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When there is too much to do, there are times when I turn to a good book. This week it is ‘Oscar Romero’s 

Theological Vision’ written by the Puerto Rican Methodist minister Edgardo Colon-Emeric, given to me by Julian 

Filochowski, chair of the Romero Trust.  

Last year Julian came to the Roman Catholic Chatsmore High School in Goring, introduced by the head Peter Byrne to 

speak on the life of the Saint Oscar Romero. Chatsmore is one of the constituency schools where faith shines 

through. It is good that our faith schools are open to children from families who do not claim church links 

Those for whom life is fuller in faith do and should find it comfortable to work with people of other denominations, 

faiths and of none. I remember hearing Baroness Richardson, the Reverend Kathleen Richardson, saying that 

ecumenism is the whole of human kind, not just the Christian denominations being polite with each other. Kathleen 

was the first female President of the Methodist Conference; she also served for years as moderator of the Free 

Churches Federal Council. 

Through his preaching, Romero sought to console the afflicted, to denounce the criminal, to support the just claims 

of the people and to give hope. I will spare readers an explanation of mystagogical catechesis, the mystery of 

preaching. He explained that Jesus is the Father’s living sermon. In his words: ‘The best microphone of God is Christ, 

and the best microphone of Christ is the church, and you are the church; each one of you from your place, from your 

own vocation: the religious, the married, the bishop, the priest; the kindergartner (sic), the college student, the day 

labourer, the construction worker, the woman selling in the market.’ 

On Wednesday we shared the Service for the new Parliament with the Archbishop of Canterbury across the road 

from the Palace of Westminster in St Margaret’s church in Parliament Square where I serve as the parliamentary 

warden.  

Across Portland road from our constituency home in Ambrose Place is Christ Church which I first knew when the 

Reverend Garry Guinness added to his responsibility for four churches the chairing of the Worthing Churches 

Homelessness Projects founded in 1991 by the Rev. Rupert Bacon. Now the charity Turning Tides carries on and 

expands the good work.  

On Sunday before Christmas Virginia and I joined the Christ Church congregation for the formal installation of the 

admirable David Renshaw as Rector. Kenneth and Jeanine Hobbs are two of the stalwarts who have helped the 

church to come forward from its time of weakness. 

People of all ages can find joy in simple things. On Tuesday I shared an underground carriage with a person who was 

blind. Their journey was not a routine one. They were right to have confidence that a member of staff would be at 

the right tube door and to be a guide towards the next stage of the journey. Many remember and revere Claudia and 

Michael Flanders: he shared fun and a stage in the show At the Drop of a Hat with the pianist Donald Swann. The 

Flanders loved Rustington; that is the reason the village pops up in the first line of the second verse of the popular 

song I’m A Gnu.  

Claudia was expert is helping people with mobility difficulties to make journeys seamlessly. She is one of those 

responsible for accessible trains, buses and taxis. She inspired me. 

As this parliament lasts four years or more, I hope to remember that it is possible to do good, to have fun and to be 

prepared to fail when tackling important tasks. 


