
 

 

 

 

 

 

Parish Notes 

July 2019 
  



 

 
 
 

Services: 
 

Sundays  
 

Eucharist at 8 am and 5.30 pm,  
Matins 10 am High Mass at 10.30 am 

 
Weekdays 

 

Eucharist at 12.15 pm and 6.00 pm 
Morning Prayer 8.15 am,  

Evening Prayer 5.40 pm 
 

Confessions 

 

Daily after the 12.15 pm Mass, 
Wednesdays & Saturdays at 6.30 pm 

 
Baptism, Confirmation, Marriage by 

appointment with the Parish Priest 
 

 

 

 

Parish Clergy: 
 

The Reverend Canon Dr Peter Groves 
On Sabbatical 

* 

 
The Reverend Dr Jonathan Jong 

Telephone: 07799 271913 
jonathanjong@stmarymagdalenoxford.org.uk 

  

The Reverend Prof Judith Brown 

Telephone 01865 514486 

judith.brown@history.ox.ac.uk 

* 
 

Parish Administrator 

 

Dr Jonathan Roberts 

Telephone: 01865 246143 

admin@stmarymagdalenoxford.org.uk 

 
 

 

Website 
 

www.stmarymagdalenoxford.org.uk 

www.theschooloftheology.org 

  

http://www.stmarymagdalenoxford.org.uk/
http://www.theschooloftheology.org/


 

Events 

Scripture on Saturday 

We continue our Bible study on the psalms at 11am on July 13th, this 

month led by Eleanor Wilson. 

 

Church cleaning 

There will be a church cleaning session on the morning of Saturday 20th 

July, just before the Patronal Festival. Please come and join us, even for a 

short time, as we do our best to keep the church presentable and 

welcoming during the summer months. We start at 9.30am. Tea, coffee and 

other refreshments will be provided. 

 

Patronal Festival and raffle 

On Sunday 21st July we celebrate the feast of our patron, St Mary 

Magdalen. The preacher will be Mthr Alison Milbank, Canon Theologian at 

Southwell Minster and associate Professor at the University of Nottingham. 

Tickets for lunch can be purchased from the Churchwardens or the office 

for £10. There will also be a summer raffle drawn at the lunch this year, 

tickets are available from Nigel S and the office and if you can donate any 

extra raffle prizes please do - to the churchwardens or the office. 

 

Notices 

Ember list 

Please pray for all those recently ordained, among them Steven Hilton, 

Alan Rimmer, Angus Reid, Melanie Clark, and Arabella Milbank. 

 

Gatehouse Sandwiches We collect sandwiches made in advance by 

members of the congregation to take to the Gatehouse on specific Sundays 

throughout the year. The 7th of July is the next date for this, and all 

contributions are gladly received. Details of what kind of sandwiches to 

make are on a notice by the north door, or ask Joyce for further 

information. 



 

Marathon! 

Our intrepid Churchwarden, Mr Speight, is celebrating his 70th  birthday 

by walking a marathon in the Peak District on Saturday, July 

27th for Macmillan Cancer Support, in memory of his late wife Tish, She 

was brilliant at supporting everyone. Including him... If you would like to 

donate, please go to https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/nigel-

speight2. 

 

St. Giles Fair 

This year we will once more be able to run our usual stall for St. Giles Fair 

and so we welcome all donations of stuff that we can sell to raise funds for 

the church: clothes, books, CDs, DVDs, pictures, antiques, jewellery and 

bric-a-brac are especially welcome and collection at any time between now 

and then can be organised. Feel free to drop stuff off at the church office or 

before a service. 

 

Parish Opera outing 

This year we are planning to see Janacek’s Cunning Little Vixen performed 

by WNO at the Playhouse on Thursday November 21st. If you would like a 

ticket please let Veronica Ellis or Jonathan Roberts know by July 31st. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/nigel-speight2
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/nigel-speight2


Extract from Mthr Mel’s sermon for Corpus Christi 

Sermons are available at http://stmarymagdalenoxford.org.uk/sermons/  

 

Whenever we eat this bread and drink this cup, we proclaim the Lord’s— You have been 

formed, each and every one of us. In your thousands, millions even, shaped and moulded, 

and then sealed: with the sign of the cross. A selection of you has been brought into this 

church. You are presented at the altar. Each one is counted, not one forgotten, or lost. 

