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A  N O T E   F R O M  T H E  E D I T O R  

F irstly, I hope you all had a wonderful Christmas and have to thank 

those of you who spoke to me with their views on the last issue. All 

comments were positive I am pleased to say. Some even wrote letters of 

encouragement. We in the team appreciate all your comments and words 

of encouragement -Thank You! Secondly, as usual, I have to reiterate our 

thanks to all the advertisers. Please don’t forget to visit their shops and 

say that you saw their advert in The Messenger. Thirdly I want to give my 

personal thanks to Hugh and everyone who helps to put The Messenger 

together. Without their work, as I have said many times, there just would 

not be an issue!  
This issue is a little less ‘grand’ than the last one. We have no great royal 
stories to report this time As the last issue was almost a month late, we 
have had a sorter time than usual between issues. Traditionally November 
is the quietest month of the year in Beaulieu, indeed on the whole of the 
Côte d’Azur. Everything shuts down and nothing happens. The only great 
excitement is the build up to Christmas – which the town started earlier 
than usual this year by putting the decorations up at the end of November 
(which, speaking personally, I think is a shame).  We had a very successful 
Carol Service three days before Christmas, shared with our French friends 
and neighbours, and of course there was the Christmas Day service itself.  

In this issue we have some interesting articles. One about a former priest of 
St Michael’s who ministered during the war, as well as information on the 
making of wills, the 2nd part of Ursula’s trip to the Samoan Islands and a 
special recipe from Fr Roger. There are all the regular features and, of 
course, some ‘fun stuff’. 

An event to look forward to is the Shrove Tuesday Pancake Supper on the 
20th February. On that evening, our friend and neighbour, Barry Coffey, will 
be giving us his rendition of some of Noel Cowards witty songs—an eve-
ning not to be missed. Do try to be there, it should be fun!   

I would like to wish everyone….. A  V E R Y  H A P P Y  2 0 0 7 

S.B.            
 

P.S. Don’t forget to look at our website:   

   www.stmichaelsbeaulieusurmer.org 
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L E T T E R  F R O M  T H E  C H A P L A I N  

 

T 
he two main focal points of the Church’s year are Easter, the Feast of Feasts, 
which celebrates the Passion & Death, the Resurrection & Glorification of Our 

Lord, and Christmas, which celebrates the Birth of the Incarnate Son of God. The 
Christmas Cycle begins on the 1st Sunday of Advent, four Sundays before Christ-
mas & ends forty days after Christmas on the Feast of Candlemas (Feb. 2nd). The 
Easter Cycle begins on Ash Wednesday; the first of the forty days of Lent, and 
ends on the Feast of Pentecost (Whitsunday) fifty days after Easter. At about the 
time this issue of The Messenger appears we will be celebrating the end of the 
Christmas Cycle on Feb.2nd & preparing to enter into the Easter Cycle on Feb. 21st. 

It is important that the church building should give visual expression to these two 
great cycles of Christian mysteries, these “twin towers” of our faith. The Easter 
mystery is splendidly portrayed in the chancel of St Michael’s, with its painting of 
the Ascension & mediaeval crucifix over the High Altar & the painting of the Cruci-
fixion on the south wall. Apart, however, from the Crib, which is only present in the 
church from Christmas to Candlemas, and a very small statuette of Our Lady 
(unfortunately without her Child), there is no image of the Mother and Child (in 
glass, painting or sculpture) to remind us of the central mystery of the Incarnation: 
“The Word was made flesh and dwelt among us”. 

I hope that this situation will be remedied in the course of this year. For some time I 
have wanted to give thanks for the golden jubilee of my ordination to the priesthood 
with a gift to St Michael’s Church. As it happens, two more jubilees will occur this 
year; I became a Priest Associate of the Shrine of Our Lady of Walsingham 
(Norfolk) fifty years ago in 1957 & I became an Oblate (a sort of “outer circle” asso-
ciate) of the Benedictine Abbey of Notre-Dame du Bec in Normandy twenty-five 
years ago in 1982. These two “Marian” anniversaries helped me to decide that I 
would like to present an image of the Virgin & Child to St Michael’s, as did also the 
recent publication of Mary: Grace and Hope in Christ , an Agreed Statement from 
ARCIC (The Anglican-Roman Catholic International Commission) that presented a 
remarkable convergence between our two traditions on teaching about Mary and 
devotion towards her. 

Continued……. 

“All generations shall call me blessed” (Luke 1.48).  
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Chaplain’s letter continued…. 

