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                Hewerdine.

President’s
Piece

President of
The Foy Society,
John Rowland
sported a beard
for a short time.

Sadly, most
of us will never
have sight of it.

This is an unexpected and unwanted article for me to write (I hope not for you
to read). In normal years, a new President should be writing their first
President's Piece for Foy News just now.

Since we cancelled Foy conference, the world has seen appalling death tolls
from the pandemic. It's seen astonishing and still ongoing Black Lives Matter
protests. Just this last week as I write, it's seen a devastating explosion in
Lebanon. As the news and the disasters and the hope and the despair keep on
coming, it seems more and more difficult and sometimes seems almost
pointless to make any claim on your attention, or to think about our conference
next year. It seems like I alternate between being focused (and stressed) on
the cascading series of global and political crises, or focused on the almost
purely domestic - our household, our garden, meals and walks and
conversations.
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But we do have to manage both of these, the global and the personal,
somehow. There is importance in the middle scale of things. The middle scale
is where we all work to try and bring our life experiences and our distinct
personal histories to bear; to resist where necessary, to promote where we
can, to talk and cheer and hope.

In the middle scale of things are our friends, in interconnected networks all
over the world; our congregations where we come together regularly, by
whatever means we can, in the pursuit of our own truths; and places like Foy
where we seek to engage in discussion on the issues of the day. That open
discussion, that trust in each other's integrity and effort to understand, is why
Foy exists.

So I look forward to Conference in 2021 not in any expectation of a return to
normal, but in the hope that we will, together, start to discover a new normal.

Reverting to the local and the transient things in life, there is at least one feral
ring-necked parakeet in the neighbourhood - I've seen it three times, once
very close as it swooped over the garden, and heard it often. It makes a very
exotic feature in the Yorkshire landscape. The summer squash and the
courgettes are in glut; the broad beans were slow to get going but are still
cropping now, and the green beans and runner beans are just getting started.
It's good to appreciate these things while they are here. My best wishes to all
Foy members and I hope you are all able to take some time to enjoy August
and the outdoors, wherever you are.

UK Red Cross emergency appeal for Beirut:
https://donate.redcross.org.uk/appeal/beirut-emergency-appeal

More information about the Lebanese Red Cross:
https://www.ifrc.org/en/what-we-do/where-we-work/middle-east-and-north-
africa/lebanese-red-cross/

John Rowland
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As a photographer, I had become familiar with "Zoom" long before many of
you.  The word was in use in the world of film-making in my teens. So, sixty
years ago, it was a new verb in the film industry, along with the development
of lenses which allowed the camera operator to change the focal length of a
lens during a scene.  In those days, the lens had a limited zoom-range and
was an expensive piece of kit, often costing hundreds of pounds and even
thousands for television cameras and those for the exploding commercial
cinema.

As zoom lenses developed towards the end of the last century, and with the
innovation of computer designed lenses, they achieved better image quality
and, as they became more common-place they were less expensive.  They
soon became first choice, not just in the world of film making but on still
cameras too. But the word zoom had by then become a verb as well as an
adjective, as in zoom-lens. Being able to change the focal length of the lens
during a continuous scene was known as zooming in or zooming out.  This
had the visual effect of moving in on the subject or moving away from it, even
though the camera remained stationary.  In a “tracking shot” the camera
moves in or out (usually on rails) and, of course, the perspective changes.  In
a zoom shot, perspective remains the same but the amount of the scene
contained within the frame changes.

So much for today’s photography class.  Now, the advent of the zoom lens
has become ancient history.  For many, it has become the standard lens and

....Into the Temple of Zoom
Editorial by John Hewerdine

Optically better and
far cheaper were
triple turret cameras
which allowed the
operative to change
focal length
(changing the
amount of subject
matter within the
frame), by rotating
the turret and
effectively selecting
another lens.
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most of us now think just of the app, which we installed on our phone or tablet
four months ago and are still struggling with and trying to unmute ourselves....
In fact, the Zoom app was there for us to start using ten years ago but it was
Coronavirus that made it a must-have application.  Like so many examples of
technology which becomes part of our daily lives, many of  us resist installing
the latest must-have additions which can complicate our lives and clutter our
phone, making it operate more sluggishly.  I get tired of passwords and having
“friends” who are not actually my friends but are just observing what I get up
to.  Give me the Quakers any time.  They are some of the best Friends I have.

Much of our communication of late has been via Zoom and those of us who
decided not to install it (though it has a habit of installing it itself) are missing
out.  After the advent of Facebook, I tried that and decided it was a waste of
valuable time.  Now I miss quite a lot of vital information because much of
what is out there, I haven’t seen.  I rely on Dot to fill in the gaps for me, but
quite a lot of water runs under the bridge which I miss completely.

This edition of Foy News relies on Zoom for much of what is printed here.
Thanks to those of you who have persevered and “unmuted” yourselves to
participate in the many sessions which are either reported or have been the
vehicle for the many lines of communication which it has enabled.  There are
of course many other apps and, no doubt, in the future there will be better
versions with different names.  Some will be better at not needing us to
unmute and others will have better zoom-bombing immunity.  Zoom-bombing
(for the uninformed) is a process whereby nasty people can work out how to
gate-crash conversations and play offensive videos or show pornographic
imagery, to disrupt the intended use.  Fortunately, I have not experienced this,
though zoom has served me well with keeping up with a variety of Unitarian
groups, courses and meetings, as well as finding out what the Inland
Waterways Association is up to in my area or the local Chorley Churches
Networking and its associated Food bank.  One thing I advise against with
Zoom, don't try singing together.  There is an slight delay in the sound you
introduce to the group which means that the various inputs fail to synchronise
and it just sounds like an awful clamour!

All our lives have been disrupted for longer than we would have thought
possible.  Most of us have managed to continue being very busy with what
was generally our pre-pandemic mode of living.  Dot and I have been
surprised by how tiring it can be to have more than a couple of on-line zoom
meetings in a day.  Of course, like any kind of meeting, there is also work to
do as a result.  Keeping up with making time for a daily walk can be
impossible.  We know it is good for our health and many of us us have insisted
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on at least one good walk a day.  At times we feel the strain of the lockdown
and minds begins to feel stressed.  I have been irrational and unreasonable
at times and this in itself is disturbing.  The effects on our mental health have
been a concern for us all and will I'm sure continue to manifest themselves.
Unitarian values and good friends can help us along this uncomfortable
pathway, as can helping folk who feel the strain more than we do.

It is easy for us to assume that others are responding to the pressures of the
lockdown mentality in the same way that we do.  At times this has taken me
by surprise.  Other folk, with what I have believed to have had my own sort of
values have clearly come up with different solutions on how to act under the
government recommendations.  Understandably, these have been
inconsistent and there have been u-turns but social distancing has been
interpreted in such a wide variety of ways that many events, especially large
televised gatherings  have shown images which horrify us.  We all know that
there are opposing factors being addressed by governments and that the
humanitarian priorities have been under pressure from economic
considerations.  This paradox is hard for us to reconcile but we all have a part
to play and  should try and support each other and remain positive.  My own
Chapel in Chorley has been under pressure to reopen its doors, especially to
certain groups who used the place before lockdown.  We all have different
ideas on how to reopen and when I telephoned the town hall for advice, I might
as well have just telephoned any member of our congregation to ask what we
should do.

