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THERE IS A SEASON... TURN, TURN, TURN 
 
Sunflowers are amazing!  Not 
only do they look like a child’s 
drawing of the sun but they are 
so drawn towards the sun that 
whole fields of sunflowers will 
turn their heads to bathe in its 
rays.   

 

As I am writing this I am looking 
out of my kitchen window at the 
sunflowers in my garden.  They 
use the energy of the sun and the 
nutrients in the soil around them 
to bear fruit, fruit which might 
grow many new sunflowers or 
simply feed the birds!  They are 
a symbol of generosity.   

Liberal churches are not known 
for being evangelistic but we 
could learn a thing or two from 
the sunflower.  After all, we too 
are drawn towards an energy 
which is life-giving; we look 
towards the way that Jesus lived 
and reflected God’s love in the 
world and, inspired by his 

example, we turn towards a world 
which is hungry for justice, peace 
and love.  We believe in the 
generosity of God, not creating 
yet another exclusive club but the 
source of unconditional love for 
all, a way of life which 
encourages right relationships 
and equal sharing of resources.  
Here at St Mark’s we think that 
we have glimpsed something of 
the good life – so we must do all 
we can to share that with others, 
it isn’t of God if we try to keep it 
to ourselves.   

Sunflowers turn their heads 
towards the light.  I hope that 
here at St Mark’s we try to do the 
same.  We try to read scripture in 
such a way that it illuminates 
God’s presence all around us.  
What does God’s love mean to 
someone who is bereaved, or 
caught up in terrifying conflict?  
How does it change the life of 
someone who is in constant pain 
or who is living with long-term 
unemployment?  In a baptism 
service we often ask the 
question, ‘Do you turn to Christ?’  
I wonder what it might mean to us 
to ‘turn to Christ’?  Would it mean 
turning away from the things we 
enjoy or turning towards the one 
who knows us better than we 
know ourselves?   

Just as the sunflower turns 
towards the sun, so we need to 
turn, without effort, to the light of 
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God’s presence revealed in 
those around us.   

God loves the world and Jesus 
shows us life in all its fullness.  
For others to appreciate the 
qualities of God’s reign of justice, 
peace and love, we have to live 
that reality ourselves.  We have 
to raise our heads, like the 
sunflowers, and gaze towards 
the source of life and bear fruit 
that will last.   

Of course, as individuals, there 
will be times when we are 
discouraged, weary or hurting.  
We need one another, we need 
something which we might call 
Church, to encourage and 
support us when our heads drop 
down or the sun has been 
eclipsed.  As communities 
following Christ we have the 
capacity to look beyond our own 
needs and learn how to be 
generous with what we have 
been given.   

This year we will be celebrating 
Harvest on 1 October.  We give 
thanks for the earth’s resources 
and the fruitfulness of the land.  
We will be celebrating the work of 
some of the organisations 
supported by the International 
Committee, giving us a chance to 
learn about what they are doing 
to bring light and hope to people 
in need.   

Harvest also gives us as a 
community the opportunity to 
recognise and give thanks for the 

diverse gifts we share.  It isn’t 
easy in a big church to value 
each person individually but over 
the next year we will see more 
small groups developing to 
create more opportunities to get 
to know each other, share one 
another’s insights and struggles 
and help each other stay 
orientated towards that which is 
life-giving.   

 

As we hear news of shocking 
events across the world it is easy 
to become disillusioned; as we 
struggle to know how to respond, 
it is easy to let our heads hang 
low so let’s try to encourage one 
another, to lift our eyes beyond 
our own horizons and grow seeds 
of hope for future generations.  
Ambitious?  I hope so.   

Sue Hammersley 
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JOHN WOOD: SEARCHING FOR TRUTH 
 

Early in my incumbency, John 
and Anne Wood joined St 
Mark’s and John completed a 
trio of honorary clergy, 
alongside John Earwaker and 
Michael Bayley.  I was very 
blessed – it is not unknown for 
serving clergy to have difficult 
relationships with retired 
colleagues but this was 
certainly not the case at St 
Mark’s, where there has always 
been a sense of common 
purpose and collegiality.  John 
Wood, like other retired 
colleagues here, showed a 
sensitivity and magnanimity in 
his ministry and in the skills and 
gifts he brought.   

John’s contributions were 
manifold.  His assistance in 
taking midweek services, in 
presiding or preaching at the 
parish communion, in bringing 
his particular interests to bear 
in the planning of special 
liturgies – often through his 
love of poetry – ensured his 
ministry was both honoured and 
encouraged.  One could not 
have wished for a more 
gracious fellow minister, a 
humble man with a lovely sense 
of humour and hospitality.  That 
was seen in John and Anne’s 
enthusiastic support for the 
International Fellowship and 
friendships built up with those 
from around the world.  It is a 
wonderful tribute to John and 

Anne’s work that offerings from 
his service will go to the work of 
SuCCol, the charity set up to 
support work with street 
children in Bogota, initiated by 
the Pedraza family, dear past 
members of this church.   

John had a large pastoral heart, 
touching many people in his 
ministry on Arbourthorne and in 
Somerset.  I well know the 
trouble he took in conducting 
funerals, visiting a family more 
than once, really getting to 
know the folk to whom he was 
ministering and taking care in 
the preparation of the funeral 

 
 

John Wood at St Mark’s 
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service – just as he took care in 
his own farewell.    

John will be remembered with 
gratitude for his voracious 
appetite for reading and 
learning and for pushing wide 
the boundaries of theological 
enquiry.  Thomas Dewar, of 
whiskey fame, once said that 
minds are like parachutes – 
they only function when they’re 
open.  John’s mind was wide 
open and his radicality of 
thought never left him.   

