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A LEAP OF FAITH? 
 
 

Apparently the leap year is so called because the 
extra day was not considered to have any status 
in English Law, so it was a day that was „leapt 
over‟.  Unsurprisingly, folk traditions have grown 
up around this extra day, the most well-known of 
them being that on 29 February women are 
allowed to make a proposal of marriage to a 
man.   

I was intrigued to discover that there‟s a story 
linking this particular tradition back to the 
Church.  The story goes that in the fifth century 
St Brigid appealed to St Patrick to make it 
possible for women to have more say in the 
choice of their husband.  I‟m mindful that even 
today there are some who may long for a 
contemporary St Brigid to speak out on their 
behalf and challenge the traditions that deny 
them any choice in their marriage partner. 

Until recently, I hadn‟t even heard of a “leap 
second”.  The rotation of the earth is not as 
precise as the measurements of modern atomic 
clocks, and it takes milliseconds more or less on 
some days than on others.  If left unadjusted, 
over decades the difference between earth-
based time and atomic clock time would only 
amount to a few minutes, but over 500 years, 
they would be out by an hour and eventually this 
would become more significant. 

I tend to see time as something that is both 
accurate and dependable, but if every now and 
then we need to add an extra second and every 
four years we add an extra day, it‟s actually an 
approximation.  This has made me think; to what 
extent is all language an approximation, a 
metaphor?  I began to think about the 
expression, „a leap of faith‟.  I tend to think of it 
as a step too far, a step beyond the rational into 
the irrational.  It seems to be a way of explaining 
something that doesn‟t really make sense by 
bringing God into the argument.  The expression 
„leap of faith‟ certainly suggests believing in 
something without empirical evidence, but can 
everything that has meaning be explained? 

I suppose I‟m thinking back to my University 
days when I was studying the Danish 
philosopher/theologian Søren Kierkegaard.  He 
insisted that we had to take a leap to get us into 
the realms of religious faith, not in order to 
accept something ridiculous but because 
religious faith involves subjectivity and paradox.  
There are many human experiences that can‟t 
easily be explained, such as: truth, beauty, joy, 
pain, love.  We know what these words mean, 
but we also understand that we don‟t know 
whether they mean exactly the same thing to 
each of us. 

One of the greatest privileges of ministry is 
listening to people sharing their life stories.  As I 
listen, I hear patterns emerging.  No two stories 
are identical, but the patterns of loss and love, 
weeping and laughter, celebration and 
consolation, weave in and out of all that I hear, 
and the more I hear, the better I understand my 
own experiences. 

During Interfaith Week, in November last year, 
we had the opportunity at St Mark‟s to share 
stories from different faith communities and to 
explore sacred meanings.  What was fascinating 
was how stories were used to convey human 
truths – in order to better understand our 
common humanity.  I think this was most 
powerfully expressed not through words, but 
through dance, as three young girls used 
graceful and deliberate movements to tell the 
stories of Hindu gods. 

 Stories of faith don‟t describe the world like 
scientific text books, but this doesn‟t mean that 
they don‟t carry any truth.  The truth of a story 
emerges when it resonates with our own life 
experiences.  When Jonah hears the call of God 
he runs in the opposite direction.  When Sarah, 
who is past child-bearing age, finds out that she 
is going to have a child, she laughs out loud!  
When Peter, who has left everything to follow 
Jesus, is identified as one of his friends, he 
denies ever having seen him before. 

This edition of the Messenger forms a bridge 
between Epiphany and Lent, between the 
journey of the astrologers from the East and the 
journey of Jesus into Jerusalem.  Incarnation 
challenges us to live in the real world, to engage 
with our common, human experiences, and as 
we share with others along the Way, we discover 
hidden truths, mysterious depths of meaning, 
glimpses of God deep within us and those we 
live alongside. 

Sue Hammersley, Associate Vicar 

 
A dancer from the Hindu Samaj 
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SOME WARTIME CHRISTMASES 
 

There were six Christmases during the Second 
World War.  Of some of them I have no memory 
at all; of others I have very vivid recollections.  
In 1940, I was in Aldershot in barracks and we, 
the Other Ranks, enjoyed our Christmas dinners 
served to us by the officers in the traditional 
army way. I spent Christmas 1941 in a camp 
among the Deccan hills in India, south of 
Bombay, with a small group of officers of an 
Indian battalion; we had an excellent party. I do 
not have any special religious memories of 
either of these occasions. 

Then came a very different trio of 
festivals: I spent the Christmases of 
1942, 1943 and 1944 in prisoner-of-war 
camps along the track of the Burma-
Siam railway.  One of these – 1943 – 
still has a special place in my memory.  
We were in a camp called Dha Khanun 
(or Takanun), far up the line from where 
it begins in the great plain of Thailand.  
That was the year in which the railway 
line between Burma and Siam had been 
completed by the Japanese, and it had 
been a very hard year for us.  I can still 
remember the first train coming down 
from Burma, whistling its way along as it 
moved slowly down the river valley.  
After that, conditions became a little 
easier, and perhaps we approached 
Christmas with a sense of some relief. 

