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CHRIST CHURCH – PARISH OF BRAY 

The Rectory, Church Road, Bray 

Rector:  Rev. Baden Stanley 

Baden is on indefinite sick leave 

 

Until Interim arrangements are clarified, please contact David 
Reynolds at 087918 7792 in emergencies. David can liaise with 

neighbouring clergy as required. 

 
Parish Office:   

 Tel / 01 2862968 
 

Office Hours - Monday - Thursday 9am—1pm  
 
 

e mail:  christchurchbray@gmail.com 
website www.christchurchbray.ie 

www.facebook.com/christchurchbray  
 

In Touch email: intouchbray@gmail.com  

 
 



 
‘Till he Come’ 

 
 
 
Baden would like to share the following 

poem with parishioners. 

 

 

She shuffled slowly to the door, it creaked to let her in; 

it was familiar with her presence, it knew her many sins. 

She’d chart them daily as her eyes adjusted to the dim: 

and then she’d look beyond the carnage to how it once had been. 

 

She ‘membered well the people passing through these ancient doors. 

She heard again the ‘clicking’, ‘clacking’, stilettos on tiled floor. 

She smiled each time she thought upon her father’s heavy snores, 

which rumbled softly through the voice that made a child so bored. 

 

She felt again the pang of panic, that day she’d had to read, 

the story of the serpent who’d strike the firstborn’s seed. 

She trembled at the admonition, the hungry mouths to feed. 

As glazed o’er eyes refused to notice the ones so near with needs. 

 

She knew the names of all who’d come there weekly for their prayers: 

The humble few who came to bring Him all their worldly cares. 

The haughty ones, who stood in judgement on those in poorer chairs; 

the hatted ones who looked so pious till outside they gossip shared.  

 

The mem’ries faded sharply, as again she wondered how, 

to fix the peeling paintwork, the dry rotted hanging bough 

of rafters, where the ceiling had long since loudly bowed. 

The pews, once filled with people, were filled with bird shit now. 

 

The Saints within the windows, were faded and forlorn; 

their leaden frames now buckled by yet another storm. 

The southern wind blew sharply through glass that was now shorn 

It broke her heart completely , the way His house was scorned. 

The altar cloths were tattered, and shredded into strips. 

The candlesticks long stolen, the wax piled where it dripped. 
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 She reached up with her flowers, which from the lane she’d picked; 

but missed the step, and stumbled, onto her face she tripped.  

 

‘Twas days before they found her, for few would come to call: 

They’d tired of her pleading, to help rebuild Church walls. 

The news, it travelled swiftly, about her fatal fall; 

But of the place she died in, they cared for, not at all.  

 

The medics called the vicar, to say a prayer or two 

before they moved the body, it seemed right so to do. 

Although he’d served a decade, these doors he’d not walked through: 

His calling was to preaching, and building churches new.  

 

His mind froze fast in horror at all that lay inside. 

The rancid smell assailed him, through mass of weed he spied 

the bones of long dead wildlife, who lay where they had died. 

He gagged, but made his way to the place her body lied.  

 

A look of sweet contentment was set upon her face. 

In the midst of nature’s rancour she seemed so full of grace. 

The flowers fading slightly were in their proper place; 

And high above the altar was writ in bright red paint. 

 

‘TILL HE COME’ had been her mantra, for many a lonely year; 

as she faced the scorn of others, who had long abandoned here. 

She knew the truth of Scripture, tho it oft brought her tears. 

Her God requested service and a love to last her years.  

 

The vicar took the service, though few came to attend. 

Her coffin was so simple, no money left to spend. 

But as she sank down smoothly, in the grave plot at the end; 

He resolved to honour duty, and some letters he did send. 

 

He caused quite a commotion, as the invitations fell 

in through his flocks strong doorways, with the strangest tale to tell: 

The ‘old’ church must be buried, its journey ended well; 

He called them to its funeral, with the clang of ancient bell. 



 He’d cleared away the debris, the bird shit and the weeds; 

and cleaned up all the branches that had fallen from the trees. 

He’d swept up years of dry dust,  now floating in the breeze: 

But left the large red letters, so everyone could see. 

 

‘This place of ancient worship has served us one and all, 

where many here were married between the choir stalls. 

And some of you were Christened with water that would fall, 

into ancient crumbling font, when cold water made you bawl.  

 

And many are the number, whose journey to the grave, 

were brought here to be honoured, for the life and love they gave. 

