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SHARING IN A COMMUNITY OF FAITH 

 

Every month members of St Mark’s along with the 
clergy take church into some of the residential 
homes in this parish.  Through familiar hymns and 
words, by sharing communion or just a smile, 
people who are no longer able to attend their own 
churches connect once again with the sense of 
belonging and affirmation which come from being 
part of a loving community.  We know very little 
about the background of some of those who come 
to these Services but we often recognise in them 
an encounter of profound depth and significance 
which helps them cope with whatever it is they are 
having to face. 

I have been struck by just how important this 
“Communion” is for some people.  It is not that 
they are lonely or that they have no visitors, but 
that the church has played a significant part in their 
lives and, although they can’t make it to church 
any more, they really value the church coming to 
them.  For others they find something new, they 
discover that the obstacles which had previously 
prevented them from connecting with church are 
no longer so difficult to overcome and they find a 
place where they are welcome, just as they are. 

William Morris wrote: 

“Fellowship is heaven, and lack of fellowship is 
hell; fellowship is life, and lack of fellowship is 
death; and the deeds that ye do upon the earth, 
it is for fellowship’s sake ye do them.”  

(A Dream of John Ball, Ch. 4; first published 
in The Commonweal 1886/7) 

In so many ways the boundaries of church are 
blurred.  Is church just what we do on a Sunday 
morning (or evening) or when we attend a 
Service?  When we visit one another at home and 
listen to each other’s experiences, are we still 
being church?  What about when we meet up with 
a person who has no religious beliefs or those of 
other faiths - does being a Christian make any 
difference to the way we interact with them?  Might 
they notice something about us that leads them to 
glimpse something of the divine in us or through 
us? 

Every now and then I find myself in our church 
building when someone drops in to visit.  Often I 
see their reaction when they encounter, for the first 

time, the difference between what they expected to 
find and what they actually see here. 

Some people come inside out of curiosity about 
the architecture, others may be looking for a place 
of sanctuary or an experience of God but I know, 
from my own experience, that there is something 
very powerful about being made to feel welcome.  
Not everyone is welcomed by a person; 
unfortunately we don’t manage to have someone 
around all the time to meet and greet, but we do 
try to ensure that there are messages of welcome 
around the building: in the literature that is 
available to read, the vibrant children’s corner and 
the emerging “Stations of Life” through which, we 
hope, our life experiences are given visibility and 
credence. 

During the Broomhill Festival, St Mark’s will be the 
venue for about 25 events.  Although they are not 
all being staffed by volunteers from St Mark’s, I 
hope that those who come into this building will 
experience something of God’s beauty and grace 
here.  I wonder whether there’s anything we can 
do to help create an environment that speaks of 
the community spirit we value so much?  Do we 
want to protect what we have from harm or share it 
with others? 

As we go about our daily lives, I wonder whether 
we are conscious of carrying a message of hope 
and possibility with us, wherever we may be.  What 
is it about our faith that influences the way we form 
relationships, engage with politics, look after our 
bodies, care for the environment, relate to the 
stranger in our midst? 

As we grow older, I wonder what part the church 
will play in our lives?  If we were unable to attend, 
would we want the church to come to us?  I hope 
that as people come and visit this beautiful church 
throughout the Festival period (and beyond) they 
will be able to sense that we are so much more 
than a building.  I hope they will recognise that we 
are a community of people seeking God through 
worship and action and in the way that we live the 
whole of our lives. 

Sue Hammersley 
Associate Vicar 
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AM I NEARLY THERE YET? 

The thoughts of a previously indifferent male on women bishops 
 

 
As a member of St Mark’s for over 17 years I have 
been involved with, and sympathetic to, many of 
the projects and goals of the church.  One of the 
issues, however, that had failed to raise my 
hackles over this time was the place of women in 
the Church.  I was quite surprised at the General 
Synod vote in 2012, and I was fascinated to learn 
of the machinations and manoeuvrings that had 
taken place among the ‘anti’ faction to ensure the 
vote was not carried.  I was quite shocked by the 
politics of the matter.  There seemed to be an 
absence of love from some quarters.   

However, unlike many of my St Mark’s colleagues, 
I felt no great sense of injustice or anger at the 
outcome.  Indeed, the only thing that made me feel 
a little uneasy was the subsequent proposal to 
place a banner outside the church announcing our 
support for the consecration of women bishops.  I 
had visions of another well-known church in the 
Sheffield 10 postcode responding with an ‘anti’ 
banner, and the whole thing descending into a 
canvas slanging match.   

My lack of anger at the 2012 vote put me at odds 
with the feeling within St Mark’s and I pondered on 
my indifference.  Here I was at an inclusive church, 
a secondary school politics and sociology teacher 
who teaches about feminism and social injustice 
every day, and still relatively unmoved by this 
issue.  Why?  I really couldn’t explain away my 
lack of emotion. 

Driving past St Mark’s one evening, I caught sight 
of the banner that had been put up on the railings. 
The message – St Mark’s Supports Women 
Bishops…  Think diagonally for a change – was 
witty, earnest, and a challenge (rebuke) to the 
apathetic (i.e., me).  The message was provoking 
in a constructive manner, and I thought about my 
indifference once more.  And it started to break 
when I remembered my experience within this 
church. 

During my time at St Mark’s I have gone through 
some extremely difficult personal and theological 
crises.  On each occasion I have been counselled, 
consoled, supported and encouraged by the 
women clergy.  I have been given spiritual 
guidance and been moved by sermons that 
seemed to be speaking to me personally.  It didn’t 
even cross my mind that the women clergy were 
any less suited to supporting me than a man.   

