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ALWAYS WE BEGIN AGAIN…
I’m writing this article on the day
after the Big Weekend Away so am
only just beginning to process it all,
and I’m yet to listen to many
comments from others.
But it
seemed to me that it was really
valuable as an opportunity to
reflect together in much broader
ways what it might mean to
Embody Hope. (A full account by
Joe Forde can be found on pages
4 and 5.) It was a time to listen
and attend to one another in a
different space, held lightly and
well by a thoughtfully created
programme of events with plenty of
‘built-in’ free time. We hope to
share some of our experiences
more widely including the insights
from Bishop Pete who, together
with Catherine, joined us for the
Saturday. And a certain item from
the review by the Mysterious Trinity
might have to be repeated at some
point…

general. At times this can feel
rather anxiety-provoking but most
of the time the arrangement
encourages me to focus on the
immediate and the present; to
value the season, the day, the
moment… the early light in the
Chapel on a crisp autumn morning.
And the words of St Benedict come
frequently to mind: Always we
begin again…
Over the summer Sue and I have
been reviewing the roles of Vicar
and Associate and have been
making some amendments which,
we hope, will serve to differentiate
them more clearly. I think we have
all found it to be a really useful
exercise, reviewing where our
energies lie and how to play to all
our strengths across our team of
three. Pastoral care will remain a
shared ‘team effort’ but Sue will
now be taking the lead on the Core
Group, alongside Gill McGregor.
Whilst my plans to restart
academic study have had to be
postponed, hopefully I will find

As this was my first St Mark’s
parish weekend (they happen
every 3 years and I joined St
Mark’s in the spring of 2016), I was
limited in what I could offer in terms
of planning − but it was only when I
got home that I did the maths and
realised that, potentially, it could be
my last one too − depending on
what happens after four years in
post. In the already transient world
of clergy employment my role is
less permanent than some, which
gives a particular perspective on
parish life and indeed on life in
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some time for study alongside
other activities.
And there’s plenty to attend to right
now as we are in the midst of the
recruitment process for a new
Director of Music; it’s been really
great to work with Andrew
Sanderson during the last couple of
months, talking about and choosing
hymns/music for the 10am service
and our regular organists have
been providing excellent support.
We’re also making good progress
with planning for a part-time
children and families’ worker and
hopefully we’ll be advertising for
that post later in the autumn.
These are two very different
appointments and processes, and
once again we’re hugely grateful to
the people who are contributing
their wisdom and skills and
devoting substantial amounts of
their time to these projects.

Remembrance with a different
perspective but will also have had
significant
experiences
of
community life. Some of us face
changed circumstances this year:
being in better or failing health
perhaps; or grieving after the death
of a loved one; or the failure of a
relationship.
As circumstances
continue to shift and change
around me too, I’ve found myself
drawn to the challenge and
opportunity of Christine Valtners
Painter’s writing about life as
pilgrimage…

As the autumn comes round once
more, I’ve been glad to get back to
Broomhill Infant School. I’ll be
spending some time in the coming
weeks getting to know the new FS2
(Reception) class in particular as I’ll
be their link governor following their
progress through the school as well
as helping out in other ways during
the
year
alongside
many
volunteers.

‘willing to court holy disruption, to
become profoundly aware of our
inner
movements,
to
claim
responsibility for our choices about
how to respond to this place we
find ourselves in, and (to) welcome
in discomfort and strangeness as
carrying the possibility of new
revelation.’
( myawba.blogspot.com )

Always we begin again… This
autumn, some of us will do so with
the parish weekend as recent
memory and may now carry within
us insights from that time together.
Others will approach the season of

At this and every time of year,
always we begin again.
Sarah Colver
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WHAT A WEEKEND AWAY AT SWANWICK!

A weekend away with church friends
and acquaintances works best for
me when it combines serious topics
with plenty of opportunities for
getting to know people and for
having fun.
Our recent ‘Big
Weekend Away’ in Swanwick
achieved this.

well as the ability to impart a complex
(and unusual) theological take on
eschatology in a way that was
accessible to the non-specialist. It
was particularly pleasing to note the
positive way in which he viewed St
Mark’s, and the contribution he felt it
makes to the wider Anglican
presence in Sheffield. For me his
presentation was the highlight of the
weekend.

