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PRAY AT ALL TIMES? 

 

When I was a Vicar in Luton in the 
1980s, it was not unusual for 
strangers to say to me, perhaps in 
jest, perhaps half-seriously: ‘Say 
one for me, Vicar’. Whether this 
would happen now, as the number 
of people claiming no religious 
affiliation increases steadily, I’ve no 
idea. But at the time, it did seem to 
point to a residual sense of the 
significance of God who, as Wesley 
Carr once put it, is ‘the one behind 
the church who lurks in people’s 
semiconscious when they 
encounter a minister’. 

But prayer, fortunately, is not the 
sole prerogative of the minister. 
Indeed, the minister often is upheld 
by other people’s prayer as much 
as by her/his own, partly perhaps 
because in a very wordy church, 
many in ministry seek quiet rather 
than yet more words. 

But not only the clergy: some 
people in St Mark’s are getting 
together this year to form a Julian 
Group which will meet on Monday 
evenings; this is a group (inspired 
by Mother Julian of Norwich) mainly 
committed to being together before 
God in silence. It’s a contemplative 
space with silence at its heart. It 
also is a recognition that silent 
prayer isn’t just an individual 
activity. Like all Christian activities, it 
belongs to the whole body. 

At the same time, there’s an 
increased demand for intercessory 
prayer groups. This is another 
recognition that some things are 
better done together. Personally, I 
have always found that the huge 
and daunting activity of holding the 
needs of the whole world and all the 
individuals we are concerned for is 
easier to accomplish when not on 
my own. 

On the other hand, there are a lot of 
people – including many 
churchgoers – who find the concept 
and practice of prayer alien or 
moribund. Yet there are many ways 
into prayer (and many more people 
might be doing it than know they 
are): liturgy; other people’s prayers; 
mantras; meditation; contemplation; 
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silence; mindfulness; response to 
art, literature, nature, or to any 
person or experience.  

The long theological conversations I 
have often carried on in my head 
are a form of prayer: they’re not just 
about trying to make sense of my 
own experience, they’re also about 
connecting my past, present and 
future with that reality I can only call 
God, who will not let me go, who in 
the processes of my life watches 
over me, waits for me, weeps with 
me and wipes away my tears. 

There’s also the question of 
language. What language is it 
possible to use in our approach to 
God? For many of us, the old 
categories have lost potency, have 
even – with their patriarchal 
conventions – been discredited. 

The fact that so much of the Bible 
and liturgy addresses God as male 
has long been a problem for me. 
But finding the appropriate 
alternative is not a simple matter. 
We will be addressing all this at St 
Mark’s this year. So in addition to 
the Julian and Intercessory groups 
growing alongside other praying 
groups, we will look at what prayer 
is all about in more detail during 
Lent. As I write, the course is being 
put together by a group from St 
Mark’s and the Manor parish.  

We’ll be using the metaphor of 
pilgrimage to shape our thinking, 
making reference to that greatest of 

pilgrim routes, the Camino de 
Santiago (see page xx). We will find 
both challenges and help from the 
landscape; we will sit alongside 
others who have walked the valleys, 
pastures, mountain tops and 
deserts and left us wonderful 
writings; we will pray together as 
each week’s topic suggests.  

It should be a very stimulating and 
enriching journey through Lent. 
Look out for further details and sign 
up next month. 

Then at the end of April (Saturday, 
29th) there’s the chance to explore 
language further: Val Webb, the 
Australian writer and theologian, will 
lead a day for CRC on this topic.  

Val says we will think about ‘the 
problems of language, ideas of 
“truth”, problems with ancient 
biblical genres, and our 
contemporary comfortableness with 
uncertainty and doubt when it 
comes to saying anything about 
God, and how our language and 
images matter because they 
determine how we relate to that 
Mystery and whether we can 
believe in a God at all.’ 

These are just two things – there 
will probably be others later in the 
year – on offer to help fulfil Paul’s 
desire that we should ‘devote 
[our]selves to prayer, keeping alert 
in it’ (Colossians, 4,2). 

John Schofield

 



THE PILGRIM WAY 
 

Last summer I went for a walk – not the usual 6 miles that I might do in 
Derbyshire on a Saturday afternoon, but 500 miles along the popular medieval 
pilgrimage route from St Jean Pied de Port in France to Santiago in northern 
Spain, commonly called ‘The Camino’ or ‘The Way of St James’.  I could write 
a book on my experiences but here I’d like to share the key lessons that I’ve 
taken away from my time walking along the Camino.   

1. Live life more slowly 

I tend to be busy much of the time 
with the usual things – work, 
partner, friends, church activities, 
charity fundraising.  These are all 
important to me, but don’t allow 
much time for periods of quiet 
reflection!  The Camino taught me 
to slow down.   

When you see a road sign showing 
60km to the next city, usually you’re 
in a car and it takes you about an 
hour to reach it.  When you’re on 
foot you have to allow two to three 
days!  Instead of seeing the scenery 
whizz by from the car window, you 
get to fully experience it, spending 
time playing with feral cats, 
watching the village dogs appear 
when a peeping horn signals the 
arrival of the bread van, or visiting 
the villages en route.  I lived life 
much more in the present, rather 
than thinking about what else I had 
to do that day or week.   

2. Live life more simply 

It is surprising how little you need 
when you have to carry it on your 
back for six weeks.  I took a 26 litre 
rucksack weighing approximately 
7kg containing an additional two 
outfits, a pair of sandals, toiletries, a 

silk sleeping-bag and an inflatable 
pillow.  When the temperature 
dropped from 32 degrees to 12 
degrees overnight I gave away my 
inflatable pillow to a fellow pilgrim to 
make space for a new long-sleeved 
top.   

