ian Rothery 

and all those  
suffering from Coronavirus Covid-19, 
and the families and loved ones of 
those that have died. 

June 14th will be Corpus 
Christi which will be the 8am 
and 9.30 as usual, but at 
4pm there will be procession 
of the Blessed Sacrament to 
Blatchington Hill roundabout 
to offer Benediction upon 
the four corners of the  
parish. This will be recorded 
and broadcast at 6pm.  



Open hearted,  Open minded,  Open to all,  Church building Open hearted,  Open minded,  Open to all,  Church building Open hearted,  Open minded,  Open to all,  Church building Open hearted,  Open minded,  Open to all,  Church building ----    
Open every day again soonOpen every day again soonOpen every day again soonOpen every day again soon    

RECTOR   Rev’d Arwen Folkes  892964   email: rectoryebb@gmail.com 

HONORARY ASSISTANT PRIEST   Fr Eric Pollard  492312  

READER   Kay Blackburn  893172  

CHURCHWARDENS   Nick Linsell  896314   Julia Yates  490921 

Website: www.ebbchurches.org.uk 
Twitter:  www.twitter.com/StPetersEastB    Facebook:  www.facebook.com/stpetersEB 

 Wedding, Baptism and Funeral enquiries:  The Rector  892964 

 Pastoral care:  To request  prayer and seek any other support during the Corona Covid-19 
crisis :  Kay Blackburn  893172 

PCC SECRETARY  Geraldine Hedgecock  872398  email: pccstpeters@gmail.com 
PCC TREASURER  to be announced 
PLANNED GIVING SCHEME If you would like to join this scheme please contact  Elizabeth Pay  894799 
CROSS KEYS EDITOR  Christine Cooke  490548  email:  christinecooke.xks@gmail.com 
HALL BOOKINGS  Jacqueline Head  07766 900909 email:  jacquelinemhead@icloud.com 
HOMELINK help for the homeless:  Jenny Baker  890612 

QQ  Mothers’ Union:  Marilyn Haydon  898314  
 Reading Group:  Kay Blackburn  893172 
 East Blatchington Lectures,: Shirley Linsell  891910 
 Art and Craft Group:  Valerie Skues  897306 

St Peter’s reg. charity no.: 1173506 
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   A full colour version of this Cross Keys along with previous ones can be viewed on the 
benefice website:-  www.ebbchurches.org.uk     

Photos by  Phil Sutters, Valerie Skues, Christine Cooke, Rev’d Arwen Folkes and family, contributors 
and from the Internet (Wikipedia.org, Wikimedia Common  

News of former Rectors    

Fr Andrew has retired. He and Ann are back in the UK from Cyprus and living in Herefordshire. 

Fr Brian had a hip replacement operation following a fall in the street. He is recovering well. 

Should you need another copy of this magazine there are some spares in the Church 
porch. If you cannot get there, please telephone me.  Christine 



During lockdown and social distancing 

Easter Saturday - 

the Paschal candle 

is prepared and lit 

by the spectacular 

Paschal fire 

brought forth from 

the bunch of  

tapers, last lit in 

the Church of the 

Holy Sepulchre in 

Jerusalem 

Palm Sunday At the beginning of lockdown 

Evening Prayer and Benediction 

The porch door is open 

every day 

The Rector’s study ready for the Easter Eucharist 

A virtual meeting of the PCC via Zoom 

The wisteria delights all passers-by as always in spring 