On the first night my team came last
in the Pub Quiz but we took our
indignity on the chin, and it in no way
diminished the enjoyment of the
occasion, not least owing to the
highly entertaining hosting by
Richard Taylor. By way of contrast,
on day two we enjoyed a superb
presentation by Bishop Pete on
‘Embodying Hope − in the Bible’, as
well as the comprehensive Q&A
session that followed, in which
Bishop Pete was informed and
fulsome in his responses. It was
clear that he has a passion for his
faith that he was able to convey, as
4

During the free time period on day
two I visited Belper’s Industrial
Museum with a small group of history
enthusiasts, and we were privileged
to receive a superb talk on the history
of its cotton mill, as well as on the
wider aspects of the Industrial
Revolution
relating
to
cotton
production at Belper.
Seeing a
Spinning Jenny up close for the first
time brought back memories of
reading about them in my youth, in
O-Level text books on British
Economic and Social History −
memories that I treasure more than
ever as old age beckons. Derbyshire
never ceases to amaze me with its
vast array of historical places to visit
and enjoy.

musicians and performing artists
from within the ranks of St Mark’s
congregation. It was a somewhat

On the evening of day two we were
entertained by a wide selection of
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won’t make the charts but it was a
fine old effort as they say!

eclectic brew, encompassing the
sensual sounds of Norah Jones (ably
handled by Anne Padget) and the
smooched-style crooning of Dean
Martin et al (equally ably handled by
David Ryder).
We were also
privileged to hear a specially written
song finale from our three resident
vicars, which seemed to fit perfectly
with the mood of the occasion. It

Intermingled with all this were
workshops covering a wide variety of
topics and creative activities that
seemed to provide sufficient choice
for people to find something of
interest. We also performed the now
infamous circle dance (a bit like
doing the conga) on the front green,
and the connected energy seemed
to flow between participants. The
weekend closed with a service that
focused on embodying hope, and we
all came away feeling positive about
the experiences we had shared and
the challenges we face in spreading
the Christian word of hope across
Sheffield and beyond. Bishop Pete
had set the challenge the day before,
stating that he wished for churches in
Sheffield to plant their DNA wider
afield, and he saw St Mark’s as an
integral part of that vision. I suggest
this is a challenge that we need to
6

in which they catered for our needs −
nothing was too much trouble for
them. For me, this was the best of
the three weekends away that I have
enjoyed whilst a congregant at St
Mark’s,
mainly
because
it
incorporated so much of the talent
and energy present in those who
attend the church. I got to meet
some folks who attend other services
at St Mark’s than the one I choose to
attend, and to put names to faces. I
have also been able to add new
friends from St Mark’s to my
Facebook page. Overall it was a
very enjoyable and worthwhile
experience.

embrace henceforth in all that we do
at St Mark’s.
Appreciation should be recorded to
all those at St Mark’s who organised
this weekend away, and who helped
to make it run so smoothly. The staff
at the Swanwick Centre should also
be thanked for the professional way

Joe Forde
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MABEL PADFIELD
It was in 2015 that we first
welcomed Mabel to St Mark’s
where she was to play a valued
part in the life and work of the
church.
Her late daughter-in-law had
recommended St Mark’s to Mabel
as an attractive Church to join with
its ‘liberal/critical’ approach to
theological
matters
and
its
declared belief in ‘inclusivity’. This
must have been a very tempting
concept to any newcomer, as it
was for Mabel.

Mabel Padfield

Her previous life was fruitful and
busy; graduating from Bristol
University in Biological Science
and taking her PGCE qualification,
marrying her husband John whom
she met at University, raising a
family, teaching both in the UK and
in Kampala, Uganda for four years
and finally moving to West Sussex
in 1968.

By 2015 she was seriously
contemplating moving up to
Sheffield where her eldest son,
Philip lives. Her daughter lives in
Ireland and her younger son is
settled in New Zealand.
This
would seem to be a good move...
First connections at St Mark’s
were made with members of the
church choir who were delighted to
welcome her and share with her a
mutual love of music. She joined
as an alto and has thoroughly
enjoyed the experience since then.
We were soon to discover in
further conversations that, whilst
living in Bognor Regis after
retirement, she decided to learn to
play the organ to a competent
level, enough to play for various
churches in the area when they
were in need of a locum. She
enjoyed this experience and was
devastated when her ‘amazing

She later spent twenty years
teaching in special schools which
she enjoyed immensely, having
taken a further diploma in teaching
special
needs.
She
was
determined to learn all that she
could to equip herself with the
skills and ‘know-how’ of Art and
Pottery necessary for these
teenage boys under her care. As
her retirement approached, sadly
Mabel’s husband died after many
years of ill health and she felt her
loss greatly.
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music teacher’ moved to Hong
Kong.

coping with them. This is facing us
all; in church, in the home, at work
or with social activities, and the
‘togetherness’ of groups can be
very therapeutic and healing. In
this respect the Lunch Club is
surely
demonstrating
its
awareness of the need for lifeenhancing activities whilst also
reminding us to improve our
several work practices as well as
genuine social intercourse which
we all find comforting and
renewing.

