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Parish Mass  11.00 am 

Vespers and Benediction 6.00 pm 
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Father Andy’s day off 

Morning Prayer 8.45 am (9.00 am the Angelus) 
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Morning Prayer 8.45 am (9.00 am the Angelus) 

Mass  9.30 am 
 

)�&��	&��	�
Morning Prayer 8.45 am (9.00 am the Angelus) 

5.45 pm Prayer Group  
Mass  6.30 pm 
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8.15 am for 30 minutes Silent Prayer 

Morning Prayer 8.45 am (9.00 am the Angelus) 
 

*��&��	�
Morning Prayer 8.45 am (9.00 am the Angelus) 

Mass 5.00 pm 
 
**On each occurrence of a fifth Sunday in a month a joint service will be held 
at 10.30 am alternating between Holy Trinity and Christ Church.  The next 
joint service will be held at 10.30 am at Holy Trinity on Sunday 29th 
June  
 
In addition to these times, the church is open to visitors Monday to Friday 
(1.30-3.30 p.m.), and Saturday (10 a.m.-3 p.m.) for quiet prayer and reflection.  
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"I may disagree with what you have to say, 
but I shall defend, to the death, your right 
to say it." 
 
This quote from the philosopher Voltaire is 
perhaps the most famous comment on the 
value of freedom of speech.  When a death 
sentence was issued against the author 
Salman Rushdie, following his novel “The 
Satanic Verses”, Rushdie wrote: "Free 
speech is the whole thing, the whole ball 
game.  Free speech is life itself…….What 

is freedom of expression?  Without the freedom to offend, it ceases to exist." 
(Salman Rushdie). 
 
My first thoughts about freedom of speech would be to endorse the sentiments 
of Voltaire and Rushdie.  I would also say that Christians – since the 
Enlightenment – have got used to searching, critical reasoning being employed 
against their faith and, indeed, by themselves in exploring their own faith. 
Surely what Rushdie and Voltaire articulated is – as Rushdie says – “the whole 
ball game”? 
 
But are we really allowed to say what we like?  Or is there a difference between 
saying what we like, and honest open debate which is conducted on a level 
playing field?  Would we allow articles in daily newspapers or TV 
documentaries advocating child pornography or rape?  Three more challenging 
quotes to end with: 
 

"A people which is able to say everything becomes able to do 
everything." (Napoleon) 
 
 
"People demand freedom of speech to make up for the freedom of 
thought which they avoid." (Kierkegaard) 
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"Freedom of speech and freedom of action are meaningless without 
freedom to think. And there is no freedom of thought without 
doubt." (Bergen Evans) 

 
With love, 
 
Fr Andy 
 

 

 

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace,  
Where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; 
where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; 
where there is sadness, joy;  

O Divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek to 
be consoled as to console;  
to be understood as to understand;  
to be loved as to love.  

For it is in giving that we receive;  
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned;  
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. 
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Remember that as your priest, I am always happy to see you should 

you need to talk with me about anything. 

You can contact me at 9 Britannia Way, Gosport. 
Tel: 023 9258 0173 or Mobile: 077 0991 9602. 

email@holytrinitygosport.co.uk 

(I’m not usually around on Mondays)  
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EASTER à la HOLY TRINITY  
 
After the solemnity of Maundy Thursday and Good Friday, 
we made sure Easter came in with a bang (well a whistle or 
two, anyway).  Much time had been spent in decorating the 
church with lilies on (Holy) Saturday morning.  As is our 
tradition at Holy Trinity, each of these lilies had been 
donated by members of the congregation in memory of a 
loved one who had died. 

In the evening, at 8.00, passers-by would have seen us, 
together with friends from Christ Church and St. Mary’s, 

Rowner, gathered around a bucket outside the 
front door of the church and no doubt thought 
“What are they up to now?”  If they had 
waited around long enough they would have seen the contents of 
the bucket being set alight and in turn a very large candle, the 
Paschal Candle (shown left in its wooden candle stand), being lit 
from that fire. The lit candle is the symbol of Christ, risen as the 
light of the world, and come into the midst of the people. After 
being lit outside, the candle is carried into the darkened church 
which symbolises the darkness of Christ's tomb; all those present 
followed carrying candles which had been lit from the Paschal 
Candle.  After various prayers and readings, all read by candle 
light, a fanfare was played on the organ, the church lights were 
switched on and we made a “joyful noise” using whistles, rattles, 
bells and anything else we could lay hands on – we sounded more 
like a Pompey football crowd than a church congregation! 