There is a feeling of freedom when 
you have so little, and it made me 
realise how much I’ve got at home 
that is rarely or never used.  I’ve 
vowed to find time to declutter!   
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3. Share what you have with 
others 

An elderly gentleman approached 
us in a village, carrying a bucket.  
We had very little Spanish, but he 
demonstrated that he wanted us to 
hold out our hands and then he 
filled them with fresh almonds from 
his bucket, getting out his 
nutcrackers to crack open the 
shells.  Another time a fellow pilgrim 
from Russia indicated that she had 
more food than she needed for her 
evening meal, and invited us to 
share it with her.  Despite little 
shared language, the sharing of 
food fostered feelings of friendship 
and community.   

4. Angels come in many 
disguises 

We met numerous ‘angels’ in 
human form who made our 
pilgrimage easier or safer.  One 
morning it was a street-cleaner who, 
without us even attempting to ask 
where a café might be, looked up at 
us and pointed to a place hidden 
across the square.  Another time we 
set off in the dark at 6.30am and a 
police car appeared in a lay-by 
further up the road.  When they saw 
me break away from the group to 
look for the route marker, they 
pulled up beside me and kindly 
gave directions through the village.  
Without them we could have been 
walking along a busy road!  We 
sometimes fail to spot the angels in 
our everyday lives, but they are 
there if we take the time to 
recognise them.   

5. Take time to talk to strangers 

The most wonderful part of the 
Camino for me was meeting people 
from all over the world.  To quote 
my partner, Paul, ‘I talked my way 
across the Camino!’  You may only 
speak to some people for an 
evening over supper, or for an hour 
in a morning to distract you from the 
hill you’re climbing.  You may never 
see them again, or you may see 
them several weeks later and greet 
each other like long-lost friends.  
Other people were companions for 
a significant part of the journey and 
have become very special friends.  
They were all strangers to us at the 
start.   

 

The Camino is such a unique 
experience and I’m so glad that I 
took the decision to attempt it.  
There are no guarantees that you 
will reach the end as you don’t know 
what each day will bring, but all you 
can do is put one foot in front of the 
other and head west!   

Alison Tolson 
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FROM A EULOGY TO MICHAEL PATON 
 
In the summer of 1955, just 
before he was due to be 
ordained priest, Michael 
had what he described as 
his ‘wobble’ when he 
wondered whether he was 
supposed to be ordained at 
all.  He had by that time 
met and married his 
beloved Margaret, and 
Hugh and Anne had 
already been born.  Just how serious 
the wobble was can be judged by the 
fact that he had already ordered the 
removal van.  It was a critical point in 
the life of Michael and his family and on 
St Matthew’s day, 21st of September 
1955, Michael heard St Paul's words 
from 2 Corinthians printed on the front 
of the service sheet: ‘For it is the God 
who said, “Let light shine out of the 
darkness,” who has shone in our 
hearts to give the light of the 
knowledge of the glory of God in the 
face of Christ.’ (2 Corinthians 4:6)  It 
was this that persuaded Michael to 
proceed to being priested and I think all 
of us here would say: ‘Thank God that 
he did so.’ 

But this was not just an incidental 
hiccup.  It was indicative of the fact that 
Michael always wanted to act with 
absolute integrity.  It was also indicative 
of the way he was prepared to struggle 
with his faith.  He was not afraid of 
doubt.  Indeed for him I think it was 
something creative but it never seemed 
to cripple him.  He was always 
struggling with how to work out in 
practice what being a disciple of Christ 

means.  One of the most 
creative and endearing 
aspects of Michael's ministry 
was the way in which he 
involved other people in that 
struggle.  That struggling did 
nothing to undermine other 
people's faith, but rather it 
was one of the ways in 
which he shared his 
absolute commitment to 

seeking the truth.  Struggling to see the 
way forward with Michael was a testing 
and enriching.  How many of us here 
have been put on the spot by Michael 
asking, as an opening conversational 
gambit, such questions as, ‘What do 
you think about the resurrection, or sin, 
or justification by faith?’  But of course it 
wasn't a gambit: he wanted to know: he 
wanted your opinion: he valued your 
opinion: he wanted to struggle together 
to get to the truth.  One of the words 
which often used to come up in 
discussion with him was ‘genuine’.  
That is what Michael was – ‘genuine’.   

But that gives a rather austere picture 
of Michael as though being a Christian 
was always a matter of earnest 
struggle, but it wasn't.  For him it was a 
matter of delight.  He delighted in 
Christ, and the Eucharist was a matter 
of delight to him.  He delighted in other 
people.  He always seemed entirely 
comfortable in himself and I don't think 
it ever occurred to him that people 
would not want to see him.  If I might 
be permitted a personal reminiscence, 
he would call at our house when he 
was vicar of St Mark’s, Broomhill, often 
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at a very inconvenient time like when 
supper was being prepared, sit down in 
the kitchen and the children would 
come from all over the house to talk to 
him.  And he would talk with them, not 
as a matter of condescension, but 
because he wanted to hear what they 
had to say.   

He had a lifelong interest in medicine 
and his involvement with the Institute of 
Religion and Medicine gave him the 
opportunity to explore how the two 
could combine creatively.  His time as 
hospital chaplain to the Sheffield 
hospitals gave him the chance to work 
this out in practice and it was not just 
patients but members of staff who were 
grateful for his graceful and sensitive 
care and support.   

His time at St Mark's, Broomhill was, to 
my mind, characterised especially by 
the way in which he enjoyed the 
congregation, which was fully 
reciprocated.  They were not then and 
are not now the easiest congregation 
but Michael enjoyed us and helped us 
to flourish.  His approach was ‘let 1,000 
flowers bloom’.  We were nourished, 
we were encouraged, we were allowed 
to get on with it, we could question, we 
could argue and he would encourage 
us to listen to one another.  It was not 
tidy, nor was it always easy.  It was 
never dull but with Michael's gentle 
guidance in the background, it was 
grounded in love of God. 

He became Archdeacon of Sheffield 
because Bishop Gordon Fallows, 
whom he liked, asked him and he felt 
privileged to do the job.  As 
Archdeacon, Michael managed to turn 

a responsibility for drains, leaks and 
repairs into a pastoral opportunity.  The 
opportunity to see his fellow clergy in 
their homes was the chance to give 
them the gentle care and support 
which so many people have 
commented on since his death.  One of 
the things he did was to run a Bible 
study group for clergy which he called 
‘a struggle group’.  Concern for drains 
and truth are not incompatible.   

