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Judy

This month’s magazine is largely devoted to an ac-
count of the Christ Church pilgrimage to Turkey 

that centred around visits to the seven churches—or 
what remains of them—mentioned in the Book of 
Revelation, chapters 2 and 3: Ephesus, Smy    rna, Per-
gamum, Thyatira, Sardis, Philadelphia and Laodicea. 
Many people would have liked to join the pilgrimage, 
but for family or work commitments were unable to do 
so. The accounts of the sixteen Christ Church pilgrims 
in this month’s Crossways makes it possible for the 
rest of us to be part of their experience. 

Dipping into the rich palette of our church’s “extra-
mural” activities enables us not only to come closer 
to each other as a community, but to nurture and 
strengthen our faith. The pilgrimage, the annual church 
retreat, the Lent groups, prayer ministry, Sunday morn-
ing Bible studies or other activities arranged for the 
congregation by the Chaplain or a committed band of 
helpers, can provide the answer to some of the ques-
tions that confront us both in our daily lives and our 
relationship with God. Attending church is an impor-
tant—for some the only—manifestation of our faith, but 
we lose out if we ignore all these other opportunities. 

Holy Week includes several special services at Christ 
Church that are quite different from the standard Sun-
day Eucharist. Palm Sunday that in snow-free years 
starts off with the blessing of the palms in the garden is 
a wonderful way to begin Holy Week. Both the Maundy 
Thursday and Good Friday liturgy as well as the Easter 
vigil on Holy Saturday with the lighting of the Easter 
fire in the garden, are moving occasions. The midday 
ecumenical service on Good Friday has allowed us to 
project ourselves back through time, to that both tragic 
and joyous day at Golgotha. The Holy Week services 
at Christ Church allow us time off from our busy lives 
to reflect on the meaning of the Crucifixion and Resur-
rection of Christ. As Christians, we know of course that 
Easter is more than an overdose of chocolate bunnies 
and excited children, but do we all take the time to 
reflect on its true meaning? Happy Easter!  
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The Venerable Patrick Curran
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Are you turning fifty this 
year? If you are, a re-

cent survey reveals that you 
are most likely to be fearful 
of three things: (1) health, 
(2) isolation, dependence, 
loneliness and (3) finances. 
Recently, a briefing paper writ-
ten for one of the dioceses in 
the Church of England was 
described by one reader as 
motivated solely by fear. 

Immediately after Christmas, 
Lucille and I received a letter 
informing us that our lease 
had been terminated (the own-

er wants the flat back) meaning that 
we need to vacate the flat by the end 
of March. We are now in the throes of 
preparing for the move and although I 
am not afraid of moving, I am anxious 
for a variety of reasons. At what stage 
does anxiety turn into fear or is what I 
am experiencing fear and I have given 
it a more acceptable name, so that I 
can better cope with my fear? Fear is 
an emotional state that can ensnare 
us and it thereby hinders our ability 
to respond effectively. 

A chorus based on some words from 
the Book of the Prophet Isaiah (43.1) 
come to mind. “Do not be afraid for 
I have redeemed you, I have called 
you by your name you are mine!” 
Although the tune is now dated the 
words certainly are not. We need to 
hear them time and time again. Fear, 
sadly would seem to be an inexhaust-
ible emotional reality, which holds 
sway over our lives, our communities 
and our nations, whether we admit 
it or not. 

Jesus invites people in every genera-
tion to follow him and to speak the 
truth, but in order to speak the truth 
we need to put away our fears. The 
author of the letter to the Ephesians 
writes that we are to speak the truth 
to one another in love.  Why? Be-
cause we are members of one another 
(4.25). We are ever fearful of criticism 
because it may confirm our deepest 
fears about ourselves. Others choose 
to hear only the negative criticism. 

We are not perfect and we know 
this, but this self-knowledge should 
strengthen us to grow in holiness 
as Lent invites us to be once again 
seeking God’s will for us, those whom 
we love and those we are bound to 
through God’s work in us. We can 
and do lack compassion, mercy and 
love. At the same time we are fearful 
(suspicious) of others together with 
what today and tomorrow will bring. 
But the Gospel asks us to take heart 
because as Paul writes, “salvation is 
nearer to us now than when we first 
believed.” (Romans 13.11)
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After Seven Churches

 There’s a serenity in silent stones. 
 They had to wait two millennia for us. 
 They had witnessed conversations of saints
 And felt the imprint of their dusty soles. 
 When words recorded footprints of their trace
 And those theatres echoed with cheers, or jeers. 
 This day, those old slabs of time fell away. 
 On these blocks, that are now antiquity, 
 Shadows of souls that once stood there take shape, 
 The texts of time are lifted off the page
 To spin a thread that spans those centuries, 
 To bring us yesterday, to feel the Saints, 
 In their daily round of building a church, 
 Of witness strong as stones that now speak.   Nigel

God comes to the world in Jesus Christ 
not to condemn the world, but that 
the world might have life through 
him, be saved through him. How are 
we to think of the love of God? It is a 
love that always wills that we might 
be saved from our self-seeking and 
thereby life-limiting selves. I can look 
back over my life and say that I was 
“saved” from a life of my own mak-
ing, made in my image with its limited 
goals, ambitions and desires. God is 
not only for us, God is with us. The 
Risen Christ will come to the disciples 
who are hiding for fear of those who 
are opposed to him and speaks a 
word of peace. Earlier he says, “Peace 
I leave with you; my peace I give to 
you. I do not give to you as the world 
gives. Do not let your hearts be trou-
bled, and do not let them be afraid.” 
(John 14.27) 

Today we need to hear these words 
spoken by Him who came that we 
might have life and receive them. 
Wherever you are now reading this 
short article, please take a moment 
and say these words to yourself, con-
fident that He is speaking to you and 
receive them into your life. “Peace I 
leave with you; my peace I give to 
you. I do not give to you as the world 
gives. Do not let your hearts be trou-
bled, and do not let them be afraid.” 
To know God’s peace active and alive 
in our lives is to banish fear.
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In February, sixteen pilgrims 
from the Christ Church congre-
gation and friends, led by the 
Chaplain, made their way to 
Turkey for a pilgrimage to the 
Seven Churches in the Book of 
Revelation: Ephesus, Smyrna, 
Pergamum, Thyatira, Sardis, 
Philadelphia and Laodicea. This 
is their story ...

We left Vienna Airport at the 
crack of dawn on 2 February. 

The descent into Istanbul was amaz-
ing as the city of over fifteen million 
stretches over a vast area. 

In Istanbul we met up with Veronica 
Curran from Frankfurt and made our 
way on a domestic flight to Izmir, 
where we were joined by Judith Holst 
from Hamburg. After arriving at the 
hotel we took a short walk to the sea 
and strolled along the waterfront, tak-
ing in the view of the harbour and the 
surrounding hills. Even on this chilly 
day the restaurants were open by the 
water and the waiters busy trying to 

persuade passers-by to stop and have 
something to drink or eat. We started 
to notice that dogs roam around 
freely, causing chaos by wandering 
out into traffic or lounging about in 
the middle of the sidewalk. 

