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He died that we might be forgiven
He died to make us good.
That we might go at last to heaven
Saved by his precious blood!

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander
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Judy

Not so very long ago—in fact not at all long ago, 
when I think about—if you wanted to wish your 

cousin in New Zealand a happy birthday, you had to pick 
up the phone and wait for a dialling tone so that you 
could ring the telephone operator, carefully give her the 
name and number and then wait patiently by the phone 
until the operator called you back, if you were lucky with 
your cousin at the other end of the line. Your time was 
generally curtailed by the exorbitant cost of a three-
minute call. Nowadays, with a few computer clicks, one 
can not only speak to one’s cousin but see him—and 
that at no cost at all! Ordering an airline ticket meant a 
trip to a travel agency where the ticket was eventually 
made out by hand, with a multitude of carbon copies 
that had to be carefully extracted at various steps of the 
journey. Paying the electricity bill involved queuing up 
at the bank. Without computerization and the Internet, 
no wonder young people today consider we were slaves 
to bureaucracy and pity our lack of freedom. 

And yet, I could drive to work without having to negoti-
ate a security slalom of roadblocks and an ID around 
my neck. I could go to a government office without the 
embarrassment of emptying my handbag in front of a 
stranger, check in my luggage at the airport with relative 
ease and not have to wait patiently while someone taps 
endlessly on a keyboard ... only to be told the system is 
down. I could visit the tourist sites of Rome, Washington, 
Kathmandu without passing through a body scanner, 
board a plane without taking off my shoes, disembark 
without being fingerprinted ... the list goes on and on.

On Good Friday, Christ died on the cross to set us free. 
And yet, through successive generations, we exchange 
one kind of slavery for another. True freedom only re-
ally exists in our minds, where we are free to think our 
own thoughts and believe our own beliefs. And unlike 
Christians in other parts of the world, we are free to 
worship in the church of our choice, surrounded by our 
families and friends and share with them the joy and 
hope of Easter. I wish all readers a happy and blessed 
Easter. Spare a thought and a prayer for those who will 
be worshipping in secret this Eastertide ...
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It was announced on Friday 16 
March that Rowan Williams 

would be stepping down as the 
104th Archbishop of Canterbury 
at the end of the year to take up 
as Master of Magdalene College, 
Cambridge. The Archbishop said 

of his successor that “he would 
need the constitution of an ox and the 
skin of a rhinoceros”. For me person-
ally it was a sad day. 

For over a year the rumour persisted 
that the Archbishop would be stand-
ing down to allow his successor time 
to prepare for the next Lambeth Con-
ference in 2018. The Lambeth Confer-
ence is a ten-yearly conference that 
brings together all the bishops of the 
Anglican Communion. But why resign 
now? Commentators speculated that 
this was because the Anglican Com-
munion Covenant was about to be 
rejected by a majority of dioceses in 
the Church of England meaning that 
the Covenant could not be brought 
back to the General Synod of the 
Church of England for ratification. The 
Anglican Communion Covenant is 
between the churches of the Anglican 
Communion. Its purpose is to ensure 
the highest degree of mutuality be 
maintained between the churches of 
the Communion through established 
procedures based on the sharing of 
information and widespread consul-
tation – not very heavy handed.

John Bingham, the Religious Affairs 
Editor of the Daily Telegraph wrote 
about the Archbishop’s tenure (17 
March 2012) ‘He presided over one 

of the most turbulent periods in the 
Church’s modern history with long 
and, at times, acrimonious argu-
ments over the ordination of women 
bishops and divisions between liberal 
and conservative branches of the An-
glican Communion over the issue of 
homosexuality.’ Addressing this in his 
interview the Archbishop said, “The 
worst aspects of the job I think have 
been the sense that there are some 
conflicts that won’t go away, however 
long you struggle with them …”

Now why should I be sad? The media 
in its assessment of the Archbishop 
seemed to agree that he was a man of 
faith, prayer and integrity going on to 
imply that these qualities did not go 
well with the office of the Archbishop 
of Canterbury. Why should these 
qualities be undesirable? I ask myself 
this as these are precisely the quali-
ties that I am looking for in archbish-
ops, bishops, clergy and laity: faith, 
prayer and integrity combined with 
intellect and an appreciation of the 
Church and in particular the Church 
of England with the Anglican tradition 
that developed out of the separation 
from the Church of Rome during the 
Reformation. 

Our tradition emerges out of the Re-
naissance and has developed a com-
mitment not only to the Tradition as 
well as the Bible, but also to Reason: 
a tradition that gives us the English 
Bible (AV) and the English Prayer Book 
(BCP). The Archbishop has been an 
exemplar of this tripod of faith that 
nurtures us.
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To my mind one of the most signifi-
cant things that the Archbishop said 
during the interview he gave after the 
announcement of his resignation was 
“I don’t think that there is … a single 
great argument that the Church is 
losing.” This is an extraordinary state-
ment, but should be taken to heart 
(and mind) by the all faithful as this 
is the assessment of a Christian who 
has an extraordinary intellect and is 
widely read.
 
In the Observer (an English Sunday 
newspaper) the following Sunday the 
commentator wrote, “But when he has 
managed to break free from ecclesi-
astical fire fighting, Dr Williams has 
contributed much to the quality and 
tone of public debate. His opposition 
to the invasion of Iraq gave voice to 
the concerns of millions. The visit to 
Zimbabwe last year was a brave act 
of witness and solidarity with fellow 
Anglicans suffering the brutality of 
Robert Mugabe’s regime. Under his 
leadership, the Church of England 
has fulfilled its vocation to speak on 
behalf of the poor and the vulnerable, 
most notably in opposing aspects of 
the coalition’s welfare bill. And in 
debate with ‘new atheists’ such as 
Richard Dawkins and Philip Pullman, 
he has been a model of courtesy and 
goodwill.”

What I particular applaud is that the 
Archbishop as a Christian has been 
able to contribute much to the qual-
ity and tone of the public debate. He 
has not been worried overmuch about 
providing the media with sound bites. 

T h e  D a i l y 
Mail sought 
t o  m a k e 
much of very 
l i t t le  as  i t 
conjured up 
this headline: 
‘Williams in 
parting shot at ‘dim-witted’ prejudice 
against Christianity in Britain’. The 
Archbishop actually said, ‘I think 
there’s a great deal of interest still 
in the Christian faith, and although I 
think there is also a lot of ignorance 
and rather dim-witted prejudice about 
the visible manifestations of Chris-
tianity which sometimes clouds the 
discussion,…’

It would seem that the next Arch-
bishop in the mind of ‘secular’ Britain 
has to be first and foremost a smooth 
political operator as well as being 
media savvy while not allowing him-
self to be too swayed by his faith, the 
need for prayer and worship and the 
search for integrity in the conflicts of 
our time!