I have one particular memory of 
John to share – an encounter I 
have spoken about many times 
to many people and one with 
profound consequences.  One 
Sunday morning as John and 
Anne came into church (about 
1998) John thrust a little book 
in my hand.  I think you ’ l l enjoy 
reading this, he said.  Now as 
you are preparing for the 10 am 
service with a million things on 
your mind, the challenge of 
another book to read was not 
particularly what I was needing 
to hear!  The book, as it turned 
out, had a profound effect upon 
me and, without any 
exaggeration, upon hundreds if 
not thousands of other people.  
The book was Meeting Jesus 
Again for the First Time by 
Marcus Borg.   

Borg was at the time largely 
unknown on this side of the 
Atlantic but seemed to be 
saying things about Jesus and 

God, about the Church and the 
Bible, about prayer and 
spirituality which resonated 
profoundly with the kind of 
liberal, open thinking which 
John epitomised and which 
prevailed here and in the hearts 
of many people.  It was agreed 
to invite Borg to St Mark ’s in 
2000.  Further conferences 
followed with other theologians 
writing in the same vein, such 
as Dominic Crossan, Richard 
Holloway and Jack Spong.  The 
Centre for Radical Christianity 
was set up with Borg as one of 
its honorary consultants.  And, 
in a way, all began with John.   

Through his enquiring mind, 
searching out new approaches 
to Christian faith and desiring to 
share what he had discovered, 
John set many, many people on 
a new journey, a new pathway 
into a Christian faith which 
could satisfy both head and 
heart.   

I, and many others, will be for 
ever grateful to him and I am 
sure that the finest memorial to 
John will be if we all continue to 
live life with a mind wide open 
and a heart filled with love, 
searching always for the truth.  

 
Adrian Alker  

Vicar of St Mark ’s,  
1988 – 2008 
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CHRISTIANS AT PRIDE, 2017 
 

Once again, Christians had a visible 
positive presence at Pride.  Hundreds 
of participants from different 
organisations joined the march along 
Ecclesall Road before gathering in 
Endcliffe Park for a day of fun and 
festivity which brought together the 
Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Trans and 
Non-Binary (LGBT+) community with 
their families, friends and allies.   

Christians at Pride exists to provide a 
joyful, loving and inclusive presence at 
Pride.  This year, representation was 
drawn from a much wider number of 
churches including St Aidan’s, St 
Andrew’s, St Augustine’s and St 
Mark’s.  In addition to carrying the 
banner for Christians at Pride, 
representatives also carried the banner 
for Diverse Church, an online faith 
community exclusively for LGBT+ 
Christians.  Our Diocesan vision 
statement says: ‘The Diocese of 
Sheffield is called to grow a sustainable 
network of Christ-like, lively and diverse 

Christian Communities in every place, 
which are effective in making disciples 
and in seeking to transform our society 
and God’s world.’  Attending Pride is 
one way to live out this vision by being 
present alongside people who often 
feel ostracised by the church and yet 
have many questions about faith.  The 
Diocese supported us to engage with 
and to be a positive witness to the love 
of Christ for all people, with funding 
granted from the Growth and  
Opportunities Fund which will cover the 
cost of the stall for 3 years and allowed 
us to purchase Christians at Pride T-
shirts for lay and ordained volunteers.   

I’m told that compared with last year, 
the event was bigger and better 
attended and that more people paused 
as they passed our stall, engaged in 
discussions, asked questions and 
recounted their stories which were a 
mixture of sorrow and joy.  The young 
child who asked if he was allowed to 
write a prayer for his ‘rainbow family’ 

 



7 
 

which consisted of his sister and 2 
mums; the transgender couple who 
recounted their story of how they met, 
joined a faith community but are unable 
to participate fully and then sang a 
hymn with a voice that rivalled some of 
those on the main stage; the many 
questions about how to find a church 
that affirms and accepts their sexuality 
and sees their contribution as a gift; the 
inconsistencies between church and 
state about same-sex marriage; the 
elderly man whose husband had died 
and wasn’t sure if church-run 
bereavement groups would welcome 
him and whether its members would 
feel comfortable with his presence…  
These are just a few examples of 
conversations I had or am aware of.   

What I encountered was people of all 
ages wanting to join together, to relax 
and to feel comfortable expressing who 

they are, not only one day a year within 
the boundaries of Endcliffe Park, but on 
a daily basis as they live their lives to 
their full potential.   

Pride has shown me that as a Church 
we can't think we have everything 
sorted because we call ourselves an 
inclusive Church, but that we need to 
actively seek to transform our society 
and God’s world by ensuring we enable 
the voices of those who are oppressed, 
marginalised or discriminated against 
to be heard, not only by society, but 
also by the Anglican Communion of 
which we are a member.   

Shan Rush  
(with input from Sarah Colver, Sibylle 

Batten and Sue Hammersley) 
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SOCIAL MEDIA @ ST MARK’S 
 

There have been a few 
suggestions recently of prayer 
groups or forms of small Bible 
study.  These offer the chance 
for discussion and spiritual 
learning, but often also 
facilitate members of the 
congregation simply getting to 
know each other and make it 
possible to 'check in' each 
week/month with a smaller set 
of people.   

The way in which people 
support each other in a church 
environment are wide and 
varied.  This, I guess, has 
always been the case, but with 
social media and texting/ 
WhatsApping becoming an 
increasingly central part of 
many people's contact with 
each other, the variety has 
increased.   