At St Mark’s it was not long before
Rosalind Rogerson was casting an
eye on Mabel with a view to
inviting her to attend the next
Lunch and Friendship Club. Mabel
accepted this invitation and was
keen to help after her first visit and
soon became a loyal helper to
Rosalind alongside her team of
volunteers, ready to contribute to
the ambience of the weekly
lunches as well as contributing to
the many activities set up for those
who cared to join in.

Mabel is a faithful helper in this
respect and we thank her and all
those under Rosalind’s guidance
for the splendid work done week
by week.
This may entail
entertaining the large group of
diners, preparing food, engaging
with
those
who
enjoy
conversation,
encouraging
participation in art projects, music
and liaising with outside agencies
and planning future developments.

This organisation − as in most
enterprises at St Mark’s − is much
admired
and
appreciated,
providing a meal to members of
the senior citizens community on a
regular basis and
ensuring
opportunities for social contact
and activities. It is supported by
volunteers who know they are part
of a worthwhile activity.

Bravo, Mabel! Alongside many
others at St. Mark’s, you value the
ability to use your judgement and
integrity to decide on what sort of
actions to take and how best to
contribute to the wellbeing of St
Mark’s as well as contributing to
the welfare of the wider community
and enjoying your new life in
Sheffield!

The concept of ‘compassion’ in
any organisation seems, at first
glance,
to
be
trite
and
unnecessary. However, we may
already be enlightened and
committed and can accept the
notion of mindfulness which is vital
to the individual as well as the
organisation itself.
We are
constantly reminded of the nature
of painful stress caused not simply
by ‘events’ or ‘other people’ but by
our own perceptions of those
elements and the process of

Hazel Elliott-Kemp
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THE ‘C’ WORD
The diagnosis of cancer must be
somewhat traumatic at whatever
age, and in whatever circumstances
it is given, but when there is a
gradual realisation (irrespective of
personal suspicion) of what might
be wrong, such a realisation can
almost seem ‘unreal’. In my case.
some six months ago I had followed
natural instinct that something was
wrong. After all it is a little unusual,
to say the least, when blood comes
out of the mouth first thing in the
morning!

bit suspicious for, although the
thought of cancer crossed my mind,
I did not think that would be the
case – after all at the age of 72 I
had never smoked.
About 10 days later the appointment
for the CT scan came through. The
procedure took place and about 48
hours later I received another phone
call from the same GP stating that a
small lesion had been discovered
on my lung, so further tests would
have to be undertaken. After the
tests I saw a lung specialist who at
the outset said, ‘If you could just
wait a minute I shall go and get one
of my lung nurses.’ My wife who
had previously worked as a
radiographer at Weston Park
hospital looked at me, as I looked at
her!

My GP seemed equally surprised
and whereas the triage system at
our doctors meant I got an
appointment that same morning, the
GP seemed to take some
convincing that what I described
was actually blood. Had it not been
for the fact that my wife had
suggested I took a blood-stained
handkerchief with me, I rather think
he would have thought me a bit
alarmist. A bit of evidence was
clearly useful, for I was sent for a
chest X-ray later that day.

It was in fact a form of lung cancer
although even at that point I was not
told directly. ‘The lesion is only 1.5
cm long; if it were smaller we
probably would not do anything,’ the
doctor tried to reassure me!
I
eventually had the option of the
hospital either monitoring any
further deterioration at six monthly
intervals or to go straight for
surgery. I decided on the second
option, after a further appointment
when procedure was explained to
me by a very pleasant Italian
surgeon. I was impressed by the
swiftness with which doctors and
others had acted and put full trust in
them for removal of the top lobe of

The following morning I received a
phone call. It was the same G.P.
‘The results of your chest X-ray
have come through,’ he said, ‘and it
appears you have a nodule on your
lung. I am sending you for a CT
scan and marking it urgent,’ he then
said. All this was a bit hard to take
in but he tried to reassure me by
saying, ‘Don’t worry, the good news
is we have caught it early.’ I was a
10

my right lung, which
eventually took place.

is

THE VICKER’S CORRIDOR

what

Having found my way into the
Northern General Hospital several
times this year (I was admitted
twice) I was quite amused by a
light-hearted comment that Revd
Sue Hammersley made when she
brought home communion to our
house last Easter.

