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OUTSIDE CHURCH 
 
By now Spring has sprung and 
Summer is beginning to bloom 
around us, brightening the 
church grounds with green 
leaves and petals.  And when 
the sun shines, it brings many 
people to the grounds: the 
smokers and the lunchtime-
strollers, the laughers and the 
quiet contemplators.   

At this time of year I have 
stopped looking fearfully 
upwards, wondering what part of 
the roof the high winds will pluck 
off next, and instead look 
reproachfully downwards, where 
the battle against vegetation is 
fought, as nature forces tiny 
shoots up through the cracks in 
the paths and steps, among the 
stones of the gravel and the 
gaps in the walls.   

Last summer I spent many a 
happy afternoon out on my 
knees in the sun, cheerfully 
eradicating the various forms of 
plant life that insisted on trying 
to grow somewhere they 
shouldn’t.  We get all the usual 
suspects, the worst of which are 
the dandelions whose roots 
maintain a knotted grip on the 
soil below, while their stalks 
seem to separate all too easily: 
it is a system designed purely to 
frustrate.  At St Mark’s we try to 
not use weed killers, preferring 
to deliver our green-leaf 

genocide organically.  I have  

found that the most effective 
method is a strong pinch and an 
even stronger swear-word.  I 
use a weeding tool for gouging 
out between the paving slabs: a 
medieval implement of uncertain 
origin and intimidating 
demeanour.   

Sitting in the sunshine with a 
bucket full of green weeds 
beside me invariably attracts 
birds, come looking for un-
earthed worms.  Robins perch 
on the edge of my bucket, or 
hop along the pavement, 
watching keenly, fluttering 
forward when I toss them a 
squirming invertebrate.  St 
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Mark’s has two robins, each with 
their own patch: one lives along 
the north side path, and can 
often be seen hopping in and 
out of the bushes.  We think this 
one may have once built a nest 
in the extractor vent of the 
downstairs kitchen.  The other 
lives on the east side of the 
green, among the fertile leaf 
mulch at the base of the old 
beech tree, where the wasps 
hum threateningly.   

Last year I met a young magpie, 
possibly less than a year old, 
and I suspect I won’t see it 
again. It had not learnt to fear 
humans, and would hop closer 
and closer as I sat and weeded, 
watching me with its bright black 
eyes, black feathers glowing in 
an oil-slick sheen of metallic 
blues and greens.  It loved the 
shine of my weeding tool and 
would boldly walk up to it, reach 
out with its big, curved beak and 
try to steal it.  This same bird 
made friends with other users of 
the church grounds, becoming a 
minor celebrity among the 
hospital porters and admin staff 
who smoke on the steps down to 
the green.  One of our regular 
homeless callers once spent an 
entire drunken afternoon holding 
a long and enthusiastic 
conversation with this bird, 
feeding it bits of bread and 
pastry from the bins, revealing a 
joyous and caring side of 
themselves: something I’d not 
seen in years of dealing with 

their often belligerent and bad-
tempered behaviour.   

On sunny days, the steps are 
packed with enough medical 
professionals to open a small 
rural hospital, all puffing away 
on filter tips with Spanish 
warnings on the packets.  There 
is a cigar smoker on the south-
east corner, and black-clad 
administrators mutter into 
phones as they smoke their 
wrinkled roll-ups.  The green 
itself becomes littered with 
school kids, splayed out in the 
sunshine, laughing with their 
friends, passing round food and 
energy drinks.   

The grounds of St Mark’s should 
not be thought of as separate 
from the church’s spiritual 
resources: I have witnessed the 
extraordinary effect they can 
have on people who visit, who 
enter downcast and withdrawn, 
and exit smiling, a little less 
burdened by the woes of the 
world.  For me, a church should 
be a place where you regain 
your hope, your serenity: where 
you see the bigger picture and 
realise your place in it.  Sitting 
beneath the enormous London 
Plane tree on the green, 
watching the squirrels, can be 
as powerful as a choir beneath a 
cathedral dome.   

Tim Moore 
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THE APPOINTMENT OF OUR NEW BISHOP 
 

UPDATE:  Where did we go, and 
what happened next? 

 

In the last issue, Sue outlined the 
PCC’s response to the appointment of 
Bishop Philip North.  Shortly after the 
meeting he went on retreat and then 
withdrew, so the letters to the 
Independent Reviewer, Sir Philip 
Mawer, and to the Archbishop of York 
were never sent.   

Sir Philip has now been asked by both 
Archbishops to conduct an 
investigation into the appointment 
process and reactions both local and 
national.  This is an investigation into 
process, and so will not address the 
fundamental theological questions 
which were raised in recent months 
regarding the Five Guiding Principles.   

Sir Philip will be visiting Sheffield at the 
beginning of May and has requested a 
conversation with Sue and others to 
help build up a clear picture of what 
happened and why.  We will continue 

to keep the PCC, and congregation, 
abreast of developments.   

Introducing the new Bishop-
designate 

The Very Reverend Dr Pete Wilcox 
has been ordained for 30 years and 
has been Dean of Liverpool since 
2012.  He trained at Ridley Hall in 
Cambridge after a degree in modern 
history at Durham University.  After 
serving as a curate on Teesside, he 
took a doctorate at Oxford.  In 1993, he 
returned to the Durham Diocese as a 
team vicar in the Parish of Gateshead, 
while assisting in the training of 
ordinands at Cranmer Hall as Director 
of its Urban Mission Centre.  
Theological education and ministerial 
formation remain key interests, and 
Bible teaching is his chief passion.   

In 1998 he was made priest in charge 
of The Crossing at St Paul’s in Walsall 
– combining the leadership of a 
Christian Social Enterprise with that of 
a thriving congregation.  Between 
August 2006 and July 2012 he was 
Canon Chancellor at Lichfield 
Cathedral. 

He is married to the novelist, Catherine 
Fox and they have two adult sons.   

The appointment was announced on 7 
April at St Swithun’s (Manor Parish)1.  
Bishop-designate Pete is already 
known locally as he recently led a 
retreat for new incumbents in the 
diocese – greatly appreciated by those 
present, including Sue.   
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In his ‘announcement speech’ he 
acknowledged that he is always going 
to be known as the ‘second choice’ 
bishop but that for him, Sheffield was 
never second choice.  He outlined 
some of his priorities: greater 
engagement with young people and 
the work of the Church in the most 
deprived communities.  When asked 
the inevitable question (!) he said that 
he would delight in ordaining both 
women and men to the priesthood.  
There will be a service of consecration 
in summer at York Minster before he is 
installed at Sheffield Cathedral.   