You may not be aware that St. 
Mark ’s has a few different 
social media 'forums', offering 
various kinds of contact.  Some 
of these have formed naturally 
and, as such, haven't 
necessarily been 'advertised' in 
the past.  There is a fine line to 
find with some of this, as many 
people are 'friends' on 
Facebook with people they are 
good friends with, or have 
joined specific WhatsApp 
groups.  Despite being a church 
seeking to be inclusive, it is 

important that we don't lose the 
opportunity simply to have 
contact with friends.   

However, there are some St 
Mark’s groups which are open 
to everyone.  And, since you 
may not have previously been 
aware of them, and may be 
interested in joining them, 
we've collated a few of the 
main ones we're aware of here:  

Facebook: 

 

St Mark's Sheffield Students 
and Young(ish) Adults Group 

Mainly social (‘Does anyone 
fancy the pub quiz tonight?’) 
and for the sharing of 
interesting articles.  Also 
provides space for members to 
ask questions about things 
concerning them.  And there is 
a prayer requests page linked 
to it for anyone to post to if 
they’d like to.  Very supportive.  
(NB, the group name is pretty 
misleading and the age range 
on the group is almost as wide 
as the church’s!)  
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 St Mark's Discussion Group  

— Solely for discussion – 
covering lighter and heavier 
topics – often starting with 
someone reading an article 
which initiates discussion and 
healthy debate.   

There are also various pages 
on Facebook, such as the Faith 
and Justice Facebook page, 
and the central St Mark’s 
Sheffield page.  Although these 
aren’t a forum for discussion, 
the central page communicates 
our values/ethos to members of 
our community as well as much 
further afield.  We can also 
share details of events 
happening at church or locally 
that are likely to be of interest 
to people – anyone can 
message the page to let us 
know what they'd like putting 
on.   

There is also a Facebook SCM 
Group for students who attend 
St Marks and/or are part of the 
Sheffield Student Christian 
Movement – mainly social with 
details of upcoming activities.    

St Mark ’s also has a social 
media policy which clarifies 
guidelines for the groups and 
style of discussion online.  The 
policy is linked to each social 
media group page, and is also 
on the church website.   

 

Twitter: 

St Mark’s 
has a long 
standing 
Twitter 
account.  At 
the moment, 
there isn’t 
anyone who 
manages the 
account, so 

we don’t post regularly on 
there.  It would be wonderful if 
someone was happy to take on 
that role.  If you are, have a 
word with Sarah Colver.   

Obviously, any of these forms 
of interaction should never 
replace small groups in church 
or actual conversation!  But this 
article is just to give the 
opportunity to share the current 
groups with everyone.  If you're 
interested in joining any of 
them, have a word with Innes, 
the church administrator.   

P.S.  WhatsApp is used by 
individuals in a variety of 
forms.  It can be a great way of 
setting up small discussion 
groups, but as it requires the 
sharing of personal phone 
numbers, it tends to work better 
for individuals to initiate with 
each other.   

Rosie Hunt 
Sarah Colver 
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BRINGING UP BODIES 

These verses rose up from unease at our unease with bodies.  I believe in an 
embodied life beyond what we see now – by which I mean in some sense my 
‘personhood’ will live, and my personhood has had a lot to do with my body.  I 
notice the Church more widely has some problems with bodies (!) and also with 
talking about life beyond the boundary of earth-shaped existence.  I am currently 
writing some family history about my grandfather who was a miner, so mining 
and bodies came together here.   

The two ropes are obvious, the ‘man engine’ was the name given to the miners 
cages (lifts) in Cornish mines like the Geevor tin mine, where one crashed in a 
disaster in 1919.   

Miners understood the importance of bodies and experienced emotions of 
anticipation and fear and they resurrected daily.  Bodies coming back were 
important to them and their families, memories were no real, satisfying 
substitute for a body’s shape and warmth.   

I originally wrote ‘imagining’ Sheol, because Sheol is only darkness, a mind’s 
corollary for a theology of absence.  Christ’s intervention in history is for me 
about embodying, not ideals.  His mystery is about embodied rescue and love 
for us as we are, embodied, not processed and sifted and packed in cellophane 
of memory living only as shades in our minds, or in those of loved ones when 
we go underground.   

The rescue comes for us and I believe it will be bodily like what we know of the 
Rescuer.  A mandril really is the name for a miner’s pickaxe – what a wonderful 
name.   

Old etchings, illustrations in books, often show miners stripped to the waist 
working by lying on their sides in the narrow seam, their mandrils raised to dig 
in.  Animals burrow – a safer thought than mining – but then the Harrowing of 
Hell was a victorious rescue and the rescuer has been an animal like us.   

I have used the word steady because confidence and hope pours out of it.  We 
have a good friend whose father was a Barnsley miner.  His response on being 
asked how he was feeling was often, when he was well, simply the word steady.   

In the last verse I can see a video sequence in my mind of a mine cage rushing 
to the surface.  The phrase ‘in no pit’ is a hope about a state of being.  Miners 
daily experienced the darkness of pits.  In the town I was born in, Tredegar, one 
pit was even called Ty Tryst which is the Welsh for the place of sadness.  My 
hope is in steady Company not allowing darkness in our wait.   
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 IMAGINING SHEOL 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The two rope man engine lowers us away 

To a rhythm of hand over hand 

We go underground   

 

You, not content with us seeing Sheol  

You, and your Rescue  

Team, came underground 

 

Your mandril dug in – swung from  

Your hips, same as ours, it hurt 

underground 

 

Burrowing a way to meet us, Heaven  

breaks through.  Steady company  

with us, underground 

 

Hurtling in no time, in no pit, You 

and we forever uncaged go up 

Exit our underground   

Mark James  
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LUNCH CLUB SILVER JUBILEE – 25 YEARS OF SERVICE 
 