In the end we decided to allow one of our user-groups (our biggest user) to
re-start a series of pre-school phonetics classes, run by an experienced
teacher.  She had produced a well thought-through risk assessment which
clearly addressed all the issues and included consideration of all the Covid 19
health and safety issues, without causing extra cleaning work for us.  It even
included not using the soft comfortable chairs in our hall store-room (they
cannot be safely wiped clean) so people requiring to be seated will bring their
own chairs.  This will start when schools return in September.  No other users
have produced such a comprehensive risk assessment which shows
anywhere near the same understanding of the issues and so they will have to
wait for their meetings to restart, when a time arrives when there is less need
for the currently required diligence.  The local group of Quakers quite like the
idea of meeting in our Chapel Garden and we are happy for them to bring
chairs and their own refreshments.  We might even agree to them having
access to the toilets (with suitable cleaning in place) though they are happy
not to for the present. John Hewerdine
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This way of life has been with us for nearly four months as I write this – almost
a third of a year. I could never have imagined how much I would have learnt
about both myself and others during this time; the challenges and the
thrills; learning new things, trying out new recipes, being creative;  enjoying
the time to see the world change and grow as we moved from Spring into
Summer; revelling in the time to be outside in the warmth of the sunshine
and enjoying long walks along unfamiliar paths and our stunning local
countryside; strange as it seems deepening friendships and making new
friends even though we couldn’t be face to face. But it has not all been fun and
frolics . There have been times when the anxiety has been high as I’ve worried
for family and friends; when we haven’t been able to celebrate important
birthdays or anniversaries; when family holidays have had to be cancelled;
when such a simple thing as having mum over for Sunday lunch and being
able to hug her seemed a distant memory and a much longed for event. It
certainly has been a “coronacoaster”  but throughout all of this we have
maintained our visits to Chapel and our Sunday reflections from both Shammy
and Susan Moseley, the minister at out sister Chapel in Rapphannock in the
USA.
On 5th July Susan spoke of the importance of community. I think the theme
resonated so strongly because she had just been to their virtual General
Assembly and was inspired by the strength and resolve of the organisation
nationally and how important that connection with the GA was for the congre-
gation at the Rappahannock. The theme for the US GA Meetings had been
“Rooted, Inspired and Ready”.

Rooted in their core values; inspired by people
around the world who are pushing back against
the status quo; ready to give all that we have to
put people and the planet resolutely above profit.
I think that the sense of community was also
strong because she, like us, was missing seeing
her chapel family and it was the weekend of July
4th (Independence Day). Throughout these four
months our connectedness has been invaluable
and our strength.

Warm Thoughts from Walmsley…
From time to time, during the pandemic, I have dipped into into articles,
services, meditations, etc. on the internet.  Recently, this piece arrived from
friends in the Bolton area, not far from where we live in Chorley, Lancashire. Ed.
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In early April I had read an article which had talked about going out and
seeing the empty streets, empty stadiums, empty train platforms and it
looking like the end of the world. However, another way of seeing this was to
see love in action. What we were seeing in that negative space was how
much we cared for each other, our grandparents, our families, our
communities, for people we will never meet. People will lose their jobs over
this. Some will lose their businesses and some will lose their lives. The
article said that this was all the more reason to take a moment to look into
the emptiness and marvel at all of that love. This isn’t the end of the world. It
is the most remarkable act of global solidarity we may ever witness.

On 12th July Susan spoke about her concerns and anxieties for the future, for
her children, for her grandchildren and for her grandchildren’s children. She
looked at what her hopes were for the future – that there would soon be a
vaccine for Covd-19; that the black lives matter movement would bring real
change economically, socially and politically; that the environment would
become a priority for politicians and large corporations; that people could see
that this moment is a critical moment and not to let things go back to how they
were. And in all of this tumultuous change, there is the need for us to take care
of ourselves both physically and spiritually. Through taking care of our spiritual
health, we can build a loving and healthy future. Embracing forgiveness (for
ourselves and others) is healthy for the body and strengthening for the soul.
She asked us to consider the spiritual practice of being open to moments of
awe and wonder; to allow ourselves to be surprised by the holy in our midst.

This reminded me of an article I
had read on Crazy Perfect Life
by Dara Curtz. She said “there
is so much beauty in the world. I
see it all around me. I see it in
the kindness of strangers, the
love between a parent and child,
the care a teacher has for a
student, a glorious sunrise.
Beauty is all around us, we just
have to pay attention, notice
and slow down enough to see it.
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Shouldn’t we learn
from the experience
of other countries?

We continue to find the reflections from our sister Chapel in the USA to be
both thought-provoking and spiritually uplifting. The sense of connectedness
grows stronger each week and we realise that the same challenges, same
fears, same anxieties and same hopes are real and living for so many
communities in the context of these unprecedented circumstances. Charlene
Suess describes it as a ‘traumatic experience’ through which we are all going.
Trauma is often thought of as “too much, too fast” and this is exactly what is
happening. Of course we are exhausted at times, afraid and overwhelmed. Of
course we cling to certainty in the midst of so much unknown. Of course, we
aren’t as productive, feeling foggy or wondering how we can possibly go
through so many waves of emotions all in the same day – that coronacoaster.
However, Charlene says:

“Be gentle with yourself.
Have compassion for your process.
Give yourself grace.
You are good,
no matter how you are managing this completely new experience.”

We hope that this may be so and that our Walmsley community can continue
to grow in that spirit of love and peace as we have over the last four months.

f you are interested, the two meditations can be found at:
Meditation number 14 on 5.7.2020

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UMu3FPSYZUw

Meditation number 15 on 12.7.2020
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7TcSrBnsVfY

Nightingale Centre
Fighting Fund Update David Warhurst

A huge thank you to everyone who has responded to my appeal to
support our precious Nightingale Centre during the Coronavirus crisis. At
the time of writing, the Fighting Fund, as it has been named, stands at
£22,676.85 - a magnificent total which shows how highly we all value our
Unitarian Centre and the lovely staff who look after us when we stay there.
The Fund has provided a vital source of cash flow during a very difficult
period. Most important is the huge encouragement and support it has
given. to the Members of the Management Committee who are working so
hard to keep the Centre in business.

Gill and Rich Smith
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That’s the good news. The bad news is that there is no prospect
of a return to anything like normal at the Centre for the foreseeable
future. The Centre remains closed until November at the earliest.
When it does reopen there will be complicated restrictions to protect
guests from the virus which will severely limit the number of guests
that can be accommodated. Also. the limited government help which
has been available is coming to an end. Consequently, it will take a
very long time to build the business back to any kind of sustainability.

This means that we need to keep on supporting
the Fighting Fund as much as we can.

I know that some people have suffered severe financial difficulties during
the lockdown. Please do not make things worse for yourself and your family
if that is the case. Many of us, however, have been fortunate enough to
retain our income and, being locked in at home, we have saved money that
we would have spent on our normal activities, including events at the
Centre. If you are in this position, please bear in mind that the need for the
Fighting Fund is going to continue for a long time to come.

I am acutely aware that there are other worthwhile organisations facing
similar severe difficulties due to Covid-19 and those of us who can are doing
our best to support them. This is also important. All I am asking is that you
keep Nightingale on your priority list. Regular donations, however small,
are particularly welcome because they reduce the amounts that the Centre
has to draw from its limited reserves to stay in business. Most important, it
will help the Management Committee to safeguard the staff members, that
we all value so much, as the furlough scheme winds down.

Stay safe and stay well.

Yours in fellowship,

(Former Chair of the Management Committee, from 1976 to 1990,
email: hazndaz@warhurstfamily.co.uk)

Cheques payable please to The Nightingale Centre and post to:
Nightingale Centre, Great Hucklow, BUXTON, Derbyshire SK17 8RH
or pay by bank transfer to:

Nightingale Centre; Sort code 40-52-40; Account  Number 00017812

If you are a tax-payer please consider Gift Aiding your donations.