Back at the hotel we were joined by 
Ron Evans, the Anglican chaplain in 
Izmir, and Evin and Mick McCain. Evin 
is a tour guide and Mick is a minis-
ter in the United Church of Christ. 
They brought along a friend who is 
a teacher and missionary in Istanbul. 

The McCains spoke to us about the 
development of religious conscious-
ness in Turkey, in particular the 
development of the concept of the 
mother goddess, the goddess Artemis 
in Ephesus being the chief example. 
They also spoke of ancient sites in 
Turkey that have been dated well be-
fore 10,000 BC (the number 400,000 
was also mentioned). Evin pointed 
out that the Turks are really a mix of 
many peoples. Evin had had her DNA 
tested and discovered a connection 
to Scotland!

Day 1

“We strolled along the waterfront, taking in the view of the harbour and surrounding hills”
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Pilgrimage Diary:
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Our first full day of the pilgrimage 
began on Sunday, 3 February 

with a Eucharist celebration at the 
Anglican church of St. John, Izmir. 
This for me was an unforgettable 
morning, as we joined the regular 
worshippers for the service. The 
liturgy was held in both English and 
Turkish. The hymns were taken from 
“Songs of Praise” and the liturgy for 
Holy Communion  from “Common 
Worship”. 

The congregation is small in size, 
but no-one could doubt the sincer-
ity and deep faith of the men and 
women there. Psalm 24 was sung in 
English in a clear tenor by the young 
Turkish cantor and we all joined in 
the responses “The Lord is king, he 
is robed in majesty”. The Gospel of 
the day was read by the Revd. Mick 
McCain and afterwards in Turkish by 
a local member of the congregation. 
The Revd. Ron Evans, chaplain at 
St. John’s, doubled as preacher and 
organist and our chaplain was the 
celebrant. I shall never forget de-
claring the Nicene Creed in my own 
tongue, while behind me, the same 
faith was spoken by a young man in 
his language, Turkish. 

This large Anglican church, built 
in the mid nineteenth century to 
serve the many Christians resident 
in Izmir through the Trading Com-
panies of the time, has only a few 
members now, yet still bears witness 
to a Christian presence in this city of 
three million inhabitants. After the 

Day 2 : Izmir-Didyma-Priene

service we made our way to Miletus 
where St. Paul bade farewell to the 
Christians of Ephesus (Acts 20:15–
38), themselves a small minority 
among the great pagan population 
of the day. The ruins of the mighty 
Apollo temple and its oracle centre 
at Didyma, which we consequently 
visited, have not survived, yet the 
message of the Gospel is still pro-
claimed and heard today. Let us pray 
that this will continue to be so in the 
years to come.

by Laura Fairburn
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The Anglican church of St. John, Izmir

Ephesus
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Day 3: Ephesus-Seljuk
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The sun rose over the bay of Ku-
sadasi with the crescent moon 

hovering in the sky with a final  few 
stars, reminding me of the Turkish 
flag. Today’s visits were immense 
and impressive archaeological sites: 
Ephesus, St Mary’s church, St John’s 
church and Mary’s house. Ephesus 
was a harbour town and an impor-
tant centre for commerce, trade and 
learning with a population of 250,000 
inhabitants. Now the coastline is 
eight kilometres away and there is 
little evidence of the port that was 
bustling with activity 2,000 years 
ago. Due to the deforestation of 
timber in the surrounding moun-
tains during Roman times, the 
silt moved down the rivers and 
filled in the coastline to change 
it dramatically. 

The Apostle Paul was determined 
to spread the word of the Gospel 
and share Jesus’ teachings so he 

headed to Ephesus (Acts 19-20.1) 
an important civic, religious (cult of 
Artemis) and commercial centre. He 
was granted permission to speak to 
the Ephesians in the lecture hall of 
Tyrannus (but only from noon until 
three during the heat of the day). His 
radical message led to his arrest and 
detention. Some scholars believe that 
it was during this time that he wrote 
the Letter to the Ephesians. 

“As a prisoner for the Lord, then, I urge 
you to live a life worthy of the calling 
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you have received. Be completely humble 
and gentle; be patient, bearing with one 
another in love. Make every effort to keep 
the unity of the Spirit through the bond 
of peace.” (Ephesians 4:1-3) “Therefore 
be imitators of God, as beloved children. 
And walk in love, as Christ loved us and 
gave himself up for us a fragrant offering 
and sacrifice to God.” (Ephesians 5:1-2)

A member of our group, Veronica, 
read from the Acts of the Apostles 
(Acts 19:23-41) in the amphitheatre. 
We listened in silence as her words 
carried clearly from the main or-
chestra area to the pilgrims sitting 
on the stone seats in the stands. 
We were able to visit the Church of 
St Mary in Ephesus, the site of the 
third Ecumenical Council 431. Now 
it is yet another set of ruins that are 
being uncovered slowly to reveal an 
incredible past. We drove into Seljuk 
for a late but delicious Turkish lunch. 

Our next stop was the Basilica of 
St John in Seljuk, which looks onto 
the former Temple of Artemis, one 
of the Seven Wonders of the Ancient 
World. John the Apostle, it is believed, 
brought Mary to Ephesus after the 
death of Jesus to escape persecution. 
He is the only Apostle not to have 
died a martyr’s death. His remains 
are said to be in ruins of the Basilica 
and marked by a plaque. We saw the 
baptistry at the Basilica and Patrick 
demonstrated how to walk down 
into the water with a full submersion 
baptism then walk out cleansed in the 
Holy Spirit and born anew. Luckily 
there was no water in the spa-sized 
baptismal font.

We drove up the mountainside above 
Ephesus on a winding road towards 
what is thought to be the house of the 
Virgin Mary. John brought her there to 
live out her days. Currently there is a 
chapel on the site that was discovered 
in the 19th century by following the 
descriptions of the German nun Anne 
Catherine Emmerich in her visions. 
There are remains from a dwelling 
that dates back to the 1st century 
so it is possible that someone from 
Mary’s time did occupy the house. 
It is a peaceful location and we were 
able to see the sun’s magnificent glow 
through the trees as it hovered lower 
on the horizon to complete another 
successful pilgrimage day in Turkey.
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Day 4:

Day Four dawned over a restful 
Aegean sea. Before leaving Ku-

sadasi on the bus we had a chance 
to enjoy a panoramic view and 
gaze at the sea in all its azure. We 
celebrated the magnificent start to 
the day singing Morning has broken 
like the first morning as Patrick held 
prayers as we headed for Ephesus 
and the Seven Sleepers’ Den. There 
Nurdan told us the tale, with us today 
courtesy of Christian and Muslim tra-
ditions. Around 250 AD, in a period 
of persecution, a group of Christian 
youths were chased and hid inside a 
cave outside Ephesus. Roman soldiers 
walled up the cave; effectively the 
young men were buried alive. They 
awoke some 180 years later, the wall 
gone, the city now Christian. The 
Christian tradition was clearly known 
to John Donne whose poem on love, 
the Good Morrow, gave us: “Or snorted 
we in the Seven Sleepers’ den?” Mention 
of the Muslim tradition is a must, for 
this has three sites competing for the 
honour of harbouring the youths, and 
the story is told in the Koran. 

