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SERVICES AT ST ANDREW-BY-THE-WARDROBE

Tuesday & Wednesday 12.35 pm
HOLY COMMUNION
(BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER)

Thursday 6.30 pm
‘SUNDAY ON THURSDAY AT THE WARDROBE’

EVENING SERVICE
(FOLLOWED BY REFRESHMENTS)



SERVICES AT ST JAMES GARLICKHYTHE

Sunday 10.30 am
SUNG EUCHARIST

(BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER)
SUNDAY SCHOOL IS HELD ON THE FIRST SUNDAY OF EACH MONTH

Wednesday 1.15 pm
HOLY EUCHARIST

(BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER)

St James Garlickhythe and St Andrew-by-the-Wardrobe
are both traditional parishes in the Diocese and City of London

using the Book of Common Prayer.

We are fortunate in having a number of the leading professional choirs and
singers in London to accompany our services on Sundays and special occasions.

Other services, concerts and lectures are as announced.
Baptisms, confirmation, weddings and wedding blessings, funerals,

memorial services, carol and livery services are by arrangement with the Rector.

If you want to celebrate an important event in your life,
why not invite your family, colleagues, friends and neighbours to join you

at one of these beautiful and historic churches?
Please contact the Rector on 020 7248 7546.

We warmly welcome all who feel able to worship with us
on Sundays, weekdays and on special occasions.



FROM THE RECTOR

As we continue to celebrate the completion of the new suite of rooms at the 
east end of St James Garlickhythe, we have the photographs in this issue of 
River Views & News to remind us of their dedication by the Bishop of London 
on 13 December last. It was a very happy occasion. But we cannot stand still 
in our plurality of parishes. The prospects are good for the installation of a new 
digital organ at St Andrew-by-the-Wardrobe in 2010. The new organ will 
complement the fine Snetzler organ we already have and allow us to introduce 
a much wider musical repertoire at St Andrew’s. The PCC is also considering 
the establishment of a ‘Girls Choir’ at St Andrew’s and the Mercers’ Company 
are being financially supportive. Another major project at St Andrew’s will   
be the installation of a replacement heating system (the existing underfloor 
electrical heating has given up the ghost after sixty or so years of use). It seems 
that God still has plenty of work for us to do in our two City parishes in 2010.

With every good wish,
Alan Griffin

ST ANDREW-BY-THE-WARDROBE

Thursday 28 January
EVENSONG AT 6.30 PM

PURCELL – ‘REMEMBER NOT, LORD, OUR OFFENCES’; BLOW – ‘SALVATOR MUNDI’

followed by refreshments and

A RECITAL OF MUSIC BY PURCELL AND BLOW

AT 7.15 PM



LECTURES AT 7.15 PM

IN THE PARISH ROOM FOLLOWING EVENSONG AT 6.30 PM

Thursday 25 February
The Livery Companies of the City of London
by Mike Dudgeon OBE of the Mercers’ Company

Thursday 1 July
Not Other. The Same.

The similarities between the Christian and Jewish worlds in Britain today
by Rabbi Dr Tony Bayfield

DIARY

Forthcoming services and events in the sister parishes of
St Andrew-by-the-Wardrobe and St James Garlickhythe

JANUARY

DATE TIME CHURCH EVENT

Sunday 3
The Epiphany 10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist, Sunday School and 

Intelligence Corps ceremony

Sunday 10
Epiphany 1 10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

Tuesday 12 12.35 SAW Holy Communion

Wednesday 13
12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist

Thursday 14 6.30 SAW ‘Sunday on Thursday’ service

Sunday 17
Epiphany 2

10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

Tuesday 19
12.35
1.15 SAW Holy Communion

PCC meeting

Wednesday 20
12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist

Thursday 21 6.30 SAW ‘Sunday on Thursday’ service

Sunday 24
Epiphany 3

10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

Tuesday 26 12.35 SAW Holy Communion

Wednesday 27
12.35
1.15
6.00

SAW
SJG
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist
PCC meeting

Thursday 28
6.30

7.15
SAW

Evensong with the SW1 Ensemble 
(music: Purcell and Blow) followed by
a recital of music by Purcell and Blow