I will leave to the next issue the story of my discovery of a school of icon paint-
ers in our neighbourhood through an exhibition at the Chapelle Sancta Maria 
de Olivo here in Beaulieu in December 2005 & of my purchase of an icon. The 
next issue will also, I hope, include some photographs. In the meantime let us 
try to deepen our devotion to Jesus, the Word of God made flesh, and to his 
Mother Mary, “blessed among women”. 

 

REST ETERNAL GRANT UNTO THEM, O LORD ... 

We offer our prayers – together with our sympathy to their 
families & friends – for the repose of the souls of the 
following, who have died since our last issue. 

Basile-André Maccario ,  who gave strong support to the 
original Beaulieu Festival des Centenaires in 2003. Fr Roger 
& Professor Richard Cooper attended his requiem in the 
Sacré–Coeur on 30th November. 

Baron Henning von Rieben ,  originally from Silesia, but 
resident for many years in the USA, who often came in the 
summer to Beaulieu with his wife Elizabeth & worshipped at 
St Michael’s. Fr Roger has written to his widow in Florida but 
has so far had no reply & can give no details. 

Professor Frank Paul Bowman ,  a friend of Fr Roger’s since 
the 1960’s & an occasional visitor to Beaulieu & St Michael’s. 
For many decades he was Professor of French Literature at 
the University of Pennsylvania & came to France every 
summer. Fr Roger preached at a requiem celebrated in St 
George’s, Paris, in December. 

Front Cover: Detail from a processional banner depicting the Virgin and Child           

        to be found in Westminster Abbey. 
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I N  B R I E F 

WELCOME TO THE NEW SWEDISH PASTOR.    

Fr Roger accompanied Archdeacon Ken Letts & the Danish Pastor, Henrik Christensen, at the 
installation of Pastor Ase Lindberg as Pastor of the Swedish Church on the Cote d’Azur at the 
Church of St Pierre, Haut de Cagnes, on 22nd October. 

FROM CHICHESTER TO WORCESTER.     

We offer congratulations & good wishes to Canon Peter Atkinson, Fr Roger’s successor as 
Chancellor of Chichester Cathedral & a great friend of St Michael’s; he has ministered here 
during August in 2001, 2002, 2003, 2004 & 2006 & has stayed in the Presbytère with his wife 
Lynne & children, James, Elizabeth & Leo. They move shortly to Worcester where Peter will be 
installed in April as Dean of the Cathedral Church of Christ & the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

HAIL & FAREWELL.     

Sir John Holmes, British Ambassador in Paris, will be leaving France shortly to take up a new 
appointment. We are grateful to Sir John and Lady Holmes for their active participation in the 
Festival des Centenaires in 2003 & in subsequent festivals. Sir John will be succeeded by Sir 
Peter Westmacott, currently Ambassador in Ankara.  

DECOR FOR A DUKE 

Now that the square in which the church is situated has the up-market name of ‘Place Duc de 
Connaught’ it is a pleasure to record several improvements in its appearance; three elegant 
lamp-posts which now actually shed light on the Place, the repainting of the church gates, 
kindly undertaken by our friend & neighbour, Jean-Marie Estève de Besse, the removal of all 
the unsightly wires & cables that disfigured the view of the west front of the church, and - finally 
– the removal of the 2 posts which carried the cables, one of which looked alarmingly like a 
gibbet! A letter of thanks has been sent to the Mayor. 

UNITY WEEK 

As we go to press arrangements are in hand for our local observance of the Week of Prayer for 
Christian Unity (18th – 25th January). We can already announce that the preacher at our Eucha-
rist on Sunday 21st January is our friend Pastor Henrik Christensen of the Danish Church. 

A FAREWELL GIFT 

We were sorry to lose our American friend Bill Prather when he decided to sell his apartment in 
Villefranche & settle permanently in Toledo, Illinois, but wish to record our gratitude to him for 
his very generous farewell gift to the church of 5,000 euros. 

Continued... 
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DING DONG MERRILY …. 

There is no doubt that the annual Carol Service is the best attended service in St Michael’s each 
year & it is always both ecumenical & bilingual. Our French friends in particular tell us how much 
they enjoy it. This year the congregation numbered at least 125 & the service featured 
contributions from the Danish singer, Karen Andersen, & our own inimitable duo, Justin Hayward 
& Stuart Barham. It was a joy to welcome back Debra & Felicity Garvey, whom we last saw at 
their Confirmation in August. 