Our journey took us along the val-
ley of the Meander—giving us the 
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verb—but  we followed the straight 
Roman road to Aydin, a prosperous 
town with smart new housing. The flat 
valley was bordered by barren, scrub 
covered hills, some with a touch of 
snow, white in the sun. At the village 
of Sultanhisar we turned off the high-
way to climb a winding road through 
silver green olive groves, following a 
narrow ravine up to the site of Nysa. 
Here we stepped into another theatre 
where Nurdan recounted the mythol-
ogy of Dionysius, or Bacchus, and told 
us about this city.  

First excavations started in 1998 so 
this was no Ephesus, and not much 
is known about it, but it is clearly 
evident that here had stood an im-
pressive city of the Greco-Roman 
world. It had the second largest library 
in Asia Minor around the time of St 
Paul and was then a centre of learn-
ing. It was the first place of study for 
Strabo, the Greek philosopher and 
geographer who died in 24 AD. We 
stood in a modest theatre with room 
for 12,000 which had some impressive 
friezes depicting the story of Diony-
sius. Mount Nysa was the birthplace 
of Dionysius and we read of it in 
Homer, but this Nysa was given its 
name around 300 BC by Alexander 
the Great, naming it after his wife. 
The theatre, built subsequently, took 
its name to heart and made the God 
Dionysius and his provenance part 
of their city. Returning the way we 
came we stopped to record a statue 
of ‘Ataturk the smoker’ in Sultanhisar. 
Apparently he had been encouraging 
the tobacco industry in the area, so in ph
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A winding road through silver olive groves
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this village, instead of balancing on a 
rearing steed, he has a fag in his hand. 

Next stop was the ‘Anatolia’ for lunch, 
a restaurant well practiced in taking 
an order for 20 in quick time. They 
moved tables and chairs outside into 
the garden and we had a wonderful 
meal ‘al fresco’ in the sun. Back on 
the bus again and very soon we were 
at Aphrodisias, inhabited some 7000 
years ago. At the entrance, close to 
a museum, we started with a field 
of some 20 sarcophagi. Famous for 
its sanctuary of Aphrodite, the city’s 
patron goddess, and for its marble 
sculptors, Aphrodisias enjoyed a long 
and prosperous existence from the 
first century BC to the sixth century 
AD. Many of the city’s ancient monu-
ments remain standing. 

The site of the temple of Aphrodite 
was converted into a church in 500 
AD. But Nurdan held the jewel to 
last. The stadium is mostly sunken 
into the ground so approaching you 
only see a low wall. Going through a 

small gap you find yourself looking 
down on probably the best preserved 
and largest stadium in the Mediter-
ranean. It is in remarkable condition 
although not renovated. The stones 
seep atmosphere. Looking down the 
length of this Roman heritage fills you 
with awe. You could almost leap two 
millennia.

On the way to Pamukkale, Patrick led 
us again in prayer on the bus, recall-
ing the words of St Paul after our 
afternoon’s visit to that stadium of his 
times, “.. all the runners run the race, 
though only one wins the prize. Like 
them, run to win! Every athlete goes 
into strict training. They do it to win a 
fading wreath; we, a wreath that never 
fades”. As evening fell we sang, ‘The 
day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended —a 
more fitting finish there could not have 
been to our day spent close to those 
living at the beginning of our era. 
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Nurdan recounted the mythology of Dionysius Aphrodisias

Aphrodisias-Pamukkale
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Day 5 

It was a cool Wednesday morning 
as we set off to visit the Hierapolis 
(the Holy city). Situated upon a hill it 
was founded by the King of Bergama 
(Pergamum) around 300 B.C. Singing 
For all the Saints and reading from 
Paul’s letter to the Colossians chap-
ter 4:10, we prepared for our visit to 
St. Philip’s Martyrium, and later the 
ancient city of Laodicea (one of the 
seven churches).

The sun shone on the horizon as we 
walked towards Hierapolis, illuminat-
ing the ancient beauty of this heavenly 
city. We saw tombs where the wealthy 
had been buried, attracting grave 
robbers. Being the largest grave area 
in Asia Minor we were able to see 
finely engraved Sarcophagi and ‘Tu-
mulus’ graves (mounds of earth). We 
wandered through enormous slabs 
of stone, the road leading from the 
Southern Greek gate to the Northern 
Byzantine gate, stopping to read from 
the gospel of St. John chapter 14:6.“I 
am the way and the truth and the life. 
No one comes to the Father except 
through me”, recalling that from the 
city of the dead there is a gateway 
leading to eternal life.

Walking through the city of Hierapolis 
we saw remains of the old theatre in 
the highlands, the biggest agora in 
Asia Minor and several temples  dedi-

cated to Apollo, Hades and others. 
Apparently there were 89 churches in 
this area. Above the city there are two 
more,  St Philip’s Martyrium currently 
under excavation and a lower church 
where the tomb of the Apostle Philip 
was discovered in 2011; apparently 
he had been nailed upside down. On 
the outskirts of this city we came to 
the limestone terraces of Pamukkale, 
a natural wonder of the area. The for-
mation of white cliffs is a result of the 
springs which bring up minerals (high 
content of calcium) from the depths 
of the earth leaving a residue of lime.  
There are over 50 thermal springs 
with temperatures of 36 degrees!  

Until 1970 this was a natural area, but  
in 1990  there was a tourist boom with 
the construction of hotels that were 
removed later because of the ensuing 
pollution. Pamukkale became a UN-
ESCO World Heritage Site in 1998 and 
is strictly protected. However there is 
an ancient pool in the area for bathing 
and an area in Pamukkale open to the 
public where  we enjoyed a paddle in 
the warm springs. From Hierapolis 
the water was sent via an aqueduct 
to Laodicea. Starting off boiling hot, 
the water cools down on its way and 
finally arrives at Laodicea lukewarm. 
Thus the reference in the letter in the 
book of Revelation chapter 3:14-22.“I 
know your deeds, that you are neither 
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cold nor hot. I wish you were one or 
the other! So, because you are luke-
warm—neither hot nor cold—I am 
about to spit you out of my mouth”.

We learnt that Laodicea was once 
a wealthy city with important trade 
routes, named after the wife of its 
founder Antiochus II between 261-253 
BC. It was also known for its wool and 
textile production, ointments (espe-
cially for eyes and ears) and banking 
and finance. Christ’s words to them in 
the letter arise directly from the skills 
and prosperity of which they were 
so proud. Laodicea was proud of its 
woollen clothing but was spiritually 
naked. It was proud of its eye oint-
ment but at the same time spiritually 
blind. It was proud of its wealth but 
blind to its spiritual poverty. The city 
was destroyed by earthquakes several 
times. Excavations carried out on this 
site have uncovered theatres, temples 
and churches. It was interesting to 
see work in progress, especially the 
excavation of the church of the Sa-
cred Cross. Most fascinating was the 
theatre built entirely into the hillside 
measuring 230x110 metres and seat-
ing 12,000; the names of associa-

tions and leading families are found 
inscribed on the rows of seats. The 
acoustics were brilliant as we found 
out! Patrick recited some Shakespeare 
without even raising his voice from 
stage centre and we heard him clearly. 