The fast-flowing river Khwae Noi runs for 
much of its length through low ground, 
which was flooded during the rainy 
season.  Our camps were generally sited on 
bluffs above the river.  Behind them grew the 
rather scrubby jungle, backed again by high 
peaks.  The illustration from the diary of our 
camp doctor, Robert Hardie, gives some idea of 
the scene.  This was a landscape of 
considerable beauty, contrasting sharply with 
the pain of those who had to work in it.  There 
was a chaplain at that time at Dha Khanun, and 
at the height of Christmas Eve 1943, we 
assembled on that river bank, dry at that time of 
year, for Midnight Mass.  It was a beautiful 
scene – a clear, quite cold night, the fast-
flowing river, the dark forest and hills in the 
background, and this small group of people 
commemorating the birth of our Saviour. The 
angels and the shepherds seemed very close.  
The carol says it admirably: 

It came upon a midnight clear 
That wondrous song of old 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold. 

I don‟t think it mattered that we had neither 
bread nor wine; we had to make do with rice 
cake and cold tea. 

Finally, I should like to say a little more about 
religious life under prison camp conditions.  I 
still have the Bible I used in those years, with 
many notes and prayers entered into it.  In 
some of the camps, there was a chaplain.  One 
of them, a Methodist, R. W. Pridmore, came to 
my mind recently because I saw, in a display at 
the National Memorial Arboretum, a Bible that 

had been given to him by Leonard Wilson, 
Bishop of Singapore, one of the heroic figures 
of the war years.  Pridmore‟s wife was an 
Anglican, and he once told me with great sorrow 
that, in her home parish in South Wales, the 
vicar would not permit him to communicate 
alongside her because he was a Methodist. 

The chaplain I knew best, and who had the 
greatest influence on me, was Henry Babb, a 
regular army chaplain, a Cambridge soccer 
blue, rather a simple man, not at all an 
intellectual, but with a great fund of love and 
devotion which meant a great deal to many 
people, and not least to me.  Immediately after 
the war, he joined a War Graves Commission 
party, which went right up the railway, searching 
for graves and for the bodies of missing men.  
Babb died in 1987.  I do not now remember who 
was the celebrant at the memorable Midnight 
Mass at Dha Khanun in 1943. 

John Roach 

 
 

River and Hills at Tarsoa, 1943 
R Hardie 
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Searching in hope 

ANGELS? 
The artist’s experience 

 
 

The pattern of my year, for a number of 
years now, has been that as December 
approaches I wait for a word from the vicar – 
I wait to hear what the plan will be for 
Christmas, and what kind of constructions 
might be required – a nativity set, a donkey 
to walk down the aisle, a recycling machine, 
a stable?  In 2011 the „word‟ came earlier 
than usual because it was Advent rather than 
Christmas that Ian was making plans for.   

I met with Ian in the church, and listened to 
his thoughts on Advent candles – his idea for 
hanging the candles from the pillars; and also 
we talked through the traditional Advent 
Candle themes – the forebears, the 
prophets, John the Evangelist and the Virgin 
Mary.  Standing, as I was, looking at the 
pillars, the word part of my thinking was 
struggling for inspiration, but as I looked, in 
another part of my mind, I could see figures 
standing close up to the pillars and holding 
up the candle jars.  The figures were tall but 

still stretching to hold the 
candles high, not able to 
hold the candles in front of 
them.  The lights looked 
like secrets, not ready to 
be revealed.  The figures 
themselves were hiding it 
seemed, just peeking 
round the pillars, not 
childlike but in a way that 
seemed both eager and 
unsettling.  This then was 
the initial moment of 
inspiration. 

Who were the figures I had seen?  It seemed to me 
that the lights were a message to deliver.  I 
remembered from some years ago the theme of 
angels as messengers.  At the time I had translated 
this to include trees as angels – environmental 
messengers.  Certainly my Advent figures were to me 
angels, in the sense of being messengers, and in my 
mind messengers (angels) are a disturbance to us.  
Angels, I think, may or may 
not be beautiful, but they 
certainly are disturbing.  
My hope for my figures 
was that they should look 
interesting, be disturbing, 
and represent the forms I 
had seen while talking with 
Ian. 

Project underway – 
practical considerations 
take over as mind images 
take on physical reality.  

Time limitations, budget limitations, 
limitations of materials available – all are 
part of the brain whirr of creating.  Chicken 
wire, paper and PVA glue are always useful 
starting materials for working in 3D – along 
with found materials – some old cloth, a 
quantity of ancient tracing paper I once 
found in a skip and assorted other bits and 
pieces. 

Time considerations – deliver one figure 
each week through Advent and a final one 
on Christmas Day.  Finishing each „angel‟ 
in situ on Saturdays caused some 
puzzlement, I think, to a couple of choirs 
and orchestras who were rehearsing for 
evening concerts.  The big one though was 
to get the final figure in place for Christmas 
morning – the idea being that Christ would 
raise the final candle onto the altar – the 
main distraction was the Christmas Eve 
production, the need for a stage set, and 
the putting up of 

the stable.  In an interesting 
twist to the plot, for 
Christmas Eve I turned into 
some kind of an angel 
myself, on stage 
pronouncing a Christmas 
message in a hat of my 
own creation which almost 
entirely covered my eyes. 

At 5.30am on Christmas 
morning I wheeled „Christ‟ 
up the road on my „low-
loader‟ pram, which is my 
usual transport for such 
things.  „Christ‟ looked not 
very dignified, in fact pretty 
much like a dead body, being wheeled under cover of 
darkness, and rain.  Entering church, manoeuvring 
through one door and then the next (check the film 
footage), „Christ‟ was ready, well almost, to take up 
his post in the Sanctuary.  By 7.30am I stole away. I 
noticed a light on in the vicarage – the vicar, I 
assumed, readying himself for the 8.00am service. 

