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Greetings to you all from Taiwan!
And. so. here. I. am. Link. Letter. No. 66. 

Yes, finally here I am! But oh dear, just where to 
start?! 

How about at the top? Tan Hill Inn, Kirkstone 
Pass, Liverpool Cathedral, Cautley Spout, 
Glenshee Ski Slopes, Dent Station, Salisbury 
Cathedral, The Monument, Morecambe Bay, St. 
Andrews – all famous for being the highest or 
tallest or largest whatever it is, ‘n I was there! 

Or at the bottom? At the feet of the Angel of 
the North looking up, arriving at Canary Wharf 
by boat, in a traffic jam in the Dartford Tunnel 
looking at, well, nothing – except more cars, and underneath my car looking for a leaking pipe 
groan, groan!

Or at the furthest point? Land’s End, my first ever visit – a must-see, just once in a lifetime! 
Or at the noisiest place in the country? Definitely the 5:15am seagull dawn chorus in Dundee – it 
has to be heard to be believed!  

Or maybe I’ll just start with the biggest wow factor? Plural of course – there was loads of 
‘em! The Forth Bridges close-up, the Ribblehead Viaduct, fields of yellow daffodils in Cornwall, 
field after field of sheep and cute little lambs on Romney Marsh, the Tree of Life Memorial 
Garden in St Helen’s, Wakefield, the poppies at the Tower of London, the Razzle-Dazzle Mersey 
Ferry, the first snow of winter on the Howgill Fells, the new labyrinth in Wakefield Cathedral, 

the ferry journey to the 
Isle of Cumbrae, Selby 
Abbey – wedding location 
for famous Taiwanese 
pop star Jay Chou, the 
ceiling in King’s College, 
Cambridge, Chester 
Cathedral at Height Tour 
and of course all the 
snowdrops, primroses and 
flowers of spring. Oh yes, 
and I can’t forget kind of 
getting lost and scrambling 
up the steep white cliffs of 
Folkestone Warren to find, 
wow, an ice-cream shop 
right there at the top of the 
path, wow, wow, wow!

And not forgetting all 
the other zillion places 
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of Bishops meeting, from September 17-23. The Diocese of Taiwan is part of Province VIII of the US-
based Episcopal Church, and the bishops meet twice a year for their House of Bishops meetings. 
Five years ago, our bishop David J. H. Lai had invited them to come to Taiwan to meet, then two 
years ago, we started planning in earnest and yes, 2014 was THE year! Last year was also the 60th 
anniversary of the Taiwan Episcopal Church – so we had a whole year of celebrations, including 
a welcome reception hosted by the Diocese of Taiwan for all 200 bishops, spouses and visitors, 
including Taiwan’s president, Ma Ying-Jeou, and I even got to shake his hand, and of course take 
photos. Photos is what I do, in case you wonder! There are thousands of them on my blog, going 
back four years with all sorts of links and comments. Do check it out! The link is: catherinelee234.
wordpress.com

Anyway it was a wild and wonderful week, ah, so many lovely bishops and spouses! We met 
them at the welcome desk, answered their questions, took them out on trips and visits and generally 
did everything we could to make them feel at home. Truly an amazing week!

During that month back in Taiwan last September, I also packed up all my own stuff into a 
zillion boxes. More tape, bubblewrap and plastic – but sadly no Yorkshire Tea! But still all ready to 
move. My house was getting done up and reassigned and I needed to move out, so everything went 
into storage for my time in the UK. And then off went the bishops, and off I went to the UK to start 
my official home leave a few days later. 

Wherever I looked there were boxes full of stuff, in Taiwan, in Sedbergh, and in the car. Quite 
something – ah, but I loved that sense of freedom! 

And now I’m back in Taiwan, where it’s very hot and hardly any rain, the worst drought for 
almost 70 years. And everything is still in boxes. Still living out of a suitcase! A new house is found 
but not moved into yet, that comes on June 1. I’m busy picking up the pieces from where I left 
off last September, mainly producing a diocesan magazine full of reports of the House of Bishops 
meeting and almost a year of church activities.

Thus it is that sadly you’ve had to wait almost a whole year for this link letter. In fact my last 
one was published on June 10, 2014. Oops, sorry about that. At least I’ve seen most of you in the UK 
in the meantime. But even then I did run out of time by the end, and many people I never got to see, 
nor even call on the phone. Apologies if that includes you. Ah well, at least now you know vaguely 
what I’ve been up to!

June? Did I really say my last link letter was published in June 2014? Oh dear, and so much 
happened last July that I can’t even start to tell you about it all, including the visit of Mike and 
his daughter Harriet from one of my link churches in Durham, just after Harriet had finished her 
GCSEs. We did so much in such a short time, saw all Taipei, Taichung, Penghu, and met so many 
people, fun stuff, but I guess that’s a whole other story…. 

Even more important is to say thanks be to Almighty God for His many blessings over the past 
year, and many thanks to all in the UK for your warm welcome, hospitality, generosity, kindness, 
encouragement, prayers and support. It is much, much (x a million) appreciated! 