It took a little while to regain some
strength in my breathing and even
now hills such as the one from
Totley
to
Bradway
create
breathlessness. (Having said that,
climbs such as that always made
me breathless.) I do not give up on
things easily and mobility is
gradually returning to normal. I
have been told that there is no
reason why I should not climb
Kinder again by next spring.

Apparently it is said that, given the
complex maze of the Northern
General, the very long Vicker’s
corridor could be where you are
likely to meet bemused clergy
searching for which ward they
should be in, when trying to find sick
patients that they should be visiting!

We are continually told that cancer
no longer holds the threat it once
did, so hopefully we did in fact find
‘things’ early and there will be no
recurrence.
I am nevertheless
conscious of the fact that I must
remain fit, so I continue to walk
regularly each day and I can walk 8
miles or so with no difficulty. I
attend Pilates classes each week,
which is always fun (even if a little
boring at times)!

The names of the various sectors of
the hospital (a former workhouse)
made me reflect on an on-going
local history course which I
undertook with the WEA quite
recently, when such people as
Brearley, Hadfield, Huntsman, Firth,
Samuel Fox and Chesterman were
studied in detail because of the
steel industry which made Sheffield
famous.

Rob Wilks

If you are interested in local history,
there are a number of courses ongoing in Sheffield such as one
entitled ‘Parks and Woodland’ or the
more general WEA Local History
course run in several locations at
different times of the day.
For
further
details
contact
Brian
Holmshaw (Tel.: 07845265547).
Rob Wilks
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THE VINEYARD AND THE HILL: TWO SUMMER REFLECTIONS

Denbies Vineyard

Sometimes it can be an advantage
to live long enough away from a
residential meeting to have to
travel down (it is usually ‘down’, to
the south!) the day before. This
was the case in June for me,
travelling to Dorking to an hotel
nestling at the foot of Box Hill and
within walking distance of Denbies
Vineyard.

experience. Then I was passed by
a rider on a mountain bike hardly
appearing to exert himself as he
rode up the steep hill and
onwards! Next had to come the
descent. I knew from many past
experiences that tough as the
climb up is, getting down is usually
(as in this case) much more tricky
and dangerous. Without a walking
pole, the loose chalk was seriously
dangerous but mercifully the grass
around (then!) proved more stable
for footholds.
So very slowly,
prayerfully, I arrived at the bottom
in one piece with still white
trousers!

On a glorious evening, I set out in
the best footwear I had with me to
walk up a well-worn footpath to
experience Box Hill for the first
time.
The path was rather
treacherous with loose fragments
of chalk but I wove my way up to a
clearing where I had a wonderful
panorama of the plain below, with
its vines and the town of Dorking.

I
became
unexpectedly
philosophical, thinking about the
value
of
taking
time
and
(calculated) risks to achieve an
unexpected experience, seeing
things from a different perspective,
being able to laugh at yourself but

It was one of those unplanned,
providentially-provided occasions
and I felt very buoyed by the
12

be satisfied as others pass you on
the way. Remembering that at
some point we all have to ‘come
down from the heights’ and in most
cases it can appear, and actually
be, much harder than it was
getting up in the first place, tough
as that seemed at the time.
However, both experiences can be
rewarding in their own way and
complement each other.

So far it looked as though the
newer vines had been well chosen
as they all seemed to be
flourishing. Camaraderie of very
different plants was on display too,
such as the roses at the end of the
rows of vines to attract insects that
could harm the grape production
but still enabled the roses to bloom
as well.
Looking back towards Box Hill
from the flat valley floor made it
even more spectacular. I could
also see, much to my surprise, that
what I had thought was very close
to the summit the previous evening
was only a staging post about half
way up after all!

The next morning I set out to walk
to the vineyard that I had seen,
tantalisingly, many times from the
train. I arrived a little while before
it opened and was able to walk
among the vines. I have run an
amateur wine tasting group in
various forms for almost 35 years
and know that English wines are
already
good
and
getting
progressively better with greater
skill, experience and – yes – global
warming.