Sunday 31
Septuagesima

10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist



FEBRUARY

DATE TIME CHURCH EVENT

Monday 1 6.00 SJG Clockmakers’ Company service

Tuesday 2
Candlemas

11.45
5.00

SJG
SAW

Horners’ Company installation service
Holy Communion

Wednesday 3 12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist

Thursday 4 6.30 SAW ‘Sunday on Thursday’ service

Sunday 7
Sexagesima /Candlemas

10.30 SJG Holy Baptism, Sung Eucharist, Sunday 
School and Intelligence Corps ceremony

Tuesday 9 12.35 SAW Holy Communion

Wednesday 10 12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist

Thursday 11 6.30
7.15 SAW ‘Sunday on Thursday’ service

PCC Meeting

Sunday 14
Quinquagesima 10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

Tuesday 16 12.35 SAW Holy Communion

Wednesday 17
Ash Wednesday

12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist with hymns

Thursday 18 5.30
6.30

SJG
SAW

Fan Makers’ Election Service
‘Sunday on Thursday’ service

Sunday 21
Lent 1 10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

Tuesday 23 12.35 SAW Holy Communion

Wednesday 24 12.35
1.15

SAW
SJG

Holy Communion
Holy Eucharist

Thursday 25
2.30
6.30
7.15

SJG
SAW
SAW

Archdeacon’s visitation
Evensong
Lecture on City Livery Companies

Sunday 28
Lent 2

10.30 SJG Sung Eucharist

THINK BIG – THINK SMALL

A challenge for the New Year

Yes, both are a challenge as another year opens. Take the cartoon showing an 
American car dealer at the time when the “gas-guzzler” was rapidly going out of 
fashion as environmentally damaging. Here his is, haranguing a young salesman 
with the warning, “Think big and you’re fired!”

But thinking small is the curse of politicians, church people and those who uphold 
the status quo. Whereas thinking big demands faith, looking beyond the walls of the 
church, in our case, beyond the completion of the new parish room at St James’s. 
There is a whole world out there, waiting to be won for Christ or, at the very least, 
to hear the Good News of the Gospel.

Thinking big, thinking small complement each other in Christian theology. Take 
the account (recorded, unusually, in each of the four gospels) of the feeding of the 
five thousand (eg John 6:5-13, the Gospel for Trinity 25). Because the story is so 
familiar, it is easy to close our ears to its significance and let it flow over us. Here are 
five thousand hungry people, many following Jesus because they have seen Him 
healing the sick and performing miracles. Instead of sending them away, Jesus bids 
them sit down and challenges the disciples, as He challenges us, to THINK BIG, 
very big.

Philip, to whom He addresses the challenge cannot think beyond practicalities: 
how much it will cost to feed such a huge crowd? He must have been a bit of a 
mathematician, guessing that it would cost eight weeks’ wages to buy enough 
food. (Perhaps that is why Jesus chose to test him.)

Andrew chips in with a practical suggestion: “Here is a boy with five barley loaves and 
two small fishes”; but realising that he is in danger of making a fool of himself he 
hastily adds, “But how far will they go among so many?” That is the trouble with so 
much modern theology: it thinks small, reducing the Lord to the status of a glorified 
social worker and Christianity to the level of do-gooding with a bit of sanctity 
thrown in. This sort of theology (if it merits that glorious word) will never set the 
heart on fire or win the world for Christ. In our story, the Lord takes control, takes 
the loaves and fishes, gives thanks and (according to the other gospel accounts) gives 
them to the disciples to distribute. The rest, as they say, is history.

It is easy to speculate what exactly happened. Liberal theology, unwilling to 
consider anything miraculous, tries to argue that the boy’s example so shamed the 
crowd that everyone dug into his pouch and, wonder of wonders, discovered that 
he had food to share. But if the Lord is God incarnate, surely a literal account of 
what actually happened should present no difficulty, though it puts us on the spot 
and challenges us to think big. “Who do men say that I am? Who do YOU say that 
I am?” – the question which He puts to Simon Peter on another occasion.

But Christianity is not afraid to THINK SMALL. While the world despises what it 
deems to be insignificant and is interested only in what makes headlines, we, as 
Christians, are bidden to glory in what seem to be small things. Here in the Gospel 
for Trinity 25 is the Lord in a desert place, not sending the crowds away but 
turning a tiny offering of bread and wine into a banquet of heaven. When Jesus 
was born, it was not in a royal palace but in a hastily borrowed cave in a rocky 
hillside, born to an ordinary couple in an insignificant village.