To be clear – it may seem to 
some to be a bad thing, to be 
wandering about in the early 
hours with a figure draped 
over a pram, but for me it was 
quite a highlight.  One of the 
perks of being an artist is 
some of the wacky situations I 
get into.  

Kay Aitch 

 

 

 
Looking for hope 

 
Hungry for hope 

 
Labouring in hope 
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THOUGHTS ON THE CHRISTMAS EVE 
PLAY 

 
I‟m not sure when we first started coming to the 
Christmas Eve play at St Mark‟s – I suppose it must 
have been sometime in the late „80s when our 
children were small.  I‟m not sure either when I first 
got the call from the vicar persuading me to take part 
in the play, but I do remember that by the time our 
Sarah, as a sixth-former at King Edward‟s in the late 
„90s, dragged a group of her school friends along to 
watch father be a king in the nativity play, it had 
become a sort of annual family tradition.  I‟ve usually 
played one of the kings, though I‟ve had a variety of 
other parts over the years.  I remember playing a 
Russian street-sweeper in one of St Mark‟s wackier 
productions.  Perhaps it‟s all to the good that more 
recently we‟ve reverted to more traditional 
representations of the Christmas story.  For the last 
two years, though, I‟ve been cast as Joseph for some 
reason.  Ian Strath assures me that it‟s historically 
accurate to have a man of my age playing the part but 
I‟m still not quite convinced! 

So, why last December did I sign up yet again to 
commit myself to spending several evenings at a 
busy time of year sitting in a cold church waiting for 
my scene to come round? 

Well, to start with, I do think it‟s important amid all the 
parties and presents and good food that we remind 
young people – and ourselves, come to that – of what 
the real message of Christmas is, and drama, of 
course, can be a really powerful yet entertaining way 
of making the point.  I think this year‟s Christmas Eve 
offering managed to combine the didactic element 
with the humour and entertainment very well.   

Secondly, whether acting, directing or simply building 
the set, I never fail to enjoy the process of creating 
theatre.  Jennie and I have for a number of years 
been members of a local amateur dramatic society, 
Hallam ‟89 Theatre Club.  I‟m always fascinated by 
the way a production that can seem totally chaotic 
until the last minute suddenly comes together in front 
of an audience, and how a small group of people 
working together can manage to produce something 
that‟s somehow greater than the sum of its 
constituent parts.  It‟s always rewarding, too, to see 
members of a group – particularly, though not 

exclusively, young people – grow in confidence and 
ability from production to production. 

So, will I be signing up again next year, when the list 
for the Christmas Eve play goes up on the board?  
Well, yes, despite the 101 other things we all have to 
fit in round Christmas time, I probably will.  In the 
meantime, Hallam ‟89 has a couple of productions to 
get under way… (and, by the way, if anyone‟s 
interested, we‟re always open to new members, 
young and old). 

Dez Martin 

 

 
CHRISTMAS DINNER 

 
'Will we?  Won't we?'  We really weren't sure at one 
point in December if we'd have the person-power to 
make the 2nd St Mark's Community Christmas Lunch 
happen.  Having started the organising in the autumn, 
I know it would have made Jelly cry and me turn into 
greeny-blue smoke if it had been cancelled.  But then 
St Mark's congregation did what it's really good at, by 

a) confounding my expectations ('I don't need to do 
an announcement, I'll just put it in the blue sheet for a 
good few weeks in the run-up,' said Gary.  With two 
weeks to go and no offers of help, I had to admit I'd 
made a particularly bad judgement); and  

b) coming forward with promises of time and/or items 
we could munch or slurp on the day and/or the money 
to buy them with. 

So the shopping was done (including a 13lb turkey 
breast – I'm glad I never met the owner!), and veg 
were peeled, and The Plan for the day was created.  
After most folk had gone home after the Christmas 
Day service, it was executed, and by 5.00pm that 
afternoon you would never have known that a team of 
12-ish helpers had served Christmas Dinner to about 
70 people, cleared up afterwards, dealt with the left-
overs, and got home in time for Dr Who. 

Maybe next year we'll find a quicker way of serving-
up.  And perhaps the mix of people attending will be 
even more diverse.  But I doubt it'll be better received 
by those who attended, who otherwise would have 
eaten Christmas dinner on their own. 

Gary Grief 
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A CHORISTER’S CHRISTMAS! 
 

 

Christmas is a very busy time for St Mark‟s Church 
Choir but also very enjoyable!  No sooner have we 
sung the Advent Carol Service than we have just 
three weeks to prepare, practising twice a week, for 
the Christmas service of Nine Lessons and Carols.   
This is one of the choir highlights of the year – the 
church is full and the atmosphere is electric in the 
darkened building, with many flickering candles on 
the window ledges.   

For each of the last 35 years or so that I‟ve been in 
the Choir (I joined when I married David, who has 
been in it for 40 years!), we have gone over to the 
Royal Hallamshire Hospital a week or two before 
Christmas to sing carols on some of the wards.   The 
patients and staff are always very appreciative and 
we‟re often asked to sing „special requests‟.  
Afterwards, we unwind with some drinks and mince 
pies! 

Usually, on the Saturday morning before Christmas 
some choir members (including the Ryder family) can 
be found in Broomhill outside Eurospar singing carols 
to the shoppers with members of CTBB as part of 
CTBB‟s outreach, and collecting funds for children‟s 
charities.  For the last few years, we‟ve been ably 
accompanied by David Sanderson on his accordion, 
even though he gets frozen fingers in the process!  
We make a „merry‟ noise in competition with the traffic 
and, as we‟re in Yorkshire, we always manage to sing 
While Shepherds Watched to the tune of On Ilkley 
Moor Baht ‘at!  One year, we unexpectedly joined 
forces with the Salvation Army band that turned up 
„on our pitch‟! 