CONGRATULATIONS 

Père Antonin Blanchi, delegate of the Diocese of Nice for  ecumenical relations, has been 

appointed Chevalier de la Légion d’honneur by the President of the French Republic in the New 

Year honours. He has often been to St Michael’s, most recently with the Bishop of Nice at our 

2005 Carol Service, and we offer him our heartiest congratulations. 

L I M E R I C K  C O M P E T I T I O NL I M E R I C K  C O M P E T I T I O NL I M E R I C K  C O M P E T I T I O NL I M E R I C K  C O M P E T I T I O N    

 

Fr Roger has set this competition to see who can come up with the best printable limerick 
starting with the line: 

There was a young man from Beaulieu    
 

You could of course use instead of ‘Beaulieu, - Villefranche, Eze, St Jean or Cap d’Ail and 
instead of a young man, an old man or a young girl or whatever.   
 

Fr Roger will do the judging and the best limerick will be printed in the next edition of The 
Messenger (but please remember that your easily shockable maiden aunt Matilda may be a 
reader of The Messenger). 
 

Here is an example penned by Fr Roger : 
 

There was a young man from Beaulieu, 
Whose language got worse every year, 
Till the whole population 
Marched him down to the station 
Crying, “Never come back here, Monsieur!” 

 

 

1. Can you find a word with  three ‘B’s’ in it which doesn’t begin with a ‘B’? 
2. Knowing all the different ways we pronounce ’gh’ in the English language and using  

only three of these  examples (through   bough   laugh   cough   hiccough  Edinburgh   
thorough) , can you find a 4 letter word that could be spelt   Gh gh gh? 

3. The alphabet goes from A – Z. What goes from Z – A? 
Answers on page 13 
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SHARON'S OLIVE OIL  
Pure 'Ligurian' Olive Oil - 100% organic  
From the Taggiasca trees at 2,700ft above sea level 
Available at St.Michael’s Church or call Sharon  

06 13 02 64 62   
 

W H A T’ S  B R E W I N G ? 

Perhaps you are still partying at the end of the festive season. Here is a cocktail invented 
by our own Fr Roger. Now, in all his fifty one years of priesthood Fr Roger has never 
actually been a Vicar. He did however in Chichester live in a charming house (Part 15th, 
part 18th century.) with the address 4, Vicars’ Close (see picture below). There he con-
cocted this summer cocktail for hot evenings in his garden, which he then called ‘the 
House Cocktail’ but now has renamed ‘A Vicars’ Close’. Here is the recipe. I recommend 
you try it.  
 
 

  
 
 

“A VICARS’ CLOSE, VICAR?” 
 
 
 
Prepare:  
 
∗ a bottle of good vodka in the freezer 
∗ a bottle of Elderflower Cordial (not always easily available in France) 
∗ the rind of one or two lemons (or limes) 
∗ a jug for mixing 
∗ cocktail glasses put in the freezer 10 minutes before serving  
∗ a good supply of ice cubes 

Method: In the jug filled with a generous supply of ice cubes measure out first the vodka 
(a wine glass per person) & then add the cordial (a spoonful – not more – per person).  

Put the filled jug into the freezer for 5 to 10 minutes 

When ready, remove the glasses from the freezer, then the jug. (If you have proper cock-
tail shaker you can ‘shake’, if only a jug, then ‘stir’ with a spatula or spoon. 

Pour into the glasses, making sure no ice gets into them; add a touch of rind to each 
glass & serve. 

Not recommended to drivers! 
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A  R E M A R K A B L E  M A N 
Canon Henry d’Albertanson  - Chaplain of Beaulieu-sur-Mer 1934-1948  

An insight into St Michael’s chaplain during the second world war, 
Researched by JEAN  M  COUSSMAKER 

In his book: When the Riviera was Ours, the author Patrick Howarth records that Canon 
d’Albertanson was the only chaplain left on the Riviera during the war and went to almost 
superhuman lengths to minister to those who were left behind. He was chaplain of Beaulieu for 
18 years, but his links with the Diocese of Gibraltar, which then covered the chaplaincies in 
southern Europe, go back to 1905.... 

Henry d’Albertanson was born in 1866. He was a scholarly man who was awarded a degree in 
mathematics from Cambridge before ordination, and began his ministry in London. During this 

time he married Sarah, and they had a family, but little is known 
about them. In 1895 d’Albertanson was appointed Assistant 
Chaplain and Vice-Principal of St Katherine’s College, Tottenham, 
in addition to his parish work..... In 1905 It was no surprise when he 
was appointed chaplain to St James, Oporto,and headmaster of 
the British school. His wife became the school matron. They 
remained there for 25 years. When he died the Diocesan Gazette 
received many tributes from past pupils of the school as well as 
from parishoners. Ex-pupils described him as a “kind friend and 
counsellor”, not only concerned with academic work but also 
entering fully into the recreational aspect of the school, especially 
his favourite game  - cricket. On Saturdays he could always be 
found on the cricket field, playing for one of the teams. 