How can we disagree well?  

In the last Messenger, Sue identified 
some key issues whilst Shan offered 
her own perspective exploring the 
question ‘Can we disagree well?’  
Since then the diocese has been 
through turmoil whilst the C of E as a 
whole has been caught up in the 
broader debate.  Our bishop designate 
has spoken of wounds ‘exposed’ by 
recent events (i.e. divisions that were 
already present) and Bishop Peter has 
encouraged the diocese to begin the 
process of healing.   

For some (myself included), the 
appointment of a traditionalist bishop 
was fundamentally an issue of justice, 
and it was important that dissent should 
be voiced.  But we all know people who 
did not see it the same way.  Alongside 
the onset of a General Election 
campaign, I have been drawn back to 
Shan’s question – rephrased as ‘How 
can we disagree well?’  I turned to 
Miroslav Volf’s book, Exclusion and 
Embrace – A Theological Exploration 

of Identity, Otherness and 
Reconciliation2 for a possible way 
forward.  For Volf argues that the 
gospel requires more of Christians than 
to simply acknowledge the existence of 
those with whom we disagree (‘the 
other’): we all should be willing to 
‘embrace’ – to love and to listen – and 
to view our own arguments from 
others’ perspectives.  He suggests the 
need for ‘double vision’: a process of 
taking a stance followed by active 
reflection on other perspectives before 
continuing.  This is not about being 
neutral, but ‘enrichment and correction’, 
including an awareness of where 
power lies, so that all voices are heard.   

What next for the diocese?  The 
Independent Reviewer will produce a 
report.  A new WATCH branch has 
been established.  Sue, Shan and I 
have had good conversations and we 
hope for continuing fruitful dialogue 
across traditions.  It may be necessary 
for some to retreat and reflect for a 
while, but if we are to belong together 
as one church, the exposed wounds 
need to be healed from their deepest 
points, upwards.  We can only do that 
together. 

Sarah Colver 

1You can read the full speech at 
http://www.sheffield.anglican.org/news/t
he-very-revd-pete-wilcox-s-
announcement-speech 

2Miroslav Volf  Exclusion and Embrace 
– A Theological Exploration of Identity, 
Otherness and Reconciliation, 
Nashville: Abingdon Press, 1996. 
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ABOUT THIS MONTHS 
COVER PICTURE 

The photo on the cover was taken 
in May 2015 in the chapel of the 
Episcopal Palace of Astorga.  The 
building was designed by Antoni 
Gaudí and built between 1889 and 
1913.  It is one of only three 
buildings by Gaudí outside 
Catalonia.  It was built as a 
replacement for the original 
Episcopal Palace, destroyed by a 
fire in the 19th century.  Gaudí 
was a friend of Bishop Grau, 
dating from when Grau was 
general vicar in the archdiocese of 
Tarragona and had inaugurated a 
church for which the architect had 
designed the high altar.   

In 1893, after the death of Bishop 
Grau, Gaudí resigned over 
disagreements with the council, 
halting the construction for 
several years.  The palace was 
completed between 1907 and 
1915 by Ricardo García Guereta.  
During the Civil War the building 
served as the local headquarters 
of the Falange.  In 1956 Julià 

Castelltort, a Catalan, began 
restoration works to adapt the 
building as a bishop's residence.  
Later bishop Marcelo González 
Martín promoted the conversion to 
the current role of the palace, a 
museum of religious art called 
Museo de los Caminos, dedicated 
to the Way of Santiago.   

One notable feature of Astorga is 
that it was the town by which 
chocolate was introduced to 
Europe when hot chocolate was 
provided at a wedding by Hernán 
Cortés in 1528.  In the town’s very 
interesting museum of chocolate, 
16th-century hot chocolate mugs 
are displayed and in 1914 there 
were 49 chocolate manufacturers 
in the town.   

Michael Miller 

 

 

 

Episcopal Palace Astorga 



WELCOME 
 
This welcome was originally posted in Coventry cathedral.  You may like 
to hang it over a door somewhere… 

We extend a special welcome 
to those who are single, married, 
divorced, widowed, gay, 
confused, filthy rich, comfortable 
or dirt poor.   

We extend a special welcome 
to wailing babies and excited 
toddlers.   

We welcome you whether you 
can sing like Pavarotti or just 
growl quietly to yourself.  You’re 
welcome here if you’re ‘just 
browsing’, just woken up or just 
got out of prison.  We don’t care 
if you’re more Christian than the 
Archbishop of Canterbury or 
haven’t been to church since 
Christmas ten years ago.   

We extend a special welcome 
to those who are over 60 but not 
grown up yet, and to teenagers 
who are growing up too fast.  We 
welcome keep-fit mums, football 
dads, starving artists, tree-
huggers, latte-sippers, 
vegetarians, junk-food eaters.  
We welcome those who are in 
recovery or still addicted.  We 
welcome you if you’re having 
problems, are down in the dumps 
or don’t like organised religion.  
(We’re not that keen on it either.)   

We offer a welcome to those 
who think the earth is flat, work 
too hard, don’t work, can’t spell, 

or are here because granny is 
visiting and wanted to come to 
the Cathedral.   

We welcome those who are 
inked, pierced, both or neither.  
We offer a special welcome to 
those who could use a prayer 
right now, had religion shoved 
down their throat as kids or got 
lost in the city centre and wound 
up here by mistake.  We welcome 
pilgrims, tourists, seekers, 
doubters… and you!   

 

 



   

THE RE-LAUNCH OF WATCH (SHEFFIELD) 
 

‘Even though our first female bishops have been appointed, we still 
face an enormous disparity in the numbers of women and men 
appointed to senior leadership roles or chosen to run parishes.   We 
have a long way to go…  There is much more to do, explore, 
challenge and discover in God’s intention for women and men 
together. ’   
 
The above is from a post by 
National WATCH in 2014 at the 
time the Church of England 
finally agreed to allow women to 
become bishops.  At that time, 
despite the sentiments of this 
quote, we felt that WATCH in 
Sheffield was no longer needed 
and agreed to put our efforts 
into supporting WATCH 
nationally to monitor progress.   