David Warhurst
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Idle thoughts of a not so idle fellow
The last six months have proved to be very strange times indeed. When we
met at the annual Winter Walking Weekend at Great Hucklow back in
January, little did we realise how the year would develop.  The devastating
impact that Covid-19 was to have did not cross our minds.  Monday 16th
March will always stick in my mind, being the date on which the full impact of
what was about to hit us started to sink in.  The possibility of a lockdown
lasting twelve weeks seemed hard to take in.

Our local drama group had just completed a sell-out run of six performances
of Agatha Christie’s ‘And Then There Were None’.  Of the 420 seats sold, 50
people did not appear, either to illness or fearing what was to come.  Had the
play been staged a week later, it would not have taken place.  That week I was
about to start rehearsals for our next production: my script lies gathering dust.

It began to occur to us that Foy Conference was not going to happen.  With it
went the Foy AGM, with the consequence that Foy Council remains
unchanged: no meeting, no elections, no change!  John remains our President
for an unprecedented (sorry!) third year: constitutions did not envisage coping
with the impact of a pandemic!  Sadly, the Nightingale Centre had to close; its
staff furloughed: another new word that has become all too familiar.

David Warhurst must be thanked for initiating an appeal for funds to help tide
it through a period of enforced closure.  He also guided GA Zette into an
on-line format, reporting on elements of the GA Meetings which were
‘Zoomed’.  Initially, the Centre closed until the end of May, then July and, at
the time of writing, the beginning of November.  Amongst other events, it
swept away planned 50th Wedding Anniversary Celebrations for Dot and
John Hewerdine in July and Lynne and me in September.  So long as social
distancing remains in place, I fear it will not be possible to hold events there
in anything like the manner to which we have become accustomed.

In some way, since the lockdown took effect, it has been a journey of
exploration.  Computer apps, such as Zoom, Skype and House-party, have

Richard Varley



Page 13

afforded the opportunity to keep in touch visually.  If all this had occurred not
all that long ago, the sense of isolation would have been greater.  There is a
vast difference in keeping in touch with family and friends when you can see
them, rather than just speaking on a phone.  This is particularly valuable in the
case, for example, of grandparents seeing young grandchildren.

Locking down was relatively simple.  Arrangements had to be made for
essentials such as food shopping for those classified as clinically vulnerable
or shielded.  In our case, we were extremely fortunate, in that our daughter
was insistent that she would do our food shopping and visit the chemist.  It has
become easier since I managed to get delivery slots from our local
supermarket: I do not know if persuasive emails from a ‘regular loyal
customer’ to their chief executive had any effect!  So I’ve been learning the art
of armchair shopping.  The main thing I am very uncomfortable about is that
even if you select ‘not bagged’, in these times, everything comes bagged to
aid the hand over process, whilst the person delivering and you keep two
metres apart.

Unlocking is proving a more difficult process.  The experiences of the last few
months have made those more vulnerable very much more cautious about
venturing forth to do some of what were very common activities.  As usual, my
piece is being written over the period of a few weeks as the editor’s deadline
looms closer!  Since I started writing this, we have seen the effects of the
relaxing of the lockdown measures on 4th July.  I can’t say that I was very
surprised that the proposed, some further easing a month later, had to be
paused due to an increase in the number of cases, albeit relatively small, and
that some stricter lockdown measures were restored in areas experiencing
more significant increases.

As with many measures, there were some strange anomalies.  For instance,
that a planned meeting by two sisters, socially distanced, in the garden of one
of their homes in the north-west had to be cancelled, as the meeting of two
households was no longer permitted.  They had not met since lockdown
started.  Ironically, they could have arranged to meet (by accident of course!)
in a pub garden.....

There was always a risk in permitting larger groups to meet, thereby
increasing the importance of social distancing.  Imagine how easily this may
go to the wind when, after a gap of over four months, a group of friends take
the opportunity to socialise in a pub.  I would suggest that the intake of a few
drinks would reduce the ability to maintain gaps of two metres!  When people
are protesting, in cases for very legitimate and understandable reasons, it
must be all too easy to forget that one should be keeping apart.
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There is a fine balance to be achieved in judging when it is safe to start taking
moves to get the economy going again, without an unreasonable risk to the
population’s health.  The longer people are restrained from normal everyday
life, the greater the reaction will be when such restraints are eased.  To my
mind, a core factor is the ability for people to fully observe the government’s
guidelines, in particular about social distancing.  I am sure we’ve all seen
photographs in the press of groups and crowds of people close together.
Camera angles can be misleading, but not in all cases.  Taking a walk-through
a nearby park, I have seen relatively large groups enjoying each other’s
company.  I find it hard to believe they are all from the same household!
Without everyone’s vigilance, it will take even longer to achieve a ‘new
normal’, whatever that turns out to be.

It is often too challenging to follow the detail of some of the guidelines: I know
from experience having ploughed through some of them.  Even a barrister
friend had ‘fun’ in interpreting them to determine whether our theatre
committee could legally meet in person. What does not help is the extent to
which there is speculation as to what might be under discussion and rumour.
I suspect it is no wonder that many people must have difficulty in picking fact
from fiction.  If there is something to announce, do so clearly: otherwise do not
say anything!

This whole episode is costing the nation a horrendous sum of money.  Some
areas of industry are suffering more than others.  Some of the ways in which
we conduct our everyday lives have changed; how many will we retain and
what will be the impact in the wider world?  Of those who found they can work
just as effectively from home, many may well choose to continue doing so,
particularly if their business, as a whole, is able to operate as effectively.
Think of the impact on the transport industry, through a reduction in
commuting, and those businesses, near the places where commuters used to
visit every day, who rely on the footfall from those who work nearby.  The flip
side may be the cost saving and more free time.  However, companies will
have to take on board the workplace assessment of lone and remote working.
In the long term, a mixture of home and workplace working may prevail. I
would suggest that long-term home working could prove increasingly lonely.
The use of platforms like Zoom have shown that meetings can be held without
the necessity for costly and time-consuming travelling.  A concern is the
impact of an increased amount of time sitting in front of a computer screen.
For weeks we were told not to use public transport: not much money is made
from running near empty buses and trains.  We have a half hourly bus service
running past our home and rarely do we see more than one or two passengers
on a bus.  Ironically, on occasions, the customary single decker has been
replaced by a double decker.  This seemly strange practice is explained by
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At the end of July, the chief Medical Officer for England, Professor Chris
Whitty, was reported as saying that we are at the “outer edge” of what we can
do in terms of opening up society and, “What that means is that if we want to
do more things in the future we may have to do less of other things.”  His
words do not surprise me one little bit.  We are in this for the long haul and
cannot afford to relax our guard.  We all have a responsibility to abide fully by
the official guidelines, but I wonder just what proportion of the population may
fail to do so.  Those who are clinically vulnerable rely on those less at risk to
behave responsibility.

Yes, it does mean that we must accept that there are many activities that we
cannot carry out and others that require a different approach.  It is very much
a case of focusing on those things we can do, albeit differently, rather than
bemoaning what we cannot do.  Easy to say; at times, more of a challenge to
carry out.  Having been involved in amateur dramatics for over forty years, I
am very conscious of the real difficulties in staging any theatrical performance,
whether professional or amateur, in the present climate.  Even outdoor
performances, where an audience could spread out, face several practical
difficulties. Our little theatre holds 70; socially distanced we’d be lucky to
accommodate 15.  On stage, a monologue would be favourite!  Hardly a
situation to excite our treasurer.  Translate that to the professional scene and
the financial impact is magnified: how many theatres will fail to survive?

There will be a period of a few weeks between my finishing writing this piece
and you reading it.  Just how much will change, in the meantime, is difficult to
predict.  However,

allowing for greater capacity, which
may be required further down the
route, consistent with social
distancing.  As I’ve composed much
of the draft of this piece on my tablet,
the predictive text, more often it
suggests the word distancing’, after
I’ve typed ‘social’!