So what goes on at Lunch Club – apart from eating?  Lunch is followed by the 
Friendship Club – an ‘entertainment’, sometimes with ‘performers’ from outside, 
sometimes with a contributor from St Mark’s, and sometimes we entertain 
ourselves, with readings, craft activities and whatever we can dream up to fill an 
hour of companionship after the meal.  Recent ‘outside’ visitors have included the 
Bents Green Singers, and Ben Davies, who told us all about Whirlow Hall Farm.  
From St Mark’s, we have had Innes MacLeod to give us an illustrated tour of 
Edinburgh, Anne Padget on Chorus UK, and Mary-Jane Ryder’s sister giving a 
flower-arranging demonstration – so popular that we are hoping to book her for a 
second visit.  Our DIY entertainments have included our own in-house and very 
exciting version of the TV quiz show ‘Pointless’, and a ‘Sketching Verse’ session 
run by Pat and Barbara Lane, which resulted in the beautiful ‘ Owl and the Pussycat’ 
mural on display in the lounge.  Non-members are welcome to our after-lunch 
friendship hour, so look out for notices in the blue sheet – and if you can offer an 
‘entertainment’ or suggest someone we might invite, please contact Rosalind 
Rogerson.   

 
LUNCH CLUB MUSICAL INTERLUDE 

 
The Lunch Club has built up a repertoire of songs sung to familiar tunes with 
words altered to suit the occasion by our ever-resourceful Eve Saunders and Mary 
Tattersall.  These are performed by the ‘Kitchen Chorale’, with Lunch Club 
members joining in, whenever there’s a slot in the after-lunch entertainment for a 
general sing-song.  Here’s a sample – to the tune of Oh, we do like to be beside 
the seaside.   

Oh, we do like to come along to 
Lunch Club, 
Oh, we do like to come, we all agree, 
Oh, we do like to sit and sing an old-
time song 
While the piano plays tiddley-om-
pom-pom. 
So just let us come along to Lunch 
Club, 
We’ll be beside ourselves with glee. 
And there’s lots of food beside, 
Which will fill us up inside 
And keep us happy – we all agree. 

Oh, we do like to come along to 
Lunch Club, 
Oh, we do like to meet our friends and 
see 
What they’ve all been a-doing of 
these last seven days 
Setting hearts on fire with an almighty 
blaze. 
So just let us come along to Lunch 
Club, 
We’ll laugh and sing and have a 
spree. 
And there’s always lots of food, 
Which will brighten up our mood 
And keep us happy – we all agree 
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IN THEIR OWN WORDS – LUNCH CLUB HELPERS AND MEMBERS 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“We are mostly the younger old serving 
mostly the older old.  Those born in the 
1920s and 1930s have been through a 
lot.  They are a resilient bunch, full of 
appreciation for things that are being 
done for them. I've been helping for a 
long time, and when the time comes, I 
hope I shall glide seamlessly into the 
ranks of the members.” 

 

“I started in the kitchen a long 
time ago.  I like the hospitality 
and welcome.  It's a worthwhile 
thing to do.  I like seeing the 
people gathered together, 
enjoying themselves.” 

 

‘25 years since the 
club began - that's 
1,000 meetings, 
probably 40,000 
lunches!’ 

 

“As a volunteer for Transport 17 
I really enjoy helping with 
transport for people who can't 
get out by themselves. To see 
their faces light up when we go 
to pick them up is reward in 
itself. I love it.” 

 

“For some people it is their only chance to get out during the 
week.  This means a lot to them.  The variety of 
entertainment is great.  Thanks to the cooks who give us 
such lovely meals. Though this is a chance to get together, I 
don't feel we get as much opportunity as we might to meet 
new people.  We sit at the same tables each week.  I would 
be willing to move around a little more, to get to know a few 
more people.  It is always interesting to talk to them and find 
out what they have done during their lives.” 
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“I've been coming a long time; I 
probably started about 1995 when 
someone mentioned "Lunch"! There 
was a time when Briony, and later 
Christine, drove the minibus from 
Sheffield Community Transport, and I 
was the escort picking people up from 
home.  I stayed, and I'm still here.”  
(Transport has been in the care of 
Transport 17 since 2000.) 

 

“The Lunch Club used 
to be the highlight of 
my mother’s 
week.   She looked 
forward to it and would 
certainly go if she was 
well enough.   She 
would always tell me 
which was the best dish 
of the meal.” 
 

“Wednesday is a day I look forward 
to. We never know what's coming on 
the menu.  But we do know what the 
Friendship Club programme will be 
because we have it on a card given 
out at the beginning of term.” 

 

“Having spent a 
long time 

helping on the 
kitchen rota, it is 

now a great 
pleasure to be on 
the other side of 

the counter, 
enjoying a meal 
and just relaxing. 

“One of my favourite memories is 
the air of concentration when it’s a 
‘making’ session.   There is a 
purposeful silence, followed by 
pride in the achievement of a well 
finished article.” 

 

“Motto of the helpers: 
"If only we could be 
completely prepared 

for the totally 
unexpected." 

“Friendship is a priceless 
gift and this can be seen 

each week on a 
Wednesday at Lunch 

Club” 

‘We aim to please. – But 
of course we cannot 
satisfy all tastes all the 
time’ 
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LUNCH CLUB SHARES A RECIPE 
 

Over the past 10 to 15 years the four 
cooks – Pauline Miller, Mary-Jane 
Ryder, Mary Tattersall and me – 
have compiled a booklet of recipes 
which we use regularly at the lunch 
club.  This is very useful when 

calculating the amounts we need to 
buy to serve 40 people. It also takes 
account of the large sized tins we 
need to use.  From time to time we 
consult the members about their 
preferences, and ‘tweak’ the menus 
accordingly.  So, from now on, we 
hope to include roasts more often, 
interspersed with other traditional 
dishes like cottage pie or fish and 
parsley sauce.  Our ventures into 
world food go little further than 
lasagne and quiche.   