And yonder plaque,  now fading, remembers men so brave; 

And through damp tattered scriptures, some sinner’s souls were saved.  

 

To close this place completely, there’s a tribute that we owe, 

For all this church did give us, and taught us how to grow.  

Come forward to this coffin, respect and thanks to show; 

Then onward with your living, as to your homes you go.’ 

 

A look of shock spread quickly on all who gathered there: 

Some wondered if he’d lost his mind, not that they really cared. 

As one by one they came up, some laughing, some in prayer; 

but each stood still in silence, when they looked in coffin bare.  

 

A mirror he had placed there, reflecting faces numb, 

With shock and consternation, their hearts began to drum: 

As the vicar whispered softly, ‘my daughters and my sons 

You are HIS Church, HIS stewards, His people TILL HE COME.’ 

 

          Baden 



 6 

Easter Vestry 2022 

Our Easter Vestry took place on Wednesday 4th May 2022.  The following 

were deemed nominated and elected to our Vestry team: 

 

Honorary Secretary:  Declan Ryan 

Honorary Treasurer:  Joe Roe 

Rector’s Church Warden: Conor Kenny 

People’s Church Warden: Francis Harte 

Rector’s Glebe Warden: George Wilkin 

People’s Glebe Warden: Graham Spendlove 

Sally-Anne Fisher 

Arthur Fortune 

Anna Hickey 

Albert Hill 

Michele McNerney 

Alan Mulligan 

Jim O’Connor 

Ed O’Donovan 

David Reynolds 

Robert Sparkes  

 

Our sidesperson’s team of Catherine Boyd, June Robinson, Alan Mulligan 

and Joe Long was reappointed  

Bill Parker was reappointed as Parish Recorder. 

 

Many thanks to Nicola Gray who stood back from the Select Vestry this 

year after long service to the parish in this role.  

 

 

Sympathy 

Our thoughts are with Roger and Sarah Greene on the death of Roger’s 

mother, Avril Welsh,  and with Nicola Jones on the recent death of her 

brother, Colm Hayes.  

 

State examinations 

Please remember in your prayers those who will be sitting the State 

Examinations commencing on Wednesday 8th June. 
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Holy Baptism 

On Sunday 24th April we celebrated the baptism of Cora Joan Ball, 

daughter of Emma and Colin Ball  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

and on Sunday 15th May we 

celebrated the baptism of 

Rylie Kinsella, daughter of 

Susan and Stephen Kinsella.  
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Congratulations 

Congratulations to Hannah O’Con-

nor and Micheal Larkin who were 

married in Borris Parish on  1st April, 

and to Cheri Boyle and James Bailey 

who were married in Christ Church 

Bray on Saturday 21st May. 

 

Congratulations to Emily and Eoin 

O’Sullivan on the birth of baby Esme 

and to Simon and Danielle O’Connor 

on the birth of baby Ethan a brother 

for Sorcha and Alannah. 

 

Confirmation 2022 

15 of our young people will be con-

firmed at Christ Church Bray along 

with candidates from Rathmichael, St 

Patricks Greystones and Christ 

Church,  Delgany on Sunday 12th 

June. Please pray for Lucie,  

Evelyn, Astrid, Jamie, Zane, Stephen, 

Isabelle, Mitch, Martha, Maya, Bryan, 

Elliot, Hannah, Oliver and Cormac.  

 

Congratulations to Charlie Sammon who was confirmed along with 

candidates from Newcastle Parish on Sunday 8th May. 

 

Hannah O’Connor and Micheal Larkin  
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Church of Ireland  

United Dioceses of Dublin & Glendalough  
Church of Ireland House  

Church Avenue  

Rathmines  

Dublin 6  

 

The Most Reverend Dr Michael Jackson  

Archbishop of Dublin and Bishop of Glendalough  
20th May 2022  

 

Dear friends, 

 