Finally, we visited a carpet factory, 
where we had an introduction into 
the carpet business and how they 
are produced. The carpets are made 
from wool and silk. They use pure 
vegetable colour for colouring the 
silk. With many different designs to 
choose from the carpets are priced 
according to the number of knots per 
cm2. The majority of these carpets 
are being sold in auction across the 
world. The oldest carpet is exhibited 
in the Moscow Museum.

We returned to our hotel that evening 
and had the opportunity to wallow 
in the warm springs, relaxing after 
a truly wonderful day of pilgrimage. 
Our prayers were that we may not 
be “lukewarm” people, half-hearted 
and complacent, but always striving 
to serve with newness of life, seeking 
God’s glory and obeying His will.

Hierapolis - Laodicea

Our visit to a carpet factory
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After setting off for another early 
Morning Prayer service on our 

travelling bus chapel we all enjoyed 
Rosalind’s recitation of John Donne’s 
poem, “The Good Morrow,” drawing 
our attention to the meeting between 
west and east in literature. The poem 
refers to the den of the seven sleepers 
which we had visited earlier in the 
week. For the remainder of the jour-
ney to Philadelphia, we were treated 
to a unique perspective on the his-
tory of the Islamic faith in general 
and in Turkey in particular by our 
Turkish tour guide, Nurdan Onat.

In Philadelphia, we saw a different 
kind of ruin than we had been used 
to up to this point because it was 
squeezed into a busy city square. 
Philadelphia has been continuously 
occupied since long before the time 
of the early Christians. For the first 
time we were given the sense of 
the busy city life that would have 
surrounded these churches in their 
prime. Most of the church and 
other ruins are buried under modern 
houses, but on the small excavation 
site we read the bible reading (Rev 
3:7-13) and sang O Come, O come 
Emmanuel with the city noises as 
our backdrop. 

Our next stop was Sardis, the site 
of a large excavation and restora-
tion project that includes shops, 
a synagogue, a bathhouse and a 
gymnasium. We heard that the origin 
of the legend of King Midas’ golden 
touch originated in Sardis, a place 
which was once famous for its gold 
mining. It was also the first place to 
mint its own coins. 

We visited the ruins of the Temple of 
Artemis (one of the seven most im-
portant in Asia Minor), accompanied 
by a small church, known as “M” 
and beautifully shadowed by moun-
tains and a high acropolis. The signs 
of Christianity were everywhere from 
small and large crosses to the well-
preserved church. Here we read the 
bible reading (Rev 3:1-6) and had a 
moment to think and explore. 

Back on the bus, we drove by the 
“Thousand Hills,” the site of the 
Lydian burial mounds. They made a 
striking impression on the vast, open 
plain. Our next stop was Thytira, an-
other city-enclosed set of ruins. After 
reading the appropriate bible verse 
(Rev 2:18-29), Laura gave us a short 

Day 6: Philadelphia– 
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talk on the background 
story of Jezebel who is re-
ferred to in this reading. We 
quickly looked around and 
then zipped off to the local 
“Great Mosque” (named for 
its age and importance, not 
its size) in order to visit be-
fore the 17.30 call to prayer. 

We were given an impromp-
tu talk by the local imam 
(see photo), who explained 
to us that it was a medieval 
tradition for a mosque to be 
built on the site of the most 
important church in the city 
whenever it was conquered 
by a Muslim army, in order 
to reinforce the strength 
of its power. As a result, 
he believes that the ruins 
under this mosque may be 
of some great value to archeolo-
gists, although they have never been 
excavated. In the 1920s Orthodox 
Christians still made up 60 per cent  
of the city, although the number 

Sardes–Thyatira–Ayvalik

photo by N
igel Shakespear

The Archdeacon and the Imam

today is very low. Emmanuel even 
noticed some Armenian grandfather 
clocks on the high balcony. It was 
clear from what we could still see 
today that the shadow of Christianity 

was still very much 
present in this place. 

Finally we headed 
back after a long and 
tiring day of travel. 
On our travell ing 
chapel we prayed and 
sang Evening Prayer 
and looked forward 
to a good rest before 
our last full day of 
travel.

The Great Mosque in Manisa
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Our wandering through the ruins 
was punctuated at times by 

downpours of cold rain, but all the 
travellers held up well despite the 
inclement weather that made some 
of the pathways slippery and difficult 
to negotiate. 

Pergamum was a great city with 
an extensive library and a medical 
centre that was renowned in the Ro-
man world. Alas, the books appear 
to have been given by Mark Anthony 
to Cleopatra, who had them packed 
off to the library at Alexandria. At 
the time of Jesus and the Apostles, 
however, the medical centre, the 
Asclepium, was still thriving. Galen, 
one of the ancient world’s most fa-
mous doctors, and physician to the 
emperor Marcus Aurelius (161–180 
AD), worked for many years at the 
Asclepium. The kingdom of Perga-
mum itself was ceded in 133 BC by 
its last king in his will to the Romans, 
presumably to head off a succession 
war and to surrender to the inevitabil-
ity of Roman conquest.

The ruins include a royal palace, a 
magnificent amphitheatre (the steep-
est in the ancient world), the medi-

cal centre, acropolis, and temples. I 
found particularly interesting the Red 
Basilica temple to an Egyptian god--
thought to be either Isis or Serapis. 
With the Pax Romana of Roman domi-
nation of the Mediterranean, there 
came a great increase in commerce, 
travel, comparative education, and 
movement of people, i.e., the Roman 
world was profoundly multicultural. 
Belief in local gods must have been 
eroded by this cosmopolitanism, 
while new mystery cults and worship 

Day 7: Pergamon-Izmir
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of gods imported from afar were on 
the rise. We see that the Augustan 
Age into which Jesus was born was 
searching for a more universal reli-
gious outlook and thus ripe for the 
introduction of Christianity, which 
grew deep roots especially in Asia 
Minor. This was the moment in time 
that God prepared for the arrival of 
Jesus our Saviour.

Our long day was capped with return 
to Izmir and a visit and prayer service 
at the Church of St. Mary Magdalene, 
Bornova, which once housed a con-
gregation of Westerners involved in 
Levantine commerce. When the last 
two remaining Anglican members 
have departed, the church is likely to 
be taken by the Turkish Government 
for whatever purpose it decides to use 
it. Thus, another remaining fragment 
of Christianity in Asia Minor will come 
to an end. It is a sobering realization 
that a Christian presence, once deep 
and rich in Asia Minor, has virtually 
been extinguished, along with some-
thing like 3,000 years of Greek and 
Armenian civilization in the region. 
The Turkish Government lays claim 
to the artefacts of this civilization, 
including holdings in Western muse-

ums, although to my knowledge it has 
not yet made serious demands on Ber-
lin’s great Pergamon Museum which 
houses the priceless Pergamon altar. 