In the British community of Oporto he is recorded as “tireless in his efforts to serve others”, 
starting regular services for young children on Sunday afternoons, and evening services in the 
Seaman’s Institute. Bishop Buxton, in his tribute to him stressed that his “great sense of the 
fitness of things” was applied above all to the church services, and he was remembered in 
particular for the “fullness of joy” of his Christmas sermons, which always included quotations 
from A Christmas Carol, as Dickens was one of his favourite authors. 

In 1930 the Bishop asked the d’Albertansons to go to All Saints’, Cap d’Antibes, described then 
as an “Important chaplaincy”. D’Albertanson was by then 64, and his wife 66, so he probably felt 
that the school needed a younger headmaster. Four years later St Michael’s, Beaulieu, became 
vacant and the Bishop sent them there, explaining that the British community was scattered 
along the coast and he knew of no priest who was “a more diligent and systematic visitor”. His 
concern was not only for long-term residents but also for those who came to the Riviera for 
health reasons; a fellow priest also writes of those who came “...under a cloud to hide from their 
misdoings”,and whom d’Albertanson “sought out....and brought back to the fellowship of the 
Church by his fatherly and persistent kindness”. 

When war broke out, the British Consul-General in Nice requested British subjects to leave under 
the leadership of their chaplains. The d’Albertansons, however, decided to stay, arguing that 
there were many elderly and sick people who could not travel and who also needed their 
ministry. So they stayed throughout the war, suffering great hardship, very short of money and 
often extremely hungry. 

During these years, Canon d’Albertanson was briefly interned, but for the most of the war was 
free to continue his ministry, which he did with determination and cheerfulness.Here was a man 
in his seventies, often ill himself in the winter months, as we know from Diocesan records, but 
never failing in his duties. 

It seems quite incredible to learn from several sources that he regularly walked to church 
communities as far away as Cannes, Nice, Monte Carlo and Vence”In order to bring comfort and 
Holy Communion to the sick, to give Christian burial, to preserve Church valuables or to take 
food to those more hungry than himself”.   
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We know that he frequently managed to get to Vence, where the church was closed during 
the war, to take Holy Communion to Miss Shaw,foundress of St Hugh’s, who was bedridden 
with arthritis.  

A man in Cannes during that time wrote to the Gazette full of praise for his sermons, “filled 
with Christian faith and hope, coupled with a lively sense of humour”.         

As the war continued, so the list of chaplaincies under d’Albertanson’s care grew longer and 
he was made acting Rural Dean of France and Italy, and then acting Archdeacon. Despite 
restrictions, an amazing number of former residents and chaplains returned from time to time 
and wrote back to the Gazette reporting on d’Albertanson’s work of gathering together 
isolated little groups for worship. Former chaplains of Bordighera and Menton expressed their 
delight at meeting old parishoners in Beaulieu! One wrote in 1942: “He is a grand man, holds 
the services most beautifully, is always cheery and jolly and simply bubbles over with his 
perfect and beautilful faith. He is the greatest comfort and help to us all.” 

When the war came to an end, the churches slowly reopened as former residents returned to 
reclaim houses and possessions they had left behind. It was still a time of great hardship, with 
strict currency controls, and to Canon d’Albertanson fell the responsibility of establishing a 
regular pattern of services for each centre where the church was still fit to be used – we know 
that Antibes, for example, built on the coast, lost all its windows and part of the roof during 
bombardment. The Bishop wrote in the Gazette in 1946 that he hoped Vence could soon 
reopen, and it was d’Albertanson himself who sent an account of the service of Matins, Holy 
Communion and Baptism which he conducted to mark its reopening in 1947. That same year 
Canon d’Albertanson was awarded the MBE for “services to our people in France”. 

In 1952, suffering increasingly from ill health, and by then in their eighties, the d’Albertansons 
retired and returned to live in Oporto near their married daughter. The Bishop made him a 
Canon Emeritus, and he died in Oporto in 1954 aged 88. His wife died two years later. We 
rarely hear about her, and it is only in the obituaries that we learn of her devotion to husband, 
family and church, founding branches of the Girls’ Friendly Society, which befriended young 
working women, such as governesses and nursemaids, and also a branch of the Mothers’ 
Union, offering council and friendship to young mothers. Described as “an active little lady, 
serene of temper and of unbounded kindliness”, Mrs d’Albertanson started a Ladies’ Guild to 
clean and care for the church, and formed a branch of the Girls’ Church Guild to provide 
religious education and fellowship for young girls. Like her husband, Sarah d’Albertanson’s 
life was one of faith, devotion and service. 