The middle of May, in so many ways, marks the best of the early 

summer weather. I remember  watching only a week ago the leaves 

exploding on the trees in the park close to where I live. And 

it  happened over the course of a few short days. It was a harvest of 

variegated colour and of protective  shade. For me, the coming 

together of good weather, lots of light and long evenings heralds the 

onset  of the examination season. It is a dread I never quite 

succeeded in shaking off, even though it is a  long time since I revised 

for exams or even sat exams. Clutching at concentration, every 

noise  seemed in those days to be a distraction. My heart goes out to 

those who in this year 2022 will be  sitting their exams in their totality in 

person and, in doing so, will be sitting alongside other people  for the 

first time, whether they be near the beginning or near the end of their 

school careers. When  you are trying to concentrate, the mannerisms 

of others are as irritating to you as yours are to them.  Exams are a 

system with its own in-built elephant traps and roadblocks for the 

panic stricken – there  will always be a technique of timing and of 

presentation that takes lots of practice to master and that  some of us 

will never master, to our satisfaction, nor can we. And there still is the 

dreaded  announcement: You have five minutes remaining. Exams 

are a learned and a taught technique and  there is also a great deal 

of luck in it. So, all I can say to everyone in such situations is: well done 

and  good luck!  

 

The rest of us need a bit of good luck too and for a variety of different 

reasons, even when we are not  sitting exams. The last number of 

weeks has brought a revolutionary change to our daily lives  following 

the sustained Covid-19 Lockdown and the progressive easing of 

Restrictions. The small  print in the easing of Restrictions was and  
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remains the exercise of personal responsibility. This is  precisely 

because Covid-19 is not going away any time soon even when the 

daily numbers are a  trickle of their former selves. If, however, we think 

it is now reduced to the Status Yellow Warning  of the common ‘flu or 

cold variety, all you need to do is to talk with someone who has had it 

recently  and has had it bad. Consistently, the word they have used 

with me is that they have been floored by  it. Personal responsibility, 

however, cannot become a weapon of war. Of course, it needs to 

be  exercized consistently and carefully and compassionately bearing 

in mind the needs of other people  but, at the same time, those who 

use it for self-protection need to give some slack to those who 

are  doing their best and within their own limitations to comply with 

what is not really defined. We also  need to show the kindness of 

which Minister Simon Harris spoke so long ago in the early days of 

the  pandemic. Kindness cuts both ways; we all need to give and to 

receive a slice of kindness.  

 

As I have done before, I want to thank everyone who has made it 

possible for us to get to this day  and to congratulate everyone in 

doing the utmost possible to get us here and to hold us here in 

safety.  Staying in when others were incautiously going out may not 

seem like much of an achievement to  any of us; but in each and 

every case and situation, a small step like this has made a 

significant  contribution and difference. Stepping aside from others on 

the pavement is no insult to them; it is a  recognition that you might 

be asymptomatically positive and you are being proactive in caring 

for  them and for yourself at the same time. Civic society is built up 

from small and sustained gestures  and actions. The broad sweep of 

the jigsaw is beyond all but a very few of us. I want to applaud all  of 

those who have done these things out of the limelight, with nobody 

interviewing them or filming  them. This work has been essential – well 

done and good luck! I want also once more to thank those  who 

allowed the tasks and the role of their daily work to expand and to 

embrace dangers and  difficulties for which they had not knowingly 

signed up – but they kept going and they kept turning  up. They are 

the long-term civic heroes and heroines of our society; and you who 

are sitting exams  are the direct beneficiaries of their careful and 

painstaking hard work from the minute you ate your  breakfast in the 

morning to the moment you hit the pillow at night. Everything that 

others made  happen throughout the day and during the night is a 

living monument to the greatness of people  whom we call ordinary 

to our peril. So again – well done and good luck!  



We all now have the chance to discover what the new way of life in 

the post-Covid-19 times will  look like. We sense that there is something 

new afoot even if we have not all been able to work out  yet what it 

is. These incoming times need not be as aggressive as so many parts 

of life in the pre Covid times had become. I hope that we might all do 

something simple: appreciate time itself. Time  had become some-

thing we just too readily took for granted in a less than good way. …

catch you later  … had become the great greeting of non-greeting, 

the great throw-away comment as we brushed past  others or as they 

brushed past us. There would always be another occasion, or perhaps 

you were  already late for some existing occasion. But this was not al-

ways the best way to be living our lives.  The Lockdowns showed us 

that not only is time precious. They also showed us that you can 

have  just too much time on your hands if you don’t work out what 

best to do with it. The time came when  we’d have been delighted to 

be invited to stop and have an in-person chat all the while respect-

ing  social distancing. But mercifully these times are returning and for 

many have already returned.   

 

My suggestion to all of us is that we set about making a go of it and 

that, in making a go of it for  ourselves, we make a go of it for other 

people at the same time. There are many things to do before  holi-

days beckon us. We can start gently, and we can move gradually. 