I usually manage to finish on a lighter note.
There have been occasions when the
supermarket has had to include a substitution
due to lack of availability.  So far, we have been
generally happy with their choice.  We certainly
haven’t experienced the howler someone
apparently experienced, when in place of AA
batteries, AAA were delivered in their place...!

Picture
David
Warhurst
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Next Foy Conference
You will know that the Coronavirus Pandemic has resulted in our next
conference being postponed.  As we go to press with this issue of Foy News
it is uncertain when this will be but our intention is that it can be twelve months
after the originally planned date (2021 date, 30th April - 3rd May).  More details
will be included in the next edition and those of you who booked for this year’s
date will be kept in touch by Joan, our Conference Secretary.

We are hoping to have a Beltane celebration and a service at the Old Chapel.

As usual, we will welcome Saturday attendees as well as those who can be
there for the whole weekend.   We will be making our sessions on Monday
relaxing ones for those who can stay on.

Jennifer Rowland states

“We will be having some practical
sessions, like a nature walk and
the chance to do some gardening
at the Nightingale Centre; we will
spend time meditating with trees,
and taste some herbs. We'll also
have some theory based talks and
a look at the history of domestic
plants.
Humans couldn't survive without
plants, and being around them lifts
our moods. I hope this conference
will be both interesting and a fun,
refreshing time with some of the
lovely flora of the Peak District! If
you can't come for the whole
weekend, we'd be glad to see you
on Saturday, when we'll have a
children's programme and
childcare for toddlers."
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Which name would you give it?
Do you Relate     to Plants?

People/Plant relationships      Where do you stand?
Do you have      Green Fingers?
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Are You  a Tree Hugger at Heart?
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Next
Foy Conference

run by the Foy Society & open to all

Hopefully, 30th April - 3rd May, 2021

Conference Secretary
Joan Partington

coljopartington@gmail.com

The Nightingale Centre,
Great Hucklow

Plants & Us
Programme Co-ordinator - Tim Baker
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Ministry in a time of Pandemic:
Developing spiritually healthy communities
Jane Howarth reports
This event, advertised on uni-news, consisted of four Zoom workshops spread
over two days. I was ‘present’ at the workshops on how to make meaningful
online gatherings, on imagining the future of ministry in a post-coronavirus
world and on supporting people spiritually. I didn’t join the fourth, ‘Exploring
the Landscape of Grief, Together’. Participating in an online event designed
to explore how to create online events is two sided. You participate in the
substance of the event and also observe the experience: what works, what is
possible.  Here are some points made by speakers and some reflections set
off by experience of the event. Liz Slade, Chief Officer Unitarians UK, set out
the rationale for the meetings and introduced each session.

1. Ritual for online Gatherings   Casper ter Kuile, Ministry Inovation Fellow at
Harvard Divinity School and author of The Power of Ritual spoke first.  He
asked how and where people are going to experience meaning and spiritual
community in the future. The rhythm of daily life has changed and
predictability has gone. Lockdown causes us to spend more time with fewer
people. In the US, 46% of young people up to 25 are trying new religious
practices. This is a time when the big questions arise about how we should
live, what life is for.  Inviting this age group to a Zoom meeting is less
challenging for them than inviting them to church. People feel safer on Zoom
than in ‘real life’.* Zoom has limitations for religious and community use, e.g.
communal singing, and Casper suggested that more appropriate technology
was likely to be developed.

Casper’s 5 points for those leading ritual on Zoom:

i.   Provide those looking in at your space with a suitable visual background.
Minimise intrusive sounds. How you dress will affect both those at your
gathering and your own feelings of readiness for the task.
ii.  Provide a slow, quiet, lead-in to the gathering and a way of marking the
start of your ritual. Similarly do not end too abruptly. Mark the end of the ritual,
then allow some time after that for what may come up before closing the
gathering.
iii.  Use real, physical things: a candle, a beautiful object. There is no need to
face the participants throughout the ritual. It may be more natural to move
about (as would be the case in Church).
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iv.  Streaming formal services has been shown not to hold participants. Rituals
such as ‘the Peace’ cannot be done on Zoom. Think what the purpose of the
ritual is and see how it can be adapted.
v.  Help people to feel connected: Try to design for ‘chance connections’ –
ways that people can feel the reality of their connectivity despite the virtual
nature of togetherness on Zoom. An example Casper gave was finishing a
Zoom session by getting people to sing ‘Row Row Row the Boat’ together
without a conductor. Predictably there was chaos and laughter. My take on
what Casper means by ‘chance connections’ is that they are moments of
spontaneity that offer participants the chance to experience actual feelings of
togetherness across virtual space.

The second speaker, Rebecca Stevens, was from Mishkan in Chicago. The
mishkanchicago.org website explains that the name comes from the time
when the ancient Israelites wandered in the desert without a temple. Their
solution was to carry a tent which, once erected, was deemed to provide a
holy space.  So now the Mishkan community helps people to adapt tradition
to the modern world.  As an example Rebecca told us that during the
lockdown, people were unable to celebrate Passover with a communal Seder
meal. Even preparing the meal to eat by themselves was a challenge as not
everyone had the specific foods needed for the ritual, such as horseradish. So
Rebecca looked for the meaning horseradish brought to the ritual (bitterness
and sorrow) and suggested easily available alternatives.

People in lockdown are looking for structure and connection. Mishkan has
been running several Zoom sessions a day, allowing plenty of time for people
to chat, and inviting some of them to host breakout groups. There is a session
for children. People also want purpose and Mishkan has been facilitating
phone contacts between members of the congregation to relieve loneliness.

The third speaker was Professor Tim Hutchings, sociologist of digital religion
at Nottingham University.  As well as echoing some previous points he
developed Casper’s point v. about ‘chance connections’. Moments of silliness
resulting in shared laughter can strengthen a sense that while the
togetherness of a Zoom meeting is illusory, participants do share a real
connectedness as a community.

Tim made the point that people change their behaviour in a crisis, becoming
more, or less, involved with religion, and as Casper said, many are looking for
answers. In these unsettling times more people’s mental health suffers. For
these reasons it seems important for us to take Tim and Casper’s ‘silliness’
advice seriously, not only for fostering our sense of community but also for the
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mental health of those using our virtual programmes. Both fictional and actual
virtual realities abound nowadays, and exploring religion as we look for
answers can be a vulnerable time.  Helping us to find reliable touchstones
must be worthwhile. A personal comment - issues like this and the one made
at * in paragraph 1 above suggest to me that online religion raises more
safeguarding issues to add to ‘trolling’ and ‘grooming’.

2. Imagining the Future – Post Pandemic Ministry After a lengthy introduction
by Rev. Dr. Claire Macdonald of Lewisham Unity we were asked to share in
breakout groups of what we had noticed about ourselves, our congregations
and our communities since the lockdown, and then to consider what we could
bring into the future from this time: new ways of connection perhaps? How do
we honour what we have to leave behind? What was the work of repair that
would be needed? Closing this session, Liz Slade said that when planning
these meetings she had expected that it would help Unitarians in the UK to
begin to work towards change. She now realised that the task was more
complex. I was disappointed in this session, possibly because time ran out to
introduce all but one of the speakers Claire had hoped to bring in.

3. Inside out – Exploring Self care and Spiritual Leadership in Pandemic
Britain.
A subtitle could have been ‘Navigating Uncertainty’ – caring for oneself when
we can’t see the way forward.  Unlike hairdressers and dentists, Ministers
cannot know what the demand for their services (small ‘s’ intended) will be
when Churches re-open. The personal and perceptive contributions from Liz
Slade, Rev. Maude Robinson, Minister at Sheffield Fullwood and Stannington
and Rev. Peter Fairbrother, Interfaith Minister at St Mark’s, Edinburgh helped
to open up the topic. This was a ‘closed’ meeting, so a report is not possible.