How many times do we really
reach
the
peak
of
our
achievements, being content with
and rightly celebrating stages
gained along the way but perhaps
not pushing ourselves a bit further
for an even better ‘view’ and sense
of achievement? But on the other
hand, there is great gain in
godliness with contentment – and I
had no broken ankle and kept my
trousers clean! I proceeded to the
shop to ‘force myself’ to have a
tasting of several wines at 9.30 in
the morning!

My first philosophical thought
occurred along the main drive,
seeing a row of very old, gnarled
vines interspersed with a few
smaller, newer vines to replace
older ones that had died.
All families, teams, congregations
– and crops – need and receive
replenishment that can work well
or less so, usually depending on
how welcoming and helpful the
older members are and how
positively and carefully the newer
arrivals are selected and approach
the change too.

Then, with two souvenir bottles,
back to the work I had come to do,
in a nicely relaxed frame of mind!
Sandra Newton
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IT WAS DEFINITELY A GARY AND FIONA WEDDING…

Gario or One Gentleman of Fiona
Act I, Scene 1
Enter a Rude Mechanical .
Rude M. For that he doth hate Shakespeare, and hath yet
The Swan of Avon’s legacy t’admire,
Or England’s Bard to take unto his heart,
We are well pleased this ’ere speech to present
In lines of strong English pentameter.
Thus then shall we forensic’ly unfold
The nature and peculiarities
Of our great hero, doubty Gario,
Enlightening, perhaps, tho’ all too late,
His fair Fiona, more-than-lovely bride,
Who, in her mercy, takes him off our hands,
By dragging him away to distant lands…

This text, which some will recognise if they cast their minds back to the
wedding of Gary and Fiona, has been submitted by Robert Beard who, as
most will remember, was Gary’s best man. The full version may be read in a
small folder that I hope to leave in the entry to church. The folder will also
include a few of Kinder Kalsi’s photos that were taken at the wedding. Most of
his
photos
taken
at
the
wedding
can
be
viewed
at
https://www.flickr.com/gp/27780850@N08/0C2152 . − Editor
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HOW DEMOCRACY ENDS
This is the striking title of a book by
David Runciman, Professor of
Politics at Cambridge. I have heard
him speak at Buxton and read the
book.
The first three words of the book
are:
‘Nothing
lasts
forever’.
Runciman decided to write the book
when Trump was elected president
– a man with anti-democratic
instincts.
Runciman points to
increasing
and
widespread
frustration with the working of
democracy,
the
growth
of
conspiracy theories and fake news
and an increasing inability to tell
exactly what is happening.
He
does not think we face a return to
the 1930s, when fascists took over
in many countries.
One major
difference is that in the 1930s we
had a youthful population – plenty
of young men to join violent fascist
gangs.
Now we have an
unprecedentedly old population –
and people are even older on
average in Japan, Greece and Italy.
The old outvoted the young on both
Brexit and Trump.

delivers benefits to the people and
respects people’s dignity by giving
them the vote. But democracy is
not working well and people are
losing patience with it.
This book is well worth reading. It
is
stimulating
and
thoughtprovoking. But it is also gloomy
and depressing. All the alternatives
to democracy are worse and most
of them would endanger human
rights. But Runciman offers no
solution. He repeatedly draws an
analogy between democracy and a
human being with a ‘mid-life crisis’
but this comparison is surely
fallacious. There is no inherent
reason why democracy should
have a limited life span. Moreover,
democracy is not monolithic – it
takes many forms. Some ways of
running democracy are better than
others. Surely what is needed is a
major effort to improve democracy.

Runciman worries about the
unaccountable
power
exerted
through
social
media
under
technocrats like Mark Zuckerberg of
Facebook and the ways in which
this can lead to the subversion of
democracy.
He
discusses
alternatives
to
democracy
–
communism, fascism, Chinesestyle
authoritarianism
and
technocracy. None of them offers
as much as democracy, which both

David Price
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CHURCH ACTION ON
POVERTY’S 10TH ANNUAL
PILGRIMAGE

PCN Britain and
St. Mark’s CRC

3rd Marcus Borg
Memorial Conference

Our 10 th Pilgrimage goes back to
the Manor area which we
previously visited in 2011.
We shall climb Skye Edge to see
the spectacular view of the city.
This is where the Chartists used to
gather in the 1830s when they
were banned from meeting in
Paradise Square. But the purpose
of our pilgrimages is to explore
poverty issues in parts of Sheffield
and to see projects run by the
churches and others that seek to
alleviate the problems

‘Days

of Awe and Wonder:
How we see makes all the
difference’

Saturday 20th October 2018
St. Marks Broomhill,
Sheffield
info@pcnbritain.org.uk

Speaker:
Rev Canon Marianne Wells Borg

We fear that the situation in the
Manor will have deteriorated since
2011. We plan to visit S2 Food
Bank at St Swithun’s.