I have worked in industry under the authority of a 
woman.  I have worked in education under the 
ultimate authority of two female head teachers.  In 

no way did I regard them as ‘second class’ owing 
to their gender.   

So it struck me recently – and I felt quite ashamed 
– that it is frankly ridiculous that women, ultimately, 
should have to be under the direction of a man in 
the Church.  It just doesn’t make sense.  
Therefore, I finally realised that I had been 
apathetic for too long.  How could I be supported 
by clergy (who just happen to be women) and not 
be touched by the injustice they face in the Church 
because they just happen to be women?   

I attended a WATCH meeting recently (call it 
penance if you wish) and was then even more 
acutely aware of the hurt that all women feel on 
this issue (not just the ordained women), and of 
the tireless work that has continued over the years 
to keep the issue at the forefront.  Moreover, there 
was a genuine feeling expressed at the meeting 
that – when women are finally, inevitably, 
permitted to be bishops – there will be many men 
who will need support to come to terms with the 
change.  Now that was a startling thing to hear – 
women who have been treated as inferior for so 
long, being willing to support those who have kept 
them in that position.  That seems to be the type of 
love that was absent at General Synod in 2012.   

My position now on the issue is to believe that the 
way things are isn’t necessarily the way things 
should be.  Just because I was brought up in a 
middle-class environment with men in positions of 
authority doesn’t mean that it is the way things 
should remain.  One of the more helpful phrases I 
have heard is: ‘this is not a women’s issue but an 
equality issue’. It’s about justice.  When I look at it 
that way I can’t be indifferent any longer.   

Jonathan Williamson 

 

Jonathan 



4 

 

LISTEN UP IN BROOMHALL 
 

‘Listen Up’ is a project backed both by Church 
Action on Poverty and our Diocese.  It was 
originally proposed by Jane Perry, a professional 
social researcher who is an Anglican living in 
Sheffield.  She was struck by the scale of the 
Coalition Government’s welfare reform and 
austerity agenda and wanted to find out what the 
implications were for ordinary people.  So she 
proposed a project that would involve listening 
carefully to what people say about their 
experiences.  This could enable us to pass on 
messages about the impact of welfare reform to 
advocates and movers both in the Church 
hierarchy and in the public service.  We knew for 
instance that Paul Blomfield MP and Councillor 
Jillian Creasy were interested in the exercise.   

In 2013, Church people in the Manor and in 
Longley carried out pilots of Listen Up and were 
enthusiastic about it.  In the Manor, these 
interviews led to a working group in partnership 
with other Churches, community groups, local 
councillors and the MP.  One practical 
development was the establishment of the S2 
Food Bank.   

Our own Faith and Justice Committee was keen to 
carry out a Listen Up project in Broomhall.  We 
managed to assemble a team of interviewers – 
Miranda Myers and myself from St Mark’s, Jenny 
Carpenter and Chris Simmons from Beacon 
Methodist Church in Broomhill, and Dr Maureen 
Duggan, a Roman Catholic from Deepcar.  Jane 
Perry and Iain Cloke provided training.  Sue 
Hammersley has been very helpful in guiding the 
team on the Broomhall context and has done 
some interviewing herself.   

Each interview involves two interviewers.  We use 
an approach used by Oxfam in developing 
countries called ‘sustainable livelihoods’, which is 
people-centred and looks at the whole of people’s 

lives, their relationship with family and friends, their 
life stories and key events, both positive and 
negative, their finances, their strengths and 
barriers, their coping strategies and where they are 
now on a ‘livelihoods ladder’, ranging from 
‘Everything is a struggle’ to ‘Doing fine’.  Using this 
framework, we have been surprised by how much 
can be learned in an interview lasting normally just 
over an hour.   

We had initial difficulties finding enough people to 
interview (known as ‘participants’).  Then the 
Jesus Centre very helpfully agreed to encourage 
people using their drop-in and food bank to be 
interviewed.  Other participants were people who 
attended the Friday Breakfast at St Andrew’s or 
were known to clergy.  We have now undertaken 
12 interviews in Broomhall and are at the stage of 
producing our report.  I will write another article 
later giving our findings in some detail, but here 
are some broad-brush impressions.   

We had originally expected that the participants 
would all be from Broomhall, but we found that the 
customers of the Jesus Centre facilities were 
drawn from a much wider area.  So of our 12 
participants, five were from Broomhall, six from 
further afield and one was homeless.  This has 
rather changed the nature of the exercise.  All 
along, we recognised that a dozen interviews 
would not offer a representative picture of life in 
Broomhall, but we still hoped to learn things about 
life in Broomhall.  To some extent we may still do 
so, but more generally we have been learning 
about life in inner-city Sheffield.   

It has been a privilege to talk to people about their 
lives.  Several participants had had difficult lives 
and had suffered considerably from physical and 
mental health problems and/or relationship 
problems.  Cuts in benefits and increases in the 
cost of living were making life more difficult for 
many of them and causing a shortage of money 
and potentially debt.  Welfare bureaucracy was 
difficult to understand and becoming more so, as 
staffing was cut in public services and people were 
expected to use computers instead of talking to 
people.  Moreover, people faced many other 
serious problems that were nothing to do with 
welfare reform.  The Jesus Centre facilities, the 
Friday Breakfast at St Andrew’s and other projects 
were extremely valuable to many people.   

For someone like me who has enjoyed a relatively 
comfortable life, the interviews were humbling and 
at times disturbing.  We were full of admiration for 
the resilience and good humour that many people 
showed in adversity.   

David Price  

 

At the Jesus Centre 
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A NIGHT OUT WITH A DIFFERENCE 
 

Have you ever wondered what it is like to have to 
sleep on the streets?   