A high point was the picture of a simple
yellow flower that Peter somehow put on our
screens. blotting out the sea of faces. The
picture was a metaphor for Ministry:  the
flower itself represents beauty, just as the
aspirations and values of ministry are
beautiful. The stem and leaves of the flower
represent the organisational structures that
support the flower. The roots bring the
nourishment provided by the earth in which
the flower grows. “No flower without stem, no
stem without roots, no roots without
nourishment.”
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Jane’s coronavirus view from their window over the dene (locally, a small valley) after sunrise

Traditional meditations in company don’t work for me. I found looking at this
little flower in my own space, invisible to others yet keyed in to Peter’s words,
a powerful and spontaneous spiritual moment.

There would be value in building on this event, and especially on Session 2
‘Imagining the Future – Post Pandemic Ministry’. I now think it would have
been more productive to have held that after Session 3 because the feelings
expressed and issues raised in  Session 3 have to form part of looking at how
our Unitarian community adapts to the long-term challenges of the pandemic.
I understand that Essex Hall has recorded all but Session 3, together with the
many points made in the chat box. A big thank you to all concerned, including
Rory Castle Jones who manages Zoom so smoothly and efficiently.

Zoom meetings at the GA came at an earlier stage of the lockdown, when
people seemed less affected by it. These meetings on Ministry gave a fuller
picture of the challenges of meeting human needs when church attendance is
impossible. Questions that arose for me: Did more people come to these
workshops on post pandemic ministry than would have done had they had to
travel and stay overnight? Might there be a ‘post zoom meeting’ let down
effect, especially for isolated people? If services in church resume for some
members but not others, can technology help to keep members of a
congregation ‘together’? Is it possible to integrate new people into a
congregation currently meeting on zoom?  Can we learn from the UU Church
of the Larger Fellowship which provides remote Services on Zoom worldwide
(see questformeaning.org)?



The timing of this edition of Foy News means that much has already been
written about someone who was well known to most of us in Foy and sadly
died after being admitted to hospital virus-free and was later discovered to
have been infected by Coronavirus.  Sadly, the life of David Dawson was
taken away from us cruelly and before his time.

It is likely that you have known David for many years and, like me, you
probably don’t really remember what you found to be exceptional about him
when you first met.  Like me, you probably became a fan of his and gradually
aware of his many skills and natural talent for music but, like me, you probably
knew him as a friend and a member of the team, as a father and a grandfather
and the musician in him was just a fact of life, something he always came with
and which you have always valued but also, maybe to a considerable degree,
took for granted.

Dot and I, knew David in the sixties and seventies and soon learned of his
knowledge of wood-burning stoves and how to get the best out of them.  We
would meet at Flagg and both of us knew how important it was, for at least the
beginning and end of the summer season, to have the stove up to
temperature, especially for new arrivals.  It was part of the welcome, just like
the first mug of tea and the hug as we greeted each other.  David and
Christine loved walking and the Barn at Flagg became a favourite place, not
only to explore the Peak District but also to help the Flagg Trustees to
maintain this Unitarian base for young folk with our own love of Derbyshire.
David was a handy person to have in the team and would give a hand with
drystone walling or whatever maintenance work was outstanding at the time.

David Dawson, Musician with Magical Powers
Foy News editor pays his respects

Stoking up the stove Repairing the walls
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It was only rather later on, as I was drawn into the politics of being a Unitarian,
that I started to accumulate my knowledge of just how exceptional this man
really was.  You can read about just how rare a breed David was in all the
other documents of his life there are around at present, particularly his prolific
ability in the field of ordering and editing our hymns, and providing great music
to go with them, to be sung in our gatherings of all kinds.  What is impressive
to me though has been David's ability to breathe life into some of the less
tuneful ones, vital for the likes of me.

I have no qualifications to comment on musical standards, having failed to
learn the piano as a boy and with not much of a singing voice.  My perspective
is one of an admirer of those of you who can do it better.  What I have learned
from the likes of David is that there is no point in half-heartedly trying to sing,
if enjoyable, music is what you are trying to achieve.  There is no point in being
in a choir and just moving your mouth and miming.  You have to want to make
a joyful noise and there are no half-measures.

As a photographer, I have followed David around a bit.  He has shown us all
his talent for music in a very graphic way.  I would summarise this as getting
into the piece, whatever the genre; of expressing the intention of the
composer, whether as a vocalist, the player of a musical instrument or,
especially in David’s case, as a conductor.  How many of you have
experienced the difference that the conductor makes when you line up with a
motley crew of an average scratch choir, with little time to rehearse?
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I have been blown away watching David work with groups of Unitarians of all
shapes and sizes and seen what he can do in a very short time.  His sense of
timing and the way he can communicate this when standing in front of you is
something many of us have experienced.  There are no words to describe how
the sound can improve.  Words often not involved, but we always tried our
damn best to give David Dawson what he was asking for.

I don’t know how many musical instruments David was capable of playing.  His
standards were so high that I know modesty would have prevented him saying
more than two or three. Christine tells me that, in the early weeks of lockdown,
David was learning new piano pieces, particularly Bach’s Goldberg’s
Variations.  He never stopped working on his beloved music.

We Unitarians will fondly remember David Dawson as a friend and we will miss
the contribution which he made to the standard of our music but for all of us, he
will mostly be remembered whenever we open our favourite hymn books.
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The accompanying picture shows
him playing violin.  It was the last
time I photographed him (during
the 2019 Unitarian General As-
sembly Meetings).  I enjoyed mak-
ing pictures of David conducting a
variety of choirs and, in these pic-
tures, it is very clear how strong
was his communication with those
willing volunteers who made such
a difference to our gatherings.



A long time ago Richard, Claire and I made a journey to a place called
Hucklow. As music enthusiasts we had decided to attend a music weekend.

This was our first step away from our local Unitarian Church. It was late in the
evening as we drove over to Derbyshire and extremely foggy. We were very
much lost souls on Bradwell Moor but, after several wrong turnings, we arrived
at The Nightingale Centre.

One of the first people we met was David Dawson. His warm welcome,
inclusive leadership and obvious musical talent was immediately evident. He
took us ‘under his wing’ and the rest is history. Not content with enrolling us in
the Unitarian Music Society, he also introduced us to Winter Walking at
Hucklow (we have been going ever since) and explained about the Youth
programme at Hucklow, which Claire subsequently joined.

We have recorded hymns at Cross Street, performed concerts such as Dido
and Aeneas, Trial by Jury, Faure’s Requiem and a host of other works which
we would never have expected to do.  We will never forget singing ‘Flying
Free’ in the arrival hall at Manchester Airport, when we came back from our
first trip with BUC. The acoustics were tremendous.

Memories of the Man
From Helen and Richard Merritt

And what
adventures we
had with him over
the years! Trips to
USA, Canada,
Hungary,
Romania, Prague
and Germany with
British Unitarians
in Concert. A
weekend in
Cologne with
EUU and a
weekend in
Dublin with UMS.

Musical Director
with breakfast-to-go
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Helen Merritt

Many will be wanting to, and be able to, write
about the contribution David has made across the
wider Unitarian movement, while this is a very
personal reflection. It illustrates how David’s
ability to influence and encourage our small family
(and no doubt many others throughout his life) to
feel welcome and valued in the Unitarian
movement.

As a close friend, we were delighted he agreed to
play at Josh and Claire’s wedding. Who better to
provide the music on such a special day. Even
more so when one considers that Josh and Claire
may never have met if David had not given us
such a warm welcome all those years ago!

Thank you, David.