As far as the Archbishop is concerned 
I am confident that he will continue 
to write and speak authoritatively on 
a number of topics. His best years as 
a Christian leader in Britain may be 
yet to come now that he will soon be 
free of the shackles of public office in 
the church. I wish him well.
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Many years ago, when I was 
first studying theology in 

Cambridge, I met a young Jesuit 
priest from Australia called Gerald 
O’Collins. Over the many years since 
we have kept in touch, and I rejoiced 
that he was able to be present in 
St Paul’s Cathedral in 1994 when I 
was consecrated as a bishop in the 
Church of God. Gerry O’Collins has 
over the years produced many fine 
books, and I believe him to be one of 
the clearest writers and apologists 
for the Christian faith. He has written 
much on the Easter Gospel, and his 
most recent book, Jesus our Redeemer, 
explores the very heart of our faith: 
what does the passion and death of 
Jesus mean for us today?

The last chapter of his book is 
entitled Bodily Resurrection and the 
Transformation of the World, and Fr. 
Gerry begins with a quotation from 
the American, Mitch Albom’s book, 
Five people you have to meet in Heaven. 
It is the story of Eddie, a wounded war 
veteran, who lives what he believes to 
be an inspired and lonely life fixing 
seaside rides at a seaside amusement 
park. On his 83rd birthday Eddie is 
killed while trying to save a little girl 
from a falling ride. He awakes in the 
afterlife, where he learns that heaven 
is not a location but a place where 
your life is explained to you by five 
people who were in, affected, or were 
affected by your life. 

Fr Gerry’s quotation from this book 
is “Life has to end…love doesn’t. 
“Life has to end—that is true for 

each and every one of us. Our life is, 
as the German philosopher, Martin 
Heidegger, said a ‘being towards 
death.’ That is the horizon, the line, 
towards which our lives inexorably 
move. And that simple fact challenges 
the meaning of our human existence. 

Our l ives are bui l t  up out of 
relationship. We are not just “I” but 
“I and thou”, “you and me”. We do not 
make our lives we receive them, most 
obviously from our mothers and our 
fathers; and we receive our lives by 
how our families shaped us, loved us 
and nurtured us, and that means there 
will be for all of us the consequences 
of inadequate love. ...

“Life has to end… love does not.” 
That quotation from Mitch Albom, 
Gerry O’Collins sees as providing a 
window into the Crucifixion, Passion 
and Death of Jesus, and the Easter 
Gospel of his resurrection. The Lord 
whom we as Christians are called to 
follow, to be his disciples, is the Lord 
who walked the Way of the Cross. 
The God who created us in love, 
comes in that same love to our fallen, 
flawed and sinful world. He comes 
to remake that world, to remake our 
lives, from the inside, drawing us into 
the transformation of our lives. 

The living out of that Divine love in 
our world proves demanding and 
costly. There is no magic wand to be 
waved, but simply an entering into our 
human condition, coming down to the 
lowest part of our need. St John at the 
beginning of his Gospel tells us that 

The Bishop's Easter Message
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the Word (the living communication of 
God) became flesh and dwelt among 
us. And in that identification we see 
who and what God is. We see, as St 
John puts it the “glory; of God”. 

What that glory is, is seen in the 
Crucifixion, the lifting up of Jesus, a 
king whose crown of thorns rammed 
down upon his head, speaks of the 
costliness of the love which embraces 
us with hands outstretched and 
pinned by nails to the rough wood. 
Jesus dies. He is an outcast, the victim 
(as so many are in our world) of crude 
and sadistic violence—in his dying 
that appalling pain and suffering 
of the world is taken into the very 
heart of God. Jesus, the one who is 
Emmanuel, “God with us”, goes into 
the nonexistence, the nothingness 
of death. ‘If I go down to hell’, said 
the psalmist, ‘Thou art there also.’ 
In Jesus’ dying God is indeed found 
to be, so to speak, at the inside of 
our dying, in the nothingness, and 
the needful letting go, and in the 
breaking of relationship. On Holy 
Saturday, between Good Friday and 
Easter, what has been called the 
most neglected day in the Christian 
calendar, we know that God himself 
has freely chosen to enter into the 
nothingness of death which mocks 
at meaning. Even in hell, in apartness 
from God, God is present, the Divine 
love reaches from the heights of 
heaven to the depths of hell.

We only understand the meaning of 
Easter if we follow Jesus in his Passion, 
suffering and death. Easter is being 

surprised by 
joy, the totally 
unexpected, 
u n l o o k e d 
for, happens. 
T h e  t o m b , 
the grave, the 
place of death 
is empty. God 
c a n n o t  b e 
imprisoned. 
H e  b l o w s 
history open 
in an act of 
new creation. ... 

The resurrection is nothing, Easter is 
nothing, unless it touches, changes 
and impels us, sends us out with 
the good news of the life of the 
new creation. The good news is 
that sin and death are overcome, 
the powers and forces of darkness 
and destruction are disarmed and 
destroyed. “Christ is risen, we are 
risen.” The life of the Church, the 
mission of the Church is Easter life, 
an eternal life which can never be 
destroyed. It is a life that the disciples 
discovered at the empty tomb, which 
transformed Mary Magdalen when 
she was called by name, and which 
was found at Emmaus when the Lord 
was known in the breaking of bread. 
He shares his life with us that we may 
share it with others. That is both the 
blessing and the challenge of Easter. 
I pray that in this diocese this may be 
known and lived. 

A very happy Easter to you all.
+Geoffrey

Bishop Geoffrey Rowell
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Has anyone ever wondered what 
it must be like to be Prince 

Philip, always a step behind the 
Queen? There she goes forward, 
to be greeted by kings, queens, 
presidents, mayors, and the like; 
and bringing up the rear is that tall, 
(now rather gaunt) figure, who has 
for sixty years carefully measured his 
tread behind Her Majesty. Of course, 
kings, queens, presidents, mayors 
and suchlike then also greet Prince 
Philip, and jolly respectfully—after 

all, he too is of royal blood—but 
there’s no doubt of his secondary 
role. Protocol rules; she is the Queen, 
he the consort. 

Not surprisingly, as the Revd. Tania 
Witter’s husband, I occasionally 
feel myself in Prince Philip’s shoes. 
Am I suggesting that she is a sort of 
Queen? Of course not and I certainly 
do not want to push the similarity 
any distance at all, but as ordained 
clergy, Tania’s role is, like any 
priest’s, also a public, representa-
tional role. Celebrating the eucharist 
and preaching before a congregation 
are public acts. There are those times 
when she leads a school assembly, 
or is asked to speak a grace, not to 
mention also pastoral visiting, vestry 
hours and many phone calls, all of 
which are acts of representation of 
the Church to the faithful. 

Let me quickly say that I do not 
walk two paces behind Tania. That 
would be a joke. The similarity with 
Prince Philip’s role is only meant as a 
metaphor. But something we share in 
common is that as husbands, when 
they perform their office, we ease 
back a little. The famous two steps!