The choir‟s Christmas activities culminate with 
attendance at the Christmas services.  Some years, 
we‟re asked to help lead the singing at the 5.30pm 
Christmas Eve Children‟s Nativity Service.  David and 
I then rush home for a quick meal and the odd drink 
(within the driving limit of course!) before heading 
back to church again for a quick rehearsal before the 
start of Midnight Mass at 11.30.  The members of the 
choir robe for this service and we‟re always pleased 
to welcome some former choir members back into the 
ranks to swell our numbers.  This year the choir was 

ably led by our new Director of Music, Simon 
Dunbavand, with some good music, and he declared 
it to be „the best Midnight Mass he had even been to‟.  
High praise indeed!  Swelled with the euphoria of the 
start of Christmas Day, we returned home at 1.00am 
to put the turkey in the Aga for its 12-hour slow cook! 

We were back at church by 9.45am to robe up for the 
Christmas Morning service.  At the end of the service, 
after we‟ve processed to the back of the church, it has 
become a tradition that we sing We wish you a Merry 
Christmas to the congregation.  We never have time 
to rehearse this and so it‟s not usually one of our 
finest performances!  However, nobody seems to 
notice (I think) as we always get a clap (the only time 
we ever do get a clap in a service!).  It is then with 
some relief that we „de-robe‟ for the last time in the 
year, quaff the mulled wine and head off home for our 
Christmas dinner, the Queen and presents! 

Singing is not my only duty in the choir!  I‟m also the 
„Mistress of the Robes‟.  This means I‟m in charge of 
sorting them out every year to ensure that every choir 
member has a robe that fits and that the surplices and 
collars are washed and ironed for the Christmas 
Services.  Given the fact that our robes are nearly 40 
years old (with ladies robes designed for mini-skirts!!), 
this is no mean feat! 

We are now eagerly anticipating Easter! 

Mary-Jane Ryder 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

EDITOR’S NOTE 

Faced with the conundrum of how to edit an issue that 
has to span the whole period from Christmas (no 
Messenger in January to cover Christmas stories) to 
Lent (Easter is early this year), I‟ve squeezed the 
Christmas celebrations into a smaller space than I, and 
perhaps many of you, would have liked.  I‟m sure you 
have lots of living memories to draw on and that they 
will come back to you with the words and photos on 
these pages. 

All the editors would be very happy to receive 
contributions for coming issues of Mark’s Messenger, 
including responses to articles in this one – whether for 
or against or supplementary to – as well as 
suggestions for what you would like to see more or 
less of in your magazine.  Hazel Elliott-Kemp will be 
editing the Messenger for March, so contact her with 
offers or ideas.  The editorial rota makes June my next 
issue – when the country will be buzzing with Jubilee 
celebrations.  What do you think about that?  Are you a 
royalist or a republican, do you cheer for the Cavaliers 
or root for the Roundheads?  Will you be out 
celebrating, staying at home wondering what all the 
fuss is about – or despairing of the nation‟s folly?  Why 
not have a think about sharing your point of view – the 
more, the merrier! 

Carol Rowe 
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THOUGHTS ON OCCUPY SHEFFIELD 

A few weeks ago, we decided to visit the tent village 
in front of the Cathedral.  We were welcomed 
courteously and they were happy to talk.  After 
spending half-an-hour there, we left with the 
impression that what the Occupiers were doing was 
acting as a symbol that was pointing, like all symbols, 
beyond itself towards something of importance – a 
failing national economic system.  This is causing a 
great deal of hardship to people unable to defend 
themselves.  So, what is going wrong? 

Means of exchange, such as money, is the life blood 
of an economy.  An economy (from Greek: oikos = 
house and nomos = law) simply means the way we 
steward our resources; as the Anglo-Saxons would 
have said „be right-wised about your stewardship‟.  
However, in our country, the unscrupulous have 
exploited the system and stashed away their ill-
gained money in tax havens, effectively taking it out of 
circulation.  But this is nothing new! 

While Moses was experiencing life in a wilderness 
situation, he became aware that the local economy 
was failing; the means of exchange was drying up.  
He discovered that the unscrupulous were cornering 
the wealth and so strangling the economy.  The way 
he dealt with it can be read in Leviticus 25.  To put it 
briefly, he declared a year of Jubilee, when for one 
whole year laws would be set in place to redistribute 
wealth, thus restoring equilibrium to the system.  It 
seems to have worked because nothing further was 
reported to suggest the remedy had failed. 

Closer to home, we have the situation in the 1930s, 
when borrowing to pay for World War I and national 
strikes over unemployment took the economy into 
recession and the gap between rich and poor began 
to grow.  The remedy came through World War II, 
when work was created, women went out to work, 
and more money became available at the lower end 
of the scale, thus reducing the wealth gap.  The only 
remedy now, as we see it, is to reduce the size of the 
wealth gap by fairer distribution.  Bishop Trevor 
Huddleston, one of the Church‟s turbulent priests, at 
the time when the minimum wage was being 
debated, maintained that it would fail unless there 
was a maximum wage to create a balance.  It is to re-
balance the economic system and prevent this gap 
widening that the tent people are making their protest.  
They should have the full support of the Church if it is 
to remain true to its biblical roots.  