Later in the service, as is customary on Holy Saturday, we all 
renewed our baptismal promises but this year we had the privilege 
of witnessing the baptism of Lucy Jackman and joining our 
promises with hers.  At the same time we were all given a 
sprinkling, or perhaps drenching would be accurate, with holy 

water.  We then continued with our normal communion service – the first 
communion of Easter. 
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The mass on Easter Day was splendid with all the best, 
most rousing Easter hymns and what could be better than 
ending with “Thine be the Glory”?  During the service 
Father Andy read the names of all those in whose memory 
lilies had been bought – there’s no time more appropriate 
for remembering our loved ones who have died than when 
we celebrate Christ’s resurrection.  
 
Just for good measure an Easter Egg hunt took place after 
the service; you wouldn’t believe the number of places 
eggs can be hidden in church; nor would you believe the noisy excitement 
generated in the process – and there was only one child present!  Still, they say 
you’re as young as you feel and there were certainly a lot of young-at-heart 
something-year-olds present on Easter Day.  
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At Holy Trinity we are holding a series of “Tea-Time Concerts” on the first 
Sunday of each month.  Each is an hour long starting at 3.30 pm and presents a 
wonderful opportunity to listen to fine music in this lovely church – a great way 
to spend a Sunday afternoon.  Admission is free to all the concerts although a 
retiring collection will be taken for the benefit of the organ restoration project.  
All the musicians give freely of their talents as their contribution to this project.  
Refreshments will be on sale after each concert.  Details of the May and June 
concerts are set out below. 
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BOB MILLARD – RETIRING AS CHURCHWARDEN 
 
Fr Andy writes: 
At this year’s Annual Meeting of Holy Trinity Church, 
Bob Millard will be retiring after twenty-two faithful and 
devoted years as Churchwarden. Bob is a naturally modest 
and unassuming man, but I insisted that I interview him in 
order to write this piece for the Trinity Times! 
 
As well as this written tribute, we will be marking Bob’s 
retirement with a “Bring and Share” lunch on Sunday 
13th April at Holy Trinity, immediately after the 
11.00am Mass. Please do try and come! There is a list in 
church to sign if you are coming, and to volunteer to bring some food. We will do 
the necessary business of the Annual Meeting over lunch! 
 
There will be a presentation to Bob at the above, and we will also be marking his 
wife Joan’s retirement as PCC Secretary (Joan has been in that role for thirty-two 
years). In addition, Mick Laming is to move from being Treasurer to becoming the 
new Churchwarden; Keith Hayward will replace Mick as Treasurer; and Sue 
Edwards is taking on the role of PCC Secretary from Joan. Happily, Philip 
Hopgood, our Lay Deacon, has agreed to continue as churchwarden – a role he has 
fulfilled with great dedication. 
 
However, Bob and Joan are not REALLY retiring, because Bob will become 
“Churchwarden Emeritus” and Joan is to become Deputy Churchwarden – in part, 
an acknowledgement of all that she does already for Holy Trinity in so many 
administrative and practical ways.  
 
Bob Millard is a Gosport man through and through, having been educated at Grove 
Road School and Gosport Grammar School; and having lived in Grove Road, St 
Mark’s Road, Fort Road and Rampart Row. 
 
At school, Bob was particularly keen on maths and science (as well as rugby!) 
although he had to contend with a severe bout of T.B., which necessitated two 
years in a sanatorium in Ventnor. However, on leaving school, Bob was articled to 
a consulting optician in Portsmouth. Later, he decided to teach, and after attending 
Worcester College, he taught at Privett School from 1949 to 1955.  He joined 
Bridgemary School as Head of Science in 1955 and later became Headmaster there 
until 1968. Bob was not entirely happy with the way things 
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were going in education, so he went into business: first owning a newsagents, then 
also as the owner of the Gosport Ferry Shop. 
 
Bob entered local government in 1957, subsequently becoming an Alderman in 
Gosport. He became a County Councillor in 1977, and Chairman of the County in 
1991. When he retired from the County in 1997, he had the distinction of being the 
only person ever to be made an Honorary Alderman of both Hampshire AND 
Gosport. 
 