On the 28 March I gave up my bed for the night to 
raise money for homeless and vulnerable people in 
Sheffield.  Whilst some called me 'brave' and others 
'insane', I don't think I am either of those things.  It 
was just that for once I felt I could experience 
something outside my comfort zone to support 
those who do not sleep rough out of choice but 
through lack of options.  

So, I took part in the Sleep Out for the Cathedral 
Archer Project (CAP).  At 7 o'clock on a Friday 
night, instead of cooking at home, getting ready to 
go out or settling down for the evening, I arrived in 
the city centre with my sleeping bag.  I felt a little 
apprehensive as I joined a group of over 40 people 
assembling at CAP on Campo Lane.  I could see 
that, unlike me, most people had brought a friend or 
come with a group but I soon met up with people 
and began to experience the sense of camaraderie 
which, through the night, made such a difference.   

We began with a tour of the project and a 
description of the activities that generally take place 
throughout the day.  The premises include a kitchen 
and dining area, where breakfast and lunch are 
served, and a homely lounge.  There is also a 
medical room with dentist’s chair, and a music 
room.  This indicates some of the varied services 
provided at CAP.  We were given some facts and 
figures and a case study illustrating the many ways 
CAP helps people to overcome personal, social and 
medical issues.   

Here are some things I learnt about CAP.  They 
support 70-90 clients a day, around 25% of whom 
are women.  A free breakfast is available five days a 
week and lunch for £1 is also served.  There are 
clean clothes, showers, blankets, medical and 
dental care and food parcels.  Clients can get help 
there with organising housing and benefits and 
support in dealing with addictions.  An activity 

programme is provided, including literacy and 
numeracy classes, football, craft, and music.  These 
provide an outlet for enjoyment, creativity, 
education, inclusion, achievement and increased 
self-esteem.  A number of CAP clients become 
volunteers there, gaining further skills and 
confidence.   

We were given a chance to share what had made 
us volunteer for the Sleep Out.  It was interesting to 
hear the various reasons why people had been 
inspired, cajoled or compelled to come.   

After a welcome drink of hot soup, served outside, 
we settled down for the night on the green by the 
side of the cathedral.  Fortunately it did not rain and 
was nowhere near as cold as it could have been.  
To my surprise I slept for a few hours, albeit rather 
disturbed sleep.  One or two groups of revellers 
were rather bemused to come upon our 'camp' 
whilst taking a short cut home!  With my extra layers 
of clothing, good sleeping bag and mat I was 
relatively comfortable.  Having company around me 
and access to facilities in the cathedral all 
contributed to a sense of safety.  I am quite sure 
that if I had to sleep alone in the city centre, without 
these safeguards, I would have been terrified.  This 
is the situation some people are in sadly.   

In the morning we were invited into CAP for 
breakfast, a short debrief and a group photograph 
(above) before we went our separate ways.   

A one off experience for me is an all too common 
situation for others who may be unable to assist 
themselves out of their predicament.  The Sleep 
Out made me feel more connected to the struggles 
faced by homeless people.  Everyone deserves the 
stability, security and convenience of a place they 
can call home.  I appreciate my bed a little more 
since the Sleep Out and hope I'll not take it for 
granted again.   

Judith Greenall 
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MAUREEN BOWNAS: A PROFILE 
 

It was in 2008 that we first welcomed 
Maureen to St Mark’s where she was to 
play a valued part in the life and work of 
the Church.   

Maureen has not always lived in 
Sheffield but spent some years with her 
second husband, living and working in 
London and attending several churches 
there among which were St James’, 
Piccadilly, and St Marylebone.   

When she took early retirement from 
her post at St Bartholomew’s Medical 
College, administering a postgraduate 
diploma course in Medical Electronics, 
she moved back permanently to 
Sheffield and St John’s, Ranmoor.   

Here, under the leadership of Michael Jarret, 
Maureen spent ten happy years.  This time was to be 
nurturing and rewarding as she found herself working 
with others who felt able to challenge the rights and 
wrongs in society and tackle some of the needs of 
those who have no voice.  There were a few 
successes, one of which was the establishment of a 
Credit Union in Sheffield and another was helping 
with the community organizing work of ‘Impact’ which 
was being developed in the City.   

It is not surprising that she heard about the CRC 
sponsored Conferences being held at nearby St 
Mark’s and was soon delighted to be listening to 
speakers such as Marcus Borg, John Shelby Spong 
and others with their fresh and challenging insights.  
Many readers will testify to the dynamic nature of 
these conferences and will understand Maureen’s 
enthusiasm.  

She decided to join St Mark’s on a regular basis and 
found a spiritual vitality amongst the congregation, a 
strong affirmation of human diversity and a 
willingness to question tradition.   

Maureen, a retired graduate teacher of mathematics, 
is not constrained by subject boundaries!  And so it 
was that, in February 2009, she was asked by Peter 
Fisher to be a church librarian in spite of having no 
training in this sphere.  Of course, she said ‘yes’, had 
a look at the number and diversity of books and was 
intrigued and tempted.  She decided to learn more by 
setting up an informal book group in her own home 
and approached a few friends to share, review, 
acquire knowledge and know-how.  The interest 
grew, the group flourished and it was not long before 
Maureen and others moved the book group into the 
church lounge and established the ‘Library Evening’, 
now so popular with members from other churches 
and organizations.   

There have been many well-attended 
Library Evenings since then, starting 
with a paper presented by Peter Fisher, 
The Authentic Gospel of Jesus by Geza 
Vermes, in March, 2009, Poetry and the 
Spiritual Journey led by Eve Saunders 
and Helen Fisher, while Charles Stirling 
and Ian Wallis went head to head on 
Creation: Science or Theology?  and 
Sue Hobley enthused many with her 
provocative title: Whatever Happened 
to Sin?  Library Evenings were 
launched!   