Centuries earlier the prophet Micah foresaw this and cried, “But you, Bethlehem 
Ephrathah, though you are small among the rulers of Israel, out of you will come for me one 
who will be the ruler of Israel” (Micah 5:8). Nothing accidental about that! And it is 
among the poor and despised that the Good News of the Gospel so often takes the 
deepest roots, as Paul wrote to the Christians at Corinth, who were beginning to 
get above themselves: “Brothers, think of what you were when you were called. Not 
many of you were wise by human standards, not many of you were influential, not many 
were of noble birth. But God chose . . . the weak things of the world to shame the strong . . . 
the lowly things of this world and the despised things . . . to bring to nothing the things that 
are” (1 Cor 1:26-28).

Nor is it any different now. Where is the Church growing most strongly but 
among the poor of South America, of Africa, of China and India? In Egypt the 
Word has taken root among the community of rubbish collectors, who hold 
weekly gatherings of over 2,000 for reaching and ministry. And where is the 
Church often weakest but among the Western nations, with all our opulence and 
materialism?

The Sunday before Advent is traditionally called ‘Stir-up Sunday’, with its reminder 
to wake up to things to come: the Incarnation of the Lord and the day when He will 
come again in glory. As a new year unfolds, which are we to choose: the Small or 
the Great? Surely we choose both. “Behold the days come . . . when I will raise unto 
David a righteous branch, and he shall reign as King” (Jeremiah 23:5).

King. Is that how we see the Lord? Or is He too small for this world, a celestial 
policeman perhaps, or an interfering, ineffective busybody? One hundred years 
ago Cecil Rhodes, that strong yet ruthless pioneer, had a vision of what small 
communities could become, which compelled him to cry, “Use large maps!”,       
ie reach out. So let it be for us, set in a busy City where men and women can be 
found in offices around our parishes, working long hours, often under great 
pressure to achieve results. Many of them (even if they cannot put it into words) 
will be searching for another City, whose maker and builder is God.

Yes, we must think big if we are to survive and grow, yet start small as the Lord 
did, who called the disciples one by one. Thus we must build bridges, reaching out 
beyond our own private domain without condition, without reserve.

A prayer for the New Year: “Lord, send us out in the power of your Spirit, to live and 
work to your praise and glory.”

Robin Sherlock, Reader



Jesus did not found a Catholic party in a cosmopolitan debating society but a Catholic Church to 
which he promised the fullness of truth; a body which reduces its Catholics to a party within a 
religious parliament can hardly deserve to be called a branch of the Catholic Church, but a 
national religion, dominated by and structured on the principles of liberal tolerance in which the 
authority of revelation is subordinate to democracy and private opinion.         Pope Benedict XVI

THE DEDICATION OF THE NEW PARISH ROOM ON 13 DECEMBER 2009 
AT ST JAMES GARLICKHYTHE

            

    

               



      

  

  

     

    

  

   



SERMON PREACHED BY THE BISHOP OF LONDON
AT ST JAMES GARLICKHYTHE ON THE OCCASION
OF THE DEDICATION OF THE NEW PARISH ROOM

John the Baptist is the one who points to the Advent, “the one who should 
come”: the Christ “who both will bring to light the hidden things of darkness 
and will make manifest the counsels of the heart.”

There are two ways of engaging with the future. Futurologists project present 
trends but John the Baptist by contrast points to the Advent, God’s future that 
is coming to meet us. In ordinary life, of course, we look to the future with a 
mixture of these two approaches. We see the way things are going, but we also 
refer to a vision of some prospect of the future that may be desirable or fearful. 
Anticipating this end time can exert a great influence on the present. Sketching 
a state of security or success in our career can profoundly influence the way 
we live now. Christian prayer opens up the present in this way as we pray 
“Thy kingdom come”. Futurologists this Advent are full of gloom, economic 
and especially eco-gloom. In a recent exchange two serious students of the 
perils of the 21st century came close to proclaiming that the “end is nigh”.

Paul Kingsnorth asserted that “the civilisation we are part of is hitting the 
buffers at full speed and it is too late to stop it.” “The challenge is not how to 
shore up a crumbling empire with wave machines and global summits but to 
start thinking how we are going to live through its fall, and what we can learn 
from its collapse.” George Monbiot replied, “Like you I have become ever 
gloomier about our chances of avoiding the crash you predict. I still have some 
faith in our ability to make rational decisions based on evidence but it is 
waning.” These are serious and highly principled men. The Church has 
sometimes not helped such people by presenting the Christmas message in a 
cosy way. By domesticating Christ and restricting “salvation” to the sphere of 
private life and subjective feelings, the message of the New Testament has 
been distorted.

