3rd April 2020
Greetings chums! another day dawns and I'm grateful for it.
My God, I miss the choir! That's not blasphemy, it's a genuine cry to the Lord.
And I miss the organist too (we love you John).
You know how easy it is to take things for granted until they're not there? Well,
that's how I feel about the music in our worship. Live streaming and all that is
fine, as far as it goes, but it's often wordy and lacks the beauty and wonder that
music brings to enhance our coming together to worship God.
OK, I know those who 'tune in' to the Facebook services of Ascension with All Saints (AwAS)
are going to say that at least I (try) to sing the Benedictus at Morning Prayer and on Sundays
sing an Intriot and Recessional Hymn but it's not the same as hearing the choir and
congregation
giving it full welly to a great old hymn. And besides that, there are the added extras the
choir
brings to our family gatherings, the Psalms and an Anthem each week, all the extra music
they rehearse and provide during the 'Big' seasons of Lent, Easter and Christmas.
For those of us who are missing Sunday worship and the opportunies for socialising
afterwards,
spare a thought for the choir please. They spend many more hours together, rehearsing
and
selecting music to help us in our prayer and praise, they are surely missing this very much.
You'll have noticed that I have attached to a previous 'View from the Vicarage' a sheet with
Hymns that I intend to sing from Palm Sunday to Easter, I hope you'll join in and who knows
if you sing loud enough the neighbours may even join in.
and today's laugh... What's the difference between a terrorist and an organist?
You can negotiate with a terrorist!
(apologies John).
Tom
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