When Tania was some way through 
her ordination training at Oak Hill in 
North London in the mid ’90s, I was 
surprised to receive an invitation to 
a special seminar for spouses (it’s 
so tempting to say “spice”!). My 
memory of the event is faint now ex-
cept for the purpose of the exercise, by
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which was to probe into how well 
we spouses (both male and female) 
would bear up when our partners 
were ordained. 

Had we thought about the roles each 
of us would be playing? If we were 
men, were we thinking about what 
changes there might be in family life. 
Jokingly, one of the male spouses 
said he hoped he would make a good 
vicar’s wife. The tutor picked up on 
that, “So you’ll make them tea and 
listen to their troubles?” 

In the event, I imagine we all made 
out fairly well. Perhaps the concept 
of “good enough parenting” also ap-
plies to our situation—good enough 
consorting, or putting it more accu-
rately, backing up. Personally, I have 
enjoyed my secondary role in that 

area of our life; it complements my 
primary role of breadwinner. That 
sounds rather a dry assessment; I 
really mean it enriches my life.

A final thought; I had no need to 
bring in Prince Philip. Denis Thatcher 
would have done just as well. 

Prayer of the Month

Lord, Thank you for the gift of hope you 
gave us on Easter morning. Because of you 
we know that no problem is too difficult 
and even death has no power over us.

Thank you for the gift of joy you gave us 
when you were resurrected. Because of you 
we know that no matter how challenging 
life may be, in the end we will rejoice again.

Thank you for the gift of love you gave 
us when you laid down your life. Because 
of you we know that there is no sin too 

great to separate us and we are incredibly 
valuable to you.

Thank you for the gift of life you gave us 
when you left the tomb. Because of Easter 
we know this world is just the beginning 
and we will spend forever in heaven with 
you.

We celebrate you, Jesus, with hearts full 
of praise and gratitude for who you are 
and all you have done for us! Amen. 
      Origin unknown

Baroness T
hatcher and the late D

enis
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Under the towering mountain 
where Moses is said to have 

received the ten commandments, 
surrounded by tall rock formations, 
at the end of a valley at the tip of 
the Sinai peninsula, lies the oldest 
Christian monastery that has been 
continuously inhabited since the 
sixth century. Originally enclos-
ing the site of the Burning Bush 
and dedicated to Moses who was 
interpeted as a transfiguration of 
Christ—the Old Covenant presaging 
the New (beautifully depicted in the 
apse mosaic)—the site is now under 
the saintly protection of Catherine 
of Alexandria, whose relics were 
miraculously discovered on one of 
the nearby mountaintops in the ninth 
century and are still venerated in the 
monastery. 

Catherine was a noblewoman who 
died a martyr’s death in the Great 
Persecution of the late third century 
after she had refused an unwanted 
marriage and bested the provincial 
governor in a learned dispute. 

The landscape is dotted with remind-
ers of sacred history. Stone markers 
point out the place where the Golden 
Calf was worshiped, and other sites 
relevant to the Exodus of the Israel-
ites from Egypt. Monks lived in this 
desert at least two centuries before 
the monastery was founded, brav-
ing the extreme heat of summer and 
blustering cold of winter as hermits, 
skilled in the survival on little water 
and even less food, mostly from the 
date palms that the few oases in the 
desert can offer. 

Beginning with the late fourth cen-
tury, many pilgrims who visited the 
Holy Land also made a detour to 
experience the biblical sites of the 
Sinai and to benefit from the spiritual 
blessings of meeting and conversing 
with the hermits and monks who 
lived there. The first recorded pilgrim 
was Egeria, a noblewoman from the 
West, whose detailed reports of her 
travels to the sisters of her commu-
nity describe not only the locations 
she visited, but also the Scripture 
readings and prayers that were per-
formed there. 

Because of its long history, the 
monastery is home to some of the 
greatest treasures of sacred art in 
the Christian tradition: architecture, 
mosaics, silver objects, icons, and 
some 3500 manuscripts in all the 
languages of Christendom. The 20 
or so monks who currently live there 
hail mostly from Greece. For cen-
turies, the community has been on 

St. Catherine in the Sinai
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friendly terms with the local Bedouin 
who are Muslim, but who will ask 
the Fathers for prayers when their 
children are sick and who regard 
the Burning Bush as a holy site. On 
high feast days, they worship in the 
late medieval mosque inside the 
monastery and were recently seen 
performing their afternoon prayers 

on the rooftop above the museum. 
The Jebelyia, as they are called, also 
help with building maintenance, gate 
keeping, and in staffing the cafe, 
restaurant and hotel outside the 
monastery that cater to the stream 
of pilgrims from all over the world 
who still trace their steps to the Holy 
Mountain every day.

The Family Service for Mothering 
Sunday was one of the most rousing 
and upbeat services ever held in Christ 
Church. We sang our hearts out to the 
last hymn, Mine Eyes have seen the 
Glory, and no-one wanted to go home! 
Many, many thanks to Jady, Joel and 
his band members Sarah and Matt for 
making it such a wonderful occasion.

Mothering Sunday 2012
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I’d like to tell you 
about my friend 

Francesca. We first 
met at St. Ruprecht’s 
Church,  where I 
often go to the Taizé 
prayer evenings. 
F ra n c e s c a  i s  a 
delightful young lady 
in her early twenties. 
She is pretty, with 
beautiful, long gold-
brown hair. However, 
probably the first 
thing one notices 
about Francesca, is 
that she is sitting 
down—always—in 
a wheelchair.

At first I was a bit shy of talking to 
her, but I noticed that everybody else 
did, so I plucked up my courage and 
have discovered what an interesting 
and vivacious person she is. When 
she is not attending a Taizé Prayer 
in a church somewhere in Vienna,  
Francesca has a job and is even do-
ing courses to improve her various 
office skills. As she is out and about 
so much, I think she knows the un-
derground stations of central Vienna 
off by heart, and for her, importantly, 
which ones have an elevator and ex-
actly where that is located.

In January we had a Taizé afternoon 
in Eichgraben in the Vienna Woods. 
Francesca came too. Most of us just 
rolled up at Westbahnhof to buy our 
ticket, but Francesca had to plan 
ahead and order her ticket (online) 

over one week in advance, so that 
the ÖBB could help her board with 
her wheelchair.

Then there are wheelchairs and 
wheelchairs, as I learned one even-
ing travelling home with her after a 
prayer service. We watched another 
woman in a wheelchair with a mo-
tor sail by, and turn and reverse. I 
thought it very impressive and asked 
Francesca if she wanted that kind of a 
chariot—hers needs a real live person 
to push it. “No”, came the answer. 
Francesca’s hands and fingers do 
not have the strength and coordina-
tion necessary to control that kind 
of a wheelchair, so Francesca needs 
somebody to push her. That’s the 
way it is.