The announcement of Bishop 
Philip North’s nomination to the 
See of Sheffield changed that, 
as everyone knows.  The 
reaction was swift and many 
people were deeply affected.  A 
meeting was called and about 
40 people met at St. Mark’s on 
22 February, when we had a 
very helpful and unifying 
discussion which resulted in a 
decision to re-establish WATCH 
Sheffield and some people took 
responsibil ity to make this 
happen.   

A meeting to further this was 
arranged for 17 March at St. 
Aidan’s Church on Manor Lane.  
Emma Percy, the Chair of 
National WATCH, attended.   

This meeting occurred after 
Bishop Philip North ’s 
withdrawal, so this meant there 
was a changed environment for 
our discussions.   

It was felt essential that our 
meeting should be a safe space 
for all those attending, and that 
we should focus on listening to 
one another.  To help this 
happen a time of silence was 
held at the beginning of the 
meeting.   

Emma gave us a summary of 
her work and the work of 
WATCH nationally.  People 
expressed disquiet about the 
selection process for the 
appointment of Philip North and 
it was generally felt that 
WATCH needed to be 
monitoring this.   

It had not really occurred to 
anyone until this happened that 
the Five Guiding Principles are 
worded in such a way as to 
enable the unthinkable to 
happen.  Some people said they 
had never imagined that such 
an appointment would be made 
for Sheffield, as they saw the 
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City as modern, progressive 
and go-ahead with cutting-edge 
universities and research-led 
industries, as well as a third of 
Sheffield clergy being women.   

This was highlighted in a 
question put to Emma: ‘Did 
anyone anticipate the things 
that have happened in 
Sheffield? ‘It was a shock for 
us. ’  Emma said, ‘It was a shock 
for us in WATCH.  The Guiding 
Principles did not go through 
the synodical process and so 
this was not picked up and 
Crown Nominations Selection 
Committee process did not help.   
There is a complexity in terms 
of what mutual flourishing 
means and from WATCH’s point 
of view this cannot happen 
without gender justice.’   

The meeting then divided into 
groups so everyone could 
discuss the issues important to 
them in a more focused way.   

After this time together one 
thing was clear:  a number of 
people expressed their 
perplexity about how these two 
ostensibly contradictory 
positions could be held at one 
time, that is, if a bishop does 
not recognise your priesthood 
but stands by the Five 
Principles and says they will 
recognise people’s orders but 
won’t ordain women to the 
priesthood.   

In view of this really important 
issue of contradictory positions, 
which seems to be actively 
overlooked by the Church of 
England, it was agreed that we 
re-establish WATCH Sheffield.   

Following a break, John 
Schofield introduced the draft 
constitution he had put together.  
He explained that i t was 
provisional for six months, 
based on a standard 
constitution.  This was agreed 
until the first AGM which was 
proposed for September 2017.   

Elections for next 6 months 
only: 
 
Joint Chairs: Imogen Clout and 
Susi Lyles 
Treasurer: Malcolm Lyles 
Secretary:  Jane Padget 
Committee:  Anne Padget, Sue 
Williams, John Schofield and, 
ex-officio, Cath Williamson as a 
member of the Committee of 
National WATCH   

Since our meeting there has 
been an announcement of a 
new bishop, the Very Rev Dr 
Pete Wilcox, currently Dean of 
Liverpool.  This news gives us 
hope.  There are lots of things 
that make this a positive 
appointment with good 
anticipation of being able to 
work together.  It seems that we 
can now truly make the most of 
mutual flourishing.   

Jane Padget 
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MEMORIES OF MARGARET LYONS 
 
Margaret Lyons, who died on 4 March aged 80, was a valued member of 
St Mark’s and Sue’s eulogy at her funeral was a mosaic of memories 
from those who knew her in many capacities. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SUE:   To my regret, I didn’t really get to know 
Margaret very well – she was always at church in 
good time and we’d exchange greetings but perhaps, 
if I’m honest, I was a little afraid of her...  She was 
always one to let me know if there was something she 
was unhappy about but, to her credit, she would also 
be ready with her thanks once her concerns were 
addressed.  We’ll miss Margaret at our Annual 
Church Meeting next month as she always had an 
intelligent question to ask – it was always clear that 
she’d come prepared. 
 

CHRIS KNIGHT, a fellow academic, member of St Mark’s and church 

warden with Margaret: 

Chris and Margaret both arrived in the Senior Common Room of Sheffield University in 
October, 1960.  Margaret, then Groves, took up a post in the French department.  Later she 
married the head of department – Professor Bill Lyons.  Margaret lovingly cared for Bill during 
the last two years of his life until his death in 1995.  Having moved to St Mark's upon the 
closure of St George's, Margaret became a churchwarden here in 1984 and, two years later, 
Chris was nominated to serve alongside her.  He remembers that she was both candid and 
supportive in describing the challenges of the post.  Chris liked Margaret very much and is 
glad to have been able to serve as churchwarden alongside her. 
 

Chris and Margaret were both part of the interview panel during the 
vacancy of 1987 which appointed Adrian Alker as Vicar.   

ADRIAN:  As churchwarden, Margaret offered her home to stay in as we prepared to move 
into the vicarage.  She showed our son, aged 8, the wonders of teletext and talked football 
with him.  Her husband, Bill, was a fine non-believing man, whom Margaret loved deeply.  
Margaret was very people-orientated despite her private nature.  She enjoyed the company 
around the dinner table.  She loved serving on the Bench, which she continued until she was 
70.  She had long held an interest in the affairs of the church and the diocese and arriving at 
St Mark’s as part of a cohort of university people, liberally minded and worldly wise, who 
made their way here from St George’s.   
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LINDA KIRK tells this story of Margaret at her wedding: 

LINDA:  Margaret, a colleague in the Faculty of Arts, a warm acquaintance rather than 

close friend, popped down just before the service to join in the well-wishing and rejoicing, 

straight from gardening and dressed accordingly.  One of the ushers, not recognising her, 

tactfully steered her towards coming back later, after the service, when someone might be 

free to help her...  Margaret talked her way past this small difficulty with her typical good-

humoured firmness. 
 