It may seem morally ambiguous for 
the exterminators to lay claim to the 
possessions of the exterminated, but 
Turkey has become very aware of the 
enormous asset for tourism that these 
artefacts represent. And there are 
many dedicated Turkish archeologists 
working to discover and restore the 
treasures of the past. In any event, 
Pergamon is a great site that prompts 
reflection on the interweaving of his-
tory and faith. Well worth a visit.
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The steepest amphitheatre in the world

Looking down on the ancient city of Bergama from the Acropolis

(The pilgrimage diary continues on p 22)
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5
Monday Tuesday

10

17

08.30 Morning Prayer

08.30 Morning Prayer

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

Fifth Sunday of Lent
Passion Sunday

Palm Sunday

Easter Sunday

Tuesday of Holy 
Week

Monday of Holy 
Week

24

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

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Palm Sunday - Blessing of the palms
 Kids’ Church

08.00 Easter Day Said Eucharist
10.00 Easter Day Sung Eucharist

Fourth Sunday of Lent
Mothering Sunday

3
Sunday

Third Sunday of Lent

March 2013

11

31

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Sung Eucharist with the Kammerchor 
 Albertus Magnus/ Dr. Linsbauer
 Kids’ Church
18.00 Choral Evensong 

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Family Service  
18.00 Six O’Clock Service 

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

ARCHDEACONS’  MEET ING IN VIENNA

Summer time begins!
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20

09.30 Holy Communion

18.30 Council Meeting

09.30 Holy Communion

19.00 Prayer Ministry

09.30 Holy Communion 20.00 Maundy 
 Thursday Liturgy 21.00 Easter Vigil

12.30 Good Friday 
 Ecumenical Service

18.00 Good Friday 
 Liturgy

Wednesday

26 2827

12

19

5
Tuesday

08.30 Morning Prayer

09.30 Holy Communion
 Celebrant and
 Preacher: Bishop
 Geoffrey Rowell

Easter EveGood FridayMaundy ThursdayWednesday of Holy 
Week

21

Thursday

9

Friday Saturday

29 30

09.30 Lent Group
10.00 Toddler Group

18.30 Lent Group
19.00 Choir Practice

09.30 Lent Group
10.00 Toddler Group

18.30 Lent Group
19.00 Choir Practice

09.30 Lent Group
10.00 Toddler Group
18.30 Lent Group
19.00 Choir Practice

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

12.30 Women’s World   
 Day of Prayer 
 (Vienna   
 Community Ch.)
 

18.00 Seven Last  
 Words by Haydn  
 with Ensemble 
 Prisma

ARCHDEACONS’  MEET ING IN VIENNA

Justin Welby’s  
enthronement as  

Archbishop of  
Canterbury

17.00 March of Silent  
 Witness
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Holy Week is the most important week of the Christian year. We need to give 
thought 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 re-
corded 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 the cross on which hung the 
saviour of the world together 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 1230. Coordinator: the Revd Aileen 
Hackl. It is an occasion for rejoicing.

Bishop David Hamid, our suffragan bishop, is coming to Vienna for the Pente-
cost weekend (18/19 May) to confirm and receive into the Church of England 
members of the congregation. Late Saturday afternoon (to be confirmed) Bishop 
David will preside at a service at the end of which a memorial will be unveiled 
to commemorate the assistance provided by the Revds. Grimes and Collard to 
Jews who sought baptism in our church in 1938. 

On the occasion of Women’s World Day of Prayer, a service in English will be held 
Friday, 1 March at 12.30 at the Vienna Community Church, Reformierte Stadt-
kirche, Dorotheergasse 16, in the first district. This year, the women of France 
have prepared the worship and background material. Preacher: Sarah Guinness 

The Chaplain and his wife have to move flats this month within the third district. 
We will begin loading from 9.00 onwards on Saturday, 9 March. Ted Scheiber has 
secured a trailer. If you could help on the day, please contact the Chaplain asap.
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Every year, as a part of the Annual Church Meeting (ACM), we have elections. Only 
those persons registered on the electoral roll may vote, nominate or be nominated 
for positions on the Council. Only those on the electoral roll will receive the agenda 
and the annual report. The positions to be elected are: churchwardens (2), lay 
representatives (7) plus archdeaconry representatives (3). Anyone holding the 
Bishop’s license is an ex officio member of the council (1). The Church Council of 
Christ Church is 14 members strong when all positions are filled. Archdeaconry 
representatives are elected every three years for a three year term; no election is 
required this year.

Currently we are preparing a new electoral roll. All those who are 16 at the time of 
the ACM may register. Our electoral roll officer is Christina Stevens. The electoral 
roll will be closed on Wednesday, 27 March. You must register with the electoral 
officer before this date. The electoral roll will not be reopened until after the ACM.

Nominations to any position on the Council must have both a proposer and a 
seconder. Those nominated must have indicated their willingness to stand. Nomi-
nations will not be taken from the floor, unless the ACM so decides. The closing 
date for nominations is Sunday, 7 April. Only those present at the meeting may 
elect officers. There is no possibility of a proxy or a postal vote. 

The Annual Church Meeting is the most important church meeting of the year. I 
urge you to attend the ACM as a registered member of Christ Church, Vienna in 
the Eastern Archdeaconry in the Church of England and therefore a member of 
the worldwide Anglican Communion. This year the Annual Church Meeting is on 
Wednesday 10 April 2013 starting at 19.00.

Travels with Herodotus by Ryszard Kapuscinski is “part autobiography, part liter-
ary criticism and part meditation. It tells the story of two intertwined journeys: 
the author’s literal voyages across the globe, and his pursuit of Herodotus, the 
Greek historiographer who reported from foreign lands in the fifth century BC.” 
We meet on Thursday 14 March, 18.30 in the church office. 

Saturday, 2 March, 18.00:  The Seven Last Words by Joseph Haydn. A musical 
devotion during Lent with the string quartet Ensemble Prisma  

Sunday, 3 March: Sung Eucharist, 1000 with Kammerchor Albertus Magnus, 
Conductor Dr Manfred Linsbauer

Same day, 18.00 Choral Evensong with the choir of Christ Church, Vienna
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The most important part of the 
pilgrimage for me was the sense 

of the importance of time we were 
given. Father Curran stressed the fact 
that Christianity is a religion founded 
in time, based on actual events. The 
ruins that we visited amplified this for 
me. Here were man made structures 
created for a purpose in time, yet in 
having been created, they have be-
come timeless. They have lasted long 
after their use on this earth and the 
written references to them in the Bible 
have insured that they will continue to 
exist in word and thought long after 
there are no ruins left. 

This was a theme that came up again 
and again during the week. I was 
particularly struck by it during the 
singing of Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God 
Almighty during Morning Prayer on 
Friday. There is this line which speaks 
of a God: Which wert, and art, and ev-
ermore shall be. Through this we are 
reminded that Jesus came down to us 
to live in time in order to allow us to 
exist eternally out of time with him.

VeronicaLaura

There are many things I shall re-
member about this pilgrimage, 

but I’ll mention three. The first is 
the harmony and fellowship in the 
group—an experience that radiated 
a feeling of security and acceptance. 

Secondly, something which moved me 
very deeply: in Philadelphia I noticed 
a stone fragment that bore Arme-
nian script. It was a witness to the 
Armenian population that had been 
resident here for centuries and then in 
1915 was banished and subsequently 
slaughtered. The Armenians were 
never to return. It made me think what 
it had cost to remain true to their faith. 
A challenge for us today! 