Bob has been involved with St Thomas’s Church, Elson, and St Mary’s, 
Alverstoke (where his son, Andrew was a Server), but has been a faithful member 
of Holy Trinity since 1984. Bob started attending during Fr John Capper’s time, 
but he had known Canon Cyril Barclay very well. So, with Fr Ian Booth and me, 
Bob has had to put up with four priests at Holy Trinity, and has been 
Churchwarden to three of us! Happily, Bob met Joan at Holy Trinity, and they 
married in 1990. Bob has three children, Nicholas, Jacqueline and Andrew.  
 
It was 1986 when Bob became Churchwarden at Holy Trinity, and his twenty-two 
years of service have been characterized by the inevitable “ups and downs” of life 
in the Church of England. Bob was highly successful in getting the County 
interested in Holy Trinity, enabling various building works and maintenance - in 
part through the “Urban Regeneration Fund”. Bob particularly values the fact that 
Holy Trinity is a “family” church in the broad sense – that is, it has always had a 
sense of fellowship, community and belonging. 
 
Bob was Churchwarden during two “interregna.” (The word “interregnum” – now 
replaced by the more politically correct word, “vacancy” – was used for the 
periods when one priest has gone and another is on the way. The word means 
“between reigns”, which is rather a power-hungry interpretation of the role of a 
parish priest!). Both the interregna (sorry, vacancies!) were unexpected, and 
therefore left no opportunity for forward planning. In those situations, even more 
responsibility falls on Churchwardens’ shoulders. 
 
Over all though, Bob tells me that he has enjoyed his years as Churchwarden 
immensely, and I am sure you will agree that we all owe him a huge debt of 
gratitude for fulfilling a role which serves both church and community in so many 
ways. As we pay tribute on April 13th, we are all reassured I’m sure, that Bob (and 
Joan) will remain cherished and supportive members of Holy Trinity Church - and 
of the local community it exists to pray for and serve. 
 
God bless Bob and Joan! 
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(by Sascha) 
 
Our upright did a lot of huffing and 
puffing when she read the last magazine 
because there was a mistake in one of 
the words we wrote.  Some said they 
could blame me for not being 
intelligent.  Our upright knows that’s 
not true because she once wrote down 
all the words and phrases that I 
understood; we can’t remember how 
many there were but there were lots.  Not just simple things like ‘walk’ and 
‘chewies’ that every dog knows, but difficult things that only benefit the 
uprights like ‘can you get on the back seat please?’  So our upright knows I’m 
intelligent and she says Mollie’s too clever by half; half what I don’t know.  
 
Anyway Mollie heard the uprights talking and we know there’s someone called 
Prue Freda who reads what we’ve written to see if we’ve made mistakes.  She 
also heard them talking about the ead itter who doesn’t sound at all nice, so I 
think we’ll keep clear of her when we find out who she is.  Mollie said she 
thinks the reason I’m deaf now is because I’ve worn my ears out with too much 
listening.  She says it’s not going to happen to her but I know she only pretends 
not to listen because she always hears what she wants to.   
 
Listening or not we were flummoxed when lots of Germans came to a concert at 
church.  Lots of the students from Portsmouth University were stroking us and 
saying how lovely we are (I wish they’d tell us something we don’t know for a 
change) but some of the Germans got quite excited and were talking lots.  Then 
we realised that they thought that being German dogs we could understand what 
they were saying.  Our upright tried to explain that we know a bit of French but 
we don’t know German.  It all got a bit difficult because she can’t speak 
German either so they all ended up nodding and smiling.   
 
We had to sleep in the car during the concert which was a bit unfair because 
we’d both been really good while the choir were practising.   Mollie wasn’t too 
bothered because she said it was all music and no biscuits so we might as well 
save our energy for something interesting. 
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  Mollie  and Sascha 
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The Saint of an English Army before he was Patron Saint of 
England, St George may have been a soldier, but he was no 
Englishman. He was an officer in the Roman army under 
Diocletian, who refused to abandon his faith during the 
Terror, and was martyred at Lydda in Palestine about the year 
300 AD - supposedly 23 April. Over the years St George 
became the example of a Christian fighting-man, a powerful 
helper against evil powers affecting individual lives.  He was 
the soldier-hero of the Middle Ages, of whom remarkable 
deeds were reported. 