JOHN GILES, another former Vicar 
of St Mark’s, sent greetings read at her 

funeral, adding that she was always positive, 

cheerful and fun, a good friend and an 

excellent churchwarden.  His wife, Jill, 

remembers how lovely Margaret was when 

they were planning a trip to France, filling them 

in with all sorts of helpful information and 

literature and generally sharing enthusiasms.   

Many other friends have said how Margaret 

enjoyed travelling – how she used to go with a 

coach-load of friends to Europe each year – 

especially testing the wine – and travelled to 

South America and the Middle East.   
 

We end with a story from her next door neighbours, the Conollys, 
which shows her generosity and sense of fun.  

THE CONOLLY FAMILY:  Her will also includes a particular gift, which made us both 

smile when we learned of it.  Margaret told the story to us several years ago, with a hearty 

chuckle in her voice.  On holiday in Madeira, and after a particularly enjoyable lunch one 

day, they visited a local market to purchase an example of the local handcrafted lace.  They 

came away with a chosen tablecloth and matching napkins, but it was only on their return 

home that Margaret realised her error in converting the local currency to sterling.  The 

purchase had actually cost her more than she had calculated – by a factor of 10!  So we 

are soon to become the owners of a very expensive tablecloth that we will treasure – as we 

will our memory of Margaret – not for its cost, but for its value.  
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VISIT TO MORTON HALL 

 
On Saturday, 11 March we went 
with a group from South Yorkshire 
Migration and Asylum Action Group 
(SYMAAG) to Morton Hall 
Immigration Removal Centre, which 
is run by the Prison Service, to 
demonstrate against the detention 
of people seeking asylum in Britain, 
and the inhumane conditions in 
which they are forced to live while 
awaiting deportation.  (Two 
detainees have died within 6 
weeks.)   

The coach eventually dropped us in 
what seemed like the middle of 
nowhere, on the forecourt of a low, 
ugly building which had once been 
a prison.  We were outside a huge 
compound surrounded by a 20 foot 
high metal fence, topped by 15 feet 
of wire netting and then a double 
roll of barbed wire.   

After we'd sung some of the chants 
that had just been composed by a 

group of women singers, we set off 
with our banners to march round the 
enclosure.  Somebody asked when 
we would be nearest the building 
where the inmates are housed, so 
we could make a noise to make 
them aware of our presence.   

We walked a few hundred yards 
through rough woodland, keeping 
close to the metal fence, which 
towered above us and almost 
completely blocked out the light on 
that side.  When we got to the spot 
where we knew the building was 
close to the perimeter, we stopped 
and started to make as much noise 
as we could.  There were 
loudhailers, whistles and drums, 
and people kicked against the fence 
to signify our presence.  It felt good 
to release some of our anger at the 
way fellow human beings were 
being treated in our name.  We 
were surrounded by police, who 
kept at a short distance from us, 
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and were obviously being careful 
not to respond inappropriately to 
anything we did.   

By phone from inside Morton Hall, 
one man protested about mobile 
phones with cameras being 
confiscated.  ‘They don’t want us to 
show what it’s like in here,’ he said.  
We had some phone numbers for 
men locked up inside Morton Hall, 
who had agreed to let us amplify 
their voices on our sound system.  
They told us management had tried 
to undermine the demonstration.   

Suddenly I was aware that a lady 
from Oxford was tapping me on the 
shoulder.  ‘Listen!’ she said. 
‘They're shouting back to us!’  She 
hurried to the people with the loud 
hailers to tell them, and gradually 
the other demonstrators got the 
message.  A hush descended as we 
stood outside and, yes, we could 
hear shouts coming from within the 
perimeter fences from the exercise 
yard.  We cheered and clapped in 
response, suddenly filled with 
excitement.  A moment later, I 
noticed some movement at the top 
of the inner fence a little to our right.  
As I watched, I realised that what I 

could see was someone climbing 
up on the inside of the inner 
perimeter barrier.  It was a man in 
tee shirt and shorts, obviously one 
of the refugees!  When he reached 
the top of the solid part of the fence, 
he stood upright, clutching the wires 
that formed the rest of the barrier, 
with the roll of barbed wires above 
him.  He was Nariman Jalal Karim, 
an Iranian asylum seeker who said 
he had been locked up in Morton 
Hall for six months.  He was a 
physical education teacher who had 
left his family in the Middle East.  
For two hours, he chanted 
‘Freedom!  Freedom!’  Then I 
realised that we had been joined by 
another man being warmly 
welcomed by one of the organisers.  
He was given a loudspeaker, and 
told us that he had been interned at 
Morton Hall.  He said that his health 
had deteriorated while inside and 
he had started to suffer from dizzy 
spells.  He told the officials but 
nothing had happened.  His health 
got worse, and he really felt that he 
needed attention, but nobody 
seemed bothered about him.  In the 
end he started throwing things 
about and breaking things.  That 
was when something started to be 
done, and he was eventually 
released.  His advice to the 
inmates, which he shouted up to the 
man still on the fence, was to keep 
on pressing for their cases to be 
heard and for release.   

Before we left, we sang some more 
chants and the refugees inside 
joined in.  The policemen and 
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women were relatively civil as we 
said goodbye to them on our way 
out.  I was very pleased to have had 
this experience, and particularly 
glad that the inmates knew that we 
had been there, if only for a couple 
of hours, and were supporting 
them.   

Directly after the demonstration 
Nariman and Raffael Ebison,one of 
the people who had spoken on the 
phone to us, were punished and 
shipped out of Morton Hall.  Manuch 
spoke to both whilst writing this 
article.   

Nariman told us: ‘I am in Brook 
House near Gatwick airport now; it 
looks like another prison.  They sent 
both of us here yesterday 
[Thursday, 16 March]’.   

Raffael said: ‘At the end of the 
protest on Saturday I was taken 
straight to the segregation block.  
We had to stay there till they sent 
us here to Brook House.’   

Campaigners at the demonstration 
continue to support and contact 
Nariman and Raffael in Brook 

House.  Plans are already being 
made for another action at Morton 
Hall.   

Shortly after this article was written 
Raffael Ebison was released after 
pressure.  As of 26 March, Nariman 
Jalal Karim, who scaled the prison 
fence to speak to us, is still detained 
at Brook House.   