Saturday £20 non-members, £18
members, £5 students, under 18's
free of charge

CIRCLE DANCE

At the end of the pilgrimage, while
we eat our sandwiches at St
Aidan’s, we will discuss what we
have seen with Paul Blomfield MP
and consider among other things
the further social damage which
could arise in the Manor area as
Universal Credit is rolled out from
November onwards.

From the beginning of time,
dance was recorded in the Bible.
Psalms 149:3 says, ‘Let them
praise His name with the dance.’
Ecclesiastes 3:4 allots ‘a time to
mourn and a time to dance.’
When the Prodigal Son returned
home, the celebration included
dancing. Dance was part of the
formal Christian service and
liturgy until the 12th century AD,
when theologians felt it was too
distracting and worldly.

David Price

Rob Wilks
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SHEFFIELD CHURCH ACTION ON POVERTY

You are invited to our

10th ANNUAL SHEFFIELD
PILGRIMAGE
Saturday 20 October, 2018
Victoria Methodist Church, Stafford Road
Starting at 9.30 am

Ending at St Aidan’s Church at approx 2 p.m.

The walk has been designed to include stops to hear about issues
in the area we walk responses to these issues and to pray for our
city.
Please contact our Secretary Briony Broome for more detailsBriony.broome@hotmail.co.uk tel. 0114 268 301
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I WILL WALK FIVE HUNDRED MILES!
Every year thousands of people walk
the ancient pilgrimage routes across
Spain, known as the Camino de
Santiago. This is a network of routes
to the shrine of the apostle Saint
James in the cathedral at Santiago.
The most popular and oldest route is
the ‘French way’. This starts in St
Jean Pied de Port in France, 800km
(500 miles) from Santiago. This is
the route I walked in May this year.
The Camino has become more
popular over the years with over
300,000 people walking in 2017.
Most walk but others travel by bike or
horse.
I saw one boy walking
barefoot!

Camino road sign

route so you don’t often need a map.
There are many hostels along the
route. It is possible to walk without
planning where to stop in advance.
However, I discovered May is a very
busy time of year and some pilgrims
started walking by 6am in order to
get to their chosen hostel early
enough for a bed. I decided I
preferred to walk at a more leisurely
pace and didn’t want to get up early
so usually reserved a bed at a hostel
the night before.

There are many reasons why people
choose to walk the Camino. I met
people walking for the physical
challenge, in memory of a loved one,
after a significant birthday or
anniversary
and
people
at
crossroads in their lives such as
divorce or retirement.
I was attracted to the simplicity of the
life, as UK life had felt very busy and
rushed in comparison to my time in
Uganda. I liked the thought of
travelling on foot and meeting lots of
different people. I hoped the space
and time would allow me to
reconnect with God.

I arrived in Santiago 41 days after
starting, having had two rest days
and a few shorter days. I had
expected to feel underwhelmed but
actually felt really happy to have
arrived and a real sense of
accomplishment. After arriving in
Santiago you can register at the
pilgrim’s office and receive your
Compostela,
a
certificate
of
accomplishment. You have to walk

At the beginning of the pilgrimage
you register at the pilgrim’s office
and receive a pilgrim’s passport
(‘credential’).
There are yellow
arrows or scallop shells marking the
18

a minimum of 100km or cycle 200km
to receive a Compostela, which
means the last week of the Camino
is extremely busy! The pilgrim’s
office publishes statistics on their
website daily; 1,776 pilgrims finished
in Santiago on the same day as me!

Overall, I loved the time I spent
walking the Camino. I was lucky to
only have one small blister
throughout the whole walk, although
I did have a lot of pain in my feet for
other reasons! I enjoyed the lack of
decision making and found this
made the 6 weeks very relaxing.
You don’t have to decide what you’re
going to do in a day, you just have to
get up, walk and follow the arrows! It
was easier to ‘live in the moment’
and not to worry too much about
other things.
I’d definitely
recommend it if you have the
opportunity!