 After he retired he continued to visit 
people but above all he had more time 
for his long and loving relationship with 
Margaret.  The death of his daughter 
Catherine and then of Margaret were 
hard blows and his last years were 
difficult though much eased by the 
love, care and support of his family.  
The gentle, respectful care he received 
at Manormead Care Home also eased 
his final years.   

I am aware of the inadequacy of talking 
about what Michael did because the 
important thing about Michael was who 
he was.  This was evident at the care 
home.  The staff obviously loved him 
and he used to ask them how they 
were.  Being good came to him 
naturally.  I am aware of the strict 
injunction from Michael that this was 
not to be a eulogy but how can I speak 
of you, Michael, without speaking well 
of you.  There was an infectious 
goodness about you on which I do not 
have to enlarge because those of you 
who are here know what I'm talking 
about and we are profoundly grateful to 
have had the opportunity to know and 
love you.   

Michael Bayley 
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EULOGY TO DAD; read at his funeral 24th November 2016. 
 
My Dad... Sisters… Our Dad… But also… Husband, Brother, Grandad,     
Great grandad! Uncle, Godfather,  Father-in-law, ‘Mester Gould’ - Teacher,      
Colleague, Friend, Parishioner…… So much, to so many…..
Dad was born in Devonport, Plymouth in 1926,   and as he was always quick 
to remind me, it was during the General Strike – so not everyone was on 
strike!  
 
His father, also 
Frederick James Gould, 
known as Nat, was a 
career Navy man. In late 
1941 he left Plymouth 
on board HMS Trinidad 
to take part in the Arctic 
Convoys. Dad was 
evacuated to Penzance. 
His world was turned on 
its head in March 1942.  
He was called from a 
classroom to be told that 
his father had been 
killed in action.  This compounded 
the family’s grief, for only months 
earlier his Mother’s two sisters had 
been killed in an air-raid.  One can 
only imagine what an agonising time 
this was.  
 
Dad had a strong sense of duty and 
followed his father into the navy, but 
after 6 months, transferred to the 
Army, and then the Education 
Corps.  After basic training he spent 
time in liberated Italy, then in 
Palestine where the Jewish 
partisans were fighting the British. 
We get an early glimpse of his faith 
for at this time he made the 
pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre, 
the certificate for which we still 
have.  

 
Following Service, he 
gained a scholarship to 
Downing College 
Cambridge to read 
English. He was 
introduced to his 
sister’s ‘gang’ at 
Newnham College, 
which included a local 
girl, Pamela, also 
reading English - the 
beginning of a lifetime 
partnership of over 65 
years with my Mum.    

Married in 1954, several years later 
their joy was complete when I 
arrived…. followed a few years later 
by my sisters Mary and then 
Margaret! 
 
Dad became a schoolmaster; first at 
Leicester Boys Grammar, then in 
1959 at Thornbridge School in 
Sheffield, (where he was 
affectionally nick-named Tiny – such 
clever schoolboy wit!)   I remember 
him telling me how he sat in the 
long gone Albany Hotel above the 
Yorkshire Bank on Fargate looking 
out on a grim November afternoon 
thinking ‘is this going to be home for 
the rest of my life?’  But it was, and 
he was happy. 
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Dad was an energetic man when 
younger- a rower, he also played 
rugby, I even remember him 
refereeing a football match!   He 
and Mum would cycle from 
Leicester to her parent’s home in 
Cambridge - he enjoyed the open 
air.   
 
Since his passing my sisters and I 
have been have been recalling with 
Mum.  We had scrap books for each 
holiday, which mum has kept.  They 
were wonderful holidays, many in 
the Highlands of Scotland, but later 
in France.  We climbed countless 
mountains, visited churches, 
castles, ruins and museums, toured 
around and ran on beaches.  Then 
in the evenings he would tell us 
chilling ghost stories! 
 
He taught us to swim, luckily at 
Glossop Rd baths, not as his father 
had done, by pitching him into 
Penzance harbour, and walking 
round to the other side for him to 
swim across!  Despite this he 
always enjoyed swimming, often in 
the sea on our summer holidays, I 
even remember him skinny dipping 
in a loch, high in the Cairngorms 
one hot summer day!  
 
In the early 80’s he was offered and 
took early retirement from teaching.  
He took over the kitchen duties, 
becoming an accomplished cook 
and bread maker ….mum became 
the gardener!  
 
Mum and he travelled, and family 
were important to him. My sister 

Mary moved to Kuching, Malaysia in 
her twenties, so they were able to 
make many visits. When my sister 
Margaret lived in Australia for a 
spell, they visited the family there 
too. He was active in the Diocese 
and of course within the church - he 
is also fondly remembered at the 
Anglican Cathedral in Kuching 
Malaysia. 
 
He and I shared an interest in 
railways, in recent years we spent 
many a happy hour trudging round 
and riding on various heritage 
railways, usually followed by an ale 
and a hearty lunch. 
 
Dad was a very good example of 
how to live life in old age keeping 
his mind active - for even to his very 
last days he was reading 
extensively- always learning, 
maintaining an interest in the world 
around him and keeping up social 
contact with the out-side world. 
To the very end he enjoyed good 
wine, coffee, and, His own home 
made marmalade! 
 
I have so many wonderful memories 
of my Dad…………My Dad, so 
much to so many.    

Fred Gould, Jnr     
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A CHURCH THAT IS POOR AND OF THE POOR: 
HOW TO BECOME ONE? 

Reflections on the recent Church Action on Poverty annual 
conference in Manchester 

 
 

Scripture, tradition and the 
human capacity to reason have 
played a large part in shaping 
Christianity into what it is today, 
and no doubt will continue to do 
so in the centuries to follow.   