Helen Hillman and  
Manuchehr Muleki-Dizaji  

 

VOICES FROM MORTON 

HALL 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

‘People come in here normal 
but they get ill.  But they 
don’t care, they don’t care.  
There are people in here who 
shouldn’t be here — old 
people with grandchildren; 
some have not seen family 
for years.’   

 

‘We can’t even have 
pictures of our families and 
grandchildren [on our 
phones] to remember.  
We’re not prisoners, we’re 
not criminals, but we would 
be better off in prison, there 
we could have our phones.’   
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MEET BEN TREADAWAY 
 
Many of you will have met Ben already – but for those who haven’t, you will 
soon become aware of him as a presence on St Mark’s media.  Ben is currently 
doing the much-needed revision of our website – watch out for a new look and 
an easier-to-manage format.   

Ben, where are you from, and 
what’s your earliest memory?  I 
grew up in a small rural Welsh village 
called Llancarfan, near Cardiff.  
Picking a favourite memory is 
difficult, if not impossible!  I really 
enjoyed growing up surrounded by 
the beautiful Welsh countryside and 
coastline, so probably one of the 
many walks or beach trips that I was 
taken on as a child.   

How did you find your way to St 
Mark's?  I actually started coming 
because my partner attends!  I 
moved to Sheffield on New Year's 
Eve just over a year ago, but I've 
been coming to St Mark's for a bit 
longer having visited lots the 
previous year.  In terms of my 
journey, I grew up in a Welsh Baptist 
chapel, and explored and 
experienced just about every 
expression in between.  It's great to 
be a part of a community which 
seeks to be inclusive and welcoming 
to everybody.   

What do you do exactly?  I run a 
digital-agency-social-enterprise 
called Southmedia (named after the 
Southmead estate where it started), 
which means that primarily I spend 
my day making and maintaining web 
sites. I'm still heavily reliant on work 
from Bristol at the moment but am 

aiming this year to root my business 
firmly in the Sheffield area.  I'm also 
starting to provide consultancy 
services, helping firms hone their 
digital strategies.   

I'm currently working with St Mark's 
to revamp the web site.  We've done 
most of the hard work and are now 
concentrating on the finishing 
touches to how it will look.  We're 
hoping to have the site ready for 
some time in the summer.   

At St. Mark’s I’m usually found at 
Night Service. If you’d like to 
connect with me, you can find me 
via my web site, which is at 
http://www.bentreadaway.co.uk and 
has links to my Facebook and 
Twitter accounts too. 

Ben Treadaway  

 

http://www.bentreadaway.co.uk/
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THE SHEFFIELD CRC-PCN 
GROUP 

 
Readers may 
like to know that 
there are one or 
two copies of an 
A4 file available 
for those who 
are interested 
in leafing 
through the 

contents.  
There is one copy in the Church 
library, another is lodged with John 
Schofield (CRC Chair) and a third 
copy is being looked after by Sarah 
or Sue.  Robin Story, as convenor, 
has the fourth copy (cover image 
above).   

This file is, essentially, an ongoing 
collection of the conversations of 
PCN and CRC members and 
includes records of more formal 
discussions as well as writings from 
other sources.   

This group has members of St 
Mark’s and also those of other 
Christian denominations and none.  
They have come together to share 
their thoughts and pose their 
questions and are eager to share 
their enthusiasms and experiences.   

Evidence in these pages tells of the 
energy and enthusiasm of thinking 
Christians, and many of their insights 
have come through mutual respect, 
learning and questioning.   

Hazel Elliott-Kemp 
 

ST MARKS AND POLITICS 
 

 
The Faith and Justice Group has 
arranged an exciting programme of 
Sunday evening meetings: 
 
Sunday 21 May at 5.30pm 
‘I am Daniel Blake’.  Ken Loach’s 
prize winning film about welfare 
policies and their human impact. 
 
Sunday 28 May at 6.00pm 
‘Understanding Trump’s America’ 
by Richard Cawardine, former 
Rhodes Professor of American 
History at Oxford University. 
 
Sunday 4 June at 6.00pm 
Hustings for the General Election.  
Candidates for Sheffield Central 
Constituency have been invited to 
answer questions. 
 
At a later date yet to be determined, 
there will be a meeting on the theme:  
‘What are sermons for and 
especially what part can or should 
politics have in sermons?’ 
 

ALL WELCOME 
 

 
 

 



CAN YOU SEE ME HOME? 
St Mark’s CRC Seminar and Library Morning, 11 March, 2017 

 
An MP was recently heard to 
remark in forceful tones: ‘If the 
public is concerned about a 
problem in society then we must all 
get on with it!’ 

Certainly, the instinctive response 
must surely be to ponder the 
question, find the means to rectify 
faults, alleviate distress and find 
solutions to the benefit of all.  As 
members of the community we are 
concerned for the wellbeing of its 
members.   

And so it is with the question of 
‘assisted dying’, which has worried 
countless people through the 
years and revealed heartbreaking 
tales of pain and suffering.   

Many of us might dismiss the 
notion of ‘assisted dying’ as none 
of our business, wrong, illegal or 
even akin to murder; and this 
throw-away pronouncement must 
show us to be out of touch with the 
realities of life and death.  This is, 
undoubtedly, our business!   

Frances Gray, a seasoned writer, 
was able to set up the whole 
debate for both audience and 
actors in the shape of a play for 
voices.  This was a telling 
production as some voices told of 
wrestling with serious and terminal 
illness and made a plea that struck 
at our heart-strings, while others 
were forceful in their 

condemnation of the ‘easy way 
out’.   

The audience was not in a mere 
listening mode, but an active 
participant in the search for 
answers.  As actors engaged with 
the audience in a relaxed and 
informative way the response of 
those who sat watching and 
listening was that this was an 
irresistible chance to participate!   

Both audience and actors were 
brought into a conversation.  As 
some sort of consensus was 
established we were involved in 
widely different points of view.  We 
struggled with our own painful 
decision-making, but were 
reminded that we were always 
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aware of other arguments.  We 
already knew about those who tell 
us that life is sacred and death a 
natural process not to be 
interfered with.  We could also not 
forget the suffering that many 
would seek to alleviate.   