John and Anne Wood 

Editor’s note: When this issue of Mark’s Messenger was 

going to press, the Cathedral was on the point of taking 
legal proceedings to evict the Occupiers.  See the 
Cathedral press release (5 January) explaining this at 
http://www.blog.sheffieldcathedral.org/?cat=15.  Updates 
can be found on the Occupy Sheffield website at 
www.occupysheffield.org.    By the time you have this 
issue of the Messenger in your hands, the situation will 
have moved on further.                                                       CR 

THE BIG SOCIETY AND THE CHURCH 
Report of a Meeting with Nick Clegg 

 

In November last year, representatives from St 
John‟s Church, Ranmoor and St Mark‟s Church, 
Broomhill met together with Nick Clegg to discuss the 
government‟s vision of a Big Society, and what role 
the churches might play in communities during a 
period of significantly reduced public expenditure.  
Nick Clegg shared with the group his analysis of the 
economic predicament that faced the incoming 
coalition government before outlining his vision of 
what he prefers to call an Open Society.  The group 
discussed in some detail the impact of reductions in 
spending, noting the impact that these cuts will have 
on the infrastructure that supports volunteering, as 
well as the wide differences between local authorities 
in their effective use of resources and the pressure on 
those resources. 

There followed an interesting debate about how 
politicians who operate on relatively short-term 
electoral cycles (five years) can take decisions about 
far longer-term issues such as community 
development and environmental sustainability.  Nick 
Clegg spoke positively about the integrated approach 
to Community Development shown by the pilot 
schemes using Total Place Budgeting.  He also 
spoke about the imperative of economic growth which 
he firmly believed could be made compatible with the 
encouragement of a lower carbon economy, e.g. 
through green jobs. 

Throughout these discussions, Nick Clegg was 
positive about the role that churches played in 
society, in showing solidarity with the vulnerable, 
working for justice, and of providing an alternative to 
an increasingly lonely, atomised culture beset by 
rampant consumerism.  Although the meeting was 
tantalisingly brief, it provided members of the group 
with many valuable insights into the government‟s 
economic analysis and social vision and encouraged 
churches to develop further their mission and witness 
in relation to current social problems. 

Revd James Grenfell, Vicar of St John's, 
Ranmoor, and David Price 

 

http://www.blog.sheffieldcathedral.org/?cat=15
http://www.occupysheffield.org/
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CLIMATE, SUSTAINABILITY AND THE FUTURE 
(In November, Michael Bayley gave two talks, which are summarised here.) 

 
We do not hear much about climate change or global 
warming at present, but the problem has not gone 
away.  In fact, it is getting worse.  The International 
Energy Authority were surprised that global 
greenhouse gas emissions rose in 2010 − they had 
expected a slight fall because of the recession.  
According to an article in The Guardian (10.11.11): „If 
current trends continue and we go on building fuelled 
power stations, then by 2015 at least 90% of the 
available „carbon budget‟ will be swallowed up by our 
energy and industrial infrastructure.  By 2017 there 
will be no room for manoeuvre at all – the whole of 
the carbon budget will be spoken for according to the 
IEA‟s calculations.‟ 

Why is such an overwhelmingly important issue being 
ignored?  In large part it is because people are so 
preoccupied with the economy.  This is 
understandable but serious, because the solution to 
the economic crisis that is advocated by all the major 
political parties is more (conventional) growth, which 
will make the environmental crisis worse because 
climate change is driven by our economy. 

Our present economic system requires growth.  The 
capitalist economy is intensely competitive, so 
companies concentrate on efficiency, especially in 
labour, to drive down costs.  They aim to maintain 
production but employ fewer people.  As long as the 
economy grows fast enough to provide jobs for those 
who have lost them, there is no problem.  But if the 
economy does not grow fast enough, the results are 
reduced spending power and a fall in demand for 
consumer goods.  The consequent drop in production 
leads to more unemployment and a recessionary 
spiral, which affects public finances and brings cuts in 
public services.   

So – if we consume more, we will wreck the planet, 
but if we do not consume more we will go into ever 
deeper depression.  Is there a way out?  There are 
some clues.  We cannot afford growth in consumption 
but we can grow sustainable jobs.  The urgently 
needed new environmental infrastructure will create 
jobs – for example, in renewable power, insulating 
homes and buildings, and renewing, improving and 
staffing our public transport system. 

Another approach is outlined in a report by the New 
Economic Foundation called 21 Hours – the figure 
you get if the divide the number of hours currently 
being worked in the UK by the number of people who 
want a job.  Who would not like a three-day working 
week?  And countries where workers work fewer 
hours emit fewer greenhouse gasses than those 
where workers work more hours. 

Questions abound, but the fundamental one is put by 
Tim Jackson in his magnificent book Prosperity 
without Growth.  He asks what sort of prosperity we 
want and concludes that: 

„It resides in the quality of our lives and in the 
health and happiness of our families.  It is present 
in the strength of our relationships and our trust in 
the community.  It is evidenced by our satisfaction 
at work and our sense of shared meaning and 
purpose.  Prosperity consists in our ability to 
flourish as human beings – within the ecological 
limits of a finite planet.‟ (pp.15f) 

Jackson makes clear the proper relationship between 
the commonly perceived needs of the economy and 
the environment:  „The aim is not to adapt society to 
the needs of the market economy, which has been 
the pattern until now, but to adapt the economy to the 
needs of society and the environment‟ (p.24).  