In the last half-century or so 
there has been a trend within 
academic Judeo-Christian 
theology to explore whether 
experience might also play an 
important part in the 
development of theological 
insight.  By listening out for 
God’s voice in others, it is 
argued we can learn much about 
God that the more traditional 
theological methodologies can’t 
as readily reveal to us. 

An example of this thinking can 
be found in the words of 
Catholic theologian, Jean 
Vanier:  

‘If you enter into 
relationship with a lonely or 
suffering person you will 
discover something else: 
that it is you who are being 
healed… If you let yourself 
be moulded thus by the cry 
of the poor and accept 
their healing friendship… 

they will lead you into the 
kingdom Jesus speaks of.’   

And, in a similar vein, in 2013, 
Pope Francis called for ‘a 
church that is poor and for the 
poor’; a church that ‘entails 
appreciating the poor in their 
goodness, in their experience of 
life, in their culture, in their ways 
of living the faith.’   

From this theological vantage-
point there is a world of 
difference, then, between 
‘praying for rather than with the 
poor,’ and thus ‘enabling them 
to be agents of their own 
liberation and ours,’ as a recent 
publication by Church Action on 
Poverty puts it.  

It was this theme that the 
Church Action on Poverty 
annual conference, held in 
Manchester on 19 November, 
sought to explore.   

Fruitful round-table discussions 
took place on how we think our 
churches might need to change 
to become more ‘for the poor’, 
and what help they might need.   

It was pleasing to hear about a 
newly established Centre for 
Theology & Justice, for example, 
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based at Luther King House 
Theology College in 
Manchester, which aims to be a 
theoretical focal point for this 
kind of assistance.   

It was also interesting to receive 
presentations on several locally 
based examples of good 
practice in this field.  These 
ranged from a thriving house for 
the homeless in London 
(Highway House Project), to a 
community-based initiative run 
by the Baptist Church in 
Manchester called the 
Openshaw Connection, where 
creative approaches to worship 
via plays, visual arts and 
interactive group-based 
activities have proven to be very 
popular with the congregation.   

A talk by John Battle, founder of 
Church Action on Poverty, 
reflecting on the progress made 
by the organisation since its 
inception in 1982, particularly in 
raising awareness of the effects 
of poverty both within the 
Church and wider afield, was 
heartening without ever being 
complacent.   

I was particularly impressed by 
the informative and well-
presented summary publications 
being produced by Church 
Action on Poverty in this field, 
and available for minimal charge 
via their website.   

Yet I came away with a sense 
that the magnitude of the 

challenge is far greater than 
locally-based initiatives and 
examples of good practice can 
adequately address.   

For a church to become a 
church that is poor for the poor 
arguably requires a commitment 
to a theology that places a 
preferential option (concern) for 
the spiritual and physical well-
being of the poor as central to 
everything it does.   

Church Action on Poverty, as a 
Christian organisation, 
embodies this premise in all that 
it does.  But how many 
Churches do likewise?  I 
struggle to think of any that fulfil 
this aspiration to the extent it 
merits.   

Yet on returning home from my 
day in Manchester, I was more 
hopeful than downhearted, not 
least for having enjoyed the 
company of so many soul mates.  
And also for having recalled 
words written by Jean Vanier 
about Jesus: 

‘Jesus is the starving, the 
parched, the prisoner, the 
stranger, the naked, the 
sick, the dying. Jesus is 
the oppressed, the poor. 
To live with Jesus is to live 
with the poor. To live with 
the poor is to live with 
Jesus.’ 

Joe Forde 
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PARDON? 
 

One of the reasons I gave up 
teaching when I was in my thirties, 
was that I struggled to hear who 
had said what in the classroom and 
I could no longer tell from which 
direction sounds were coming.  I 
retrained as a secretary, thinking 
my hearing loss would be less of a 
problem in an office.  Wrong!  I was 
very soon forced to get help.  That 
was hard and it took real courage to 
get hearing aids and to go to lip 
reading classes, two of the best 
things I ever did.   

Hearing aids are a great help but 
they can’t give you perfect hearing.  
Unlike reading glasses that can 
bring words into sharp focus, 
hearing aids mainly increase the 
volume, but sadly don’t always 
clarify what is being said.   

Lip-reading is a vital additional 
communication skill.  It’s the ability 
to recognise lip shapes, gestures 
and facial movements in order to 
gain a better understanding of what 
is being said.  We all lip-read 
without realising it, especially in 
noisy places.  However, to become 
a good lip-reader requires skill and 
concentration as many words look 
similar on the lips.  It’s easy to 
mistake ‘biscuits’ for ‘big kiss’!   

Lip-reading classes are a great 
help, not only in learning how to lip 
read, but also in helping one to 
come to terms with hearing loss and 
in providing information on available 

support and equipment.  The 
classes are informal and friendly 
and social activities provide 
opportunities to meet others facing 
similar challenges.  They give you 
greater confidence to communicate 
with others and provide useful hints, 
such as: 
 

• Find a quiet spot.   
 

• Say you have a hearing loss and 
that you lip read.  It’s a hidden 
disability.   

 

• Ask the speaker to face the light 
so you can see their lips clearly.   

 

• Sit or stand at the same level as 
the speaker.   

 

• Clarify the subject first.   
 

•  If you don’t catch what someone 
says, ask them to repeat it in a 
different way.   

 

• Stop the speaker as soon as you 
miss something, or you may not 
be able to catch up later.   

 

• Explain that it takes great effort to 
lip-read and that your 
concentrated look, which some 
find unnerving, is not necessarily 
expressing disagreement or 
disapproval!   
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How hearing people can help? 

In addition to noting the above hints: 
 

• Attract the attention of the person 
you wish to speak to first.   

 

• Say what it is you want to talk 
about.   

 

• Don’t shout and don’t cover your 
mouth with your hand.   

 

• Speak a little bit more slowly and 
articulate your words a bit more 
than you would normally do.   

 

• Don’t overact your speech with 
your lips.   

 

• Don’t move around and don’t smile 
while talking.  Both make lip-
reading difficult.   