We were, as audience, freeing 
ourselves from bias and willing to 
contemplate new perspectives 
while being prepared to empathise 
with those who are caught up in 
the debate in a very real way.   

The author did not manipulate her 
audience, but engaged them in 
thoughtful discussion, prompted 
by her created voices brought to 
life by the well-chosen actors.  The 
atmosphere was greatly enhanced 
by the poetry written and read by 
Adrian Scott, while Anne Padget 
sang sublimely.  We heard from 
doctors on the discussion panel 
and they were able to inform us of 
hospital practice as well as life or 
death situations elsewhere.  So we 
wondered if it should be lawful for 
a doctor to hasten the death of a 
dying patient?  Could they agree to 
accompany patients abroad to die 
with the help of Dignitas?   

We, individually, are aware of 
cases that worry our consciences 
and shock us utterly and are 
minded to seek solutions.  We 
think of the sufferer from Motor 
Neurone Disease.  He is now 
helpless without the ministrations 
of his wife; from toilet to teatime 
and from breakfast to bedtime.  
Should he ask for help and 

acknowledge that he has suffered 
enough?  Is he ready to ‘call time’?   

Some strong voices can be heard 
to declare that removing the taboo 
on suicide and ‘assisted death’ 
would further jeopardise the 
vulnerable.  Countless men and 
women are already forthright and 
judgemental on this.  What has the 
Supreme Court to say about that?  
What about palliative care?  Is this 
enough for those in pain?   

This stimulated a thinking 
audience who finally and 
reluctantly left for home, eager to 
make moves for changes in 
outlook and sensitive to the needs 
and satisfaction of all.   

The Centre for Radical Christianity 
(CRC) is to be congratulated on its 
positive moves to tackle some of 
those questions we often 
studiously avoid acknowledging.  
As we search for meaning in this 
modern day we are constantly 
asking ‘why’ and ‘how’.  To create 
a ‘whole’ society we must be able 
to set ourselves achievable goals; 
namely, the care and cherishing of 
all its members.  It may well be that 
we have to influence a change in 
the law in order to facilitate the 
right of the individual to make 
his/her own decisions as to 
medical treatment or other 
interventions.   

Hazel Elliott-Kemp 
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BEING ILL 
 

As many readers will know, I 
contracted a significant flu-type 
virus in mid-January and did not 
recover fully until mid-March.  It 
was the longest period that I 
have ever spent feeling really ill 
and unable to manage ‘normal 
life’ physically, mentally or 
spiritually.  Past experience had 
already taught me that there are 
important learning points, and 
even benefits, that can be gained 
while unwell and – before it 
becomes a mercifully distant 
memory – I wanted to share 
some with you.   

The negative lessons are easier 
to describe: forward plans 
shredded suddenly and for an 
uncertain length of time; bodily 
weakness and brain feeling like a 
wet sponge; perversely, 
tiredness from not being able to 
sleep; seeing what seems to be 
everyone getting on with their 
lives effortlessly; realising afresh 
the world is designed for people 
who are fit and well and works at 
their pace; finding it difficult to 
concentrate, meditate (despite 
all the apparent time!) or pray – 
apart from ‘arrow’ prayers on the 
theme of wanting to get better to 
carry on ‘doing good works’!   

Being advised to be patient helps 
only up to a point – and you don’t 
fully believe those who assure 
you that you will make a full 
recovery eventually.   

What about the positives?  On 
this journey I had several 
‘travelling companions’: Gill had 
a different viral variant with the 
cough and I discovered friends 
and relations of colleagues 
having similar frustrations to me.   

Trying to help each other along 
the road to recovery was a 
challenge and a privilege.  You 
also quickly find people with 
much worse problems than yours 
– without having to stray far into 
the news bulletins.  It put me and 
my concerns in a more accurate 
perspective and helped me face 
outwards.  I was also instantly 
more aware of and sympathetic 
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towards people who walked 
slowly and with difficulty.   

Prioritising ruthlessly helps focus 
on what is important now.  It is 
also possible to find how much 
your colleagues, family and 
friends value you for who you 
are, not (just!) what you do.  
Lovely things appeared – 
including flowers and hugs!   

Alongside these positive 
reminders, you also need to 
know that you are not 
indispensable - things get done, 
quite satisfactorily, without you!  
By contrast, I found I was more 
available for people wanting/ 
needing to talk or even – at a cost 
on the symptom front – write the 
occasional briefing paper.   

I also had a really excellent 
experience of the GP and 
hospital service. Despite all the 
pressures, ‘my’ GP made himself 
available for home visits, 
consultations and phone calls. 
He took me seriously, examined 
me thoroughly, led batteries of 
tests at the hospital with quick 
(all negative) results and was 
calming and encouraging 
throughout.  The whole practice 
team were exemplary, 
professionally and personally.   

On a lesser but tangible level, not 
being out and about and putting 
my body under strain meant that 
my back kept in good shape, my 
feet were beautifully soft and an 

annoying chilblain has virtually 
healed!   

I also had a healthy pre-Lenten 
fast from alcohol as I could not 
face it at all!  My muscles did 
waste a bit – but I’m now back in 
the pool and up and down stairs!   

The prayers of others for you in 
your extremity are palpable and 
deeply appreciated.  The Psalms 
are wonderful when you feel 
upset/ill/frustrated.  You notice 
how many are desperate, angry 
pleas or challenges to God and 
they help shape your changing, 
ultimately enriched, relationship 
in ways that could not happen if 
we stayed well all the time.  

The liturgy of St Mark ’s, even at 
a distance, was important.  I 
found especially helpful a Collect 
by Janet Morley.  It was and is a 
tough one to pray but I used it 
every day and keep it in my Bible 
for the next time.  You may well 
have done, or do, the same.  I 
quote it with Janet’s permission:  

 

‘Christ whose insistent call 
disturbs our settled lives: give 
us discernment to hear your 
word, grace to relinquish our 
tasks, and courage to follow 
empty-handed wherever you 
may lead; that the voice of your 
gospel may reach to the ends 
of the earth.’ 

Sandra Newton 
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GETTING OUR DUCKS IN A ROW? 
 
Twenty-five years ago, a storm in 
the North Pacific washed a 
container on the Ever Laurel 
overboard.  It split open and 
released its cargo – 28,000 plastic 
bath toys.   