The full text of Michael‟s talks will be available soon. 

 

 
St Mark‟s PV panels were registered as installed on 
5 December and have been generating electricity 
since 20 December. The predicted electricity yield 
is 6,250 kWh per year – about three-quarters of the 
full-price electricity we use in the church. This is 
also equivalent to a saving of about 3.4 tonnes of 
carbon per year. 

 

CLIMATE WORKSHOPS IN SCHOOLS 
 
Sophie Cooke is funded to run workshops in 
schools on climate-related issues.  Workshops 
can be arranged to relate to Key Stages 1, 2, 3 or 
4.  Sophie is based in York and Nottingham, but 
travels all over the country to facilitate the 
workshops and she welcomes enquiries.   

If you are a teacher or parent and would be 
interested in finding out how to arrange a 
presentation at your school, you can find out 
more and contact her via her website at 
www.rock-the-boat.org.uk, or ask Carol Rowe for 
a few more details.  If you don‟t have a school 
connection yourself, you might like to pass this 
on to teachers and parents you know. 

 

http://www.rock-the-boat.org.uk/
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PRACTISING HOPEFULNESS – 
LENT COURSE FOR 2012 

 
Last year‟s Lent course, The Practice of Paradise, 
finished by considering what the community of 
paradise might be.  This year takes up this theme 
by looking at what might be the marks of a 
Christian community which could, astonishingly, be 
called a community of paradise.  If that sounds 
ethereal and unrealistic, the themes of the five 
sessions make it clear that it will be very down to 
earth.  They are: 

1.  Being valued 
2.  Joyful, energising acceptance 
3.  Hope, not victimhood 
4.  Awareness, Awakeness, Action 
5.  What now? 

The groups will start in the week after the first 
Sunday in Lent, that is the week beginning 27 
February, and will run for five weeks, finishing the 
week before Holy Week.  We aim to have groups 
on every weekday evening except Friday, as well 
as some daytime groups.  You can sign up for a 
group at the back of church. 

This year‟s course is rather different. It gives 
people the chance, if they wish to do so, to draw 
on their own experience, or things they have read 
or seen that have inspired them.  The whole 
course is grounded in biblical passages, mostly 
gospel passages about Jesus. 

The sermons at the Sunday 10.00am communion 
service will introduce the theme of the session for 
that week and a booklet will be available, as last 
year. 

 

WHAT COULD YOU DO? 
 
DON’T FORGET the Auction of Promises on 
Tuesday 21 February (Shrove Tuesday) at 
8.00pm, after the Pancake Party, to raise money 
for a bursary fund to support the Parish 
Weekend. 

Think about what you can do that might be just 
what someone else is looking for.  Here‟s the 
beginning of an ABC:  

Arithmetic lessons 
Baby-sitting 
Cleaning 
Digging 

all the way through to: 

Window cleaning 
Xquisite embroidery 
Yoga demonstration 
Zen meditation training 

Possibilities are endless and this may be the time 
to bring your hidden talents out into the open!  
Make your offer by filling in a form (available at 
the back of church).  You can make an offer even 
if you can‟t attend the auction. 

Alternatively, if you wish you could find someone 
to do a particular job for you, put a written request 
in the box at the back of church – or see Sue 
Hammersley. 

 

 

WHAT’S IN A WORD? 

Shrove Tuesday 

Shrove is the past tense of the verb to shrive, which 
comes from Old English and means to hear 
someone‟s confession and/or assign a penance and 
grant absolution.  After making confession and 
receiving absolution, the penitent was said to be 
„shriven‟.  Shrove Tuesday is so called because 
Christians were in earlier times expected to go to 
confession in order to prepare for the period of Lent, 
which begins the following day, on Ash Wednesday. 

Paradoxically, Shrove Tuesday, which recalls the 
penitential tone of the coming of Lent, is also called 
Fat Tuesday (in French Mardi Gras) – a day of 
feasting.   This can be seen as a last bout of festivity 
before the serious business of fasting begins, or it 
can be understood more practically as a day to use 
up all the perishable „fat‟ foods in the house that 
would be avoided during the period of abstinence.  
Hence our Pancake (once literally a cake cooked in 
a pan) Day, to use up eggs and butter. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
This cartoon appeared on the Christmas card of “War on Want” 

and is  reproduced by kind permission of the artist. 
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JOHN ELLIOTT-KEMP   
amended from an appreciation read at his funeral on 9 December 

 
If you had met John on the night 
train to Munich in 1952 and noted 
his enormous rucksack with 
obvious climbing gear, and the 
eager look in his eyes, you would 
have rightly guessed that this 
young man was on an adventure 
and enjoying the prospects before 
him.  He was off to meet up with a 
group of fellow recent graduates 
who were planning to climb Mount 
Triglav in Yugoslavia. 

This was to be the start of further 
travel throughout his life, whether 
holidaying in various European 
countries when the more sedate of 
his UK friends were content to stay 
at home – or working abroad, 
especially in developing countries.  
But it also turned out to be a very special train 
journey – one on which John met Hazel and, after 
only a few hours, asked her to become his wife. 

A year or two after they were married, and now 
with their first child, John obtained a teaching post 
with the British Families Education Service in 
Germany.  He was quickly promoted and, after 
working in schools in Dortmund, Munster, 
Bielefeld, Verden and Hanover, he and the family 
(by now they had three children) happily spent 
their final four years in Cologne, where John was 
Head of the International School. 