The Christmas message is of “good tidings of great joy which shall be to all 
people”. Christians are hopeful because our confidence is coming to meet us. It 
comes from beyond ourselves, from God. It is confidence unlimited by our 
own imperfect understanding and powers. Indeed, the capacity to endure the 
dark is the condition in which we can recognise the Christ who comes to bring 
to light the hidden things of darkness. Most of the time, however, we suffer,
especially in great cities like ours, from light pollution, from a spurious glare 
which prevents us seeing the star that is sent to lead us to Bethlehem.

The coming of the Christ-child is presented in the New Testament as “good 
news for the whole world”. This echoes contemporary Roman Imperial 
propaganda. There is an inscription in a ruined city in Turkey, Priene, which 
refers to the festival established to celebrate the birthday of the Emperor 
Augustus. It reads “The birthday of the god [Augustus] has marked the 
beginning of good news through him for the world”.

John is pointing to the “one that should come”, the real bearer of peace and
salvation to the whole world. In contrast, however, to the fame and military 
predominance of the Roman Emperor, the divine saviour is a baby born in an 
obscure town in a mere frontier province. The child draws those with eyes to 
see into new possibilities. The dictator freezes the present.

The New Testament presents the coming of Christ as an event which has a 
meaning for each one of us as individuals but which also has implications for 
our life together on this earth.

In our own day contemporary science has given us a vivid picture of the 
cosmic drama in which we are involved. It is a five-act drama. In a series of 
irreversible transformations, the history of the universe has unfolded from its 
beginnings about 13.7 billion years ago. Act I is the galactic story. Act II is the 
formation of planet Earth just far enough away from our sun to avoid frying 
and not so far as to become a sterile rock. Act III is the story of the birth of life 
on Earth, with Act IV concerned with the story of homo sapiens as we 
emerged some 160,000 years ago from Africa to colonise the globe.

The evolutionary story has a material and physical aspect but also a psycho-
spiritual aspect. We are, as the Bible and Darwin both agree, creatures of the 
dust – star dust in fact. We are participants in a web of life; humans are the 
universe reflecting on and celebrating life in conscious self-awareness.

The problem is that the knowledge which has delivered such great power over 
the earth has been generated from an “objective” way of observing the world 
which has tended to divorce us from a sense of interconnectedness with nature. 
Dominance has been substituted for interconnectedness, and we have come to 
see the earth in a god-forsaken way as mere matter which we can exploit as we 
want.

We have a diminished awareness that our well-being is involved in the well-
being of the earth. This is evident in the way we have polluted the planet and 
wasted its resources. One symbol of what we have done is the Great Pacific 
Garbage Patch, a life destroying soup of plastic waste which floats on either 
side of Hawaii, equal in extent to the continental United States of America.

Act V of our drama is just beginning and it will decide whether humanity is 
yet another dead end in the unfolding story of life or whether promise will 
predominate and peril will be surmounted.

Shall we develop the wisdom and the compassion for all living things to use 
creatively the power we have acquired from the scientific knowledge and 
discoveries of the 20th century? Where indeed, to quote T.S. Eliot, is “the 
wisdom we have lost in knowledge and the knowledge we have lost in 
information.”?



We live at a time when science and religion are commonly perceived to have 
declared a truce on the basis of mutual irrelevance. Facts and values are 
divorced because of the rigid exclusion of any notion of purpose in modern 
science, and this has led to a divorce between the kinds of truth which can be 
entertained in public and the private spheres of life. Some Christians have 
responded by shutting up Christ in private life, in subjective feelings and 
personal religious experiences.

The peace that comes with attachment to Jesus Christ is not just the absence of 
war but a state of well-being and wholeness in which the divorce between fact 
and value has been healed. God chose to come not as a conqueror demanding 
submission but as a little child inspiring compassion and calling people beyond 
their individual selves into membership of a new community.

Those who have visited Bethlehem with spiritual ears and eyes open have  
been given the God-given potential to form a community. The work of this 
community is to transform the present and let God’s future into the world in 
the prayer “Thy kingdom come”.

The Church is associated by some with curled up cucumber sandwiches and 
“Another cup of tea, Vicar?”. Much of it is like that, of course; and it also    
has to be said that there are people without any religious beliefs who are 
nevertheless good and charitable neighbours. But without the compassion and 
volunteering of the 650,000 Londoners who worship every week in more than 
4,000 churches; without the street pastors confronting knife crime; without the 
night shelters for the homeless that are opening in churches all over London;
not to mention the infinitely greater exertions of Christians in every corner of 
the world, this would indeed be a dark place and time. “The blind receive their 
sight and the lame walk.”

