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Dear Ffriends,

We have a new website:  www.tymawrconvent.org/    The 'What's on' is not done yet.  It was done by a couple of our Associates.  I discovered recently that we have to have Meetings to alter the wording :(.   I don't like Meetings!

Photos.  They seem to be neatly, more or less, in five rows.  so.

Top  Conference at Wantage, .  Autumn in Canberra.  Playing table football with maltesers, also at Wantage.

2nd  Alison (prior to her clothing as a Novice) with Barnabas with the cake he'd just made, Catrin on top of

              Australia's highest mountain.  Mair looking from the Scillies, where she lives.

3rd  Mair walking from one island to another in the Scillies, Pete and Catrin, the skin Mair made for her computer,
 the sun setting over an island in the sea, which she sees from her room.  Mair bell-ringing.  (+inset, me)

4th  Narcissi that Mair packs to pay her rent.  Pete bouncing pebbles on a lake IN Canberra.  Conference at Wantage.

5th  Catrin happy on an Aussie beach.  Mair plus her father, and above, sunset from her room.  Pete also happy on           
 beach. Danielle with the Bishop, she was Tanja until she changed her name at Profession.

This was part of the sermon for Sr Danielle's Profession … and it had both her and us smiling.

' and there will be endless opportunities for sacrifice provided each day by your Sisters who will very sweetly test your patience, drive you to distraction and make you want to bang your head against a brick wall – all of course to aid you in your life of holiness!  And no doubt you will also be able to play your part to enable them to live out their vocation of sacrifice and the pursuit of holiness.'

The Bishop has lived in community.

Mind you, when nuns complain about living with people they didn't choose, I think of inmates who had to live together in quite appalling circumstances, sharing a locked cell with a loo in it, not fun when you are coming off drugs, Lifers who don't exactly choose their companions, having to make it work without the space we have; I think it's amazing how rarely prisoners kill each other!

Not in the photos yet, Janet, Postulant.  Hopefully next year.  Alison will be in a grey habit by the time you get this and we shall miss her multicoloured socks.   Barnabas arrived in early January having lived in community before.  He arrived on a Sunday evening and cooked Monday lunch!  Our cook Linda has left after 17 years, and Barnabas is now doing the cooking officially, still living here!  So slowly we are growing again.  No longer have to do the intercessions every four days!  Lots of things change, if you don't like jumping on moving busses, don't join a community.  All of them are having to change, one of the themes of our conference at Wantage, which was for the recently Professed.

AND I NO LONGER HAVE TO COOK PUDDINGS as Barnabas rashly asked if it would help me if he cooked them.  My answer was unambiguous!

The cats didn't get into this year's photos, but all three are on the calendar that Lois has made.  Meanwhile I think they have the most wonderful life here.  Acres (63) to hunt in, zillions of mice, several devoted 'staff', (dogs have owners and cats have staff!) and an Aga.

Pete and Catrin moved to Australia in February, and they have some up ups and also some down downs.  However they are both still enjoying life, have bought a nice house and both have full time jobs.  Walking 26km up Australia's highest mountain was apparently one of the ways of dealing with a down down!  They have also both made lots of lovely friends.

Pete has become slim and strong, signing up for a full marathon in April.  He would have cycled 100 miles (165km) for charity last month if he hadn't sadly fractured his wrist just before.   He has been voted onto the board of his soccer club.  Catrin continues to dance, is very involved in her church, running Taize-based services and is plotting ways of spreading it to the youth of Canberra.

Mair went to Scilly in the spring, and is very much still there, surrounded by sea and space and clear air.  Learning languages, making rag rugs, playing the flute, she describes herself somewhere as an 'ex-academic'.   In July she had printed and sent a wonderful A4 book full of glorious photos which are stories, snapshots, and musings of her  nine months going round the world, dominated, in number of pages at any rate, by her four months in Zimbabwe.  I thought the whole trip was a year and a half, she did and thought and experienced so much.   Rich, moving, creative, and beautifully written, it is a fascinating and delightful book.   It is on line: http://maircrosoft.com/doom/html/png/  but then you miss the lovely A4 photos, unless you have a huge screen!.

Community life is full time and absorbing, as also is my life of friends and family, with ups and downs and vicissitudes  of all kinds, and the church in Lincoln of which I feel a part (which also, being made of human beings, has its ups and downs.)   So between them all and going up and down with them, I am mostly kept out of mischief!

So I will end with a nice atmospheric picture of Mair in a pub with her musical friends, and wish you all a

Happy Christmas

and a

year of fun and mystery!

Love from Lizzie/Elizabeth


lizzie.allwill@googlemail.com
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