By coincidence, we saw another 
woman in a wheelchair that same 
evening. This woman too, was be-
ing pushed and was unable to hold 
her head up alone. The chair had an 
extra support for her neck and head. 
A person in a very different position 
to Francesca! 

So next time you wake up and stretch 
your arms and legs, be thankful for 
all the parts of your body which do 
work. When Easter comes with Hal-
lelujahs, then remember to clap your 
hands and jump up and down a few 
times, just for the sheer joy of being 
able to do so! 

I wish you all a Happy and Blessed 
Easter!          Aileen

My friend Francesca



13





The first lesson on 4 March was 
about how God had announced 

to Abraham at the age of 98 that he 
was to father a child 
and indeed an entire 
dynasty. When Fred 
Gruber received his 
well-deserved bless-
ing from the Ven. Pat-
rick Curran on the 
occasion of his 90th 
birthday, he proved—
in the unlikely event 
that anyone doubted 
it—that his sense of 
humour was still as 
sharp as ever. “When I listened to the 
first lesson, I asked myself whether 
God is goind to do the same thing to 
me if I live for another eight years”, 
he told the congregation.

Fred has been a stalwart 
supporter of Christ Church 
for many years and rarely 
misses a service. He has the 
heartfelt congratulations of 

the entire community for having at-
tained four score and ten. Fred and 
Betty have our love and best wishes 
for the future (but not for the patter 
of tiny feet).

Happy Birthday Fred

Welcome to the Anglican Communion!

It is always a joyful moment at 
Christ Church when we wel-

come new members into our fam-
ily. On Sunday, 19 February, Eliza-
beth Crook, Kyoko Miyamoto and 
Michaela Foster were admitted 
into the Church of England by the 
Ven. Patrick Curran. Together these 
three persons remind us of the truth 
we encounter each week at Christ 
Church, namely that God is reconcil-
ing the world to himself in Christ (2 
Cor 5.19). Elizabeth has a Hungar-
ian/Australian, Kyoto a Japanese and 

Michaela an Austrian background—
all very normal at Christ Church.
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A Time for Giving

During the next week or two, you 
are going to be encouraged to 

review and renew your giving to God 
through his Church. It’s all about 
weighing, and assessing value, and 
then translating that value into mon-
etary terms.

And it’s really difficult. How do you 
value a beautiful sunrise or sunset? 
How do you value our lovely coun-
tryside? How do you value the life 
of a new born baby? How do you 
value the love of parents, husbands, 
wives, partners? How do you value 
the forgiveness and the eternal life 
won for you by Jesus on the Cross? 

How on earth do we put a value on 
our eternity? What’s it worth to have 
that reassurance of sins forgiven and 
our eternity won?

Christian giving, our offering of money 
in worship, begins with hearing and 
receiving the gospel, the good news 
about what God in his great love has 
done for you and me. How does God 
value you and me? What are we worth 
to him? The answer is quite simple. To 
see how much you and I are worth to 
God we only have to look at a crucifix,  
Jesus giving his life blood on the cross: 
that's how much we're worth to God. 
He loves us to bits! And love is the 
key to what it's all about. Until we've 
experienced God's love we are not 
able to feel its value and tell its worth.

A while ago I was listening to the 
Bishop of Sheffield, Jack Nicholls, 
talking about giving. Jack and his wife 
have a grandson, Jack. He and his wife 
absolutely adore little Jack and dote 
on him. When they are out shopping, 
they are always seeing things they 
would like to give him and have to 
stop themselves buying gifts. They 
simply want to lavish everything on 
their adorable little grandchild. Hear-
ing other grandparents say the same 
thing, Bishop Jack remarked “If we 
loved God like that, the money would 
be coming out of our ears.”

And that's what giving is all about. 
It's about love. God's love for us and 
our responsive love for him—God the 
lover, we the beloved. The lover longs 
to shower gifts on the beloved. God by
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Canon Mel Smith, Stewardship Officer of 
the Diocese of Europe, came to Vienna 
during the second weekend of March 
from his home in Mallorca to preach 
to us on “Giving for Life”. At the same 
time, all members of the congregation 
received an envelope explaining the 
ongoing stewardship campaign. 
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gives us all that we have and we, the 
beloved of God, should delight in giv-
ing to the lover gifts which represent 
the ultimate gift of ourselves. Giving 
money each week is rightly part of 
our worship; it represents all that we 
are and have and we give a worthy 
token to the God whose love gave and 
gives us all.

The Eucharist is partly about ex-
changing love tokens. Our love tokens 
to God are bread, wine and money, 
representing that which God our 
love really desires: the gift of our 
very selves. And God’s love tokens 
to us—yet more than tokens. God’s 
gifts are powerful and life-changing. 
Everything is a gift from God, includ-
ing Jesus. 

And, in perfect tune with the Father, 
Jesus too is a giver. Pouring out the gift 
of his life-blood on the cross, the gift 
of his very self that you and I might be 
given eternity. That we might be given 
the transforming gift of the Holy Spirit, 
the Spirit who transforms us into 
the likeness of Jesus. The Spirit who 
transforms our love tokens of bread 
and wine into the Body and Blood of 
Jesus himself, food for our journey 
through life. But being human, we 
always have ready made excuses 
when anyone talks to us about giving.

There is a story about a rich man on 
holiday in Switzerland. He gets up 
early on his first morning, keen to 
get out to do some climbing. At the 
reception desk he books a table for 
dinner for 8 pm and off he goes. At six 

o'clock that evening, the receptionist 
is aware that the man hasn't returned; 
when he's still not back by seven 
thirty he gets worried and calls out 
the Red Cross mountain rescue team. 
Without further ado, the Red Cross 
team sets off into the hills. All through 
the night they search, but there is no 
sign of him. As dawn begins to break 
they spot a lone climber wedged in 
a crevice high up the mountainside. 
“Hell - oooo”, cries the Red Cross 
leader, “are you Mr. Jones?” “Yes”, 
comes the reply from the precarious 
climber. “We’re from the Red Cross,”, 
the leader shouts back. And the 
climber shouts down, “No thank you, 
I gave last week”.

We all have excuses when it comes 
to giving! But allow God to speak to 
you during the next couple of weeks. 
Spend time thinking and prayerfully 
reflecting on all you have received. 
Use the daily prayer sheets. Count 
your blessings…. remember the old 
song and allow God to show you 
what for you is a worthy offering of 
worship to him.