We remember with great pleasure Dr 
Philip Lewis and The Challenge of 
Religious Diversity and Alan Billings’ Is 
Religion Good for Social Cohesion?  

There were countless others.   

Meanwhile, there was the problem of running two 
libraries, one run solely for the benefit of CRC 
members and the other for the use of St Mark’s 
Church.  With these two libraries set up in the church 
there was some duplication, and users have been 
unsure as to which library to access.  Finally, the two 
libraries have been amalgamated.  My guess is that 
there has been a huge amount of work involved and 
much of this has been done by Peter and Helen 
Fisher as well as Maureen.   

She has gone on to invite local speakers and authors 
to talk about their work and writing and we now 
expect, and have, monthly evening meetings that are 
stimulating, sociable and worthwhile.   

She has a team of helpers in the library and is 
indebted to them for their willing, cheerful service.  
Peter Fisher continues to do invaluable work 
cataloguing.   

Maureen is excited by the programme she has 
organized for 2014 and will, doubtless, be mentioning 
titles in due course.   

At the time of writing this Profile, Maureen and her 
close friend Richard are holidaying in Madeira and 
we can but envy them as they savour the pleasures 
of exploring the lovely island and a certain freedom 
from set schedules.   

Maureen is one of many members who contribute to 
the life of St Mark’s.  Her natural flair for 
communication, love of books and her questioning 
approach to faith and living have guided her into her 
present role and we are grateful.   

Hazel Elliott-Kemp 

(CRC: Centre for Radical Christianity) 

 

 
Maureen 
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MEET MARY ROBERTS 

The route to St Mark’s is not always a 
straightforward one.  For many of us there 
is an interesting tale to tell about how we 
came to be members of St Mark’s Church 
in Sheffield.   

Mary Roberts has been a member of St 
Mark’s for a number of years now and her 
journey to St Mark’s has its twists and 
turns.   

Mary moved to Sheffield from Worksop in 
1958 – her husband had been offered a 
job which at the time was too good to turn 
down.  ‘It was a hundred pounds more a 
year. Can you imagine moving for that 
now?’  Mary laughed as she said this.  
They moved to Sheffield with a small child and, as 
many of us know, being at home full-time with a small 
child can be hard work and sometimes lonely.  And as 
Mary had also left friends and family to move to 
Sheffield, feeling alone was especially true in her case.   

At that time, the Clean Air Act had yet to come in and 
Sheffield was a very dirty place.  Mary remembers her 
mother visiting and saying, ‘Where on earth has he 
brought you?’  In fact, the friends she had left behind in 
Worksop felt sorry for her.  Mary felt that there was ‘a 
cloud of smoke over us’, both mentally and physically.  
But then things started to change.  A family rented a 
house close to where she lived; Betty Jean, or BJ as 
Mary calls her, arrived.  BJ also had a small child and 
soon they became firm friends.  Mary says, ‘Life 
perked up!’  BJ was from Canada and eventually 
moved back home, but their friendship still continues 
despite the distance: they correspond to this day – but 
by email now!   

Living in Broomhall, Mary attended St Silas’ Church 
and around the same time as the arrival of BJ the vicar 
of St Silas’, Derek Hayward, started a housewives 
club.  At that time, it was normal for mums to stay at 
home full-time in order to look after their children and it 
seems that he recognised that this could be a very 
isolated time.   

Mums could go along to this new club and their babies 
would be looked after while they listened to talks and 
had discussions.  During these meetings, Mary made 
friends that she still has today.  Fifty years later, they 
still meet every Wednesday!  So life began to improve; 
friends were made and the air in Sheffield became 
cleaner.   

Now, just imagine 35 years passing by…   

Mary continued to attend St Silas’, but the 
congregation became so small that it was decided to 
close the church.  This was an extremely sad time for 
those involved because, even though numbers were 

small, it did feel like a family, and the loss 
of St Silas’ felt to Mary like a bereavement.   

Mary has said that Church for her is more 
than just a habit – it is a feeling of 
someone watching over you.  St Silas’ had 
been a very important place for her over 
the years.  Having lost people very close 
to her, the community of the Church had 
helped to keep her going.   

When St Silas’ closed, Mary moved to 
Hanover Methodist, and it was during this 
time that the minister there, Noel Irwin, 
started Broomhall Breakfasts.  Mary was 
involved with this from the start, and after 
15 years still enjoys helping with the 

breakfasts and being with the people there.   

Then a couple of years later Hanover Methodist 
closed…  Should we start to get worried at this point, I 
wonder?  (Sorry, Mary!)   

It was this closure that led Mary to St Mark’s where 
she has now been coming for about six years.  
Coming from a very small congregation, Mary says 
she felt a bit nervous at first about joining a large and 
busy congregation like St Mark’s.  But she came along 
with a friend, Renée Anthony, and soon found her 
place here, a new Church family.  She loves the choir, 
the liturgy and the people.   

Mary’s final thought when I spoke to her was, ‘I 
couldn’t imagine going through all this and not having 
Jesus in my life.’ 