The Friendly Floatees™ stuck 
together.  They were so well sealed 
they didn’t sink or drift apart.  They 
went on travelling – and most of 
them are travelling still, although 
some have been washed up as far 
apart as Alaska and Hawaii.  
They’ve been round the North Pole 
more than once, pushing slowly 
through the pack ice to emerge for 
another trip on the world’s oceans.   

Their story matters.  Partly because 
it reveals some disturbing facts 
about pollution, about global 
irresponsibility in the use of plastics 
that put the planet at serious risk.  
And because it opens up some 
questions we’d rather not ask about 
new economies that can quite 
rightly turn to the west and point out 
that we’ve had our turn at poisoning 
the oceans and don’t have the right 
to preach.  But it’s also a story 
about discovery – oceanographers 
have learned more than they 
thought possible about the 
movement of the seas and have 
radically improved our chances of 
finding those lost at sea.   

The Broomhill Festival is staging 
their story – a new play, DUCK!  
The idea is to put it on in just a day 

– so do come on and get involved.  
It will be rehearsed and performed 
on Friday 16 June, with a buffet 
meal of home-grown goodies to 
follow.   

Everyone welcome – there are no 
age/gender/shape restrictions – 
this is your chance to give a 
definitive performance as a plastic 
duck.  (Maybe a guest appearance 
as Britannia, the Ancient Mariner or 
Donald Trump, even.)  Lots of 
songs but rehearsals won’t be too 
demanding because the words are 
set to Last Night of the Proms 
favourites – you’ll come in humming 
the tunes.)  Co-ordinated by 
Frances Gray – please contact her 
if you are willing to quack a bit, 
organise some props or contribute 
to the meal afterwards.  Proceeds 
will go to Hope for the Future and 
Grow Sheffield.   

Frances Gray 

 



WHY ARE SO MANY ERITREANS FORCED TO BECOME 
REFUGEES? 

 
There are hundreds of Eritreans in 
Sheffield, brought here as asylum 
seekers by the Home Office.  Many 
now have refugee status.  
Thousands of their compatriots are 
in North Africa, trying to cross into 
Europe.  Why is there this mass 
movement of Eritreans?   

SYMAAG, together with Sheffield 
University migration experts, held a 
meeting on 2 March on this topic, 
which was addressed by Martin 
Plaut, former BBC Correspondent in 
East Africa and author of 
Understanding Eritrea.   

The Eritreans fought Ethiopia for 30 
years to win independence in 1991 
– a remarkable achievement against 
a much larger power.  Unfortunately, 
however, a low level state of war 
with Ethiopia has continued over a 
border dispute, in which Eritrea is, 
according to a Hague judgement, 
largely in the right.   

Isaias Afewerki, revolutionary leader 
of the forces that won 
independence, is President of 
Eritrea.  Under his rule, the country 
has had no constitution, no elected 
parliament and no published budget.  
Critics of the regime languish in jail.  
UNICEF has reported famine 
conditions.  Worst of all is Afewerki’s 
system of mandatory and indefinite 
military service from the age of 18 to 
55, involving hard labour and little or 
no wages.  This has undermined 
stable family life and reduced much 
of the population to serfdom.   

 

It is not surprising that Eritrea has 
been haemorrhaging its young 
people.  Thousands of them have 
taken extraordinary risks to escape 
to Europe, the Gulf and North 
America.  Some of the most 
persistent of them reach the UK.  
The regime demands a tax 
amounting to 2% of income from 
Eritrean migrants.  This has been 
criticised by the UN and the UK 
Foreign Office, but many migrants 
pay it, since they fear that otherwise 
their relations still in Eritrea might 
suffer.   

Martin Plaut could see no early 
prospect of an end to this desperate 
situation.  This means that we in 
Sheffield should be welcoming to 
Eritreans fleeing such tyranny.   

David Price 
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SHEFFIELD’S POLITICAL DRAMA 
 

Sheffield was once was the 
scene of an extraordinary 
political drama.  Out of 19 
years imprisonment in 
England, Mary, Queen of 
Scots, spent 11 years in 
Sheffield – at Sheffield 
Castle and at Sheffield 
Manor.  A new book by 
David Templeman1, a local 
historian who is Chair of the Friends 
of Sheffield Manor Lodge, gives a 
vivid year-by-year account of her 
captivity.   

Mary was an ardent Catholic, 
Dowager Queen of France and 
former Queen of Scotland.  In 1568, 
at the age of 25, she fled from 
Scotland because she was 
suspected of complicity in the 
murder of her husband, Lord 
Darnley, having married Earl 
Bothwell, who was accused of 
Darnley’s murder.  She made the 
fatal error of seeking asylum in 
England.   

Queen Elizabeth kept her prisoner 
because she was too dangerous to 
be set free.  In 1570 the Pope 
excommunicated Elizabeth.  Mary 
had a strong claim to the English 
throne.  Elizabeth feared that 
England’s Catholics and Catholic 
powers like France and Spain would 
make Mary Queen of England.  
Templeman shows that Mary failed 
to win Elizabeth’s trust because she 
was continually engaged in 
intrigues, designed not only to win 

her freedom but also to 
overthrow Elizabeth.   

Sheffield became the main 
location for Mary’s strange 
court and prison because 
Elizabeth made the 6th Earl 
of Shrewsbury, Lord of the 
Manor of Sheffield, her 
gaoler.  Shrewsbury was 
married to Bess of Hardwick 

who for a time was Mary’s close 
confidante but who later seems to 
have suspected her husband and 
Mary of having an affair.  
Shrewsbury and Bess became 
totally estranged.  Shrewsbury was 
worn out by his custodial duties and 
was relieved of them in 1584.  Mary 
was then removed elsewhere and 
trapped by Walsingham, Elizabeth’s 
spy-chief, into participation in the 
‘Babington Plot’ leading to her 
execution in 1587.   

I recommend this book as a gripping 
account of this remarkable drama.  I 
would also recommend two 
powerful reminders of this period in 
Sheffield.  One is the 6th Earl’s 
elaborate tomb in the Cathedral.  
The other is Sheffield Manor Lodge, 
which was built at this time and 
contains a plaster ceiling with 
French and Scottish emblems such 
as the marigold and thistle.  (See 
http://sheffieldmanorlodge.org/ for 
opening times.)   