As you review your financial giving, 
look upon all that God the lover has 
given to you and continues to give 
to you, his beloved. Look at all that 
Jesus has given and still gives. Con-
sider the gifts of life and eternal life. 
And respond generously and lavishly. 
How does your weekly offering to God 
show just how much you value what 
he’s done and how much you love 
him? What sort of love token is worthy 
of the God who is my lover? 
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1

23

30

9

17

24

10

Monday Tuesday

15

22

08.30 Morning Prayer

08.30 Morning Prayer

08.30 Morning Prayer

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Soundings: Holy  
 Land Pilgrimage

Third Sunday of Easter

Fourth Sunday of Easter

Easter Monday

St. George

29

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Said Eucharist 
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service

08.00 Said Eucharist
10.00 Matins followed by Said Eucharist   
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service

Second Sunday of Easter

Palm Sunday

8

Sunday

Easter Day

April 2012

16

2 3

08.00 Said Eucharist
10.00 Sung Eucharist with blessing of the   
 Easter Garden
 Kids’ Church and Crèche

08.00 Said Eucharist
10.00 Sung Eucharist and blessing of the   
 palms
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Sung Eucharist 
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service

The Vienna Marathon taking place today can disrupt traffic, 
particularly in the city centre
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27

20

13

28

19

11

18

5

12

25

09.30 Holy Communion

19.00 House Concert

09.30 Holy Communion

10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice

Wednesday

17

10

08.30 Morning Prayer

21.00 Easter Vigil

09.30 Holy Communion

09.30 Holy Communion

16.00 Easter Service
 in Klagenfurt

Good Friday Holy Saturday

St. Mark

Maundy Thursday

26

Thursday

14

Friday Saturday
6 74

10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
20.00 Maundy Thursday  
 liturgy

10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice

12.30 Ecumenical 
 Service 

18.00 Good Friday  
 liturgy

10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
19.00 Theology on Tap, 
 led by  
 Mike Waltner

There was no other good enough, to pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate of heaven and let us in.
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Holy Week is the most important week of the Christian year. We need to give 
thought on how best to keep it. At Christ Church we are blessed that we can 
keep it in its entirety supported by the church choir. Holy Week begins with Palm 
Sunday. On that day we distribute palms, process from the church garden into the 
church and hear the Passion Gospel read. This year we will hear it as recorded 
by St Mark. On Maundy Thursday, we enact the washing of the disciples’ feet 
and watch with Jesus in the garden of Gethsemane mindful of the words, “Could 
you not watch with me even for one hour?” On Good Friday we hear the Passion 
Gospel according to St. John, we proclaim together the cross on which hung 
the saviour of the world while the reproaches are sung. The act of devotion is 
followed by the set prayers for Good Friday: a disturbing but powerful liturgy. 
The Easter Vigil begins Saturday night with the lighting of the Easter Fire, the 
singing of the Exsultet and the vigil readings from the Old Testament together 
with the renewal of baptismal vows. Easter Sunday we come together once more 
to give thanks for Christ’s resurrection from the dead - a sign set in the midst 
of time that gives hope, strength and encouragement to Christians everywhere.
Please note that there will also be the usual Ecumenical Good Friday service. It 
will be held at Christ Church and begins at 12.30. 
Organizer: the Revd. Aileen Hackl.

The Help by Kathryn Stockett is an unforgettable story told from the viewpoints 
of three very unforgettable women: Aibileen, raising her seventeenth white child; 
Minny, forever losing jobs due to her sassy tongue; and Miss Skeeter, an aspir-
ing writer who has been raised by black maids all her life. Our next meeting is 
Thursday, 3 May, 18.30. We meet in the Church Office. 

Christ Church is a regular participant in the Long Night of the Churches. On 
Friday, 1 June we will be opening the doors of our church and church centre 
once again to welcome enquirers and fellow Christians into our sacred space. 
This year we are concentrating  on music in the form of English hymns, songs 
and liturgical music especially as we are marking the 350th anniversary of the 
Book of Common Prayer. We will begin the evening by singing seven popular 
English hymns, continue with modern worship songs, a celebration of Holy 
Communion according to the Book of Common Prayer using the Merbecke set-
ting (16th century) and conclude with Choral evensong. We need your help on 
the evening to welcome visitors, to help with the catering and to enjoy with the 
members of Christ Church a very worthwhile shop window onto our church. 
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Bishop Geoffrey Rowell, our diocesan bishop, is coming to Vienna for the 
weekend of the 12/13 May to confirm the following candidates: Danial, Re-
becca Bolam-Klein, Madeleine Cox-Wise, Helen Ifeagwu, Stacey Foster and 
Tara Stockton. During the Bishop’s visit he will meet both with the confirmation 
candidates and the Church Council.

The Marble Hill Singers will perform an English repertoire programme at Christ 
church on Saturday 5 May at 18.00. Please reserve tickets in advance and bring 
your friends. This promises to be a special evening. All monies raised will go 
towards Christ Church.

The next house concert is scheduled to take place on Friday, 27 April starting 
19.00 at the home of Deidre and Gary Brewster in the fourth district (Wiedner 
Hauptstraße 23-25/10). A mixed programme of vocal and instrumental music 
will be followed by a finger-food buffet and drinks. Tickets cost €15 Euros for 
adults, €10 for children 10-17 years and students, and are available from Sheila 
Hargreaves and Christina Stevens (email mgs044@hotmail). The event is in aid 
of general Christ Church funds.

The next session of Soundings will be held on 24 April. The topic will be the 
2012 Christ Church Pilgrimage to the Holy Land. On 8, 15 and 22 May, Mike 
Waltner will lead three sessions on Inter faith dialogue. The group will survey 
different attitudes Christians hold toward other faith confessions and conclude 
with a discussion of the Anglican statement on interfaith relations “Generous 
Love“.  Please join us Tuesday evenings at 19.00 in the Church Centre.

This year’s retreat will again be held at the Benedictine monastery of Göttweig, 
which overlooks the Danube and the city of Krems. The Revd. Jady Koch will be 
leading our retreat, just a month or two before he and Lisa leave us to return to 
the United States where Jady will take up a new posting in Kentucky. The theme 
of this year’s retreat is “In the PSALM of His Hand: confessing our faith in the 
mercies of God”. How can the wisdom and confidence of the Psalmist illustrate 
the role of our faith in the midst of everyday life? This retreat will help us explore 
the relationship between honesty, faith and the goodness of God in Christ. There 
are a few places left, so if you are interested please register as soon as possible 
with Andrew Rooke (01/2032893). 
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It had to be by train, from the Gara de 
Nord. Flying robs you of a process, 

and there’s a lot to process when 
you’re leaving Romania “definitiv”. It 
was at night as well and from the air 
the vast control board of lights spread 
out below would have had little con-
nection to the city we were leaving. 
Bucharest defies neatness and order, 
defies the norms of urban planning. 
But it was just this randomness, this 
muddle, that I always knew I’d miss 
one day. From Day 1, Bucharest in-
vited exploration, on foot, demanded 
observation because you could so 
easily miss something. You could miss 
a church tucked away behind utilitar-
ian blocs from the Communist period; 
you could miss the Art Deco detail on 
a sliver of a window, and you could 
easily miss the hole in the pavement. 
Bucharest is full of the unexpected; 
it keeps you on your toes and it gets 
under your skin.

