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IT’S so good to be writing an introduction 
to a new edition of  The Augustinian after 
such a long break.  My thanks to all those 
who have contributed, and a special 
thanks to our new editor, Steve 
Wilkinson, for all his hard work and 
professionalism and to our former editor, 
Kate Larkman, who provided copy for the 
current edition.

I hope you will find, as usual, that there 
is something for everyone.

There is a joke page for old and young 
alike; something on our parish history; an 
interesting and very personal account of 
diaconal ministry by Deacon Kevin; two 
pieces from our editor the result of 
enlightening interviews with Fr Charles 
and Greg Waters, the new head teacher of 
our parish school; an intriguing piece on 
the River Chelmer from Liam Fitzgerald; 
and a lovely Prayer Corner provided by 
Kate Larkman.

The next edition is due out in October 
and the deadline for submissions is 
August 31.  If you would like to make a 
contribution, we would be pleased to hear 
from you.

Read and enjoy.

Fr Frank Jackson
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Q. HOW do you tell the difference between a weasel and a stoat?
A.  One is weasily recognised, and the other is stoatally different.

Q. Why does Edward Woodward have 4 ‘d’s in his name?
A. Because otherwise he would be Ewar Woowar.

Q.   What do you call a woman who can cook with her right hand, wash up with her 
left hand, mop the floor with her right leg and dust with her left leg?
A.   A Swiss Army wife. 

A vampire bat comes home with blood all round his mouth. His fellow vampires 
stare at him jealously and ask him where he got the blood. He says: “You see that 
tree over there?” “Yes,” they reply. “Well, I didn' t!”

A man meets a farmer carrying a pig with a wooden leg. He says to the farmer: “Why's 
that pig got a wooden leg?”
The farmer says: “This pig is special. Very special. He saved my life once. Leapt off a 
cliff, swam five miles through stormy seas, fought off a rabid attack dog and pulled me 
from a burning building. Like a brother to me now, he is.” 
“Really!” the man says, “but why's he got a wooden leg?” 
“A pig this special,” the farmer replies, “you don't eat him all at once!”
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St Augustine’s Church. The extension was opened in 2007.
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Fr Frank Jackson

CHARTING beginnings can be 
complicated.  

We claim to be celebrating the 25th 
anniversary of the creation of our parish 
this year.  This is not quite accurate, for 
whilst the new church of St Augustine of 
Canterbury was opened on June 3, 1983, 
we did not officially become a parish until 
1986.  To confuse matters further, the 
convent at New Hall, which is now in the 
parish of Springfield, was holding 
celebrations of the mass from 1799 – 
which, it could be argued, makes the 
present parish of Springfield the oldest 
post-reformation Catholic parish in 
Chelmsford.  

It would be wrong, too, to assume that 
masses (other than at New Hall) didn’t 

take place here before the opening of the 
new church.  Some of you may remember 
reading Tony Cornish’s short history of the 
parish in an article in the December 2004 
edition of The Augustinian.  In this article 
Tony recounts how masses were 
celebrated in Springfield from the 1950s in 
various locations, including the Women’s 
Institute Hall, the studio in the grounds of 
Springfield Place, and in Perryfields 
School.  But whatever our historical 
viewpoint, let us agree that a significant 
new phase began in 1983 (whatever we 
call this), and that this is something worth 
celebrating.

Much has been said about the design of 
the 1983 church – some praising its 
flexibility, and others regretting that the 
original plan for a north/south-oriented 
church (now the main hall), flanked by two 
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halls was never carried out.  One thing we 
can all be grateful for, however, is the 
foresight of those involved in buying 
sufficient land to allow the church 
buildings to expand.  This generous 
provision of land has enabled us, in later 
years, to provide a large and well-surfaced 
car park and to build a dignified extension 
to the sanctuary (blessed on October 4, 
2007), increasing the capacity of the 
weekday church from 40 to 120, and 
providing a total seating capacity of 500.

 Weekly mass attendance in 1983 was 
285; in 2007 it was 448. There were no 
marriages (there was one in 2007), three 
funerals (compared with 10 in 2007) and 
16 Baptisms (21 in 2007).  The first 
recorded marriage in St Augustine’s was 
between Stephen John Barrett and 
Valentine Marian Fance on May 30, 1987;  
the first funeral was that of Ronald Gordon 
Hoddinott (July 4, 1983);  the earliest 
baptism took place on June 5, 1983 – 
Matthew Crate;  and the only reception in 
1983 was that of Barbara Pendelbury, 
confirmed by Bishop Thomas on 
December 21.