A former churchwarden from Oporto concluded his obituart to Canon d’Albertanson: “His 
passing brought back to the minds of so many of his old parishoners memories of his 
unselfish life, his sincerity and of his help in times of trouble.” Truly, a most remarkable man. 

       Jean M. Coussmaker 

FR ROGER’S POSTSCRIPT 

I am so grateful to Jean Coussmaker for this fascinating account of an admirable & devoted 
former chaplain. As history is one of my passions & the history of France under the 
Occupation a particular interest there are two aspects of this intriguing story about which I 
would like to know more. My first question is about internment. How did the good Canon avoid 
being interned for a longer period – especially when the Germans took over from the Italians 
in 1943? And was he briefly interned by the Vichy authorities, by the Italians (almost certainly 
not) or by the Germans? Secondly, there is a story that the Prince of Monaco had the right to 
reclaim the site he had given to St Paul’s Church in Monte Carlo if no Anglican service was 
held in it for a period of twelve months & that it was our chaplain, Canon d’Albertanson, who 
saved it from that fate by taking services there during the war. Can Jean or any other of our 
readers satisfy my curiosity on these points?     R.T.G.   
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Notes of an itinerant (tourist) pilgrim  

Another  of our  occassional series by Jack and 
Roberta Moore about the churches they visit on their 
travels.     
  No. 3 Zermatt 
 

Zermatt is a unique village high in the Swiss Alps, 
conjuring up all sorts of images. You take a slow train 
up a long valley off the river Rhone, ending up in a 
dark station where you disgorge with your baggage 
and skis. 

The forecourt is full of horse-carriages and electric buggies to take you on to your 
hotel. All is bustle and joy as you swish up the sunny high street,dodging the 
returning skiers looking for a Gluhwein or whatever.... like the Wild West meets 
Shangri-la. 

Above all, literally, is the majestic Matterhorn: so near, yet so far, it dominates the 
scene like no other iconic peak. In the mid – 1800’s the Alps were ‘discovered’ by 
scientists, botonists and writers, and, made famous especially by British 
mountaineers. In 1865 Edward Whymper and his team bought ladders, ropes and 
equipment by mule from Geneva. On July 14th they made the first-ever ascent of 
the Matterhorn, but four of them (including the Rev. Charles Hudson) perished on 
the way down. This epic trgedy resounded through Europe. 

Public sympathy in the UK caused subscriptions to flow into the Colonial and 
Continental Church Society in such amounts, that on St Peter’s Day 1869 the 
foundation of the English Church was laid on its own land. (The Seiter family 
hotels had hosted Anglican services before that.) The church is small and simple 
and rather beautiful in a victorian way. It has a single nave, aspidal, chancel, a 
pulpit and lectern, as well as an interresting library in the vestry. 

The plaques on the walls of St Peter’s bear witness to the many intrepid members 
of the AlpIne Club (founded in London in 1857) who died on the mountains and 
benefactors such as Lady Elizabeth Greenacre (Yes, really). Sir Arnold Lunn and 
Sir John Hunt were among those who attended the club’s centenery service there. 
The inscription around the Sanctuary arch reads: “Who is his strength setteth fast 
the mountains and is girded about with power: to him be praise.” Psalm 65:6 

Being part of the Church of England’s Diocese in Europe, St Peter’s is ministered 
by visiting chaplains year-round, who conduct two services each Sunday during 
the holiday seasons as well as on special occasions. An organist is usually found 
among the visitors; we have also sung hymns to a guitar. The number of visitors 
grows year after year. 

Awed by the history and the setting, you walk out of St Peter’s into the bracing 
winter air, take in the stunning scenery, and humbly say, Thanks be to God. Amen 

Jack and Roberta Moore   
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M A K I N G   A   W I L LM A K I N G   A   W I L LM A K I N G   A   W I L LM A K I N G   A   W I L L 

I n the order for the Visitation of the Sick in the Book of Common 
Prayer the priest is required to fulfil two particular duties: “ the 

sick person” is to be “moved to make a special confession of his 
sins” and, before that, “if he have not before disposed of his 
goods, let him be admonished to make his Will … for the better 
discharging of his conscience and the quietness of his 
Executors”. But the text goes on to say that “men should often be 
put in remembrance to take order for the settling of their 
temporal estates whilst they are in health”. 

 Have you made a will? It is your Christian duty to do so; it is 
also the duty of the parish priest to remind you of that obligation. 
In that context it is not improper or inappropriate for me to ask 
whether you have thought of including St Michael’s in your will. 
If you do wish to make a provision for St Michael’s in your will 
the following indications should be borne in mind. 

