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Today I viewed some streaming from Bath Abbey.
So the virus is very clever. It keeps away from the choir when
they are singing but will attack the congregation if they
sing. I can find no respect for the church’s’ caving in to
this ridiculous series of edicts. If I went along saying I was
exempt
they would not let me in.
Our opportunities for
freedom diminish by the day but the trends are more dependent
on the result of the American election than you might think.
I do not see myself going to church while the congregation
have to wear masks.
Yesterday morning, I went to the AGM of our small but active
men’s group. It is interesting how many problems people have
which they do not mention in the normal course of events, but

given the opportunity people will share their situations,
family or financial, if they feel the atmosphere of trust is
there. This happened to one of our members who told us that
the distancing from his daughter following a request that at
the age of 28 she needed to pay rent and some contribution for
food.
I volunteered to be Communication Officer of this mens group
which means that I will do a mail chimp mailing to all the
people on the mailing list of which there are about 100.
Today, Sunday morning, it is bright blue sky so off to the
allotment to do the necessary fiddles and tidying up as you
have to do at this time of year.
We have ordered more manure. We get a trailer-load for £30 and
it is of good quality. I am preparing for a grand bonfire
which we will have in November. Once you get the heat up you
can burn virtually anything except metal so the allotmenteers
can get rid of all their stuff without going to the re-cycle.
Françoise and I have recently discovered the Smithsonian
Channel which is very good on American history and we spent
three x 1 hour watching the history and development of three
of the Southern American states. The quality was as good as
anything I have seen.