Conducting is easier with a drum!
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It will come as no surprise to you that the FlaggTrustees were not able to meet
at Flagg at the end of May.   Is this the first time since inception that the
Trustees have not met at Flagg on May bank holiday?  Thoughts were with
David Dawson who was in hospital in Yorkshire.
The Barn is currently closed to visitors. I have to express my grateful thanks
to Stuart and Trish Ashworth who spent a few days in August working at The
Barn, having taken over the Barn bookings and significantly refreshed the
website and social media platforms. Trish is carefully watching government
guidance and cancelling bookings as per the latest instructions.  It remains my
hope that we will be able to open the Barn to visitors again before closing
down in October, but we will only do that if we are compliant with government
instructions.  The Barn covered its costs as usual last year.  My thanks also
go to Isobel for more than a dozen (can’t remember how many) years handling
Barn bookings.
Susan Wainwright continues to provide oversight to The Barn and The
Green.  Out of concern for her loss of income due to no lettings taking place,
Mark and I have decided to give her an honorarium of £300 to compensate
her for loss of earnings and express our grateful thanks for the work she
continues to do for the Trust.  We would be quite stuck without her.
Rite Directions are still paying full rent for The Green, although they are not
yet in occupation due to the ongoing battle to finalise permissions to open the
Children’s home.  There has been some objection from the village – notably
from Lorraine and Peter who live behind The Green who have been quite
aggressive in their opposition to the plans.   I am hugely grateful that Rite
Directions have stuck with the contract because we would be in a pickle now
if The Green were empty.   I remain hopeful that they will get through the
bureaucracy and that children and staff will be able to move into The Green .
Like other Unitarian Trusts, we will see a sad decline in our investment value
– but the important thing is that our cash position is healthy and therefore we
do not need to touch the investment capital at the moment.
Hazel Warhurst has valiantly tried to contact Martin Slatford – mainly to check
if he is ok during this crisis.  Hazel has also spoken to Liz and Geoff Taylor
who are safe at home supported by their son, Robert.

Flagg Trustees Zoom Meeting, 23rd May
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Winter Walking Weekend is cancelled
The first 2021 change is not exclusively a Foy event but organised by the
Nightingale Centre.  The committee have decided that it will not take place this
coming January.  This is mostly influenced by the limited numbers which are
forced upon the Centre by the health and safety restrictions.  Accommodation,
both room allocations and dining room measures, mean that it doesn’t make
economic sense to run it this year.

Next Foy Conference
You will have read in this issue that we hope to run the advertised 2020 Foy
Conference. and our AGM, at the end of April, 2021.  It is early days for us to
speculate on how this might pan out.  We will let all those booked in know if
things change, at the earliest opportunity.

Injustice in our Remand System, Phil Silk writes

As we are all trying to improve the quality of life in our country, I wish to
highlight an issue which has just come to my attention, via “The Guardian” on
1 August. I know there are many problems, but one test of a decent society is
how it handles law and order.  Justice delayed is injustice.  Furtherrmore,
progress could be made immediately, without major cost; indeed, it should
save money as well as improve lives.

I refer to David Lammy's article “Books about criminal justice”, in which he
reports that we have a “backlog of 41,000 criminal cases [which] means some
people are being held on remand for an even longer period than they'd serve
if convicted of their alleged offence.”  And they might not even be found guilty
if tried!.   That is definitely not justice.

How can we overcome this unfair situation?

Yours in hope

Please reply to:          8 Ulswater Drive, Cheadle, Stoke-on-Trent, ST10 1SU.
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Issues which affect you…

Phil Silk
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Abandoned in Paris
Ernest Baker

Abandoned on a Parisian viaduct:
now planted joggers' paradise.
I watch the passing "monde".
The young consult their steps,

wrist-glancing.
An old stick stops to do

the same, staving off already stiffened joints.
The young lovers barely brush knuckles

- it is so hot: those more mature
have no such scruples.

The avian message goes out:
"Humans!" "Rich pickings":
in a lull I am surrounded,

maybe by disappointment.
A gentle, necessary breeze

aids the babes in push chairs
under the almost clear blue sky.

Pierre (No 10), Pascal (No 6),
keeping up with a "bonnie" lass;

a well back-packed youthful
traveller strolls past, punching his phone.

My deliverance will come!
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John Rowland’s Glut on the allotment

shed, and I've saved some
garlic cloves to plant again
in October.

The fava beans and broad beans were a little slow to start (the last frost in
mid-May didn't help) - but the last sowing of fava beans are still cropping now!
Chickpeas, a new experiment for me, haven't done much. The few green pods
that they do have have a distinct citrus note but not much flesh or any actual
chickpeas yet. I'll see if they fill out a little more over time.

All these legumes have been in a bed with a lot of self-sown rocket, meaning
there's no gap at all when each of the bean plants finish and are pulled up, the
bed is still well covered over with foliage and there's masses and masses of
fresh rocket for salads.

The other new plant we're trying this year is Chinese artichoke, a mint relative
which grows edible tubers to harvest in October and through the winter. This
one we can't harvest until October, so it's a genuine mystery how well it will
do and what it will taste like in the end!

We have some perennial wild garlic growing underneath our gooseberry
bushes, and although the clumps are spreading and they made a good show
(and good strong smell) this spring, it's not really enough to harvest yet. The
strawberries did well, rhubarb too (it fell over onto the neighbour's plot and
we've promised to move the crowns this winter), so we've made plenty of jam!
The gooseberries themselves cropped very heavily in July, both red and
green varieties.

The President’s Green Fingers
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Looking back over the first
two-thirds of the year, quite
a lot of things were
successes. The over winter
crops of onions, garlic, and
elephant garlic were all
harvested in June and
currently hanging up in the



The potatoes got blight this year, almost inevitable when there's a warm and
humid streak over several days, but not until late July and we managed to lift
our main crop potatoes in August.

We're lucky to have a local potato day in February (almost the last big social
event I went to, before lockdown in fact), where a lot of heritage varieties are
shared! So this year's have included Edzell Blue, Pink Fir Apples and British
Queen as well as Desiree and Charlotte.

It does mean we have to remember which potato is best for what - British
Queen is an excellent mashed potato, but disintegrates in the water almost
before it's cooked through, so no good for a potato salad.

Summer squash and courgettes are growing strongly and harvesting very well
so far. The summer squash are a bit more interesting than the courgettes in
taste, but pretty much interchangeable in recipes and cooking methods. The
patty-pan squash are probably the most photogenic plant we grow!

And of course, runner beans, french beans and borlotti beans are all cropping
now - the runner beans very heavily, the other two not quite in full production
yet but plenty of flowers and small pods.
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Overall, we're growing about a fifth of the space as perennial plants, four-
fifths as traditional beds in a rotation. I'd like to increase the proportion of
perennials a bit and grow them in a permaculture system (our gooseberries,
strawberries and wild garlic all in a single bed are an attempt at this) -  but
with potatoes and any brassicas, the pests and diseases build up so much
that crop rotation is really needed, so we'll always have some rotating beds.

What failures have we had?
The parsnips never
germinated at all this year, the
chickpeas we probably won't
try again, and the mustard
greens have all bolted! We're
not brilliant at keeping on top
of the weeds either, partly
because we have white and
blue borage self-sowing in
profusion. It's very difficult to
pull such a pretty flower that
the bees like so much. And
there was one unfortunate day
when the rainwater butt fell
over sideways, and all that
precious water had to be
drained away before we could
move it around and sort out
the foundation again...

Editors comment:

Well, if this doesn’t
make you feel that it
might be worth
coming along to the
next conference, I
don’t know what might.

Let’s hope our delayed
gathering to discuss
our connections with
the vegetable world
can go ahead in 2021.

John Rowland
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Daniel Costley

Rites of passage provide sacred and emotional milestones on the journey of
life, from birth to death, and significant points in between. They help to define
us – in the local community, and the world, and to become more aware of the
stages of our own life cycle.