Kimberly Willis 
 

 

KNOWING ME, KNOWING YOU 
 

Jane and Anne Padget and I sing with a community 
choir called Chorus UK.  Our next concert – our fourth, 
called Knowing Me, Knowing You – will be on Sunday, 
29 June, at 4.00pm in the City Hall, and we shall be 
singing songs originally recorded by Abba or written by 
Benny and Bjorn – so a medley from Mamma Mia! 
and songs from Chess, among other things.  The choir 
is over 100 strong and we sing with a full orchestra, so 
we make a good noise.  St Mark’s has booked 20 
seats in the stalls.  They cost £12 and I have them 
available now – first come, first served!  Why not invite 
someone you think needs something to brighten their 
day?   
Stop Press!  Anne has been chosen to sing a solo – 
come and support her!   

Carol Rowe 
 

 

 

Mary serving breakfast in 
Broomhall 
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Radio 4 recently delighted listeners with its series of 
essays on the transformative powers of reading.  As 
readers of Mark’s Messenger, we must surely be 
greatly involved in reading experiences and can hardly 
comprehend that time, long ago, when there was no 
printed word and stories were always passed on by 
word of mouth.   

My earliest memory of an exciting book is Pilgrim’s 
Progress by John Bunyan, first published in 1684 and 
a classical treasure.  This allegory takes the form of a 
dream and we see Christian, burden on his back, 
fleeing the City of Destruction and encountering so 
many hazards on the way to the Celestial City.  
Beautifully simple, vivid and real to an eight-year-old 
as well as to an 80-year-old. 

  A time of enforced idleness might well provide the 
ideal opportunity to read and it was at such a time that 
I found Under Milk Wood by Dylan Thomas in 1954.  
This radio drama brought much acclaim.  Telling the 
tale of a small, Welsh seaside town called Llareggub 
and written in alliterative prose, it produced such 
memorable characters as Polly Garter and the twice-
widowed Mrs Ogmore-Pritchard!   

Kingsley Amis (b.1922) was very much in vogue 
during the 1950s and many of his novels became 
compulsive reading.  Lucky Jim (1954) later became a 
film, which I never saw but I enjoyed the hero, Jim 
Dixon.  A lower-middle-class radical lecturer; anti-
establishment, anti-pretension and ridiculing arts and 
crafts, he may well be the first of the ‘angry young 
men’ – the theme taken up with great enthusiasm by 
John Osborne in his play Look Back in Anger.     

I was soon captivated by Iris Murdoch’s deeply 
intriguing, tentatively spiritual and most certainly 
philosophical novels.  Their beauty lies in the complex 
and intense relationships between her characters and 
her use of symbolism.  This is particularly evident in 
The Bell (1958), set in a lay community in a country 
house and deeply moving in its strength of emotion, 
spiritual angst and the development of religious ideas.  
Other books followed year by year:  They examine the 
nature of good and evil, the religious life, the sacred 
and profane, the nature of sexuality and Freudian 
determinism – all with such narrative skill as to 
captivate the reader but hardly to be slotted into a 
particular genre.   

Authors have come along at an amazing rate and one 
need never be without a good book: A.S. Byatt, Phillip 
Pulman, Graham Greene, Virginia Woolf, George 
Orwell, Salman Rushdie, Hilary Mantel, Khaled 
Hosseini, and Kazuo Ishiguro, a fine British writer born 
in Japan.  Here we have just a random sample from 
hundreds without even supposing that special mention 
should be made of Chaucer, Dickens and 
Shakespeare.   

Poetry is, perhaps, superior to prose in marking out 
patterns of human life, and I have found writers such 
as T S Eliot to be a vital part of my reading.  The fine 
honing of his verse and the precision and delicacy of 
his structures have drawn me to his work, and his 
Murder in the Cathedral (1935), The Waste Land 
(1922) and Four Quartets (1935-19420) have been a 
constant source of delight.   

Completely different in concept are the War Poets. 
Wilfred Owen, for example, was determined to bridge 
the gap between civilian and soldier and to show the 
reader that in this war of 1914-1918 there were  

‘…………no alarms 
Of bugles, no high flags, no clamorous haste.’   

(Spring Offensive) 
Those patriotic and romantic notions that civilians 
often cherished were fantasies.  The reality, he wants 
them to know, was horrific.  He writes: 

‘My subject is war and the pity of war.  The poetry 
is in the pity.’ 

My last reference is to Edward Fitzgerald’s translation 
of The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam (1859) because I 
read this as a young woman and was full of wonder at 
the philosophy found in these stanzas.  To read such 
a rousing call to live life to the full is truly challenging:  

‘Awake my Little Ones and fill the Cup 
Before Life’s liquor in its Cup be dry.’ 

Hazel Elliott-Kemp 
 

BOOK NOTE: 
In the Shadow of the Sword: The Battle for Global 
Empire and the End of the Ancient World by Tom 

Holland (574 pages, Abacus, 2012, £11.99) 

This illustrated, well-researched and beautifully written 
book (as fans of Tom Holland have come to expect) 
explores the background and context from which 
Islam arose, and describes its march to dominance 
over Arabia, Persia, Syria, Iraq, North Africa, and 
Iberia.  Seven lengthy chapters detail the history of 
Zoroastrianism, Christianity and Judaism and go on to 
explain how many of the tenets within these religions 
became incorporated within Islam.  There is also a 
fascinating exploration of how, like Jesus within 
Christianity, the sayings and biographies of 
Muhammad accreted from some time after his death, 
rather than being recorded ‘in real time’.  It also 
describes the infighting between different branches of 
the faith, and their changing dominance, a battle which 
to some extent continues today.  

The book certainly gave me a better understanding of 
how these four religions are linked but differ, even 
though all are monotheistic.  My only quibble would be 
that Holland’s mellifluous tendency towards orotundity 
sometimes makes it harder to pick out the facts from 
within his well-crafted sentences.   

Michael Miller

A GOOD READ 
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This year’s trek, a walk of five miles, began at Bents 
Green Methodist Church, where I arrived halfway 
through the introductory talk, possibly because I only 
live a few yards away...   