You are touched, you are blessed. And then you are doled out: to be ground up, sucked 

dry, until you are wholly consumed.  

You are hosts. Literally and metaphorically. You are those who open up to let Christ in. 

No one forces you (these days). But no one is going to congratulate you, either. Perhaps 

once the host was held in respect, an object of reverence. Not now. The world is for the 

most part blind to the presence, the gracious stranger. Blind to the idea of presence at 

all. The fashionable thinking says this is a material world, and so that we are deceived, 

if we think that these hosts are anything more than molecules in varying arrangements. 

Stuff. To be put to use - not with any larger goal, or any thought of an ultimate purpose, 

which notions are of course anathema. 

Just stuff, then. And stuff, as we know, has no meaning. Stuff is just there - to be 

handled, discarded and consumed. Naturally, we affect outrage at people being handled. 

#meooo outrage. Outrage at the thought of 40 million people trafficked each year. Lynch-

mob levels of outrage against sex offenders. Useful distractions, all, from a culture that 

cheerfully condones anonymous hook-ups and rampant porn use; “saviour babies”, and 

the poorest women paid to be surrogates; the national insurance we don’t pay our 

cleaners. Outrage distracts us from our collective bad conscience about the way we 

handle people’s bodies, which is only the way our world teaches us to handle them, which 

is, any way we want.  

Stuff. To be handled, to be discarded. In a world in which it makes sense for Denmark 

and Iceland to aim to be “Downs-Free”. This year’s UK poll showing 93% of people in 

support of voluntary euthanasia for those with a terminal diagnosis; with 88% support 

in cases of dementia if prior consent was secured - motivated, I’m sure, by the utmost 

compassion. And with the assumption that we can always make a crystal clear distinction 

between the patient’s wishes and interests and those of the understaffed hospital, the 

underfunded NHS trust, the exhausted family. If as Christians we question whether that 

clarity is always possible, then we are in a minority, because everybody knows that stuff 

– cheap clothes and the kids that sew them - is there to be discarded.  

Above all, though, stuff is there to be consumed. And here we Christians can get on 

board. We are hosts, being consumed is the whole point of our existence. Consumed, 

mind you; and not - as 28th of the 39 articles of religion scathingly reminds us - to be 

“reserved, carried about, lifted up, or worshipped”. We are to be chewed up and 

swallowed. Used as fuel, for some bigger process, a comic purpose that we will only ever 

glimpse, if that. But for which our contribution is indispensible.  

Is this what we want? Being chewed up and swallowed? Being reserved suits us better, 

as a rule. Being “lifted up” and “carried about” even more so, life in a sedan- chair, yes 



please. And if we can be worshipped for our looks, brains, charm - well, that sounds in 

every way nicer than being chomped on.  

Trouble is, we cannot escape being chomped on. Our world makes morsels of everyone, 

hosts or not. So as Christians we say: bring it on. Chomp on me. You want the right 

cheek? Have the left as well. You want my coat? Fine, take my jacket. I’ll work in the care 

home, the AIDS ward, the slum estate. And maybe we can startle people, by looking 

normal (fairly normal), as ordinary as anything you might find at the bottom of the 

breadbin. But secretly containing in ourselves the very person of Christ, who gave 

himself, freely, for the life of the world. Happy to be consumed.  

So yes, this is what we want. What we signed up for - what we were +signed up for. Being 

blessed, broken, and dished out, to do - whatever good we can. To be those who, when 

we see the world’s hungry multitude don’t say, as the twelve did, “Send the crowd away, 

that they may find themselves something to eat”. Qu’ils mangent de la brioche. But to 

absorb into our very being the Lord’s rebuke, his command: “You give them something 

to eat”.  

The bread of heaven. The food of angels. Sounds yummy. The sort of thing someone might 

nibble on while being “lifted up” and “carried about” in their sedan chair. We Christians? 

Kneel. Week after week, before this executioner’s block. To receive our commission - 

come, let us go and die with him. To die with Christ, and as Christ, whose body we now 

are. And so we approach these gallows as Christ did. Every one of us a Dietrich 

Bonhoeffer. Straight-backed, firm of purpose. Ready to die. And so to proclaim the Lord’s 

death until he comes.  