Despite the confusion of dates, we are 
celebrating our silver jubilee with a grand 
parish party on July 5.  It will take place in 
the presbytery garden and will be preceded 
by a vigil mass at 5pm.  This mass will be 
the main Sunday celebration.  Everyone is, 
of course, welcome to what is planned to 
be the major social event of the year!

��������������
Fr Leslie Knight  1983 - 1988
Fr John Glynn   1988 - 1993
Fr Leslie Knight  1993 - 1997
Fr John Harvey   1997 - 2002
Fr Frank Jackson  2002 -
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Dcn Kevin Lyons

AS I reflect on my 
vocation to the 
permanent diaconate, 
now in my twentieth 
year, I can see the 
working of the Holy 
Spirit.   

The seed of the vocation 
was laid one Sunday in the 
early 80s.    I was attending 
Sunday mass with my 
family at our parish church, 
St Ethelburga’s in Barking.   
On this occasion the parish 
priest introduced a visiting 
deacon who spoke about his 
work in a prison.    This 
started me thinking and 
praying about the vocation 
to the diaconate.    

The period of 
discernment took a number 
of years.   It involved first 
talking to my wife and 
daughter.    A married 
deacon would not be able to 
carry out his ministry 
without the complete 
support of his own family.    

During this time we 
moved to a new parish, St 
Augustine’s.    The parish 
priest, Fr Leslie Knight, 
who as assistant priest in 
my old parish, asked had I 
done anything.    The 

answer being ‘No’, he 
encouraged me to write to 
the bishop.    This began a 
period of intense 
discussion, study and 
prayer.    Finally I was 
asked to attend an interview 
with the bishop and his 
advisors.    A further 
interview was arranged 
with my wife and myself to 
find out if I had the 
complete support of the 
family.    I was accepted for 
training.

There followed a three-
year period of study and the 
parish priest’s support, who 
explained to me every part 
of the training programme.    

It was so essential as a 
deacon has to work closely 
with the priest in carrying 
out his ministry, together in 
whatever way the priest 
sees his gifts and talents can 
be used for the good of the 
parish.

On the day of ordination 
the candidate kneels before 
his bishop, who presents 
him with the book of the 
gospels, saying: “Receive 
the gospel of Christ, whose 
herald you are.    Believe 
what you read, teach what 
you believe and practise 
what you teach.”  The 
gospel which the deacon 
proclaims at mass he has 
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“to believe what he reads,” 
so that he can teach to 
others what he believes and 
practise what he teaches.    

The deacon receives a 
faculty from the bishop to 
preach the homily – to 
break the word of God.   
This he shares with the 
priest who he works with in 
making God’s word come 
alive in the community.    
The deacon has to remind 
himself daily through his 
prayers and examination 
the importance of living the 
word of Christ by what he 
preaches and the way he 
lives the Christian life.

The deacon, as a minister 
of the altar, is an outward 
sign in a public way of the 
service and pastoral work 
he shares with the priest.    
As ordinary minister of 
holy communion, he is 
assisting in the giving of the 
body and blood of the risen 

Christ.    He is able to take 
communion to the sick and 
the housebound in union 
with the extraordinary 
ministers of the parish.    He 
is able to prepare couples 

for marriage, administer the 
sacrament of baptism and 
conduct funerals.

The deacon has to remind 
himself that in the likeness 
of Christ, whom they 
represent, they are called to 
works of charity.    This part 
of my ministry has been 
enhanced over the last three 
years when my bishop 

asked me to join the 
chaplaincy team in the 
prison.   This is a very 
humbling ministry where 
you spend time listening, 
praying and teaching those 
in need of help and love.

The ministry of the 
deacon is complementary to 
that of a priest, and not a 
substitute for it.    The  
Second Vatican Council did 
not restore the permanent 
diaconate because of a 
shortage of vocations to the 
priesthood but recognised a 
calling of service to God’s 
people in the church.

It can often be a ministry 
of the cross which one 
accepts despite your 
unworthiness.    Every time 
you fall you have to get up 
and keep on serving where 
the Lord calls you.    There 
is only one deacon, Jesus 
Christ, and yet he has called 
all to serve. 

����������	
�
����

�������

�
� ��
� ��� 	�
� ������	� ���� ��
	
����
���	������
��������	�
���
��
���	����	�

	�
������
�
�	��
	�
��

�����
�
	����	
��
���
��
����
������ !"�!#$"�%��



9

������������
����������������
����������������
����������������
����
Stephen Wilkinson

PARISHIONERS will have the 
chance to learn about life in a 
very different part of the world 
this summer.