 

• Don’t walk away while talking and 
don’t start a conversation when in 
another room.   

 

• If asked to repeat something, 
never say, ‘It doesn’t matter’.  That 
hurts.   

 

• When telling a joke or a funny 
story, try not to drop your voice too 
low when it comes to the punch 
line.  Missing the punch line is the 
height of frustration.   

 

• Be kind and go to the hard-of-
hearing person when you want to 
speak to them.  It’s hard to always  

 
have to go to the hearing person 
and to remind them you are 
struggling to hear.   

 

• Be patient. 
 

• Ask what would help to improve 
communication.   

Renate Smith 

 

ERRATUM 

In the December Messenger 
the times of the Lip Reading 
classes were incorrect.   
 
Please note the correct times: 
 
Tuesdays mornings at:  
 
The Amplifon Hearing Centre,  
133 Pinstone St. 
 
Tuesdays afternoons at:  

The Sheffield Royal Society for 
the Blind on Mappin Street. 

Contact Mandy Rodgers on 
mandyrodgers100@btinternet.c
om .  
 
Text only: 07876 582 494.  
 
Tel: (0114) 2468031.   
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MARKETING CHILDREN IN PRISON: G4S AND OUTSOURCING 
 

The title of this workshop on 19 
November (UN Universal Children’s 
Day) almost makes any further 
comment unnecessary.  What unfolded 
over the course of the day, jointly 
organised by SYMAAG and the 
Sheffield Palestine Solidarity Campaign 
was a profoundly disturbing look at the 
relationship between justice, the state 
and cash.   

G4S describes itself as ‘the world's 
leading global, integrated security 
company specialising in the delivery of 
security and related services to 
customers across six continents.’  These 
services in the UK have included the 
running of the Medway prison for 12-17 
year olds.  In 2016, Panorama exposed 
a culture of bullying and intimidation, 
outlined at the workshop by Carolynne 
Willow, who has been campaigning 
since 2006 against the use of strip 
searching, restraint and solitary 
confinement of children.  She cited the 
death at Rainsbrook STC, another G4S 
facility, of a 15 year old boy, Gareth 
Myatt.  Gareth had been ‘restrained’ 
after complaining about being locked in 
his room for failing to clean a sandwich 
toaster.  Held doubled-up by three 
guards, he repeatedly said that he could 
not breathe, and died of positional 
asphyxia.  (He was 4ft 10 in tall and 
weighed less than seven stones.)   

Willow outlined very graphically the 
techniques routinely in use against 
children – such as a sudden sharp jab to 
the nose or ribs.  Known rather chillingly 
as ‘distractions’, these techniques are 

specifically designed for prison officers to 
defend themselves against violent adult 
prisoners.  Willow was followed by Eric 
Allison, prison correspondent of the 
Guardian, who has himself been a child 
prisoner.  He told the shocking story of a 
young girl left alone in a cell to cope with 
a miscarriage.   

G4S no longer runs these particular 
prisons, but its involvement in the prison 
justice system in the UK continues.  The 
corporate language it employs – 
‘outsourced business processes and 
facilities in sectors where security and 
safety risks are considered a strategic 
threat’ – does not make you immediately 
aware of the extent of its reach or its 
effect on the vulnerable.  In 2011, G4S 
was the ‘preferred bidder’ for part of the 
£620m contract for housing the 23,000 
asylum seekers across the UK awaiting 
the outcomes of their claims.  As John 
Grayson from SYMAAG reported, the 
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consequences have been painful for 
asylum seekers, including those in 
Sheffield.  Last Christmas two asylum 
seekers contacted ASSIST because 
they had been notified that as their 
appeals had been rejected they would 
be evicted by G4S on 21 and 28 
December respectively.  As an ASSIST 
volunteer commented to Grayson, ‘G4S 
have some discretion – they could 
postpone the evictions – but of course 
they would lose money then, not getting 
their contract payment from the Home 
Office for a few days.’ 

Kiri Tunks, from Action for Palestinian 
Children, pushed the discussion into a 
global framework with an exploration of 
the treatment of children in Israel’s 
prisons – 440 children under 18 are 
currently held in military detention.  In Al 
Jalame prison in Haifa, serviced by G4S, 
children have been kept in solitary 
confinement for days or even weeks, as 
the Guardian pointed out in January.  As 
an asylum seeker remarked to Grayson, 
‘I don’t want a prison guard as my 
landlord.’  Or, indeed a landlord who 
services checkpoints at the wall on the 
West Bank.   

States worldwide differ in all kinds of 
ways around issues of justice and 
security, and they also differ in the ways 
they fail their citizens over these same 
issues.  We can’t change that – but we 
can challenge the idea that in hundreds 
of countries, in every continent on the 
planet, justice and security are delivered 
by a private company whose chief 
responsibility is to shareholders, not 
citizens.   

Frances Gray 

TOWARDS A LITURGY FOR 
THE GODLESS? 

Some at St Mark’s find the word ‘God’ 
fraught with difficulties – here are 
some suggested prayers for part of 
the communion service. Whatever 
your beliefs, you might like to try them 
out at home – how does it feel to say 
them aloud? 

Prayers of Approach 

May love be with you 

And also with you. 

Ever loving, for whom all hearts are 

open, all desires known 

And from no secrets are hidden 

Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts 

By the inspiration of love’s spirit 

That we may perfectly love 

And be worthy of love’s inspiration. 

Collect 

You travel between the foreign and 

familiar 

Open our world to those whom we 

would exclude and despise 

Heal and liberate when we are outcast 

Keep us in mind of the healing power 

of love 

Through Christ, the rejected one. 

Charles Stirling 
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THE COLLAPSE OF WESTERN CIVILISATION? 
 