After some information about how the money raised 
would be spent, and prayers of dedication and 
encouragement, about 130 people and dogs set off 
through the quiet suburban streets to the edge of the 
Mayfield Valley, where a jovial Michael Jarratt, sitting 
in a comfortable chair and sporting a Panama, greeted 
us at the first checkpoint.   

The weather was perfect for a walk; warm but not 
sunny, with a gentle breeze.  The walkers were soon 
dispersed along the tracks and paths and a loose 
group of folks from St Mark's, plus Adrian and 
Christine Alker, kept one another company, shifting 
slightly as conversations were struck up then ceased, 
and new companions drew alongside.  After a short 
climb beside the River Porter we turned steeply uphill, 
climbing Jacob’s Ladder to reach Ringinglow Road 
again near the tollhouse.  Then it was a long downhill 
stroll along the Limb Valley and through the woods 
behind Whirlowbrook Park, with sheets of bluebells 

carpeting the steep incline to our left.  Then uphill 
towards Whirlow Grange Farm, where we paused 
briefly and took some photos.  The final stretch took us 
through farmland and back to the road, and so to the 
church for welcome rest and refreshment.   

A rewarding couple of hours; fresh spring greenery, 
birdsong and pleasant companions – and all in a good 
cause!  This year the walk raised over £6,500 to make 
a difference for people in desparate need. 

Briony Tayler 
 

 

MUSICAL TIMETABLE – BUSK AID 
 

 30
th
 March – approached to perform at ‘Busk Aid’   

Where?  Fargate  When?  10
th
 May, 10am-4pm  

What?  An all-day busk in the city centre   
Why?  To raise money for Christian Aid.   

 13
th
 April  Robert Beard and John Hall offer to join 

in with me on The Big Day.   

 19
th
 April, 4

th
 and 9

th
 May (and a good number of 

days in between) practice!   

 1
st
-8

th
 May receive details of the logistics for The 

Big Day.   

 9
th
 May get all despondent after seeing the 

weather forecast (!)   

 10
th
 May, 9am, arrive in town; warm up voice whilst 

waiting – the sun’s out.   

 9.15am help Alison and Jonathan to set up amp, 
mike stand, music stand and advertising gubbins.   

 10am collectors arrive and assume strategic 
positions, armed with buckets.   

 10-10.30am Gary, John and Robert sing and play 
their socks off.  Donations start to come in.   

 11.20am place a brolly over the amp so that the 
rain doesn’t short circuit it…   

 11.21am chase brolly down Fargate!   

 12.30pm Julie and Roger gather quite a crowd for 
their excellent set.   

 1.10pm Julie and Roger (coincidentally) soldier on 
while the police arrest a drunk bloke in a shop 
doorway right next to where we’re playing!   

 1.45pm we’ve raised £250 up to this point!!   

 ‘Homesteads’ rig up an ingenious method to stay 
dry.   

 3-3.30pm Rosi from St Mary’s discovers the amp 
doesn’t talk to her iPod, so has to sing 
unaccompanied.   

 4.10pm Gary’s finale.  Then we pack up and go 
home, having not got booed, moved on or 
arrested.   

 4.40pm it chucks it down!   

 11
th
 May receive an email from the Sheffield 

organiser to say we raised £475!  That’s an extra 
£475 for Christian Aid to spend on development 
projects amongst the poorest people in the world.  
Hurray!   

Gary Grief 
 

 
 

 

Singing in the Rain 

(For Christian Aid door-to-door collections see p.11) 

 

CHRISTIAN AID MAY DAY TREK, 2014 
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KNITTING FOR PEACE…  
AMONGST OTHER THINGS! 

 
Alison (Tolson) and I 
are keen knitters and 
we both go to knitting 
groups.  There we meet 
up with other regulars, 
but also make new 
friends and we share 
(teaching and learning) 
knitting skills and ideas.  
The one I go to also 
serves hot chocolate 
and cakes!   

So we decided to set up 
a St Mark’s knitting 
group, not just as a social group (which it is), but 
also to put our talents (!) to good use.  And to drink 
coffee and eat biscuits.  We welcome those who 
already knit and those who would like to learn.   

Idea number one was to knit hats, scarves, gloves, 
etc. for the people who turn up at the church or 
vicarage in need of such garments.  As this is 
likely to be later in the year, perhaps by starting 
now we can have a few in reserve.   

But the next idea came from another group who 
are contributing to the Wool Against Weapons 
campaign.  Do look at the website 
www.woolagainstweapons.co.uk. This involves 
knitting rectangles of 100cm x 60cm in pink yarn, 
which will be sewn together to make a 7-mile-long 
scarf to run between the Women’s Peace Camp at 
Aldermaston and Burghfield (the other Nuclear 
Weapons Establishment site) in Berkshire.  The 
aim is to have this ready by 9 August, in line with 
Nagasaki Day.  Afterwards, the scarf will be taken 
apart and each section will be used as baby 
blankets or reconstructed into bigger blankets and 
sent to Africa.   

Other ideas for charitable knitting projects include 
making tiny baby garments for premature babies 
(needed by the Jessop Hospital) and also making 
a variety of items to be sold by charity shops such 
as Oxfam.  Suggestions can be found at 
www.ukhandknitting.com/knitting_for_charity.php .  

But the group isn’t just for charitable knitting – 
anyone can bring along their own projects to work 
on.  And it isn’t just for ladies of ‘a certain age’ – all 
are welcome.   

We meet in the church lounge on Saturday 
mornings 10.30 to 12.00 once a month – the next 
date is 12 July.  Please come along. 