This August St Augustine’s is very 
fortunate to welcome back Fr Charles 
Kakooza, a priest from Uganda, who has 
been covering for Fr Frank for the past 
five years. 

“Going to church in Uganda is 
something people treasure a lot,” said Fr 
Charles, speaking about a country where 
45 per cent of the population are Catholic. 
“Actually all businesses close on 
Sundays.”

Sunday really is dedicated to the Lord 
in the central African republic. People 
attending mass might walk for two hours 
to reach church, attend mass and then 
meet outside to share the food they had 
brought with them. They then go back 
into church for classes in the afternoon.

Fr Charles's parish, St Mary’s Kagadi, 
in Hoima diocese, is much bigger than 
Springfield. Situated about 300km from 
the Ugandan capital, Kampala, it is a rural 
area with a population of 16,000, of 
whom over half - some 9,000 - are 
Catholics. Most of the population work in 
agriculture.

As well as a parish centre, where mass 
is celebrated for two hours every Sunday, 
there are a further 16 mass centres spread 
throughout the parish. Fr Charles visits 
two of them on rotation each week.

The priest has a very important role to 
play in Uganda.

Fr Charles, 49, added: “The priest is the 

one to whom people turn when they are in 
need. 

“In rural areas like my parish, the priest 
is actually the provider of everything!”

The money donated by parishioners at 
St Augustine’s has made a big difference 
at St Mary’s. Last year Fr Charles 
collected about £3,000. With all the 
money he has received from the UK Fr 
Charles has been able to build a primary 
school, a dormitory and a water tank at his 

The flag of Uganda and below, the map.

Images courtesy of www.appliedlanguage.com
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parish orphanage. He has bought iron 
sheets to complete the construction of 
four village chapels, a pick-up truck for 
pastoral work and a motorbike to replace 
the one he had been using for 15 years. 
He has also been able to install electricity 
in his house and the orphanage, where he 
has also been able to pay the children’s 
medical bills.

And now is a very important time to 
support Fr Charles’ work in Uganda. The 
country is on its knees after a massive rise 
in the price of staple foods. Many of these 
foods are brought in from Kenya, which 
has been rocked by instability since the 
disputed elections. “The Kenya crisis has 

seen the price of all our commodities 
rise,” added Fr Charles. Uganda is 
landlocked and relies on Kenya, which 
has a coast, for food imports.

On top of his priestly formation, Fr 
Charles has trained as a graduate teacher 
and done Development studies. The 
youngest of 10 children, his hobbies 
include reading, listening to music and 
visiting friends.

He is actually coming to the UK for two 
months this summer and will be 
celebrating mass at Our Lady of Good 
Council in Wickford, the church of 
former St Augustine’s priest Fr John 
Glynn.

Sr Margaret Duffy

THIS beautiful story was written 
by a doctor  in central Africa.

One night, I had a mother in the 
labour ward; in spite of all we 
could do, she died, leaving us with 
a tiny, premature baby and a 
crying two-year-old daughter. We 
would have difficulty keeping the 
baby alive, as we had no incubator,  
or special feeding facilities.

Although we lived on the 
equator, nights were often chilly. 
One went to stoke up the fire and 
fill a hot water bottle. She came 
back shortly in distress to tell me 
that in filling the bottle, it had 
burst. It was our last hot water 
bottle.

The following noon I went to 
have prayers with the orphanage 
children. I  told them about the tiny 
baby. I explained our problem 
about keeping the baby warm 
enough, mentioning the hot water 
bottle, and that the baby could so 
easily die if it got chills. I also told 
them of the two-year-old sister.

Then one ten-year-old girl, 
Ruth, prayed: “Please, God, send 
us a hot water bottle. It’ll be no 
good tomorrow as the baby will be 
dead, so please send it today.”

While I gasped at the prayer, 
she added: “Would you also please 
send a dolly for the little girl so 
she’ll know you really love her?”

Could I honestly say “Amen”? I 
just didn’t believe God could do it. 
Yes, I know he can do everything; 
but there are limits, aren’t there? 

Halfway through the afternoon,  
a message was sent that there was 

a car at my front door. By the time 
I reached home, the car had gone, 
but there  was a large 22lb parcel.  
I could not open the parcel alone, 
so I sent for the children. 

