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Editorial

Behold congenial autumn comes, 
The Sabbath of the year. 

Just about this time of year people are often heard to say, “I can feel autumn in 
the air,” and we know exactly the unmistakable ‘something’ in the atmosphere 
or mood of the day that they are referring to. It’s as distinctive as the smell of  
toast on a cold, bright morning. 

Yes, the signs or aura of autumn are easy to recognise, but it is a kind of 
schizophrenic season in the responses it produces in different people. Clearly the 
schoolboy will not welcome autumn and what it brings with the same gladness as the 
artist, but even those not directly affected by the seasonal timetable will see it as sad 
and funereal on the one hand, or colourful and attractive on the other. 

Poets can look at ‘the happy autumn-fields’ and claim with real feeling 

No spring nor summer beauty hath such grace 
  As I have seen in one autumnal face 

while for the Christian autumn offers a readymade metaphor for the message and 
experience of devotional life and hope in its blend of life, death and transition to 
ultimate re-birth. Where or when else is decay dressed in such bright beauty, like 
richly embroidered death robes? Shelley had it right when he wrote of ‘harmony in 
autumn and lustre in its sky’. 

For those connected to church activities and organisations autumn marks the start of 
a new session, and this edition of the church magazine signals too the return to 
‘business’. Hopefully this autumn issue will reflect more of colour and life than of 
decay and decline. We hope older readers will enjoy our dip into the archives. If this 
item proves to be popular, we may well choose to make it a regular feature in Scopes 
to come.  

As we get ready to launch this one, may we again thank all those who contribute their 
own work, provide access to other people’s material, or point us in the direction of 
possible contents and copy. In a month when trees start to shed their ‘autumn 
beauty’, the magazine too would be bare of its finest colours were it not for the bright 
embroidery of their contributions.
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