Jennie Martin 
 
 

OH WHAT A LOVELY WAR 
 
When, at the start of the year, Michael Gove 
criticised the play Oh What A Lovely War and the 
television series Blackadder and The Monocled 
Mutineer as being ‘totally unpatriotic’, denigrating 
the ‘patriotism, honour and courage demonstrated 
by ordinary British soldiers in the First World War’, 
it did give me some pause for thought.  Hallam ’89 
Theatre Club, the amdram group that Jennie and I 
both belong to (along, incidentally, with Gary Grief 
and Isaac Toman Grief among others), had just 
paid for the performance rights for a production of 
Oh What A Lovely War this coming September 
and I had just committed myself to directing it.  
Were we actually doing the right thing? 

However, the more familiar I become with the play, 
the more convinced I am that, far from denigrating 
the sacrifices made by millions of ordinary men 
and women (on both sides of the barbed wire), the 
play stands as a testimony to their loyalty, courage 
and resilience in the face of the most unimaginable 
horrors and barbarity.  What the play does criticise 
is the almost mindless way the great European 
powers allowed a minor incident in the Balkans to 
escalate into the huge conflagration that it did, the 
way some industrialists saw the war as an 
opportunity to make money, and the way some 
leaders on both sides were devoid of any strategy 
for victory other than that of sending more and 
more men to their deaths in the hope that the other 
side would run out of cannon fodder first.   

I hope our production of the play, coming as it 
does just after the centenary of the outbreak of the 
First World War, will serve as a tribute to the 
millions who died in the war but also (in the words 
of Seumas Milne, writing in The Guardian) as ‘a 
reminder that empire in all its forms, militarism and 
national chauvinism lead to bloodshed and 
disaster […and] a warning about the threat from 
the rise and fall of great powers’.  And, since this 
year also coincidentally marks the 50

th
 anniversary 

of the first production of the play by Joan 
Littlewood’s Theatre Workshop, I hope we also 
manage to do justice to what proved to be a 
ground-breaking piece of British theatre. 

Dez Martin 

Hallam ’89 Theatre Club presents Oh What A 
Lovely War at the University Drama Studio, 
Glossop Road, from Thurs 18

th
 to Sat 20

th
 Sept at 

7.30pm.  Tickets (priced £9, £7 concessions) are 
available in advance on 0114 2335333 or 2303718 
or by email from david@dnhague.f9.co.uk . 

Briony Tayler is organising a trip from St Mark’s to 
the Friday performance.  If you are interested in 
joining the party please sign the list in the narthex 
or contact Briony or Jennie Martin. 

 

Here’s one I made earlier! 
 

http://www.woolagainstweapons.co.uk/
http://www.aldermaston.net/camp/visit
http://www.ukhandknitting.com/knitting_for_charity.php
mailto:david@dnhague.f9.co.uk
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LIBRARY EVENING 

Writing as a way of allowing the soul to 
speak…….Poetry of an ordinary life 

On Wednesday evening 21 May those of us that 
attended a CRC Library Evening in the church 
lounge were given a real treat.  Adrian Scott gave a 
very moving talk about his journey as a poet.  

He took us through the journey of his own motivation 
and desire to understand and express his true self, 
and by doing it in such a way that those listening 
could relate their own experiences to it.   It was clear 
that he has been inspired by several poets, and that 
Dylan Thomas was very prominent in the discovery 
of his own voice.  Adrian visited Laugharne, where 
Dylan Thomas lived, at 15 and 50 and related the 
impact of both visits through accounts of family life 
and experience that illuminated his relationships with 
everyone he knows and meets and also with his 
creative writing.  

The title of this evening gives a good idea of one of 
the key elements to Adrian’s theme – “Poetry of an 
ordinary life”.  It was the ordinariness of the 
experiences that Adrian writes about in his poetry 
that paradoxically gives such an extraordinary feel to 
it – finding a way of going deeper and touching the 
soul through the daily connections we experience, 
and noticing the little things that so often pass us by.   

The quality of being present in your life was brought 
out through his ability to use narrative in such an 
evocative and vivid way – and by listening to his 
poetry it was also a lesson to those of us in the room 
to be awake to each moment.  At the end of the 
evening you were left with the feeling, not only of 
having heard the wonderfully expressive English 
language used beautifully, but also having been in 
the company of a deeply loving human being.  Adrian 
made it clear that writing can lead you into a world 
where you can know more truly who you are and 
who your inner self is, enabling you more readily to 
hear God and to live the life that each one of us is 
meant to live. 

       Anne & Jane Padget  
 

PCC 
The newly elected PCC held an ‘away day’ on 31st 
May.  There was no formal meeting in May and 
thus the new PCC secretary had not been 
appointed at the time of going to press. 

 

Christian Aid 
St Mark’s door-to-door collections for Christian Aid 
have so far brought in £1109.35, including tax 
reclaimed as Gift Aid.  To this will be added money 
from collections not yet handed in and other 
monies raised and donated. See also p.9 