The family returned to the UK in 1966, and John 
became a lecturer at Sheffield Hallam University 
(then the Polytechnic).  He was mainly involved in 
teacher training and postgraduate work, playing 
no small part in the designing of the CNAA-
sponsored Bachelor of Education – the first 
education degree to be offered at the Polytechnic.  
He thoroughly enjoyed this period of his life, 
declaring it was wonderful to have a job that gave 
him such satisfaction. 

Taking a year‟s Sabbatical in the 1970s, he 
obtained his Masters Degree at Sussex 
University, extending his studies into Management 
and Psychology.  He was then writing a series of 
papers entitled GEMS – Guidelines in Education 
and Management – aimed at teacher trainers and 
heads of educational institutions, administrators 
and inspectors.  He also diversified somewhat 
from running courses for heads and teachers in 
various schools and colleges and, under the 
auspices of Leeds University, advised LEAs 
across the country, often counseling staff in 
schools threatened with „Special Measures‟ and 
closure.  Meanwhile, John was organising 
educational courses overseas, supported by the 
British Council, UNESCO, the World Bank, and 

foreign governments, which took 
him to most parts of Africa, India, 
Germany, the West Indies, the 
Far East, and South-East Asia. 

He took early retirement at 55, 
and began a really fruitful time in 
his career, finding that there was 
huge demand for his work in the 
management of change and 
development.  John was one of 
those teachers who are truly 
mentors to their students, and 
one to whom they turned not just 
because of his knowledge and 
skills in teaching, but also 
because he showed them how to 
care about their self-development 
and influence their life chances, 
encouraging them to formulate 

their own strategies for enhancing both their 
career prospects and their personal lives.  
Essentially, he shared with them his insights into 
coping with problems of leadership and bringing 
about change in their organisation‟s culture.  
Through his liaison with American psychologist 
Carl Rogers, John developed his notions of client-
centred therapy and humanistic psychology, 
which led to the publication in the 1980s of his 
paper The Effective Teacher. 

John did a significant amount of work in Thailand, 
which changed the future development of several 
universities there, as well as other institutions 
such as hospitals and prisons, with respect to 
their organisational behaviours, their human 
approach to the way they worked and the 
objectives they set themselves.  He became a 
dearly-loved, admired and respected Visiting 
Professor at Khon Kaen University, and was 
influential in the development of the Institute for 
the Development of Educational Administrators, 
based in Bangkok. 

His own interpretation of life experiences, his 
philosophy, his educational ideas, his own 
methodology and his love were all brought to bear 
upon his relationships with those he taught.  His 
optimistic, forward-looking approach to life was 
vital, and was apparent in all his dealings.  Even 
at times of indifferent health, he found great 
pleasure in listening to music, reading and writing, 
as well as thoroughly enjoying watching a good 
game of rugby – a sport he had played at 
university. 

His work and achievement will remain a memorial 
to him, and continue to influence future 
generations, as well as those privileged to know 
and love him.  
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ANN TONGE 
 
When I was asked 
to write about Ann, 
my first thought was 
yes, and my second 
was: what could I 
say to readers who 
knew nothing about 
her? 

Ann was always 
elegantly dressed, 
always greeted one 
with a smile and 
was always on 
time!  How‟s that for a start? 

At her funeral, many words were spoken about 
Ann‟s accomplishments: her time in the Queen 
Alexandra‟s Royal Army Nursing Corps, how she 
married and had four children, her work in family 
planning, her role as a Trustee of the Graves 
Trust and as a JP, and her voluntary work 
repairing the tapestry at Chatsworth House – a 
marvellous life of giving. 

But I remember Ann in a different way; she was 
my best friend and I have so many happy 
memories of our times spent together: of a group 
of us making and machining yards and yards of 
bunting to decorate Broomhill for the festival, and 
having such a laugh planning the theme for the 
café at the garden party.  (Some ideas, after 
enjoying the laughter, we decided were too 
risqué!)  After a few years of the café, we decided 
to take things easier and took to baking cakes 
galore for the cake stall.  And at church festival 
times we so enjoyed arranging the flowers. 

Of course, Ann‟s skill with the needle was 
invaluable, whether repairing linen, altering the 
length of the cope (for various sizes of clergy), or 
making the cushion for the bishop‟s chair and the 
beautiful kneeler for the bride and groom.   

Ann was also a lovely hostess.  One incident that 
still gives me a giggle was when she arranged a 
dinner party for ten friends at her home.  We had 
sherry in the drawing room and went into the 
dining room to eat, and it was a bit like musical 
chairs – eleven people and ten seats!!  Ann had 
forgotten to include herself in the number.  It 
ended up a very intimate meal. 

Ann was always full of enthusiasm, great humour 
and fun, and supportive of me.  What wonderful 
memories!  I have a cushion on my chair that Ann 
gave to me.  It says: „You‟ll always be my friend, 
you know too much.‟  She still is and I do! 

