
Chaplain’s Thoughts
My dear friends,

We are united in spirit and connected in prayer.  Sadly our churches are closed and we are stuck at home, for better or worse.  Weddings are 
cancelled, and the thought of funerals unbearable.  Yet our forebears in the Order have weathered worse than this.  And we pray fervently for 
our brothers in Spain especially, and indeed in France.

Last year I wrote a Lent book called 'At Home in Lent' (perhaps you have a copy)!  This year I have completed 'At Home in Advent', which 
will be published in September.  Little could I have known how poignant such titles would be.  So forgive me for quoting myself from the 
Introduction to that book, words which may land slightly differently today at this time when we are forced to be 'at home in Lent'.

Every blessing,

NND,

ordonG
“Is your home your spiritual castle?  The origins of the proverb 'An 
Englishman's home is his castle' date back to the sixteenth century, when in in 
1581 Henri Estienne's The Stage of Popish Toyes: conteining both tragicall 
and comicall partes, stated that “youre house is youre Castell.”, and in the 
same year the headmaster of the Merchant Taylor's School in London, 
Richard Mulcaster wrote “He (the householder) is the appointer of his owne 
circumstance, and his house is his castle.”.  Seventy years later the lawyer and 
politician Sir Edward Coke established the idea as common law in The 
Institutes of the Laws of England, (1628): “For a man's house is his castle, et 
domus sua cuique est tutissimum refugium (and one's home is one's safest 
refuge).”  Another century later and none other than William Pitt the Elder 
said in parliament: “The poorest man may in his cottage bid defiance to all the 
forces of the crown. It may be frail - its roof may shake - the wind may blow 
through it - the storm may enter - the rain may enter - but the King of England 
cannot enter.”  The concept has carried across the seas to other lands too, 
notably to the USA where in 1800, Joel Chandler Harris adapted the maxim, 
writing: “Exalt the citizen. As the State is the unit of government he is the unit 
of the State. Teach him that his home is his castle, and his sovereignty rests 
beneath his hat.”
 
Notwithstanding the modern right of the police with warrants and bailiffs 
with court orders, we do generally believe and behave as though our homes 
are private and open only to those whom we invite in.  In our homes we flee 
from the presence of all but our nearest and dearest, and although the home 
can be a place of domestic violence, treachery or strife for a few, it is for 
many a sanctuary, a safe haven and the place where not only our hearts but 
our belongings are housed.….  the way we live is a spiritual as well as practical 
matter, and under God, it is good to reflect on the things we take so much for 
granted.  The Holy Spirit of God is everywhere, and in everything if only we 
look with the right eyes and a humble frame of mind.  In Lent we are called to 
read and reflect; to be penitent and patient, and to journey towards the 
renewing light of the Easter Dawn.  When Easter comes it is my hope and 
prayer for you, gentle reader, that the journey around your home will cast 
Passiontide and Easter in a different hue, and that the Lord will have been with 
you in everything, and everywhere.”
 
If you are interested in reading this on paper or kindle, a link is here:  
https://www.amazon.co.uk/At-Home-Lent-exploration-through-
ebook/dp/B07K37PMGJ/ref=sr_1_1?crid=SKZJF62UOUCH&dchild=1&keywords=at+home+in+lent&qid=
1585076313&sprefix=At+Home%2Caps%2C143&sr=8-1

Holy Communion is not possible - although I hope to have 
something for you by Easter.  

Meanwhile, if you are missing communion, here is a 
prayer that you might find useful:
 
My Jesus, 
I believe that You
are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. 
I love You above all things, 
and I desire to receive You into my soul. 
Since I cannot at this moment
receive You sacramentally, 
come spiritually into my heart.
I embrace You as if You were already there
and unite myself wholly to You.
Never permit me to be separated from You.
Amen.

God be with you till we meet again,
By His counsels guide, uphold you,
With His sheep securely fold you,
God be with you till we meet again.
 
Refrain
Till we meet, till we meet,
Till we meet at Jesus' feet;
Till we meet, till we meet,
God be with you till we meet again. 
 
2 God be with you till we meet again,
'Neath His wings protecting hide you,
Daily manna still divide you,
God be with you till we meet again. 
[Refrain]
 

3 God be with you till we meet again,
When life's perils thick confound you,
Put His arms unfailing round you,
God be with you till we meet again. 
[Refrain]
 
4 God be with you till we meet again,
Keep love's banner floating o'er you,
Smite death's threatening wave before you,
God be with you till we meet again.
 [Refrain]

 
Author: Jeremiah Eames Rankin (1880)

And a hymn for us all as we hunker down:
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