The recipe below is a favourite 
pudding. I copied it from my mother’s 
recipe book; she found it in a 
magazine in the 1960s.   

 
Norfolk Tart 

For a 20cm diameter tart tin: 

Pastry:150g plain flour 
             85g butter 
             Approximately 1 tablespoon cold water 

Line the tin with dough, use silicone paper and baking beans to bake ‘blind’ at 
190oC (180o fan or gas mark 5.) for about 20 minutes, till dry but not brown.  
Remove paper and beans, return to oven for another 5 minutes, then cool for 
about 10 minutes.  Lower oven temperature to 170/160o or gas mark 3.   

Filling: 4 tablespoons of golden syrup – about150ml   
            2 tablespoons of marmalade   
            2 eggs   

Stir together the syrup and marmalade (10 seconds in the microwave makes 
this easier). Add the eggs, beat well together and pour into the pastry case.   
Transfer to the oven – a heated baking sheet helps prevent a soggy bottom! 
Bake for about 20 minutes until the tart is a deep golden colour and set, with a 
slight wobble.   
Serve warm or cold, with cream or custard, if wished.   

Briony Tayler 
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ON BEING GAY IN THE CHURCH 
John Schofield and Andrew Burdett on a CRC seminar 

 

John: CRC tried a new style of 
Seminar evening in July when 
we invited two Christians to 
share and explore their differing 
experiences of being gay in the 
Church.  One of these was our 
own Sandra Newton, the other 
Jeremy Pemberton, the first 
Anglican priest to marry his 
husband – who has suffered 
much because of that decision.   

Sandra Newton 

 

The conversation started with a 
dialogue between them – with 
Janet Morley standing in to read 
answers Sandra had prepared, 
owing to problems with her 
voice.  There was a pattern of 
question and answer: 

 

 How would you describe 
yourself in a few words?  
  

 How did you get involved 
with the CofE?   
 

 When did you know you were 
gay?  How?   
 

 When did you ‘come out’?  
   

 Reactions?   
 

 How did you meet your 
[current] partner? 
 

 Partnership or marriage 
route?   
 

 Experience of discrimination 
in the CofE?   
 

 Clerical /lay contrasts in 
treatment?   
 

 Roles in the recent/ current 
debates on sexuality in the 
CofE?   
 

 How do you see its current 
position?   
 

 And the future?   
 

 What keeps you in the CofE/ 
church?   
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It was a fascinating, uplifting 
and at times painful exchange.   

Andy: (On Jeremy’s 
transformative experience of 
seeing Brokeback Mountain, 
frequently described by the 
press as 'the gay cowboy 
movie'):   

He didn't risk seeing it at the 
cinema, so pre-ordered the DVD 
on Amazon and then locked 
himself in his study when it 
arrived.  ‘I watched the film on 
my computer and I wept for 
hours.  Just for hours.  Because 
I watched this film, and saw 
these men, and I thought: 
“That's me.  That is me.”’ 

It was, he says, ‘a massively 
powerful spiritual experience’ ; 
akin to his conscious coming to 
Christianity aged 17.  The film 

finished.  Jeremy says he dried 
his tears and washed his face.  
He stood in his bathroom, alone, 
and looked at his reflection in 
the mirror.  ‘I'm a gay man,’ he 
told himself.  It was the first time 
he'd ever said it.  ‘I 'd known it 
for years, deep down, of course.   
But I hadn't done anything about 
it.  I'd schooled myself not to be 
what I was frightened to be.  He 
says that, on that day, he finally 
‘knew I was loved and accepted 
by God in a way I'd always 
hoped I would be but never 
known I was’.   

His story is stark compared to 
the apparently much easier 
experience of Sandra and her 
partner, Gill.  Their relationship 
developed gently, both realising 
sooner or later that their 
friendship had become 
something more.  ‘It's 
completely different,’ Sandra 
noted with what little voice she 
could muster.  ‘I wasn't attached 
to anybody else; I never had 
another partner.  So much of my 
life compared to [Jeremy's] is 
simplicity itself.’  She proffered 
her suggestion as to why that 
may be: ‘I haven't got a dog-
collar.’  She has the possibility 
of walking away from her CofE 
roles (as Vice-Chair of the 
Pensions Board, and Chair of 
the Housing Committee) at any 
time.  By contrast, for 
Pemberton, his new life as a gay 
man meant leaving the vicarage, 
resigning his incumbency — 

 

 
 

Jeremy Pemberton 
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and, as a result, rendering his 
wife and children homeless.   

Jeremy went on to discuss the 
Church's HR response.  He says 
that the CofE ‘did not feel like a 
safe place for this to happen 
in… There was nobody to talk 
to, nobody to tell.   I had a 
massive personal crisis going 
on but still I couldn't talk to 
anyone [outside my immediate 
family and a couple of close 
friends] about it.’   

But he saves positive words for 
Sandra’s institution, the 
Pensions Board, saying they 
were ‘the only bit of the CofE 
that has behaved properly over 
my having married Laurence.’  
The board's letter, 
congratulating the couple and 
confirming that their marriage 
changed nothing about his 
retirement package, came on 
the same day as his letter of 
rebuke from the Bishop of 
Lincoln.   

John:  I think the best way to 
give a flavour of the discussion 
from the floor is Jeremy’s post 
on Facebook the next day: 

‘For me the best bits were when 
the conversation opened up to 
include the room.  Three 
contributions stand out.    