Love

Catherine
PS: Although I’m moving house, my postal address in Taiwan remains the same, 
as does my invitation to you all to come and visit. I have a guest room all 
ready for you so please come! 

Catherine Lee
CMS mission partner
Taiwan

Catherine Lee is a CMS mission partner in 
the Taiwan Episcopal Church, based at St 
John’s University, Taipei. She serves in the 
church, university, chaplaincy and kindergarten 
ministry of the Diocese of Taiwan.

Link Visit to St Helen’s Church, Sandal, Wakefield 
(a combined service at St Paul’s Church, Walton)



I visited, including my first visit 
to Wales for 25 years, and my 
first ever visit to Stratford-upon-
Avon, Truro Cathedral, The 
Cathedral of the Isles, Conwy 
Castle, St Michael’s Mount, the 
Devil’s Punchbowl, and plenty 
more besides. And so it went 
on! Everywhere was fantastic 
(okay, except, of course, the M25 
on a Friday afternoon – or any 
afternoon, come to that!)

But even more fantastic were 
of course my visits to my CMS link 
churches – 16 weekends plus a few 
weeks in between visiting more 
than 20 churches, seven schools 
and five CMS mission events all 

over the UK, mostly in County Durham, Cumbria, West Yorkshire, Suffolk and Hertfordshire. And in 
every kind of church covering every kind of area – from inner city terraces to leafy suburban lanes to 
run-down council estates to old mill, mining or railway towns to rural villages to quaint country towns 
to major tourist destinations: rich and poor, north, south, east, west, all covered, YEAH! And covering 
every kind of worship style, ah I loved it all!  

Thus it was that in the seven months I was in the UK on home leave, from October to April, my 
little car did 13,111 miles (21,100 km) all round the country. It’s 6,076 miles (9,779 km) from Taipei 
to London, so it was the equivalent of me driving from Taipei to London and back again, plus more to 
spare. And in such a quirky little car – well, y’know, the seatbelts kept popping out, the door didn’t close, 
the windows only went up if the car door was opened, and the boot would only stay open if I balanced it 
on my head. Ah, but I loved it! A bright red Fiat Punto with a soft top. Not that I ever dared open the top 
for fear that it would never close again ha ha! And it only broke down three times. Well, three times in 
three weeks over Easter, rescued each time by the AA and I lived to tell the tale. The clutch went, then 
the car overheated, and finally the exhaust fell off. But we got there in the end on a wing and a prayer, 
and a bit of glue to hold it all together….

Quite a lot of those miles were from Sedbergh 
to Surrey and back again, 300 miles (almost 500 
km) in each direction. For the last 18 years, my 
parents have been happily retired in Sedbergh, 
Cumbria, the most beautiful town in the whole 
world. But then over Pentecost weekend last year, 
my father fell and broke his hip, and boom, their 
lives changed forever. Off he went straight from 
the hospital to a lovely clergy care home in deepest 
rural Surrey, where he settled in within about 
an hour, and has never looked back – lots of new 
friends, lovely staff, activities galore, and chapel 
services – and my father just loves services! 

Meanwhile my mother was waiting for the 
next vacancy at the same care home – but for a 

small flat in the supported housing 
section. She was suddenly faced 
with downsizing and packing 
up the whole house in Sedbergh 
as soon as possible, so I was 
summoned back from Taiwan 
for a month last summer to do 
exactly that. Twelve trips with a 
car full of stuff to the local charity 
shop and recycling place, tons of 
bubble wrap and tape and boxes, 
and amply supplied by good old 
Yorkshire Tea from my mother and 
words of encouragement from the 
neighbours, and so the house was 
all packed up. All ready to move. 
Boxes everywhere. But then no 

vacancy came. We waited and waited. 
Summer turned to autumn, autumn 

turned to winter. So I grounded myself in 
Sedbergh and apart from church visits, 
kept my mother company and swimming 
loads in Kendal Leisure Centre. We made 
several trips to see my father, including 
over Christmas – five hours down, five 
hours back. 

And then on Epiphany, January 6, 
the call came – there was a vacancy. 
And so my mother bravely upped sticks 
and moved in on Ash Wednesday and 
we duly unpacked all her 50 boxes and 
packages. And then I set off traveling 
around the country visiting churches 
at weekends, and friends and relatives 

in between, including of course 
all the main occasions with my 
parents, birthdays, Mothering 
Sunday and Easter. And yes, they 
are both settled in, much helped 
by other family members and 
relatives – in fact we all turned up 
for my father’s 83rd birthday party 
last August, it was great!

In between all that, for the 
month of September last year, I 
returned to Taiwan for the House 

Visit to Dewsbury Team Parish, with Rev Kevin 
Partington and Rev Kathy Robertson

Visit to Beccles: with people from the church, 
as we wait for supper!  

Link visit to Holy Trinity Church, Huddersfield. 
With Miss Pam Hawkins (centre), we went to 
see Mrs Joan Greaves (left in the photo), to help 
celebrate her 100th birthday in April. She asked 
that instead of gifts, donations be made to CMS! 
Salt of the earth!

House of Bishops meeting, Grand Hotel, Taipei

Welcome banner for my link visit to St John’s, 
Nevilles Cross, Durham
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