There is a pilgrim’s mass in the
cathedral twice a day. The countries
of origin of pilgrims who finished the
previous day are read out during the
service. The cathedral is famous for
the botafumeiro, a huge thurible
used to swing incense across the
cathedral. Myth says that this was
initially used to hide the smell of the
unwashed pilgrims! It is now only
swung on certain Holy Days or when
groups of tourists pay a lot of money!
I was lucky to see it on the day I
arrived – it was quite spectacular.

Ceri Gallivan

I met some interesting people and
often found myself walking with
someone for a few days or longer.
Walking the Camino means you are
stripped of some of what might
identify you at home e.g. a
profession,
certain
clothes,
possessions, etc, and people appear
much more equal. I walked for some
time with a business man from
Canada. He told me often he travels
for work and usually stays in a Hilton
hotel every fortnight and takes his
clients to nice restaurants. Instead
we were sharing a bunk bed and
eating the cheap ‘pilgrim’s menu’.
This made it easier to find things in
common and to have a shared
experience.

Santiago Cathedral
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FILM REVIEW
First Reformed, directed by Paul Schrader

This engrossing film follows
Ernst Toller, the minister of a
250 year-old New England
church, during a year’s events
in his life as counterpointed by
his voiceover as he writes his
self-critical daily diary.

his
superintendent,
Reverend Joel Jeffers.

the

Even
if
not
warm
or
charismatic, Ernst relates to
individuals, and agrees to see
the non-churchgoing husband
of a parishioner, Mary. Mary is
pregnant but her husband,
Michael,
a
passionate
environmental campaigner, is
deeply concerned at the idea
of bringing a child into a world
increasingly
despoiled
by
mankind and so wishes for an
abortion.

These events and reflections
occur in conjunction with his
personal
issues;
he
has
stomach pains and his urine is
bloodstained but he has been
delaying a hospital visit; this
exacerbated by immoderate
drinking. He is a conscientious
pastor to his small flock –
contrasted
with
the
huge
thriving trendy church run by

It emerges that Ernst had
urged his own adult son to
20

volunteer for the Iraq war,
which he now sees as wrong.
His son’s death within six
months led to the breakup of
his marriage.

Preparing for the ceremony, to
be attended by the sponsors,
Ernst is late arriving and we
see he is donning the suicide
vest in his adjoining residence,
but then he sees Mary entering
the church.

Increasingly Ernst comes to
appreciate Michael’s views, but
is disturbed when Mary shows
him the suicide vest her
husband has been making
secretly.
Soon after, in
despair,
Michael
commits
suicide, horribly, by gunshot.
Ernst also discovers that a
prominent sponsor of Jeffers’
church is the CEO of an
environmentally
polluting
company.

In horror he strips off the vest
and wraps his torso in barbed
wire
before
donning
his
bloodying vestments.
In a disappointingly mawkish,
schmaltzy ending we then see
Mary
entering
the
church
house to find why Ernst has
not appeared and they fall into
each other’s arms.
Despite
the
unsatisfying
ending, First Reformed is a
thought- provoking film, raising
several contemporary issues.
It asks questions about moral
responsibilities,
right
and
wrong and the legitimacy of our
choices and decisions. So it’s
worth seeing if you can.

Meanwhile as Ernst’s church
nears its 250th anniversary,
Reverend
Jeffers,
growing
impatient with Ernst’s lack of
preparation, arranges for its
organ to be repaired (which, as
a
personal
aside,
is
a
delightfully sweet-voiced one
that does not blast the church
unnecessarily loudly as so
many do), and makes all the
arrangements
for
the
rededication ceremony.

Michael Miller

Following the death of Michael ,
Mary, who plans to move away
to stay with her mother,
charging Ernst with clearing
Michael’s belongings, states an
intention to return for the
rededication, but is urged not
to by Ernst.
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OCTOBER HIGHLIGHTS
Oct 7 Sun

14 Sun

15 Mon
17 Weds
19 Fri
20 Sat

Harvest Festival
8.00 am
10.00 am
12 noon
6.00 pm
8.00 pm

Holy Communion (BCP)
Parish Communion HARVEST with creche
Piper Window Presentation and Lunch
Night Service bring and share meal
Night Service Communion

Trinity 20
8.00 am
10.00 am
12 noon
4.00 pm
8.00 pm
7.30 pm
2.30 pm
1.45 pm
7.30 pm
11.00 am