A man stood up to say that it 
was twenty years since he had 
been in a church, because he 
was gay and felt that he didn't 

belong.  But he had a great 
commitment to human rights 
and he had wanted to come and 
see what we were saying.  Then 
there was the intersex person 
who most courageously 
described their struggles to get 
their particular gender 
challenges taken seriously in a 
church that seemed addicted to 
a gender binary.  And finally 
there was the young trans man, 
who, apart from one funeral had 
never been in a church, who has 
terrible trouble finding 
acceptance, and whose voice 
shook as he told his tale.  I just 
went to give him a hug and told 
him how welcome he was just as 
he is in the family of God.  Not 
only he was very moist-eyed.  
And I know that the lovely 
community there have reiterated 
the welcome.   

It felt like a huge privilege to be 
engaged in doing something 
that was extending the tent.   I 
went home very, very thankful.’    

I think it is important that we 
keep this level of honest and 
open conversation about issues 
which deeply divide the Church 
going.  So (as well as being 
inspired to march with Pride) on 
17 February we shall be having 
a morning with Sarah and 
Rachel Hagger-Holt about 
experiences of gay parenting.    
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THE POWER OF A PICTURE 
 

I cannot now remember where I 
came across this photograph, 
probably in a news item.  I do not 
know its origin, or the story behind 
it, except that it was taken some 
months ago in Aleppo.  But it is 
imbued with so much desolation, 
loneliness and sadness that I am 
not ashamed to say it made me 
cry.   

What you get out of an image is 
partly dependent on what you 
bring to it, your own experience, 
knowledge, attitudes and 
assumptions.  An image is often 
simultaneously richer than words, 
more immediate and visceral 
(think of much-shown ones such 

as Phan Thi Kim Phuc escaping a 
napalm attack in Vietnam or Alan 
Kurdi’s tiny body on a Greek 
seashore), but more ambiguous, in 
depicting a person or situation.  
This picture appears to show a girl 
– a young teenager? – who has 
lost part of her right leg, I assume 
as a result of the civil war conflict, 
either by accident or deliberate 
action.  She has some simple 
crutches but will she ever have the 
benefit of a prosthetic limb?  By 
accident of history, being in the 
wrong place at the wrong time, she 
has had a life changing injury 
inflicted on her, an injury that has 
taken away her right to a normal 
childhood, her ability to run about 
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joyously with friends, and the 
potential for many adult activities 
or occupations.  What is she 
thinking and feeling?  What 
happened to her family?  Is she an 
orphan?  How much has her 
education been disrupted?  Where 
is she now, and what will become 
of her?   

Apart from a personal reaction and 
the reflection it engenders, a 
picture can also stir up a desire to 
take action.  This can be efforts to 
mobilise political action.  I was 
pleased by the ‘Dubs Amendment’ 
forcing the government to take in 
unaccompanied refugee children 
from Calais but greatly angered by 
the (deliberate?) lack of progress 
in carrying it out.  Or there might 
be community action to help 
displaced people: I’m proud that 
Sheffield is a City of Sanctuary and 
pleased by the opening of the 
Welcome Centre for asylum 
seekers and refugees.  And on 21 
July there was an inspiring story in 
the Guardian of how the Welsh 
village of Narberth, inspired by 
Christine Hughes, a retired mental 
health nurse, taking advantage of 
the government’s community 
sponsorship scheme, worked 
together for a year preparing to 
resettle a Syrian family of seven in 
their village.  So far 53 individuals 
have been resettled by 10 groups 
in the UK.  You can read the story 
here:  
https://www.theguardian.com/worl
d/2017/jul/21/wanted-one-syrian-
family-for-small-welsh-village    

Or, at the level of individual action 
this can be a charitable donation: 
for example the UNHCR recently 
had an appeal for funds to provide 
schooling for refugee Syrian 
children in Jordan, the Back to 
School Fund – see  
http://www.unhcr.org/uk/syria-
emergency.html .   

If you donate here soon you may 
receive a reply with the picture you 
see here:  

Tasnim lost her left hand when 
injured by a shell in Aleppo.  Now 
aged 12 and in Lebanon, the 
UNHCR program enabled her to 
resume her education after a two 
year gap. The photo shows her 
displaying her honours graduation 
schoolbook after a year back at 
school. She wants to become a 
dentist.   

So yes, pictures can have powerful 
effects, but only if you enable them 
to do so by reacting and reflecting.   

Michael Miller 

 

https://www.theguardian.com/world/2017/jul/21/wanted-one-syrian-family-for-small-welsh-village
https://www.theguardian.com/world/2017/jul/21/wanted-one-syrian-family-for-small-welsh-village
https://www.theguardian.com/world/2017/jul/21/wanted-one-syrian-family-for-small-welsh-village
http://www.unhcr.org/uk/syria-emergency.html
http://www.unhcr.org/uk/syria-emergency.html
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BOOK REVIEW 
 

The Five Invitations: Discovering 
what death can teach us about 
living fully by Frank Ostaseski 
(2017) 

The author is being shown round a 
hospital in California by the Head of 
Nursing.  Over the PA system comes 
the sound of Brahms' Lullaby.  
‘What's that?’ he asks her. ‘A baby 
has just been born in the Maternity 
Unit,’ she replies, ‘we always do that.’ 
–‘You mean in the corridors,’ he says.  
She replies, ‘and in the wards, the 
admin block, the cafeteria, and the 
operating theatres even while the 
operations are proceeding – 
throughout the whole building!’   

Many times reading this book my 
heart was touched by anecdotes 
such as this, especially by 
conversations at bedsides.  The 
subject of this book is dying, but it is 
in essence a book about living fully, 
expanding into reality.  It is a book 
about skilful loving.   