Are we seeing the death of western 
civilisation?  Some say, ‘about time’.  We 
have enjoyed centuries of global 
hegemony, using our technology to 
colonise other countries, taking their 
resources, enslaving their peoples, 
stealing their treasures, and imposing our 
languages, beliefs and institutions.  
Sounds like ‘Isis-lite’?  Perhaps I 
exaggerate, but I am thinking less of our 
shrinking power as we withdraw from 
‘empire’, than of our self-destruction – 
diminishing respect for others, whether 
foreign, female, different or 
disadvantaged, and a growing intolerance 
for ‘agreeing to disagree’.   

There are many fuels for this descent into 
semi-barbarity.  Firstly, there is the abuse 
of corporate power, lobbying governments 
to pursue their rapacious economic aims.  
Roosevelt warned in 1938 that ‘the liberty 
of a democracy is not safe if the people 
tolerate the growth of private power to the 
point where it becomes stronger than their 
democratic state itself.’  With the election 
of spoilt boy Trump we have seen the 
takeover of a government by a 
businessman (and his team of 
billionaires).  This has led to inequality, 
driven by austerities since the 2008 crash 
(itself caused by banks’ greed).  
Understandably, this has enraged the 
dispossessed – underlying the Brexit vote 
(likely to make things worse).  For too long 
the elites, and comfortable middle class 
(you and I?), have failed to listen to their 
anxieties.  Secondly, government policies 
widen divisions – rich and poor, old and 
young, shires and cities, left and right, 
southerners and northerners, those on 

benefits and those in work ( a growing 
number in the zero hours/ agency 
employed/ mock self-employed precariat). 

Thirdly, some of the press are on a 
downward path.  The Mail sought to 
excuse the murderer of Jo Cox, asserting 
she had failed to deal with his fear of ‘his 
house being occupied by migrants.’  They 
called three judges ‘enemies of the 
people’ – implying that they should have 
ignored the law and gone with the ‘will of 
the people’ (decided by the Mail).  They 
forget an independent judiciary is an 
essential safeguard to democracy.  And 
Pope Francis says that spreading 
disinformation is ‘probably the greatest 
damage that the media can do.’ 

Fourthly, social media give a voice to 
those without a channel of public 
expression.  But Facebook is too often 
used to spread misinformation, insult and 
hurt people (especially female) and Mark 
Zuckerberg says it’s not his job to regulate 
its use.  Twitter and emails can be used 
for positive or negative ends, for crime or 
trolling, the perpetrators empowered by 
seeming anonymity.   

Fifthly, some politicians tell lies, then 
abandon any promises once elected – 
‘£350m pw for the NHS’.  A fact checking 
organisation found Trump made 586 
untrue statements during his campaign.  
What can we do?  Obviously, try to 
maintain our integrity, being courteous, 
truthful and kind to set an example.  We 
need to stand up for our values of 
tolerance, justice, compassion, 
challenging negative forces and 
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supporting others doing the same.  I know 
I’m a coward, but I hope I would rise to the 
challenge (as an aside, I was proud of 
Pauline when she took on the 
misogynistic comments of a London taxi 
driver!).   

I’m not a royalist, but I was impressed 
when Prince Harry said, ‘If you're me, if 
you're your Average Joe… then just do 
whatever you can do.  Whether it's in your 
local community, your village, your local 
church, walking down the street, opening 
a door for an old lady, helping them cross 
the road.  Whatever it is, just do good.  
Why wouldn't you?’  But over and above 
this we must respect facts and evidence – 
without them we plunge into darkness.  
We need to listen to other viewpoints to 
understand, even if not accepting them.  A 
good start is the newspaper front pages 
on the BBC News website to see what 
others are reading.  We must challenge 
misinformation, negativity, divisiveness, 
intolerance and build communities to bring 
‘sweetness and light.  Patience and 
endurance are necessary as we battle for 
social justice and to strengthen 
democracy.  We need to help each other 
and use any influence we have via 
campaigning groups, MPs, letter-writing or 
whatever – as Edmund Burke said, ‘All 
that is necessary for the triumph of evil is 
that good men [and women] do nothing.’  
St Mark’s helps because of the values it 
espouses and the ‘good causes’ many of 
the congregation are involved in – a boost 
to your own efforts each week.  But I wish 
I knew more – if anyone has suggestions 
please share. 

Michael Miller 
 

CHRISTMAS PLANTS 

These verses are a Candlemas greeting from 
the Beacon: they can be sung to Capel  
Hymns & Psalms 482 

These Christmas plants are everywhere: 
symbolically they show 

great Gospel truths we need to share 
that everyone should know. 

 
The tropical poinsettia 

bears vivid scarlet bracts 
conveying at this time of year 
the power of God's great acts. 

 

The fir, for northern forests meant, 
sweetens the winter air 

and by its fragrant freshening scent 
attests "God hears our prayer". 

 
The Christmas rose, the hellebore, 

may bloom in frozen ground, 
and hell itself will be no more 
where Jesus' love is found. 

 
With spikiest of glossy leaves 

and berries glowing red, 
symbolically, the holly weaves 

a crown for Jesus' head. 
 

The humble ivy makes no boast: 
combining strength with grace, 
persistently suggesting most 
Christ's loving calm embrace. 

 
Unglamorous, the mistletoe 

grows parasitically. 
So we, in Christ, can daily grow 

in love and harmony. 
 

At Candlemas, the fragile bloom 
Of snowdrop's early spring 

Emerging from its wintry tomb 
Attests self-offering. 

 
As God, in nature's varied art 

creative care displays, 
so may all Christians play their part 

and echo back His praise. 
 

                               Jenny Carpenter             
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SOUVENIRS OF PILGRIMAGE? 
 
One of my Christmas presents is 
now selling on E-Bay for seven 
times its face value.  I don’t think 
I’m going to sell, though. I’ve 
grown rather fond of him – my very 
own MARTIN LUTHER ACTION 
FIGURE, appearing in my 
Christmas stocking just in time for 
the 500th anniversary of those 95 
theses nailed to the church door in 
Wittenberg.  Playmobil have 
created a special limited edition 
Martin Luther – quill pen, large 
German-language Bible and 
detachable snow-white cuffs that 
make him their best-selling figurine 
of all time, obtainable at various 
Luther-related sites in Germany or 
on line.   He’s got a nice smile, too.   