Making a go of it, giving  ourselves and others a chance : these are 

still a tangible expression of that kindness of which  Minister Simon 

Harris spoke two years ago.  

 

The summer lies ahead. Whether we need to put on anoraks and 

clap our hands to enjoy ourselves – let’s give it a try. Our wellbeing 

is very much tied up with the wellbeing of other people. We cannot 

have all the wellbeing for ourselves. It just doesn’t work like that. 

Wellbeing is for sharing and that is why we need to look out for oth-

ers as well as looking out for ourselves.   

 

Ecclesiastes is one of the most disconcerting books you will find 

within the covers of what now are the Christian Scriptures although 

its origin and its thought pattern come from the world of the Wis-

dom Literature in the Hebrew pattern of life. If you want a break 

from revision, or indeed from helping with revision, you might like to 

turn to the early verses of chapter three which talk about time. The 

chapter opens with a broad sweep: For everything its season, and 

for every activity under heaven its time … 
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and goes on to outline the pendulum-swing of time in relation to twen-

ty-eight contrasting activities. In light of the cruelty and devastation 

experienced by those in Ukraine, verse 8 is particularly chilling:  

 

a time to love and a time to hate;  

a time for war and a time for peace.  

 

You might like to look at this passage. You might like to think about 

time as a series of options, choices and decisions to be made and go 

further to see if these options make sense to you or make sense of the 

world as you experience it. However fascinating an exploration this 

may be, there is no respite for those who will soon hear the words: You 

have five minutes remaining. From all of us to you I say: well done and 

good luck!    

  

Finally let me offer a thought of my own in the spirit of Ecclesiastes:  

 

 
a time to care and a time to be cared for …  

 

 

 

 

 

 

+ Michael  
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ANNUAL CHRIST CHURCH GARDEN FETE 

 

SATURDAY 25TH JUNE 2022 

 

BBQ, RAFFLE, FUNZONE, GAMES, BOUNCY CASTLE, FACE & NAIL 

PAINTING, BOOKS, BOTTLES, CARDS, TEAS, CAKES, SWEETS, STRAW-

BERRIES,  

TOYS, BRIC A BRAC, GIFTS & CRAFTS, HANDBAGS, JEWELLERY, COS-

METICS, BOTTLES, FURNITURE, GARDEN TOOLS, PLANTS, TOOL SHARP-

ENING, LIVE MUSIC  

 

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED 

We are delighted to return to our first in-person fete since 2019. 

To ensure the success of the fete, we need your help: 

Would you like to join the Team and the fun of the day, in the run-up to 

the Fete or helping with the tidy up?  

All offers of help, whether for a couple of hours or more would be very 

much appreciated.   

This is the main Parish fundraiser and we need YOUR help to ensure that 

the fete is a huge success.   

Please leave your name and phone number on the sign-up sheet at 

the back of the Church or leave a message on 286 29 68 and we will 

get back to you.  

GRAND RAFFLE TICKETS 

You will find two books of Raffle Tickets with your June “InTouch”. Tick-

ets cost €2 each or a book of 6 for €10. 

Please make every effort to sell these and return the stubs and money 

to the Parish Office or to the Church Wardens before Sunday 19rh 

June. 
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If you are unable to sell the tickets, please return them as soon as pos-

sible to the Parish Office or to the Church Wardens so that they can 

be re-distributed. 

The Raffle proceeds bring in a large part of our Fete revenue each 

year and once again there are some great prizes on offer. If you usu-

ally receive “InTouch” by email, your raffle tickets will be delivered to 

you. Thank you to our magazine distributors for facilitating this. 

GRAND RAFFLE PRIZES 

 

1st Prize €1000 CASH PRIZE   -   Kindly Sponsored by EMC Property 

Maintenance 

2nd Prize 24” Samsung HD TV 

3rd Prize Four Green Fee Vouchers for Stackstown Golf Club 

4th Prize Crystal Decanter with glasses 

5th Prize €150 Voucher for the Travel Boutique 

6th Prize €150 Voucher for Fleurtique Florist 

7th Prize Car Valet from Paul McGovern Car Sales 

8th Prize GOLD Membership for Killruddery House & Gardens 

9th Prize €100 Voucher for Tansey’s Boutique 

10th Prize Amazon Fire Tablet 

Plus, many more great prizes on the day! 
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Requests from Stall Holders … 

 

Books  

We are looking for books in good condition, they can be dropped off 

now to the Church for the fete, please contact Tracey in the Parish 

Office to arrange. If you have any questions, please reach out to the 

Stall Holder, Bud Whelan 087 255 0537 

 

Bottle Stall 

We would really appreciate donations of bottled goods for the bottle 

stall. These do not need to have alcohol, they maybe toiletries, soft 

drinks, cordials etc.  They may be left at the back of the church every 

Sunday between now and the fete. 