Thirdly, I was able to experience a 
growing sense of the fact that our 
faith in Jesus Christ connects us to 
all those who have shared the same 
Christian beliefs, going right back to 
the first believers and to the apostles 
in one continuous line. That I can 
belong to this company of saints I 
am profoundly grateful. 

The final day of the pilgrimage 
found us again in St John’s Izmir 

for a celebration of Holy Communion. 
At the service we were asked to share 
our impressions of the pilgrimage and 
to lead the intercessions. After the 
service Father Ron took us off to a lo-
cal shop called Tuqba that specialises 
in selling nuts, dried fruit, candy and 
teas to buy gifts before heading off to 
the airport.

Day 7 and Reflections
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(continued from p 17)
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Unfortunately, I woke 
up on Sunday morn-

ing with a terrible mi-
graine. The tablets failed 
to kick in, so after sadly 
missing half the 10.00  
Eucharist at St. John‘s 
Izmir, I was dropped off at 
the hotel. Although very 
disappointed at missing 
out on the visit to Didy-
ma and Miletus (where 
Paul delivered his fare-
well speech to the Elders 
of Ephesus), I was glad 
of a dark room and sleep! Awaking 
that afternoon, head still pounding, 
I needed some air so went out on 
the balcony. The view across the bay 
was stunning and I couldn’t help 
noticing the cloud formations. Firstly, 
because of the wind there were some 
extremely fast moving fluffy white 
clouds sweeping across the sky. Their 
pace made me think of the pace of my 
life, always rushing, trying to fit it all 
in. Stress was possibly the cause of 
the migraines! 

Then there was a dense dark cloud, 
threatening rain. I thought of the 
struggles that come our way, whether 
health, financial, relationships or 
bereavement. We all know that 
threatening cloud. But suddenly, 
there was light! The sun had found its 
way through the darkness and threw 
golden rays on the water in a mass 
of sparkling splendour! It was truly 
beautiful. So comforting and peaceful! 
The gospel of St. John came to mind 
and I remembered that Jesus had said 

to the people: “I am the light of the 
world. Whoever follows me will never 
walk in darkness, but will have the 
light of life.“ John 8:12

With tears in my eyes I returned to 
bed and slept deeply until the next 
morning when I awoke free of the 
pain and ready to begin a new day 
of pilgrimage. In St. John’s Church, 
Patrick read the scripture:

“In the beginning was the Word, and 
the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God. He was with God in 
the beginning. Through him all things 
were made; without him nothing was 
made that has been made. In him was 
life, and that life was the light of men. 
The light shines in the darkness, but 
the darkness has not overcome it.” 
John 1:1-5

The light I saw that afternoon will 
always remain in my memory, 
along with many more special mo-
ments of a very special pilgrimage.     
   Alexandra

Suddenly, there was light!
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Just as last year on returning home from Israel, I now also feel a strong sense 
of security—a confirmation of faith—in the links that we were shown in Tur-

key with Patrick’s help, through Bible readings, and through Patrick‘s prayers 
and meditations, and with our guide Nurdan’s help in giving us the historical 
and geographic context of all the places we visited. We were enabled to ex-
perience the reality of where events took place both before and after Christ’s 
birth, where St. Paul’s listeners were, where the disciples in Anatolia were, 
what the hills and the cities looked like, the grey-green of the olive trees, the 
grass, the blue skies, and the huge slabs of stone and marble that millions of 
people have walked on through the ages. 

All this we were actually able “to see” as well as at the same time being able 
“to hear” the messages of Christ’s teaching. Each and every day, and every-
where there was a deep feeling of timelessness—a feeling of God’s eternal 
time and the eternal truth of Christ’s teaching. “O God our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come.”

more pilgrimage reflections

Judith Holst, Hamburg

Standing on the old road in Ephesus 
leading to the harbour, several 

things occurred to me. I could see 
Paul there, with the crowd, as he 
took  his farewell. Somehow I was 
taken by his strength of faith. He was 
standing there at the port, behind him 
the white city of Ephesus that offered 
everything one could want. In front 
of him, a simple boat, which would 
lead him into the great unknown. If 
he took a step back, he would follow 
the desire of the human flesh, but if he 
took a step forward he would follow 
the Lord’s call. It must have been his 
strength of faith which led him onto 
that boat and to his next place, so he 
could carry on his holy mission.

Sometimes in my Christian life I was in 
that port, standing and thinking which 
way to go, who to follow, what’s best 
for me. In the end it is the strength of 
faith that leads me on to the next step, 

knowing that God is with me wherever 
I go, whatever I do.

Thinking about Paul fills me with sad-
ness that I cannot witness his ministry 
to people. I often wish I could have 
been in that crowd standing at the 
port of Ephesus, listening to his wis-
dom, sharing his love for Christ and 
maybe follow him to whatever end. I 
can’t help thinking about similarities 
between Paul and Patrick, leaving 
aside the difference in time. They are 
both men of God, following his orders, 
teaching the word of God to his peo-
ple, sharing his love of Jesus Christ. 
Regardless of the circumstances, 
wherever they went they both walked 
into the great unknown, but they both 
walked in faith. While I cannot wit-
ness the ministry of Paul, what I can 
do is witness Patrick’s ministry and 
that fills me with joy. 

Petra Kusa
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In Thyatira we turned up at one of 
the mosques unexpected. Prayers 

were supposed to start in a half hour. 
Needless to say chaos ensued as they 
were faced with a group of complete 
strangers on the doorstep. One man 
was shaving over in a corner and 
other men were slowly wandering in 
to do their ablutions before entering 
the mosque. Amongst them was a 
man who was physically and 
mentally disabled. He was 
overwhelmed with excitement 
and hurried off with one of the 
men to find the muezzin and get 
the key. A minute or two later 
he raced around the corner to 
announce that the muezzin and 
his family had gone away so 
they couldn’t get the key. What 
to do next? Finally the imam 
arrived and he was very happy 
to give us a tour of the building. 
Our handicapped friend went 

I didn’t know what to expect from the places we planned to visit on our jour-
ney around Turkey. I knew about the archaeological sites of Ephesus and 

Pergamon but others were new to me and I wondered if there would be much 
to see. Would the sites simply be place names on a map? 

So my initial thought, looking back over the week, was how huge and amaz-
ing all the places were. Each site was complex, multi layered and with great 
depth of meaning. Each one gave a real insight into the history and life of the 
early Church, and to the history of Turkey.

This reminded me of the words of our faith, the words in the Bible, the words 
of Our Lord. They may be small words on the page, but with help and guidance 
they become amazing, beautiful and with a depth of meaning far beyond the 
initial reading. On this trip we had expert guidance from Patrick and from our 
extraordinary Turkish guide Nurdan. Many thanks for bringing the stones to 
life.       Janice Fairbairn Tuley

back to putting things away in the 
shed as we made our way back to 
the bus. He was obviously part of the 
scene there and it made me think that 
faith communities are places where 
everyone is welcomed and each can 
play a part. We should remember that 
we are all broken in some way, it is 
just that some disabilities are more 
visible than other.          Lucille

photo by Patrick C
urran
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Why do we always compare 
ourselves with other people? 

