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Dear Friends

Signs of Spring and Easter

Alongside more sober Lenten reading, I'm
currently enjoying the latest instalment of
Alan Bennett’s diaries: Keeping On Keeping On
- sharp, witty and, as always, acutely observed.
One entry has this wonderful little picture of
Spring:

Here on the trees in front of the house come the
lime leaves which every year regardless of global
warming unhurriedly shake out their little
handkerchiefs to the day and almost to the
minute.

The 40 days of Lent can seem agonisingly long,
just as the coming of Spring seems to be
always, tantalisingly, just around the corner.

Whatever else Lent teaches us, the virtue of patience is certainly one of its lessons — but
also the deep truth that patience, trust, and hope are not in vain. We look forward to Easter
and of course, like the lime trees, eventually it will come, scarcely noticed by some these
days perhaps but still with the power to shake us into a new way of seeing the world. As
we go deeper into Lent, as the shadow cast by the Cross grows ever darker, we might be
tempted to see the coming suffering of Jesus as an all too familiar feature of our wounded
world — another vain tilt at the windmills of cruelty and oppression - nothing changes. And
Easter, when it comes, can seem utterly disconnected from all that has gone before - like
so many movies — the happy ending one knows just would not have happened. In fact, of
course, Easter can only be understood, can only be good news as the Apostle Thomas
recognised, if the wounds of Christ are real - if they are still there come the Resurrection.
Easter isn’t about obliterating the bad news that’s gone before - it's about accepting it,
facing it head on and, through grace, seeing it transformed.

The rhythms of nature - Winter’s death; the new life of Spring — help us understand that
built into the very fabric of the creation is this movement from death to life, and it is a
rhythm which ultimately marks our own lives too. Indeed sometimes, only when we move
beyond hope, when we really accept the reality of death, can new life emerge.

We live in difficult and uncertain times; the Church is facing unprecedented challenges, it
might be easy to feel that our hope is in vain. But look carefully and you'll see the signs of
something new emerging - those little handkerchiefs aren’t the flags of surrender - they're
the signs of the birth of something new!



Cathedral Links

It was a great joy for Michelle and me to visit Winchester in February on the occasion
of the Installation of their new Dean, Catherine Ogle, previously Dean of
Birmingham. Canon Robert Gage also represented Newcastle and we were made to
feel very welcome.

Winchester has a number of partners and links: the Abbot of Fleury and the Dean of
Stavanger were among a number of representatives from the wider church but as we
processed in behind their Newcastle banner we were conscious of the significance they
attach to our relationship dating back to the 1980’s and the days of the Faith in the City
report. Down the years there have been exchange visits and our old friends David and
Eleanor Harte are now very much part of the congregation there. The question is how we
move forward with that relationship and how might it enrich both our communities. In the
coming months that is something we shall seek to reflect on and pray about.

Another much newer, indeed emerging, link is with the Anglican Chaplaincy in Ankara.
Dedicated to St Nicholas, their Chaplain Colin Butler has served in the North East and, as
you may remember, approached us last year asking if we would be interested in
developing a link. It's easy to say yes — harder to make such links a reality — but given the
uncertain situation in Turkey there is real value to our prayers. Included in this Newsletter is
further information from Fr Colin about their life in Ankara, which paints a vivid picture of
the challenges they face as well as the hopes and opportunities for their ministry. Please do
pray for the community there.

With all good wishes

Very Revd Christopher Dalliston, Dean of Newcastle