Frank Ostaseski is co-founder of the 
Zen Hospice in San Francisco.  
Honoured by the Dalai Lama, he is a 
Buddhist teacher who writes with 
tenderness about how he has 
accompanied many dying patients 
and their loved ones, and how he has 
served them (he does not like the 
word ‘helped’) on that journey.  The 
‘five invitations’ of the title are ways to 
welcome rather than resist what your 
life and your circumstances, including 
death, bring you.  He speaks of tasks 
and attitudes which, if fully embraced, 
reduce suffering.  One invitation 

reads: ‘Welcome everything, push 
away nothing.’  Another, recognising 
the burden of caring, reads: ‘Find a 
place of rest in the middle of 
everything.’  Frank writes of his own 
role: ‘the listening presence is 
enough, exactly what is needed.’  
The experience of being listened to is 
the wonderful experience of not being 
alone.   

The book is partly biographical, 
sometimes painfully honest – his own 
childhood was not easy and he 
recently needed extensive surgery.  
His humanity shines through.  I can 
honestly say it has been the most life-
enhancing book I have read recently 
and I am grateful to the friend who 
had recommended it to me.   

John Hillman 
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GOOD NEWS FROM THE BROOMHALL BREAKFAST 
 
Each Friday morning, 8-10am, 
between 50 and 70 people come 
to the breakfast and enjoy a hot 
meal, cereal, toast, tea and coffee. 
The Broomhall Breakfast is based 
at St Andrew’s Church Hall.   

It provides a nourishing and 
sustaining breakfast to people 
from Broomhall and the wider 
area, including but not limited to 
those living on the street or in 
reduced circumstances.  It offers a 
place of temporary sanctuary 
where all can feel welcomed and 
at home.  Through ongoing 
breakfast conversations it enables 
bridges of understanding and 
respect to be built between people 
from different circumstances.   

We’re delighted to say that 
Broomhall Breakfast won the 
volunteering prize at the 
Department for Education Civil 
Service Awards.  The Department 
for Education (DfE) Civil Service 
Awards recognise and celebrate 

inspirational individuals, effective 
projects and outstanding 
achievements in the department.  
There are a number of different 
awards.  The Volunteering award 
for which we were nominated 
recognises civil servants who 
volunteer outside of their civil 
service career and make an 
outstanding contribution to their 
local community, civil society or 
their country.  Nominations are 
secret (but I suspect I was 
nominated by my boss).  Award 
winners give a short speech to 
other civil servants, including the 
DfE Board members, the 
Permanent Secretary and 
Ministers.   

It was amazing to be nominated 
and shortlisted and horribly nerve-
wracking for me to speak about 
what we do.  But it makes me 
realise that what we do is so 
important to so many people and, 
although not about children, it 
makes me realise that life chances 
are a lottery and they shouldn't be.   

We received a certificate, which 
we keep at the office, and high 
street vouchers, with which we are 
going to buy some much needed 
new kitchen equipment.  I am so 
proud of each and every volunteer 
for turning up and doing what you 
do. 

Jane Harley 
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DOUGHNUT ECONOMICS by Kate Raworth 

 
The constant challenge of facing up 
to climate change effectively is that 
we have to embrace such a wide 
range of disciplines. This has been 
done in a magnificent way by Kate 
Raworth. She asks: “What if we 
started economics not with its long-
established theories, but with 
humanity's long-term goals, and 
then sort out the economic thinking 
that would enable us to achieve 
them?" She illustrates her ideas with 
a doughnut. “The essence of the 
doughnut: a social foundation of well-
being that no one should fall below, 
and an ecological ceiling of planetary 
pressure that we should not go 

beyond. Between the two lies a safe 
and just space for all." The 
Doughnut’s inner ring – its social 
foundation – sets out the basics of life 
on which no one should be left falling 
short (though many are): the outer 
ring the ecological limits we must not 
exceed (but in most cases we have). 
But how do we do this? 
 
Change the goal from GDP to the 
doughnut. This demands that we 
think about economic progress 
differently. Rather than endless GDP 
growth we have to move to thriving–
in-balance in the Doughnut. “As 
economist Tim Jackson deftly put it, 

 
The Doughnut: a twenty-first century compass. Between its social foundation of 
human well-being and ecological ceiling of planetary pressure lies the safe and 
just space for humanity. 
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we are ‘persuaded to spend money 
we don't have on things we don't 
need to make impressions that won't 
last on people we don't care about’."  
 
From self-contained market to 
embedded economy. Raworth’s 
criticism of the current economic 
mainstream is that they think of the 
economy as a closed system. She 
wants us to think instead of an 
economy which is embedded in the 
living world in all its complexity. 
 
From rational economic man to 
social adaptable humans. The 
dominant model–‘rational economic 
man’, self-interested, isolated, 
calculating - says more about the 
nature of economists than it does 
about other humans. The loss of an 
explicit objective has allowed the 
discipline to be captured by a proxy 
goal: endless growth. The aim of 
economic activity, she argues, 
should be “meeting the needs of all 
within the means of the planet." 
Instead of economies that need to 
grow, whether or not they make us 
thrive, we need economies that 
“make us thrive, whether or not they 
grow."  
 
Dealing with complexity.  In the 
late 19th century a handful of 
mathematically minded economists 
set out set out to make economics a 
science as reputable as physics; 
linear, mechanical and predictable 
leaving it ill-equipped to deal with the 
complexity of the real world. Raworth 
suggests an approach “that aims to 
mimic the process of natural 

selection… set up small-scale policy 
experiments to test out a variety of 
interventions, put a stop to the ones 
that don't work well, and scale up 
those that do."  
 