In recent times, while attendance at weekly religious services has generally
declined, the demand for rites of passage has remained high. Families who
never attend a place of worship for a regular service will still, without
hesitation, ask for a Child Naming service, or a Wedding, or a Funeral, with
religious overtones. But there is an increasing trend for individuals, couples,
and families to seek ‘something different’, something more personal, for such
important ceremonies. Unitarians, as a movement without a standard prayer
book, and a refusal to accept religious dogma or doctrine, are well placed to
meet these needs.

This book offers practical guidance, and sample texts, to help ministers, lay
leaders, and other celebrants to create unique services for Weddings, Child
Namings, and Funerals, the Ordination of Ministers, the Induction of
Ministers and Lay Leaders, and Congregational Membership – developing
inclusive and meaningful liturgy for our times.

Daniel Costley is the Minister of the Sevenoaks, Dover, and Tenterden
Unitarian congregations.

Published on 7 April 2020 by The Lindsey Press, London
for the General Assembly of Unitarian and Free Christian Churches

Available from the Unitarian Head Office at Essex Hall
tel. 020 7240 2384.  Pay with a debit/credit card at the Special Launch Price
during April 2020 of £10 plus £2 p+p. Thereafter £12 plus £2 p+p. The book
will also be available from 7th April 2020 from major online booksellers.

new publication
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How many old UYPLers can you recognise?

Picture A

Picture B Please
email the
Editor with
any faces
from the
sixties
you
recognise

Do you
Know

anyone
in this

Nightingale
Centre

picture?
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I worked in the Unitarian Youth Department with Grenville Needham who was
always known as Neddy and we spent most of our time looking after Unitarian
Youth, a lovely job because we kept in touch with UYPL, Foy and other youth
groups all over the UK, organized weekends at Hucklow and attended events
like the annual UYPL Drama Festival and Foy Conference.   In about 1966
Neddy became involved in the project to set up Hibbert House as a residential
centre for young people who came to London to study or to work.   Previously
there had been Hibbert Houses in Cyprus and in Shoreham in West Sussex
to provide relaxation for young men doing their National Service but since the
end of conscription the houses were not needed, the one in Shoreham was
the last to be sold and there was money to invest.   Two adjacent Victorian
terraced houses in Camden Town were bought for the sum of £17,500.   They
were not in good condition and it was estimated that reconstruction work
would cost about £40,000.   A mortgage was arranged with Camden Council
and an appeal went out to UK Unitarians.

When the building work was finished the Rev Bill Mackrell who had been
warden of the last Hibbert House for the forces in Shoreham, moved in and
oversaw the purchase of furniture and equipment.   There was
accommodation for 35 people, most of them to be housed in single bed sitting
rooms, two double rooms and a flat in the basement for the warden.  There
were also two dormitories on the top floor, each with bunk beds for six people.
The lounge was on the ground floor and the dining room and kitchen were in
the basement.   Breakfast was provided every day, evening meals on
weekdays and lunches on Saturdays and Sundays.   A cook and a cleaner
were employed.

There is a framed photograph in the
corner of the Hibbert Room at the
Nightingale Centre depicting Hibbert
House in Camden Town.   I love the fact
that the photograph is there because
that’s me in the light-coloured dress at
the front door of the house and whenever
I am going home from Hucklow, I feel that
a tiny bit of me remains there waiting for
my next visit.   The photo was taken at
the official opening of the house.

Hibbert House and
The Hibbert Room
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The first residents moved in in the autumn of 1968 and I was among the first.
Others you might remember were Michael Savage, Diane Beswick, David
Bleasdale and Valerie Miles (now Walker).  Other Unitarians moving in at a
later date were two music students from Bolton and Bradford respectively,
Alun Davies from Cardiff, Judith Kielty, Don Phillips, Cliff Reed, and Bill
Hayhurst who stayed from time to time.  Others were an art student, three Bar
students who had heard about us because one of their fathers drank in the
Queen Anne in Hucklow with Henry Tittle.   Soon we became more
international.

The Soviet Invasion of Czechoslovakia had taken place in August 1968 and it
was not long before I was contacted by Dušan Kafka, then minister of the
Unitarian congregation in Prague, who told me that Marcela Rydlová who had
been a member of his Youth Circle was in London.   Marcela moved in and
was soon joined by another Czech girl, Marie.

Early in 1969 I took over as Warden and not long after that Marcela and Marie
went one Sunday morning to watch the changing of the guard at Buckingham
Palace.   Suddenly they each felt a hand on one shoulder and there was a tall
young man standing behind them who said in Czech “We don’t have anything
like this at Prague Castle”.  The young man who soon became a resident was
Jíří  Tuček  who  many  of  you  will  know  from  IRF  Reunions.        We  were
becoming truly international with the arrival of Grace Ong, a student from
Singapore, two girls from Melbourne who were working in London, another
Australian girl who worked as a nanny, and Murtaza, the nephew of a
neighbour who was one of the recently expelled East African Asians.   At this
time the house was the venue for meetings of London Young Unitarians.

I left Hibbert House in May 1970 and set off for a European adventure which
began with  eight weeks staying with the Unitarians in Prague and joining
them in the celebration of the centenary of their founder Norbert Fabian
Čapek.      I  returned  to  London  in  January  1971,  worked  at  Unitarian
Headquarters as a temp, and moved back to Hibbert House as a resident.
But that Easter I went to Prague again, visited some Unitarian friends in Brno,
met my husband and returned to marry him in June.   I am probably the only
person with Hibbert House as the place of residence on my marriage
certificate.

Life in Hibbert House continued for some years but when it was sold, some of
the money was donated to the Nightingale Centre to help with the construction
of the Hibbert Room.

Annette Percy
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I have lived and worked in the southern Chinese city of Wuhan since 1986
and until this year people usually asked me, “Where’s that?” Now the city is
notorious because Covid-19, the disease caused by the virus SARS-CoV-2,
broke out there.

I was working at the China University of Geosciences (CUG) in the city during
the 2003 outbreak caused by the corona virus SARS-CoV-1. It was contained
in China, Hong Kong and Canada. During this year’s outbreak, I was in
London but received reports from Chinese friends and colleagues. Some of
their relatives went into hospital in January and one died. Because we were
aware that this disease is not like regular winter flu, my wife Marion Andrew
and I were prepared for an outbreak in England. Even so, I didn’t expect the
pandemic to hit us so hard and was shocked by the death of my old Foy friend
David Dawson.

Recent events have confirmed that the People’s Republic of China is
controlled by the Chinese Communist Party (CCP) and it has always been a
very different organisation from our Labour, Conservative and Liberal
Democrat Parties. This is not a secret; Chinese websites explain the close
constitutional links between the CCP and the Chinese government. Many of

From our Foy Reporter in Wuhan
Roger Mason writes

CUG campus
deserted during
lockdown,
13 April.

This is the
main building
on the campus.
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my friends are CCP members and although membership is confidential it is
hardly secret. For that reason, I pay a subscription to the Lib-Dems and tell
my Chinese friends, “I’m a member of a British bourgeois political party”. The
one-party government meant that China has coped differently with corona
virus pandemics from us.

The 2003 SARS outbreak came to light internationally in Beijing and in
Toronto, Canada. My brother Hugh sent me an email from Toronto asking,
“What’s this disease that has come from China?” It was more lethal than
Covid-19 but less infectious, and the authorities in Hong Kong and Toronto
successfully tracked the infection and traced all contacts. Only isolated cases
reached us in Wuhan. All teachers and students at CUG were confined to the
campus which has its own shops, schools and a health clinic. Students were
allowed out to nearby shops as the epidemic died down but my colleagues
manned a check-point at the campus gate, and held each student’s i.d. card
against a receipt, preventing them from going away until it was returned when
they came back.