At the end of the “Divine Comedy”, Dante, the great poet of the Christian 
West, describes his vision of divine reality – “all the scattered leaves of the 
universe bound by love in one volume”. This is the hope held out to us in the 
coming of the Son of God.

T.S. Eliot, poet and churchwarden of St Stephen Gloucester Road wrote:
“The Church must be forever building, for it is forever decaying within and 
attacked from without;
For this is the law of life; and you must remember that while there is time of 
prosperity
The people will neglect the Temple, and in time of adversity they will decry it.”

“Of all that was done in the past, you eat the fruit either rotten or ripe.
And the Church must be forever building, and always decaying and always 
being restored.”
For “where there is no Temple there shall be no homes,
Though you have shelters and institutions,
When the Stranger says, What is the meaning of this city?… What will you 
answer?”

SERMON: THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 2009

Our journey as human beings sets out from God when we are created, 
and returns to God at the final judgement. As a bird rises from the earth 
to fly, so God sends us out to fly, but at the last we fall back into God’s 
hands. But God does not wait for our last moment to receive us back to 
himself. He comes to meet us at every point along the way.

What is the face that we must finally look in the eyes and not be able to 
turn away from? It is the face that smiles up at Mary from the crib. It is 
the face that called Peter and Andrew from their fishing nets, the face 
that looked sadly at Peter when he denied his friend. The face of our 
judge meets us at every step of our life, offering forgiveness, offering 
help. He offers all this while we still have time.

But every day opportunity shortens, every day we are twenty-four hours 
closer to the end when we shall finally return to the living God and look 
into the eyes we have grieved. They will be the eyes of Love.

The Revd Dr Alan Griffin



Jesus and Satan were having an on-going argument about who was better on the 
computer. They had been going at it for days, and frankly God was tired of hearing all 
the bickering. Finally fed up, God said, “THAT’S IT! I have had enough. I am going 
to set up a test that will run for two hours, and from those results, I will judge who 
does the better job.”

So Satan and Jesus sat down at the keyboards and typed away. They moused. They 
faxed. They e-mailed. They e-mailed with attachments. They downloaded. They did 
spreadsheets! They wrote reports. They created labels and cards. They created charts 
and graphs. They did some genealogy reports. They did every job known to man. Jesus 
worked with heavenly efficiency and Satan was faster than hell.

Then, ten minutes before their time was up, lightning suddenly flashed across the sky, 
thunder rolled, rain poured, and, of course, the power went off. Satan stared at his 
blank screen and screamed every curse word known in the underworld. Jesus just 
sighed. Finally the electricity came back on, and each of them restarted their 
computers. Satan started searching frantically, screaming: “It’s gone! It’s all GONE!   
I lost everything when the power went out!” Meanwhile, Jesus quietly started printing 
out all of his files from the past two hours of work. Satan observed this and became 
irate. “Wait!” he screamed. “That’s not fair! He cheated! How come he has all his 
work and I don’t have any?” God just shrugged and said, “JESUS SAVES.”

Supplied by David Wheeler



We do not inherit the earth from our ancestors – we borrow it from our children.

Seek wisdom, not knowledge. Knowledge is of the past, wisdom is of the future.

~ Native American Proverbs ~



AN OLIVE TWIG AND A STRING OF BLACK BEADS

The twig and the beads are two items that can be found on my desk in the parish office, not just 
clutter but reminders of two humble and poor people whom I met during my last pilgrimage to 
the Holy Land.

The olive twig was given to me by a very old man in exchange for a few coins. At every 
holy site we visited we were surrounded by people offering souvenirs to tourists, but this 
old man had nothing to sell – no postcards or scarves or fluffy camels. All he had to 
offer to me was an olive twig. At first I tried to refuse it – what was I going to do with it 
if I bought it? Probably throw it away before I got on the plane to go back home. But he 
persisted, so I gave him a few shekels and thanked him as I took the twig. But then, 
trying to do a shekel/pound currency conversion, I decided I had offered him very little, 
certainly not enough to buy him some food. So I got back on the coach and rummaged 
through my bag to find a few euros, which I then handed to him.

Some members of the group were cynical and told me that they had just seen him pick the twig 
off the tree next to the coach. I decided he was enterprising but I felt that it took a lot of loss of 
dignity to sell an olive twig, and I was sure it wasn’t how he would want to spend each day 
when he woke up in the morning – selling bits of an olive tree. I’m sure there are other items he 
would rather sell. Fancy waking up in the morning and that might be your only activity for the 
day. Did I really think that was how he wanted to spend his day, that this is what his life had 
come to – standing in the dust and heat selling twigs? Maybe he sells a lot of twigs and gets a 
good income. I hope so.