Together we pulled off the 
string, and excitement was 
mounting. From the top, I lifted 
out brightly coloured, knitted 
jerseys. Eyes sparkled as I gave 
them out. Then, as I put my hand 
in again, could it really be?

 Yes, a brand new, rubber hot 
water bottle. I cried. I had not 
asked God to send it; I had not 
truly believed that he could. Ruth  
rushed forward, crying out: “If 
God has sent the bottle, he must 
have sent the dolly too!”

Then she pulled out the small, 
beautifully dressed dolly. Her eyes 
shone! She had never doubted. 

That parcel had been on its way 
for five months, packed up by my 
former Sunday school class, whose 
leader had obeyed God’s 
prompting to send a hot water 
bottle, even to the equator. 

“Before they call, I will 
answer.” (Isaiah 65:24)

	�����
����
�������
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Stephen Wilkinson

SCHOOLS should be places of 
real community, learning, quality 
and enjoyment.

Those are the words of Greg Waters, the 
new headmaster of the Bishops’ School, 
who is starting this September. He takes 
over from Angela Sumpton, who is retiring.

Greg, 42, is not new to the Bishops’ 
School. He taught there about 15 years ago.

He said: “I found it to be an incredibly 
welcoming and positive place, with great 
children. So it stuck in my mind as 
somewhere I wanted to return to one day.”

Positive thinking is a big part of Greg’s 
philosophy. As the head of Feering CofE 
Primary School, which was recently 
graded by Ofsted to be outstanding, he 
encouraged the children to think and feel 
positively about themselves and others.

“The gospel is about the fullness of life,” 
he added. “I believe that education should 
be about that too.

“So much about life is extraordinary and 
I think children often see that better than 
adults, so I think that wonder and  
unanswerable questions are as important as 
facts and answers.

“Communities have an incredible 
amount of talent locked up in them, and I 
enjoy trying to find ways for people to 
express, share and develop their talents.”

Greg said that his first priority upon 
taking over  at the Bishops’ School was to 
get to know everyone and find out as much 
about the school as possible. He added: 
“There is always a little anxiety in starting 
a new role, but I hope to continue all the 

positive things about the school, its ethos 
and spirituality.”

As a reader in the Church of England,  
Greg is able to lead services of the word 
and, although at Feering the children were 
not prepared for the sacraments as at the 
Bishops’,  Greg added: “We have 
developed a yearly school eucharist,  Ash 
Wednesday service, Mother’s Day 
celebration and Remembrance Day 
ceremony, alongside the Christmas and 
Easter celebrations.

“For some of the services I have robed 
and had a part in blessing the children . 
That has been a privilege.”

Greg has taught all primary age groups 
in a variety of schools in Essex, and his 
extra-curricular activities include music, 
sport and painting. 

He lives in Great Leighs with his wife, 
Janis, and two children, Joe, 12, and 
Emma, 8.
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Liam Fitzgerald
 
THE chalk that lies 
under most of Essex 
comes to the surface 
in a series of small 
hills to the north of 
the county.  

You can see the chalk 
where the M11 slices 
through it near Elsenham.  
Some of these flat Essex 
hills rise to the dizzy 
heights of 100ft.  It is in the 
uplands that the Chelmer 
rises in Downey Wood near 
Debden.  The river Can that 
also flows to Chelmsford 
rises nearby.

At first the river is 
comprised of small 
drainage ditches, but it 
gathers strength as it goes.  
A stream now, it flows 
between Cutlers Green 
where long ago they made 
cutlery, and Thaxted town.  
A diversion to see the town 
with its wonderful church 
and lofty spire is rewarding.  

From here the Harcam 
Low Way, a designated 
walk way, follows the river 
to Tilty.  A Cistercian 
abbey was founded here in 
1153 close to the river.  In 
time it grew to be very 
large, but so many monks 
died in the black death that 

it never recovered.  It was 
dissolved by Henry VIII 
and all that remains is a few 
stones in the field, the ruins 
being treated as a quarry in 
a county ever short of stone.  

But they left us a treasure 
in the church outside the 
wall, the parish church of 
Tilty, now St Mary the 
Virgin.  It is a gem, but for 
me its crowning glory is the 
splendid east window of 
five lofty lights set in a 
delicate tracery of stone.  

Talking of stone, how on 
earth did they get all the 
stone here to build the 

abbey?  There were few 
roads then.  I have a theory 
that the river was wider and 
deeper then.  We may see 
some evidence of this later.