WHO’S WHO 

Vicar Rev’d  Dr Ian Wallis 267 0362 

Associate Vicar Rev’d Sue 
Hammersley 

327 6908 

Assistant Priest Rev’d Shan Rush 07598156817 

Lay Reader Anne Padget 266 3613 

Chaplain to Night 

Service 

Rev’d Liz Anson      229 5478 

Hon. Staff Rev’d Dr Michael 
Bayley 

258 5248 

 Rev’d Peter Fisher 327 4718 

 Rev’d Dr Mark Newitt   230 4586 

 Rev’d John Wood 266 5173 

Director of  Music  Mark McCombs 07725544842  

Organist Prof. Andrew Linn  

Wardens Mrs Sarah Moore 233 1912 

 Mr Michael Hunt 285 1473 

Treasurer  Mr David Ryder 230 3242 

Asst. Treasurer Mrs Judith Pitchforth 230 7685 

PCC Secretary  To be appointed  

Transport Mrs Briony Tayler 235 0174 

CTBB Worker with 
older people 

Hazel Fox 07914 693607 

Pastoral Care Mrs Susan Whitmill 

Mrs Briony Tayler 

266 7316 

235 0174 

Student Worker Robert Beard      255 6335 

Lunch Club Mrs Briony Tayler  235 0174 

 Mrs Rosalind 
Rogerson 

268 1426 

Sunday Club Mrs Sarah 
Armstrong  

   266 3023 

Lions Ceri Gallivan   07779 414158 

Safeguarding 

Children 

Safeguarding 
Adults 

Deni Ennals 

 

Michelle Wattam 

  07771 786819 

   258 5512 

   268 0642 

Sacristan Mr David Armstrong    266 3023 

Library Team Rev’d Peter Fisher    327 4718 

 Mrs Maureen 
Bownas 

   230 2757 

Flowers Mrs Mary-Jane 
Ryder 

   230 3242 

Committees:     

International Rev’d Shan Rush   07598156817 

Faith & Justice Robert Beard   255 6335 

Home Donations Mrs Miranda Myers   268 0043 

Finance & Fabric Dr Philip Booth   255 0634 

 

The Vicar normally takes Friday as a day off. 

The Rev’d Sue Hammersley 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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June Highlights  
 

  1 Sun Easter 7 

    8.00am 
10.00am 
 
   
  1.00pm 
  5.30pm 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist:  
(Preacher: the Vicar) with 
Crèche, Godly Play & Lions 
Charity Vintage Sports Day 
Bring & Share Supper 
Night Service -  
Holy Communion 

  4 Wed 12 noon 
  7.30pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 
Living the Questions

  5 Thu 11.30am Discussion group 

  6 Fri   7.30pm John Shuttleworth * 

  7 Sat 10.00am 
 
  7.30pm 

CRC Conference:  
Martyn Percy 
Sheffield Music Academy * 

  8 Sun Pentecost 

    8.00am 
10.30am 
 
 
  6.00pm 
 
   
  8.00pm   

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist: 
CTBB Service at  
St. Andrew's URC 
Sheffield Fairness 
Commission -  
Jillian Creasy*  
Night Service – Taizé 

  9 Mon  12 noon 
  1.00pm 
  7.00pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Sachiko Kitao concert * 
Schools Concert * 

10 Tue 12 noon 
  1.00pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Hannah Donkin concert * 

11 Wed 12 noon  
12.30pm 
  7.00pm 
 
  7.15pm 

Lunch and Friendship Club 
Ann Goodchild * 
Martin Simpson & Roy 
Bailey Folk Concert * 
Amnesty International * 

12 Thu 11.30am 
 
12 noon 
  1.00pm 

Discussion Group 
Broomhill Festival: 
Ploughman's Lunch 
Voices of York concert 

13 Fri 12 noon 
  1.00pm 
  6.00pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Miriam McCombe concert * 
Art Exhibition Opening * 

14 Sat   2.00pm Garden Party! * 
 

15 Sun Trinity  

    8.00am 
10.00am 
 
   
   
 
 
  3.00pm 
  6.00pm 
  8.00pm   

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist & 
Celebration of 20 years of 
Woman's Priestly Ministry 
(Preacher: Revd. Sarah 
Hills) with Crèche & Godly 
Play 
Visions of Broomhill * 
Sheffield Music Academy * 
Night Service - Taizé  

16 Mon  12 noon 
  1.00pm 
  7.30pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Hazel Zeng concert * 
"In traveller's Footsteps" - 
Soprano recital * 

17 Tue  12 noon 
  1.00pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Robin Ireland concert * 

18 Wed 12 noon 
  6.00pm 
 
  7.30pm    

Lunch & Friendship Club 
CRC Seminar & Library 
Evening - Grace Vincent * 
"That Pankhurst Girl" -  
High Storrs School* 

19 Thu 11.30am 
12 noon 
  1.00pm 

Discussion Group 
Ploughman's Lunch * 
Noa Kang concert * 

20 Fri 12 noon 
  1.00pm 

Ploughman's Lunch * 
Manxuan Xiang concert * 

21 Sat   7.30pm Bach Society Concert * 
 

22 Sun Festival Service * 

  8.00am 
10.00am 
 
  6.00pm   
  6.00pm 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist with 
Crèche & Godly Play 
Lions 
Being the Body of Christ - 
Bible Study 
Night Service: Celtic / Iona 

23 Mon   7.30pm Faith & Justice meeting 

25 Wed 12 noon  Lunch and Friendship Club 

26 Thu 11.30am  
 

Discussion group  

29 Sun Trinity 2 

  8.00am 
10.00am 
 
   
 
 
  6.00pm 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist: 
(Preacher: Revd. Sue 
Hammersley) with Baptism 
of Harry Legon, and Crèche 
& Godly Play 
Being the Body of Christ - 
Bible Study 
Night Service: Themed 

 

* Broomhill Festival events 
 
 

Weekday Worship:  
 
Monday 9.00am: Holy Communion 
 
Wednesday & Friday 8.00am: Holy Communion or  
                                                   Morning Prayer 
 
Thursday 10.30am: Holy Communion 
 

 
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 to the editor by 15

th 
day of the month 

to be considered for the next edition.  Next 
month's editor is David Price.  
 

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. 
 

 