A look at the map of Romania im-
mediately reveals the eccentric posi-
tion of the capital. Bucharest is only 
a stone’s throw from the country’s 
southern border, 60 kilometres from 
the Danube. Capitals do not define 
their countries of course—this is 
particularly so when it comes to 
Romania. I was lucky to see a lot of 
Romania but Bucharest was home and 
its daily footprint on our life is what 
I miss most.

Arriving from Vienna, Bucharest was 
always a sensory bombardment. Traf-
fic, shops, bars and restaurants have 
all exploded since the end of Commu-
nism. Instead of greyness and silence 
there is now colour and noise - lots 
of it. One of the first phrases I learnt 
was: ‘The music, just a little softer, 
would that be possible?’ Even more 
often one longed for the heating to 
be turned down. Years of deprivation 
have tipped the scales sharply in the 
opposite direction. Added to this sen-
sory overload are the sheer number 
of people on the streets – people who 
for the most part are edgy, pushy, 
not hedged around with the conven-
tions of politeness that we are used 
to. Romania has been buffeted by 
history – even the short section at 
the back of the Rough Guide makes 
for chilling reading. Romanians have 
learnt to adapt and survive, to fight 
for themselves.

A former church warden of the Church 
of the Resurrection in Bucharest was 
famously asked by friends in England 
if she ever went to the theatre. ‘Why 

Leaving Romania

Photos by Rosalind and Nigel
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would I do that?’ she replied; ‘I only 
have to step outside my bloc onto the 
pavement to see theatre!’ Romania 
has a rich and excellent tradition 
of theatre and may be that’s where 
it starts – on the streets. Situations 
‘break open’ very easily, to reveal the 
layer underneath. Appearances often 
lead you to think otherwise. Young 
people in Romania are like young peo-
ple anywhere. Together they laugh, 
love and lark around – no more so 
than on the bus when school’s out. 
For the rest of the passengers, though, 
the prevailing atmosphere is one of 
silent watchfulness. And yet I never 
got on a bus without believing I could 
open up a conversation with almost 
any one of those passengers. The bar-
riers break down, and this more than 
anything creates the ‘adventure’ for a 
foreigner of every day life in Romania.
 
For most Romanians life is hard, cer-
tainly far from adventurous. Roberto 
Saviano writes (my paraphrase) that 
those who have least to lose open up 
most. Latin roots aside, I wonder if 
this could be part of the explanation. 
As a foreigner one has the luxury 
of being able to savour experiences 
which to the locals are totally irksome 
and frustrating. 

I think of our local post office where 
the regular sounds of fierce stamping 
of documents seemed to be the only 
activity the other side of the Kassa 
and where you could wait an hour to 
get a letter posted. I think of the jam-
packed bus rides to the airport when 
it doesn’t seem possible to squeeze 

on another living soul. Both situa-
tions were always ripe for Romanian 
language practice though, and always 
memorable. A romantic view? Certain-
ly the view of a privileged foreigner; 
but when things are streamlined you 
lose something – that is my conten-
tion. Something has been lost for me, 
but the memories remain. 
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Those familiar with Archbishop 
Rowan Williams’ (Currently the 

104th Archbishop of Canterbury) 
spiritual writings won’t be surprised 
that Resurrection: Interpreting the Easter 
Gospel is meant more as preaching 
than as an academic lecture. The 
patient reader will find that Williams 
offers an original yet still familiar 
interpretation of the Easter story. 
The result is a refection of the Easter 
message that should have a tremen-
dous impact for those of us seeking 
to understand the resurrection in our 
own lives. 

Williams begins his discussion of 
Easter with Christ on the Cross. Put 
simply, he describes the cross as 

Book Review: Resurrection

God’s “judgement of judgement”, 
which is the title of the first Chapter.   
Jesus as the Christ is the “pure vic-
tim” the sinless one who because he 
is a victim does not condemn. Wil-
liams writes, “The tradition made it 
clear that Jesus offered no ‘violence’ 
to any who turned to him in hope: 
he accepts, he does not condemn, 
resist or exclude. His life is defined 
as embodying an unconditional and 
universal acceptance, untrammelled 
by social, ritual or racial exclusive-
ness. … Jesus is judge because he is 
victim; and that very fact means that 
he is a judge who will not condemn. 
‘God sent the Son into the world, not 
to condemn the world, but that the 
world might be saved through him’ 
(John 3:17)” p.7.

The Archbishop is not merely offering 
us an explanation of the cross as yet 
another tiresome victim/oppressor 
discussion. He goes much further 
than this. He reminds us that while we 
may see aspects of our own suffering 
reflected in Christ on the cross it is 
also outside of us and different from 
us. We may be victims but we are not 
‘pure victims´ because we are com-
plicit in the same sin and suffering 
in the world that leads to the Cross. 
Too often when we look to the Cross 
and Resurrection we do so only to find 
the “God of our condition”.  Williams 
uses the example from Mark 16:6 and 
Matt 28:5-6 “The women come on 
Easter morning to find a martyr, and 
they find a void. If we come in search 
of the “the God of our condition” at 
Easter we shall not find him.” pg. 71re
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Christ on the cross and his resur-
rection are mysterious but dramatic 
realities confronting our own lives 
and our relationships.  The victory 
of Resurrection is a disorienting and 
perhaps even disturbing reality. Upon 
meeting the resurrected Christ, “The 
disciples recognize Jesus as Lord 
and themselves as disciples; but 
that buried past in which they were 
his disciples, the past that is slowly 
returning, is also the past of their 
desertion and failure.“  Peter for in-
stance remembered that he is “...the 
apostle; the failed apostle“. p. 28  It 
would be on this imperfect founda-
tion, this seemingly less than solid 
rock that God would choose to build 
his Church.  

Christ returns to redeem us in the 
present, but also our pasts.  A perfect 
illustration of this is how the victory 
over the very cross that Peter denied 
and avoided would become the mes-
sage of salvation that would lead 
to his own crucifixion.  The coward 
becomes courageous, the one who 
denies becomes the messenger. In 
the power of the resurrection the past 
is not “forgotten” it is redeemed and 
becomes a powerful witness. 

Encountering Christ as resurrected 
allows us no room to take sad comfort 
in the shame of our pasts, in our own 
denials and our desertion. This begs 
the question at Easter: Now what is 
going on with us?   This fact of God’s 
willingness to work with, in and 
through broken lives by reconciling us 
to himself must make an impact on 

the Church. The Archbishop recog-
nizes that in its history and today the 
Church seeks to deny its own failure 
and brokenness. He also emphasizes 
“...The Church’s vocation to preserve 
the sinner’s place in the community“. 
Making space for those who are bro-
ken is an essential part of our life as 
Church and too often the Church has 
become a place where nice people go 
to deny the brokenness of humanity 
rather than to seek healing for them-
selves or to support healing of others.