Tiny Martin is just the size to sit on 
my desk.  This edition of the 
Messenger is quite preoccupied 
with pilgrimage so it seems 
appropriate to have him presiding 
there – he is the contemporary 
equivalent of the cockleshells 
brought home by medieval 
pilgrims.   

 

So I thought I’d see what else is 
out there for the discerning 
Reformation pilgrim by way of 
souvenirs.   

If Tiny Martin is not enough, Lego 
can provide you with a build-it-
yourself church, some theses to 
nail on the door and some 
witnesses in period clobber for 
their Luther to kick off the 
Reformation in style.  Or how 
about his most famous line, ‘Here I 
stand.  I can do no other’, printed 
on a natty pair of gent’s socks?  Or 
indeed on some underpants 
(perhaps enough said on that 
score)?  The year will undoubtedly 
bring more serious examinations of 
what Luther did, or didn’t do for us 
– but perhaps nothing quite so 
cheap and cheerful.   

Frances Gray 

 

 

Handysocke 

Martin Luther Lego set, complete with 
church door! 
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SUNDAY LUNCHES 
 
Lunch after the Sunday 10.00 am 
service, roughly once a month, has 
become an established pattern for 
St Mark's.  These meals are an 
opportunity for a few people, or a 
particular group in the church, to 
offer food, usually with a particular 
purpose.  In January, for example, 
the International Committee made 
food from other cultures, and the 
proceeds were shared between 
PHASE and SUCCOL.  Last year, 
Ceri Gallivan gave an illustrated talk 
and raised money for her work.   

Occasions within the church year 
can also be an opportunity to share 
food; Pentecost and Harvest are 
examples.  Very often, this is a 
chance for everyone to contribute to 
a ‘bring and share’ meal.   

Numbers vary considerably, 
between 12 or so up to around 35 
or 40, which calls for ingenuity and 
flexibility on the part of the cooks!  It 
is extraordinary that there is always 
enough food and that the convivial 
atmosphere always makes for a 
thoroughly enjoyable time together, 
when friends can catch up, new 
acquaintances can be made and we 
can all learn a little more about the 
activities going on within and 
outside our community.   

If anyone has an idea, or a type of 
food, which everyone could share 
and enjoy, please be encouraged to 
get in touch – there is a lot of 
support available and plenty of 

people to help with preparation and 
washing-up!   

The dates so far for this coming 
year have now been agreed.  
Although they will appear in the blue 
sheet, you may like to make a note 
of them for future reference:  

February 26 – Church Action on 
 Poverty   
March 19 – a Lenten lunch of soup 
 and bread?   
April 23 – bring-and-share, following 
 the Annual Meeting   
May 21 – Rogation Sunday   
June – tbc   
July 2 – picnic and games – on the 
 green if possible   
August – lunch for the stay-at-
 homes?   
September 10 – beginnings / trans-
 ition   
October 1 – Harvest   
November 12 – Remembrance   

The general arrangement for 
finance is that those staying for 
lunch pay £3, or more if they wish, 
while first-time visitors are offered 
free lunch.  Those who have 
provided the ingredients may 
reimburse themselves from the 
takings, and the profits are handed 
to the Treasurer or his 
representative, with an indication of 
which organisation they should go 
to.  Any ideas?  Comments?  Offers?  
Please pass on to the wardens, the 
clergy or myself.   

Briony Tayler 
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MARATHON MAN 

 
I've been offered the daunting but 
exciting opportunity of running the 
London Marathon for Tommy’s, a 
charity which I feel passionately 
deserves support.   

Over the last two and a half years of 
trying for a baby, my wife Emily and I 
have had two miscarriages.  The pain 
and upset this has caused is hard to 
put into words.  So many couples 
suffer a miscarriage – around 1 in 4 
women lose a baby during pregnancy 
and birth.   

And this is where Tommy’s comes in.  
They fund research into pregnancy 
problems and try to end the stigma 
around miscarriage.  Tommy’s and its 
supporters refuse to accept that a 
baby's death is just 'one of those 
things'.  Their target is to halve the 
number of babies that die during 

pregnancy or birth by 2030.  There’s 
loads more about the charity here: 
www.tommys.org .   

Emily and I are determined to do 
something positive to help.  We raised 
more than £3,500 after both doing 
Ride London in July, 2016.   

I've since been given the chance to do 
the London Marathon in April, 2017 for 
Tommy’s and I simply could not turn it 
down.  It'll be the first marathon I've 
ever done and to say I'm nervous 
about it is an understatement!  I want 
to continue where we left off and aim 
to raise a total of £5,000 for both Ride 
London and the London Marathon.   

If you'd like to donate: 
uk.virginmoneygiving.com/markan
sell .  Thanks for your support.   

Mark Ansell 
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ABOUT ME: 
OUR NEW CHURCH ADMINISTRATOR SAYS HELLO 

 
My name is Innes MacLeod and I 
am the new church administrator.  
I thought this would be a good 
opportunity to introduce myself 
and tell you a bit more about me.   

I am originally from a town called 
Glenrothes in Fife but I've spent 
most of the last 8 years living a 
little further South in Edinburgh, 
where I went to University.  I 
studied History, specialising in 
Puritanism and religious 
movements in Early Modern 
England and Scotland.  I still have 
a keen interest in history and am 
always up for a chat about the 
past.   

After leaving University I worked 
mostly for charities, most notably 
Age Scotland where I worked on 
their advice helpline and then 
later as part of an early stage 
dementia project.   

I moved to Sheffield only a few 
months ago with my partner who 
is studying for a masters degree 
in Philosophy at the University 
here.   

I'm still finding my feet in the city 
but even in the short time I have 
been here I've found it a vibrant, 
picturesque and friendly place to 
be (as well as being one of the 
few places to challenge 
Edinburgh for steepness of 
streets).  I'm always looking to 

find new things to try here so 
please come let me know if there 
are some Sheffield 
recommendations I may not have 
heard about, whether it's a café, 
park, museum or pub.  I always 
like to try new things.   