Pastor Maria Scharffenberg from the 
Swedish Lutheran Church challenged 
us with this question at the very 
beginning of her sermon at Christ 
Church on 20th January, the start of 
the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity. 
God does not compare us so why do 
we create this constant competition 
amongst ourselves? 

We are all gifted in different ways. 
Visiting an elderly lady once, Pas-
tor Maria was not a little impressed 
by the profusion of green, healthy 
plants all around them in the house. 
Her own efforts at indoor horticulture 
didn’t quite compare. “You must have 
green fingers” she said to her friend, 
“No, I just give them water from time 
to time” was the answer. 

Parallel parking also comes more 
easily to some people than it does 
to others, and this is where Pastor 
Maria’s natural sense of theatricality 
came delightfully into play. She told 
us how, as a “company chaplain” in 
Stockholm, her work took her to the 
harbour area. There she experienced 
her usual difficulties in parking her 
Renault Clio and was in awe of the 
drivers of the monster trucks that 
went here, there and everywhere, 
making the most intricate of manoeu-
vres with seemingly the greatest of 
ease. One day, one of the trucks pulled 
up right beside her efforts at reverse 
parking and the driver leaned out, “Do 
you want a truck?” This man not only 
had the skill and confidence to be at 
the wheel of a huge vehicle - he also 

had a sense of humour. Not such an 
obvious gift may be, and when we 
compare ourselves with others it is 
usually the big things, the obvious 
things that we look at. But the small 
things too can turn water into wine. 
Many of us have experienced the situ-
ation of not being long in a country 
that is new to us when an everyday 
situation requires us to put our first 
faltering attempts at the new language 
into practice. If the response is one of 
help and encouragement…water is 
turned into wine. It can happen also 
through simply listening to other hu-
man being. 

Earlier in the service we had heard in  
the words of Paul to the Corinthians 
that “there are varieties of gifts, but 
the same Spirit…varieties of services, 
but the same Lord…varieties of ac-
tivities, but it is the same God who 
activates all of them in everyone”. We 
are all gifted from God. “Don’t deny 
it—embrace it”, said Pastor Maria, “be by
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proud of what is given to you, and give 
it to other people.”

A quiet yet lively delivery; a simple 
yet profound message that gave us 

all something to take with us into 
the new week, and the final bless-
ing in Swedish made Pastor Maria’s 
visit to Christ Church a special and a 
memorable one.

The December/January issue of Crossways showed a photo of Revd. 
Aileen Hackl sitting with Christian and Moslem women in the Women’s 

Prayer Room of the Vienna Islamic Centre. She had attended Friday prayers 
as one of the activities of an inter-faith group in Vienna.

On Sunday, 3 February, Aileen invited members of the same group to Choral 
Evensong at Christ Church. The guests included Mona from Egypt, Renate 
a Roman Catholic theologian, Constanze from the Afro-Asian institute of 
Vienna and Frau Stiedl, the 90 something year old Austrian Moslem who 
featured in the story in the November Crossways about Père Lucien and 
his donkey Isidor on his walk from France to Bethlehem. After the service, 
the guests met members of the Christ Church congregation in a short 
get-together with refreshments in the Church Centre. Some of the guests 
expressed interest in attending our 10.00 service. I know that they will be 
made to feel very welcome. 
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Caroline Anna Leidenix was born in 
1865 in Enzersdorf an der Fischa. 

Her parents were very poor and after 
the father’s death her mother was 
forced to find work elsewhere and 
Caroline and her younger sister went 
to school in the Marienanstalt in the 
Jaquingasse where they received free 
tuition and board. This convent is the 
mother house of the Congregation of 
Daughters of Divine Love (Töchter der 
Göttlichen Liebe). Both girls eventu-
ally took their vows; Caroline, or Sr. 
Berchmana as she was then called, 
promised God and the Congregation 
to do everything in her power that was 
demanded of her.

In 1878 Bosnia and Herzogovina 
came under Austrian rule; there was a 
multiracial population of Croats, Bos-
nians, Serbs, Muslims and Jews with 
their respective religions: Roman Ca-
tholicism and Orthodox Christianity, 
Islam and Judaism. The Archbishop of 
Sarajevo needed help in establishing 
church schools to teach the people—
most were illiterate—and Kaiser Franz 
Josef urged the convents to give their 
support. In 1883 the Mother Superior 
of the Marienanstalt asked Sr. Ber-
chmana if she would go to Sarajevo 
and she happily agreed. There with 
nuns from Vienna and nuns from the 
Congregation “Divine Providence” 
from Zagreb, she taught in several 
schools in Sarajevo. The children of 
very poor Turkish families were taught 
to read and write without payment 
and Sr. Berchmana earned the title 
“Türkenschwester”, the Turks´ Sister.

The Five Martyrs of Drina

During the first World War, the nuns 
cared for the wounded in the military 
hospital in Visegrad. They treated 
all their patients with the same lov-
ing care, whether they were Serbs or 
Austro Hungarian soldiers. Here Sr. 
Berchmana was dubbed “the soldiers´ 
mother” for her tireless devotion.

After the war, there was constant 
unrest in the region with hostilities 
flaming up between followers of the 
Kaiser, the Serb nationalists and the 
communist partisans. The sisters 
worked very hard and gave all their 
time and energy to those in need. In 
Pate, a small town near Sarajevo, the 
nuns had established a convalescent 
home, the Beggars´ Inn (Das Bettler-
gasthaus), where many from near and 
far, hungry, sick, cold and helpless 
would come seeking relief. Sr. Ber-
chmana continued to teach children 
privately after the German schools 
had been closed down. Many of those 
she taught later became sisters of the 
Congregation.

During the Second World War, Sr. 
Berchmana and her sisters refused 
to forsake those seeking help, de-
spite the many warnings. Marauding 
hordes of Chetniks were under way, 
raping, plundering and murdering. 

One bitterly cold day in 1940, armed 
figures broke into the building. After 
plundering and setting fire to the 
building and chapel, they forced the 
five nuns who were there, to follow 
coatless and shoeless through the 
deep snow. Sr. Berchmana was by 
then 75 and nearly blind.by
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Several days later the 
brutal ly murdered 
bodies of four of the 
nuns were seen lying 
beside the river Drina 
left for the grave-digger 
to push into the river. 
All that was found of 
Sr. Berchmana was her 
blood-stained habit. It 
was assumed that she 
too had been thrown 
into the Drina like so 
many. On 14 January 
2011, Pope Benedict 
XVI signed the decree 
that recognised the 
martyrdom of the five 
nuns of the Drina.

The solemn act of Be-
atification took place 
in Sarajevo on 24 Sep-
tember 2011. The cel-
ebration was attended 
by many nuns from 
the Congregation of 
Daughters of Divine 
Love, Vienna, and the 
Congregation of Divine 
Providence, Zagreb, together with a 
contingent from St.Thomas´ Church, 
Enzersdorf.

In the spring of 2012, the Church 
Council of our local Roman Catholic 
church asked me if I would paint a 
picture of the five martyrs. During 
mass on the feast of Christ the King 
in 2012, the painting was blessed 
and hung up. Many Sisters from the 
Marienanstalt attended and presented 
to the Church a second degree relic of 

Note by the Editor: Vivian is a very 
fine artist whose oil paintings, pre-
dominantly of landscapes and nature, 
but also other subjects, are displayed 
in the Stenzenberger’s home. Vivian’s 
modesty is the only reason that her tal-
ent, to which the Five Martyrs of Drina 
bears witness, is not more widely known 
among the Christ Church community.    