In the Golden Legend of the 13th century, Jacobus de 
Voragine gave St George a handsome write-up. The story 
runs thus: 

One day, St George rode up to the heathen city of Sylene in Lybia, 
where he found the citizens in great distress. A neighbouring 
dragon had forced them to surrender two sheep each day for its 
dinner, and when the sheep gave out, two of their children; and 
now they were about to sacrifice the King's daughter, dressed as if 
for her wedding. St George encountered the little party by a 
stagnant lake, where the dragon lived, and persuaded the sobbing 
Princess to tell him why she was so miserable. At that moment the 
dragon appeared, looking inexpressibly revolting. The Saint 
charged, and drove his spear into the gaping mouth. To everyone's 
amazement, he tumbled the monster over and over.  

Then St George borrowed the Princess's girdle, tied it round the 
dragon's neck, and persuaded her to lead it back to Sylene herself. 
The sight of  her approaching with the befuddled dragon on its 
makeshift lead emptied the town. When the inhabitants timidly 
crept back, St George promised to behead the dragon if they would 
all believe in Jesus Christ and be baptised.  

It was a most effective form of evangelism, for everybody said 'yes' 
at once. So 15,000 people were baptised, and four carts were 
commissioned to remove the dragon's body.
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St George thus became a symbol of the war against evil, and is usually 
portrayed trampling the dragon of sin under his horse's hoofs.  

The Crusaders had a vision of him helping them against the Saracens at 
Antioch, during the first Crusade, and so brought the story of St George back 
with them from Palestine. Subsequently England put herself under the 
protection of the Saint. His day, the 23rd April, was declared a holiday in 1222 
(apparently we were more patriotic then!). A red cross on a white field is the 
flag of St George. 
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… and thank you Dale Smith for undertaking the exhausting 
task of climbing the winding stairway to the top of the church 
tower to reset the clock following a short power cut during 
the storms in March.  How many noticed that the hands were 
running backwards?  Thank you also Dale for making this journey in March and 
October each year to adjust the clock for GMT and BST. 
 
… The Gosport Waterways Action Group for their sterling work in clearing 
the shoreline of Haslar Creek of shopping trolleys.  Thank you to them and to 
local councillor June Cully for organising this action.   
 
And 
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… for the poor, lovesick egret seen 
making romantic overtures to its own 
reflection in one of the light stanchions at 
Haslar Marina.  He eventually gave up 
when his approaches were rejected – or 
perhaps it was because he almost fell off 
the edge of the catwalk a few times! 
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From: Great Aunt Pru  <prudence.little@shewitters.com> 
To: Tamsin Ozling 
Subject:  Don’t give up  
 
My dear Tammy 
 
It was good to speak to you and your mum over Easter; it never ceases to 
amaze me that we can hear each other so clearly – often better than when I’m 
speaking to someone a couple of miles down the road.  Your cousin is 
threatening to put me on something called “Skype”; I don’t know how it works 
but I understand it’ll be even cheaper to speak to you in Queensland; I think 
I’m quite happy with the telephone, thank you. 
 
I was pleased to hear that you have been persevering with your local church 
and that you are much happier there.  It sounded as if they celebrated Easter 
with great gusto and it was certainly a much warmer Easter than we had; it 
was icy here although at least we didn’t have snow as many parts of the 
country did. 
 
I thought you might like to keep the following verse which I think is very 
appropriate in view of your feeling of not being made welcome when you first 
went to your local church; I know I shall try to bear it in mind in future. 
 

If after Church, you wait awhile, someone may greet you with a smile. 
But, if you quickly rise and flee, we’ll all seem cold and stiff, maybe 
The one beside you in the pew is, perhaps, a stranger too. 
All here, like you, have fears and cares,  
all of us need each other’s prayers. 
In fellowship we bid you meet, with us around God’s Mercy Seat.  

 
We are now moving into British Summertime and 
everyone is looking forward to the lighter, longer 
evenings.  I remember that was one thing I found  
strange in Queensland; once the sun starts to go 
down, it disappears quickly – but the night sky is 
wonderful. 
 
Take care, 
 
Your ever-loving Great Aunt Pru 
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