I hope to come along to a service 
to meet you all soon ,but if you 
don't see me in the office you 
might catch me looking slightly 
stressed outside Western Bank 
Library (I still study at the Open 
University in my spare time).  Or, 
if I stick to my New Year's 
resolution, jogging or playing 
football in the park.  I'm looking 
forward to my future here at St 
Mark’s and thank you for 
welcoming me.   

Innes Macleod 
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FEBRUARY HIGHLIGHTS 

 
  2 Thu 12.00noon Communion with Prayers for the Climate 
  4 Sat 10.30am Knit & Natter 

 
  5 Sun 4th Sunday before Lent   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
(Preacher: Revd. Sarah Colver) 
Night Service: Holy Communion 

  8 Wed   7.30pm  SCM+ Student Group 
10 Fri   7.30pm 'Reading the Story' 

 
12 Sun Racial Justice Sunday   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
(Preacher: Revd. Michael Bayley) 
Night Service: Celtic / Iona 

13 Mon   6.45pm CRC Council Meeting 
14 Tue 10.30am Life and Death Matters Cafe 
15 Wed   7.00pm PCC Meeting 
17 Fri   7.30pm Logos Study Group (in the Vicarage) 
19 Sun 2nd Sunday Before Lent 
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   6.00pm 
   8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
(Preacher: Sue Hammersley) 
Night Service: Taizé 

21 Tue 10.30am Life and Death Matters Cafe 
22 Wed   7.00pm SCM+ Student Group 
26 Sun Poverty Sunday   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
 
   
8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
Themed Communion service followed by Lunch 
(See p.19) 
Night Service: Themed 

28 Tue 10.30am Life and Death Matters Cafe 
1 Wed 8.30am 

7.30pm 
Ash Wednesday Morning Service 
Ash Wednesday Evening Service 

3 Sat 10.30am Knit and Natter 
5 Sun Lent 1 
  8.00am 

10.00am 
 
 
8.00pm 

Holy Communion 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
(Guest Preacher: Mark Russell Chief Executive of 
Church Army)  
Night Service Holy Communion 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Messenger editorial team: Frances Gray, Carol Rowe, David Price,                          
Dez Martin, Tim Moore.  This issue was edited by Frances. 
 
The Editors welcome comments and suggestions, and invite 
contributions. Items should be submitted to the editor by 12th day of the 
month to be considered for the next edition.   
 
The next edition will be edited by David Price, email: 
davidprice2@googlemail.com  
 
When sending photographs for the Messenger, please ensure that they 
are JPEG.s, and preferably of a high resolution.  Many thanks.  
 
 

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. 

 

For Concerts during February please keep an eye on the website and 
notice boards 

Weekday Worship: 
 
Monday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
  9.00am: Holy Communion 
 
Tuesday No Services 
 
Wednesday  8.30am: Holy Communion 
 
Thursday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
            12noon:  Holy Communion  
 
Friday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
 



 

WHO’S WHO 

Vicar     Revd Sue Hammersley   266 0260/07904 284 853 
    sue@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

 
Associate Vicar 
Revd Sarah Colver 
 

 
07975689403 
 

Pastoral Care Coordinator 
Gill MacGregor 

 
266 1079 

Assistant Priest 
Revd Shan Rush 
 

 
07598156817 

Lunch Club 
Briony Tayler 
Rosalind Rogerson 

 
235 0174 
268 1426 

Lay Reader 
Anne Padget 
 

 
07736 527777 

 
Godly Play (up to Y6) 
Sarah Armstrong 

 
 
266 3023 

Chaplain to Night Service 
Revd Liz Anson 
 

 
229 5478 

 
Lions (Y7 and above) 
Alice Newitt 

 
 
230 4586 

Children’s Outreach 
Worker 
Revd Tim Gregory 
 

 
288 4198 

 
Safe Church Officer 
Jane Keeling 

 
07708098499 

Honorary Staff 
Revd Dr. Michael Bayley 
Revd Peter Fisher 

 
258 5248 
327 4718 

Diocesan Safeguarding Officer 
Linda Langthorne 

 
07871796682 
 

Revd Dr. Mark Newitt 
Revd Canon Michael Page 
Revd John Wood 

230 4586 
266 3798 
266 5173 

Domestic Abuse Officer 
Helen Gregory 

 
288 4198 

 
Director of Music 
Mark McCombs 
 

 
music@stmarkssheffield. 

co.uk 

Sacristan 
David Armstrong 
 
Library Team 

 
 266 3023 

Churchwardens 
Philip Booth 
Sarah Moore 
 

 
255 0634 
233 1912 

Maureen Bownas 
Pauline Miller 
 
PCC Group/ Facilitator 

230 2757 
258 3678    

Caretaker 
Tim Moore 
 

 
233 1912 

 
International 
Dilys Noble 266 1372 

Treasurer 
David Ryder 
 

 
230 3242 

 
Faith & Justice 
Joe Forde 

 
01246 
569424 

Assistant Treasurer 
Judith Pitchforth 
 

 
230 7685 

 
Finance & Fabric 
Briony Tayler 

 
 
235 0174 

PCC Secretary 
Juliet Storey 
 

 
266 6095 

 
Home Donations 
Judy Robinson 

 
contact via 
office 

Transport Coordinator 
Briony Tayler 
 

 
235 0174 
 

 
CTBB Worker with Older People 
Claire Brooks 

 
ctbb546@ 
btinternet.com 

 

 

 

 

 

The Vicar normally has Tuesday off parish duties. 
The Associate Vicar normally has Tuesday off parish duties. 
The Assistant Priest normally has Saturday off parish duties. 

THE CHURCH OFFICE IS OPEN DAILY 
MONDAY TO FRIDAY FROM 9.00 AM TO 1.00 PM 

Church Administrator: Innes MacLeod TEL. 0114 266 3613  
Email: office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk Visit us on www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

mailto:sue@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
mailto:office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
http://www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk/