Doreen Godden 

 

 

WHO’S WHO 

 

Vicar: Rev’d  Dr Ian Wallis    267 0362 

Associate Vicar: Rev’d Sue 
Hammersley 

   327 6908 

Curate: Rev’d Shan Rush 07598156817 

Hon. Staff:  Rev’d Dr Michael 
Bayley 

   258 5248 

 Rev’d Peter Fisher    327 4718 

 Captain Ian Maher 232 2330 

 Rev’d Mark Newitt 231 0202 

 Rev’d Canon Michael 
Page 

   266 3798 

 Rev’d John Wood    266 5173 

Director of  Music:  Mr Simon 
Dunbavand 

07599428353 

Wardens: Mr Gary Grief    231 6031 

 Mr Michael Hunt    285 1473 

Treasurer:  Mr David Ryder    230 3242 

Asst Treasurer: Mrs Judith Pitchforth    230 7685 

PCC Secretary:  Miss Tanya Ralph    232 6696 

Transport: Mrs Briony Tayler    235 0174 

Worker with older 
people: 

Miss Janet Brown     268 0976 

Worker with 
Students and 
Young Adults: 

Ms Jelly Morgans 07817493336 

Youth Club:  Dr Dilys Noble     266 1372 

Lunch Club:  Mrs Briony Tayler     235 0174 

 Mrs Rosalind 
Rogerson 

   268 1426 

MadCats:       Rev’d Sue 
Hammersley 

   327 6908 

Sunday Club: Mrs Sarah 
Armstrong  

 266 3023 

Lions: Mr Alistair Sutcliffe  258 2459 

Committees:   

International: Rev’d Shan Rush 07598156817 

Social Resp.: Mr David Price 296 0806 

Home Donations: Mrs Miranda Myers 268 0043 

Child Protection: 

 

Vulnerable Adults: 

Mrs Deni Ennals 

 

Mrs Jane Padget 

07771786819 

258 5512 

07921863281 

Servers: Mr Jon Hughes 07751865599 

Library Team: Rev’d Peter Fisher 327 4718 

 Mrs M Bownas 230 2757 

 

The Vicar normally takes Friday as a day off. 

The Associate Vicar normally takes Tuesday as a day off. 

 
THE CHURCH OFFICE IS OPEN DAILY 

MONDAY TO FRIDAY 
FROM 9.00 AM TO 1.00 PM 

Church Administrator: Anne Padget 
TEL. 0114 266 3613 & 07736 527777 

Email: office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 
Visit us on www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
http://www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk/
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FEBRUARY HIGHLIGHTS 

 

 1 Wed 12 noon 

  8.00pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 

InSpire  

  2 Thu 11.00am 

  6.30pm 

  7.00pm 

Discussion Group 

MADCats 

Choir Practice 

 

  5 Sun 3
rd

 Sunday before Lent 

    8.00am 

10.00am 

 

12.15pm 

  8.00pm   

Holy Communion (BCP) 

The Parish Eucharist:  

All Age Worship 

Sunday Lunch 

Night Service -  

Holy Communion 

  6 Mon   2.00pm Library Meeting 

  7 Tues   1.30pm Service of Thanksgiving  

for Eileen Stirling  

  8 Wed 12 noon 

  8.00pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 

InSpire - Pub trip 

  9 Thu 11.00am 

  6.30pm 

  7.00pm 

Discussion Group 

MADCats 

Choir Practice 

 

12 Sun 2
nd

 Sunday before Lent 

    8.00am 

10.00am 

 

 

12.15pm  

   

3.00pm 

 

 8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 

The Parish Eucharist 

(Preacher: Rev’d Sue 

Hammersley) 

Sunday Club & Lions 

Sunday Lunch 

Interment of  

John Elliott-Kemp's ashes 

Night  Service -  

Theme: Glory 

13 Mon   7.30pm PCC Meeting 

15 Wed 12 noon 

  8.00pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 

InSpire  

16 Thu 11.00am 

  7.00pm 

Discussion Group 

Choir Practice 

18 

 

Sat   1.00pm Wedding of Philip Hewson 

and Tan-Ling Wu 

 

19 Sun Sunday next before Lent 

    8.00am 

10.00am 

 

 

12.30pm 

  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 

The Parish Eucharist 

(Preacher: The Vicar) 

Sunday Club & Lions 

Sunday Lunch 

Night Service - Taizé    

 

 

 

21 Tues   6.30pm 

  8.00pm 

Pancake Party 

Auction of Promises 

 

22  Ash Wednesday 

  12 noon 

  7.30pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 

Eucharist with Liturgy of 

Penitence (Preacher: TBA) 

23 Thu 11.00am 

  6.15pm 

  7.00pm 

Discussion Group 

MADCats 

Choir Practice 

 

26 

 

Sun 

 

1
st

 Sunday of Lent 

    8.00am 

10.00am 

 

 

12.15pm 

  8.00pm   

Holy Communion (BCP) 

The Parish Eucharist 

(Preacher: the Vicar) 

Sunday Club & Lions 

Sunday Lunch 

Night Service -  

Theme: Lent course 

28 Tue   7.00pm Godly Play meeting 

29 Wed 12 noon 

  8.00pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 

InSpire - Taizé prayers  

               @ Hallam 

 

 

 

Weekday Worship:  

 

Monday 9.00am: Holy Communion 

Tuesday 8.00am: Silent Prayer 

Wednesday & Friday 8.00am: Holy Communion 

Thursday 10.30am: Holy Communion 

 

Evening Prayer is said in the Chapel at 5.00 pm, 

Monday – Friday 

 

 

 

 

 

Messenger editorial team: Hazel Elliott-Kemp, Carol 

Rowe, David Price, Dez Martin, John Bramley.  

This issue was edited by Carol. 

 

The Editors welcome comments and suggestions, 

and invite contributions. Items should be submitted 

by 15
th 

of the month to be considered for the next 

edition. It should be noted that the Editors cannot 

guarantee to publish material and wish to point out 

that items included do not necessarily reflect their 

views or those of the Parochial Church Council. 

 