Freedom to die. Not so unlike our euthanasia-loving countrymen after all. Except, we 

surrender ourselves, not as those who despair of the value of our lives, but who know the 

infinite value of our lives: sheer gift, given to us only to be given to others. We surrender 

ourselves not as those who balk at suffering. But who walk towards the inevitability of 

suffering, even when the only good we can bring is simple solidarity. Always carrying in 

our bodies the death of Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may also be made visible in our 

bodies.  

Life. The divine itself. That mystery, that presence that consecrates us and elevates us 

far above mere stuff. The world has not known this. But we have known this. So that in 

the stomach of every Christian is the guts of a little girl, a peasant, illiterate, eleven years 

old. Who refused to accept the value placed on her by her would-be rapist. Who knew 

that she was worth more than to be handled, and discarded. That poor and little as she 

was, she was Christ’s and could not for less be told. The Lord is on my side (and in my 

inside): what can flesh do to me? Do to us, who are already a living sacrifice? Already 

torn up, a basket full of broken pieces. To be consumed, by all who need us, all who come 

to us, all to whom we are given. Poor and little as we are, weak and flaky, mere crumbs, 

the sweepings under someone’s table. And yet, by God’s grace, by his miraculous 

providence, enough.  

Blessed, praised and hallowed be Jesus Christ on his throne of glory and in the holy 

sacrament of the altar.  

St Maria Goretti, pray for us.  

 



 

Intercessions 

Please pray for the long term sick and those in special need, among them: 

Ann-Marie, Anna, Phoenix, David, Elizabeth, Di, Terry, Michael, Lucy, 

William, Joy, John, Bernard, Fr Michael, Conor, Mary, Margaret, Philip, 

Liam, Allan, Colleen, Jo, Sr Mary Bernard, Jean, Eleanor, Clifford, 

Christopher. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sunday readings 

 

Sunday 7th July: Isaiah 66.10-14; Galatians 6.14-18; Luke 10.1-9 

Sunday 14th July: Deuteronomy 30.10-14; Colossians 1.15-20; Luke 10.25-37 

Sunday 21st July: Song of Songs 3.1-4; 2 Corinthians 5.14-17; John 20.1-2, 11-18 

Sunday 28th July: Genesis 18.20-32; Colossians 2.12-14; Luke 11.1-13



July 2019 

Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 
 1 Feria 2 Feria 3 Thomas Ap 4 Feria 5 Feria 6 Feria 

 
 

 
Steven our Bishop 

 
Justin our 
Archbishop 

 
Those who doubt 

 
Those newly 

ordained 

 
Oxford’s hospitals 

 
Christian unity 

7 Fourteenth 
Sunday of 
Ordinary Time 

8 Feria 9 Feria 10 Feria 11 Benedict Ab 12 Feria   
 

13 Feria    
 

 
The Church in 

Papua New 
Guinea 

 
Helen and Douglas 

house 

 
Missionaries 

 
The PCC 

 
Religious 

communities 

 
The divine 

compassion 

 
Choir and 
musicians 

14 Fifteenth 
Sunday of 
Ordinary Time 

15 Bonaventure B 
Dr 

16 Feria 17 Feria 18 Feria 
 

19 Gregory B Dr 
and Macrina 

20 Feria  

 

 
The Church in 
the Philippines 

 
Theologians 

 
Churches together 

 
The homeless 

 
Students 

 
The Orthodox 
community in 

Oxford 
 

 
The Gatehouse 

21 Patronal 
Festival  

22 Mary Magdalen 23 Bridget R 24 Feria 

Anointing at 6pm   
25 James Ap 
Anointing at 12.15 

26 Anne and 
Joachim 
 

27 Feria 

 
Parish 

Community 

 
Penitence 

 
Europe 

 
Healing ministry 

 
Pilgrims 

 
Grandparents 

 
Oxford Deanery 

28 Seventeenth 
Sunday of 
Ordinary Time 

29 Martha 30 Peter 
Chrysologus B Dr 

31 Ignatius 
Loyola Pr 

   

 
The Church in 

Scotland 

 
Those burdened by 

work 

 
World peace 

 
Campion Hall 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 