Holy Communion (BCP)
Parish Eucharist with creche and Godly Play
Hope for the Future talk and lunch
Open Sheffield: Open Communion
Night Service: Compline
PCC Meeting (Lounge)
Hallamshire Care Home Communion
Broomgrove Communion
Marianne Borg CRC discussion
CRC conference – Marianne Borg

21 Sun

Trinity 21
8.00 am Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 am Parish Eucharist with creche and Godly Play
Preacher: Marianne Borg
12.00 noon Lunch
3.00 pm Tea & cake
4.00 pm Interactive Service
6.00 pm Taizé Bring and Share meal
8.00 pm Night Service: Taizé

28 Sun

Bible Sunday
8.00 am
10.00 am
12.00 noon
6.00 pm
8.00 pm

4 Sun

Holy Communion (BCP)
Parish Eucharist with creche
Lunch
Climate Change Workshop (Upper Room)
Night Service: Themed

All Saints
8.00 am Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 am Parish Eucharist with baptism of Benjamin Speed
creche and Godly Play
6.00 pm All Souls Service
8.00 pm Night Service: Communion

WEEKDAY WORSHIP

Monday
Wednesday
Thursday
Friday

8.30am Morning Prayer
9.00am Holy Communion
6.30pm Julian Prayer (silent prayer group) – Not on Bank Holidays
8.30am Holy Communion
8.30am Morning Prayer
12noon Holy Communion
8.30am Morning Prayer
5.00pm Evening Prayer

FORTHCOMING EVENTS IN THE CHURCH
Please also keep eye on the website, Facebook group and notice boards for more events.

EDITORIAL TEAM
Messenger editorial team: Margot Fox, Frances Gray, Dez Martin, David Price and Rob Wilks.
This issue was edited by Rob Wilks.
The Editors welcome comments and suggestions and invite contributions. Items should be
submitted to the editor by 15th of October to be considered for the next edition.
The next edition will be edited by Frances Gray – f.b.gray@sheffield.ac.uk
When sending photographs for the Messenger, please ensure that they are JPEGs,
and preferably of a high resolution. Many thanks.

WHO’S WHO
Vicar

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

Associate Vicar
Revd Sarah Colver

07975 689403
sarah@stmarkssheffield.co.uk

Pastoral Care Coordinator
Gill MacGregor

266 1079

Assistant Priest
Revd Shan Rush

07598 156817
shan@stmarkssheffield.co.uk

CTBB Worker with Older
People
Claire Brooks

ctbb546@
btinternet.com

Reader
Anne Padget

07736 527777

Transport Coordinator
Briony Tayler

235 0174

Honorary Staff
Revd Dr. Michael Bayley
Revd Peter Fisher
Revd Dr. Mark Newitt
Revd Canon Michael Page

Director of Music

Caretaker
Tim Moore

258 5248
327 4718
230 4586
266 3798

Situation vacant

Flowers
Mary-Jane Ryder

For details
see website or
contact
Church Office:
266 3613

Lunch Club
Rosalind Rogerson

268 1426

PCC Secretary
Juliet Storey

266 6095

255 0634
07513 190739

Library Team
Maureen Bownas
Pauline Miller

230 2757
258 3678

230 3242

Treasurer
David Armstrong

caretaker@stmarkssheffield.co.uk

Churchwardens
Philip Booth
Pat Hunt

Children’s and Young
People’s Groups
(CHYPS)
Crèche
Godly Play (up to Y6)
9-13s Group
Lions (Y9 and above)

Gift Aid Secretary
Judith Pitchforth
Safeguarding Team:
Safe Church Officer
Duncan Lennox 0114 266 9365
Safeguarding Administrator
Sarah Jenkins
s_blamirebrown@hotmail.com
Domestic Abuse Officer
Jane Padget
07921 863281
Diocesan Safeguarding Officer
Linda Langthorne
07871 796682

david.treasurer3
@gmail.com

230 7685

PCC groups:
Faith & Justice
Fabric & Finance
Communications
Hospitality
Pastoral Care
Study & Learning
Worship & Liturgy

The Vicar and Associate Vicar normally have Tuesday off parish duties.
The Assistant Priest normally has Saturday off parish duties.
THE CHURCH OFFICE IS OPEN
Weekdays from 9.00 AM TO 1.00 PM except Thursday.
Church Administrator: Sarah Rousseau Tel. 0114 266 3613
Email: office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk Visit us on www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk

For details
see website or
contact
Church Office:
266 3613