Sr. Berchmana. It was indeed a very 
moving occasion for all.



30

My Other Church

Like many parishioners of Christ 
Church Vienna, my wife Anne 

and I make several visits each year 
to our old village, where we still have 
a house. Anne was born there and 
she is officially “old village” whereas 
I am decidedly an “offcomer”, having 
been a (part time) parishioner there 
only since 1980. 

The village has around 2,000 in-
habitants, one shop-cum-post of-
fice, three hotels, three pubs, one 
restaurant, several B&B establish-
ments, a small railway station, and 
2 churches. In many ways St Bees is 
a typical English village, though it 
is a full hour away from the nearest 
motorway and an hour by train to the 
main line at Carlisle. The village does 
however have the Irish Sea right at its 
back door, and the Lake District hills, 
valleys and mountains at its front.

A very strong part of our village 
community is the Anglican Church, 
known as the Priory Church of St 
Mary and St. Bega, because of its 
former links with St Mary’s of York, 

and with the legendary Irish Princess 
St Bega. It was founded in 1120, and 
much of the original building still 
stands, though most of the Benedic-
tine Priory buildings have long since 
been demolished. 

The story of St Bees begins with 
the legend of this Irish saint who 
crossed the sea about 650AD to 
escape an unwanted marriage to a 
Viking prince. She and a few faith-
ful followers, landed on the beach 
of what is now St Bees to found a 
nunnery, which was later destroyed 
in the Viking invasion. The fable goes 
that she asks the lord of Egremont 
for some land and he laughingly 
gives her as much as the snow would 
cover the next day—which hap-
pened to be Midsummer Day. But of 
course the next day the snow falls, 
covering only the land within about 
three miles of the priory, and so the 
nunnery was founded. 

The present church was built af-
ter the Norman Conquest reached 
Cumbria – the attributed date of 
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commencement is 1120, though 
only the magnificent Norman door-
way and a portion of wall still exist 
from this time. The village was then 
known as Kirkeby Becoc (church 
town of Bega). 

One famous burial in the church was 
that of the “St Bees Man” who was 
discovered during an archaeologi-
cal dig in 1981. He was wrapped in 
a muslin cloth soaked in beeswax 
and then encased in a tight lead 
wrapping all of which kept the body 
in almost perfect condition from his 
death around 1368, apparently from 
fighting in the Crusades. 

The next big happening around St 
Bees Church was when Henry VIII 
dissolved the monasteries and his 
men destroyed much of the church 
building, though the main nave was 
quickly restored as the parish (An-
glican) church. Another important 
feature of this treasure of a village 
is St Bees Public School, which was 
founded in 1583 by Archbishop 
Grindal (York and then Canterbury), 
who was born in 1517 in a house that 
still exists today. Later the school 
was instrumental in the founding, in 
1816, of the first Church of England 
theological college outside Oxford 
and Cambridge, heralding a change 
which was to transform clergy train-
ing in England.

You will thus realise that our quiet 
unassuming English village has a 
very special historical background, 
especially around its church, which 

is still, along with the primary 
school, very much in the centre of 
most “happenings” in the village. 
It has a fine Father Willis Victorian 
organ which is played for all services 
and occasionally for concerts, plus 
there is a “ring” of 8 bells in the 
tower. These are rung for Sunday 
morning services and for special 
occasions.

If any Christ Church parishioners in-
tend visiting the area when Anne and 
I are over there in the summer, we 
would be delighted to offer a guided 
tour, including a pull on the bells. 
More information can be found on  
www.stbees.org.uk.

St. Bees, Cumbria
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From the Church Registers

Maureen Chinenye Okoli, on 21 October 2012.

Claire Sophie Rafaëlle Robertson, on 10 February 2013

Peter Huber on 24 September 2012 at the crematorium, 
Simmering

Rosemary Moravec on 1 February 2013 at Mödling 
cemetery

The Church Centre was a very 
lively place to be on Friday Janu-

ary 18th. The room had been cleared 
of spare furniture and given over to 
some simple Scottish-style danc-
ing which more than 30 attendees 
enjoyed very much. It was lovely to 
see so many faces full of warm hap-
piness and about 28 dancers chas-

Wee Ceilidh
séed, twirled and polkaed around 
the room to the sound of recorded 
Scottish music. All the dances were 
first walked through briefly, under 
the guidance of David Hope and 
newcomer Tess Edelmann-Parker, 
but very quickly everyone got the 
hang of everything, and away they 
went dashing around the room.

One little highlight of the evening 
was a very dextrous demonstration 
of Irish Dancing by a new church 
junior member Elise Bajwa.

The evening finished with all join-
ing hands for Auld Lang Syne, and 
EUR100 was raised for church funds. 
Thanks are due to the Social Com-
mittee who prepared the room and 
provided drinks and tasty nibbles.

Next month’s magazine will carry an article commemorating Rosemary’s life and 
contribution to our Church.

In and Around Christ Church
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Dates for your Diary

    DATE    TIME       EVENT

March 1 (Fri) 12.30 Women’s World Day of Prayer - service at the  

   Vienna Community Church,  Reformierte Stadt 

   kirche, Dorotheergasse 16, 1010 Vienna

March 2 (Sat) 18.00 Seven Last Words by Haydn with the   

   Ensemble Prisma

March 3 (Sun) 10.00 Kammerchor Albertus Magnus/ Dr. Linsbauer 

  18.00 Choral Evensong

March 4-7  Archdeacons’ meeting in Vienna

March 10 (Sun) 10.00 Family Service—Mothering Sunday

March 13 (Wed)  18.30 Council Meeting

March 14 (Thurs) 18.30 Reading Group Travels With Herodotus, 

   by Ryszard Kapuscinski

March 15 (Fri) 17.00 March of Silent Witness and service for   

   Persecuted Christians - meeting place outside  

   the Staatsoper. Service in Stephensdom starts  

   at 18.00

March 20 (Wed) 19.00 Prayer Ministry

March 21 (Thurs)  Justin Welby’s enthronement as Abp

March 24 (Sun) 10.00 Palm Sunday—Blessing of the palms

March 28 (Thurs) 20.00 Maundy Thursday liturgy

March 29 (Fri) 12.30 Good Friday ecumenical service

March 29 (Fri) 18.00 Good Friday liturgy

March 30 (Sat) 21.00 Easter Vigil

March 31 (Sun) 0800 Easter Day Said Eucharist

  10.00 Easter Day Sung Eucharist

April 10 (Wed) 19.00 Annual Church Meeting

April 17 (Wed) 19.00 Prayer Ministry

May 19 (Sun) 10.00 Confirmation with Bishop David Hamid

May 24 (Fri) 19.00 Lange Nacht der Kirchen

June 3-7   Diocesan Synod, Cologne

June 7-9   Retreat at Stift Göttweig

Sept 19-22  Archdeaconry Synod, Woking UK



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

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