Design to distribute. “Don't wait for 
economic growth to reduce 
inequality–because it will not.” 
Instead, create an economy that is 
distributive by design. Such an 
economy must help to bring 
everyone above the Doughnut’s 
social foundation. However, to do so, 
it must alter the distribution not only of 
income but also of wealth, time and 
power. 
 
From ‘growth will clean it up 
again’ to regenerative by design. 
One example: “The long advocated 
switch from taxing labour to taxing 
non-renewable resources can be 
boosted by subsidies for renewable 
energy and resource efficient 
investment. This would refocus 
industry’s attention away from raising 
labour productivity towards raising 
resource productivity, dramatically 
reducing the use of new materials 
and creating jobs at the same time.  
 
This book is important because it 
enables us to look at the whole 
picture and see the direction in which 
we as a society and as a world need 
to go and , through her many telling 
examples, she makes it clear that we 
can do it. The whole message is well 
summarised in the Doughnut. 
 

Michael Bayley  
 



 
SEPTEMBER HIGHLIGHTS 

 
  2 Sat 10.30am Knit and Natter 

 
  3 Sun Trinity 12 
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   
  8.00pm 

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

  7 Thu   1.00pm 
  5.00pm 

Heritage Open Day 
Pilgrim - Group for Christian Explorers 
 

  9 Sat   1.00pm Heritage Open day 
10 Sun Trinity 13   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
Themed Eucharist  
followed by a Bring and Share Lunch 
Night Service: Celtic / Iona 
 

11 Mon   6.45pm CRC Council Meeting 
 

14 Thu   5.00pm Pilgrim - Group for Christian Explorers 
 

15 Fri   7.30pm Logos Study Group (in the Vicarage) 
 

17 Sun Trinity 14 
    8.00am 

10.00am 
   6.00pm 
   8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
(Preacher: Bishop Tim Ellis) 
Night Service: Taizé 
 

18 Mon   7.30pm Faith and Justice Group Meeting 
 

21 Thu   5.00pm 
  7.30pm 

Pilgrim - Group for Christian Explorers 
PCC Study and Learning Group - First Meeting 
 

24 Sun Trinity 15   
    8.00am 

10.00am 
 
 
  8.00pm 

Holy Communion (BCP) 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche & Godly Play 
Followed by Lunch 
(Preacher: Sarah Colver) 
Night Service: Themed 
 

27 Wed   7.30pm PCC Meeting 
 

28 Thu   5.00pm Pilgrim - Group for Christian Explorers 
 



  1 Sun Harvest Festival  
  8.00am 

10.00am 
 
 
8.00pm 

Holy Communion 
The Parish Eucharist, with Crèche and activities for 
children followed by Lunch 
(Preacher: Michael Bayley)  
Night Service Holy Communion 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Messenger editorial team: Frances Gray, David Price, Andrew Burdett               
Dez Martin and Robert Wilks.  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 Robert Wilks, email: 
rob.wilks65@gmail.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 September please keep an eye on the website 
and notice boards 

Weekday Worship: 
 
Monday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
  9.00am: Holy Communion 
  6.30pm: Julian Prayer 
 
Tuesday No Services 
 
Wednesday  8.30am: Holy Communion 
 
Thursday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
            12noon:  Holy Communion  
 
Friday  8.30am: Morning Prayer 
  5.00pm: Evening Prayer 



 

WHO’S WHO 

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

 
Associate Vicar 
Revd Sarah Colver 
 

 
07975689403 
sarah@stmarksheffield.co.uk 

Pastoral Care Coordinator 
Gill MacGregor 

 
266 1079 

Assistant Priest 
Revd Shan Rush 
 

 
07598156817 

Transport Coordinator 
Briony Tayler 
 

 
235 0174 
 

Lay Reader 
Anne Padget 
 

 
07736 527777 

Lunch Club 
Briony Tayler 
Rosalind Rogerson 
 

 
235 0174 
268 1426 

Honorary Staff 
Revd Dr. Michael Bayley 
Revd Peter Fisher 

 
258 5248 
327 4718 

CTBB Worker with Older 
People 
Claire Brooks 

 
ctbb546@ 
btinternet.com 

Revd Dr. Mark Newitt 
Revd Canon Michael Page 
 

230 4586 
266 3798 
 

 
Children’s Outreach Worker 
Revd Tim Gregory 
 

 
 
288 4198 

Director of Music 
Mark McCombs 
 

 
music@stmarkssheffield. 
co.uk 

Crèche  
Godly Play (up to Y6) 
9-13s Group 

For Details 
Contact 
Church Office: 

Churchwardens 
Philip Booth 
Pat Hunt 

 
255 0634 
07513190739 

Lions (Y9 and above) 266 3613 
 

Caretaker 
Tim Moore 
 

 
caretaker@stmarksheffield 
.co.uk 

Safe Church Officer 
Jane Keeling 

 
07708098499 

Sacristan 
David Armstrong 
 

 
 266 3023 

Diocesan Safeguarding Officer 
Linda Langthorne 

 
07871796682 
 

Library Team 
Maureen Bownas 
Pauline Miller 
 

 
230 2757 
258 3678    

PCC Group/ Facilitator 
International 
Dilys Noble 

266 1372 

PCC Secretary 
Juliet Storey 
 

 
266 6095 

 
Faith & Justice 
Joe Forde 

 
01246 
569424 

Treasurer 
David Ryder 
 

 
230 3242 

 
Finance & Fabric 
Briony Tayler 

 
 
235 0174 

Assistant Treasurer 
Judith Pitchforth 
 

 
230 7685 

 
Home Donations 
Judy Robinson 

 
contact via 
office 

 

 

 

 

 

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/