 For a UK will the following text should be used: 

 ‘I give free of duty to the Diocese in Europe for the 
Chaplaincy of Beaulieu-sur-Mer the sum of GBP ----------  and I 
declare that the receipt of the proper officer of the said 
diocese, situated at 14 Tufton Street, London, SW1P 3QZ, 
shall be a complete discharge of the same’. 

 For a French will it is even more important that a lawyer should 
be consulted as to the exact wording. It is however important to 
remember that St Michael’s is an Association Cultuelle 
recognized by French law & the legacy should therefore be made 
out to the Association Eglise anglicane de Beaulieu. 

 R.T.G. 

F R O M   T H E  C H A P L A I N’ S  C O M M O N P L A C E  BO O K 

 “A custom loathsome to the eye, hateful to the nose, harmful to the brain, 
dangerous to the lungs, and in the black, stinking fume thereof, nearest 
resembling the horrible Stygian smoke of the pit that is bottomless”. 

King James I of England (VI of Scotland):   
A Counterblast to Tobacco  (published in 1604). 

ANSWERS TO WORDPOWER: (1) Hubbub    (2) Puff    (3)  Zebra 
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M Y  P O L Y N E S I A N  O D Y S S E Y  P a r t  2 

C  o m p l e t I n g   t  h  e   r e p o r t   b y  U r s u l a  S c h u l z  o f  h e r   
C h r i s t m a s  2 0 0 5  h o l i d a y  t o  t h e  S o m o a n  I s l a n d s.    

 

After check-in, the company's representative took me aside to say that I would be 
sharing my cabin.     

‘OK, where is the lady?’  

‘Sorry, it's a Polynesian man.’  

‘NEVER!!!’ 
An unforgettable sunset, the Pacific without a ripple 
and no laki! I calmed down, but only until I went to 
the cabin (upper and lower berth behind a door) and 
faced a European man.  

‘Who are you??’  

I am sharing with a Polynesian! I'll sort him out.              

‘I paid for this to be sick in privacy!’  

‘I'll get you a bag.’ 

‘You owe me a refund, this is abuse!’ 
‘BE QUIET! - They could have left you behind to 
make room for a government official, like myself, 
who needs to attend the general meeting regarding 
independence!’ 
How calmly and expertly the Polynesians organized themselves. There were mats, 
colourful sheets, masses of pillows, towels, handbags, and a jumble of bodies every-
where. I discovered 3 toilets, 1 shower and a small galley with a Samoan chef who 
produced the most delicious, copious meals. When I paid him a compliment, he 
cooked the dish again. There was neither a dining room nor a table. Each passenger 
was served by very acrobatic sailors who neither spilled a drop nor stepped on any-
body. In their language the same word can mean husband or wife. How charming to 
be asked if I have a wife. How considerate to be offered help to find one. A Samoan 
lady fluffed up a pillow and invited me to her mat for a chat. Why had I booked a 
cabin!? This was the way to enjoy a unique cruise. 

The following day a thin, narrow line appeared in the distance. We had arrived at 
ATAFU. I was allowed 2 hours to look around and went ashore in a dinghy. I wasn't 
prepared for such a tiny, crowded island. It felt desolate. I was glad to leave. 6 hours 
later we approached another thin, but larger line on the horizon. It was NUKUNONU, 
where I stayed 4 days. I went ashore on a big barge and met the mayor. ‘What's your 
name? Why are you here? Do you have a permit?’ He had forgotten signing it and 
implied that I had to return to the boat. Someone whispered, ‘He joking!’ Whatever! 
Eventually a young man walked me to the Luanaliki Hotel whose charming owners, 
Juliana and Luciano Perez (his Spanish ancestor jumped ship in the 18th century) 
made me feel welcome. We even had a fiafia night, just the 3 of us. Apolo Perez, a 
cousin, trained in New Zealand and now controls the perfect functioning of the genera-
tors that provide light and power on the island. 
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I guess the island is approx. 1 mtr above sea level. Being an atoll, it is covered with 
dead coral where palm trees can grow, but the absence of top soil makes gardening 
impossible. Everything has to come from Samoa. In 1 hour I walked around half of the 
island and in 30 minutes to the tip of the other half. As for the width, standing in the 
centre one can see the water on each side. I admire the people who have adapted 
themselves to this utter isolation and difficult living conditions. 

Being bound to the boat's schedule, I also had to spend 4 days on the last island 
FAKAOFO, where the pigs stay on the reef. Due to the independence Fono, it was 
definitely full, but Luciano found a solution. He told me I should appeal to the German 
doctor whose house is near the hospital on a tiny neighbouring island. He couldn't  
understand that my culture made it impossible for me to ask a fellow countryman for 
shelter. I explained that I could try if he acted as my talufale (talking chief). That he 
understood and called the doctor in order to introduce me. The doctor kindly offered 
me hospitality and met me on arrival. In crossing the village I noticed the tidiness and 
beautiful shell decorations in the traditional style meeting house. To walk around the 
doctor's island took an hour and several devastated houses testify to the destructive 
power of a hurricane. It, plus a small tidal wave, could wipe the island off the map. 