David Price 

1David Templeman: Mary, Queen of 
Scots: The Captive Queen in England 
1568-87  (2016) 
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BOOK REVIEW 
 
Right to Die by John Wyatt 
(Inter-varsity Press, 2015) 

 

Assisted dying is a very 
contentious subject, not aided 
by the increasing movement 
towards ‘patient choice’  when 
it comes to medical treatment.    

Control over the manner and 
place where a person dies is a 
very personal decision which 
nevertheless can have far 
reaching consequences, not to 
mention the legal, social and 
economic issues that are 
involved particularly when it 

comes to elderly or disabled 
people who may be suffering 
declining health.  These issues 
are looked at by John Wyatt in 
a frank and easily read 
manner.   

He draws on real-life case 
studies, some of which have 
caught media attention in 
recent years and which 
because of their nature 
certainly promote the human 
dilemma when looking at the 
subject of assisted dying.    

His book is a follow up to 
Matters of Life and Death  
(2009) which looks at the way 
many Christians react as they 
try and come to terms with 
responding to the challenges of 
our humanness.   

In Right to Die Wyatt looks at 
such things as public concern 
about care of the dying, 
legislation that affects mercy 
killing, financial issues of 
healthcare and the way in 
which people react to terminal 
illness.  It also deals with the 
dilemmas often faced by 
experts who have to face 
decision-making when it comes 
to real life-and-death 
situations, prompting questions 
about the fairness of placing 
such experts in unenviable 
situations.   
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Modern medical care brings 
with it a situation where 
seriously ill patients can have 
their l ives prolonged – but at 
what cost!  Different countries 
look on this in different ways 
and Wyatt sets out the 
situation in Holland, 
Switzerland, Belgium, 
Luxembourg and parts of 
America, noting the criteria 
used to judge whether 
euthanasia is in fact an option.   

He also draws attention to how 
the option of considering end 
of life can affect people living 
in the UK where euthanasia is 
effectively illegal.   He notes 
the number of people travelling 
to Dignitas from Britain, 
stressing that such a number 
of people who opt for this way 
‘out’ is very small. 

He points out that with ‘skilled 
care and expertise’  no one 
need die in agony but he 
recognises the dilemma of 
people who have to face what 
can be chronic debilitating 
neurodegenerative conditions 
such as motor neurone disease 
and multiple sclerosis.  He cites 
several cases where people 
have attempted to exercise 
their ‘right to die’ but notes 
how some cases have failed 
legally – people such as Tony 
Nicklinson who after a stroke 
suffered ‘locked in syndrome’  
and Daniel James, a promising 
rugby player , both of whom 

eventually died after 
challenging the authorities.  

Throughout the book John 
Wyatt debates the issues 
surrounding end of life 
considering such things as ‘ l ife 
not worthy to be lived’ , the link 
that exists between ‘suffering 
and glory’, feelings of self 
worth, respect for life, the need 
for suicide to be prohibited, 
how our very existence is part 
of a bigger narrative, whether 
we have the right to choose the 
end of life and just what it 
means to be a burden to 
others.  

Whilst the means and technical 
knowledge to end life remain in 
place, it is more often than not 
the doctor who is responsible 
for care.  It is he or she that  is 
placed in such an unenviable 
position.   

The legal situation regarding 
Physician Assisted Suicide is 
interestingly seen as pro-
euthanasia.  World 
overpopulation as Wyatt rightly 
points out can also be seen as 
a strong factor but just what 
we as human beings decide to 
do remains a very contentious 
issue.   

Rob Wilks 
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MAY HIGHLIGHTS 

 
  6 Sat 10.30am Knit & Natter 

 
  7 Sun 4th Sunday of Easter   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   
  8.00pm 

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

  8 Mon   6.45pm  CRC Council Meeting 
9 Tue   6.30pm Gospel Choir 
10 Wed   7.00pm SCM+ Student Group 
12 Fri   7.30pm Reading the Story 
14 Sun 5th Sunday of Easter   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist with commissioning of 
Christian aid collectors, Crèche and Godly  
Night Service: Celtic / Iona 

15 Mon   6.00pm Churches Together (CTBB) AGM 
16 Tue   6.30pm Gospel Choir 
21 Sun 6th Sunday of Easter 
    8.00am 

10.00am 
  5.30pm 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
Themed Eucharist, followed by Lunch 
Faith & Justice Gp event; ‘I, Daniel Blake’ 
film screening 
Night Service: Taizé   

22 Mon   7.30pm PCC Meeting (Lounge) 
23 Tue   6.30pm Gospel Choir 
24 Wed   7.30pm SCM+ Student Group 
25 Thu  

12.00pm 
10 Days of Prayer ‘Thy Kingdom Come’ begin 
Ascension Day Eucharist 

26 Fri   7.30pm LOGOS Bible Study 
28 Sun 7th Sunday of Easter (Sunday after Ascension Day) 
    8.00am 

10.00am 
 
  6.00pm 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche (Preacher: Revd 
Sue Hammersley on 'Thy Kingdom Come’) 
Faith & Justice Gp event; ‘Understanding Trump’s 
America’, a talk by Richard Cawardine 
Night Service: Themed 

29 Mon  Church Closed due to Bank Holiday 
30 Tue   6.30pm Gospel Choir 
1 Thu 12.00pm Communion including Prayer for the Climate  
3 Sat 10.30am Knit and Natter 
4 Sun Pentecost 
    8.00am 

10.45am 
  6.00pm  
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
CTBB Joint Service at St Andrews 
Faith & Justice Gp event; Election Hustings (tbc) 
Night Service: Holy Communion 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Messenger editorial team: Frances Gray, David Price, Andrew Burdett               
Dez Martin.  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 Andrew Burdett, email: 
messenger@andbur.uk  
 
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. 

 

Concerts this Month: 

5th May, 7.30pm - Sheffield University Singers Society 

6th May, 7.30pm - University of Sheffield Medics Orchestra 

Weekday Worship: 
 
Monday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
  9.00am: Holy Communion 
                      6.30pm: Julian (Silent) Prayer Group 
 
Tuesday No Services 
 
Wednesday  8.30am: Holy Communion 
 
Thursday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
            12 noon:  Holy Communion  
 
Friday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
  5.--pm: Evening Prayer 
 