For Williams the good news of Easter 
leads the Church, toward a new radi-
cal openness that can accept God as 
a judge who has chosen not to con-
demn but to forgive and to reconcile.  
The church, although a “failed apos-
tle“, is also a “community of resur-
rection”. Through the resurrection we 
are confronted by the living God who 
is not the “God of our condition”, but 
a “stranger”. A God who summons 
us into a mission of restoration and 
healing that moves outward beyond 
what we know, or think we know, 
about God and ourselves. 

I will be drawing more from Arch-
bishop William’s book in a reflection 
on forgiveness in next month’s issue 
of Crossways.

In May, Mike Waltner will be leading 
a three-part series on the Christian 
understanding of and engagement 
with other religions as part of the 
Tuesday evening Soundings, in the 
Church Centre.
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Nearly one hundred years ago, 
in August 1914, Count Friedrich 

Szápáry, Charlotte’s father-in-law, 
although they were never to meet, left 
St. Petersburg in a diplomatic train, 
sad at heart. As the Austro-Hungarian 
Empire’s Ambassador to the Court 
of the Czar he, and other men of vi-
sion and good will, had struggled but 
failed to avert the cataclysm that was 
about to overcome Europe. Perhaps he 
wondered too if the coming war would 
destroy the extraordinary empire of 
white, blue and gold, of cannon and 
cavalry and convention and civiliza-
tion, that he served and which had 
dominated Central Europe for so long. 

Thirty years later, another war. In 
London Charlotte’s mother, Ariane, 
rose every morning before dawn and 
travelled by underground, through the 
families sheltering from the bombing, 
to her work in a factory manufacturing 
anti-aircraft guns. By day Charlotte’s 
father, Eduard, worked for the Dutch 
Government in Exile; by night he shiv-

ered on London’s cold roofs, watching 
for incendiaries. Far away, Arianne’s 
sister, another Charlotte, fought day 
by day for life in a concentration camp 
having been captured working for the 
British in occupied Europe. 

In her book The Berlin Diaries, Mis-
sie Vassiltchikov describes meeting 
Laszlo Szápáry, later Charlotte’s hus-
band, defying the misfortune of war in 
Vienna in 1945: “I came across Laszlo 
Szápáry and Erwein Schönborn ... both 
had just dug themselves out of the Palais 
Schönborn, where a bomb had crashed 
into the courtyard before they could reach 
the cellar. The building is pretty battered 
and they are now fishing among the 
wreckage for Erwein’s shooting trophies.’

Eighteen years later and another 
ambassador to Russia, Eduard, Char-
lotte’s father, was driven in full diplo-
matic uniform—gold braid, a plumed 
hat, his grandfather’s sword at his 
side—through the streets of Moscow 
to present his credentials as Dutch 
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Charlotte Szapary, who died on 8 Febru-
ary, first attended Christ Church in 1953. 
She generally preferred the 8.00 service, 
although she was also seen at 10.00, par-
ticularly for the traditional matins service of 
which she was so fond. As the Ven. Patrick 
Curran stressed at her memorial service on 
16 February at Christ Church, Charlotte 
was a committed Christian whose faith 
never wavered. A very private person, her 
life outside Christ Church, so eloquently 
described in the following extract of an 
eulogy by a close family friend, was largely 
unfamiliar to members of the congregation.

U
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Ambassador to a square-suited, dour 
Leonid Brezhnev. Eduard was playing 
his part in another war, the Cold War, 
a war fought with weapons of guile, 
diplomacy and intelligence. A thou-
sand miles to the south west, Laszlo 
had also played his part in that war, 
spiriting friends across the Hungarian 
border to freedom in Austria.

Let me take you forty-five years on 
to a place of beauty and tranquility 
that Charlotte loved: a garden by a 
lake in Africa. In February 2008, after 
disputed elections, the tribal militias 
around Naivasha in Kenya took up 
their pangas and began to hunt down 
their adversaries. The killing touched 
the borders of that beautiful garden 
and Peter, Charlotte’s son, piloted his 
little plane to and from Nairobi, trying 
to extract those working for him who 
feared for their lives. 

We all play out our roles in the theatre 
of history. Some have leading roles, 
some bit parts, most of us move from 
chorus to chorus. Although some of 
Charlotte’s roles were conventional—
she was daughter, sister, wife, mother, 
mother-in-law, grandmother—she 
always commanded her stage. 

She was at Heathfield, the famous 
girls’ school outside London where 
she was Captain of Lacrosse. I have a 
passing sympathy for her opponents 
on those chilly lacrosse pitches of 
the 1940s, for Charlotte in divided 
skirt and gym shoes, approaching at 
speed brandishing a lacrosse stick, 
must have been an intimidating sight. 

She was a model in the London of the 
late 1940s and early 1950s, the last 
era, perhaps in which London could 
boast an elegance that was authentic. 
Men in black tie and girls in beautiful 
dresses drank martinis and danced 
to orchestras at the 400, Les A, The 
Cavendish Hotel and the Café Royal. 
Charlotte walked the gardens of Cher-
kley Court with Lord Beaverbrook, a 
bakelite telephone in his hand and a 
telephone line extending behind him 
across the lawns as he strolled. She 
met Lucien Freud, (who swallowed 
her earring) and Jacob Epstein in the 
cellars and bars of Soho, and with 
her sister Tanja, went to supper at 
Buckingham Palace on the night of 
the coronation. After her marriage 
to Laszlo—he had to win a shooting 
competition at Monte Carlo to pay 
for the honeymoon—she presided at 
beautiful Dobersberg over a growing 
family, delighting in her children, over 
shooting parties, housefuls of friends, 
parties planned and parties impromp-
tu. The partnership of Charlotte and 
Laszlo was a factory of generosity, 

Charlotte’s last role was that of grand-
mother, mischievous, irreverent, her 
grandchildren roaring with laughter 
at yet another beautifully timed in-
discretion. 

Characters, personalities, are like 
landscapes: some dry, some grey, 
some rich, some exotic. Only some 
live on in the mind of the traveler. 
Charlotte’s was an extraordinary 
landscape. She was beautiful, the 
curator of a beauty that changed but 

è
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did not diminish as she grew older. 
She had style, those fine eyes gazing 
appraisingly out over the world from 
under the brim of another extraordi-
nary hat, She had grace and she had 
wit ... a strong believer in order and 
convention but, casting my mind back 
to that chill 1940s lacrosse pitch, the 
rules applied, perhaps, more to others 
than to herself; for her they were more 
in the way of guidelines. And she had 
courage. Extraordinary to think that 
the woman who shouted and laughed 
her way through this past Christmas 
at Hinterthal, played charades and 
consequences, laid down the law, 
cadged crafty cigarettes when her 
daughter-in-law was not looking, was 
in constant pain, had long wrestled 
with mortality and had little more 
than a month to live. 