My daughter Isobel is a Nurse Consultant at the Royal Free Hospital in
London and was briefed on preparations for a probable outbreak of Covid-19
at the beginning of March. The aim was to prevent all beds in the hospital
being overwhelmed by sick people. She did difficult exhausting shifts in the
Intensive Care Unit. The hospital went over to treating Covid-19 except for
emergencies by converting most beds from other units to ICU.

When Wuhan went into
lockdown with Covid-19 on
January 23, residents were
confined to their houses and
transport networks shut down,
following the procedure
established in 2003. Many of
my friends were out of town
visiting their families for the
Chinese New Year Festival on
January 25th. The lockdown
was stricter in than in 2003 and
residents on campus had to
stay in their flats, and food was
distributed by volunteers.

Volunteers
distributing

food at
CUG, 19

February.
The campus

supermark
was closed

and
volunteers

made up
parcels to

distribute to
individuals



Where did the virus come from? I have been astonished that people who
aren’t familiar with life in China and Wuhan jumped to conclusions. When and
where the earliest cross-species transmission of SARS-CoV-2 occurred from
a probable intermediate host to humans has not been scientifically uncovered.
We know from historical experience with viruses like HIV that the places
where emerging diseases first break out usually are not their place of origin,
where the spill-over originally happened.

Several early infected people had visited Huanan Seafood Wholesale Market
in Hankou, one of the three cities that make up Wuhan. It is a “wet market”
which means that live animals are on sale, but they are mostly not wild
animals. The first case was reported to Wuhan Institute of Virology on
December 30, 2019. The Institute is part of the Chinese Academy of
Sciences, the equivalent of our Royal Society, respected in China and
internationally. CUG is in Wuchang, on the other bank of the Yangtze River,
and nearby wet markets only sell live chickens, rabbits and fish. In an
interview with the American scientific journal Science, Prof Shi Zhengli,
Director of the Institute, rejects suggestions that her lab was aware of earlier
outbreaks or caused the present outbreak. I believe her rather than foreign
and Chinese self-appointed experts. Testing in Huanan market after it closed
failed to detect the virus in any animals on sale, although traces were found
on a chopping block used for cutting imported salmon.

The Virology Institute was already running tests on bats in Wuhan, and they
do not carry the virus. The SARS-CoV-2 virus probably jumped from bats to
an intermediate host or hosts and changed its genetic information before it
reached Wuhan. One widely touted candidate is pangolins, Chinese scaley
anteaters, which are eaten in parts of China; although I have never seen them
on sale in Wuhan. Prof Shi believes that the jump did not happen recently. The
intermediate host could even be human, but if so they have not been found.

It is too soon to draw conclusions about the origin of the virus, despite
commentators who have been pronouncing and promoting conclusions since
February. Life in Wuhan has not returned to normal and our Chinese friends’
lives are still severely disrupted. I think we will have an equally long wait.
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The ultimate origin of the virus was
probably bats, because they have more
corona viruses than any other group.

Roger Mason
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News of
Members

Hazel Warhurst

I'm finding it hard to write something as there doesn't seem much to add since
my report for the AGM. 2020 is fast becoming a year of non-events as I cross
out or erase diary entries for everything that has been cancelled.

A strange five months of not seeing family members and friends face to face
has made me realise how precious our time together is, and always will be.
However, one of the benefits of not rushing around to various meetings has
been having more time to enjoy my garden – observing what grows there
spontaneously; what I nurture and harvest for us to eat or share; and watching
the wildlife that lives in it or visits. It truly has been a blessing and has
compensated somewhat for missing our Conference in May on "Plants and
Us".

2020 may be the first year in the history of the Foy Society when the Annual
Conference has had to be cancelled. Ben Johnson notes in his “Recollections
of A Remarkable Society” that it was postponed from Easter to May in 1942
“in the hope that one of the holiday homes at Great Hucklow would be
available by then”. In 1943 the AGM and some social activities, rather than a
conference, were held at Ullet Road, Liverpool, but the following year Foy
Conference was back at Great Hucklow.  Ben writes that keeping in contact
with people during the wartime years was very difficult and in 1946 when he
was elected President he made a point of trying to reconnect the various Foy
branches.
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Foy Conference has been a marker in my calendar since 1971 and it has felt
strange and disappointing not to have had that experience this year. My first
Foy Conference was 1971 in Scarborough, although I had already been a
member for a few years. At that time Foy was trying to increase its
membership by attracting new members from UYPL. Take a look at our
present Foy membership to see how successful that was. Conference venues
at the time alternated between Manchester College, Oxford, and other
suitable locations around the country. Green Gables Hotel Scarborough, with
its swimming pool was a favourite. The advantage of an Easter Conference
was the extended weekend. In those days, depending when Easter fell, we
were either returning from Foy Conference or the Unitarian General Assembly
Meetings, washing clothes before re-packing to go the other event. It was
somewhat of a relief when the decision was taken to move Foy Conference to
the May weekend.

Let's hope that the Covid-19 virus is under some form of control by next May
so that we are able to gather at Hucklow once again to enjoy the fellowship
and stimulation of our annual conference.

Life in lockdown and the current restrictions for social gathering, has impacted
all our lives -some much more than others. I hope everyone has the support
they need to face day to day problems and upsets, and that we can each find
something positive arising from these difficult months. Stay well.

Belated Wedding Anniversary Congratulations
Ann and Geoffrey Usher (now in Australia)  Golden Wedding, January
Celia and John Midgley - their 40th on 19th April
Dot and John Hewerdine - their 50th Anniversary on 18th July
Lynne and Richard Varley whose 50th Anniversary is on 5th September.

Dot ‘n’ John
enjoy one of the
bunches of flowers
which have been
delivered to them
during the lockdown.

(It feels like there’s
been quite a glut
of Golden
Wedding Anniversaries
In Foy recently) ed.
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Hazel Warhurst
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Just after the deadline for copy, our editor received a letter from Geoffrey
Usher in Australia.  Ann and Geoffrey send a personal message of thanks to
us for the good wishes they received from us, via Hazel for, for their Golden
Wedding Anniversary back in January.  They are keeping well and doing lots
of reading and writing.  Geoffrey says that the pandemic has been a good
excuse to do lots of de-cluttering which would otherwise have probably been
left to family members.

Sad Loss of David Dawson
David Dawson's death has been widely reported throughout Unitarian circles
and, as you read in these pages, several of our members have also made
reference to it in this edition of Foy News.

As we go to press, I have today read an email from David's widow Christine.
The Unitarian Music Society have just paid tribute to David with their Zoom
Memorial service with Ed Fordham joining us from The Old Chapel in Great
Hucklow.  He travelled there and opened up specially so that Great Hucklow
could be used as the focal point for the service.  Christine has asked me to
convey her thanks to all Foy members who have sent condolences.  Christine
emailed. "It is a comfort to know that he will be remembered with affection by
so many friends".

Christine concluded, "My immediate family; Alan, Christina,   Georgina,
Charlotte, Florence, Richard and Dang, hope to be together at Flagg in early
September and will scatter David's ashes somewhere on the fields that we all
know and have walked with him. Unfortunately, it has proved difficult to invite
others to join us because of changing restrictions and uncertainties about
gatherings.   (ed)

Your subscriptions (£7.50 or £10) may be sent by cheque, made payable to
“The Foy Society”, to the Treasurer's address on the back page of Foy News.
If you find it easier to pay online the details are:
Santander plc Account name: The Foy Society Sort code: 09-01-50
Account number: 05454689

Please, if you are able, consider adding a small donation to be used to boost
the Flagg Chapel Fund which assists young people attending Unitarian events
and appropriate conferences.
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