I am fascinated by the 
place names in this valley, 
Hammer Hill, Loves Farm, 
Sucksted, Tingates and 
Jolly Boys to name but a 
few.

From Tilty, the river 
meanders down to 

Dunmow, where the river 
meets the B104.  We will 
make a diversion to Little 
Easton to see the bust of the 
lovely Frances, Countess of 
Warwick, in the Maynard 
chapel.   She was the 
mistress of Edward VII but 
became an ardent socialist 
in later life.

On to Great Dunmow, 
where Saint Anne Line was 
born in 1567, the second 
daughter of William and 
Anne Heigham of the clock 
house.  The church, which 
dates to the 14th century, is 
sited outside the town in a 
place of trees and timber.  
Some of the framed houses 
are over 400 years old.   It 
has two famous sons: 
Thomas Bowyer, put to 
death for his faith in the 
reign of Mary Tudor, and 
Edward Noel Mellish, a 
vicar here who won a VC in 
the First World War.  The 
town has some splendid old 
houses and the Doctor's 
Pond, where the first 
collapsible lifeboat was 
tested.

The river flows on by 
parklands towards Felsted, 
but nearby is Little 
Dunmow.  Here there was 
once a priory, and the 
remaining church houses 
the tombs of the 
Fitzwalters.  Walter and his 

I am fascinated by 
the names - Hammer 

Hill, Loves Farm, 
Sucksted, Tingates 
and Jolly Boys to 
name but a few.
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A tranquil view of the River Chelmer. Photo by Roy Gray

wife lie together on a grave 
plinth, but it is the life of 
Richard, 800 years earlier, 
that we remember.  He 
devoted his life to the cause 
of civil liberty and suffered 
for it.  It was Richard and 
some fellow knights who 
forced King John to sign 
the Magna Carta at 
Runnymede.    When John 
revoked it Richard was 
excommunicated and his 
grave's whereabouts is not 
known.  The ancient Flitch 
ceremony was also 
established here.  Any 
married couple that could 
prove that they did not 
quarrel could win a side of 
bacon called the Flitch.  
The ceremony was later 

transferred to Great 
Dunmow.

Next we come to Felsted, 
a place redolent with our 
history.  The Norman 
church houses the vast 
memorial to Richard Rich, 
who was a lawyer who 
served all four Tudors, 
changing his faith as 
required each time.  He was 
Henry's best agent in the 
dissolution of the 
monasteries, being also 
responsible for the 
dissolution of nearby Leez 
Priory, for which he was 
well rewarded.  He gave 
false evidence at the trial of 
St John Payne and Bishop 
Fisher, which led to their 
deaths.  It can be said he 

reached fame by walking 
over the corpses of his 
friends.   Yet here he is, 
resting on one arm in vanity 
and disdain.

Oliver Cromwell's sons 
were pupils here in the 
schoolroom above the street 
arch.  One son, Robert, who 
died at the age of 18, is 
buried near the church door.   
Nearby lies Robert Rich, 
who married Frances 
Cromwell, Oliver's 
youngest child.

From Felsted the road to 
Harford End follows the 
river.  A short way down, 
the road runs at the river's 
edge and here is a mill, a 
mill race and a beautiful 
broad, gravelly, reedy mill 
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pond.    The river and road 
part company at Harford 
End, where the Ridley 
brewery is now closed, a 
victim to corporate greed.   
Forgive me now if I cry in 
my beer.   

A short distance 
upstream from the brewery 
is another beautiful mill.

The river flows on, wider 
now but still only a stream 
until the autumn and winter 
rains.   Near Ford End and 
just up the road is the Black 
Chapel, more like a cottage 
than a church, but dating 
back to the Middle Ages.

Now Chelmsford is in 
sight as the river flows 
through Little Waltham and 
where the great bulk of 
Broomfield Hospital is 
seen.  Where the river is 
crossed from the A130 near 
Parsonage Green, above the 
bank of the river, is a small 
estate.  

When the foundations of 
the houses were being dug, 
a Saxon boat burial was 
found.   The grave goods, 
many in gold, were taken to 
the British Museum.  Again 
did the boats sail up the 
river.

On now past the Bishop’s 
Mill, Anglia Ruskin 
University and the steep 
sides of the river at 
Springfield, and so to 
Chelmsford.  We will go  
on from here to the sea in 
the next issue.