The beads were given to me by a young boy at a small village near an 
archaeological site. This site was off the beaten track and would not have had the 
high number of coaches coming through as some of the major holy sites, so the 
villagers had to make the most of every opportunity. As soon our coach arrived 
in the village it was surrounded by a group of young boys offering us souvenirs 
and trinkets. I didn’t really want any of the items they were selling, so I stood 
and watched other members from our group.

As the activity was drawing to a close and we were all getting ready to get back on the coach I 
spotted a boy who was the only one not to have sold his beads. How could he go back to his 
mother and tell her that they probably wouldn’t eat that day because he hadn’t sold his beads? 
How humiliating for him. The money from tourists arriving by coach is probably the only 
income for these families, so I bought his beads so he could save face – only a few euros but it 
put him on the same footing as his pals. But I can’t wear the beads as they won’t go over my 
head, so they lie on my desk instead.

So, the olive twig didn’t get thrown away. It and the beads decorate my desk, along with a 
prayer card of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, a bejewelled cross that is in fact a Christmas tree 
decoration, icons, a little angel made of wood from Jerusalem, and a prayer card with an African 
blessing recently bought in Johannesburg: “May the African sun always shine on you. May the 
rhythm of its drums beat deeply in your heart. May the vision of all its glory fill you with joy, 
and may the memory of Africa be with you, always.”

Jill Holmes



ANAGRAM ANSWERS
used ox = Exodus; hi, mac = Micah; O, I had B.A. = Obadiah; coins a loss = Colossians; to my hit = 
Timothy; me, Saul = Samuel; metal nations = Lamentations; O, Sam = Amos; no Oslo fogs on 'M' = Song 
of Solomon; cats = Acts; sew herb = Hebrews; money due to 'R' = Deuteronomy; Ben's rum = Numbers; 
threes = Esther; Mt. Wheat = Matthew; hurt = Ruth; raze = Ezra; I select cases = Ecclesiastes; a shoe = 
Hosea; shines on a salt = Thessalonians; SOS! Me? = Moses; Like Zee = Ezekiel; Hat on Jan = Jonathan; 
Enhance buzzard = Nebuchadnezzar; Hike haze = Hezekiah; I jam here! = Jeremiah; Bah! A ram = 
Abraham; I'd gone = Gideon; No mass = Samson; Hi Asia! = Isaiah; A lush theme = Methuselah;          
Hail Cam = Malachi; No semi = Simeon; Canine herbs = Sennacherib; A leg lie = Galilee; Rule James = 
Jerusalem; To China! = Antioch; Any blob = Babylon; Seasonal itch = Thessalonica; Hen vine = Nineveh

ST ANDREW-BY-THE-WARDROBE
St Andrew’s Hill & Queen Victoria Street, London EC4V 5DE

Tel: 020 7329 3632 (Parish Office); 020 7248 7546 (Rector)
Email: administrator@standrewbythewardrobe.co.uk

Website: www.standrewbythewardrobe.net

SERVICES:
Tuesday & Wednesday at 12.35 pm – Holy Communion

Thursday at 6.30 pm – Evening Service and events as announced



ST JAMES GARLICKHYTHE
Garlick Hill, London EC4V 2AL

Tel: 020 7236 1719 (Vestry – answerphone only)
020 7248 7546 (Rector)

Email: rector@standrewbythewardrobe.co.uk
Website: www.stjamesgarlickhythe.org.uk

SERVICES:
Sunday at 10.30 am – Sung Eucharist

(Sunday School on the first Sunday of each month)
Wednesday at 1.15 pm – Holy Eucharist



Rector:
The Revd Dr Alan Griffin

St Andrew’s House, 35 St Andrew’s Hill, London EC4V 5DE
Tel: 020 7248 7546

Email: rector@standrewbythewardrobe.co.uk

Hon. Curate: The Revd Dr Edward Norman

Readers: Mr Robin Sherlock; Mr Maurice De Silva

Administrator (for St Andrew-by-the-Wardrobe & St James Garlickhythe):
Miss Jill Holmes

Hon. Verger (at St James Garlickhythe): Mr Ellis Pike

Organist/Choirmaster at St James Garlickhythe:
Alderman Dr Andrew Parmley (Email: aparmley@btinternet.com)