 

Unfortunately, we cannot accept electrical items or baby goods (Car 

Seats, Buggies etc.) 

 

Church Opening – Pre Fete. – Goods Drop Off 

The Church will be open from 7pm – 9pm on Wednesday 22nd, Thurs-

day 23rd and Friday 24th June to accept items of the Fete.    

For any fete queries, please contact the Parish Office – ph. 2862968 
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For up to date service details, please see www.sayinggoodbye.org 

When a baby is lost, whether during pregnancy, at birth or in infancy, 

it is a devastating experience for the parents and the extended 

family. 

Sadly for people that lose prior to 24-weeks gestation, services to 

commemorate their life that has been lost are seldom held, while for 

parents who lose later in pregnancy, at birth or in early years, the 

parents are usually in the depth of grief when a service is held.  

The Saying Goodbye services are the first international set of 

remembrance services , for people who have suffered the loss of a 

baby at any stage, and whether that be recently or decades ago, 

They provide a time and place to acknowledge and remember 

you’re your baby, whilst collectively ‘saying goodbye’. 

The services also welcome anyone grieving the fact that they have 

been unable to have children.  

The services are  for people of any faith or no faith, are free to attend, 

no tickets need to be booked, and people are invited to bring family, 

friends and children with them.  Held at cathedrals and similar venues 

across the globe, chosen for their beauty and grandeur; a wonderful 

tribute is created for all lost babies.  

 

Together we will stand and say “our children may have only been on 

this earth for days, weeks , months or years, but they were truly loved 

and, and will always be missed!” 

25th June 2022 |  5.00pm | Christ Church Cathedral, Dublin 

The Mariposa Trust is a charity that runs the saying Goodbye services, and is supported by 

wonderful ambassadors including professor Robert Winston, Nigella Lawson, Jools Oliver, 

Mary Nighingale, Kym Marsh, Caroline Quentin, Julie Etchingham and Lesley Regan.  
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Bray, Powerscourt and Kilbride Mothers’ Union 
 

We met together on Monday 23rd in the Parish Life Centre at 3.30 in the 

afternoon.   From time to time it is our policy to cater for members who  

are reluctant to go out at night by having an afternoon meeting.   Of 

course it doesn't suit members who are working, but there are other 

meetings which are held in the evening to cater for our working mem-

bers. 

 

For the first time since Covid raised its head among us we engaged a 

speaker from outside our Branch.   We gave an enthusiastic welcome to 

Ada Lawson who is our new Dublin & Glendalough President.   Ada 

comes from Castleknock and we were very grateful that she was willing 

to come to Bray to speak about Mothers Union and her experi-

ence.    We had 15 members and friends present. 

 

Ada spoke as a totally committed member:  briefly about herself and 

becoming a member, her various positions over the years within MU, 

and the thought and prayer that went into taking on the onerous posi-

tion of President.   Listening to Ada, one could be inspired to go out from 

here into the world around us,  full of a great desire to help families in 

trouble, the broken and abused, fulfilling the purpose of Mothers' Union. 

 

Ann Mulligan led us in prayer at the beginning of the meeting, and at 

the end we enjoyed a cup of tea, cake and chat.  
 

Ann  
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Dates for your Diary 

 

Sunday 5th June   11am Holy Communion 

Sunday 12th June   11am Morning Prayer 

     3pm Confirmation Service 

Sunday 19th June   11am Holy Communion 

Saturday 25th June  10.30am – 2.30pm Parish Fete 

Sunday 26th June   11am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 3rd July   11am Holy Communion 

Sunday 10th July   11am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 17th July   11am Holy Communion 

Sunday 24th  July   11am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 31st July   11am Holy Communion 

Sunday 7th August  11am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 14th August  11am Holy Communion 

Sunday 21st  August  11am Morning Prayer 

Sunday 28th  August  11am Family Service 

Sunday 4th September  11am Holy Communion 

 

Services are In-Church and also available to view live or watch a 

recording later at: www.churchservices.tv/christchurchbray.  

 

http://www.churchservices.tv/christchurchbray
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