Time flew and the whole family accompanied me to the wharf in Fakaofo where the 
weather changed.  If it wasn't the laki, it was, nevertheless, a very good imitation and I 
can now confirm that the locals guiding the barge are most skilful in avoiding the rocky 
walls of the channel above and the reef below.  We were thrown about the barge for 
quite some time, but finally reached the MV TOKELAU. 2 sailors pulled me on board. I 
managed to sway into my cabin and stayed there until Apia. A new Palangi was in the 
upper berth - it didn't matter. I cancelled all food and ordered a supply of plastic bags.  
There were moments I thought the boat would break apart. 36 hours of agony. Thank 
God I booked a cabin. I don't remember how I got off the boat but  I do remember a 
taxi driver taking me to Tatiana's where it all began.  

I am fiafia (happy) to share my odyssey with you. Whakawhetai (thank you) for reading 
it.          

U.S   
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O U R  B E A U T I F U L  B U I L D I N G  C O M E S  A T  A  C O S T 

Extensive – and expensive - work needed on St Michael’s  

It is sometimes easy to reduce the meaning of the word Church to the fabric of the 
church building itself. The building is simply the place where our Church meets and 
worships and its significance should not be over-emphasised. However we do have a 
consecrated building, a particularly beautiful one, and a collective responsibility to 
care for it and to preserve it.  

The congregation responded magnificently when redecoration of the interior was 
called for. In 2003 and 2004 an impressive sum was raised by a combination of indi-
vidual donations and grants and I think all who have seen the result would agree that 
the money was well – and necessarily - spent. 

Sadly, with a church building over 100 years old the story does not stop there. The 
exterior of the building has been sustained with running repairs for a number of years 
but it is many many years since the guttering, rendering and exterior paint were thor-
oughly overhauled.  

Most of our readers will remember how, in August 2005, a violent rainstorm exposed 
weaknesses in the guttering and these, combined with a blocked down-pipe, caused 
serious water damage to part of the newly-decorated interior. Thankfully this was a 
relatively small part and the cost was covered by our insurers – subject to our repair-
ing the guttering at our own cost, which we have done.  However this episode made 
us focus our attention on preventive maintenance and restoration needed for the 
exterior as a whole. The fabric committee of the Church Council undertook a process 
equivalent to the exercise required every five years for churches in England – a proc-
ess known as the quinquennial review.   

The committee has now received, under the leadership of Nick Harley, a review of 
the exterior walls and guttering and a suggested programme of work. This effectively 
means stripping most or all of the rendering, replacing further parts of the guttering, 
making good other parts of the exterior and painting the whole lot: a major undertak-
ing with an estimated cost of some 180,000 euros (say £120,000) including VAT. 

It may not end there. The review did not include an inspection of the roof structure 
because this first requires installation of a trap door into the roof cavity. We are hop-
ing this will be installed soon and await a report on the roof structure as soon as that 
has been done and we are hoping the findings will not be too expensive. 

Whatever the outcome on the roof structure, the costs are, needless to say, outside 
the current resources of the Chaplaincy. And, even if it was spread over a number of 
years, we could not meet it from our regular income.  

This work would need to be spread over a period of time, maybe five years, and di-
vided into three phases. It would require a sustained fund-raising effort; almost cer-
tainly depending in part on grants but also on as many other sources as possible  

I am sorry to bear grim tidings but I believe we do have a responsibility to preserve 
this beautiful building for all who worship there and those who will wish to do so in 
future. We think most of our readers and other supporters of St Michael’s will agree. 

Once we have the information on the condition of the roof we shall meet again with 
the Council and then publish the full picture – and proposals. Watch this space! 

        On behalf of the Church Fabric Committee,                      Hugh Mellor  
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A  group of children cleverly added punctuation to the sign that allowed them to go swimming. How did 
they do this? 

(This is simple and there is no prize offered for this one!) 