Charlotte’s was not always a peaceful 
landscape. Sometimes the lighten-
ing flashed and the thunder rolled 
around the high peaks. Sometimes her 
fierce independence took her down 
the roads less traveled to the lands 
beyond that, from time to time, call 
out to all of us. But the bonds that 
mattered always endured. Charlotte’s 
children Tina, Nicky and Peter, their 
families, her sister Tanya, her wider 
family and many friends will have 
their own private galleries of memo-
ries of Charlotte, their own prayers 
of gratitude. The prayer I offer is a 
simple one: Thank you for the life 
of Charlotte Szápáry; she made the 
world more lively, she made colours 
more colourful, she laughed when 
others might have cried, she played 
the game to the very end. 

Why I’ve only been to church twice since Christmas 

When I excused myself to Patrick 
and said I’d be back at Easter, 

I didn’t expect to go at all in between 
—running should have taken up my 
Sunday mornings—but it got COLD!!!  
And for some incomprehensible rea-
son, my husband forbade me to run 
at under -8C. We were married back 
in the old days when the bride prom-
ised to obey! 

So there were two cold Sundays, 
(around -16° as far as I remember) 
and I went to church instead of 
pounding through the woods. by
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Of course it was probably not the 
cleverest thing to do, to agree to run a 
full marathon to celebrate my seventh 
decade!! But I’m in for it now  so, on 
the 15th April, when you are all sitting 
comfortably in church, well break-
fasted and relaxed, spare a thought 
for me. I shall be (unbreakfasted!) 
running along the Naschmarkt (with 
an hour behind me) as you start, 
heading for Schönbrunn and back 
down the Mariahilferstraße and round 
the Ring—and on and on! Enjoy the 
service. I’ll be back at the 8 o’clock 
when it’s all over!
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After this long and extremely cold 
winter, we are all looking forward 
to the first signs of Spring. For us at 
Christ Church, the Easter Festival 
signals the end of Lent. Easter is the 
highest festival in the Church year 
and is celebrated with wonderful mu-
sic, the finest vestments and beautiful 
spring flowers. Arranging flowers is a way of thanking God for all he has 
given us; it is a form of worship. If you would like to contribute towards the 
flowers on a particular Sunday on the occasion of a special birthday or in 
memory of someone dear to you, please give Sean Nield, Miranda or myself  
€20 and enter your name on the flower list in the Church porch.

There is also space on the flower list, if you would like to do the flower ar-
ranging (usually on Saturday morning). I would greatly appreciate any help 
and hope that many of you will sign up. Vivian Stenzenberger, Tel. 02230 
9185 or 0664 73678558

Brenda, Isolde, Wendy and I have taken part 
in an icon painting class that I would highly 
recommend to others. No prior knowledge of 
painting or drawing is necessary, but by the end 
of the course, you will be able to create your own 
beautiful icon.
 
Two courses will be held in August in the nine-
teenth district (Hohe Warte 46) from Saturday, 18 
August to Friday, 24 August, and from Saturday, 
25 August to Friday, 31 August. The cost of €190 
includes all necessary materials (board, paints, 

brushes etc.). All you need to bring is a pencil, compass, cloth to cover 
your table and a protractor (Geodreieck). The course is led by Dr. Martha 
Manlik, who speaks English, although the course will be held in German. 
If you would like to register, please email Martha at m.marlik@chello.at 
or call 0676/6026761. If you would like further information, please don’t 
hesitate to contact me, on 370 3238. Betty Gruber

Church Flowers

Paint your Icon
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Paige Joan Sherwood on 6 January 2012

Magdalena Urbantke and Dan Chamandy at the Kass-
grabenkirche on 17 September 2011

A Thanksgiving Service on 16 February 2012 for  
Charlotte Szapary

From the Church Registers

“Beer is proof that God loves us and wants us to be happy” (attributed to 
Ben Franklin). Theology on Tap: So what is Theology anyway? This will be 
the kick-off topic for discussion at our first ever Theology on Tap. Theology 
on Tap is a time for fellowship and interesting discussion on issues about 
important spiritual and faith issues relevant to us all.  So please join us and 
bring your friends.

Time: Thursday, 26 April 26  Location: Café Ressel Park, Wiedner 
Hauptstrasse1,(U2 Station at Karlsplatz). Space is reserved from 18.30 and 
discussion will begin at 19.00. 
RSVP by Monday, 16 April if you would like to attend at either http://www.
doodle.com/3k4g7eesigy3swtx or mike.waltner@gmail.com

Theology on Tap
According to Wikipedia “Theology on Tap is a programme of lectures sponsored by a number 
of local Catholic dioceses. The lectures, which are often given by noted spiritual leaders and 
religious academics, address current topics in religion and theology, and are notable and 
sometimes controversial for their venue, which is normally a bar or restaurant. The concept has 
become common among other Christian denominations, particularly Episcopalians, Lutherans, 
Anglicans, and some Presbyterian and Methodist churches.
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Dates for your Diary

    DATE    TIME       EVENT

April 5 (Thurs) 20.00 Maundy Thursday liturgy

April 6 (Fri) 12.30 Good Friday: Ecumenical service

 18.00 Good Friday liturgy

April 7 (Sat) 21.00 Easter Vigil

April 8 (Sun) 08.00 Easter Sunday: Said Eucharist

 10.00 Sung Eucharist

April 14 (Sat) 16.00 Easter Service Klagenfurt

April 24 (Tues) 19.00 Soundings – Pilgrimage to the Holy Land

April 26 (Thurs) 19.00 Theology on Tap – led by Mike Waltner

April 27 (Fri) 19.00 House concert hosted by the Brewsters

April 29 (Sun) 10.00 Matins followed by Said Eucharist

May 3 (Thurs)  18.30 Reading Group ‘The Help’ by Kathryn Stockett

May 5 (Sat) 18.00 Concert with the Marble Hill Singers

May 6 (Sun) 18.00 Choral Evensong

May 9 (Weds) 18.30 Council meeting 

May 13 (Sun) 10.00 Confirmation with Bishop Geoffrey

May 17 (Thurs) 10.00 Said Eucharist Ascension Day

May 27 (Sun) 18.30 Pentecost bonfire at Himberg

June 1 (Fri)  Lange Nacht der Kirchen

June 3 (Sun) 10.00 Family Eucharist and Sunday School picnic

 18.00 Choral Evensong with the Callington singers

June 15-17  Retreat at Stift Göttweig

June 20 (Weds) 18.30 Council meeting

June 23 (Sat)  Barbecue at the Ratcliffes’

August 26 (Sun) 12.00 Christ Church BBQ

August 29 (Weds) 18.30 Council Meeting

Sept 27-30  Archdeaconry Synod, Athens

Nov. 17 (Sat)  Annual Bazaar



Bei Unzustellbarkeit an Absender zurück:
Return address if not claimed:

Christ Church Vienna, c/o British Embassy
A-1030 Vienna, Jaurèsgasse 12