PARISH EVENTS DIARY

July
• 5th Vigil Mass to celebrate 25 years of 
our parish.  St Augustine, 5.00pm 
followed by: PARISH PARTY.  Presbytery 
Garden, from 6.00pm
• 9th PARISH AGM.  St Augustine, 
8.00pm
• 11th Youth Group BBQ.   Presbytery 
Garden
• 12th  – 20th :  Re:fresh.  Chelmsford’s 
Christian Festival
• 15th Bishops’ Leavers Eucharist (joint 
Anglican/Catholic celebration).  St 
Augustine, 9.15am
• 15th Bishop’s head teacher Angela 
Sumpton’s Leaving Mass.  St Augustine, 
4.00pm

August
• Fr Charles Kakooza will be supplying for 
Fr Frank during his annual leave.  We 
welcome Fr Charles to our parish once 
again.
• 6th Feast of the Transfiguration
• 15th The Feast of the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary

September
• 2nd:  Bishops’ School returns after the 
Summer holiday.  We welcome Mr Greg 
Waters, our new head teacher.
• 8th The Feast of Our Lady’s Birthday
• 21st –27th:  Parish Pilgrimage to Padua/
Venice
24th The Feast of Our Lady of 
Walsingham
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Kate Larkman

Memorare
 
THE Memorare is a sixteenth-century version 
of a fifteenth-century prayer that began “Ad 
sanctitatis tuae pedes, dulcissima Virgo 
Maria.” Claude Bernard (1588-1641) 
popularised the idea that the Memorare was 
written by Saint Bernard. 

Remember, most loving Virgin Mary,
never was it heard
that anyone who turned to you for help
was left unaided.

Inspired by this confidence,
though burdened by my sins,
I run to your protection
for you are my mother.

Mother of the Word of God,
do not despise my words of pleading
but be merciful and hear my prayer.
Amen.

Pied Beauty

THIS unusual prayer of 1877, giving 
thanks for all people with birthmarks, is 
attributed to Gerard Manley Hopkins.

Glory be to God for dappled things -
For skies of couple-colour as a brinded cow;
For rose-moles all in stipple upon trout that 
swim;
Fresh-firecoal chestnut-falls; finches' wings;
Landscape plotted and pieced  -  fold, fallow, 
and plough;
And áll trádes, their gear and tackle and trim.
All things counter, original, spare, strange;
Whatever is fickle, freckled (who knows how?)
With swift, slow; sweet, sour; adazzle, dim;

He fathers-forth whose beauty is past change: 
Praise Him.
  

Hail Mary

FINALLY in Prayer Corner, a little-
known version of one of the most popular 
prayers, this time in Gaelic.

Sé do Beatha Mhuire, 
Tá lán do ghrást, Tá an Tiarna leat. 
Is beannaithe thú idir mhná
Agus is beannaithe toradh do bhrionne 
Íosa. 
 
A Naomh Mhuire mháthair Dé 
Ghúi orainn na bpeacaí
Anois agus ar uair ár mbáis. Amen.
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CONTACT the editor if you would like your letter to appear in The Augustinian.

Call to join the Duke of Edinburgh’s Award Scheme

HELLO!  I   work for the Duke of Edinburgh's Award Scheme at Essex County 
Council. The award is open to anyone between the ages of 14 and 25.  Special 
qualifications are not needed, just a willingness to have a go.

The award is a challenging programme of activities which will help you learn new 
skills, help others, experience adventure and it will give you a great sense of 
achievement.  What's more, many organisations such as employers and universities 
take a good view of the award and what it says about the person who has achieved it.

There are three levels - bronze (14-25 years), silver (15-25 years) and gold (16-25 
years) - and for each, you have to complete activities in four sections: service, skills, 
physical recreation and expeditions.  At the Gold level you also take part in a 
residential project. You can do your award at your local youth club or voluntary 
organisation, at your school or college, through your employer or independently.  

Through doing your award, you will gain self-belief, self-confidence and many 
important skills. Once you've completed your award level, you will be presented with 
a badge and certificate. At gold level, you will be invited to St James' Palace and your 
certificate will be presented to you by the duke himself!

There are lots of different things that you can do through the church that can be used 
to complete your award. Altar serving can be used for your service section, and a 
week’s pilgrimage to Lourdes counts as your residential project.

For more information please email me at awardessex@essex.gov.uk, log on to 
www.awardessex.org or speak to me after church.

Sarah Whyte

The Augustinian would like 

to extend its best wishes 

to those going to Sydney in 

July to see the Pope on 

World Youth Day, and to 

those going on the parish 

pilgrimage to Italy.
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