  

Now for last issue’s Mindboggler  – Somehow a spelling mistake had crept in that 
made it difficult to complete. (Funnily enough, it was that very word - ‘complete’. It 
should have read ‘compete’!) Consequently, although it was very popular, not many 
found all 25 books of the Bible. However, I am very pleased to report that several did 
(in spite of the typo), but the first correct answer that arrived was given to me by our 
Crucifer, Johnny Clegg . I took both him and his wife, Michelle, to the restaurant of 
their choice which happened to be Le Duo , 106, Bd Gambetta in Nice, where their 
son, Jay, works as one of the chefs. It must be said that it was a lovely evening and 
the restaurant is certainly to be recommended.                                                                                  

 ‘Books of the Bible’ Mindboggler ANSWER 

This is a most remarkable puzzle. Someone found it in the seat pocket on a 
flight from Los Angeles to Honolulu, keeping himself occupied for hours. 
One man from Illanois worked on this while fishing in his john-boat. Roy 
Clark studies it while playing his banjo. Elaine Victs mentioned it in her 
column once. One woman judges the job to be so involving she brews a cup 
of tea to help her calm her nerves. There will be some names that are really 
easy to spot..that’s a fact. Some people will soon find themselves in a 
jam,especially since the book names are not necessarily capitalized. The 
truth is,from answers we get we are forced to admit it usually takes a 
priest or scholar to see some of them at the worst. Something in our genes 
is responsible for the difficulty we have. Those able to find them all will hear 
great lamentations from those who have to be shown. One revelation may 
help; books like Timothy and Samuel may occur without their numbers 
and punctuation and spaces in the middle are normal. A chipper attitude 
will help you compete. Remember there are 25 books of the Bible lurking 

somewhere in this paragraph. 

Amos, Mark, Luke, John, Joel, Judges, Job, Hebrews, Esther, Acts, James, Ruth, Romans, 
Titus, Matthew, Genesis, Hosea, Lamentations, Revelation, Timothy, Samuel, Numbers, 
Malachi, Peter, Kings. 

PRIVATE 
 NO 

  SWIMMING   ALLOWED 
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Friends and Patrons of St Michael’s   
The contribution of each and every one is gratefully acknowledged 

 

Patrons 

Ceri and Susan James, Vance and Linda Johnson, Edgar and Joan    
Harborne, Justin and Marie Hayward, John and Leonora Kerry Keane, 
Margot Mayne, Hugh and Anne Mellor, Jeremy and Susan Nordberg,   
William Prather, Rex and Sophie Thorne.  
 

Friends 

Fiona Brannon, Lord and Lady Charles Cecil, Professor Richard Cooper, 
John and Sarah Glaister, Joan Goldsmith, Roger Greenacre, Christina 
Gorna, Nick and Stephanie Harley, Teddy Heywood, Mark and Sarah 
Holford, Robin and Sarah Hutchins, Vanessa Ilsley, Chris and Rita 
Jonas,  Alfred and Brenda Louch, Colin Menzies, Jack and Roberta 
Moore, John and Elisabeth Nutter, Charles Parsley, Steven and Elena 
Polyak,      Christopher Reddington, Heidi Van Arsdell, Anthony Vernon, 
Lyndon and Eira Williams. 

As at date of publication 
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  Les Nouveaux Commerçants 
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S T  M I C H A E L’ S  A N G L I C A N  C H U R C H  

11, Chemin des Myrtes, 06310 Beaulieu-sur-Mer 

E U C H A R I S T  E V E R Y  S U N D A Y  A T  1 0  A M 

Followed by refreshments  

Dates for your diary     
   

February   

Tuesday 20th  19.00  Shrove Tuesday pancake supper & musical  
entertainment  

Wednesday 21st  10.00  Ash Wednesday Eucharist  

March   

9th – 11th   Riviera Churches’ retreat at Notre-Dame de 
Laghet  

April   

Sunday 1st  10.00  Palm Sunday Procession & Eucharist  

Thursday 5th    18.30    Maundy Thursday Eucharist  

Friday 6th  18.30  Good Friday Liturgy & Ecumenical service in  
Market Place  

Sunday 8th  10.00  EASTER DAY EUCHARIST  

Sunday 15th  Annual General Meeting of Electoral Roll / Association cultuelle 
after 10.00 Eucharist   

Chaplain Canon Roger Greenacre DD 04 93 01 45 61 
In the Chaplain’s absence, emergency calls to: 06 60 42 52 47  

Churchwardens Deanne Fox 04 93 22 92 13 

  Justin Hayward 04 93 21 60 83 

Treasurer Deanne Fox 04 93 22 92 13 

Secretary Tom Downes 04 93 01 47 53 
 

Vice Chairman of the 
Church Council 

Vance Johnson 04 93 54 56 25  

Hon Assistant Chaplain  Fr Philip Robinson   

 
St Michael’s Messenger is printed 3 times a year.   

For information, contributions, news etc. Contact the Editor on: 
Telephone:  04 93 37 10 43 

E-mail: stuartbarham@yahoo.com 
   

The editor reserves the right to alter and edit material as may be  required. 


